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To
Si
r Rober T KING, Bart.

S I R, -

“T-1s a very great Plea

it ſure to me, in an Age
where. Vice is looked on as a

Kind of faſhionable . Accom
pliſhment, to hear of one young
Gentleman, who is not aſhamed

of being ſingularly good; who
has a Tear for Pity, and a Hand
open as Day fo

r

melting Charity,
without any finiſter Views ;

and who has happily united the
Fine Gentleman to the Good
Chriſtian.

A. 2. is Theſe

º*º-



D E D I CAT I O W.
Theſe, Sir, are unfading

Honours l theſe, ſhall embalm
and ſanétify your Name onEarth; and, when this tranſient
Scene is paſt, be a ſweet and
acceptable Sacrifice to God.
That your Virtues may long

adorn and bleſs this World, and 2

1eceive a full and glorious Re
compence in the next, is the
ardent Prayer of

, -

. Sº I R, º * . ... : : -
Tour moſt obliged,

. . and moſt obedient Servant,

- L. Pi LKING-Ton.

|
|
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4.

P R E F A C E.tºT is uſual with al
l Au#º * : ; thors to write Prefaces,

º º either to beg the Ap
iš) tº plauſe of the Public, ora ºr :--~~~~ - -S- ~ elſe,

!
Y

>

}

{ ||| § ey.--> A

By Way of filling,

To raiſe their Volume's Price a -

Shilling.

As a moſt eminent Poet is ſaid to

have done. - * * * D
I--



vi P R E F A C E.

I own, if the Merit of any Writer
is to be judged by the Number of
Sheets they have written, I have very
little Pretence to Favour : But as -

Multum in Parvo,

is an Expreſſion of an ancient Poet,
I hope my Readers will excuſe me,.
as I would rather have them riſe from
Table with an Appetite, than glut
them ; a Rule of Temperance equally
conducive to the Health of our Minds
as of our Bodies.

I once had the Misfortune of wri--
ting fo

r
a Printer, who never exa

mined the Merit of the Work, but uſed

to meaſure it, and tell me, it would
not do at all, except I could ſend him
half a Dozen Yards more of the ſame
Stuff: And, as Dr. Young remarks,

on large Folios, well gilt and bound,
very-



P R E F A C E. vi
i

very proper to adorn a Library, whe
ther the Owner of it can read or write,

or not :
So Tonſon, turn’d Upholſterer, ſends

home .

The gilded Leather to adorn the
Room.

If I am obliged to ſend my Work

in a blue Paper Covering, le
t

them
look on the Inſide, which, I flatter
myſelf, will at leaſt amuſe them.

As I wrote theſe Memoirs in Eng
land, the deſcribing particular Places

or Cuſtoms peculiar to Ireland, in

order to make the Work intelligible to

th
e

Engliſh Readers, will, I hope, be

excuſed; for al
l

Countries vary from
“cach other in many Points.

So-- -



viii P R E.F.A. C.E.
so. neither ſervilely fearing Cen.

ſure, nor vainly hoping Applauſe, I
refer my Readers to the enſuing

... Pages.
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Mrs. PILKINGTON.
LT HO’ it has been the com
mon Pračtice, with Writers of

Memoirs, to fill their Volumes
with their own Praiſes, which,

whatever Pleaſure they may have afforded

to the Authors, by indulging their Vanity,
are ſeldom found to give any to the Readers;

I am determined to quit this beaten Track;
and by a ſtrićt Adherence to Truth, pleaſe
even my greateſt Enemics, by preſenting
them with a lively Pićture of al

l my Faults,
* B my

:
s



2 M E M O I R S of
my Follies, and the Misfortunes, which
have been conſequential to them.
And I am the more inclined to proceed,

in that I think the Story may be inſtruc.
tive to the Female Part of my Readers, to
teach them that Reputation

Is th
e

immediate jewel of their Souls,
And that the Loſs of it

Will make them poor indeed! Othello.

So that I propoſe myſelf, not as an Ex
ample, but a Warning to them; that by

my Fall, they may ſtand the more ſecure.
However numerous my Miſtakes in

Life have been, they have ſtill had moſt
ſurprizing Additions made to them, not
only by baſe and unworthy Minds, Wretches
devoid of Truth and common Honeſty,
but alſo by Perſons of high Rank, and
ſuch as outwardly profeſs Chriſtianity;
who have fancied it an Aćt of Piety to be
lieve and ſpread of me the moſt impro
bable and notorious Falſhoods' nay, ſo fa

r

has their perſecuting Zeal been carried, that
they have rendered my honeſt Induſtry in

effeótual ;
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effectual; and by depriving me of any
Mcans to ſupport Life, endeavoured to
make me even ſuch a one, as they repre
ſented me to be: That Clergymen, and
Ladies of Honour, ſhould unite, in driving
to Extremity, a Perſon, who never yet,
either in her Converſation, or Writing, of
fended againſt the Laws of Decency orHu
manity, is but too apt to make one think,
they had quite forgotten the Chriſtian
Grace, Charity, without which we are told,

al
l

other Virtues are of no Avail, and con
ſequently, fall fa

r

ſhort of Perfeótion them
ſelves.

I therefore hope thoſe who have taken
ſuch unbounded Liberties with my Charac
ter, will alſo allow me to paint out theirs,
only with this Difference, that I ſhall con
fine myſelf to Truth, a Favour I never
yet received at their Hands; fince cven
the pricſtly Robe, and Mitred Head, have,
with Regard to me, diſclaimed it, of which,

in th
e

Series of theſe melancholy Adven
tures, I ſhall be able to produce many fur
Prizing Inſtances.

-

B 2 - . . . I



4 M E M O I R S of
I was born in the Year 1712; by my

Mother's Side deſcended of an antient
and honourable Family, who were frequent
ly intermarried with the Nobility. My
Great Grandfather was Earl of Killinallock,
whoſe Daughter married Colonel Meade,
by whom he had twenty-one Children,
twelve of whom lived to be married.
This Gentleman, to his Honour be it
ſpoken, tho’ he was a Man of Fortune, and
in the Army, declared on his Death-bed,
* That he never had, either when a Batche
* lor, or a married Man, criminal Conver
‘ſation with a Woman; never was drunk;
“never broke his Word ; nor ever uſed
Tobacco.”
The late Duke of Ormond, when Lord

Lieutenant of Ireland, dining at Colonel
. Meade’s, offered to confer on him the Ho
nour of Knighthood; but he then being
in an advanced Age, declined it for himſelf,
tellinghis Grace, “As he was going out of
* the World, and his eldeſt Son coming
* into it, he would chuſe, if he thought pro
‘per, his Grace ſhould beſtow it on him :’

Which accordingly he did.
This
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This Gentleman, Sir john Meade, was

bred to the Law, and deſervedly diſtin
guiſhed, as one of the fineſt Orators that

ever ſpoke at the Bar: He was a perfeót
Maſter of claſſical Learning; and a Lover

and Judge of the muſe-like Arts; his
pa

ternal Eſtate was about Fifteen Hundred

Pounds a Year, which was augmented by

marrying ſucceſſively two great Heireſſes;

as well as by the vaſt Buſineſs he had in his

Profeſſion: So that with all thoſe Advan
tages of Nature, Education, and Fortune,

it was no Wonder he ſhould nicet with.

univerſal Reſpećt and Eſteem.
He was in this Situation, when Sir Ed

ward Seymor had an Eſtate of ſive Thouſand
Pounds a Year left to him in Ireland; this.

was a Matter too conſiderable for Sir Ed.

ward to hope immediately to poſſeſs with
out Law-ſuit or Difficulty; ſo that he

found hi
s perſonal Appearance abſolutely

neceſſary. It is to be obſerved, that Sir
Edward Seymor was accounted the proudeſt

Man in England; and Si
r

John Meade was.

as remarkable for the ſame Fault; neither

indeed did I ever meet with any Perſon of

B 3

cither

i
-



6 M E M O I R S of .

i

º

ºº

either of thoſe Names in England or Ire
land, who was not abundantly ſtocked with

it, tho' without the ſame Pretenſions to

ſupport it. . . . . . . . .

Sir Edward Seymor. landed at Dublin,

filled with that natural Contempt for the
whole Country, which thoſe of the Engliſh,
who have not been reſident amongſt them,
are but too apt to expreſs on every Occa
ſion: He there found ſome of his own
Countrymen in Places of Profit and Truſt,

of whom he enquired, “Whether there are

* any ſuch Things as good Lawyers to be

* met with in this damned Place º' :

They anſwered, ‘Yes, very good; but

* if he hoped to carry hi
s Cauſe, he muſt

* ſee Sir john Meade: Well, ſaid he, le
t

* one of my Footmen go fo
r

him.’

* Your Footman, Sir Edward I ſaid one

* of th
e Gentlemen, who knew Si
r john :

* Why, 'ti
s

odds if he will ſpeak to You.

* I aſſure you, if he does, ’tis a Favour few

* of hi
s

Clients obtain from him.” “What,

* a Duce, return’d he, do Iriſh Lawyers

* take ſuch State upon them ’ ‘You are

* to conſider, Sir Edward, he is a Gentle
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• man of Family, has a noble Fortune, and
• is ſo eminent in his Profeſſion, that ſhould

* he be employed againſt you, you may

‘ bid Farewel to your Claim.” -

This laſt Argument had ſuch Force with
Sir Edward Seymor, that he condeſcended
to wait on Sir john Meade next Morning:

Si
r

John had been apprized of what th
e

other had ſaid; and reſolving to be as ſtate

ly as himſelf, ſent him down Word, ‘ IIe

‘ was very buſy, but if he pleaſed to wait
‘till he was at Leiſure, he would ſee him.”

So Sir Edward was ſhewn into a Parlour,

where he remained above an Hour, ſretting
himſelf to Death, at this diſreſpectful Uſage
oſtered to a Perſon of his Dignity.
When Sir John thought he had pretty

ſufficiently mortified him, he ſent to le
t

him
know, he ſhould be glad to ſee him, and .

received him with a Politeneſs natural to

him ; but when Si
r

Edward went to open.
his Caſe to him, he told him, ‘ IIc muſt
“leave him hi
s Bricf, for he could not ſpare

* Time to hear him :” So Sir Edward laid

down hi
s Brief, with a large Purſe of

Gold on it; and, having got hi
s

Audience

of
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i

º

~

of Leave, departed, full of Indignation
at meeting with a Man as proud as himſelf.
When the Day appointed for the impor.

tant Trial was come, there were Numbers
of Lawyers engaged on either Side of th

e

Queſtion: Sir john being, I ſuppoſe, re

ſolved to try hi
s

Client's Patience to th
e

uttermoſt, permitted every one of dºm

to ſpeak before him, without Interruption,
and ſa

t drawing Birds with a Pencil, til
l

Sir Edward was ready to burſt with Ragº

at him, eſpecially as he found the Cauſe
likely to go againſt him : At length, when
their Pleadings were ended, and Judgment
going to be pronounced againſt Si

r Edward,
Sir jobn Mcade aroſe, and deſired to be

beard, which he ever was with Favour and

Attention by the Court, when making a
Speech, which took an Hour and a half

in Time, he ſo fully confuted al
l

Sir Ed.
ºvard’s Antagoniſts, and made hi

s Title to

the Eſtate ſo evident, and with ſuch power
ful Floquence, that he had a Decrec to be

put in immediate Poſſeſſion. -

Si
r

Edward was ſo charmed with Si
r

join's graceful Elocution, that he could

*
}

:
|

|

n0.
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|

not forbear ſeveral Times crying out in
Extacy, An Angell by Heaven, an Angel!
But when he found the happy Effečts of .
it ſo much to his own Advantage, he could
no longer contain himſelf, but cathing Sir
john in his Arms, My dear, dear Friend!
ſays he, permit me to have the Honour
of calling you ſo : I do not wonder you
ſhould be proud, who have more Cauſe to
be ſo

,

than any Man living.
The Court not breaking up, til

l
it was

late, Sir Edward preſſed Sir john to give
him hi

s Company that Evening; Sir john
excuſed himſelf, telling him, “He was

* every Night engaged to a Club:” “Well,

“ then, ſaid Sir Edward, if you will give
‘me Leave, I will accompany you; (pro
‘vided you think it will be agreeable to

‘your Friends 2)
” Sir John anſwered,

“They would all, he was ſure, eſteem it

‘ as a very great Honour.” So according

ly Si
r

Edward met them, and they were
mutually delighted with each other's Con
verſation, we may preſume, by their ſtay

*
; ing together till Four the next Morning.

Some of Sir Edward's Friends finding him
in
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in Bed at Twelve o’Clock the enſuing
Day, he told them, “He had ſa

t
up al
l

• Night:” “With whom, Si
r

Edward 2'

Why, returned hc, ‘With Homer, Plato,
• Socrates, Cicero, and al
l

the antient Greek
• and Roman Poets, Philoſophers and I liſ

* torians.” "

-

From this Time, Sir Edward and Si
r

john contraćted a Friendſhip, which di
d

not terminate, but with their Lives.
As this little Piece of Hiſtory redounds

to the mutual Honour of both theſe great

and eminent Gentlemen; I hope it will no
t

be accounted Vanity in me to recite it.

One of Sir john Meade's Siſters, being
ſmitten with the good Mien of a Roman
Catholick Officer in King James’s Army,
ſtole a Match with him, of which my Mo.
ther was the Firſt-fruits; but her Mother
dying in Childbed of her ſecond Child,
and King William entirely ſubduing Ire.
land, my Grandfather thought proper tº

follow his Royal Maſter’s Fortune tº

France, leaving my Mother, then an In

fant, to the wide World: However, Pro
vidence did not abandon the helpleſs Or

phan



...
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*

phan; her Grandmother, the Widow of

Colonel Made before-mentioned, took her
Home to her; and while ſhe lived, with
true maternal Tenderneſs, beſtowed on her

th
e

beſt and politeſt Education: And when
the Truſtees ſa

t
in Ireland, it being proved,

ſhe was bred a Proteſtant, ſhe recovered:
her Mother’s Fortune, which had been
ſettled on her, and which ſhe had been
ſome Years kept out of, on Account of

her Father's being a forfeiting Perſon.
He, in the mean time, returned privately

to England, and married a Niece of the
celebrated Jeſuit Father Hugh Peters: by
this ſecond Venture, he had one Daughter,
who was married to Mr. Powler of St.
Thomas in Staffordſhire, the ſole Heireſs of

whom is the preſent Lady Paulconbridge,

to whom, were it of any Uſe to me, I have

th
e

Honour of being a firſt Couſin by the
IIalf-Blood.
My Mother being now in Poſſeſſion of

a handſome Fortune, and by the Death of

her Grandmother cntirely at her own Diſ
Poſal, fo

r

her Fathern ever enquired what
became of her, did not, it may be ſup-

poſed,
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poſed, want Admirers; eſpecially as ſh
e

had a very graceful Perſon, with Abun
dance of Wit, which was improved by

reading and keeping the beſt Company:
however, none of them made any Impreſſion
on her Heart, till ſhe ſaw my Father, who
was the Son of a Dutch Phyſician, that ac

cidentally ſettled in Ireland, and who had
no other Fortune to boaſt of, than a liberal
Education, and a very amiable Perſon and

Underſtanding; Qualities which recom
mended him to my Mother ſo powerfully,
that ſh

e

had Conſtancy cnough to wait fo
r

him three Years, while he went to Leyden,
where he ſtudied Phyſick under the late fl

mous Dr. Boerhaave ; and having taken hi
s

Degree, he returned to Ireland, uniting him
ſelf in Marriage to his faithful Miſtreſs.
Her Friends were at firſt much diſpleaſed
with her; but my Father's Mcrit ſoon re
conciled them to her Choice; and therc
being then but one Man-Midwife in the
Kingdom, my Father made himſelf Maſter

of that uſeful Art, and pračtiſed it with
great Succeſs, Reputation, and Huma
nity.
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I was their ſecond Child, and my eldeſt
Brother dying an Infant, for a long Time
their only one; being of a tender weakly
Conſtitution, I was by my Father greatly
indulged ; indeed I cannot ſay, but it was
in ſome Meaſure neceſſary he ſhould, by his
Gentleneſs, qualify my Mother’s Severity
to me; otherwiſe it muſt have broke my
Heart; for ſhe ſtrićtly followed Solomon's
Advice, in never ſparing th

e Rod; inſo
much that I have frequently becn whipt for
looking blue of a froſty Morning; and,
whether I deſerved it or not, I was ſure of
Correčtion every Day of my Life.
From my earlieſt Infancy I had a ſtrong

Diſpoſition to Letters; but m
y

Eyes being
weak, after the Small-pox, I was not
Permitted to look at a Book; my Mother
regarding more the Beauty of my Face,
than the Improvement of my Mind; nei
ther was I allowed to learn to read: This
Reſtraint, as it generally happens, made me
but more earneſt in the Purſuit of what I

imagined muſt be ſo delightful. Twenty
times a Day have I been correóted, for aſk
ing what ſuch and ſuch Letters ſpelt; my

C Mother.
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Mother uſed to tell me thc Word, accom
panying it with a good Box on the Ear,
which, I ſuppoſe, imprinted it on my

Mind. IIad Gulliver ſeen her Behaviour,I ſhould have imagined, he had borrowed
a Hint from it for his floating Iſland,
where, when a great Man had promiſed any

Favour, the Suppliant was obliged to give

him a Tweak by the Noſe, or a Kick on

the Rump, to quicken hi
s Memory.

However, I do aſſure you, it had this L.f.
fe&t on me, inſomuch, that I never forgot
what was once told me; and quickly arrived

at my deſired Happineſs, being able to read
before ſhe thought I knew al

l my Letters;

but this Pleaſure I was obliged to cnjoy by

Stealth with Fear and Trembling.

I was at this Time about five Years of
Age; and my Mother being one Day a
broad, I had happily laid hold on Alexan
der’s Feaſt, and found ſomcthing in it ſo

charming, that I read it aloud; -—but how
Jike a condemned Criminal did I look,
when my Father, ſoftly opening hi

s Study
door, took m

e
in the very Fačt; I dropt

iny Book, and burſt into Tcars, begging
- JPardon,
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Pardon, and promiſing never to do ſo a
gain: But my Sorrow was ſoon diſpelled,
when he bade me not be frightened, but
read to him, which, to hi

s great Surprize, I

did very diſtinétly, and without hurting.
the Beauty of the Numbers. Inſtead of

the whipping, of which 1 ſtood in dread,

he took me up in hi
s Arms, and kiſſed

me, giving me a whole Shilling, as a 1&e-
ward, and told me, “He would give me
“another, as ſoon as I got a Poem by

• Heart,” which he put into my Hand, .

and proved to be Mr. Pope’s ſacred F.C. :

logue; which Taſk I performed before iny
Mother returned Home. They were both
aſtoniſhed at my Memory, and from that
Day forward, I was permitted to read as

much as I pleaſed; only my Father took
care to furniſh me with the beſt, and poli
teſt Authors; and took Delightin explain
ing to me, whatever, by Reaſon of my

... . . . . - . . . . . . . . . ~ : . . . * - *

tender Years, wäs above my Căpăcity of

Underſtanding, -

But chiefly was I charmed and raviſhed
with the Swects of Poetry; al

l lily Hours
were dedicated to the Muſes; and, from a

C. 2 . Reader, -

.
h

-

.
;
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º

!

Reader, I quickly became a Writer; I :
may truly ſay with Mr. Pope,

* -

Iliſp'd in Numbers, fo
r

th
e

Numbers cant.

My Performances had the good Fortune

to be looked on as extraordinary for my .

Years; and the greateſt and wiſeſt Men in

the Kingdom did not diſdain to hear th
e

Prattle of the little Muſe, as they called me,

cven in my childiſh Days. But as I ap
proached towards Womanhood there was a ,

new Scene opened to me; and by th
e |

Time I had looked on thirteen Years, I

had almoſt as many Lovers; not that I

cver was handſome, further than being very
fair. But I was well-dreſt, ſprightly, and |
remarkably well-tempercq, unapt to give

or take Offence; inſomuch that my Com
pany was generally coveted; and no doubt
but I ſhould have been happily diſpoſed of

in Marriage, but that my Mother's capri
cious Temper made her rejećt every advan
tageous Propoſal offered, and at laſt con
demn me to the Arms of one of the great

ºn v s, with Reverence to the Prieſt
hood.



Mrs. P'i L K 1 N-GT o N. 17

-

hbod be it ſpoken, that ever was wrapt
up in Crape. .
And here I cannot forbear obſerving, how "

very few who wear that S-a-d H.&t
are adorned with any real Sanétity of Man
ners: What Ambition, Avarice, Luſt, and
Cruelty reigns among them ; they are ge- -
nerally the firſt Seducers of Innocence (as

the Holineſs of their Office gives them free

Admittance into every Family) and as ſoon

as they have made a Breach in the tender

Mind for Ruin's waſteful Entrance, (pro
vided they can but ſlip their own Necks
out of the Halter and remain unexpoſed)
they ſhall be the firſt to perſecute with Ec
cleſiaſtical Courts, and Spiritual Autho:-
ty, that very Perſon, whom they theni
ſelves firſt taught the Way to fin,

Let none preſiſtic to cenſºre this as Spite,

I ſuffer for their Crimes of whom I write,
And 'ti

s

ever allowed that th
e Loſis may
have leave to ſpeak. . . .

I would not, by this Refle&ion,bethought

to ſtrike at Religion, or the valuable Part

C 3 cº
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-

of the Clergy: Thoſe who are poſſeſſed of
Chriſtiar Charity, and make the Sincerity
of their Faith appear in the Righteouſneſs
of their Life, are truly worthy of 1&eve.
rence and Honour; but alas ! their Num
ber is ſo few, that the IEars of Corn are

ſcarce diſcernable annong the Tares, of
whom no doubt Satan will reap a plen
tiful Harveſt.

But to return. Amongſt al
l

thoſe who
addreſt me, my Heart retained its Freedom;
and if their Flattery pleaſed me, it was only

as it fed my Vanity; that Paſſion, which,
like Pride, is ſo univerſal : I had no parti
cular Engagement, was entirely ſubmiſſive

to my Parents, punctual to al
l

the Duties

of Religion, unaffectedly innocent, and
much more pleaſed with my Femaſc
Friends, than with the Company of Men.
There were two young Ladies, in parti

cular, for whom, from my Childhood, I

had a very tender Affečtion, and whom, as
.

often as I could, I viſited ; as their Brother
was a Clergyman, many of the Gown fre
quented their Houſe, and amongſt the reſt,

th
e

Reader of our Pariſh-Church, Mr.

i
;

!
i
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P——n. He had a good Face, and many.
agreeable Accompliſhments; as a tolerable
Taſte in Muſic, and a poetical Turn, which
greatly entertained me; but being a Man
of obſcure Birth, and low Fortune, I had
no farther Thoughts of him, than merely
as an Acquaintance: However, it was my
Misfortune to be liked by him, when I leaſt
imagined it; as he played very well on the
Organ, he gave us an Invitation to Church,
promiſing, after Evening-Prayer, to ſing an

Anthem for us. I, who always delighted in .

Church-Muſic, begged my Mother’s Per
miſſion to go, which, with ſome Difficulty,

I obtained. After the Muſic he invited us
into theVeſtry-Room, where he had prepa
red a little Collation of Fruit, Wine, &c.
and ſingling me out, he began to addreſs me

in a very paſſionate Stile, and earneſtly beg
ged Leave to viſit me: I told him, ‘ I was
“to go into the Country next Day, to ſtay

" al
l

the Summer, and were I not, I had no
‘Male Viſitants, but ſuch as my Parents
“approved of;. and conſequently it was out
“of my Power to grant his Requeſt.’ My
Mother ſending fo

r

me, prevented any far- thcº
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ther Converſation for that Time ; and car.

ly the next Morning we ſe
t

out on our in
.

tended Journey.
During my Stay in the Country, ht

wrote me a great many poetical Compl;
ments, and ſubſcribed himſelf Amintas: A

they were really very elegant, ..my Mo.
ther, who always examined my Letter:
expreſt great Curioſity to know the Wr:
ter; ſaying, “I ought to return a Lette:

* of Thanks to him :” But as I took thi

only fo
r

a Trap, I told her, which w
º

true, I knew not who it was ; loſt I ſhoul

be denied the Pleaſure of viſiting the your
£adies, where I firſt ſaw him, if I ſhoul
have given her the ſmalleſt Hint, that
gueſted at the Perſon.

- - - -

I had, by this Time, a Brother of abo,
nine Years of Age, of whom my Fath
and Mother were fond even to Extray.
ance; whenever I went abroad, he uſ

.

to cry to go with me, and was conſtant
‘indulged in it. . . . . . . . . .

A few Days after our Return to Tow

I went to Wait on the young Ladies befor
ºptioned, and took my Brother with m
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I was ſcarce ſeated when Mr. P-n came

in ; and after ſaluting me, began to re
proach me with Cruelty, in never having
favoured him with an Anſwer to any of his
Letters. I told him, “I was much obliged
• to him, for the agreeable Entertainment
• they had afforded me; but that, except
‘ing my Father, I had never wrote to any
• Man, neither was I Miſtreſs of Wit e
‘nough to correſpond with him.’ A good
many civil Things were ſaid on either
Hand, during Tea Time; after which my
Brother growing urgent with me to return
Home, I happened to ſay he was ſo great
a Favourite, I. durſt not contradićt him.;
upon which, Mr. P n made his Appli
cation to him, and gave him an Invitation
to his Lodgings; where he entertained him
ſo kindly, that the Child returned in Rap
tures with him ; and loaden with Toys and
Sweetmeats. Upon this Civility to my
Brother, my Father ſent and invited Mr.
P—n to Dinner; (and you may be ſure
he did not refuſe him) but quickly found
the Art of making himſelf ſo agreeable to
my Parents, that they were even uneaſy

when
*
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“whenever he was abſent; which ſeldom
happened, except when his Duty required
his Attendance. He now began openly to

court me; and, to my great Surprize, nei
ther of them ſeemed averſe to it ; but al
lowed him as much Liberty of converſing
with me, as a reaſonable Man could deſire;
and fo

r

my own Pärt, he gained ſo large a

Share in my Eſteem, that as they ſeemed

to approve of him, I was very well ſtis
fied. . . . " . . . .

-

‘. One Year paſt on in this Manner, during
which Time, Mr. P---n never othitted

: any Thing to convince the of the Sincerity

of hi
s Paſſion; and tho’ he ſaw m
e every

Day, and al
l

the Day; yet every Day was
ſtill but as the firſt: -

* -

* .

So caker was he ſtill to ſe
e

m
e

ſhore.

The enſuing Spring, m
y

Mother took a

Lodging, about a Mile from Dublin, by

the Sea-ſide, fo
r

the Benefit of bathing,
where my Father and Mr. P-n came
every Afternoon together to viſit us; but

in
y

Father's Buſineſs ſeldom permitting
him.

|
|

.
t
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him to ſtay above half an Hour, he gene.
rally left Mr. P-n with us: Who, one,
Night happening to ſtay later than ordina

ry
,

left a Gold Watch, and a handſome
l)iamond Ring in my Poſſeſſion; leſt, as

he ſaid, he ſhould be robbed of them going
Home. My Father and he coming to us.

th
e

next Day, (according to Cuſtom) I

brought to
.

Mr. P- n, his löng, and,
Watch; but he would by no Mcans ac
cept of either, but inſiſted on my keeping
them as a Preſent; my Father and Mother
were both by ; and neither of them ſhow
ing any Diſlike to it, I was, with great
Rcludbance, obliged by him to take them.

I mention theſe Particulars, trifling as

they are, becauſe I have been accuſed of

Diſobedience to my Parents, in marrying
without their Conſent or Knowledge ; ,

. .

whereas they were acquainted with the Af-.
fair from Beginning to End ; neither was:

I any more than paſſive in it; never hav
ing allowed myſelf to have any Will but
theirs. . .

-
- - -

My Father, was at this Time ſo eminent.

in his Profeſſion, and lived after ſo clegant
-* 2



. . nanced Mr. P

a manner, that every body concluded, he

was able to give me a very good Fortune;
and fe

w

People could believe he coun.
m’s Addreſſes to me;

he neither having any Preferment in the
Church, nor any other Fortune: And what.
ºver Merit an Iriſh Clergyman may poſſeſs,

he ha
s

little Hope of Advancement by it,

unleſs he has ſome Relation in the Houſe

of Commons, who, by betraying the Inte
reſt of hi

s Country, can procure for him,

3%e Leavings of a church diſtreſ?,

A hungry Picarage at beft;
Or ſome remote inferior Poſt,*forty Pounds a rear at moff. Swift,

And in this, the preſent State of poor fre-
-

lººd nearly reſembles that of England, un
der the Reign of Queen Mary, when, asſoon as a Biſhoprick became Vacant, an Itaiian was immediately nominated to it.*and groans under
An Engliſh V-cy,

'#
'

Biſhops, with the
lations and Depend

Engliſh Judges, Eng

ir long Train of Re
**, lay their hard

Hands

the ſame Calamity:
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r

Hands on all Preferments; while her learn
cd Sons languiſh out Life, in hopeleſs Po
verty and Dejećtion of Spirit.
I have frequently obſerved it, as a Want

of Policy in the Engliſh Government, to

permit the People of Ireland to have an U
niverſity: Learning naturally inſpires Men
with the Love of Liberty; the Principles of

which ought to be diſcouraged in the Minds

of thoſe, whom their Maſters are pleaſed to

condemn to Slavery, Want and Oppreſſion;
unleſs, perhaps it may be done with a

cruel Intent, of making their Yoke the
more galling to them.
Ireland, while free, was remarkable for

producing braye and valiant Men. Ever
witneſs for her,

Her matchleſ. Sons whoſe Palour ſtill
remains

O
n French Records for twenty long Cam
paigns ;

2 et from an Empreſs, now a Captive

- grown ;

She ſav'd Britannia’s Right, and lo
ſt

her
07.077. Swift.

D I

i -s-º
i.
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|

I hope I ſhall be pardoned by al
l

true
Patriots fo

r

this Digreſſion; if not, I can
•only make Uſe of Falſtaff’s Apology,
That Rebellion la

y
in m
y Iſay, and I found

t?.

But to reſume m
y

Thread. All my
Friends and Relations attacked my Father
warmly on this Head; who ſolemnly de
clared, “He knew nothing of any amorous
“Correſpondence between Mr. P.

‘and hi
s Daughter, that the Gentleman

“ame to viſit us
,

as being Pariſhioners.”
But withal declared: “Since ſuch a Report
“was ſpread, he would civilly forbid him
‘the Houſe;’ which accordingly he or
dered my Mother to do. Mr. P—h
game as uſual, and my Mother delivered
her dreadful Commiſſion to him. No
ſooner was the fatal Sentence pronounced,
but m

y

aſtoniſhed Lover fº
il

pale and
‘peechleſs to th
e Floor; and to ſay theTruth, my Caſe was little better than his :I raiſed him in my Arms, and ſenſ

he ſeemed, he graſped me

hi
s drooping Head up

whilſt my Mother app!

tleſs as

cloſe, and leaned

on my Boſom ;

ic
º

Remedies to .

him
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i

him till he revived: When he came to”
himſelf, he blamed us fo

r

our Care: ſay
ing, “Since I was loſt, he could not, would.

• not live.”
As I was naturally of a ſoft compaſ

fionate Temper, the Condition I ſaw him.

in pierced my very Soul; but I was too.
much in Awe of my Mother to venture to.
ſay ſo at that Time. So he left me with
Sorrow deeply imprinted in his Counte
nance, and, as I believed, in his Heart.
About two Years before this, a young.

. Woman of about eighteen Years of Age, .

was brought to my Father, by a Stationer,

to be by him inſtrućted in Midwifery: She
was Miſtreſs of Hebrew, Greek, Latin and
French, underſtood the Mathematicks, as

:

well as moſt Men: And what made theſe.
extraordinary Talents yet more ſurprizing,
was, that her Parents were poor illiterate
Country People ; ſo that her Learning ap
peared like the Gift poured out on the A-.
poſtles, of ſpeaking al

l Languages, with
out the Pains of Study; or, like the intui
tive Knowledge of Angels: Yet in as much

as the Power of Miracles is ceaſed ; we

D 2. muſt:

:
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º

muſt allow ſhe uſed human Means for
ſuch great and excellent Acquirements:
And yet in a long Friendſhip and Famili
arity with her, I could never obtain a ſatis
faćtory Account from her on this Head;
only ſhe ſlid, “ ſhe had received ſome little
* Inſtrućtion from the Miniſter of the Pa
“riſh, when ſhe could ſpare Time from her
* Needlework, to which ſhe was cloſely
* kept by her Mother.” She wrote elegant
ly both in Verſe and Proſe ; and ſome of
the moſt delightful Hours I ever paſt,
were in the Converſation of this female
Philoſopher.
My Father readily conſented to accept

of her as a Pupil; and gave her a general
Invitation to his Table, ſo that ſhe and I
were ſeldom aſunder. My Parents were
well pleaſed with our Intimacy, as her Piety
was not inferior to her Learning. Whc
ther it was owing to her own Defire, or the
Envy of thoſe who ſurvived her, I know
not ; but of her various and beautiful Wri
tings, except one Poem of her’s in Mrs.> -Barber's Works, I have never ſecn any
Publiſhed ; 'tis true, as her Turn was chief.

ly
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ly to philoſophical or divine Subjećts, they?

might no
t

be agreeable to th
e preſent

Taſte; ye
t

could her heavenly Muſe de--
ſcend from its ſublime Height to the eaſy

epiſtolary Stile, and ſuit itſelf to m
y

then

ga
y

Diſpoſition; as may appear by th
e

two"
following Poems: To make them intelli
gible, m

y

Reader muſt obſerve, that I’

being in a Country Town at the Aſſizes
Time, had writ her an Account to Dublin. '

of th
e

principal Entertainments I met with
there and in the reſt of the Country. I

muſt alſo beg Pardon fo
r

publiſhing the
Compliments paid to m

e
in them, which

I really would omit were it poſſible. Her
Anſwer to my firſt Letter was this.

To Miſs LETITIA VAN LEwen.

TMHE fleeting Birds may ſoon in O--

; : cean ſwim,
-

•,

And Northern Whales thro’ liquid Azure &

. . , ſkim: ... . . . . . - , , -"

The Dublin Ladies their Intrigues forſake;
To Dreſs and Scandal an Averſion take

- D 3 : When . .

t
ti
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When you can in the lonely Foreſt walk,
And with ſome ſerious Matron gravely talk,
Of Poſſets, Poultices, and Waters ſtill’d,
Andmonſtrous Caſks with Mead and Cyder

fill’d ;
How many Hives of Bees ſhe has in Store,
And how much Fruit her Trees this Sum

mer bore ;
i. Or Home returning in the Yard can ſtand,

And feed th
e

Chickens from your boun
teous Hand :

Of each one's Top-knot tell, and hatching
Pry,

Like Tully waiting for an Augury.
When Night approaches, down to Table
ſit -

With a great Crowd, choice Meat, and

º little Wit,-

What Horſe won the laſt Race, how migh

ty Tray . -

At the laſt famous Hunting, caught the

- Prey 3. -

Surely, you can’t but ſuch Diſcourſe deſ.
piſe, . .

Methinks, I ſe
e Diſpleaſure in your Eyes:

- O,

W

i :
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O my Letitia, ſtay no longer there,
You’ll ſoon forget, that you yourſelf are

fair ;
Why will you keep from us

,

from al
l

that’s gay, -

There in a lonely Solitude to ſtay ?

Where not a Mortal thro’ the Year you:
view,

But bob-wigg’d Hunters, who their Gam
purſue

-

With ſo much Ardor, they’d a Cock or

Harc,
-

To thee in al
l thy blooming Charms prefer.

You write of Belles and Beaux that there.
appear, -

And gilded Coaches, ſuch as glitter here;
For gilded Coaches, each eſtated Clown
That gravely ſlumbers on the Bench has

One ; -

But Beaux! they’re young Attorneys! ſure
you mean 1.

-

- • * ,

Who thus appear to your romantic Brain.
Alas! no Mortal there can talk to you,
That Love or Wit, or Softneſs ever knew:
All they can ſpeak of"s Capias and Law,
And Writs to keep the Country Fools in

Awe, And,
-
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i

And,if to Wit, or Courtſhip they pretend,

'Tis the ſame Way that they a Cauſe de
fend ;

Ih which they give of Lungs a vaſt Ex
pence, -

But little Paſſion, Thought or Eloquence:
Bad as they are, they’ll ſoon abandon you,

And Gain, and Clamour, in the Town
purſue. -

So haſte to Town, if ev’n ſuch Fools you

prize;
O haſte to Town! and bleſs the longing

Eyes
* , ,

Of your Constanti A.

t The Second was (75 follºws : :

F my Laetitia ſtill perfits to love
The Country. Village, and the ſhady
Grove, - - -

The murm'ring Riv'let and the Turtles
. Moan, . . . . . . . .

Deſpiſing al
l

the Grandeur of a Town ;

Where Beauty triumphs, and where Plea.
ſure reigns, . . . . ... - . . . . .

And Rounds of Mirth, relieve ou
r

daily
Pains;

... Wher
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Where George's mighty Subſtitute appears,

iAnd every Face with blooming Pleaſure
chears ;

Grafton twhom never fair one ſaw un
. mov’d,

: Whom ev’n great Churchill's beauteous
Offspring lov’d.

-

For him whate’er o’er al
l

our Kingdom’s

! fine,

They in this happy Place together join;
With him each warlike glittering Soldier

gocs,

: With him the tender Race of whining
15&aux 3

In ſhort, we’ve here al
l

that may hope
t’engage,

One of your Wit, your Beauty, and your
Age.

If al
l

theſe pow'rful Arguments ſhou’d
fail,

I’ll in the tendereſt Part your Heart aſſail;
The lovely Damon languiſhes and dies,

Nor can revive, but by your charming Eyes;
But I forgot Mamma theſe Lines

muſt ſee,

So you ſhall hear no more of him from me.
As.

.

--

- -

o
i -
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- -

As this Lady was perfeótly well at
.

quainted with Mr. P n’s Regard fº
r

me, he applied to her to intreat a Meeting

at her Lodgings, where I frequently went.
She had too much Compaſſion for a deſ.

pairing honourable Lover to refuſe hi
s

Rt
.

queſt; and accordingly ſhe gave him No.
tice the next Viſit that I made to her, after
having aſked my Conſent to it. Our In

terview was very melancholy, and his Sighs
and Tears prevailed ſo much on my young
ſoft Heart, that, at laſt, I faithfully pro
miſed to be his ; but added, “We wer:
‘both ſo young, that it would be prudent.* to wait till he had ſome Preferment, or

* till my Parents came into better Tem.* per ; and that, in the mean time, I would‘ſee him, or write to him, as often as I
‘conveniently could.”I forgot to mention, that I had ſent him

hi
s

Watch and Ring ſome Days before; h

would fain have prevailed on me to tak
them again, but I abſolutely refuſed them
The next Morning, m

y

Father told m
e

I muſt Prepare to go an
d

ſtay a Year w
it

my Grandfather, who lived a hundred Mik
diſtai
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liſtant from Dublin, and that I muſt ſet

ju
t

in two Days. I made no Anſwer, but
hought proper to give Mr. P m No

ic
e of my Departure, and eaſily prevailed

bn my Brother to give him a Letter ; but
Heav'ns ! how was I frighted when he, re
turning in a few Moments, told me, Mr.

p

Penknife: I ran al
l

in Tears to my Mo
ther, entreating her Permiſſion to go and

ſe
e him. She appeared much concerned,

and ſent for him to come to us, which pleaſ
ing Summons he readily obeyed. But I
could ſcarce forbear laughing at my own
Credulity, when my wounded Swain came

to us in perfeót Health. . He had indeed
given himſelf a Scratch, on Purpoſe to ter

rif
y

us
,

and had juſt ſuch a deſperate Wound

as I have frequently received from the Point

of a Pin, without complaining.
However, by this Artiſice he once more

gained Admiſſion to us, and had an Op
portunity of aſſuring my Mother, “That
“if ſhe ſent me to the Weſt-Indies, he

“would follow me;’ and added alſo, “That
“he was next Heir to a good Eſtate '

which

º-

n had ſtabbed himſelf with his
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which was the moſt prevailing Argumenth:
could make uſe of to her; and took ſuch

an Effect, that ſhe not only kept him to

Supper, but ſo fa
r

indulged him, as to

give him a Key to the Garden which 0.

pened into a little Stable Lane, by which
means he could come in and go out as

often as he pleaſed unnoticed. As ſoon as

he left us, my Mother ſpoke to me in th
is

Manner: “Child, ſaid ſhe, I believe that
“young Man loves you ſincerely, neither

“ have your Father or I any Objećtion to

‘ him ; but in the Light we appear in to

‘the World, it would ſeem ſtrange to ac
.

“cept of him as a Son-in law. Your Fa
:

“ther is not, at preſent, able to give you.

* Fortune; and I know moſt of thoſe who
“addreſs you, hope fo

r

one with you; an
d

“he chuſes rather to rejećt them, than le
t

* them into his real Circumſtances: What‘I would therefore adviſe you to is this:“If you love this Man, marry him; w
e

“ſhall at firſt ſeem diſpleaſed, and then&

forgive it, and do fo
r

you every thing
‘within our Power; as he is an ingenious,
‘ſober Man, your Father's Intereſt may

ſoo
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• ſoon get him a Living, and til

l

then ye

* ſhall both live with us.”
This Diſcourſe ſtrangely ſurprized me,

and left me doubtful how to act ; to take

to myſelf the Reproach of Diſobedience,

in the Eyes of the World, appeared very
ſhocking to me; and tho’ I was reſolved

to marry Mr. P m ſome Time or o
ther, yet I was ſtartled at the Thought of

doing it immediately, and told my Mo
ther my Objećtions: However they ap
peared but trifling to her. The next
Morning ſhe called me pretty early to

Breakfaſt, and, to my great Surprize, I
found Mr. P n with my Father, his
Harpſichord placed in the Pariour, which,
with a Cat and an Owl, were al

l

his world

ly Goods.
He told me with great Rapture, that he

was going for a Ring and a Licence to be

married in the Evening. As for my Part,

I thought he only jeſted, till my Father
confirmed it, by telling me I muſt either
reſolve to marry immediately, or break

n entirely, leaving itoff with Mr. P

to my Choice which to do. I was too

E. much
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much confounded to make any other Return
than to give my Hand to Mr. P hi,

who kiſſed it with great Extacy; and my
unfortunate Nuptials being thus concluded,
we were married privately in the Evening
by the Vicar-General, having no other Wit
neſſes but my Father and Mother, and hi

s

Father, and we reſolved to keep it ſecret
for a few Days to avoid the Hurry and
Expence of Matrimony. We went into
the Country to my Uncle Brigadier Meade's
Seat for a Fortnight; where my new eſ

:

pouſed Huſband ſtaying from me a whole
Day, in Purſuit of his Game (for he de
lighted in Fowling ) at hi

s Return, I pre
ſented him with the following Lines, my
firſt Attempt in Poetry that was not quite
childiſh :

-
The Petition of the B I R D S.

A H Shepherd, gentle Shepherd! ſpare

A US plum’d Inhabitants of Air,

-

That hop, and inoffenſive rove
From Tree to Tree, from Grove to Crove 3.

-
What
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What Phrenzy has poſſeſt your Mind?
To be deſtrućtive of your Kind 2 .

Admire not if we Kindred claim, ;

Our ſep’rate Natures are the ſame; sº
To each of us thou ow'ſt a Part,
To grace thy Perſon, Head or Heart : i

The chaſte, the fond, the tender Dove,
Inſpires thy Breaſt with pureſt Love ;
The tow’ring Eagle claims a Part
In thy courageous, gen’rous Heart ;
On thee the Finch beſtow'd a Voice, -

To bid the raptured Soul rejoice ;
The Hawk has giv'n thee Eyes ſo bright,
They kindle Love and ſoft Delight;
Thy ſnowy Hue and graceful Mien,
May in the ſtately Swan be ſeen ;
The Robin’s Plumes afford the Red, -

Which thy ſoft Lips and Checks beſpread; i

Thy filial Piety and Truth,
-

The Stork beſtow'd to crown thy Youth.
Did we theſe ſev’ral Gifts beſtow 2 . . .

To give Perfeótion to a Foe
Did we ſo many Virtues give, - -

To thee too fierce to le
t

us live?
Suſpend your Rage, and every Grove

:

. 3
i.

Shall coho Songs of grateful Love.

E 2 Let ;



40 M E M O I R S of

-

Let Pity footh and ſway your Mind,
And be the Phoenix of Mankind."

This little poetical Eſſay met with more
Applauſe than it really merited, on Account
of my Youth, and was cytremely acceptable

to Mr. P-m, who, with the Raptures
of an tramoured Bridegroom, read it to
every Per on whom he thought poſſeſſed of
'I aſte or Genius.
On our Return to Town, we received

the Viſits and Compliments of al
l

our Ac
quaintance ; every one of whom my Mo
ther aſſured, I had married without their
Conſent; but this was not all, for ſhe ſaid

it ſo often, that at length ſhe perſuaded her
ſelf it was ſo; and made it a Pretence for
giving me al

l

imaginable ill Treatment,
both in publick and private, which, having

no Remedy, I was obliged to bear as pa.
tiently as I could ; for if I quitted her
Houſe, I had no Place tº go to

,
as Mr.P m’s whole Income would ſcarce have

Paid the Rent of a tolerable ready furniſhed
Lodging. However I had ſome Conſola
tion in Mr. P--m's Tenderneſs, which

ſeemed,
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ſeemed daily to increaſe for me, and in

the Converſation of a very agreeable Set of

Friends, ſome of whom it may not be a

miſs to give a particular Deſcription of

In the firſt Place, I had the Honour of

being well received by Mrs. Percival, who

is married to the Brother of the Earl of

Egmont, to whoſe Virtues I cannot refuſe
doing Juſtice, (altho’ her Cenſures of me
have not been over-charitable) a Lady of

moſt univerſal Genius, there being no one
Accompliſhment, that adorns the Woman of

Quality but what ſhe poſſeſſed; and herSta
tion gave her an Opportunity of ſhewing
them to Advantage; ſhe was alſo extreme

ly happy in her Fannily; her Huſband was

a moſt worthy Gentleman; both her Sons.
Men of Senſe and Honour, and one of her
Daughters very agreeable. It may eaſily be:
ſuppoſed this Belle Aſſembly engaged the
Company of al

l

the learned and polite:
World ; every Night was a Drawing
Room, and the ingenious and curious of

both Sexes went Home delighted and im
proved. As my Father was Phyſician to

- Mrs. Percival, and her eldeſt Son married

E 3 to:

*****
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to a near Relation of mine, I had at al
l

Times free Acceſs, and ſo found a frequent
pleaſing Relief from my Wexations.

I had alſo the much envied Honour of

being known to Dr. Swift, whoſe Ge.
nius, excellent as it was, ſurpaſſed not hi

s

Humanity in the moſt judicious and uſeful
Charities; altho' often hid under a rough
Appearance, til

l
he was perfeótly convinced

both of the Honeſty and Diſtreſs of thoſe

he beſtowed it on : He was a perpetual
Friend to Merit and Learning ; and utter

ly incapable of Envy. Indeed why ſhould

he not? who, in true genuine Wit, could
fear no Rival. -

-

Yet as I have frequently obſerved in Life,

that where great Talents ar
e beſtowed,

there the ſtrongeſt Paſſions are likewiſe
given: This truly great Man did but too
often le
t

them have Dominion over him,
and that on th

e

moſt trifling Occaſions.
Puring Meal-times he was evermore in a

Storm ; the Meat was always too much or

too little done, or th
e

Servants had offended

in ſome Point, imperceptible to the reſt of

- the Company; however, when the cloth
WilS
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was taken away, he made hi
s

Gueſts rich º

Amends fo
r

th
e

Pain he had given them by .

the former Part of his Behaviour. For

Then was truly mingled in the friendly Bowl :

The Feaſt of Reaſon and the Flow of Soul... .

Pope..."
-

- - - º

Yet ſtrićt Temperance preſerved; for the

i Doğtor never drank above half a Pint of
Wine, in every Glaſs of which he mixed
Water and Sugar ; yet, if he liked his -

; Company, would ſit many Hours over it, .

unlocking al
l

the Springs of Policy, Learn

i ing, true Humour and inimitable Wit.

It is a very great Loſs to the World,
that this admirable Gentleman never could

# - - - e

be prevailed on to give us the Particulars

|
|

of his own Life; becauſe, as it is the Fate

of all eminent Perſons to have various Cha
raēters given of them, ſo it was more re
markably his: One Reaſon for this may
juſtly be aſſigned; that as at hi
s

firſt ſetting
out Party ran high, thoſe who on either
Side had any Talents for Writing, ſpared
not to throw the blackeſt Aſperſions on the

other 3

…-->* * !

-

t
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other; ſo that, if we give them both Cre."
dit, we muſt conclude, there was neither.
Honour no

r

Virtue among them; bu
t

that

al
l

who were out, Tories and Whigs, Whig.
and Tories, were cqually corrupt: Indeed
Ambition is a grand Deceiver, and apt to

undermine Integrity itſelf; and this th
:

Dočtor himſelf was ſo ſenſible of, that I

have frequently heard him declare, ‘H:
“thought it a great Bleſfing that al

l
hi
s

* Hopes of Preferment were at once cut off;

‘inſomuch that he had nothing to temp.

* or miſlead him from a Patriotiſm, in

* which his grateful Country found their
“Happineſs and Security.” -

This leads me to a Story, I remember

to have heard him tell, and therefore, I

hope, cannot be impertinent:

A Clergyman, whoſe Charaćter greatly
reſembled that I have heard Biſhop Berkl
give to Biſhop Atterbury; namely, a moſ
learned fine Gentleman, who under the ſoft

eſ
t

and Politcſt Appearance concealed th

moſt turbulent Ambition: This Clergy
man having made his Merit, as a Preacher
too emincht to be overlooked, had it earl

*. 2. rewarde
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w

rewarded with a Mitre ; hi
s Friend Dr.

Swift went to congratulate him on it;

but at the ſame Time told him, “He

• hoped, as hi
s Lordſhip was a Native of

• Ireland, and had now a Seat in the Houſe

• of Peers, he would employ hi
s powerful

• Elocution in the Service of his diſtreſſed

• Country.” The Prelate told him, ‘The
“Biſhoprick was but a very ſmall one, and
“he could not hope for a better, if he did

º not oblige the Court.” “Very well, ſays

. Swift, then it is to be hoped, when you
‘have a better, you will become an honeſt
“Man’ ‘Ay, that I will, Mr. Dean,”

!" ſys he
,

til
l

then, my Lord, farewel.”
This pious Prelate was twice tranſlated to

richer Sees ; and, on every Tranſlation,

D
r. Swift waited on him to remind him

of hi
s Promiſe, but to no Purpoſe; there

ºpow an Archbiſhoprick in View, and

til
l

that was obtained, nothing could be

done: This in a ſhort Time he likewiſe

pºſſed ; he then ſent for the Dean, and told
him, ‘ I am now at the Top of my Pre
‘ferment, for I well know no Iriſhman
‘will ever be made Primate, therefore as

| • I

...-->

l
!
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* I can riſe no higher in Fortune or St.
‘tion, I will zealouſly promote the goo

* of my Country.” (A fine Reaſon truly!
And ſo he commenced a moſt outrageous!
Patriot, from thoſe very laudable Motives,

and continued ſo til
l

his Death, which hap. f

pened within theſe few Years.
I hope my Readers will indulge m
e

in

the frequent Mention I ſhall make of D
r.

Swift; for tho’ his Works are univer.
ſally eſteemed; yet few Perſons now living,

have had ſo many Opportunities of ſeeing
him in private Life ; as my being a Perſon
ſans Conſequence affordcd me, which Hall.
pineſs I obtained by the following Means;

The learned Nymph before-mentioned,

whom Curioſity engaged every Perſon to

ſee, had ſhewn many of my Scribbles to
Dr. Delany, known ſufficiently by hi

s
own incomparable Life and Writings: As
ſhe was one of the firſt to congratulate m

e

on my Marriage; ſhe was a Witneſs how
ſeverely both Mr. P n and I were uſed,

or rather abuſed by my Mother ; ſhe told

Dr. Delany of it, and made ſuch fa
.

vourable mention of thepoor young Couple
tha
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that he generouſly imagined hi

s

countenan
cing Mr. P−n might be a Means of pro
curing us better Treatment. He had been
Chſ fellow with my Father in the Col
lege, and tho’ they did not viſit, yet they
had that mutual Iºſteem for each other,

which good Men feel for good Men; and
were pleaſed whenever Accident threw them
into each other's Company. The Dočtor,
preaching at our Pariſh Church immedi
ately after our Marriage, was ſo kind as

to join us coming out, and accompany us
Favour we were all extremely proud of;n

it parting he gave us al
l

an Invitation to: .- -
dine at his beautiful Villa, about a ſmall

ºl. diſtant from Dubliu ; what Opinion

#
!

conceived of him and hi
s Improvements,

:*y be ſeen in the following Lincs, comº, º
# 9ſed in onc of hi
s

lovely Arbours :

*

a.

:
: ;* * *

i: *Wille th
e

Seat of th
e

Rev. Dr. Delany.

# AIL, happy Delville 1 bliſsful Seat!

# -- The Muſe’s beſt belov’d Retreat I

#With Proſpećts large and unconfin'd;º *ſt Emblem of their Maſter's Mind!

º
i:

*

Ilome, to wiſh the young Couple Joy, a

where

.
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Where fragrant Gardens, painted Meads,

Wide op'ning Walks, and twilight Shadº,
Inſpiring Scenes! elate the Heart
Nature improv’d, and rais’d by Art;
So Paradiſe delightful ſmil’d,
Blooming, and beautifully wild.

Thrice happy Sage, who ſafe retir’d,
By Heav'n and by the Muſe inſpir’d;
In poliſh’d Arts, or Lays ſublime,
Or God-like Aćts employ your Time.
Here Nature's Beauties you explore,
And ſearching her myſterious Store,
Thro' al

l

her Operations find
The Image of the Sov’reign Mind,
And in each Inſeót, Plant and Flow'r,
Contemplate the creating Pow’r:
Nor is thy Love of him alone

In fruitleſs Speculation ſhewn;
Thro' Life you happily exert,
The Chriſtian Virtues of your Heart;
To give new Schemes of Culture Birth,
And bleſs and beautify the Earth;
To raiſe th’Afflićted from Deſpair,
And make the friendleſs Wretch thy Care

T
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º

To thee the higheſt Bliſs is given, …
A Soul to praiſe, and copy Heaven.

Whetherit was owing to my Youth,or any
real Merit in the Verſes, I know not, but,

weak as they were, from the Candour of

th
e Company they met with great Applauſe,

and the worthy Gentleman to whom they
were direéted, praiſed the Poetry extremely,
only modeſtly wiſhed I had a better Sub
jećt to employ my fine Genius, as he was
pleaſed to call it.

I hope, if I ſhould liv
e

to publiſh theſe
Writings, none of the honourable Perſons
mentioned in them, as having been once my
Friends, will be offended at it; ſince whate
ver Misfortuncs have ſince befallen me, I

was not then quite unworthy of the Re
gard they ſhewed me, and ſtill retain a

grateful Senſe of their Favour; only la
menting that by one fatal Folly it is irreco
verably loſt.
And now I muſt confeſs, as I have talked

of Ambition, I had a ſtrong one to be .

known to Dr. Swift : As Dr. De'ah)
had recommended and introduced Mr.

F P—º-

::
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P—n to him, and the learned Lady
before-mentioned, I thought it a little hard
to be excluded from the Delight and In
ſtrućtion I might poſſibly receive from
ſuch Converſation; and having often re
monſtrated on this Head, to no Purpoſe, I
at laſt told them, (for to give me my dueI was pretty pert) “that truly they were
* envious, and would not le

t

me ſe
e

th
e

* Dean, knowing how much I ſurpaſſed

• them all.” As I ſpoke this but half ſc

rious, I ſet them al
l

a laughing, and as they

were to meet the next Day at the Deanery
Houſe to keep the Anniverſary of hi

s

Birth-day, I incloſed to Dr. Delany the
following Lines:

To the Rev. Dr. Swift, on hi
s Birthday.

WRTH, ºr I the God-like Men of Old,
WW In Admiration wrapt behold!
Rever’d Antiquity explore, -

And turn th
e long-liv'd Volumes o'er,

Where Cato, Plutarch, Flaccus ſhine

In ev’ry Excellence divine;



Mrs. P 1 1 K I N G T ON, 51

I grieve that our degen'rate Days,
Produce no mighty Souls like theſe ; ; , ;

Patriot, Philoſopher and Bard, .
Arc Names unknown, and ſeldom heard. .

Spare your Reflećtion, Phºebus cries,

'Tis as ungrateful as unwiſe ;
Can you complain this ſacred Day,
That Virtues, or that Arts decay 2

Behold in Swift reviv'd appears
The Virtues.of unnumber'd Years;
Behold in him with new Delight,
The Patriot, Bard and Sage unite ;

| And know, Iorne in that Name
Shall rival Greece and Rome in Fame: ;

Dr. Delany preſented theſe Lines to the
Dean, and at the ſame time told him my
ſucy Speech above-mentioned. The Dean

: kindly accepted of my Compliment, and
i ſãd, “He would ſee me whencver I pleaf- .
! ed

. A moſt welcome Meſſage to me!

A few Days after, the Dean ſent the .

Dočtor Word, he would dine with him at

Delville, and deſired to meet Mr. and Mrs.
P—n there: You may be aſſured I

obeyed this welcome Summons, and * Gen

.
|

F 2 tlewoman

;

i
i

-
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tlewoman was ſo kind as to call on me to

go with her; when we arrived, Dr. De
lany’s Servant told us

,

hi
s Maſter, the Dean,

and Mr. P−m were walking in th
e

Garden; we met them on a noble Terraſs,
whoſe Summit was crowned with a mag
nificent Portico, where Painting and Sculp
ture diſplayed their utmoſt Charms: The
Lady preſented me to the Dean, who ſº

.

luted me, and ſurprized me, by aſking her,

“If I was her Daughter " She ſmiled and
ſaid, ‘ I was Mrs. P

he, this poor little Child married God
“help her, ſhe is early engaged in Trouble.”
We paſſed the Day in a moſt elegant and
delightful Manner; and the Dean, engag
ing Mr. P-n to preach for him at the
Cathedral the Sunday following, gave me
alſo with the reſt of the Company an Invi
tation to Dinner. As the Communion is

adminiſtered every Sunday in this antique
Church, dedicated to St. Patrick, the firſt
Prelate who taught the Goſpel in Ireland,

n.” “What, ſays

I was charmed to ſe
e

with what a becoming
Piety the Dean performed that ſolemn Ser
vice; which he had ſo much at Heart, that

he
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he wanted not the Aſſiſtance of the Litur
gy
,

bu
t

went quite thro' it without ever
looking in the Prayer-Book. Indeed afi
other Part of his Behaviour on this Occa
ſon was cenſured by ſome as favouring of

Popery, which was, that he bowed to th
e

Holy-Table; however this Circumſtance
may vindicate him from the wicked Aſper
fion of being deemed an Unbeliever, ſince:

'ti
s

plain he had th
e

utmoſt Reverence fo
r

.

th
e

Euchariſt. Service being over, we
met the Dean at the Church-Door, ſur
rounded by a Crowd of Poor, to al

l of,
whom he gave Charity, excepting one old?
Woman, who held out a very dirty Hand.

to him ; he told her very gravely, “That
‘though ſhe was a Beggar, Water was .

‘not ſo ſcarce but ſhe might have waſhed:
“her Hands:’ And ſo we marched with
the Silver Verge before us to the Deanery
Houſe. When we came into the Parlour, ,

th
e

Dean kindly ſaluted me, and without:
allowing me Time to fit down, bade me.’
come and ſe

e

hi
s Study, Mr. P−" was

fo
r following us
,

but the Dean told him
merrily, He did not deſire his Company . .

F 3 and

:

-
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and ſo he ventured to truſt me with him
into the Library: “Well, ſays he, I have |

• brought you here to ſhew you al
l

the Mo
• ney I got when I was in the Miniſtry,

t

• but do not ſteal any of it.” “I will not
* indeed, Sir, ſays I;” ſo he opened a Ca

binet, and ſhewed me a whole Parcel of

empty Drawers; “Bleſs me, ſay he, th
e

• Money is flown; he then opened hi
s

Bureau, wherein he had a great Number

of curious Trinkets of various Kinds, ſome

of which he told me, ‘Were preſented to

* him by the Earl and Counteſs of Oxford,
“ſome by Lady Maſham, and ſome by La

.* dy Betty Germain ; at laſt, coming to a

Drawer filled with Medals, he bade m
e

chuſe two for myſelf; but he could not
help ſmiling, when I began to poize them

in my Hands, chufing them by Weight
rather than Antiquity, of which indeed I

, was not then a Judge.

: The Dean amuſed me in this Minner till

w
e

were ſummoned to Dinner, where hi
s

Behaviour was ſo humorous, that I cannot
avoid relating ſome Part of it: He placed
himſelf at the Head of hi

s

Table oppoſite
to

º
.

|-
|

º
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Marble Side-board, ſo that he could ſee in
th
e

Glaſs whatever the Servants did at it:
H
e

was ſerved entirely in Plate, and with
great Elegance; but the Beef being over
roſted put us al

l
in Confuſion, the Dean

called for the Cook-maid, and ordered her

to take it down Stairs, and do it leſs ; the
Mūd anſwered, very innocently, “That ſhe

- ‘ could not:” “Why, what Sort of a Crea
‘ture are you, ſays he, to commit a Fault
‘which cannot be amended?’ And turning,

to m
e

he ſaid very gravely, “That he
‘hoped, as the Cook was a Woman of

-.-
-

| ‘Genius, he ſhould, by this Manner of ar

} “guing, be able in about a Year’s Time
‘to convince her ſhe had better ſend up

‘the Meat too little than too much done;”
charging the Men Servants, “Whenever
‘they imagned the Meat was ready, they

‘up by Force, promiſing to aid them, in

‘caſe the Cook reſiſted.” The Dean then

pied the Butler opcning a Bottle of Ale,

to a great Picr-Glaſs, under which was 3.

“ſhould take it Spit and all, and bring it

turning hi
s Eye on the Looking-glaſs eſ

and helping himſelf to the firſt Glaſs; he
- very

-*

ſ

-

;

---

-

-
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.

-

* Word, I find you drank my Ale, fº
r

very kindly jumbled the reſt together, thiſ!
his Maſter and Gueſts might al

l

fare alike,

• Ha! Friend, ſays th
e

Dean, Sharp's th
:

*
º

• which I ſtop two Shillings of your Board.
• Wages this Week, for I ſcorn to be out.

* done in any thing, even in cheating'
Dinner at laſt was over to my great Joy;
for now I had Hope of a more agreeabl:

Entertainment than what the ſquabbling
with the Servants had afforded us.
The Dean thanked Mr. P n fo

r

hi
s

Sermon: ‘I never, ſays he, preacht!

* but twice in my Life, and then they wer.

* not Sermons, but Pamphlets.” I aſk:
him, ‘What might be the Subjećt 6

* them;’ he told me, “They were againſ

• Wood's Half-pence.’ ‘Pray, Madam

.* ſays he, do you ſmoke;’ “ No indeed
“Sir, ſays I 3’ “Nor your Huſband;
“Neither, Sir: “It is a Sign, ſaid he, yo

* were neither of you bred in the Unive
“ſity of Oxford; for drinking and ſmoak
‘ing are the firſt Rudiments of Learnin
“taught there ; and in thoſe two Arts I

* Univerſity in Europe can out-do them

• Pr
.
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• Pray Mrs. P—n tell me your Faults ;”

* Indeed, Sir, I muſt beg to be excuſed,

• fo
r if I ca
n

help it, you ſhall never find

.. them out;’ ‘No, ſays he, then Mr.

* . P
. ſays he, when I have diſcovered them.”

‘Pray Mr. Dean, ſays Dr. Delany, why
‘will you be ſo unpolite, as to ſuppoſe Mrs.
‘Pi—n has any Faults * * Why, I will
“tell you, replied the Dean; whenever I .

‘ſee a Number of agreeable Qualitics in

:* any Perſon, I am always ſure, they have
‘bad ones ſufficient to poize the Scale.” I.
bowed, and told the Dean, “He did me
‘great Honour;' And in this I copied Bi
ſhop Berkley, whom I have frequently heard
declare, “That when any Speech was made :

‘to him, which might be conſtrucd cither

; ‘into a Compliment, or an Affront, or

n ſhall tell me 3’ ‘ I will, Sir,

i. (that to make uſe of hi
s

own Word) had

i' two Handles; he was ſo meek and ſo

... that he always took hold of the
eſt.” -

i:
*

3 (º, Queen,what I ſhould chuſe to have afteri

• tion ;.

The Dean then aſked me, “If I was a

* WYinna - à
‘Dinner?' I anſwered, His Converſ;

l
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“tion;’ “Phooh! ſays he, I mean what
• Regale” “A Diſh of Coffee, Sir ;’
“Why then I will ſo fa

r

make you as hap
‘py as a Queen, you ſhall have ſome in

* Perfeótion; for when I was Chaplain to

• the Earl of Berkley, who was in the Go
“vernment here, I was ſo poor, I was ob
“liged to keep a Coffee-houſe, and al

l

the
“Nobility reſorted to it to talk Treaſon: I

could not help ſmiling at this Oddity, but

I really had ſuch an Awe on me, that

I could not venture to aſk him, as I longed

to do, what it meant? The Bottle and
Glaſſes being taken away, the Dean ſe

t a

bout making the Coffee; but the Fire
ſcorching hi

s Hand, he talled to m
e

to
reach him his Glove, and changing the
Coffee-pot to his Left-hand, held out his
Right one, ordered me to put the Glove on

it, which accordingly I did; when taking

up Part of hi
s

Gown to fan himſelf with,
and acting in Charašter of a prudiſh Lady,

he ſaid, “Well, I do not know what to

“think; Women may be honeſt that do

‘ſuch Things, but, fo
r

my Part, I never
“could bear to touch any Man's Fleſh—

* except

* &
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‘ except my Huſband's, whom perhaps,

‘ ſays he, ſhe wiſhed at the Devil.
-

Mr. P m, ſays he, you would not
• te

ll

me your Wife's Faults; but I have

• found her out to be a d-ned, inſolent,

• proud, unmannerly Slut:” I looked con
founded, not knowing what Offence I had
committed.—Says Mr. P-m, ‘Ay,
‘Sir, I muſt confeſs ſhe is a little ſaucy to

‘me ſometimes, but—what has ſhe
‘done now?’ ‘Done! why nothing, but
‘ſat there quietly, and never once offered

to interrupt me in making the Coffee,
whereas had I had a Lady of modern good
Breeding here, ſhe would have ſtruggled
with me for the Coffee-pot til

l

ſhe had
“made me ſcald myſelf and her, and made

&
&

‘me throw the Coffee in the Fire; or per
‘haps at her Head, rather than permit m

e
.

|
to take ſo much trouble for her.”

º Dean always prefaced a Compliment
twith an Affront, I never afterwards was

ºrded at the latter, (a
s

too many haveºn, not entering into hi
s peculiarly ironical
*in) bu

t

was modeſtly contented with

I the

.

This raiſed my Spirits, and as I found

-

:
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pleaſing: -

” a Vindication of the then Miniſtry and him.

i
the former, which was more than I deſerv. .

ed, and which the Surprize rendered doubly, :
:

By this Time, th
e

Bell rang fo
r

Church, .

and Dr. Delany and Mr. P m
,

who

with myſelf were now al
l

the Company,

(for th
e

reſt departed before the Coffee wis'
out) were obliged to attend the Summons:
But as there is no Service in the Cathedral,
but Evening-Prayer at Six o'Clock, I choſ:
rather to attend the Dean there, than go to

hear another Sermon; by this means I ha
d

him al
l

to myſelf for near three Hours, |
.

during which Time he made me read to

him the Annals of the four laſt Years of |the Reign of Queen Anne, written by him.
ſelf; the Intentions of which ſeemed to be º
ſelf, from having any Deſign of placing th

e

Pretender on the Throne of Great-Britain:

It began with a ſolemn Adjuration, that al
l

the Faëts therein contained were Truth,
and then proceeded in the Manner of Lord
Clarendon, with giving the particular Cha
raēters of every Perſon whom he ſhould

have occaſion to mention; amongſt whom,

I
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I remember, he compared Lord Bolling
broke to Petronius, one who agreeably
mingled Buſineſs with Pleaſure. At the
Concluſion of every Period, he demanded
of me, ‘Whether I underſtood it For I

-

• would, ſays he, have it intelligent to the
• meaneſt Capacity, and if you compre
• prehend it, 'tis poſſible every Body may.”

• I bowed, and aſſured him I did.’ And
indeed it was written with ſuch Perſpecuity -

and Elegance of Stile, that I muſt have
had no Capacity at all, if I did not taſte
what was ſo exquiſitely beautiful.
Mr. P n, when he was Chaplain

to Alderman Barber, in the Year of his
Mayoralty, mentioned thoſe Annals to
Mr. Pope, who ſaid he had diſſuaded the
Dean from publiſhing them; as the Fačts
contained in them were notoriouſly falſe.

I was greatly aſtoniſhed when Mr. P — n

told me this, nor could I tell what to deter
mine: It ſeemed ſtrange to me, that a

Perſon of the Dean's good Senſe and Ve
racity, ſhould in the moſt ſolemn manner
invocate the Almighty to bear Teſtimony

to Falſhoods, publicly known to be ſuch.
G And
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-

s

--

i

i

:

And yet as Mr. Pope was in Proſe a Man
of unqueſtioned Probity, and united to the
Dean in the ſtrićteſt Bonds of Friendſhip,
and conſequently, without doubt, well ac
quainted with the Tranſaćtions of thoſe
Times, we can hardly ſuppoſe he would
ſpeak in the manner he did, without juſt
Grounds for ſo doing ; and his Evidence
ſeems ſtrengthened by his being of the Ro
miſh Religion, which muſt certainly incline
him to wiſh well to a Prince of the ſame

Faith. However, upon the whole, I am
inclined to judge charitably of the Dean;
and to believe, that tho’ the Miniſters fre
quently employed him as a Writer, and en
tertained him as a Companion ; yet they
had not le

t

him into the Depth of their De
ſigns, th

e Myſtery of Iniquity I So that
what he relates in his Annals of the invio
lable Attachment of thoſe in Power to the
Hanover Succeſſion and the Proteſtant
Faith, might be by him believed to be

Truth: For who ſo wiſe but may be de
ceived? And perhaps Mr. Pope’s long and
intimate Correſpondence with Lord Bolling
"rake gave him a better Knowledge of

- what

i
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what was really intended at that critical

Junéture. Pardon this Digreſſion.

The Bell rang for Evening-Prayer, to

which I accompanied the Dean. There is

a fine Organ in this Church, which, with its

antique Magnificence and ſo harmonious a

Choir, brought Milton’s Lines into my .

Mind :

º

And le
t m
y

due Feet never fail
To walk the ſtudious Cloyſters pale,

And love the high embowed Roof, .
With antique Pillars, maſſy Proof, . .”
And ſtory'd Windows richly dight,

Shedding a dim religious Light ;

There le
t

the pealing Organ blow

To the full-voic’d Choir below ;

In Service high 1 and Anthem clear,

Which may with Pleaſure thro’ mine Ear,
Diſſolve m

e

into Extaſies,
-

-

And bring al
l

Heaven before m
y

Eyes.

-
*

*

On our Return to the Deanery-houſe,

w
e

found there waiting our coming Dr.
Delany and Mr. Rochford, to whoſe Wife,

4 Letter of Advice to a new-married Lady,

-

G 2 (publiſhed

.
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s-

-

s

:
*;

º

º

|

!

(publiſhed ſince in the Dean’s Works) was
||

written, and which by the bye, the Lady
did not take as a Compliment, either to
her or the Sex, Mr. P m, Dr.
Sheridan, Author of the Art of Punning,
with two or three other Clergymen, (who
uſually paſſed Sunday Evening with th

e

I)ean) Mr. P

m and I were fo
r

going
Home, but the Dean told us

,
. He gave

‘us leave to ſtay to Supper;" which from
him was a ſufficient Invitation. The Dean
then Pulled out of hi

s Pocket, a little Gold
Runlet, in which was a Bottle-Screw, and
°Pening a Bottle of Wine, he decanted it

off; th
e

la
ſt

Glaſs being muddy, he called

to Mr. P--—n to drink it: * For, ſays

‘ he
,

I always keep ſome poor Parſon to

‘ drink th
e

foul Wine fo
r

m
e , Mr.P ”, “ntering into hi

s Humour, thank

ed him, and told him, . He did not know

h; Pifference, bu
t

was glad tº get a

“ Glaſs at any rate:’ “ Why then, ſays th
e

‘Dean, you ſhan't, fo
r I'ſ drink it my

“ſelf: Why, P-x take you, you are.* wiſer than * Paultry Curate, whom I

aſked to dine with m
e

a few Days ago;

• for

2



Mrs. P1 1 K 1 N G T o N. 65

º

i

• fo
r

upon my making the ſame Speech
• to him, he told me he did not underſtand

, ſuch Uſage, and ſo walked of
f

without

• hi
s

Dinner. By th
e

ſame Token, I told

... the Gentleman who recommended him

• to me, That the Fellow was a Blockhead,

• and I had done with him.” -

The Dean then miſſing hi
s

Golden Bottle
Screw, told me, very ſternly, “I le was ſure

• I had ſtolen it: I affirmed, very ſeriouſ

ly
,

“I had not: Upon which he looked

fo
r it, and found it where he himſelf had

laid it; ‘’Tis well for you, ſays he, that I.

“ have got it, or I would have charged you

• with Theft :” “Why, pray, Sir, ſhould

• I be ſuſpećted more than any other Per

• ſon in the Company ” “For a very good

• Reaſon, ſays he, becauſe you are the
“pooreſt.” -

There now canne in
,

to ſup with thè

Dean, one of the oddeſt little Mortals ºf

ever met with : Iſe formerly wrote the
Gazetteer ; and upon the Strength of be
ing an Author, and of having travelled,

took upon him not only to dićtate to the

Company, but to contradićt whatever any

- -

G 3

other
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|

other Perſon advanced Right or Wrong,
till he had entirely ſilenced them al

l
: And

then having the whole Talk to himſelf,
(for, to my great Surprize, the Dean neither
interrupted nor ſhewed any Diſlike of him)

he told us a whole String of Improbabi
lities, ſuch as, “That each Pillar of St

.

* Peter's at Rome took up more Ground

* than a Convent which was near it, where

* in were twclve Monks, with their Cha

• pel, Garden, and Infirmary.’ By this
Account, every Pillar muſt take up, at

leaſt, half an Acre, and, conſidering the
Number of them, we muſt conclude the
Edifice to be ſome Miles in Circumference.

No one preſent had ever been at Rome,
except himſelf, ſo that he might tell us juſt
what he thought proper.

I took notice, that before this dogma.
tical Gentleman the Dean was moſt re
markably complaiſant to Mr. P f;

and me, and at our going away, the Dean
would hand me down al

l

the Steps to the
Coach, thanking us for the Honour of our
Company, at th

e

ſame time ſliding into

m
y

Hand as much Money as Mr. P-n
and

*
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and I had given at the Offering in the
Morning, and Coach-hire alſo, which I
durſt not refuſe, leſt I ſhould have been
deemed as great a Blockhead as the Parſon,
who refuſed the thick Wine.
It has been a Matter of Diſpute amongſt

the Learned, whether England or Ireland
had the Honour of giving to the World this
admirable Perſon; 'tis probable Poſterity
may contend this Point, as warmly as the
ſeven Citics of Greece did the Birth-place
of Homer: And tho’ in reality, 'tis of no
great Importance where a Man is born ;
yet as the Iriſh are the eternal Ridicule of

th
e Engliſh for their Ignorance, I am proud

Hibernia had the Happineſs of producing
this brilliant Wit, to redeem the Credit of.
the Country; and to convince the World,

a Man may draw his firſt Breath there,

and yet be learned, wiſe, generous, religi
ous, witty, ſocial and polite. -

The Account I have frequently heard
the Dean give of himſelf, was, that he was
born in Hoey’s-Alley, in Warburgh’s Pariſh, .

Dublin ; his Father was a Lawyer, and re
turning from the Circuit, he unfortunately

brought
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.º
:

;
:
brought home the Itch with him, which

he had got by lying in ſome foul Bed on
i

|
|

|
t

the Road. Somebody adviſed him to uſ
e

Mercury to cure it, which Preſcription

coſt him his Life in a very few Days after

his Return. The Dean was a poſthumous
Son to this Gentleman, but, as he ſaid,

came Time enough to ſave his Mother's
Credit. He was given to an Iriſh Woman

to nurſe, whoſe Huſband being in England,
and writing to her to come to him; as ſh

e

could not bear the Thoughts of parting
with the Child, ſhe very fairly took him

with her, unknown to his Mother, or any

of his Relations, who could learn no Tid
ings either of him or her for three Years;

at the End of which Time, ſhe returned to

Ireland, and reſtored the Child to his Mo
ther, from whom ſhe eaſily obtained a Par.
don, both on account of the Joy ſhe con
ceived at ſeeing her only Son again, when
ſhe had in a manner loſt al

l Hope of it; a

alſo, that it was plain, the Nurſe had no

other Motive fo
r

ſtealing him, but pur.
Affcćtion, which the Women of Irelań.
generally have in as eminent Degree, to- tº
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th
e

Children they nurſe, as for their own
Offspring.

I believe the Dean's early Youth did

no
t

promiſe that bright Day of Wit which

ha
s

ſince enlightened the learned World.
Whilſt he was at the Univerſity of Dublin,

he was ſo fa
r

from being diſtinguiſhed for

an
y

Superiority of Parts or Learning, that

he was ſtopped of his Degree as a Dunce.
When I heard the Dean relate this Circum
ſtance, for I ſe

t

down nothing but what I

had from his own Mouth, I told him, I
ſuppoſed he had been idle; but he affirmed

to the contrary ; aſſuring me, he was real

ly dull, which, if true, is very ſurpriſing.

I have often been led to look on the
World as a Garden, and the human Minds

as ſo many Plants, ſe
t by the Hand of the

great Creator for Utility and Ornament.
Thus, ſome w

e ſee, early produce beauti

fu
l Bloſſoms, and as ſoon fade away;

others, whoſe Gems are more ſlow in un
fºlding, bu

t

more permanent, when
blown ; and others again, who tho' longer

in arriving at Perfeótion, not only bleſs *

then with Shade and odour, but alſo with

delicious

l
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ºm

How often do we ſee theſe ſparkling Chil

improved every Year, till they have

Poetry and Rhetorick, and the rich Fruits
of Wiſdom and Virtue.

-

delicious wholeſome Fruit. To go on with
the Allegory, we often hear from Chil. i.

dren very bright Sallies of Wit, and Re-\
fle&tions above their Years : From theſe \º
hopeful Beginnings we ar

e

apt to exptà || |

ſomething very extraordinary in their Ma.
turity, but how often are we diſappointed?

dren dwindle gradually into the moſt hum
drum Men and Women, as if, to make uſ

e

of the Floriſts Phraſe, the Blow was quite
over ; and ſome, whoſe Childhood has

given no Preſages of great Talents, have

brought forth the beautiful Flowers of

: Whether this Compariſon will hold, I
ſubmit to the Judgment of thoſe who are

better acquainted with the ſecret Workings

of Nature, than I can preſume to be. I

am afraid of going out of m
y

Depth, and
yet I have a great Inclination to ſa

y
a little

more on this Subjećt. -

I have known a Perſon,who in his Youth
was an extraordinary Adept in Muſic, and-
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performed on ſeveral Inſtruments extreme
y well. I ſaw the ſame Perſon ſome Years
after; and lo! hi

s

muſical Talent was entire

ly loſt, and he was then avery good Painter,

Now I could not help forming a Notion in

m
y

own Mind, that as
,

our. Ideas depend

on th
e

Fibres of the Brain, it was poſſible

w
e might by the continual Uſe of ſome

particular one, weaken it ſo as to make it

periſh; and at the ſame time, another might

cxert from that very Cauſe itſelf with dou

bl
e Strength. Thus, I ſuppoſe, when this

Gentleman's muſical Fibres, periſhed, his
painting ones ſhot forth with Vigour. If
there be any Truth in this Whim of mine,
which, I own, I am fond of believing my
ſelf, w

e may eaſily account for the various
Diſpoſitions which we meet with, even in

th
e

ſame Perſon at different Periods of

Life.

But to return. Altho' it is not in my

|Power to give a ſuccinét Account of the
Dean's Life, neither have I any intention

to attempt it, yet I believe I am better
Qualified to do it, than moſt of thoſe who
have undertaken it, as they were abſolute

Strangers

i

-
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i

Strangers to him, and relate Things upon
Hearſay. The Dean, fo

r

the latter Part of

his Life, contraćting his Acquaintance into

a very narrow Compaſs, for as he was fr
º

quently deaf, he thought this Infirmity

made him troubleſome, and therefore kept
no Company but ſuch as he could be ſo fr
ee

with, as to bid them ſpeak loud, or repeat
what they had ſaid ; it was owing to this,
that Mr. P-n and I frequently paſſed

whole Days with him, while Numbers of

our betters were excluded ; and as he was

like another Neſtor, full of Days and Wiſ.
dom, ſo like him, he was pretty much
upon the Narrative, than which nothing

could be more delightful to me, as Pleaſuſ:

and Inſtrućtion flowed from hi
s Lips:

. . . His Words
Drew Audience, and Attention ſtill as Nigh
Or Summer’s Noontide Air. Mil.

I remember in one of theſe periodic
Fits of Deafneſs, for they returned on ce

.

tain Seaſons on him, he ſent for me ea
r

in the Morning; he told me when I cam

|
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he had found Employment fo

r

me; ſo he

brought to m
e

out of hi
s Study a large

Book, very finely bound in Turkey Lea
ther, and handſomely gilt; this, ſays he, is

a Tranſlation of the Epiſtles of Horace, a

Preſent to me from the Author, it is a ſpe
cial good Cover! But I have a Mind there
ſhould be ſomething valuable within ſide

of it; ſo taking out his Penknife, he cut
out all the Leaves cloſe to the inner Mar
gin. Now, ſays he, I will give theſe what
they greatly want, and put them al

l
into

the Fire. He then brought out two Draw

er
s

filled with Letters: Your Taſk, Ma
dam, is to paſte in theſe Letters, in this:
Cover, in the Order I ſhall give them to

you; I intended to do it myſelf, but that I

thought it might be a pretty Amuſement

fo
r

a Child, ſo I ſent for you. I told him,

I was extremely proud to be honoured with

hi
s

Commands: But, Sir, may I preſume

to make a Requeſt to you, yes, ſays he,
but ten to one I ſhall deny it. I hope not,
Sir, it is this ; may I have leave to read
the Letters as I go on 2 Why, provided
you will acknowledge yourſelf amply reH warded

-

-
*
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-

warded for your Trouble, I do not much
care if I indulge you ſo far; but are you
ſure you can read: I do not know, Sir,
I will try. Well then begin with this: It
was a Letter from Lord Bolingbroke, dated
ſix o’Clock in the Morning; it began with
a Remark, how differently that Hour ap
peared to him now riſing cool, ſerene, and
temperate, to contemplate the Beauties of
Nature, to what it had done in ſome for
mer Parts of his Life, when he was either

in the midſt of Exceſſes, or returning

Home ſated with them ; ſo he proceeded to
deſcribe the numberleſs Advantages with
which Temperance and Virtue.bleſs their
Votaries, and the Miſeries which attend a
contrary Courſe. The Epiſtle was pretty
long, and the moſt refined Piece of moral
Philoſophy I ever met with, as indccd eve
ry one of hi

s were, and I had th
e

unſpeak
able Delight of reading ſeveral of them.
Nor can I be at al

l ſurprized, that Mr.
Pope ſhould ſo often celebrate a Genius,
who, fo

r

Sublimity of Thought, and Ele.
gance of Stile, had few Equals. The reſt

of th
e

Dean's Correſpondents were, the
Lady
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Lady Meſºam, th

e

Earl of Oxford, D
r.

Atterbury, Biſhop Burnet, Lord Bathurſt,..

Mr. Addiſon, Archdeacon Parmell, Mr.
Congreve, Mr. Pultney, Mr. Pope, Mr.
Gay, Dr. Arbuthnot ; a noble and a learn

td Set! So my Readers may judge what à

Banquet I had. I could not avoid remark

in
g

to the Dean,” that notwithſtanding the
Friendſhip Mr. Pope profeſſed fo

r

Mr. Gay,

he could not forbear a great many ſatirical,

or
,

if I may be allowed to ſay ſo
,

envious
Remarks on the Succeſs of the Beggar's
Opera. The Dean very frankly owned, he

di
d

not think Mr. Pope was ſo candid to
the Merits of other Writers, as he ought to
be. I then ventured to aſk the Dean, whe
ther he thought the Lines Mr. Pope ad
dreſſes him with, in the Beginning of the
Dúnciad, were any Compliment to him :

‘W12.

- " . .

O thou! whatever Title pleaſe thine Ear.
Dunciad. ' .

- º

“I believe, ſays he, they were meant as

‘ſuch ; but they are very ſtiff;”—“ Indeed,

* , H a . . . .

Sir,

. . .” --,

º
i

.l-



76 M E M O 1 R S of

... harmonious Number, that had his Heart

• Sir, ſaid I, he is ſo perſcètly a Maſºr of

• been in the leaſt aff:éted with hi
s Subject,

he muſt have writ better ;’ “How cold,
• how forced, are his Lines to you, com"

• pared with yours to him:"

• Hail bappy Pope, whoſe generous Mind.

Here w
e

ſe
e

th
e

maſterly Poet, and th
e

warm, ſincere, generous Friend; while he,

according to th
e

Charaćter he gives of Mr.
Addiſºn, damns with faint Praiſe.—‘Well,

• replied the Dean, I will ſhew you a

late

• Letter of hi
s

to me;’ he did ſo; and I

own I was ſurprized to find it filled with
low and ungentleman-like Reflećtions both

on Mr. Gay and the two noble Perſons
who honoured him with their Patronage

after hi
s Diſappointment at Court. “Well,

• Madam, ſaid the Dean, what do you

• think of that Letter? (ſeeing I had gone

• quite through it:) • Indeed, Sir, re

• turned I, I am ſorry I have read it; fo
r

“i
t gives me Reaſon to think there is no

ſuch

... ." See Swift's Libel on Lord cartrit.
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-.

4 ſuch thing as a ſincere Friend to be met
... with in th
e

World.” “Why, replied he
,

• Authors ar
e

as jealous of their Preroga
• tive as Kings, and can no more bear *

• Rival in the Empire of Wit, than a Mo
narch could in hi

s

Dominions.” “But,

• Sir, ſaid I, here is a Latin Sentence writ

• in Italics, which, I ſuppoſe, means ſome

‘..
.

thing particular; will you be ſo kind to
:

• explain it?’ ‘No, replied he, ſmiling,

• — I will leave that for your Huſband toº

• do; — I will ſend for him to come and

• dine with us, and in the mean time we

• will go and take a Walk in Naboth's
Vineyard: ‘Where may that be, pray,

* Sir 2' • Why a Garden — I cheated

* one of my Neighbours out of.” —When

w
e

entered th
e

Garden, or rather th
e

Field, which was ſquare, and incloſed.
with a Stone Wall, the Dean aſked me
how I liked it? “Why pray, ſaid I, where
‘is the Garden?” “Look behind you,” ſaid:
he, I did ſo
,

and obſerved the South Wall"
was lined with Brick, and a great Nººr
ber of Fruit Trees planted againſt it, which

being then in Bloſſom, looked very beau-- .

II 3.

tiful..

s-
:

---
º

*
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-*

-

ti.ul. “What are you ſo intent on, ſaid
the Dean ' ' The opening Blooms, Sir,
which brought Waller's Lines to my Re
“membrance:

• *

Hope waits upon th
e flow'ry Prime.

"Oh! replied he, you are in a poetical
“Vein; I thought you had been taking

* Notice of my Wall, it is the beſt in Ire

* land; when the Maſons were building it,

* (as moſt Tradeſmen are Rogues) I

‘watched them very cloſe, and as often as

, “they could, they put in a rotten Stone,

‘of which however, I took no Notice, till
“they had built three or four Perches be:
“yond it; now as I am an abſolute Monarch
“in the Liberties", and King of the Mob,
“my Way with them, was to have th

e

“Wall thrown down to the Place where I

“obſerved the rotten Stone, and by doing

ſo five or ſix Times, the Workmen were

“at laſt convinced it was their Intereſt to

“be honeſt; or elſe, Sir, ſaid I, your Wall
“would have been as tedious a Piece of

. . . • Work

* Liberties belonging to the Dean.

*
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• Work as Penelope’s Web, if al
l

that was
done in the Day was to be undone at

• Night: “Well, anſwered he, I find you
have Poetry for every Occaſion ; but as

• you cannot keep Pace with me in walk
‘ing; (for indeed I was not quite ſo light

• then, as I had been ſome Months before)

• I would have you ſit down on that little
‘Bank, til

l

you are reſted or I tired, to

‘put us more upon a Par.” w

I ſeated myſelf, and away the Dean walk
ed, or rather trolled, as hard as ever he

could dive. I could not help ſmiling at

hi
s odd Gait, fo
r I thought to myſelf, he

had written to ſo much in Praiſe of Horſes,
that he was reſolved to imitate them as

nearly as he could : As I was indulging
this Fancy, the Dean returned to me, and
gave me a ſtrong Confirmation of his Par
tiality to thoſe Animals; “I have been
‘conſidering, Madam, as I walked, ſaid

* he, what a Fool Mr. P 77 WaS [O

‘marry you, for he could have afforded to

“keep a Horſe for leſs Money than you

‘coſt him, and that, you muſt confeſs, .

‘ would have given him better Exerciſe and
- - • more

...~,

**
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aeº

“more Pleaſure than a wife: —Why

“for that will coſt me Six-pence fo
r

a

* ſome Diſtance from his Houſe) comt,

“Pocket!' I obeyed, and w
e got in a

“you laugh, and do not anſwer me—i.

• not it Truth?’ ‘I muſt anſwer you,Sr.
* with another Queſtion; Pray how cana

• Batchelor judge of this Matter?’ ‘ I find,
“ ſaid he, you are vain enough to give

• yourſelf the Preference:” “I do, Sir, tº

* that Species here, a Huyoniam, I would, as

* becomes me, give Place to: But, Sir, it

* is going to rain;”—“I hope not, ſaid he
,

* Coach for you, (this Garden being it

“haſte: O how the Teſter trembles in my

Doors juſt Time enough to eſcape a heavy
Shower. “Thank God, ſaid the Dean, I
“have fived m

y

Money; here, you Fel.
“low, (t
o

hi
s

Servant) carry this Six-pence

* to the lame old Man that ſells Ginger.
“bread at the Corner, becauſe he tries to

“do ſomething, and does no
t

beg.”
The Dean ſhewed me into a little Street.

Parlour, (where ſa
t

his Houſekeeper, a

matron-like Gentlewoman atWork) • Here,
‘fºys he

,

Mrs. Brent, take caré of th
is

: Child,
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• Child, meaning me) and ſe
e ſhe does no

• Miſchief, while I take my Walk out
within Doors:” The Deanery-Houſe has

I know not how many Pair of Back-Stairs

in it; th
e preceding Dean who built it

being, it ſecnis, extremely fearful of Fire,
was reſolved there ſhould be many Ways

to eſcape in caſe of Danger.

s

The Dean then ra
n

up the Great-Stairs,
down one Pair of Buck-Stairs, up another,

in ſo violent a Manner, that I could not
help expreſſing my Uneaſineſs to the good
Gentlewoman, leſt he ſhould fall, and be
hurted; ſhe ſaid, “It was a cuſtomary Ex
‘croiſe with him, when the Weather did
‘not permit him to walk abroad.”

J.

I told Mrs. Brent, ‘ I believed the Dean
“was extremely charitable;’ ‘Indeed, Ma
‘dam, replied ſhe, Nobody can be more
‘ſo, his Income is not above ſix hundred

“Pounds a Year, and every Year he gives
‘above the Half of it in private Penſions

º decayed Families; beſides this, he keeps

&

ye hundred Pounds in the conſtant Ser
Vice of the induſtrious Poor: This he

‘lends out in five Pounds at a Time, and
takes

º-
-
º

;
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-
*

i* -

* takes th
e

Payment back at twelve Pent:

‘a Week; this does them more Servict,
‘than if he gave it to them entirely, as it

“obliges them to work, and at th
e

ſm.
‘Time keeps up this charitable Fund ſº

‘the Aſſiſtance of many. You cannot;
‘magine whatNumbers of poor.Tradeſmen
who have even wanted proper Tools tº

carry on their Work, have by this final
‘Loan, been put into a proſperous Way,
‘and brought up their Families in Credi.
“The Dean, added ſhe, has found ou

t
.

* new Method of being charitable, in which

* however, I believe, he will have but fe
w

* Followers; which is
,

to debar himſelf of

‘what he calls the Superfluities of Life, in

‘order to adminiſter to the Neceſſities ºf** Pittreſſed; you juſt now ſaw an I.
“ſtance of it, the Money a Coach would

‘have coſt him, he gave to a poor Man,

‘ unable to walk; when he dines alone, he

‘drinks a Pint of Beer, and gives away
‘the Price of a Pint of wine ; and thus ht

*** in numberleſs Inſtances.”
My Reader will, I hope, do me the Juſ.

**believe I was quite charmed with th
i

- Account
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Account of the Dean's beneficent Spirit;
an
d I no longer wondered ſo many of the

Clergy endeavoured to depreciate him ;

for, as it is well known, there are not, in

th
e general, a more voluptuous Sct of

Men living, this Dočtrine of Self-denial

w
as enough to make them pour out al
l

their Anathema's on him, and brand him
with the Name of Atheiſt, Unbeliever, and
ſuch like Terms, as they in their Chriſtian
Zealthought proper to beſtow.

©

i. I before admired the Dean as a Perſon

of diſtinguiſhed Genius, but now I learned

º -

to revere him as the Angel of Ireland.

; The Dean running into the Parlour, threw.

; : whole Packet of Manuſcript Poems into

m
y Lap, and ſo he did fo
r

five or fix

Times ſucceſſively, til
l I had an Apron

fu
ll

of Wit and Novelty, (for they were

al of hi
s

own Writing,) and ſuch as had

ho
t

then been made public, and many of

them, I believe, never will. Mr. P n

coming, according to the Dean’s Deſire,

tº Dinner, found me deeply engaged, and

ſt down to partake of my Entertainment,

til
l

w
e

were ſummoned to Table, to a leſs| - * I noble

-.-
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noble Part. ‘Well, Mr. P—n, ſaid th

:

* Dean, I hope you are jealous; I have

“ had your Wife a good many Hours,

* and as ſhe is a likely Girl, and I a very|
“ young Man, (Note, he was upwards of

* Threeſcore) you do not know whit

‘, may have happened: Tho' I muſt til
l

“ you, you are very partial to her; fo
r

* here I have not been acquainted with

* her above ſix Months, and I have il.

* ready diſcovered two intolerable Faults

“ in her ; ’tis true, I looked ſharp, or pe
r

‘haps they might have eſcaped my N
o.

“ tice: Nay, Madam, do not look ſu
r.

.* priſed, I am reſolved to tell your Hiſ

‘ band, that he may break you of them.'

& Indeed, Sir, returned I, my Surprize is
,

“ that you have not found out two an
d

‘ fifty in half that time; but le
t

me know i

“ them, and I will mend of them, if I

‘ can.” “Well put in
,

ſays he, for I be
.

‘licve you can't ; but eat your Dinner,

* however, for they are not capital.’ I

obeyed, ye
t

was very impatient to know
my particular Errors; he told me, ‘I

‘ ſhould hear of them Time enough.”
Th:

*.

…”
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The Things being taken away: “Now,

• good Sir, ſaid I, tell me what I do amiſs,
• that I may reform;’ ‘No, returned he
but I’ll tell your Huſband before your

• Face to ſhame you the more : In the
“, firſt Place, Mr. P n, ſhe had the in
• ſolence this Morning, not only to deſire
• to read the Writings of the moſt cele
• brated Genius's of the Age, in which I
* indulged her; but ſhe muſt alſo, for
‘ſooth, pretend to praiſe or cenſure them;
* as if ſhe knew ſomething of the Matter;
* indeed her Remarks were not much a
‘miſs, conſidering they were Gueſs
* Work ; but this Letter here of Mr.
• Pope’s ſhe has abſolutely condemned ;
* read it, (he did ſo ;) take notice of it,

“ ſaid the Dean; ſhe would alſo have had

* me explain that Latin Sentence to her,

‘ but I had ſome Modeſty, tho’ ſhe had

* none you ſee.” “Why, Sir, ſaid I, ſure
“Mr. Pope would not (eſpecially to you)
‘write any thing which even a Virgin

* might not read.” Now, Mr. P-m,

“ ſaid the Dean, is her Curioſity at work ;

“I’ll be hang'd if ſhe lets you ſleep to

* night til
l

you have ſatisfied it. But this

I * is .
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i

* is not all; ſhe had the Vanity to affirm,
• that ſhe thought herſelf preferable to a

• Horſe, and more capable of giving you

• pleaſure: Nay, ſhe laugh’d in my Face
* for being of a different Opinion; and
• aſked me how a Batchelor ſhould know

* any thing of the Matter? If you don't
* take down her Pride, there will be no

* bearing her.”
-

• Indeed, Sir, ſaid Mr. P m, 'tis
your Fault that ſhe is ſo conceited ; ſh

e

was always diſpoſed to be ſaucy, but
ſince you have done her the honour to

* take notice of her, and make her your

* Companion, there is no ſuch thing as

• mortifying her.” “Very fine, ſaid the

* Dean, I have got much by complaining

* to you, to have al
l your Wife's Faults

• laid at my Door.” “Well, Sir, ſaid I ;

* al
l

theſe Miſdemeanors may be included

* under the Article of Pride: Now, le
t

* me know my other Crime: “Why,

“ ſaid he, you can’t walk faſt; but at pre

* ſent, I cºcuſe you.” “Well, Sir, if I

* can't mend my Pride, I’ll try to mend

* my Pace.” Mr. P--n, ſaid he, I

- -

• have

:
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• have a mind to clip your Wife's Wit.’,
• Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, that's Death by Law,
• fo

r
'tis Sterling.” ‘Shut up your Mouth,

• for al
l Day, Letty, ſaid Mr. P m
,

• for that Anſwer is real Wit.” Nay,

“ ſaid the Dean, I believe we had better

‘ ſhut up our own, for at this rate ſhe’ll

• be too many for us.” I am ſure, if I

was not proud before, this was enough to

make me ſo. -

The Dean gueſſed right, when he ſaid,

I would not let Mr. P n ſleep till he

had explained to me the Latin Sentence in

Mr. Pope's Letter; which, at my Requeſt,

he did. And, indeed, none but ſuch a
wicked Wit could have contrived to turn
the Words of our bleſſed Saviour, ſo as to

make them convey a very impure, as well

as a moſt uncharitable, Idea to the Mind.
Feuds ran ſo high between my Mother

and Mr. P−n, that my Life became
very unhappy. So we determined to quit
my Father's Houſe for a little one of our
own, which my Huſband's Father made us

a Preſent of ; and which, by the Bounty

of our Friends, who came a Houſe- I 2 warming

Q

\
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warming to us, was ſoon clegantly fur.
niſhed ; there was a large Garden to it,

, which Mr. P— n laid out in a moſt

beautiful Taſte, and built a delightful Sum
mer-houſe in it

,
fit indeed for a Nobleman;

here we uſually entertained our Friends;
here alſo we both invoked the Muſe. Mr.

P n coming in Curate, (by the Remo
val of Dr. Owens to a Living, of whoſe
Behaviour to me in my Misfortunes, I

ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak) and by having
the Honour of being Chaplain to Lady
Charlemont, with an annual Allowance I

had from my Father, our Income was

about one hundred Pounds a Year ; ſo that
having no Rent to pay, and having my
Father's Coach and Table always at our
Command, we could, in ſo cheap a Coun
try as Ireland, live in a very decent Man
ncr; as Dr. Swift mentions our doing

in a Letter of hi
s
to Mr. Pope, now pub
liſhed amongſt others.
The Dean came to dine with us in our

Lilliputian Palace, as he called it, and who
could have thought it He juſt looked
into th

e Parlour, and ra
n
up into th
e

Gar
Tcts



–
Mrs. P11 k in G to N. 89

ret, then into my Bed-chamber and Li
brary, and from thence down to the Kit
chen; and well it was for me that the
Houſe was very clean; for he compli
mented me on it, and told me, “That

“ was hi
s Cuſtom; and that 'twas from |

* the Cleanlineſs of the Garret and Kitchen " ..

“he judged of the good Houſewifery of

“ the Miſtreſs of the Houſe; for no doubt,

* but a Slut would have the Rooms clean,

* where the Gueſts were to be entertained.”

He really was ſometimes very rude, even

to hi
s Superiors, of which the following

Story, related to me by himſelf, may ſerve

as one Inſtance amongſt a thouſand others.

. The laſt time he was in London, he
went to dine with the Earl of Burlington,
who was thenbut newly married. My Lord
being willing, I ſuppoſe, to have ſome Di
verſion, did not introduce him to his La
dy, nor mention hi

s

Name: 'Tis to be

obſerved, his Gown was generally very
ruſty, and his Perſon no way extraordinary.
—After Dinner, ſaid the Dean, ‘Lady

• Burlington, I hear you can ſing: ſing

$ m
e

a Song.” The Lady looked on

this

I 3 unce

.* *
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unceremonious manner of aſking a Favour
with Diſtaſte, and poſitively refuſed him.
He ſaid, ſhe ſhould ſing, or he would

make her. “Why, Madam, I ſuppoſe
* you take me for one of your poor paul
• try Engliſh Hedge Parſons; ſing, when
* I bid you.” As the Earl did nothing
but laugh at this Freedom, the Lady was

ſo vexed that ſhe burſt into Tears, and

retired.
His firſt Compliment to her, when he

ſaw her again, was, ‘Pray, Madam, ar
e

* you as proud and as ill-natured now, as

* when I ſaw you laſt º' To which ſhe an
'ſwered with great good Humour, ‘No,
‘..Mr. Dean ; I’ll ſing for you, if you

“ pleaſe.” From which time he con
ceived great Eſteem for her. But who
that knew him would take offence at his

Bluntneſs? It ſeems Queen Caroline did
not, if we may credit his own Lines,
whercin he declares, That he

-

Pith Princes kept a due Decorum,
But never ſtood in Awe before 'em ;

~ And
- -

-

-

I

,re*
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-

*:

And to th
e preſent Queen, God bleſ; her, .

Would ſpeak as free as to her Dreſſer ;.

She thought it hi
s peculiar Whim,

-

Nor took it ill—as come from him.
Swift, on his own Death.

I cannot recollečt that ever I ſaw the

Dean laugh ; perhaps he thought it beneath
him ; for when any Pleaſantry paſſed,
which might have excited it, he uſed to

ſuck in his Cheeks, as Folks do when
they have a Plug of Tobacco in their
Mouths, to avoid Riſibility. He frequent

ly put me in mind of Shakeſpear’s Deſcrip
tion of Caſſius : -

-

He is a great Diſcerner, and be looks

Quite thro’ the Deeds of Men
Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a ſºrt

As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn’d his
Spirit,

That could be mov’d to ſmile at any thing.

JULIUS CAESAR.

As the Dean, and, after his Example,
Mr. P-m, were eternally ſatyrizing and

- - - -- - -

ridiculing

º:
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ridiculing th

e

Female Sex, I had a ve

great inclination to be even with them, an
d

expoſe the Inconſtancy of Men; and bor.

rowing a Hint from a Story in th
e

Peru.
vian Tales, I formed from it the follow. }

ing Poem ; and I hope it will be acceptable
to my fair Readers, as it is peculiarly ad
.

dreſſed to them.

The STATUES: Or, the Trial of

Co NSTA N C Y. A T A L E.

For the LA DIES.

N a fair Iſland in the Southern Main,
Bleſt with indulgent Skies and kindly

Rain ;

A Princeſs liv'd, of Origin divine,
Of Bloom celeſtial, and Imperial Line.

In that ſweet Seaſon, when the mounting
Sun -

Prepares with Joy hi
s

radiant Courſe to run;
Led by the Graces, and the dancing Hours,
And wakes to Life the various Race of

Flowers ; •

The
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Thelovely Queenforſook her ſhining Court,
For rural Scenes, and healthful ſylvan Sport.

It ſo befel, that as in chearful Talk,
Her Nymphs and ſhe purſu'd their Evening

Walk ;
On the green Margin of the oozy Deep,
They found a graceful Youth diſſolv’d in-

Sleep,

Whoſe Charms the Queen ſurvey'd with
fond Delight,

Andhungenamour'do'er the pleaſing Sight:
By her Command, the Youth was frait

convey’d,
And, ſleeping, ſoftly in her Palace laid. .

Now ruddy Morning purpled o'er the
Skies,

And beamy Light unſeal’d the Stranger's
- Eyes,
Who cry’d aloud, Ye Gods; unfold this

Scene -

Where am I ? What ca
n

all theſe Wonders.
mean *

ScarCC
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Scarce had he ſpoke, when with officiº
Care,

Attendant Nymphs a fragrant Bath prepart, .
He roſe, he bath'd, and on his lovely Head

Ambroſial Sweets, and precious Oil th
e

ſhed : -

To deck his poliſh’d Limbs, a Robe they :

brought,

In al
l

the various Dyes of Beauty wrought.
Then led him to the Queen, who on a

Throne
Of burniſh’d Gold, and beamy Diamond,

ſhone :

º

But oh! what Wonder ſeiz'd her beautéoù;
Gueſt

-

What Love, what Extaſy, hi
s

Soul poſſeſt!
Entranc'd he ſtood, and on his falt’ring

Tongue -

Imperfečt Words, and half-form’d Accents
hung :

Nor leſs the Queen the blooming Youth
admir’d,

Nor leſs Delight and Love her so

inſpir’d.

. . ~ * ... . O

-”
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driven, -

By adverſe Winds, or ſent a Gueſt from
Heav'n,

To me the wretched never ſue in vain,

... This fruitful Iſle acknowledges my Reign,

Th: ſpeak thy Wiſhes, and thy Wants

i declare,

And no Denial ſhal attend your Pray’r;
She paus’d and bluſh'd,—the Youth his

; Silence broke,
And kneeling thus the charming Queen

bcſpoke:

OGoddeſs! fo
r

a Form ſo bright as thine,
Speaks thee deſcended of celeſtial Line;
Low at your Feet a proſtrate King behold,

Whoſe faithleſs Subjećts ſold hi
s Life fo
r

º Gold 3

-

I fly a cruel Tyrant’s lawleſs Hand,
And Shipwreck drove my Veſſel on your

. .

Strand. -

; O
r

what ar
e Titles, Honours, Scepters,

Crownst

o Stranger! ſaid th
e Queen, if hither

| Bu
t

why do I complain of Fortune’s Frowns?
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.--
|i

-

---
--
---

|

To this ſweet Moment 2 While in fond
Amaze -

On ſuch tranſporting Excellence I gazel
Such Symmetry of Shape! ſo fair a Face!

Such finiſh'd Excellence, ſuch perſ:
Grace -

Hearthen my only Wiſh, and oh! approve
The ardent Prayer which ſupplicates th

;

Love.

from Neptune know, O Prince, my Bir'.

I claim,
Repliesthe Queen, and Lucida’s my Name
This Iſland, theſe attendant Nymphsh

gave,

The fair-hair’d Daughters of the azu:
Wave 1

But he whoſe Fortune gains m
e

fo
r

Bride

Muſt have hi
s Conſtancy ſeverely try’d.
One Day each Moon am I compell'd

go
To my great Father’s wat'ry Realmsbelo
Where coral Groves coeleſtial re

d

diſplay

And blazing Di'monds emulate the Day
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In this ſhort Abſence if your Love endures,
My Heart and Empire are for ever yours ;

And hoary Neptune, to reward your Truth,
Shall crown you with immortal Bloom and

Youth ; -

-

But inſtant Death will on your Falſhood
wait,

Nor can my Tenderneſs prevent your Fatc.
Twice twenty Times in Wedlock's ſacred

Band, -

My royal Father join'd my plighted Hand;
Twice twenty noble Youths, alas ! are

dead, -

Who in my Abſence ſtain'd the Nuptial
Bed ;

Your Virtues, Prince, may claim a nobler
Throne,

But mine is yielded on theſe Terms alone.

Delightful Terms! reply'd the raptut’d
Youth,

-

Accept my Conſtancy, my cndleſs Truth,
Perfidious faithleſs Men! enrag'd, he cry’d,
They merited the Fate by which they

dy’d ; -
-

K Accept
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º

Swectly attemper'd to the wa

Accept a Heart incapable of Change,
Thy Beauty ſhall forbid Deſire to range;
No other Form ſhall to mine Eye ſeem-

fair,
. . . . -

No other Voice attračt my liſt’ning Ear,
No Charms but thine ſhall e'er my Soul

approve,
So aid thy Vot'ry, potent God of Love!

Now loud Applauſes thro’ the Palace
ring,

The dutcous Subječts hail their God-like
King : -

tº * -

To feaſtful Mirth they dedicate the Day,
While tuncful Voices chant the nuptial Lay,
Jove ditty’d Airs, hymn’d by th

e
vocal-

Quire, º

rbling Lyre;
But when the Sun deſcending ſought th

e

Main, - -

And low-brow’d Night aſſum’d her ſilent
Reign ;

They to the Marriage-bed convey'd th
e

13
;

ide, - -

And laid the raptur’d Bridegroom by he
r

Side. - *

Now
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Now roſe the Sun, and with auſpicious º
Ray, s -

-

Diſpell'd the dewy Miſts, and gave the º
Day ;

-

When Lucida, with anxious Care oppreſs'd,
Thus wak'd her ſleeping Lord from dowry

Reſt : . -
- º

Soul of my Soul, and Monarch of my:
Heart; -

This Day, ſhe cry’d, this ſatal Day we-

part 3.
- - t - - ** - º

Yet if your Love uninjur'd you retain, -

We ſoon ſhall meet in IHappineſs again,
-

To part no more; but rolling Years employ”
In circling Bliſs, and never fading Joy :

Alas! my boding Soul is loſt in Woe, -

And from mine Eyes the Tears unbidden- t

flow. . . . . . - *

Joy of my Life, diſmiſs thoſe needleſs
Fears, - . . . -

Reply'd th
e King, and ſtay thoſe precious

; : Tears ; : ... . . . . .

. . . K. 2 Should :

º

* --
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--

Should lovely Venus leave her native Sky,

And at my Feet, imploring Fondneſs, lie,
E’en ſhe, the radiant Queen of ſoft Deſires,
Should, diſappointed, burn with hopeleſ;

Fircs.

The Heart of Man the Queen’s Experience
knew

Perjur’d and falſe, yet wiſh'd to find him
true: - -

She ſigh’d retiring, and in Regal State,
TheKing condućts her to the Palace Gate;
Where ſacred Neptune's chryſtal Chariot

ſtands,
The wond’rous Work of his celeſtial Hands:

Six harneſs'd Swans the bright Machine
convey -

Swift thro’ the Air, or pathleſs wat'ryWay;
The Birds with eagle-ſpeed, the Air divide,
And plunge the Goddeſs in the ſounding

Tide.

-
Slow to th

e

Court th
e penſive King re

turns,

And fighs in ſecret, and in Silence mourns;
SQ
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* -

Sö in th
e

Grove ſa
d

Philomel complains
In mournful Accents, and melodious Strains ; :

Ifer plaintive Woes fil
t

the reſounding.
Lawn, -

From ſtarry Voſper to the roſy Dawn.

: The King, to mitigate his tender Pain, ,

Sceks the Apartment of the Virgin Train, , ,

With ſportive Mirth ſad Abſence to be
- guile,
And bid the melancholy Moments ſmile; :

But there deſerted lonely Rooms he found, ,

And ſolitary Silence reign'd around.

He call'd aloud, when, lo
!

a Hag ap- -
pears, . -

Bending beneath Deformity and Years,
Who ſaid, my Licge, explain your ſacred

Will,

.

With Joy your Sov’reign Purpoſe I fulfil:
My Will deteſtcd Wretch! avoid my .

- * Siglit,”, . -

. . *

And hide that, hideous. Shape in endleſs :

Night.

‘. . . . . . . . K 3 What!

* .
\!

:*
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-

What! docs thy Queen, o'er-run with rude
Diſtruſt,

Reſolve by Force to keep a Huſband juſt?

You wrong, reply'd the Hag, your

royal Wife,- -

Whoſe Care is Love, and Love to guard.

your Life.
The Race of Mortals are by Nature frail,
And ſtrong Temptations with the Beſt

- prevail.
Be that my Care, he ſaid, be thine to ſend

The Virgin Train, le
t

them my Will
attend.

The Beldam fled
Nymphs advance,

And tread to meaſur’d Airs the mazy

Dance;

The raptur’d Prince with greedy Eye ſur
veys. -

The chearful

The bloomy Maids, and covets ſtill to gaze;

No more recals the Image of hi
s

Spouſe,
How falſe is Man! nor recolle&ts hisVows;

With wild Inconſtancy fo
r

al
l

he burns,
Ahd ev’ry Nymph ſubdues hi

s

Heart by

t\lſ ſhs.
...At
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At length a Maid ſuperior to the reſt,
Array'd in Smiles, in Virgin Beauty dreſt,
Receiv'd his Paſſion, and return’d his Love,.
And ſoftly woo'd him to the ſilent Grove.

Endos'd in deepeſt Shades of full.
grown Wood, -

Within the Grove a ſpacious Grotto ſtood,
Where forty Youths, in Marble, ſeem'd to .

mourn,
Each Youth reclining on a fun'ral Urn:
Thither the Nymph direčts the Monarch's

Way, -

He treads her Footſteps, joyful to obey. .

There, fir’d with Paſſion, claſp'd her to his..
Breaſt,-

And thus th
e Tranſport of hi
s

Soul confeſs'd.

Delightful Beauty, deck'd with ev'ry
Charm º

-

High Fancy paints! or glowing Love can
form .

-

I figh, I gaze, I tremble, I adore l

Such lovely Looks ne'er bleſt my Sight.

beforel Here,.



ſ
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t

Here, under covert of th’ ~
Shade, |

For Love's Delights and tender Tranſports
|made,

- t

|

No envious Tongue to cenſure or direét;
Here yield to Love, and tenderly employ

The ſilent Seaſon in extatic Joy.

With Arms enclos'd, his Treaſure to
retain, t .

He ſigh’d and woo'd, but woo'd and ſigh'd
in vain : . . . . .

- -

She ruſh’d indignant from his fond Embrace,

While Rage with Bluſhes paints he
r

Virgin

- Face.; - - - -

Yet ſtill he ſues with ſuppliant Hands an
d

Eyes, - .

While ſh
e

to Magic Charms fo
r

vengeance-
flies.

-

A limpid Fountain murmur'd thro’ th
e

Cave ; , , . . . . . . . -

She fill'd her Palm with the tranſlucent
-* Wave,

*

And
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And ſprinkling cry’d, Receive falſe Man,

in Time,
The juſt Reward of thy deteſted Crime.
Thy changeful Sex in Perfidy delight,
Deſpiſe Perfeótion, and fair Virtue ſlight,
Falſe, fickle, baſe, tyrannic, and unkind..
Whoſe Hearts, nor Vows can chain, nor

Honour bind : -

Mad to poſſeſs, by Paſſion blindly led;
And then as mad to ſtain the nuptial Bed:
Whoſe roving Souls no Excellence, no

Age,
No Form, no Rank, no Beauty, can en

gage 3
s

Slaves to the Bad, to the Deſerving worſt,
Sickof your twentieth Love, as of your

firſt. -

The Statues, which this hallow’d Grot
adorn,

Like thee were Lovers, and like thee for
ſworn 3.

Whoſe faithleſs Hearts no Kindneſs could.
ſecure,

Nor fo
r

a Day preſerve their Paſſion pure *

whomº,
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y

Whom neither Love, nor Beauty could º

reſtrain, - -

Nor Fear of endleſs Infamy and Pain.
In me behold thy Queen ; for know with

Eaſe

We Deities aſſume each Form we pleaſe;.

Nor can the feeble Ken of mortal Eyes
Perceive the Goddeſs thro’ the dark Diſ.

guiſe. -

Now feel the Force of Heav'n's avenging.

t
Hand, -

- -

And here inanimate for ever ſtand.

She ſpoke Amaz'd the liſt’ning Mo
, narch ſtood, . . . . .

And icy Horror froze hi
s ebbing Blood; .

Thick Shades of Death upon hi
s Eyelids

creep, . . . . . - º
And clos'd them faſt in everlaſting Sleep;
No Senſe of Life, no Motion he retains, .

But fix’d, a dreadful Monument remains;

A STATUE now, and if reviv'd once more,
Would prove, no doubt, as perjur’d as

. . . before. . . -
-

*,

W
.

|
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. I doubt not but the World will expe&t
to hear from me ſome of the Dean's A
mours, as he has not quite eſcaped Cenſure,
on account of his Gallantries; but here I
am not able to oblige my Readcr, he be

in
g

too fa
r

advanced in Years, when I firſt

ha
d

the honour of being known to him,

fo
r

Amuſements of that kind. I make no

doubt but he has often becn the Objećt of

Love, and his Cadents and Vancſ., ſeem

to aſſure us, that he was the favourite of

on
e Lady; but to ſpeak my Schtiments, I

really believe it was a Paſſion he was whol

ly unacquainted with, and which he would
have thought it beneath the Dignity of hi

s

Wiſdom to entertain. Not that I ever
imagined he was an Enemy to the Fair;

fº
r

when he found thcm docile, he took
great pleaſure to inſtrućt them : And if I

have any Merit, as a Writer, I muſt
gratefully acknowledge it due to the pains

he took to teach me to think and ſpeak

with Propriety; tho’, to tell the Truth,

he was a very rough ſort of a Tutor for
one of my Years and Sex ; for whenever I
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* I made uſe of an inelegant Phraſe, I w

as

ſure of a deadly Pinch, and frequently re
.

ceived Chaſtiſement before I knew my
Crime. However I am convinced, had

he thought me incorrigibly dull, I ſhould
have eſcaped without Correótion; and th

e

black and blue Favours I received at hi
s

Hands, were meant for Merit, tho’ be
.

ſlowed on me. Yet tho’, to my Shame I

own it, I was fond of Admiration to a

*ault, and a little too much upon th
e

Co

quette, for a married Woman, I would

at any Time give up any Pleaſure or Gá.
ty, for the more rationaln Etertainment of

, the Dean’s Converſation.
Five Years rolled inſenſibly away in a

Kind of tolerable Happineſs, as Lady Town.

ly terms it ; but that it ſeems, I was no
t

much longer to enjoy : However, before I
begin to ſpeak of Offence and Trouble, I

ſhall endeavour to enliven my Narration
with al

l

the little amuſing Incidents I ca
n

poſſibly recolle&t. .

The following Trifle, as it was produc.
tive of a handſome Letter to me from the
Pean, and of more Honour than I could

poſſibly
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poſſibly expećt from it, m
y Vanity will not

je
t

me omit. My Brother teized me one
Evening to write ſome Verſe as a School
Exerciſe fo

r

him, I aſked him what I ſhould
write upon ; Why, ſaid he pertly, what
ſhould you write upon but the Paper? So

taking it for my Subjećt, I wrote the ſol
lowing Lines.

O ſpotleſs Paper, fair and white
On whom, by Force, conſtrain’d I write,
How cruel am I to deſtroy,
Thy Purity, to pleaſe a Boy
Ungrateſul I, thus to abuſe
The faireſt Servant of the Muſe.
Dear Friend, to whom I oft in part,

. The choiceſt Secrets of my Heart :

Ah, what Atonement can be made
For ſpotleſs Innoccnce betray’d
How fair, how lovely didſt thou ſhºws
Like lilly’d Banks, or falling Snow!
But now, alas, become my Prey,
No Floods can waſh thy Stains away.
Yct this ſmall Comſort I can give,
That which deſtroy’d, ſhall make, thcc

live.

- L . As
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-

:

-

As th
e

Lincs di
d

no
t

ſu
it

m
y

Brother's
Purpoſe, they lay careleſsly on the Table,
when a Lady of Diſtinétion, who was going

to England, came to take her leave of us
:

She would examine what I had becn ſcrib
bling, and ſeemed ſo well pleaſed with my
Rhymes, that ſhe did them the Honour to

put them in her Pocket-Book, and I never
thought more of them.

-

About four Years after this, making a

Viſit to Baron IPainwright's Lady, ſhe told
rºc, ſhe had got a very pretty Pocm from
Lºndon, wrote by the Lord Chancellor Tal
fol's Daughter, a young Lady of but twelve
Years of Age, and deſired I would read

them for the Good of the Company ; but
how great was my Surprize, to find they
were the above Lines! however, I went
through my Taſk, and Mrs. Wainwright
aſked my Opinion of them, and ſecmed
impatient at my Silence. I told her, th
e

young Lady muſt have wrote them at leaſt
four Years before, becauſe I had ſecn them

ſo long ago. Upon which the Baron ſaid,
that he alſo remembered them, and that he

was told by the Perſon he ſaw them with,
that



Mrs. P 1 1 K 1 N G to N. Irr
th
at they were writ by a very young Girl,

who was married to a Clergyman in Ire
land. My ſmiling made them gueſs at the
Perſon, and at the ſame Time excuſed me'

fo
r

being not over forward to praiſe them.
When I returned home, I found a Letter'
from Mr. P m

,
who was in London,

with a News Paper incloſed, wherein the .

above Pocm was printed. I related this to

the Dean, who ordered me to ſend the

Lines to him. The next Morning a Lady
came to viſit me, who told me, it being

th
e

Dean's Birth-Day, he had received a .
Book very richly bound and claſped with
Gold, from the Earl of Orrery, with a

handſome Poem, wrote by himſelf to the
Dean, in the firſt Page, the reſt being.
blank; and that Dr. Delany had ſent him

a filver Standiſh, with a complimentary
Poem. “Why then, ſaid I, as the Dean.

“i
s

furniſhed with Paper and Ink, it is the .

leaſt I can do to ſend him a Pen ; ſo

having a fine Eagle's Quill, I wrapt it into
- - - - ! . . .

th
e following Lines, and ſent it to the

Dean, and alſo the Bit of a News Paper,

L 2 - wherein

--~~
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-

wherein the Lines on PAPER were printed
in London.

Sent with a Qy 11.1 to Dr. SWIFT,
upon hearing he had received a Book
and a STAND 1 s H.

QN HALL then my Kindred al
l

m
y

Glory claim, -

And boldly rob me of eternal Fame *

To ev’ry Art my gen’rous Aid I lend,
To Muſic, Painting, Poetry, a Friend.
'Tis I celeſtial Harmony inſpire,

* When fix’d to ſtrike the ſweetly warbling
Wire;

I to the faithful Canvas have conſign'd,
Each bright Idea of the Painter's Mind ;
Behold from Raphael's ſky-dipt Pencils

riſe,

Such heav'nly Scenes as charm the Gazers.
Eyes. -

O le
t

me now aſpire to higher Praiſe I

Ambitious to tranſcribe your deathleſs
Lays ; -

Nor

* Quills of th
e

Harpſichord,
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Northou, immortal Bard, niy Aid refuſe,
Accept me as the Servant of your Muſe;
Then ſhall theWorld my wondrous Worth

declare,

AndallMankind your matchleſs Pen revere.

On New-Year’s-Day I received from the
Dean the following Letter. .

Deanery-Houſe, jam. 1, 1733-4.
Madam,

‘‘I Send you your Bit of a News-paperº‘l with the Verſes, than which I never
“ſaw better in their Kind; I have the ſame
‘Opinion of thoſe you were pleaſed to write
‘upon me, as have alſo ſome particular"
‘Friends of Genius and Taſte, to whom I.
‘Ventured to communicate them, who uni- -
“verſally agree with me. But as I cannot :

‘with Decency ſhew them except to a very:
“few, I hope, for both our Sakes, others “
‘will do it for me. I can only aſſure your
“I value your Preſent, as much as cither
‘ of the others, only you muſt permit it to
be turned into a Pen, which Office I will
- - I, 3. ‘perform."
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l
:

-

* perform with my own Hand, and never,

* permit any other to uſe it. I heartly.
“wiſh you many happy New Years, and,

“am with true Eſtccm,

Madam,

2 our moſt obliged

-

Friend and Servant.

J. Swift.

But as I have mentioned Mr. P- º'
s

being in London, I ought alſo to inform my

Reader what Inducement he had to quit hi
s

Family for a whole Year'; which was as fol
lows. Dr. Swift had, in Queen Anne's.
Reign, been the firſt Promoter of Alderman
Barber, who afterwards by many lucky Ac
cidents roſe to be Lord Mayor of London,
which Station he filled with diſtinguiſhed
Abilitics, and retained ſo grateful a Senſe of

the Dean’s Favour to him, that he made
him the Compliment of nominating a Chap
lain to him ; the Dean offered this Honour

to Mr. P-n, who gladly accepted of
º hºi

it.
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it, and came home in high Spirits to ac
quaint me with his Preferment; but what
ever Joy it brought to him, I was quite
ſunk in Sorrow at the Thoughts of parting.

fo
r

ſo long a Time with one I ſo dearly
loved. All hi

s
Friends were againſt his

going; and the late Primate Dr. Hoadly,
then Archbiſhop of Dublin, remonſtrated

to him, that ſerving under a Perſon ſo re
markably diſaffeóted as the Alderman,
might very probably prejudice him in the
Eyes of the Government ; but al

l
in vain.

Mr. P−n was ever raſh, obſtinate, and
ſelf-willed; and ſhould I add treacherous,
cruel, and ungrateſul, I ſhould not wrong,

th
e Truth; but however unwilling I am to

ſpeak harſhly of th
e

Huſband of my Youth,

an
d

th
e

Father of my Children, I muſt.
draw hi

s Charaćter, wherein I will
— Nothing extenuate, -

Nor ſe
t

down aught in Malice. Othello,

That he is both a Scholar, and a Man of

Genius, al
l

who know him muſt allow; but
like Mr. Pope he is ſo plagued withFº:- -

- that.

-

f
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that he even hated me becauſe I could write,
and took an invincible Averſion to Coun
ſellor Smith, becauſe he excelled him on th

e

Harpſichord. It happened one Evening
that this Gentleman ſung and played to us

.

the Oratorio of Queen Eſther; unfortunatc.
ly for me I was ſo charmed with it, that a:

the Concluſion of the Muſic I wrote the

following Lines. .

To J O II N'S MITH, Eſ;
º USIC once more her antient Pow'r,

diſplays, .

Reſiſtleſs now, as in Timotheus' Days ;

Our varied Paſſions change at thy Com
mand " . .

Our correſpondent Hearts obey thy Hand.

Who can untouch'd attend the awful'
Sound 2 -

When ſwelling Notes proclaim jehovch

- crown'd.
Borne on the hallow'd Strains our Souls

ariſe,
- -

-

Till Heav'n ſeems preſent to our raviſh'd
Eyes. When
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When to its Source thy Soul ſhall wing
its Flight, - *

And with eternal Harmony unite, -

Thy ſkilful Hand ſhall heav'nly Joys im:
prove, -

And add new Rapture to the Bliſs above.

As the Lines were wrote off-hand, as
,

to

ſy th
e Truth, every Thing of mine is
, for

I am too volatile to reviſe or correót any
thing I write, Mr. Smith complimented:
Mr. P−m on having a Wife who could
write better than himſelf, he ſuppoſing Mr.
P—n to be ſo much the Lover, that he’.
would be delighted with my Praiſe, and
jºin in it. But, lack-a-day ! he little knew
What I was to ſuffer fo

r

the Superiority of

Genius he was pleaſed to aſcribe to me. I

then was continually told with a contemp
tuous jibing Air, O my Dear ! a Lady of

Your Accompliſhments why Mr. Smith.
ſys you write better than I, and to be ſure

he is a great Judge ' But another unlucky
Accident likewiſe happened: How fatal to

m
c

has Praiſe been We ſupped at the

Dean’s

-

*
*

:
º

-

*
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Dean's, and I had been reading out, byhis Command, ſome of his proſaic Work,
he was pleaſed to ſay I acquitted myſelf ſo
well, that I ſhould have a Glaſs of his beſtWine, and ſent Mr. P ſt to the Cellir

fo
r

it. The Dean in th
e

mean Time ſlid
tº me, ‘I would have every Man writ:

“his own Engliſh.” “To be ſure, Sir, ſid

• ‘º that would be beſt.” “Ay, to befºre,
“Sir ; you give mean Anſwer, and P−x
‘take you, I am ſure you do no

t

under.
“ſtand my Meaning.’ “ Very poſſible,
‘Sir ; but I certainly underſtand my own,
‘when I have any.’ “ Well then, what do

:

‘You underſtand by writing one's own Eng

.* liſ
h

2. ‘why really, Sir, not to confine
‘one’s ſelf to a.Set of Phraſes, as ſome of

* * antient Engliſ. Hiſtorians, candºn in

* Particular, ſeems to have done, bu
t

to

“make uſ
e
of ſuch Words as naturally oc

‘cur on th
e

Subjećt.” “ Huſh ſays he
,

“your Huſband is coming; I will put the
“ſame Queſtion to him.” He did ſo ; andMr. P—n anſwered, “To be ſure a

“Man ought to write good Engliſh.’‘Nay, but hi
s

own £ngliſh; I ſa
y

hi
s own;

what.
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what do you underſtand by that?'
• Why, Sir, ſaid he, what ſhould I, un
* derſtand?’ ‘P—x on you for a Dunce,
• füd he, were your Wife and you to ſit

“for a Fellowſhip, I would give her oner

‘ſooner than admit you a Sizar.”
And now my Buſineſs was compleatly

done. Mr. P n viewed me with
ſcornful, yet with jealous Eyes. And tho’

I never preſumed to vye with him for Pre
eminence, well knowing he not only ſurpaſ

ſº
d

me in natural Talents, but alſo had the
Advantage of having thoſe Talents im
proved by Learning ; and was ſenſible the
Compliments I received were rather paid

to m
e

as a Woman, in whom any thing

4 Degree above Ignorance appears ſurpriz

#
g,

than to any Merit I really poſſeſſed;

he thought proper to inſult me every Mo
ment. Indeed he did not beat me, which

-

r;

ſºme of th
e

good-natured Ladies have
brought as an Argument that he was an ex
cellent Huſband ; but how a Clergyman'
ſhould ſtrike a Wife, who never contra
dićted him, and who was the moſt remark.,

*º!y gentle, even of he
r

own ſoft Sex,

~ know

**** -
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r

.

know not. Beſides, I had then a dar and
honoured Father to protećt me. I am
ſure I may ſay with Ophelia,

My Violets al
l

wither'd when he dy'd,

Then was I left defenceleſs to al
l

the In
.

juries my Huſband's ſubtle Cruelty could

deviſe againſt open unſuſpe&ting Innocence,
Another trivial Accident alſo offended

my Huſband. He was one Winter's Eve
ning reading Horace, and ſaid he would
cngage to write an Ode exačtly in hi

s Mū.
ner; ſo he direétly ſe

t

about it. The Fan.

cy came into my Head to write one alſo,
though I underſtood not a Word of Latin,
nor knew no more of the Poet than from

the Engliſh Tranſlations. My Lincs wers

as follow :

An O D E.

iſ Envy not the Proud their Wealth;
Their Equipage and State;

Give me but Innocence and Health,

I aſk not to be great,
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I in this ſweet Retirement find ' ' '.

A Joy unknown to Kings, . . tº
|For Scepters to a virtuous Mind, •

Seem vain and empty Things. . . . . .

Grcat Cincinnatus at hi
s Plough, - .

With brighter Luſtrc ſhone, ".

Than guilty Caeſar e'er cou’d ſhew,
Tho' ſcatcd on a Throne.

Tumultuous Days, and reſtleſs Nights,
Ambition ever knows, -

A Stranger to the calm Delights -

O
f Study and Repoſe. * . .

Then free from Envy, Care, and Strife,
Keep me, ye Powers divine;

And pleas'd, when ye demand my Life,
May I that Life reſign.

As I had finiſhed my Taſk firſt, I ſhewed

it to Mr. P n, who, contrary to my
Expectation, (for I imagined he would be

Pleaſed) was very angry, and told m
e

the
Dean had made me mad, that the Lines
were Nonſenſe, and that a Nccdlc became

M d

… --
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a Woman’s Hand better than a Pen and

Ink. So to bring him into Temper I
praiſed his Ode highly, and threw my own

into the Fire. And here le
t

me ſeriouſly

adviſe every Lady, who has the Misfortune
to be poetically turned, never to marry a

Poet, but remember Swift's Lines:

What Poet wou'd no
t

grieve to ſe
e

.

IHis Friends cou’d write as well as be;

And rather than be thus out-done,
He’d bang them every Mother's Son.

Her End when Emulation miſſes,

She turns to Envy, Stings and Hiſſes;

The ſtrongeſt Friendſhip yields to Pride,
Unleſs the Odds be on our Side.

And if a Man cannot. bear hi
s

Friend

ſhould write, much leſs can he endure it in

his Wife; it ſeems to ſet them too much
upon a Level with their Lords and Maſters;
and this I take to be the true Reaſon why
even Men of Senſe diſcountenance Learning

in Women, and commonly chuſe fo
r

Mates
the moſt illiterate and ſtupid of thcScx; and

. . . . . then
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then bleſs their Stars their Wife is not a
Wit.
But if a Remark be true, which I have

ſomewhere read, that a fooliſh Woman never
broughtforth a wiſeSon, I think the Gentle
men ſhould have ſome Regard to the Intel
lºts of thoſe they eſpouſe.
But to return from this long tho’ neceſſa

ry Digreſſion, and take things a little more
in their Order. Mr. P m, contrary
to every body's Advice, who had any Re
gard fo

r him, went for England. I was
very deſirous of going with him ; but he
told m

e plainly he did not want ſuch an In-Q
Cumbrance as a Wife, and that he did not
intend to paſs there for a married Man; and
that in ſhort he could not taſte any Pleaſure -

where I was. As this was a Secret I did

no
t

know before, I feceived it with Aſto
miſhment; for amidſt al

l

hi
s wayward

Miod, I ever imagined til
l

then that he

loved me, and that the many ill natured :

Speeches he made me were rather the Effect

ºf a bad Temper, than any ſettled Averſion

he ha
d

taken againſt m
e , eſpecially as * :

obſerved he treated cvery body with Con- ;

M. 2- tennpt,
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tempt, even Perſons every Way ſuperior
to him (the Dean alone excepted, to whom,
he paid even a ſervile Complaiſance.) And
tho' he now fairly plucked off the Maſk,
and le

t

me ſee my Miſtake, I could hardly
give him Credit ; ſo unwilling are w

e
to

believe Truth, when it runs, counter to our
Wiſhes. '

. The next Day he went on board the Yacht

in Company with Mr. Edward Walpole, to
:

whom he was recommended by a Man of

Quality ſince dead, and left me and m
y

three Children almoſt without an Adieu: So
eagerly did he ſeek his own Deſtrućtion.

I am hardly able to
,

deſcribe the various
Emotions with whichmy Heart was agitated

on his Departure. Love, Grief, and Re
ſentment for his laſt Speech, by Turns
poſſeſſed it. However, I received a very
kind Letter from him from Cheſter, which
made m

e
a little eaſy; and as my Friends

ſeldom permitted me to be alone, I did not
give much way to Melancholy.I believe it will be expected from the
general Reflečtions I have thrown out a

gainſt the Clergy, that I ſhould deſcend to- - - Parti
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Particulars, and expoſe by Name theGuilty;.
but this invidious Taſk I muſt decline: Be
fides, as Angelo ſays in Meaſure for Mea
fire, when he is tempting a Virgin, and
ſhe threatens to expoſe him ;

-

Who will believe thee, Iſabel ? -

M
y

unfoil’d Name, th’Auffereneſ of my:
Life,

M
y

Intereſt in the State, may vouch againſ:
J'0%, d

That you ſhall ſtiffe in your own Report,
Aid finell of Calumny.

-

Beſides, I ſhould arm, a formidable Body
againſt me, who would not fail, ſooner or

later, to take ample Vengeance. As unfor
giving as a Churchman, is become prover
bial; ſo, as I am a Sort of a Prieſteſs, I

will, like a faithful Mother. Confeſſor, keep,

th
e

Secrets of my ghoſtly Brethren.

I have another Inducement to. Silence,

no
t I muſt own quite ſo good-natured,

which is
,

that I have a malignant Pleaſure

in keeping thoſe in Awe, who awe al
l

the

\

World beſide, which I ſhould loſe the Mo
- M. 3

- incint.

* : *-*.

-

*
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ment I had done my worſt. I remember
a certain Gentleman, who happening to be

guilty of a venial Tranſgreſſion with a mean
Woman, it unluckily manifeſted itſelf:
The Gentlemán was young, and had a very

ſevere Father, who gave him but a ſcanty
Allowance, al

l
of which did not ſatisfy th
e

mercenary Wretch of a Woman, who hop
ing to gain more, went and told her Story

to his Father; the Conſequence of which
was, that ſhe never afterwards had a Shil
ling from either.

The dullºft Genius cannot fail,

To take th
e

Moral of th
e

Tale:

So le
t

the ſtricken Deer go weep,
. . .

The Hart ungall'd go play.
-

*

fo
r

the Guilty, I will fo
r

the preſent with
the charitable Ghoſt in Hamlet,

-

Leave them to Heav'n, -

And to the Thorn that in their Boſoms. lodge,

To prick and goad them there,

. . . But

-

-
! .

The Innocent cannot take Offence, and
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-

But once more to gather up my Clue. .

Ireceived ſo paſſionately tender a Letter
from Londºn from Mr. P-m; that I

quite forgot al
l hi
s

Unkindneſs ; , and ſit
ting down to anſwer it, without the leaſt
Intention of Rhyming, the following Lines ,

flowed from my Pen : .

Theſe Lines, dear Partner of my Life,
Come from a tender faithful. Wife;
Happy, when you he

r

Thoughts approve; ,

Supremely happy in your Love :

-

O may the bliſsful Flame endure
Uninjur’d, laſting, bright, and pure. . .

Thus far in Verſe, but can the Muſe ... .

Deſcend ſo low as telling News 2 " . ."

O
r

can I eaſily in Rhime *

Inform you how I paſs my Time? :

To ſooth m
y

Woe, and baniſh Care, .

I to th
e

Theatre repair, .

Where, charm'd with Shakeſpear's lofty
Scenes,

- - -

And Pure inimitable Strains,
- .
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My Rapture rais’d ſo high appears,
It ſecks to hide itſelf in Tears.

On Tueſłay la
ſt
al
l Day I ſtray'd

In Delville's ſweet inſpiring Shade;
There al

l

was eaſy, gay, polite,

Jºhe Weather and the Gueſts were bright;
My lov'd Conſtantia there appear'd,
And Southern long for Witrover'd,
Who like the hoary Pylian Sage,
Excels in Wiſdom, as in Age.
'Tis thus your Abſence I Leguile,
And try to make Misfortune ſmile;
But never can my conſtant Mind

A real Pleaſure hope or find,
Till Heav’n indulgently once more
My Colin to my Eyes reſtore. * * - -

‘. . . . P. S. . . . -

Permit me here e'er I conclude- " .

-
- . - * * * --

To pay a Debt of Gratitude; ... --

- To Hºorſdale, your ingenious Friend,
My Praiſes, and my Thanks commend;

• . . . . º ' ' ' ... Yet--
N. : *
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Yet al
l

ar
e

fa
r

beneath his Due, -

Who ſends me" what reſembles you,

The Dean had given Mr. P-nLet
ters of Recommendation to ſeveral eminent

Perſons in England, and amongſt the reſt,.

on
e

to Mr. Pope; who, no ſooner received'

it, but he invited Mr. P m to paſs a

Fortnight with him at Twickenham, he not
being yet entered on hi

s

Office of Chaplain.

I received from him from thence a Lester

filled with Mr. Pope's Praiſes, and the ex
trºordinary Regard he ſhewed him, intro
ducing him to ſeveral Noblemen, and even.
oppreſſing him with Civilitics, which he
modeſtly attributed to Mr. Pope's Reſpect.

fo
r

th
e Dean, and handſomely acknowledg

cd the Obligation. As I thought this a.

very proper Letter to communicate, I went,
direétly with it to the Deanery. The Dean.
read it over with a ſix’d Attention, and re
turning it to me, he told me, he had, by.

th
e

ſame Pacquet, received a Letter from,
Mr. Pope, which, with ſomewhat of a ſtern
Brow, he put into my Hand, and walkedtūC

... . ;

* My Huſband's Pićture.

* -
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out into the Garden. I was ſo ſtartled at .

his Auſterity, that I was for ſome Minutes
unable to open it, and when I did, the Con
tents greatly aſtoniſhed me. The Subſtance

of it was, that he had, in pure Compli
ſance to the Dean, entertained Mr. P—n; :

but that he was ſurpriſed he ſhould be ſo

miſtaken, to recommend him as a modeſt
ingenious Man, who was a moſt forward,
ſhallow, conceited Fellow : That in the
Hope of having an agreeable Companion,

he had invited him to paſs a Fortnight with
him, which he heartily repented, being ſick

of hi
s Impertinence, before the End of th
e

third Day; and a great deal more, much to

the ſame Purpoſe. By the time I had read.

it thro’, the Dean returned, and aſked me,

what I thought of it 2 I told him, I was
ſure Mr. P n did not deſerve the

Charaćter Mr. Pope had given of him; and
that he was highly ungenerous to careſs and
abuſe him at the ſame time. Upon this
the Dean loſt al

l Patience, and flew into

ſuch a Rage, that he quite terrified me; he

aſked me, Why I did not ſwear that my

liuſband was ſix Foot high . And, Did I

* * ,

* * * * * * * think
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guilty of ; and concluded with begging, if

think myſelf a better Judge than Mr. Pope?
or
,

Did I preſume to give him the Lie :

and a thouſand other Extravagancies. As I

durſt no. venture to ſpeak a Word more,

m
y

Heart ſwelled ſo that I burſt into Tears,
which, he attributing to Pride and Rcſent
ment, made him, if poſſible, ten times
more angry, and I am not ſure he would
not have beat me; but that, fortunately for
me, a Gentleman came to viſit him. As I

was in a violent Paſſion of Tcars, the Dean

di
d

no
t

bring him into the Room where I

was, but went to receive him in another,

an
d I gladly laid hold of that opportunity

of making m
y

eſcape from hi
s

Wrath.

: The next Morning early I wrote him a

Letter, expreſſive of the Anxiety I was un

de
r,

lº
ſt I had any way offended him; and

iſſured him, which was Truth, my Tears

di
d

not flow from Pride, but from the Ap
prehenſion I had, that Mr. Pope might in
fluence him to withdraw his Favour from us.

I added on my own Part, that even if I was .

partial to Mr. P m
, I hoped it was the

moſt pardonable Error a Wife could
be

Or

he



#32 - M E M O IR-S of |

he had any Regard for my Peace, he would
honour me with an Anſwer. By the Re
turn of the Meſſenger I received the fo

l.

i

V:

<

lowing Lines : . . . . .

Madam, . . . . .

7 OU muſt ſhake of
f

th
e

Leavingsoſ

I your Sex. If you cannot keep a

Secret, and take a Chiding, you will quick

ly be out of my Sphere. Corrigible Peo.
plc are to be chid ; thoſe who are other
wife, may be very ſafe from any Leótures

of mine: I ſhould rather chuſe to indulge

thcm in their Follies, than attempt to ſe
t

them right. I deſire you may not inform
your Huſband of what has paſſed, fo

r
a

Reaſon I ſhall give you when I ſe
e you,

which may be this Evening, if you will

I am very ſincerely,

. . . .2%ur Friend, . .

J. Swift.

; : -

. . . Accordingly
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Accordingly I waited on the Dean about
five o’Clock. in the Evening, an Hour I . .

knew he would be free from Company.
He received me with great Kindneſs, and
told me, he would write a Letter of Ad- , ,
vice to Mr. P m ; “But, ſaid he, ſhould
• you acquaint him with this Letter of
• Pope's, he might, perhaps, reſent it to
‘ him, and make him an Enemy.” How
kind! how conſiderate was this! The Dean
then ſhewed me the Pocm he wrote on his ,

own Death; when I came to that Part º
of it,

Behold the fatal Day arrive 1

How is th
e

Dean? He's juſt alive.

I w
as ſo ſenſibly affected, that m
y

Eyes

• W
º

wºr- a--- - - i.
filled with Tears : The Dean obſerving it,

ſaid, “Phoo, I am not dead yet—but º

“you ſhall not read any more now.' I º

then earneſtly requeſted he would le
t

me
take it home with ne, which he did on

certain Conditions, which were, that I

ſhould neither ſhew it to any body, nor
copy it, and that I ſhould ſend it to him, -

N - by . . .
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by Eight o’Clock the next Morning; al

l

which I punctually performed.
But the Dean did not know what ſort of

a Memory. I had, when he intruſted m
e

with hi
s

Verſe: I had no occaſion fo
r

an
y

other Copy, than what I had regiſtred in

the Book and Volume of my Brain : I could
repeat the whole Poem, and could no

t

forbear delighting ſome particular Friends
with a Rchcarſal of it. This reached the

Dean’s Ear, who imagined I plaid him
falſe, and ſent for me to come to him,
When I chtered, he told me, I had broke
my Word with him, and co.ſequently for
feited al

l

the good Opinion he had cver
conceived of me... I looked, as I think he

gercrally made me do, like a Fool; I
aſked what I had doi:c He told me, I
had copicd hi

s Poem, and ſhown it round
the Town. I aſſured him, I had not. H
e

ſaid I lycd, and produced a Pocm ſome
thing like it, publiſhed in London, and told
me, from reading it about, that odd Bur
leſque on it had taken riſe. He bade me
read it, aloud. I did ſo, and could not
forbear laughing, as I plainly perceived,

tho’



Mrs. P 1 L k 1 N G T o N. 135

tho’ he had endeavoured to diſguiſe his
Stile, that the Dean had burleſqued himſelf;
and made no manner of ſcruple to tell him

ſo
. He pretended to be very angry, aſked

me, di
d I ever know him write Triplets?

and told me, I had neither Taſte nor
Judgment, and knew no more of Poetry
than a Horſe. I told him I would confeſs

it, provided he would ſeriouſly give ºne

hi
s Word, he did not write that Pocnn.

He ſaid, P--x take me for a Dunce. I

then aſſured him, I did not copy his Poem ;

bu
t

added, when I read any thing peculiar

ly charming, I never forgot it ; and that I
could repeat not only al

l

his Works, but

al
l Shakeſpear's, which I put to this Trial;

I deſired him to open any Part of it, and
read a Line, and I would cnglge to go on

with the whole Spc.ch; as we were in his
Library, he direétly made the Experiment:
The Line he firſt gave me, he had pur
poſely picked out for its ſingular Oddneſs:

A

-

- -

w!
But rancours in th

e

Veſel of m
y

Peace.

. . . . .

* *

Macbeth.

N 2 - I

º
|
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I readily went on with the whole Speech,

and did ſo ſeveral times, that he tried m
e

with different Plays. The Dean then took
down IIudibras, and ordered me to examine
him in it, as he had done me in Shakeſpear;
and, to my great Surprize, I found he re

membered every Line, from Beginning to

End of it. I ſay, it ſurprized me, becauſe

I had been miſled by Mr. Pope's Remark,

That where Beams of warm Imagination

play,
The Memory’s ſoft Figures melt away. .

Eſſay on Criticiſm.

To think Wit and Memory incompatible
things. I told the Dean he had convinced

rme the old Proverb was falſe; and, indeed,

I know not how any Perſon can be witty

without a good Memory. When I returned
home, I found I had not becn miſtaken in

thc Opinion I had conceived, that the Dean
had burleſqued his own Poem. I had a

Confirmation of it in a Letter from Mr.P—n, to whom he had ſent it, to have

it printed in London.
My
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My Evening's Chat with the Dean fur

niſhed me with Matter of Speculation on
that moſt amazing Facuity of the human
Mind, Memory; which, according to my

uſual Cuſtom, I threw into Rhime, and hope
it will not be diſpleaſing to my Reader.

MEMORY, a Pozº.

N what Receſſes of the Brain,
Does this amazing Pow'r remain,

By which al
l Knowledge we attain

What ar
t

thou, Memory : What Tongue
can tell, - - . . .

What curious Artiſt trace thy hidden Cell,
Wherein ten thouſind diff'rent Obječts

- dwell ? :

- - - - *

- - - - -

Surpriſing Store-houſe ! in whoſe narrow
Womb, ſº .

Al
l

Things, th
e

paſt, th
e

preſent, and to

Coille, . . . . . . . . . -

Find ample Space, and large and mighty
Room.

N 3 , O

-
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O falſely deem'd th
e

Foe of ſcred wit -

Thou, who the Nurſe and Guardian ar
t

of it,

Laying it up till Seaſon due and fit.

Then proud the wond’rous Treaſure to

produce,
As Underſtanding points it, to conduce
Either to Entertainment, or to Uſe.

Nor Love, nor holy Friendſhip, without

, thce,
Could ever of the leaſt Duration be ;

Nor Gratitude, nor Truth, nor Piety.

Where thou art not, the chearleſs human
Mind -

Is one vaſt Void, al
l darkſome, ſad and

blind ;

No Trace of any thing remains behind.

The ſacred Stores of Learning al
l

are thine;

'Tis only thou record'ſt the faithful Line;
Tis thou mak’ſ Human-kind almoſt

divine. . . .

.

And
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And when at length we quit this mortal
Scene,

Thou ſtill ſhalt with our tender Friends.
remain,

And Time and Death ſhall ſtrike at thee
in vain.

Lord, le
t

me ſo this wond’rous Gift em
ploy ;

-

-

It may a Fountain be of endleſs Joy,
Which Time, nor Accident, may ne'er

deſtroy.

Still le
t my faithful Memory impart,

And deep engrave it on my grateful Heart,
How juſt, and good, and excellent thou

art.

My Reader may now plainly perceive, I

Was moſt incorrigibly devoted to Verſifying,

an
d

al
l my Spouſe’s wholeſome Admoni

tions had no manner of Effect on me: In

ſhort, I believe this ſcribbling Itch is an in

Curable Diſeaſe ; for tho’ Horace ſays ",

taking ſome Phyſic in the Spring rid *. . . . . . * - O

* Sce his Art of Poctry.

_-

-

--

i!-
-

i
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of it, yet, as he even relates this in flowing
Numbers, w

e

have no Cauſe to give hi
m

Credit. He alſo declares, al
l

Poets ar
e

viſibly poſſeſſed, and mad. Shakſpar

ſeems to be of the ſame opinion, tho' he

deſcribes it with greater Elegance than even

Horace has done, at leaſt in the Tranſlation.

The Poet's Eye, in a fine Frenzy rolling,

Doth glance from Heav'n to Earth, from
Earth to Heav'n ;

And as Imagination bodies forth
The Forms of Things unknown, the Potſ'

Peſt

Turns them to Shapes, and gives to ai
ry

Nothing

A local Habitation and a Name.

The Truth of which he has fully verified,

giving us in his divine Works a new Crea:

tion of hi
s own, with a new Language al
ſo

peculiar to the different Species and Order:

of Beings he introduces to us. Milton had

ſtudied him with Care, and, like thc Bc
c

committed many ſweet Thefts on hi
s
im

mortal Blooms. Whoever reads th
e

Pa
ſ

: . . . . . . . . . . . . O- - - - - - --
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of th
e

Fairies in th
e

Midſummer Night's
Dream, may eaſily perceive how many,

beautiful Images Milton has borrowed
thence to adorn his Maſque of Comus.
And really, I think, as Shakeſpear had plun
dered al

l Art and Nature, the viſible and
inviſible World, it was but juſt to make
Reprizals, and ſteal from his rich Store.

I hope my Reader will pardon me for

ſo often running away from myſelf; I can

no
t

ſay, I am Egotift enough to be much
tnamoured of ſuch an unhappy Theme,
and have often wiſhed I could do it in rea
lity; for I have been plunged in ſuch Ca
lamity, that I have even thought it impoſ
ſible to be true, and vainly hoped to wake,

as from ſome hideous Dream, to find a

better Fate. -

And as one travelling in a barren Waſte,
could not be diſpleaſed to be ſometimes led
out of the direćt Road to view a more a

greeable Proſpećt, I deal thus with my
Readers, and turn them from the gloomy
Yale of my Life, to relieve them with -

ſomething more pleaſing.
To

--~,

--

-
--

ſ
t

º
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To amuſe myſelf, and indeed with no

other View, I wrote, in my Huſband's Ab.
ſence, al

l

the following. Poems; which, if

they ſhould not happen alſo to amuſe m
y

Readers, they are at their own Liberty,

and may turn them over,

Advice to th
e People of Dublin in their Chºice

. . of a Record E.R.

S there a Man, whoſe fix’d and ſteady
Soul

No Flatt'ry can ſeduce, no Fear control;
Conſtant to Virtue, reſolutely juſt,
True to hi

s Friend, hi
s Country, and hi
s

Truſt: . .

- ..

Like Tully, Guardian of the Roman State,

Is Patriot, Lawyer, Orator compleat;

If ſuch there be, O ! le
t your noble Zeal

Advance him to defend the Public Weal,

- Painters and Poets are in this alike,
Mean Artiſts oft a ſtrong Reſemblance

ſtrike;
- -

And who can this unfiniſh'd Pićture ſee,
But owns, O STANN arol it was drawn

for thee.
VERSES
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Thoſe who truſted in their Aid ; .

-

; : * - -
r - - -

-
-

VERSEs wrote in a LIBRARY. -

QEAT fo
r

Contemplation fit
,

.O Sacred Nºrſery of Wit . . .- * ----- |

Le
t

m
e

here enwrap’d in Pleaſure, * * *

Taſte the Sweets of learned Leiſure: . º -
Wain, deceitful World, adieu ; . . . . . . .

I more ſolid Bliſs purſue. . . . . . .” ".
..

-

. . . . . . - . . . . . . . . . .” +

Faithful Friends, ſurround me here,”
Wiſe, delightful, and ſincere ; ; , ; 3.
Friends, who never yet betray’d . . . . . .

:
,

Friends, who ne'er were known to ſhun
Thoſe by adverſe Fate undone.

Calm Philoſophy and Truth
Crown'd with undecaying Youth, . . . .

Glowing with celeſtial Charms,
Fondly woo me to their Arms. . . . . . .

Here immortal Bards diſpenſe . . . .

Poliſh’d Numbers, nervous Senſe;
While the juſt Hiſtorian's Page . .

Pick recals the diſtant Age ; -

| in whoſe Paintings w
e

behold :

, ,

All

th
e wond’rous Men of old ;

Heroes
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Heroes fill each finiſh'd Piece,

Once the Pride of Rome and Greece.

Nor ſhall Greece and Rome alone,
Boaſt the Virtues all their own ;

Thou, Ierne, too ſhalt.claim
Sons amongſt the Heirs of Fame , ,

Patriots who undaunted ſtood,

To defend the public good;
Foremoſt in the ſacred Line,
Ever ſhall the DRAP E R ſhine: -

Next be virtuous St A N N A R D plac'd,

With unfading Honours grac'd;
Godlike Men! accept my Praiſe,
Guard, and clevate, my Lays.

Learning can the Soul refine,
Raiſe from human to divine.

Come then, al
l
ye ſacred Dead,
Who for Virtue wrote or bled ;

On my Mind intenſely beam,
Touch it with your hallow’d Flame.
And thou chaſte and lovely Muſe,
Who didſt once thy Dwelling chuſe

In Orinda's ſpotleſs Breaſt,
Condeſcend to be my Gueſt;

Brin
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Bing with thee the bloomy Pair,
Young-ey’d Health, and Virtue fair; . -

Herc your pureſt Rays impart,
So direét and guard my Heart, “ . .
That it may a Temple be . * * *

Worthy Heav'n, and worthy thee.

FLAVIA's Birth-Day, May th
e

16th,

To Miſ; H O A D LY. . .

. . . . . . . .” - . . . . . . . . .

HILST thy fond Friends, their
- annual Tribute pay,

And hail thee Daughter of th
e
fragrant

! May *

: , . . . . . .
Whilſt they behold, with Rapture and Sur

prize,

New Charms enrich thy Soul, and point
thine Eyes.

Ah! le
t

the Muſe her ſecret Joy declare, -

Attend her Tranſports, and her Words re

Vere :

She looks on Time, and with prophetic ..

lºyes, - - - *

Secs him, for thee, ſtrew Bleſſings as he

* - * * * } . - * - * , - * *

flies; ... . . . . . . . .

. . . . . . . . . . . O - * * * * º ! / And,
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And, whilſt al

l

other Beauties he impairs,

Add new Perfeótion to thy ripen'd Years;

Till ev'ry Year, improv'd with ev'ry
Grace, . . . " -

You ſhine unrival’d both in Mind and Face,
So the ſame Sun, with unreſiſted Pow'r,

Burns the wide Lawn, and animates th
e

Flow’r; -

Bids it unfold its Beauties, and delight

With Sweets the Senſe, with ſunny Dyes

the Sight; . . . . . .

Bids it, like you, each Hour new Grace
aſſume, . . . . .

And ſmile, unmatch'd, in Lovelineſs an
d

Bloom. ". . . . . . . . . . .

. . . An Invitation: to a Gentleman. . . . .

A Female, moderately fair,

A A. Pleas'd with yourSpirit, Witand Air,
To mc aſſigns the pleaſing Taſk,
Your Company to-night to aſk:
She has prepar’d a Feaſt refin'd,

A ſacred Banquet for the Mind;
And you ſhall ſup in ſolemn State,

Whilſt round the tuneful Siſters wait;- *

Who,
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Who, if you wiſh for Drink, ſhall bring
You Water from Pieria's Spring;
More elevating than Champaigne, “ . . . ;

And fa
r

more apt to heat the Brain. . . .

Pindar, who wrote in antient Days, "... .

Has celebrated Water’s Praiſe ; ; ; , ; ;

But if, with Flaccus, you encline, . . . . .

To like the Produćt of the Vinc, ; ; ; ; ;

And chuſe a more ſubſtantial Feaſt, 3 ºf
She’ll do her beſt to hit-your Taſte.5.4%

, ' , t . . .

t - - - * → * - . . . . . ."

S O, I, I T U D
. E. . . . . .

-- - . . . . ; * * * * * * * ::... . * * , . . .

* * * * * * * . . . 2' > . . ; ; ; ) . .

rTVHF, Sun had ſunk hi
s glitt'ſſing IIead

it. In the für Ocean's wit’ry Bed,...}
And Ev’ning came, that ſooth'd the Pain

Q
f ey'ry toil-enduring Swain, ....... ...

. When ſaint from Noon’s cºccſive Heat,

I ſought a peaceful cool. Retreat; $15.5: t: .

A deep impenetrable Shadº,...,...,
‘Where no

t
a Sunbeam &éráriºd.' "

- * * • * -- -

O ſacred Solitude, ſaid I, , . . . . . . .

-

To thy calm Boſom le
t

m
e ſly; . “...

O bleſs with thy ſeraphic. Joys, ... ...i./

A Soul averſe to Pomp and Noiſe ; ... ."

• * *

- O 2 -

Wiſjom

* -

*

-
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Wiſdom with Contemplation dwells, .
In twilight Groves, and lonely Cells;
She flies the Proud, ſhe ſhuns the Great,
Unknown to Grandeur, Wealth, and State,

Hail, Heav'n-born Virgin deign to bleſs,
This ſacred, ſilent, ſweet Receſs;
Give me, celeſtial Maid, to know -

The Joys that from thy Preſence flow ; ,
Do thou inſtrućt my Voice to ſing '.

That God, from whom thou. firſt did'ſt
ſpring,

That God, at whoſe Almighty Call
From Nothing roſe this beauteous All.
Then when the Morning Stars proclaim,"
The Glory of jehovah's Name,
When Praiſes ev'ry Tongue employ, “
And Mcn and Angels ſhout for Joy," º
Aſſiſt me with thy Aid divine, L’s

In thoſe bleſ: Hymns my Voice to join.

To STREPHON, written fo
r

a La
º

to ber Lover.

Pºiº the Spring in freſh Attire,
Ł9 Gay blooming Seaſon of Defire,
With fragrant Breath flutes the Grove,’
Awaking Nature, Joy and Love; t- - . . .

- |C
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The Woods in verdant Beauty dreſs'd,
Have her enliv'ning Pow'r confeſs'd,
What means this Coldneſs in your Breaſt?
Not al

l
the kindly Warmth in mine, . . .

Can thaw that frozen Heart of thinc.,

Go then, Inconſtant, go, and rovc,
Forget thy Vows, negle&t thy Love;
Some ſenſeleſs, taſteleſs, Girl purſue, ;

Bought Smiles befit ſuch Swains as you;
While fo

r

the worſt I ſe
e you change, - .

You give m
e

a complete Revenge.
. . . . . * , !

• * * * *

A S O N G
. . . ;*

. . . . - . . .” - - , ,
STREPHON, your Breach of Faith

and Truſt . . . . . . . . . . . ., Affords m
e

no Surprize; º; ' ',

, A Man who grateful was or juſt,
Might make m

y

Wonder riſe. " .- * * * ~ *

**

That Heart to you ſo fondly ty'd- .../ • * * * * . . . . . . - - - - -
With Pleaſure wore its Chain,

..But from your cold negle&fol Pride, v.

Found Liberty again. ... :::::: *- :

! . . ~ - t - * * * tº* * - ºw -t -- * - - - - - ** * * - - .* !.** * * * • ''. 'J' - < --" 3. "... - .2 i...i cº- .* - “ :

- O !, , , ; ; } For

3 & * . . . . * * *

* : * •+ - - - -

. .",

|
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For this no Wrath inflames my Mind,
My Thanks are due to thee; . . .

Such Thanks as gen’rous Vićtors find;...
Who ſe

t

their Captives frce. . . .

To a very young Lady. '

|

HY Genius, Beauty, Innocence.com

H
. mand , - . . . .

This humble Tribute from the Muſé's
Hand;

A faithful Mºſe, who hears with ſecret Joy,
Thy carly Virtues ev'ry Tongue employ.

* -

O ſtill thy Parents godlike Steps purſue,
Still keep their mutual Excellence in View;

So ſhall the wond'ring World with Tranſ
port ſe
e

. . . . . . .

All Virtue, al
l

Perfeótion live in thee.

º

* - -

* * . . . . . . .

Queen M AB to Poll I o. .

PTHE Queen of th
e

Fairies th
is

Sun.

ºi
l

mons does ſend, -

To Polho, he
r

Counſellor, Couſin, an
d

Fricnd 3 - -

-

- .

.* - We
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We order you here to attend us to-night,
We revel by Moon-light with Pomp and

Delight! . . . . . . . .

Our Grove w
e illuminate, glorious to ſee,

With glittering Glow-worms begemming
cach Tree; - - --

We'll drink up the Dew that impearls the
Flow’rs,

- - - -

And in circling Joys ſpend our circling-

. . . . . . . . . . . . t . . .Hours. -

If you fa
il

in Attendance, by my Sceptre I

ſwear,

M
y

Fairies ſhall bringyou by Force through

th
e

Air. . . . . . . . . . .4 * * * * * - - -* -- . . . * .

- - -

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
But however relučtantly I do it, I'muſt

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ; ; ;- * . . . . . . '' ) iſ ;-
return. r - -- - * * * * * *. -- ", ! . . . . * * A - *… . . . . . . . . . . ... : 1.11 . . . . . . . . ;

The following Ode of Horace bearing
ſome Similitude to my then preſent Circum
ſtances, I took the Liberty of paraphraſing,
and ſent it to my Huſband, notwithſtand
ing hi
s

former Leôtures,- -

* . . . . . . . . .- - * - - - * -- *

- - - - - - -, - . . . . . . . - - - . . . * - " + * * * * * Thé- - - - - - -- a . . . * * * * * * . . . . . . . . . . . . . -- - - -
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tº ::: *t → . . . . . . . . . . . . .

The Seventh Ode of th
e

Third Book of H
o.

- RA ce paraphraſed.

. . . . of ºl. . . . . . * , : * - - - -

* ... . . . Quid fles, Afterie # . .

STERIA, why will you conſume
T In Sighs and Tears your roſy Bloom?

No more your youthful Huſband mourn,

He ſoon ſhall to your Arms return:
Propitious Winds ſhall waft him o'er,
Enrich'd from Britain's fruitful Shore."

In vain the Nymphs diſplay their Charms,

To win him to their longing Arms:
Tho' ſtrong Temptations court the Youth,
Doubt not his Conſtancy and Truth;
They fix’d as Rocks unmov’d remain,

While Winds and Waves aſſault in vain,

You only teach hi
s

Soul to know

- The ſecret Pang, the tender Woe; * .

For you he ſecl: a thouſand Fears, … ii

And of bedcws hi
s

Couch with Tears.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . "

Ah! then in kind Return beware,

“I.eſt tempting Words your Heart enſnar- AV0
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Avoid the Duſk and ſilent Shade, ºn .
Nor heed the plaintive Screnade: . . . ;

Le
t

Prudence, that uncring Guide, . . ."

O'er ev'ry Thought and Aét preſide; "

So ſhall your Faith and Virtue prove .

Worthy hi
s

matchleſs Truth and Love.

Mr. P-n, who loved me beſt at la

Diſance, wrote me a very kind Letter,
wherein he told me my Verſes were like
myſelf, full of Elegance and Beauty; that
Mr. Pope and others, whom he had ſhewn
them to

,

longed to ſe
t

the Writer; and that

he heartly wiſhed me in London. And this

pu
t

th
e Fancy into m
y

IIead of going
there; and as ſome of my Acquaintance
intended. fo

r it, with whom I thought I

could agreeably travel, I ſoon reſolved to

accompany them. . . . . . . . . . . . .

Mr. P-n had been abſent nine
Months; a tedious Time in a Lover's
Reckoning. In three Months Time his
Office expired; fo

r

every new Lord Mayor

ºf Lºndon has a new Chaplain; ſo I thought

! ſhould have th
e

Pleaſure of paſſing th
e

Winter in London, and then, if nothing”
ter

...~~~
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ter offered, we ſhould return home togº.

ther. London has very attractive Charm:

for moſt People, as our Iriſh Nobility an
d

Gentry ſufficiently evidence, by ſpending
the greateſt Part of their Time and Fortuñº

there; and can it be wondered at
,

that :

young lively Woman ſhould be fond (;

...taking the only Opportunity ſhe might ev
º;

have of ſeeing its Magnificence in Perſ:
tion... Well! but how to execute m

y

Prº.

: jećt ; for I. was apprehenſive if either m
y

own Parents or Mr. P—n's were &- -

: quainted with it, they would prevent me;

: ſo I reſolved to make but one Confidantt,

which was a very faithful Servant, whoi.
the Evening put my Portmanteau abol:
the Yacht. . Next, Morning, th

e
Win:

being fair, I went, under Pretence of ſeein,
my Friends ſafe aboard, down th
e

Rivº

: with them, and into the Ship as it were 0.

of Curioſity; but being then out of D
a

ger of Purſuit, I told them my Intentic

which ſome approved of
,

and ſome blame

: However, as I did not queſtion a kind R

: ception from my Huſband, and knew

. . Children would be well taken care of by F

* * *...*

. . .

- Paren
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Frents, I was very chearful and eaſy, and
itle regarded what was thought of my
Ficlick; neither could I divine that any.

tº
l

Conſtrućtion would be put upon it. ,

...We had a very ſafe Paſſage, and a plea-:

ſin
t

Journey. I wrote to Mr. P−it.
from Parkgate, and he and Mr. W-e
met me about four Miles Diſtance from
Lºndºn. So I took leave of my Fellow
Travellers for the preſent, and went into

th
e Coach to them, which drove to Mr.

W–le's. Mr. P m received me
very obligingly, and called me his little Fu
Çtive and Run-away; but a Stranger would
have thought Mr. W-le was my Huſ
bind, he welcomed me ſo kindly, and paid

m
e
ſo many Compliments. As I had been

up at three o’Clock in the Morning, I was
heartly fatigued, and deſired Mr. P--—n

to take leave; but he whiſpered me to in
vite Mr. IfZ. le home to Supper with us,
which accordingly I did ; and he was ſo

tranſported with this Civility, he could not
-

tonceal hi
s Joy; whatever I commended

amongſt his Paintings, he would force mc

to accept of ; and putting as many Eottlesof

.
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--

of Wine' into the Coach-Box as it wºuld
conveniently hold, we went to Mr. P-n's
Lodging, which I found very handſome an

d

convenient. Wine and good Chear enter.
tained us till Midnight to our mutual Satis.
fººtions. ... " . . . . . . . . - |

“When Mr. P--n and I were alone,

h? told me, that tho’ he was very glad to

ſee me, he was afraid I would have but a

loncly Time of it in London, he being ob
.

liged to attend on the Lord Mayor, from

Nine in the Morning till Six in the Eve.
ning, and from thence he always went to

the Play, and afterwards to Supper to Miš.
Heron, one of the Aćtreſſes, of no very

good Fame. Though I thought this bi
t

an odd Manner of Life for a Clergyman, 1.

did not ſay ſo
,

being unwilling to offend
him. I had heard it whiſpered, that he

liked this Woman, but I reſolved patient

ly to wait the Event. . . . . .

The next Day, when he was going out,

I put him in Mind that Mr. IV—le ſil

he would paſs the Evening with us; bu
t
he

laughed at my believing it; and ſaid he w
as

a Manſouncertain in hi
s Temper, that pº

. . . . haſ 5
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łºps I might never ſe
e

him again while I

lived. Juſt then a Lady who came over
with me, called on us; and Mr. P

and ſh
e

had ſome private Chat. When ſhe
was gone he told me, ſhe had brought him

a Letter and ſome Poetry from the Dean,
which he had ordered him to diſpoſe of

,

and put the Money in his own Pocket; as

he could not ſtay to read them, he took
them with him to the Lord Mayor’s.

: However, Mr. P−n was miſtaken

in imagining Mr. W-le would fail in

hi
s Appointment; he came and told me

Mr: P–n was at the Play, but would
flip with us.. He made uſe of his Abſence

to compliment me at an unmerciful Rate,

ai
d ſung me al
l

the tendereſt Love Songs

he could think of in the moſt pathetic

Manner: In ſhort, he exerted hi
s

Talents

to entertain me, and behaved himſelf ſo,
much in the Stile of a Lover, that had I

not been married, I ſhould have imagincó,

he intended to addreſs me. When Mr.
P—h returned, he told him, he was .

certainly the happieſt Man living, and won.
dered how he could be a Moment out of

-

1: .

P - * * * * - my ''
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my Company, where he could ſtay fo

r

ever. Mr. P-n ſeemed much pleaſed

... with his Gallantry, and ſaid, he hoped I

would induce him to ſee us often. When

we were alone, he told me, he believed hi
s

Friend was in love with me. I anſwered,
if he thought ſo
,
I wondered he gave him

ſo warm an Invitation. He ſaid, he was

a very generous Man, and that hi
s liking

to me, if well managed, might prove very

profitable; for he valued no lixpence where

a Lady was in the Caſe. "So, it ſeems, I

was to be the Bait, wherewith he was to

angle for Gold out of a Rival’s Pocket: A

Scheme which had a twofold Proſpećt of

Gain annexed to it; for while a Lover has,

, Hope, he ſeldom quits the Chace; and will.
even thank the Huſband, for taking th

e
friendly Freedom of uſing hi

s Purſe; and:
yet ſhould the Gallant be dete&ted in taking:

. any friendly Freedoms with the Wife in

.return, the Law is al
l againſt him, Da

images and Impriſonment muſt enſue."

Which Conſideration may ſerve as a Warn
ſing to al

l Men, not to invade Properties,

ºr commit wilful Treſpaſs on their Neigh
abour's Ground. -- - iſ.
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. If my Readers are by this Time the
leaſt acquainted with my Spirit, they may
judge, I looked, on this Projećt with the
Contempt it deſerved; however I promiſed.
Complaiſance, which indeed Mr. W.
ſcening Merits might well deſerve. The
next Day I was invited to the Lord Mayor’s;-
who, on account of the reſolute Oppoſition
he had given to the Exciſe Aét, was the ".
Durling of the People. He was but indiffe
rent as to his Perſon, or rather homely than .

otherwiſe; but he had an excellent Under
ſtanding, and the Livelineſs of hi

s
Genius -

ſhone in hi
s Eyes, which were very black

an
d ſparkling. He always treated m
e

with
geſt Complaiſance, and gave m

e
a general

Invitation to his Table. As the Lord
Mayor was a Bitchelor, he had a Gentle
woman who managed hi

s

Houſhold Af.' .

firs, and who, except on public Days,’.

di
d

the Honours of hi
s

Table... Mr. -

P–m told me ſhe was violently in love
with him, and was ready to run mad upon’
hearing I was come to London. How true’ -

this might be I know not ; but as ſhe was
very civil to me, and was old enough to

* ...) I?.2 . be :

-

le’s-

.

---
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Amour betwcen his Friend and inc.
- ‘. - .. --

º
- On:

be my Mother, I was not the leaſt diſturb
ed., with Jealouſy on her own Account;

tho'. I can’t help ſaying, ſhe gave me a

great deal of Uneaſineſs, by relating to me

many Inſtances of my Huſband's extraor
dinary Regard for the Player aſore-men
tioned: We went together to the Play on
Purpoſe to ſee her; and to do her Juſtice,
ſhe was a graceful, fine Woman; at leaſt

ſhe appeared ſuch on the Stage, and had a
peculiar Skill in dreſſing to Advantage.
Mr. P n and Mr. W. —le, were

at the Play; they met us going out, an
d

Mr. P in committed me to the Care.

of hi
s Friend, who had a Coach waiting to

convey m
e home; but Mr. P-n went

to hi
s

old Rendezvous to the Aétreſs, to
my very great Mortification; becauſe I,
really preferred hi

s

Converſation to any other

in the World: However, he was ſo com
plaiſant, he uſed every Evening to ſend

Mr. IV— le to keep me Company, while

he purſued hi
s Pleaſures; and, as I ſhall in

ſwer it to Heaven, he did every thing in

his power to forward and encourage an
4.



–-

Mrs. Pi L R N G T on. 161 ;

"Ofie Inſtance, out of an hundred I could
produce, I ſubmit to th

e impartial Judgment :

of my Reader. One of the young Ladies,
at whoſe Houſe I firſt ſaw Mr. P−1, - ||

happening to be in London, and but in low
Circumſtances, came to viſit me; ſhe in

i

ſiſted on my paſſing th
e

next Evening with s

her, and juſt as I was going Mr. W-le
came in

,

and offered to accompany me, to -

which I gladly conſented, hoping as he was ".

then a Man of Intereſt, he might recomi -

jend her to ſome good Family, as a Gó4.
verneſs to Children, or a Lady’s Woman; .

when he knew how well qualified ſhe was -

fo
r

either Place. As her Spirit was fa
r

ai -
bove her Ability, I was concerned to ſe

e
: ;

what Expence ſh
e

had put herſelf to fo
r .

my Reception, having provided a very
genteel Supper, to which ſhe would oblige ; :

us to ſtay. While ſh
e

was giving Orders -

fo
r it, I informed Mr. W-le of hºt

Diſtreſs, who immediately gave m
e

a Gui
nea for her, but chireated I would give

it to her as Preſent from my ſeſ, which,

as I knew it was the only Method to makč ... :-
her accept of it, I did. - - - º . . . . . .” 2.

* --- I? 3 When'ſ
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When I came home, I related to Mr.
P. m Mr. W-l's obliging and ge
nerous Behaviour; but little was he pleaſed.
with the Recital: What could I think of
him, when he told me, I did very ill to in
troduce a new Woman to him, i. e. Mr.JV-le; and that he hoped I would loſe
him ; and that henceforth he would beſtow

his Favours on her ? A Speech more pro
per for the Mouth of one of thoſe aban
doned Wretches, who live by the Sale of

the Innocent, than for a Huſband, a Gen
tleman, and one who ought to be a Chriſ
tian. But I believe he was of Opinion :

that . .

-

-

: . . . . . . * : . . . . . . . . .'
;

' '. . . . . . ;

- ſet the malicious World ſa
y

what it pleaſe, , ,

... The fair Wife makes her IIuſband live at .* = - - - -- * - - * * * ~ * t - . . . .” - -

. . . eaſe. , . . . .t * ... * ,

* . . . -

And, provided he ſold m
e

well, an
d

pu
t

.

Money in hi
s Purſe, little regarded, either
my te:mporal or cternal Happineſs... . . . .

... Another Inſtance either of hi
s

extraor
dinary Confidence in my Fidelity to him,

or rather Indifference about it, was, that

* : . . ." & he• *
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fit obliged me to go alone with hi
s

Friend
to Windſor, though, as it was Winter,

there was no Poſſibility of going there and
returning the ſame Day, it being twenty
Miles diſtant from London; ſo that we had

no
t

only two Days, but a Night alſo, to

paſs together. Could any Huſband be more ,

obliging to his Rival, than to give him ſuch

an Opportunity to accompliſh hi
s

Wiſhes?
Had mine but concurred, I had then been
undone; for truly the Gentleman tried eve

ry
.

Argument to win me to them, but in

win. My Huſband's Miſcondućt in expoſ.

in
g

me to ſuch Temptation, ſtung me tó

th
e Quick; nay, I could not help believ

ing they were both in a Plot to betray me

to Ruin ; and as we were at the top Inn in

the Town, I ſtarted at every Noiſe of

Horſemen who ſtopped there; and con
cluded, though falſly I believe, that Mr.

le had given Mr. P−
Ieštion where to find us ; and as this Ima
gination wholly poſſeſſed me, 'I little...re: ''

garded either the Elegance of our Enter:
tainment, or th

e

Tenderneſs and Paſſion

m a. Di

the Gentleman expreſſed in cycry Worº

. . . .

- - and

t". s

.
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and Look: His ſoft Endearments were al

l

loſt on one who regarded him as an Enemy,

I was obſtinately ſullen, and pretended Wea.
rineſs, on purpoſe to quit hi

s Company;
but I loſt al

l

Patience, when calling to th
e

Maid to ſhew me to my Chamber, I found
there was but one, nay, and but one Bed

too, provided for two Gueſts; for, it ſeems,
my Gentleman had ſo ordered it, hoping, f

no doubt, to ſupply my Huſband's Place.-

I was now in a manner convinced, theré"

was Treachery intended againſt me, and re

proached my deſiring Swain in ſuch bitt:
Terms, that he had no Way to prove hi

s

Innocence, but by retiring, tho’ very re
.

"

luctantly, to another Apartment ;. and
tºok ſpecial Cafe to barricademy own, no

t
only double-locking it, but alſo placing al

l
--

:
--*
-

º…
i*

.-
the Chairs and Tables againſt the Door to

I revent a Poſſibility of being ſurprized. '

I roſe very early next Morning to take a

Survey of whatCurioſities#Windſºr afforded;

as it was too late the Night before to ſee
any thing ; but found nothing worth Ob
fervation, except the Caſtle, whoſe emi
Pent Situation and Gothick Grandeur, might- - - - - - very.

-"
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very well, ſome Ages ago, make it eſ
:

tremed a Non-pareil: But as it has frequent
ly been deſcribed and celebrated, I ſhall

only ſay, that conſidering it as the Palace'

of th
e

Edwards and Henrys, I was touched
with ſomething like a religious Veneration

fo
r it, which no modern Building could'

inſpire me with. -

Mr. W-le attended me with great
Reſpećt, and excepting that he tenderly re
proached me with what he called my Cruel

ty the Night before, gave me no further.
Cauſe of Diſpleaſure, but brought me ſafely.
home in his Chaiſe to Mr. P—n.
But pray, gentle Reader, ſuppoſe it had

happened otherwiſe ; that Night Solitude,

an agreeable and importunate Lover, ſhould
have prevailed on human, yielding Frailty,
whom could my Huſband ſo properly have:
blamed for it as himſelf?' He who beſt'

knew our Frames, bids us avoid Tempta
tion, as the ſureſt Method, nay and per
haps th

e only one of avoiding Sin; fo
r

who

ſo firm that may not be ſeduced Why
then ſhould hc, Mr. P−n, drive me-

… . ] IlúOrr - • ** * * * * -

- * *

*s
º
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into the Toils, unleſs he meant to have me
made a Prey of .
I firly confeſs this Aćtion greatly ſunk

him in my Eſteem ; nay, it even did th
e

ſame in Mr. IV
.

le's, eſpecially as he

reaped no Satisfaction by it. I could ſcarce.
ly after regard Mr. P m as a Huſ.

band; but rather as a Man whoſe Proper

ty I was, and who would gladly diſpoſe of

me to the beſt Bidder... Shocking Thought!

... And yet this Scheme was ſo artfully ma-.
naged, as indeed al

l
his againſt me have

ever becº, that I could not well reproach

him for it; for he would have alledged, it

was a Party of Pleaſure intended by him,

fo
r my Health and Recreation ; and tº

l;ave mentioned Mr. Ø-le’s Attempt,
why, to ſa

y

the Truth, I looked upon it

as a Thing which any Man in the ſºme

Circumſtances might naturally be guilty cf
.

even tho’ he had no previous liking to
,

or

Thought of the Woman. So, as there was .

no Harm done, I judged it moſt prudent.

to be ſilent. Beſides, no Faults are ſo cº
fly pardoned by our Sex, as thoſe ve b:-
lºve to be occaſioned by our own Charmº, .-

th:..

:
ſ

:
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th
e

eager Lover's conſtant Excuſe, and
which our Vanity is but too apt to admit

as a reaſonable one. * .. - -

* O
f

al
l Things in Nature, I moſt wonder

why Men ſhould be ſevere in their Cenſures

Čn our Sex, fo
r

a Failure in Point of Chaſti

ty
:

Is it not monſtrous, that our Seducers
ſhould be our Accuſers? Will they not em
ploy Fraud, hay, often Force to gain us *

What various Arts, what Stratagems, what
Wiles will they uſe fo

r

our Deſtruction ?

bu
t

that once accompliſhed, every oppro
brious Term with which our Language ſo
plentifully abounds, ſhall be beſtowed on us,
cven by the very Villains who have wronged.*

liS.

o Heav'n that ſuch Companions thou’dſ:
unfoldt - º

"And put a Whip in ev'ry homeſt Hand,

ſo laſ, ſuch Raſtals, naked thro’ the

--~ve; from the Eaſt to the Weſt.—- -

--

I am ſure the whole Female Sex will join.sº. ". . . . . . -
*ich me in a hearty Mačn.

* - - - - Mr.

- * - **- -



16
8

M E M o IR's of .

i
-

º

... Mr. P—n's Year of Chaplainſhip
being near expired, I hoped that he would
return to I, eland; but he had entertained a

Belief that Mr. Walpole would provide fo
r

him, and therefore determined to ſla
y

in

London, ſo I was forced to return ſingle;
for as Mr. P n’s Income ceaſed with

hi
s Office, he choſe to accept of an Offt

from Mr. W-le to lodge in hi
s Houſ,

For ſeveral Reaſons I thought it moſt pro
per to reviſit my native Country ; th

e

fir
ſt

and chief was the Affećtion I bore to m
y

dear little ones ; the next, to avoid both

the Temptation and Scandal I muſt have
ſuffered, by going into the Houſe of a

Perſon, who, with regard to Women, had

an avowedly diſſolute Charaćter.

. But however cautiouſly and prudently I
aćted in this Affair, it was not my good

Fortune to eſcape Calumny; ſo fa
r

from

it, that I was both traduced fo
r

going to

London, and for returning from it; an
d

the Wife of a certain B–, who invited

" * - . . . . . . .

—,
me to dine with her a Day or two after my
Return to Dublin, when we retired to our"
Tea, abuſed me in Language I ſhould have

. . .

-
ſcorned,
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: ſcorned, in reſpcét to my own Gentility,
to have given to the meaneſt Servant I was
ever Miſtreſs of: And becauſe my Huſ.
band had made me a Preſent of a ſew little
Trinkcts, al

l

of which in the Expence
amounted but to a Trifle, told me ſhe was

ſure ſome Gallant had given them to me.
But, as I have ſince been informed, ſhe
was ragingly jealous of me, although
without any Reaſon, I can th

e

more readi

ly pardon her inhuman Treatment of me.
But as I did not chuſe to bear Re

‘proaches I did not deſerve, I ſent for a

Chair, and, burſting into Tears, left the

s Room. In the Hall I met the B »
who was coining to drink Tea with th

e
Ladies : He was ſurprized to ſee me ſo

diſordered, and tenderly laying hold of

me, enquired the Cauſe. I deſired he

would aſk hi
s Lady, who had invited me,

to uſe me ill; Which he ſaid, he hoped

. ſhe would not do, even in Regiſd to my

… Condition (being then pregnant). But,
Heaven knows had he but conſidered

º, how cruel al
l

barren Creatures naturally ire,

inſomuch that I have ſeen a barren Ewe
Q_ attempt
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attempt to kill a young Lamb.; he would
rationally have judged what might have,
even in Law, been my Protećtion, was

the very Cauſe of he
r

Hatred and Diſpleaſure
- to me.

. . . However, as this Lady was the fir
ſt

to

..attack my Charaćter, I can do no le
ſs

thin

return her theſe my public and grateful

Acknowledgments : fo
r

though perhaps

i half the World cannot tell whom I mean;
yet as it is more than probable the Perſon

concerned may read over theſe Memoirs,

ſhe at leaſt will know her own Portrait.
'Tis really a ſad Misfortune, that th

e

honeſt Liberty of the Preſs is ſo ſuppreſſed

in Ireland : But, however, I promiſe al
l

my Subſcribes to oblige them with a Key

; to whatever Secrets I have been obliged to
lock up ; and many I have been obliged

to ſtrike out of my Work, otherwiſe I

could never have had a ſingle Line printed.
Vice in Power will command at leaſt an

outward Homage ; and helpleſs Poverty

dare not either oppoſe or expoſe it. . . .

A few Days after my Return to Ireland,
Sir Daniel Molineux ſaid in Freiich to my

. . . - Brother

:
§
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Brother in St. Ann’s Church, that he was
ſurpriſed to ſe

e

m
e

look ſo chearful, conſi
dering my Huſband was in the Bºſſile. My
Bºo her told it to me; but for my Life I

could not gueſs what the Gentleman meant. .

But to
o

ſoon I was informed by th
e

News
Papers, that Mr. P−n, Mr. Motte, and
Mr. Gilliver, were al

l
taken up on account

of ſome treaſonable Poetry, which Mr.
P—m had given to the two latter to .

Print ; I then recolle&ted the Papers afore
mentioned, delivered to him by one of my
Female Fellow-Travellers. . . . . . . . . .

...Who was the Informer I know not, both
Parties having violently accuſed each other;.-7; - -bº

t
in my Soul I believe Mr. P

W
is innocent, and I am ſure I have no Rea--

ſo
n
to be partial to him. But certain it is
,

hi
s Charáčter ſuffered ſo much that it al

moſt broke my Heart, as it deprived me of.

in
y

Hopes cven of hi
s having Bread for

his Family. The Notion of his having:
betrayed Dr. Swift incenſed the whole
Kingdom of Irelind againſt him ; and as

I di
d

no
t

fo
r

many Wecks receive a Letter:
from him, I kncw not how to juſtify him ;-

- Q_2 and
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.

and when called upon by the late Primate
(Dr. IIoadly) to give him an Account of
the Affair, I could only anſwer him with

Tears, which, as both he and hi
s

Lady

w - ºr- - -

- Y - - -- * -

were exceedingly humane, pleaded hi
s

Cauſe as powerfully as the moſt moving
Floquence could have done; hi

s

Grace bid:
me be comforted, and write to m

y

Huſ.
band to come over and mind hi

s Duty,

and he would ſtill be a Friend to him ;

and generouſly added, that as many Per
ſons buſied themſelves in bringing Storics
to him to Mr. P m’s Diſadvantage,

I ſhould be welcome to hi
s

Table every.

Day, which would diſcountenance thoſe

who endeavoured to prejudice him, when
they ſaw it did not make him or hi

s
Spouſe

yithdraw their Regard from me. -

His Grace's Goodneſs affe&cd m
e

ſo
much, that my Tears of Sorrow were

converted to thoſe of Gratitude; nor could

I forbear falling on my Knees to pay m
y

Acknowledgments to him and hi
s

friendly
Lady, for the Relicf their Kindneſs had

given to a Heart overcome with Anguiſh.

r

***-

-. -

• *.
..

"

J -

-

-
- At
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At length I received a Letter from Mr.P—m, which he was obliged to in
cloſe to a Gentleman for me, otherwiſe it
would have been carried to the Caſtle,
and there examined ; ſo great Notice was’
taken of theſe Poems. He wrote me word.
he had been ill of the Rheumatiſm, and”

in great Trouble; that he would dire&tly.
return to Ireland, but that he had not
Money to bear his Expences... I made an

Application to my Father for him, who
bade m

e

le
t

th
e

Fellow go to the Weſt
Indies, and he would take care of me and . . .

th
e

Children. But, unfortunately fo
r

me, .

I had too much Good-nature to take this
wholeſome Advice ; ſo fa

r

from it, that I
never ceaſed importuning him, but, fol
lowed him from Morning til

l

Night, like
Niobe al

l Tears, till he give me a Bill of

twenty Pounds to ſend to him, with which .

he came over to Ireland; but ſo pale and
dejećted, that he looked like the Ghoſt of :

hi
s

former ſelf; and the Diſregard he met
with from every body went very ncar hi

s

Heart. Every Day there was a new Abuſe
Jubliſhed on him ; my Father battled for

Q-3 him. - .
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him, and I did every thing in my power
to chear and comfort his Spirits. Com
paſſion wrought now the ſame Effects on

.

me, as Love had done heretofore ; and as

he frequently wept, I could not forbear.
mingling my Tears with his ; and, by way.

of Conſolation, wrote to him the follow
ing Lincs.

- ſ O more, lov’d Partner of my Soul,
At Diſappointments grieve,

Can flowing Tears our Fate control,

. Or Sighs our Woes relieve 2

Adverſity is Virtue’s School
To tºſe who right diſcern ;

Let us oil rve each painful Rule,
And each hard Leſſon learn.

: - - - - *

. . . . . ~ * * *

When wintry Clouds obſcure the Sky,- - ... * ... )And Heav'n and Earth deform,

If fix’d the ſtrong Foundations lie,
The Caſtle braves the Storm. * - *

, Thus- - - * . : ; * : * :** - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -



Thus fix’d on Faith's unſailing Rock,
Let us endure a while

-

Misfortuñe's rude, impetuous Shock,
And glory in our Toil. ' . . . .

IIFortune cannot always laſt, . . . . . .

Or tho' it ſhould remain, . . . . .
Yet we each painful Moment haſte . . . .
A better World to gain: . . . . .

Where Calumny no more ſhall wound,
Nor faithleſs Fricnds deſtroy,

Where Innocence and Truth are crown'd
With never-fading Joy. . . . . . .

I ſhould not have dwelt ſo long on
tvery trivial Circumſtance had I not becn
trangely traduccd about this Aſār; which, - .

* I ſhall anſwer it to God, I have related
with the utmoſt Truth and Exačtneſs. I
Yºver had any Breach with Mr. P -??, .

ill our final Separation ; and I am ſure if

m
y

Father had ſuſpe&ted me of any Diſ
ionour, he would ſooner have joined with

ºf Huſband to proſecute me, than have

. . . . " . " . . . . given .* - -

* * * .
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:

given him a ſingle Shilling to make up

Matters between us. . . .

-

Neither can I really imagine what I ha
d

done to , merit all the cruel and ſcandalous
Aſperſions thrown on me, eſpecially by th

e

Ladies: It would be infinite Vanity to ſup.
poſe Envy had, any. Share in their gentſ:

Breaſts; or that the Praiſes I received from

the other Sex, on Account of my Writing,
awaked their Diſpleaſure againſt mo: Fº:
though ,..., " " ' ". . . . . . . . . . . . "

...
' They had no Title to aſpire ; . . ;

2'et, when I ſink, they roſe th
e

high’r.

: But what I think moſt ſurpriſing, i.
that Women, who have ſuffered in their-vºir, ºrions, are generally moſt crud---

# their Cenſults on 'others. ... I could mº"
tion a Lady, who was ſo fond of a “”

tain Colonel, that when he died, ſh
e

Yº

almoſt mad, , though the was a married

Man ; and yet ſhe was heedful of th

main Chance, in , prevailing on him t

leave her hi
s Eſtate from his Wife, whoſ

scrother's Eſtate ſhe had before ſecured"

- herſe!
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Kiſlf, he being married to her. I re
member this Lady th

e

whole Town-talk
df Dillin, and yet, by having a large ill

go
t

Fortune, ſhe procured a ſecond Huſ
band, commenced Prude, though not til

l

Youth and Beauty were fled, and is
, if

ſh
e yet lives, one of the bittercſt Eenmics

to any Woman, who has ever committed
even an Aćt of Indiſcretion, that can be

found in the World, as I have proved:
many Years ago by woful Experience.

-

So Flavia, full of inward Guilt,

* Calls Florimel an arrant jilt. . . .

{{... . . * . - ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . )

- - - • * * *

£ut enough of this. When Mr. P.

was once more ſettled in his Cure, I being
very much inclined to a Decay, my Father
id, nothing would more cſſočtually re

ſtore my Health than the Country ; ſo

having oſten becn invited to hi
s Brother’s,

at Cork, I reſolved on going there for a

few Months, where I was very kindly re
ceived. We took the Diverſions of the
Seaſon at Mallow, where nothing remark
able happened , to me, . cxcept that 9”

- º Gentleman

\
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Gentleman there took it into hi

s

Head to

do, what they there call black-guard me.

inceſſintly. It was the reigning Humour,

of the Place, amongſt the young Folks,

to call Names, ſell Bargains, and ſome
times talk indecently, al

l
of which I ab

horred, and therefore this Gentleman ſingled

me out as a Mark for this Sort of Wit;
and th

e

more, he found it vexed me, th
e

more he perſiſted in it. At laſt, I very,
ſeriouſly demanded of him, what I ha

d

done to provoke him to teize m
e

in th
e

manner he did He ſaid, he heard I was

a Wit and wiſhed ..I would write a Swire.

on him. So, to oblige him, I ſent him.
the following Lines, which obtained m

e
a.

Truce from hi
s

anti-ſublime Conceits.

rr ,

- - - - * I ! . . . . . . •º 'The M if R o R. .

STREPHON, ſince my Skill you taſk,.
And ſo of

t

your Pićture aſk;
Leſt my Colours prove too faint, . . .

Such a various Mind to paint, ... . . )

I, who ne'er deſcend to flutter,. . -

-

And abhor to deal in Satire, .….. .
-

. . . . - Hay:
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‘ng to N. ' 17;
Håve at length contriv'd a Way . . . .

Your Reſemblance to diſplay. . . . . . . .

I have brought Truth's poliſh’d Mirror,
Which ſhall ſhew you ev’ry Error; .
And, as fithful Glaſſ's do, . . . . .
Shall reflect your Graces too. . . . . .

Barren Minds, like barren Soils, , .
Mock the Cultivator's Toils; . . . .
Tho' he ſows the choiceſt Secds, . .
The Produce is Chaff and Weeds;
Thine, with wild luxuriant Growth, , . . .

Yields us Corn and Thiſtles both.
Ev'ry Virtue to it’s Side . . . . . .

Has a Neighbour Vice ally’d ; : . .
Theſe, tho’ ſprung from diff'rent Roots;
So immix and blend their Shoots,

- - -

That we know not what to call
Produćts ſo equivocal. . . . . .-- * * ,-- ~~ * - - -- --

-- *

-

All who know you, would admire.
Your true Courage, Senſe, and Fire:
Did not of the Rude and Raſh, . . .
With theſe nobler Talents claſh.

• f : - - - - *
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . …' Bounteous
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-

Bounteous Nature fram'd your Mini :

Fit for Senſe and Taſte refin'd :

You her choiceſt Gifts refuſe, .

And the meaneſt Manner chuſe; . .

- - -

If from thence you Merit claim, ,

Ev'ry Shoc-boy ha
s

th
e

ſame.

How can you to Fame aſcend,.

If your Courſe you downward bend;
You, indeed, may hope in Time, .

To atchieve the low Sublime:
And ſuppoſe the Bottom gºin'd,
What but Filth could be obtain'd?

If my Freedom here offend you,

Think it kindly meant to mend you. . .

In your Mind are Seeds of Worth, . "
Call their latent Virtues forth :

-

Nor need you far from Wiſdom roam,

Your beſt Examples are at home".

And here, gentle Reader, I muſt tº

you take leave of the Hope of any farth.
chearful Amuſement; here commences

t

Yū0ūſ

k * His Fathcr Colonel Murray, and his ſcc.

* Wife Lady Blancy,
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mournfulleſt Tale which ever yet was either
told or read.
The Winter's Return brought me to

Dublin. My Huſband met me about a
Mile from Town, and took me and my
Aunt Van Lewen’s Siſter, who came to
Town with me, out of the Stage-Coach
into a Hackney one. He entertained me
with an Account of a violent Quarrel he
had with my Father ; and ſaid, he hoped,
if I had any Regard fo

r

him, I would
never go with inſide his Doors. This was

a ſtrange Command, and as ſtrange did it
appear to me, that he ſhould quarrel with
the beſt natured Gentleman in the World;

hi
s

Father in Eſſe&t, as he treated him as

hi
s

Son! I told him, I hoped he would
cxcuſe my once diſobeying him ; for I

owed, if poſſible, a ſuperior Duty to my
Father, than a Huſband could claim. Mr.

P n was very angry. This was on
Thurſday Night: The next Morning, at

al
l Hazards, I went to wait on my Father,

who received me with a Coldneſs, which

ſtruck me to the IIcart. I aſked him, if

I had any way offended him He ſaid,

- R Mr.
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--*
-

Ç&
&

Mr. P n had uſed him ſo ill
,

he di
d

not deſire to ſee his Wife. “ Dear Si
r

* (ſaid I) am I not your Daughter ' ' Yes,
* (ſaid he) and had you taken my Advice

in letting the Villain go to the Wºff
Indies, I ſhould have regarded you as

ſuch ; but, make much of him; an
d

remember, the Hour will come, when

you will wiſh you had followed your

Father's Counſel.’ My Aunt's Siſter

was with me, to whom he never once

ſpoke, but walked to and fr
o
in a ſort of

a diſtraćted Manner, and looked ſo ill
,

that, imagining my Preſence diſturbed
him, I aſked him where my Mother was?
He ſaid, ſhe was gone to take the Air; and
that he had Company to dine with him, ſo
that he could not aſk me to ſtay. I took
the Hint, and departed from him, in ſuch

C

inconceivable Sorrow, as I never in my

* Life czpcrienced before, becauſe I really
loved him more than any thing in th

e

World. -

-

I paſſed the Remainder of the Day in

Tears, for my Huſband never came home

tº
l

Twelve o’Clock at Night; ſo that I-
had
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hi
d

full Liberty to indulge my Sorrow. I.

ſent my Compliments on Friday and Satur
da
y

Morning to my Parents ; they anſwer
ed
,

they were very well ; but they neither
aſked me to come to them, nor came to

Illé,

O
n

Sunday I was invited to Dinner to

Mr. Dubourg’s. I found myſelf ſo ill
,

that I could not go to Church; however,
about Two o’Clock, I went to dine with
my Friends, who looked on me with as

much Surprize as if they had ſeen an Ap
parition. They had no ſooner ſeated me,

bu
t

they both went out of th
e Room, and

held a long Conſultation at the Door:
Little did I think how deeply I was con
cerned in it. At length Mrs. Dubourg
came in : I tenderly reproached her with
her Coldneſs to me: She ſaid, ſhe was not
well ; and aſked me, had I heard from
Moleſworth-ſtreet that Day ? I told her, I

had not. She aſked me, if Mr. P-u.
would come to Dinner 2 I told her, he

was engaged to preach at St
.

Peter's Church.

in the Afternoon, and therefore went to
.

Mrs. Warren’s, where they dined carly
R 2 A

*
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A little while after, Counſellor Smith came

in ; but they called him out, and held a

long Conference with him. In ſhort, every
body behaved themſelves ſo oddly to me,
that I knew not what to make of it.

Juſt as Dinner was ſerved up, Mr. P-h.
came in: ‘My Dear (ſaid I) you are bet.

“ter than Promiſe.” “Why (ſays he
)

I

‘ am not come to dine, but to tell you
“your Father is ſtabbed.” Had he plunged

a Dagger in my Heart, it could not have
given me a deeper Wound.

It ſeems, this Accident, for ſuch my Fa
ther declared it to be, happened at Nine
o'Clock in the Morning; and ſounkind were
my Mother and Siſter, they never ſent m

e

the leaſt Notice of it. The Company I went
to, had known of it ſome Hours before;
and conſequently were ſurprized to find me.
ignorant of what ſo nearly concerned me,

and what, by that Time, al
l

Dublin knew.
None of them could find in their Hearts

to tell me of it; and this was the Occaſion

of the many Conſultations they held, which
had appeared ſo ſtrange to me. It would

be tedious to my Readers, to relate every
Diſiculty

_º
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Difficulty I ha
d

even to ſe
e m
y

Father. In

reſpect to the Aſhes of my Mother, I do

no
t

chuſe to tell how ill I was uſed upon
this Occaſion; but as I owe no ſort of Re
ſpºt or Ceremony to m

y

Siſter, (if I may
call her one, who by no means deſerves that
Title) I muſt proceed. I roſe from the .

Table, had a Chair called, and went to my
Father's: Three of the Servants ſa

t
in the

Hall, and my Siſter, exceſſively dirty,
walked to and fro in it. She would wil
lingly have kept me out; but however, the
Servant knowing me, opened the Door."
The firſt Noiſe which ſtruck my Ear, upon
my Entrance, was the deep, and piercing
Groans of my dear Father. When I at
tempted to go up Stairs to offer my Duty

to him, my Siſter by Violence pulled me
down; but the Agony I was in fo

r

my Fa
ther, and the Reſentment I conceived at her
groſs Uſage of me, ſupplied me with
Strength. to get up in deſpight of her.
When I opened the Dining-room Door,
the Floor was al

l

beſmeared with Blood 3.

my Mother, in an arbitrary Voice, aſked.

me, what Buſineſs I had thcre? I told her.

R 3: - I. -
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I had a Child's Right to pay my Duº to

my Father. She ſaid, if I ſpoke to him
it would kill him. Upon which, fo

r
th
e

‘firſt, and indeed the only Time that everI gave her an impertinent Anſwer; I ſaid,
that if every Perſon about my Father ha

d

loved him with half my Tenderneſs, he

would not have been reduced to the Con
dition I was then too ſure he was in

.

Upon

this, I offered to go into the Bed-chamber,
but was not only forcibly withſtood, bu

t

cv.cn beaten by my Mother, and agin'
aſked, if I intended to kill my Father? I

made her no Reply but ſa
t down, and aſ

ſured her, that the firſt Perſon who opened
that Door I would go in

.

In about three
Minutes time Dr. Cope, Dr. Helſham, Mr.
Nicholls, and in al

l

ſeven Phyſicians and

three Surgeons (as my Father was univer
filly eſteemed) came of their own Accord

to viſit him ; when I heard them on th
e

Stairs, I took that Opportunity to open
the Bed-chamber Door, in which neither
my Mother nor my Siſter could well op'
poſe me, as the Gentlemen were come into

the Dining-room, before they were appriſed

---.

C
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of my Intention; but, Heavens ! how ſhall
I deſcribe the Agony that ſeized me, when
I beheld my dear Father pale as Death, and
unable to utter anything but Groans? thoſe
only who have loved a Father as well as I

di
d mine, can judge of my Condition: I

knceled down by the Bedſide : Weak as

he w
as

he kindly reached out hi
s

Hand to

me: He aſbed me if this was not an un- .

happy Accident. I begged he would not
ſpeak, becauſe Mr. Nicholls had told me,

hi
s Lungs were wounded, and that every

Word was detrimental to him ; but as I
had not ever knowingly offended him, I
bºgged he would give m

e

leave to pay my
Duty to him, and that he would ſignify it,

by laying hi
s

Hand on my Head, which

he not only did, but deſired I would not
leave him. But here my Father gave me

an impoſſible Taſk; for no ſooner were
the Gentlemen departed, but my Mother
ſlid ſhe muſt ſpeak with me; and whether
ſhe was really mad, or counterfeited to be

ſo
,
I know not ; but ſhe inſiſted on my
going to Bed with her, alledging that my
Siſter was younger and ſtronger than º*Il

-

-
-;-
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and better able to bear the Fatigue of ſitting
up. This ſeemed to carry the Appearance

of Love and Tenderneſs; but Heaven

knows it was far otherwiſe, as I afterwards
found out; fo

r

the three following Days

my Mother never permitted me to leave

her ; if I ever attempted it, ſhe tore he
r

Hair, and ſcreamed like a Lunatick. The

fourth Night I heard my Father ring a

Bell, my Mother was aſleep, and as m
y

Thoughts were ever on him, I ran down

Stairs to him undreſt as I was. He ſeemed

ſurprized to ſe
e me, having been told that I

was in my own Houſe, and would not un

dertake the Trouble of attending him. I

found him in a very cold Sweat; it ſli
d

denly came into my Head, that if I could
change that into a hot one, it might, per
haps, relieve him. So after aſſuring him,
that I had not quitted him, nor had ever

been out of the Houſe, but was prevented

by my Mother and Siſter from attending on

him, he ſaid he was very dry, and aſked m
e,

what the Phyſicians had ordered fo
r

him

to drink. As they al
l

concluded he woul!

not out-live that Night, they had order."
nothiſ:
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nothing, but left him to take what he
fººd, as

,

in ſpight of al
l

Precautions to

th
e contrary, I had overheard. Upon this,

I reſolved ſo fa
r

to turn Phyſician myſelf

is to tell him, they ordered him to drink
ſºme Hock and Sack made warm. Weak

as he was he could not forbear ſmiling, andº he never heard of ſuch another
Preſcription; “Ten Gentlemen meet to

‘order me ſome Hock and Sack mixed
‘ſaid, he well, give it me : it muſt
“certainly be a Cure for a pleuretick Fever...

I di
d ſo
;

nay, I no
t

only gave it to him.
that Time, but plied him with it every:
Time he called fo

r

Drink al
l Night, til
l
it

produced the Effect I deſired, and threw
him into a fine breathing Sweat, and a deep
Sleep. It may now be demanded, where

m
y

Siſter was al
l

this Time? why, as ſhe

hi
d not, if I may ſpeak my Mind, half the

Regard fo
r

my Father that I had, ſhe was

fit aſleep in the Arm-Chair, nor could he

Awake her. W

-

When the Phyſicians came in the Morn
ing, they were agreeably ſurprized to find
my Father's Fever quite gone, and his Eyes

-

-

look
*.

-
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look very lively; he told them, their metry |
Preſcription had done him great Service,
I winked at them not to undeceive him;

they underſtood me, and Dr. Hiſ ºn
called me aſide, under Pretence of giving
me ſome Direčtions, but in reality, to en

.

quire of me what I had adminiſtered. I

told him, and he could not forbear ſimiling,

F.
k

He called the Gentlemen into the nº
Room to a Conſultation, to which preſent.

ly after I was ſummoned. As both Dr. Hik
fham and Dr. Cope were Men of Wit an

d

Pleaſantry, they rallied m
e

agreeably on

preſuming to praćtiſe Phyſick, having never
taken my Degrees; and aſſured m

e
I ſhould

be called before the College of Phyſicians,
and be proſecuted as an Empyrick.

. I roſe up, and making a low Courteſ,
told them, as the beſt Part of the Collegº

of Phyſicians were then preſent, they would,

I hoped, have Candour enough to permi

me to make my own Defence ; to whid
they al

l

aſſented by a gracious Nod, aſ

bade me proceed; I then, making anothe

Reverence, told them, that as to my Righ

of praćtiſing Phyſick, I held it cº- 1.
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jæ
,

and ſmiling ſlid, I ſuppoſed they al
l

underſtood Latin but as their proper
Buſineſs was to deſtroy Life, I hoped they
would not take it amiſs, if I for once, in

a Caſe which ſo nearly and deeply concern

cd me, had, to the utmoſt of my power,
fluſtrated their Deſigns ; neither had I pre
ſimed to interfere, til

l
they themſelves had

iſſured me al
l Hope of my Father's Life

was gone, and that he could not live till
Morning. But, ſaid I, making another
Courteſy, I, with al

l

reſpečt to this ho
nourable Board, humbly preſume to believe,

They had rather chuſe that he ſhould die,
Than their Prediğion prove a Lye. .

Nothing, except my Father's being ſo very
Weak, and ſo very near to us, could have
Prevented the Gentlemen’s laughing hearti

ly at my fine Harangue. However, I was
diſmiſſed with Honour; and as my Father
ſeemed now to want nothing but Reſtora
tives, I was direéted to make him ſome
Viper Broth, Hartſhorn Jelly, Chocolate,
thd other nouriſhing Aliments.

From

* -

t

, -



192. M E Mo I R S of
.

º

... Mr. P

and deſired to ſe
e

me. As I had flatter.

From this Time we entertained Hop:

of my Father's Recovery. In a fe
w Dº

he was ſo ſtrong as to be able to ſtuſ
from Morning till Night. The whol.

Town ſeemed to participate in ourJoy; an
d

many who had never viſited him befºre,

came now to congratulate him and hi
s F.

mily on this happy Change. Whether it

was owing to his having ſeen too much

Coimpany, or to hi
s

own over-Neatneſs in

inſiſting on having hi
s

Chamber cleaned, I

know not; but I received a Meſſige from

m
,

that he was taken very ill
,

myſelf my Father was out of Danger,
obeyed the Commands of m

y
Huſband

and prevailed on Mr. Nicholls to come tº

viſit him. He had got a Cold, and was:

little feveriſh ; Mr. Nicholls thought pr
o

per to take a little Blood from him, an
d

ſtaid with him that Night and Part oft
enſuing Day. Mr. P-n being mº
relieved, gave me leave in the Evening t

go to my Father’s, where I found
Things in Confuſion, and he ſo ill tº

there was now not th
e

leaſt Hope of

ReC

*: -
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Recovery: He coughed inceſſantly, was
ſeized with what they call a galloping Con
ſumption, and in a very few Days after
expired, leaving me in inconceivable Sor

| row. About an Hour before he departed,
I left the Room being unable to ſee his laſt
Agonies, and went up to my Mother, who
was as faſt locked up in Sleep as guiltleſs
Labour. Some time after I heard the
Windows thrown up, by which I knew his
mortal Cares were ended.
We had that Evening engaged a Nurſe

Keeper, but did not dare to le
t

her into
my Father's Preſence, 1eſt he ſhould ſay,

as he once did, on propoſing ſuch a thing,
that w

e

were tired of him ; but now her
Aſſiſtance was abſolutely neceſſary, tho’
my Siſter told me, ſhe herſelf helped to

waſh and lay my Father out. I am ſure I

could have died ſooner; but ſome Perſons
have uncommon Courage, or rather, as

Swift obſerves,

- -

Indiff'rence clad in Iſiſłom's Guiſe,
A!! Fortitude of Mind ſupplies.

*.

* : S About
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About three o’Clock in the Morning, on

New-Year's-Day, my Siſter came into th
e

Room, and deſired m
e

to come and help

-

her to take my Father up, that he wanted
to riſe. Tho’ I was certain he was dead,

as I had not taken off my Cloaths, I went
with her, and ſent in the Maid to ſit by m

y

Mother. I aſked my Siſter on the Stairs,

was my Father alive 2 She anſwered, No.
So with a heavy Heart I went into the

IDining-Room ; but by no means could I

ſummon up ſufficient Spirits, to look upon

the clay-cold Figure of him, who, under

God, was the Author of my Being. My
Heart fluttered; my Tongue refuſed it'

s

Office; neither had I the poor Relief of

Tears— no Wonder, when the very Spring
aid Fountain of m

y

Life was ſtopt— th
e

<!ery Source of it was ſtopped, if the Streams

therton dependant, were for a while froze
up and dead,

While I was loſt in melancholy-muſing,
my Siſter was very induſtrious in making

the Tea-Kettle boil. I do not ſay this by

way of Reſicëtion on her; for tho’ I was
leſs aſſiduous about it, my own Mouth was

--"
perfectly

;
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perfeótly parched with Thirſt, and I was
very glad of ſomething to moiſten it.

When the Tea was ready, unluckily w
e

had no Sugar, nor was there any in the
Houſe, but what was in the Tea-Cheſt, the
Key of which was in my Mother's Pocket
under her Head. My Siſter went up and
waked her, telling her, my Father wanted

a little burned Wine. She readily gave it,

and prayed devoutly that it might do him
good. My Siſter came down laughing, to

think how ſh
e

had impoſed on her. If

any thing could have added Weight to

the intolerable Burthen of my Sorrows, I
now felt it, by conſidering how terrible my
Mother's Surprize and Diſappointment
muſt bel
About ſix o’Clock, I thought is was pro

per to ſend the Cheſt of Plate into Dean
Madden's, and to lock up whatever was
valuable ; a prudent Precaution, as it too
ſoon appeared. After this I went into my
Mother’s Chamber; ſhe aſked me how my
Father was. I told her he had becrl very

ill in the Beginning of the Night, but wº
now very quiet. She ſaid, ſh

e hoped Slcº

S 2 would
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would do him good. I anſwered, I truſted
in God it had. So ſhe aroſe, and would

fºot put on her Shoes leſt ſhe ſhould diſturb

him : Nay, ſo ſtrong was the Force of he
r

Imagination, that ſhe even ſaid, ſhe heard

him cough as we paſſed by his Chamber
Door: But a ſad Counterfeit was I; fo

r

when we came into his Dreſſing-Room,
which opened to the Garden, as it was now
Day-light, my Mother eaſily perceived th

e

Concern in my Countenance; ſhe ſhricked
vhen ſhe looked at me, and with great

Impatience aſked me, what ailed me: “O

* Lord 1 cried ſhe, cannot you give m
e

* one Word of Comfort?” I anſwered very
faintly, I wiſhed it was in my Power: But
alas ! her worſt Fears were but too true ;

al
l

was over. I really thought ſhe would
now have run quite mad; ſcarcely could I
prevent her going into his Chamber. I

ſent in for Dean Madden, who by Prayers
and ſpiritual Advice, a little calmed her;

but one Woe trod upon the other's Heels:
Mr. Nicholls, who fo

r

the particular Re
gard he had for my Father, was hi

s

firſt
Viſitor, and whoſe Humanity during th

e

whole
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whole Time of his Sickneſs, deſerves a

grateful Acknowledgment; which, if the
ſurviving Part of his Family refuſe, I think

it incumbent on me to pay, ſo far at leaſt

as Words can do it, came into the Dining
Room ; he gueſſed our Loſs 'cre we could
ſpeak it, and ſeemed to bear a Part in our
Sorrows. He aſked ne what Hour Jie.

ſhould come to open my Father. I told
him, he had left hi

s
Curſe on any Perſon,

who attempted it. He ſaid he was very
glad of it; for as this diſmal Operation
muſt have fallen to his Share, it would, I:

am certain, greatly have ſhocked his Hu
manity. I would have had him go up to

ſe
e my Mother: He ſaid it would but rc

new her Trouble, and that when ſhe was

a little more calm he would make her a

Viſit. -

I now thought it highly neceſſary to per
ſuade my poor Mother to take, at leaſt, a

Diſh of Tca, which I could not do, but by
aſſuring her I was ready to faint. Juſt as

it was prepared, a Servant, looking like it

Ghoſt, opened the Door, and beckoned

je to follow him ; I did ſo, and upon coin

S 3

- ing
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ing down Stairs, found th
e

Houſe filled
with Sheriff's Officers: One ofthem,whoſe
Name was IWilliams, was moſt remarkably
inſolent, and abuſed me very groſly. I

once more ſent in for Dean Madden; I

believe the worthy Gentleman thought hi
s

Words might prevail, but the Scoundrel
Williams bade him, go talk in his Pulpit.
However, I had Preſence of Mind ſuff
cient to write a Line to Counſellor Smith;

he happened not to be at home; ſo I begged

of the Dean to go to my Mother, leaſt

thoſe licenſed Robbe's ſhould plunder the
IIouſe. About ſeven in the Evening Mr.
Smith came ; he found the Wretches very

buſy in taking an Inventory of the Furni
ture. They were full as rude to him, as

.
they had been to the Dean ; and at laſt car
ried it ſo far, as to inſiſt upon arreſting my
l'ather’s Body, juſt then laid in a Coffin. I,

almoſt wild with Grief, ran after them;.
the Coffin was open, and I raiſed my dear
Father in my Arms, and, as if he could
have heard me, aſked him, Would he not
protećt his Family Mr. Smith had, in the
incan Time, ſent for the High-Sheriff; he

- WilS
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is a young, good-natured Gentleman ;
ind, after heartily reprimanding the Fellows,

m
y,

an
d

even making Williams beg pardon

on hi
s Knees, diſmiſſed them all, except

One, whom he ordered, not only to be

civil, but alſo to do the Work of a Ser
vint; aſſuring us, he would take an In
Ventory of the Things himſelf, as ſoon as

th
e Funeral was over.

- .

The next Day, being Sunday, w
e deter

mined to have my dear Father buried, ac
cording to his own Direćtions, privately,

at Twelve o’Clock at Night ; and I eaſily
prevailed ºn Mr. Smith, and hi

s

preſent

Lady, togive their Company to myMother,
during the Time of this laſt ſad ſolemn
Ceremony. As my Mother wept in
ceſſantly, it made her ſleepy ; but the
Noiſe made in carrying down m

y

Father's
Corpſe, awak'd her; and as ſhe had only
ſlumber'd in her Chair, ſhe ſtarted up,
crying-out, they were carrying her dear
Huſband to the Grave, and that ſhe would

go and be buried with him. We were

obliged by Violence to reſtrain her ; nay,
and alſo to aſſure her he had been interred

- ſome
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ſome Hours, and that the Noiſe ſhe heard.

was only that of the Servants, who were

ſetting Things in Order. Mr. Smithard
his Lady, who, according to their Promiſ,
came and paſſed the Evening with my Mo.
ther, ſaid every thing that Reaſon, Chriſti.
anity, or Humanity could dićtate, to miti.
gate her Afflićtions. Gratitude fo

r

their

Kindneſs made her endcavour to ſupreſs

the Anguiſh of her Soul; nay, ou
t

ºf

Complaiſance to them, ſhe drank a Glaſsor

two of Wine, which, as ſhe had not don:

fo
r

ſome Weeks before, produced tº

Effect I deſired, of making her ſleep. M
r.

P——m attended the Funeral Olſº
quics, which was the only Proof of R&

ſpect or Kindneſs he ever ſhewed to th
e

F*
mily.
Early th
e

next Morning, I roſe; an
d

iſ

in the melancholy Situation of m
y

Soul,

any thing could have made m
e

ſmile, tº

Cookmaid’s Simplicity would certainly hº
done it 3 for, finding her Fire made, héſ

Diſhes waſhed, and everything ſe
t

in gº
Order, ſo well did the Bailiff, who w

º

left in the Houſe, obey the High Sheriff'

. Order:



Mrs. P1 L K I N G T o N. 20.1

Orders, in doing the Work of a Servant ;
an
d

he having walked into the Garden ;

th
e Maid not recollečting there was any

ſuch Perſon in the Houſe, ſtood croſſing
herſelf, and praying to the Bleſſed Virgin,
and al

l

the Saints in Heaven. I aſked her,
What was the matter? “ O my dear Ma
‘dam ' (ſays ſhe) my Maſter was always

* neat; and ſee, for al
l

he is dead, how

* he made the Fire, and cleaned up the

* Kitchen for me.” 2

I le
ft

the poor Girl in her Miſtake, and

went up to my Mother. It grieved m
e
to

awake her; yet knowing the High Sheriff
would be early with us, and that the In
ventory of what was in her Chamber muſt

be taken, I thought it was moſt decent for

he
r

to be up, as her unhappy Situation
could not authorize her taking on the State

of a Lady of Quality, to lie in Bed a

Month for Faſhion’s-ſake. -

She was not long up before th
e

Gentle
man came : From him I learned, that this
Execution was laid at the Suit of the Wi
dow Ford, who being Executrix to her

Children, had aſked my Father, where
ſlic

- - - - - could

".
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T.ſtate was not liable to hi
s Debts, m
y

Father

the old one.

us from writing any Account to m
y

Bº
º

º

could lay out their Money to Advantigs
As Mr. Monck wanted Money, m

y

Father:
immediately thought of him ; but as hi

s

became Surety for him. This was enough
for me; I immediately wrote to Mr.Moiſt;
who, on Receipt of the Letter, came tº

Town, and, with great Honour, no
t

on
ly

diſcharged his own Debt, but alſo paid th
e

Sheriff’s Fees, which in three Days amount.

ed to Twesty Pounds.
This Gentleman was the late Henry Stanff

Monck, of St. Stephen's Green. -

... My Siſter, like al
l provident Perſons,

made the beſt of her Way to her Huſband's
Mother; who being aſſured, by Dean Mºd.
den, that he himſelf had married m

y

Stº

to her Son, which had been queſtioned, Oil

Account of hi
s abrupt Departure from her,

ſoon after he had made her a Mother, W*

ſo kindly received by her new Parent, that

for three Weeks after, ſhe never either

ent, or came, to know what was become c:

As m
y

Father had poſitively prohitº

ther
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ºr, then at Paris, of the Misfortune that

ha
d

befallen him, I thought it not proper
to diſobey him ; yet, at the ſame time,

judged it highly neceſſary he ſhould be ap
prized of the melancholy Situation of his
Affirs at home; I therefore engaged a

young Gentleman, an intimate Friend of

m
y

Brother’s, to undertake the mournful
Taſk, and adviſe him immediately to re
turn to Ireland : But his beſt Speed could
not overtake his Father’s Life, who had
been three Weeks buried e're he arrived.
When he ſaw us in deep Mourning, and
miſſed the dear Parent, who uſed ever to
receive him with thc I love of a Father,

an
d

the Freedom of a Companion, al
l

his
Reſolution could ſcarce ſupport it: and tho’

he endeavoured to comfort us, ’twas but

to
o

viſible he wanted it himſelf. My Heart
bled for him ; ſo diſappointed in al

l

his
Hopes, which, as they had been high
raiſed, were now the more depreſſed. In

ſhort, we were al
l

mere Outſide, each
endeavouring, by a forced Chearfulneſs, to

conceal their inward Anguiſh from each
other, -

As
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Goods by Auétion, and placed my Mother,

º

!
º

- ever, he was reſolved to gid rid ofme at an
y

As my Brother, ſoon after, ſold of
f

th
e

who was left entirely dependant on him, to

board at a Clergyman's Houſe in th
e

Coun.

try, after which I never ſaw her more; I

returned to my own Houſe.

.

Mr. P 7, having now no Expeãi,
tion of a Fortune by me, he threw of

f
al
l

Diſguiſe, and ſhewed himſelf in hi
s

prope:

Colours; he had, it ſeems, while I was in

the Country, in a bad State of Health, gº
t

||

in League with the Widow W-rr-,

!

whom he intended, if I had died, as W
ii i

expe&ted, ſhould ſupply my Place. How:

rate ; and as nothing but my Death, or

Divorce, could accompliſh hi
s

Deſires, th
e

latter ſeemed the ſafer Method. To this
End, he ſe
t

al
l

his Engines to work. His

firſt Scheme I ſhall here relate.
One Morning pretty early, he ſent fo

r

me to come to him to Breakfaſt in tº

Summer-houſe; as I thought he was aloº

I ran to him quite undreſt ; but was cº’
founded at the Sight of a Gentleman, whom

I had never ſeen before, and who w
as dº

- Cút
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ou
t

with the utmoſt Magnificence and Cu
rioſity, rather in th

e

Habit of a Birth-Night
Beau, than a Morning Viſitor. I was for
retiring, but Mr. P n obliged me to

come in, and introduced him to me. . I

ſa
t

down with the beſt Grace I could, and
made the Tea : Before it was half over
Mr. P n ſid, he was obliged to go

viſit a ſick Perſon ; but that he ſhould re
turn in half an Hour, engaging me not to

le
t

th
e

Gentleman go til
l

then ; at the ſame
time aſſuring him, I was very well qualifică

to entertain him agreeably. The Gentle
man did not expreſs the leaſt Relučtance at
complying with his Requeſt; ſo fa

r

from

it, that as ſoon as he was gone, he ſaid,

he was much indebted to Mr. P−—n’s
Complaiſance, for the favourable Oppor
tunity he had aſſorded him of ſpeaking his
Wiſhes; and, laying hold of my Hand,

he began to addreſs me in a moſt bom
baſtic Stile, with Fuſtian from exploded
Plays. For my part, I thought he was
mad, and growing angry at what I deemed

a great Incivility to a married Woman, I

aſſured him, if he perſiſted in ſuch Imper

*. T tl:l CIl CC2

-

-

--

--
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tinence, I would quit the Place. H
e

then

begged Pardon moſt humbly indeed, fo
r

he threw himſelf on the Carpet at m
y

Feet, ſwearing he would never riſe til
l I

had forgiven him ; which, not to be

plagued with his farther Impertinence, I

was forced to ſay, I did. He then wanted
me to confirm it by a Kiſs, but that I

would by no means grant. In ſhort, hi
s

Company was ſo tireſome, that I moſt im
patiently longed for a Releaſe ; which,
however, Mr. P m was reſolved not

to give me: So finding the Gentleman was

determined to proſecute me, I told him I

was engaged to dine abroad, and hoped he

would excuſe my leaving him, as I ex

posted a Lady to call upon me, which
laid me under a Neceſſity of going to
dreſs.

-

. Upon th’s civil Diſmiſs, to my great Si
tisfäätion he took hi

s Leave, promiſing me,

he would do himſelf the IHonour of waiting

on me again very ſpecdily, to which I made

no Reply. r

I believe he went to Mr. P-1, to

give bin an Account of what had paſt,
- who
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who ſome time after returned, and ſeemed
much offended, that I had ſuffered his "

Friend, as he called him, to go away; add
ing, that he was related to the Duke of

Dorſet, and might, by hi
s Intereſt, get him

a good Living. I anſwered, Lct him be.

ever ſo well related, he was a very

troubleſome Coxcomb, and if he liked ſuch
Company, I did not. . . .

A few Days after m
y

youngeſt Child
died, and that I might avoid ſeeing the
Funcral, I retired to the Summer-Houſe,
where I ſa

t weeping ; when ſuddently this
ſame fine Spark opened the Door. He
told me, Mr. P n had ſent him to'
deſire I would have ſome Coſſee ready, and
that he would be at home immediately. I
deſired the Gentleman to go with me to

the Dwelling-Houſe, not chuſing to ſtay
alone with him at ſo great a Diſtance from
every Body. The Coffee was prepared,
but no Mr. P n came, ſo we drank

it without him, and the Gentleman fell
into his old Vagaries again. I then, -

º

T 2 .4%

2
- * --

...-->
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K Allfinarting with my Griefs, being wa
- To be ſo pºſiered by a Popiiſay,- -

Shakeſpear,

Burſt into Tears, and demanded of him,
what he meant by ſuch Inſolence He
looked very much confounded, and aſked
me, was I in earneſt ? I aſſured him I was,
and that I would acquaint Mr. P--h
with his ſtudeneſs. He ſmiled at that
Threat, and to my great Surprize, made
me the following Specch. ‘Madam, I
• am convinced by your Behaviour, that
you are a Woman of Honour, and am
very ſorry I ſhould be ſo unfortunate as

• to provoke your Tears : The beſt Re
compence I can make you, is

,
to cntruſt

• you with a Secret; and I doubt not but
you will have Diſcretion enough to make

“, a proper uſe of it. Mr. P—m de
ſcribed you to me, as a Lady very li

beral of your Favours, and begged I

would, be , ſo kind as to , make him a

Cuckold, ſo that he might be able to

prove it, in order to a Separation from

• you;

4.
º
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• you; promiſing to give me Time and
• Opportunity for it: He aſſured me, it

• would be no difficult Taſk ; that I need
• but throw myſelf at your Feet, whine

“out ſome Tragedy, and you would quick
‘ly yield. But I am now convinced, that

* he is a very great V–n, and very un
“worthy of you.”

-

:

I leave my Reaſon to judge of Iny Aſto
niſhment. I could ſcarce give the Gentle
man Credit ; and yet it was but too evider.t
that he ſpoke Truth, as it was now nine
o'Clock at Night, and Mr. P 71 not,

come home to his invited Gueſt.
-

-

When I had recovercd Power to ſpeak, I
told him, I ſuppoſed Mr. P

-

n knew
him to be a Perſon deſtitute of all Honour.
and Humanity, when he propoſed ſuch a

Scheme to him as that of betraying any
Woman. “ Faith, Madam, returned he,

* I never intended it; fo
r

had you made

* me happy, I would, like a Gentlethan,

“ you a proper Caution : . But I would not

* pay you ſo ill a Compliment, as not to

* aſſure you, the Bait was very illuring:

-T 3 | -

have forſworn it, and alſo have given .
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* I believe there ar
e very few young Fels

“lows who would have refuſed him th
e

• Favour he deſired of me.’ I then beg
ged he would be ſo kind to leave me,

which, accordingly, taking hi
s

Leave very
reſpectfully, he did. -

I went to Bed full of Diſquietude; bu
t

the bitter Anguiſh of my Soul quite baniſh

ed Sleep. I conſidered the Snares were

laid for me, and that he who ought to be

the Guardian and Protećtor of my In

nocence, was the very firſt Perſon who
ſought to deſtroy it. I wept abundantly,
and prayed hcartily to God, to deliver m

e

out of my Trouble ; at length I fell into a

Slumber, when methought my Father,
juſt as I had ſeen him in hi

s Coffin, drew
open the Curtain, and muttered ſomething to
me very low and indiſtinét ; but the Words
Trouble, Sorrow and Shame, I very plainly
heard. I ſtarted up, and turned the Head

Curtain back; but ſecing nothing, con
cluded the Trouble of my Mind produced

ſuch terrifying Dreams, and recommend
ing myſelf to Heaven, once more alireſſed
myſelf to Sleep ; when ſuddenly, me.

. . .

thought,
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thought, I was in the midſt of a Parcel of -

Ruſſians who were fighting, and that I, , .

though I knew not why, was the Occaſion
of their Quarrel. At laſt I thought one
of them gave me a ſevere Blow over the
Head, at which I ſcreamed out, and Mr.
P m, who was now in the Chamber,
Waked me, and aſked me, what was

th
e

matter 2 I told him, I had a very
ſhocking Dream. “Why, ſays he, you
“grieve ſo much after your Father, and
“your Brat, and take no Suſtenance, that
“it is no Wonder you ſhould be in the
‘Vapours.” I deſired he would be ſo
kind as give me a little Water; for I was

in a faint cold Sweat ; but as he always
kept ſome Cherry-Brandy in hi

s Study, he

made me take a little of it, which greatly
revived me. I then told him Mr. H d

had been to ſe
e

him. He aſked me, how
long he ſtayed 2 I anſwered, till I was
weary of him. “Why, did he offend
“you ?’ ‘ Indeed (returned I) he did.”
‘How * ſaid he. By a great deal of

‘Impertinence, not worth relating.

5 ſuppoſe (ſaid he) the Coxcomb was re
.

“ peating .
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* turned I) he ſpoke nothing of hi
s

own;

ly in Mr. P

eaſily perceive he was in great Confuſion;
• peating his Poetry to you.” “No &

* he had a proper Authority, I believe,

* for whatever he ſaid.” I looked earneſt.

m’s Face, and could

ſo he put out the Candle, and came to Be
d

without aſking me any farther Queſtions,
Early the next Morning he went ou

t
of

Town, without either leaving a Shillingto

provide for hi
s Family, which conſiſted of

a Maid, a Footman, two Children, and my
ſelf, or any Perſon to ſerve hi

s Cure; nt
i

ther did I, for the Space of two Month,
hear from him, or receive any Supply; til

l

at laſt, by Accident, I learned he was with
the Widow W-rr–n. For the Truth ºf

this, the Reverend Dr. Bradford ca
n

be
ar

Witneſs; I mean, ſo far as his going away

without either aſking hi
s Permiſſion, of ſu
b:

ſtituting any Perſon to do hi
s Duty.

Bu
t

when a Lady's in th
e caſ,

All other Bus'm ſº muſt give Place.-

Gay's Fables,

Even in Religion itſelf. . . .
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I now beg leave to demand of every .

Perſon, who has been ſevere in their Cen
ſires of me, what Duty, Love, or Re
pºt was due to ſuch a Huſband When
in honeſt Man is linked to a pe; ſidious Wo
man, his Misfortunes claim Compaſſion ;

bu
t

ſure a voluntary Cuckold is the mean

eſ
t Wretch in Human Nature, and de;

ſerves nothing from the World, but the ut

*

moſt Contempt. -

In the mean time the Pariſh was quite in

in Uproar; nobody to viſit the Sick, or

re
ad Si
x

o'Clock Prayers. I related this
Part of my Diſtreſs to my Brother, who
Orevailed on a young Gentleman, who had
been hi

s

School-fellow and Companion,
then newly ordained, to do Mr. P.

Duty. tº

As fo
r

my two Children, I ſent them to

School, and they dined every Day with
Mr. P-n's Father ; the Servants were
forced to run in Debt for Proviſion ; and,

or my own part, I quartered myſelf on

m
y

next Door Neighbours, Mr. Lindſay
and hi
s Spouſe, where I always met a chear:

ſu
l

and friendly Reception.

. . . . .
ſ

*

m’s

!
t
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-

I muſt here obſerve, that becauſe I loved
reading, Mr. P-n took with him th

e

Key of hi
s

Study, into which he ha
d

tº

moved al
l my Books, Preſents to m
e

from
my Friends before I was married. H

e

alſo locked up the Garden, rather chußg
it ſhould be overgrown with Weeds, an
d

the Plants and Flowers die for Want of

Water, than that either I or the Children
ſhould have the Pleaſure of amuſing our.
ſelves in it. The Tea-cheſt was alſo ſº

.

cured ; ſo I was left like a tame Cat, with
the Liberty of walking about through tw

o

or three empty Rooms.
When I had learned where Mr. P

was, I wrote to him; but received to

Anſwer. At length, one Saturday, about
Twelve o’Clock at Noon, hi

s

Horſe w
º

brought home and a mangy Dog, of which

I was ordered to take a particular Caiº
which I did 3 and now expečted th

e Máſ
ter. But as hi

s

buxom old Widow (*
old enough ſhe was to be my Mother, and
big enough to make four of me) came *

Town with him, he ſtayed with her til
l

Twelve o’Clock at Night. His fir
ſt

Quº-. tioſ

;
º*
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;

ſo
n

when he entered was, where was his
Dog: with which having played about
half an Hour, hugging, kiſſing, and calling

it an Angel, he at laſt vouchſafed to come

up Stairs. I ſa
t

in my Cloſet in a very
penſive Poſture; his firſt Salutation to me
was, to aſk me, how I had the Impudence

to write to him about my Family Affairs *

I aſked him to whom elſe ſhould I write 2

“Very fine! (returned he) ſuppoſe Mrs.
‘IV—rr—n had opened my Letter l’ ‘I
‘could not ſuppoſe that, Sir, becauſe it is

‘a Liberty I never took with you.” “You
‘took with me! why ſhould you ? • Nay
‘then (ſaid I) why ſhould ſhe? • I have
‘(ſaid he) great Patience, that I do not
‘turn you out of Doors.” “As ſoon as

“you pleaſe, Sir; I know my Way to St.

* Sepulchres, and late as it is
, I dare ſay

“they will give me Admiſſion.’

* . • *

- :

I believe he thought he had now gone.

to
o far, and was more than half afraid I

would publiſh al
l

hi
s Villanics; ſo he fe
llº

which he is a perfeót Maſter; and taking

m
e by the Hand, told me, he di
d not

i

think

i
* - • "

into
his old Trade of Diſſimulation, in .

º
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think ſo gentle a Temper as mine could be

:

diſturbed at any Thing; and that itº
very unkind in m

e
to be diſobliged aths;

taking a little Recreation in the Country;
adding, that he often wiſhed fo

r
m
e

there.

I aſked him why he did not take m
e

w
ith

him He ſaid, he had propoſed it to Ms.
IV—rr—m ; but that ſhe had objećed.
gainſt it, telling him, I was a Woman of

ſo bad a Reputation, that ſhe would no
t

for al
l

the World countenance me. I muſt
beg leave to aſk my Readers, what Sort ºf

Terms this Couple muſt be on, when ſh
:

took the Liberty of traducing hi
s

Wife to

him She may be very chaſte, fo
r

augºt

I know; but I verily believe many an un

happy Creature, who has even proſtituted

herſelf for Bread, would not have bºth

guilty of her Crime.

-

Curſed be he that parteth Man and IVſ,

is Part of our Aſh-Wedneſday Service, (0

which I ſa
y

Amen, with al
l

my Heart and
Soul.

-

-

But to return: I told Mr. P-1, I

WaS extremely obliged to the Lady : th:

moſt Men, even if they hated their wº- - - WOlli.
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would reſent any Injury offered to them as
being Part of themſelves; but he was too.
good a Chriſtian fo

r

that. So I aroſe, and
was for leaving the Room. ... He aſked me,

where I was going?. I anſwered, “To ſleep

‘with my Children; for why ſhould I, Sir,
“go to bed to a Man, in whoſe Perſon,
“Mind, or Fortune, I have no longer a

“Share; and whohas aétually divorced him
“ſelf from me, as the Law can do!” . . .

However he inſiſted on my ſtaying with
him, which accordingly I did. we both
roſe pretty early ; and the Children coming

in to aſk hi
s Bleſſing, he whipt hi
s Daugh

te
r ſeverely, becauſe, as he ſaid, ſhe re-
-

ſembled my Mother; though indeed, ſhe .

was infinitely more like hi
s

own: And, to

ſhew hi
s Impartiality, he whipt the poor

little Boy, for being like himſelf.
When this Scene was over, the Children

were turned down to the Kitchen, and the
mangy Dög, which it ſeems was given him

by Mrs. W-rr—n, invited to a good Plate

of Toaſt and Eutter and half a Pint of

Cream for hi
s

Breakſ ſt
;

ſo well did he-

. . . . . U fulfil
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fulfil the old Proverb, Love me, love ny

.

Dog. . . . . . . . . . . .

After theſe Holy Exerciſes, he went to

the Communion; which indeed I had in
.

tended to do, but as he had really vexed m
e

paſt my Patience, I could not compoſe my
ſelf ſufficiently for the worthily receiving

thoſe ſublime Myſteries.

s

... Thus we may ſee it is in the power of a

bad Man, not only to deſtroy our temporal,

but alſo our eternal Happineſs.
-

!' I ſaw no more of him till Midnight;
buxom Joan engaging him til

l

then, or in

other Words, the Widow W-rr—n,

... Mr. P-n’s Father hearing he w
as
in

Town, came the next Morning to ſe
e

him,

and demanded of him the Money he ha
d

paid fo
r

hi
s

Childrens Tuition; upon which

he turnca to me, with an Air of great Con
tempt, and told me, he thought when he

had married ſo accompliſhed a Lady, ſh
e

might have taught her. Children to read,
write, work, &c. and at leaſt have ſaved
him the Expence of their Education. I

told him, and indeed it was Truth, that I

ſhould never deſire a more delightful Em"
pkºyment
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ployment than that of cultivating their
‘Minds; but that he ought to conſider, he
:left no Support for our Bodies, and conſe
quently I was obliged to go abroad every
Day to ſeek for Food, and could not en
cumber ſuch Company, as I might be wel
come to

,

with my Children. Herc Mr.
P—n's Father interrupted me, by ſay
ing, I might always have been welcome to

him. Indeed I doubt it not, for he was a

good-natured Man; but as he kept an Ale
houſe, it was no very agreeable Place for
me to paſs my Time in... . . . . . .”

.

c. Next Morning buxom Joan came in her
own Coach for her Chaplain; a Right
which moſt Widows of Fortune claim. I
looked at her, and ſhe hid her Face. Mr.
P—n ſoon waited on her, and away
they went together, leaving me juſt as de
ſolate as I was before...' ... . . . . . . . .

Mr. P

**

n has often alledged, in

order to prove me an Adultreſs, as I was .

with Child when w
e parted, that he had no

manner of matrimonial Commerce with nje

fo
r

four Years. I was but juſt four and
twenty Years” of Age when w

e

were ſepa
U 2 rated 3.
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fulfil the old Proverb, Love m

e,

loven,
Dog ©

-

After theſe Holy Exerciſes, he were
-

the Communion; which indeed I had in
.

tended to do, but as he had really vexed m
e

paſt my Patience, I could not compoſe my
ſelf ſufficiently for the worthily receiving

thoſe ſublime Myſteries.
-

... Thus we may ſee it is in the power of a

bad Man, not only to deſtroy our temporal,
but alſo cur eternal Happineſs.

!' I ſaw no more of him till Midnight;
buxom joan engaging him til

l

then, or in

other Words, the Widow W-rr—n.

... Mr. P-n’s Father hearing he w
as
in

Town, came the next Morning to ſe
e

him,

and demanded of him the Money he ha
d

paid fo
r

hi
s

Childrens Tuition; upon which
|

º:

he turned to me, with an Air of great Coſº |

tempt, and told me, he thought when he

had married ſo accompliſhed a Lady, ſh
e

might have taught her. Children to, read,
write, work, &c. and at lcaſt have ſaved
him the Expence of their Education. I

told him, and indeed it was Truth, that

I

ſhould never deſire a more delightful Em"
pkºymenº
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ºployment than that of cultivating their
Minds; but that he ought to conſider, he
:left no Support for our Bodies, and conſe
‘quently I was obliged to go abroad cvery
Day to ſeek for Food, and could not en
cumber ſuch Company, as I might be wel
come to, with my Children. Herc Mr.
P—n's Father interrupted me, by ſay
ing, I might always have been welcome to
him. Indeed I doubt it not, for he was a
good-natured Man; but as he kept an Ale
houſe, it was no very agreeable Place for
me to paſs my Time in... . . . . . .”

.

• Next Morning buxom Joan came in her
own Coach for her Chaplain; a Right
which moſt Widows of Fortune claim. I
looked at her, and ſhe hid her Face. Mr.P—n ſoon waited on her, and away
they went together, leaving m

e juſt as de
ſolate as I was before...' ... . . . . . . . . .

Mr. P m has often alledged, in

order to prove me an Adultreſs, as I was .

with Child when we parted, that he had no

manner of matrimonial Commerce with nic

fo
r

four Years. I was but juſt four and
twenty Years’ of Age when w

e

were ſepa

- U 2 rated ;
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rated ; and, as my Reader may obſerve, he
would not permit me to have a ſeparat:
Bed, whether what he not only ſaid, bu

t

ſwºre, was true or falſe, I do not ſe
e

how

he could gain any Honour by it. . . .

For as the Spaniſh Friar ſays, when ol
d

Gomez boaſts that his Wife was a ſpot:
Virgin for him ;

-
--

Affe Commendation truly 1

The Cºarch did not put you together fo
r

that,

And here, gentle Reader, give melºw:

to drop the Curtain. To avouch mint
own Innocence in a Point, where AppCº.
ances were ſtrong againſt me, would per
haps little avail me: The ſupreme Judg:

of Hearts alone will at the laſt great Dy
clear or condemn me; to whoſe unering
Juſtice and boundleſs Goodneſs I ſubmit
my Catſe. - - - - - -

When Snares and Limcd-Twigsareſpread
for a poor Bird, it cannot well eſcape. YetI may fly with th

e

condemncd Duke of

Packingham, in Shakeſ car's Hºly th:

Eight%, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .”--- - - -

. . W.-
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. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

... . . . ; . . º . . . ;: - º !.

We both fell by our Servants;" . . .

‘. . . . . . .

Where you are lib’ral of your Loves and Counſ.
ſelf,

Be ſure you are no
t

looſe; for thoſe you make

& “... Friends, - -

- - . . . . . . . . . . ~ : " " . . . . . ."

A proper Caution to both Sexes, to be duly

And give your Hearts to
,

when they perceive
The leaſt Rub in your Fortune, fall away" "

Like Water from ye, never fºilid again, tr• *\, . " ‘. . . . . . . . . ". . . . . .

But where thy mean to ſinkye.” ‘’.
”

“... *

• * * *

on their Guard againſt Confidants: “ ” +

I could reckon up numberleſs Inſtances :
n’s Averſion to me; oné

• * s

of Iſr: P -

:
:

*

in particular I cannot paſs over. Onc Day, ,

at Dinner, the Pin in the Robing of my
Gown, pricked my Breaſt; as there was
nobody but my Huſband and Children
preſent, I made no Scruple of uáčovering -

my Boſom, to cxamine what had hurt m
e ;

upon which Mr. P-n roſe from Table.
and ſaid I had turned hi

s

Stomach. As I.

really had a fine Skin, and was then a mäſt'.
remarkably neat Perſon, I thought he only.

U. 3 . jeſted 3 *

-
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:

jeſted ; and merrily told him, he ſhould

kiſs my Breaſt and make it well: But alas! :

it was not like Prior's Lover's Anger, where
when the Lady complains, that

-

An ugly hard Roſe-bud has fall’n in m
y

Neck,

It has vex'd me, and plagu'd m
e

to ſuch a

Degree 1 . . . . . . . . . . .

Look here now; you'll never believe ont,

pray ſee, . . . . . . . . . . . .

I” ib
'

Left Side of m
y

Breaft what a Mark

it has made 1

-

So ſaying, he
r

Bºſºm ſh
e
careleſ diſplay'd:

That Sect of Delight I with Wºnder ſºr
vey'd, . . . . . . .

Aid forgot ev'ry Word 1 diſgn'd to bats
ſaid. - . . . . . ; : … * - . . • ? ; :

For he told me, he was ſure he ſhould fit

if I came near him; and either pretended.

to throw up hi
s Dinner, or did it in reality.
After which polite Compliment, he drank

a lºrge Glaſs of Cherry-brandy, to ſettle hi
s

Stomach; and repaired to his uſual Haunt,

i. e. to buxom jocm. . . . . . .

... . . . . . . . . . . About
- * - - - *

*- - *.

-, *
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About Twelve at Night, he returned,

an
d

awaked me out of a ſweet Sleep, by

tling me, I was a moſt expenſive extrava
gºt Woman, I aſked him in what? He
ſid, in putting on clean Linen every Day;
whereas Mrs. W-rr—m, who had a Thou
find Pounds a Year, aſſured him, ſhe never ,

ſhifted herſelf but once aWeck, and ſhewed
him Half-ſleeves, which ſhe wore, to ſave

th
e Expence of waſhing. I anſwered him

very careleſy,...that. I ſuppoſed that was
what charmed him; and therefore, Dirt to- - -!---, - r - - - - - -Dirt, - - * . . . . - • * * - *-* - - - - - -

I beg leave here to remark, that my Huſ. .
bind's Complaints werevery diſºrent from
thoſe of moſt married Men; their general
Ex:uſe for going aſtrayis, that theirWives

ar
e dirty, ſlothful, ignorant, &c. the very

leverſe of which ſwiniſh Qualitics made
my good Man hate me.

* * ,

-

w - - -

. .

Well, grant me guilty, which never yet .

... . was proved; . . . . .

rº
t I ºf think, if ºve, do fall, it is

their Huſbands Fault... . . . .

*...**

* - - - - “Say,



---
-

-..
--m

"-

-

-*
º-
*

. . . . . ſome Grace, . . . . . . . -

2.2%t w
e

have ſome Revenge. Le
t Hj.

tº &ands know, ....]. . . . . . . . . . . ;

tº Their Hººves have Senſe, like them: Th;

2z4: ...
, M E M O I R.S. of:

. Say; that they ſlack their Duty, an
d

pour

our Treaſure into foreign Lapi,

O
r

el
ſe

break cu
t

in peeviſh jealºuff,
Throwing Rºſtraint on us

:

O
r

ſa
y,

th
)

ſtrike us ; . . . . . . . . . .

O
r

ſcant our former Having, in Deſpight:
: Hºy, w
e

have Galls; and though vehi:
c. : : ſe
e

and ſhell, :::::: .........) :

And have their Palates both fo
r

ſwit!

... . . . and ſºur, . . c. ... . . . . .

ſ

r. As Hºſtands have. ..What is
: it that thy

; :: * do, ; ; ; ; ; ;...tº ſº... ." ...,
tºhen they change us for others fi I, it

". . . . Sport 2,… sº . . . . .

... . . .

... I think it is
.

...And doth Aff:ffin brted

it 2 ... : ::::... [.. i. i. º. ºfI think it doth. I;"f Frailly that thus

‘. . . . . . errº 2.5 . . . . . . . . . . . . .

It is ſo too. And have no
t

w
e

Affilionſ?

Bave 2:... . .

& Pººre fo
r

Sport P. and Fraily, as M."
* * * - - - - - - - - - -

“... -

- Thiſ,



º
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ºn tº tº ſº us welf; or lº

t

them.
* . . ... Kºozå. ‘. . . . . . . . . . .
3.

The Ill; w
e do, their Ills inſtru!? us tº.

Shakeſpear.

And in one of the Sermons on Social
Duties, publiſhed lately by a real Divine,

he makes this Obſervation, That he be-,

lieves, very few Women have either been

ſo weak, or ſo wicked, to wrong the Mar
riage-bed, but when they have been pro
voked to it, either by the ill Treatment they
received from their Huſbands, or in I&e-.
venge to their prior Falſhocãº. - . . . .

If I have not delivered the moſt worthy
Author's Sentiments with his own Elegance

of Style, I am ſure he will pardon me, as I
only quote from Memory, not being Miſ
treſs of hi

s

admirable Works. .

I do aſſure my Reader, I do not; by

thoſe Quotations, mean to countenance
Vice,

-

Or to arm m
y

Pen .º 4;aiſ; th
e

Sºº-clad Power of Chaffity.-
Milton.

* * * -- So



can excuſe the Breach of it; and a F.

. . Rather than yield her Body up to Shame.

So far from it, that in my Opinion, Nothing t

male.: -

- - . . . . . . . . . . . . . J. : " ' " - - -

- * * \: " . . . . . . . . . tº . A w - - - - - - - - - f

O

:º

Shouldfiripherſelf to Death, as to a Bid,
Which, longing, ſhe'd been ſick for, ,

. . " . . . . . . . . . . . --- . . . . . . ...!

:All I intend is this; the World ha
s

beth
-pleaſed to ſay, I had a moſt excellent Huf.
-band; and therefore have thought proper,
not thinking their Bill of Accuſation large

enough, to add Ingratitude to every other

Vice and Folly they are pleaſed to attribut:
to me. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

But ſo many Yards of Prunella and a

Bit of clear Cambrick, properly placed

under the Chin, it ſeems make a Holy Man,
... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

22t, let’s write Good Angel, on th
e D
i

vil’s Horn, , . . . . . . . . .

'Tis not the Devil’s Creſt. . ;

4td ſo an outward Sainted Prieſt, may

In al
l

hi
s Dreſigs, Titles, Caraffs, Forms,

Be an Arch-villain ; and bi
š

Filth big
cºff,

tº . Appear
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.#pear a Pond as deep at Hell. -

:...' ... : ... . . . . . . Shakeſpear.

‘I’hôpe Mr. P−n, will return hi
s

Acknowledgments to me, for making him
publicly known; for, as I hear, hi

s

Poems
have ſuffered the Fate of al

l Things mor:
tal; and, to uſe his own Lines,

-: , ; . . . . * - . . . . . . .

; , ; ; ; ' ' '

Since be and hi
s IPritings ſo ſoon are

forgotten, - - * .

E'er hi
s Carcaſ, become, like hi
s Prin

- ciples, rotten ; ; .

! My Muſe ſhall forbid it, tranſmitting his

. . Merits, : J

- As the Curious, for Shew, preſerve Mon

: ; ; ſters in Spirits. . . . . . . . .

P—n's Elegy on the Rev. Mr.
Graffan, written many Years before

..., the Gentleman’s Death. "

And ſo if my Quondam Huſband arrives at

Fame, or ever goes to Heaven, cither of

which I very much doubt, I think he muſt
ſtill reſt my Debtor. . . . . .

. . . . For

N
.

227
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For Fame has but two Doors, a while

• * : . - - ~ : . . . . . • -- . . . .\.

. The worſt you ſay, he's ſtole in at th
e

back

-

. . .6776. . . . . . . . . . . ‘. . . . . .

and a black one,

And that Cuckolds goto Heaven, no body

ever yet diſputed. ...Were he one, he ought

to thank me that helped to ſend him th
i.

ther. If I have beſtowed on him Fame in

this World, and Salvation in the next,

what could a reaſonable Man dcſire more

from his Wife? But ſome Folks are never
to be ſatisfied l—But whether he is entitled

to the Horn or not, muſt always be a Se

cret: I hope ſome curious Commentator
will hereafter endeavour to find out the

Truth of it; fo
r

my Mind gives me,

That I, lik
e

th
e claſs, ſhall be read
When Time, and all the World are dead.

And if a Scotch Barber, one Alan Ranſº,
|Promiſes himſelf ſo much, in a Sort of Bur
leſque on Horace, why may I not be in

:

's
'

& - dulged
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dulged in equal Vanity, the ruling and
darling Paſſion of our Sex Tho' I ſhall
never carry it to ſuch an unnatural Height,

as Dr. 2 oung makes a Lady do, when ſhe
is dying,

-

Odious, in Woollen I 'twould a Saint pro
voke!

Were th
e

laſt!Words that dying Flavia ſpoke:

. No, le
t
a charming Chintz, and Flander's

Lace,

Shade m
y

pale Corſe, and deck m
y

lifeleſ;

Pace. -

. . One wou'd no
t

ſure, look ugly when one's
dead;

Aud—Betty, give m
y

Cheeks a little red.

I muſt beg my Reader's Pardon fo
r

theſe

numerous Quotations ; but, as Swift ſays,
“thoſe anticipating Raſcals the Ancients,

“have left nothing for us poor Moderns to

“ ſay:’ But ſtill to ſhew my Vanity, le
t it

ſtand as ſome ſort of Praiſe, that I have
ſtolen wiſely.
At length the fatal Hour arrived, when

Mr. P m’s Machinations wrought the

Eſcót he ſo long deſired, namely, my De- .

X ſtruction ;

!

-
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ſtrućtion ; and, as he never did Thingsby
Halves, that of his own Children alſo; to

whom hi
s Barbarity has exceeded anything

I ever either heard or read of ; but that
in duc Place.

- -

-

I own myſelf very indiſcreet in permit.
ting any Man to be at an unſeaſonable
Hour in my Bed-Chamber ; but Lovers of

Learning will, I am ſure, pardon me, as

I ſolemnly declare, it was the attractive

Charms of a new Book, which the Gentle-,
man would not lend me, but conſented to

ſtay til
l
I read it through, that was th
e

ſole

Motive of my detaining him. But th
e

Servants, being bribed by their Maſter, le
t

in twelve Watchmen at the Kitchen Win-,
dow, who, though they might have open

ed the Chamber-Door, choſe rather to break.

it to picces, and took the Gentleman and
myſelf Priſoners. - -

For my own Part, I thought they had
been Houſe-breakers, and would willingly,
have compounded for Life, when entered
Mr, P-n, with a . Cambric Hand
kerchief tied about hi

s Neck, after the
Faſhion of Mr. Fribble, and with th

e

-

. .

-
-

Temper.
-- -
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Temper of a Stoic, bi

d

th
e

authorized
Ruſſians not hurt me: But hi

s

Chriſtian
Care came too late ; fo

r

one of them had
given me a violent Blow on the Temple,
and another had dragged two of my Fin
gers out of Joint. The Gentleman, at the
Sight of Mr. P m

,

threw down his º

Sword, which he obſerving, made two of

the Watchmen hold him, while he moſt
courageouſly broke hi

s
Head. . . . . .

After this heroic Action, he told me,’
who ſtood quite ſtupified between Surprize.
and Pain, that I muſt turn out of Doors ;

but obſerving that I was fainting, he

brought up a Bottle of Wine, and . kindly
drank both our Healths. He would fin.
have prevailed on us to pledge him ; but .

we were not in a Temper to return Civili

ty
.

Upon which he took my Hand, and
very generouſly made a Preſent of m

e
to .

the Gentleman, who could not in Honour
refuſe to take me, eſpecially as hi

s

own
Liberty was not to be procured on any
other Terms. Mr. P-n kindly diſ
miſſed our Guards, and aſſured us

,
as ſoon . .

as ever he had obtained a Divorce, he

- X 2 would
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other, and, truly, I little cared where I

would with great Pleaſure, join us together .
in holy Matrimony. At the Door th

e

Gentleman's Sword was delivered to him.
Mr. P-n offered to kiſs me at part-,
ing, which mean Piece of Diſſimulation,

ſo much in the Stile of jack Ketch, gave
me the utmoſt Contempt for the V–n.

It was by this time two o’Clock in the
Morning, and we knew not where to ſteer.
our Courſe: However, the Gentleman's
Servant always ſa

t up for him, and there
fore he judged it more adviſeable to go to

his own Lodging, than to ſearch fo
r

any

-

*
WCInt.

And here, I ſincerely aſſure my Reader,
that neither of us even entertained a
Thought of any thing like Love, bu

t
ſa
t

like Statues til
l

Day-break; when recoilećt
ing that I had nothing to change me with,

I wrote a Letter to Mr. P-n to deſire .

he would ſend me my wearing Apparel, or

... at leaſt ſome clean Linen.

He complied with my Requeſt, and wrote
me a long Letter, wherein he ſeemingly ex
preſſed an infinite Concern for my Loſs, but

aş
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- - -
-

... as I had moſt ſtrenuouſly recommended our
Children to hi

s Care, he gave it then un
der hi

s

Hand that he was perfeótly con
ºf vinced they were hi
s own, and that I might

-

depend on hi
s

Tenderneſs to them; but at
: * .

the ſame time, as he was determined to be

.." legally divorced, he expe&ted I would not.
give him any Oppoſition in it. -

. | Before I received this Letter, I had taken.

s:

a Lodging in Abbey ſtreet up two pair of

Stairs, where my Clothes were brought to:
me, together with it ; but not a ſingle: .

Shilling to aſſiſt me, my Watch, my Books,

j and even what few Jewels I poſſeſſed b8-

.

fore Marriage, were detained from me; -

which threw me quite dependant on the

i Courteſy of the Perſon I was accuſed
with. . . . . . * * ** *

t

But Mr. P--n was fo
.

highly pro- . . .

voked at our not cohabiting together, as

he wiſhed, that he forced the Gentleman' .

to fly, who having Notice that there was

an Aćtion taken out againſt him, made the
beſt of hi
s

way to London, leaving a

Letter with five Guineas encloſed in it for.-

X 3. . . . Ill Ca
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-

--

-

-

me, in th
e

Hands of a Diſſenting Miniſter,
who very faithfully diſcharged hi

s

Truſt.
Curioſity made me go to the Gentle

man’s Lodging to enquire of his Land
lady what ſhe knew relating to him; the

Gentlewoman was very obliging, but could.
give me no Satisfaction or Light into th

e

Affair : However, ſhe made me drink.

Tea with her, and we ſa
t

together til
l

near

nine o’Clock at Night. t -

At my return to my own Lodging, the
Maid told me my Room was Let; I ſaid
that was odd, as it was taken by the Week,

and one not then expired, to Let it with
out giving me Warning to provide myſelf,
which, at that Hour, in a Winter's Night,

it was impoſſible for me to do.
The Maid, to whoſe care this Houſe was “

entruſted, for I know not who was Land
lord, told me, I might if I pleaſed lie in th

e

firſt Floor, as the Family were not come to
!º

Town, and there were only their Servants

in the Houſe, whom ſhe could diſpoſe of

into worſe Beds; but, to my great Surprize,

I found the Lock had been taken off the
Bed-chamber Door, which I will remem

bered_ " -
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J
r| ſome China.

#: I aſked her the meaning of it 2. She in- "J.
fiſted poſitively that there never had been . . .

# a Lock on it, which knowing to be a

| Filſhood, I began to be apprehenſive
ſome foul play was intended, nor was H

.

# miſtaken. -- *

-

whom ſhe had told me was a Servant out

of Place, that lodged in the back Parlour;

me a ſufficient Excuſe, as there was no Lock

knew who I was, I told her al
l my Appre

Fºrd had been on it in the Morning, as I -

ſhe ſaid ſhe was a Bed in the Garret, and

that my Trunk was there alſo ; this gave .
• W

I then aſked her fo
r

a young Woman,

on the Trunk, to go up to her; and as ſhe
-

had been a Lady’s Woman, and very well .

henſions, and ſhe readily conſented to quit
her own Bed and come to mine.
We brought down the Trunk between

us
,

and placed it againſt the Chamber-Door;

as the Maid was buſied with her new
Gueſts, ſhe took it for granted I was alone,
and therefore reſolved to provide m

c

with

3.--
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a Male Bed-fellow, as a properConſºliº

fo
r

a Perſon in my unhappy Situation. t

About ſeven o’Clock in th
e

Morning, nºt.
then clear Day, ſhe very furiouſly puſhed §

open the Chamber-Door, and told me, on
: |

Mr. B–k deſired to breakfaſt with me, º,

who was a Member of P t, anda i

Man of Fortune, and the Perſon who had

taken the Houſe. I told her I never wiſhed

to ſee any human Creature, and ſhould be

glad I could hide myſelf even from my
ſelf; but ſhe, ſuppoſing me to be alone,

direétly introduced a Man, full fix Feet

high, and of th
e

moſt diſagreeable Aſpct:

I ever beheld—Perhaps it was m
y

Terror

that painted him ſo to my Imagination.

- I ſtarted up and threw my Gown about
me, but I was not quite ſo quick in putting.

on my Clothes as the Gentleman was, in
taking hi

s off, reſolving, without th
e

leaſt
Ceremony to come to Bed to me, I pulled
my Companion, who aſked him what he

mcant ; why, who the D l are you,
you ol

d B–ch ſaid he . This Lady, mean
ing me, is publickly known thro' al

l

the

}
-t

#
..

Coffee-houſes in Dublin. Had the Gentle
- Illall
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ºn been ſtudying how to diſappoint hi
s

own Intentions, he could not more effectual
§ have done it, as he brought al
l

the
Horror of my Condition full upon my
Mind. And as I had no Protećtor, no.
Fiend, no Guardian, I burſt into Tears,

an
d

told him, if he was a Gentleman, he

would not inſult Miſery. “ Do I occaſion
‘Tears, Madam ' ' You do, Sir, and

‘ and therefore I deſire you will depart.”
“Well, Madam, ſaid he, I beg pardon, I

‘had a full Hiſtory of you from the Maid

‘ of the Houſe, who ſaid, ſhe believed a

• Companion would not be diſagreeable to
‘you, eſpecially as ſhe was apprehenſive
‘you had no Money.’ “Sir, ſaid I, ſhe is

* miſtaken, I have at leaſt enough to diſ.
“charge my Lodging, which I will imme
“diately do ; and once more I deſire
“you to withdraw, which accordingly he.

• did.”

I then prevailed on th
e

young Woman
who was with m

e
to take a Lodging fo
r

me, and in about half an Hour I went.

Mrs. P1 l k 1 N G To N
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to it.

:* £43
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a Male Bed-fellow, as a proper Conſolitiºn §

fo
r

a Perſon in my unhappy Situation.
About ſeven o’Clock in the Morning, no

t º

then clear Day, ſhe very furiouſly puſhed

open the Chamber-Door, and told me, on
e

Mr. B–k deſired to breakfaſt with m
e,

who was a Member of P

Man of Fortune, and the Perſon who had

taken the Houſe. I told her I never wiſhed

to ſee any human Creature, and ſhould be

glad I could hide myſelf even from my
ſelf; but ſhe, ſuppoſing me to be alone,

direétly introduced a Man, full ſix Feet
high, and of the moſt diſagreeable Aſpcºt’

I ever beheld—Perhaps it was my Terror
that painted him ſo to my Imagination.

I ſtarted up and threw my Gown about

me, but I was not quite ſo quick in putting.

on my Clothes as the Gentleman was, in
taking hi

s off, reſolving, without the leaſt
Ccremony to come to Bed to me, I pulled
my Companion, who aſked him what he

meant ; why, who the D l are you,
you old B–ch ſaid he . This Lady, mean
ing me, is publickly known thro' al

l

th
e

Coffee-houſes in Dublin. Had the Gentle
- mall

t, and a
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man been ſtudying how to diſappoint hi

s

own Intentions, he could not more effečtual
ly have done it, as he brought al
l

the
Horror of my Condition full upon my
Mind. And as I had no Protećtor, no. ".

Friend, no Guardian, I burſt into Tears,
and told him, if he was a Gentleman, he "A

would not inſult Miſery. “ Do I occaſion *

‘Tears, Madam ' ' You do, Sir, and
-

‘ and therefore I deſire you will depart.”

* Well, Madam, ſaid he, I beg pardon, I -

“ had a full Hiſtory of you from the Maid

* of the Houſe, who ſaid, ſhe believed a .

* Companion would not be diſagreeable to
‘you, eſpecially as ſhe was apprehenſive

* you had no Money.” “ Sir, ſaid I, ſhe is

* miſtaken, I have at leaſt enough to diſ-, -

* charge my Lodging, which I will imme

“ diately do ; and once more I deſire
“you to withdraw, which accordingly he.

• did.” - -

I then prevailed on th
e

young Woman
who was with me to take a Lodging for
me, and in about half an Hour I went.
to lt.

Biſ?
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Which ſome invent, the reſt enlarge,

My ſtreaming Eyes with ceaſeleſ, Sorow

While Anguiſh wears th
e

ſleepleſs Night

And freſher Grief awaits returning Day; . .

But now came the general Slander Clarº #
.

H.4

So from my Heart, I wrote the following º

Lines. .. -
º

so R R O w.

W H.I LE funk in deepeſt Solid:
*...* tº

and Woe,

w -

flow, }
*

away, *

Encompaſſed round with Ruin, Want and
Shame,

Undone in Fortune, blaſted in my Fame;,
Loſt to the ſoft endearing Ties of Life,
And tender Names of Daughter, Mother,

ſ Wife 3. º

Can no Receſs from Calumny be found

º

And ye
t

can Fate inflićt a deeper Wound !

S. - - As
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As one who in a dreadful Tempeſt toſs'd,
If thrown by Chance upon ſome deſert

Coaſt, -
. .

Calmly a while ſurveys the fatal Shore,
And hopes that Fortune can inflićt no more;
Till ſome fell Serpent makes the Wretch his

Prey, -

Who'ſcaped in vain the Dangers of the Sca;
So I who hardly 'ſcap'd Domeſtic Rage,
Born with eternal Sorrows to engage,
Now feel the poiſonous Force of ſland’rous

Tongues,
Who daily wound me with envenom'd

Wrongs.

Shed th
en

a Ra
y

Divine, al
l

Gracious
Heav'n,

Pardon the Soul that ſues to be forgiv'n,
Tho' cruel Humankind relentleſs prove

**

And leaſt reſemble thee in Aćts of Love ; *

Tho' Friends who ſhou’d adminiſter Relief,
Add Pain to Woe, and Miſery to Grief,
And oft! too oft! with Hypocritic Air,
Condemn thoſe Faults in which they deeply

ſhaer.
Yet
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... Yet thouwho doſtour various Frailtiesknow,
And ſee'ſt each Spring from whence ou

t ;

' ' '. Aćtions flow, º

Shalt, while for Mercy to thy Thronel fly
,

Regard the lifted Hand and ſtreaming Eye.
--

*
• *

t
w
§

Thoudidſt the jarring Elements.compoſ, º

Whence this harmonious Univerſe aroſe; |

O ſpeak the Tempeſt of the Soul to Peace, º
- º

|

º

Bid the tumultuous War of Paſſion ceaſe;

Receive me to thy kind Paternal Care,
And guard me from the Horrors of Deſpair.
And ſince no more I boaſta Mother's Name, i.

Nor in my Children can a Portion claim,

The helpleſs Babes to thy Protećtion take,

|Nor puniſh for their hapleſs Mother's ſake:

Thus the poor Bird when frighted from
her Neſt

-
-

-
With agonizing Love, and Grief diſtreſs'd,
Still fondly hovers o'er the much lov'd Place,
Tho' ſtrengthleſs, to protećthertenderFace;

In picroing Notes ſhe movingly complains,
And tells the unattending WoodsherPains.

And
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, -, * And thouonce mySoul's fondeſtdeareſt

... . . . . Part, .

Who ſchem'd my Ruin with ſuch cruel Art,
From human Laws no longer ſeek to find,

A Pow'r to looſe that Knot which God has

join'd, * , . -

… The Props of Life are rudely pull'd away, .

And the frail Building falling to Decay,
My Death ſhall give thce thy deſir'd Releaſe,
And lay me down in cverlaſting Peace.

*-

-

*

I believe Mr. P n would ſay with
old Sir Paul Plyant, when he finds a Love:
Letter from a Gentleman to his Wife,
ſigned, your dying Ned Careleſ, “ Ads

- * bud, I wiſh it were true!’ But,

My kind Companion never fear,
For tho' you may miſtake a 2 ear,

-

Tho' your Prognoſticks run to
o

faſt
They’ll certainly prome true at laſt. -

• - -

Swift.
*, ** * , ,

Y - But

.
* * * Mem. My Huſband, who was then ſuing

for a Divorce,
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the late Earl of R

-
But I had a Fellow-Lodger, one Mr. Don
nellan, an Enſign, who it ſeems knew me

ſo well, that he thought proper to bring
iſe, of facetious Me

mory, and ſeveral other Perſons of Diſtinc.
tion, to break open my Lodging. On
hearing them coming up Stairs, I ran into

the Dining-Room, and locked myſelf in
.

When thoſe worthy P-rs could not find
me, they threatened to kick the Landlady;
and one of them putting his Mouth to the
lºcy-hole of the Dining-Room, cried,

* Do, my Dear, open the Door; by

* Heaven it is nobody but I, D–g, the

• Fiddler.” I made no Reply , ſo being
diſappointed, they were forced to decamp,
curſing and vowing Revenge againſt the
Woman of the Houſe.
This Accident ſo terribly alarmed me,

that I reſolved to quit this Lodging th
e

nºxt Day ; but Mr. D n was de
terºined not to permit me to depart in

Peace ; for, being a military Man, he ſtood
Certing! at the Door of my Chamber al

l

. Night, frequently intreating me to le
t

him

in ; but truly had I been amorouſly in
‘.

clined,



–-
Mrs. P1 l k 1 N G to N. 243

clined, the Sight of th
e

various Medicines º

in hi
s Apartment would have

º

Damp’d all Paſion fympathetic.

For, as I had a back Room, when this
Gentleman was abroad, I frequently, for
Variety, went into his, which looked into
the Street. . . . . . . . :

However, at laſt he went to Bed ; and
early next Morning he told the Landlady f

that I had kept him awake al
l Night,

and that I was a moſt notorious common

* Arah, by my Shoul (ſaid th
e

old

* Dame) you would make he
r

one, if you

* could : What Buſineſs had you, and al
l

“ thoſe Lords with her ? One of them

‘ bid the Devil to breake my own Neck ;

* but I hope he will be hanged firſt.’
While my Landlady, to whom I had

never told my Name, related this to me,

I heard ſomebody enquire for Mrs. Pilking
ton, ſo I deſired to know who it was, and

up came a very well deſt matron like Fe
male of about Fifty ; ſhe exprefied great

• Y 3 - Con
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Concern fo

r

m
y

Misfortunes; ſaid, m
y

dear Father had ſaved her Life, and that

ſhe was at preſent Houſe-keeper to th
e

Earl of A in
,

who was extremely

troubled for his Rudeneſs to me, and hoped

I would give him an Opportunity of beg
ging my Pardon. I told her, as I did not
know whom to blame, I wanted no Apo
logy; it was my wretched Fate to be ſub
jećt to th

e

Inſolence of every Fellow.
She then urged, what I own was a pre

vailing Argument to one not worth a Shil
ling, that my Lord was very generous,

and would, ſhe was ſure, make me a hand
ſome Preſent, in Rccompence of the Ter:
ror he had put me into. As I looked on
my preſent Circumſtances to be quite de
ſperate, being near Lying-in, and having
nothing to aſſiſt me, I agreed to ſe

e

him
any where, except at my own Lodging.
TJpon which the artful old Crone told me

of a Houſe in the Neighbourhood, a very
reputable one according to her Account, ''

where my Lord would meet me in the
lºvening.

-

Ac
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their Profeſſion cver ſo holy. !

-
Accordingly I went; but le

t

any one
judge of my Surprize, when inſtead of the
Earl, I met a Gentleman whom I had never,
ſeen before: So I inſtantly departing left
him to his Contemplations. And in Pro
ceſs of Time it came to light, that the
venerable Houſe-keeper of the Earl, was
neither better or worſe than the celebrated
Mother Brown: And indeed I received
many Viſits from Ladies of her ſublime
Calling. - - * - • ? .

And what moſt ſurpriſed me, was, that
they were generally employed by ſober mar
ried Men, and ſuch as to my own Know
ledge, lived very well with their Wives ;

but theſe Ladies aſſured me, their Huſbands
hated them, and would rather have any
other Woman. So I found I was not a
lone in my Misfortune. And if every
married Man, who has ever attacked me,

does not ſubſcribe to my Memoirs, I will,
without the leaſt Ceremony, inſert their
Names, be their Rank ever ſo high, or

•

Y 3 ... ril
s
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I’ll doſh the proud Gameſter from hi
s

gilded Car; -

: Bare the mean Heart, that lurks bencath

a Star. - • .

And the more formal Villains, who, in the
Robes of Sanétity, commit worſe Frauds :

then Highwaymen, ſurely ought not to re
.

main unexpoſed.

Breath,
Let them behold me, as their Scourge, til

l

-

Death ; - ;

Them, thro’ their Serpent Mazes, I'll
purſue, - -

-

And bring each latent Vice to public View:
And, what their Cumming ſludies to conceal,

Shall be m
y

conſiant Pleaſure to reveal;
Till warn’d Mankind ſhall from their

- Miſchiefs fly, -

And hate them more, if poſſible, than I.

:

- t;

For ºne, while Heav'n affords m
e vital |

Ay, my little good Lord Cardinall
- I’ll ſcare you worſe than did the Midnight

Bell, -

When
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When th

e

brown Wench la
y

kiſſing in your
‘. . . Arms". -

Ionce was acquainted with a Prelate, who
had certain ſtated Prices for al

l

his Sins; as

thus: -

- I. s. d.

For Adultery. 1 7 o .

For Simple Fornication o Io 6

For Venial Tranſgreſſions o 5 o each.

... *
V - " '

And,

2'et he was a B–p, and he wore a Mitre,

Which, in al
l

in good Time, may be .

surrounded with jewels of Sulphur and

How nearly this B–p m
y B–p re

fêmbles t -

But his has the Odds, who believes and
who trembles.

What

* Mcm. My Maid on th
e Carpet,



248 . ME Mo i Rs of .
What I thought moſt cruel in him wº,

-

that he never gave a Farthing to th
e

poor

Women themſelves. But to makeup Mt.
ters with Heaven, he took up ten Baſtards ;

every Year; fed, clothed, and apprenticed ;

them; hoping, no doubt, as hi
s

Dealings

were pretty promiſcuous, ſome one of them
might belong to him. So

How could hi
s Charity be letter ſhewn,

Or whom ſhould he provide for, but hi
s

-

own 2 -

* As I do not chuſe to be guilty of Scan
dalism magnatum, if nobody can gueſs who

I mean, I will fairly acknowledge myſelf

to be as arrant a Dunce as any B–p or
Parſon in the World, and really that is
ſpeaking largely; -

Conſidering what Dulneſ; reigns
Amongſ: ou

r P-5, Prieſts and Deanſ.
And as Millon obſerves on the Devil's

breaking into Paradiſe:

So
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*

Climb Thieves, and Ruſſians, and lewd
Hireling Slaves, :

Turning the Sančiuary of th’Almighty
Into a Den. . º

º - 1

And it were to be wiſhed that our Bleſſed
| Saviour would once more come, and drive
thoſe Money-Changers out of the Temple.
I was again once more obliged to change

my Lodging, and knew not how to provide .

j fo
r

the approaching Calamity: I wrote to

| Mr. P n, who generouſly ſent me Six
pence by my eldeſt Son, to put me above
the Temptations to which Want expoſes

our helpleſs Sex ; fo
r

ſo he expreſſed him
ſelf in a long Epiſtle he wrote with it.

But when things are at the worſt they
generally mend ; fo

r

who ſhould arrive
from London but Mr. W-le. He no
ſooner heard of my Misfortune, but he

came to viſit me, and as he had a ſtrange

Ambition to be thought a Poet, he aſured
me, if I would devote my Genius to his
Service he would liberally reward me ; to

which I gladly conſented, as an eaſy and
honour
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honourable Method of getting a Subſt:}, i
ence. - . . . . º
I really would not be ſo ungenerous tº

ſtrip the jack - Daw of hi
s

borrowd.
Plumes, but that his Uſage of me in Lon. ;

don was ſo inhuman, that it merits a worſ. . .

Puniſhment from me, than mecrly expoſ.

ing his Vanity, and the World may con
clude, -

That of al
l

the fine Things which he ketp: |

in the Dark,
There’s ſcarce one in ten, but what ha

s |

my Mark. -

t
º

Though Mr. P n and Harry C–0
were hi

s

two Subalterns, or under Strappers

in poetical Stock-jobbing. As Mr. W-le
was a muſical Man, my firſt Taſk was to

write a Song fo
r

him, which I performed in

the following manner.

STELLA, Darling of th
e

Muſes,
Fairer than the blooming Spring;

Sweeteſt Theme the Poet chuſes,
When of thee he ſtrives to ſing. .- -

while
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While my Soul with Wonder traces
All thy Charms of Face and Mind,

All the Beauties, al
l

the Graces,
Of the Sex in thee I find.

Love, and Joy, and Admiration,

In my Breaſt alternate riſe;
Words no more can paint my Paſſion,
Than the Pencil cou’d thine Eyes. . . .

Laviſh Nature thee adorning,
. . . . .

O'er thy Lips and Cheeks hath ſpread,
Colours that might ſhame the Morning,
Smiling with celeſtial Red.

- -

**

would th
e Gods, in bleſt Condition,

Our Requeſts indulgent view, -: * *

Sure each Mortal's firſt Petition " ' " .

Would be to reſemble you. - " ' ".

Mr. it. le ſhewed this Ballad to Mr.
P—m, who thought proper to alter the . .

laſt Verſe, giving it this prophane and non
ſenſical Turn; -

-

. . . . . . . Cou'd

• - . A

|
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, than by his being acquainted with al
l

th
i

Cou'd the Gods, in bleſt Condition,
Aught on Earth with Envy view,

Lovely Stella, their Ambition
Wou’d be to reſemble you.

As for the Gods envying Mortals, andwiſh.
ing to be like them, it has neither Senſe,

Engliſh, nor even Novelty to recommend
it; nor is it agreeable to the Dićtates of

Reaſon or Religion; for even a Heathen
Author ſtands condemned fo

r

ſetting Calo

in a Light ſuperior to the Gods; bu
t

a

Chriſtian Divine may ſay any thing, an
d

ſo much for an old Song. :

I thought my Circumſtances might have
ſecured me from any farther Attacks from
the Male World; but it ſeems I was to
have no more Reſt than the Patriarch's Dove
had ; for I had a furious Onſet from

. A Tinſel Baller Blunderbuſ of Law.
Newburgh's Hiena,

One C–m, a Perſon not otherwiſe known

Trick
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Tricks and Roguery of the Courts; who,
becauſe I treated him with the Contempt he
deſerved, railed at me wherever he went,

inſomuch that I was obliged to compliment
him with the following Lines.

To Counſellor C–N.
HY C–m with cruel Aim
Seek you to hurt a wounded Fame?,

Or how have I provok'd your Rage, . . . . .

To bring me thus upon the Stage
'Tis true, indeed, I cou’d not love you ; ,

But why ſhould that ſo greatly move you?
Are you not us’d to plead in vain, º |

And praćtis'd to endure Diſdain * * * *
You tamely bear the Scorn of Meñ," . .

Why vex'd at it from Women then º j

When you approach'd me in Diſguiſe,
And ſwore to fifty thouſand Lyes;
And more your ſelf to recommend, . "
Baſely traduc’d your abſent Friend ?

When you invok'd each Pow'r, to prove . . .

The Truth and Ardour of your Love,
I look’d thro’ all the vile Deceit, -

* Saw m, and knew the CHEAT. |
* . . Z Thy

-

i.
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--> -------- ------" -
- ~~... .

Thy Wife, with Hide of well tann’d Oak,
May ſure to rove her Spouſe provoke; . .

And you from Cuckoldom be ſafe,
-

Either from D–cy, or from T-ſfe.
And Jealouſy muſt be a Jeſt,

-

For her whom al
l

Mankind deteſt.
Take then ſome culinary Fair,
Nor ſeek a Star beyond your Sphere. -

How cou’d you hope to mect Succeſs, ;

Unſkill’d in Breeding or Addreſs . . ;

Unbleſs'd with Eloquence to move
The melting Soul to mutual Love?
Your Lodgings, Gold, and Wine three

... Doz'n, * ... 1

I ſcorn'd, and eke to call you Couſin;
And cou’dſt thou, dull Impoſtor, think .
To purchaſe me with Gold or Drink?" s:
Yet ſtill, in Principles, ’tis known,

* .

VVe judge of others by our own; -

And I excuſe the ſordid Thought, , ; ; ; ;

In thce, whoſe Soul is to be bought... ."
•.

Thy licens'd Tongue the Lawſhay murther;
But, prithee, mangle me'no further:

f

For tho' my Colours arc too faint,
Such glaring Crimes as thine to paint;

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .-----Yet

* .-- -
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|
Yet I ſometimes, in Black and White,
Can draw a Knave's Reſemblance right. 2

Thy Envy then, and Rage give over,
Thou worthleſs, mean, rejećted Lover ! .

Or in a Print, I ſwear to ſhºw you,
So like, that al

l
Mankind ſhall know you.

This did not happen to filence the Fel
low, who now carried his Impudence ſo

fir, as to declare to al
l

the Lawyers at the
Roſe Club, that I made Love to him; ſo

,

recolle&ting a Story his Nephew, who
was marricq to my Siſter, had related to

me, of a vile Uſe to which he adapted

three large Folio Volumes of hi
s

Uncle's
Philoſophy, I wrote the following Ballad,
and pacquetted Mr. T-ſfe with it, at a

Time I knew ſeveral Lawyers would be
-

aſſembled at the Tavern aforementioned;

and threatened Mr. T-ſe; if he did
not read it out fo

r

the Amuſement of the
Company, he ſhould be my next Subjećt

fo
r Satyr; but no body ſo earneſtly inſiſted’

on ſeeing the Song as C—n himſelf.
To oblige him and entertain the Company;"

. . . . . Z 2 " . . . . . . Mr.
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Mr. T-ſfe ſung it to the Tune of Chevy
Chace.

t
*

:

E. Sons of Scicnce mourn with m
e

|

In ſad and doleful Strains,

tThe Loſs which fair Philoſophy *

And Literature ſuſtains. i

Three Volumes of enormus Size, t

O C–m had penn'd,

-

º
*And lent them, for to make him wiſe,

To an ingenious Friend ;
Who on the puzzling Pages por’d
Three live-long Summer Days ; . . .

But cou’d not underſtand one Word:
For ſo my Author ſays.

He, thro’ the palpable obſcure,
Grop’d out his uncouth Way, ,

Where neither Truth, nor Reaſon pure,

Had ſhed one Friendly Ray.

In Newton, Bacon, Locke, and Boyle,
He found celeſtial Light; -

Whoſe ſacred Beams o'er-paid hi
s Toil; . . .

. But here reign'd deepeſt Night. . . .
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In fim'd Laputa's floating Iſle,
As Gulliver has taught,

They ſwallow Learning like a Pill,
Without Expence of Thought.

This Way he try’d, but al
l

in vain,
Thoſe Writings ne'er aſcend;

They Gravitation's Laws maintain,
And to the Center tend.

Enrag’d to find al
l

Methods fail,
Theſe Works, he ſurely ſaid,

May be adapted to the Tail,
Tho’ never to the Head.

Theſe Sybil Leaves, Oh Spight and Shame!

In Pieces torn he takes,
-

And wip’d a Part not fit to name,
And plung’d them in a Jakes.

wake C n thy noble Heart, .

Explore that hoary Deep ; i

Nor ſuffer thine immortal Part

-

. . In Silence there to ſleep. ''

Z 3 . . . . . . Or
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Or on the Orifice al
l Day

Thy nether End expoſe, *

By whoſe inſpiring Fumes you may
New Syſtems yet compoſe.

Henceforth be ſcorn’d great Maro's Tomb,
And eke the Delphic Shrine;

For that fam'd Privy-Houſe, whoſe Womb
Contains thy Works divine.

. . I have been credibly informed that th
is

Song made C m bluſh, which was more

, than anything had ever done before. How
ever he took a Copy of it, which he pro
miſed to publiſh ; but finding he has not
been as good as his Word, I muſt even be

at the Expence of doing it my ſelf.
But to return : Mr. J% le came to me,

and told me, he had been ſo unfortunate to

diſoblige a Lady of Diſtinétion; for not be
ingapp.ized that ſhe underſtood French, and
being aſked in that Language, how he liked
her 2 he ſaid, ſhe was an indifferent Pic
ture of her Siſter: . But he eaſily perceived,

by an Alteration in her Countenance, that
ſhe

*

*



Mrs. P I L K 1 N G T o N. 259
ſhe too well underſtood him, and that he
was out of Hope of obtaining her Pardon,
unleſs ſomething pretty could be wrote upon
the Subjećt by way of Apology; ſo I raiſed

hi
s Spirits in about half an Hour after, by

ſending him the following Lines.

To Miſ; P L–K ET T.
Thouſand diff'rent Arts I try’d,
To vary Celia's Face; -

And at each Alteration ſpy’d
-

Some new reſiſtleſs Grace.

-
Now chearful Mirth with gay Delight
Shines in her Eyes confeſs'd ;

Now Sorrow clouds their beamy Light,
And heaves her ſnowy Breaſt.

--

Each diff'rent Turn of Mirth or Spleen
Still gave the Maid new Charms ;

Anger alone remain’d unſeen,
Which ev’ry Nymph diſarms.

Fair
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-

Fair one, can you forgive the Art
Which did your Wrath provoke;

Alas! far diſtant from my Heart
Was that raſh Word I ſpoke.

And know, this Paſſion only ſhew'd . .

New Graces to my Sight, -

Your Cheeks with brighter Beauties glow'd,
Your Eyes flaſh'd keener Light.

Like Semele's my daring Aim,
Wou’d on Jove's Lightning gaze,

But ſunk amidſt the fatal Flame,
And periſh’d in the Blaze.

In the Evening Mr. W-le returned,

and told me, the Lines had made up al
l

Matters ; that the other young Lady ſaid,

ſhe wiſhed he had affronted her, ſo he had

made her ſuch a pretty Apology. “I muſt

* beg of you now, ſaid he, to improve

“ that Hint, and write me ſome Lines fo
r

* her Siſter.' I readily writ fo
r

him theſe.

To
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J

To Mſ. BETTY PL–KETT.
V HY, Fair one, ſhouldſt thou wiſh-

thy Friend
-

Thy matchleſs Sweetneſs to offend ;
Alas! thy Beauty need not uſe,
This Method to engage his Muſe:
Since nought could keep her mute ſo long,
But Fear thy Lovelineſs to wrong. . .

When other Nymphs my Song require,
And bid me ſtrike the ſounding Lyre,
To gratify the vaineſt ſhe, -

I tell her, ſhe reſembles thee.
But not a Bard ſince Milton’s Days,
However elegant in Praiſe,

-

Poſſeſs'd that Dignity of Thought,
To draw an Angel as he ought.

The Lines had th
e

deſired Effect,' and
both the Ladies were reconciled to the ſup
poſed Author. -

-

My next Taſk being a charitable one, I

could by no means refuſe ; which was to

write the following Prologue, for the Bene

fit of a diſtreſſed Perſon in Jail. '
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A fitter Objećt Pity ne'er cou’d find,

V

A PRO L O GUE, ſpoke at th
e

THE AT R B in Smock-Alley.

THIS Land fo
r

Learning, and R.

ligion fam’d, -

In antientTimes the Iſle of Saints was nam'd,
And Heav'n-born Charity, prime Grace,

once more . . -

Shall this bleſs'd Title to its Sons reſtore, .

For this divineſt Virtue of the Mind, '.

Than honeſt Induſtry, and Worth diſtreſs'd, §

And ſuff’ring Innocence byFraud oppreſs'd,

By pale-ey’d Wait,andfallow Sickneſspin'd,

Within a Priſon's diſmal Gloom confin'd,
Where everlaſting Sighs and Anguiſh reign,

And each ſad Moment ſeems an Age of Pain,
'Tis yours to raiſe him from hi

s

dreadful

. . Care, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

To ſoften Anguiſh and remove Deſpair
The Great and Pious in the Taſk combine, .

And glorious emulate the Power Divine;
Mercy her white Celeſtial Wings diſplays,
And to the Throne of Grace your Zealcon

veys ; ; .

Whence
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)

whence thick as Dew from Heav'n ſhall
Joys deſcend, -

And endleſs Bleſſings on your Race attend.

Mr. W-e now began to make ſome
Figure; and tho’ he kept me pretty fully
employed, he drove an underhand Trade
with Mr. P−n. And as he was no

t

willing that either of us ſhould believe him
incapable of Writing, he uſed to ſhew Mr.
P—n's Work to me, and ſwear it was

hi
s

own ; and in return, he, with th
e ſame

modeſt Aſſurance, preſented mine to him ;
but w

e

were too well acquainted with each
other’s Stile to be deceived. At laſt,
Mr. P- m

;

fio
t

ſatisfied with al
l

th
e Ex

pence he put him to in London, made a

Demand on him for fifty Pounds; but as

Mr. P--n had before made, the beſt
Penny of m

e
to him he poſſibly could,

and W-le finding what I wrote paſſed
every Jot ‘a

s

well his; he thought it moſt
convenient, if he did diſburſe any thing, to

give it to me, as thinking I moſt wanted

it ; ſo I was now full of Poetical Buſineſs,

- . . . . "

- - - - - - -

by
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ing over-reached m
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by which my Povert
my Mind amuſed.

-

Mr. P−n was ſo
vexed at loſing H

i,

Chap, that in Revenge he endeavour. to

infinuate that w
e

converſed unlawfully to
:

gether ; but this met no Credit, as Iveyſeldom ſaw him, and never alone.
In th
e

mean time he carried on a vigorous
Proſecution againſt me in thes piritualCourt,

in which I gave him no oppoſition; as he

ſolemnly declared he would always allow
me a Maintenance to th

e

utmoſt of hi
s

Ability ; and to live with him, I by no

means deſired. w

-

* * 1

Y was relieved, an
d

For never cou'd true Reconcilement fpring
JPhere Iſºund; ºf deady Hate ſº deep were- - - .

fix’d. -

-
R -

* & . . . • *

But no ſooner had he obtaincd a Separaºf on m
e,

bu
t

he retrº every Word

he had ſaid; not only refuſing to give m
e

lſo abuſing me, in th
e* unchriſtian, falſe, and ºniº,

manner, and publickly triumphed in hiv

c. Upon this I was
adviſed
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adviſed to lodge an Appeal againſt him,
which made him quite mad. He abuſed hi

s

Advocate Pročtor, and the Judge himſelf,
as al
l doing him Injuſtice; and tho’ I knew

none of them, inſiſted on it, they were
Confederates with me againſt him.
But this outragious manner of Proceed

ing rather injured himſelf than me , the
Delegates were appointed ; and as every
body whom he conſulted, aſſured him, he

would be caſt, his haughty Spirit was will
ing to capitulate ; but nobody would un
dertake to deliver hi

s Meſſage to me, leaſt

he ſhould ſcandalize them for it; ſo at
length with great Entreaty he prevailed on
#7 le to make a Propoſal from him,

to me, of giving me a ſmall Annuity, and
thirty Pounds in Money, which, in regard

to my Children, I rather choſe to accept
of, than ruin their Father, as I certainly
had it in my power to do.
W.

of Humour, came to me one Morning
after my being a Week without ſeeing him,
and in a Theatrical manner delivered the

& following Speech :

A a º Before

le
,

who ha
s

really a good dea!



266 M E M o I R s of

w

V

, taken W.
dcliver himſelf like a Man of this World,

Before I ſpeak the Meſſage of the Prieſ: 3
firſt give me leave to glory in th

e

Title of hi
s

Ambaſſador.

I wondered what odd Whim had now

le; and begged he would

He then related the Propoſal afore.
mentioned, on which I deſired two Days

time to conſider, and then acquieſced, and

withdrew the Appeal, like an eaſy Fool as

I was.
Dearly have I ſince repented it, as no

Articles of the Agreement were kept, altho'

I thought they were as ſtrongly aſſured to

me, as the Law could make them ; in

which there are ſo many Loop-holes, that
even Perſons converſant with it may be de
ccived; how then ſhould a Female be

ſufficiently on her Guard, againſt the Pro
feſſors of a kind of unintelligible Jargon,
whoſe Skill is to puzzle the Cauſe, or a

Science where,
- -

-

Endleſ; Tautologies and Doubts perplex ;

• ‘Too barſh a Study for our ſofter Sex!

Of

º
i - :
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Of the Thirty Pounds, I never received
but Fifteen, and thoſe Mr. W. -le aſ

ſured me he advanced out of his own Pocket,

and never was paid, as I can prove under'
his own Hand.
But Heav'n knows, as I had every thing

to provide for a Child, and myſelf, and .

Rent alſo to pay, this Sum laſted not long,
eſpecially as I had no Friend near me.— .

No ; nor any honeſt' Perſon ; for my
Landlady, of whom before I had conceived

a good Opinion, when ſhe found I was in

Labour, inſiſted either on my paying
double the Rent I had engaged for, or
quitting her Houſe, which, as it was then
too late for me to do, I was neceſſitated to
comply with her exorbitant Demand, which
made her very complaiſant.
Before I had received even this finall Re

lief I wrote to many Ladies, to whom my
Father had becn Phyſician, and who once
ſecned to be my Friends ; but to no pur
poſe; their conſtant Anſwer was, that *

deſerved nothing ; to which general Rule,

I never met with but two Exceptions.-

A a 2 - I
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I wrote alſo to the B–p ofC– #:

who after long Deliberation, picked ou
t

ºf .

his Purſe half a Piece, which extraordinary
Bounty, he by the Force of Imagination
doubled; and alſo declared that I had ſent

to him for it, a Woman who had been º

whipt thro’ the Town; who, as ſhe really

º
#

was a Gentlewoman of good Charaćter,

but of low Fortune, had it not been fo
r

my Perſuaſion to the contrary, would have

ſued hi
s L–p for Defamation.

But as he was ſo kind to give my Son;
who is hi

s God-ſon, Five Shillings in ſmall
Change in London, which he told the

* Youth was a Crown Picce, who knowing

there was ſuch a Coin as a Five Shilling
l’icce of Gold, ſearched amongſt th

e Half
pence narrowly to find it, tho' without
Succeſs, I think I muſt pardon him ; eſpe

. cially, as on my threatoing to expoſe him

... ſince I came to Ireland, he, to bribe me to

Secrecy, ſent me one Pound, a remark
able and unaccountable Charity from hi

s

Lordſhip, to any Perſon of whom he had -

not Carnal Knowlcdge. - -

i
. . . . .

-
And
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And tho' in a Letter of his, he aſſures
me he deſires no public Praiſe for what he :

has done, and makes as long and learned a
Diſquiſition between the Law of our Mem
bers and the Law of our Minds, as he once
did between Graminervous and Carniverous,
which, as I do not underſtand Latin, I
nay very poſſibly miſpel, tho’ their Signi
fication is

, I believe, Graſs or Fleſh de
vouring Animals ; of the later of which,

I believe his L p would make the *

beſt Meal. The antient Pricſts were never
permitted to burn Fleſh, but as a Sacrifice

to the Almighty ; but it is reported, that
one of them turning a Stake, when it was a

little too hot, burned his Finger, on which

he licked it, and found it ſo ſavory, that

he devoured that part which was intended
for the Gods; and as the Laity beheld him,

to their Opinion, breaking the Law in eating
Fleſh, he aſſured them, that he had an

immediate Revelation, that it was lawful
for him to ca
t

the prime Part of the Fleſh,
and leave the Garbage for the Laity. Thus
we may ſee how curly Pricſtcraft began ;

from the very ſirſt, they were Fleſh

A a 3 mongers ;-
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-

9:ll - And yet I cannot ſee why Morality,

mongers; and Pigſts of al
l Religions ar
e

the ſame. Thoſe who want to look farther
into the Deceits of Prieſthood, may trace

it up even to the Nile, from whence Su
perſtition and the Crocodile firſt ſprung,

both alike deſtrućtive to Mankind.
It is krown to every learned Divine,

that the Prieſts engroſſed the whole Country

of Egypt, as the clieſt Son of every Pricſt
was born a Prieſt, and was therefore in

.

titled to a tenth part of the Land ; upon
which joſeph, who was not only an admir
able Man but an excellent Politician, and

had a Divine Revelation that the Land ſhould
ſuffer Famine ten Years, ordered the Prieſts

to pay in al
l

their Subſidies to the King,
whereby, in thoſe ten Years of Dealth, the
King purchaſed, at ſo low a Rate as giving
the People a little Corn, al

l

the Lands in

Egypt. Theſe are Remarks of the ad
mirable Lord Shaftſbury, whoſe inimitable
Style and clear Manner of Reaſoning.
carry Convićtion with them.

I never knew any Clergyman who quoted
him but to hi

s Prejudice, except Dr. Turu.

OT

-
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or the Preaching of it, ſhould in any wiſe -

be offenſive to a Chriſtian ; ſince there is a j

certain Beauty in Holineſs, which, tho' it

were never to be hereafter rewarded, gives

*

a ſincere Satisfiótion and Quietude of Mind

in this Life, And therefore Virtue
does ſtill,

With Scorn the mercenary World regard,
Where ſordid Minds do Good, and hope
Reward, -

-
Above th

e worthleſ;Trophies Mencan raiſeº
She ſeeks not Honour, Fame, or empty
Praiſe, -

But with herſelf, herſelf the Goddeſ, pays...}.

Al
l
I would infer from this rambling Di

greſſion is, + - " - - - - -

That Authority, tho' it errs like other,

-

Bears yet a kind of Medicine in itſelf,

To ſin th
e

Sore on th
e Top.

And that Subtilty and Avarice have been

almoſt inſeparable from the Prieſthood ever
fince the World began. -

- But
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. . The blooming Country Maid sº

But to return. Having at length piff.
the Pain and Peril of Child-birth, by th

e

Care and Humanity of Dr. Arbuckle, I was

in great Diſtreſs. It is true, Mr. P-n
kindly adviſed me to leave my Child, which
was a Female one, upon the Pariſh ; an

d

as he would willingly have done the ſame,

or worſe, to thoſe whoſe Legitimacy he

never queſtioned, I had the leſs Reaſon to

blanne him ; but ſuch a Piece of Inhumani.

ty I from Soul abhorred, nor could an
y

thing prevail on me to put it in praćtice.
Mr. W. lie went to Mallow, where

at hi
s

Requeſt I ſent to him the following
Poems. . - -

The H A PP Y PA I R.

A B A L L A D
.

T dewy Dawn,
- A As o'er the Lawn,
Young Roger early ſtray’d,

He ch inc'd to meet
With jenny ſweet,

He;
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Her Cheeks ſo red
With Bluſhes ſpread,

Shew’d like the breaking Day,
- Her modeſt Look

The Shepherd took ;
She ſtole hi

s
Heart away.

With tender Air,
He woo'd the Fair, ". . .

And movingly addreſt :
For Love divine,
Can Clowns refine,

And warm the coldeſt Breaſt 3

Her Eyes he prais’d,
And fondly gaz'd,

On her inchanting Face,
Where Innocence,
And Health diſpcnſe,

Each winning roſy Grace. .

Young jenny's Breaſt,
Lovc’s Pow’r confeſs'd;

And felt an equal Fire ;

Nor had ſhe Art,
To hide her Smart, ,

O
r

check the ſoft Deſire. . . . . .*

Hymen.
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Hymen unites,

-

In bliſsful Rites,
The fair, the matchleſs two ;

And Wedlock ne'er
Could boaſt a Pair

More lovely or more true.
Ye Rich. and Great;.
How ſeldom Fate

Gives you ſo mild a Doom ;
Whoſe wand'ring Flames,
And wanton Dames,

A mutual Plague become ;
While Coach and Six:
Your Paſſion fix,

You buy your State too dearly ;
Ah, courtly Folks!

- You’re but the Jokes
Of thoſe who love ſincerely.
M A L L on, W A T E R S,

Writtcn for MF.I?’ le
,

who was choſe
Poet-Laureat to the Honourable Societ.

of Ladies and Gentlemen erečted therº
OT fam'd Pieria's hallow'd Spring

N Near which the ſacred Siſters ſing,-

Cou.



----—---
Mrs. P I L k I N G T ow. 275

Could.more deſerve the Poet's Lays, *-

His ſofteſt Song, his choiceſt Praiſe,
º

Than. Mallow's ſweet inſpiring Stream,
The Source of Health, the Muſe’s Theme. .

Thy Draughts, Nepenthe like, remove
All Sorrows, but the Pains of Love ;

And on thy Banks ſuch Nymphs appear,
That none eſcape that Paſſion here.
While Art, in vain, attempts to ſhew
Their Features, and celeſtial Glow ;
Thy ſmooth, expanded, liquid Glaſs,
Lively reflećts each beauteous Face,
And ſhews them that tranſcendent Bloom, ..
Which from thy Bounty they aſſume.

If al
l

be true which Poets dream,

There dwells a Nymph in ev'ry Stream;
Sweet Naiad that inhabit’ſ here,

-

In criſped Brook, or Fountain clear,

O teach me, in exalted Verſe,
The matchleſs Charmers to rehearſe,

And as you gently glide along,
To diſtant Fields convey my Song.

Firſt ſing our Queen, ſublimely grac'd,
With Breeding, Elegance, and Taſte ;

-

And '

*.
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And Blaney, with each Charm replete,

Which decks the Worthy, er the Great;
In Dunſcomb's faultleis Form and Mind,
A thouſand winning Charms we find;
And graceful Bond, whoſe eaſy Air
Beſpeaks the unaffected Fair.

O Lyſaught 1 ſuch a Form as thine,

In Homer's deathleſs Lays ſhould ſhine;
-Since he, who Helen’s Beauties drew,

Alone can give thy Charms their due:
From thee I turn my dazzl’d Sight,
And lo! where radiant Plunkett bright,
As Noon-tide Sun in Summer Skies,
XWounds with new Light my aking Eyes,

Ah Mallow ! what avail thy Shades?

‘If tyrant Love their Peace invades;
Not al
l thy Groves and wooded Hills,

"Thy cooling Streams, or healing Rills,
"Can guard us from hi

s piercing Rays,
Or give the burning Anguiſh Eaſe ;

Thy Waters quench each meaner Fire,
But make this Heav'n-born Flame mount

high’r.

-

-

In
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In jepſon's blooming Form we meet
The Gay, the Sprightly, and the Sweet ;
While Smith, with Virgin Beauty crown'd,
Shall with her Siſters be renown’d

Thro' Time, and leave a deathleſs Name,
Fair as their virtuous Mothers Fame,

Not Philoſnel's melodious Throat,
Can equal Bruſted's warbled Note ;
Soft Syren I whoſe enchanting Strains,
Fetter the priſon’d Soul in Chains.
With Rapture on the Dance we gaze,
When Purcell ſwims th’ harmonious Maze,

How many Charmers yet remain
Well worthy the ſublimeſt Strain
What Hearts unnumber'd ſhall be won,
By Colthurſt, Harper, Knap, and Dun 1

And thou, agreeable Codroy,
The nobleſt Poet might'ſt employ.

What blooming Beauties ſmile around!
Thick as the Flow'rets paint th

e Ground,
When warmer Suns and genial Rain
Make them to deck the verdant Plain ;

B b . . . . . Thick
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Thick as the Stars their Beams diſplay,
Which join to form the Milky Way. .
Ah, fair ones! Language is too faint,

“The Graces ye poſſeſs to paint;
-

Happy, if my aſpiring Strain
Your judging Ears may entertain :
The Verſe, believe me, is well meant,
1 Iowever ſhort of the Intent :

-

Smile then on my annbitious Aim,
And give your Poct endleſs Fame.

A S O N G.

Y ING is an Occupation,L Us’d by al
l

who mean to riſe ;-
Politicians owe their Station,

But to well concerted Lyes.

Theſe to Lovers give Aſſiſtance,
To inſnare the Fair one’s Heart;

And the Virgin's beſt Reſiſtance
Yiclós to this commanding Art.

Study this ſuperior Science,

. Would you riſe in Church or State;
Bid to Truth a bold Dcfiance, ... •

'Tis the Pračtice of the Great.

º

In
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In Return, he ſent me th
e

following
Lines; which he aſſured me were his own.

VERSES to Mrs. P—n, on ſeeing a

Poem inſcribed to her, the Seaſon ſhe was

at Mallow, in the Lines

If Sappho lends a gratious Smile,

Be damn’d al
l

Critics of our Iſle;
The Royal Stamp is on thoſe Lays,
Which ſecond Dacier deigns to praiſe:
Propitious then attend m

y Call,
My Muſe, m

y

Goddeſs, and m
y

All.

*
Mr. W-le to Mrs. P−n. * :

rivPIO U azure Fount, whoſe chryſtal .i. Stream . . .

Was once a nobler Poet’s Theme, . . .

While, to inſpire th
e

tuneful Strain, … "

Sappho was call’d ; nor call’d in vain.

*

Ah! let, the World forgive, if here

I pay the Tribute of a Tear, . . . . .

In friendly Gricf at Sappho’s Fate, . . .

The Wonder of thy Banks to late. . .

- B b 2 " . . . . . . 'So
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-

So many Virtues were thy Share,
Thou moſt accompliſh'd, ruin’d Fair!
One Error, ſure, may be forgiv'n,
And Pardon find from Earth and Heav'nl.
That ſov’reign Pow'r, who fram’d us all,
Suficr'd the Sons of Light to fall;
And oft, to humble human Pride,
From Virtue lets the wiſeſt ſlide.
Ye Fair, no more her Fault proclaim!
For your own Sakes, conceal her Shame;
Since, if a Nymph ſo good could fail,
We well may think your Sex are frail.

Whowrote thoſe Lines I know not; but
as I am certain the Author need not bluſh

to acknowledge them, I hope he will not
only pardon my Vanity in making them
public, but alſo ſubſcribe to my Writings.
I can only aſſure the World, I believe Mr.

W. le never wrote a poetical Line in
his Life; and therefore I am indebted to
ſome humane and ingenuous Perſon, who,
ſuppoſing me guilty, makes an almoſt di
vine Apology for me.
But as it was impoſſible fo

r

me to ſubſiſt
meerly on Praiſe, I made one ſtrong Effort

to
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-

to deliver myſelf out of Calamity, which
was, to beg Mr. P−n to ſend me ſome
Money, to bear my Expences to London,
aſſuring him I was weary of Ireland; which
indeed was true: for I am of the ſame O
pinion with the pleaſant Lady Dorcheſter,
that Dublin is a Place of the leaſt Sin, and
the moſt Scandal, of any City in the World.
Perhaps the Reverſe would have better

pleaſed her, as the Lord Chicf Juſtice ſays
to Falſtaff: -

Ld. Ch. Juſt. Your Waiſt, Sir John, is very
great, and your Means very ſlender.

Faiſt. IP'ou'd it were otherwiſe, my Lord ;
that my Means were greater, and my

, Waiſt ſlenderer. . . . . . , -

This Text wants no Comment.
But if my learned Huſband will oblige

me with one, I ſhall be his very humble
Servant. . He has threatened to give a truct
and impartial Narrative of my Proceedings
to the Public ; and I wonder why he, who
rides, ſo faſt, has not got the Whip-hand

B b 3 - * -
of
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of me: I fear hi
s Appeal comes half aſ
;

IIour too late:

But, Courage m
y

Spotſe ; tho' it cannos

be ſaid,
- -

That on
:

cloven Tongue ever ſat on your
Head :

I’ll bold you a Groat, and I wiſh I could
ſee’t, -

If your Stockings were off, you could ſhew
cloven Feet. - -

I am a ſad digreſſive Writer; by which
my Readers may plainly perceive I am no

Methodiſt.

- *

-

Mr. P n agreed to my Propoſal;
and as he was fully determined never to
give me any more, ſent me nine Pounds,

for which, as he ſaid, he ſold my Diamond
Ring to Mrs. Dubourg, and the Chain of

my Watch, which coſt ſix Guineas, to Mrs.
W-rr—n, for the Promiſe of forty Shil
lings; fo

r

which I ſuppoſe Mr. P %

and ſhe have ſince accounted. A good-na- .

tured Man will caſily be ſatisfied with a-

Lady
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Lady that will return him a Toy for a
Trinket.

-

Nothing that ever ſhe got vexed me ſo
.

much as Mr. P m’s giving her my Fa
ther’s Snuff-box, which he borrowed from
me, under Pretence, that taking a little
Snuff preſerved him from catching Sickneſs

in Places he was obliged to go to. He de
clared to me he had loſt it; but I after
wards ſaw it with her, as alſo ſeveral other
Things belonging to me.
But he is not the firſt Man who has plun

dered hi
s wife to oblige hi
s —." As

this Lady was, I may ſay, the principal,
Cauſe of a Separation between the Parſon
and me, I thought I had a Right to de
mand a Subſcription from her; which,
ſince my Return to Ireland, I did in very
civil Terms. And I think myſelf in Duty
bound to give my learned Readers a

Taſte of her excellent Style, in anſwer to

II)C. : -

IXTHOOSOMDEVER yow aree, I

W aboar yew and yowr Filthy fly---
ous; I ſubmit my Cows to the Devil, and

fear.
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fear nout hiſs Enemoys, whileouſt I am
undder hiſs Preteckſhon. As to the Par.
ſon yow metown, tis wile nowne what he

e

iſs; he ruinged my Sun by hi
s Ungat.

fullneſſe. It is not in your Power to deſ.
matonous my Corečtor in your wild Mem
boirs. So I am, wythh harti Prawouis fo

r

yowr ſpecdi Deformation,
- Yours tº-mºmºg

... I really took great Pains to find out th
e

Meaning of this elaborate Epiſtle ; what it

is
,

future Critics (who are better ſkilled in

broken Engliſh) may decide. But I do aſ

ſure the Public it is genuine ; which, if

they doubt, I can produce it in th
e

Lady's

own Scrawl. This Lady ſent a Captain ºf

a Ship to me, when ſhe heard I was going
for England, to hurry me out of th
e King'
dom; which Circumſtance made me tº

in it ſix Months longer than I intended

... And having not yet done with her, I ca
n

not forbear remarking that one L-ly,
-Painter, a rude Fellow, a few Nights aſtº
my Separation from th

e

Parſon, took tº

Libcrty
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-
Liberty, on no

t

readily finding him in hi
s

own Houſe, of breaking open his Bed
chamber Door, to which the Maid pointed, "

where the Lady and Gentleman were ad
miniſtering Chriſtian Conſolation to each
other: Ill-bred as he was, when he found
how Matters were, he begged Pardon for
ſpoiling Sport; “But Parſon, (ſaid he) I

* did but follow your own Example.” So

he retired without drinking (though invited)
Share of the Punch, of which ſtood a large
Bowl before them ; but Gold can work
Miracles, .

Małe Baft, Nº old, rung, cowards
valiant ; - - - , , *

Ha I this, ye God; I will lug your Prieſts
and Servants from your Sides 1

This yellow Slave 1

Will kn
it

an
d

reak Religions, ºf th
e

Accurſ? 5 .

Make th
e boary Leproſy ador'd t

This it is
,

that makes the wappen'd Widow
wed again ;

She, whom the Spital Houſe, and ulcerous
Sores, ".

$
• -

H/ould

_-e-
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---

:
}º
-

ſpices

To th’April Days again. .

But I ſuppoſe this Widow was willing to

have a Taſte before Matrimony. And I am

certain Mr. P-n could not poſſibly

have any other Motive for liking this Wo
man, but merely that ſhe was rich.

I ſtill continued ſcribbling fo
r

Mr. W-lt,

to whom I ſent to Mallow, the following

Poemson ſeveral Occaſions, as he demanded
them.

-

- * A so N
. G
.

... Se
t

to Muſick by Mr. Arse. -

O melancholy Thoughts a Prey,
With Love and Grief oppreſt;

-

Tô Peace a Stranger al
l

the Day,
And al

l

the Night to Reſt. . .

Fo
r

thee, diſdainful Fair, I pine,
And wake the tender Sigh ;

By that obdurate Heart of thine,
My balmy Bleſſings fly. . .

º

s . .

-

Q
.

Would coſt the Gorge at
,

this embalm; an
d

t
º

|
º

*
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O look to yon celeſtial Sphere,
Where Souls in Rapture glow,

And dread to want that Mercy there,
Which you refus’d below.

A S O N G,

CNOME fo
r

their Forms I have deſir’d,
And others for their Wit admir’d 3.

Yet, Fair one, I can truly vow,

I never, never lov'd till now.
No Language can deſcribe the Pain,
Which in your Abſence I ſuſtain ;

Or paint the rapturous Delight,
Which ſwells my Boſom at your Sight. .

So when the golden Sun declines,
Sad Heliotrope her. Head declincs;
But quickens with his vital Ray,
And ſpreads her Beautics to the Day.

To a L.A. D Y who defended the Muthor’s
Charasier. . . . .

W HILE other Females trifle Life
away, -

In Dreſs and Scandal, Equipage and Play ;

Stella,



.
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Stella, with Senſe exalted and refin'd,

And each ſuperior Grace adorns he
r

Mind,
There Friendſhip, Honour, Truth, and Vir.

tue live,

With al
l

the Charms that Art or Nature
give.

O how ſhall Words my Tenderneſs im
.

part -
-

O
r

ſpeak th
e

Dićtates of a grateful Heart!
To thee, fair Patroneſs who could'ſtd:-

ſcend,
My Charaćter thus nobly to defend.
Who would not wiſh to have ſuſtain’d a

Wrong, -

To have their Cauſe ſupported by th
y

Tongue 2

-

So diſappointed Malice drops its Aim,
And what was meant to ſink, exalts m

y

Fame. -

The W Is H E S. A Song.

OLove! by thy almighty Pow'r,
-

Transform me to that new-blown
Flow'r, -

Which,
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Which, fram’d for Sweetneſs and Delight,
Attracts my lov'd Almeria's Sight.
Behold, in vernal Beauty dreſt,
It decks the lovely Virgin's Breaſt;
Whence it ſuperior Grace aſſumes,
"And with unrival’d Beauty blooms.

: Why am I not that gentle Air,
Which flutters, fans, and cools the Fair!
Too happy Zephyr' balmy Gale !

That Fragrance from her Breath you ſteal;
See, while your Pain you ſoftly ſigh,
And on her ſnowy Boſom die;
Thy Goddeſs, Flora, jealous grows,
And with divine Rcſentment glows.

Why am I not that Bird, whoſe Note,
Sweet warbling in his liquid Throat,
Bids ev’ry Grove and Vale rejoice;
His tender, ſoft, melodious Voice,
Nightly with his cnchanting Strain,
Does, in the Woods, my Love detain,
Till, liſt’ning, ſhe forgets to fear
The Dangers that may threaten there.

When Phæbus darts direét his Beams,

Alineria ſecks the cooling Streams ;
C c The
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The River-God with Pride receives
Alineria to his azure Waves; -

With murm'ring Joy they round her move,
And take her for the Queen of Love. .

Ye Gods ! were I that happy Stream
IIow ſhould my fierce, my rapid Flame—

Pardon, thou bright, thou matchleſs Fair!
The bold Preſumption of my Pray’r.
Gladly would I my Bºing change,
Gladly from Form to Form I’d range;
Might I, in any Shape, delight
Almería's Senſe, or pleaſe her Sight;

. Or might thoſe Variations prove
The Truth of my unalter'd Love.

Theſe and fifty others, of which I have
no Copy, did this Gentleman get from me,
almoſt for nothing. -

In the mean time, having received an un
expected Bounty from a Gentleman of very
high Rank and diſtinguiſhed Honour, I
wrote to him the following Lines.

To
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To th
e

Honourable Mr. * * ...
DMIRE not, if the grateful Muſe,
With fond Affeótion, ſtill purſues

Thee, Pride and Glory of a Race,

* ,

Whom ev’ry Muſe and Science grace!
They in thy gen’rous Boſom ſhine,
And lighten from thy Eyes divine!

Thus raptur'd, I the Strain effy'd,
And begg’d Apollo’s pow'rful Aid.

The angry God in Rage reply'd,
Go check thy Inſolence and Pride;
Not that I blame thy happy Choice,
But 'tis too lofty ſor thy Voice;
Who pine like thee, with Want oppreſs'd,
Forſaken, comfortleſs, diſtreſs'd :

In vain attempt ſublimer Lays,
The beauteous Work of Minds at Eaſe.

What tho’ in early Hours of Life,
'Ere yet a Mother or a Wife,

I tun'd thy infant Voice to ſing,
And plac'd thee near my hallow'd Spring

C c 2

- My
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My fav’rite Swift thy Numbers prais'd,
Cou'd mortal Worth be higher rais'd?
Yet I’ll no more thy Wants ſupply,
Since Fortune leaves you, ſo will I.
Thy Laurel Chaplet now reſign,
Let mournful Yew and Cypreſs twine
Around thy nelancholy Head,
*Till thou art number’d with the Dcad:
Nor dare to le

t thy Female Pen
Profane the firſt, and beſt of Men:
As well, when with Meridian Rays

I give the Summer Noon-tide Blaze,
Might'ſt thou expect to add new Light
To Beams intolerably bright,
As hope to heighten “***’s Fame,
Or add new Luſtre to his Namc.
Whate’er adorns the Wiſe and Good,
By him is truly underſtood ;

Nor lives he for himſelf alone.
But Humankind hi

s Bounty own. .

Convinc'd, abaſh'd, I drop'd my Suit;
Wonder and Sorrow held me mute;
Yer tho’ I wake the String no more,
Silent thy Virtues I adore.

O!
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O! le
t thy juſt ſuperior Senſe

Forgive this laſt, this fond Offence.
Led by Deſpair, th

e

Hand of Death . . .

Muſt quickly ſtop this vital Breath:
His fatal Pow'r alone can part -

Thy Image from my grateful Heart.

At the Gentleman’s own Requeſt I omit
his Name ; but when I ſay he is time elder
Brother of th

e

greateſt Man in this King
dom, he may, perhaps, be gueſſed at

.

This worthy Gentleman ſoon afterwards
fell ſick, on which l ſent him the following. . "

Invocation to HE ALT H
.

HOU roſy Goddeſs of the Plains,
Where Innocence, thy Siſter, reigns.

If Goodneſs can deſerve thy Care,
To Godlike * * * * *s Couch repair;
H.et him thy matchleſs Charms enjoy;
What Nymph to * * * * can be coyº
Nor ſhou'd thy Favours be deny’d
To him who ſpreads thy Empire wide,
- C c 3 When
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When Want and al

l

her gloomy Train;
Pining Diſeaſe and racking Pain,
On poor afflićted Mortals prey,
IIis Bounty drives thoſe Ills away;
Swift as the Shadows wing their Flight,
Before the purple dawning Light.
Come young-ey’d Maid, ſercnely gay,
With healing Looks and Breath of May,
His Virtues to our Wiſhes give,
And gu:rd that Life by whom w

e

live.

Mr. It’. le had the Conſcience to

write to me, to deſire I wold, by the Re
turn of the Poſt, ſend him a hundred Bal
lads of my own Compoſition, as he had al
ready begun to take in Subſcriptions fo

r
them; and on the Receipt of them, he

would order a Gentleman to pay me two
Guineas. I ſuppoſe he thought I could
write as faſt as the Poet, whom Horace de
ſcribes ſtanding on one Leg, while he wrote

a thouſand Lincs : And becauſe I was un
able to comply with this Requeſt, he ſent
me the following moſt ſtrange Epiſtle.

To
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To Mrs. P- N. -

D N you ! ſink you ! G—d fire
you ! I have beggared myſelf be

tween your ſcoundrel Huſband and you,

al
l
to ſupport a little dirty Vanity. When

I want anything from him, his d-ned
Spirits are ſunk : Nor has he given me
any think worth a Farthing, for the mon
ſtrous Sums he has drawn out of me. I

could write before I ever ſaw either of your
ugly Faces, tho’ not quite ſo well and

d—n me, if I ever write another Line
of Verſe You underſtand me—I
ſhall be in Town, ſo as to meet the P t.

The Eyes of al
l

Europe are on me, and

d n me, if you do not ſend me the
Ballads, but I will deſpiſe, and defy you
for ever. -

2%urs,

i

P. S.
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-

. Thou didſt to Life command 2

P. S. ByG–, I cannot ſtir out, fo
r

my Landlady has beat m
e

through th
e

Town with a hot Shoulder of Mut
ton, which ſhe ſnatched from the Fire,
Spit and all, only for catching m

e
a

little familiar with her Daughter.

* I concluded by this Letter, that the poor
Man’s Head was turned, and thercfore,

thought it not worth anſwering, being now
ſeriouſly determined to leave Ireland; for,
though I led the Life of a Recluſe, I had
every Day ſome new Story invented of m

e.

If I went out to take a little Air, they ſaid,

I had great Impudence to ſhew my Face;
and if I ſtaid at Home, I was then in Keep
ing with ſome Man who conſincd me; and,

in ſhort, I could pleaſe nobody : Which

gave riſe to the following Lincs.

E X P O S T U L A T I O N.
God, fince aſ thy Ways ar

e juſt,
Why does thy heavy IIand

So ſore afflićt the wretched Duſt,

Thou
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-
Thou ſpeak'ſt the Word, the ſenſeleſs Clay
was quick’ned with th

y

Breath,
Chearleſs to view the Beams of Day,
And ſeek the Shades of Death.

Thro’ ev’ry Scene of Life diſtreſs'd,
As Daughter, Mother, Wife ; -

When wilt thou cloſe my Eyes in Reſt,
And take my weary Life.
Z/sa. -

To the paſt, preſent, and to come,
Are ever-more the ſame; . .

Thou knew'ſt of al
l my Woes the Sum,

'Ere I my Thoughts cou’d frame.

'Twas thou gav'ſt Paſſion to my Soul,
And Reaſon alſo gave,

Why didſt thou not make Reaſon rule,
And Paſſion be its Slave

o pardon mc, thou Pow'r Divine!
That thus I dare preſume

At thy Correótion to repine,’ -

Or murmur at my Doom. , -
&

-

Lord,
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Lord, give me Penitence ſincere -

For ev’ry Error paſt,
And tho' my Trials are ſevere,
O give me Peace at laſt.

So theſe were the laſt Strains I ſung in
Ireland"; which, ill-uſed as I was in it, I

could not quit without very great Regret;
and as the Coach drove by Mr. P−h's
Door, I thought my very Heart would ſplit
with Sorrow ; for there indeed was al

l

the

Treaſure of my Soulencloſed; namely, my
deår little ones. Many a Sigh and Tear
they coſt me; many a Prayer did I offer

up to the Almighty fo
r

their Preſervation i.
and had he not been an infinitely more gra
cious Father to them, than their earthly

one proved, long long ago had they been
finally loſt

. . -

My Eyes, even after I went on board
the Yatch, were evermore turned to the
Shore of Ireland, reſting there as on their
laſt Period ; til

l

finding myſelf obſerved,
and that ſome of the Paſſengers, Colonel
Dakºay in particular, wanted to ſe

e my

- - - Face,
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, Face, which I concealed, I pretended to
be Sea-ſick, and deſired the Steward to
ſhew me a Cabin. - . . .

He left me for a few Minutes ; and re
turning, told me, al

l

the Beds were en
gaged ; but however, there was a Gentle
man on board, who ſaid, he would ſooner

ſit up, than a Lady be unprovided for.

I returned my Compliments, without ever

ſo much as enquiring to whom I was
obliged. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

-

The Sickneſs I feigned proved preſent

ly true; for no ſooner was the Ship under
Sail, but I grew violently Sea-ſick ; when
the Steward once more entered the Cabin,
and told me, the Gentleman, to whom it
belonged, deſired a Moment’s Chat with
me. I begged him to make my Apology,

as indeed, what with Sickneſs and Sorrow,

‘I was little in Temper to receive any
Perſon. . . .

. . . However, the Gentleman reſolved not

to be ſo eaſily diſmiſſed; for following the
Steward into my Cabin, he told me, he

knew n); to be Mrs. P m ; that, he
could not fit up al

l Night; and therefore,-
- he
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-

he hoped I would not refuſe him the Li
- #
.

berty of ſleeping in his own Bed.

I anſwered, I would not, provided he

would be ſo kind as to leave me for a few

Moments ; on which, weak as I was, I

ſprung out of Bed, and, as I had not un

dreſſed myſelf, ſoon met him upon Deck.
Who this ſame Gentleman was, may,

in due Seaſon, be revealed : I can only

aſſure my Readers, that, I believe had I

accepted of the Offers he made me, Pover

‘ty would never have approached me, as

he was a Man of Honour, or at leaſt ap
peared to me as ſuch : A Man of Fortune

he certainly is ; and I doubt not but he

has enjoyed many a lovely Lady, without
promiſing them any Reward, or offering
them a Scttlement for Life, as he really

did me.

I dined with him at Parkgate ; and ſ

hope Virtue will be rewarded; fo
r

though

I had but five Guineas in the World to

carry me up to London, I yet poſſeſſed
Chaſtity enough to refuſe fifty fo

r
a Night's

Lodging, and that too from a handſome
well-bred Man, whoſe Name if I ſhould

inſcrt,
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inſert, all the World would acknowledge.
I ſpoke but Truth of him. "
I ſhall ſcarcely ever forget hi

s

Words to

me, as they ſeemed almoſt prophetic.
• Well, Madam, (ſaid he) you do not

know London; you will be undone there.”
Why, Sir, (ſaid I) I hope you do not
imagine I will go into any bad Courſe of

Life 2' No, Madam, (ſaid he) but

&
I have been pretty near doing ; and, but

that the Almighty raiſed me one worthy
Friend, good old Mr. Cibber, to whoſe
Humanity I am, under God, indebted
both for Liberty and Life, I had been quite
loſt.

-

I dare ſay, nobody wiſl imagine he
ſerved me from any carnal Views ; ſince,

If Truth in Spite of Manners muſt be

told, - . . . . , , …
" -

Why really Seventy-ſix is ſomething old.

So here I cloſe the Firſt Volume ; and

as it has been induſtriouſly and maliciouſly
D d reported

I think you will ſit in your Chamber,
and ſtarve 5’ which, upon my Word,
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reported, that I had in reality nothing to
publiſh, I hope this will convince the

World, that Mrs. Pilkington was never
yet reduced to the Meanneſs of Fälſhood
or Tricking. And if this Volume meets

with a favourable Reception, I can aſſure

my Readers, the next will be infinitely

more entertaining, and is now ready fo
r

the Preſs,

*

End of the First vo LUME,
sºTišº

:



- *-*
In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be Publiſhed,

Vol. II. of this W O R K,

Which will conclude the Whole.
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T O

The RIGHT Honour ABLE

T H E

Lord Baron King/orough.

My Lo R p, . . . . .
*-

*

to prohibit my Dedicating this

*

Volume to You, yet as I had
the following Poem written, I

A 2. could

THo Your Lordſhip ha
s

been pleaſed poſitively.

_*-

-



[iv * .

º

-

-:-
:

--

iſità al
l

pºſillº Gratitude,

-

could not refiſt the Temptation* ... ?

of prefixing it to m
y

Work,
which I muſt rely on Your
Goodneſs to pardon, as

{

*-

.

tº . . . . . . . . . . . . . .I really an.

and Reſpeš, -º - * . . . . . . i,j : * * *

Tour Lordſhip's * . . . .

Moſt obliged,

..

‘. … • * :: 2:… : i -

- , , , , , , " ":* , , a , ; * .

Humble Servant, ' ' '

. . .

, ;
. . . .

. . . . . . . . . . . . .

** - - ... ',

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

• *- : :

º: ... ºf: *:
:

. . . . . . ;. . . - * *

. . . . . . . . .

* , , , - - • -

ºf L. PPLKINGTON.

)

. -
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Óñº Kind, Live fº
r

ever!* - *-* * -

*

'". . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ' ' 'TO Thee within whoſe Heaven-illu
- min'd Breaſt,

Reſides each Virtue, which adorns the Bleſt ;

'Tis bold Preſumption to attune my Lays,
SeraphicNotes ſhou’d hymn ſublimerPraiſe;
Angels enthroncq, in Bliſs with Rapture

View
Their own Divine Perfeótions live in You:.
Say, while you wander, thro’ the rural

Shade
By Saphire Fount, or Flower-enamell’d.

Mead,
By Wiſdom nurs'd, by Contemplation fed,
By both, to every Art and Science led ;

While ſacred Honour, that immortal Gueſt
Lives in each Aćtion of thy Life confeſt 3.

Wilt Thou, propitious, while I wake the
String,

-

Attentive liſten to the Strains I ſing ;

No venal Lay I offer to impart,
Accept the Rapture of a grateful Heart.
Come, Inſpiration, from thy Hermit-Seat,
O, give me flowing Numbers ſweetly great!
Frce as his Bounties, beauteous as his

Frane, -

And pure and bright, as hi
s

unſpottedFº:- - -

* QP.
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For Nature, prodigal to KING, has given
All Gifts, admir’d on Earth, and dear to

Heaven; - . . . . . . . . .

Then to Hibernia, lent this ſacred Store,
Too bleſt Hibernia, can'ſt thou wiſh for

more :

; , ,

Philoſophers can, from the Noon-tide Sun,
Extract one ſolar Ray, tho’ finely ſpun ;

Then, in that Ray, the various Colours
ſhew, - - - -

With which God paints the Rain-ſorctclling
Bow ;

May I, like them, preſume, with happy

To trace, diſtinét, the Virtues of thy Heart,
Or turn, aſtoniſh'd, from the dazzling

Light, - . . . . .

And own it too intolerably bright, . .

When every Beam does with full Force
unite.

-

Here did I pauſe, when, lo! the Heaven
born Muſe, . . . . . . . . . .

Who, if aright invok'd, will ne'er refuſe.
Her Aid, appear'd, and ſaid, thy noble

- -

Choice . . .

May better than the Muſe inſpire thy
Voice :

-

To me eternal Wiſdom gave the Care
Of KING, no meaner Power could inter

fere; . . . . . . . .

* - .."

Pleas'd
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Pleas'd with the Taſk, I took th

e lovely

; : Child, . . . . .

Blooming as Spring, with Looks ſerenely

Hence flows beneficent his boundleſs Mind,
The Joy, the Love, the Fricnd ofHuman

- - kind; * * * -

Modeſty, I earning, Genius, Wit, and

, Taſte, - " . :

By Female Swectneſs, manly Virtue grac'd;
Hence take their Source, oh Fav’rite of the

Skies
To which, tho' late, triumphant ſhalt Thou

riſe ; . . . -

There mix with Souls, like Thinc, divinely

; , , , pure, . . . . . .

And taſte the Rapture fitted to endure:
She ceas'd; Thanks heavenly Viſitant, I

ſaid, - -

To. Thee my Gratitude be ever paid;
For what, ſufficient, may I render Thée,
Who rais’d a PATRoN that protećted me ;

Who view'd my Anguiſh with a pitying
Eye,

When & a Son, and Brother paſt it by.
All-righteous Heaven, attend my ardcºt

Pray’r,
Make him thy conſtant, thy peculiar Care,
Whoſe Mercy, like the Dews that bleſs the

Ground. . . . ~~

Silcntly falls, refreſhing al
l

around ;

- While,



*
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º

While, with ſuch winningGrace, hi
s

Boun

- *ties ſlow, . . . )

-

They double al
l

the Bleſſings they beſtow;
Touch'd with a painful Joy, the lab’ring

Heart

-

. -

Struggles its mighty Tranſport to impart;
Meanings crowd thick, the Tongue its Aid

denies,

. . . .

And ſpringing Tears the Loſs of Speech
ſupplies.

The P-rs of Ireland long have been a Jeſt,
Their own, and ev’ry other Climate’s Peſt;
But KING ſhall grace the Coronet he wears,
And make it vie with Britain’s nobleſt

Stars ; , , * - 1 - a

And when, in Time, to grace his nuptial
Bed, -

Some chaſte, illuſtrious Charmer he ſhall

- wed: - - - -
May Love, and Joy, and Truth, the Pomp

attend, -

.

And deathleſs Honour to his Race deſcend.
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M E M O I R S

O F

Mrs. PILKINGTON.
(TNO being entered on a new Scene, Ic proceed: I got as fa

r
as Cheſter; but,

\_V as it was Winter, the Stage Coach

ſe
t

out but once a Weck, namely on Mon
day; and as I did not land til

l

Tueſday,

I had near a Week to ſlay at an Inn, an

Expence my poor Pocket could not well
afford. But Providence ſent me a timely
Relief; for as I was ſitting with my Land
lady, by her Kitchen Fire, a Gentleman
came in
,

who knew me; he was going to

Ireland, and the Wind proving contrary,

V o L. II. B be

-.



he was a Fellow Priſoner, as I may call it,

with me; and a very agreeable one he

proved, for he never permitted me to pay.

a Farthing. My Landlady, who was
really a Gentlewoman, and hc, and I, di

verted away the Time with Ombre, Rcad

| 2 M E M O I R S of

ing, and Pratling, very tolerably: And a

| the Gentleman kncw my Misfortunes, and

| had known al
l my Family, he very gene

-

rouſly, and not without many Apologics,
gave me three Guineºs; a very ſeaſonable
Aſſiſtance: Thus w

e may ſee, that~

Each good th
e

virtuous Scil itſ ºf denies,
The watchful Care of Providence ſupplies.

By this I was enabled to travel. I learned
with great Pleaſure, that a Member of Par
liament and two Gentlemen of the Law,
had taken Places in the Coach, and hoped

fo
r

an agreeable Journey; but ſidly diſ.
appointed I was, fo

r

certainly three ſuch

-

f
. . .

- Brutes I never ſaw ; they affronted me
cvery Moment, becauſe I was born in Ire
*land; and I believe they had not the Cho
lick, for they made themſelves very eaſy:

But-
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But the worſt Circumſtance of al
l

was,

that they uſed to ſit up drinking al
l Night,

and forced me to pay my Club for their
Wine, though I never even ſaw it.

They were great Walpolians, and many

a Trick in the Elećtions did they relate
before me, taking it for granted that I was

a Fool: At laſt, they very civilly de
manded of me, what Buſineſs I had to Lºt
dom. * So, reſolving to diveit myſelf, I

told them, I was going there in hopes Sir
Robert would marry me; this made then
very merry, they laughed at my Folly,
and I at theirs. At length w

e picked up

a JVelch Parſon, of whom I had the IIo
nour of making a Conqueſt, which afford

ed us great Entertainment, for about ſifty
Miles. I always permitted him to pay my
Club ; but, like a true Levite, he began

to offer a little more of his Civility then I

was willing to accept of ; ſo
,

finding that
would not do, he made me a Preſent of a

Ginger-bread-nut, curiouſly wrapt up in

white Paper, and after making me give
him a Promiſe to write to him, he left
ll.S.

B 2 As

*
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Stairs we al
l went,

of Bedford's; but ho

As my Fellow-Travellers had obſerved
his amorous Behaviour, and ſaw him de
liver hi

s Preſent, they earneſtly requeſted

to know what it was ; ſo to oblige them,
I ſhewed it. When w
e

came to St
.

Af.
*ans, w

e

were met by a Gentleman in a

Coach and Six, whom they ſtiled the great
Mr. Mid–ton, of Chirk-Cºle in Denbigh
ſºire, who was related to them al

l
; ſo they

went into his Coach, and I got two Fe
male Companions. However, w

e

al
l

baited at the ſame Inn at Barnet, and this
Prodigious Man inſiſted on having the
Ladies for hi

s Gueſts; and, laying hold of

my Hand, he ſwore that little Hiðermian
Nymph ſhould dine with him ; ſo up

where he entertained us
with an Account of hi

s

ample Eſtate,
fºying, it was much larger than th

e

Duke

W unworthy he was

to poſſeſs it, the Sequel will ſhºw.
My Adventures with th

e

JP'elch Parſon
made him laugh very heartily; and he in

ſiſted on my keeping my Promiſe in writing to him, aſſuring m
e

he would take care
the



º
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ºt
,

-
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th
e

Letter ſhould go ſafe. So, by way of

Amuſement, I ſcribbled as follows:

S I R,
Your Ginger-bread, unbroken,
Remains a true Love Token.

Am aſſured, by your honourable Coun
trymen, that you paſs for a Wit in

Wales ; it is therefore my ſincere Advice to

you, never to quit it, leſt the reſt of the
World ſhould be malicious enough to re
fuſe you your due Praiſe, . As ſor the
Favour you offered to me, why you offer
edit like a Prieſt, and I refuſed it like a
Fool; if you write to me, direčt, To the
Right Honourable the Lady W-lp—le,

in Downing ſtreet, IPºſtminſter. I will en
deavour to prevail on my Spouſe elečt to

ſend you a Fiddle and a Hogſhead of good
Ośtober, to entertain your Pariſhioners every
Sunday. -

I am, ſweet Sir Crape,
Yours.

& B 3 Mr.
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Mr. Mid–ton ſaid, he thought I could

read Men as well as Si
r

Robert. But now

Came the Reckoning, when the Feaſt was
o’er,

-

* * - -

The dreadful Reck’ning ! and w
e ſºil'd

110 7); Cº'º.

For our Grandee made us pay our Club
'tis true, indecd, he writ fonicthing to

make me amends, which was this:

My Charmer,

F you will leave a Line for me at

Brownjohn's Coffee-Houſe in Or
mond Street, and give me a Direétion
where to find you, you ſhall find a Friend
in j. M-m.
But really I never did, ſo w
e parted,

and I never ſaw him more. The Sample.

he had given of the Narrowneſs of his
1Icart was ſufficient to diſguſt me; and
tho' I am not fond of making national
Rcſ.cótions, yet I would of al

l thirgº
InCVC1 º'

* ***** **** º -

w
-

i
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ſays of the IP'elch Fairy, he ſhould trans
form me into a Piece of toaſted Cheeſe.

At length I got to London, where, after
having paid al

l Demands, I had three
Guineas left, with which the next Day I

took a Lodging in Berry-Street, St
.

james’s. -

I wrote to Ireland to no purpoſe it

ſeemed ; for I never got any Anſwer ; ſo

in a very ſhort Time I was in great Diſ
treſs, and knew not what to do. IIaving
heard Mr. Jºd -— d. 14'−p—le was

a very humane Gentleſnan, I wrote to
him, and he ſºrt me a Lºtter in return,

wherein he promiſed to wait on me the
next Evening, and accordingly came ,

nay, and ſite with me three lºſours; at

the End of which Time he told me, he

did not know how he could poſſibly be of

any Service to me. I told him I had ſome
Poems, which I intended to print by Sub
ſcription, and if he would do m
e

th
e Ho
nour of promoting it, it was al
l

the Fa
vour I deſired. He anſwcred, if he

undertook it, he ſhould certainly neglcół

B 4 it .

never truſt a Welchman, leſt, as Falſtaff
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it; but however he would give m
e

ſome

!

Perſon have then thought themſelves ſure .

of them 2 but according to the old Pro

quently obſerved, when thoſe whom he

Money; ſo he pulled out hi
s Purſe, and

took out five Guineas : Would not any

verb, Many a thing falls out between the
Lip and the Cup ; the Gentleman took a

ſecond Thought, and put the Guincas in ''

hi
s

Purſe again, aſſuring me, it was not
convenient for him to part with them.
And, indeed, I believe he is a Beaſt

without a Heart; for th’s is his conſtant
Anſwer to every Perſon, as I have fre

choſe for Friends and Companions wanted
but the ſmalleſt Aſſiſtance from him. So

he -

For Poets open Table kept,

But ne'er conſider'd where they ſlept ; º

Himſelf, as rich as fifty jews,
Was eaſy, tho’ they wanted Shoes. -

- Swift.

.*

on this I aroſe, and told him, as I

Perceived it was not in hi
s

Inclination to do
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-

º

-

me any Service, I would no longer take
up hi

s important Time, and civilly diſ
miſſed him.

-

Mr. Dodſley ventured to print The
TRIAL of Co N st AN cy, by which I

got about five Guineas, and a much greater
Happineſs, the Favour ard Friendſhip

of the PoET LAUREAT. I was adviſed

to cncloſe one of them to him, which I

did, in as genteel a Letter as I kncw how

to write: The good Gentleman came to

viſit me, and did me every Aët of

Friendſhip in his Power; it is to his un
wearied Zeal in my Behalf, that I owe
that I yet live to thank him ; for,

Had I not been by him ſupply'd,

I muſt a thouſand Times have dy’d.

I muſt not here omit, that when the

Poem was publiſhed, I encloſed two of

them to Mr. J/-lp—le, who wrote
me a Letter of Thanks, and that was al

l :

Mem. he owes me Two Shillings.
As I wanted to make Intereſt with the

Great, I took a Lodging in St
.

James's

-

B 5 Street,

f
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Street, exačtly oppoſite to White's Choco
late-houſe, where happening to ſee Capt.
Aſsade go in

,
I wrote over to him, and

he was ſo kind to give me an Invitation to

his Houſe, which was within a ſmall Mile
from, IIampton-Court, a delightſul Walk
through Buſſy-Park leading to it: This
ſaved me a great deal of Expence: for as

the Parliament was now broke up, London
was quite cmpty, and Mr. Ciller being
gone to Tunbridge, I could not, 'till the
Return of Winter, hope to gain any Sub
cribers, ſo I went into the Country with
great Pleaſure.
The Captain had a very ſweet Dwelling,

a pretty Wife, and four lovely Children.
We went to Church the ſollowing Sunday:
Dr. Hales was Miniſter of the Pariſh, and

it was cuſtomary with him, whenever he
fiva Stränger in hi

s Congregation, to pay
them a Viſit ; ſo
,

after Evening Prayer,

w
e

were honoured with hi
s Company.
Capt. Meade told him, I was his Siſter
Parſon and Siſter Writer; a merry Sort

of an Introdućtion. The Doğtor aſked
me, what I wrote 2 and the Captain an

- ſwercd.
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ſwered for me, that I was going to pub
liſh a Volume of Poems by Subſcription.
I told the Dočtor, my Writings might
amuſe, but his made the World the wiſer
and the better, as I had had the Pleaſure
of reading them. I turned the Diſcourſe
to Natural Philoſphy, on which the Dočior
give us an Invitation to a Courſe of Ex
periments the next Day. Tho' nothing I
then ſaw was new to me, yet hi

s Reflec
tions on every Objećt were, as by them

he demonſtrated the Divinity; and, wrapt

in holy Extaſy, he ſoared above this little
terrene Spot, and, like a truc High Prieſt,
led his Auditors up to the Holieſt of Holies.
After this ſacred Banquet, with which

my Soul was ſo clevated, that I could not
avoid paying him my Acknowledgments
in, I believe, an enthuſiaſtic Strain, we
walked into the Garden, where we were
chtcrtained with ſome ſine Fruit, Cream,
Wine, &c. a rural Collation.
The Dočtor aſked me, if I had any

printed Propoſals for my Poems, to which

he promiſed not only to ſubſcribe himſelf,
but alſo to uſe hi

s

Intercſt for me; I told

B 6 him.
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him I had, and that I would give him ſome
when I came to Prayers the next Morning,
But I could not ſleep al

l Night, ſo at

Day-break I aroſe, and walked into Buſſy
Park ; I ſa

t

down by the Side of a fine
Caſcade, and liſtened to the tunefully-fall
ling Waters ſo long, that methought they
became vocal, and uttered articulate
Sounds ; ’till, lulled by them, I fell in
ſenſibly aſleep, when ſuddenly I imagined
the Water-Nymph, to whom this Spring
belonged, aroſe before me with a lovely
Countenance, , and a tranſparent azure
Kobe, and putting a Paper into my
Hand, diſappeared. I thought I read it :

and as I preſently awoke, I remembered all
the Lines; ſo

,

having a Pencil and Sheet of
Paper in my Pocket, I wrote them down.

To the Reverend Dr. H A L E S.

H_{A II, holy Sage whoſe comprejī hºnſive Mind,
Not to this narrow Spot of Earth confin'd,
Thro’ num’rous Worlds can Nature’s

Laws explore,

"Where none but NEwton ever trod before;
And,
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And, guided by Philoſophy divine,
See thro’ his Works th’Almighty Maker

ſhine : . . . .

. Whether you trace him thro' yon rolling
Spheres, - º

Where, crowned with boundleſs Glory,

. . . . he appears ; , ,

-

-

Or in the Orient Sun's reſplendent Rays,
His ſetting Luſtre, or his Noontide Blaze,
New Wonders ſtill thy curious Search at

tend,
Begun on Earth, in higheſt Heav'n to

end.

o ! while thou doſt thoſe God-like Works
purſue,

What Thanks, from Humankind, to
Thee are due !

whoſe Error, Doubt, and Darkneſs, You
remove, -

And charm down Knowledge from her
- Throne above. :

Nature, to Thce, her choiceſt Secrets
yields, -

Unlocks her Springs, and opens al
l

her
Fields ; . .

- Shews

* .
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Shews the rich Treaſure that her Breaſt -

contains,

In azure Fountains, or enamell'd Plains ;
Each healing Stream, each Plant of vir- º

tuous Uſe, . . º,
To thce their Medicinal Pow’rs produce : :

Pining Diſeaſe and Anguiſh wing their
|Flight,

-

}

And roſy Health renews us to Delight. |

t

When You, with Art, the Animal
diſſºt, -

And, with the microſcopic Aid, inſpect,
Where, from the Heart, unnumber'd Ri- *

vers glide, |

And faithful back return their purple Tide;
How fine th

e

Mechaniſm, by Thee diſ- #
.

play’d - " . ,

- \
łow wonderful is ev’ry Creature made
Veſſels, to

o

ſmall fo
r

Sight, th
e

Fluids
ſtrain, -

Soncoët, digeſt, aſſimilate, ſuſtain: . . .

ºn deep Attention, and Surprize, w
e gaze, "And, to Life's Author, raptur'd, pour

out Praiſe. ... " -

What

…~~
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--

What Beauties doſt Thou open to thc
Sight,

-

Untwiſting al
l

the Golden Threads of

Light !
Each Parent Colour tracing to its Source,

Diſtinét they live, obedient to Thy Force!
Nought from Thy l’enetration is con

ceal’d, -

And LIGHT, Himſelf, ſhines to Thy Soul
reveal’d.

So when the Sacred Writings You diſ
play,

And on the mental Eye ſhed purer Day;

In radiant Colours Truth array'd we ſee,

Confeſs her Charms, and guided up by .

Thee ;

Soaring ſublime, on Contemplation’s Wings, .

The Fountain ſeck, whence Truth eter
nal ſprings.

Fain would I wake the conſecrated Lyre,
And ſing the Sentiments. Thou didſt in

ſpire
But find my Strength uncºual to a Theme,

Which aſks a Milton's, or aScraph’s Flame!

3 If,

… " -

-

w
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If, thro' weak Words, one Ray of Reaſon
ſhine, -

Thine was the Thought, the Errors only
mine. - .

Yet may theſe Numbers to th
y

Soul im
part

The humble Incenſe of a grateful Heart.
Trifles, withGod himſelf, Acceptance find,

If offer'd with Sincerity of Mind;
Then, like the Deity, Indulgence ſhew,
Thou, moſt like Him, of al

l

hi
s Works be

low.

After this pleaſing Reverie, I returned
home, and had ſufficient Time to tranſ
cribe the Lines fair, and dreſs myſelf ere
the Bell rung for Morning Prayer. As
we were coming out of Church, I gave
the Poem and ſome Propoſals, made up

in a Pacquet, to the Dočtor; who came

in the Evening to viſit us, and brought an
other Clergyman with him, who was the

Miniſter of Henley upon Thames; they both
ſubſcribed to me, and took a good many

of the Propoſals, which they diſpoſed of

to Perſons of Diſtinétion.
So
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;-
So having got a little Money, an

d

Capt.
Meade being commanded on Duty to

the Tower for ſix Months, we al
l

came to

London; where finding my Lodging emp
ty, I once more returned to St. James's.
My good Friend Mr. Cibber was my

firſt Viſitor: He had got about four Gui
neas for me; and told me, he was aſſured,

by a Gentleman of Ireland, who frequented
White's, that my Huſband was a Poet,
and that al

l I had to publiſh were only
ſome Trifles I had ſtolen from him, which
had greatly injured me: “But (ſaid he) to

“ ſe
t

that Right, you muſt take ſome
“Subjećt, that has never yet been touched

“ upon, dreſs it poetically, and ſend the
“Lines to Iſhite’s.” This was really a

hard Taſk; but as my Credit was now at

Stake, I was obliged to exert myſelf, and
the next Day ſent him the following Lines.

to Mr. c 1 B B E R.

chuſe

some od
d

new subject fo
r

th
e

Muſe.-
- From

W HEN You advis'd me, Sir, to
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*Till, happily, I fix’d on You.

Your Stoic Turn, and chearful Mind,
.

Have mark'd You, out of al
l Mankind,

The oddeſt Thcnic Iny Muſe can ſind.

Like othcr Men, you nothing do ;

The World's one Round of Joy to You.
The Wiſe, the Weak, the Sot, the Sage,
Your IIours can cqually cngage:
Tho' Senſe and Mcrit are Your Choice,
You can with gayeſt Fops rejoice ;

Can taſte them all, in Seaſon fit,
And match their Follies, or their Wit.
Truth has in you ſo fix’d her Seat,

Not al
l your Converſe with the Great

Flas yet miſleá you to Deceit,
Your Breaſt ſo bare, ſo free from Blame,
Why ſure your Heart and Tongue's the

ſame!

..
*

Moſt Hearts th
e

harder grow with Years,
But yours yet lends th’Afflićted Tears;

I Iag



*
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Has Merit pin'd in Want and Grief?

:
Your bounteous Hand has brought Relief.

l To you, where Frailty ſhades the Soul,
; One ſhining Grace commends the whole,
Can no Experience make you wiſer,

|Nor Age convert you to a Miſer?

-
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:

New too in other Points I find you,
Where modern Wits ar

e
thrown behind

you.

-

Some praiſe a Patton, and reveal him ;

You paint ſo true, you can’t conceal him :

Their gawdy Praiſe undue, but ſhames him,
While yours, by Likeneſs, only names him.
Not Wit, that libels, makes you grave,

At what you ſmile, my Senſe wou'd rave;
While jealous Bärds by Dunces ſtung,
With Verſe provok'd, aveng'd the Wrong,
With an uncommon Candour, you
Such Bards more humanely ſubdue:
Calm and compos’d, your conſcious Spirit
Can celebrate with Praiſe their Merit:
Thus yielding conquer; fo

r

ſure Nature
Muſt feel ſuch Praiſe ſting worſe than

Satyr.

Stilt

-



- - -
- -

-
a.

. Your Singularity in Goodneſs!

When to the Wealthy and the Great,
Adorn’d with Honours and Eſtate,

º Shunn’d were the Accents of Deſpair,
*Till your excited Pity ſped her,
And with collečted Bounties fed her ;

Chcar'd her ſad Thoughts, like genial
Spring,

º And tun’d once more her Voice to ſing. ,
Bear then her grateſul Notes, and be
Yourſelf her Theme and Harmony.

º

Cou'd ſhe, like yours, exalt her Lays,
Polite Artificer of Praiſe! - |

From the ſweet Song you'd jealous grow,
And guard the Laurel on your Brow.

º

Confeſs, at leaſt, the Verſe is new,

If, which I know, theſe Faàs ar
e

true,

That publicly ſpeaks well of you. }

. This met with a very favourable Recep
£ion, and Mr. Cibber ſhewed it to al

l

the
Noblemen

t -

-

My Muſe, forlorn! has ſent her Pray’r, |
;

k
;

-

zo M E M O I R S of t
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Noblemen at IP'hite's, as a Means to engage
them to ſubſcribe to me, which, to oblige
him, many of them did ; and, to make it
public, Mr. Cibber inſerted it in a Pam
phlet of his own called the Egotiſt, or Colley
apon Cibber.
The next Day a pleaſant droll Gentleman,

who was ſo old that he had been Page to
King james when he was Duke of 2′ork,
inſiſted on Mr. Cibber's introducing him
to me, which accordingly he did. This
Gentleman, who was a Colonel in the firſt
Regiment of Foot Guards, had by Nature

al
l

that Education gives to others; neither
had his Years in the leaſt depreſt the Wi
vacity or Gallantry of his Spirit. He
ſaid a thouſand witty Things in half an

Hour, and at laſt, with as great Gravity

as his comic Face would admit of, ſaid,
that he wiſhed I would take him into Keep
ing. I anſwered, I had really never ſecn
any Perſon with whom I was better enter
tained, and, therefore, if he would make

over al
l

his real and perſonal Eſtate to me,
and diſpoſe of hi
s Regiment, and give me
the Money, I would keep him—

- Out
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out of it. He ſwore a good Oath, he be

lieved me, and liked me for my Since:-
ty. I could relate a Number of

pleaſant Stories of this old Gentleman; bu
t

as hi
s Wit generally bordered on Indecen

cy, and ſometimes on Prophaneneſs, they

are not proper fo
r

a female Pen.
He uſed to hire me to write Love Let

ters to him, which, as a Proof of hi
s being

a young Man, he ſhewed at IPhite's; Lord
W-m—th was curious to ſee the Writer;
upon which he brought hi

s Lordſhip, and
Lord Aug—ſius F-tz R—y, ſince dead,

to viſit me. They bantered me on my
Taſte, in writing ſo many fine Things to

an old Fellow, when ſo many young oncs,
themſelves in particular, would be proud
of them I aſſured their Lordſhips,

..I would oblige them on the ſame Terms I
did the Colonel, who always paid me hand
ſomely for my Compliments.
This turned al

l

their Raillery on the Co
lonel, who with great good Humour con
fºſſed the Truth. “Why Colonel, ſlid

Sº Lord F-z R-y, you told us you ſup

-

“ported

*
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{< ported this Lady.”—“Ay, returned
“ he, but you know I am an old Lyar.” "

# The Noblemen inſiſted on my telling
them how much a piece the Colonel gave
me for writing Billetdoux to him. The
Colonel anſwered, that hi

s Money had been
ſtal to my Family; for that he had lent
my Uncle Colonel Mead twenty Guineas
one Night at the Groom Porters, who
died the next Morning of an Apoplećtic
Fit ; and ſo

,

ſaid he, “out of pure Af
“fe&tion to my dear little one here, I am“ very cautious how I give her any ; be

“ ſides, added he, very archly, I could

“ not be convinced of the Sincerity of her
“Paſſion for me, if ſhe made any De

“ mands on my Pocket.” w

Lord IV—m—th aſked mc, how I

approved of this Dočtrine 2 I anſwercd,
the Colonel, had ſo genteel and witty a

manner of excuſing hi
s Avarice, that

ſhould he ever grow generous, w
e

ſhould
loſe a thouſand Pleaſantrics. - -

Each of the Noblemen gave me a

Guinea, by way of Subſcription to my
;Poems; they preſſed hard on the Coloncl

for

• *

º

-
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for his Contribution, which, for the Rea
ſons aforeſaid, he abſolutely refuſed.
. This gave Occaſion to the following
Lines ; which, leſt the Colonel ſhould
not communicate, I incloſed to . Lord
F—z-R—y.

To th
e

Hon. Colonel D-NC–BE.

CNINCE ſo of to th
e

Great of m
y

*

Favours you boaſt, . . . .

When, you know, you enjoy'd but ſome
Kiſſes at moſt ; -

And thoſe, as you ſay, never ought to be

ſold,

. .

-

For Love's too divine, to be barter'd for
Gold. * - * * *

Since this is your Maxim, I beg a Re
ceipt,

To know, how without it a Lover can
eat. -

For tho’ the fine Heroes, w
e

read in Ro
mances, º

- Subſiſted whole Weeks upon amorous
Fancies;

-

And
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And yet were ſo ſtrong, if thoſe Writers
, ſay true, - . . .

That Dragons, and Giants, ſome thou
ſands they ſlew ; - - - - -

Thoſe Chiefs were of Origin ſurely divine !

And deſcended from jove, as direét as a
Line. - -

But in our corrupted, degenerate Days,
We find neither Heroes, nor Lovers, like

theſe :

Our Men have ſcarce Courage to ſpeak to
a Laſs, • .

| . . . . .

*Till they’ve had a full Meal, and a chir
rupping Glaſs ; ; tº .

And ſo much in myſelf of the Mortal I
find,

That my Body wants Dict, as well as my
Mind. .

Now, pray, Sir, conſider the Caſe of
your Miſtreſs,

- - -
* .

Who neither can kiſs, nor write Verſes, in
Diſtreſs : . . . . . . . . .” Y

For Bacchus, and Ceres, we frequently prove,
Are Friends to the Muſes, as well as to

Love. - -

Vol. II. C Lord
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-

Lord A–ſtus did not fail to ſhew the
Lines to al

l

the Noblemen at Hºbite's, who
heartily bantered the Colonel on hi

s

Gene
roſity to his Miſtreſs. . . .

-

The next Day, as I was ſprinkling ſome
Flower-pots, which ſtood on very broad

* Leads, under the Dining-room Window,
Colonel D–nc—be, the Duke of B–lt—m,
and the Earl of W-nch—ea ſtood filling
out Wine, and drinking to me: So I took
up the Pen and Ink, full in their View ;

and, as I was not acquainted with any of

them, except the Colonel, I ſent over to

him theſe Lincs :

OUR roſy Wine

• Looks bright and fine ; ;
But yet it does not chear me:

The Cauſe I gueſs,

, Is ſurely this,
The Bottle is not near me.

You ſhew that Sight,
To give Delight,

"If I may truly judge ye:
But would ye move .

My Wit, or Love,
eg, Sir, I may plcdge ye. . . .I beg, Sir, wº Lord .

--------
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over hi
s

Head. He pulled down his

-

Stocking, and ſhewed me where he had

*

. . . . . . . . ,

- , ; , . . . . .- * * * * *

“jure her Health, but I will ſend her one
“Bottle of Burgundy, to chear her Spirits.” .

Accordingly the Waiter brought it; the
Noblemen al

l

gathered to the Window,

ſo lic filled me out a Glaſs, which, mak
ing them a low Reverence, I drank, and
retired. -

2

But the Colonel, reſolving to have
Share, quickly followed his Bottle ; he

came in a deſperate ill Temper; curſed
the K–g, D— of C–l—d, the whole
M— y, and me into the Bargain.

I aſked him, whether giving me a

Bottle of Wine had grieved him ſo much
He ſaid, No ; but that he had been fifty
Years in the Army, and was but Lieute
nant-Colonel ; and that the D

C—l—d had put a young Fellow

O?

been ſhot through the Leg at the Sege

of Liſle; then he opened hi
s Boſom, on

- . - C 2 which

‘. Lord ſy—nch—ta bid the Colonel
ſend me al

l

the Wine in the Houſe :

“Ah! (ſaid the Colonel) that might in

of

- ****
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which he had ſeveral honourable Scars,
and ſwore heirtily, that; were it hot in a

Time of War, he would throw up his
Commiſſion. I'could not but agree, that
his Reſentment had but too juſt a Foun
dation; “But, dear Sir, I had no hand

“ in al
l

this.” “No ; (ſaid he) but I

“ did not know any Perſon, to whom I

“ could ſpeak my Mind freely, or who
“would bear my Peeviſhneſs, but you.”
“Well, Sir, (ſaid I) an you were as pee
“viſh as an Emperor, I’ll bear it all,

“ ſince you pleaſe to beſtow it on me.—
“But I believe we had as good drink our

“ Burgundy, and we will new model the
“Government according to our Fancies.”
lie ſa

t

very penſive, ſaid his Head aked,
then roſe in a ſurly Sort of a manner,
and went over to White’s. . . . t

Whether any thing he had met with
there pleaſed him, I know not, but about
Nine at Night, as I ſa

t writing, I heard

hi
s

Voice on the Stairs, crying, “ Poke
“after me, my Lord, poke after me.”

So I bi
d

m
y

Maid, light th
e

Colonel up:
JHe brought with him hi

s

Grace of

• * - M—là–gh,
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º

M—l-gº, a lovely Gentleman ; he

preſented him to me, by hi
s Title, which

was honoured by hi
s wearing it. . The

D— ſºlutcd me ; but what ſhall I now
ſa
y

! I think rºy boaſted Conſtancy of

Mind quite forſook m
e ; I trembled at his

Touch, and, though I knew not why,

was more diſordered at Sight of hiº,
than ever I had bgch before in my Life.
The Colonel aſked me, what was the
Matter 2 I ſaid, I believed I had drank:

too much Tea, which, joined to th
e

unex
pečked Honour he had now conferred on

me, put me into a little Flutter. . . .

*

. His Grace laid hold of my Hand, and
kiſſed, it, ſaying, it was the ſweeteſt
Thing in Nature, to put a Lady into 4.

little Hurry of Spirits, “ and ſo
,

ſaid he
,

“Colonel, I ſhall meet you at White's,
“either to-night or to-morrow Morn
“ing ; for I have a mind to have a little
“Chat with this Lady alone.” The
Colonel knew his Duty too well to diſobey

a M-1}–gh, and left us
,

wiſhing hi
s

Grace
Succeſs. - - -

-

:

-

C 3.

. . . . Now,

- l

**
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Now, indeed, fo

r

the firſt Time, I

was afraid of myſelf; but was infinitely
more ſo, when his Grace told me, he

had learned from the Colonel, that I, was
in ſome Diſtreſs, and, opening hi
s Pocket

Book, preſented me with a Bank Note on

Si
r

Francis Child for Fifty Pounds.
This was the Ordeal, or fiery Trial ;

Youth, Beauty, Nobility of Birth, and
unſought Generoſity, attacking at orce
the moſt deſolate Perſon in the World.
His Grace, I believe, gueſſed at my Ap
prehenſions, by the Concern which was
but too viſible in my Countenance, and
gencrouſly aſſured me, that he was above
making any hard Conditions, that I might
look up with Chcarfulneſs, and not rivet
my Eyes to the Floor, but conſider him

as a ſincere and diſintereſted Friend.
This quite revived me, and gave me

an unuſual Flow of Spirits, which highly
Pleaſed my illuſtrious Benefactor: He de
fired I would write ſomething merry to the
Colonel, who, at hi

s Departure, charged
me not to wrong hi

s

Bed. So to pleaſe
his Grace, and alſo to convince him I

could
-

-- - ------------ee--

5
!-

-
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could write, I gave him, in about te
n

Minutes, the following Lines.

S”.RE PHON to-night hi
s

Chloe told,
He had the Head-ach, and grew old 3

Tho' well ſhe knew her artful Swain
But counterfeited Age and Pain,
To hide. his cold declining Paſſion,
IHis Want of Love and Inclination ; . .

For Chloe's Face, ſo often ſeen,

-

Put her poor Strephon in the Splccn ;

Nor could her Wit, or Neatneſs pleaſe

Or all her Smiles or Prattle raiſe him : .
He left the penſive Nymph alone,
His painful Abſcnce to bemoan.

i - -

“Strephon beware, leſt in return,
With a new Flame your Chloe burn ;

Conſider I have Sp—n—r ſeen,
And quickly lay aſide your Spleen ;

Or, by the God of Verſe, I vow,
With Antlers I’ll adorn your Brow;
No City Knight ſhall boaſt a Pair
More large, more branching, or more

fair:

C 4 Their

.*- ,º
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-

- Their Horns are gilt, but yours ſhall be
As naked as a blaſted Trce.

So, Sir, no more of your Dcccption,
For I am bleſt with quick Perception ;
Pharbus has given me piercing Eyes,
To look thro' Falſhood and Diſguiſe;
Then lay aſide this little Art, , ,-
I have, and I will keep your Heart.

His Grace was very well pleaſed with
my Gaity, and undertook to deliver the
Letter himſelf ; ſo we parted, each of
us, . I believe, ſatisfied with ourſelves, and
our own Condućt. -

I know at leaſt I was ; for upon calling
my Heart to account for the Trouble it
had given me, I found by the Symptoms,
there was ſomething very like Love had
ſeized it. -

The Coloncleame in the Morning, and
brought with him Mr. Tr—v–r,
Brother to the D.—-ſs of M—lb—gh,
whom he introduced to me, and then
merily aſked me, if I was going to re
ward his conſtant tender Flame, with a

... " Orr (, agreat
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great ſtaring Pair of Horns? I told him he
deſerved, them for hi

s

ill
. Temper; but,

however, as he made me full amends by

the Honour of making me known to ſo

great ard good a Man as he had recom
mended me to

,
I would take ſome Time

to conſider of the Matter. . . - * *

Mr. Tr—v—r defired to know which

of the Sp-1:—r’s it was, I threatncé the
Colonel with ? I told him, I wrote any
thing by way of Amuſement ; but cither

of them would ſerve my Turn. .
}

... The Colonel called me a merry Madcap ;

Mr. Tr—v—r aſured me, he was at my
Service, and would hornify the Colonel
whenever I pleaſed. I told him, I was ob
liged to him for his kind Oſler, and would
certainly apply to him, if I ſound myſelf

in any Diſtreſs; and in the mean Time, I

hoped, as an earneſt of his future I’avour,

he would be ſo kind as to ſubſcribe to my
I’oems, which accordingly he did.

, My Readers may now inmagine, I was

in a fair Way of growing rich ; but, in
deed, it was fa

r

otherwiſe, as I paid a Gui
nea a Week for my Lodging, kept a Ser

- C 5 Vāſīt-,

…~~

i
º
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vant, was under a Neceſſity of being always
dreſſed, and had beſides ſo many diſtreſſed
Perſons of my own Country, who did me the
Honour to take a Dinner with me, and, in
return for my Eaſineſs, ſaid every thing of
me which they thought could injure, or
expoſe me; that being naturally liberal,
and, till I heartily ſuffered for my Folly,
no very great Oeconomiſt, I rather ran
out than ſaved. - . . . . . .

And, as I have thrown ſome Sort of
Reflection on the Engliſh, I muſt beg leave

to be equally free with my own Country
Folks. Take Notice, I except the Nobility
and Gentry of each Kingdom, who, I real
ly believe, in Honour, Valour, or Genero
fity of Spirit, are not be matched in any
Part of the habitable Globe. Yet, partial
as I may be to my native Country, the
Engliſh and Iriſh ſeem to have different
Charaćteriſtics: The lower Part of the
People of England ar
e

blunt and honeſt ,

th
e

lower Part of the People of Ireland,
civil and deceitful: Nor did I ever ſuffer

in England, cither in point of Fortune or

Repu- .

*****----------
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Reputation, but either by th
e Thefts, or

t

the Tongues of the Iriſh. ºrj (, . . . . . .

• My Landlady came up one Morning
very chearful, and told me her Daughter’s
Huſband, Dr. T-rm—ll, who had not.
been to ſee her for two Years, on account

of ſome Difference they had, told her he

would, as he was to preach at St
.

James’s
Chapel next Day, (being one of the Chap
lains to his Royal Highneſs the Prince of

Wales) take up his Lodging in her Houſe
that Night. I congratulated herupon it; but
obſerving by her Looks that ſhe was under
ſome Uneaſineſs, I aſked her the Cauſe of

it ; after ſome Heſitation, and a Number

of Apologies, ſhe told me, ſhe had no
Accommodation for him, but by giving
him her own Bed, and begged I would,
for a Night, give her leave to ſleep with
me and my Maid, to which I readily con
ſented; but recolleóting what a miſerable
Bed ſhe had, in a dark Cloſet, very unfit

... for a Gentleman to lie in, I told her, I

would, with great Plcaſure, leave my A
partment for the Dočtor, which was, as

may be preſumed by the Price, a gent-el

... tº C 6 Oilt;
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one, and fo

r
a Night take up m
y

Reſi
dence with her. She ſeemed overjoyed at

the Propoſal, and as I had ſome little Trifle
to buy, I went out, and did not return till

about Six in the Evening; ſo not meeting
any body in the Way below Stairs, I went

up to my own Apartment, where I found
the Dočtor reading, and the old Gentle
woman faſt aſleep.

I begged pardon for my Intruſion, and
the old Dame told him how much he was

indebted to my Complaiſance in quitting
my Apartment to oblige him with it. I

eculd have wiſhed, ſhe had been ſilent in

this particular; for as ſhe had not apprized
him of it before, he was too polite to ſuffer

it, nor could any Entreaties of mine prevail

on him to accept my Offer.
Preſently after, being gone down Stairs,

he ſent his Compliments up, and begged

I would lend him a Book to amuſe him
fºlf til

l

Bed-time, ſo being willing to cul
tivate the good Opinion he ſeemed to have
cºnceived of me, I ſent him my own Po
ems in Manuſcript, which, pardon my
Yanity, did not fail to confirm it. . .

3 The
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The next Day, which was Sunday, as

ſoon as Afternoon Service was over, he
very kindly paid me a Viſit, and ſeemed

ſo well pleaſed with my Prattle, that it
was Midnight before either of us thought
of Repoſe: But I do aſſure my Readers.
his Mother-in-law kept us Company.
He entertained me with an Account of

whatever he had met with curious in his
Travels: His Remarks on every Subječt
were delivered with Modeſty and Judgment,
in a flowing and elegant Style. He was ſo .

kind to promiſe me the Favour of taking a

Diſh of Coffee with me in the Morning,
which produced a merry Adventure.
The Noblemen at White's, having heard

that I was married to a Clergyman, and
ſeeing one walking to and fro in my Din
ing-room, ſuppoſed it muſt be the very
identical Parſon, and that he was come to
make up Matters with me; ſo none of them
would venture ovcr, leſt it ſhould incur
his Diſpleaſure againſt me; but Colonel
D—nc—be, whoſe Curioſity was up, re
ſolved at a Diſtance to reconnoitre the

-
Ground,
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Ground, and bring them a faithful Account
of the Enemy's Situation, fo

r
ſo he ſtiled

the Parſon. . . . . . . . . . . . . .

There was a very grand Milliner's Shop
next Door to my Lodging, from whence I

received a Meſſage, that a Lady, juſt come
from Ireland, deſired to ſpeak with me ;

upon which I immediately went, full of

Hope to receive ſome Account of my
Children: I there found the Colonel, who
told me, he was the Lady ; and, with his
uſual Gaity, added, that if I queſtioned
his Sex, I need but permit him to be my
Bedfellow for a Week, and I ſhould never
know any thing to the co-trary.

I anſwered, I really believed him ; in
aſmuch as I had known a Gentleman, young
enough to be hi

s Grandſon, who had lived
with me in al

l

the peacable Innocence of a

Man of Threeſcore, like a civil careleſs
Iłuſband, as he was.

As th
e

Colonel was acquainted with my
Hiſtory, he laughcd heartily, and ſaid,

“ He muſt be ſome damned Parſon, for
“nobody (ſaid he

)

bu
t

one belonging to

“ the

* *.
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tº the Church could have had half that
“Continency. But, my dear little one,

“ (for that was the Name he always called
“ me), I have ſome News to tell you ; I
“ deſire you may bruſh up your Counte
“nance, your Fire, and yourſelf, becauſe
“you are likely to have ſome very grand
“ Viſitors to-morrow ; no leſs than Mr.
“St-h—e, the Earl of IP-nch—ca, and
“ his Brother Mr. F-ch.”
The Colonel then told me the Reaſon of

his ſending for me in that manner was,

that he had obſerved a Paſon walking in
my Room ; and aſked, who it was I
told him, it was Dr. T-bull, no way re
lated to me. -

As this Adventure with the Clergyman
afforded great Matter of Diverſion at
White's, I cannot help here relating ano
ther. I was in very great Diſtreſs, and
was adviſed to apply to the then Lord
Archbiſhop of York, now, by the Grace
of God, Lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury;
I ſay, by the Grace of God, becauſe I be.
lieve he never was yet excelled by any of
the primitive Biſhops ; a Perſon, in whom

the



\
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:

the Beauty of Holineſs fully appears. I

went to his Houſe, in Kenſington-ſquare,
and, to my infinite Surprize, had frce Ac
ceſs to hi

s Grace, without even a Queſtion
being aſked: I preſented him with th

e fol
lowing Lines. - -

This Poem was written juſt at the Begin
ning of th

e Rebellion, in which hi
s Grace,

like a true Son of the Church militant,

had nobly taken up Arms in the Defence of

Liberty, Property, and the Proteſtant Reli
gion. -

Having been obliged to the Right Ho
nourable Henry Pelham, I thought it not
improper to include two ſuch great and
eminent Perſons in one Poem, which was as

follows:

To bis Grace the Lord Archbiſhop of

Yo R K.

A S God, who now does, as in Times

/ \ of old,
His high Beheſts to righteous Men unfold;
And from thick Miſts, purging the viſual

Ray,

Beams on hi
s

choſen Sons celeſtial Day;
- Late
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Late to the pious Prelate, Yo R K, re
veal’d, .

What from the Sons of Belial lay con
ceal’d ;

The Many, ſlown with Inſolence and
Wine, -

. . . .

Unfit, ſuch Ears, to hear of Things Di
vinc.

Behold, oh choſen Meſſenger of Grace!
Said God, the Wickedneſs of human Race!
Britain, behold, my once-lov’d fav’rite

Iſle, -

Lo, al
l Impuritics her Face defile !

Why are there Pray'rs, or public Faſts
proclaim’d

My Pow'r is mock’d at
,

and my Word
blaſphem’d ;

Think thcy, vile Worms 1 with Arts, or

gloſing Lincs, -

To 'ſcape my Vengcance, or deceive my
Eyes - -

No ; as to Idol Luſts their Bodies bow,

So ſhall their Limbs the foreign Ficlás be
ſtrew,

Nay,
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Nay, ev'n th

e

proud Metropolis, ſhall feel
The red-hot Vengeance, and the mur

d’rous Steel.

Then, holy Yo R K, th
e

Lord of Life
beſpoke :

Oh, gracious God! this dread Decree re
.

voke ;
-

Wilt Thou, with Wiſdom, Juſtice, Mercy
crown'd,

Alike the Virtuous and the Vile con
found 2

-

Twenty, perhaps, in Britain may’ſt Thou
find, -- -

Who keep thy Laws, and write them on

their Mind ;

All, ſure, ſhall periſh, by thy mighty
Word,

But wilt Thou ſpeak in Wrath?—far be

it from Thee, Lord.
To him, Jehovah : By Myſelf, I ſwear,

For Twenty’s Sake, the Kingdom will I

ſpare.
Oh, be not angry, while I plead again,

Perhaps not Twenty may be found, but
Ten ;

Ten

"Tri-mº

!
i.

f
**
-

-..
-:

'.
.

.
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º

Tº Ten Men, whom no Temptation can ſub
3 due,

-

3 True to Religion, to it’s Altars truc.
To him, JEHov AH : As thy Soul doth

, live, .

if Find me but One, and England I forgive.

i
-

ł View then, oh Lord yon Miniſter of

| . . . . . State, -

See him, in ev'ry Aëtion Good and
Great;

Stemming Corruption with an out
ſtretch'd Hand ;

Who, but Himſelf, the Torrent can

... withſtand P

-

See Him, like Nile, diffuſing Bounty
round, -

To bleſs a barren, an ungrateful Ground;

. . . Thro' various Channels, Pleaſure to impart,
To raiſe the Fall’n, to chear the dying

Heart ;

Too oft, alas ! in the tranſlucent Wave
Do Crocodiles and wily Serpents lave,
Studious to poiſon the delightful Stream,
Which unpollute flows on 5—and mindful

whence it came,

*

.-
.

º

Con
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Conſcious of Thee, it's ſacred hidden

Source,
-

• *

To re-unite th
y

Bounty, bends it'
s

Force.

wiſely thou ſpeak'ſt, th
e living Lord

,

reply'd, . . . . . .

. . . . .

Nor be thou, righteous Advocate, de

. ny’d ; - . . .

. .

Superior Worth arreſts th
e

lifted Rod,

So dear is Virtue in the Sight of God ;

Nor will I Wengeance on the Guilty take,
But England ſpare, fo

r
YoRk and PELHAM's

Sake. - -

I told the Servant, when I delivered
them, it was not a l'etition ; lie ſaid, if

it were, his Grace never refuſed one ; and
ſhewed me into a handſome Drawing
Room. In a few Minutes, his Grace ch
tered, with a ſweet and placid Air ; but
looked ſo young, that I never once ima
gined him to be the Archbiſhop, having
joined the aſſociate Idea of Wrinkles, Ava
rice, and Pride, to that Title, in which

I found myſelf, happily for once, miſta
ken. As it was early in the Morning, he

ſaid,

.
-

s
-
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|
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:

ſlid, he was ſure I had not breakfaſted,
and bid one of the Servants bring ſome
Tea, and deſire his Couſin to come, and
keep the Lady Company: As it was near
half an Hour before I ſaw her, his Grace
aſked me, who I was 2 I anſwered, which
was Truth, I was a Gentleman’s Daugh
ter, of the Kingdom of Ireland; that I had,
when I was very young, becn married to
a Clergyman; that I had three Children
living. His Grace, taking it for granted,
that I was a Widow, which Miſtake it
was, by no Means, my Intercſl to clear
up, demanded of me, what I had to ſup
port us I anſwered, Nothing but Po
‘etry. He ſaid, that was a l’ity ; becauſe,
let it be cver ſo excellent, Genius was ſel
dom rewarded, or cncouraged ; I very
gayly repeated the Dean’s Lincs :

JJ’hat Hope of cuſtom in the Fair,
IVhen no
t

a Soul demands th
e

Ware P :

. . When you have nothing to produce,

For private Life, or public Iſe.
- Swift's Rhapſody.

-
!.
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His Grace could not avoid ſmiling, as he

*

plainly perceived by the Chearfulneſs, and

freedom of my Behaviour, and by my

only ſaying, Sir, to him, that I was igno
rant of hi

s Dignity. But the Entrance of

hi
s Relation, a well-bred Lady, of about

fifty Years of Age, who, as his Grace is
t

a Batchelor, managed hi
s

domeſtic Affairs,
threw me into inconceivable Confuſion, as

I then plainly perceived I had been very
familiarly chatting with ſo great a Man.

I made my Apology in the beſt Man
ner I could ; and, as he was truly ſenſible
that I neither intended or meant Diſre
ſpećt to him, he eaſily pardoned me: But,

as we drank Tea, ſaid, he wiſhed my

Miſtake had but continued a little longer,
that he might have had the Pleaſure of
hearing me unawed and uncontrolled. I
own I was quite abaſhed at ſo odd a Cir
cumſtance, for while I imagined hi

s

Grace

to be perhaps a Chaplain to the Lord
Archbiſhop of York, I ſaid any thing
without Reſerve ; but, of a ſudden, found

m
y

Spirits fail, which brought Shakeſpear's
Lines into my Mind:

Aus'
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And what bav, Kings, that Privates
bave not too,

Save Ceremony, general Ceremony 2

And what are thou, thou Idol Ceremony P

What kind of God art thou, that ſuffereft
#77076

Of mortal Griefs, than do thy Worſhip
pers ;

lſ/bat are thy Rents P IVbat are thy
Comings in 8 :

Oh Ceremony 1 ſhew me but thy Worth :
IPhat is thy Soul of Adoration ? -

Art thou aught elſe, but Place, Degree,
and Form ; - -

Creating Fear and Awe in other Men 2

Wherein thou art leſ; happy, being fear'd,

Than they in fearing thee.

His Grace was ſo humane, to make me
a handſome Preſent at my Departure,
and aſſured me, he would always be a
Friend to me.

-
• *

However, I did not make a ſecond Ap
plication to him, 'till ſuch Time as the

Royal Bounty is to be petitioned for,
s which "a

--
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is at Chriſtmas, though it is no

t

diſtributed

'till Eaſter. As I knew, at that Seaſon of

the Year, it was impoſſible fo
r

m
e

to b:

at Kenſington, c'er hi
s

Grace would be at ;

IWeſtminſter, I waited at th
e Door of th
:

Robing-Room, 'till I was almoſt frozen,
holding a Petition, incloſed in a Letter, in is

my II and ; a Gentleman, who is Door. "

keeper to th
e

Houſe of Lords, taking
Compaſſion on me, told me, I had better

come into the Lobby, an Offer I readiº
accepted of

,

and ſa
t

down in a Window;
There were ſeveral Noblemen, moſt of

whom knew me by Sight, walking in it,

as th
e

Houſe was not yet met. The firſt,
Prelate who entercd, was the ſlord Biſhop i

of Norwich, a venerable Gentleman, whº
graceful grey Hairs th

e

Hand of Time had

ſilvered : As he paſt by, I made him a

Courteſy, on which he ſtopt, and, with
great Civility, aſked me if that Letter was

fo
r him; I anſwered, it was for hi
s

Gract

|

of York ; on which, he very kindly wiſhed .

me Succeſs. His Grace next cntered, and

with hi
s

wonted Goodneſs aſked me,

where I had been 2 Adding, that it had
beca
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º -
- -

been a great Loſs to me, that he did not
! know where to find me ; and accepting of
my Letter, ſaid, he hoped I had there
given him a proper Dircótion ; ſo bowing,
as faſt as I courteſicq, he went to take his

Scat at the Right Hand of that Power
he had ſo nobly ſupported; and, no doubt,
will, at the laſt great Day, having truly
approved himſelf Chriſt’s faithful Soldier
and Champion, fighting under the ſacred
Banners of the Captain of his Salvation,
hear thoſe comfortable Words, Iſell done,
ihou good and faithful Servant, enter thou
into the joy of thy Lord.

*

As the Earl of Ch—fter—ld heard every

Word his Grace ſpoke to me, he made
himſelf very merry at IPhite's, telling Mr.
Cibber, and Colonel D–ſic—be, that I
was true to the Gown, and delivered a

Billet-doux to the handſomeſt, politeſt,
and braveſt Prelate in Europe; that I had
given him a Direétion where to find me,

and highly applauded my Choice.
But no Virtue is above the Reach of a

little pleaſant Raillery; and as ſome of
the Noblemen demanded an Explanation
V o L, II, ID of
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of this Affair, I with my uſual Sincerity,
told them the Truth ; on which they al

l

agreed in praiſing his Beneficence and Af.
fability, and the handſome Manner in

which he beſtowed his Bountics.

I hope, if theſe Memoirs ſhould ever

fall into his Gracc’s Hands, who is an uni
verſal Reader, he will pardon me for uſing
his Name, which I ſhall never do, but
with the utmoſt Reſpect and Gratitude.
As I had imagined his Grace to be

Lord High Almoner, I addreſſed him as

ſuch, and waited on him again at IP'ºft
*:::nſfer ; his Grace told me, the B––p

of S--y had been ſo kind to accept of

my Petition, and that I muſt wait on him
the next Niorning, at his Houſe in the
Te;iple : So accordingly, I went, in full
Spirits, imagining, on the Recommenda
tion of ſo cxcellent a Perſon, I ſhould both
have a civil Reception, and alſo my Deſire
anſwered.

It ſhowcô very fift, and I knocked ſº
veral Times, e'er I could gain Admiſ
ſºon ; at length, an old Porter ventured

to thrn the unoiled Hinges a little, which
grated

f.
*

|
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.

3

r *

*t
};
-

:

-

.
grated very harſhly, and ſeemed to par
take of the Spirit of thcir unhoſpitable
Maſter, who, according to my Country
man’s Bull, opened the Door to keep the
People out, fo

r

this was fully verified
here ; he aſked me, what I knocked ſo

often for 2 and being, I ſuppoſe, doubtful
that I might ſteal one of the Oak Chairs

in the Hall, ſhut it again in my Face ;

the Inclemency of the Air, and the Vexa
tion of my Mind, made me give a thun
dering Rap, the Door was once more
opened, and I aſſured the Porter, if he

would be ſo kind as to deliver that Letter
for me to his Lord, to whom I was re
commended by hi

s

Grace of Zºrk, I
would give him I Half a Crown, which
Promiſe of a Perquiſite foſtened him into
Conſent, for, as Mr. Gay obſerves,

This Reaſon with al
l

is prevailing.

IHe took thc Lºtter into the Parlour,

when preſently an old Man, with a moſt
unprelatical Countenance, for it was full

of Carbunckles, and Knobs, and Flames of

W
D 2 Fire,
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Fire, came out, with my Letter in hi

s

Hand, and, with an imperious Voice, de
manded of me, whether I wrote it As
the Times were full of Violence and
Plood, it being, as I obſerved, at the
Beginning of the late Rebellion, I ſtocd
confounded, and knew not what Anſwer

to make ; which he obſerving, aſked me,

was my Name Meade 2 To which, an
ſwcting in the affirmative, he cried, “Yow

“ are a Foreigner, and we have Beggars

“ chow of our own :” “No, my Lord,

“ returned I, I was born in Ireland, which
“is not a foreign Country, but equally a

“Part of hi
s Majeſty's Dominions with

“ Great-Britain :” “Why, ſaid he very

“ politely, you lye but as you ſay yow

“ arc in Diſtreſs, there’s Half a Crown

“ for yow :” I thanked hi
s Lordſhip,

and turning to the Porter told him, as I

had given him ſome Trouble, I hoped he

would accept of that Part of the Royal
Bounty, which had been promiſed to me;
his Lordſhip was pleaſed to tell me, I was

a ſaucy, proud, impertinent Perſon; which,

- having

--

* ******** ****--
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having neither any farther Hopes or Fears
about him, I little regarded.

-

All the Way Home, as cold as it was,
and as much vexed as I was at the old
Br—te's Behaviour, I could not avoid
laughing at hi

s
odd Figure, ſo much re

ſembling that of the Spaniſh Friar, where

His great Belly ſwaggered in State before
him, and his little goûty Lºgs came limping
after, oh

,

he is a huge Tun of Divinity I

and were he any way given to IIolineſs, I

would ſwear by his Pace ; m
y

Oath ſhould

be
,

By this Fire ; but be is indeed, but for
the Fire in his Face, the Son of utter Dark
meſ; 3 oh! he is a perpetual Triumph, an
everlaſting Bonſºre 1

Then again I thought of Dr. Swift's
Lines:

G-d d-n me, they bid us reform
and repent ; -

But, Z–ds, by their Looks, they neve
keep Lent.

D 3 , I
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**-
****

º4.

I hope the Reader will pardon mc, fo
r

inſerting Oaths, as I have ſo great an Au
thority to quote for them.
As the Parliament did not ſit during the

Holydays, I waited on hi
s

Grace of 2′ork,
who immediately gave me Audience : IIc
aſked me, what Succeſs I had with the

Lord Almoncr; and as I had ſped mar
ve!!ous ill-favouredly, I related cºvery Cir
cumſtance, as near as I could remenber

of our Converſation ; One, in particu
lar, which I before omitted, and was,

that he ſaid, “Would the Lord Arch
“biſhop of York ſpeak to yow, Woman tº

His Grace ſmiled, and ſaid, “It was the firſt

“ Time he ever learned it was beneath the

“Dignity of a Biſhop to ſpeak, even to a
“Begger; as Hurnlity was their beſt Orna

“ ment :-Well, What more ?” “ Not
“much, my Lord, only he demanded,“If I knew no other Perſon, beſides

“ your Grace, to recommend me to him P

“And as I really was convinced, I had
“brought him my Crcdentials from the
“higheſt, I did not uſ

e

any other Name:”
- - By
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By this Time the Lady before-mentioned
came to Breakfaſt, and I was obliged to
relate the Story to her ; they both
laughed, and his Grace aſſured nic,

thc B–—p of S-—y was a very
honeſt Man ; I told him, “I did
“not ſuſpećt him to be a Pick-pocket ;
“but that I looked on that to be but a

“very moderate Praiſe, where every
“other ſocial and Chriſtian Virtue was
“required :” He ſaid, I made nice Diſ
tifiótions ; but lic himſelf would take
Care of the Affair, and ſo he put a couple

of Guineas into my Hand, on which, I
ſaid, “God Almighty bleſs your Grace;”
which again made him ſmile, and myſelf
alſo, on Reſlećtion, that, inſtead of im
Floring hi

s Bleſing, I had given him
mine. I returned to London, as I ought
alſo from this long Digreſſion, to relate
what paſſed betwccn me, and the Noble
men, whom Colonel D–nc—be ſaid
would come and viſit me.
When I expe&led three, but one came,

a very old gouty Gentleman, whoſe Name

I do not think proper to inſcrt ; the reſt

D 4 bad

---

t
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had intended me the ſame Favour; but
he inſiſted, it ſeems, on coming alone,
which, after a little Raillery, they per
mitted him to do ; but proteſted, that if
he ſtayed long, they would follow him ;—
though our Converſation was entirely
about indifferent Matters, during an Hour
he ſtayed with me, yet he and I were as
heartily bººtcred, and I had as many Ex
minations about his Behaviour to me, as

if he had been a yourg, gay, gallant Gen
tleman ; the Reaſon of which was, that
he uſed to reprove others for their In
temperance, or Indecency : So they took it
into their Heads he was a ſly Sinner, and
would have bribed me highly to tell a Lye
of him ; I aſſured them, provided they

would but give me leave to inform him of

it, I would ſay what they pleaſed ; for I

was fully of Opinion, that, if a Lye would

do me Grace, he would permit me to

gild it with the happieſt Terms I had.
They told my Story to the good old

Gentleman, who kindly ſent me over three
Guineas, by th

e

Hand of m
y

honoured
|Bencfactor Mr. Cibber,
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I was at this Time applied to, by Mr.
V—#—r, to write an Ode on the Princeſs
of JWales's Birth. Day, which, as he kept
a Tea-Warehouſe in Pall-Mall, near her
Court, would, he ſaid, at leaſt, gain him
her Royal Highneſs's Cuſtom ; ſo to ob
lige him, as I had really done when he
was in very low Circumſtances in Ireland,
ſome Years before, I wrote as follows:

. An O DE on the Birth-Day of her Royal
Highneſ; the Princeſ of WA L E s. In
tended for Muſic.

IGHT of the World, with purcſt
Beams adorn

The Front of Heav'n, and gild the ſacred
Morn -

Come from thy Chamber, in the Eaſt,
In richeſt Gold, and Purple, dreſt,

Bright, as the Royal Fair, who on this
Day was born. -

Say, in al
l thy glorious Round, -

Haſt thou ſo much Beauty found 2

Tho' Nature ſpreads, for Thee, her
Charms,

Her faireſt Storc of finiſh’d Forms,

- D 5 TE
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The radiant Gem, the flow'ry Race,
Haſt thou beheld ſuch perfeót Grace,
As Great Auguſta's Looks diſplay
Blooming as roſy Spring, and fair as

early Day.
-

A 1 R.

Glad Zephyrs on your downy Pinions
bear -

The joyful Tidings thro’ the balmy Air,
That Heav'n, indulgent to Britannia’s Iſle,

Created for her lov’d, her God-like
Heir

-

This matchleſs Virgin, this illuſtrious
Fair, - . . . .

In whom the Virtues, and the Graces
ſmile.

What Joy, oh Royal Youth ! was
thine P

When You beheld the Nymph Divine !

Like Vents, riſing from the Sea,

While round officious Cupids play;
Neptune confeſs'd, his Breaſt before
So rich a Treaſure never bore 3

He huſh'd the noiſy Winds to ſleep,
And ſmooth'd the Surface of the Deep.

3 Ilyineſſ,

ºi
º
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Hymen, quick, thy Taper light,
-

Join, whom Love before had join'd,

And in bliſsful Bonds unite
Heart to Heart, and Mind to Mind,

The nobleſt Pair, that, ever yet,

In ſwect connubial Tranſports met ! .

A 1 R.

As when the Sun awakes the Year,

And bids the Blooms their Sweets dif
cloſe,

In vernal Luſtre, rob’d appear

The Lilly, and the new-blown Roſe ;
So, from this pure, this hallow'd Flame,

Behold the num’rous Offspring riſe,

Of future Bards the bliſsful Theme,

And Rapture of a Nation’s Eyes.

Let Hymns of Praiſe to Heav'n aſcend,
For this propitious Store,

-

Oh, ſtill the Royal Race deſend 1

And Britain aſks no more.

What Succeſs this met, I know not ;
but Mr. V-É–r ſocn after applied to
mc for a Lilliputian Ode, on the Birth

D 6 day .
t

i
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day of hi
s Royal Highneſs Prince George,

which I gave him as follows:

NT ATURE wake,

T W Muſes ſpeak,
Clothe the Spring,
Touch the String,
Cupids ſport,
Round the Court,

I like the Prince,
Charms diſpenſe,
Whoſe early Ray, - -

Gives Britain Promiſe of reſplendent
Day. -

The flow’ry Prime,
Delights a Time,
The hopeful Bloom,
Sheds rich Perfume,
Then Fruits appear,
To crown the Year;
So, lovely Boy,
Thy Spring employ,
That thy ſweet Youth

Be crown'd with Fruits of Wiſdom,
Virtue, Truth,

Ye,
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Ye, to whoſe Care,
Britannia's Heir
Is now conſign'd,
To form his Mind ;
O to your Truſt,
Be firmly juſt ;
Let Flatt’ry ne'er
Inſcét his Ear,
So ſhall he be

Worthy to rule a People, Brave and Free.

Oft let him trace
His God-like Race 1

Their noble Story,
Inſpiring Glory !

His Parents Eyes,
With glad Surprize,
Shall vicw a Son,
Worthy their Throne,
And Albion bleſs

The Royal Progeny’s deſir’d Increaſe.

I know not what Reward the Gentle
man got for theſe, but he gave me five
Shillings ; and as ſince my Return to Ire
land, he was twice ſo civil to write me

Word*-- 2
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Word, I was a Fool; I muſt inſiſt on it,

he was a much greater, to apply to a

Fool for Wit.
And, iſ he diſputes theſe Faëts, le

t

him but finiſh the Comedy of Le Païſºn
Parvenu in the ſame Stile I wrote the

firſt Aćt for him, and I will own myſelf

to be the Dunce, he ſo freely calls me.

I muſt here obſerve, that the following
Poem, writtch when I firſt went to Lon
don, which he undertook to have printed
for me, he very modeſtly aſſured every
Perſon was of his own Compoſition.

A Picio of the preſent State of Me N
and THINGs.

.1 Satyric Dialogue between the Poet
and his Friend.

In the 2'ear 1739.

1’
. YY TRITING a Satire P. If I

ſhould, what then P

* 3 - - -F. 'Tis the moſt dang'rous Province of

the Pen;
Ex
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Example more Diſcretion ought to teach,
Examples move beyond what Prelates

preach :
-

Be warn'd, my Friend,—write Satire! —
pray deſiſt, -

You ſee what Fate attends the * Satiriſt.
P. If honeſt Satire, theſe licentious Times,
Is look’d on as the worſt of human

Crimes, -

If al
l

are Libellers, who dare proclaim
The Fraud of Courts, or brand a guilty

Name: • ,

The Muſe, ſworn Fricnd to Truth, with
Fear eſſays -

To ſcourge the Baſe, or give the Virtuous
Praiſe; -

Tho' theſe the wholeſome Means, by

Heav'n aſſign'd
To awe the Vile, or raiſe the worthy

Mind.

F. Yes Panegyric may be ſafely writ.

P. It may, if Bards will proſtitute their
Wit,

* Mr. Whitehead,
To
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To varniſh Faults, or gild a Knave's

Deceit,

Or prove a Title makes a Villain great;
Sut Virtue plac'd, in its Meridian Light,
IIurts the weak Eye, and pains the

Courtier's Sight ;

Thus ſhou’d the Muſe a Patriot’s Worth
proclaim, *

And crown her Stanhope with undying
Fame,

They take Offence, and think you thus
dcſcant,

-

To ſhew Mankind the Qualities they
want.

P. Truſt me, their Raſhneſs merits no

Iºxcuſe,

That fall from Satire into groſs Abuſe;
Vice may be ſham’d by proper Ridicule,
But where's th

e

Wit of calling Dunce and
Fool P

P. Was it not Truth? F. Admit it c’er

ſo true, r

Compaſſion was to human Weakneſs due ;

When Crimcs are wanting A

voke,

An Aim at Greatneſs ſeems an envious
Stroke;

-

-

nger to pro

Some

- **----. ----***** "*** ----- ~~~~-____.
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Some, like Drawcaſir, fall on Friend,
and Foe,

And no Diſtinétion in their Fury know.
With decent Care, Scurrility avoid;
Secure in Praiſe, your Pen may be em

ploy'd,
And ev'ry gen’rous Pleaſure full enjoy’d.
P. Well ; if Encomiums Approbation

{}ºllſ,

For once, I’ll try the Panegyric Strain.

Bleſt be the Man, whoſe independent
Mind,

No Ties but thoſe of ſacred Honour
bind;

Whoſe ample Fortune ev'ry Good ſup
plies,

Sought by the Juſt, the temperately Wiſe;
Oeconomy hi

s

Freedom's beſt Support,
Sets him above Temptation from a Court;
No Bribe he takes, that Freedom to con

troul,
No Penſion, to enſlave his nobler Soul;
He ſcorns to fill a Stateſman's ſervile

Train,
And looks on high-plac’d Guilt with juſt

Diſlain 3.

For

\
tº
i
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***

For Him, th
e

Muſe ſhall ſtrike the ſound.
ing String,

And Fame, her ever-verdant I aurels
bring.

Unlike Favonius, who, with ev’ry Vice,
Ruin'd a princely Fortune in a tric. 3* Indigence ſoon taught him to repair
To Court, — for Bankrupt Peers find

Shelter there : -

IIe bows to 11. 6, whiſpers to hi
s

Grace,

Then humbly begs a Penſion, or a Place;
The Penſion's your’s, m

y

Lord, – bu
t

mind — this Note,
'Tis but a ſhort Pircétion, how to vote.
Hard Terms! but Luxury muſt be ſupply'd,

-

He ſells hi
s

Virtue to ſupport hi
s

Pride!

F. Softly, m
y

Friend,-you quit th
e

Taſkaſſign'd,
Which, to the Praiſe

fin'd :

Bold Truths, like theſe,
may bring,

Incenſe a M—r, perh

of Merit, was con

a Puniſhment

P.
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P. As, in a Pićture, Light is to be ſhewn
But by th

e

Force, and Strength of Shade
alone;

So Virtue’s radiant Luſtre ſhines moſt
clear,

-

When Vice, by Contraſt, makes her
Charms appear.

-

Who ſees a Burleigh, in Eliza's Reign,
With Britain’s Thunder, ſhake the Realms

of Spain,
And, truly zealous in his Country’s Cauſe,
Protećt her Trade, her Liberty, her Laws;
Who, but muſt kindle into honeſt Rage!
And curſe the — F. IIold, - this

partial Wrath aſſuage ;

Do you conſider, what a Riſque you run,
Or, are you reſolute to be undone?
At Courts you rail, at Courts you take

Offence,

Unmindful of the Good deriv'd from
thence.

P. 'Tis true, from thence proceeds the
Royal Youth,

The God-like Friend of Liberty, and
Truth ;

* The
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The pureſt Bounty of indulgent Heav'n,
In FRED E Rick's Virtues is to Albion

given;
-

Muſe! at that Name, exalt thy tuneſul
Voice, -

And glory in thy elevated Choice.
Patron of Learning! Cheriſher of Arts'
Fix’d is thy lºmpire in our grateful

Hearts ;

Already we the bliſsful Scene ſurvey,
While Hope, prophetic, paints thy future

Sway;
Honour, the Guardian of thy. Throne

ſhall ſtand, -

And Plenty pour her Treaſures thro’ th
Land ; -

Free, on the Wings of Winds, our Ships
ſhall roam,

And ſafely bring their far-ſought Riche
Home ; -

-

Wide o'er the World, Britannia’s Fame
ſhall ſpread,” -

And pale Iberia ſink with guilty Drcad.
Whp now—F. Nay pauſe,_Check your

advent’rous Strain,
-

P. Then gueſs th
e

reſt. F. I do, alas!
too plain. - P.

i
º
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P. jugurtha, for hi
s Crimes, arraign'd at

Rome,
-

. .

The Senate brib'd, and went triumphant
Home ;

Yet, on it’s Pride, caſt back a ſcornful
Eye,

-

And wiſh’d ſome Mcrohant wou'd the

Nation buy.

F. Is the Man mad, to ramble wildly
thus !

What has jugurtha, pray, to do with
us 2

P. Faith, nothing; but the Story ſtruck
my Mind,

-

Tho' it no Application here can find;
For ſhou'd ſeducing Gold ſo fa

r

prevail,

To ſe
t

a Nation's Liberty to Sale;
No trading Purchaſer can Britain ſcar,

Our Merchants Poverty ſecures us here.

F. Why will you bring ſuch Scenes to

public View
- -

Come, come, your Scheme of praiſing
Worth purſue.

P. No Power of Verſe can Virtue’s
Merit raiſe ; -

Who can add Luſtre to it's Noon-tide
Blaze; See

2

r
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Sce it, from St AIR, break forth with

Rays Divine,
And round the learned Head of STAN.

Hop R ſhine;

From Cop HAM’s Mind, we hail it’s beau
teous Beams,

And CA-TERET kindles with it’s hal.

low’d Flannes;
While W E turns, aſtoniſh'd, from

the Sight,
-

And ſickens at the pure aethereal Light;
Or, vainly hopes it’s Abſence to ſupply,

- - \ -

By glitt’ring Star, and String of azure
Dye ;

Thoſe Ornaments, which grace the Good
and Brave,

To ſharper Ridicule expoſe the Slave:
Stateſmen, like Meteors, vulgar carth

born Things, -

Rais'd by th
e

ſtrong attraćting Force of

Kings;
Splendid they ſhine, in Fortune's Summer.

Sky,
Till, falling, al

l

their ſhort-liv'd Glorics
die;

But
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But Worth, like the refulgent Orb of
Day, -

Shall unexhauſted Excellence diſplay.

F. Relapſing ſtiliſ P. When I conceal
the Name,

I, ſure, a vicious Charaćter may blame.
F. No ; Malice may that Charaćter apply.
P. Then Malice makes the Libel, Friend,

not l ;
But, ſee, to Praiſe I tune the golden Lyre,
Strains, worthy PITT, coeleſtial Muſe in

ſpire

In whom, with Wonder, and Delight,
we find,

To blooming Youth, experienc'd Wiſ.
-

dom join'd;
What forceful Reaſon! manly Eloquence
Adorn'd Him in his Country’s dear De

fence 2
-

When, dauntleſs, 'midſt the Murmurs of
a Crowd,

He own'd the Cauſe of Liberty aloud;
Th’ intrepid " Angel, thus unſhaken,

ſtood
*Midſt faithleſs Numbers, emincintly good.

* Mºdic!. Sce Milton,

F.
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F. What yet again? P. Nay, under this

Reſtraint,
The Verſe muſt languiſh, and Deſcription

faint.

F. Believe me, Friend, my Care is kindly
th)Călit, -

Prudence, and Caution, num’rous Ills
prevent.

P. For once, uninterrupted, le
t

me ſpeak,
Nor, thus, each Period with your Cau

tions break :

Where did I ſtop? F. With Pitt. P.

Then le
t

the Song
To Li T T L E To N

,

the Muſe's Friend,
belong; -

Born, in each poliſh’d Science to cxcell,
As fam'd for ſpeaking, as for writing

well;
Diſtinguiſh'd Pairl with pureſt Manners-

grac’d
High in your Royal Maſter's Favour

plac’d ; -

That Bliſs, ſupreme, doth
Fate prepare

For gen'rous Minds, that make Mankind
their Care.

bountcous

Ye--
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Ye noble Few, who, in a ſhameleſs
Age, -

Dare bring heroic Virtue on the Stage;
Behold, where Heav'n-born Fame con

ſpicuous ſtands!
Unfading Laurels fil

l
her ſacred Hands !.

Emblems of undecaying, freſh Renown,
Prepar'd your ever-honour’d Heads to

CrOWI) :

Theſe Wreaths be your’s, from whencey

true Greatneſs ſprings;
Oh, look on Coronets as meaner Things

See, in the hoſtile Field, for this Re
ward,

Fearleſs Argyle each Danger diſregard;
Argyle, by ev’ry worthy Mind ador’d
Whoſe Oratory conquers like his Sword ;

Tlis Country’s drooping Genius born to

raiſe, -

And warm, anew, her cold declining
TXays ;

Vol. II. T.

*

With

t-- -
-

-
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With him, ye Patriot Sons ! unite your

Force, - -

And ſtem Corruption in it's headlong
Courſe ;

See, wide it ſpreads! and, in it's ſible
Wave,

What Prelates bathe what Stars and

Garters lave?

There may they ſink, ſince Lethe-like,
it’s Stream

IHath baniſh’d from their Hearts the Love
of Famc ; -

While Wrongs, and Inſults, ſhamefully
are borne ;

-

Cur l’lcct's a Jcſt, our Name a Word of
Scorn.

F. What means this Madneſs, will you
ne'er give o’er -

Thoſe Evils you complain of are no more;
Prudence, and Mercy, in well-govern'd

States,
-

Prevent the Ruin waſteful War creates;
Thoſe healing Arts have vainly been ap

ply'd,
Now diff'rent Counſels in their Turn

preſide;
Ar

i
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Array'd in Terror, ſe
e

Britannia riſe,
And hurl vindićtive Thunder thro’ the

Skies
-- -

Bent to chaſtiſe the Inſolence of Spain;
And re-aſſume her Empire o'er the Main :

View al
l

things in a clear impartial Light,
And Reaſon ſhall confeſs theſe Meaſures

right; -

Ceaſe then to cenſure, that which merits
Praiſe,

And, timely, ſtop your keen ſatyric
Lays ;

E’er frowning Pow'r aſſumes the awful
Nod,

And ſhews the Terror of it’s Iron Rod.

P. A good Intention is the beſt Defence,

True Fortitude proceeds from Innocence;

Let Gallic Slaves deſpotic Pow'r obey,
Juſtice and Liberty in Albion ſway:

Secure from Danger, may th
e

Muſe in

*#)ire
Her frec-born Sons with ancient Roman

Fire ;

Such, as of old, in Cato's ſhone conſeſt,

And lives in Carteret, and in Talbot’s
Breaſt; -

E 2 h,
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Oh, may the heavenly Flame diſpel our

Fears,
-

-

Re-kindle Hope, and dry Britannia's
Tears 1 •

And ſince, from the Great, I have di
greſſ.d to the Vulgar; I cannot forget
1)r. Ow-—ns, whom, at the End of
ty Firſt Volume, I promiſed to record,
and ſcorn to deal in Lyes, as he did. This
pious Divine, who was an intimate Ac
quaintance of my Father’s, gave himſelf
the Trouble of coming to my Landlord,
Mr. R.—ly, an Officer of Mace, in Mi
chael's-Lane, a little while after I was

parted from my Huſband, together with

hi
s Curate, Mr. R–9—nſ—m, and, with

tº ea
t

Humanity, inſiſted on hi
s turning

me out of the Houſe, otherwiſe they would
preſent it: The Landlord aſked, what I

łºd done They anſwered, I was an ex
scommunicated Perſon, -(a Lye;) that I had
run away from my Huſband, (another Lye ;)

—that ſince I had left him, I had ſeved
J3;ſtards,--which was Pretty quick, as we
had been but ſeven Months afunder, —

(ano -
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(another Lye;)—but when a Churchman is
in for it, he will out-lye the Devil; at .

lergth, theſe Parſons deſcended ſo low, as

to threaten to inform, that my Landlord's
Wife was a Roman, which I believe, was
another Lye ; but, whether true, or falſe,

it was very unbecoming their Chara&ters,
either as Gentlemen, or Chriſtians, to ſay.

3ut I was to be inſulted at any Rate; for
the Clergy hang together; and if ſome did,

it would be no great Loſs.
For when a ſwinging Sin is to be com

mitted, there is nothing like a Gown and

a Caſſock to cover it.

But once more to return to Albion. I had
laid out a Couple of Guineas on a little
curious Pićture, which I bought to ſell
again, but was adviſed to preſent it to the
Lord Almoner, who, they ſaid, had a

Taſte for Painting lie generouſly ac
ccepted of my Favour, but neither made
me any Return from his own Bounty, nor

hi
s Majeſty's ; ſo I had no great Reaſon to

ſay, he deſirved the Charaćter of an honeſt
Man.

-

E. 3 On
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On the Change of the Miniſtry, I wrote

the following Lines:

To the Rt. IIon. HENRY PE L H AM, Eſq;

M I DST contcinding Parties Strife
w for Sway,

Eager to rule, reluštant to obey ;

How juſt, how noble, muſt hi
s

Condućt
ſeem -

Whom al
l

unite to honour, and eſteem :

This bliſsful Fate, this Happineſs divine,
Has Heaven reſerv'd to crown a Life, like

- Thine ;

* This the Reward ſublimer Virtues claim,
Unchvy'd Honours, and unſpotted Fame!
Integrity in faireſt light confeſs'd,
Lives in the ſacred Centre of thy Breaſt ;
Oh, never, never, from her Laws depart |

So, reign, confeſs'd, the Friend of ev'ry
IHeart;

-

Fi:'d on he
r

ſolid Baſe, thy Worth ſhall
ſtand, -

*

And Britons bleſs thy delegated Hand:

Ev’n
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Ev’n reſtleſs Fačtion ſhall enſure thy
Peace,

And only Heav'n thy Happineſs increaſe.

I ſhewed theſe Lines to Mr. Ciller,
who liked them ſo well, that he undertook
to deliver them for me. -

The next Morning, early, he did ſo
,

and then call’d upon me, and, giving
me five Guineas, aſked me, whether I

thought them a ſufficient Reward for my
Poetry I told him, I readily did: Well
then, ſaid he, Mr. Pelham diſtinguiſhed
thus: “ There are Five Guineas, for the

“ Lady’s Numbers; and Five more, for

“ the good Advice they contain; and tell

“ her, I hope God will always give me

* Grace to follow it.” *

There was a Stateſnan 1 when comes

fuch another 3

Not ſeeing Mr. Cibber for a Fortnight
after this Inſtance of hi
s Friendſhip and -

IIumanity, I wrote to him the following
Lines:
- -

E. 4.

. To
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To Mr. C1 B B E R.

GN INCE You became ſo great a
Stranger, -

My Muſe, and Life, have been in Dan
ger ;

Conſider, both on You depend,

As their inſpiring, faithful Priend;
And, ſhou'd your guardian Care decreaſe,

Their animating Fires muſt ceaſe;
Since Novelties alone delight you,
I've found a Method to excite you ;
A Scheme, untry’d before to move you,
'Tis plainly to confeſs, I love you;
Now, look not with Surprize, or Cold

neſs,
-

Nor call this Declaration Boldneſs;
For mine's a Flame divinely pure,
For ever fitted to endure;
From ev’ry groſſer Thought refin'd,
A Love fo
r

your accompliſh’d Mind.

Mr. Cibber ſent m
e Word, he was going

to the Maſquerade; but would ſe
e

me
next Day, which gave riſe to the follow
ing Lines: To
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To colley C. R. Eſ:
A N now a Maſquerade delight you?
What are it's Charms that can invite
you ? -

Have not your Eyes to Age ſurvey’d
The medley World in Maſquerade?
Where Friendſhip's Maſque conceals the

Knave, -

And Cowards wear the Maſque of Brave;
The Maſque of Love, we frail Ones find
Worn, when our Ruin is deſign'd ;
The Patriot's Maſque conceals Sedition,
And ſoft Humility’s, Ambition ;
Ev’n you, ſometimes, the Maſque will

Wear, -

And, what you are not, oſt appear;
Rally your Faults with Wit, and Spirit,
And make your Folly maſque your Merit:-

To me, and Truth ; le
t Folly yield,

Come undiſguis’d then, come reveal’d O
.

And leave the Maſque to Foolssº
Mr. Cibber received theſe Lines with

-

hi
s

uſual Partiality to me and my Per
formances. E. 5 And:

2
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And here, it may not be amiſs to give

a particular Charaćter of this Gentleman,
as no Man has ever been more ſatyrized,
or leſs deſerved it.

And, I think, I cannot do it, in a bet
ter Manner, than I have uſed in deſcribing
l)r. Swift 3–that is

,

to give him

to my Readers in hi
s Words, and Aétions,

as near as I can recolle&t them, during the

Time I had the Honour of being known

to him: And if the petty Scribblers ſhould
fly, that I never knew him, any more
than I did the Dean of St. Patrick's 3–

… why they only take away Merit from me
with one Hand, to give it to me with the
other ; and muſt, at leaſt, afford me the

Praiſe of inventing with Probability: thatI have not

Dracºn Bears in Water, Dolphins in the
Trees,

But am uniform in my Charaćters, and

Pºint Achilles as Achilles was.

As

*.
s

---
-

ei
-;

!
.

|
s
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As I have mentioned a poetical Intro
dućtion to this Gentleman's Favour, I muſt
give a particular Account of hi

s

firſt Viſit:
He ran up Stairs with the Vivacity of a

Youth of Fifteen, and, making me a

courtly Pow, ſaid, he was ſure I did not
known him ; I anſwered,
Not to know him, would argue myſelf un

known.

“And, prithee, ſaid he, why did not
“you come to my Houſe the Moment
“you came to Lºndon 2" “ Upon my
“Word, Sir, that would have been a

“ modeſt Proof of Iriſh Aſſurance; how
“could I hope for a Reception ?”

“ Pſhaw, ſaid he, Merit is a ſufficient

- “Récommendation to me.” I cour

“ teſied, and, as we both ſtood, “ St

“ down, ſaid he, be leſs ceremonious to

“be better bred ; come, ſhew me your

: “Wait::gs.” I obeyed ; and, upon his
reading the Poem, called Sorrow, he burſt
into Tears, and was not aſhamed to give
the flowing Virtue manly Way ; he deſired

a Copy of it, which I gave him ;

E 6 and

--- ,--------------------- - - - -, … . . . .” -- *.*-* * * * * * *---------
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and now his Curioſity was raiſed, to know
who I was 2 I told him, mine was a long,

and mournful Story, unfit for a Soul ſo
humanized as his,

-

Where dwelt the pitying Pang, the ten
der Tear,

‘The Sigh for ſuffring Worth, th
e

Wiſh
preferr'd

For Humankind, the joy to ſee them
blºft,

And al
l

the ſocial Offspring of the Heart.

Mr. Cibber aſſured me, my fine Compli
ment ſhould not excuſe me ; for he was
fully determined to have my Hiſtory
from my own Lips; and deſired I might
come and breakfaſt with him next Morn
ing, and begin.
Accordingly, I waited on him, and

wonderfully was he delighted with my
Account of Dr. Swift ; he had the
Patience to liſten to me three Hours,
without ever once interrupting me; a moſt
uncommon Inſtance of good Breeding, eſty?

pecially from a Perſon of hi
s Years, who

uſually
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uſually dićtate to the Company, and en
groſs al

l

the Talk to themſelves: For, as

Dr. 2%ung obſerves,
A Dearth of Word, a Woman need Mof

fear ; ſ

But 'tis a Taſk, indeed, to learn to bear!

In that the Skill of Converſation lies,
'Tis that muſt prove you both polite and

wiſe.

- -

And I do aſſure my Readers, the Gentle
man neither yawned, ſcratched his Head,
beat Tatoo with his Foot, nor uſed any
ſuch ambiguous Giving-out, to note that

he was weary.
So far from it, that tho’ he was

engaged to dine with the Duke of

Gr—ft—n, he had forgot it, 'till his Ser
vant came in

,
to dreſs him ; he ſtrićlly

charged me to conne to him the next
Morning, and ſe

t my Spout a going, for

ſo he merrily called my Mouth.

I obeyed his moſt kind Command ;

and, by way of Introdućlion, told] him a.

- Story,

-
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Story Dr. Swift related to me, which was
as follows: -

A Gentleman met a Friend in the

Street, whom he had not ſeen for ſome
Years; he began to give him an Account
of what had befallen him, ſince their Se
paration from each other ; a Carr happened
to intervene, upoº, which, they took diffe
rent Streets ; ſeven Years paſt, and it ſo
bºtel, they met juſt in the ſame Place,
when, without the leaſt Ceremory, he
proceeded in his Story, “And, as I was
telli, g you, ſaid hi,” &c.

-

I was going to proceed, when Mr.
Cilber intct rupted me. I was, ſaid he,

at the Duke of R–chm—nd’s laſt Sum
mer, when his Daughter, a moſt accom
pliſhed young Lady, and a very early Ri
fer, ſit re-dig in a beautiful Portico,
about Six in the Morning ; I accoſted the
fair Creature, and aſked her the Subjećt

of hºt Contemplation ? So in a moſt ele
gant, and agreeable Stile, ſhe related to

mc Part of a very cntertaining Novel, ſhe
held in her Hand, and, I believe, in bºt
ter Words than the Author wrote it. A

3 Sum
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Summons to Breakfaſt broke off her moſt
agreeable Narration.

-

The next Morning I ſaw the Charmer
in the ſame Portico, who took up the
Story at th

e very Word ſhe had broke off,
and concluded it.

As Ireland is now graced with this illuſ.
trious Fair One, in whom Virtue, Beauty,
Modeſty, Taſte, and every Excellence
unite, I hope fo

r

her Pardon, fo
r preſu

ming to mention her.

A ſid tho’, as ſhe will ſoon ſee her no
ble Father was a beneficert Patron to me;

I hate Flattery ſo much, that I would not,

on that Account, pay her a Compliment
beyond what was due to her elevated Sta
tion, did not her ſuperior Virtues command

it. -

Never yet were ſeen a more tender, or

a more lovely Pair than the Duke and
Dutcheſs of Richmond, with their bloom
ing Progeny, like new-blown Roſs, ſimi
ling around them ; an Iiſtance, W.dlock
may be happy, even among the Great,
when mutual Love, and mutual Honour
join.

Here

* * ****
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Here Love hi
s

golden Shafts employs,
- here lights -

His conſtant Lamp, and waves his pur
ple Wings ;

Reigns here, and revels 1

And, it is with infinite Pleaſure I learn,
that Lord and Lady Kildare are as great

an Example in conjugal Fidelity, Piety,
and Generoſity, as their noble Parents.
This Digreſſion, I am certain, will be

excuſed.

I went on with my Story to Mr. Cibber,
who, at laſt, in flowing Spirits, cried,

“ Z ds! write it out, juſt as you re

* late it, and, I’ll engage it will ſell.”
Every Poem, as I occaſionally introdu

ced them, he made me give him a Copy
of, and communicated them to the Earl

of Chºſterfield, who poſitively inſiſted on

it, that I muſt underſtand Greek, and
Latin, otherwiſe I never could write
Engliſh ſo well. Mr. Ciller ſaid, he had
not enquired, but that he would that Mo
ment: And, accordingly, came, and told

- * - gner.
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me, what my Lord had ſaid; I aſſured
him, I was ignorant of every Language,
except my Mother-tongue ; but that if he
would be ſo kind to preſent my Reſpečts
to hi

s Lordſhip, and le
t

him know, that
Dr. Swift had taught me Engliſh, I was
certain, he would allow, I had an excel
lent Tutor ; to which his Lordſhip readily
acquieſced.
But, alas ! though my Honours were

very great, my Profits were very ſmall.
The diſmal Return of Summer, fo

r
ſo it

was to me, robbed me of every Friend;
and, as I could not take up with mean
Company, I was as ſolitary in London as
the Pelican in the Wilderneſs. I acquainted
Dr. T-rnbull with my melancholy Situ
ation, and prevailed on him to write to

Mr. P m
,

to remit to me what was
due, on the Agreement between us

.

About ten Days after, the Poſt - man
brought a Letter, marked from Dublin,

to the Dočtor ; he happened to be at Ken
Jington, ſo I paid for it ; and knowing he

had no Acquaintance in Ireland, I ven
- tured
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tured to open it ; it was wrote in a Text
Hand, the Contents of it were as follow:

S 1 R,

N the Abſence of my Client, Mr.
i. P−, I received your Letter ;

and he would have you to know, the
Woman, you mention, is not his Wife,
nor has he anything to ſay to the infamous

Wretch ; ſhe fled from Ireland, where
ſhe ought to have been executed, for kill
ing her Father, three of her Baſtards, and
poiſoning her Huſband. It does not be
come a Clergyman to countenance a com
mon Proſtitute ; if ſh

e

owes you any
Money, you may put her in Jail ; for I

do aſſure you, it will never be paid by
Mr. P 71.

rI am,

| Sir, Yours,

J. wa Ls H.

•

Could
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Could one believe that any thing leſs

than infernal Malice could have forged

ſuch an Accuſation againſt an innocent

Perſon 2 My very Blood thrilled with
Horror, to think there could be ſuch a
Monſter of my Species ; I am ſure he

Shou'd never pray more, abandon all
Remorſe

On Horrors Head, Horrors accumulate,

Do Deeds to make Heaven weep, all
Earth amaz'd ;

For nothing can he to Damnation add,

Greater than this.

Tho' I was fa
r

from the leaſt Appre
ſion that the evil Faëts I was charged with,

as to killing al
l my Family, would meet

with any Credit ; yet Mr. P-m's
denying me to be his Wife, and the De
claration that I was not intitled to any
thing from him might Lurt mine ; I ſup
preſſ'd the Letter for a Day or two, 'till
learning, by Accident, ti, it the Lord Bi
ſhop of Kilwore, now Lord Archbiſhºp of

- Tuam;

--
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Tuam (t

o

whoſe Family my Father had th
e

Honour of being Phyſician, and to whoſe
Humanity I am infinitely indebted, which,

with th
e

utmoſt Reſpect, and Gratitude, I

take this public Opportunity of acknow.
ledging) was in London; I took the Li
berty of addreſſing myſelf to him, as th

e

Daughter of a Gentleman, whom I w
as

ſenſible hi
s Lordſhip regarded; my Ap

Plication was not in vain, fo
r

though he

that Day ſe
t

out fo
r

Ireland, he no: only
ſent m

e
a handſome Preſent, but gave it

in ſo genteel, ſo Polite a Manner, with* Compliments, that it added tenfold
Weight to his Favour.
When my Lord's Gentleman Came to* Providence ſo ordered, that D

r.
T—bull was drinking Coffee with me,
and upon this Encouragement of a Prelate's
taking Compaſſion on my loſt Eſtate; I

Ventured to communicate to him Mr.
Waſ's Letter; th

e

Doāor lifted up hi
s

Hands and Eyes to Heaven, and ſeemed** ſhocked at th
e Peñjouſ.

the Wretch, as I had been ; fo
r

whoever
Wrote th

e Letter, it was certainly done by

Mr,
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|

Mr. P-n's Direétion ; but no Won
der, when he had ſworn I was dead, and
was ačtually married to another, he tried .

every Method to deſtroy me. And, to
convince the World, I do not wrong him,
I here preſent them with a Letter I re
ceived from Ireland, and communicated to
the preſent Primate, who knows it was
not a forged, but a genuine One.

M A D A M,

Beg pardon fo
r giving you this Trou

le
,

though whether it can be any to
you, I know not, having been ſo often aſ
ſured by him, who ought to have the beſt
Cauſe of Knowledge, that you were long
ſince dead ; but, to my great Surprize, I

was informed by a Gentleman of Diſtinc
tion, iately come from London, that he

ſaw you, that you were very well, and
lived in St. James’s Street.
The Cauſe of my Writing to you may

ſeem odd, but this it is
.

Mr. P—n has, for ſome Time paſt,
paid his Addreſſes to a young Lady, who

is the Daughter of my moſt intimate
Friend,
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Friend, to whom I have often heard him,
with repeated Oaths, not only confirm
your Death, but that alſo of his two
younger Children the latter is already
found to be a baſe Falſehood ; and ſhould
it appear that he has attempted to impoſe
a greater on us, there is no Penalty th

e

Law can inflićt, which he ſhall not ſuf.
fer, nor ſhall my Reſentment ever leſſºn

or abate, as he has juſtly merited it.

I beg, Madam, if you yet exiſt, you
will favour me with an Anſwer, and le

t

me know whether there were any Terms

of Agreement between you and Mr.

P m
,

on your Separation ; and be

aſſured neither Money nor Friends ſhall

be wanting to ſupport your Intereſt; and

though I have no
t

th
e

Pleaſure of being
known to you, you will find a real
Friend in

|

Dav I D LA M P E R T.
|

|

Direct to m
e

at th
e

Globe C.fee-Houſe,
Dublin,

-

|
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I anſwered this Letter the Moment I re

ceived it, which was three Weeks after
thc Date, and never heard of the Gentle
man more, nor know I whether he exiſts,
Of not.

And as Mr. P−n has, ſince my
Return to Ireland, accuſed me of at
tempting to injure him with the Primates,

as he ſtiles them ; I fairly own I ſent Mr.
Walſh's Letter to the late Lord Primate
Hoadly, and Mr. Lambert’s Letter to the
preſent Lord Primate, (who, as he ſays in

hi
s

moſt ſtupid Epiſtle, ſcorned to counte
nance me 3) and gave him my Letter, and
my Liſt of Subſcribers alſo, with full
Power to do to them what he pleaſed :

And, truly Mr. Parſon, ſo do I ; but if nei
ther the Lord Lieutenant, nor any of the
principal Perſons of Diſtinčtion in this
Kingdom, who have honoured me with
their Regard, ſhould be willing to bear an

Inſult from you, how can you help your
ſelf? Why, Man, we are in a Proteſtant
Country, and diſdain to be Prieſt-ridden.
Finding myſelf unable to pay ſo high a

Rent as I ſtood at
, I diſcharged my

- Lodging
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Lodging and Servant, and went to board

and lodge at a very genteel Houſe in
Green-ſtreet, Groſvenor. Square ; my Land
lord was Valet de Chambre to the Earl of
Stair, and his Wife a top Laundreſs,

which, in London, is a very profitable

Employment.
-

As ſhe waſhed for ſeveral Perſons of

Diſtinétion, ſhe uſed, on a Sunday, to in
vitc thc Head-Servants of Noblemen’s Fa
milies to Dinner, at which, I never took
Umbrage; for you are ſure from them to

learn every Circumſtance relating to their

Lords and Ladies; and many entertaining
Stories of their particular Humours and

Gallantries, did I learn ; ſo true is it, that

either good or evil Fame proceeds from

our Domeſtics; and no Wonder, as they

have a better Opportunity than the reſt of

the World, to watch our unguardcq Hours,
and comment on our Frailties.

Amongſt others, Si
r

John Ligonier's
Gentleman, as they ſtiled him, which
Name, hi

s

generous Maſter ſoon after en

titled him to
,

by giving him a Commiſ.
'ſion, dined with us; he looked very at

tentively



Mrs. PI L K I N G T o N. 97

tentively at me, and put me into Confu
ſon, by telling my Landlady, ſhe had, to

hi
s Knowledge, a Gentlewoman Lodger.

After Dinner, my Landlord brought in

a large Bowl of Punch, Pipcs and Tobacco,
upon which I made my Exit.

I had not long been in my Dreſſing
Room, which opened into a very ſweet
Garden, when Mr. Parkinſon, for ſo was
this Perſon called, followed me. He told
me, he huted Drink and Tobacco, and
would be infinitely obliged to me for a

Diſh of Tea, which, as my Curipſity was

raiſed by the Words he had le
t drop at Din

ner, I readily conſented to give him.
He had, he told me, frcquently ſeen

me in Stephen's-Green, and was in Dublin

at the Time of my Separation from my
Huſband, and that Numbers of People la

mented my hard Fate. I told him I had
not found it ſo

,

for that I could not even

get what was due to me ſrom thence, nor

an Anſwer to any Letter I ever wrote.
II: then aſked me, how I got any Sup

port ; cfºccially, as he had learned from the

Family, that I lived very retired ; I in

V o L. II. 17 genuouſly

…”.

f
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-
genuouſly told him, I had no other. For.
tune than my Pen, and, at hi

s Requeſt,
ſhewed him ſome of my Writings ; he

told me hi
s

Maſter delighted in Poetry,
and was one of the moſt generous Gentle
men living, and that he was certain, if I

applied to him, he would be a Friend to

me: I was eaſily prevailed on to write to

him, to beg he would do me the Honour

of ſubſcribing to me, and ſent him ſuch of

my Rhymes as I myſelf had the beſt
Opinion of

.

The General wrote me a very
polite Anſwer, and, as he lived but a few
Doors from my Lodging, gave me, th

e

next Evening, the Honour of a Viſit.
This Gentleman is ſo univerſally known,

beloved, honoured, and cſleemed, that I
dare not attempt hi

s

Charaćter, being aſ
:

fired my beſt Painting would fall infi
nitely ſhot of the excellent Original. Nor
was I at al

l ſurprized that he ſhould be a Fa
vourite of the Fair, who was adorned with
Honour, Generoſity, Valour, and yet

cven Féinale Softneſs, and Complacency,
added to th

e

Charms of a moſt graceful

aſ d majºſtic Perſon.
And
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And if in an advanced Age he ſhone ſo
brightly, what muſt he have done in hi

s

firſt Bloom, when

-

His kindling Cheeks, with purple Beau
ties glow’d,

His lovely ſparkling Eyes ſhot martial
Fires ; -

Dreadful as Mars, and as bis Venus
charming.

I dare ſay, half the Ladies would have
cried out with Phaedra.

O God-like Form 1 O Extaſy, and Trailſ.
port l

This worthy Gentleman ſubſcribed to me

for Twelve Books, and alſo engaged the

late Duke of Argyle, the Earl of Stair,
the Lord Cobham, and ſeveral other Eng
liſh Noblemen, to do me the ſame IIo
nour.

So the Almighty raiſed me Friends,

even in a ſtrange Land ; aſid proved my
Huſband, tho' a Prieſt, no Prophet, who
- F 2 de

...”.
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declared I ſhould ſtarve; to which, indeed,
his beſt Endeavours have not been wanting.
But, he ſhould have remembered the

Words of holy David: I have been young,

and now an old, yet never ſaw I the Righ
teous Man forſaken, nor hi

s

Sced begging
their Bread.
My dear Father had, by hi

s many good
Wo:ks, entailed a Blºſſºg on my honeſt
Endeavours; and as Mr. Ciéler uſed to

ſay, when I wrote any thing that pleaſed
him, “The Giſt of the great God to you,

“ preſerves you ;” which, as Incver ſold,
ror proſtituted it to unworthy Ends, I

Łumbly hope hi
s Mercy will aſiord to me,

is long as I have any Being.
This timely Aſſiſtance enabled me not

only to live, but to purſue my writing,
which no Perſon can ever do well, while
their Minds are, like Mirtha's, troubled
with thany Tling5.

A few Dys after this, a very genteel
pretty Woman, took a Lodging in the
fime IIouſe with me : She was with
Child, and her Huſband was, as ſhe ſlid,

a Lawyer, and was gone th
e Circuit; ſo

ſinding
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finding th

e City not agree with her, ſh
e

moved to better Air. As ſhe had very
good Furniture, my Landlady made no

Scruple to accept of her withcut farther
Enquiry; and I was well pleaſed to think,

I ſhould have an agreeable Companion.
Her Manner of Liſe greatly ſurprized

me; for, in two Months Time, ſhe nevcr
once went abroad, nor did any human
Creature come to viſit her.

At length, about two o’Clock one
Morning, a Gentleman came, who, ſhe
ſhe ſaid, was her Huſband; ſh

e

le
t

him:

in herſelf, and he left her carly in the
Morning, ſo that none of the Family ſºw
him ; he repeated hi

s

noćturnal Viſits ſeve
ral Times, after the ſame Manner, in the
T]ead ſtill, and Middle of the Nigh',
which appeared to me rather to wear the
Face of an Amour, than lawſul Matri
mony.

-

Attendance, and th
e Lady ſaid, he was

gone into the Country.

F 3 Ther

At length, the Gentleman filed in his

…r-

..
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The Nightly Knocking at th
e

Door di
d

ceaſe,

- -

The noiſeleſ, Hammer rifted there in

Prace. -

Some Weeks paſt over without either a

Meſſage, or a Letter, coming from th
e

ſuppoſed IHuſband, upon which ſhe fe
ll

into a decp Melancholy ; which, though
ſhe ſeemed to attribute to her Apprehen
'ſion of the approaching Hour, I could ea
ſily perceive had ſome more ſecret and
latent Cauſe.

And as in my Life I had never ſeen a

more retired, or modeſt Perſon, I had the

utmoſt Compaſſion for her, and judged, if
ſhe was among the Number of the Unfor
tunate, ſome uncommon Villainy had- - - * .

bech pračtiſed againſt her.
-

As w
e

were very intimate, I frequently
ſurprized her in Tears; and, at laſt, I

ventured to beg her to acquaint me with
the Cauſe of her Afflićtion, aſſuring her,

it was not an impertinent Female Curioſity
which urged me on, but a real Deſire to

- - b:
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be ſerviceable to her, which, perhaps, by

ſome Means, or other, Providence might
point out.

-

She burſt into Tears, and fondly em
bracing me, told me, ſhe wanted a Fricnd
to unboſom herſelf to

,

and added, that if I

would be her Bedfellow that Night, ſhe
would relate to me her unhappy Story.
Wiſhed fo

r Night came, and my fair
Friend kept her Promiſe.

I am, ſaid ſhe, the Daughter of an emi
nent Merchant, who by his extraordinary
good Nature, in being Surety for others,
hoſpitable Spirit, and very great Loſſes at
Sca, was obliged to live in a more narrow
Compaſs than ſuited th

e

Generoſity of hi
s

Mind ; my Mother dying when I was but
twelve Years of Age, my Father made me
Miſtreſs of the Houſe, which he ſaid
would teach me to be an OEconomiſt, and

to know how to govern one of my own.
When I was about fourteen Years of
Age, a wealthy Packer, a very handſome
Man, courted me ; my Father ingenuouſly
told him, he could give him but five hun

F 4. dred–
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dred Pounds, with which, if he was ſatis.
fied, and, that I had no Objećtion to it,

he ſhould be very glad to have him for a

Son-in-law.

Mr. H–rn-—l, fo
r

ſo was he called,
aſ red him he would gladly take me

withºut a Portion, but my Father inſiſted

on his Acceptance of it, as it would help

to furniſh a Houſe.
-

Whitewer may be thought at St
.

James's,
thoſe who converſe with the Traders of

J.ondon, will fir.j, they neither want Senſe
nor Politeneſs ; and I liked Mr. H-l

ſo well, that I was very glad of being ſo

happily diſpoſed of. .

My Huſband took a Houſe conno
dious for hi

s Buſineſs, and for four Years,
during which Time I had four Children,

w
e

lived in great Harmony.
But, in the mean Time, I had the Miſ.

fortune of loſing my dear Father, who leſ:
the little Remainder of hi
s Fortune, as a

Portion fo
r

my younger Siſter, and ap
pointed my Huſband to be her Guardian.

One Day he told me, he was afraid he

ſhould not be able to keep ſuch good
Hours

----------------------------------------------------

*
;
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Hours as he ha

d

done, being choſen a

Member of the Philoſophic Club 3 in

which were many Gentlemen of Diſtinc
tion, whoſe Acquaintance it was greatly.

hi
s

Intereſt to cultivate, and to whom it

was an Honour to be known, ſo he hoped

it would not give me any Uneaſineſs: I

nſwered, he had always been ſo indulgent

to me, I muſt be ungrateful, indeed, to

take Offence, or be uneaſy at any thing

he was pleaſed to do ; he ſeemed tranſ
ported with my Anſwer, kiſſed me, and
ſaid, I was the beſt Wife iiving. Little
did I think what Villainy he was perpetra
ting againſt me. . -

He now ſtayed out ſeveral Nights en
tirely, and, if he came at all, it was not

*

'till Four or Five in the Morning, which, .

being unacquainted with Jealouſy, gave me

no other Concern, than the Fear that Irre
gularities might prejudice his Health ; but

I have often been ſurprized at his coming .

Home ſo ſober, and that he did not ap
pear drowſy, after ſuch long watching.
One Morning, in particular, he no

ſooner entered, but he called for hi
s

Riº
T. 5 .

ding: -

-"---——— -* º
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ding Dreſs, and told me, he was going
with a Gentleman into the Country, for a
few Days ; ſo giving me his Purſe, in
which were forty Guineas, he deſired I
would carefully obſerve his Buſineſs, in
which I was now a pretty good Proficient.
Three Months Time elapſed, and, tho’

I wrote to him, according to his own Di
re&ion, I never received an Anſwer.
I was now filled with the moſt gloomy

Apprehenſions; one Time concluding he
had becil murdered ; a thouſand Fears

preſented themſelves to my Inagination,
'till loſt and bewildered, I could ſix on
nothing : My Friends perſuaded me to ad
vertiſ: hin, which accordingly I did.
Some Days after, a very well dreſt

young Gentleman deſired to ſee me; I
thewed him into the Parlour, where he
tletºanded of me, whether I was Mr.
11

!'s Wiſc 2 I ſtid, yes; upon
which, to my great Surprize, he aſked
me, could I prove it I aſſured him I

could : “That is al
l I want, Madam " I

begged he would explain thoſe dark
Specches, inaſmuch as they quite terrified

In C :
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me: “Madam, ſaid he
,

my Name is

“L–ck—y, I have a good Eſtate, and

“ am newly-called to th
e Bar; your Huſ

“band has inveigled away my Siſter, and
“married her; ſhe is under Age, and has
“ſifteen thouſand Pounds to her Fortune;
“ſhe ſhall prove her Marriage; and, if

“you do not prove your prior one, what
“can the World think of you ?”

I was ſo aſtoniſhed at this Account,
that I fainted away ; the Gentleman

called the Servants to my Aſſiſtance, and
ſtayed by me 'till 1 came to myſelf; the
Agonies I felt, are only known to thoſe
who have truly and tenderly loved : dread

fu
l

Alternative either to proſecute a be
loved Huſband to Death, or be myſelf
deemed an infamous Woman

Here the poor Creature had ſo renewed
her own Anguiſh, and ſo awakened al
l iny
Woes, that our Eyes ſtreamed ſocial, and
mingled their ſympathetic Waters; 'till,
inſºnſibly, th

e dewy-feathered Sleep cloſed
up our Eye-lids.

F 6 - I
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I longed as much for the next Night,
as the Sultan, in The Arabian Nights En
tertainment, did to hear the charming Sche
razade's fine Stories ; at length it came,

and the Lady proceeded.

I begged a Day or two to confider on
ſo important an Affair, and alſo to con
ſult with my Friends, what was moſt ad
viſeable for me to do, and then I would
return a poſitive Anſwer ; ſo, having an

Uncle in Bond-ſtreet, I ſent my Houſhold
Furniture there : Dear Madan, ſlid I,
what did you do with your Children?
Oh, returned ſhe, I never had one that

lived above a few Days. That, ſaid I,
was happy. I think ſo now, ſaid ſhe,

though I did not then. I told my Uncle

al
l my mournful Story, who adviſed nic,

by al
l Means, to vindicate myſelf, and

not fall a Prey to ſo conſummate a

Villain,

I itayed with my Uncle, who was a

Widower; my Siſter married, and Mr.il-- would not pay her her For
(size, as ſhe had not aſked his Conſent:

- - My

|
:
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My Uncle would not permit either a Let
ter, or a Meſſage to be delivered to me;.

but kept me a perfeót Priſoner ; how
ever, there was a young Lady in the .
Neighbourhood, whom he had ſome In
clination to marry, and whom he fre
quently brought, as a Companion, to re
lieve my ſolitary Hours.
One Evening ſhe inſiſted on my coming,

to drink Tea with her, my Uncle urged
me to it; I went. Judge of my Surprize
when I found there my Huſband's Mother
and Siſter al

l

drowned in Tears; they
told me, he was confined in Newgate,_
had taken the Priſon-Fever, and declared
he could not die in Peace, unleſs he ſaw
Inc.

I loved too well to refuſe hi
s Requeſt,

upon which they immediately hurried me
into a Coach ; and there indeed he was ;

the Lawyer had arraigned him for his Liſc;
and he muſt take his Trial.
IIe looked ſo dejećted, and ſeen cq ſo

ſincerely penitent, and I, alas ! ſo fincerely

loved him, that I even conſented to ſtay
yith him in his Confinement ; he acknow*

ledged

t
:
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ledged his Fault; but very artfully inſinu
ated, that it did not proceed from any
Change in his Affection, but that his Cir
cumſtances were ſo diſtreſſed, that he had
no other Means to retrieve them ; that his
Death could be of no Service to me;
that I knew myſelf to be his lawful Wife;
that he would always ſupport me , in
ſhort, he uſed every tender and prevailing
Argument to keep me from appearing
againſt him, and, Heaven knows, I had
no Inclination to do it. -

When his Trial-Day came, his ſecond
Wife fully proved her Marriage to him;
but, like the real Mother, I choſe to give
her all, ſooner than divide him, ſo ſhe
triumphed over me; and, as I had given

up the Cauſe, none of my Friends would
give me any Aſſiſtance. I am now in the
oddeſt Situation imaginable; even a kept
Miſtreſs to my own Huſband; for, upon

no other Terms, would he give m
e

any
Relief; nor do I know whether to ſtile
myſelf innocent or guilty fo

r

my Conde
ſcenſion to him.

-

3 As

-- --_
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As my Tenderneſs for him made me

appear in a bad Light to the World, ever
ready to cenſure even our beſt Aétions ; I
dare not in my preſent Condition, le

t any
Perſon, who knows me, ſee me, left they
ſhould think of me worſe than I deſerve—

I have had no Supply from him for a

conſiderable Time; he has prohibited my
writing to him at his Houſe ; and now,
dear Madam, adviſe me what to do.

There was ſomething ſo peculiarly un
happy in this poor Creature's Fate, that it

might puzzle a wiſer Head than mine to
comply with her Requeſt; I conſidered it
evcry way without being able to form any
Scheme for her Relief.

- -

At length, ſhe told me, he kept an Of.
fice on Ludgate-Hill, (where he was always

to be found at Nine) in the Morning, as

hi
s

ſecond Wife was too fine a Lady to

bear one in the Houſe; ſhe imagined, if

I could ſe
e him, I might work on hi
s

Compaſſion ; I readily conſented to do

any thing which might be ſerviceable to

her, and riſing early next Morning, ſhe
gave
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gave me a Letter to him, which I pro
miſed not to deliver, but into his own
Hand. -

-

Accordingly, I ſe
t

out on my Embaſſy,
and found the Gentleman, ſuch as ſhe had

deſcribed him, a polite, handſome Min,
of above thirty Years of Age ; he was

alone, and received me very civilly: I

preſented the Letter, but ſeemed ignorant.

of the Contents; I could eaſily perceive he

was much diſturbed ; however, with a

marvellous. Aſurance, he ſlid, he could

not give Charity to every Body; that he

had often aſſiſted that unfortunate Perſon;.

that ſhe ought to work for her Dread, as

many of her Betters did, and a Number of
ſuch inhuman Speeches, common ch thoſ:
Occaſions. I told him her preſent Condi
tions did not enable her to perform any
but Needle-work, and that he who put
her into it ſhould ſupport her; he aſked.
me what I meant 2 Nothing but IIo:Yeſty;

if a Man gets a Child he ought to take
care of it. What, ſaid he, would you

have me father a Baſtard? She could not,

------- " - -
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F am ſure, have One by you ; and would
not, I am conyinced, have One by any
Body elſe. He bade me explain myſelf;
I told him, he perfećtly underſtood me,

and therefore it was not neceſſury; but
that if he pleaſed, I would tell Mrs. H–l
the ſecond, of his Midnight Viſits to his
Wiſe. The Wretch ſeemed confounde(); ,

and ſeeing I knew him ſo well, thought
he had beſt be quiet, eſpecially as a Gen
tleman canne in, before whom he did not
care to be expoſed ; ſo he called me to the
Staircaſe, and putting a Couple of Guineas
into my Hand, ſaid aloud, Madam, I.
ſhall take care, and mind your Dircótions ;
I begged he would, and ſo we parted: But,
I am well convinced, it was Fear, not
Love, that made hirn ſend her even that
Triſle. " . -

This unhappy Lady died a few Hours.
after ſhe was brought to Bed, the Infant
alſo died ; and I hope, though her Huſ
band, by her Lenity, once eſcaped a Hal
ter, juſtly due to him, he has, by this
Time, inherited it, for I would have ſuch
Offenders ſo cut off.

I.
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I grew ſo melancholy at the Loſs of

my Companion, that I did not even care

fo
r

writing, but amuſed myſelf entirely

with reading ; and my not having a Li

brary cf my own, made me a conſtant

Cuſtomer to a Shop in the Neighbour
hood, where they hired out Books by th

e

Quarter; this brought me into an Ac
quaintance with the Perſons who kept it,

ſenſible, well-bred People: One Day I

received a Letter from Mrs. Ryves, fo
r

that was their Name, that ſh
e

had ſome very
agreeable Friends with her, and that they

wanted a Hand at Quadrille, ſo ſh
e

hoped

I would be of their Party; I was very
glad of any Recreation, and as they lived
but in Brook. Street, direétly went. I was
ſhºwn into a Parlour, where ſit an ol

d
Man, whom I knew to be a Grub-Street
Writer, and a young Gentleman in a very
plain Dreſs, whom I alſo ſuppoſed to be

in th
e

ſame Claſs; they were playing Crib
bage for a Farthing a Game, and, inſteadof Counters, foored with Chalk; they had
alſo an Ale-houſe Pot, with ſomé Porter

10
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in it, ſtanding by them, and th
e

Room
ſmelled ſtrong of Tobacco; from theſe
Appearances, I conceived a very con
temptible Opinion of the Company,
and would have retired, had I known how

to do it civilly; but, as at my Entrance,

I had told Mrs. Ryves, I was entirely diſ
engaged that Evening, I could by no

means get off; and could only hope for
ſome little Amuſement, by hearing what
thoſe Underlings in Arts and Sciences
might have to ſay :

For ev'ry Objeºl of Creation
May furniſh Hints for Contemplation.

-

The Scene, however, was changed, the
diſagreeable Part of the Decoration re
moved, and a Quadrille Table introduced,

The younger Gentleman propoſed our
playing for Nothing: “ Pſhaw, ſaid I,

“ then we ſhall al
l cheat;” “I would no

“more do that, ſaid he
,

than give a Vote
“againſt m
y

Country.” This ſurpriº me ; I told him, I hoped, as he ex
Preſted ſuch a Spirit of Patriotiſm, he had

; 3.

t - -
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... a Seat in the Houſe: He ſaid, he had th
:

Honour of repreſenting th
e

ancient City

of Canterbury ; that his Father was Ad
miral Recke, and that he was married to

the Siſter of the Lord Guilford Dudley, a

Lady unmatched in Wit, and Beauty: I

told him, I was glad to find one Perſon of

Diſtinétion, who was not aſhamed to do

Juſtice to the Merits of his Lady : “I

“ ſhould be a Scoundrel, ſlid he to refuſe

“ it; ſhe gave me the Preference to a

Man of a much larger Fortune, to

whom her Friends had deſtined her ;

an Obligation never to be forgot by a

“ grateful Spirit.” This Gentleman had

ſuch an uncommon generous way of think
ing, that, inſtead of minding the Game, I
was quite attentive to him, which he ob
ſerving, ſaid, “Take away the Cards,

“ they are only, fit to amuſe ſuch as are

“ incapable of taſting a more rational

“ Entertainment.”

I was very glad of this;—the old Scrib
bler walked into the Shop, to recreate him

ſelf.

t;

& C.
C &
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ſelf with Tobacco, and Porter ; and Mrs.
Ryves went to get us ſome Chat-inſpiring
Liquor, Green Tea.

-- -

I told Mr. Rooke, if I had been any
way wanting in Reſpect to him, I hoped
he would attribute it to my Ignorance of

hi
s Station, and th
e

Company, and Situa
tfon I found him in.
Ije aſſured me, I had committed no

Offence, nor did he believe it was in my
Nature: But, ſaid he, as you have re
marked on the Company, you muſt know
my Wife and Lord S-lºw—ll's Siſters
went this Morning to Greenwich: I had
ſome Buſineſs which prevented my waiting
on them ; when that was over, I went to

Mount-Street Coffee-Houſe, in order to pick
up ſome Company to dine with me, and
finding none, I aſked the old Man, who
refuſed me, as Mrs. Ryves had engaged
him; I told him, I would go dine with
him ; — as I had, in the Shop, read your
Apology fo

r

the Miniſter, I was greatly
ſurpliſed to hear it was the Produćt of a

Lady’s Pen; when I ſcemed to queſtion

- Jº,

.º,

:
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it, they propoſed ſendig fo
r

you, which
being very agreeable to mº, was imme
diately done; ſo

,

Madam, tilis is th
e Hiſ

tory of the Day.

I thanked the Gentleman, for his Com
plaiſance in relating it.

The Tea pu imm into ſuch high Spirits,
that he, finding me a Sort of a Politician,
told me many entertaining Stories about

Sir Rob—t IV——l.’s various Schemes to

have always the Majority of the Houſe on

his Side; of which, as many as I can re

colle&t that were humorous, I preſent m
y

Readers with.

. The Firſt was this: One Si
r

Cl—dy
M.–cd l, a Scots Baronet, without a

Foot of Eſtate, was returned duly elećted,

fo
r

what Shire I have forgot; however,

he came to London, took a Hackney
Coach, and drove to Sir Rob—t’s ; the

Servants ſaid, he was engaged; but Si
r

Cl—dy inſiſted on his carrying up hi
s

Name, and, lºſt he ſhould forget it, he

jumped out of the Coach, and, running

"P Stairs after him, delivered his Embaſſy
him.
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himſelf. Si

r

Rob—t welcomed him, and,
like a Courtier, told him, he ſhould be

glad to ſerve him: “ Nay, nay, Mon,
“ returned he, I came na here for Com- .

“pliments; I ha ne Siller to get a Lodg
“ing, ſo I’ll e'en ſtay here till you give

“ me ſome :” So Sir Rob—t choſe to

give him his Purſe, rather than be plagued
with his Impertinence.
The Earl of P−-rb h, a Pen

fioner, told Si
r Rob—t, he was always at

a Loſs how to vote, inaſmuch as he did
not underſtand the Debates, –and was ſo
near ſighted, that when the Houſe divided,

he knew not of which Side to go : Sir
Rob—t bade him always follow the Bi
ſhops. It happened, on the Convention
Scheme, three or four of the Biſhops roſe,
and the Farlº ſeeing them move, he, ac
cording to hi

s

Maſter's Dircótion, followed
them, and voted point-blank againſt his
his Intereſt.

Mr. Rooke, ſeeing how much I was
pleaſed, proceeded:

A

t
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A Scots Peer, who was alſo a Pen
ſoner, and a remarkable fa

t Man, came
one Morning, according to Cuſtom, to Si

r

Raj—t's Levee, and, without the leaſt
Ceremony, laid hold of hi

s Ribbon; Si
r

R2%—t could not readily diſengage him
ſelf, and th

e

Nobleman lugged him to

the Window, in which, ſouſing him
ſelf down, he happened to have an Eſcape,
which carried with it ſo loud a Report,

that it threw the whole Company into
Laughter. -

Very well, my Lord, ſaid the Miniſter,
pray what have you farther to ſa

y
?

“Why, this it is
,

Sir Rob—t, I owe
Fifteen Hundred Pounds, and by G–d,
“if you don't give it to me, I’l

l
go to

“ norrow to the Houſe, and vote ac

“ cording to Conſcience.” 'Tis to be

preſumed hi
s

Demand was complied with

in private, though laughtd at in public,

as he always voted with Sir Rob—t.
Mr. Rocks finding n’e attentive, pro

ceeded: The late Duke of Iſ'h–ton was

a Man of infinite Variety, and Humour;

I ilt

C. &
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at the Time of th
e

Diſcovery of Atter
bury's Plot, as they called it, which was
proved by decyphering Letters, and tor
turing the harmleſs Alphabet into Treaſon;
the Duke ſaw a Man at the Door of the
Parliament-Houſe, ſelling Horn-books;

Si
r

Rob—t’s Equipage ſtopped, and the
Duke, laying hold of him as he alight,
told him, he was ſurpriſed he did not ſend
that Fellow to Neºgate, who was ſelling
ſuch a Libel on the Miniſtry: “Why,

“ ſaid Sir Rob—t, my Lord, thoſe are
“Horn-books;” “ Treaſon, by G–,

“ replied the Duke, as I will convince

“ you;” ſo holding him, he ran on,

A ſtands fo
r

an Army, and B fo
r

a

Bench,
-

C ſtands for a Court, and D for a

Drench, . . "

: A

E, I won’t interpret that, -

F ſtands for gay France, which we
hope will not ſwerve,

And G ſtands fo
r

George, whom God
long preſerve,

Vol. II, G

- P
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P ſtands fo
r

the P-x, the Pretender,

the Pope, .

And R ſtands for Robin, and Ribbon,

and Rope 1

ſaid he, pulling him by the blue String;
the Miniſter could not help himſelf, and

being naturally of a pacific Temper, took

this as quictly as he did G-n-r-l
Ch—ch—li's lying with his W-fe.
As I had never heard the Story, I beg

ged he would relate it: Why, ſaid he Si
r

R-b-rt went out very early one Morning

to the Houſe, but having forgot ſome

Paper of Importance to the dirty Work

of the Day,+he returned Home for it,

and paſſing through his Wife's Apartment

to his Cloſet, what ſhould he ſee, but hi
s

ſerene Spouſe and the General in anorous
WDalliance the General, All-Hero as

he was, jumped out of Bed, and beſought
Mercy, from, as he ſuppoſed, his incenſed
Rival ; but the good Man, reſembling
Cato in one Point,

Whº

----------
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Mrs. P1L ki Nc to N
.

123
Who, if a Friend or Jo /hould chance to

-
eed her,

. . . . .

ſaid careleſly, “Prithee, what does the

“ Fool mean you look very warm ; get

“ into Bed again, or you'll catch Cold.”… º.

had an Intrigue with Mrs. P

Mr. Rocke, ſeeing me ſo well diverted
with this Story, proceeded to another: As

I have, ſaid he, mentioned the Duke of

Wh—rt—m, you are to know, he

, now
C–teſs of B– ; one Morning, as they

were in Bed together, he recollečted that

he had promiſed to write a Letter to a
Friend—ſo he called for a Pen, Irk, and
Paper; but being at a Loſs for a Writing
Deſk, made the Lady turn up her
l’oſte—s, and dated his Letter from ſweet
P—ggy P-lt—y’s, &c. &c. &c. *

Here entered our kind Hoſt, and
brought us in a Paper called the Champion,

in which was a very humorous l’iece of

Advice to al
l

who went to C–t, to wear
Shields on their Bu-s ; this was ſo Mal

G 2 d
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a propos that it raiſed ou
r

Mith: Said
Mr. Rooke, his M–’s own was it, Dan
ger the other Night; Ashow, Sir? Why,

the Kingdom by the K–’s uſing foreign
Commodities, when we had ſo much
cheaper and better at . Home, recom
mended to him Miſs Sk—rr—t, as an

Hand. Maiden; his M– liked her ſo

well, that he invited her to ſup with him

in the C–teſs of 2% —b's, Apart
mcnt, where growing a little more fond

of his young Miſtreſs than the old One
could bear, ſhe aroſe, and as the K–
leaned over the Table, drew the Chair
from under him, and le

t M come

ſouſ: to the Ground: Oh, what a Falling
off was there! He, al

l

enraged, roſe again,
kicked firſt the C–ſs, next hi

s Hat,

and retired to hi
s Apartment, marvelouſly

diſtempered with Choler. . . .

Well, Sir, ſaid I, ſurely Sir R f

viès a troit neceſſºry Servant, that would
cven Si

r

Páñāºrit: of Troy become, and
that for his own Daughter, to oblige hi

s!-; but an able Politician will turnt

3 his

w

-------------- - ----------------- **

ſaid he, Sir Rob—t, not chufing to lurt
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e

his Hand to anything, where Profits may
faccrue, and Mr. Gay obſerves that

"... - •* tº• * * * , , , ,- • : * A 4.
* . In Pimps, and Politicians, ... , - ‘. . .

The Genius is the ſame.

- * * * * , , e.

-- **. . . . . . . . . . .... t + - -• . . . . . -

And yet, who could ſuſpect a Man of hi
s

Reverence and Station, for the moſt vile
and ſervile of al

l Employments . . . .

Oh ſy, ſaid he, don’t diſgrace ſo nobl:

an Occupation. I aſſure you, the Knight's
Complaiſince to th

e

General proved the
Means of ſaving hi

s

own Life 5 for, on

the Exciſe Scheme, the People were ſo

incenſed, that they determined to put him

to Death, and yet make it ſeem Chance
Medley: Accordingly, as he was going
down to St. Stephen's Steps, into our il

luſtrious S-te-Houſe ! one Mian puſhed
him ſo hard that he tumbled on his Face,
and a Number of Perſons determined to

run over him, and trample him to Death;
but the General, who was with him, drew .

his Sword, and ſwore the firſt who ad
vanced ſhould die on Point of Fox. w".
-

G 3 No
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Stories of Mrs. P

sº

No body ventured to encounter a Ch—ll,
ſo the Prime M–ſter eſcaped. . . .

Ah! ſaid I, that was God’s Mercy, and
ten Thouſand Pities' Faith, ſaid he, and
ſo it was.
Mr. Rooke now began to be a little in

quiſitive, who I was 2 I told him my

Name was Meade, for by that I always.
went in London ; ſo that the numerous

m’s being in Ta
verns, Bagnio's, &c. which my Huſband
ſays he can prove, (Mem. he lyes) never
appertained to me; but to his own C–ſinN—y P -n, whoſe Father lives

in Pill-Lane,—and who is herſelf as
common a Proſtitute as ever traverſed the

Hundreds of Drury.
I do this to convince him I ſcorn to

rob any of hi
s

illuſtrious Family of their "
noble Atchievements, and, according to

the old Proverb, 'Tis bu
t

proper to ſe
t

th
e

Saddle on the right Horſe, or rather Mare,
for I think ſhe much reſembles one,
But to return.

*

. ... Mr.

*
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Mr. Rooke aſked me, if I was related to
Capt. Meade 2 I told him, he was my

f Uncle's Son: He ſaid, he was a worthy
little Fellow ; that he knew him very well,
and had made him his Confidant in his.

Amour with his Lady. -

Time ſtole inſenſibly away with ſuch
agreeable Amuſement; we ſa

t

till the ſmall
Hours without Drowſineſs, nor did we de
fire the Aid of Bacchus to keep up our
Spirits.

I humbly hope no body will attempt

to decypher my Initials ; for I do aſſure
them, the great M is an innocent
Letter, and does not like Mitching, Mal
licho, mean Miſchief.

I told Mr. Rooke, I was going to pub
liſh a Book by Subſcription ; he ſaid, he

was ſure it muſt be good, ſo he gave me

a Guinea, and promiſed to uſe hi
s

Intereſt
for me.
He told me, he would come and viſit

me the firſt Hour he had to ſpare: I an
ſwered, I hoped he would ſoon find one:
Well then, ſaid he, I'll tell you how I paſs
the Day, and do you find one.

G 4 I.

• *~. *
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I riſe about Nine, drink Coffee, not that

I like it, but that it gives a Man the Air

of a Politician; for the ſame Reaſon, I al

ways read the News ; then I dreſs,
and about Twelve, go to the Cocoa-Tree,

where I talk Treaſon ; from thence to

St. James's Coffee-Houſe, where I praiſe th
e

Miniſtry; then to Iſhite's, where I talk
Gallantry; ſo by Three I return Home to

T)inner; after that, I read about an Hour,
and digeſt the Book and the Dinner to
gether; then I go the Opera or Play,
Vaux-IHall or Ranelagh, according to the
Seaſon of the Year ; from thence Home to

Supper, and about Twelve to Bed.

I ſmiled at the Gentleman’s whimſical
Deſcription of hi

s paſſing the Day, and told
him he had, by his own Account, three or
four Hours to beſtow on me, as the Hour

he talked Treaſon, the Hour he was loyal,

, or the Hour in which he read; “ Ay,

“ ſaid he, very gaily, or what think you

“ of the laſt Hour, wherein I go to Bed?”
Oh, Sir, you are ſo much better enga
ged, it would not only be Wick.cdheſs,
but Folly alſo, to think of that at all.”

Well,

C &

6&

C.

- .

*
w

|
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, Welſ, depend on it, ſlidhe, I'l

l
ſe
e you to

... morrow ; ſo w
e

took Leave for ever, for
the very firſt News I heard next Mornirg,
was, that Mr. Rocke, a little while after he

aroſe, fell down in an Apoplećtic Fit, and
inſtantly expired.

I never was more,"ſhocked than at his
untimely Fate; Heavens' al

l Wit, Liſe,
and Gaiety at Night, and dead in the
Morning! I wept for him as a Friend, and
ſuch, I am ſure, he would have been to me,
had he lived. I found, by theſe two me
lancholy Events, there was nothing ſ.rious

in Mortality; al
l

was but Toys! I frequently
ecollcóted Dr. Delany’s beautiful Lincs on
ſeeing himſelf in the Glaſs:

-

IPhen I revolve this evaneſcent State
Of ſort Duration, and uncertain Dale ;

My Being, and my Stay dependent ſtill,
Not on m

y

own, but on another’s Iſºilſ;

! I aſ myſ. If, as I m
y

Form review,
Žich is th

e

real Shadow of the two º

Mrs. Ryves was alſo much touched ſor
the Loſs of this Gentleman, and, indeed,

G 5 ſo

º
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ſo was "every body who knew him. She
and I went one Afternoon to walk in St

.

james's Park, but finding myſelf weary,
ſhe propoſed going to a Phyſician's Houſe

in Weſtminſter, a Widower, and her Rela
tion, where w

e

could get a Diſh of Tea,
and reſt ourſelves; I agreed; the Dočtor
was at Home, and a very polite Gentle
man; I found by the Furniture of the
Room, he was a Virtuoſo, it being adorned
with Books, Medals, Paintings, dried
Butterflies, and Tomes of Caſuiſtry.
The Dean mentions it as a Praiſe to

Vamºſa, that

She, with Addreſ, each Genius held

To that wherein they moſt excell’d ;

So making others Iſiſdom known, º
She pleas'd them, and improv’d ber own.

For no ſooner did th
e

Dočtor perceive that

I knew Mark Anthony from julius Cæſar,
and Brutus from both, but he related a

great Part of the Roman Hiſtory to me,
even from th

e

firſt Punic War to the Death

of Julius,
My
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… My Readers may venture to believe it
was not new to me, who had from my
Childhood been, if I may uſe the Word,
a perfeót Devourer of Books; and I found
them both ſweet to the Palate, and nou
riſhing Food to the Mind.

-

It has been obſerved, as a Piece of re
fined Policy in Gondamore the Spaniard,
that he uſed to talk bad Latin to King.
james I. who being a Pedant rather than
a Prince, had ſo much Pleaſure in, as he
thought, ſetting this Machiavel right, that,
to oblige his Pupil, he complimented him.
with the Head of that learned and brave
Man Sir Walter Raleigh. - - -

I have often ſucceſsfully pračtiſed the
ſame Art, and gained many Friends by
ſeeming to take their Inſtrućtion with
Pleaſure; to acknowledge their Superiority
of Underſtanding, on which even Fools
pride themſelves, is

, I believe the moſt
delicate way of flattering ever yet thought
of, as Caſſius ſays of Caeſar,

And when I te
ll

him, he lates Flattery,

H
e ſays he does, being then moſt flattered.

G 6 Very
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Very few People ar

e

virtue Proof there,
all, like Achilles, have a mortal Heel, and
though

'Tis an old Maxim in the Schools,
That Flattery’s the Food of Fools;
2?t, now and then, your Men of Wit
Jº’ill condeſcend to taſte a Bit.

Swift.

I found th
e

good Dočtor fallible here,

to my great Happineſs, as it made him
my Friend; and, under God, hi

s

Skill and
Care ſoon after ſaved my life.
The Gentleman made us ſtay to Supper,

finding when the Wind was in one particu
lar Point, I was as wiſe as Hamlet, and
knew a Hawk from a Handſaw.
At Supper I told him, I was an Amicus,

a-kin to the Faculty, being a Phyſician's
Daughter, upon which he aroſe, and ſaid

he muſt ſalute his Niece; and, that if

ever I ſhould fall ſick, he claimed the Ho
nour of attending me.
ther til

l

Twelve very c

parted in Peace,

-

We ſtayed toge
hcarfully, and then

;
I
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I have obſerved, if my Life ha
d

an
y

Sunſhine, it was but a faint and watery
Gleam, too ſoon overcaſt, for, in a very
few Days, I was ſeized with a violent Fe
ver; it took me with cold ſhivering Fits,
and remembering the Dočtor's Claim, I

ſent for him. He had me bled, and ordered
me to go to Bed ; I did not ſee him till
next Morning, by which time I was quite
light-headed, and crying out fo

r

my Chil
dren; when the Dočtor came, I told him

he had ſtolen them from me, and carried
them to Mr. P n; on this he opened
my Boſom, fo

r

which I alſo quarrelled,

and ſaid he was a very impudent Fellow; he,
ſmiling, ſaid, I had a very fair Skin, but
that he was under a Neceſſity of making
free with it, otherwiſe he could not anſwer
for my Life; and as

,
it ſeems, it was full

of purple Spots, he ordered a large Bliſter

fo
r my Back, and one fo
r

each Arm;
what paſt for ſome Days, in which,
they were renewed, I know not,
being quite inſenſible even to Pain ; but
when th

e

Fever abated, and Reaſon once
more

****,

:
f
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more reaſſumed her Throne, what frail
Machines are we, when Sickneſs can diſ.
place her ? They aſſured me, I raved in
ceſſantly for my dear little Ones, and fell
into ſuch Fits of Crying and Lamentation
for them, that it put them in Mind of
Rachel mourning for the Loſs of her Chil
dren, who refuſed to be comforted, be
cauſe they were not. -

So, as it has been oſten cºpſerved, that
there is Truth in Wine, I found there was

Truth in Madneſs, the Cauſe that hurts

the Brain, or the reigning Paſſion of the
Soul then manifeſts itſelf, and as my Be
loved were ever more preſent to my Ima
gination, it was no Wonder that their

Names dwelt ever on my Tongue.
When theſe Things were told me, I, as

one newly awakened from Sleep, remem
bered ſome wild, disjointed, incoherent
Ideas, which had poſſeſſed my Soul, even
during it’

s lethargic State; ſuch as
,

that
Mr. P

m was going to offer ſome
violent linjury to our Children, but of what
Kind I knew not, it was fled, like th

e

Remembrance of a Gueſt which tarrieth

* butw
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-

but a Day. I might have as well have
endeavoured to find out the Path which the
light Bird had with hi

s Wings beat in the
buxom Air, or the Track of a Ship,
when with it’s crooked Keel, it divides the
briny Waves which immediately unite
again ; or ſeize old Time, and bid him
bring m

e

back one Moment paſt, as hope

to recollečt what was for ever loſt in

Oblivion.
Indeed I have frequently had theſe ſu

pernatural Sollicitings, or a Kind of Indi
cation of whatever was to befal me before

it happened: Nay, what is more ſurpri
zing, I have read a Hiſtory, to me quite
new, and it has occurred to me, that I myſelf
had been ſome way principally concerned

in the moſt material Tranſićtions of it,

tho' they were paſt a thouſand Years.
Had I lived in the Days of Pythagoras,

I believe I ſhould have been of his Opi
nion, and have imagined,

That al
l

T.hings ar
e lu altered; nothing

dies,

And here and there tº anbody'd Spirit
Jlies. Nay,
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Nay, I ſhould have been afraid to kill a

Woodcock, leſt I ſhould diſinherit th
e

Soul of my Grand-dame.

If my Reader thinks me whimſical, le
t

him judge by the Event.

A Woman, (in whoſe Garden I had
once walked in Ireland) the firſt Day I

was able to ſit up, and very weak I was
after ſo long Sickneſs, even while my kind
Phyſician was rubbing my Temples with
Hungary Water to recover me out of a

fainting Fit, ruſhed into the Room, and,
without the leaſt Ceremony, cried out,

“Do you know what that Villain hi
s

“done ** As I neither knew her, nor who
ſhe ſpoke of

,
I was quite ſtartled, and

‘aſked her, who ſhe talked about, or what
ſhe meant P “That Villain P #

,
“ſays ſhe, who has ſold your two younger
“Children for Slaves to New 2%rk:” This
was ſuch a monſtrous Crime I could ſcarce
give any Credit to it; for, even admit
ting what he had ſo cruelly charged m

e

with in Regard to hi
s

Bed, was Truth,
how had their helpleſs Innocence cffended-

- - -

him :
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him I obſerved to the Dočtor, my Ra
3 vings were ominous, and portended ſome
dire Calamity.
The Dočtor, apprehending this Shock

might make me relapſe; begged of the
Perſon who gave it, to retire ; which,
after ſeveral Aſſeverations, that what ſhe
ſaid was Faët, as indeed it was, and that
ſhe had brought it out in that Manner to

haſte me, if poſſible, to prevent their un
happy Fate, ſhe did. -

-

As the Dočtor was not only a Man of

excellent Underſtanding, but alſo of great
Humanity, I told him, as he had been ſo
kind to adminiſter to the Health of my
Body, he muſt now, if poſſible, adminiſter

to a Mind diſeaſed ; and as it was impoſ
fible for him to preſcribe Remedies with
out knowing the Diſtemper, and it's Ori
ginal, I gave him my Story in a few
Words, and he adviſed me to write to

Ireland, to the Rulers, and Biſhops,
which I did that very Night ; and, pro
videntially, the Letters were delivered
Time enough to prevent th

e

Children
being ſold to Slavery—the Affair was

- -

enquired

, , º,
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- enquirá into, and Mr. P n was
obliged to reſund to the Maſter of the Kid
Ship, the Golden Earneſt he had received
as the Price of the Innocent.
What to me was moſt ſurprizing, was,

that Mr. P m’s Mother was one of
the Contrivers of this infernal Plot; Grand
mothers being uſually more indulgent to
their Grandchildren than even their Mo
thers ; but as ſhe who would have made a
Prey of them is not long ſince dead, cven

of the Diſeaſe that Herod, Peter the

Cruel, and other malignant Wretches fell
by, I can only bid her adieu, and chari
tably hope ſhe has eſcaped the Judgment
of the next World, as it fell on her in
this. s

Theſe Faëts are ſo publickly known,
that for the Evidence of them I could pro
duce even a Cloud of Witneſſes, were it
neceſſary.

And yet, who that beheld this Man,

clad in holy Veſture at th
e Altar, appear

ing like white-robed Innocence, with Eyes
up-turned to Heaven, could believe him
capable of al

l

Manner of Crimes;
Pre
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i

*

- Perjury, Perjury in the higheſt Degree f
Cruelty, Cruelty in the ſterneſt Degree.

He may, indeed, like Richard III, prove
himſelf by theſe to be a Man ; who, when
his Mother upbraids him with his mani
fold Aćts of ſavage Tyranny, ſhe ſays, .

No Beaſt ſo fire, but knows ſºme Tsuch

of Pity.
- -

Rich. But I know mone, and therefore
am no Beaſt.

-

... And, indeed Mr. P ?? may again
ſay with him, that he has nothing

... But th
e

plain Devil, and diſſembling

. . . . . . , Looks -

To back his Cauſe.

O
h

that Ithuric's beav'nly temper’d

. . . . . Spear

. .. appear, . - *, * * * *

. . . .

-

- Or

: Would make the Find in his own Shape

... --.
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Or pluck the holy Furr from off hi

s

Back,
and le

t

the World, for once ſe
e

what the
Inſide of a wicked Prieſt is made of

.

As I received no Account from Ireland,
1 knew not what to think; ſometimes i

flattered myſelf that the Woman had be
.

Jied him ; at other Times, refle&ting on

hi
s

intolerable Barbarity to th
e

poor Crea**, whom Diſtreſs alone made me leave
immured within his inhoſpitable Walls,

to
o

rough a Cradle fo
r

my pretty Ones :

”y Very Heart died within me, and I am

as well aſſured, as that I live, that it was* the Fear of God, but the Fear of a

Halicſ, hindered him from embruing hi
s

9°n Hands in their vital Blood. -

But, enough of the Wrctch, who, if

he can diſprove me, ought to do it; he
attributes hi

s

Silence to Contempt of me,* it is well known he neither wants Wit,* Words, nor Impudence to bring him
oſſ: It is ſtrong Convićtion, with Proof

as full and evident as Day againſt him,
ties up his guilty Tongue, . . . . .

s", ". . . . At- -

** *** --- *** **** --> * **** - -- - -- .
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At length, I thought of writing to
W–rſ—le, as I had learned he was in
Dublin : He wrote me Word, that the
Children were al

l

well ; that he had given

an Apprentice-Fee with my Daughter to

a Milliner, and had taken my youngeſt

Son to himſelf; that old Mr. P —n
and my Mother were dead, and my laſt
Child, which, being but an Infant, I

could not carry to London with me; that

he had got a famous oſſified Man, and
was going, to carry him to Paris fo

r
a

Shew, to which Place he earneſtly invited
me to accompany him.

-

I hoped, by this Letter, that Mr.
*

P—m had been wronged, with re

gard to th
e

Children under hi
s

Care ; and
tho’ ſome humane Tears fell for the Loſs

of my Mother and my Child, yet, con
ſidering how deſolate they both were, I en
vied rather than deplored their Fate.
The Child, here mentioued, was that

which Mr. P

alſo ſincerely ſorry for the Death of old
Mr. .

* -- ºr -

... -------------- *** *****

n diſclaimed, and
adviſed me to leave upon the Pariſh.

- -

And now I do aſſure my Readers I was
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Mr. P-n, inaſmuch as he always
treated me with a fatherly Tenderneſs, was
exceſſively fond of my Children, was a
Man of a great uncultivated Genius ; and,
tho' I have mentioned his keeping an
Alehouſe, I did not mean it in any Diſ.
reſpect to hi

s Memory; fo
r

he was th
e

Son of a Gentleman, tho', by various Miſ.
fortunes, he was reduced to take up ſo low

an Occupation 3 but nothing can be juſtly
decméd ſtandalous which is not diſhoneſt,
And, I am well convinced, had he lived,

he never would have conſented to the in

human Barbarity of hi
s

Son.

- -

Adieu, and take th
y

Praiſe with thee to- -

Heav'n 1

So many melancholy Incidents had be
.

fillen m
e

in this ſolitary Place, that I de
termined to change my Lodging; and was
recommended by a Stationer's Wife to a

ſingle Gertlewoman who kept a Milliner's
Shop in Fºe: ſtreet; ſh

e

was a jolly likely
Dame, of about Forty, very gay ; w

e

liked
each other ſo well, that we ſoon

" . . . " .

made

**-** --- -
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*

made a Bargain, and, fo
r

a few Days, I

, was very well pleaſed with the Change, as

the Variety of that buſy Part of London
amuſed my Mind: But I ſoon found that

I was got into very bad Hands, and
that my new Landlady was neither better
nor worſe than a mercenary Town Jilt ;

who being pretty well known herſelf, and
conſequently deſpiſed, wanted ſomething

new to produce to her Cuſtomers.

I think I never ſaw any Perſon in my
Life who did not poſſeſs one good Quality,
cxcept this Creature ; for Woman is a

Term too gentle for her, who had not
even Decency to hide her Shame.
To give my Reader a Taſte of her

Cleanlineſs: She told me herſelf ſhe had
not combed her Head for three Years,
which, I believe, was true, becauſe ſhe
was not Miſtreſs of a Comb, except when
ſhe made free with nine, than which no
thing could be more offenſive to me, ſo

that he
r

Hair, tho’ naturally fine, being
quite matted on a filthy Hair-cap, ſeemed

to be a Compoſition of raw Silk and Moſs,
fuch as I remember to have ſtolen a Lock

I of

–––. ------------------------"

:
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of from the Head of Good Duke Hum
phrey, at St

. Albans, three hundred Years
afe hi

s

Death : Shifts ſhe had two as

yellow as Canvas, but they were ſleeveleſs ;

no Matter fo
r

that, ſhe ſold ready-made
Cambrick Sleeves, and could eaſily pin on

a Pair, fo
r

ſhe never took any farther
Trouble about them ; I think I muſt fo

r

the reſt refer my Reader to the Lady's
Dreſſing-room, for

In ſuch c caſ. few Words are beſt,

And Strephon bids us gutſ; the reſt.

I really, 'till I ſaw this Wretch, ima
gined the Dean had only muſtered up al

l
the dirty Ideas in the World in one Piece,

on Purpoſe to affront the Fair Sex, as he

uſed humorouſly to ſtile old Beggar-women,
and Cinder-Pickers, -

This makes me digreſs to relate a Com
pliment of hi

s
to ſome Ladies, who ſupped

with him, of which I had the Honour to

be One: The Dean was giving us an Ac
count of ſome Woman, who, he told us

,

was th
e naſticſ, filthieſt, moſt ſtinking ol
d

B—ch
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B—ch that ever was yet ſeen, except the
Company, Ladies except the Company

fo
r

that you know is but civil. We al
l

bowed ; could we do leſs *

From the Time I had the Misfortune

of being her Tenant, ſhe invited every
Perſon ſhe had any Acquaintance with to

ſee me, as tho' I had been ſome outlandiſh
Monſter, or wonderful Curioſity. Amongſt
the reſt, ſhe prevailed on the now L–d.
Ch—f J–ſt—ce E—e, then a Stu
dent in Grays-Inn, a fine Gentleman, po
etically turned, and ſomewhat too much
upon the effeminate or delicate Order to
bear whatever was not quite refined, to

venture into her Dining-Room, where I

ſat ſcribbling ; I was for retiring, but that
was not permitted: The Gentleman, who
was dreſſed in black Velvet, and had the Air

of a Perſon of Diſtinétion, ſaid, he hoped

as his Viſit was intended entirely to me, I

would not be ſo unkind as to refuſe it.

I ſaid, I did not know how I was enti
tled to ſuch an Honour; but ſince he was

pleaſed to beſtow it on me, I ſhould with
Gratitude accept of it. My Hoſteſs, for

V o L. II. . H that

*
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;

...that Name, by her Bulk, far above the
common Size of Females, ſhe ſeemed to
deſerve, prudently left the Stranger and I to
..ourſelves, under Pretence that ſhe muſt at
tend he

r

Shop. Mr. E–e, ſeeing my

Table covered with written Papers, told
me, my Room reſembled that of a Law
yer, and aſked me Leave to read my
Contemplations ; to which I agreeing, he

had the Complaiſance to ſeem entertained;
when, to my unſpeakable Confuſion, the

3rute returned, and cried, “What will

“ you treat the Lady with ?” Any thing
“ſhe chuſes,” returned he, and ſeemed as

much confounded as I was : “Pray,
“Madam, what do you like * “ No
“thing at preſert, Sir, but what I have

- “ ordered, ſome Coffee ;” as it was but

Five o’Clock in the Afternoon, and as the

Gentleman was remarkable for Sobriety,

he approved of my Taſte: He offered to

pay for it “I told him, I did not ſºll it, ,

“ and that he could not more highly ag
“grieve me.”
My Ländlady ſent it up, but did not

think proper to partake of our Repaſt, of

which
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which I was very glad ; he looked on me
with Eyes of great Compaſſion, eſpecially.
is he obſerved the Tears ſpringing ſrom .

mine, for indeed I was quite ſhocked; he
iſked me how I became acquainted with a

Perſon ſo very unlike myſelf? I told him, a

I was a Stranger, and knew very little of
her : as he gave Credit to my Words, he

adviſed me to quit her Houſe, aſſuring
me ſhe was a Procureſs, and, as he ſaid, . .

kept a Shop only to diſguiſe her real . .

Occupation.
He had ſcarce finiſhed hi

s friendly Cau
tion, when Madam entered again with two
very large Lobſters in one Hand, and a .

Bottle of Wine in the other, ſhe laid a very .

foul Table Cloth, dreſſed her Fiſh, and
invited us to partake ; which w

e refuſing,
ſhe eat them al

l

herſelf, drank the Bottle

of Wine, and very modeſtly deſired the

Gentleman to pay for them, to which he

acquieſced. . . .

This Scene made us laugh heartily, for
ſhe fed with ſuch keen Diſpatch, and
drank ſo often, that ſhe ſeemed like a

ſtarved Pierot, devouring al
l

before her.
II 2 I Her

.
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Her Rage of Hunger being now, as

we hoped, ſuppreſſed, ſhe once more left
us; and Mr. E e ſaid, “I hope
“you are now convinced, Madam, that,

“ at leaſt, your Reputation will be un
“ done, if you continue here:” I anſwered,
“It was but too true ; but that, at pre
“ ſent, I ſaw no Method of Relief, as

“ ſhe owed me Moncy, which ſhe never
“ was baſhful in borrowing, by which
“ means I was ill provided to remove, and

“ had agreed to take it out in Board and

“ Lodging.” -

..
Here Madam once more ruſhed in

,

when, to my great Surprize ſhe aſked
Mr. E–—e, would he give her a roaſted

Fowl and Sauſages for Supper ? He told
her, after ſo plentiful a Meal as ſhe had

juſt made, he was ſure ſhe did but jeſt:
She affirmed ſhe was in earneſt, and that

if he would not, there was a Gentleman
below that would.
Mr. E e, who had a Mind to hold

more Talk with me, aſked me, what .

Part of th
e

Houſe belonged to me? She
anſwered, with matchleſs Impudence, a .

very
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walk into it,

very good Bed-chamber, which ſhe ſup
poſed, w

e

ſhould have no Objećtion to
,

as

we liked each other ſo well.
I ſeemed not to take the Meaning of her

Speech; and not having the leaſt Appre
henſion of any Incivility being offered to

me by a Perſon of good Breeding, and
Humanity ; I told the Gentleman, he

ſhould be very welcome, if he pleaſed to

as it was on the ſame

Floor ; he ſaid, I did him great Honour,
and that he would wait on me.
However, to avoid the evil Comments

which wicked Perſons, judging others by,
themſelves, are ever ready to make, I leſt
the Door wide open, to the no ſmall Mor
tification of niy Landlady, and her new
Gueſt, as they were obliged to paſs by it.

And what ſhould he be but ſome drunken
Swabber or Boatſwain whoſ: Tarpaulin
Compliments, of which we heard every
Word diſtinétly, for ſome time, diverted
us; ’till, at laſt, their Talk became ſo of—
fenſive, that as I had left the Door open in

Point of Decency, I was now on the ſame
Account obliged to ſhut it.

H 3 The

l
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The Gentleman once more. urged the
Neceſſity of my Departure from this vil.
Jainous Woman; aſſuring me, if I would
but change my Lodging, and ſend a Line
to him, with a Direction, where to find
me, he would do every thing in hi

s

Power to ſerve diſtreſſed Merit, as he was
pleaſe to term it.

. . . .

And that nothing might be wanting to

ºnable m
e

to do it, he
,

in a very politeManner, obliged me to accept of twoGuineas, as a Subſcription to my Writings.
-

This ingenious Gentleman entertained
-me with th

e

Recital of ſeveral beautifulpoetical Compoſitions of hi
s own, andfinding I was not quite taſteleſs, but, atleaſt, cndeavoured

to give them due
Praiſe, he ſtayed with m

e in TenO'Clock, no unſeaſonable

in the Month of June;
hungry himſelf, or willi

he inſiſted on my Per
the Devil Tavern for ſo

I never chuſe, but,
my Benefićtor, and

Hour, as it was
when, either being

"g to entertain me,
tniſſion to ſend to

he Supper, a Meal

in Complaiſince to

alſo as a Micans of gn

* . £431F9
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gaging hi

s

further Converſation, which
was truly elegant, I, with ſome Reluc
tance, ſubmitted to

.

Our one Maid be
ing gone fo

r

the other Bowl of Punch for
the Sailor, the Gentleman went and be
ſpoke it himſelf.

I could not, in his Abſence, but refle&t.

how much the unhappy Part of Women:
diſappoint even their own Ends ; for
when they throw off the Appearance of

Modeſty, and ſhew the mercenary Proſti
tute unveiled, no Man of comrnon Under
ſtanding can have the leaſt Regard for
them ; Mr. Adiſon obſerves of ſome Wo
man, who kept a noted Houſe of civil
Reception, that ſhe ſaid, no Girl was fit,..
even for her, who was paſt bluſhing.
Well ſaid the Dean, in the following
Lines: -

O Decency, coelºftial Maid t

Tho' Beauty may bºget D ſire, .

'Tis thou mºſt fan the Lover’s Fire,

To hold him in Deluſion ſºil, -

And make him fany what you will. -

Deſcend from Heaven to Beauty's Aid;

H 4 And

*****- -*** **--~~~~~-----------------... * * *------ - - - - -
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And I do aſſure my Reader, I did notforget to return Thanks to the Almighty,who had enabled me to live by his Gifts tome; for, ſure I am, that I could raiſe noMoney by vile Means ;

By Heav'n, I bad rather coin my Heartfor Gold,
And drop my Blood for Drachma's.

Shakeſpeare.
ſr. E e'

s
Return broke off my

Contemplation; he had ordered a ſlight,but elegant Repaſt, with a Flaſk of Chamfaigne ; we ſupped together with greatPleaſure, and, cxcept the diſſonant and
unharmonious Noiſe made by our Neightours, who were now got ſo merry, thatthey did, what they called, ſing ; we hadro It terruption, but talked of Hiſtory,Poetry, and every Muſe-like Theme ;

called al
l

the mighty Dead before us, rejudged their Aćts, commented on theWorks of Milton, Shakeſ car, Spencer,and al
l

the Britiſh Claſſics.

Rºſſ'd

*

--------------------> -----------" " `
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Refin'd Delight, and fitted to endure!
But what can human Happineſ; ſecure *

Delany.

The Star, that uſhers in the roſy Dawn,
began to reaſſume her Empire o'er the
Duſk, and drowſy World; the Bell tolled
One, a Signal of Departure to my amiable
Gueſt, whoſe kind Injunétions, in regard

to my Removal, I promiſed to obey.
The Maid, whom her Míſtreſs half

ſtarved, and though ſhe was really her
Betters, uſed ſo ill

,

that ſhe down-right
hated her, told me that the Sailor and ſhe
were gone to Bed together, both dead
drunk. . -

* * * *

And yet this Creature would talk of

Virtue, nay, go to Church ; but, to ſay
the Truth, ſhe only went there to pick.
up a Gallant. - .

As I was not in the leaſt ſleepy, I diſ.
miſſid the Servant, and.

IT 3. . . . . . . Re -e'

\

:-

- .
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Revolving in my clouded Soul
The various Turns of Things below,

Now and then a Sigh I ſole,
And Tear ºrgan to few.

I open'd th
e Iſindow, lookèd at th
e

Moon
Riding near he

r

highºff Noon, -

Like One, who had been le
d

aſtray
Tºro’ the Heav'ns wide pathleſ, Iſay 3.

And oft, as if H
er II.ad Jºe bow’d,

Sooping thro' a fleecy Cloud. . .

In ſhort, I was wrapped in a pleaſingI'it of Melancholy, and had I been in th
e

Country, midſt vernal Airs and Blooms,
ſhould have attuned my rural Minſtrelſy to

ſºme high Theme; but, alas ! Eiſe and
*tirement, thoſe Fričnds to th

e
Muſe,

ever were denied to me, being in a popu
lous City pent amidſt th
e

buſy Hum of

Mºn, obliged to work for daily Bread,
and often not obtaining even that pocrPittance. - . - - -

Oh! that I col- ld now retire that ſome
charitable Hand

would beſtow on my poor
Remains
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Remains of Life, even but a Clay Habita
tion in ſome ſequeſtered Scene, where,

on ev'ry Thorn delightful hºſłoń
growſ,

In ev'ry Rill a ſweet Inſtrušion fows. .

How happy ſhould I think myſelf!

My Readers will, I hope, acknow--
ledge I deal candidly with them, when I
not only acquaint them with my Aëtions, ...

but reveal to them even the innoſt Re
ceſſes of my Soul as freely as to Heaven. . .

At length, remembering that Naturc.:
requires a Time of Reſt, I thought it
but meet to indulge tºe pleaſing Heavi
neſs: or, in plainer Language, I went to

Bºd, and enjoyed the Honey-dew of Sleep, .

‘till it was very iate in the Dºy.

It ſeems the Maid had, on purpoſe ! O

mortify her Miſtreſs, told her how genreely
Mr, E e had £nterrained me ; which, ,

though ſhe he ſelf had been guilty of ſuch .

ioui Intemperance, and ſo inºſh Giuſtomy,...
raiſed her Indignation to ſuch a litight, .

H 6. that .

---------------------------------------
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that ſhe downright aſſronted me, telling
me, I had no Buſineſs with her Gallant:
Why; ſlid I, ſure you had him al

l
to your

ſelf, I did not interfere; for I ſuppoſed ſhe

meant honeſt Tar, but, it ſeems, I was
miſtaken, for it was Mr. E—r, whom
ſhe had ſo politely diſmiſſed, and whom
now ſhe had called a hundred Scrubs; aſ.
ſuring me, ſhe could never make any thing

of him, and really I believed her ; and by

what I then ſaw of her Temper, I am
certain, had ſhe known he had made me

a Preſent, I ſhould not have eſcaped with
out a good Beating.
Well, ſaid ſhe, at laſt, I warrant I had

a better Chap than your fine Beau; (this
was ſpeaking pretty plain) my Man gave

me a Crown, and Vićtuals, and Liquor
enough: Now, be ſincere, what did that

Mr. Maiden give you? For what, ſaid I,

I have nothing to ſell; you who keep a

, Shop, and ar
e

in the way of Trade, may
eaſily diſpoſe of five Shillings Worth of

Goods. - -

The
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The Wretch knew not what Anſwer to
:

make to me; to acknowledge herſelf a

Proſtitute, as I did not ſeem to think he'
one, was too vile, even fo

r

her, and to have
given but the moſt remote Hint, that ſhe
ſuſpected any evil Correſpondence between

Mr. E——e and me, laid her abſolutely at

our Mercy.

- * . . .

However, ſhe turned off the Diſcourſe.
with what Mr.-Addiſon terms a Horſe
Laugh, an excellent Expedient to ſupply
the Lack of Brains, and which whoever

can ſecure on their Side, are ſure of Vićtory;
for who can ſtand it, let it be ever ſo in
judiciouſly beſtowed 2

-

This I have very lately experienced,

when one W-dw—rd, a Player, got the
Laugh againſt me, who never vied with
his ſuperior Excellence, only by ſaying,

What, ſhall a Tumbler ſe
t

m
e

thus adrift,

I the Succeſſor of immortal Swift?

Oh that his Words had been true ! that he

had bequeathed to me the precious Legacy

of hi
s Wit and Learning-

Or
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Or that, when al
l

ſublim’d, he roſe to

Heaven,

I had inherited hi
s

ſacred Mantle;
Then midſt the Prophets might I, in

Strains -

$4th as delight th
e Ear of God, pour forth

Unſetter'd Harmony.

But to deſcend to this terrene Spot: I

dreſt, and wandered forth in queſt of a

'new Lodging; not well knowing this Part

of th
e Town, I paſt through a very clean

Court, al
l

inhabited by Jewellers, and
juſt oppoſite to the End of it ſaw on the
Window of what they in London call a

Twiſt Shop, a Bill up to le
t

the firſt Floor.
The Woman of the Houſ. ſhewed me the
Apartment; the Furniture was not only
new but rich, and I concluded the Price.
would be too high fo

r

me; bur, to mygreat Surpriſe, the Woman of the FHouſe.
*@*ed, not only to furni ſh me with Lien,-

2 | w it - -but alſo with Plate and China for FiveShillings a Weck; there was but one In-...º. which **, that there was noaſſage in h. I.* * th
e Houſ, but through the

Shop,
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Shop, to which, if they di
d

no
t

object, I

had no Cauſe. It ſo fortuned that the
Counteſs of Eſſex’s Woman, whom I had
known at the Laundreſs's before-men
tioned, came in

,

and gave me ſo high a

Charaćter, that w
e agreed on my taking

Poſſeſſion of my new Apartment the next
Day. .

I went from this to a Friend's to Dinner,
and did not return Home til

l

Ten at

Night , but never in my Life was I more
highly provoked ; fo

r

lo
!

my Land
lady and ſome Fellow or other were in

my Bed ; the Maid never apprized me of

it, being willing to expoſe her brutal Miſ.
treſs to the utmoſt, but ſhºwed me into.
the Chamber. *

I am certain, I was infinitely more
aſhamed than ſhe was, for ſhe called to

me to ſit down on the Bed ſide; but I

haſtened out, and, as I could not take up
with her Bed, I was obliged to ſt up al

l

Night. -

Pretty ſoon in the Morning, a woman
came to ſe

e me; ſhe and I packed up
my Clothes, called a Porter, and made him
carry them to my new Abode, and, as I

hoped.
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º

hoped never to ſe
e

the Wretch again, I did
not bid her Adieu.
My Landlord was a Maſter-Taylor, in

very good Circumſtances, and his Wife a

very ſober modeſt Woman.

I paſt a Week over very calmly, when
remembering my Promiſe to Mr. E £,

I wrote a Line to him, but, as I did not

know what Street I was in
,
I enquired of

my Landlady, who with very great Rc
lućtance, told me, it was Drury-Lane. I

was extremely concerned at this Piece of

Irformation, which ſhe obſerved, and, aſ

ſured me, I might enquire into her own,
and her Huſband's Charaćter; that they
had kept their Lodgings empty, ſooner
than le

t

them to any ille Perſon, though
they could have had a good Price fo

r
them ; ; nü a great deal more to the ſame

cffect ; al
l which, though I did moſt ſled

faſtly believe, ye
t

I held it no proper Place

fo
r

me, of al
l

Perſons in the World, to

reſide in
.

- . *

Women whoſe Charaders are unble
miſhed, or, who have their Huſbands

with:
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with them as Guardians to it, may do a

thouſand Things, which thoſe who have
fallen on evil Days, and evil Tongues,

in Prudence muſt avoid.
-

I did not dire&tly tell my Landlady thatI muſt leave her, being reſolved, if poſ
ſible, not to remove till I could find a

Place where I could be fixed.
-

Accordingly, I once more took my
Way to St. James's, and called upon my
old Landlady there: Her firſt Floor was
let, but the ſecond being tolerably genteel,
we, as we had always been on very friend
Terms, ſoon made a Bargain for it, and I
was to enter on it as ſoon as my Week fo

r

-º
the other was up. The very Air of St.
james's always pleaſed me, and indeed I

received ſo many Favours from the Nobili
ty, that I had juſt Cauſe to prefer it to any
other Part of London.
This happened to be ſome public Feſti

val, which, as I did not recollečt, I ſa
t

with the good old Gentlewoman till Even
ing, when on my return Home, there was

a large Bonfire, and a great Crowd at the-

Temple

* ------------------- - -

i
:

i
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º

Temple:Gate; I ſtopped a little, being ſtar.
t!ed, and not well knowing how to paſs by,
when an old Gentleman very well dreſt, aſk
ed ine where I was going 2 I told him,
which was Truth, I had miſtaken my Way,
being a Stranger: IIe ſaid, if I’d le

t

him
know where I lived, he would wait on me
Home ; I was almoſt aſhamed to do it,

yet, conſidering they were creditable Peo
ple where I lodged, I ventured to inform
him. My Landlord happened to be hi

s

Taylor, ſo he readily condućted me to hi
s

Houſe; the People ſaluted him, and ask

cd him for his Lady and Family: Why,
ſaid he, this is one of them, ſhe is a near
Relation to m

y

Wife. I was ſurprized at th
is

new Kindred, and could not tell whether the
old Gentleman ſpoke Truth or not, though

I could not recollečt I had ever ſeen him be
fore: yet, as the Landlord treated him with
the higheſt Reſpect, I thought it not con
venient to contradićt him, ſo I invited him

in
,

and wondered where this would end!

- My Landlady lighted us up to my Din
lºg-room ; he told her, I had dined at hi

s

Houſe,
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Houſe, and that after ſo long a Walk I.
muſt needs be dry, and therefore deſired her
to get him a Bottle of Wine, and a Plate
of Scotth Collops from ſome particular
, Tavern he dire&ted her to. -

As I found the old Gentleman did not
ſtick at tclling one Lye, l concludcd al

l

he ſaid was falſe, as it really was.
She no ſooner departed, but he aſked me,

- whether he was not an able Politician I

ſaid, he was a merry Gentleman, and I

hoped as I had the Honour of being his
Couſin, he would let me know who he
was, leſt I ſhould be asked any croſs
Queſtions, and our Accounts ſhould vary.

. He told me his Name, and . where he

lived; that he had a conſiderable Eſtate,

and alſo a good Employment under the
Government, al

l

of which did not make
chim happy, becauſe Heaven had not
}bleſſed him with a Child. - *

He then asked me who I was 2 for he

-

-ſaid, he was ſure I had had a good Edu
cation. As I had no reaſon to doubt of his
Sincerity, I told him my Story, with
-which he ſeemed much aſſeåted; and in

* -
! Con--
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Concluſion, I aſſured him, I was more un
happy in having Children, from whom,
in al

l probability, I was fo
r

ever ſeparated,
than he could be, who never had one.
Here my Landlady brought in Supper,

to which he invited her to ſtay ; our Con
verſation turn?d on general Topics ; it grew
pretty late, when to my great Aſtoniſh
ment, the Gentleman ſaid, “ Couſin, I

“think you told me, you wanted Mo
“ney, I have a good deal of your’s in my
“Hands, though not much about me at

“preſent; however, here are a couple of

“Guineas, when you want Fifty you know

“ where to come.” Would I did, thought

I, but it was no time for me to refuſe
them. -

When he went away, I knew not what

to think of this odd Adventure, ſometimes

I fancied it was a Dream, and dreaded to
wake leſt the Gold ſhould vaniſh ; then I
began to flatter myſelf, that perhaps ſome
Relation had left me a Legacy ; but hav
ing never ſince my Diſtreſs, received the
ſmalleſt Favour from one of them, I could
hardly hope they ſhould now feel any com

punétuous -
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Punétuous Viſitings of Nature, who were

al
l

to me, remorſeleſs as the Sea.
In ſhort, th
e

more I thought, th
e

more

I was perplexed, and could only humbly
hope, that the protećting Hand of him
who -- -

Daib (b
.

Raven feed,
2?a, providentially catereth for the Spar
row,

Aſſiſted m
e

to live for fame good End,
Bºſt to his Wiſdºm known.

-

So recommending myſelf to hi
s paternal

Care, who had Compaſſion on my Sor
rows, I went to my Repoſe. -

Early next Morning the Woman of the
Houſe told me, there was a Lady wait
ing fo

r

m
e

in the Dining-room ; ſo I

aroſe, and who ſhould it be
,

but my late
odious Landlady! - -

My Reader may judge how welcome
ſhe was. She told me there was a Gentle
woman waiting for me at her Houſe, who
had Buſineſs of the utmoſt Conſequence, -

and very much to my Advantage to im
part

* …~~
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part to me: Though I ſcarce gave Credit
to her, yet Curioſity made me accompany
her Home, where I beheld a marvellous.
ill-favoured old Woman ; her Chin, which
had on it a comely black Beard, almoſt
met her Noſe, there not being a Tooth in
the Way to bar their Union. I am ſure,

had Don Qſixote ſeen her, he would have
endeavoured to diſenchant her Muſtachio's.
Her Eyes were black and fierce, her Back
nobly' prominent, her Dreſs tawdry, and
take her for al

l
in all, I hope I never ſhall

look upon her Like again. I was
doubtful whether it was not a Man in

Woman’s Clothes; but if it were a Crea
ture of the Feminine Gender, I concluded

it muſt be a Witch, and that the Study of .
the Black Art had made her ſo hairy about
the Face, that ſhe had need of a Barber.
But to proceed: She accoſted me very ci

villy, in a deep Connaught Brogue, told
me ſhe knew al

l

my good Family, and .

lived in the ſame Pariſh with me in Dublin ;

I ſoon grew tired of he
r

ſulſome Flattery. '

to me and them, and deſired to know her "

Commands; ſhe told me my Lord G–l-w—y
**-----
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w—y had a great Regard for my Fa
ther, and was very deſirous of ſeeing me,

and would be a Friend to me :

and if I would dine with her next Day, he
would meet me: I now began to gueſs at
my Lady’s Occupation, and gave her a.
point blank Denial ; not but that I ſhould
have been glad to ſe

e

hi
s Lordſhip, as I

knew he had a Regard for my Father; but

a Woman muſt appear in a comtemptible
Light, when introduced to a Nobleman.

by one of the Devil's Agents. So I left
Madam to her Meditations, and departed,

to her no ſmall Diſcomfort, for it was a gol
den Guinea out of her Way; as it ſeems,
my Lord's Price was two, one of which he

reſented to Madam Procureſs, and theP 2

other to the Lady who granted him a Fa
VOllſ.
This infernal Embaſſadreſs had taken

on her the Name of Cunningham, being,

as ſhe ſaid, ruined by a Gentleman of that
Name, who had recommended her to ſe
veral of the Iriſh Noblemen, as a very2

neceſſary Perſon. Oh how deteſtable it is

2 . . . tC)

------------ºr-ºne--------------~~~~ * *
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--

to feed a Maw, or clothe a Back by ſuch
a filthy Vice

-

* .

Well, at the appointed Time, I re
turned to St

.

James's, and the firſt Day I

was there, I was honoured with a Letter
from Lord G lw—y, as follows ;

MAD AM,
Thought I had had the Honour of be
ing known to you, but find I have

been impoſed upon ; if you will permit me

to pay my Reſpe&ts to you this Evening, I

will unfold this Myſtery to you, and am
very ſincerely,

Madam,

Your moſt obedient Servant,

G.

I returned m
y

Compliments to hi
s Lord

ſhip, and gladly excepted of the Honour

of hi
s Company.

About Six he came, and related to me
- th

e

Trick Mrs. Cunningham had put on
him ;
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him ; he told me, he had employed her
to find me out, having a Curioſity to ſee
a Perſon he had ſo often heard of, both at

White's and in Ireland; that the Appoint
ment was made, and a Lady introduced to
him, whom by his Deſcription of her, I
knew to be the odious Mrs. Smith, my
ſhocking Landlady; - he ſaid he

was much diſappointed when he ſaw her,

but the Lady was very kind; nay, ſo kind
that he could not reſiſt her.
As you ſtood at your Window this

Morning, Colonel D 7:c-—be aſked
me, knowing I was one of the Commiſ
fioners of Ireland, whether I knew you?
1 anſwered, no : —Why, ſaid he, that
is a little Iriſh Muſe, a Phyſician's Daugh
ter, and a Parſon's Wife, an eloped one I
have been told, but ſhe won’t confeſs that ;
on this I aſked your Name, the Colonel
ſaid it was Pilkington, but you were uſually
called Mrs. Meade; I then found I had

becn deceived, and wrote immediately to
you. - -

I told his Lordſhip, I had the Honour
of having many Repreſentatives, which
Vol. II. l had
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had been of very great Diſadvantage to my.
Charaćter, inaſmuch as they were pretty.
liberal of their Favours, which were placed
to my Account, though I knew nothing
of the Matter: My Lord ſaid, that, was
hard; but he hoped, now he had found
the real Mrs. Pilkington, ſhe would not be

-

inexorable. To turn off this Sort of Diſ.
courſe, I talked of public Affairs, which
put my Lord in the Head of making me .

pacquet Commiſſioner Th tºpſ—m,
then Candidate in the Election for theCity of 2–rk, with old Engliſh Rhymes,
after the Manner of Mother Shipton's Pro
phecies, to inform him of the Defeat he
was to mect with in that Year. . I had the
good Fortune to divert him with my co
nical Stuff ſo well, that he left me a Task,
which was to tranſlate a French, Chanſon 3
*ire; he gave me a couple of Guineas,
and promiſing to be a frequent Viſitor, he
took hi
s

Leave. . . . .

I do aſſure my Readers, I was very glad

to be retained as his Lordſhip's Muſe and
Secretary, -an Employment, both of

Honour and Profit.

---T--------------—

|



Mrs. P 1 1 K 1 N'GT'o N. 17 t

*I continued in Favour ſome Time; and
we bantered half the Nobility, either about
their Love-Intrigues or Parliamentary Af.
fairs, al

l
of which were well known to hi
s

Lordſhip, who honoured me with his Con
fidence and Inſtrućtion. .

But as al
l Happineſs fades away, an un

foreſeen Accident blaſted mine. * *

My Lord was ſeized with a Fever, which
confined him ſome Days ; the firſt Time

he was able to go Abroad, he wrote me
Word he would paſs the Evening with me.
About his appointed IIour, ſomelody
tapped at the Dining-room Door, which

I opened ; when, inſtead of my Lord, en
tered Colonel D 71ſ be and Mr.
Sp ?!C r, whom the Colonel pre
ſented to me, and made his Exit.
This Nobleman was no more like his

Brother than I to Hercules, for the

firſt Thing he did was to double-lock the
Door, put the Key in hi

s Pocket, and

by main Strength oblige me to fit on his
Knee. I told him I expe&ted Lord G–1-
º) 9, but that had no Effect, for he

ſwore he ſhould not have Admittance; he

I 2 ſaid
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And ſatisfy mypanting Heart with Beauty!

ſid he was as well entitled to a Lady's
Favour as any Lord: It was to no Purpoſe
for me to aſſure him, my Lord never

aſked any but what were conſiſtent with Ho
nour: He gave no Credit to my Words,
and ſºcing he had ſe

t

me weeping, he ſaid,
my Lord was very happy in my Love,
but that he was not worthy of it, being an

Inconſtant ; but as for me, added he, I

do not come to pay you one Viſit, but to

make you mine for ever, to raiſe ſuch Me

rit above Diſtreſs, and to make you as

happy as I can. -

. . .

Sir, returned I, your Goodneſs deſerves
my Acknowledgment, but your Meaning
ſeems doubtſul; on what Terms am I to

receive thoſe Advantages: On the eaſieſt
and ſweeteſt in the World, ſaid he, give
me your Love in return, it is al

l I wiſh ;

and running on with Lord Hafting,’s
Speech in hi

s Midnight Viſit to poor jane
Shore, he cried,

-

Be kind, m
y

charming Miſtreſ, to m
y

Wiſhes,

It- ** .

*------- - - ----ºv- *** *** * * ****-ses-- ***
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. It was in vain fo
r

m
e

to remonſtrate that
he had a fine young Lady of his own ; thatI was not worth the Pains he took ; that I

was not handſome : He ſaid, I pleaſed
him, and that to him was Beauty, which

he was reſolutely determined to poſſeſs, if

not by Conſent, he would make uſe of

Force. -

And truly the Gentleman would ſoon
have convinced me he was the ſtronger,
had not Lord G lw y knocked at .

th
e Door; he ſwore I ſhould rot open it :

My Lord called to me, and ſaid he would
break the Door open. I begged of Mr.
Sp- ?? C. r to permit me to le

t

him

in
,

and that if he would ſtay a Mom.cnt, I
would frame ſome handſome Excuſe to diſ
miſs him.
He gave me the Key and went into the

Bed-chamber; I opened the Door for
Lord G lic y, who brought with
him the Earl of M–dd x, a fine
Gentleman ; Lord G lw y was
either very angry, or affected to appear ſo; .

and really I knew not what Apology to

I 3

- make

-*** - *** ******* * *-*-*------------ -------- -a - -
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make, only to ſay I had been aſleep. The
Noblemen ſeated themſelves, to the no
ſmall Vexation of Mr. Sp—nc r.
Lord G–lw -y asked me who
was in the Bºd-chamber 2 I ſaid, Nobody;
—well, Madam, ſaid he, I know you

are a Lady of Veracity, but for once I
preſume to doubt it ; ſo ſaying, he made
to the Door, which ſtood open, and Mr.
Sp }:{ r clapped it in his Face,

Joubled-locked it within-ſide, and to my
great Happineſs, went out of another Door
down Stairs ; this I was very glad of, be
ing apprehenſive of a Quarrel.
Lord G lw—y was in a violent Paſ
fion, and inſiſted on my telling him what
Fellow, as he called him, aſjonted him *

So to ſatisfy him, I very ingenuouſly told
bim the whole Story, to the infinite Mirth
of Lord M. dá x, who, I thought,
would have dicò with Laughter,for amongſt
other Accidents, I had, in the Fray, loſt a
little Paris Cap I wore, and as my Hair
was very thick, never miſſed it.

- But whatever I could ſay, would by no

-

Means Pacify Lord G–lw—y; he

- - called
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called me twenty ungrateſul Devils and
Jilts, and I know not what, which ſur
prized me the more,as I never in my Life
imagined he loved me, and conſequently
could not form any Idea of his being jea
lous ; but I ſuppoſe, his Pride was piqued
at being locked out, which was the real.
Cauſe of his Reſentment.
Lord M. dd—x in vain pleaded

my Cauſe, till at laſt, an odd Whim of
his turned our Tragedy to a Farce.
Lord M—dd x, it ſeems, liked

an Italian Singer, on whom Lord R
m—d, a very ſmall Gentleman, with a
Mind in Proportion to hi

s

diminutive Fi
gure, had wrote a very ſtupid Satire , he
begged of me to write a Love-Letter to:
him, for he was, it ſeems, a Man of Gal
lantry, and his Anſwer I was to commu
nicate at White's.
As I was a perfeót Stranger to hi

s Cha
raēter, the Nobleman dićtated a fine En
comium on hi
s Learning, Wit, Poetry,

Beauty, &c. al
l
of which united, had, it

ſeems, made a Conqueſt of me, unheard,
unſeen, and made me extremely ambitious

I.4. of:

-->
*************-------------------------- ----------------- -
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of being known to ſo accompliſhed a No
blennan; we alſo gave him ſome Poetry, and
a Direétion where to find his moſt enamourcq
Nymph. This done, th

e

Letter was diſ.
patched away to Band-ſtreet, and the
Meſſenger brought WCrd I ſhould have an

A ſwe, in the Morning. - - * -

I know whoever reads this, may very
poſſibly cenſure ne; but al

l

who ar
e de

pendant on the Favours of the Great, muſt
comply with their Whimſies; it is enough,

if we are ſo conſcientious as not to be made

a Slave to their Vices, as R b—t
N—g t, Eſq; civilly asked me to

be. - -

Now, as I have mentioned this Fellow,
for ſuch is the Term his Behaviour to me
merits, who am in this, in the ſame Mind
with Pope *, That s

H'orth irakes the Man, and - want of

it the Fellow ;

-

-

The reſt is al
l

but Leather and Prunella.

I hope my Reader will allow me ro give

them a ſhort Sketch of him, with Regard
- - [O

* I do not mean a Fellow of T. C. D.
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to me, and alſo, of the Mortification I had

th
e

Happineſs of giving him. . . . .

My Father attended hi
s

firſt Wife,
Lady E—ll—a P-k—t, and, I had, I

believe, paſſed twenty Evenings' in his
Company in Dublin ; he had publiſhed a .

Poem, written by the Rev. Mr. Sterling,
called Happineſ, as his own, and another

on hi
s

Converſion from Popery, inſcribed

to W-m P—y, now Earl of B–h,

to whoſe Piety he was indebted fo
r

hi
s

being drawn out of Error. This gave me

a fine Opportunity of paying him a Com
pliment, which I ſent to White's ; he ſent
me Word he would wait on me that Eve
ning; accordingly he came.

-

. After hi
s

firſt Salutation, he very po
litely aſked me, if I could help him to a .

W. , telling me, he had married an . .

ugly old Devil for Money, whom he

hated, and wanted a Girl to take into
Keeping, which he depended on my Skill

to chuſe for him : I thanked him for the

honourable Employment he recovemended

to me, but aſſu cd hin, it was not in my
Power to ſerve him, as I i.ever, converſed-

I 5 with ,

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . * *

*
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with Women. He told me, he wouldnot be a Friend to me on any otherTerms; I ſaid, I was ſorry fo

r
it, ſomaking him a Reverence, I left the Room.He ſtayed in it ſome Time, hoping, Iſuppoſe, I was gone of his Errand, but

finding I did not return, he went away;but to do him Juſtice, he left Half a Guinea on the Table, as a Recompence fo
r

the Affront he had given me.
He wanted, it ſeems, to be admitted asa Member of the Club at White's , theirWay of Election is by ballotting, and oneblack Bean is ſufficient to overturn anyMan’s Pretenſion to that Honour. I toldmy Story ſo effectually, that they al

l
concluded him unfit for Society, and as many

Friends as he imagined he had amongſt
three hundred Nobles, and, as vaſt a For
tune as his Wiſc had brought him, he had.bit one white Bean in the whole Draught.
However, I return him Thanks for hi

s

Ten and Sixpence, to ſhew my Gratitude.*ry--

was drinking Tea, his Valet de Chambre
ſaid.

£ut, to return to my little Lord.R—ym—d. Early next Morning, as I.
|
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ſid he muſt ſpeak to m
e. ‘I deſired he

might come in ; he was a Frenchman,
who, contrary to the reſt of hi

s Country,
was as booriſh as an Engliſh Farmer ; he

threw down a Letter on the Table,
“Dere, thy, Lord ſend a you dat;” I

opened it, and read as follows:.

* *

M A D A M, ! - . . . . .

Y your Stile you ought to be a Gen
tlewoman ; but I have met with

Things of this Kind, which did not an
ſwer Expectation ; I have ſent my Man to

ſee you, whom I always truſt, and ſo may
you ; if he likes you, and you will come
where I appoint, (for I never venture to

viſit any Woman) I will meet you...

I am,

M A D A M,
-

- : a "
-

: -Your’s, .

. . .

*--- • ‘r;3 - * ~ *

-

* * , , , * - - ... -- • - - - - • *. - !!
!

- .."

. . . . . ~... - • . R–Y M-D,

- - - v.
*

*********-----------
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• * is a j

. . . . While (I was peruſing: this gallant

ºf 3 Epiſtle, the Frenchman looked ſharp
º: about ; he even opened the Corner Cup.

board ; then he demanded of me what did
& I want with his Lorde 2 I could not reſiſt

my Inclination to laugh, at which he grew
choleric, and ſwore, Garzoon, he ſhould
never conte ; which, I being quite eaſy

about, he went away muttering ſome
thing. - •

I ſent his J.etter, which was wrote in a

very bad Hand, and almoſt every Word
miſ-ſpelt, to Lord M—dd—x, who
ſhewed it to the Company at White's, on

whom it took the ſame Effect it had done

. cn me, for they al
l laughed heartily at

jack-a-Dandy, a Nick-name Lord M—x
had beſtowed on him. - -

Theſe two merry Noblemen, who had

ſt me on this Scheme, would fain have
prevailed on me to ſend another Letter to

Jack-a-Dandy, but I told them, I did not
approve of a Man, governed by hi

s Man,
and one who ſtemed to be a Coward into

the Barguin 3 Lord M—dd—x then-

* . - told

*** ****----------

it
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me, Lord R—ym—d had ſome Reaſon to
iſ...! be fearful how he made an Aſſignation, as
gift he had once the Misfortune to be taken inº, by a Billet-doux; and, when he went to

... the appointed Place, inſtead of a fine

: Lady, found a Couple of ſturdy Fellows,

* * who gave him a very good Cudgelling.

. . . This put me in mind of a merry Story

. . told me in london, of Col. C--nn—m,

ºf who took Delight in paying his Addreſſes

to young Ladies, merely for Amuſement;

. . . and no ſooner did he perceive he had
ºr gained their Affection, but he deſpiſed his

tº . Conqueſt. . . .

As the Noblemen knew him, I related
"one Story to them, out of many, of a
pleaſant Revenge a forſaken Nymph took

… on him. . . . . . . .

-

This Lady was of exceeding good Birth,
very well accompliſhed, and of unblemiſhed

. . Reputation, but not of Fortune equal to

. . . . his; however, he ſeemed ſo fond, that ſhe
ſuppoſed that would be, no Obſtacle, and
intirely devoted herſelf to the Pleaſure of

loving him ; which he no ſooner perceived,
but he grew cold, civil, and reſpectful,
-- - and

• * * * *****-*** * * * ****** *** ****** ------------------------



18
2 M E M or Rs of

and at la
ſt

went to London, without ſo

much as bidding her Farewel.
Her Step-father, Brigadier V–ſ—y,

having ſome Call ºthere, took his Lady
and her Children with him, where, though
Miſs A t, fo

r

that was the Lady's
Name, frequently ſaw the Colonel at

Court, he never took the leaſt Notice of

her, but ſeemed as never acquainted: This,

as we may preſume, ſufficiently grieved
her, ſhe made her Complaint to a Female
Confidante, a Lady of Quality, and a Wo
man of Spirit; between them they con
trived, at leaſt, to give his Vanity a terri
ble Mortification. -

-

They wrote to him a Letter, as from a

married Dutcheſs, who was fallen in Love
with him at Court; the Chairman had Di
rećtions to wait for hi

s Anſwer, but they
took Care that he ſhould not be able to

gueſs who ſent it 3–all that the Colonel
could diſcover was, that it was given to

him in the Street, and he was ordered to

leave the Anſwer at a Mercer's, where it:

would be ſafe delivered to the Perſon who,
Wrote the Letter. -

2. Tàigs

-***----------------
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- This Secrecy made him quite ſure he
had gained th

e

Heart of ſome high-born
Fair; he failed not to ſend a paſſionate
and tender Return fo

r
ſo great an Honour

as the unknown Charmer had done him.
The Ladies received it, and were glad to .

find the Gudgeon ſwallow the Bait ſo gree
dily. Next Night he took care to dreſs
himſelf with the utmoſt Magnificence ;.

and, as he is really a graceful Perſon, he

made no doubt but the Lady would, by
ſome favourable Glance, diſcover herſelf to:
him ; to this End, he went to Court, and
ſtrićtly examined th

e

Countenance of every
Lady of Quality there to no Purpoſe,
which only made him ſuppoſe the Lady
extremely diſcreet, and careful of her Re
putation. -

-

His imaginary Miſtreſs made ſeveral

" -

Appointments with him, then ſent him.
Word, her Lord was come to Town, or

ſome Apology, 'till at laſt, tired with their
Sport, they reſolved to finiſh it.

To this End, he received a Letter, that.
the Lady could not find out any Place
where ſhe could, without Danger of Diſ.

covery,

*
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covery, meet him, except at his own
Houſe, but begged, that he might not le

t

any of his Servants be in the Way ; that
ſhe would come in a Chair, exactly at

Ten, one ſmall Tap at the Door being
the Signal for Happineſs.

-

Never did Knight-Errant propoſe to

himſelf more Glory in the finiſhing of an

Adventure, than did our happy Colonel at

his near approaching Bliſs ; he had framed

to himſelf an Idea of a perfeót Beauty,

- kind, tender, and formed for Love; his

Anſwer was al
l Rapture, and Acknow

ledgment.
-

His Apartments were filled with Wax
Lights, himſelf curled, perfumed, and

dreſſed to ſuch Advantage; who could re
ſiſt that beheld him He punétually o
beyed the Ladies Commands, in diſ.
miſſing al

l

the Servants, with Orders not

to appear, and waited the happy Minute,
with the Impatience of a real Lover ;

cvery Monment he looked at ilis Watch,
and thought the Hours, Ages. -

At length the long wiſhed fo
r

Signal
was given, he flew to receive the Fair-one,

when
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when a Porter delivered a Band-box into

hi
s Hand, and, without ſpeaking a Word

to him vaniſhed. Never was any Man in

greater Confuſion than he, at opening it; he

there found, not only al
l

hi
s

own ſoft Epiſ.
tles, but alſo a little Doll in a Chair, with

a Letter in her Hand, direéted to him, the
Purport of which, was, to le

t

him know

he was a conceited Coxcomb, to ſuppoſe
any Woman of Quality had the leaſt Re
gard for him, and, that the Lady who held
that, was a Miſtreſs good enough fo

r

him.
The Noblemen thanked me for my

Narration, and wiſhed the Trick had been

put on jack-a-Dandy, ſuch a Lady being

a much more ſuitable Match for him than

the Colonel; however, we al
l

agreed, that
this was no Tax on the Gentleman's Un
derſtanding,

-

Since, le
t

a Man be ne'er ſo wiſe,

. H
e may be caught, with ſober Lyes.

And, that his Appearance might captivate

a Lady, without any Miracle.

• ‘I.ord M—dd—x did ne the Honour to
ſubſcribe, and, aſſured me, he would pre

- vail
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vail on as many of his Friends as he could,

to do me the ſame Favour. - . . .

Next Day Colonel Duncombe asked me,

did I know ſuch a Gentleman of Ireland,
as L–ft—s H——e, Eſq; I ſaid I did,
particularly well, as my Brother and he
were inſeparable Companions in the Col
lege; he told me, there was a Parcel of
Letters freed by the Earl Thomond, then
juſt dead, lying for him at White's, and,
that he ſhould be very glad to ſee him, to
learn ſome Account of the Particulars of
Lord Thomond's Death, with whom he had
for many Years a ſtrićt Friendſhip.
As I had learned by Accident where

Mr. H--e lived, I wrote to le
t

him
know what the Colonel ſaid; he ſent me.

a Letter of Thanks, and, that he would

do himſelf the Honour of meeting the
Colonel the next Evening at my Apart
InCInt.

It ſo fortuned that m
y

kind Benefactor
Mr. Cibber came over with the Colonel,
and a little after came Mr. H——e ; his
Politeneſ, and th

e

many pleaſing Inci
dents of our younger Days, gave me

infinite

\
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infinite Delight, as it was a Proof that I
was not an Impoſtor, and convinced the
Auditors I had once been in Eſteem, cven
in my own Country.

-

After a good deal of agreeable Chat,
wherein Mr. II—e took an Opportunity
of mentioning his having, when he was in
the College, ſpent his whole Year's Al
lowance in making one grand Ball; and
that, as on this Occaſion, he was in Diſ
grace with his own Father, he quartered
himſelf on mine, praiſing hi

s elegant man
ner of living, and the kind Reception he

always received from him, which as he
ſaid, he muſt ever acknowledge to his
Family; Mr. Cibber ſaid, he hoped, as L

was the only deſolate Perſon belonging to it,

he would be ſo good as to aſſiſt me. He
aſked, how it was in his Power? Why,
returned he, this poor Lady is obliged to

publiſh her Writings by Subſcription, and

I dare ſay, a Gentleman of her own Coun
try, who has ſo fine a Fortune, and knows
her ſo many Years, will, at leaſt, be as

kind as Strangers have been to her: With- - Out
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out doubt, Sir, ſlid Mr. H—e, it is th

e

Duty of every Gentleman to do it; ſo

riſing, he told me, he was very ſorry he

was under an ‘Engagement to the Duke
of Devonſhire, but that he would take ano

ther Opportunity of paying hi
s

Reſpečts

to me; which ſame Opportunity, as he

never found in London, I hope he will in

Ireland, and have ſuch a Dependance on

his Honour, that I am certain, he will
keep it, in being my Friend.
As I had the Honour of being once a

kind of a Favourite to Alderman Barber,I judged him a very proper Perſon, both

as he had been a Printer, and was alſo a

Man of conſiderable Intereſt, to apply to
,

both to increaſe my Subſcription, and to
put me into a Method of getting my Wii
tings printed as cheap as I could ; to thiscnd, I wrote him a very reſpe&tful Letter,
but received no Anſwer; I followed it

with a Second, ſtill he was ſilent; at length,I found a Method to make him ſpeak to

me, for, recollecting the beſt Part of a

very ſevere Satyr Mr. P n had

wrote
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wrote on him, I let him know I had it,

on which he invited m
e

to hi
s Houſe, re

ceived me very kindly, apolcgized fo
r

hi
s

Silence, being ill of the Gout, which had
hindered him from anſwering me; and aſ
ſured me, as ſoon as he was able to go

abroad, he would preſent me as a Compa
nion to the Dutcheſs of Buckingham, who
had promiſed to take one of his Recom
mendation, and who, he ſaid, being in the
Decline of Life, and having no Children,
would, he was certain, if I had the good
Fortune to pleaſe her, remember me in

her Will; but uſ happily for me the Al
derman died a few Days after, nor did the
Dutcheſs long ſurvive him.
So vaniſhed my Hopes. º

A ſhort time after this Diſappointment,
which ſenſibly affected me, my Landlady
told me, there was an ugly ſquinting old
Fellow, who ſaid he had Buſineſs of the
utmoſt Conſequence, and muſt ſpeak to

me; I bid her ſhew him up, and found

he anſwered her Deſcription ; he aſked me,
was my Name Mcade # I ſaid, yes; why

then,

.*--
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then, ſaid he

,
I am come to inform you,

that there is a Legacy of five hundred

Pounds left you by one Mr. Clark, who
died laſt Week at St

.

Edmondſbury, but th
e

Lady I was ordered to inquire for is Mr.
P n’s Wife; are you the Perſon? I

told him the Direétion was very right, but
that I neither was related to, nor even ac
quainted with any Perſon of the Name of

Clark, from whom I had the ſmalleſt Rea
ſon to hope for ſuch a Favour: Nay,
Madam, returned he, as you have changed> C2

your Name, why may not he Upon this,

he ſh
e

wed me a Letter, to my Fancy au

thentic, wherein I was deſired, if living,

to wait on Counſellor Clark in Eſſex-Street

in the Strand, who had Orders to pay m
e

the Money, on Proof I was Mrs. Pil
kington. -

I knew not what to make of all this; I

was in hopes the ſickle Goddeſs, who is

well repreſerted ſtanding on a Wheel, was,
for once, in a good Humour with me, and
was reſolved to make me amends for her
former Caprice, or

,
to ſpeak more ſeriouſly,

that th
e Supreme Almighty Being, that,

Power, who Builds
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i. 3 t *::::::::: cº º iſ ::, . . . . it.} ,º, -

º, Build Life on Death, on Change D4
ºf . , ration founds, . ‘’’. ' '..

... And gives th’ eterial. Wheels to know
their Rounds, . . . . . . . . . .* * . . . . . .

t t - **

* . . . ... . . . . . ‘. . . . . . . " … • . . . . . . .

had taken Compaſſion on my Sufferings. ,

... While I was loſt in muſing on this odd,
Adventure, the old Fellow asked m

e

very
guily, if I would give him m

y

Company

to Richmond, and take a Dinner with him?

I told him I never went abroad with Per
ſons I did not know, eſpecially. Men ; he

told me, he was very capable of being ſer
viceable to me, and that it was alſo in my
Power to be ſo to him.; in what, Sir
Why, I have received from Ireland, from
your Huſband, the Life of Alderman
Barber, wherein there is an Account of the
Amours of Cadenus and Vaneſ, to which
the Alderman was privy, and related them
to Mr. P n: Now I have been

informed you have ſome Letters of the

. Dean's, which may embelliſh the Work ;

and alſo a true Charaćter of the Alderman,
written by hi

s Chaplain ; I will make you
-

24

------------ * * * ******** * *

- •.

‘. . . . ; ; ; , , , " ' "

*
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º

s

a handſome Confideration for them, if yo
u

will give them to m
e

to publiſh.
This Diſcourſe ſurprized me almoſt as

much as the firſt : I therefore begged he

would not hold me any longer in Suſpence,
but let me know who I converſed with ?

He anſwered his Name was Edmund Curl,
upon which, in ſpite of Vexation, and the

Diſappointment of my new-born Hope, I

could not forbear laughing at the fine

Scheme he had laid, to trick me out of any
valuable Manuſcripts I might poſſibly poſ.
ſeſs ; ſo making him a Courteſy, I ſaid,
Farewel, Legacy * -

I ſhould not trouble the Reader with
this Story, but that I have been charged

with writing the Life of the Alderman;

-

and, as I ſhall anſwer it to God, I never
even ſaw it in my Life, not but Curioſity
would have engaged me to read it, cſpi
cially as I heard it was very well wrote ;

but at the Time it was publiſhed, I was a

Priſoner in the Marſhalſea, and really had .

not a Crown to ſpare for a Book. {

As Mr. Curl ſwore heartily, that hi
s

Letter, with regard to the Legacy, was
genuine,
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|t

ſellor Clark; there was indeed an old Gen
tieman of hi

s

name newly dead, at St. Ed
monsbury, who had Children and Grand
children, Heirs at Law, ſufficient to in
herit hi

s Fortune, and, as it happened, he

died inteſtate.

- -

However I comfortcd myſelf that Mr.
Curl had not made a Fool of me, as he

has done of many a better Writer, and ſº
cured me a Priſoner in hi

s poetical Garret,
which the ingenious Mr. Fielding charm
ingly ridicules.

-

But oh the diſmal Summer (which ever
was attended with Want and al

l
it'
s gloomy

Train, not only to me, but many Perſons
who ſeem in good Circumſtances) left me
quite deſolate, and obliged me to take a

cheaper Lodging, which I did in the
Houſe of one Mrs. Trifoli in Duke-ſtreet,
St. James's, a moſt extraordinary painted
up, bedizened-out clá Woman, whoſe
Huſband was a German, Quack, not then

in England, from which, it ſeems his

• Wife had obliged him to fly, for robbing

genuine, I went the next Day to Coun

her of a Deed of Settlement he had made to

Wol, II. . . K her

rºº. -
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he
r

at Marriage; but to ſa
y

the Truth, I

think that was, a Bleſſing to the poor Man,

fo
r

ſh
e

was a very Devil incarnate, un

merciful and cruel, to the laſt Degree: I

dare ſy, ſhe never, in her Life gave even
a Cup of Water or a Morſe of Bread, to

keep a poor Creature from ſtal virgl
Her Cuſtom was to live upon he

r

Lodgers, even when ſhe knew they were
deſolately poor, inaſmuch, that if one of

them ſent, but for a Pint of Small-Beer, ſh
e

... would intercept it in th
e Way, and drink

half of it; but indeed ſhe was very civil,

fo
r

ſhe always ſent them Word ſhe drank
their Healths, and ſo ſhe did in reality,

..' by depriving them of the Means of pre
ſerving it. . .

Being ſidly diſtreſſed by this avaritious
Wretch, I was adviſed to apply to Dr.
Mead, who was a Man of Taſte, and had
ſixty thouſand Pounds left him, to give in

ſuch Charities as he thought proper. Ac
'cordingly I wrote him a moving Tale of

my Diſtreſs, which had ſo good an Effeót,
that he ſent me Word he would wait on me
himſelf the next Day, but not keeping hi

s

Word, I addreſt him in the following
Lines: * - To

*** **----------****-------------------------------
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s ºrº' To Dºlor ME A D.º.º. * *
CŞCARCE was th

e heavenly Virgin higher
- -

" " bleſt, º * * * , º º 1.

When viſited by a cceleſtial Gueſt ;" |

Hail'd by the glorious Meſſenger of Grace,
And honour’d high above the human Race,

Scarce ſtronger Rapture cou’d hi
s

Words
impart, . . . . . .

iThan thoſe which lately extaſy'd my Heart,
When You, God's nobleſt Image here

, below, ' ". . . . . . . . . * . . . . .

Your honour’d Preſence promis’d to beſtow;
My Hope reviv'd, I wak'd the ſilent String,

* The Muſe, once more, attun’d her Voice to

: ſing, - º . . .

. Pleas'd,that tho'longdepreſt by adverſe Fate,
She yet found Favour with the Good and

*. Great, . . . .

"And that he
r

melancholy flowing Strain

* To Gen’rous ME A D was not addreſt in

vain. -

. . . . Oh, Thou, the Muſes Judge, the Muſes

-

3. Friend -

2 Say, muſt thoſe Hopes in Diſappointment

... . . end ; ' ' . . . . . . . . . . . .

. . . . . K 2 . . . Muſt

y

----------------------------------- *** * **** * * *** ****** * ****
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Muſt ev'ry beauteous, bright Idea fade,
And Death enwrap me in his ſilent Shade:
Death, th

e poor ſuff'ring Wretch's laſt Re
lief, . . . .

Led in by pale-ey’d Want, and Pining
...
'

. . . Grief. - . . . . . .* , ,

... Would Heav'n but one aſſiſting Friend
ſupply

-

-

How quickly might he bid thoſe Sorrows
fly P

- * - * .

Whoſe Wiſdom cou’d my Induſtry direét,

...And as that merited hi
s Aid, protećt ; "

Not thus with endleſs Application griev'd,

And tho’ ſo oft ſupported, ne'er reliev'd.”

Pardon the bold Preſumption of my
Pray’r,

- , - - -

Courage isoft extraćted from Deſpair;
The drowning Wretch ſtruggles fo

r

Life
awhile,

Nor God, nor Man condemns his anxious
Toil;

But if tempeſtuous Billows round him
riſe, . . . . . . .

And Heav'n al
l Pity, al
l

Relief denics,

: Loſt in the Ocean, he forgotten dies.

- - . . . I

***-- --- - -
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‘‘I ſent theſe Rhymes to th
e D6&tor, and,

in return; was deſired to come to his
Houſe in Ormond-ſtreet, at Four o’Clock
that Afternoon. . . . . .

Now were my Hopes high raiſed, high

as the Spring Tide, to which the IEbb
quickly ſucceeds, as it did with me ; I

fancied, vainly fanciedl at leaſt ten Guineas

in my Pocket, and had, like the Man with.

hi
s

Basket of Glaſſes, turned them into
Trade, and purchaſed in my Mind an eaſy
Subſiſtence for Life; but I was a little miſ
taken in the Matter, as the Sequel will ſhew.

I dreſſed myſelf very neatly, and waited on
the Dočlor; when I knocked at his Door,

a Footman with his Mouth very full, and

a Bone in his Hand, opened it, and in an .

Iriſh Accent, demanded my Buſineſ, P. I

told him I wanted to ſpeak to the Dočtor:
“By my own Shoul, ſaid he, my Maiſhter
“will not be ſpoke to by Nobody 1" Well
then, Friend, if you pleaſe to le
t

him
know Mrs. Meade is here, I believe he will. "

ſpeak to me: “Miſhtriſh Maide, replied
“he, Arah, are you vanting Charity, and
“taakes up my Maiſhtet's Name to claim.

K 3 ** Kin
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l

“tell him.” So he went into a back Parlour, but was quite confounded, when the
Dočtor inſtantly came out, and gave him

a ſevere Reprimand for letting me ſtand

in the Hall; and I am very certain, had I

thought it worth my While to have ac
quainted the Dočter with his Inſolence, he

would have been diſcharged. A proper
Caution to Livery-wearing Fellows to ſpeak
with Civility to every Body.
The Dočtor ſhewed me into a handſome

Street-parlour, adorned with ſeveral Curioſities, of which here needs no Account:He asked me for Sir John Meade, whom,"
becauſe he remembered, he expe&ted Iſhould, though he died two Years before I
was born ; when I told him ſo

,
he ſeemed.

diſpleaſed : And really I remember that:good Mr. Cibber, in hi
s

pleaſant Way,
ſcolded me once for not rememberingKing Charles II. though my Father was
born in the Reign of King William. .

As my Anſwers to the Doğtor, with re
lation to the whole Family of the Meader,
were ſufficient to convince him I was not an

Im
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Impoſtor, he asked me how he could ſerver a -

- . . . . . . . . . . . — º' . . . .", * *

me . I told him I had ſome Poems to .
publiſh, but fo

r

Want of a little Money .

to pay fo
r

th
e

Printing of them, I could not ,

proceed : “ Poems, returned he why, '

“ did you ever know any Perſon get Mo
“ney by Poetry " Yes, Sir, ſeveral
“Mr. Pope in particular:” “Oh Lud,”
“Lud, (ſaid he, grinning horribly, and

“ ſquinting hideouſly) what Vanity thou
“haſt ! can you write like him " I was.
quite abaſhed, and really knew not what

to ſay for ſome Moments, for my Reader.
may eaſily perceive, I could not but be

ſenſible I had made a fooliſh Speech, un
aware to myſelf; however, upon Recollec
tion, I aſſured him, I did not preſume to

put myſelf in any Degree of Compariſon'
with ſo juſtly an admired Writer, but that
perhaps, on Account of my Sex, I might

-find a little Favour,

Well ſaid he
,

there are a Couple of Gui
neas for you : This, though fa
r

ſhort of

my Expectations, was a little preſent Relief,
and as the Gentleman was under no Obliga
- K 4 tion

******-------- ***********-*-_ 2-ºs.*
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‘tion to reward or encourage me, I very"gratefully accepted ofthem, and yet .

~7.* * *-*. - *--* ;:
of.

'...
*

Proud was the Muſe I ſerv'd, unbred to

A willing Stranger at a Great Man's
Gate 1 . . l,5 . . .

º And here gentle Reader, giveme Leaveto treſpaſs a Moment on your Patience, to
make one Remark, which is

,

that, amongſtall the Perſons who are celebrated fo
r

be‘ing charitable, I never met one really ſo;
and the moſt humane and beneficent are
thoſe whoſe Charaćters have been ſo at
acked for their Humanity, that at laſt they
have even been aſhamed of well-doing. . .I remember Dr. Swift told me, he ſawa Beggar attack at Biſhop, who charitably
from his Abundance, ſpared him a Half.penny, and ſaid, God bleſs you; preſently
after he attacked Brigadier Groves, who
threw Half a Crown to him, and badeG—d d-m him; which, ſaid he, doyou think th

e

Beggar prayed fo
r

at Night?
But
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. . ."
,

. . . . . . . . * *
A : -

º

But as I have mentioned Dr. Meade, who
was ſo much in Love with Mr. Pope, fo

r

ſaying,

. ... * * * * -

Aid Boisſºr Made, an
d

Raritisfar
Sloane, --* .

I think I muſt give them alſo asketch of
Sir Ha–s, to whom the Dočtor adviſed
me to apply, as an Encourager of Arts. I

travelled down to Chelſea to wait upon
him ; it ſnowed violently, inſomuch that

I, who had only a Chintz Gown on, wa”
wet to the Skin: The Porter, memoran
'dum, better bred than hi

s Maſter, to whomI had ſent up a Compliment, which, as he
did not deſerve, I ſhall not do him the Ho
nour to inſert, invited me into hi

s Lodge,
where; after about two Hours Attendance,

I was at length permitted to enter to his

. Su reme Maj ſty; but ſure the Pope him:
ſelf, in al

l
hi
s pontifical Robes, never was

half ſo proud. I was co
,

dućted by at Eſ
cort thro' ſix or ſeven Rooms, one of which
was entirely wainſcoited, if I may ſo term

it, with China ; but like the Idol to whom

* *

K 5 - a

*-rrºr---------------

|
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à ſtately Temple w

is

conſecrated, which a

Traveller, attracted by it'
s

outward Mag
nificence, thought to find an adorable Deity

in
,

and on Search, found a ridiculous
Monkey; ſo I ſaw an old Fellow, whom

I am very well convinced never ſaw me,

for he did not even vouchſafe to turn hi
s

Eyes of
f

a Paper he was writing, to ſe
e

who came in
,

till at laſt a Beggar-Woman
entered, with a ſore eyed Child; the In

ſide of whoſe Eycli's he very charitably

tore out with a Beard of Corn, under which
cruel Operation th

e

Girl fainted, but he

ſaid that was good for her : It may be ſo
,

fo
r
by two-headed janus, Nature has ſta

med ſtrange Dočtors in her Time.

t -

*

º some, who will bid us live om Pulſe, an
d

Water ; • * * * * * * **

.

And otbers of ſuch Vinegar Afteå, º :
They would no
t

wag their jaws' in Hay

of Smile, . . . . . . . . . .”
Tho' Neſtor ſwore th

e jºſt were laugh.- - - - -

. . . . . . ;able,

º . . .
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O
f

this latter Sort was Si
r H–ns. : Thº

I ha
d

ſe
nt

him up a Letter which la
y

before
him, he aſked m

e

what I wanted 2 if I

ha
d

bad Eyes he ſlid he would bruſh them.
up for Charity ; but as they happened to be

tolerably good, I excuſed myſelf, by tel
ling him I had brought him that Letter :

and indeed I was quick-fighted enough to

find out, that his Honour (as the Beggar
woman called him) was a conceited, ridi

He then
conſidered my Letter over, and finding by

..?

culous, imperious old Fool.

the Contents, Dr. Mead had recommended

me to him, ſaid, “Poor Creature I ſup
“poſe you want Charity ; there is

. Half a
“Crown fo

r

you.” I could hardly. reſiſt

a ſtrong Inclination I had to quoit it, as

Falſtaff ſays, into his Face, like a Three
penny Shovel-groat ; and was only con
ſtrained by the Conſideration, that I had
never a Shilling in my Pocket, and that,
little as it was, I could ea

t

fo
r

it.

I have here done with th
e

Great Sir
H—ns Sl-ne, B–r—of 0–k—m, and -

!

return to Dr. Meade. . . . . . . . . . . . ;

. . . . . .. ‘. . *- : . . : , . ‘. , : " , , ,

... 6. º J
****-----* **-*----------------- * * * * * * *** *** *****----------

**
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... I had forgot tº te
ll

m
y

Readers, thit re

• joicing at my Succeſs, when I returned from

:

ºw

hi
s Houſº.I threw the two Guineas up;

and had he Misfortune: to loſe. one in a

Chink of the Room ; the Board my Land.
lady would never permit me to remove, leſt,

as ſhe ſaid, I ſhould ſpoil her Floor. This
trivial Accident, gave me a great deal of

Uncaſineſs, as it put me out of Power of

paying, and quitting her according to my
Intention. . . . . . . . - -

However, as I was obliged to live by my
Wits, which indeed, were almoſt at an

End; I formed a Scheme to write a Pant
gyric on P-p Lord H k, then
rewly created L–d H–h C r of

if? .d
.

l I did not addreſs him in the
Manner I had done a great many of th

e
.Nobility, that is with my one Poem, which

ºf ſent al
l round, like the Biſhop's Paſtoral

Letter; it was, as Swift ſays, * . . ;

t

1.——In another Reign,*

- - - - . . . . .'

C Change but th
e Name, 'I will do again.. . . . . - - -

I wrote a fire new one for himſelf, which
was really paying him a higher Compliment

!
* 3 - - - than
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than he deſerved, as my Readers may per
ceive hereafter, it: I had compleated the
Poem, and ſent it to him; he deſired me

to come to him on Sunday, that being his
only leiſure Time...— . . . . .

. Accordingly, I waited on him at Eight
o'Clock on Sunday Morning; the Houſe
had rather the Appearance of Deſolation
and Poverty, than that of the L–d
Ch—ll—r of Br—n : [He had Complai
ſance enough to ſend his Mace-Bearer to

keep me Company, till ſuch time as a Pair

of Folding-doors flew open, and my Lord
appeared in his Robes, ready to go to

Church ; he bowed down to the Ground

to me, and aſked me if I would drink a
Diſh of Chocolate with him which you
may not doubt I accepted of ; and was .

ſurprized to find myſelf, though ſunk in

the moſt abjećt Poverty, ſitting with ſo

great a Man . . .

. . . . . .

So, fo
r

my Labour, I got a Diſh of "

‘Chocolate, which I now return, with th
e

- -

utmoſt

* Mem. Chocolate, a Word uſed by a very emi
ºnent Comedian; one Mr. Foste, fo

r

Satire.

. . . . . - s'

* - - - - * *

-
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f :

utmoſt Humility, to hi
s L—d—p again:

So, my Lord went to Church, where I

alſo went ; I there ſaw Dočtor Meade, who,
perceiving hi

s Lordſhip made m
e

a low
Bow, made one four times as low ; and I

could very hardly refrain laughing at them
both, and thinking º

-

—That al
l

this fºorld’s a Stage, and

"All th
e

Men and Women merely Aitors;

And that

, If ev'ry juſt Man, that now pines with
Want, ' ' . . . . . . . . . . . .

Had but a moderate, and beſeeming Share

O
f that, ‘which lewdly pamper’d Luxury

... Now beaps upon ſome Few, with vaſt

* Exceſ; ; ...
'

'

- - - -

* Nature's full Blºſings would be well diſ.

*

"In unſuperfluous even Proportion, …

... And ſh
e

no IVbit encumber'd by hir* * Store : - -

And then the Giver... would be better
thank'd, “ . . . . . . . . . . . . .'; ... .

* --

**k---

2. - 2.Élis .
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* Hi Praiſe du
e

paid; fo
r

ſwiniſh Glut
: '' tony . . . . ; … ... "…S. * . "

-

Ne'er looks to Heav'n, amidſt hi
s gorgeous:

“” Feaſt; . . . . . . .

But, with beſotted baſe Ingratitude, ... "

Crams, and blaſphemes hi
s

Feeder. .-
Milton's Comus.

- I -,- -a t º 1. *

Well, I could find no Remedy for the
Conſumption of m

y

Purſe, nor borrow, to

linger ou
t

th
e

Diſeaſe, any where, but from
the Pawnbroker; but he was always cha
ritable. . -

-
However, I concealed my Diſtreſs with .

the utmoſt Care from my Landlady; called
every Morning for the Teakettle, though I
had no Tea; then I ſaid I was enga
ged to dine abroad, and took a ſolitary
Walk to Weſtminſter-Abby, -and ranged
the ſolemn Iſles alone, envying thoſe who
reſted in Peace from their Labours; till,

at laſt, having been three Days and three
Nights without Food of any kind, Heaven
pardon me! a melancholy Thought came .

-into my Head, that it was better to di
e

at

once, than die daily; and that, as I could

- . . .

In Ot

-- - - - --------------
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not Fardles bear, it was beſt to make my
own QWielus, and no longer ſtrive to keep

up a frail and feveriſh Being! And here,
indeed, I own, I had been unmindful of th

e

Crown which Virtue gives,
-

. After this mortal Coil, to ber true Ser
vants.

-

Deſpair vanquiſhed m
e quite; nay, ſo ar
t.

fu
l

was the Enemy, as even to perſuade
me, I had a Right to diſpoſe of my own
Life, eſpecially when there did not ſeem,

even a Poſſibility of preſerving it. Filled

- with gloomy Ideas, I took my uſual Walk,
and took notice of the Corner, between the

Monuments of Shakeſpear and Rowe, where

I wiſhed to be interred, and that Mr.
Pop's Lines, , ,

-

• * .

-

t

.. • , , , . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

. How kva, bow bonour’d, once avail; m
:

- not, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

To whom related, or by when begot; . .

An Heap of Di'ſ alone remains of me,
-

. .’ſis of
f I am, 'lis al
l

the Proºd ſall ºt
,

c -- . .

s

- . - * -
-- - * º:

- -

might

, - - - - -
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might be m
y

Epitaph. I really found room.
for Meditation, even to Madneſs. . . . . .

. In this Temper I went into St
.

James's
Park, and ſeated myſelf by Roſamond's
Pond; the Moon, apparent Queen, un
veiled her peerleſs Light, and I waited in .

the filent Shade, reſolved to execute my,
dreadful Purpoſe, as ſoon as I could do it .

without Obſervation, when a young Lady,
and an old one, both very well dreſſed,

ſeated themſelves by me; they, in an ele
gant Stile began to praiſe the ſweet and
ſolemn Beauties of the Moon-light Scene,

th
e

Winds gently whiſpered through the
fragrant Lime-trees, juſt then in full
Flower; and, indeed, though they were not
vernal Airs, they might have diſſipated al

l

Anguiſh, but Deſpair: Finding, that not-,
withſtanding my Taciturnity, the Ladies
would enter into Converſation with me, I

º could not, in Point of good Breeding, re
fuſe to return them Anſwers, with as much
Politeneſs, as I was Miſtreſs of

,

til
l

at

length, w
e

were ſo pleaſed with each other,
that Time inſenſibly flying, w

e

found w
e

were locked into th
e Park; but th
e

Ladies,
whoſe
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whoſe Garden opened into it, inſiſted on

my accompanying them to Supper. . . .

We were le
t

in at a Back-door, by a.

Servant in Livery, to a very genteel
Houſe, where, on a Sopha, ſit a very
handſome Man in a Gold Brocade Night. ,

Gown, to whom th
e

young Lady preſented
me, and ſaid, he was her Spouſe; th

e

Cloth was ready laid, and a cold Supper

on the Table: I would very fain have pre
vailed on the Lady to permit m

e
to go
.

through her Houſe home, for I could ea-.
ſily perceive the Gentleman's Civility was
quite forced, and, that he was impatient to

revenge on hi
s Wife th
e Liberty ſh
e

had
taken of inviting a Stranger in ; which in
deed, I believe, ſhe did on no other AC
count, but, that ſh

e

thought Decency,would
prevent him from giving her a Beating, of

which, it ſeems, he was very liberal, though

he was but a Footman when the Lady

married him, and threw herſelf, and twenty

thouſand Pounds away upon him, as iſ

afterwards learned. . . . . . .

But, as the late Earl of Pembroke ob- ||

ſerved, when he was told a Maid of Ho- |

' ... . -

-

nouſ,

|
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nour, who was very handſome, was infº
Love with him, notwithſtanding he was º
an old Hump-back'd Man, but one of in
finite Wit, ſaid, “Faith, it may be ſo,
“Women have ſtrange Fancies 1" * .

I, though foodleſs, never ſpent three".
Hours more diſagreeably, eſpecially, as this
Houſe brought back to my Mind, the Fear:
and Terror I always felt in

.Mr. P−n's,"

to which, if my Father, Mother, or any
Friend came, it threw me into Agonies,
being well aſſured, they would never de-,
part without receiving ſome groſs Aſſront,"
ſuch as the two following Stories, trivial

as they are, may ſerve to illuſtrate. .

One Alhallow's Eve, a Night of Plea
ſure' and Diſport in Ireland, among the
young Maidens and Batchelors, my Brother:
and Siſter, who had invited ſome Perſons,
agreeable to their own Age, to celebrate it

with them, very fairly begged of us
,

old

: Folks, to go abroad; to oblige them, and
myſelf alſo, I begged of Dočtor Delany,
who dined with us

,

and my Father and
Mother, to come home with me, and try.

-

i
A.
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if we could no
t

be as cheirful as they : I

no ſooner propoſed the Scheme than they

al
l

agreed to it. As my Father was no

Supper-Man, I had ordered a Cuſtard to

be made for him, and having a barnſtable
Oven, it was put into it to bake.
While we were amuſing ourſelves in a

greeable Chat, entered Mr. P-n, like
the Deſcription of Winter,

Striding the gloomy Bloft t

an
d

obſerving a Smoak, occaſioned by th
e

lighting of th
e

Oven, he deſcended to ex

amine the Contents thereof, found the

Cuſtard, ea
t

moſt part of it, and ſent th
e

Remainder out of Doors, telling us to our
Faces, w

e ſhould not liquor our Chops at

hi
s Expence; though, memorandum, m
y

dear Fathcr always ſent hi
s Supper an
d

Wine before him, whenever he vouchſaſed

u; the Honour of a Viſit. * . . . .

The ſecond Inſtance of my Spouſe's

Good-nature, was, that though he had no

leſs than thirteen Hens, he
,

knowing I liked

a new-laid Egg fo
r

m
y

Supper, watched
- th:
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the Hen-rooſt cloſe, and every:Egg was in
a Baſket ſent to the Widow IV-rr—n,
covered with a Damaſk Napkin, of which

ſh
e got no leſs than eighteen given to m
e

by Brigadier Meade: At length, one Even
ing, when my Huſband was abroad, my
Brother and Siſter came to viſit me; when
the Clock ſtruck Ten, I concluded Mr.
P—n would not come home to Supper,
and I had the Impudence to cat two Eggs;
they were ſcarce down when he came in

,

my Brother had ſent for a Bottle of Wine,
and invited his Reverence to drink a Glaſs,
but "he ſcorned us and our vile Inſinuations;

and as he always kept an exačt Reckoning
for his Poultry, he very magiſterially or-.
łered his Føgs to be got ready ; this was a

Thunder-clap to me; however, as it was

in vain to attempt to hide my Guilt, I was
forced to conſeſ; the horrid Faët 3 upon

which he ſtood aghaſt, as though he had

- -

Impudence.

.

ſeen Church-yards yawn, and Hell itſelf
breathe forth Contagion to the World. . . . .

What,

Nobility ſcorned me, and my vile Infinuations and
- r • . f

-

* Mem. He ſays, in one of hi
s Letters, that the

t*
ºs

s
;

|
i’i

!.
*
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: ... What, ſlid he, did you ea
t

my black
Hen’s Egg Could not any other ſatisfy
your dirty Guts 2 I wiſh the Devil was in

the Egg, and that it had choaked you.-

I anſwered, he had preferred hi
s

chari
table Wiſh too late ; and, leſt it ſhould
itake any Eff.ét, I drank a Glaſs of my Bro
...ther’s Wine, that l might digeſt al

l toge
‘ther. . . . . . - - -

: Oh, le
t

the World judge how happy I

was But to return. . . . . . . . .

... Though my Park Adventure had di

:verted the Execution of my ſld Scheme

for one Evening, yet, as it had brought
me no Relief, I ſtill kept my Purpoſe, and

‘reſolved to fulfil it the next : To this End,

‘I came and ſa
t

in the ſame Place; I mad:
ſeveral Attempts to throw myſelf in

,

an
d

ſtill, when I came near the Water, the Fear

of ſomething after Death puzzled the Will;

I examined my Heart ſtrićtly, to know
what groſs Offence I had ever committed,

that it ſhould . . . . .

* . .
... Pleaſe Heav'n to try m
e with Afflićionſ,

... To ſleep m
e in Poverty up to the very

Lips ; - - Givt

****------*- -*********---------
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4×16ive to Captivity, he and my; ulmºſtº ºg Hopes. " tº ºf e'
ſ

. . . .

i:. . . ; ; ; ; , , ºf iv. º § 2. 1. ', (; , , .

For, had I ever: refuſed 'my, Morſel to

the Hungry, or ever filled the Widow's

. Eyes with Tears, I ſhould not wonder at

it. Quite loſt in theſe melancholy Reflec
tions, I was waked as from a Dream, by a

very well dreſſed Gentleman, who tapped
me on the Shoulder, and ſaid, Lord, can

this be Mrs. Pilkington & I looked at him

, earneſtly, and recollečling I had ſeen his
Face before, anſwered, it was all the Re

A mains of her that was Mrs. Pilkington.

º, May I preſume, Madam, to aſk, on what

• Intention you are ſitting her ? I fancy he
perceived by my Looks the Diſorder of
my Soul, which, I believe, was ſtrongly
pićtured there. I begged he would leave
me to myſelf-But he inſiſted on my going
along with him to the Royal Pineyard,

i which was not far off it was in vain to

* refuſe him, he would take no Denial. When

| w
e

were got about half way, I very ſe

i
ſ

riouſly demanded of him, who he was? He
anſwered, he was Capt. Hamilton, who had

. . . .. Oſ) CC-

! -

, - -->****
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once th
e

Honour of ſeeing m
e

at m
y

Uncle
Wan Lewen's in Cork, and who ſhould think
himſelf very happy, if it was any way in

his power to ſerve me. We got a cold
Fowl and ſome Ham, of which I eat a

little, and took a Glaſs or two of Cham
paigne, and I found it revive me very

much. We then fell into Diſcourſe, and I

very ſincerely related to him my unhappy
Situation, and the Peril his Appearance

had delivered me from. My Story affe&ted

him ſo much, that it drew Tears from him,

After we had regaled ourſelves, it grow
ing late, we left the Park, and he was ſo

kind to ſe
e

me to my Lodging; where,
putting a conple of Guineas into my Hand,

w
e parted, and he promiſed to ſee me next

Morning; but I ſaw him no more.

I am ſure, when Mr. P n comes

to this part of my Story, he will wiſh th
e

Gentleman had been buried, ſooner than he

ſhould do him ſo ill an Office, as that of

ſaving my Life; but I, among other
things, was born to le

t

the World ſee,

what the Inſide of a Pricſt is made of ;

-

Promp!,

" ******-----—
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Prompt, or to ſtab, or ſaint, to ſave, or ,

- damn ; - ... " " - - - --

... Heav'n's Swiſs, who fight for any God,

or Man 1 -

- - - Pope.

Take notice, I always except the good and
valuable part of the Clergy, whom nobody

more highly reſpects and honours than I

ſincerely do; for when they poſſeſs, like :

Berkley, every Virtue under Heaven, whº
can refuſe it 2 -

I once more began to believe myſelf uſ:-
der the Favour and Protećtion of the Al
mighty; as his Hand, though to me in
viſible, viſibly le

d

me through various
Mazes, perplexed with Error; and deter
mined, whatever Suſſerings he was pleaſid

to inflićl, to bear them with Reſignation,
and never permit them to triumph over a

Chriſtian Faith. -

And a ſevere and cruel Trial of my
Conſtancy I quickly experienced; there was

a young Woman, who lodged in th
e Gar
ret, whom I not only to the utmoſt of my
Power ſupported, as ſhe was my Country
Vol. II. . L - WOIT) ll),

w
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woman, and in great Diſtreſs, but alſo
as ſh

e

ſa
id

ſh
e

w
as

related to th
e

Lord
Powerſcourt; her Maiden Name, as ſh

e

stold me, was Craggs ; hi
s

Lordſhip may
better know whether this was true or falſ,
than I can preſume to do ; however, I ha

d

often made her a Confidante to my Diſtreſ,
which ſhe as conſtantly revealed to my in

exorable Landlady; who one Day, pre
tending great Compaſſion, told me what a

: Snake I harboured in my Boſom, and ſaid,

as ſhe had learned from her, that I had ſe

•veral valuable Things in Pawn, ſhe would
releaſe them, and keep them in her own
Hands, till ſuch time as I could pay her
the Trifle I owed her. I thought this a

kind Offer, and with great Acknowledg
ment accepted of it: Oh! what a Fool was

I, to ſuſpećt ſuch a few of any Remorſe?

‘I gave her a Line to the Pawnbroker, em
powering her to receive whatever he had

of mine, and out of my two Guineas paid
her one. She laid out two Guineas, took
the Goods into her own Hinds, and, e'er
ſhe came Home, took out a Writ againſt
me, for the Money ſhe had paid for them.

- This
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This was on a Friday; it rained exceſ.
ceſſively al

l Day, to which I attributed
both he

r
ſtaying, and th

e

extreme Low
neſs and Dejećtion of Spirit I laboured un
der: I called to Mrs. Craggs to bear me
Company; but, as ſhe had told my Chri
ſtian Name to m

y
Landlady, in order to

have me properly arreſted, ſhe did not think
convenient to come to me. -

... At length the old Beldam returned, and,
"in a merry way, aſked me, Did not I
think ſhe had run away with my things

I anſwered, no—they were not worth her
while. She complained of being very dry;
upon which I was weak enough to treat
her with ſome Porter. -

-

My Reader will pleaſe to obſerve, I

..' was at this time employed in writing a

Tragedy, called, The Roman Father, from

th
e

Story of Virginius and Virginia, two
Aćts of which I had finiſhed; but, as at

. ... the ſame time there were two bad Plays* :

wrote on that Subjećt, I did not think pro
per to go on with it : it was lying on my
Window; and after ſome Chat with the

L 2 old

. . . . . ." § tº
Mrs. P1 L k 1 N G To N

.
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old Woman, being very. much depreſid
in Spirit, I went to Bed. . . . - -

Early next Morning, to my no ſmall
Surprize, entered a Couple of ill-favoured
Fellows, the Sight of whom ſtruck Terror
to my Soul. I demanded their Buſineſs;
one of them anſwered, “Get up, you Iriſh
“Papiſt Bitch, and come along with us.”
The other, who had employed himſelf in
looking over my Papers, cricd, “Ay,
“ the Iriſh Whore, here is ſomething a
“ bout ſome Roman Father, that's the

“ Pope, and be damn'd to you, is it?”
. I was for ſome time quite ſpeechleſs, but,
, when I recovered Strength enough to ſpeak,
I begged of them to leave the Room, til

l I
put on my Clothes; but my Landlady
coming in at that inſtant, cried, “You’re

“ damn'd modeſt;-don't quit the Place:”
The Fellows, who had more Decency than
ſhe, locked cut at th
e Window, while I

dreſſed myſelf, in which Time my Agony -

was inconceivable; they called a Coach,

- and thruſting me into it, conveyed m
e to

the Houſe of an Officer of Mace at Cha
ºrig-croſs as I happened to have a Gui-

nC4
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ne
a

in m
y

Pocket, I called fo
r

a Room
and a Pint of Wine, and then conſidered,

if I had one Friend I could apply to: My
dear Mr. Ciller was out of Town, as were
likewiſe moſt of th

e Nobility; however, I

ſaw young Mr. Cibber go by th
e Window,

and ſent to him, but like al
l

the World,

when he heard my Condition, he would
not conje near me. My whole Debt was
Forty Shillings ; O, what could I do but
give my Tears Vert which was my only
Relief; and next Day, after paying twenty
Shillings, I was conveyed to the Ålarſhalſea

Priſon. I ſa
t

withinſide of the Lodge fo
r

ſome Minutes quite ſtupified; til
l

at length

a Man came, and aſked me, if I was a
Priſoner, which, it ſeems, he did not be
ſore know ; I told him I was, upon which

he brought me into a Room, where a Par
cel of Wretches ſeized me, and ſung a long

Song about Garniſh, and were going to pull
my Clothes off, till a Servant, who had ſeen
me before, ſaid, “ For God’s ſake don’t

“ uſe Dr. Meade's Wif: ill:” Upon this

a moſt ugly Woman came up, and fid,

“ G-d d

L 3 “pretend

n you, you B-h; do you .
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“pretend to be Dr. Meade's Wife?—I
“am hi

s

Wife.” I begged to be heard,
which was granted; I told her my Name
was Mcade, and my Huſband a Clergy
man in Ireland. “Oh, that's a different

“ Caſe, ſaid ſhe, going off.” They were
kird enough to take my Word for ſomeDrink; and a good decent Woman ſaid,
ſhe would accept of me for a Chum, as

they call it. She brought me into a little
dirty Apartment, where, without examining any thing, I in Deſpair threw myſelf
down on a Bed I ſaw there, and reſolved
never to riſe again. Three Days andNights paſt, during which Time I never
taſted Food of any ſort. At length the
Companion of my Miſery preſſed me to

take a little Refreſhment, which I was per
ſuaded do ; and ſeeing ſo many People inmy own Condition, at length reconciled
mc to think of making myſelf as eaſy as

poſſible ; and leave myſelf to the Diſpoſi
tion of Divine Providence. One Morning

a Friend came to viſit me, by whom Iſent a Letter to Dr. M de, telling him
my Diſtreſs, and, among other Things,
theſe Lines: - CAN
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- :-- k" - sº • f . . . * * * * * *- : * *AN, alas! the pliº Pinyº, * *

}
- " - -

........"? ti iſ iſ ''J. Dićtated by Grief ſincere, *

Hope to reach a friendly Ear: ***):
will th

y
kind and bounteous Heart" "

Sympathize while I impart " " ' ".

Such Afilićtion, as before -

Never hapleſs Woman bore... . . . . . . 4. w

. . . . . . ." . . .

I made no doubt but I ſhould be re
lieved, and waited impatiently fo

r

the An
ſwer, which was as follows:

To Mrs. ME A D E in the Marſhalſa. º

ormond ſireet, Oćfober 16, 1742,
' ' ' . . .M A D A M,

-

Have ſo many Applications for Cha
rity, that it is impoſſible fo

r

m
e

to re
lieve all; thoſe from your Country alone

ar
e very numerous: The Family of the

Meades there are very rich, and ſhould
take care of their needy Branches; I have,

fo
r

the laſt Time, ſent you a Guinea.

. . . . . . I an], - - 1

". . . . . . Your humble Servant, ºf .

* . . . . - -
- R. M. . . . . .

-

|
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I kept th

e Original of this by me, with

a Reſolution, when I ſhould theſe unlucky
Decds relate, not to omit it. This was

foon gone, I had many to ſatisfy: I then
wrote to Henry Furneſe, Eſq; who in a

polite manner ſent me a Guinea, which
doubled the Obligation;

For,0} | believe me, ’tis a dreadful Task,

To generous Minds, to be compell'd to ask;

Mºre dreadful ſtill to have a Suit deny'd,
Or take a niggard dº, giv'n with Con

tempt and Pride.
-

I was by this ſupported till my dear Mr.
Cibber came to Town, who was no ſooner
acquainted with my Misfortune,than he ſent

me a Guinea al
l

changed into Six-pences,
lºſt it ſhould tempt ſome one to pick my
Pocket ; this was an Inſtance of ſingular
Humanity; but he has often ſaid, when he

did good to People in Diſtreſs, it was only

to caſe hi
s

own Mind, which would other
wife have been on the Rack: Oh, Heavens'
what innate Goodneſs muſt dwell in that
breaſt P -

Seeing

-- -------
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seeing th
e

Woman, that accuſed m
e

fo
r

being th
e

Dočtor's Wife, lying dead drunk
in the Puddle, I aſked my Companion,

who ſhe was 2 Madam, I’ll tell you, ſaid
ſhe . She was a Servant to Dr. M—de,
who had a Child by her, and ſupported
her in his Houſe for ſome time ; at length
they parted, and he was to allow her five
Guineas a Week: But the Dočtor marry
ing hi

s preſent Lady, began to be remiſs

in hi
s Payments, which enraged Madam to

ſuch a Degree, that, forgetting Decency,
ſhe went to his Houſe, and, in Preſence

of al
l

his Servants, abuſed and expoſed
him to the utmoſt of her power, -

Upon this the Dočtor ſtepped into his
Chariot, and ordered it to drive to her
Lodging, where finding ſhe was indebted

to her Landlord, one Mr. Bradſt-t,
famous for being a Spy for the D

ledged, it would be very expenſive; but
the Dočtor having Charity-money enough

to ſupply ſuch Exigencies, ſaid, he valued
not thc Expence, ſo ſhe was ſecured. Upon

‘L 5 this

- -- --- *** ****

ofC—, he deſired him to arreſt, and .

put her in Jail. This artful Fellow al



t
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this the poor, Wretch was arreſted, and
thrown, into Jail?, and from time to time
Bradſ:- got three hundred Pounds of
the Dočtor for keeping her there; til

l
at

length the Dočtor growing weary of th
e

Expence, conſented to her Releaſement;
but ſhe had ſo entirely devoted herſelf to

drinking, that ſhe died a few Days after

ſhe obtained her Liberty. -

And ſo le
t

this be booked among other

of hi
s good Works, ſuch as combing th
e

Ladies Heads, &c. &c.

I think it is a great Pity that every cha
ritably diſpoſed Perſon is not hi

s

own Al
moner, ſince it is a thouſand to one, whe
ther that which was intended to help the

Diſtreſt and Innocent, is not applied to the
Service of Lux U R Y and Vice I am
ſure, to my own Knowledge, in ſeveral
Inſtances it has been ſo by the D-&-r,
who has many Affairs of the ſame Nature

on hi
s

Hands ; and, to quote hi
s

favourite
Mr. Pope, " . . *

Now, in ſuch Exigencies, not to need,
Upon m

y Pord, you muſt be rich indeed,

2 . Al



Mrs. Pi Lºk 1 N'Gºt o'N, 227 .
*A noble Superſuity it cravis," eſ

ſ,

it's

* Not for yourſelf, but for your Whores
ºn ºf and Kraves 1 tº : " -- sº

sº tº . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ;

… I remember, twenty Years ago, to have
heard Dr. Delany ſay from the Pulpit, it .

was a glorious thing for a Man to be his -

own ExecutoR : I dare ſay, he never
preached but what he pračtiſed ; and, ex--
cept that eternal Treaſure, which he has
wiſely laid up in ſtore, where neither Moth ,

nor Ruſt can corrupt, nor. Thieves break.
thro' and ſteal: Whenever he comes to pay
his Mortal Debt- which Hour be far ”

away ! al
l

he will have left on this .

ſide of a bleſſed and glorious Immortality,
will be a Shower of Orphans and of Wi--
dows Tears, to bedev the conſecrated :

Earth, where his honoured Remains ſhall
reſt in Peace, till ſummoned to partake of ;

that Bliſs, prepared by the Almighty be-,
fore all Worlds, for Souls like his. -

As I have frequently obſerved to my...
Feaders, that I was glad to run away from .

fuch a diſagreeable Theme as my Misſor
tunes, I hope fo

r

their Pardon, though 14 -L 6. #!]] . .
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am obliged to return to them again, and
give them an Account even of ſo diſmal a
Place as a Jail.
Our Head-Turnkey happened to have

been a Servant to Alderman Barber; and,
like joſeph, I found Favour in the Sight

of my Keeper, as he had ſeen me in better
Days.

... "

For, Certes, I had look'd on better Days,

Aud bad with boly Bell been knoll'd to

Church,
And fat at good Men’s Feaſts, and wip’d

the Eye-

Of Drops, which ſacred Pity had en

gender'd, . .

This Man took great Compaſſion on me,
and as on every Friday, which is Court-day,

the Priſoners are al
l

locked up in their re

ſpečtive Apartments, leſt, when the Gates
are thrown open for the Admiſſion of the
Judge and Lawyers, any of them ſhould
make their Eſcape: I was always indul
ged in th

e Liberty of hearing th
e Trials,

which, as a Court of Judicature was a

Scene
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amuſed me. . . . . . . . . . . .
And, indeed, I quickly perceived Sir

Richard Steele was not miſtaken. when he
ſaid the firſt, ſecond, and third Excellence
of a Lawyer was Tautology.

scene I ha
d

never before beheld, greatly

Yet this was but a tranſitory Relaxation,
once in a Week; the Horror of my Con
dition returned with double Violence the
Moment I heard the Key turn for my Con
finement.

If Mr.P n ſhould alledge,that I have

. & - - - -
been ſevere on him in my Writings; le

t
.

him but confider, the Extremity that he

drove a worthy Gentleman's Daughter to,
nurtured in Eaſe and Plenty ; and if he does
not acquit me, I am ſure the reſt of the
World will.
We had a ſort of a Chappel belonging

to the Jail, where Dr. Friend, a Clergy
man, Brother to Dr. Friend the Phyſician,
obliged us with Divine Service every Sun
day : This Gentleman was himſelf a Pri
ſoner in the King’s-Bench, and, after al

l

, the Grandeur he had once lived in
,

was

now ſo low reduced, as even to be beholden
{O

--- ...a...-----------

- N
i.

º
(

&
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to ſuch an unfortunate Creature as I fo

r * :

º
Sixpence; which, unfortunate as I was, Ii; could not refuſe to ſo fine an Orator, a |Gºntleman l and, by al

l Accounts, only

h

::::: . undone by boundleſs Generoſity and Hoſ-

|

-

*.

wº: pital ty. -

~

K. : : The firſt Day I heard him preach I was:

r' charmed with hi
s Elocution, but the reſt ofº; the Congregation, mad and drunk, badeyº him hold his Tongue ; –he indeed, like

:::::, . Orpheus, played to Wolves and Bears ; nor

& were they half ſo obliging to him, as th
e

| Storms were to Arion ; neither could he,"

ſº I though uttering dulcet and harmonious

|

-

; : | Sounds, make the rude Crowd grow civil

#
# … with his Song.

-

! (!
, This fine Gentleman I often invited to

& my lonely Manſion he was not a lit

: tle ſurpriſed to hear my mournful Story 3:
and indeed it ſomewhat alleviated

*; my Sorrow to find ſuch a Companion:--—; º Poor Gentleman Death has releaſed him; .

* I am ſure I ſhould have done it, had the

! Almighty given me a Power equal to my...

!. Inclination to ſerve him. . . . . . . . . . .

| . . . . . . . . . . . . . . How

f . .

- - -

|-
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º
:

However, I may praiſe God that I was,
under him, th

e

happy Inſtrument of Good
to Numbers of my wretched Fellow-crea

tures, ſince by one pathetic Memorial I.

wrote for them, the ſorrowful Sighing of
the Priſoners reached the Hearts of the Le
giſlative Powers, and obtained an Aćt of

Grace for them. -

But as it was now near Chriſtmas, and
the Aét was not to take Place till the june
following, I uſed my utmoſt Endeavours to.
procure my own Liberty ; for, oh! what
anxious Moments muſt have paſſed between
that dreadful Interval of Time 2 On a ſe
cond Application to Mr. Cibber, he uſed º

al
l

hi
s

Power with the Great for me, and,

as he had been uſed to move their Paſſions,
did it eſſe&tually on my Behalf, inſomuch
than no leſs than ſixteen Dukes contributed

a Guinea a-piece towards my Enlargement.
When I read over theſe Words, Diſ:barge

from your Cuſtody the Body of
,

&c. as I

was by nine Weeks Confinement, Sickneſs,
and Faſting, rendered quite weak, the joy

fu
l

Surpriſe made me ſaint away ſeveral
Times, and indeed, my kind Benefactor

had

:

*
*

-

*
*

.*

*

*. -

| | ||
i.

P.
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had like to have fruſtrated hi

s

own gene.

rous Deſign of preſerving me.
However, after al

l Debts, Extortions,
and Dues were paid, I had juſt thirteen
Shillings left, with which Sum I was once
more permitted to breathe the open Air-—
and go where I pleaſed.
As ſoon as I got as fa

r
as London-Bridge,

I found my Head turn quite giddy, and
my Legs fail me, inſomuch that I went
into a Jeweller's Shop, who perceiving
my weak Condition, permitted me to ſit

down in it; I begged of him to le
t

ſome of his Servants call a Coach for me,

which he civilly complied with 5 when I

was got into it, I was at a Loſs where to

bid the Coachman drive me ; till at laſt
recollečting, that al

l my Writings, All,
the little al

l
! which might make my fu

ture Fortune, were in the Poſſeſſion of

Mrs. Trifoli, the Woman who had caſt
me into Miſery unſpeakable, which, not

to teize my Readers, I have ſlightly
paſſed over : for what Entertainment can

it poſſibly give to the curious, learned, or

is polite Reader to hear from me what every
- - 3 Perſon,
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Perſon, who ha

s

ever been in a Jail, can
relate as well as I.

-

Well, I was carried to her Houſe, where,

as I told her, I did not know where to

lodge that Night ; ſhe kindly accepted of

m
e

fo
r

a Bedfellow, but a very bad one

I found, for ſhe, as my Spirits were quite .

fatigued, no ſooner found I was faſt aſleep,
but ſhe picked my Pocket.
When I awoke in the Morning, ſhe

asked me to give her ſome Tea, on which
taking up my Pocket to give her Money

to go for it, I found I had none; when

I complained of this Uſage, ſhe told me
ſhe was too charitable to permit me to ſleep.
with her, and now this was her Reward ;

ſo ſhe inſiſted on my turning out of her
Doors, and truly I knew not where to

Inform m
y

unacquainted Feet
Thro' th

e

blindMazes of a tangled IVorld;" º

So I went dirty, as I came out of Jail, to

Mr. Cibber ; fo
r I ought before to have

obſerved, that this Wretch not only ſecured
my Perſon, but my Clothes alſo, inſomuch
that I had not a Shift to change me, till
- OU!.

:|
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* * ** - - . . . . . . * - - - - - - '** ‘. . . . .

out of what Charity was ſent me, I bought
a ſecond one in the Jail. “ . . . " " ' " "

- - - - -
- *- • A % - .. -

However, he received me with as much
Regard and Kindneſs, as though I had

been ever ſo well dreſt; but he charged

me not to give him Thanks for any Thing
he had done to ſerve me, but to praiſe

God, who, as he ſaid, had given me Me

rit ; “ For, Child, ſaid he, were you
“ſtupid, inſenſible, or wicked, I ſhould
“never have had the ſmalleſt Compaſſion
“for you.”

- -

He asked me what I now intended to
.

do? I aſſured him I did not know; for
that I neither had a Lodging, nor, what
was yet worſe, a Shilling to get one ;

“Well, ſaid he, I have a little Money in

“Store for you ; I told your melancholy.
“Story to the Duke of Richmond, and

“he gave me Five Guineas for you ; there.

“ they are.”
This was a Lottery Prize to one in m

y

unhappy Situation ; I could not, though.
prohibited, forbear the warmeſt Expreſ.
ſions of Gratitude, both to hi

s

Grace and
Mr. Cibber 3 to the Duke I wrote a Leº;

********----------------------------. ----------

O
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of Acknowledgment, and provided myſelf.
with a Lodging in Weſtminſter, and, as it.

was on Chriſtmas Eve I obtained my Li
berty, on New-??ar's Day I publiſhed in .

th
e

Gazette the following Lines :

, To Col l e Y C1 B n = R, Eſq;

ost in a Priſon's joyleſ, Gloom,
Chearleſs and dreary as th

e Tomb,

- -

Where on the Bed of Care I lay,
And wept the lonely Hours away : . . . .

When ev'ry Hope and Wiſh was fled, . .
But to be number'd with the Dead, , , ,
You, like a Meſſenger of Grace, - - -
Spoke my deſpairing Soul to Peace ; , ,
Wip'd of

f

the Tear from Sorrow’s Eye,
Bid Bars, and Bolts, ſtrong warded, fly;
Bounty, the Angel-Men revere
Wrought Miracles of Mercy thcre.
Say, ſhall thoſe Deeds forgotten die,
Or, loſt in cold Oblivion lie

May Heav'n no longer guard that Breath
You reſcu'd from untimely Death,
Than Gratitude attunes my Lays , ,

In ſweeteſt Notes to hymn your Praiſe ; , , º

*

Nor

ºf



|
236 M E M O I R S of
Nor ca

n

th
e

Song offend th
e Ear,

Thus offer'd from a Soul ſincere.
i Enlarg’d, once more, with Joy I view

The circling Sun his Courſe renew.
May Iłe, whoſe Wiſdom guides the Spheres,
Proportion Bleſſings to thy Years;
To Thee, may roſy-boſom'd Spring,
Pleaſure, and Health, and Plenty bring,
Till Time, with gentle Steps, convey
Thy Soul to Realms of endleſs Day,
Where Cherubims for Thee, with Care,
Unenvy'd deathleſs Wreaths prepare.
Thoſe modeſt Virtues You conceal,
Shall Heav'n-born Charity reveal ;
And mortal Goodneſs, to improve,
Unite You can immortal Love.

:

Oh, le
t your Gaiety excuſe,

My ſerious melancholy Muſ. ! -

This World appears a Dream to me, , ,

Afflićlions teach Philoſophy;
And thus, alone, a Chriſtian Heart,

-

It's grateful Raptures can impart.

My dear old Friend was pleaſed with m
y

Senſe of hi
s

Goodneſs to me; only he told
Illty
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me, my Lines were more proper to be ad
dreſſed to an Archbiſhop than to him, who
had nothing to boaſt of more than a little
common Humanity.
, Well, being now free, and with five
Guineas in my Pocket, in flowing Circum
ſtances, I began to conſider, in what Man
ner I ſhould improve them ; ſo I wrote to
his Grace of M h, who, like Lord
Kingsborough, knows not how to give one
Guinea by way of Relief, he immediately
ſent me Ten, ſealed up in a very genteel
Letter, with his beſt Wiſhes and Compli
ments to me: who was now ſo rich as I?
But, as Shakeſpear obſerves, . . . .

Tire is a Tid: in th
e

Affairs of Men,
Which taken at the Height, is proſpe

rous ;

-

I bound in Shallows and in Miſtry. . .

So I jūſt then heard a Clergyman was in

England, who was a near and intimate
Friend of my Father's; him I addreſſed,
and was ordered to go to Mr. Richardſon,

But, ſighted, th
e

Rºſdie of their Lives

*

3.



a Printer, in Saliſbury-court, fo
r

an An
.

f

! ſwer to my Letter. . . . . . . t

| || As I had never formed any great Ideacf

º:

a * Printer, by thoſe I had ſeen in Ireland,

I i I was very negligent of my Dreſs, an
y

* more than making myſelf clean ; but was

1. extremely ſurpriſed, when I was direéted

* : to a Houſe of a very grand outward Ap.

() º pearance, and had it been a Palace, th
e

+

beneficent Maſter deſerved it. , º

* I met a very civil Reception from

ſ 'him; and he not only made me break.

| | faſt, but alſo dine with him, and hi
s

agree.

• *
j

|

able Wife and Children. After Dinner

he called me into hi
s Study, and ſhewed

m
e

an Order he had received to pay m."

. twelve Guineas, which he immediately

took out of hi
s Eſcrutore, and put it intº'

º

my Hand ; but when I went to tell them
over, I found I had fourteen, and ſuppo
ſing the Gentleman had nade a Miſtake,

I was fo
r

returning two of them; but he
,

with

* Mem. Not our preſent Set of Printers, who ar
e

many of them Gentlemen, and Perſons in good Cir- *

cumſtances, prºticularly my own.

*

*---- - - - - --
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with a Sweetneſs and Modeſty almoſt pe
culiar to himſelf, ſaid, he hoped I would
not take it ill

,

that he had preſumed to

add a Trifle to the Bounty of my Friend.

I really was confounded, till, recollečting
that I had read Pamela, and been told it

"was written by one Mr. Richardſon, I

"aſked him, whether he was not the Au
thor of it? He ſaid, he was the Editor: I

told him, my Surprize was now over, as I

found he had only given to the incompa
rable Pamela the Virtues of hi

s

own worthy

i Heart. -

| * When he reads theſe Lines, as read them

| *I am certain he will, even for the Writer's

| ſake, le
t

him reflečt, that, at leaſt, his

; “Bread was not ſcattered on th
e Water;

\but that though I have no other Way of

* ſhewing my Gratitude for his boundleſs and

; : repeated Aćts of Humanity to me, and my

| Children, but Words, merc Words; yet,

if every Word of mine could charm down
Bleſſings on him,

Then never ſhou’d Misfortune croſ; bis
Foot ;

- -

But

-

|
-
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And now, th
at I might, if poffº,

after long Conſideration, thought nothing

Pamphlet-Shop, nor no Place was ſo pro
per for my Purpoſe as St

.

James's-Street,

But Peace ſhou'd be within hi
s Wall,

and Plenty,
Health, and Happineſ; hi

s

conſtant A.
tendants.

avoid the Miſery of extreme Want, I re

ſolved to turn my Stock into Trade; and,

would ſuit my Inclination ſo well as a

where I ſhould be in the Center of my i

noble Benefačtors; to this end, I walked
through it, and finding one to be le

t,

which anſwered my Purpoſe, I diº
agreed to give the Landlord twenty-onc

Pounds a Year, fo
r

a Shop, Parlour, an
d

.
Kitchen; but the Landlord inſiſted upon

my paying a Quarter's Rent before-hand,

which, though a little hard upon me, as I

not only had the Shop to ſtock, but Fur. "

niture of al
l

Kinds to buy, I complied
with. -

* * . º . .

-

- -

- - . .

-

-

So,
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So, Reader, here was a new Scene, and

-

I, for the firſt of my Family, took my
Place behind a Counter.

Having met with a very great Bargain
of Prints, which were ſold under Diſtreſs,
and having ſome Knowledge in that Way,
I reſolved alſo to deal in them; ſo

,

having
decorated out my Windows with them to

the beſt Advantage, early on Monday
Morning I entered on my new Employ.
The firſt Perſon who entered was Lord

P—ſt—n, dreſs'd a la mode de Paris, with
long ſloped double Ruffles, ſuch as the La
dies wear; he took down the Print of
Shakeſpear's Monument, and, though it was
marked Price Eighteen-pence, he bade me

a Groat for it, which, as it had coſt me

a Shilling, I could by no means take ; ſo

he went away very much diſpleaſed, and
truly, I began to be out of Conceit with .

my Occupation.

As my dear Mr. Cibber had made me a

preſent of fifty of his laſt Anſwer to Mr.
Pope, I ſat down to read it, and found it

ſo full of Spirit and Humour, that juſt as

it had thrown m
e

into a hearty Fi
t

of

Vol. II. M Laugh

i
!
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º

.

Iaughter, a Clergyman entered, who aſked
tne, what I had got new * I told him my

preſent Situation : He looked earneſtly on
me, and ſaid, he was very ſure of that;
“But, Madam, ſaid he, al

l

are not born
“to be happy in this World, however

“ they may merit it, which plainly demon“ ſtrates a future State, where Rewards

“ and I’uniſhments will be impartially diſ.

“ tributed; but why ſhould I tell this to

“ Mrs. Pilkington, who may better in

“ ſtrušt her Teacher?” "

-
-

I begged of the Gentleman to inform
me, where I had had the Honour of ſeeing
him Ile told me, he was Son to Colonel
Stuart, who lived next Door to my Father,

before I was murried, and when he himſelf
was in the College: I then recolle&ted, that

he uſed every Day to ſend me ſome poetical
Praiſe, and as I never before had an Op
portunity of thanking him for his elegant
Compliments, I took it row.

As he was deſirous of giving me Hanſel,

as they call it, I recommended Mr. Cibber's
Letter to him, as a Cure for the Spleen; a

Diſtemper moſt ſtudious and learned Per
- - ſons- *

*******-

º
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ſons are apt to fall into ; he took the
Ghoſt's Word for the Excellence of the
* Performance, and gave me a Guinea; I

would not accept of it; ſo
,

promiſing to

be a conſtant Cuſtomer for whatever I

ſold, and wiſhing me al
l

Succeſs, he de
parted. . Mem. The Clergyman infinitely
more generous than the Peer.

-

-

As my Obligations to Mr. Cibº cr were
ever preſent to my Mind, I wrote to º/the following kind of 1'araphraſe on a

Ode of IHorace : -

*

A To Mr. C1 B B E R. .

Domarem pateras. IIor.

ID Fortune wait upon my Hand,
_P Cou'd I her various Giſts command,
Her nobleſt Offering wou'd I give
To Him, whoſe Bounty bade me live,

A golden Gobict, richly chas'),

-

Cloſe by a mantling Vine embrac'd,

, Whoſe Fruitage round the Brim ſhould
ſhine,

And ſeem to yield th
e ſparking Winc,

- -

. M. . 2 . . . Or

* **** *-*-----------

was going to give him Change, but he

º !
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Or radiant Gems, of Value rare,
Shou'd ſpeak my Gratitude ſincere,
For th

y

fa
r

nobler Gift to me,

Ineſtimable L1 B E R T y :

Tho' Poets boaſt a fa
ir

Eſtate,
They ſeldom deal in Gems, or Plate;
For yet in al

l
Parnaſſus Mold,

There ne'er appear'd one Vein of Gold.
We toil, and labour al

l

our Days

- For a few Sprigs of barren Bays;
They, Thunder-proof, its Rage defy,
Yet, touch'd by Envy, blaſted die.

Yet Verſe can conſecrate a Name,
And worthy Deeds conſign to Fame;
Oh! cou’d I raiſe a Song ſublime,
Triumphant over l’ate and Time,
Thy Virtue in the Lays divine
Should with immortal Luſtre ſhine :

, Let others place phantaſtic Joys

In orient Trinkets, ſplendid Toys
While your exalted Soul refin'd,

like Heav'n, accepts th
e

G R a T E fulMI N D
.

1
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... I ſent theſe Lines to my dear Gentleman,
who preſently came to me, as I was once
more in his Neighbourhood,

:

his chearful way, ſaid, “Faith, Child, you

“ have praiſed me ſo
,

that, I think, it is

“ the leaſt I can do to make you eat for

“ a Fortnight;" ſo he gave me three
Guineas.

As my Mind was now a little at Peace, .

I began to think of my dear Children,
whom nothing but my Incapacity of doing
them Service, and a Suppoſition that their
Father took proper Care of them, could
ever divert my Thoughts from, even a
Moment ; ſo ſtrong is maternal Love, at
leaſt, if every Mother loves like me: For,
really, and I hope it is a pardonable Frail
ty, my very Life is treaſured in him,
whom I may properly ſtile my only Child,
and were he to die I ſhould not long ſur
vive him.

I know not of what impenetrable Stuff
his Father’s Heart was made of, that could
let ſuch a Son, not only want the Advan
tages of Education, which had it not been-

M 3 in

and in .
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in his Power to pay for it, it was in hi
s

own Power to be ſlow on him, ſo far as

inſurgéling him in the Knowledge of Latin
and Greek, which Cºſo would not permit
his Son to be indebted to a Slave for 5–
and yet Cato was, at leaſt, as good, and a

much greater Man than the Parſon; ſurely

this he night have done: —— No ; on

the contrary, he choſe to expoſe him, at

Nine Years of Age, to every Calamity in

Life ; and that he did not turn Thief or

Pickpocket, was due to God’s reſtraining
Grace, and providential Care of him.
And here, I muſt, in Vindication of m

y

Child, declare, he never was undutiful or

diſreſpectful to me, as his Father has falſly
and cruelly reported ; he is

,

like al
l Per

fons of his Age, ſo full of Mirth and over
flowing Spirits, that, I am certain, the
Dulneſs hi
s

Father brings, as an Excuſe fo
r

taking him from School, never was hi
s

Fault ;
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. All my Mirth, my Exerciſe, my Matter,
He makes my July's Days ſhort as De
cember, . . . . . . . . .

And, with hi
s varying Playfulneſs, kills

in ºne -

º

T.houghts which would thick m
y

Blood.

Though, I am ſure, only that he has too
much Reſpećt fo

r
his Father, to throw any

Refle&tion on him ; yet he might properly
fºy, -

-

-

H
e
le
t

m
e

feed with hi
s Hinds, debar'd

me of a Place in his Love, and, as much

as was in him, mined m
y Gentility by baſe

Education. ,

- -

. . w

And I may ſy, with Truth, th
e Boy is

gentle, though

º -

-

Never ſhould, learn'd ; full of noble.
Device, -

And of al
l

Sorts enchantingly belov’d.-
Shakeſpear, As you like it.

M 4. . . . . . But .

- : º, .~~ - . .
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“But to return; I'wrote to Ireland to my
eldeſt Son, who, either through Fear of

hi
s

Father's Anger, or an ill-natur'd Spirit
derived from him, did not think me worth

an Anſwer ; however, he ſhewed the

I letter to his Siſter, who, in her low Stile,
ſent me an affe &tionate Letter. Before it

reached me, I heard Mr. Ar—e was come

to Lºndon, and having been told my Child

w is bound Apprentice to him, I did no
t

doubt but I ſhould find him with him, ſo

I wert to wait on him ; he received me

v.ry politely, and told me, my Son had

left him, and was gone to Scotland: When

I demanded, how thcy came to part? He
ſlid, he had pawned ſome of his Muſic
Books, and that he had complained to hi

s
Father of him, who aſked what they might

be worth It is to be preſumed that they

were valued to the utmoſt they coſt; upon
which Mr. P m
,

ever tender, ſaid

he was glad to hear that the Theft, as he

termed it, amounted to Death, intreating

Mr. Ar—e to proſecute the Child, fo
r

fich he then was, and declaring that no
thing in th

e

World would give hi
m

greater

- . . .

-

Satis

4. - - * ,

|

*- f
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*

-

.-

---

... faion than to hear that th
e Dog was

hang'd.
Mr. Ar—e ſaid, Mr. P-n’s In

humanity quite ſhocked him, ſo he

correóted the Boy very ſeverely, upon
which he ran away from him ; that he had
ſince received a Letter from him, which

he ſhewed to me, and from thence I got a

Direétion where to write to him. I was,

as may be ſuppoſed, infinitely diſturbed at

this Account of my Son; I wrote to him
that very Night, and informed him of

what Mr. 4—e had ſaid; I begged of him

to come to me, and that as his Maſter had
highly commended hi

s

muſical Talents, I
hoped, by Mr. Cibber's Intereſt, to get him
engaged at one of the Theatres.
About ten Days after, having juſt paid

my Rent, and bought ſome Shop-Goods,

on which I had laid out every Penny I was
worth ; – as I had ſtuck up on my
Shop Window, Letters written here on

--

any Subjeći, except the Law, Price Tººelve
pence ; Petitions alſo drawn at the ſame
Rate. Mem. Ready Money, no Trºft.

- t Y Ryº -
-

M 5

: Y →

.A.
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s

- A Man came in
,

very badly dreſt, with

a greaſy Leather Apron before him; he

looked over ſome Prints, when the Poſt
man brought me a large Pacquet, marked
Edinburgh ; as I had no Money, I was in

terrible Confuſion, eſpecially as the Fellow
cried, “ Come, Miſtreſs, don’t keep m

e

“ waiting;” I ſaid, I muſt ſend out fo
r

Change: Oh, ſlid he
,

I never go withoutit; where's your Piece Upon this, th
e

Leather-apron’d Gentleman, for ſuch he

was, drew out a Handful of Gold, and
throwing down a Guinea, ſaid, “There,

“ take your Money;” and what was ye
t

more ſurprizing, he inſiſted on my taking
the Change, for he determined, he ſaid, to

have me his Debtor.
-

-

Upon this I began to have a very different
Opinion of my new Cuſtomer than what
his firſt Appearance gave me, and therefore
civilly cntreated hi
s

Permiſſion to peruſe
my Letter, to which he agreeing, I had
not read above ten Lines when I burſt into
Tears, ſo the Gentleman inſiſted on my
laying it aſide while he ſtayed, telling me,

I
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I muſt ſo fa
r oblige him as to write a Love

Letter fo
r

him. -
-

. Upon this I invited him into the Park)ur,
and told him, he muſt make me hi

s Conſi
dant: He ſaid, he had never mentioned
Love to th

e Lady 3 that, as to he
r

Perſon,
ſhe was very agreeable, but that her Mind

fa
r

ſurpaſſed it: So, having my Inſtruc
tions, I quickly finiſhed my Taſk greatly

to hi
s Satisflétion, inſomuch that he pro

teſled I muſt give him Leave to ſend for a

Flaſk of Champaigne to raiſe m
y

Spirits,
which, indeed, were greatly oppreſted.

. By the time he had drank a Glaſs or two,

he began to talk of Hºcr, 11orace,
Milton, and al

l

the Poets ; , ſung an Italian
Song; and ſoon convinced me, that Dreſs
was put on merely to diſguiſe a fine Gen

, theman, which it was no way in his Power

to do; I told him ſo
,

and aſked him, why

he walked in Maſquerade : - ,

He ſmiled at my Queſtion, but aſſured
me, he was neither better or worſe thin

a Houſe-Painter, and that his Name was

Tom Briſh.

-

-- -

* - . . •

-

M 6 This

-
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This put me in Mind of an Adventure
I once had in Ireland, when one of the
fineſt Gent'emen in it came to viſit me in a
Grazier’s Coat, and told me his Name was

Tom Long, the Carrier, though he hap
pened to be an Engliſh Baronet, with a

large Eſtate, and a great Employment.
But I have been a Lady of Adventure,

and almoſt every Day of my Life produces :

fone new one: I am ſure, I ought to thark |
§

my loving Huſby d for the Opportunity
he has afforded me of ſeeing the World
from the Palace to the Priſon ; for had he

but permitted me to be what Nature cers
tainly intended me for, a harmleſs houſ
hold Dove, in al

l

human Probability I

ſhould have reſted contented with my

humble Situation, and, inſtead of uſing a
Pen, been employed with a Needle, to
work for the little ones w

e might, by this
time, have had.

- -

Now, after al
l my ſtrange Viciſſitudes

of good and evil Fortune, I ſincerely de
clare, that were I to have my Wiſh, tho’

... I ſhould not now in the Decline of Life be.

able to ſtruggle through Misfortunes, as in

2 it’s/

********** ****
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|

-

me with. Be then al
l

Praiſe to him, who

*

it's firſt ſprightly Career; yet as by the
Bounty, Compaſſion, and Kindneſs of al

l

... my noble, and honoured Benefactors, I

have th
e

unſpeakable Happineſs of being
ſe
t

above th
e

low Diſtreſſes of Life.

Now pleas'd Remembrance Hill, Djigº
on Woe. . . . . . . .*J.

- * A – . .

Pope's
* *

Homer.

I think I am glad that there ha
s

been ſch
ſtrong Proof made of my Conſtancy,
without which I had ſcarce known how
duly to praiſe that eternal Goodneſs, who
evermore gave me Strength adequate to the
ſevere Aſſlićtions he was pleaſed to tr

y

From ſeeming Evil, ſtill educes good,
And better ſtill from thence, and better
ſtill

. To infinite Perfellion.

well, when Mr. Bruſh departed, I read
my dear Child's Letter, which was as fol
lows: -

… - Edit

-->

-.*
*
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of

Edinburgh, Sept. 16
,

1744.

My dear, dear MoT H E R,

NY O Tongue can expreſs the Joy whichN the Receipt of your kind Letter in

ſpired me with, to find a long loſt Trea
ſure! for I was ſo poſitively aſſured you

were dead, that I can hardly believe my
JEyes, when I ſe

e your dear and well
known Hand, and read your beloved
Name, which I have kiſſed a thouſand

Times: If it be Deluſion, may I never be

undeceived
- -

You deſire me to give you a particular
Account of whatever has befallen me ſince

I had the Misfortune of looſing you, my
deareſt and only Friend; for I, with al

l
Duty and Gratitude, remember your fond
Affection to me: It is to you I am indebted
that I can either read or write, or know
any part of my ljuty either to God or Man;

fo
r I do aſſure you my Father neither in

flrućted m
e himſelf, nor (tho' Mr. Baldrick
whom my Grandfather put m

e
to school

to
,

when the good old Man was dead,

would have taught fo
r

me nothing) would
- ho

;

-
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he permit me to go School, becauſe one
Day a Boy threw a Stone at me, and I
throwing another at him, happened to break .

a Pane of Glaſs in an Alehouſe Window,
for which the People followed me home,

and made my Father pay a Groat for it.

Upon this I received a moſt inhuman
Correčtion. from him, which was repeated

every Morning and Night for ſix Days to
gether ; he ſtripped off al

l

my Clothes,
though in the Depth of Winter, and locked
them up, leaving me without any Covering
but my Shirt in the dark Back Kitchen,
which, as you may remember, was in the
Winter overflowed with Water, charging
the Servants not to give me a Morſel of
Food ; and that I am alive is due to God's
Providence, who, I hope, preſerved mc

to be a Comfort to you.

-

However the Servants, though they had
but a Groat a Day allowed them to live
upon, uſed to give me Share of their Bread
and Butter-Milk, and, when my Father
was abroad, would permit me to warm my
Body at the Kitchcn Fire ; nay, and as my

Father ſaid, it was too much Indulgence
- for
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for me to ſleep with hi
s Footman, the poor

Fellow uſed to le
t

me lie down in the Day,
where I ſpent moſt of my Time, and was
neither allowed Pen, Ink, or Book to a

muſe me.
-

I will in ſome time give you a full Hiſ.
tory ; but, at preſent, ſhall confine my
ſelf to Mr. A–e’s Affair. I lived with

him ſome time before I was bound Ap
prentice, in which I was uſed very well;
but as ſoon as that was done the Scene was

changed. Mrs. Al—e, who was prodi
giouſly fond of Gin, uſed to take ſo much

of it, that ſhe ſeldom knew what ſhe did,
and would often perſuade her Husband to

believe well or ill of me, juſt as ſhe was
drunk or ſober : It was in one of theſe Fits

e landed, whoſhe was wherr Tommy L

is really a worthleſs conceited Fellow ; and
becauſe he thought I did not ſufficiently

admire hi
s

fine ſinging, uſed, by way of

Fun, to ſet Mrs. A e on to abuſe me

and Mr. 4—e, who is really a good-natured
Man. I was diſcharged from fetching
Half-quarterns to my Miſtreſs; and there
being an old Box in the Garret, in wº- Mr.

--* --
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Mr. A–e kept ſome Muſick-Books, ſhe
went up to examine it, and ſaid there were
ſome of them ſtole: He, who did not
know what number of Books there was in

it, ſaid, there was none gone ; upon which, .

without the leaſt Ceremony, ſhe ſtruck
him in the Face, ſwearing by the great
God, if he did not correót me, ſhe would
do it herſelf. I, who was not far off, and
heard this Diſcourſe, made the beſt of my
way out of the Houſe ; which Mrs. A–e
taking as a Proof of Guilt, and a villai
nous Maid ſhe had joining with her, ſhe
ſearched the Houſe, and ſwore ſhe had loſt
many things, as Braſs Candleſticks, Bottles,
&c. al

l

this poor Mr. A–e was obliged

to agree to for Quietneſs ſake. When I

had ſtaid a Day away, I wrote to him,
telling him, I was ſurprized at his Suſpi
cions of me, and that I was willing to re
turn: He came direétly with the Meſſen
ger, and brought me home. I ſtayed
there till Night, when Mr. L 6 COIll
ing in, and hearing I was there, called for
his Horſewhip, and Mr. A–e, his Wife,
and L-e were beating me for three

Hours,

-
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IHours, to make me confeſs what I had
done with the Books, ſwearing they would
cut me to Death, if I did not own. I was
forced one time to ſay that 1 ſold them;
another, that I gave them away, to get a

little Reſpite; ſo
,

when they had made m
e

confeſs to what they pleaſed, 1 was put to

Bed, and locked in, in order to be ſent to

Newgate next Day.

I ſtayed al
l Night, never ſlept, and al
l

the next Day did not eat a Morſel. In

the Evening they were rehearſing Coints,

when I ſhot back the Lock of my Priſon,
and finding the other Door open, I took
off my Shoes, and crept down ſtairs, got

to the Street, and run five Streets Length

in my Stockings: What Advantage th
e

Maid might make of finding the Door
open and me gone I know not, as Mrs.
A-—e ſaid ſhe had loſt ſome of her Jewels,
Things the poor Woman never had in her
Life , and ſo fa
r I was from a Thought of

taking any thing of theirs, that I did not
take my Hat, a Shirt, or any thing clº
with me. Now all the Reaſon I can ever

deviſe fo
r

her uſing me ſo
,

was, I believe,
bc

i
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becauſe I once ſaw her and L–e toying
on the Bed together. So now, my Dear
Mother, as I fear I have taken up too much
of your Time already, I ſhall conclude,
with aſſuring you

I am,

With th
e

greateſt Tenderneſs,
Reſpcćt and Duty,

* Your affectionate Son,

J. PIL KING Tow.
This Account of my poor Child's Suf

ferings threw me into what they call An
Hiſterick Cholick, under which I languiſhed
many Days ; but my Hour was not yet
come, nor had my Sorrows reached their
Summit. But of that in due place.
But to return to my Seat behind the

Counter, where I was tolerably content
with my Situation, except for the Concern

I felt for my Children, from whom I

could ſeldom diſengage my Thoughts,
although the ſad Remembrance grieves my

-
Soul.

-

*
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*

Soul. I muſt proceed: I went to indulge

a pleaſing Fit of Melancholy into Weſtmin
ſter-Abbey, -

Where breathing Paint, and ſpeaking
Marbles ſhew

What Worthies form the ballow'd Mold
below.

I wandered through the Cloyſters; reading

the Inſcriptions til
l

it grew duſkiſh. I

haſtened to the great Gate, but was infi
nitely ſhocked to find I was locked into the
ſolitary Manſions of the Dead: I called a

\,-,-,-, * ~ * ~ ::::::::\ſe.
e ... ſ."

!cºd to ºc purpoſe; except to fright:ºf
with my own Voice, reverborated through

Long ſounding Iſles, and intermingled
Graves. . .

-

*Tis ſcarce in the power of Imagination to

paint the Horror which poſſeſſed me, cſ
.

pecially as
,

by the Glimpſes of th
e Moon,

the Statues, which had before been Subjećts

of Amuſement to me, now looked dread
ful, when each Mole-hill Ant ſwelled to a

huge Olympus ; I knew not what to :UT,
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but, if poſſible, take Sanétuary at th
e

Altar.
I went up to the Iron Wicket, which

opens into that part of the Abbey where
Divine Service is performed, and to my
unſpeakable Happineſs, pulled it open : I

thought to ſit down in one of the Pews till
Morning, till, recollečting the Church was
full of Rats, my Terrors were again re
newed, and I had Inclination to go into
the Iſles, yet, how ſtrong a Paſſion is Fear?
the very Look of them terrified me; till, at .

length gathering Courage, even from De

l ſpair, I went to the Communion Table,

i took off from thence a Carpet, which co

i vered it, and thinking I could no where

! be ſo ſecure from thoſe Vermin as in the

| Pulpit, I, with great Difficulty, dragged

| it up, where finding alſo a Velvet Cuſhion,

I ſeated myſelf, and laid th
e

Cuſhion un
der m

y

Head, wrapping even m
y

Face up

l, with the Carpet.

I endeavoured al
l

in m
y

Power, by th
e

Force of Reaſon and Religion, to conquerº Terrors which ſeized me ; I reflected

| - God was every where, and able to

s
; :

*

defend*

*

||
ſ

ſ



262 MEM or Rs of
defend me; that he was not ſlow to hear,

nor impotent to ſave ; and alſo that th
e

Church was peculiarly under his Care, as

conſecrated to A&ts of Holineſs, and both
relying on his Providence, and commit.
ting to hi

s Protećtion, I found my Mind
as tranquil and compoſed, as if I had been

at home in my Bed, and fell into a deep

Sleep : And here, tho' I may be thought

whimſical or ſuperſtitious fo
r
it, I canno:

avoid relating my Dream, produced, no

doubt, by the ſame Set of Ideas which ha
d

poſſeſſed my waking Thoughts, and ſt
ill

held their place in Sleep.

I imagined myſelf to be exačtly wher:

I was, and that ſuddenly the Graves gave

up their mighty dead, who walked in miſ.
tial Array before me ; I thought, by ſom:
ſecret intuitive Knowledge, I became ac
quainted not only with their Names, bu
:

alſo with their Aſpećls. Many crowned

IIeads and ſceptered Hands ſtalked by m
º

in venerable Majeſty : Henry V. clad it

Armour, drew in a particular nanner n}}

Attention, inſomuch that I could not fo
r

bear bleſſing him; I thought he ſmilº
and,

* -
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and, with a placid Air, returned my Salu
tation, and ſaid, “I ſhould have been
“Great, if, when I had conquered France,“I had not married the perfidious Daugh
“ter of it, who at th

e Age of Thirty-four

“ poiſoned me. This Crime of hers has

“ been truly viſited on al
l

our unhappy

“ Race, who are now quite extinét.”

I faid, Thanks, Gracious Monarch.
Hediſappeared, and two Perſons ſtruggling

fo
r

a Diadem next approached. Death,
Deſolation, and Ruin were ſpread around
them, till at length, a ſurly-looking Fel
low deſtroyed them both, and al

l
their

Friends.

I mourned at this ſad Scene, when, lo I

a Hero appeared, who held in one Hand.
red Roſes and white, ſo blended that thcy
looked lovely to the Eye ; he ſeemed, once

or twice to ſmell to them, when inſtantly
the Flowers faded and dict!, while in their
Place, appeared a large Bigof Money.

. Next came a ſquat, ſquare-faced King,
who held in his right-hand four bloody
Heads, one of whom I thought I knew to-

- bc

ºº
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be that of Anna Bullen, and the other that

of the Marquis of Surrey.

A ſweetly blooming Youth, whoſe Por
trait was juſt at my Back in the Pulpit, ap
peared and vaniſhed like my Dream, ou

t

of which I ſtartled by the Chimes ; finding
the Bell tolled Four, and knowing th

e

early Service did not begin till Six, I

once more endeavoured to compoſe myſelf
to Reſt.

I muſt reaſſume my Dream juſt where it

broke off, as it really occurred to me. A

lovely Lady made her Entrance, holding

, Plato in one Hand, and the Bible in the

other ; two Men, by Force, put a Crown
on her Head, at which ſhe ſeemed ter
rified, when immediately came a Woman
with a Countenance like Mcgara, attended
by a Train of Fellows, with Cords, Axes,

and Hatchets, Wheels, and other Imple
ments of Death and Torture, waited on

again by Perſons, who, by their holy
Veſtments, I hoped would be, at leaſt hu
mane ; but, alas! inſtead of comforting the
lovely Lady, they forced the above-ſaid
Fury, who ſeemed for once inclined to pity

her,
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her, to permit thoſe ſavage and inhuman
Butchers to cut off the lovelieſt, the moſt
learned Head that ever, from the prime
Creation, adorned a Woman.
But to the unſpeakable Happineſs of

Great-Britain, this deteſtable Wretch told
me, as I thought, that Philip of Spain poi
ſoned her, in Hopes of marrying her
Siſter Elizabeth, then a Priſoner in the
Tower. -

I was tired with theſe ſhadowy crowned.
Heads paſſing by me, like thoſe in Macbeth,
and wiſhed to ſe

e

the ſwcetly inſpired, Lau.
rel-wreathed Poets advance ; my Wiſh was
immediately gratified, and a merry cli
Fellow appeared, who was, as it were

in Jeſt, laſhing a whole Swarm of Iºriars:

Piec'd, patch'd, and pye-bal’d, linſºy
woolſey Brotherſ,

Bare-headed, ſleevelºſ, ſome, and ſhirtle/3
c/hers.

Pope.

And though the Blows were dealt prety.
ſmart, they aſſº &ted to ſimile at them.
Vol. II. N Next
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! Next appeared a Queen, to whom a l;
Gentleman, with a ſweet but melancholy if
Countenance, humbly. preſented a Volume
of inimitable Poetry, as he was the Prince
of Poets in his Time: His Gloriana re
ceived it graciouſly, and putting her Hand
in her Pocket gave him a large Bag; I ſup
poſed it had been filled with Gold, but th

e

Poet opening it, found nothing in it but
Grains, ſuch as they feed the Hogs with,

of which he put a large Handful into hi
s

Mouth, and inſtantly dropped down.
The Concern I felt for him awaked me;

the Bell tolling for Morning Prayer, and

the Sexton miſſing the Carpet, and ſuppo
ſing the Church had been robbed, was al
noſt beſide himſelf, till I called to him,

and bade him not be frighted, there was
nothing gone ; the Man ſtared at me, I

begged him to come and help me down,
for I found myſelf ſo weak I could ſcarce

• Inn OVC.

I then told him by what odd Accident I

came there: He ſeemed amazed that I out
lived it, and ſwore heartily he would not
have been in my Place for al

l

the World.

I
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|

I begged of him to get ſomebody to call
me a Chair ; he went himſelf for one, and
with great Good-nature, brought from his
own Houſe a ſmall Phial, with ſome Cherry
brandy in it, and a Tea-cup in his Pocket ;

* I am ſure I wanted a Cordial, and there- .

fore took a little of it, though not with
out obliging him to accept of Payment for
it. -

When I returned Home, my Servant,
who had ſa

t up for me al
l Night, was

amazed to ſee me ſo pale and dirty, for
the old Carpet had ſufficiently ſoiled my
Apparel ; but, leſt ſhe ſhould conceive a
bad Opinion of me, I told her where I
had been, and went to Bed; I ſlept for two
Hours, and awoke extremely ill, notwith
ſtanding which I cleaned myſelf, and went
into my Shop.

A young Gentleman, but very gravely
dreſt, was my firſt Cuſtomer ; he aſked me
the Price of an old Print in the Window,
and ſeemed ſurprized at my aſking Half a

Crown for it, aſſuring me it was not worth

a Groat ; I ſaid, I was ſure he was too
good a Judge not to know the Value of

- N 2 any

- - --------------------------------------------------
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any Print taken out of Montfaucon's An.
tiquities: He ſaid, he wondered why, ſinceI knew the Value of the Author, I ſhould
be ſo taſteleſs as to cut one of them out of
the Work, which in many Places ſerved to
illuſtrate it, particularly in the Medals: 1 |

aſſured him I had not done it, but had
bought them amongſt a Number of others,
The Gentleman perceiving I ſpoke very
faintly, ſaid, he believed I was not well;I aſſured him I was ſo ill, it was with in

finite Difficulty I ſpoke at all; hedemanded

of me, who was my Phyſician * 1 ſlid, I

had none ſince my dear Father died, who
was one of the Faculty : Then, Madam,
ſaid he, 'allow me to have that Honour ; ſo

feeling my Pulſe, he ordered me to be bled,
which greatly relieved my poor Head,
which, with the Agitation of Spirit I ha
d

ſuffered over Night, aked ready to ſplit.
As this Gentleman gave me his Attendance

as long as I had the leaſt Complaint, I

ſhould, I think, be highly ungrateful no
t

to acknowledge my Obligation to D
r.

Laºſon.

-

And
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es. -----,

And indeed, I muſt here ſay, I never
met with more learned, more generous, or
more humane Gentlemen than Phyſicians ;

ye
t

as no general Rule is without an Excep
tion, Dr. W-lk—r refuſed me a Sub
ſcription, altho’ every other Phyſician had,

on my dear Father’s Account, relieved his
unhappy Family; but he alledged it would
diſoblige Mr. P n; I know not but

it might; yet how he came to fear him
more than the reſt of the World did, that

I know not, but any Excuſe will ſerve a

Man to ſave five Shillings; perhaps he
could not ſpare them, as it is rhore than
probable, were he fee’d according to his
Skill, he might not be worth a fingle
Marvedi ; and for many Reaſons, he ought
not to be ſevere on any Woman’s Cha
raćter, le

t

him amend the Females of his
own Family firſt, a Taſk, I fear he will
never be able to perform. - .

I might alſo give the ſame Advice to

Dr. O ms, whoſe two Siſters took a

ſolitary Walk over. Eſſex-Bridge cvery
Evening, perhaps to ſa

y

their Prayers.

N 3 But

t
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* But to return to Albion. I had one Even
ing been invited abroad, and at my Return,
my Servant told me there had been two
very fine Gentlemen to viſit me, who
would not leave their Names, but ſaid they
would come th

e

next Morning. Accord
ingly they did; one of whom I knew to be

Lieutenant Southwel, fince dead, and th
e

other the L–d V—t D le ;

Mr. Southwel, who had been many Years
acquainted with me, ſeemed rejoiced to ſe

e

me, but my Lord looked on me with the

utmoſt Contempt, nay, with ſuch an Air,

as I had never before met with from any
Gentleman, and cried, “Prithee, come

“ away, I thought you were to take me.

“ to a Girl of Sixteen ;" though, mem. he
was at that time married to his preſent
Lady, who is

,

by al
l Accounts, a very

great Beauty: I aſſured hi
s Lordſhip I had

been once Sixteen, but as it happened ſix
teen Years had rolled over ſince that bloom
ing Seaſon, and that, to my great Morti
fication, I could not arreſt old Father
Time: Mr. Southwel very politely ſaid, I

ſhould be always young; but my Lord
urging
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urging hi
s Departure, he whiſpered me,

that he would'come and paſs: the Evening.
with me. . . º: 'i ºf ; ) wº º
He kept hi

s Word, , and gave me a long.
Detail of the Calamities he had ſuffered on

Board a Man-of-War, where, becauſe ſome’
ſaucy Fellow called him a Bºſtard, and he .

in Return, broke his Head, the Captain.
confined him ſixteen Weeks to his Cabin;.

but learning that he was very ill, he per
mitted him to come upon Deck; he was.
ſupported by two Men, weak, cold, and.
trembling, as he aſſured me, and ready to

faint, ſo that he was obliged to fit down ;

upon which the Captain demanded how he
dare to ſit down in his Preſence, or to wear.
his Hat 2 ſo he firſt knocked it cff, and.
then threw itinto the Sea. -

. . Theſe Indignities, ſaid he, ſo highly. .

provoked me, that I retired to my Cabin,
reſolved, if ever I ſe

t my foot on Shore,

to call the Captain to an Account for them.
Accordingly, as ſoon as we were on Engliſh
Ground, I challenged him, for which Of...
fence I was mucted eighteen Months.
pay $ ſo here is the IIlſlory of poor Dick
for you. I.
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the worſt Maſters and Miſtreſſes, are thoſe

I w
as ſenſibly touched with hi
s Natiº.

tion, and could not help refle&ling how ter
ribly it muſt be to Gentlemen of Family
and Education, to bear with Inſults from
Wretches ſo far beneath them, as thoſe
Marine Commanders frequently are, who
are perhaps advanced for being abjećt, and

no ſoon r are they advanced, but they be
come inſolent Tyrants.
And indeed, I believe this is eternally

the Caſe ; for it is a conſtant Remark, that -

who have been Servants themſelves; they
know what I'rauds they have committed
when in the like Situation, and conſe
quently pry into ſuch low Affairs, as Per
ſons of genteel Birth, and generous Educa
tion could never think of

,

and even if they
were -informed of them, would chuſe to

overlook.
Mr. Southwel then told me, Lord
D—le had abuſed me al
l Day, tho’
for what Cauſe I know not; but, with
blunt Ben, in Love for Love, I merrily
told my Sea Officer, that as for my Lord's
Love or Liking, I valued it not of a Rope's

, - End,
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End, and that, mayhap, I liked him as
little as he did me. . . . . . . . . . -

I almoſt forced him to drink a Pint of
Wine with me, and would have alſo forced
Half a Guinea on him, but his Spirit
would not admit of that. -

I was ſo highly provoked at Lord
D le's Inſolence and Pride, ſo lit

tle becoming th
e

Charaćter of a Nobleman,
that I could not forbear writing ſome Lines

on ſo proper a Subjećt fo
r

Satire, which
* Mr. Southwel had ſnatched from me, and

dire&ly carried to hi
s Lordſhip.

- *

I went next Morning to wait on Ad
miral Anſom, with a Petition from the
Siſter of his Valet de Chambre, who hap
pened to be the firſt Man ſhot in his firſt
Sea Engagement, to whom, beſide a Part

of the Prize then taken, there was ſeven
Years Wages due. I was ſhewn into the
Back Parlour of a ſmall Houſe in Hanover
Square. It was well adorned with Books in

Glaſs Caſes, even from the Ceiling to the
I'loor ; and on this Occaſion, as I had a

thouſand Pounds worth of Jewels left with
me by Mr. Fiſher, whoſe Father kept a

-

N 5 Shop

*

*
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Shop in Caſtle-ſtreet, Dublin, to diſpoſe of
f

fo
r him, knowing how, much, Dreſs.com.

mands R-ſpećt, I put a pair of Diamond
Ear-rings into my Ears, tied on a Diamond
Solitaire, and as fo

r Lace, and every other
Appurtenance to ſuit thoſe Ornaments, I

had them of my own. * *

My glittering Appearance, and being in

a Chair, ſoon b. ought the Admiral down

in a rich Undreſs, as he ſuppoſed, by the
Account delivered of me, I muſt be a Wo
man of Quality ; my Eyes were faſt en
gaged to the Books when he entered ; he

begged my Pardon for his Diſhabille: I

turned, and ſaid, I was glad fo
r

once to

ſee Learning and Valour ſo happily
united.
But no ſooner did he find that I had

only a Petition to deliver, but his Coun
tenance changed to the ſevere, and he told
me, he believed People thought he had
brought Home the Wealth of the Indies,
whereas he had not a ſingle Shilling to com
mand, no more than the meaneſt Sailor
aboard, the Money being all, as he ſaid,
paid into the Treaſury, from whence no

2 - Man
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Man; without th
e

utmoſt Difficulty; ºu”
extraa one ſingle Farthing of it; and hºt
ing th

e

Word of ſo great a Man, I really
believed it : A ſa

d Diſcouragement to * :

Sailors to venture their Lives, when even

their very Admirals ar
e

not rewarded !

However, as I told the Admiral the
Woman was aétually , ſtarving, he gave
me a Guinea for her. -

When I returned Home, I found in my
Shop Lord D le

,
Mr. Skeffington, .

ſince dead, and another Gentleman waiting
for rne; Lord D -le aſked what he

had done, to provoke me to write wish ſo

much Bitterneſs againſt him Nay, Iny
Lord, what had I done to diſoblige you,

or occaſion your b-ſlowing on me ſuch groſs
Abuſe, as Mr. Southwel aſſured me you
did : My Lord ſaid, upon his I Jonour it

was falſe, and taking me by the Hand, .

aſſured me he would be a Fiend to me,
provided I gave him no more of niy Per'; .

but as from that Hour to this, he never
did me any kind of Service, I think the
Ooligation void on my Side, and there

N. 6 J. fore -

• * *** *, *

*** -
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º

fore preſent my Readers with the follow
ing Sketch of his initnitable Charaćler. . . .

-
-

* - • . .

To the Right Honourable the L–d V–t
D L. E.

N ATY RIC Muſe! le
t

m
e prevail

On thee to pićture D le :

Fierce, as the ſurly northern Gale,

Is proud, contemptuous D le;
What makes the Artiſt rot in Jail :

Truſting the baſe-born D le;
The Roſe-cheek’d Nymph turns wan, and

pale, -

Touch'd by infectious D le;
Light Goſſamer would turn the Scale,
Weigh’d gainſt the Wit of D —le ;
Nay, were thy Virtues put to Sale,

A Mite o'er-rates them, D le:
Honour and Equity ſhall fail,
E’er praétis'd once by D le;
For Hell may Charon hoiſt his Sail
O'er Styx, to waft curſt D le: . . .

. In ſhort, my Subjećt now grows ſtale,
I'm til'd with Rhymes to D le;

So

3
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So were each Fault and Vice combin'd, º'
That e'er debas'd the human Mind ; ' ' 3".
To ſum up al

l

the black Detail,

.

I’d name the Scoundrel D —le. . . .

And now, my L–d, as I believe I

am the firſt Poet who ever celebrated the

illuſtrious Name of St
. L–dg—r, which

Name, by your ſuppoſed noble, and right
well remembered Father’s Account, you
are as much intitled to

,
as I am to that of

Plantagenet, I hope you will, according

to your true Nobility, give me a hand
ſome Reward for this extraordinary Pane- .

gyric l

-

And here I cannot avoid relating, that I
believe, the true Cauſe of his L–d—p’s”
Averſion to me, was this: A little
Time after I was ſeparated from my Huſ
band, as it was quite the Mode to attack
me, he employed one of his infernal Agents

to inform me, he ſhould be glad to drink

a Diſh of Tea with me; I told the Wretch

I did not know his L–d—p, and there
fore hoped he would excuſe me,

But .
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. . But the Harridan, ; being reſolved not
to loſe her Reward, told my L–d I
would meet him ſomewhere, indeed I do
not know the Place, and introduced to him
a great, luſty, maſculine Woman, dreſſed
in a Calimanco Cap and Cloak, or long
Riding-hood. I believe hi

s L–d—p
wondered that ſuch a Creature had made
any Noiſe in the World; ſo telling her, he

was ſorry he had given her the Trouble

of coming there, he gave her a Guinea,

and haſtily departed. . . . . .

A few Nights after this, W–rſd—ie
had The Cure for a Scold, , altered fom
Shakeſpear's Taming of a Shrew, into a

Ballad Opera, by Mr. P m
,

played
for his own Benefit ; I wrote a flaming Pro
logue to it, in Honour of my fair Coun
trywomen, and W-rſd—le inſiſted on my
going to ſe

e it, aſſuring me, he would
have a Lettice ſecured entirely for me, or

any Friends I ſhould pleaſe to bring, and
would himſelf take care of placing me,
and alſo guarding me ſife out, for really

I was very much afraid of receiving ſonie
Inſult. . . . . . . .

On

- r
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:: On theſe Promiſes. I ventured to go 3.

when behold ! the Lettice was full; but that
was no Matter, the Ladies, though my in
timate Friends, quickly decamped, and
Mrs. Dub—g, the Fidler's Wife, de
clared, ſhe had like to faint at the Sight of
the odious Creature 1 the Rev. Mr. Gr—n
alſo took to his Heels, ſo I had indeed the
whole Lettice for me and my Company,
which were two young Miſſes, Daughters
to my Landlady.

-
-

My Gorgon Face, inſtead of turning my
Enemies into Stone, clapped Wings to their
Feet, , and made them fly down Stairs, like

ſo many feathered Mercuries, Parſon and
all, tho’ he was bulky, and tipſy, and dull,
and ſo forth ; tho' indeed, thoſe Qualities
might make him deſcend with the greater
Velocity, and give him a natural Alacrity

in ſinking. -

However, by their precipitant Flight, I

got the front Row.
When the Play began, I forgot to keep

up my Fan, and two Gentlemen of Diſ
tinčtion in the Pit bowed to me; pre
fently after the Orange Girl came up, and

ſaid
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ſaid a Gentleman deſired I would accept of

half a Dozen Oranges; I aſked who it

was 2 and ſhe ſhewed me a Perſon dreſſed

in Scarlet, trimmed with Black; as I did
not know him, I told her it was a Miſtake,
and a young Girl, who followed her in

,

ſaid, that was L–d D le
,

and that
the Compliment was intended for her; but
the Orange Girl, calling her very fami
liarly by her Name, which was Nancy
Raymond, ſwore to the contrary ; for, ſaid
ſhe, you know how you uſed my L–d.
They talked to one another in the vulgar
Tongue, being exceedingly well known

to each other, having both followed the
ſame Occupation of Orange and Oyſter
Selling, and both came up Stairs into the
World.
To compoſe the Animoſity, I bought

ſome Fruit, and though I really paid for

it, I doubt not but his L–d—p did
alſo.

When the Play was over, to which I.

moſt heartily repented that I went, IV—rſ
d—le came to put me into a Chair, ſaid

he would ſup with ine, and kept hi
s

Word. I
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Irelated to him th

e

Play-Houſe Adven
ture, and asked him what kind of a Man
L—d D–le was He told me, he

was both a very looſe, and a very unge
nerous Man, Qualities which no way re
commended him to me; ſo being honoured
with a ſecond Meſſage from him, I, with

an abſolute, Sir, not I, diſmiſſed me back
the cloudy Meſſenger.

-

But to return : -

The next Day a moſt ugly, ſquinting,
mean looking Fellow, whoſe good Clothes
made his Awkwardneſs but the more con
ſpicuous, came in to buy ſome Prints ; his
Mind was portrayed in his Countenance,
where Impudence and Ignorance ſeemed to
vie for Pre-eminence; however, he ſpoke

to me with great Civility, and perceiving,

by hi
s Accent, that he was an Hibernian,

I aſked him, how long he had been in

London & Curioſity lead me into a great
deal of Chat with him, and as he knew
every great Family in Ireland, their Ser
vants at leaſt, he was able to give me a

good deal of Intelligence : I then enquired,
whether Buſineſs or Pleaſure had brought-

him.

...~~
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him to London P. He ſaid, both; and pull
ing out hi

s Pocket-Book, told me, he

would ſurprize me; I cannot ſa
y

indeed
but he did ; fo

r
he ſhewed m
e

Dr. Swift's
Head, engraven in Vellum, not in ſize
much larger than a ſmall Locket, ſuch as

they wear in Rings, yet ſo extremely like
the Original, that there was no Occaſion to

write the Name under it: Several more
Pieces of the ſame curious Work he ſhewed

to me, and ſaid, he hoped to make hi
s

Eortune by them in Londom.

-

I told him, I was afraid he would be

diſappointed, as Painting and Statuary
were the Taſte of the Engliſh Nobility ;

beſide, this is Work more ſuited to a Wo
man than a Man ; if I could do it, it might
turn to Account to me. Upon which, of
his own Accord, he begged I would paſs
his Works for mine, and that he would
give me a third part of the Profit ariſing
from th
e

Sale of them: he gave m
e

to un
derſtand he very well knew who I was, ,

and that our united Intereſt might be ſer
viceable to each other, an Offer I did not
rejećt. * -

- As
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Ashe had many fine Mantlings cut, he
could very quickly inſert the Arms, ſo I'
deſired, he would finiſh one, for General
Ch b—l ; he obeyed me, and I,wait
ed on the old Gentleman with it, and a

few complimentary Lines, which I have
now forgot. I ſent in my Preſents, and
the General deſired I might be ſhewn in :

He was in a very magnificent Drawing
room, adorned with Stucco Work, the Op
poſite Door opened into a Garden, full
blown ; the General was ſeated or 1 a

rich Sopha, at a Table adorned with Dreſ
ſing-plate. He deſired I might ſit down

on a Sopha, oppoſite to him, and ordered
his Servant to remove the Table ; there
were ſeveral Vaſes filled with Flowers,
ſweetly ſmelling round th

e

Chamber; and,
for my part, I rather imagined I was in

ſome Aſian Palace, than a Houſe in Grø/
venor-ſtreet. -

He thanked me for my Preſent, “But,
“Madam, ſlid he
,

it is to m
e

quite uſ”
“leſs, as al

l

m
y

Houſe is Stucco Worls'

“ however, if you'll be ſo kind as to connº- - - -->

“ up ſtairs with me, w
e may perhaps ***

tº ſax rinº.

,” I -* .
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“ ſome Place, where a Nail may be driven“ without Injury.” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .
As the old Gentleman doubted I might

poſſibly miſtake his Meaning, he was going to explain himſelf ; upon which I tookup the Pićture, and in very great Confuſion
made the beſt Speed out of his Houſe.I had not walked above twenty Yards,
when one of the General's Footmen over
took me, who told me, his Maſter was
afraid I might fall in a Fever, if I walked
in the Heat of ſo warm a Day, and there
fore deſired I would accept of a Guinea to
pay my Chair; I took it, and returned my
Compliments. -

As there was ſomething humorous in the
General's Behaviour, I addreſſed him the
next Day in the following Lines:

To the Hon. Gen. CH-H-L.
IVE Weeks, Great Ch—ll, to myCoſt,

Cutting your Coat of my Arms I loſt;

• I por'd my Eyes, I ſoil'd my Rayment,
Not doubting of a gen’rous Payment:

- When,
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- *****

When, well I wot, your whole Deſign
Was bent to quarter your's with mine. . . .

Curſe on your plaguy Stucco Work; . .

Sure 'twas invented hy ſome Turk,
- - -

. To bid to Chriſtian Art Defiance,
And overturn each beaut'ous Science;
No Nail, forſooth, their Paſte muſt enter,
Would one were ſtuck in the Inventor |

f :---

But will a Chief of Marlborough's]
-

Strain, - -

The Offring of the Muſe diſdain,
Or give her Reaſon to complain *

Should I be ſeiz'd by Bailiff's Setter,
What muſt I ſay ? that you're my Debtor;
Why, if they threat me with a Jail,
I’ll ſurely ſend to you for Bail.

. The Muſe and Hero ne'er ſhould quar
rel,

-

Our Bays thrives beſt beneath your Laurel:.
Your Province is to ſhine in Fight,
But our's your noble Aëts to write.
Achilles’ Decds had loſt their Glory,
*Till famous made by Homer's Story:

Nor

*
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Nor can You eternize your Name, ºr
* Tilk we conſign your Praiſe to Fame. * *
Want damps th

e

Poets genial Fire, -

Bounty can Thoughts ſublime inſpire; ...,
So, cruſted o'er with Flint and Clay,
The Di’mond ſcarce emits a Ray,
*Till diſencumber'd of the Mold,
Poliſh’d with Art, and ſe

t
in Gold, . " ; -

Reſplendent Glory it diſplays,
And rivals Phabus’ Noontide Blaze.

I never received any Anſwer to theſe
Lines, but in a very ſhort time after I heard
the General was Dead.

-

I gave the young Man both his Coat of

Arms and the Guinea; ſo we reſolved next

to addreſs the Earl of Stair, then Veldt
Marſhal.

It is a very great Loſs to me, that by
the Ignorance of my Daughter half of my
Writings were burned, for ſhe never ſcru
pled, if even the Fire was bad, to take a

whole Bundle of them to enliven it; but
whether this may be any Loſs to the WorldI muſt leave to their Judgment.

I
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"I ca

n

recollečt bu
t

very few Lines of the
Poem to his ‘Excellency, which, were as

follows: . . . . . . . . ."

To hi
s Excellency th
e

Earl of STAIR.

Arma Virumque cano. Virg. Æn.

N Rome, when al
l

was Happineſs and
Eaſe, -

In the full Splendor of voluptuous Dws,
Their Chiefs neglected ſought the ſilent

Shade, -

*Till loudly ſummon'd to their Country's
Aid. -

For when tempeſtuous Ills aſſault a Realm,
They call their ableſt Pilot to the Helm;
To guard their Freedom, to preſerve their

Fame ;

- -

So God-like Stair, ſo Cincinnatus came!
Alike illuſtrious in their Country's Cauſe,
Guardians of dying Liberty and Laws.
Accept, my Lord, this Off’ring, nor re

fuſe -

The varied Labours of an artleſs Muſe:
No Herald can add Luſtre to thy Birth,
No Poet juſtly praiſe thy noble Worth ;

Yet --
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... Yetk: th
e

fair Attempt Acceptance findjºrſ: r

º,
r And m
y

weak Sex plead to thy gen’rous

j, ºr: ... Mind; - " -

What Wonders then may I hereafter do?
ºft

-

At once protećted, and inſpird by You! .

ſº * A very fine young Gentleman undertook

* ! to deliver my Preſent to the Eatl, and a

fºr Servant ſhewed me into a Parlour. In a

- few Minutes the Gentleman returned, and

º: ſaid my Lord deſired to ſe
e me; ſo he/

#

Mo IR's

handed me up into a full Levee of Stars,
and different coloured Ribbons. As I had
never before been in ſo auguſt an Aſſembly,

I was ready to die with Shame, eſpecially

as there was not one of my own Sex to

keep me in Countenance. My Lord in a
moſt polite manner thanked m

e

fo
r

th
e

Honour, as he termed it, I had done him;
and the . Noblemen, after his Example,

ſeemed to contend who ſhould praiſe me

moſt 5 to which I could make no other Re
turn than Courteſies and Bluſhes.

At length, the Earl of Stair ſaid there

was a Defećt in the placing the Swords,

which go through the Veldt Marſhal's Arms,
which
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which he would willingly have altered; and
brought me out a Print of the Noblemen's
Arms, who held the ſame Dignity in France,
as a Pattern ; I told hi

s Lordſhip I could
eaſily alter it: , “ Pray then do, Madam,

“ returned he, for I admire your Work ſo

“ much, that I would willingly have it

“ quite compleat.” Accordingly, it was
finiſhed, and the next Morning I waited

on his Excellency with it, when, to my
great Surprize, I had no Admiſſion to him,
but a Footman brought down five Guineas
to me. -

I was not a little ſurprized at this ſudden
Alteration in his Lordſhip's Mind. But
what had the Fool, who did the Work,
done? truly told Major Elliotſon, that I
made a Hand of his Performances; he told
my Lord, who vexed at being in
poſed upon, ſent me the Trifle above
mentioned, which was not, by any means,

a Payment for the Labour and Curioſity of

the Work, and what, from a Perſon of

his Station, I ſhould not have thought an

extraordinary Reward even fo
r

the Lincs.

Vol. II. O So,
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tº 3. So, finding the Folly of the Man, I

ºº:: would not undertake to diſpoſe of any moreº cu
t Vellum, but left him to make hi
s

moſt
#%. of it.

* .

#ſº I ſhould never have thought this Fellow

, ſº worth ſpeaking of, only that my Huſbandº *

ha
s

ſaid he was my Güliant, not that I owe
#: any Reverence or Honour to him, or re

#
3 . gird what he can ſay, any more than theºf idle Wind, but that I would not have ſuch

º - an Inputation laid on my Underſtanding,

* to ſa
y I made Choice ºf a low-born, ugly,

a illiterate Scoundrel. No, no ; Mr. P−n
may reſt aſſured, that if I would have done
him the Honour to exalt his Horn like that

of an Unicorn, it ſhould, at leaſt, have É

been to me a Cornt-Copia.

. . But, alas! poor I, have been for many
Years a Noun Subſtantive, obliged to ſtand ;
alone, which, praiſe to the eternal Goodneſs!

I have dope, notwithſtanding the various

* - - Efforts of my Enemies to deſtroy me,
many of whom I have lived to triumph
over, though they encompaſſed me on every
Side, like ſo many Bulls of Baſan ; and
though they ſhould now kick up their

- Heels,
-

*- - ** t

-
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Heels, like ſo many wild. Aſſ’s in the
Valley of Geobrom ; though the Dunces
ſhould make Songs of me, and though a

- " (

• Envy ſhou'd m
y fairſ: Deeds belie, .

:

. . . . - * . ! . . . , , ,

I think it would not afflićt me, but that I

ſhould be able to convince them. I had, at

leaſt, Patience, Hope, and Charity, ſuffi
cient to make them aſhamed of the Injuries
they have been weak and wicked enough

to offer. ,”

Becauſe I would now fairly challenge my
moſt malicious Foes to anſwer from the

Tribunal of their own Conſcience, what

Provocation I ever gave them to uſe me

ill P. . . . . • - - -.'

Whom have I defrauded or belyed 2

Nay, indeed, of whom have I ſpoke half
the Evil which it was in my Power to do?
There ar

e

few Chāraćters immaculate, and
had I an Inclination to retaliate Injuries, I

am, I believe, able enough to do it.

And ſometimes one has ſo ſtrong an In
clination to it, that it is hard to reſiſt, eſ

pecially when a Lady of Quality, (that is

O 2 by

,”
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by Marriage, fo
r

he
r

Grandfather w
as
a

Smith at G - — 'm
,

and kept th
e

Sign of

th
e

Horſeſhoe there, as I have frequently

heard th
e

late Lord Montgarret relate)
could, becauſe I preſumed to beg ſh

e

would do m
e the Honour of being a Sub

ſcriber to me, a Privilege I thought a long
Acquaintance might have entitled me to

take, order my Maid to be kicked; and

as I am really aſhamed to uſ
e

her Lady
ſhip's Words on the Occaſion, being much
toq indecent for a Repetition, methinks ſhe
might have ſpared them, eſpecially to one
who knew her too!

-

-

JPhen ſhe was a Maid, if Jº
e

e'er was a

. Maid; -

-

JWhen afraid of a Man, if ſhe e'er was-

- afraid.

f

• Heaven knows poor * * * * * * *

had but the Leavings of half the Town ;

but he botched up a broken Reputation

with Matrimony, an admirable Salveſ

As

|
§
º º

º-
jiº

!
º

|-

:
-
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-*--

As ſh
e

was pleaſed to ſay, m
y

Life
could be nothing bu

t
a continued Series of—, I am aſhamed to ſpeak th
e Word;

; I dare fly had it been ſo
,

ſh
e

would
have purchaſed m

y

Book ſooner than th
e

Bible, to indulge her private Meditations,
eſpecially if I had th

e

wicked Art of paint
ing up Vice in attraćtive Colours, as to

o

many of our Female Writers have done, to

th
e

Deſtrućtion of Thouſands, amongſt

whom Mrs. Manly and Mrs. Haywood de
ſerve the foremoſt Rank.

-

. . . "

i Ladies may have experienced, I know not,

fa
r

be ſuch Knowledge from a modeſt

* Woman : Indeed Mrs. Haywood ſeems to
have dropped her former luſcious Stile,
and, fo

r

Variety, preſents us with the in

! ſipid : Her Female Spellators are a Col

| leótion of trite Stories, delivered to us in .

ſtale and worn-out Phraſes: bleſs'd Re
volution

- -

“ 2'et, of the two, leſ; dang'rous is tº

Offence,

, To tire the Patience, than miſlead the
Senſe. O 3 And

t

But what extraordinary Paſſions theſe
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"And here give m
e

Leave to obſerve, that
amongſt the Ladies who have taken up th

e

Pén, I never met with but two who de
ſerved the Name of a Writer; th

e

firſt is

Mādām Dacier, whoſe Learning Mr. Pope,
while he is indebted to her for all the Notes

on Homer, endeavours to depreciate ; the
ſecond is Mrs. Catherine Philips, the
matchleſs Orinda, celebrated by Mr.
Cowly, Lord Orrery, and al

l

the Men of

Genius who lived in her Time.

I think this incomparable Lady was
one of the firſt Refiners of the Engliſh
Numbers; Mr. Cowly's, though full of

Wit, have ſomewhat harſh and uncouth in

them, while her Sentiments are great and
virtuous ; her Dićtion natural, eaſy, flow
ing, and harmonious.
Love ſhe wrote upon with Warmth,

but then it was ſuch as Angels might ſhare
in without injuring their original Purity,
IHer Elegy on her Huſband's Daughter, is

a Proof of the Excellency and Tenderneſsof her own Heart, rarely met with in a

Step-mother ; nor could I ever read it

without Tears, a Proof it was wrote from
her II eart. :X And

-->
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And dear Orinda!, gentle Shade', ſweet,

Poet! Honour of th
y

Sex!, Oh, if thou;
haſt Power to do it, inſpire me!...for ſure
Thou ar

t

in th
e

happy Bowers of Bliſs,
praiſing that eternal Goodneſs, who, to th

e

Loſs of this World, took Thee early away

to adorn the Holieſt of Holies, where in

Songs of Love, no
t

ill-eſſay’d below, great
Saint Thou continueſt to celebrate thy
Maker.

. . . "

-

Oh pour tly spirit wer ºw Lvi, *
*

".
.. Celeſtial Melody inſpire I ; , ; *. . ...

Sweet as the Royal Pſalmiſt's Lyre,
That I with The may lymn bi

s

Praiſe.

... I cannot, except my own Country
woman, Mrs. Grierſon, find out another:
female Writer, whoſe Works are worth,
reading; ſhe indeed had a happy and well
improved Genius. I remember ſhe wrote

a very fine Poem on Biſhop Berkly’s Ber
mudian Scheme ; the Plan of it was this:
She ſuppoſes that the Night before St
.

Pat P.

ſuffered, an Angel appeared to comfort him
with the future Proſpect of the Church,

O 4 and
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* and th
e

Growth of Chriſtianity, th
e

Angel
informs him that in ſuch a Year there ſhall

be born in the Weſtern Iſland a great
Apoſtle, who ſhall be known by this
Token :

- . . . . .

'Tis be from Words firſt rid; Philoſºphy,
...And lays the dull material Syſtem by,
Aſrights the daring Libertine to find
Naught round him, but the pure, all-holy
Mind;

The bluſhing Sinner from his Covert

. . draws - -

Of Matters various Forms, and Motions
Laws, -

-

His only Fortreſ from the Atheiſt takes,
And bis atomic World at once unmakes.

I am ſorry that I cannot recollećt any more

of this Poem, or that the Prophecy con
tained in it of the Biſhop's converting the
Indians was, by the Avarice of ſome in

IPower, fruſtrated; for ſurely he was well
fitted fo
r

that holy Miſſion, having Learn-º
ing and Innocence in Perfection. Nor do. .I at all doubt that had this true Embaſſador

of
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of Chriſt been enabled to purſue th
e

ſcred
Purpoſe of hi

s Soul, but the Power of
:

working Miracles would have been added
to his other heavenly Gifts. . . .

I have been accuſed of writing bitterly
againſt the Clergy : I never did, but when
they forgot their own High Calling ; one

B in particular, ſays, “ that . I

“ Alexander the Copper-ſmith have done

“ him much Wrong, in talking about

“ Pence, and Farthings, and ſuch ſmall
“Coin, whereas he has within theſe two

“ and twenty Years, given me the Sun
“total of fixteen Pounds Iriſh, in hard

* Gold, out of which, had I been induſ.

“ trious, I might have made a comfortable

* Livelihood:” But I am afraid, had he

been in m
y

Caſe, he would have ſtarved.
Happy for him his Father was born be-.'
fore him, and Happy is the Son wboſe Fa
ther is gone to the Devil, is an old Pro
verb. But indeed, now my L. , I

take it a little unkindly, that you ſhould
declare in public, that you had me, as well

as m
y

Maid, ſur la Tapis ; methinks, tho’
you are a Conjurer, you need not be a- -

O 5 Blab:

* -
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Bl:b: 'Oh, ſy
!

is it thus you'return my
generous Paſſion? for, by your own Ac
count, you did not pay me well; why
juggy Mackſ,ane, the Chairman's Wife,
had a better Pice from you, and you made
her Son, a Parſon, while you quarrelled
with mine fo

r havig hi
s

Bu ton holes
worked in the beſt Taſle, and told him,

he muſt be very wicked to be guilty of

fuch Extravagance: Were not you a little
cenſorious, think you ? Why you, tho’

in the Wauward of your Youth, have yet

a ſtrong Daſh of the Cox—b, and might
excuſe it in a Boy. Well, but as theſe ſaid
fixteen Pounds are ſo inſiſted on, I acknow
ledge to have received them, and ſhould
have thanked you, but that you ſent me
Word, in London, you did not know who

I was, and that it was very impudent in

me to apply to you fo
r

Charity ; but lºſt
you ſhould again forget me, I am willing'

to be your ſweet Remembrancer: And, oh!

by our chaſte Love, ‘I conjure"you to

make m
y

Huſband a Dean; ſure this you'
ought to do, when you ſa

y

you made him.

a Cuckhold; beſides, you know it was in. . . that
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that ſweet Hope I yielded, up my Heart H.
then be a gentle Mediator between us

,

plead,
for me as you did fo

r

the fair." Q laker;
tho' Hiſtorians relate, that your Lady
would have been as well pleaſed, had you
becn leſs aſſiduous in that Affair. . . . .

And now, I confeſs, I am a little ſpite
ful, but it is only Jealouſy; ſend me an

hundred Pounds to cure the Anguiſh your
Infidelity has given me, and I will try to

conquer my hopeleſs ill-ſtai’d Paſſion |

Your.I. 's Peetry in my Praiſe I

never can forget; and as it would be a

Loſs to the World, if any Part of ſojuſtly

an admired Author's Works ſhould be bu
ried in Oblivion; take, Oh World ! the .
following Lincs :

I ſcorn to drag about a Flame -

. For any She, that thinks my Love &

. . Blame, . - * . .

- I'll take a Reſolution to be free, . . .

Without Return, Iftarn to burn, , ,

And oh! I will be free.' . . . . ."

- - 'º

‘. . . O 6. ,, . . . Your

* Mrs. Pilkington.
-
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Your ſecond Poem is

, I conſeſ, a little
obſcure, yet, no doubt, may have much
Mcaning in it :

. .

Oh thou,
jaw jow, Bow Wough

And indeed, I remember another R—
R Author, who entertained ſome very
polite Company with the following Epi
tiph, written as he aſſured us

,

by himſelf,

it is very laconic:

Here lies Major Brady, and St
.

Comeen,
Sure ſuch a Saint, and ſuch a Major never

were ſtem.

If the curious Reader cannot digeſt this
Heaven-born Verſe, why le

t

him be gra
minivercus, and chew the Cud.
But pray, my L. , do not you think

it was a little ill judged of you, to attack
my Charaćter at the Expence of your own 2

and to deſcribe yourſelf as ſuch a Cormo
rant in Love, that you muſt have two Fe
males at once ; why, Turk Gregory never
did ſuch Feats in Arms ;

zºn
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- Obrav'nous Hell Kitel . . . . . . . ;

... Wou'dſ; thou have Maid, and Miſtreſ; a

At one fell "Swop 8
Truth is

, I am afraid this is apocryphal,
and will win no Credit, eſpecially as it was
after your Expedition to the South of
France, when you were ill of the
Örc. &c. &c.

-

But prithee now, for I think I am en
titled to talk a little familiarly to you ; do.
not boaſt of Abilities, either of Mind or

3r

living will believe you, any more than
they would me, if I ſhould tell them I had .

been a great Beauty, when they could ſee
no Remains of it.

-
-

But you are, as the good Man ſaid of

Nero, a very Wag!

º

Hang it, why ſhould you and I go to

Logger-heads: Order your Equipage to

drive here to-morrow Morning, and le
t

us

buſs, as we uſed to do, and be Friends.
Otherwiſe, I have two or three Pieces

of

* This Word admits of various Readings, ſome
call it Swºop, ſoin. Souſe, ſome Swop, which latter LA
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of the ſame Stuff, of which “I havégiven
you Samples at your Service. . . . . . . .

Lord, 'tis a ſtrange Thing that al
l B–

will needs be Authors now would they

avoid manifeſting their Dulneſs, we the
illiterate might conclude they were Men

of profound Erudition, and that on that
Account, they were advanced to their
high Stations: but the Devil owes ſome of

them a Shame, and is
,

when they do his
Work, an excellent Paymaſter; yet it is

ſtränge, this ſame Dulneſs is not confined

to them, it deſcends to their Sons, witneſs
our celebrated Comedy, The Suſpicious
Husband, which, but for it’s neither hav
ing one Chara&ter well drawn, any Plot,
any thing like a Sentiment, and wrote too

in a gallimawſry Stile, might be a good
Performance; but as long as it is ſtamped
with a Name, it paſſes current, tho’ Sier
ling No-Senſe. . - - -

But, my L–dB–, tho’ I have di

greſſed from you, yet ſe
e my Lovel I re

turn again: Ah, it was well I did not, even
from Scripture, pick up an unſavory Si
mil: ; I am much cſiènded that you ſhould

2. ſay,
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ſay, when I was laſt at Shriſt with your
Holineſs, that we had no better'. Accom
modation for our Feaſt of Love, but aCarpet, whereas I inſiſt on it, that the Pe-,
nance you enjoyned me, was as eaſy as a .Down-bed could make it 3 ſo here I inva
lidate your Evidence in one Point, and the
reſt of your Accuſation naturally falls tothe Ground. - -

But being now tired at laughing at you,.I'll tell you an Arabian Tale. There was

a really generous Man, who built a fine Pa-,vilion, to which were an Hundred Openings; as the Poor had free acceſs to it, they
were relieved by him at every Opening and
Avenue ; they bleſſ.d hi

s

Goodneſs, and hi
s

Fame flew far.

. . .

There was in his Neighbourhood theSon of an old Miſer, who was left im- ,menſely rich; he was of a ſordid Temper,yet emulous of Praiſe, ſo he built ſuch an
other Pavilion, and in like Manner diſ-,tributed . Alms; it ſo fortuned, that oneold Man attacked him ſeven times in the
ſame Morning at ſeven of the Entrances, .

he mct him again at the eighth, and aſked-* * - ,-

for
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fo
r

an Alms, at this he lo
ſt

al
l Patience,

and cried, “Did not I ſeven times re
“lieve you?” “ Ah, quoth the poor

“ Man, Lord bleſs my Lord Aboulcaſem,
** I have walked three hundred times

“ round hi
s Pavilion, been three hundred

“ times reſieved, and yet I am certain he

“ does not know my Face.
So, to apply the Story, God bleſs my

dear loved Lord Kingsborough, who gives

Hundreds without blowing a Trumpet be
fore hi

s good Deeds, or defaming th
e Cha

raćters of thoſe whom his Bounty bleſſes.

I have often been ſurprized at one of ., ,

s, which, to ſhew my Charity,our C

I will inſert.

o Lord, who alone workoff great Mar.
-

vels'ſ ſend down upon our B– andC— the healthful Spirit of thy Grace.

Marvellous would it be indeed, if they ha
d

either Health, Spirit; or Grace ; no Doubt.
but the learned Compilers of the Liturgy .

had their own Reaſons fo
r

this ſupernatural.
Invocation; but why nothing leſs than a

!'" (t, x * ... • . ' ' ' ... Miracle
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Miracle ſhould bleſs theſe, any more than.
any other Order of Men, I leave to ſome,
future Commentators, and hope they will
oblige us with Annotations on this extra
ordinary Ejaculation.

-

I would not incur the Cenſure of the
Cl
are not ſound: No, no, many of them
are ; but then it is ſo ſound as things that
are hollow, Impiety hath made a Feaſt of
them, and now that their Bones are mar
rowleſs, their Blood is cold, and Specula- . .

tion dwells not in their Eyes ; they hate
us Youth. Gorbellied K–, Bacon
fed l ah, would we had the ſhaking of their
Bags! I knew one of them, who, without
the leaſt Study, wrote the following two
clegant and learned Lincs:

- Marine,
And yon cornuted Moons two Horns give

Jhine.

know the Gentlemen had too much Mo

| Talents

ſo fa
r

as to give a Hint that they

2%n ſlanting Mountains glow with blue

, -

l
l

| 1 -

|

deſty and Diffidence of their own ſuperlor
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ſſº

Talehts to give their Wbrks to the Preſs;
but I hope, as they'aré charitable, they

won't be diſpleåſ'd, as they ar
e

above mak
ing Money of their Performances, that I'

ſhould, ſince they, though but little, ſerve
to ſwell my Volume, and, no doubt, will.

cdify my Readers. I think I have nothing

to boaſt of as a Writer, but a great Memory,
for if I could not have retained Shakeſpear,

Milton, &c. and the great Authors I have
laſt mentioned, to give a Taſte of their
Wit, when "I was myſelf at a Loſs; I do'
not know how I could ever have com
paſſed three Volumes of Memoirs. -

* Indeed if I had printed al
l

the Poetry
that has been ſent me fo

r

that purpoſe, ſince'

I came to this Kingdom, it would have
proved as odd a Medley, as any thing ever
yet exhibited to publick View. I ſuppoſe
every one who fancied they had Wit, had

a mind to ſee how it would look in Print,

but I muſt beg to be excuſed. Though
the learned Mr. Timothy Ticklepitcher preſ:

ſed very hard for a Place, it would be a

ſtrong Proof of m
y

Vanity, to inſert hi
s

anti ſublime Compliments to me.
An- |
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Añother poetical Gentleman wrote me a

long-Letter in a Text Hand, which put me
into a Palpitation of the Heart, as I was
about that time threatened,(for certain ſcan
dalous Truths l have been guilty of relat
ing) with ſome Law ; and truly I hate
that as much as Si

r jobn Falſtaff did Secu
rity: When I, in plain Engliſh, ſe

t down
undeniable Faëts, they menace me with
Law, l would as lieve they would ſtop
my Mouth with Ratsbane : But I find I

am like Si
r john, not only witty myſelf,

but am alſo the Occaſion that Wit is in
others; there is not an Halfpenny Paper
can peep its Head out, but preſently my
Name muſt be dragged in by Head and
Shoulders to grace it. But to the Letter?
Having recovered my Spirits, I read it

over; and found a great many. Compli
ments, with a Promiſe, that the profound.
Author would wait on me at Four o’Clock.

I never thought of it til
l

th
e

time appointed,
when -

The puntual Devil kept hi
s

Word.
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Iown iſºppoſed he came to ſeeifhe could

. . convºyeu of m
y

Box of Hints by • Trick,

* Sincerely believing be dealt with Old Nick.

And I always ſuſpećt Falſhood to lurk un

der a full Peruke. He juſt came in with

a huge fa
t Man, as fa
t

as Butter, with him,

but would not ſtay, for which Reaſon I

will not print hi
s

fond Letter, ſo I think I

am even with him. If I were any way

given to be proud, I think I have a great

deal of Reaſon to be ſo, ſince I cannot

go any where, as I am not very well.
known, but I hear ſome Piece of my own
Hiſtory, quite new. I am ſeen in this Place
and t'other Place, and ſay ſomething mighty .

witty to be ſure

I do not wonder that Perſons of For
tune and liſtinétion of this Kingdom go

to England to ſpend their Time and E

ſtates ; ſince here, be you as chaſte as Ice,

or pure as Snow, thou ſhalt not eſcape

Calumny, eſpecially among your half-bred,
half-witted Gentry, but

-

In
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Let my unbappy Tale be falſely told
By th

e

raſh Toung, or the ill-natur'd Old,
Let ev'ry Tongue it's various Cenſures

chuſe,

.

-

-

Abſolve with Coldneſs, or with Spite at
cuſe, , , ,

"Fai- Truth, at laſt, her radiant Beams
ſhall raiſe,

' And, Malice vanquiſh'd, beighten’d Vir:
tue’s PR 1 or Praiſe.

"In London almoſt every one, in th
e mid

dling State of Life, ha
s

ſome Employment

or Diverſion to kill their Time; and here,

it is the reverſe, w
e

ar
e

al
l Gentry, where

fore the Females have no Amuſement but
that of SLAND E R.

..

- where

Ruſa, with he
r

Comb of Lead,

” Whiſpers that Sappho's Hair is red.

I ſhould be very glad, e'er they look for
the Mote in my Eye, they would be pleaſed

# to pull th
e

Beam out of their own. I could

| mention Numbers of theſe Scandal-mon

* gerS2
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gers, who have ſid, “Oh Lord! may be
“...ſhe'll put us down in her Memorials "
But goom,ii corrigible Durces,too contemp

tible fo
r

my Notice: All I ſhall beg of th
e

Men, is
, pººr.ſo believe aſy thing that isſij ºf m

º
by a ſºonian, as it is more than

Tºrſo On", it is a Lye —But as th
e

great Aſiliº's G-rius could gven, deſcend

to sikl, ſo I think I muſt mention on
e

Mrs. Iº-d—ll, who lºaring I go
t

Money

for my Wolk, a thing ſhe could never do,
ex-lajned bitterly againſt me, nay, even
kept, her Bºd for a Week on Accºunt of

it, and wrote two or three very ſtupid. Pa
pers againſt me; and though ſh

e
could no

t

ſhew her Wit, , at leaſt ſhewed Envy, Ma
lice, and al

l

Uncharitableneſs. . . . . . .

I know a very ingenious Gentleman,
who, whenever he ſees a Parcel of Females
ſeated at their Tea, names the Chamber
Pandæmonium ; and Dr. 2 oung, in one of

his Satires, ſays,

, - .

#

Teal, how I tremble al thedreadfulstrian

4: Lethe fatal to th
e

Love of Fame;
- -

What

-
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*}}}'hat Devaſtations on thy Banks ‘aréften,
h’hat Shades of **) Names that once

have been 2

- ' ' ' , ; ; ;

*'. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

.*.*.* tºly Sºnor remember ºv
er

to

have ſeen a Se
t

of Ladies tippling this, Liquor but Scandal flrait enſued; ay
,

even*gſt our new Teachers, commonlycalled Mºravians, amongſt whom I had,

in London, the Misfortune to live,and, whom,
though they took themſelves to be inſpired,

! really always believed to be under the
Deluſion of Satan.
One of th

e

holy Siſters once told m
e

th
e

Devil inſpired Milton ; ay, and me into|

th
e

Bargain: Truly ſh
e

di
d

hi
s

infernal -
Majeſty the greateſt Honour he ever yet
received, and I could not avoid thinking

he
r

cither very ignorant or very wicked $

but I comforted myſelf with hoping that
the former was her Fault, and that ſhe did
not know how heinous a Sin ſhe commit
ted, when ſh
e

robbed the Maker of hi
s

Glory, and attributed hi
s

beſt Gifts and
Graces to the common Enemy of Man. I-

- think

.*.***
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think I might juſtly apply to theſe Seča:
ries Mr. Pope's Lines:

'Tis your’s a Bacon, and a Locke to
blame,

ANewton's Genius, and a Serapb's Flame;
But, ob! with One, Immortal One diſ

penſe -

The Source of Newton's Light, and Ba
• con’s Senſe 1

• Content each Emanation of his Fires,
• That beams on Earth; each Science be
-

inſpires,
. Each Art be prompts, each Charm be

can create,

Whate'er begives,is giv'n for youto batt:
Go on, by all divine in Man, unaw’d,

But learn, ye Dunces, not to mock your
God.

I believe theſe Wretches would be very

proud of being perſecuted ; but our Go
vernors, of the ſame Mind with the witty

and gallant Emperor julian, vulgarly call
ed the Apoſtate, will neither hinder

them to aſſemble, nor preach, any more
than
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than he did the Galileans, unleſs they preach
Sedition, and then they come under the
Penalty of the Law.

-

Poor julian l the Chriſtians murdered
him, for not permitting them to murder.
each other. St

.

Gregory the Younger,
preaching old St. Gregory's Funeral Ser
mon, forty Years after th

e

Death of Julian,
when one would have thought Reſentment ..

might be alſo dead, (if he had any Cauſe
for it) has theſe remarkable Words: “And

“ now, ſays he
,

here lics my Uncle dead,

“ who delivered you from the Perſecution

* of that old Ball-burning Tyrant julian:

“ Now, who had a greater Hand in his

“ Death than my Uncle : For once, when

“ he and his Captain of the Archers came

“ in to hear Maſs, had he not ſuddenly

“ gone away, my Uncle would have

“ kicked him.” . The Tranſlator ſays, he

had more Difficulty with this Paſſige than

al
l

the reſt of the Work ; for he would
fain have had the Kicking intended for the
Captain of the Archers, not being able to

conceive, that the Emperor of the World
Vol. II. P ſhould

…~
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ſhould be afraid that an old Prieſt ſhouldkick him. . . . . . . . . . .

But the old Prieſt propheſied that ſuch a
Day this Apoſtate ſhould die, and truly he
took cſpecial Care that hi

s

Prophecy ſhould
be fulfilled, by hiring one of the Emperor's

own Soldiers to put him to Death.

I could ſa
y

ſomething more why ſhouldI not ; nay, out it muſt: I believe, if my
favourite Apoſtle St. Paul had not behaved
himſelf with more good Manners than our
modern New Lighters, he would not have
almoſt perſuaded his Auditors to be Chri
ſlians; how noble is his Anſwer on the Oc
caſion?

But he was as remarkably a fine Gentle
man, as he was a Saint, a Martyr, and a
Chriſtian ; like Dr. Delany, whoſe
preaching goes even to the dividing of the
Blood and Spirit. And le

t

me here, dear

| Sir, beg you will fulfil a Promiſe you gave
me many Years ago, that you would at

tend my laſt Moments; if I ſend to you,
will you refuſe to chear a dying Sinner withHope of Peace and Pardon; for theDoctrineof Damnation is now ſo univerſally *::::-

* 2 - WC,
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ved, that Halfthe World ar
e

ca
ſt

into Deſ:
Pair. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .” -

Theſe poor Enthuſiaſts uſed, in London,
to ſteal every thing they could lay their

Hands on from me, inſomuch that at laſt
they ſtole my one Pair of Shoes ; and yet
they brought Scripture Authority for Theft,
for they ſaid the Children of Iſrael borrozzed
jewels of Gold and Silver of the Egyptians,
which they ran away with, and they ſoiled
the Egyptians. I remember I once menti
oned this Paſſige to Dr. Delany, who
underſtanding Ilebrew perfeótly, turned
over to it to there, where it is very differ
rently related: For the Egyptians finding

ſo many Plagues brought on them, and
particularly the Leproſy, with which theſe
People were al

l

infº&ted, ordered them to

depart, but they declared they would not
go, unleſ, their [Hire was paid to them, and
alſo ſo many Changes of Apparel, and
Jewels of Gold, given to ſupport them in

their Pilgrimage; how they behaved them
ſºlves in the Wilderneſs, is ſo well ſet forth

in the Old Teſtament, that it would puzzle

a wiſer Head than mine to know how they

P 2 became
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º

-

became the peculiar Favourites of an im
partial and unprejudiced Deity.
Indeed it were to be wiſhed, that ei

ther this learned and excellent Divine, or
ſome other of cqual Abilities, if ſuch may
be found, would oblige the World with a
new Tranſlation of the Old Teſtament, ſince,
as we now have it,it ſecms filled with Incon
gruities, Indocencies, and ſhocking Abſur
dities, ſuch as the [Ioly Spirit could never

have dićtated, whºſe Body is Light, and
zwhoſe Shadow Truth. -

I beg pardon for this rambling Digreſ
ſion, and hope the Divines will not cenſure

: Ine for it, as I only preſume to give them
Hints, which their ſuperior knowledge
may improve upon,

And juſtify the Ways of God to Man.

For I intend not this Addreſs to the ig
norant Part of the Clergy, who would many

of them be more fit to till the Earth, than
plant or water the Goſpel, but to the learn
ed, juſt, and pious, that they may remove
Scruples from weak Minds, raiſe up thoſe-

that



... f : . . . ." . . , -

Mrs. Pi i ki so to s. 317

that are fallen, and finally, beat down Satan
under our Feet, which God of hi

s

infinite
Mercy enable them to do, through the Me
rits and Mediation of our Lord jeſus Chriſt.
But once more to return to my Shop

Ore Afternoon two young Gentlemen came
into it, one of whom aſked me for ſome
Tea ; I told him, I did not ſell any, but
that there was a Coffee-Houſe next Door,

where he might be ſupplied: He aſked me,
would not I give a Diſh of Tea to a Friend,
and Relation ? I ſaid, yes, with Pleaſure:
Why then, ſaid he, this Gentleman is lean
Meade's Son, of Cork, and my Name is

Bl—nd—n ; as his Father was married to
Brigadier Mead.’s Widow, I gave them an
Invitation into the Parlour, and order; d

ſome Tea to be got ready. I was really
very glad to ſe

e any Perſon from Ireland,
particularly thoſe I was allied to

,

nor could , ,

I conceive that they came in that manner
only to inſult a Woman, who never of .y

fended either of them; indeed, as for the
Dean's Son, I muſt acquit him, for he did
not affront me, but I took it ill he ſhould
bring with him a Fellow he knew deſigned
it. P 3 There
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| There was nothing groſs, indecent, abu
five, or unmannerly, which this Wretch did.

º not, without the leaſt Provocation, ſa
y

tow

me, till, at length, though I am not really
of a paſſionate Diſpoſition, I loſt al
l Pa

".

tience, and thinking myſelf very much hi
s

! - Betters, I aſked him, whether his Father
continued to ſºil Butter-milk to the Poor

a: a Penny a Quart, with hi
s

own Hand,
`" in a hard Seaſon, when every other Perſon

! gave their’s away. .

Upon this he very politely threatened to

kick me, but as he was then at a great Di
ſtance from hi

s

own Dunghill, and I am
ſure I give Caſſle. Bl—nd—m its proper
Title when I ſtile it one, I was not in the .
ſeaſt intimidated, and only bade him go
ſhew his Slaves how choleric he was, and

Make bis Bondmen tremble. . . .

...And here excuſe me, Sir, if I give your'
Pićture to the World. When you make
Love, if any but the leaden-darted Cupid
ever touched your unworthy, groveling, .

baſe Heart, your Argument is that of a- - - - High- -- -
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Highwayman's, you bring a loaden Piſtol,
clapit to th

e

Fair-one's Boſom, and ſay, “De-º“ liver your Treaſure, or you are dead.” …
Could not you have taken your ancient

Father, the old Stick-picker's Advice,
and have coaxed the Girl, and have given"
her a Cherry-coloured Top knot? but you.’

Were like the haughty, hot-brain'd Spi
niard, - --

Inſtead of Love, you brought a Poignard.

And filthy as your rotten Leg, and
more corrupted Soul, muſt have been every
thing you could produce ; for thou ar

t
the

Quinteſſence of Filth, and I am weary of
writing, when every thing baſe, every
thing low, every thing inſolent is th

e

Theme, and al
l compriſed in pretty Maſter.

jacky Bl—nd—n. - -

As I have mentioned an Attempt to

write a Play, which

º

—— Is a bold Pretence

To Learning, Genius, Wit, and Eloquence.

P 4, L



. I preſent my Readers with an Aćt of it,

and would, with great Pleaſure, finiſh it,

but that I am certain our preſent Manager
would never permit it to be played,
merely becauſe it was mine; for ſince his
Prejudice againſt me, though how I incurred
his 1)iſpleaſure I know not, carried him
him ſo far as to ſay a Prologue I wrote
for the Ring's Birth-Night was Blaſphemy,

I don't know but he may be ingenious
erough to prove the Play to be High
Treaſon ; but leſt my Readers ſhould be
lieve me capable of writing any thing like

it, I preſent them with the Lines.

P R O L O G U E.

HILE foreign Climes are rent
with dire Alarms,

The Shout of Battle and the Clang of .

Arms, - -

Aritannia, happy in her Monarch's Care,
Enjoys at once the Fruits of Peace, and

War;

- - - -

. .

And
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*

- And while he
r

Thunders o'er th
e

Occan
roll, - -

And ſpread her riſing Fame from Pole to

Pole, -

Sees her vićtorious Fleets the Sea com
mand, -

And Plenty, Wealth, and Pleaſure, bleſs
the Land:

Fair Science joyful, liſts he
r

laurell'd Head,
The Muſes, in the Groves delighted tread;
Or, near the Azure Fount, or haunted

Spring,
Their great INSPIRE R and PRot E c To R.

ſing ;

The Woods, the Wales reſound August us'
Name, - • *-

His glorious Aëtions, and immertal Fame !

Shou'd Heav'n th’ inimitable Shakeſpear
raiſe -

To breathe Hiſtoric Truth in tuneful Lays,
How wou'd the Poet in ſublimer Strains
With GeoRo E’s Virtue elevate his Scenes?

Tranſmit his Wiſdom to the future Age,

The nobleſt Theme that e'er adorn’d a

Stage l

P 5 Not
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Not th
e

Great Ruler of th
e

genial Year,
Whoſe radiant Beams the whole Creation

chear, . . . -

Inſpires ſuch Joy, ſuch Rapture, ſuch Dé
light, -

As ſwells each Boſom at their Monarch's
Sight.

-

Oh, may our Loyalty this Bliſs deſerve,
And Heav'n the Hicro to our Hopes pre

ſervc

* I believe none, but ſuch a Conjurer as

Mr. Sherridan, would have found out Blaſ
phemy in theſe Lines, and I am ſorry he

did not ſay they were as flat Burglary too

as ever was committed ; but he is a Judge,

a Gentleman : his Father was an Author,
ay, and a Parſon 1 and fo

r

the ſignal Fa
vours he has bcſtowed on mc, I return him
theſ: my Acknowledgments!
However, at al
l Hazards, I’ll venture to

ſtand the Teſt of publiſhing the Following,
becauſe Mr. Cibber approved it.
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Rom AN FATHER, a Tragedy.. .

D R A M A T 1 s P E R so N AE.

ME N
. Appius Claudius,

-

Clodius,
Virginius,
Iccilius.
Officers, Servants, Allendants, &c,.

. . .
Wome N

. Virginia. . . .
-

Nurſe.

A CT. I. SC E N E I. . .

Diſcovers Appius Claudius, and Clodius.'

-

|

App. /- H US fa
r

has Force main-- |T tain’d what Cunning won, ,-

And haughty Rome, who with

- - indignant Rage, * .

Spurn'd of
f

th
e

regal Yoke, now lowly
bows

Beneath my ſtronger Sway !

-

While under Covert of chuſing from the
Grecian Laws the beſt 3. -

P 6. - Tö,

*

2-7 *.
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º:

To guard her Freedom, and preſerve he
r

- Power,

... . .

I hold Laws, Offices, and al
l

ſuſpended;
And in their Place, I ſubſtitute my Will,
The Rule of Aćtion, and the ſov’reign

Guide:

- Say, Clodius, is it not a Maſter-piece of

Art,
To hold the Romans thus enſlav’d 2

Clo. Sir, I applaud, and wonder at your
Wiſdom,

As fair Succeſs has crown'd your tow'ring
Hopes: -

-

The bold Plebeians, who with reſtleſs
Outrage,

-

For ever brawl'd at every Innovation,
And urg’d the Senate for the Execution
Of the Agrarian Law, now bleſs your

-

Mercy,
For Leave to live, and prate no more of

Lands:
The haughty Senators, ſtripp'd of their

". Pride, -

Retire fo
r

Safety to their native Fields,
While the Decemvirate triumphant reign,
Regardleſs of their Murmurs, or their

Threats. ... App.
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App. And ſtill we mean to hold the

Reins of Empire, i

Nor quit them but with Life; yet, oh vain
Boaſt !

s

Why do I fondly talk of ruling others?
Who am myſelf a Slave, a Woman’s Slave 1.
The Captive of a fair enchanting Face,
Sweet, as the firſt young Bluſhes of the

Dawn,
Streaking with roſy Light the Eaſtern

Clouds; -
-

Say, Clodius, haſt thou ſeen the matchleſs
Maid, -

The young Virginia &

Clo. Even now, my Lord, I met the
blooming Maid, and traced her
Footſteps

To Dian's ſacred Fane, before whoſe Shrine
She bent in lowly Adoration down,
And look’d the chaſte Divinity herſelf.
App. Oh Venus ! wilt thou ſuffer ſuch

a Wrong, . .

That heav'nly Beauty, radiant as thy own,
Shou'd, coldly obſtinate, rejećt thy Power?
Cl6. However, ſhe may ſcorn the wanton

Goddeſs, Her
*

;
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º

-

--

Her Son exerts hi
s Empire o'er her Heart;.

Her Nurſe, whom to your Intereſt I have
brib'd, .

By the perſuaſive Eloquence of Gold,
Gold, the prevailing Argument with Age,
Informs me, that Virgimius has contraćted .

His youthful Daughter to the brave Iccilius,
The nobleſt Youth of the plebeian Order,
Not more renown'd for military Virtue
Than for the poliſh’d Arts which ſoften

Life,
And win the Soul of Woman ; he to

n) Ori OW - -

In Hymen's Rites for ever joins the Fair. "

...App. Thy Tale has ſhot ten thouſand
burning Arrows,

Which pierce with agonizing Pangs my
Soul: - - - --

Ch, ſhould thoſe Charms, which might
adorn a Throne, -

Be doom'd to the Poſſeſſion of a Wretch
So lowly born, the World might tax my

- Juſtice ; . . . . .

# muſt exilt them to their proper Sphere,
VWhere they ſhall ſhine, and bleſs the won

d'ring World.
-- Clo.
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r

º

Clo. You would not wed her... ',…
...App. Ignorance!, thou know'ſt |. , , , ,
I am already married, and our Law's
Still to preſerve the noble Blood unmix’d,
Forbid Patricians, and Plebeians joining;
And .jppius Claudius, from the Greateſt:

ſprung, -

Shall never ſully hi
s

illuſtrious Birth,
Or ſtoop beneath the Honour of his Race,
To mingle with the People: No, my Clo

dius,

The Name of Marriage is the Bane of Plea
ſure,

-

And Love ſhould have no Tie, but Love

to bind it 3

-

Wives oft are haughty, inſolent, and proud,
But ſweet Virginia, fair as Infant Nature,

And gentle as th: balmy Beath of Spring,
Shall be the Miſtreſs of my ſoften’d Hours,
And bid them ſmile with ever-blooming

Pleaſure ;

But, oh! this ſudden Marriage blaſts my
Hopes!

Clo. Near as it ſeems, my active Thoughts
have ſchem’d

A Way to rob th
e

Lover of hi
s Bliſs,

Only
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Only do you approve what I ſhall ačt,
And truſt my Diligence to make her yours,

Or fall in the Attempt.
App. I know thee wiſe,

Aćtive, and reſolute; talk not of falling,
Let but thy Skill aſſiſt my fond Deſire,

And make my Power ſubſervient to thy
Will.

Clo. I ſe
e her, Sir, returning from th
e

Temple, -

Led by the deſtin'd Bridegroom; beſt retire,
Leſt Paſſion hurry you to Indiſcretion,
Where Policy, and Craft muſt win our

Cauſe. [Excunt,

ACT I. scENE II.
Enter Iccilius, and Virginia.

Iccil. Was not that Appius 2 how the Ty
- rant ey’d me, º

. As if he mark'd me for his future Vićtim!

* No Matter; le
t

me but enjoy to-morrow,
Let me but live to call Virginia mine, -

And I ſhall reſt your Debtor, bount'ous
Gods !

-

I let what will come hereafter, -

W.irg;



-
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Wirg. Alas! Iccilius, a thouſand boding
Cares poſſeſs my Soul,

And Heavineſs and Woe, unfelt before,
Hang deathful on my Heart; to-morrow,

ſaidſt thou,
-

The Times are full of Violence and Blood,
The Hand of Tyranny deſtroys the Juſt,
Virtue is Guilt,when Wickedneſs is Judge;
Who then can ſafely anſwer for a Moment,
Or tell where thou or I may be to-mor

row * -

Iccil. Lock'd in th
e

Circle of each others-

Arms,
And taſting ev'ry Tranſport, ev'ry Sweet,
Which Hymen,Guardian God of chaſte De

lights, -

Profuſely ſheds to crown the happy Pair,

By him in holy Union join'd for ever.
Virg. Believe me, were my Soul to form

a Wiſh,
And have that Wiſh indulg'd me by the

Gods, :

For ever to converſe with my Iccilius,
To liſten to hi

s Eloquence divine,
To learn his Wiſdom, to return his Love
With tender Duty, Gratitude, and Truth,

- * Wou?'
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--~,
*... •

Wou'd be the utmoſt Scope of my Deſirés.
Iceil. Tranſporting Sounds! oi

l,

may

thoſe awful Pow’rs
-

Render Iccilius worthy to poſſeſs thee :

But why, my Fair-one ! this dejećted
Look 2 -

This pining Care, this gloomy Diſcontent
Should only dwell in black and guilty Bo-.

ſoms; -

Serenity of Soul, and tranquil Peace,
Should wait on ſpotleſs Innocence like thine.
Virg. A dreadful Viſion ha

s

deſtroy'd
that Peace,

Sent as to warn me of approaching Danger,
Nor will the ſad Remembrance leave my

Soul. -

Iecil. Relate this horrid Dream, which

ſo affrights thee!
Virg. Laſt Night, when ſleep had ſpread

her downy Wings •

O'er half Mankind, and lull'd my Cares

to Reſt, -
-

Methought I walk'd with thee, my deareſt
Lover ! -

Thro' flowry Meads, in vernal Beauty.
dreſs'd, “. . .

r

- All.
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All Nature bloom'd, around us falling .

Streams, . . . . .

And warbling Birds in tuneful Concert
join'd, * * * -

Charming the Air with Melody divine! .

While ev'ry lovely Objećt of Delight
Receiv'd new Luſire from Iccilius’ Pre

ſence;

Sudden the Foreſt ſhook, and thro’ the
Trees, . *

With dreadful Cries, ruſh'd forth, an hun
gry Lion, . . . .

Who ſought me for his Prey ; I trembling
fled

-

-

To my lov’d Father's Arms; he drew hi
s

Poignard,
And when I look'd he ſhould have ſlain th

e

Savage,
With erring Fury plung'd it in my Heart; .

The piercing Anguiſh wak'd me, and the
Terror -

!

! Remain'd, when al
l

the horrid Scene was
vaniſh’d.

Iccil. This is the Mimickry of a&tive

} - Fancy, r

*Who when the Senſes are al
l

charm'd to

. . Reſt, Pre- º

- -
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Preſents herſelf to the Imagination

In vary'd Figures, and unnumber'd Shapes,
Theſe leſſer Faculties diſport at large,
When Reaſon, ſov’reign Miſtreſs of the

Soul,
O'er-wrought with Care, repairs herſelf by

Reſt ;
Believe me, ’tis no more ; raiſe then thy

Eyes,
And bleſs Iccilius with their wonted Sweet

neſs:
My Care ſhall be to ſeek thy Godlike Fa

ther,

And urge him to appoint the bliſsful Hour,

Then ſmiling Love each Moment ſhall tin

. play,
Tranſporting Rapture, and eſtatic joy.

[Excunt,

Enter Virginius ſolus.

Virg. How long, oh Rome 1 ſhall th
y

majeſtic Head -

Be cruſh'd by th
e

tyrannic Hand of Power?
Oh Liberty thou beſt Prerogative of Hu.

mankind,
How
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*

How have the bloody Decemvirs deficed
Thy moſt tranſcendent Beauties? ſhall they

then
Rage unreſtrain'd, and violate thy Charms
With bold Impunity ? forbid it Heaven!
No ; there are yet among us ſome brave

Spirits,

Who dare aſſert the ſacred Cauſe of Free.
dom :

-

Oh Father jove, propitious ſmile upon us!
And if my Life, or aught more dear than

Life,
May be a Sacrifice acceptable,
Lo I devote it freely to the Cauſe,
The glorious Cauſe of Liberty, and Rome!

Enter Iccilius, and Virginia.

Virg. Welcome Iccilius ; Welcome,
- dear Virginia,

-

My Soul's Delight, my laſt remaining Com
fort.

-

1:cil. Oh I ſhe was born to give tranſ
cendant Joy -

To her glad Father, and he
r

raptur'd Lover;
And al

l

thoſe outward Charms ſo heav'nly
-

ſweet, + Are
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Are but an Emanation from thy Soul,

Wiere ev'ry Beauty, Grace, and Virtue
live ;

Since then your Approbation crowns my
Love,

And gives the matchleſs Virgin to my
Wiſhes,

º I claim your Promiſe, that to-morrow's Sun
# Møy ſce us one. -

|
. Virg. Auſpicious may it riſe upon your

: Union,
| | | • Clear unclouded Days, and Nights of ſweet

Repoſe fo
r

ever wait you.

I know when Love has winged the eage:
Wiſh,

It flies impatient to the promis'd Joy,
Nor ſhall Delay retardyour youthfulArdor:
Take her, Izculus, fom her Father'ſ

[land.—
Jºcil. Thus kneeling I receive, and blºſſ

your Bounty ;

Oh my Virginia 1 but al
l

Words are faint |

To paint the Extaſy which ſwells m
}

Heart :

Nor Air, nor Light, nor Liberty, noſ;
Health,

To

-

~, º, ,
~ *.
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-º-
To on

e

long pin'd within a joyleſ, Dun
goº,

Are half ſo lovely, charming, ſwect, or
welcome!

-

Enter Miſſinger.

Mſ. An Oficer from Appius Claudius,
Sir, demands Aſmittance.

| Virg. Bid him enter.
Retire, my Child; what can th

e Tyrart

l -
want 2 [ Exit Virg.

l -

Offer.

-

- -

}

The Decemvirate Guardians of our State
Greet thee with Honour, and Reſpect, Vir

gtnius,

|
ſ

And ſignify by me their ſacred Pleaſure;

A Meſſenger is from the Camp arriv'd,
With Notice, that the Capuans have re

volted ;

|º
w

truſt
The Condućt of

ſtant

* *
:

f
i

t

i
|

i
*

3.
;

| And to your Care, brave Veteran, they

d
i their Legions: on the In

l

Muſt you ſe
t forth, and thou, Iccilius, with

him.
-



|
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Virg. Their Pleaſures be obey'd bu

t

this

is ſudden. .

-

Off. The Time crics haſte, delay no
t

-
then a Moment;

May Vićtory and Fame attend your Arms.

* [Exit Off.

Enter Virginia.

Wirg. My Daughter, w
e

muſt leave you,
inſtant Danger

-

Demands our Preſence in the RomanCamp;
Nay, do not weep, w

e
ſhall not long be

abſent, -

Mean time thy Innocence ſhall reſt in Safety
Beneath the friendly hoſpitable Roof
Of good Iccilius' Father. Do not weep,

I go to ſeck him, take a ſhort Farcwel,
And follow me. [Exit Virginius,

;

Iccilius and Virginia.

Iccil. Oh my lov’d Virginial are al
l my

- eager Longings,

-

. Wiſhings, Hopes, defeated thus? now muſt ||- I leave you ; f

-*
-

-

-
NOW,



Mrs. P.11 k l n g to N. 337
Now, oh 'tis a Pang too great to bear, and-

live!
Virg.Thus fade our Dreams of Happineſs

and Bliſs:
Not that a ſhort, or momentary Abſence,
When our lov'd Country call'd thee to its

Aid,
Cou'd ſhake my Temper; no, I oft with

Pride,
Have ſeen my Hero arm him for the Field,
And only griev'd that my weak Sex denied

1TYC
-

To ſhare the glorious Toils, the noble Dan
ger;

But now my ſad preſiging IIcart aſſures
nne,

We part to meet no more.
Iccil. Oh ſofteſt Charmer!

Ceaſe tº afflićt me with a Thought ſo ſad,
Leſt, Coward like, I ſtain my ſacred Ho

nour,
And, ſhunning Glory, and the duſty Field,
Remain for ever in Virginia's Arms ;

For what are Trophies, Honours, Tri
umphs, Spoils,

Vo I.. I [. Q_ Th”

;
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Th’ envy’d Pageant, and th

e

People's
Shout, -

-

To the tranſporting Joys of mutual Love,
And Harmony of corr, ſpondent Souls?
Virg. No, my Iccilius, le

t

not my fond
- Fears -

Betray thce into miſbecoming Weakneſs;

-

I love thy Glory dearer than thy Perſon,
And with thy Name cnroll'd amongſt the

forcmoſt

Who arduous trod the ſteep Aſcent to

Fanne :

High on the Summit of a lofty Hill,
Encompaſs'd round with Danger, Toil,

and Death,
The Goddeſs ſtands, and holds the Vićtor

Wreath
Of ever verdant Laurel ! ſacred Emblem
Of undecaying Virtue and Renown ;

Who would not wiſh to gain the glorious
Prize,

And ſcorn the Danger, viewing the Re
-ward |

Iccil. Oh thou! well-worthy of the Ro
nam Namie,

Not
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Not the chaſte Fair, who ſwam the rapid

Tyber, - - -

Nor ſh
e

who fearleſs pierc'd her ſnowy
Boſon), -

And with pure Blood waſh’d out the fatal
Stain

The brutal Tyrant gave her, c'er poſſeſs'd
Such Dignity of Soul, ſuch Fortitude,
Such Wiſdom, or ſuch Innocence as thine;
Thy noble Arguments bent to perſuade
Thy Lover hence, but charm him here

more ſtrongly;

I gaze with endleſs Admiration on thee,
And wonder at a Greatneſs ſo divine.
Pirg. Forever cou’d I liſten to thy Lan

guage,

More chearing than the Breath of new-born
Spring,

Whcn firſt her vernal Airs ſalute the Groves,
And wake to Life the Infant Blooms and

Flowers,

To deck her lovely Boſom ; but no more,
Thy Duty calls thee to the Battle now.

- [Flouriſh.
My Father waits you, the protećling Pow’rs

Q_2 Con

2?-A*-*-es-, -- - -*-*-*********º-º-º-º:
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had brought it himſelf.

Condućt you forth, and bring you back in
º : Safety. .. }. . . .

-

, Iccil. Thy pious Pray’r ſhall charm
down Bleſſings on us,

"And ILove ſhall guard me for Virginia's
Sake. -

Think with what fierce Impatience I ſhall
burſt,

*Till to thy Arms triumphant I return;
To bid thy Sighs, thy Tears, thy Anguiſh,

ceaſe,

Aid ſºoth thy genile Soul to Love and
Peace. [Exeunt.
l: N D of THE Act.

Oce Day, as I was in my Shop, a Gcn
tleman, very richly dreſſed, told me, he

had a Letter for me; I received it very
reſpectfully, but could not help ſmiling,
when I found it was the Letter I wrote for
Tom Bruſh, neatly copied and dircóted to
me, and that, left it ſhould miſcarry, he

w

I ſaid it was a very genteel Piece of Gal
lantry, and quite new. He told me he

was
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was going to hi
s

Seat in th
e

County of Sur
re
y

the next Day, and gave me a very kind
Invitation to paſs the Remainder of the
Summer there, but as he was a young,
gay, ſingle Gentleman, I did not hold it

convenient.
Pray, Madam, ſaid he, do you never .

go to the Opera 2 No, really, Sir; not but
that I love Muſic, but it happens to be too
expenſive an Entertainment for me: Well
then, Madam, returned he, I muſt inſiſt

on having the Honour of treating you to

it; on which, he downright forced a Cou
ple of Guineas on me, and making me
promiſe to correſpond with him till his Re
turn to London, we parted.
Unfortunately I loſt hi

s Direétion, and

ſo had it not in my Power to keep my
Word.
And I do aſſure my Readers, I did not

go to the Opera, wiſely conſidering that

two Pound two, would be of infinitely more
Service to me, than it could poſſibly be to

Mr. Heydeigger. -

But, alast before the Return of Winter,

I had neither Shop, nor almoſt an Habi
Q-3 tation.

-
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|
|
|

--

tation. By what ſtrange Reverſe of For
tune I was again reduced to the utmoſt
Calamity, and by what unexpcétcd and ſig
nal Mercy delivered from it, muſt, as it is

impoſſible for me to get it into the Com
paſs of this Volume, be the Subječt of a

Third.

I ſhould be highly ungrateful not to ac

knowledge the Favour and Bounty of the
whole Body of the Nobility, Clergy, and
Gentry of this Kingdom, whoſe Goodneſs,

as it is my higheſt Pride to own, ſo it ſhall
ever be my utmoſt Ambition to merit ,

and if their poor Servant can in the leaſt
contribute to their Entertainment, ſhe ſhall
think herſelf over-paid, or, to uſe my dear
Mr. Cibber’s Words :

As for what’s left of Life, if yet 'twill
dº, -

-

'Tis at your Service, pleas'd while plea
ſing you.

But then miſtake m
e not, when you’ve

enough,

One thin Subſcription ſhºws al
l

Parties

- . off;

“. . . . . * ,

-

Or
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Or Truth in homely Proverb to advance,

* I pipe no longer than you care to dance.

But, oh my loved, honoured, and ex
cellent Lord Kingſ!orough 1 where ſhall I
find Words adequate to the Senſe I have
of your Goodneſs, your unlimited Gene
rofity? thou kind Preſerver of mine, and
my Son’s Life

Did Eloquence divine adorn my Speaking,
Tho' ev'ry Muſe, and ev'ry Grace ſhould

crown me,

Why then, ev'n then, I ſhould fall ſhort
Of my Soul's Meaning.

But as with You my Muſe began, with
You alſo ſhe muſt end, yet not 'till I re
late the following Story. -

I ſaw in London the truly elegant and
beautiful Speech of a certain great Man, ...

not long ſince our ſupreme Governor here;

I was really ſo charmed with it, that I

wrote the following Lincs, which I ſhewed

to Mr. Cibber. As his Excellency was re
turned to England, Mr. Cibber was ſo well

Q-4 pleaſed
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º

!

º

~,

pleaſed with them, that, as he was particu.
larly intimate with him, he undertook to
deliver them, and ſaid, he did not doubt
but he would give me a handſome Re
ward: To give this Theſis plainer Proof,
I put it to the Teſt.
To his Excellency the Earl of Ch Est ER

FI E L D.

THOU! to bind whoſe awful Brow
Triumphant Laurels joy to grow,

To whom the Sons of Science bend,

As to the great inſpiring Soul,
That brightens and informs the whole,
. The Muſes Patron, Judge, and Friend.

Never did Britain's King before,
A Subſtitute ſo noble find,

Nor ever yet deputed Pow’r
With ſuch tranſcendent Luſtrc ſhin'd.

For when, to grace Hibernia’s Throne,
The God-like Cheſterfield was giv'n,

How did the joyful People own
Their Monarch’s Lovel the Care of

Heav'n 2

On ,
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On thy exalted Speech their Senateshung,
...And bleſt th

:

Elocution of thy Tongu: .

'Tis Stanhope can alone untie
The Gordian Knot of Policy. .. * -

. He ev'ry Kingdom's Int’reſt knows:
Were to hi

s
Care the World conſign'd,

Th' Almighty’s everlaſting Mind
Might there ſecure hi

s Truſt repoſe.

Thy Genius, for al
l

Stations fit, -

The Reins of Empire knows to guide,
Nor leſs the ſacred Realms of Wit

-

Acknowledge thee their Boaſt and Pride;

So Pharbus rules the Chariot of the Day, |

And charms the Groves with his melodi |

ous Lay. •

How did of late the Nations fear,
- |

Sickneſs, the Meſſenger of Fate,
Would take thce to thy native Sphere, i.

*Midſt throned Gods to hold thy State. |We fear'd a Soul, ſo cminently wiſe, |:

Was cali'd to grace th
'

Synod of th
e

Skies. º

Q- 5 , -- Skies a

* His specch to both Houſes of Parliamin', int.
JDubli.
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But ſoon th

e Roſe-lip'd Cherub IIealth,

Commiſſion'd by the Pow'r Divine,
Reſtor’d Britannia's Deareſt Wealth,

The Glory of her Patriot Line.
Oh may’ſ Thou long from better Worlds

be ſpa 'd
,

And late receive thy Virtues full Reward.

Ev’n I, whom many Grieſs oppreſs,
Iºnraptur'd with thy ſlowing Strain,

A while forget my own Diſtreſs,

And Angui.h ceaſes to complain ;

Suth Charms to 11eav'n-born Eloquence
belong,

And ſuch the magic Force of ſacred Song.

I ought to have premiſed, that juſt as I
had finiſhed this Poem, IV—rſd—le came
in, and ſnatched it from me, ſaying he

would ſend it himſelf to his old Friend
Philp, - I could not get it from him,

but as I remcmbered every Syllable of it,

I wrote it in a better Hand than that rough
Draught I had given to Mr. Cibber, and
having the Honour of his Correčtion, who

- is

-
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is firid cindacãº, ºn it ginto
him. . . . . . . . . . . . . .

IP-ſd—le came in th
e Evening, told

me that the Earl ſent him many Thanks,
and would be glad to ſe

e

hi
s

old Friend.
Upon this I aſked IV—rſd—le to lend

me Half a Crown to buy a Pair of Shoes,
which he abſolutely refuſing, when he had
convinced me he had fiſty Guineas in hi

s

Pocket, I, though ill-ſhod, was obliged
to reſt contented.
Early next Morning I received from Mr.

Cibber the following ſhort Epiſtle :

MAD AM,

H E Poetry of poor People, how
cver it may riſe in Valuc, always

ſinks in the Price; what might in happier

Hours have brought you ten Guincas for

it’s intrinſic Worth, is now reduced to two,

which I defire you will come aid re

ceive from the Hand of -

Your old humble Servant,

Colley CIBBER.

347
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By this I found Mr., W-rſd—le hād
bcaſted of an Intereſt in hi

s Excellency,
which he certainly never had, for who
would have even given me that ſmall Re
ward that had received the Poem before
from another Hand, would they not have
laughed at me !

I waited on Mr. Cibber, who told m
e

he had given my Poem to his Excellency
with theſe Words: “ That if he had not

“ thought it beautiful, he would not have ta
“ken thcLiberty of preſenting it to him.“
“As Dinner, ſaid hc, was juſt brought up

“ my Lord put it into his Pocket. In

“ the Evening I reminded him. of it: He

“ told me he was attack'd by al
l

the

“ World with paultry Rhimes, which his

“ L—d always beſt rewarded.”
The next Day Mr. Cibber attacked his. .

Excellency again, and aſked him how he

liked the Lines 2 Upon which he ſaid,
“Oh I had forgot, there's two Guineas fo
r

“ her, but don’t put them into your Sil
“ver Pocket, leſt you ſhould make a

343. M E Mo i R'
s

of

“ Miſtake and pay your Chair with them:

“. So,
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“...Sö here, Madam, af

e

the two Guineas.

“ for you.” As I was entirely indebted:
to Mr. Cibber fo
r

this Bounty, I return my
Acknowledgements to Him.
My dear Lord Kingſborough, I never

ſhould have related this Story, except by

way of Contraſt to your amiable Virtues #
"

for I may juſtly ſay with Swift,
My fav'rite Lord is none of thoſe,

Who owe their Virtue to their Stations;..."
Or Charačfers to Dedications;
His Worth, altho a Poet ſaid it
Before a Play, would loſe no Credit.'
Nor Swift would dare deny bim Wit,
Altho’ to praiſe it I have writ.
Juſt as I was writing about W-rſd—le.

a Gentleman brought me a Pamphlet en
tituled, A Parallel between Mrs. Pilking
ton and Mrs. Phillips, written by an Ox
ford Scholar, as he tells us, himſelf, ſtar
ving in a Garret; Pray, Mr. Scholar, deal.
ingenouſly did no

t

W-rſ—le hire you to

write it, becauſe he was indolent; dull, T

ſuppoſe
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ſuppoſe you means-if he ca
n

write ſo much
better than I, le

t

him give the World a

Proof of hi
s Abilities; but it ſeems, he is

diſcontented that I have not ſufficiently ex
poſed him: Why, le

t

him have but a little
Patierce, and my Life on't he ſhall have

no Cauſe of Complaint on that Head, but

I cannot break in on the Order of Time ſo

fa
r

as to give the World a ſecond Aët of

him, yet
Unity of Time and Place, you know,

Mr. Critick, muſt be obſerved, otherwiſe
we muſt renounce the Stagyrite.

If you intend your Performance for a

Satire on me, truly your Words are ſo

clerkly couched, that I cannot find any
Sting in them. You ſay I admired the
Dean for being a Brute.—N. B. You lye;
and none but a Villain would call him one.

I admired his Charity, Wit, Senſe, Taſte,
&c. and to ſay he had Paſſions, which ob
ſcured for a while hi

s ſhining and uncom
mon Excellencies, is no more than ſaying

he was human, and conſequently liable to

Error.

Then



Mrs. P I L k I'N G.To N. .351

. . Then you aſk me, how l dare mention
Mr. Pope * Why truly, like Drawianſr,
all this I can do, becauſe I dare.—I
never refuſed doing Juſtice to hi

s poetical
Merits; but al

l your Art can never per
ſuade the World, that he was not an en
vious D famer of other Men's good Parts,

and intolerably vain of his own. How
does he boaſt of hi

s Acquaintance with the
Great, even to childiſh Folly * The late

Earl of Peterborough could not divert him
ſelf with pruning a Tree in hi

s Garden,

but preſently w
e

are told of it in theſe high
ſounding unharmonious Words:

And he
,

whoſe Thunder ſtorm'd th’Iberian
Lines,

Now forms m
y

Quincunx, and now prues
my Vines.

Why, one would have thought he had hired
the Earl for a Gardener.

And as for his Gratitude, le
t

that appear

by his Poem, called. Taffe, wherein he

abuſes the late Duke of Chandos for hi
s

Munificence to Writers, whereof take the
following Sample:

- Alis

-

-
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... His HZealth Lord Timon gloriouſly ton.
founds,

Aik'd for a Groat, be gives an hundred
Pounds;

... Or, if three Ladies like a luckleſ, Play,
Takes the whole Houſe upon the Author’s

* Day.

Was this any Defećt in his Grace's Charac
ter, eſpecialy in a poetical Eye 2 No, ſurely:
but I ſuppoſe Mr. Pope was angry, as he

was not a Dramatick Writer, that his Grace
ſhould beſtow any Favour on them.

-

He then proceeds to ridicule hi
s

Grace's
Library, and the Grandeur and Magnifi
cence of his Improvements.

And when up te
n

ſteep Slopes you've drag'd
your Thighs,

juſt at his Study-door he'll bleſ; your
Eyes.

His Study tº with what Authors is it.

ſtor’d 2

-

In Books, not Authors, curious is rº
y

Lord. ... .

Ta
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To al

l

their letter’d Backs he turns yo
u

round, . . . . . .

Theſe Aldus printed, theſe D
e

Sewel
bound: -

Theſe, Sir, are Elziver's, and thoſe as

good,

For al
l

hi
s Lordſhip knows they are but

Wood;
ForLocke or Milton ’tis in vain to look,

2 beſe Shelves admit no
t

any modern Book.

I ſuppoſe, becauſe he did not find hi
s

own
Works there, he reſolved at al

l

Hazards to

depreciate hi
s

Betters. Shall I proceed, or
have I ſaid enough -

To thee, who haſ not Ear, nor Eye, nor
Soul to comprehend it.

And now, how dare you to abuſe my
Huſband 2 Why, thou, poor paultry Gar
retteer I thou ſtarveling Bard] if I have

a Mind to do it myſelf, what's that to you?

The diſtant Trojan never injur'd thee.
Pope's Homer.

And
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And ſuppoſe I've a Mind fo
r

to drub,

IPłoſe Bones is it, Sir, I n uſ lick 2

. At whoſe Expence is it, you Scrub 3

2%u are not to find me a Stick.

Poor Creature' and as you ſay you are in

Nect ſity, I hope you will be relieved,

tven by putting together

-
Figures ill-paird, and Similies unlike:

Letty and Conry, pious, precious Pair

I ſuppoſe this this is an Alluſion to Niſus
and Euryalus ; but prithee learn more Wit,

Than to make ill-coupled Hounds.
Drag different Ways in miry Groundi.

For I am certain I never was a Match for

Mrs. Philips, either in Beauty or in Art,

in both of which ſhe reigns unrivalled, and

I, as in Duty bound, give her the Pre
timinence. But

I imagine this Oxonian ſitting on hi
s

Bed,

One greaſy Stocking round hi
s Head,

While
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While t'other he ſits down to darn,"
With Threads of different colour’d 2 arm;

The Remnants of hi
s

laſt Nighi’s Pot
On Embers plac'd, to make it Pot ;

But now if W–dale deign to drop

A Slice of Bread, or Mutton-chop,
Mounting he writes, and writing ſings,
H'hile, from bencath, all Grub-ſtreet

ringſ. Swift.

Ha! have I gueſſed right thou wicked
Scribbler, that praiſeſt the Worſt beſt, and
Beſt worſt , thou ar

t

juſt fit to nurture
bools, and chronicle Small-beer.

Now to criticize on your wonderful
Work: In the firſt Place, you ſay al

l my
Charaćters are well drawn, eaſy, natural
and pictureſque; and yet after this high
Compliment, that I even made a dull
Story entertaining by th

e

Fºrce of a ſpark
ling Wit, and retentive Memory ; why,
preſently after I dwindle, by the Force of

your Pen, into a mere Du:ice: And ſo

though you promiſed us a Parallel, you
give us a Contraſt ; you are a very witty

- Fellow, I aſſure you, and deal much in

the .
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the Surprizing. And ſºvou do no

t

like
my Poetry, there was “lo Thuught of

pleaſing you when it was writ; but go to

my Treaſurer, tell him I order him to give
you three hundred Kicks in privatº, and

the Lord ſend you a bitter Taſt: 1.

Hey-day, the Devil rid s on a Fiddle
ſtick 1 ſeeſh News arrived al

l

my Letters

toſſ'—rſd—le to be publiſhed ; oh terrible I

well; I hope he will publiſh every Poem
that was incloſed in them, that I may come

by my own again le
t

him return to me
three Operas, twenty-five Odes, th

e

Letº,
ters I wrote for him, the Poem which
begins,

To diſtant Climes, while fond Cleora flies.

And then he has my full Leave to publiſh
every Letter of mine that he thinks will

ſerve hi
s Purpoſe; but remember that

if

you and he ſhould ſit down, and out
of

your own Loggerheads write
Nonſenſe,

and offer it to the World as mine, I enter
my Caveat, and will no

t

adopt th
e ſpurio”

Iſſue. So here I quit ye, and upon mºC
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Deliberation, am ſorry. I waſted ſo much
Time, Paper, and Ink, on ſo contemptible
a Subjećl as either of ye.

- * *

My Lord, I bºg Pardon for ſo long di
greſſing from my darling Theme, but it
was almoſt impoſſible for me not to beſtow
thoſe Libellers a Laſh;

For, tho’ tis hopeleſ; to reclaim them,

Scorpion Rods perhaps may tame them.

- Swift;

And though it is not in reality worth
while to pu: ſue Graſhoppers, who die in a
Seaſon, ye

t

while their Noiſe offends me, I
cannot forbear it.

And, now my Lord,and oh! (ſince you
permit me to call you by that tender Name)
my Friend, and le

t

me add, my Guardian
Angel; for ſurely, very excellent has thy
Favour been to me, fa

r

ſurpaſſing that of

Kindred, as you generouſly bid me name
my Wiſh to you, and obtain it; and as I,

broken with th
e

Storms of Fortune, fo
r I

may truly ſay with Holy David, to my
Crcator, .

.

-

Even

…
'º º

º

|
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t
#.

l

-
º

Even from my 2 outb up
,

th
y

Terrors have

I ſuffered with a troubled Mind, and thou

baſi vexed m
e with al
l

thy Storms.

Have little to hope for on this Side Diſſo
lution, and have no other Concern about

paring with a Life, which has been but a

continual Scene of Sorrow, except that of

leaving my Son unprovided for: Let your

, Favour extend to him, as your Station and

Virtue muſt ever give you a powerful In
tereſt ; uſe a Po, tion of it to get him ſome

little Employment, or Place, which may

give him Bread, when I no more want it.

I flatter myſelf he will not be entirely

unworthy of your Goodneſs, as he is of

a generous, humane, and grateful Diſpo
ſition.

-

I muſt beg your Lordſhip's Pardon for
praiſing my Son, which indeed, I ſhould
not do, but that both his Father and Mr.
4—t, endeavoured all in their Power to

injure his Charaćler; the latter of whom is

ſince convinced he wronged him.

And
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And here I muſt apologize fo

r
ſo long

-

deferring th
e

Publication of this Second
Volume ; and as no Reaſon is ſo good as

the true one, take it as follows :

When I came to Ireland, I took a Houſe
near Bow-Bridge, as well fo

r

th
e

Pleaſure

of a fine Air, as to keep retired from
buſy Tongues; but, finding it was highly.
inconvenient to be at ſuch Diſtance from
Printers, Stationers, &c. I took a Firſt
Floor in 49bey-Street, and having my ownFurniture, ſent it there, with Orders to the
Men to put up th

e

Bºſs, which accordingly
was done When I came in the Evening to.
take Poſſ ſſion of m

y

new Habitation, be
hold al

l

my Furniture was torn down,
and lying in H aps in the Paſſige ; whenI demanded th

e

Cauſe of this, I was told,
the Reverend Dr. 7—n W-ey, who,

it ſeems, lodged in the Houſe, had, by

hi
s

own ſpecial Authority, commanded the
Goods ſhould be thrown into th

e

Street,
but the Landlord knowing himſelf liable

to be called to an Account fo
r

what he had- re

i
*
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received, did not chuſe to obey him in that
Article. . . . . .

Well, as my Houſe was empty, I knew
not where I, or my Child could ſleep that
Night, but, as I was not ill-beloved in the
Neighbourhood I left, I went back to it,

where a good Woman gave m
e part of he
r

Bed, and her Huſband, my Son, and two

little Children-of theirs, lay together.
Early next Morning, my Son took a

Lodging for me in Big-butter-lane; my
Goods, damaged as they were, were carried
there, but, wot you well, the Parſon fol
lowed them | Dr. V-ey, I mean, told
the People I was a very bad Woman, and
they were again left in the Paſſige ; ſo

when I came, there was no Entrance for
me, and I was obliged to return to the
1°lace from whence I came. Mºm. I was
forty Shillings out of Pocket by this pious
Divine, I wiſh he would pay me.
Next Day my Son took a Lodging fo

r

me in Gol en-lane, where the Woman no

ſooner underſtood I was Dr. Van Lewin's
Daughter, who, as ſhe ſaid, ſaved her Life,
but ſhe gladly accepted of me for a ſlodger;
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but what with the Wexation of my Mind,'.
and the Cold I had got, I fell into a violent:
Fever, and was for many Weeks confined
to my Bed, till, by the Care and Skill of -
Dr. Ould, I was once more enabled to pur- !"

ſue my Work; and, as I am much indebted:
-

to hi
s Humanity, I take this Opportunity

of acknowledging it.
-

And now do I expect an Army of Cri
tics to attack my poor Work, and to ſave
them the Trouble, I will even do it my- .
ſelf, altho' I own th

e

Task to be a little un--
grateful. But, Mrs. Pilkington, notwith
flanding the Regard and Affection which I;

really have for you, I muſt tell you what
the World ſays of you; but however, I: 3

will give you fair Play, and allow you to .

make the beſt Defence you can for your
ſelf: Suppoſe you and I enter into a Dia- .

Hogue, I being the Accuſer, begin: Ma--
-

dam, your Story has nothing in it, either
new or entertaining ; the Occurrences are
common, trivial, and ſuch as happen every "

Day 5 your Vanity is intolerable, your
'Stile borrowed from Milton, Shakeſpear
Vol. II. R. and-i
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º

an
d sºft, whom yº
u

prºteid tº deſcribe,
though you never knew him; you tellºus

a Story of his Beef being over-roaſted, and
another of a margy Dog ; fine Themes.
truly 1 for my Part, I wonder you ever
got a Shilling fo

r

your curious Performance;

I am ſure it is a Proof of the Stupidity of

the Bºeotians, who, tho’ they have ſtill
done you the Honour to advertiſe in every
I’aper, that you were not a Dunce, proved
themſelves to be little better for taking ſo

much Notice of you. .

... Myſelf. Hold, hold, you charge m
e

ſo

faſt you do not give me Leave to reply; to

your firſt Article I plead guilty; my Story

is dull enough, it was therefore I ſtrove to

embelliſh it with ſuch poetical Ornaments,

as I could beg, borrow, or ſteal: I have
known a Gentleman write a Latin Poem,

and every Line of it was borrowed from
the Claſſicks, yet this was eſteemed a Beauty

in him ; why then ſhould it be deemed a

Fault in your humble Servant? Had I not

an equal Right to make free with Milton,
Swift, and Shakeſpear, as he had with Vir
gil and Horace.

- -

I. O lud, la
d why th
e

beſt Part of your
firſt Volume, is that which you wrote from
yourſelf, without theſe Auxiliaries.
Myſelf. Oh, upon my Word you com

pliment now. . . . I
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A.J. Truly, I did not intend it, but w
e

would rather have ſome of your own, - - - - ... . . .” , ", , , “. . ; !?... . . . . . . .Stuff...; * r * *ºf why I muſt bringyou a simils.
from what I do not much deal in

,

that is
,

Needle-work; do not Ladies buy coarſe
Canvaſs, and work thereon Fruits, Flowers,
Trees, all Summer, and al

l

Autumn's
Pride 2 and ſhould w

e ſay the Canvas would
have been better without the Artiſt’s curi
ous. Embroidery ; the ſame will hold in

Painting. -
. . . .

I. O come, do not think to put us off

at this Rate, you give us Quotation on

Quotation ; why, w
e

know the Works of

other Writers, and expcéted ſomething en
tirely new from your ſuperior Pen.
Myſelf. I am ſorry it is not in my Power

to oblige you, but Kings and Prophets,
who lived before me, have declared, there
was nothing new under the Sun.

I. But you ſhew no Reverence, either to

£rmin, Crape or Lawn. . . . .

Myſelf. O I really do, when the Wearers
deſerve them ; but I hope you would not
have me ply Homage to the Things them
ſelves? Why then, I may go and kneel

... down to al
l

the Goods in the Shops,becauſe.

as the Author of The Tale of d ?ub, ſys,

in them w
e live, move, and have our Be

ſ!g. J.

i
º

-
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º I. But have you no farther Regard’ to

- ; -
- * *

. . f. -t:

Szation? Is your licentious Pen to laſh all -

Orders and Degrees of People 2 are you to
.

indulge your laughing, and laſhing Hu
mour, at every Bodies Expence.
Myſelf. Why, ſure I have a Right to it;

have they not laughed and laſhed me.
round * This is but a Retaliation,they were “

the firſt Aggreſſors; no Perſon who did
not deſerve a Stripe, ever got one from
riſe: Is Station a Privilege for doing every.
Thing Evil with Impunity ? If ſo

,

le
t

Satan on hi
s burning Throne be honoured!

I. Well, upon my Word, Mrs. Pil
kington, I am weary of your Arguments ;

you ſeem reſolved to get the better of me,
and that my Readers may always be aſſured

I will do, when I am both Plaintiff and
Defendant. - -

-
-

- And I aſſure my Readers, that if my
Third Volume is not filled with more ſur
prizing Events, and is finitely more enter
taining than either of the foregoing, I will

fo
r

ever quit my Magic Art, and
Deeper than did ever Plummetfound,
I’ll drown my Booksº, -

(, MY 72 sakeºut. -

27, * , .S.©sis &. . . .

-

& SES."

. . . . . END of the Second Volume.

*.



- -- . - -- -
-

- - - " . - - - -- - . --- - - -*. - . -. . . . ." . . . " - -- - - - - , - - • -
º - :...' .. .. . *

T} *...* nº : ". . . V **** * * -- - - + ºr f : * **** * * *- - , . . -- - - iic Aiziº, 21.91 l-º-º: Cº.; :- - . . . . . . . . . ; . . . . . . - - - - C | "_ "-- ! . . . -
- - -" --. -:- º - - º - - -

O ºf T 1: . . . 13%
- º* - . . * .. - * …” * , - - * - ---- - - - - * . . ** - - - •. - - P60" *-* ... • ** **, * * * * * **** ºrq 2, -". - |- f º • * * º '. - - - #

: } . .- - * - w - - - º * **.1 *-* . . . . .77%
- - ;

-

*

- - - - - - -- * - . - - - - - - - - - , - - - . - --- - - - - - - • * -- -- - • , - *- - - - - - - - - - - - --- - - - - - - 4 - - " … ** ->- - , - * - - - - - - - - - , , , wº * -- -

st * * *

- -

--* , * - - - - . • *. --

. . . . . . . . . . . . * 3. , - . . . . . . "--

MI
- + º - º: *** 2. } . . . .

-

- * - - * * * , - ºf 4 º' ºr " - * . . . . . .I rs. Latitiz P;º . . . . . .º - - º - : . º º /* s -

* . - z - º . . . º- Written by Harself.. . V fitteil y Iickself. . . . . .

. . Wherein ar
e

occaſionally intrºſperſ.'.- t . . . . . . : . . . . . . . " : -- . . . . . . . . . .": - - - - . . . .

- ----
-- -

-
- -- - - - --- -- - * * * - -- - - . --- -

V *

--
-- Ac - I'- Tº ºr -. • --- * -AIRIETY C. A. CEMS 2 × .* - " - º

- - -- - . .” - -- º - - * - - - -- º - . . . . º

* A - " - - * º # -, - - - ... "- - - - - … " fºº ºlis J. W
.

& . . . . . . -- - - - - -* - -

LE T T E Rs of . ſ ver. | P: r § {} :--

s-

of DISTINcric: : - . . . . . .- - . . " - * - - - ** - - - -

º :- --- -

iſ:

. . . f "… º * - - ... • -- - - - -With the Conclºſive Part of the ſe cf. . . .- - ... "... " ….….: '...' " º ºr f 1,
" ºr . . . . . .; : *, *:::: Inti-lººe I./Jāti º º ! . . . - - * .- * . . - ... r - - . . . ." . . . . . • -º - - - - - - - -

-- " -

-

- - * -- - -,-º-º-eatºr-º-º-º-º: *******-i-º-º-º-º-º-º: - -

. - - - -- - - ** -

. - - ** - - : Fºr Cºrcº C. ::f. . . . . - -* . . ... * - 4. - - * *- - ------ - -- - -------------------------------a- -º-º-º-º-º-º-º-º-º-º-ºx - * - **- - - - - -º - - - - - - * - - -- - - -- . | r + - -

. . . . I, O Iſ D C IV: . . . . .

... " *. * , - - - , ,

- * - - .. -Fººl for R. Cºlt at the Dº; is , , ,

-* * * ~ *,

º

I’dºr-rifter Iºw. 1754. . . . . . .

--

-

- --







r -- * *- - -* --- - -- -* - -- - - t *- -* * - * - -
- º . . - - - - * * *- - - - *.- - * * , - 4.

- - * - -- * -- *- * . . . . . .* ,- - - * *- - -*- t …"-- - - - *** - **- * * -* - -*- - - * - - -
- - - - - - -- - -*- - * * . . . .. - -- -- -- * -- -- --- * *** * * -- -

* * - -- -* -
- -

- s - º, - - -- --- * -
- -- * *

- - -
-- - -º --

- -- * - -
* - - *

-- ---- * • *- - *- -
--

- 4.- -
- -

- -

a

*
- -

-- - - * ,- - -- * . '.- -- - ---
- ---• * -- --*** -- ---

- *-- --
-

-
-

-

*- * - - -- * - - ** * * ** -- - * -- -- ... * º -->~ * - * * . * * - - * * • *.- * - ---* - - - - - - • * -- - - -- - -- --e * - :-- ---, --, -

- *. - *. - - -- -- . . w * *-**--- º * * - - * - - - -s - • * * • ,

** : * > . . . . . . . .- - -* - * ... * • .

- . . . . * -- - - -- - - ~. -." - . . . . .º --- • -- - - º “r r- - --- * * ,. . . * * * ſ: " : , ".7°- * ... . * { 4. -* ****- • -*- - -* * *: , - ...t • * : * * : * . . . .- ºr a - f -* * ~ *: -- - - * * *e -- - - - - ** *- - - a* -

* - ** * * }. * -- *** *** * *-*.*.*-, .

- - - * * * -

- - - -... " * r º - - --
* - - - - - **- -- - -- --- * * - - - - -*** -- - -- - - - * * * * * -



- - - r- - - º - - -
º --- * -i - - - -- * * - - - --- --

- * * ** ** * - - . ** >. * } *- **- i. *- - - - - - * - * * -- . . . > * • ? ºf . * • .*.* **, *, *; i. º - * * * * -
* - - * • *, * , - * , - * * -

4. … : * : i i - *-' --{ -r a4 +-- * > * - * - - -- - - - - - - -*, - - - - - - - •- - - - - * - -- * ‘. " . . - - * * - - -º - - - * : * * * * * º * - -- *: - - -* - * *. •T * ---s - - - - - º- * * * 4.- - - - * . . - - ... I- - - * * - -- - -* - - - - - r - - - - ** -- - - -- - - s • *

º

- - * * *** --- ** ,- * -* . ** - -

. 4. * : * ~ * f . .- - - -r * - - º - º: _2 -- ,-,- -** **- -3- --~~* * - * -i - -z - * - - - - - • * ---- - - : * *- - - • *-* - - k+ - - - - - -- * * * - *- - * . - º * .- * -- - - • * W •
,

cº -- - - * * * * * - ** * - s w w º - * - -- * * ~ * > * * * * * * * * .- * - -

-
-

-
*

- ---

! -k* *-

-- *

- - - -* - - r - *- - - - - --~~ ************** * --~~~ ****** * * ******************* * ****-- - - - -- - - - - - * - - - - - - -* * * * - - - - - - - - - - * -• -

." - - -- , *, *, * -- - - -- t * y - - - - - Y * * * * \ - - • , *" . . - sº * - y * , * - wº w - - - - - - - .- - - - - - - - * w -- - - - -->

- - *** **-a--- * * * * * * * * * * * * * * -- - -- - - - ----- - ---------- * ----- * - * * - * … •--- * *** -- .* *** ***** ********** ******, --- *****- - - - - - - * * -s - -
- - - * -

- - - - - - i.e - - - -- * . -- - * * (> w ''. Y * - * - **,- -

. . .* . . * * * • *-*. . * C. V. -- A sº- - - - -- - - - * - º -- - * - - - * - -- - - * -- *- - - * * * * - - * -º- • º ..
. "..., , , f : ºf : * C ºr, ºv } - rt ... " !, ; : T.- * * * * * * * * * * *- --- - ** “A.” * * * * * . * ... . .- -- - * - ** - -- - - * * * . . - - * : * * * * - -- , -

-

'• º
, , , * * * * * • * * W . . - * ". . * • - *- - - • .* - - ** - - - - * - - - - - • * * -- * - - ~ * - • : " - -- - - - -

- - º - - - - - -, - - - -- --- - - * - - -- - - -- * * - - * - z - * * * - *- - * . . . . *- - º ** - - - - -- s - --- - -



-

** * * *

Sºr'- º - * *
- f *** * *- - - - - * * • * * ~~

--

*.º s *

º

ºº
*.*- - …”***- - - --- * - - - - -- * * -- - ---- -- - * * - -*…* *…, v. “… . . ." *. * --- * *-- -- ... a .* --a *** *-

- -

• * . * - * *

SS v \' ‘’’: " . . . . . . . .”

.* - y

th: Picº; r. IXoiſot; RA elz,
• * : * ~ * > * > . * . . . . . ** * *

.*.
- * * * * “. ** * - -: ** - ** -

*
*: *. • *, *-i > * * *

Tof
**

•º

A * * * *

* *.- - r -

; , . . . . . . ~ * ** -:t. º * * *, * - ** *:Y- ** * ** * * * ** * * *.J.
** * . . . **-- * - *

* º ~. -

‘. . .
\ , * :

* - - - * : * *

I.NY GHT ©

• *-*.**-º-º: c

* *---

...-- GHT ©y.
- - - *- - -

-4

-* -

* - * * *‘. . . . 'Y

. t
• * * *.

*

- -* -- --

*

Cie of his Ma

wº w* *
w

* º, a * . . . *- º * .
jeſty's moſt ºncº

. . . PRI-º,

+

sº--

*, * * . . . *

. . . . t
r - --

v Y-Co

-

**

UNCI1, Öc. º.º.*.
..
* ~ *- * -, * * * * * * * * : * ~ *. . *

... " " :

4. ** *
* ***

** ** . …

* *.

*

* *a
º

* *

-

- **

t

-

**-

-
* . . .* . . -- -- + --

S.* - -- -

* - - -

tº----. *! . . . * *
*

+ **/ * , , ;

* - - i- * * * : * * * *

~.I - * . . -I - - - * * * ,* * s: * *

- º, * 9 º * * * k . .", * *

- * * - * - :- -- - - -- , , , ,

t * . • *, -

T S :

*Y.- - as aOz. * *4. * * - - vtt
e

. D

*…****a* * .
-
º *
4, ra **4. &-2. *...** ºr w w * x* * *

ºf . Aº w -****
- -

.*

-

edicators

* - - - - *

f^2 .- ºw, sº -

***

-

Fº * * * * *

4. Aºife

* - -

#3 ºf- * * - tº

* .

2 :* * #

**** *.
*y . *- aC 3:?"3

- - *
P2 = . . . . . . . .Pāz, ~ *, * ſº...!

-** **

#
3 ".wº - -

i
> - * - *

-

.

*



• * * . . . . . . . .
t
* a " . . - - -
- - r* * ** * --> < * * : * : * * **

, *, *, **** . ,** , * ". . * * , * * * • * º * * * , .* 'sº -* w” - * ... *fºr a * ". . - ** , , ... * * * : * * * ,

• *, *, * * * • , { - --, * * * : * : ".
.. "...g. 'A
'

|- - - - & - • * *-* . . .”* * , * , , ' ' -- . . . . . . -

* ... ." § , 3.

* * * * *. " * * > . . ." . . . . . •- - * . . . . 7

i -

a 7 f, ºr* . • . . . . . .” s ºº: * * * * * ; 2 ºf- - ... . . . . * * * * ~ * * - - 4. ** … ... Z- • * - * * . . . . . . . . . . ... ." º- - - - * - º • * - - ... * ! . . .- * * * * - - * * * * * * : º ", , : - * *

... ". . ; 2 º’ ſº cºo
olo.... .…J., PA-ve-ºp
pily agde Cºgice of a Gentle
man, to prºſºlº i.is ly: Off- .

Jºãº of 19. !elºd Iſºther,

tº
, Jºº, Add + 1,4-ace

enough to ſºy al
l

that is 'good
and grew, Le Vºorld 2.9, al

... low , 'twere but barely doingJ. Cicerºſ, ºlºr:#.”

Tº expºſiare, Sir, on the wa
riot's Points in ºich you excel, .• *

wºuld le a Taik moreyºgdº º to the Zºcºccy, ºf a• . . . . . .” . . . . . . . . .

ºch, or th
e

Perſ?ictiº of

& “º tºº º Peº ſº tººtº c; it cºryzºſo'd 2'-º', '.

* . . . . . . . . ". . . . . . . . .” • *ºccº tº diſpſ º' ºr Zºrºr. . . . . . . . . . . . *, * . . . . . . . . . . x * *

º "… ." * * 1 jº. * * > . **, ** ſº :- , -tº it tº 4'iº, lºſſº,• * , v. * * * * *-- -

* , , , . . . * *. f : 3,3 . . .

- * ... ... . . , -, - . . .

-

. . . . - . . . . .”

- º - -

- -



* -- - -- s - - *- * - -- r * , - -, +* . - ; - - - -- - - - t º * * * - - -- - -, - r- - * \,, - l - * - º º - -. .
º

- - - - - - - * * , - -- *"- ‘. . . . º ... * - * * - - - *- - * * * * - . * * - ... " º A ", º - * - t * - - -- - - - - - - -- “. . . . * * * : * * - - , - 2 º' --, 3. . . . . s-- * f ‘. . * º - - - - - º - - - -- - - - - - -- - - - i - -- - , -, -

3 ºf \ * * * - * . . . . " *, * - -

#
, - - - = * - • *

- - -- - º * w s a- - * - * - - - .- *" \ - - - - - ... " - - * * * , , - -* 3. * - -- , - - - - - - - - - - - > - - - * -- . . . - -- - -* - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - -- * , * - - - - - : - . * , - - • * - •, . -- d * - w , - º º -- • * , tº” ... ‘. . . . . . .

#
1 ºf . Cºnºſ,"ſ ºf ºz. . . .-ri º - - *-* - - - - . . . -

, - ...? • ^- ? - ????) -- . . . . . . . ."at - * . - * * * * - * * * * * → * * .# , - º - - 2 ” }}- - . . .ºf 12 * -- 4. -** w
- 3. * * * * * ‘. - - w-- ** f : -- .* - - -

* -. . .. - - - . .. - - - - -- - - - - . - - p - - - • -

. . .F * * * * º 27------, -’. .* * * , , ; ; * *, * * * * * ... 2 & . . . . . .*::: fº º s * ** - .. - *: , * f * - . . . -
+ - - - - : - -

-, * * * - - - - - *

- + - - - - " .- - ºr, - - -, - - /. - - - , * * - - * * * * * *º A " ºr ... ', ', ~...~". * PA 2. … . . . . . . . . . . . . . .” • * : , "• *. - - - 4. * . * - ; * tº "... s'. * ***- * * * * * -- * - -- * * - - - - -**** - - - *- * * -- ~ - - - *- - -

* , - .º.º. -

• . . . . . . - * : * : *- " " ".
..
A - w . * * * * * * * * * º - º: , ºt ---; , , , º, º ſº. 42'2 tº “.toº Cºr as L., ...o.º. ºo'- #2, #33 A- ''... .../'45 v. 9. --- v.22+, » 22

-

. - -

- - - - - - - ------ - ;the Pºllick as a Girardian, cºd- o - . . . . . . . * - - - -, -~7 r * : * > A '-ſ'.7 - 7. º :

w
ºn sallºoºc & 'ſ',” with a .

. . . - 2 7..… as F. • * ~ *- :: Inºrg, as a ſwºre ºriº and .

º

-

- - -

*** * * * * * * * * * *

moſé agreeable Chºic", I-

- *
ºr " * * * * * * , - * - * - - - - * “ -

hope I wrºy be alloºd to ſay. ...* , - -

-

*. º - - - - fºr " ' - - ** ... ? - . .I ſºuld never, Sir, have ºr-.-

rived (?? : he Honºr, - of z/- tº* ~ * . . . * - e. • a “ - - - - * : * * - . . . .- - -- A. . - - C = , t -- - -inz, eve; this i. ºf ººº-º-' . . .&- ºr * * * * * • * * . . . . . .- - - - - ** - - - - - - -6, & tr. Jo . . . . . . . . . .- - - -

. . .”23&47. J& 2... . . . . . . . . . . . f.º.o. 3- - - - * - - *

- - - * *

-- - --- * , - -- -

-4. 12 - - - - - - - - 3 * ~ * : * - * * * * * * * * * - - --* - - - º

had ſºe liv'... ... Agve iº !had ſºe 4. 4-2, -- ſº £73 ‘. . . . . . ... "- - - - - - - . - -

- -- * * *

this º'clue.

--- --- -- - - - - • * * * * - - - - - .attºº 3. nº º * - * : * ~ * *-Zºº & 2.4/34. . . . ". - - ‘. ." º . . . . . - *

* * * ; - - --- - * - * = --. -** -

- *-- * *** *** fºr ! . . . ºl. -º -

* -*** [...] . 1. 1. * * * '3 -
". : ... • ... 3 - -

- ; ,

** -

-- -- *- - -- - º - - -- - - - - * - - -- - - * , - - - - - - - * * *- - -- - - - - - -

• --- - - -- - -- º -- º - -- - - - " * * - -- - - --"w - - -- - -- - - *- -



* * * - * * * - * * , ~ -* - -
. . . . . * * ** • * . - º, - * :- - º -

ºr a - * * , , * - - - ,- - - - º
: - - º '?'. : e

-- … - - º '...'.
-, ..- • - . ** - * * - - - * * --. : º -- * - .* f - --

• © - . - . . . - - - -
. - - º * * A . - - - º -
- . . . -* - * - . . . . . .- - *- 'ſ - - •. - - - .. -
- - - a - - - - * - --" . . + ... " ' ". - |

. . . . . . . ' ' - - - - . . . . . .' ' - (--> * - ". . Aſ ºf y * - "r

- s -

... * * * ... ?/ ? : . . . --- 'reſ; ‘. . . .” Jºž'é Ojº

-

- * *. º wº- ** *- * * ºſ- - - - - f *-*. j * w- *** y- * * - - - ** • † : - * * * -

* * - - * ** * . *" - - ***** tº . :º * * - ** * º ºf ~ * * * * * * - º - 4. " - -*A* . . . ** *... y = * * : * ~ * * .. 2 * : * * * * * *- * * *, 3 * * * * * * * ~ - * * *..., • * * * * * * * t* * - - - - - .* * - *‘. . " - - , , * , , * ~ *, ' ' … *

- * : * ~ * . . . . . . . . *:::::...I aſ- * . * * . . . * * & . . … → * * * * * * * ** 3 º t

. . . . * * : - -* ~ : - - i- - * * - - s * - r is* - - A-f - w * * * * * * \* - * *. * - º ** * *****, * * . . - * - -- *....* º - º f 0. - * * * * * r. nº º º * - : - - ** 49- * x 277 - - * ~ * * * - ?
, , * * - / * * * * * * * - !... 3- ** ** - - - - * * * - .* -

- * * aw * * * * f * * * * * *

• * * ..?: JJ . . . . . . . ., "C. ſ. 1. 32° 3- * * * * * * * * * - - ** * * -- - ... . - ** 4.-- ** * * * 2- - º - .* -

º - - º - + * * * - * - *** *- - - - a * * * - ſ º . . . n * f r: -

- V****, * - - - - - . i.-- " -- ~~~~~~ * >vºy-- • *, •, - - - ". • * t -

gºd was bold enough to réprove* * * - , -

• -- ? . * - -
• ? • * •
* { * - * *Y?? 3, G: * J.: ſº !. jºir; , º,-* *

º
&

2 .

7. - ** **** 4. - t * - {" 'ºr -º * * * * sº ºf *** - - - -- , - ... • -
37° darſ. 2.22:...'." • *.*.*. * * * \.

- . * - - -

- - - * ".
.. y *-* . . . -? . . . ; 2. . . * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * , - - • *- * * * * *p, *s... " * -- ~ * * ~ * 4 + v. 9... 3 #3 & 3 Jºº

*

-

- - * ...".* *. * * * , ** ſº, , º * * *ºvs " . * . . . . .--tº 7: * * * * *, * * * * * * * * * -& * * * * - - - - - -/* * -Wºº 2 - “. y - * * - * ,

- rº. */4 • * * 4. - - º - *- - - --- - * º * * - - - e - - r * , , - † • A * -- - - * * º * . - - * - * * * -

, , , ; ; “ . . . . . . . . . . * * * * * * v- ; : - ** * t º . . . . ..- - - **- * * .* * ~ * * * * • * - * > * > • *.*. 3.- * • . I *> • * * * - * , - - - º - y: * - - . º y - - $- J **2 . " : . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .* - - - - - - .* •. * ". -- - - -- s - * * * -- -r , * * w , w v - ** * * - * --- - - -- * * . . * * * * -

- - a - * * º - `A * * - * ; : M º ...” -

* ... . .” 2.25 & A-7 a - " - - “ ---

•

- *** ** -- ** * º * * * * ** - ** * * * * *
- - - * * - 2 ---

- - -

* - -* - - t > - - - * * - ** * - -- - i *

. -* º * - - - - * * - " * * - - - º r º *- - - - - - * º - * . ---i. - * º * * , º * * * * *. - * - -- - - - * * . . . . . - ". . * -- - - *

- * * * * - - - - - - - -** * * * * * * . * , . . . " )** *- * * - * 3. * . - ***

* * - - - - * * * *- - -

*. * * - * *. * * * - º * : * : f w - * * * S. º

- * - - - * , - - * - • * , ..
. • * * * - - - º * *-* : , - * . * º* * * * - * - º r - * * - * - * * * * * **

* * * * * * * * * * - * * * * - - - - * * - - **y ". * -

*

**

*

- * . - * *- - * - - º *

º - - º *- - - * *** * - .. * * * * * * * * - * ,

* *-*. º, "... * , * - * … ". ; : r, * **, -** * *

*. * * : * > . . - -- * * f * * * * * * * tº * * "...A -- - * * * * * * * º º - * - ** -** - * - - - y - - * * -

... ** **, *75+. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .-

. - -
-

- - * - - - *… * `. x \, * - * w * * 4. •. i º- º - ~ * ~ * e r- - - º º -- * * . T ."
{

*. º i ; : * ~ * *~~~.* - - - s *.* *.*. º 6. - Q * * * as a sº * 11,
- ei- . T i.) T-T

. .

- -- - - - * - - - -- - - - . • * ... * * º ..

- - - - -> - - - -- - - s - *

. . . n - * - - , - - * +

* * * - - - - -

- -



••

•|
-|-
,

••
••

•·
|-

|-|
-|-
|-|
-

---
--|
-|-
-

---
-|-
|-|
-|-
|-

-|-
·|-
|--
|-,

|-*
---
--

"|
-

-

|-|
-|-
|--
·|-
|--
---
*|
-·|
-|-

|-
|-|
---
--

»|
---
·--
---
---
-|-
·|-
|-

|--
-→
|-|
-|-
|--

-|-
-

-

--
-|-
-|-
|-|
-

---
---
--|
-

|-|
--|
-|-
-

-|-
|-|
-|-

·---

*-
|-|
--+
|-•

|--
·|-
•e
••
•*
**
*·
*„
**
*

-
-|-
*-
---
-|-

·|-
|-|
-

··|
-|-
|-…

-t
·

·

·*
·-|
-

|-·
-*

---
--|
-|-

~

.*--
-

-|-
---
---

«…
”…
”

-|-

•
•
•

•…
*·
ſ…

*..;

**
*.
..

**
**
---
-

-→·

\--
--*
|-|
-|-
---
-

+
|-|
-

|-·
*·······

·|-
•

•
•
••
•

•&
:|--
---
-·|
-|-
|-*
|--
---
---
-

-
-|-
|-|
-|-
·

|-|
---
--|
--•
-

|-“
.|-
-*
**
*|
---
|-·
-^
_^
---
-|-
•|
-

-.

---
-v
.|-
|-.

.

--*
|--

--

--
"
+
---
---
|-

·

-

-|-
“-
{|
-

·-
-.*
---
-|-
--

---
-

|-
|-·
∞
-

---
---
--|
-

·-
.--

-|-
|--

.|-
-*

*-
---
--+

·*
|--
---
---
---
-

|--
-|-
|-|
--|
---
---

-|-
·|-
*|
-|-
|-*
-.

--·
·--
--»

.--
-

-----

~

~.

.rº
→

,

:-|
-

-<
--

+,

·
---
-*

·
*-
---

|-|
-|-
|-|
-|-
-

|--
---
---
--→
-4
•·
~
::|
-

|--
|-·
|-|
-

|--
---
|-|
-|-
•

•|
--

-|-
|--
,-

·---

····

·-
--★

→
-…
---
*-
,

|-
|-·

,-|
--

→
.-

ae
r.

-·-
---
}…

-
---
-

-,
’--
--|
-*

-->
|-~
\·|
-~
~
~
~
·+

·^
.

|-|
-|-
---
-·…

→
*

.|-
|-,
»|
-|-
-
---
---
--|
-

|-
-|-
---
---
---

-

-*
---
-|-
--

-
-

-|-
-

…
*|
-·~
|-|
--

--

·-
.|-
•

•
••

•-
---
·•

•
••

•
••

•-
---

:

-
---
---

.-
''*

.--
--

|-•
*…

-

-,
,

-
.

*•

••

~

---
-

·

-|-
|-

|-'
-·•

•

•
•|
-

*

--
“-
---
·|-
|-*
^

.
.•
|-

-|-
|-

*|
-|-
·

·

---
--.
*
·|-
*…

••
••

•*
|-|
-†

•
•

;
ţ

·|-

••

×
|-|
|-*

.•
,*
::

-|-

·* ·
**
*|
-|-
---

*a
e-

---
--

~
~
~

.

.--
---
-_
xº
••
•‘
,

,|-
|-•
••

••

•
---
-

|--

-

-|-
|-

|-
|--
-

---
-|-
…
«*

-

-*
-º
-

+

--|
-·-

,
,

-•••

•·
|-£
e

---
--+',,

ºr
~

-->
I

!

|-|
-|-
|-

·-|
---
---
---

|-|
-}
·

·
·|-
:§

.~
~

~
~
~
~
~
~

|-
|-|
-|-
|-�

|-~

~

~
•

…
|×
4-

-|-
|-*

„…
№

º-
-

-

---
--*

…
--

··*
*-
->
*~
~
,|-
|-

|--
*

**
…

--~
~
~
~

·*
-•

••
•

••

|-"
-|-

-|-
---
-|-
|-

---
-…

--*
·

··

-•
-

---
-';
-”
.--
--

---
--|
--

-
-

|--
|-

|-|
-}
|-|
-·

•|
---

-*

…

---
|--
---
|-|
-··

···*

*•
••
•

•→
---
-

---
-*
**
*

|-
?

;-
---
-

^
^^
^
^

,,,,,,

,•••••
►
►
►
rº-
ºs

|-
|-º

+,··

·|-
|-···

-|-
|-•
:

~
~

·
|-·

*-
---
-

--

…
”|
-*
~
~
~
~

·|-
|-|
-*
·--
--

-|-
|-|
-|-

---
-·|
-

····T····

·|-
*

…'

•*
**

'~

~

I.
}--

...

*--

-
|-~
~

~
|-|
-
…
..*
~
~
-+
---
+

1·
|-'

+
→

·|-
*·

·

·|-
*|
--

|--
---
-+
|-→

·|-
|-|
-|-
•-
---
·

,
,,
,

,;

,
,

ž'
-'

'\}

*
ſ-.

··

---

-·
·|-
~
~
-
.*
{-

--

---
--

--
|-|
--

---
-|-
→
••
---
-

*
--

→
·--
---
---
-|-
|-}
|--
---
|-·
-

---
-|-
-

---
---
---
•

.*
---
-'

~~'

+
•-

--.
--~
~
~
~

·

|-|
---
--|
-|-
|--
---
-

|-|
-|-
---
---
---

••
•

•|
-|-
---
-

---
-|-
|-|
-|-
•

---
-'

~
---
--·
·|-
**

**
-

*-
---
**
…
*

…

•-
-

--|
---
---
-"

**…"

--|
--

--

-*
-•

…
*

-

→
·-

-…
•

.~
~
~
~
;

.

→

·-…
"*

*
*

.*
*…
*.
••

••

•-
---

•|
-

|-|
-|-

-|-
-|-

-|-
|-

|-
|-|
-|-
-.-
---

|--
---
|-|
--

---
-*

---
---
--

|-·
،4
~
~
~

|-•
.•
&
→
$'
;●

|-|
-

-

---
-|-
|--
-

|-

<

.|-

*

…
|--
---

•
•

•
|-*

-·|
-

|-|
-|-
·|-
|-

--

-|-
.

--

|-|
--

-

-·
--

--

---
-|-

|-
|-·

.
º,

**
*

---
-,

;+
→

-;
·*
---
---
-

|-|
-|-
|-*

···-|-|
---
--

…~
~
*.

:
---
-

--
**
*|
-|-

---
-|-
|--

-
-

-·-

--
-*
-.

**
*-
---

**
*

|-
**
*

--_
---·|
-*
---
-a
e|
-…
“-
---

**
*-·*
*…

*

-|-
|--
·

-4
„…

\·|
-•

'e
*

|-}
**
**
+

·----|-|-

-
-

-*
:*-

e-
---

+
-

---
--*
*.
|-
---
--

…
---
-

|--
-

•
•

•
•
•·

”·
~
~
~
~
---
---
--|
-

*

|-·
·-

---
-^
2·

"

--º
.
|-•
*

.
…

?*
…
*

*

--

-
---
--

·~
~
…

**

*·
|-+

·|-
•
,--
---

-

-

- -
--

---
-·→

·|-|-
---
--
••
••
••

••
•
•

*-

.--
---

*.

...
•

•

,

±

---
---
~
~
~
~
---
-

---
-•
3.
---
-+
•

<
.

+
•-
*|
---
--·

|-•

,

-
**
*-
---

…
…"

-

-

---

•

•
-|-
*…
*

-
*

&

-a
e
*

.

.*
---
-

---
---
---

…
*-
---
*

--~
~
?^
.*
**

••
•

•

•-

-

---
-|-
·→
---
-

|-|-•
---
---
----
---
---

--

-----
-

»-
|-|
-|-
---
-|-

-·
|--
---
-

«|
-|-
|-|
-|-

---

|-'
-|-

·

**
•

…

|-|-

|--
-

|--
---

|-

|-

---
-|-
|-

●.*
*

—
|-

-

---
-

ſºº

-**-
---
-

|-
|-*
*

„…

~,

*|
-|-

--
---
-*

•

"-
---
|-*

-|-
|-|
-

-

-·

|-

·*
A.
·

-

…*:::

~
~
~

·----------
|-

-|-

·

·
•

¶·
|-

---
--

|-|
-|-

|-|
-

|-*

...*
*·
···--

••

•·|-
---
-·-
-

;:
-

"|
-·»:

*|
--

-

-

-

-|-
·.

'.
~,»

•
•*

*

…
-

|--
·

*

.*
|--
·

*
,

~
~
~
~
.~
~
-

|-
-·-

-

|--
---

-*

-a
e•

*

…
.•
|-*·
|-

|-*
|-'
s.
-

*

|-

|-••
•
•

,

…
*-·----~;•7•.|-·····

':

'…
'+
'

»...»

-a
•

•

.•.|-
---
-→
ºz
|-

|-}
*

---
-·|
-

·*** ·
·*--

--
---
-

·…
-----
--|
---
--|--
---
ſº

•~
~
|-

,
-----

*-
ºº
ſe?
…

--:
*·

-*··

*:
~
~
:
~
~

--★
→
ºw
•

:

·•.

|-|
--

····**·|-|----
-

·„
-

“
…
+···
·:

•

••
••
•

••
•

}
●
---
-

|--
---
·

*·
*•

…’



----

--
****
ysº:7: Jo-

**

-qugJoJoº
**
~

º
$v.*--ſº •-->1>→C}:

---

,-"In
*:v

iºtivajºjº
tºpº***,*rIIISºc t--

nNItuſti
º4.*

rri--
‘qºtº(1151***-*,*r***
;II,*~'tº1.-J---Jºº

-*--*..i.--
A

-*

--º....º--•.
.

- ...+-*w-----*.º------

-----*..”-º- ,,,."…•xtorto
£"*******------4-*******-

*- *--

r *-t--º f:*Irº --- ----- !----*.

ºº**

‘J.J.

P[nowºf

--->w

- --•.-

-'...}.º--
--- ----->-

----- *.-**

--- --:-

*,----
*******

ºf"ATſIC:15:"I\{ *::i--jouo.9:50
---**

-

º

J-"
-r

º

*-- ...-- -.---

*,,*** -
***

--

---

---
--º

-*.. *.--- .--- •***“..!------,-
--

-

º

-*--
--

--***-*-..---
--rw***.-“...t-•* *-ºt-- ...**,***~~ ---*----- ---**--•*>-
-º- ***********-
-----*—S.*-***--*- ---- º

*º

---."

º-º

---
--

-----*
. *--- --

*".

*ºo:A
1.

-

-oºcº,...ºr-jo--"-----~:

ACººfIJO(,,..ºil
rº,*-C- onjºndc)pºlioSeaI‘spºrt. ---*--- fºſº.Tº

t,**
-*-

----…"- 32".,J–
*-

*----

*
****

**

*

.-

-
“...f

•*"..
*

-:*.a.

--
---

*--

--- *-- *-

-**-
----- --

:.
i

-



|-|
--

-

-|-
---
---

-

-|-
---
-|-

|-
---
--|
-

|-|
-•

••

•·
·•

•

•·
|-

-

-|-
--

---
--|
---
--

|-|
-|-
|-|
-•

,-
---
--

|-|
-|-
|-|
-|-
·|-
-«
.

·--
--…

•-
---
|-|
-

|-·
-|-
|-|
---
--·
|-|
-

·

*-
-|-
|-|
-|-
-|-|-|
-|-
---
---
---
*

---
--

•••
•
•
•
•

•-
---
---
---
--

~
::

-|-
--

---
|-

.....

.,

,|

*

·--
-*

•·

•,
·

*

*·
··

·•
•|
-+''

{

º,,,
ºſ

ºº

~
?

...º,,,,,,,
º,,,

---
-•

••
•
••

.a
e

**
-

*•
*

•-
---
*|
-|-
---
---
--·

-|-
|-

|-|
--·
--|
-|-
---
-
·|-
**
**
!

|--
-|-
".

··

·--
---
---
„

!*
{«
---
-

-*
-•
••
•

.

"|
-€
.|-
••
•*

|-•

••

•…
::-
}

-

|-|
-*
|--
---
|-<
•

•

•*
|--
|--
•·

··-
---
-«
.·|
---
---
-*

-·ſ
º:
|-f
.··

·
--

*-
---
--|
-…

"-
-

|-*
**
*|
-|-

*:
...

;

…

:~
~
~
~
~

·*
…
*

!-
---
·|-
…

•

***

·|-
^
*-

*•
*.

^
…

•
•

•
-*
---
-

*
~
~

---
--

----

-|-
·-

-:|
-|-
|-|
-|-
|-

----

---
--

…
”-
---
|-|
---

---
---
---
---
|-<

--*
•

.

.*
---
---
•
---
-·*
…
~

*
*

---
-|-
-|-
:

•

•|
--

--
|-

---

-*
--

-----

---
-*

*·

·:·
**

-
•
•

••
•|
--

-**····
·T
·+

*
*·

**

·C
)·

-

-,
,

…
º.

~
→

·****·**
*,

.*
*

<
---

«---

-*
-•

•••
•
•

•·
-

...
-…
"

---
-|-
|--
---
---
-*
|--

---
--|
-·-
---
·|-
-

-•
•|
-·*
·|-
|-

|-~
~

~
~
~
~

.-<
C*
**
,

*
…
|-*

*

…
●
-

-

~
~
�
*~
^
·--
--•
·•

•

•|
-

|--
-

»e
ºC
;|-
-

*-
-

,

-|-
*-
---
|-

|-·
|-

*-
---
---
-|-
-

-
-·-
*-
---
••
•*
---
-*
~
~
~
~
;•
º.
|-*
_'
··

→
•
---
---
--

…
---
-|-
!

·
...
º…
~
~
~
~
.

••
•

•••
•

…
+
---
-│

│
│

~
~
~
~

··

-^
*

.

---
-

»…"-
---
-
**
*
**

*••.

.*
..…
·

·---
-|-
&
}�
-·

·--
--|
---
-|-
|-

|-*
---
---
---
-*
�
*-
---

|--
---
ſº
;*
…
*|
---
--·
---
--|
-·-

-|-
|-<

--
.--
--|
-|-

---
-|-
---
-

»
*-
---
**
**
±

---
*-
---
-�
~
-

-|
---
--"
…

*

*-
*•
••
·

•-
---
|--
---
|

-t
-º
|-.
---
--

|-*
*

*|
-

·
*y
r*
·*
•-
---
··-
-

-
-

---
--|
--•

•

•·
|-|
---
--<

---
-|-
*-
**
**
|-*
**
**
…

**
*|
-

---
--|
-

|-*
^
~
^
_^
·|-
·

!

-..
.

---
---
---
-±
1!
|-.

•·
**
{*
~
~

~
~
**
|--

-*-

*
*…
ºr
|-ſ
ae
**

•-
---
|×
••
••
---
-·

|--
-i-
-;*
**
*…
*.

|-|
-·*
…
---
-*
**
*ş
|-*

*|
-|-
---
-•
·

-*
-

-*
*
•|
-|-
••

•

.•
~
\--
--•
*~

~
~
,

•-
---
---
-

----

-|-
---
-*
…
*

*

·#
**

-
*

---
-

»,
|-

------

------
*

--*
.→
*>
.--
--~
~
~
*~
→

;--
--~

&
&
|-

|--
---
*

a:
••
•*
**

•
•

••
·|-
_

_

·|-
|-|
-…

---
---
-•
*

-.

*
'';
·--
---

…
·

···

-*
**
**

---
.|-
|-|
-··

---
-*
-•
---
-|-
|-.
..

••

•-
->
|-*
…
-

-|-
|-|
-*
|-●
|--
*…
|-

·e
º,
-|-
•

.--
,*
-|-

-
-|-

-·|
-e
·

<
---
---
-

-*
#

-*
**
*-

-

-|-
·|-
*

•

•
-
|--
---

|-·
|-|
-*
·~
ae
**
**
•

•

••
••
*

|-*
**
*º

••
••
*…
---
-|-
~
~
~
~
·

|--
---
|-Ź
.

-
---
---
---
*-
+
-+
·-~
~
~
~

~
~
~
~
---
-•

•

•|
-.

**
*

---
-|-
~

~
~
---
-·

·····

·*
**
*•

•••

•*
*º

;
!-

…

ſ
s,

.·>
~
---
-|-

•*
*

Y••
~

£7
.·

•

×
*

•*
|-*

„…
--*

--•
••

•©
...

+··:·*

**
---
-|-
Iſº
-*
**

--
.-

--

---
---
---

;

;|-
·

•

×

°?

·
·•
···

-
~
~
{|

',
;*

ſ;•
••
·|-
،

،،

،`
-.-
--*
**
**
---
-

|-|
-·-
---
-£

€}
....

.|-
-
|-~
**
**
~
.→
---
-<
-|×
|-·

·

·*
vr
ae
*

…
*…
-

-
---
--~
•

•*
**
*•

ſ;-
+
-+
---
---
--

-

-|-
*·
-º
-:|
-|-
...

•|
-

±
·-|
-·-
---
::

-·
.*
:--
--→
|-«
ł..
*-

-

-·*
*•
••
••
·�
■
.•
••
|-^
rº
*·
*…
»|
-·

}|
-º
«*

…
--|
-

«

·

.|-
|--
---
--

--★
→

±
·

·|-
|-"
…
»

«
..*
**
*-
---
---
---
|-¿
an
º.
|-?
eº
ſ--
--·
-

---
-ė
|-•

|-|
-&
**
*|
-·-
ea
e-
---
{>
·

-2
4|
-*

:|-
,

|--
|-€

·--
---
+
---
-·
*a
e

-

-|-
---
-|-
---
---
---
---
3|
-|-
·-+

*

·|-
-|-
|-:
---
---

---
---
|--
**
**
|-|
-|-
|-|
---
--

|-~
*→

---
-|-

*`
-+
·

*·
••
••

•,
•

•

•*
**
*

.*
**
*·
~
.r.
|-·
|-

-

•

•
•

•|
-
---
-|-
|

-*
·

-…-

|-|
-|-
|-·

··

·�
•-
---
-a
e-

---
-|-
•*

•|
-*
**
*•
-5
3*
…
*.
.*
-|-
».
**

-
|-

|--
---
-

-
·|-
~
-

-

---
---
*|
-

·

*~
~
~
~
,

*
:·····

·Œ
:|-
�
**
**
**
**

...
:~
~.

.…
…
.

~
~

~
~
~
.

-*

cº
n•
;

{|
-
**
**
*|
-|-
---
---
--·
|-·
|-*
«
·|-
|-|
-|-
|-

-

**
|-}
§§
{*

-

*…
**

**
*•

•

•*
**
*L
º-
*

·+
-

-.*
·~

.

"•
|-·
�
Çº
|-|
-

-
--

---
-|-
|-|
-|-
---
-

|--
---
-|-
·

|-|
---
--|
-~

*·
---
-w
ae
|-·
---
-·*
---
-|-
---
-|-

-|-
|-•
••
·
·|-
-

---
--|
---
---
-|-

---
---
---
---
-•
”-
---
·•
••
*-
---
--_
-

--…-

…•

•|
-|-
-º
k.
·

+
•

---
--

---
-…

--:
:

-·«
…
“·
|-→
**
**
ť
|-·
*~
~
~
~
**
**
*·
·|-

|--
--*

'-+
|-|
-·-
---
--

.-
|-|
---
---
---
-+

*-
*|
-{
--

»|
---
--|
---
---
---
··*
|-:
�
|-|
-

---
--

-|-
|-·

-|-
---*

-|-
·}
••
••
---
-|-
---
--·
ſa
ei
£

€<
--~
~
~
~

-.*

—
,

|-£
.--
---
---

~
~
~
~
---
-
…
*

--
-|-

|-*
…

---
---
…

*|
-

|-|
-

|-*
-->
---
-
→
4-

-

-

-•
+
|-*
*·

·

-
~
~
~
~
;|-
~
|--
---
}|
-|×
-

---
-|-
·^
ą�
•|
-

…..

**-*

…
---
-g
y•

••

•*
**
*-
---
-

-•
|-*
*

--
_'
---
--3
3Ç
---
-|-
|-…

*

*}
~
·|-
.*
**
|-|
---

«
…

-

.--
--•

_•
••
*
:|-
**
*

•
•
-·|
-|-

º.
·<
T
|-*
**
*
|-+
**
*-
---
-
|--
---
---
-*
**
,--
---
---

-|-
••
•

|-ſ
--|
-•
•*
…
”
,-

*

--*
- -

|-|
-|-
|--
---

*-
---
-

-|-
-

•v

•|
-|-
---
-.*
---
-

^
---
-<

---
∞
-•

•••

•i
---
-C
·*
.|-
|-»
-«
…
·|-
·…

~
~
~
~
|--
---
~
~

~
~
~
~
;|-
*

*a
e

·--
--,

,--
--*
**

2>
~
8.
^
<
?*

*
---
-*

№i
…

Č
,

º*-

**
*|
--;
:*

x

;*
,•

···
|-|
-|
L
:

*

ſ;•
|-

|-

·
-

-~
•-
+
---
-c
j--
--*
…
|-→

·
”.
---
-

---
--<

---
>
---
--

*

*{
…
---
-

·*
**
*�
*

x*
•-

-*
**
*|
-…

--·
·|-
-

---
-

---
-3
|-|
-|-

|--

...

--~
-

•••

]*
**

•
•ſ
->

}{

}ſ

≠
≠
≠

≠
-

---
-

º~

~
~
~
~

·-
--,

|-|
-|-

~|¡

¿|
---
--
«

.
---
---
…

*
*

*---

~
~
~
~

~
~
"

…
-*
…'

#

º…
--★

→…
…

…
---
-*
-*

-:

*-
,--

.

•|
-|-
---
--&
|--
**
*|
-•
••
•*
*:
ſa
e;
•*
*

cº
s•

-·*
**
**
ta
e*
**

•„
~
~
.|-
+
~
~
~
~
;•

•

•-
---
●
**
*

→
→
--|
-

-
*

---
---
---
�
*

;~
~
.

3-
º.
&
&

&

&
íº
|-

|-·
,'·
••
•-

|-|
-|-
|-*

--|
---
|--

-|-
·

-|-
-|-
---
-|-
|-|
-|-
|-

|-|
--"

---
--·
|--
•|
-

|-|
-|-
|--
|-

·|-
|-|
-

·•



-

t - - *.* º
- .v, * *

* * *- - * -- • * ~* - - * * , , • * a *** * - ***-- .* * * --> **** * * * - * * * * - •º, * -

* i 2. º I * * • * * º * . ! . . 3.º * * *,*-* : * ~* , ºr 3 * } * * * *- 5,* *** º
*... .

- "..." * * • * , * - - * *. ** r - 'ſ ; , ,* * , a * * * * * * * * * * *-* - . . . " \ 1. * º,tº ---. - - * * - * ‘.•,• - - -> *
! •

º t -
* , .

-, * . : ; -
* * * * **,** ** *... ** - r * * -- * * ** * *: * * * * - -‘. . . . W. 1.. * - * - .' ' ~ -" * * f: Q - * º

*. *
-- * * -., - * •. + * .. - * º ', t : ' 'i - r?* * * *- * - r ~ * ~ - * .** - - . . . . . -

º:::::. - ſ cºli i * - ra *" cott... " t ** * * Al Cº. - º *** * * * * * * * * *. * . . . * . . . . . . .

!
* → ". . . . .* * * * * * * * * * * > . . . " - - -

* , ; * º

. . . * * * * tº *: . \ 3. s tº ti!; * * * * 1&t-- e - -- * º - º - - - - . - * -- - . +- - - * - * … w
º --

• * , - * * ld * - * * * 132

}:

- * - - * * > ** - C; * :- --- * *** * - ? *** 2- w = * * - - º - - * * * * - - - • - -

- * * * * * * , º - * , f. *.• *s * * ** { - i. *** * * gr: * * * wife P *** -*... iliº tººl iCl *DC. 2, w w w x * CI:01.13

. .”. . .-- " " . . . . . .

- . . .

... - . . . * * * - º * - d - II - -* *- º - - - ** ** * * * - * * * * .* * * *\ i . . . . . . . ." . ºr. ...] "...?? Q-- - * * * - - - * * * * : * * * *.* º - : * ---> - - -- - : --, - * * . ** : *
- !--2

… is sº *-C - 4 lºcals }* Cºuz'- - - + • * * - - . - - - -
-

-‘.
- :

- !--- :

3 tº º Kºil 8.* - -

: - , , , ,- - º,

- ſº ºf 19 - t . . .

- - - -

- . -

-

* ~.

-

- * * * -… ſº frt ºf 3. . . . . . . .”- * * - -

- -

- ~ *

*- s- " ..."--7---
~~~~n to cºrrºr,

* * * .

* : * ~, * **- … . . .” --> - * . *...* -

*.• * : * ~ * --

* a - * * - *

-

***-* ki il--a- … • * : * ~ * :

* ** s

-- * *

+

- -- º

. . Y. -

- -- Y t * . . . *

* * * tº c * i., 2- * - sº a * * * *

t

; : , ;
- - - º - * - * - • - •

º *-- - ...] - “ • *-- ** ** {} w *… * * º -
-- * .*

-

º - ** º

-

* - "- º * * - -

- * , -- ºn v ** - 3." - --illy

. . . * * * * * ** * * * º º • * - ºr --

; *** * --> . ºl--> 3 : --- - * - i ...". -- - - .*.

: *

-- * * |-> 5. * - * * - - * * * * * - *-4. * - - - º f- * * J : * -

º - - - l ** ** * *** - * * ------ * - *º- ** - **- * • * **- * - * * e - - . - -- - - *- * * * * * * -

-
|



·

*

+
---
-·-
---
|

**
·|-

·-|
---
--|
-|-
··|
--|
-

|-|
-•

"·
•

•|
-|-
·

*|
-|-
---
-•

•
•

••
.--
--

··
*·
-

-

-

-|-
|-·
|-→
-

+
·|-
-

-

-·|
-•

••
••

•|
-.*

'.

-,
!··

··
·-~..

.·.
*

-«
“|
-*
.--

-|-
·a
e|
-··
·

*.
*→
··

·

*-
---

---
-|-
·|-
*

-|-
*|
-|-
·

|-|
-|-
|--
---
•

•·
*-
---
---
--|
-·•
|-

~
^
|-|
-•

•

•|
-•

•

•|
--

-

-•

•
•
•

•|
-+
·|-

-·|
-*

…
|--
-

*

|-*
|-|
-|-
•

•
•

••
|-•

|-|
-|-

-*
---
-·-
-|-
|-|
--·
-·-
---
*

|--
---
|-|
-·|
-|-
-

*

-|-
|-*
…
-

--

-
---
-·-

.-*
**
*|
-•
••
•

.*
*„
<
?.
..

•-
---

|-|
-*
|-

~
~

\
*

ſ--
**
,
+
.*
…

:~
~
,,,

-,•

••

;-,,

|--
·-

**

*

**
…
→
,

.º
.

!*
.*
*

*
-|-
*•
£

€•
€,
*ș
,-"
*·
-

-*
*|
-*
…

-

---
-·|
-

-

-~
~

~~
~||…
…

**

•

••
.

**
**
**

•··

|-|
-•

•

•*
-*
>
,

ſº
ºs
ť··
---
-|-
!|
-→
|×
|-*

.,

~

~
-

º:„
…,
**

**
•

••

•····

·|-
...

••
•

|-|
-~
~
●
-

-|-
*

**
---
-|-
**
*…
**
·|-
•*

**

*|
-|-
→

3,
!-
→

+
|-|
-…

~

{

|-|
-…
-

,

!··
·|-
*·
**

…
•�
|-

·-

-•
·•

••

•••

•~
::

-|-
|-*,

|-
į
4
;-

•,*
·*

*·
···
---
···
,

~

~
~~
~

~
|-→
*

.-

|-
±
**
**

*•
••

••

►
}•
··

---
---
--•
sa
e-
---
*

*.
·“
.…
»~

~
*

g•
•s
ae
~
*

|-�
|-→

·|×
·{
-

.|-
---
--·

·

*··

*●
*·
*|
-··
-

-|-

*
•
•

~
:
…

--*
**

---
--

«

**
.|-
e

º

º,
…

*·
|-*

*.
*-
---

-•

•••

¶|
---
--|
-*
•

•*
•··

·|-
*

.•
*|
×
}*
**
*»
.|-

---
-·*
**
**

•|
---
--*
…
|-<

--*
••
•.
*

*-
|-

|-|
-~
-•

**
*Å
\
|

+
-

+
*

•º
a
**

…
~
•

•
•••
•*

*·
·:•
••

-

.·|
-

|-|
-

*

…
,

---
---
**
…
*{

}p
�
*|
-→
→

·|-

•

•~
~
…

*-
---
|-

-
-

-|-
|-:

·•
.
|-|
--·

"…

~
~
|--
---
§

4.

**
-•
№
,

**
••
-

…
|-×
••

•·
}*
**
**
•

*|
-|-
---
-ſº
:*
---
*ų
.··
**
**
**
*:
|-→
…

*|
-

·*
**
*

-
-

-····

*|
-*
*

**·
*
·

·
·

*_
**
·

„*
*-
.,

*
-*
**
*ș
**
…
*

**
*|
-•

•*
**
**

---
---
+
·

·

-••

·

·*-

--,
…
|--
*·

·
*
*

~|

°~
~
'

:-→
*,
<
_

•
•

•w
ae

ae
w
·

·
*
*·····

·#
*,
·*

*a
e…

•
•

•*
········

-|-
|-

-•
**
<
\*
:

<

.
7*

-->
…
•

.*
**
**
…

º*
*

·
|-→
*·
**
**
**
*

…
→
---
-*
-*
---
-·-
**

•

**
*|
--|
-|-
|-

&
”[
.*
¿¿

{

º.
º.
º.

…
º.
º.
;

ºſ
sa

:*

…

-

**
*

~
-

-

-·
-|-
**
**
•

•

•…
·|-
·

*|
-

|-
±
··-
---
*-
---

«*
…
-|-
|--
---

~
|-•

**
**
|-
•*

…
?|
-•
•*
*

•a
e•

•

•*
…
·-*
·*
-|-
`-
-

|-|
×
•

•

•*
…
**

—
-·ſ
ae

…

•|
-·

:

;:.
].*
**,,

…
--◄
·

···
·T
,*
*

:
;'

’

,·····

|-,
-*
.*
-·-
---

w
.•
••
|--
|-|
-|-
|-

-.

,:.
,..
.

•

••
”
*|
-!

»,
š.„,

,•

•
•••..

.·
·--
---
|-→

·*
**
**
«,
|-e
**
*x
**
**
**
·|-
|--
---
•

•
•

•:
---
-|-

|-|
-

---
-•

•

•

•e
º·

**
**

·
→
×

×

×××

×
**
---
-→
|-

*

-•
|-|
-*
**
**
|-→

·*
*,

**
*·
---
-*
**
**
|--

-
-·*

-|-

---
-*
|-|
-a
e•
،:-
---
---
-*
**
•|
-|×
---
--

·
****·
**
*

·*
**

…
…

•*
**
|-►

•
.

,-·

…
•-
---
*|
-a
e”
**
**
••
•*

••
•-
**
*

,*
-|-
…

*

--
ſłº

…

,

ſº
??

:7
.

**
*

*

…
º…
-

.--
·

··

·-*

".

…
•

.&
,-.
**
.*
**
**

•
**

**
*

7*
**

...
-_
>
«.

$,
i.

---
---

--

-*
•

|--
---
|--
---
}

-→
·•

••

•-
•.
*-
|-�

~
-|-

---
-|-
·g
º

·tº
:--
-··

º

√…
*:
**
*

.*
**
**
*,

...
**

·••

•••

•|
-:*

---
-|×
-*

,*
º.
---
--·

|-|
-*
**
**
*…
*|
-|-
|-

**
→.

"~
·*
**

.*
·|-
ae
«?
:

•
••
►

**
*

-|-

·

·.|
-*
…
*,

**
*|
-|-
e

«º
*:
+

**
…
+
**

**

*<
--*
**

*

,
\,~
^

…

•
-|-
**

-º

--→
•*

-
…
*-
•-
->
**
*-

…
|-

~
~
|--
.*
¿¿
.*
-|-
---
-|-
-*
|-

.*
-,

•···

-•
-

…

••

ſa
e~
,“
...

•
•;
:&
·„
*

.ſa
e*
**
**
**
…
**
**
*|
-

-
-
-

---
---
---
~
~

~
~

,\
.

.|-
*

**,

,|-
**
*,

...*

**
-|-
|-

|--
-*
**
**
**
*

-,

**
·|-
·|-

---
-·:
æ
|-|
-

...-

--
---
--

**
*|
-•

•
••

•
•~
~

~
~
}

••

•
•
•

•|
-*
-*
---
-|-

*…
…...

.*
**
*

_

:-.
:º'

'

'
!

!•

•–—

·|-

r|
-*
*

…
•
••

•
**
_

_
.

**
*

**
*

•

•
•·

~

-..
*

.|
–•

•

•••
•

•*
|-|
-�
�
-

**
*|
---
---
---
*|
-

|-·
--

**·

·-*
~
~
,№

“…
**
**

---
-

«|
-~
~
~
;-*

|-*
**
···
|-→

‘,

•
»·
●
·*
-*
·

·

-·|
-*
**

**
•■
<

.|-
|-…

•·
---
--|
-·

-
-

-
|-*
**

*·
**
*£
|-|
-·
~
~
~
;

~
}

**
**
*

**

--
…

•

•|
-

---
--*

*···

-*
…

--*
*

·*

w
-

*

*

.i
ſ-~

**
,

*
,

·•
!-
---

...
:
:
:

**,,,;
:

~
º

~
º\
,→

•
sº····

··

-···**·
**
*-
*ſ

-:
***

**
*-*,

}•
---
-

·

·|-
’œ
.*
*

*·
··

**
*
.*
.

**
|-*

*�
|-ſ
å·

··-

·

*|
-|-
*|
-*
|-|
-|-
|-|
--<
<
-|-
|-·

---
-|-
**
…
**
|--
---
|-�

•w
ae
---
-·

.
"

x
și

e-
º••••

••••••

•·

*

.•
.•

~
*|
-•
-*
…

•
-

-|-
*•



·*
|--

.

·

·•

+••••
••
•*

•

***
**

**
**
•

ºº
…

**
*

·--
--|
---
--*

••

•
+

*
*

|-*
**
*

*
…
*•

…
**
*

**

**
*…
|-

•

.→
•
3-
aſ
--,

-

-

:

??
?

*=
+
~
~
~
~
},

*
.*
?

**···
--:

•

•·
·''

--*
**
<

-¿
-?
•

ſ*
**

--~
~
•×
|-•
{•
••
••
••

•

•-
--

**
*~
~
~
*

.'.
·

*….

.*
|--
---

---
-|-
·|-
,

-·|
-*
|-*

·

···
-·*

&
**
**
**
*

**
*

--º
-
*…

-
**
**
·*
**
*-

*a
ea
er

-•
•�
|-·

*

→

·-
*••

••
••
•

•

••

~
~
~
~

…
*•

•

•···

**
…
:

•

•*
*

º.
,

*-
---

».
…
”*

*·
**

**
•~
|-•

•→
·•

|-·

+º

·º
.*
**
*|
-|-
|--
---

··

*····

·•
--★

→

→
·|-
T

•

-,|
-*
**
*«

•.

.|-

^
^

^
·

·
·

-~
~
3

.·•
…..

~
~
;

º*·

···***·*
+
~

~~~

~
�
|--
---
-,-
*…
|--

-*
|-*

→
•

×

°
…

•*
|-

|-→
·
,

---
-*

*•
•

•

•|
-*

…

•*
**
*.
*

|-'
.·|
-*
**

•
•

►
|-•
|-

~.

"{
|-|
-*
ae
|-*
…
*→
ae
ra
e-
---

**
*-
---

|--
-

*|
-→

·.*
**
**
**

•

**
**
|-'

'

+
·

---
-

»«

·-|
-•

*·
|--
---
|-|
-*

…
,*

**
*…
*

·*
•

•••

Z•
••
|-|
-~

'
+
|-·

••
•*

**
**

·--
---

-#
~
|-•
{-
|-*
|-|
-}
·|-

*

…

-

*|
-*
**

•

•|
-

**
•

•

••

•

•
·
*
|-·

---
-
·

-·a
e|
-|×
*

-|-
*

-*
|-*
*•

|-*
**

•

**
*•

•
••
••..

.--
--
|-|
--

º

*■*-

-r
.--
--{
*|
-`
--º
**
**
→

··|
-•

•*
**
*|
-

ae
*|
-

·|-
•-
---
|--

••
••

**
**

**
**
*.
:|-
•*

}

*/
*

-|-
·

-�

*

*•

•••
-|-
-*
|-*

|-|
-*

-

…
|-·
|-*

··|
-

---
-

·*
**
.*
---
-*
**

:

•

•→
---
-|-
„º
•

**••

•-
*|
-

*

•~
~
-

-

…
*-
---
|-

---
---
★

→•

,a
e-

*
*

*

-
**

→

.…
:·•
••
•

•

•|
-*
**

…
•|
-·

·|-
|×
·|-
•

·
**
*·
·

**
*|
-·

|-|
×
---
-•

---
-–

·*
·|-
…

*-
---

|-
±
*●

·--
--…

•

•

•••
•

•*
**
**
ae
*

·-
…
|-

2....
„!

!
·

·**
••

•
••
•••
}

••
••

•

•*
|-ſ
åe
;

·|-
|-,

--
,·}

•

•|
-·*
**
*

*
…

'

**
*

•

•*
---
-*

·
*|

+··

|-|
-·-
---
•·
|-|
-|-
·�

by
w
**
*

**
*

•
•

•*
•

•

•a
e-
**
••

••
•*
·«
.|-
ae

*…
*

·*
|-*
…
*.
.*
،

،

،*
*
)

-·•
•.
**
*

***

*-
-*
*…
*_
-•
••
•

•

•-
---
|-«

|-
·*
•

…

*•

•

•*
|-

~
^

~
~
~
.•
••
*…
|-r
º

,
---
-

«

*|
-
·--
--

••
,

º·
···

-•
,·

*

*|
×
·|-
·

*|
-

|--
---

|-

|-·
**
**
**
~
4•
*.

…
|--
---
·--
--*
ae
*-
·*

•|
-.

--
·|-

|×
|-|
-

·.*
*

•
••

~
·
|-

|-•

•

•|
×
*-
*

.·*
··-
~
~
|-|
--

**
|-

|-*
*••••

•|
-•
•*
|-|
-|-
·•

••

•

---
-|-
*

*•
•→
|-|
-·|
--,
*

-

|-…

•••
•

·*

*
---
-|-
|-|
-|-
|-

|-

••
•|
-

…

*

••
---
-

-*
**
…
*º

·a
e"
…
···
}

*

•.
*|
-·

**
**
**
**
*'
w
|-*
*«
.·

---
-|-
|--

*a
e·
|-•

•

•
•·
·→

·•
*-
|-

*

·

·…

•

•

•|
-’

,,
·

·
·

|-|
-|-
**
**
.*
|--

*|
-·|
-|-
|-*

··|
-

*
-|-
---
-

ae

·•
.|-
•

•

•*-

-·*
**
*

**
*º
.·*

•

•|
-|-
|-}

|--
---
|-

+

-

-
,

---
-··
*

-*
*

*

*·
-

|-

…

•·
«-

ſº•

.•

)
•••••

•····

-•
--

**
~

~
~
~
~

**
*

|--
·*
*-
---
w
º<

....

}
'~
~

w
º

••

•
••
••

••••

.|-
---
--

--

-•
-|-
|-*
-

*

--|
-|-
|-·
|-|
-

*

•·
---
-į·
•

|--
·

|--
-*
*

~

-|-
---
--|
-|-
••
·|-
|-~
~

~
~
~
^
·

|-·
|-•

•|
-|-
|-

|-•
•|
-|-

|-·
-

…
|-

•-
|--
·

·--
--|
-|-
|-*
-

-|-
···
*

.*
|-

|-~

~

~
.*
·--
--

+
---
--|
--·
·|-
·

---
---
---
→

|-*
---
--·
·

|-|
-

---
-|-

•·

1

**

**
**
|--

ae
^
·

•
*-

|-•
••
*…
*~

~~---
-

*-



s
-
- -*

*- * *

**.
*

º
* * * * *

-:-

-

º

y
**
J.

•
•

•*

w
ae

ºs
eº**

**
*

…
|-

*~
;

w** * ** ** * * * * ** *

-- º -- * : xx* * *
|-|
--|
-

|-|
-

··
---
-
|-··

-|-

-

**
*-

|-

|-
--

«

º.
..

---
-

|-

·
*

**
*

•

*·
.*
·
|-·

^
~

·
**
*

**

*

:****

|-·
|-•a*|
-

…
•

•|
-

·|-
|-

|-|
-

*|
-

---
-•

*
•

•|
-

"…*

|-

·}
-·|
-|-

y?
*

·

|-|
-·· �
�
·

*

|-·

·

|-|
-|-|-|
-·

·*
--*
…

-
-

|-

*

|-*
|-|
-

|-
|-|
-|-
---
-

·

-·
-|-
|-|
-

·
··

·--
---
---

---
-

…
*|
-|-

|-

|-

|-

|-|
-•
|-
|-

|-•
·

|-a
e•

•*|
-•
_

---
-|-
|-|
---
---
---

*
*

·*
.

|-**

.→
-- *

.·

·--.
*·
|-·
+

---
-

|-|
-•

•

•-
---
|-

---
-

»
*

••

º
* .

* i

º
--
•sg

--

*
• *

* * * * *

-
º*- * * *-

--
-|-
|-|
-

æ

sa
e·

·····*
**
**
|-

<
--*

*··

·+~
~
$-
·|-
|-

|-.
*|
-|-

tº

º|
-*

-

.|-/
**
|-

**
**
**
**
…

**---

·ſ
º-
-·-

•

→

··
-*
|-

~
.·

•
••

-

*

.|-
|-

|-,
··

|-
|-·
ae
·|-

*-



\, = } - - - -

enough to declare, that my
Mother never wrote ſuch a
'ºry ...?..-

išCOk.
* ,

t

. Yet ſhould I have been con
tent, to have ſtood al

l

this Re
proach, and much more, nay,

as the Subſcribers were Perſons

of Fortune and Humanity,
whoſe Contributions proceeded
more from a Deſire of ſerving
me, than a Curioſity to ſe

e

the Book, I would have re
main'd their Debtor for ever,
fooner than have brought
ſuch an Affair over; but, that
having a Wiſe and Family to

ſupport, and finding it impoſ.
ſible to obtain from my Fa
ther the ſmalleſt

| Succour;

. . . . though•

-

e|



though I applied to him in ther
mióſt ſubmiſſiº aid pāthetick.’
Manner: . On the contrary,.
when I found him endeavour
ing to hurt me in the Opiniº,
on of * thoſe, with whom I,
had ſome Intereſt; I thought
it but prudent, to acquit my
ſelf of th

e

Charge of Biſhonéſ.

ty
,

by delivering ... Books to -

my 'Benefactors, and at the
ſame. Time, to endeavour to
make as much as poſſible by

it. To this end. I came to
London laſt Oğober, but had
not brought the Manuſcript

• * . . . . -

-

• - • . . . . . .

-

- with me, which was in the

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

... "

.ſ ...' . . . - + - s * . . * * * - . . ." §J Jºſ.” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . -* Particularly the Lord Biſhop of -

Berry, to whom I am much obliged, ”

-‘i 2: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

3 tº:21, Hands

---
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(\xii) i

- 'i ( ; ; c. . . . . .” -, i. (ſºrº’, |Hands ºf Mr. Powel, Pºinter in

Dublin. I thought it prudênt,
not being over-ſtocked with,
Ciſh, to tr

y

how a Subſcrip
tion would take in London.
before Iventured to pay a Süm,
which was due to Powel. "I

thereforeprinted Propoſals, and
communicated my Plan to Mr.
Poote, who had, when in Ire
land, profeſs'd a great Friends.
ſhip fo

r

me, (not without ſome.
Cauſe) as will be ſeen hereaf.

-

ter. He highly approv’d. my'
Projećt, and aſſured me f.
might make aconfiderableSum;
by it; and that fo
r

hi
s

own’
Part, he would get me at leaſt

a hundred Subſcribers, all,
which, not knowing the Gen

& " , ; tleman's



($iii)
kiäähº'real ºpiſpoſitidh;3
fincerely believed. His Parce of
the Engliſhman in Paris; was
at this Time acting; and, I
venturéd to write the following
Lines upon it, which I ſent to

him in a Letter, and beg'd hi
s

Permiſſion, to inſert them in

the Daily Advertiſer. . . .I'...'* * * * ... • - * * *

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .- f :~ : * * * * * -

- . . . . . .

ToSamuel Foote, E/7; on ſeeing

* hi
s 'Engliſhman in Paris.

tº . . . . . . . . .

Mºhénº-Brilliant Merit juſtly
claims Applauſe, ºr º:

Commands. Eſteem, and Adſ.
miration draws;“º . .

-

When \ev'ry Aćtion. ſuits ‘to -

. . . . pleaſe Mankind, tº
Delights the Senſe, and elevates
the Mind: Each



( xivy
Each Bard enraptur'd ſhould
- exalt hi

s Lays, .
r

And gladly pay hi
s tributary

Yet Britiſh Wits are filent
when they ſee,... . . . . .

Thy laſt inimitable Comedy;

In which, a Spirit lives through
every Part, , , , , , , , , ,

That charms, that ſooths, that

3 captivates the Heart, , , ºr

'Tis thine, O Foote, with a

peculiar Eaſe,

At once to laſh, t'inſtruct us,
and to pleaſe: . . . . . . .

So ſweet, yet poignant, al
l

your Satires flow, . . .

(That, patiently, from you our
Faults we know ; J. J.;…!!! ", ,

The

• * * * *, *

. . . . . . . . . . . . . * - - - - - - -

% . . . . . . ; ) l . . . & . . . . . . , ' ' ' ' ' '

* *

-

. . . . . . . t

| " . . . . . • *---- * : - 9- J



^-

T e. Dunce, th
e
Fribble, th
e

- r* affected Wit, . . . . .

Chaſtiz'd by you, muſt ſilent

-

• ly ſubmit. r º ... "

Still may Britannia;, with a

* grateful Senſe, . . . . . . . .

Thy matchleſs Labours ſtrive

to recompenſe; . . . .

Thus w
e
in Time, may ev'ry

Error find, . . . . . . .

And Foote ſtill prove a Mirror

to Mankind. . . . . .
The Gentleman was pleaſed

to honour me with the follow
ing Anſwer : " ". . . . .

Dear Sir, . "

IT is impoſſible fo
r

me to

.il thank you as I ought, fo
r

- your- -
K: - -

\
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... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tº “... i.
your incloſed Favóuf; and fill
as impoſſible fo

r

me, to anſwer
the Contents of your obliging
Letter”; there is at preſent,
ſuch a Conflićt in me, between
Modeſty and Vanity, that as

neither can get the better, I

muſt leave the Deſtination of

your elegant Piece, to your
own Diſcretion... . . . . . . .: ,

: , , •,• * *

t - ~ * * *

. ;I 4??, • ; : " ... . . . . . .

- - , , , . - - -

- * - - ** * * *- : * , a r s" . * * * *-" " (, , , . . . . . , f f

- t

: ... - . . . . . . . . . . . .';

. Moſt ſincerely Yours,

SAMUEL Foote.

t * * * * * -
.

- - *

•º - • ? - t --

I. : : " : Dear Sir. ...
} : tº

- - -

;

Covent-Gardī, of . . . . . . ."

w f : ::* - f : . - - -- w

- º * . . . . . . -

* * * ; : ."o 1. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

“ Tó'correót it. \. --
An
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An indifferent Perſon woul

-bow, imagine, that; this:gen
otléman was inclinable to ſerve
—me;, but whether he contráč
agd’Infincerity, in hi

s

late Tour

to Paris, or
,

whether 'ti
s na

stive to him, Iſknow-not. But
when I went to him, twith the~~ ‘. . . . - V

-Sübſcription Papers, he took a

-Qūantity of them, and deſired
«me to call in about a Week);
ſhe ºthen, excus'd himſelf, by
flying he had been unwell, but
finally, when, I., preſs'd, him
hard, he wrote me the follow

--

ing politº,and obliging Note. . . .

** * * * ..,' ſ “. . . . *. - -

• ‘f '4 Cº.''' J. : " : i , \, ', SIR, -

**
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…-->

Sir - - -
. . . . -“” . . . . . . . . . .-

Tam ſorry th
e diſadvantagel ous Light, in which ſome

of your Countrymen have pla
ced you here, has put it out

of my Power, to be as uſeful

to you as i could wiſh. I have
“ſent you Half a Guinea, toge
‘ther with al

l

your Subſcripti
ions; you will conſider, that
:the many Calls I have of this

is ind, (though not too much
for my Inclination) are a little
too heavy fo

r

my income. .

• , , , , f :- - - * -- * - - - - 4

- • * * t - . . . . : -“. . . . ". 7%urº, C. c. ; ; ; ; ; ; ; I

a v--

* SAMUEL Foots.

- . . . . "

I

--**
**-

i º,
t

*
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* - “ . . . * * ~ * *- I ſhall make no Comment
in this Place; upon this extra
ordinary Revolution; perhaps

:a
s

he ſays himſelf, '----. .

Y - - - - ". .

-

. . . . .

'TisPride, nay ſomethingworſe,

, the Pocket's low. . . . . -- - - : . . . . . . . O- - - - a * - - - - - - - - - - - . . . .” - " . , t \

-- ‘. -

Epilogue to th
e

Engliſhman in Paris. . .

3:... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . /
But on his ačting the Charac
ters of Ben the Sailor, and Buck

in the Engliſhman in Paris one
Night, ſome envious anony
mous Scribbler, furniſhed out
the following Lincs; and as that
Gentleman's tranſcendant Abi
lities, are ſuperior to any low
Things of this Nature, that can

be ſaid, I hope it will not be

thought

t



( (..xx.
--

...thought Malice, inme; :to tran
ſcribe them here.… . .

* ' ' . . . ; ::: iſ, ... . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . • * * *

Tº S l F-ite; (Eſº; on

his condeſcending to enaët

, Ben and Buck.
- -->

Oſthaſt thouſoughtthe Comick

...
;

Mūſe in vain, 2: … . .

While thy ſtrain'd Ge
excited Pain;2'.

‘For when Si
r Courtly. W
i

C6

ºr was play’d by thce, -
Themurm'ring Audiencedried,

… it cannot be ; * * :

*With like Succeſs ſome other- Parts you tried, tº “. . . . { (, , ; }

'Nāy; ºv’n fo
r

Favour in th
e

*: Dºin vied; ºf . . .

9 : * ' ' ' ' 'i 2, ... i tº But

• * * *
* * * *

r

. . . . . . . - ;

"--

\ . . . .

ure but

|
;

-
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But al

l
in vain, you were comki

pell'd to drop it, i.; i.' ... … i.

And ačt the Satyr, the Buffoony!
and Poppet”; . . . . . .

Till wiſely, pond'ring iwhat

... compos'd your Mindy: i. ºf

Where you no gen’rous Sentiºn
ment could find;... . …" A

You ſaw the Error, and to endſ

. Diſpute,..., ~ : . . ...; ; it .

Shin'd, in your native: Characºſ
ter a B–te,. . . . . . .''.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .I am told, that the ludicrouso
Author of this, was not threatºo
ned with ſo ſlender a Re=\
venge as Tea or Coffee, but abſo
lute Newgate and, the Pillory;5
which poor. Subterfuge gave;
him ſo much. Reaſon, to_pity d

- * : ... ', ºi, his'ſ

• i. e. In th
e

Haymarket,



( xxii. J.

hi
s Antagoniſt, that he has |

ſince held him incorrigible, be
low the Notice, even of a

Scribbler. -
• And here I cannot help re

marking at the ſame Time,
that I return my moſt ſincere
Acknowledgments to my no
ble Subſcribers in England,
that amongſt the Number of

Perſons, whoſe Charaćters my
Mother had endeavour'd to il
luſtrate by due Praiſe, not,
one, except hi

s

Grace theDuke

of Marlborough, and Sir jobn
Ligonier, to whoſe ſuperlative
Bounties I am unſpeakably in
debted, would aſſiſt me. But

as they are the greateſt and no
bleſt Charaćters, which com-º:
poſe her Writings, I muſt e'en

content



xxiii)
©tºCº

content myſelf; and tho' this
Volume is not in Oétavo, which
I at firſt propos'd, but was af
terwards oblig'd to alter my
Deſign, in order to make it
match the other two, I am .

perſuaded, that as my Subſcri
bers are compos'd of the great

eſ
t

and beſt Perſons in England,
they will pardon that Defeót,
ſince it contains the purpoſed
Quantity:. . However, any
Perſon who imagines they have
paid too much, ſhall have the
Overplus return'd, on ſending
to Iſle.

N. B. A Lift of Subſcribers is omitted .

jor particular Reaſons, which the Reader
will be better qualified to gueſ, at after he

bas peruſed the enſuing Pages.
-

* The Iriſh Edition is in Ošavo.
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M E M O IRS
Mrs. Letitia Pilkington.
- Third Volume of Memoirs is * . .A really a bold Undertaking, as

- they are.generally light, frothy, -

and vain; yet I have met with ſuch un
hop'd Succeſs, that I am quite encouraged

to proceed; more eſpecially as my Word
is paſs'd to the Publick; and my Word
I have ever held ſacred. . I cannot, like
a certain Female Writer, ſay, I hope if
I have done nothing to pleaſe, I have
done nothing to offend ; fo
r

truly I

mean to give both Pleaſure and Offence: . . . . .

Lemon and Sugar is very pretty. I ſhould

be ſorry to write a Satire which did not
Vol. III, B 'ſling, 3,

- * - - - -

w - - * - . * …~,
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To my Diſhonour

ſting, nor will I ever write a Panegyrick
on an Undeſerver: If a Rogue ſhould
happen to be mine honeſt Friend, I owe
him Silence; but that is th

e

moſt he ca
n

expe&t.
Many indeed are glad to become Pur

chaſers of it. Perſonswhom I knownothing

, of
,

come and beg I may not put them
into the Third Volume ; and they will
ſubſcribe: Surely then they ſhould knock

at their own Hearts ; and if it confeſs a

natural Guiltineſs,

Let it no
t

breatbe a Thought upon their
Tongue

Shakeſpear,

I threaten not any, nor did I ever do it ,
but Charaćters are my Game, who

Eye Nature's Walks, ſhoot Folly as it fia,
4nd catch th
e

Manners living as they riſe.

I ſhould now be glad to know how I
t

could proſecute m
y

own Hiſtory without
intermingling that of others ; I have not
lived in Deſarts, where no Men abide,
nor in 3 Cave, like Eccho ; therefore it

w 1S

t
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is no more in my power to grant ſuch
unreaſonable Requeſts, when a' Book is

.

requir'd of me, than it is in that of an

hiſtorical Painter to give a good Piece,
when he is poſitively commanded never

to draw the Likeneſs of any thing in

Heaven or on Earth. -

But, Oh my dear LAD1Es, why are you

ſo frightened? Why ſo many Supplica
tions to a Perſon unacquainted with you?
Have you al

l

then a ſore Place, which
you are afraid I ſhould touch? But now",

I ſay this to you, or to the ſame Defeót:
Ladies, or moſt fair Ladies, I would re- .

queſt you not to fear, not to tremble;
my Life for yours, if you think I come

as a Lion, 'twere Pity of my Life: No,
no, I am no ſuch thing ; I am a Woman,

as other Women are—
But, after all, it does not a little ſur

priſe me, that every Perſon who ſuffers

a Panick, leſl their own Reputations
ſhould be attack'd, has not a little Com
paſſion for that of another: No, no! le

t
..

* Taken from the Play of Pyramus and Thiſłe.

in Shakeſpear's Midſummer Nights Dream.-

B 2 them
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them find a Flaw in a Brilliant, and by

th
e Help of their magnifying Talents,

they ſhall dim it al
l

over: If they look
upon this as a Virtue, ’tis one I ſhall
never be emulous of

I remember Dočtor Swift told me,
he once dined at a Perſon’s Houſe, where

the Part of the Table-Cloth, which was
next to him, happened to have a ſmall
Hole in it, which, ſays he, I tore as wide

as I could ; then aſked for ſome Soop,
and fed myſelf through the Hole. The
Dean, who was a great Friend to Houſ
wifery, did this to mortify the Lady of

the Houſe ; but, upon my Word, by

the general Love of Scandal and De
traction in Dublin, one might reaſonably
imagine they were al

l
to feed themſelves

through the Holes, which they had made

in the Charaćters of others :

But 'lis of no Conſequence to me; as

Treaſon and Malice now have dome their
worſt. Shakeſpear.

Reputation once gone is never to be

retriev'd : The Wiſe ſay, it is as often
gain'd
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gain'd without Merit, as loſt without a
Crime ; ſo I muſt comfort myſelf the
beſt I can. The Fable of Reputatiºn, Fire,
and Water, is too well known to want a
Recital; and, to quote a Paragraph from
a late Letter of Mr. CIE BER's to me,

in Anſwer to one of mine, whercin I had
acquainted him, that a Gentleman who
had formerly been prejudiced againſt him,
was now hi

s

very ſincere Admirer; as hi
s

Lines may in ſome Meaſure be applicable

to me, I ſhall inſert them as follows:

“ It is now growing too late in Liſe,

to be much cocccrued about whatever

“Good or Evil the World may think

“ it worth their while to ſay of me. All

“ I have to do, is to fix a Conſciouſneſs

“ of my own Integrity, and then le
t

the
“Devil do his worſt. Truth has a

“ ſtrong Arm, and in that the weakeſt

“ Perſon living, with an honeſt Heart,

“ may truſt for their Protećtion.”

So le
t

this ſerve by way of Preface,
while I proceed in my Narrative, or, “

Gº

B 3 . . . . Take
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Take the ſprightly Reed, and ſing and

play, -

Careleſ of what the cenſuring World may
ſay.

-

And here, before I proceed, to give
Eaſe to every Heart, which may poſſibly
ſuffer any Anxiety, on Account of what
might be ſaid of them, I proclaim Peace
to all, but thoſe who have direćtly af.
fronted me: 'Tis but a mean Piece of
Cowardice to inſult a Woman, and as

ſome Gentlemen have had the Courage
to challenge me, by the known Laws of
Chivalry, I have a right to chuſe the
'Weapons; a Pen is mine, le

t
them take

up another, and may-hap they will meet
their Match. -

But Hibernian Writers are evermore
threatened, not with the Wit of their
Antagoniſts, but the Arm of the Fleſh ;

and truly that is ſuch a knock-down Ar.
gument, as I, at leaſt, am utterly unable
to reſiſt. .

-

Upon m
y

Word, were any Folly of

• mine to produce real Wit in another Per
ſon,

|
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ſon, I ſhould no

t

be diſpleaſed to be

foundly rallied. . . . .

. . . . . -

... I was very well diverted with Mr.
Woodward's " Coffee, and humorous
Deſcription of me, crying,
Subſcribe, or el

ſe Pl
l

paint you like th
e

* . Devil.
- - -

Though how I, who never either was

a dramatick Writer, or a Player, came

to have ſuch extraordinary Marks of Diſ:
tinétion paid me from the Theatre, is -

more than I can readily account for." º

However I enjoy'd the Jeſt, and the
worſt Mark of Reſentment I ſhew'd, was

to ſend him a Crown for a Box Ticket,
which he graciouſly accepted; and in Re
turn, got hi

s

Friend in th
e College to

add ſix Couplets of Scurrility to hi
s for

mer Encomium on me.

No marvel, for I remember the Dean
told me, he paid a Man’s Debt on Ac
count of hi

s having wrote ſomething
tollerably good ; and the next Proof he

gave of hi
s Talents, as ſoon as he was

• B 4 releas'd
when this Gentleman exhibited at Dublin, in-

oppoſition to Mr. Foote's Tea.
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releas'd from Jail, was to write a Satire

on his Benefactor and Deliverer. . I told . .

this Paſſage to Mr. Cibber, who aſſured
me he had been juſt ſerv’d in the ſame
Manner.

r -

--

Gratitude is
,

of al
l Virtues, the moſt

ſeldom praćtis'd ; the Cauſe of this De
fećt, I take to be our innate Pride; few
Perſons can bear to be under the Weight

of an Obligation, not conſidering that,

The ºrateful Heart by paying owes not,

But ſands at once indebted and diſcharged.
- Milton.

T)0ćtor Swift very well obſerves, that
many Perſons have done a juſt, many a
genertus, but few a grateful Aćt.

I have indeed experienced Gratitude,

even to painful Fxtaſy ; eſpecially, when
you my dear, and honoured Lord Kingſ.
borough, vouchſafe to cheer my Habita
tion, with the Muſes, Loves, and Gra.
ces in your Train; with al

l

the Virtues
that adorn the Good, and every ſhining
Excellence which diſtinguiſhes the fine

Gentleman :



*

... Mrs. P. I l k 1 N G T o N
.

. . 9

Gentleman: So Cyrus deigned to viſit
Zoroaſter, and bleſs hi

s

ſolemn Grotto.,
You have, my Lord, another Talent,

which as Leiſure and Fortune give you a

Power of exerting it, I hope you will;
and which, by the Honour you have al

lowed me, of being your Correſpondent,

I have diſcovered, and, like a true Wo- .

man, cannot bear the Pain of keeping a

Secret. Amongſt al
l

th
e

Letters I have
yet ſeen publiſhed, I never ſaw any ſo

truly elegant, learned, and polite, as

thoſe with which your Lordſhip has con
deſcended to honour your poor Servant:
Invoke then, my Lord, the ſacred Nine;
not one of the beauteous Virgins can be
coy to ſuch a Lover, reſembling ſo much
their own Apollo. I am very certain they
have al

l

beſtow'd their Favours, though
you ar

e

to
o

much th
e

Man of Honour to

reveal it. - -

Let Britannia boaſt her Shafteſburys,
Dorſets, Mulgraves; and le
t

us tell her

in Return, w
e

have our Kingsborough.
And here I muſt vindicate the Learning,

as well as the Politeneſs of the Nobility- -

- B 5

- . thouga -
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, though it be in Oppoſition to Mr. Pope's
Opinion; who ſays,

What woeful Stuff this Madrigal would
be t

In ſome ſtarv'd Hackney Sonnetteer, or
me?

But le
t My Lord once own the happy

Lines, -

How the Wit brightens, how the Stile
refines!

Why ſure every Perſon muſt acknow
ledge, that while he is inſulting his Bet
ters, his Ethic Epiſtles are little more
than Lord Shaftſbury's Rhapſody be
rhym'd ; hi

s

Windſor Foreſ ſtollen from
Coºper’s Hill; and hi

s

Eloíſa and Ale
lard, the moſt beautiful Lines in it,
taken from Milton's Il Penſeroſ, 3 and if

I wrong hi
s Merit, le
t

th
e

Learned judge.
Mr. Pope ſays, in hi
s Deſcription of the
Convent, - -

h'iere awful Arches, make a Noon-day
Night,

And th
e

dim Windows ſhed a ſolemn Light.
- -

. . . M I L T ON,
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. . . . • . . . . . " - -

* -- .
-

-- .."

M1LT on ſays, ... .

Andforw’d Windows richly dight, . º

-

Shedding a dim religious Light.' ' " ' "* * * * º,
3 .

which of theſe is beſt, I leave to any
Perſon of Taſte to determine. . . .

. - - - - . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ."w

From th
e full Choir when loud Hoſanna's

And ſwell th
e Pomp of dreadful Sacrifice.

“. . . . . . . ;

M
. I L T o N
.

: * "...
There le

t

the pealing Organ blow, sº

To th
e

full-voic’d Choir below. . . . . . .

For Service bigh, &c, &
, º ºx

i... . . . . . . ! . . ;

- -

-

-* - - -------- - - - -f . . . ; ; ; ; ; ; ; ; ; c.''' 2 º' :::::::1
But I forget, and am launching intº
Criticiſm e'er I am aware of it

, º, ...”
Now though I have held out theOlive

Branch to my Friehds, to whom I would

be kind, as the life-reſidering Pelican
yet my Foes ar

e

not included in the Treau

B 6 . ty.

. . . . . . . * [...] - .

* - º
P. O. P. E. . . . . ." ...,’s
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ty
.

You, m
y

Lady of th
e

Fiſhponds and
Lakes of Lebanon, muſt be remem
bered. . . . . . - - -

And I cannot avoid paying my Acknow
legements to the Vice Queen of a certain
Village. Vice-Queen I term you, for the
lovely * Goddeſs of the Plains has as

much Humanity and Politeneſs as you
want, and I cannot pay her a higher
Compliment; though indeed it is no

wonder, as ſhe is the Daughter of an Eng
liſh Earl, and you derive your Pedigree
from a Scotch Pedlar; I will not name
you, becauſe you ſhall not take the Law

of me, but deſcribe you I will.
Pray, , when I ſent you a Book, how

came it to intitle me to an Affront ? and
your civil Meſſage, that if my third Vo
lume was worth reading, you would
buy it at the Stationer's: Why, it will
coſt you a Crown there. * : . . . )

But how long have you commenced a .

Judge of the Belles Lettres? That you
may be a competent one of Men, no
body diſputes; and fo

r

your Honour, I

. * believe

** Lady Ann Cºnn:/ly.

-

:

-

º-
.
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believe a certain Relation of mine was
pretty intimate with it at "********.
And do you and your two Compani

ons take a Friſk ſtill, now you are grown

old Certainly it muſt be as entertaining
as the Witches in Macbeth. t

Why, Madam, had I ſaid that your
Fa—r died blaſpheming the Almighty,
and of the foul Diſeaſe; had I ſaid that
he refus’d to ſee his Wife's Cubbs, as
he call'd your Siſters, at the Hour of his
Death ; had I ſaid, that you hid Lady
D — behind the Arras, to ſee—
Nothing-----which you ſaid, your little
Tom Titmouſe of a Huſband had, you
cou’d not have uſed me worſe.
, But I ſcorn your low invečives * -

which ſavour more, of Malice than of
Wit; theſe and many other valuable Se
crets, which I have the Honour of know.
ing of you, ſhall be buried in Oblivion. . . .

: ; ; ! . . . . . . . . . . - - - - . .

Stand, apart now, ye Roderick Randoms,
Foundlings, baſtard Sons of Wit, ... . .

Hence, ye Profane, be far away, , … . .

: -
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Al
l

ye that bow to Idol Lufts, and Altars
raiſe, z . . . .

O
r

to falſe Heroes give fantaſtick Praiſe:

While I, the Cream of Hiſtorians, Mir.
ror of Poets, worthy not only the Bays
but the Laurel made for mighty Con
querors, fo

r
my ſignal Vićtorics, pro

ceed in my true Hiſtory, which take as

follows, from m
e

the genuine Succeſſor

of Cid Hamel, and immortal Swift :

-

. . . . . . . . . . ... ( .

Thus much may ſerve by Hºay of Proem,
Proceed we now to Tale or Poem.

N E Day as I was fitting in my

- Shop, * a Woman who though
very badly dreſt, had a Dignity in her
Air which diſtinguiſh'd her from theVuk
gar, ſtood reading th

e

Paper I had
ſtuck up, with Regard to writing. Let.
ters and Petitions. At length ſhe came

in
,

and begg'd of mé to write a Petition

fo
r

her, to hi
s Majeſty, from whom, as

ſhe ſaid, ſhe hop'd for a Penſion: 'I

-
-

- aſked

* Wide th
e

ad Vol. of theſe Memoirs,
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-

aſked her what Title ſh
e

had to it? She
ſaid, if I could have Patience to hear her
Story, ſhe was certain I would think ſhe
had a very juſt one. As I was fond of

Novelties, I aſſured her ſhe could not

oblige me more; ſo to avoid Interrup
tion, I took her into the Parlour, when

ſhe began her Hiſtory as follows:

& 4
& ©

C &
G
.
G
.

& Cº
.

-
• 66

**

& 4

6.6

4&

“

º

& ©

Cº.

&

“I am, ſaid ſhe, Grandaughter to -

the Marquis of Vendoſme; my Mother,

whoſe Name was Margaretta de Tia
ange, was one of the moſt celebrated
Beauties in the Court of France. The
late Ele&treſs of Hanover (poor Lady,
though her Huſband was crown'd
King of England, ſhe never was ac.
knowledg’d as Queen) had ſo fond an

Affection for her, that ſhe could not

think of parting with her; but when
ſhe was married, entreated ſhe would

accompany her to Hanover; their uni
ted Prayers prevailed on my Grand
father to give hi

s Aſſent, and the

Electreſs plac’d her in Quality of th
e

“firſt Lady of her Bedchamber, that
6& ſhé
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“ſhe might ever have he

r

near he
r

Per.

“ ſon,---- - -

“Whatever Regret my Mother felt,
“at th

e

ſtrange Difference ſh
e

found be
:

“tween the Court of Paris and the

“Houſe of Herenbauſen, ye
t

being happy
“in th

e
Favour of he

r

Royal Miſtreſs,
“Young and chearful, ſhe made herſelf
“quite eaſy ; and ſh

e

and Count cºn.
“hingſmark uſed to ſe

t

their Heads to
“gether, to fudy what might be moſt

“ anuſing to the lovely Lady.
“But alas ! while they thought only“ of Innocence, the Princeſs Sophia, and .

** the lutcheſs of Munſter, a diſcarded

** Miſtreſs of the Elector's, had other* Schemes in their Heads, which not

“ long after they put in Pračtice, to the
“Deſtrućtion of the Count, the Diſgrace“ of the Ele&reſ, and the Baniſhment“of every Perſon, whom ſhe honoured

“ with her Confidence. . .

... “ I have frequently heard m
y Mo“ ther declare, that ſhe believ'd there
“Was not in th

e

World a more virtuous: Perſon than the Electreſs, and in

“ derd
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which ſhe did as follows.
f- . . . .

- 2 * *

“ deed her Condućt from the Time of
“ her Separation from the late King, to
“ the Hour of her Death, ſufficiently
“ convinced the World of her unſpotted
“ Purity. . .

-
-

“Well, in the general Ruin my
“ Mother, as her firſt Favourite, was in
“ evitably involv’d: She was order'd
“ to return home to France ; and as ſhe . .

“ was a Woman of Quality, a Man of
“ War was fitted out fo

r
that Purpoſe.”

I could not here avoid interrupting
fier, to ſa

y I wonder'd that th
e
Princeſs

Sophia ſhould enter into any Scheme
which might in the leaſt reflećt on the
Honour of her own illuſtrious Family;
ſhe anſwer'd, the Princeſs lov’d nothing

ſo well as Dominion, and as the Ladies

of France had a natural Turn to Politicks, .

ſhe was afraid the Ele&reſs might inter
fere, ſo as to injure her Power, which
was almoſt abſolute." Oh! Ambitionſ

by what cruel Means doſt thou compaſs
thy Ends? I deſired her to proceed,

“My
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... “.
. My Mother return'd home ſafe,

“ though much dejećted at a Separa
tion from her Miſtreſs, with whom

: “ had ſhe been permitted, ſhe would
: “ willingly have embraced an Exile from

66 “ the gay World. But as Time inſen
* ſibly wears off Aſlićtion, and leſſºns

, th
e Objećt, by removing it to a greater

“ Diſtance, ſo ſhe began to reſume her

“native Chcarfulneſs, and once more
“ſhone at Court. . . . . . . .

“The firſt Night ſhe appeared there,

“ an Engliſh Nobleman, for as ſuch he

“ paſs'd himſelf, (neither did his good

“ Mien or Politeneſs, in the leaſt con
“tradićt this generally received Opini

.*

“on) paid his Addreſſes to her. Gal-
-

“lantry and Complaiſance ar
e

ſo much

- “.
.

the Mode at Paris, that my Mother

“, took al
l

he ſaid of hi
s Paſſion, and ber

“Charms, meerly as Words of Courſe,

“ and told him ſo ; he anſwered that he

“ found ſhe was unacquainted with the
“Temper of th

e Engliſ, who, above al
l

“other People, particularly valued

“ themſelves on Sincerity, and ſcorned

* :

-

t “ Deceit
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Deceit or Hypocriſy’eyen to the Fair,

-

to whom moſt Men practiſe it. She
anſwer'd, the Ladies in his Country

muſt certainly be very happy; he ſaid,

the moſt convincing Proof he could
give of th

e Reality of hi
s Paſſion, was,

that, provided her Heart and Hand
were diſengaged, he would uſe hi

s

utmoſt Endeavours to merit both. She
aſſured him ſhe was intirely at her

Father's Diſpoſal, and that if he was

ſerious in hi
s Declaration, he muſt ap

ply to the Marquis of Vendoſne. Ac
cordingly, next Day he paid the Mar
quis a Viſit, and brought ſuch Cre
dentials, of his being a Man of For
tune and Quality in England, that th

e

Marquis had bu
t

one Objećtion, which
was an Unwillingneſs to part with my
Mother; however, my Father pro-,
miſed they would once a Year pay th

e

.

Marquis a Viſit: So al
l Things being...,
agreed on, the Marriage was celebra- . .

brated with great Pomp and Feſ.
tivity.

-

•t No

.."
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“ No ſooner were the Rejoicings ended, than it was whiſper'd my Father“ was not a Man of Quality, but an* Impoſtor. This greatly afflićted both* th

e

Marquis and m
y

Mother ; they
mentioned it to my Father, who aſ

.

ſured them it was a malicious Fal
ſhood, rais’d by ſome Perſons who en“vy’d his Happineſs. As it was too“ late to retračt what was done, they“ could only hope the beſt. Shortly

& 8
“ after, my Father urg’d a Neceſſity of“ his returning to London, to which the“ Marquis reluctantly conſented.“At Dover my Father's Chariot met“ them, carried them to a very handſome“ Houſe, where there were a Nunnber of

“Servants in rich Liveries, waiting the“Commands of the Bride and Bride“ groom.
“But after all, not to hold you longer“ in Suſpenſe, my Father was a Limner;

“but ſo excellent in hi
s Art, that he“could well afford to keep hi

s

Wife“ like a Man of Quality. However, as

“there is no Country where Perſons ſe
t

** a
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a higher Value on noble Blood than . .

France; my Mother was cruelly mor
tified to find herſelf impoſed upon,
and fell into a deep Melancholy, which
preying on the very Pith of Life, ſhe
languiſh’d in a Conſumption for three
Years and died, leaving me and another
Daughter deſolate Orphans. '
“After this Loſs, which I was too
young to regret, my Father brought
in a Woman, whom it ſeems he had
ſome Time kept as a Miſtreſs, to order
his Houſhold, and take care of us,
which ſhe did ſo well, that at length
my Father married her.
“Here happened a moſt ſtrange Re
verſe of Fortune to us: For no ſooner
did this Woman attain her Ends, than
ſhe altered her Condućt, and from a
fawning Servant, turned a haughty
and deſpotick Tyrant. My Father
was oblig'd to turn off al
l

hi
s

old Ser
vants, becauſe they did not pay Reſ
pećt enough to her Ladyſhip, for he

had the Honour of Knighthood con
ferred on him by King William. - 2

- * This
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“ This Step-Dame now continually

“endeavour'd to ſe
t my Father againſt

“ us
;

til
l

at length, wearied ou
t

with ln
.

“juries, I hired myſelf as a servant to

“ th
e

Governor's Lady ofSt.Chriſtopbars;
“ and ſhe being informed who I Was,

“treated me with the utmoſt Kindneſs.
“This unhealthful Climate ſoon de
Prived me of her, who with her dying

“Breath, recommended me to the Care
“of the Governor; he called m

e

up,
told m

e

her Requeſt, and kindly ſaid,
whoever was dear to her, it ſhould be* Particular Care to proteći, even fo

r

her Sake.

-“I kneeled down by the Bedſide, to
bleſs them both for their Goodneſs,

“my Miſtreſs took m
y

Hand, graſp'd“it very hard, and inſtantly expir’d.“I fainted away, and my Maſter, asI was afterwards informed, quitted th
e

“Chamber, bidding the Servants take
“care of the poor Child.
“When the Funeral was over, and“ that the firſtTranſports of my Maſter's -“Sorrow were *ated, he deſired to fle

“ mc,

&
& G

Ç º
º

6

&ſº
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me, and renew'd hi
s

kind Aſſurances

of Protećtion and Favour to me. He
made me dine at his Table, ſaying,
that my innocent Prattle diverted his
Melancholly; and I, ſtudious to pleaſe
him, did it ſo effectually, that inſtead

of m
y

being hi
s

Servant, he became
mine ; and as he was too humane and
generous, to entertain a diſhonourable
Thought, he propoſed Matrimony to

me, an Offer too conſiderable for me

to rejećt.

-

“The Evening before th
e Day ap
.

&G

& G
.

& 4

-46

“
& 4

& 6
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6& World ſaid, handſome.

pointed for our Nuptials, my dear
Maſter, Friend, and Lover, was taken
very ill, on which they were deferred.
But his Illneſs increaſing, he thought
proper to have the Marriage Ceremo

ny performed, made his Will, and as

he had no Children, left me al
l

his
Fortune, and died the next Day.

“ Though I cannot ſay I was in Love .

with this Gentleman, yet Gratitude.
made me a ſincerely ſorrowful Widow;
though I was young, rich, and, as the

“When
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“When my Year of Mourning ex

:

“pired, I had ſeveral Marches propoſed

“ to me, of which I made Choice of the

“ worſt. He was an Engliſhman, but

“ to ſay the Truth had nothing but hi
s

“ Perſon to recommend him. He was
“ addićted to every Vice, and conſe.

“quently ſoon ſquandered the plentiful

“ Fortune I had brought him.
“And at laſt, one Day when I was

“ abroad, he robbed the Houſe of every

“ thing it contained that was valuable,

“ and he, with a Negro Woman Ser
“vant I had, got on board a Weſſelbound

“ for England.
-

“I was now plung'd into not only th
e

* Extremity of Sorrow, but alſo of
“Want. However, being very expert

“ at my Needle, particularly in Em
“broidery, and alſo very curious in Shell

“ Work; I ſe
t up a School, and in

“ ſtrućled young Ladies. Money is

“very eaſy to be got there, and ſo it

“ought, fo
r

th
e

Iſland is produćtive of

“nothing for the Service of Life, nei

“ ther

º
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ther Fruit nor Herbage, and conſe
quently, there are no Cattle, but what.
they have either from the Continent,

or ſalted from England.
“. Well; bad as the Place was, I lived

there thirty Years after the Departure

of my ſecond Huſband, tolerably.
eaſy; till at length I received, from an

Engliſh Captain of a Ship, a Letter:
from th

e

Siſter I have mentioned, who
was extremely well married in Lon
don, and gave me a kind Invitation to

come and paſs th
e

Remainder of m
y

Life with her.

“ Accordingly I embraced the firſt

C &
C &

“
C &

“
Ç G

C &
C &

C &
• ‘

Opportunity of returning to my dear
native Country; al

l

the Ladies entreat

ed me to ſtay, but finding me deter.
mined to the contrary, they gave me
ſignal Marks of their Favour: Each
making me a Preſent, and aſſuring me . .

that if ever I returned, I ſhould be af- ". .

fečtionately received. .

“We had a tolerable Voyage, eve

til
l

w
e

were in Sight of the Engliſh
Shore; when a furious Tempeſt aroſe,
Vc L, III. C “ which
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“which ſe
t

us almoſt beſide ourſelves.

“ The Goods were thrown over Board,

“ ſo that I loſt al
l my Cloaths; and a

“ few Minutes after, w
e

ſtruck upon a

“Rock, but by God's Providence, not
“ a Soul periſhed. All that I ſaved was
“ a Baſket of Curioſities, ſuch as the Iſland .

“ afforded. -

“But not to detain you with trivial
“Circumſtances, I got to London, and“ went to my Siſter’s Houſe, which I

“ found hung with black, ſhe in her

“ Coffin, and the Hearſe ready to con“ vey her to the Grave.
“This was a dreadful Diſappointment

“ to me, for I was quite a Stranger,

“ moneyleſs, and could not reaſonably

“ hope for much Favour from a Bro

“ ther-in-law, whom I had never ſeen,

“ eſpecially as the Link of the Chain

“ which united us, was now diſſolv’d.

“ The next Day I went to him; and,

“ upon telling him the Circumſtances of

“ my Life, exačtly as my Siſter had
“Alone, he had the Goodneſs to give me

$4. her
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66

cc
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“ her Cloathes; a ſeaſonable Relief, as
“ my own were loſt.

-

“ The following Day I went into a

“ Broker's Shop, to know if the Perſon
“ who kept it would buy ſome of my
Merchandize: He deſired me to come

in
,

and ſeemed ſurpris'd at th
e

Variety
and Beauty of my Collečtion; and
perceiving me very faint, for indeed

I was al
l

almoſt famiſh'd, he offered
me a Dram; which I refus'd, as I

was ſenſible it muſt have got the better

“ of one ſo weak as I was. - -

“ However, I accepted of ſome Toaſt
and Ale, which, I really think, ſaved

“ my Life: After this Aét of Civility“I told my Diſtreſs to him, and he
kindly gave me a Lodging, and re

66

&6

& C
“

6
&

“ connended me to you.” .

I wrote a Petition for this unhappy
Stranger; which had no manner of Ef

fººt on hi
s Majeſty: I afterwards wrote

to her Brother-in-law; who gave her Five . . .

Guineas, with which Sum ſhe again ſe
t

out for St
.

Chriſtophers ; and, as I after

C 2 wards

i
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wards learne, th

e

Ship, with al
l

the Paſ
ſengers, were loſt. -

I think this poor Lady’s Life was but

a continual Scene of Storms and Misfor
tunes, as if Heaven had

Bar'd her Boſom to the T.hunderſtone. -
-

But alas! how ſhall we poor Reptiles
preſume to judge the Ways of Pro
vidence; al

l things are ordered with Har
mony and Beauty; though, like a Fly,
our feeble Ray ſees but an Inch around,
yet dares diſlike the Structure of the
Whole.

-

As well might a Mariner, in the midſt

of the wide World of congregated Wa
ters, hope, with his Line, to ſound the
decp Abyſs, as our finite Minds to com
prehend the Ways of Deity.

Here then le
t

us reſt,

Whatever is
,

is right; Wiſion and
Goodneſs govern all.

-

Reldcr

-
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Reader, have Patience with my Philo
ſophick Whimſies, which I muſt ſome- . . .

times indulge : 'Tis frequent, in Con- ‘. . . .

verſition, to ſay, of thoſe that ar
e drown'd,

That they ar
e gone to the Bottom of the

Sea; but, with due Deſerence to better
Judges, I cannot conceive the Ocean to

have any Bottom, except near the Shore.

I have obſerved every ſingle Drop of

Water to be an intire Globe ; put an- .

other to it, they unite by Adheſion of

Parts, like Quickſilver, to form a larger:
Thus the tributary Streams pour in glo
bulous Chryſolites, to form that won
drous Maſs of Waters, which we term
the Ocean, and which, no Doubt, goes
quite through the Center of the Earth,
without any middle Way to ſtop it. . . . . .

I know it may be here objected, that

a Ship loſt on one Side ought, by this
Rule, to riſe at the oppoſite Place: Not:

at all; the Preſſure of the Atmoſphere is

every-where cqual, nor is there any ſuch
thing as up or down in Nature: As many
Stars beſpread the Firmament beneath us

,

, as above us: As Travellers, ſuch as have- .

C 3 - ſailed
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ſailed round th

e World, ſufficiently evi
dence; and did not the ſtrong Laws of

Gravitation hold al
l

in firm Union, the
Sea, no Doubt, would tumble on our
Heads.
Oh! thou rever'd Spirit of Newton,

who couldſt take the Dimenſion of each
Planet in our Solar Syſtem, and then de
monſtrate to us,

-

How other Planets circle other Suns.

Giving us thereby th
e
moſt auguſt

View of that Being, who pour'd forth
new Worlds to al

l Eternity, and peopled ,

the Infinity of Space: If I have err'd,
through Pride, in endeavouring to ſearch
into the Secrets of Nature, wherein I may
very poſſibly er

r ; le
t thy honour’d

Manes vouchſafe to ſe
t

me right,

For I ſo much a Catholick will be,

As for this once, great Saint, to pray to

thee. - Cowley.

I think I have ſcarce ever read Two
better Lines than Mr. Pop E'

s Epitaph
on
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on this Prince of Philoſophers,
which, to

prove my regard to
him as a Poet, I will

inſert:
* * -

Nature, and Nature's Laws, la
y

wrapt in -

Night,
God ſaid, Let Newton be, and al

l

was
Light! -

His Inſcription on Si
r Godfrey Kneller's

Monument is as remarkably bad as this

is excellent:

* Kneller by Heav'n, and not a Maſter,
taught, •

-

Whoſe Art was Nature, and whoſe Pic
-

tures Thought, -

When now two Ages he had ſnatch'd
-

from Fate,
whate'er was beauteous, and whate'er

was great, -

Reſts crown'd with Princes, Honours,
Poets, Lays, * - -

Due to hi
s Merit, and brave Thirſt of

Praiſe, . * , , -

... . . . . *See Weſtminſter-4&bºy,***** *
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Living, great Nature fear'd he might out

vie,

IIer Works, and dying, fears herſelf ſhall
die.

And bad as it is
, 'tis but a lean Tranſa

tion from the Italian, an enervate Lan- .

guage, well adapted to the ſoft Warblers

of it, but incapable of manly Strength,
Dignity, or Grace.

I always find in myſelf a ſtrong Incli
nation to Criticiſm, and, if I live to finiſh
this Volume, I ſhall certainly indulge it:

For my Part, le
t

the World ſa
y

what

, they pleaſe of Criticks, I eſteem them

as very uſeful Members of the Common
wealth of Learning. Whatever is well
written will ſtand the Teſt of ſtrićt Exa
mination, ay

,

and of Ridicule too and
when that is paſt, the Work appears like
Gold from the Furnace, with ten-fold

.

Luſtre: Therefore. I fairly invite the
whole Body of Criticks to canvas my
Writings ; if they point out an Error I

ſhall eſteem them as Friends, and en
deavour to amend: If they make an in

judicious

.--
!
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judicious Criticiſm, for ſome ſuch I have
ſeen publiſh'd againſt me, they prove

. . . "

their own Ignorance, and cannot give
me a greater. Triumph : I only wiſh I

may have a Longinus, not a Zoilus, to

judge me. … - * - - - - . . . .

Well now, Mrs. Pilkington, ſays, per
haps, my Reader, What, in the Name

of Wonder have w
e
to do with al
l

this?
Why, truly, no more, I think, than .

with a Buff Jerkin, or mine Hoſteſs at

St. Albans , but I am no Methodiſt
either in Writing or Religion; ſometimes
Irregularities pleaſe ; ſhapeleſs Rock,

or hanging Precipice, preſent to the poe. . .

tick Imagination more inſpiring Dreams . . .

than could the fineſt Garden : Where

Grove nods at Grove, each Ally has a

Brother,

• ,

other. . . . . . - - y

- * * ſ -- - -- . . .
w ‘r

I am, in ſhort, an Heteroclite, or irre
gular Verb, which can never be declined,

or conjugated. . . . . . . . . . . . .

. . . . C 5 - But

*

- *** * *

- * - .. ***
. . . . . .. . ;

And half the Platform. juſt roſetts tle .
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But however, conſidering it was a Hiſ
tory of myſelf, I promiſed to the World,
I now proceed in it thus: -

Two very fine young Gentlemen, whom
I did not know, came to buy ſome
Prints, and obſerving a large Book in
Manuſcript, open before me, one of
them demanded, Was that my Account
Book? I aſſured the Gentlemen, my Re
venue was eaſily caſt up, and that I was
but a bad Arithmetician, though I fre-.
quently dealt in Figures and Numbers.
This Gentleman, whom I preſently

after found was an Earl, by hi
s Com-.

panions calling him by his Title, in
ſiſted on ſeeing the Subjećt of my
Amuſement. This was the Firſt Wo
lume of my Work, which when once

he had began, the went quite through
with, and gave it more Applauſe than
ever an Author's dear Partiality to their
own Offspring could poſſibly make me
believe it deſerved. -

However, hi
s Lordſhip made a juſt

Remark, That I was very fond of intro
ducing
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"ducing th

e

Sun by way of Simile, in al
l

my Poems, and ſaid, he had a Mind to

cut it out where-ever he met it.

* .

I told hi
s Lordſhip, he would then

leave my Book in the Land of Dark
neſs, and the Shadow of Death. *

; : The Earl then aſked me, if I intend

ed to print it? I ſaid I would, if I could
get Subſcribers to it, otherwiſe it muſt,
like many other valuable things, be bu
•ried in Oblivion. He gave me a Sub
ſcription, and, as it was Dinner-time,
took his Leave, with a Promiſe of drink
ing Coffee with me the next Evening ;

when, as it was Sunday, I ſhould be diſ. . .

engaged from Buſineſs; which Promiſe,
however, he did not fulfil ; and having
vainly expećted him till Eight, I then,
went up Stairs, to fit with th

e

Counteſs of .

7 armouth's Steward's Wife; and, on my
Return, found my Shop broke open,

and every Article of my Wearing Ap
parel taken away : This was a dreadful
Mortification, and a ſad Loſs 1 All my
Comfort was, that the Thieves had taken
nothing but what belonged to me.- -

This
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This Robbery quite ruin’d me,’ as I

was obliged to la
y

out my Money fo
r

Neceſſaries to appear decent; my Land
lord ſeiz'd fo

r
a Quarter's Rent, though

he was my Countryman, and profeſs'd
great Friendſhip fo

r

me. . . .

I was once more in doleful Plight;
however, I got a ready-furniſh'd Lodg
ing, juſt tolerable.
One Evening, when I came Home

from a Friend's, m
y

Landlady told me, ,

there was a young Woman to viſit me,
who wept ſadly that I was abroad. I

aſk'd her what ſort of a Perſon ſhe was 2

She told me, ſhe thought ſhe greatly

reſembled me, and that ſhe would be

with me early in the Morning: Accord.
ingly ſhe came, and I knew her, at firſt
Sight, to be my Daughter: The Sur
prize made me faint away; not but I was
very glad to ſe
e her, but Joy is over

coming as Grief; and when I conſider'd .

how little it was in m
y

Power to help
her, it quite ſuck my Spirits. She was in a

Garb which beſpoke Poverty, and gave me

2.
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along Account of her Father's Inhuma
nity to her, and his youngeſt Son. -

... A few Days after her Arrival came the
Son I have now with me, from on board

, a Privateer, as ragged as a Prodigal re

° turn'd, from keeping Swine ; but, poor
Child, I wonder how he ſubſiſted at all,
conſidering, the Haruſhips he had
ſuffer'd, and what to do with them
both I could not tell: Mr. Richardſon "

was ſo kind to give my Son a new Suit

of Clothes, which put him in a Capacity

of going amongſt my Friends, from
whom I received a tranſient Relief.

: At length the Girl, finding how Mat
ters were, went to wait on a Lady, and
Captain Meade took my Son with him on
board a Man of War, with which a Num
ber of Tranſports, and others, then went.

on a ſecret Expedition, but were pre
vented in their Deſign, by having their

: Intentions betray'd to the French. . . . -

Well, this was a little Reſpite to me:

-

I heard Worſdale was in London, and wrote

to him, but receiv'd no Anſwer; a Day

. ." Author of Clariſt,
or
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-or two after, as I was going through
Spring-Garden, pretty early in the Morn
ing, who ſhould I ſee but the very iden
tical Man, ſtanding at a Coffee-Houſe
Door! . . . *

I ſtop’d, and look’d at him, when he
immediately recolle&ted me, and, ſeem'd
overjoy'd to ſe

e

me: He invited m
e

to

Breakfaſt, and told me, he was upon hi
s

Keeping ; ſo that he had been obliged

to quit a pretty ready-furniſh'd Houſe,

he had in Mount-Street, Berkley-Square,
and leave it to the Care of a Servant, to

retire to this privileg'd Place.
After Breakfaſt he deſired I would

‘. . write a Letter for him to the Bavarian
Ambaſſador, and to two others, whom

I have now forgot, to beg their Pro
tečtion ; which (accordingly he obtain'd,
though not direétly. He made me dine •

with him, and promiſed to reward me
when he ſhould be at Liberty to purſue

hi
s Work ; and, in the mean time, he

ſaid, I ſhould be welcome to hi
s

Houſe

in Mount-Street; an Offer which I readily
acceptcd,

f
º

|
|
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accepted, as well fo

r
th
e

fine Air, as be
ing Rent-free: . . . . . . . .

-

H
e

allow'd m
e

a Shilling a Day to live
on
,

which I could very well do : But he

... came every Morning to know how much

I had wrote. He would give me Fifteen
Subjects at once, and expcéted I ſhould
compoſe ſomething excellent on every
one of them: In ſhort, there was no
End to my Labour, nor any Relaxation
from it, except ſometimes a kind of

troubled Sleep; for, amongſt other Miſ
fortunes, I was not able to make my
Bed, nor light the Fire ; and the old
Woman, his Houſe-keeper, proud, ig
norant, and inſolent beyond Imagina
tion, aſk’d me, Where the Devil I was
bred, that I could not ſweep Rooms,
light Fires, and make Beds, as well as

other Servants; and that truly Mr. Worſ.
dale was a Fool to hire me, who did no
thing but write al
l Day long.
Though I conceiv'd a good deal of In

dignation at being thought the Servant of

a Colour-grinder's Son, yet I could not

- . . . .

forbear
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forbear laughing at the Ideas of this good
Creature. . . .

Never did any Soul lead a more ſoli.
tary Life than poor Letitia ; fo

r

IVorſ.
dale had poſitively ordel'd the old Wo.
man not to le

t any human Creature
come near me ; and ſhe punctually obey'd
him, more out of Malice than Inte

- grity.
In this Sequeſtration from the world

I wrote three Ballad Operas, one of them
plan'd on the Story of the old Song,

A Pennyworth of Wil ; where I have ſo

exalted the Wife over the Harlot, that

at laſt, as Worſdale is a profeſt Libertine,

I began to think it was quite neceſſary to

apologize fo
r

his writing any thing to the
Honour of Virtue, or expoſing of Vice;

ſo I wrote the following Epilogue, to be
ſpoke by a Woman : . .

- -

. . .

Ep 1 iod u E to Virtue Triumphant.-

-

- - - - - : , . .

Dºº on't, I wonder what th
e

Author
means, .

To pºſter thus th
e Sige. with moral

Scenic.; 1-

. whe
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The Fool r' He ſent me-hither to excuſe

him; . . . . . . . . . . .

Faith I’ll be even with bim, and abuſe
him. - - -

1 hope he liſtens, while I ſpeak my Thoughts
And tell, what be muſt bear to bear, hi

s

Faults.
Firſt be endeavours, in a free-born Na:

tion, ... •

To bring th
e wearing Fetters into Faſhion,

Nor would bave loving Couples go tºge:
ther, . . . . . . . .

Till they ar
e

yok'd by matrimonial tether.
Here be does plainly Liberty invade,

And is
,

beſides an Enemy to Trade:
. . : .

Should bi
t

Advice be follow'd thro’ th
e

. . . . Land, ... . . . .

-
**, *-* . . .

What muſt became of Drury, and th
e

Strand . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

In France, when Age appears thro' hall,
-

. . of Paint, - . . - -

Zach batter'd jade turns Devoti,” ºr

* Saint ;

- * * * * * - - -e

And, when her Look; no longer Love in

- ſpire, -

Does wiſely to a Nunnery retire :

- - But
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But here ſhould pretty Females leave of
f

ſinning,
- -

What muſt they do? betake themſelves to

Spinning !

-

Why, ſure, 'twou’d vex the Heart of Jew,

or Turk, .

To ſee the pretty playful Creatures work.
Well, after al

l
hi
s railing thus at Harlot,

'Tis ſaid, be lik’d them once, by lying War

- Jets ; - -
-

And that, unleſ, he perfeffly had known-
"em,

-

He n:ver cou’d ſo perfečily bave ſhºwn
'em.

- - - - -

. But, jeffs apart, th
e

Poet bad m
e ſay,

H
e

to th
e

gen’rous Fair commends this
Play,

To ſhºw their matchleſ; Excellence deſign'd,
And cure the roving Madneſ of Mankind;

To ſew the Fair, tho’ Husbands may be

- led - -

By artful Wiles, to ſlain the nuptial Bed;
2%t Virtue ſhall, at laſt, triumpbant prove,
And Husbands bleſ; the joys of faithful-

Love.

- - -

Studious
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Studious th

e Worthy and th
e

Good to

pleaſe, -

If ſuch with Approbation crown hi
s

Layſ, º

Our happy Author ſeeks no other Praiſe,

I am ſorry I have not the Opera, but
Worſdale was too cunning for me, and,
ſeiz'd it, Sheet by Sheet, as faſt as I -

w

wrote it: And having now Liberty, by

means of the Protećtion, and a good deal . . ."

of Work beſpoke in the City, he took a

, Floor near the Royal-Exchange, in a large
old-faſhion'd Houſe, with very antique
Furniture ; and there he gave me a little
Room to myſelf ; but, as it was within :

ſide of hi
s Painting-room, I was a Pri

ſoner al
l

the Morning, and might faſt
and write til

l

Three o’Clock in the Day;
then I was called to Dinner, of Beef
ſteaks, or Mutton-chops, cook'd by him
ſelf: The manner of our eating I muſt
deſcribe.

We had four Play-bills laid fo
r

a

Table-cloth, Knives, Forks, or Plates,
had w

e

none ; no matter fo
r that— . . .

I
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2

I bad a Blade, . . . -

H/ith which my tuneful Pens were made---.
Aid, ſo to make my Dinner ſure, '.

-

I for a Fork employ'd a Skewer. . . . . . )

**-- - - - , , --
* * * ~*... . . ."

-

The Butter, when we had any, was de
poſited in the cool and fragrant Receſs.
of an old Shoe, a Coffee-pot of mine.
ſerved for as manyUſes as ever Scrub had,
for ſometimes it boil'd Coffee, ſometimes.
Tea, it brought ſmall Beer, ſtrong Beer,
and I am more than half afraid it has
been applied to leſs noble Uſes ; but be
that as it may, I've done the Man ſome.
Service, and, he knows it— No more
of that. : : . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

He happened to paint; as he told me,
the young Chevalier's Pićture, at Man
cheſter. As he went to Richmond he left

al
l

hi
s

Pićtures in my Care, when, one
Morning, a very beautiful young Lady,

of about Sixteen, and her Brother, a fine
young Gentleman, came to the Houſe: -

I was called down, and they walk’d up

Stairs; when, after a little Heſitation,
- -

the
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the Lady aſk'd me, could ſh
e

ſe
e

th
e

Pićture of the Highlander? I anſwered,
yes, and brought it to her : She kiſs'd
the Face, Feet, and every Bit of it 3 and
judging from this that ſhe was a Roman .

Catholick, a Religion that "Patrick Sarſ.
fild’s Neice can never hate, let, who will
take Offence at it; for he was generous,
noble, and humane ; and, in God’s Name,

le
t

every one of hi
s

Creatures be as up
right and juſt as he, (and no Doubt but

he will look down well pleas'd, and
bleſs the fair Variety). . . . . . . . . .
The young Lady repeated two Lines

of a Poem of Lady Mary Wortley Mon
tague, on ſeeing this Pićture : . . . . . . . . . . .

In ev'ry Linament of which w
e

trace - . ...
The injur'd Saint, and Royal Martyr's

-

Face.
~

- - - .

... Their Curioſity being ſatisfied, the Lady • .

would have given me ſome Money: I ' ',

told her, I was not a Servant, but that, ...’,

as I lodged in th
e Houſe, Mr. Worſdale
left the Pićtures in my Care: Madam,

- -

ſays

'• Lord Lucan, eldeſt Son to th
e

Earl of Kil.
malock.
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ſays ſhe, I beg Pardon; but how can I
make you a Recompence fo

r

your Trou
ble? By giving me, Madam, the Re
mainder of the Poem: She repeated it;

and, finding I had ſomething like Taſte,
ſhe kindly embraced me, giving me a

Dire&tion where to wait on her ; and we
parted, I believe, delighted with each
other; but I only ſpeak for myſelf—
Worſdale came to Town, and called

on this Lady, and Gentleman: They
were ſo kind to praiſe me highly, and

aſk him, who I was He declared he

did not know ; he left, he ſaid, an old
Chairwoman to look after his Houſe,
perhaps it was ſhe.— . . . .

This Anſwer did not ſatisfy them, they
were ſo unreaſonable as to inſiſt on it,
that I was a Gentlewoman, that they

knew it by m
y

Speech, and Hands, by

my refuſing Money, and begging Poetry:
But Worſdale renounced me more heartily
than ever he did the Devil, whoſe Ser
vant he is.--
He came home very angry, abuſed

me at an unmerciful rate, and told me, I

ſhould
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-

ſhould not ſtay in hi
s Houſe, to ſhew my

Wit and Breeding, forſooth, when I had
neither; and boaſt of my Family, when

it would have been better for me to have

been th
e

Daughter of a Cobler. As this
Fellow always boaſted of his being Sir
Godfrey Kneller's Baſtard, I could not
avoid telling him, that ſome People were

ſo fond of Family, that, to keep it up,
they would prove themſelves Sons of

Whores.
The Hour of my Deliverance, from

this worſe than Egyptian Bondage, now
approach'd; a youngWoman, for whom

indeed he ought, found me out.
The Scheme was to perſuade him, that

at the Time he diſmiſſed her, ſhe was
with Child by him, though ſhe in Reality
conſeſt ſhe was never in that Circum
ſtance in her Life: But, Bite the Biter
was fair enough ; if he cheated her out of

Innocence (a Loſs never to be retriev'd)

I think ſhe had a juſt Title to ſome of

.

- -

his

--~~~

I had wrote ſeveral Love-Letters to a -

Gentleman who had, it ſeems, kept her .
till he married, and then forſook her, as
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hi
s Money, of which he had more than i

he knew how to uſe. - - - - - -

I was writing a melancholy Epiſtle fo
r

her, when in came Worſdale; he gave

me a furious Look, and withered al
l
m
y

Strength before he ſpoke , then he went
out of the Chamber, and ſent for me,

demanding of me, whether I intended to |

neglect, his Buſineſs, and turn Secretary

for the Whores. I was really ſurpri
fed, that he of al

l Men, ſhould fall ſo

hard on kind Females; and as their Mo
ncy was honeſtly earn'd by me, and they
are generally liberal, I never thought I

did any thing amiſs, in helping them out
with a ſoft Epiſtle: He ſtorm'd at me,

ſhe heard him, and finding his Wrath
was raiſed on her Account, was very
much troubled, and ſlipping a Guinea
into my Hand ſoftly, whiſpered me to

some to her Houſe in Golden-ſºuare,
and ſhe would make me full amends for
my Vexation.—Of al

l

Men I ever ſaw,
W–—e has th

e ſtrongeſt Appearance of .

Charity and Compaſſion, and the leaſt of

it in reality. He would take any curious
- -

Artiſt
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Artiſt out of trouble, provided their .
Work, which he appropriated to himſelf,
would yield him ten-fold Intereſt. Love,
Favour, or even common Decency, no
Perſon ever met with from him, except
on terms of becoming his Slave. I have
often refle&ted with Wonder, on the
vaſt Propenſity that appears in Perſons of
Quality, to provide for the ſpurious Off
ſpring of Beggars, Vagrants, &c, by de
priving themſelves of the Enjoyments of
Life, to amaſs vaſt Treaſure, and when
that tremendous Hour arrives, in which

al
l

earthly Glories, Honours, Wealth,
and Titles, cannot give a Moment's Eaſe, ,

or prolong frail Life, the Queſtion is
,

“How ſhall I diſpoſe of this, to appeaſe

“ that God, at whoſe Tribunal I expect
“ſhortly to appear? Oh! I'll leave it al

l

“ to th
e Poor.”--- As if the Omnipo.

tent could not ſee through the ſhallow
Device, or that his eternal Kingdom
was to be purchaſed with their Leavings,

I have obſerved, that moſt of thoſe,
who have choſen to be publick ſpirited
after their Death, have in their Life:

D time
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time been meer unhoſpitable narrow

hearted Souls; and if a Perſon of Birth
and polite Education, had by any Mis.
fortune fallen into Diſtreſs, and made an

Application to them, ſuch would no
t

fail of meeting with an Affront, and

having their Letter ſent back open, with

the Civil Meſſage, that truly my Lord

or my Lady did not know any Thing of

it, and had Dependants enough of their
own to provide for.

. And pray now le
t

us enquire, who ar
e

theſe Poor, that the publick and private
are eternally providing for; are there not
Collečtions daily in Churches, beſides the
vaſt Legacies left to Pariſhes, Hoſpitals,
&c. and yet to Appearance no Soul the
better. -

Are not the Streets infeſted with Beg
gars of al

l

Denominations? and in the
Houſes, Objećts that would raiſe Com
paſſion in any humane, well-judging
Perſon f :

:

:

Here w
e

ſhall find a poor Wretch, , !

fo
r

a few Shillings a Weck, ſlaving to *

ſupport a Wife and Children, and perhaps
3t
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at the End of the Quarter, is ſtripped
by a cruel Landlord, and torn relentleſly
from the Relief of hi

s Family, while
they ar

e expoſed to the ſharpeſt Pangs

of Want, Cold and Nakedneſs.
-

And where ſhall they apply fo
r

Relief?

if to th
e Pariſh, perhaps they may ob.

ta
in

a few Half-pence, but no real Suc
COur. -

If to a beneficent Lady, who diſtin
guiſhes herſelf, by giving a Gown once.

in the Year to ſome particular old Beg-.

ga
r

Women, and Six-pence a week fo
r

their Support, to give them a Taſte of
Life, (as the ſame Woman muſt not ex
Pećt to be ſerv'd two Years ſucceſſively).
Why, truly my Lady Bountifull is no

t
at

home, or the Servant durſt not carry up
any Letter or Petitions: So the poor
Sufferer may return, loaden with Po-.
verty, and ſwollen with Sorrow. *

And ye
t

this Lady expe&ts to be al-,
moſt deified fo
r

her Munificence, and,
Patriotiſm ; ſhe laid out her Money on . .

: Houſe, no
t

to ſatisfy he
r

Vanity, bu
t

|; employ her diſtreſſed Countrymen ; ;

- D 2 . ſhe
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fhe never ſaw the Naked, but ſhe cloath.'
cd them ; nor the Sick, but ſhe viſited
them; nor the Hungry or Thirſty but ſit

relieved them, whilſt the Rich ſhe ſent

empty away. In which charitable Opi.
nion of her own Virtues, ſhe expects to

go direétly to Heaven; but now hear th
e

Opinion of Impartiality.
Indeed ſhe never ſaw her Fellow Crea.

tures in Diſtreſs, but ſhe being of a com
paſſionate Temper, found it neceſſary fo

r

her own Quiet, to relieve them ; there
fore, ſhe always choſe a back Room to

fit in, that ſhe might not view ſuch diſ.
agreeable Objećts; and in order to ſave
her Money for ſome great laſt Stroke,

if Parſons of Rank dine or ſup with her,

they muſt take ſuch as the Houſe affords,

by which Means the Rich are always ſent
empty away. - -

Iſ no body knows this Pićture, with
out writing the Name under it, I will
confeſs myſelf to be as bad a Painter as

JV. Č.
-

Dean Swift's excellent Schcme for
building an Hoſpital for Lunaticks and
- - Idiots,
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Idiots, was of a different Caſt from thoſe
of moſt other Men, as it was not a Matl

te
r

utter'd with his laſt Breath, but ſtu
died, calculated, and determined for
many Years before, as the following Lines

in hi
s Elegy on hi
s

own Death ſufficiently
evince. ;

H
e

left th
e

little Wealth he had,

To build a Houſe, for Foºls and Mad;
And ſhºw'd by one Satyrick Touch,

t

N
o

Nation wanted it ſo much.

And according to hi
s

uſual Wiſdom, he
committed th

e

Regulation of it to Gen.
tlemen of real Worth, Honour, and Pro:
bity, in which, would others follow ſº

great, ſo laudable an Example, perhaps,
- -

the many Sums that were deſigned for
good "Uſes, but ar

e

now appropriated

to the purchaſing Eſtates, and ſplendid
Equipages fo

r

ſome particular People, . . . . .

might have the wiſh’d Effeót of being a

univerſal Benefit.
-

. . .

D 3 . . . The

* Mem. The Work-Houſe in Dubha: " '
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... The Dean could not abide the thought

of being like other Mortals, forgot as

ſoon as his venerable Duſt was convey'd

to the Earth; and therefore he always
endeavour'd to render himſelf worthy of

a grateful Remembrance in the Hearts of

the People; yet how true are his own
Lines!

And now the Dean no more is miſs'd,
Than if he never did exiſt;
Except amongſt old-faſhioned Folks,
//'bo now and then repeat his jokes.

A remarkable Inſtance of hi
s

whimſical
Diſpoſition, which I omitted in my firſt
Volume, as I find
His ſacred Name remains ſtill dear,

-

To every juſt Hibernian Ear;

I will here inſert, and muſt ſay, 'tis with
infinite Pleaſure, I find that my weak
Attempts to delineate his inimitable Cha:
raćter, have met with ſuch unhoped Ap
Probation, both here and in England;

*r- not
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not ſo much for the Vanity of an Author,'
as th

e

Pleaſure I feel at ſeeing ſo vaſt a

Reſpect paid to his Memory.
... I believe the Dean on hi
s

firſt coming
to Ireland, was very melancholy, and .

indeed it was not to be wonder'd at, as

he was then ſeparated from thoſe whom

he lov’d, Mr. Pope, Lord Bolingbroke,
&c. and in one of his Poems, he ſeems

to deſpair of meeting with Friendſhip in

a ſtrange Country, of that,

Not a judas could be found, , , ; ; ;

To ſell him fºr three Hundred Paun l,

I one Day aſk'd him how he came to

write that Poem; he told me he had
three Times like to have been hang'd,”

“ and, Pox take me, ſaid he, but I be. .

“lieve the People thought I could bring

“ the Pretender in my Hand, and place

“ him on the Throne.” - w

I remember a worthy Gentleman, who
had the Honour of hi

s Acquaintance, told
me, that the Dean and ſome other Per
ſons of Taſte, whom I do not now re

D 4 colleet,
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collečt, came to a Reſolution to have a
Feaſt once a Year, in imitation of the
Saturnalia, which, in heathen Rome, was
held about the Time we keep our Chriſt
ºnas, whereat the Servants perſonated

their Maſters, and the Maſters waited as

Servants. -

The firſt Time they put this Scheme
in Pračtice, was at the Deanery Houſe.
When al

l

the Servants were ſeated, and
every Gentleman placed behind his own
Man, the Dean's Servant took an Op
portunity of finding Fault with ſome Meat
that was not done to his Taſte, and tak"
ing it up in hi

s Hand, he threw it in hi
s

Maſter's Face, and mimick'd him in

every other Foible which he had ever
diſcover'd in him.

At this the Dean flew in a violent Rage,
beat the Fellow, and put every Thing into
ſuch Diſorder, that the Servants affright
ed, fled the Room ; and here ended the
Feaſt of Saturnalia.
Stella, * whom he has ſo beautifully

praiſed through hi
s Writings, was ačtu

- - - • , ally

* Mrs. 7ohnſºn, ſaid to be hi
s

own Siſler.
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ally hi

s Wife, though they never, I ami.
convinced, taſted even the chaſte Joys,
which Hymen allows. ". . )

It is certain, they retain'd for each:
other, a moſt tender Love; and though
they did not indulge the Deſires of the
Body, yet their Souls were united by the
ſtrićteſt Bonds of divine and ſocial Hari.
mony. - !

-

He, in the latter Part of his Life, of .

fered to acknowledge her as the Partner:

of his Heart; but ſhe wiſely declin'd it;.
knowing that while ſhe continued only as .

a Viſitor, he would treat her with Reſ-.
pećt; , which would ceaſe, as hi

s Temper :
was unpaſſive, if ſhe lived intirely with:
him; and every. Fault of hi

s Servants,
would be attributed to her. I am certain,

he muſt have tenderly loved that Lady,

as I have been a Witneſs, that the bare.
mention of her Name has drawn Tears.
from him, which it was not eaſy to cf
.

. .

feSt. ! …

: I remember he ſent for me one Morn
ing very early, to Breakfaſt; and as I

always drank Tea or Coffee, I expected

D
.

5. to. *
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to have found one of theſe ready 3 but
after he had detained me two Hours, diſ.
courſing on his Houſhold Oeconomy,
and other Matters, amongſt which one
was, that a Piece of his Garden Wall
had fallen down; and “ ſo ſaid he,"

©6
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66
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one of my Fellows forſooth, muſt
needs get a Trowel and Mortar, and

• undertake to mend the Breach.
“I happened, continued the Dean,

to ſpy him out of my Window at

this Employment, and call'd to him
to know why he did that? he told me

he had been bred a Bricklayer, and
that his doing it, would ſave me Mo
ney; ſo I le

t

him finiſh it, which he

did very compleatly in about an Hour's
time. I gave him a Moidore ; and
Pox take me, but the Fellow inſtead

of going as he ought, to the Alehouſe

or a Whore, went and bought Silver
Buckles, and is grown very proud
upon it.”

l think, Sir, ſaid I, the Man made a

food Hour's Work of it.
- : * Come
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“Come ſaid he, ſhall w
e goto Break

“faſt, I know you were once Bermudas
“ mad, now I'l
l

give you ſome of that
“ Country Cheer; open that Drawer and

“ reach m
e

a flat Bottle you'll find there."

I ra
n

to obey him, and as the Drawer
was low, kneeled down to it.

I no ſooner attempted to unlock th
e

Drawer, but he flew at me and beat me

moſt immoderately ; I again made an

Effort, and ſtill he beat me, crying,

“ Pox take you, open the Drawer.” I

once more tried, and he ſtruck m
e

ſo

hard, that I burſt into Tears, and ſaid,
Lord, Sir, what muſt I do? -

Pox take you fo
r

a Slut, ſaid he
,

“ would you ſpoil my Lock, and break
“my Key " Why, Sir the Drawer

is lock'd. “Oh! I beg Pardon, ſaid he,
“I thought you were going to pull it

“ ou
t

by th
e Key, well, open it an
d

do .

“ what I bid you.”

‘ I did ſo, and found the Bottle. “Now .

“ ſaid he,” “ you muſt know I always

“ breakfaſt between my own Houſe and .

“ th
e

Church, and I carry m
y

Proviſion

- “ in
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“in my Pocket,” upon this he pulled
out a Piece of Gingerbread, and offered
me ſome.

* - - -

As I was terribly affided with th
e

Heart-burn, the very thoughts of any
thing ſo dry, made me ten times worſe,
which I told him, and begged he would
excuſe me. He poſitively inſiſted on my
eating a Piece of it, which I was, on

Penalty of another Beating, obliged to

comply with. -

“Now, ſaid he
,

you muſt take a Sup

“ out of my Bottle.” I juſt held it to

my Mouth, and found it ſo ſtrong, that

I intreated he would inot aſk me to taſte

i: : He endeavoured to perſuade me; but
finding that would not avail, he threw

me down, forced the Bottle into my
Mouth, and pour’d ſome of th

e Liquor
down my Throat, which I thought would
have ſe
t m
y

very Stomach on Fire. He
then gravely went to Prayers, and I re
turned home, not greatly delighted, but,
however, glad to come of

f
no worſe,

I went th
e

enſuing Evening to pay a Vi

ſit to my Kinſman Dočtor S-ge,

A '

then
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then lately conſecrated, Lord B-p
of * * * *. This Gentleman, and hi

s

Family, were extremely fond of m
y

Fa:
ther, and always pleaſed when I did my
ſelf the Honour to call on them ; and
received m

e
with that Eaſe and Polite

neſs, peculiar to well bred People. Icon
gratulated the Biſhop on hi

s

Preſerment:
He modeſtly told me, that his Honours.
did not ſit eaſy on him, and that he

would willingly diſpence with his Friends
not ſaluting him by his Title of Lord,

aſked me, as he ſaw my Father's Cha
riot at the Door, where I intended to go?

I told him, to the Dean...Well,

j
I beg you'll give m
y

Compliments to

him, and tell him, That, as 'ti
s

to hi
s

Recommendation I owe m
y

preſent Hap
pineſs, I am ſurpriſed I never had the
Pleaſure of ſeeing him ſince he con
ferred ſo great a Favouron me: While I

was plain Dočtor S-ge, continued he
,

the
Dean uſed to ſend hi

s

Wine an
d

Bread
before him, and frequently take a Dinner
with me but now, I believe, he is

aſham'd-

M
.
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aſham'd to own me: Pray ſpeak to him,
and le

t

m
e

know hi
s

Anſwer. I pro.
miſed I would, and then departed.

I found the Dean at home, and alone,

which gave m
e

an immediate Opportu.
nity of delivering the B–p's Meſ.
ſage. H

e
liſten’d to m

e very attentively,
and then ſaid, “Oh, I remember ſome.

“ thing of it: L–dC–t ap

“ plied to me for a Perſon to make a

“honeſt Man; and, as I wanted the
“Living of W-4's, for D ..),“I recommended S ge to the
“Biſhoprick, with an Aſſurance, that he

would anſwer his Excellency's Pur
Poſe ; and Pox take me if I ever
thought him worth my Contempt, til

l

“. I had made a Biſhop of him.”
The Dean then told me, that as he

had no Company, and did not know how

to diſpoſe of his time, I’ ſhould have
the Honour to ſu

he, I will give y

tertainment. |

Q &

46

G
.
&

Ou a ſnoſt kingly En

* * -- *... - --- I

Biſhop of, whom I knew was not an

P with him ; and, ſaid

w
ſt
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I accordingly waited, in Expectation of .

ſome extraordinary Repaſt, till about .

Nine o’Clock, in which Interval, my
Readers may be aſſured, I wanted not
Amuſements for the Mind: However,
at length, the Cloth was laid on a ſmall
Table, and, to my great Surprize, the
Servant brought up four blue Eggs, on a
China Plate: “Here, Huſſey, ſaid he,

“ is a Plover's Egg; King William uſed
“ to give Crowns apiece for them, and
“ thought it Prophanation in a Subjećt
“ to eat one of them ; as he was, amongſt
“ his other immortal Perfeótions, an
“Epicure, a Glutton, and a
“Hold, ſaid he, I had like to have

“ ſpoken Treaſon: But how do you like
“ the Eggs 2" Sir, I have eat none yet.
“Well, eat like a Monarch then, and
“ tell me your Opinion.” I did eat, and
told him, I had not that elevated Notion
of his Banquet, which he might poſſibly
have, from ſo great a Precedent. “Well,
“ ſaid he, theſe Eggs coſt me Six-pence

-

“ apiece, which is a little extravagant,

“ conſidering a Herring will coſt but a
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“Halfpenny ; but I never exceed two; .

.* and this is the only Article in which I

“...am luxurious.” . . . -

: I muſt here again apologize to my
Reader for my frequent Digreſſions, in

which, however, 'tis poſſible, they will
find more Entertainment than a ſimple
Narrative will afford. - -

I believe there never was any Set of

People ſo happy in ſincere and uninter.
rupted Friendſhip, as the Dean, Dočtor
Delany, Mr. Pilkington, and myſelf; nor
can I reflećt, at this Hour, on anything
with more Pleaſure, than thoſe happy
Moments w

e

have enjoyed 1 'Tis for this
Reaſon I am fond of mentioningMatters,
which bring the pleaſing Ideas to my
Mind. I have obſerved, that the Scent

of a Flower, or the Tune of a Song, al

ways conveys to Remembrance the exact
Inage of th
e

Place in which they were,
firſt noticed. Well, therefore, in the
Relation of a Story, where one Circum
ſtance inſenſibly brings on another, may

a Writer, who ſcorns to dealin Romance,

be led, like mº, to digreſs. . . .

- - Mrs.



Mrs. Pi i k 1 N G T o N. 65 .

... Mrs. Barber,whoſe Name, ather earneſt
Requeſt, I omitted in my firſt Volume,
and who was the Lady I mentioned to

have been with me, at my firſt Interview.
with th

e
Dean at Dr. Delany's Seat, was

at this time writing a Volume of Poems,
ſome of which I fanſy might, at this Day,

be ſeen in the Cheeſemongers, Chandlers,
Paſtry-cooks, and Second-hand Book
ſellers Shops: However, dull as they
were, they certainly would have been
much worſe, but that Dočtor Delany fre
quently held what he called a Senatus
Conſalium, to correćt theſe undigeſted . . .

Materials; at which were preſent ſome
times th

e

Dean, (in th
e

Chair) but al
ways Mrs. Grierſon, Mr. Pilkington, the
Dočtor, and myſelf. One Day that he

had appointed for this Purpoſe, w
e re

ceived from him the following Lines,
which, as they contain a Compliment to

me, from ſo eminent a Hand, I muſt
inſert: Take notice, that as w

e

were both.
diminutive in Size, Mr. Pilkington was

filed Thomas Thumb, and I hi
s Lady

fair: . . . . . . . . . . . .

• '.'

- Mighty
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Mighty Thomas, a ſolemn Senatus I call,
To conſult fo

r

Saphira, ſo come one and
all ; - -

-

Quit Books, and quit Buſineſs, your
. . . . Cure and your Care, . . . . .

For a long winding Walk, and a ſhort
Bill of Fare. . . . . . .

I've Mutton fo
r

you, Si
r
; and as fo
r

th
e

- Ladies, ,

As Friend Wirgil has it, I've Aiud Mer.
cedes ; -

For Letty, one Filbert, whereon to re

.

- gale, -
. . . . .

And a Peach fo
r
* pale Conſtance, to

make a full Meal;
And fo

r

your cruel Part +
,

who take
Pleaſure in Blood, . . . . -

I have that of th
e

Grape, which is te
n

times as good:
Flow Wit to her Honour, flow Wine to

'w her Health, . ) ; : . . . . . .

High rais'd be he
r

Worth, above Titles

or Wealth. . . .

-

* Mrs. Grierſºn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

t. My Mother, who uſed to argue with the
Podor about his Declamations againſt eating
lood.

n , t →

. . . . We
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º' We obeyed th
e

Summons, and had a

very elegant Entertainment ; and after
wards proceeded to our Buſineſs, which.

w
e completed, to the Satisfaction of al
l

Parties. -

- ; :

: Of al
l

the Gentlemen I ever knew,
this I muſt ſay, that Dočtor Delany ex
cels in one Point particularly ; which is

,

in giving an elegant Entertainment, with
Eaſe, Chearfulneſs, and an Hoſpitality,
which makes the Company happy. . . .

Lord Carteret, in hi
s Lieutenancy, be

ing very fond of this Gentleman, who is

indeed worthy of univerſal Eſteem, came
one Day, quite unattended, and told the

Dočtor he was come to dine with him."

He thank'd hi
s Excellency for the Honour

he confer'd on him, and invited him to

walk into hi
s

(beautiful) Gardens ; which

hi
s Excellency did, with great good Hu

mour. They took a Turn or two, when
the Servant came to inform them, that

Dinner was on the Table. The Dočtor

had generally ſomething nice, in th
e

Sea- .

ſon, for himſelf and his Mother, to whom . .

he behaved with true filial Tenderneſs.

:

- and . .
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and-Reſpect; for which,' no Doubt, hi

s

Days will be long in the Land, which the
Lord hath given him. .

The Doāor made the old Lady do

the Honours of his Table ; for which,
nor for the Entertainment, he nevcr made.
the leaſt Apology, but told hi

s Lordſhip,
that

To Stomachs cloy'd with coſtly Fare,
Simplicity alone was rare.

. This Demeanor of his was infinitely
agreeable to Lord C t, who, tho”

a Courtier, hated Ceremony when he

fought Pleaſure, which is indeed incon
fiſtent with it. And what Reſpect ſo
ever our Nobility may think is owing to
the French Mode of cringing and com
plimenting, I muſt confeſs I never ſe

e
it

pračtiſed, without a peculiar Pain, which

I can compare to nothing but the Appre
henſions I am under at the Sight of

* Tumblers, Rope-dancers, &c. ſuch as,

I believe, al
l

rational Creatures ſhare, at

ſºcing Men deform their Viſages by a

i - - * * thouſand ,

-
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thouſand aukward Grimaces, and their
Bodies like jointed Babies, only becauſe
it is Alamode Francoiſe: Neither do we
often ſe

e any but the moſt illiterate Cox
combs pračtiſe it.

-

His Excellency, after th
e

Cloth was
taken away and the Bottle introduced,
(when conſequently, the Lady departed).
told the Dočtor, “ that he always be

“ licved him a moſt well-bred Gentle.

“ man, but never had ſo clear a Demon.'

“ ſtration of it, as he had this Day ſeen. . .

Others, ſaid he, whom I have tried
the ſame Experiment on, have met me

in as much Confuſion as if I came to
arreſt them for High-Treaſon; nay,' '

st

$6
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& 6

“ their Converſation ; which, and not

their Dinner, I ſought, but hurry from
me; and then, if I had any Appetite, , ,

& C

**

& ©

&C.

“ cellency, is like a Story I heard the Dean

“ tell of a Lady, who had given him

... “ an Invitation to Dinner: As ſhe heard

“ he was not eaſily pleaſed, ſh
e

had ta-. -

“kea

they would not give me a Moment of

deprive m
e
of it by their fulſome Apo
logics fo
r

Defečts. This, ſaid hi
s Ex
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“ken a Month to provide for it. When

“ the Time came, every Delicacy which
“could be purchaſed, the Lady had Î

“ prepared, even to Profuſion, (which
“ you know Swift hated.) However,

“ the Dean was ſcarce ſeated, when ſhe

“ began to make a ceremonious Ha.

“ rangue ; in which ſhe told him, that

“ ſhe was ſincerely ſorry ſhe had not a

“more tolerable Dinner, fince ſh
e

was
“apprehenſive there was not any thing

“ there fit fo
r

him to eat; in ſhort, that
“it was a bad Dinner: Pox take you for

“ a B–, ſaid th
e

Dean, why di
d you

“ no
t

get a better? Sure you bad Time

“ enough 1 bu
t

ſince you ſa
y

it is fo bad,“I’ll e'en go Home and eat a Herring.
“Accordingly he departed, and left her
“juſtly confuſed at her Folly, which had

“ ſpoilt al
l

the Pains and Expence ſhe“ had been at.” -

And here, if it will not be thought im
Pºrtinent in me, to intrude into ſuch

, Company, I alſo have a Story, which I

fomewhere heard, not unapplicable to . .

the above.
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A certain Engliſh Nobleman, who had
the Honour to be ſent Embaſſador to
France, was ſaid to be one of the moſt
polite accompliſhed fine Gentlemen in
Europe. This reached the Ears of the
French King, who thought ſuch a Cha
raēter due to none but himſelf; but as
every thing is proved by Trial, his Ma
jeſty took this Method of informing hi

s

Curioſity. One Morning that the Ambaſ
ſador had a private Audience, the King
told him he ſhould be glad of his Excel
lency’s Company, to take an airing with
him ; the Ambaſſador did not heſitate on
accepting the Offer; but told hi

s Majeſty.

he was ready to wait on him; the King's
Chariot was at the Door, which he very
careleſsly deſired the Nobleman to ſtep
into : No, Sir, replied the Ambaſſador,

no
t

before your Majſly at which the King
burſt out a Laughing, and ſaid, “’No,

“ no
,

my Lord, you ar
e

not th
e

beſt

“ bred Man in the World otherwiſe

“ you would have done what I deſired,

“ fince you might well know, that if it

“ was not agreeable to me, I ſhould ne
- & 6 ver

º,
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“ver have paid, you' th

e

Compli.

“ ment.” . . . . . . .

And indeed 'I have heard thoſe who
ought to be the beſt Judges of Manners,
declare, that in Company with Superiors,

to act implicitly according to their Direc:
tions, is the moſt effectual Method of

being always acceptable ; which leads
me to another little Circumſtance related

by Mrs. Percival.
This Lady, with a Company of very

agreeable Perſons, reſolved in the Sum
mer-time to take a Trip to the Hague ;

they accordingly ſe
t out, and landed at

ſome Place in Holland, the Name of

which I have now forgot: However, on
their firſt Day's Journey, they ſtopp'd at

an Inn to dine, and enquired what they
could have to eat; they were told there

was nothing in the Houſe but a Neck of

Veal; which, tho' inſufficient, they de
fired to be dreſſed, as there was not an

Inn fo
r

ſome Miles forward; therefore
they made it up with ſome of their Sea
Proviſions, which the Servants had for
tunately brought in

.

After Dinner they-

called-
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called a Bill, and amongſt other Articles
of Extortion, they were charged for
Mºat one Pound Four Shillings, which

w
as ſo palpable an Impoſition, that tho'.

each of the Company had Fortune and
Liberality enough, ye

t

they called fo
r

theMan, and told him they abſolutely would,

no
t

pay ſo extravagant a Price; ſooner.
than which, as they came meerly for
Pleaſure, they would ſtay a Month and
ſpend a hundred Pounds a Picce in Law;
the Booriſh Fellow told them that it was.
the common Price in this Place; which,

if they doubted, he was willing to ap-,
peal to the Magiſtrate. This they rea
dily agreed to

,

and were al
l

preparing for,

a ſerious Trial of the Matter, when,
Minheer told them, in an ironical Tone, .

that he was himſelf the Ruling-Officer,
and Diſpenſer of Law and Juſtice in that,
Place. Finding this to be th

e Faà, and
that the Defendant muſt be the Judge in ,

this Cauſe, th
e

Plaintiffs thought proper;

to ſubmit, and ply'd him. . . .

If the Reader thinks this little Narra-,
tive is not quite in Point ; which, now

it is related, I begin to find out myſelf,
Vol. III. E. He

-
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_*-

he may blot it ou
t

of hi
s

Book if he

pleaſes, but he ſhall not blot it out of

my Manuſcript, for that would be to de

prive me of a Page, that is worth a Crown
to me: Nay, and as it is Truth, who

knows but it may prove worth two
Crowns to the Reader, if he ſhould hap.

pen to make the ſame Tour.
My dear Mr. Cibber, to whom, fo

r

his Amuſement, I uſed to relate ſuch

little Incidents, would frequently admire
what a Fund of Matter for Entertainment
my Brain contained, and he bad m

e

write it all; ſince, if it pleaſed him, it

might poſſibly have the ſame Eſſect on

others. This Gentleman's frequent Con.
verſation with the Great, gave him a bet

te
r

Opportunity of knowing their Liſpo
ſition (as he had infinite Penetration)

than moſt others: In Conſequence of

which, he adviſed me, when I ever had
Occaſion to ſollicit a Favour from any

Perſons of Diſtinélion, to take Care to

Time it properly; fºr Inſtance, ſaid he
,

© .

Never write to him of her, of a dark
foggy ſofty Morning; particularly be

16
.

c is takfa", at which Tirº it is Ten
- - {0
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to One, they ar

e

out of Temper nor
though you ſend at any Time, and even
received an unmannerly Anſwer, do not

le
t

a raſh Pride drive you to return the
Affront, ſince it is impoſſible for you to

know what at that Inſtant had chagrin'd
their Temper. He who will not be your
Friend at one Time, may at another;
and tho' you never can bring him to do

you any Service, yet do not provoke
him to be your Enemy a Man may
have had ill Succeſs at Pläy, miſſed an

Appointment with a fine Woman, or

twenty ſuch Accidents; which may for

th
e preſent ſour his Diſpoſition ; whereas

if you continue your Aſſiduities, in Pro
ceſs of Time he might do you more
Service than you could hope. Theſe are
Truths which I have ſince experienced, .

an
d I ſhould be wanting in Gratitude as

well as Sincerity, if I did not make it

publick. Here follows an Inſtance.
Nicholas Loftus IIume, Eſq; whom I .

mentioned in my ſecond Volume, that “

cºme to ſe
e

me in London, but declined
ſubſcribing to me, becauſe he was going| - - -

to the Duke of Dorſet’s to Dinner, has| -

| - E 2 ſince
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Of

º:
-

-

kind enough to ſend me Five Guineas as

Converſition, that though the Engliſh

were th
e

leaſt expreſſive of it
;

ſince there

from whence our Peers, and others, tranſ
planted it as a great Beauty, becauſe th

e

• Surpriſe has a vaſt Effečt. Sir, ſaid I,

ſince m
y

being in this Kingdom, been

|

a Subſcription; for which I reſt hi
s

moſt
obliged Servant. -

I remark'd to Mr. Cibber, upon th
is

|Nobility were outdone by none in Mu.
nificence and Liberality; yet I could by

no Means conceive, that their Building; #

was ſcarcely one fine Houſe in Lºndºn,
which was not obſcured by a monſtrous
high Wall, that intinely intercepted th

e |

Proſpe&t, and took much from the Mag

nificence the Streets might poſſibly have, i.

He told me, it was the Method in Italy,

--
*

in Italy thoſe Walls are requiſite, to keep º

of
f

th
e

extreme Heat of th
e Sun, an
d

iſ

poſſible to ſhut out the Eye of God from

i

their abominable Pollutions ; but as w
e

ar
e I hope, untainted with their beaſt'ſ;

-

Vices, I ſee no Reaſon for our Peers &

-

affect it; there is beſides, generally dº-

theſ

enjoy a mild and temperate Region, an
d
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theſe Gates, a moſt avaricious Cerberus,
who, ſhould a Stranger happen to ſtand
and gaze at any occaſion of the Gates:
being opened, would very judiciouſly
ſlip it in their Faces, as if our Eyes, like

th
e Sphynx of Egypt, could penetrate

Stone Walls. If you have the ſmalleſt
Suit to make to his Maſter, the Fellow
will be as dull of Apprehenſion as the
Mock Dočtor, til

l

you tip him the Symp
toms; which when you have given him,

he prevails on the Valet to deliver it,

which muſt alſo be accompanied by a

Daub in the Fiſt. I have computed the
Expence of Writing to a Great Man, as
under, - -

-

- £. S. D
.

For Pen, Ink, and Paper, o o i ;

For a Perſon to find when? .

* .

hi
s Lordſhip is at Home, {

I O
-

To the Porter, O 1 o 6 -

. To the Valet, 1 1 o

To th
e

Footman, wholo sº
,

o

brings the Anſwer, } r s

O

.

The amount of which is
,

1 17 - 7 #
.

. . . . .

. . . . "
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;

*---

Theſe Obſervations I thought prope: to
-

communicate, as I am perſuaded ſome

of the Nobility of England, will be cu
rious enough to read this Work, and I
do aſſure them, nothing ſo much dims
their Luſtre, as the Arrogance and Pe
nury of their Vaſſals; which, when they

know, perhaps they may reclaim. Dean

Swift diſcharged a Servant only fo
r

rejećting the Petition of a poor old Wo
man; ſhe was very ancient, and on a cold
Morning, ſa

t
at the Deanery Steps a con’

ſiderable Time, during which the Dean
ſaw her through a Window, and no

doubt commiſerated her deſolate Condi
tion. His Footman happened to come

to the Door, and the poor Creature be
ſought him in a piteous Tone, to give
that Paper to his 18 everence. The Ser
vant read it, and told her with infinite
Scorn, his Maſter had ſomething elſe to

mind than her Petition. “ What’s that
“you ſay, Fellow, ſaid the Dean, look

‘ ingout at th
e Window, come up here.’

The

ſ
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The Man trembling obey'd him: he alſo
deſired the poor Woman to come before
him, made her ſit down, and ordered her

ſome Bread and Wine; after which he

turned to the Man, and ſaid, “ At what

“ time, Sir, did I order you to, open
“a Paper direéted to me 2 or to refuſe

“ a Letter from any one? Hark ye,
“Sirrah, you have been admoniſh’d by

“ me for Drunkenneſs, idling, and other
“Faults, but ſince I have diſcovered

“ your inhuman Diſpoſition, I muſt diſ.

“ miſs you from my Service: So pull.

“ off my Cloaths, take your Wages,

“, and le
t

me hear no more of you.”----- .

. The Fellow did ſo
,

and having vainly
follicited a Diſcharge, was compelled to .

go to Sea, where he continued five Years;

at the end of which time, finding that
Life far different from the Eaſe and
Luxury of his former Occupation, he re
turned, and humbly confeſſing, in a Pe
tition to the Dean, his former manifold
Crimes; he affured him of his ſincere
Reformation, which the Dangers he had

E 4 under
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undergone at Sea, had happily wrought,

and begg'd the Dean would give him

fome Sort of Diſcharge, ſince the Ho.
nour of having liv'd with him, would
certainly procure him a Place. Accord
ingly, the Dean call'd for Pen, Ink and
Paper, and gave him a Diſmiſſion, with
which, and no other Fortune, he ſe

t

out
for London. .

Among others he applied to me, who
had known him at his late Maſter's, and
produc’d his Certificate; which for its

Singularity, I tranſcribed, and believe it

may not be diſpleaſing to the Reader.
“Whereas the Bearer ſerv'd

“me the Space of one Year, during

** which time he was an Idler and a Drun
“kard, I then diſcharged him as ſuch; bu

t
“how fa

r

hi
s having been five Years at

“Sea, may have mended hi
s Manners, I

“ leave to the Penetration of thoſe who
“may hereafter chuſe to employ him.”

. . . . . . . J. Sw1 FT. I

Deanery-Houſe,

-

. . . . . . . .

Jan. 9th, 1739.

- - - -

* - - - -

- - - - - - -- - - - - - - * * * *...------

- -

* - -

- * -- -- --
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* I adviſed him to go to Mr. Pope,
who, on ſeeing the Dean's Hand-writing,
which he well knew, told the Man, if
he could produce any credible Perſon,who
would atteſt, that he was the Servant
that the Dean meant, he would hire him.
On this Occaſion he applied to me, and
I gave him a Letter to Mr. Pope, aſſuring :

him, that I knew the Man to have been

Footman to the Dean. Upon this Mr.
Pope took him into his Service, in which
he continued till the Death of his Maſter.

'Tis now, I think, full time fo
r

me to

take up my Clue, and go on with my
Memoirs; previous to which it is

,
how

ever, I think, it incumbent on me, to in
treat my Readers Forgiveneſs for my ſo

frequently mentioning, in th
e

Proſecution

of my Story, a Perſon ſo contemptible,

ſo unworthy even of Satire, as one Worſ:
dale, a Painter; yet thoſe who examine
theſe Writings will find, that he is ſo
"unluckily interwoven in my Hiſtory, that

it is as impoſſible for me to eradicate
him, as it was for Jack, in the Tale of ,

E. 5 º' , a

- - - - - - - - -
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a Tub, to ſtrip his Coat of its Foppe;
rics, without viſibly defacing the whole,
Worſdale went abroad, and I took an

Opportunity to make my Eſcape, to viſit
Mr. Ciller, and met, according to Cu.
ſtom, a very kind Reception: For hi

s

Friendſhip to me was inviolable. He was

writing the Charaćier and Condull of

C1 c E R o conſider'd ; and did me the

Honour to read it to me: I was infinitely
Fleaſed to find, by the many lively Sal
lies of Wit in it, that the good Gentle
man's Spirits were undepreſs'd with Years;

— Long may they continue ſo
.

This
gave mo an Opportunity of writing a

Poem to him, which W. e had the

Confidence to aſk from me ; but I did
not chuſe to compliment him with it:
[The Editor has applied to Mr. Cilberfor

a Copy ofthisPoem, but he havingdiſpoſed

of them all, w
e

ar
e obliged to omit it].
Mr. Cibber was exceeding well pleas'd

when I waited on him with it, and ſaid,

he would give it a Place, but that it

wanted Correótion, which he promiſed to

*::ſlow on it: This I readily agreed to
,

being
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being convinced hi
s Judgment fa
r fur

paſſed mine. - -

-

I waited on him next Morning, and
found he had greatly improved myWork:

I thank'd him for his obliging Pains, but
remarked hi

s Modeſty in having ſtruck
out ſome Lines, in which he was moſt
praiſed.

-

. . . .

.

Well, Madam, ſaid he, there are two
Guineas fo

r

your Flattery, and one more
for the Liberty I took. I bleſſed my
Benefactor fincerely, from my Soul; he

ſmiled benevolent: “Come, ſaid he, I

“ have more good News for you; Mr.
“Stanhope alter'd a Line, for which he

“ deſires you will accept of a Guinea ;
“Mr. Hervey alſo pays you the ſame
“Complinent, for changing one Mo

“ noſyllable for another:” To ſay the
Truth, I only wiſhed every Gentleman at

White's had, on the ſame Terms, taken
the ſame Liberty, till my Work, like
Admiral Drake's Ship, had been ſo often
mended, that not a Bit of the original

Stuff it was compos'd of
,

ſhould remain $

for .

-

E 6

-

Here
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, , Here, in nice Balance, Truth with Gold
ſhe weighs, . . . .

And ſolid Pudding, againſt empty Praiſe,

: I could do no more than (after ſome
joyful Tears) to aſſure Mr. Cibber, that
neither his own Favours to me, nor thoſe

he had ſollicited for me, ſhould ever be

forgot, while this poor Machine of mine
had any Exiſtence. -

Surely I hope we ſhall know our
Friends after Death, that we may hold
ſwect Communion with them ; and

Quaff Immortality. Milton.

If, in the melancholy Shades below,
The Flames of Friends or Lovers ceaſe

to glow,
Yct mine ſhall ſacred laſt, mine unde

cay’d, -

Burn on thro’ Death, and animate m
y

-

Shade. Homer's Odyſſey.

What ſtrange things are thought; and
Refle&tions, how do they wander Who

. . . & but
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|-

tut th
e Almighty can'account fo
r

them?I went, when in London, to be elećtrified,

when finding th
e

Motion given to a glaſs
Globe not only made Sparks of Fire come
out of my Arm, but alſo ſe

t
a Bowl of

Sand under it a boiling, I could not help
thinking, that th

e

Earth revolving each
Tay on its own Axis, muſt of courſe
take Fire, as I have ſeen a Chariot-wheel
do: Our Globe may then become a

Comet, and the Inhabitants of others
gaze on it with Surprize and Admiration.

I think no Philoſopher has yet been able

to tell us, by al
l

their mathematical
'Rules, what Comets are. I have been

told many Stars, which once adorn’d the
blue etherial Space, have diſappear'd;
Worlds perhaps loſt in a Conflagration,
which no more fil

l

the wide Expanſe.
But how I ran ble out of my Sphere,

in a vain Attempt to ſoar above it,

For while this muddy Veſture of Decay,
Doth groſy cloſe m

e in
, I cannot do it,

r Milton,
- * ***- - - - , - 4- - - * - -

•. - -

- - -

* > . . - - - I- - * -



86 M E M O I R S of
tº

#.

§
ºl
d

#
tº
:

;:
º:

| |
#
5

º
:::

x:
#
:

'',
cº
,

ſ',

I long to liſten to the young ey'd Che.
rubims, and am weary of the World; bu

t

what of that, I gave not Life to myſelf,
nor dare I attempt to abridge it.

Reader, excuſe me; if you are a Man
of Senſe I am certain you will, and from

the Ladies I yet hope Compaſſion; tho’
rarely met with from one Woman to an

other.
Had I ſtray'd from the Paths of Vir

tue, when turn'd out deſolate to the wide
World, forſaken by al

l

my once dear
ſeeming Friends, and tender Relatives, I

might at leaſt have hoped fo
r Pity, an
d

given Neceſſity as a Plea for Error:
This has made me ſo circumſtantial in

every Particular of my nine Years living

in London, where I am certain I have
many Friends, and thoſe ſuch as would

be an XIonour to any Perſon to gain.
And I really was
Rank’d with their Friends, not num
ber'd with their Train. Pope.

- My dear and honour’d Lady Codring-

.

10, thou lovely Epitome of every female
Virtue,
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virtue, whoſe Ear is ſhut to Scandal,
whoſe Hand is liberal, whoſe Chaſtity
immaculate, whoſe Zeal to ſerve the diſ
ſtreſs'd unwearied, whoſe Friendſhip I
experienced when you kindly pleaded in
my behalf to her Grace the late Dutcheſs

of Marlborough, to the royal Offspring
of our auguſt Monarch, and whoſe Polite
neſs is as conſpicuous as your every other
amiable Virtue; - -

Pardon me, Abſtraćt of al
l Goodneſs,

that I dare to whiſper your immortal
Name; but your ſweet Epiſtle, when you
told me it was neceſſary for me to write

a Letter of Acknowlegement to her Grace,

which Letter I ſubmitted to your Lady
ſhip's ſuperior Judgment to correót, where
there was any thing defečtive ; pardon
my Vanity, 1 muſt inſert: .

To Mrs. Meade.

: Madam, -

. . . . . . . .

Have obſerved that ſuperior Geniuſes
have ever more a Diſfidence of them

ſelves; you pay me a very high Com
pliment in believing m

e

capable of mend
-

- ing
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.ing what comes from you: I wiſh it may
have the Effect I deſire, of a farther

‘Bounty from her Grace: I am,-
Madam,
your real Friend, and

.." moſt obedient Servant,
Arlington-ſtreet. Eliza. Codrington,

As I had wrote my Letter to her Grace

in a very ſmall Hand, a Fault we Scrib.
blers are apt to run into, whence ariſe

numerous Miſtakes, I aſked Lady Co
Idrington, whether her Grace, who was
‘now declin’d into the Vale of Years,

could ſee to read it 2 She aſſured me, ſhe
could, as well as I : This put me in

mind of ſome very fine Lines, wrote on
this illuſtrious Lady, in the Kit-cat Toaſts,
which cannot but be acceptable to my
Readers.

-

On the Dutcheſ,Dowager of Marborough:

Let others Youth eſteem, this Glaſs ſhall
boaſt, !

A great, immortal, undecaying Toaſt,- . In
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In th

e quick Luſtre of whoſe radiant Eye,
Still lives the beauteous Spark of Liberty,
Whoſe Spirit undepreſs'd by fourſcore

- Years, -

Except for England's Safety knows no

- . . . Fears ; . . . . . .

I

Froil whom a Race of Toaſts, and Pa

- triots came, . . . .

England ſhall pledge me, when I Mal
BRo’ name. -

- *- - - . . . " . t

... To al
l

this noble Family my Reſpect
and Gratitude are due; "tis a Bleſſing to

our Iſland, that ſome of their Deſcen
dants, cqual in Wiſdom and Virtue to their
Anceſtors, vouchſafe to reſide in it,
where may they flouriſh like the Cedars
•of Libanuſ.

-

ºf

But to return: ‘I was now able to quit
my Confinement; for Worſdale thade his

Houſe a ſevere one to me : Oh how I

rejoiced at my Deliverance, and took a

:little decent Lodging; but my Joys were
periſhable as the baſeleſs Fabrick of a

Viſion: Captain. Meade, with whom I

mentioned my Son's going on the ſecrèt

• . " Expe
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º

ſ"
,

|:

he

Expedition, came to tell me, that th
e

Boy and he landed th
e Day before; that

mySon was ſeized with al
l

the Symptoms

of a violent Fever, and wanted to ſe
e

n]ć,

I went to th
e

Captain's Lodgings, in

Scotland-rard, and found my poor Wan
derer quite light-headed. The Captain
ſent a Phyſician and a Surgeon to him,
with Orders to the Miſtreſs of the Houſ:

to Provide for him whatever was neceſ.
ſary, and he would anſwer the Expence,
For many Days w

e
deſpair'd of hi

s Life,

til
l

at length God's Mercy reſtor'd him

to my Prayers and Tears. When he came
perfectly to himſelf he told me, they
had been in a violent Tempeſt, where,
theWaves rolling Mountains high, he was
wet to hi

s Skin, and the Ship in imminent
Danger of being loſt: . Captain Meade,

he ſaid, begged of God, that he mightjuſt ſe
e

hi
s

Wife and Children, and then

he ſhould di
e

without th
e

ſmalleſt Re
Juétance; his Prayer was heard, th

e

Storm abated, and al
l

got ſafe on Shore.
*he was impatient to ſe

e

hi
s

Family,
had left Directions fo

r

my Son to fol
low:
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low him to Teddington, if it pleaſed God
he recover’d. As I knew nothing could

be a greater Reſtorative, after a Fit of
Sickneſs, than a pure Air, I recommend
ed that ſovereign Elixir to him: He
went the Moment he was able, and ſent

me the next Day the following Letter.

Dear Mamma,
iſ Have return'd to what I had juſt left,

Sickneſs : . The Captain is in a malig
,nant Fever, beyond any thing I everſaw;
he knows nobody, nor has he any Phy
fician ; I don't believe he can outlive to
morrow Night: I am really greatly
griev'd, as I am ſure he lov'd me, and

on account of his poor Wife, who is al
moſt diſtraćted : The four little Girls, I
fear, will be quite unprovided for : All
things here are in Confuſion : Adieu, my

dear Mother, Heaven preſerve you to

. Your affectionate and dutiful Son,

Teddington, Friday
Morning. john Carteret Pilkington. .

My
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My Son's Prognoſtick happened to

prove true, the Captain expir'd about

four the next Morning, of which th
e

-Boy was firſt inform'd by the diſmal Out.
cry of the Widow and Children. This
Woman's Charaćter has ſomething in it

ſo fa
r

ſurpaſſing any thing I have yet met
with, that I hope it may at once divert

and inſtruct my Readers; the Story is

genuine.
-

-

She was the Daughter of Mr. Wh-----
f----ld, of Canterbury, an ancient in

*honourable Family, ... many of whom
"had Seats in Parliament ; but it ſeems

he had ſtray’d from the Wiſdom and
‘Virtue of his Anceſtors, and devoted

himſelf intirely to Belial. Women an
d

Wine were al
l

hi
s Joy, til
l

he broke hi
s

ilady's Heart: And, Oh ſtrange to hear,
ſhocking to human Nature I had th

e

th
e

Cruelty to attempt hi
s Virgin Daugh’.

ters! one of whom, to protećt herſelf
from ſuch devilliſh Solicitations, ran away

, with his Coachman.

. . . , - - She

|
|-
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Sbe thought it neither Shame nor. Sin,
For John was come of honºff Kim. . . . . .

. . . - Swift,

. The Heroine of our Story, being left.
alone, was ſo tormented by hi

s

inceſtu
ous infernal Fire, that ſhe fled to her

cary, and lived at W---d---r. -

As he was a Batchelor, he was very
glad of her, to over-ſee hi

s

domeſtick Af
fairs, which, I'dare ſay, ſhe did very well,

as ſhe was a good Houſewife, eſpecially

in the frugal Part of Management: It

happened another Apothecary fell in love
with her, but nothing could prevail on
her to accept of him as a Huſband, tho’
hel Brother tried every Art he could to

perſuade her to it. -

Things were in this Situation when
Captain Mead was commanded on Duty

to IV.--d---r, and as he had often been
there, was well acquainted with the
Town, and as well eſteem'd : Miſs IPh- -

f-d and he
r

Brother, with ſome young
Ladies, were walking on the Terraſs,

when º
y

younger Brother, who was an Apothe-'
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when Captain Meade accoſted them. They
fell into Chat, and Mr. JP'h--f--ld invited
the Captain to Supper; after which the
young Lady retir’d.
Mr. Wh---f---ld then acquainted th

e

Captain with his Siſter’s obſtinate Refuſal

of an advantageous Match. “She has,

ſaid he
,

“ ſcem'd to pay a particular

“Deference to every Word you ſpoke

“ to-night, and, I am certain, if you

“ undertake the Lover's Cauſe, you will

“ bring my Siſter to Rcaſon.”
The Captain ſaid it would be too

abrupt to pretend to adviſe a Lady he

had never ſeen before, in ſo delicate a

Point as that of Matrimony, wherein
many Circumſtances ought to be con
ſidered, in order to a Union firm and
laſting. It may be, ſaid he, the young
Lady's Heart is pre-engaged; in that
Caſe, how cruel would it be to force her
into a hateful Wedlock, the Conſequence

of which is Miſery : -
Mr. Ph-ºf-ld then aſſured him, he had

no ſuch Intention, al
l

he aimed at was

he
r

Happineſs: “ Cultivate, added he,

& ©

3.
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“ a Friendſhip with her; you may eaſily

“ do it, and diſcover the true Cauſe of
“ her Averſion toward an honeſt good

“ Man, who loves her, and is in Cir
“cumſtances to maintain her in Eaſe and

“ Plenty.”
Captain Mead promiſed al

l
in hi
s Power,

and when, by frequenting the Houſe, he

had got into a little Intimacy with her,

he in a paternal Stile, when they were
alone, expoſtulated with her, to no pur
poſe: She ſaid, ſhe was determined never

to marry, as ſhe was certain ſhe ſhould
never have the Man ſhe only could love.
He preſſed very hard to know who it

was ; aſſuring her of his Friendſhip; and,

at the ſame time, laying hold of her
Hand, ſaid, he muſt be inſenſible indeed,
who did not, above all other Conſidera
tion, regard ſo much Tenderneſs and
Beauty.

-

-

He perceiv'd ſhe trembled, bluſh'd,

and ſeem’d quite confounded: “Would

“ to God, Madam, ſaid he, that I was .

“ th
e

happy Occaſion of al
l

thoſe tender

“ Emotions which ſwell your fair Bo- - -
ſom,
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“ ſom, how bleſt ſhould I think my
“ ſelf?” And are you, ſaid ſhe, in a

fault'ring Voice, are you in carneſt, or do
you only trifle with a Weakneſs, which
your Penetration muſt have obſerved,
cv.cn from the firſt Moment I beheld
you?
Altho' this Declaration was very plain,

yet it was ſo unexpected, that the Cap. ;
tain was for ſome Monments at a Loſs
how to make a ſuitable Return : But,

recovering himſelf, he told her, Joy ha
d

made him ſpeechleſs, but from that

Hour he was intirely devoted to he
r

fo
r

Life. -

He then aſk'd her in Marriage of he
r

Brother, who abſolutely refuſed her to
him, on account of hi

s being in th
e

Army.
But as the Lady was willing to be th

e

kind Companion of hi
s Flight, he hired

a Chariot and Six, and took her with
him. - -

This Story Captain Meade told me.
before her: Nor did ſhe in the leaſt at-,
tempt to deny it; but ſaid, ſhe had

* * gain'd
*--
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gain'd a good Huſband by her Since
rity. . - --

Indeed, while I was with them, they
ſeemed to me perfeót Patterns of conju

ga
l

Love ; but her Fondneſs ſeem'd to

ſurpaſs al
l things, for ſhe would kiſs her

Husband's Linen, ſaying, they ſºmelt of

Violets and Roſes; but truly, though I

lov'd my dear Relation very well, I was
grown ſo delicate I did not like a dirty
Shirt (for that was ſometimes the Caſe)

to be offered to me as a Noſegay. .

Her Piety was ſo great, that Whitſunday
Morning, when w

e

were going to Church,

which was near half a Mile from Captain . .

Meade's Houſe, a young Lady called to

us
,

to know, did the Bell ring Mrs.
Meade anſwered, yes, but fining eVen

th
e Church-yard Door not open'd, ſhe

ſaid, ſhe would not receive the Sacrament . . . .

that Morning: I aſked her, why ſh
e

ſhould not Becauſe, ſaid ſhe, I have
told a Lye, in ſaying the Bell rang: I

told her Scruple to Dečtor Hales ; who
join'd us

,

and preſently diſpelled her
Vol. III. F . . Fears, ... .-
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Years, by aſſuring her, an innocent Mſ.
take could never be deemed a Lye.

"...: Upon this we both ventured to receive

the bleſſed Euchariſt, adminiſtered tou; |
by a truly holy Hand ; for, aſſuredly,

Dočtor Hales, yours is ſuch. Ald le
t

no Perſon ſay, I do not reverence th
e

Clergy, for I really do ; but not any on
:

of them, who does not, as near as Hū.
manity can go, aim at the Perfeótion of

their Maker and Redeemer.
As I have already related the Manner

Iof Captain Meade's Death, le
t

us ſe
e

how

his pious Widow behav'd herſelf on th
:

Occaſion; after having yell’d and ſcream'd

to ſave Appearances, ſhe lock’d up hi
s

Body, and had him next Day buried.
She deſired my Son, who remained

diſconſolate in the Houſe, to go to th
:

Tower, and bring home whatever of th
:

Captain's was there ; but he being ap
:

prehenſive that, perhaps, on Account of

his Youth, and his not having a line
with him, they might be refuſed to him,
begg'd of me to accompany him ; which,

as I was truly deſirous of rendering an
y

- Servict



Mrs. -P1 L K 1 N G T o N. 99
Service I could to hi

s Family, I readily
did. When w

e

arrived at hi
s Apart

ment there, for the Officers keep one in

every Place where they are obliged to be

on Guard, and told the Miſtreſs of the
Houſe my melancholly Errand, ſhe
gave me the Keys of his Bureau, Port
manteau, Trunk, &c. -

When I took out his Regimentals, his
Saſh, and many other things appertain
ing to him, in which I had ſo often ſeen

him array'd, I could not refrain burſting
into Tears, to think the dear Wearer of

them was now no more. Amongſt other
things w

e found two Guineas, which was

a ſeaſonable Relief to the Widow. The
Soldiers on Duty wept like Children at

hi
s

Death's ſad Story. My Son convey’d

al
l things ſafe; but the Sight of them

did not take the ſame Effect on his Re
lićt that they had done on me 5 for ſhe
only ſaid, ſhe was very glad to get
them. -

-

My Boy, who colours Prints beauti
fully, was employed by Mr. Millaw, ſo

that he was innocently and elegantly em

F 2 ployed.
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ployed. The Sweets of getting Money
made him doubly diligent ; and, to be

quite undiſturbed, which it was impoſſi
ble he ſhould be with me, ſo many Per
ſons coming for Letters, Petitions, &c.
he took a lodging for himſelf. I was
one Day exceedingly ſurpriſed when the
Penny-poſt brought a Letter, directed to
my Son ; as it was marked Teddington I
open'd it, judging it was ſome Buſineſs
that Mrs. Meade wanted to have traitſ.

aćted 3 when, O ſhamefull it was a

Love-letter to the Child, who was but
ſixteen Years of Age, and ſhe is four
Years older than I am, with a Direétion
to him to meet her at a Coffee-houſe in
Lomcon, and an Oſſer of Marriage to
him. -

I really could ſcarce believe the true
and credible Avouchment of my own
Fyes. Bleſs me ! ſhe amaz'd me ! yet,
thinking this might be a Counterfeit, I

ſhew’d it to the Boy, and deſired he

would go, and ſee into this Matter, nei
ther of us being acquainted with her
lland, which was a deſpctate bad one.

He
-
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He went accordingly, and ſtay’d moſt :

Part of the Evening abroad: When he
return'd, he ſaid he had inquired after

he
r

every-where, and could no
t

learn any
Tidings of her ; ſo I conceived this Let

te
r

was either wrote by ſome Enemy of

hers, or elſe for Sport, by ſome of the
Girls at Teddington, in ordcr to ſend him.

on a Wild-gooſe Chaſe. r

About ſix Weeks after th
e Captain's, -

Death an Officer inquired for me; as I

di
d

not know him I aſked, what Cem-,
mands he had for Ine 2 FIe deſired to .

know of me, whether I was not a near
Relation to Captain Made: To which,
anſwering in the Affirmative, I deſired,

th
e

Gentleman to ſit, for he looked as if

he had ſomething of Importance to de-, .

liver. Pray, Madam, ſaid he, can you'.
inform me what is become of the Cap
tlin's Widow ; my Reaſon for inquiring

is this ; a prior Wife has ſe
t up a Claim

to the Penſion, and produced a Certifi
cate, which we believe to be a Counter

fit
,

as it is dated twenty Years ago, and

|
|

| .. F 3 - 1Il,

! 'ti
s

but reaſonable to think ſhe would, , .
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in that time, have aſſerted her juſt Rights.
But this is not all, the Officers have made
a Collečtion for the Lady he acknow
ledg’d, and the Children: But there is a
Report ſpread, that ſhe is married to a
Boy, young enough to be her Son, who
was a Helper in the Captain’s Stable.
This has damped the Charity of thoſe
who, had ſhe even been deceived by the
Captain, would have aſſiſtad her. -

I told him I had often htard the Cap
tain relate that, in hi

s younger Days, he

got in a League with one Mrs. Meadowſ,
who, after having been divorced from
her Huſband, ſe

t up a Coffee-houſe,
where he boarded and lodg’d: He found
her in every Reſpect ſo unfaithful to him,
that he quitted her. Not long after ſhe
broke , and, being in Diſtreſs, applied

to Captain Meadº, who, in Confideration

of former Friendſhip, agreed to give
her annually 20 l. provided ſhe retired;
which ſhe agreed to.

I can’t, Sir, ſaid I, help thinking this

is ſome Piece of her Contrivance: 'Tis
very poſſible, Madam, return'd he 5 and

- - if
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if you will be ſo kind to inquire into it,
that theſe Reports may be confuted, it '.
will be of the utmoſt Conſequence to
wards the future Welfare of the Widow'.
and Orphans of your deceaſed Relation.
I ſhall pay my Reſpećts to you again in
two or three Days, The Gentleman left.
me, and, after a good deal of Search,
amongſt Mrs. Meade's Acquaintance, I.
learned ſhe lodged in the Strandi. There;
I went, and found her in a very indif.-
fºrent Lodging; the Children were in
deep Mourning, but Madam herſelf was,

deck'd out very gay. After cuſtomary.
Compliments, I told her I was ſurpriſed.
to ſe

e

her out of.Mourning: Why, Caw.
2am, for that was her manner of Pro-.
nunciation, I am married. What, al
ready, return’d I, e'er the Man you ſeem’d,

to doat on, even to Extravagance, is cold.

in hi
s

Grave. Cold, ſays ſhe, aye, he's.
cold enough, and rotten too, by this.
time. May be you made him ſo before:
Death. Why ſhould you think ſo Be
cauſe you ſeem to have thrown of com--
mon Decency: And is this al

l

the Re

F 4. ſpect
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ſpe ºft you pay to ſo good a Huſband In
an ſºver to this, and to my great Surprize,
ſh = aſſured me, ſhe never was married to

the Captain in her Life.
E-i ere was Hypocriſy 1 (that ſly Fiend

w
!

A G 'ſcapes al
l

but the piercing Eye of

G > 1) in its utmoſt Perſe&tion ; if one

m = a

y make uſe of ſuch an Epithet to ſuch

a si < viliſh Sin. To live in Fornication,

Y$ tº go to the Communion without the

ka ſt Purpoſe of Amendment of Life,

: ***i to pretend ſuch ſtrong Aſſečtion to a

M := H , whoſe very Memory ſhe ſhewed ſhe
hate <

l ; I ſhall ever after this ſuſpe&t the

Si
r serity of ſuch an over-aēted Fond

he ſs - -

* told her my Errand, and that I was
ºal y- ſorry ſhe had put it out of my*\ver to vindicate he

r

Condua, which,
*** c < , f R, gard to the poor Children, I

.**}<l gladly have done. She told me,

***st or Ha'es approved of her Proceed.* and ſo ſhe did not care what Ii. sht. Though I am certain this
muſt

lais, Sº been falſe, for the Dočtor had ſuch ,

*** Notions of conjugal Fidelity, that
- he
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he was true to the Aſhes of hi

s Spouſe'
whom he loſt when he was but a very :

young Man, and having an agreeable:
Perſon, a ſweet Temper, and unbounded
Learning, might no Doubt have raiſed.

hi
s

Fortune by a ſecond Marriage.
Amongſt other Inſtances of her Hypo

criſy, this Woman uſed to pretend, that:
even ſmall Beer got into her Head, and
would ſeverely cenſure any, Lady who,
drank a Glaſs of Wine; yet now, though

it was but nine o’Clock in th
e Morning,

ſhe called for a Dram, drank it off, and
would have had m

e

follow her Example,
but I had no Inclination to ſuch a Break

fa
ſt

: Beſides, having no other Fſtate but
my Head, on which were hourly De
mands, it was by no other means my
Intereſt to deſtroy it.

I took my Leave; and, when I re--.
lated this to my Son, the Boy laughed.
exceſſively; and, as he then had no man
ner of Rt ſpºt for her, he told me, he
had gºne to her according to her Ap
pointment; that ſhe had treated him withi
two. Bottles of I Icºntain, and preſs'd:

F 5 hiu; ,
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him hard to marry her : Indeed I re

.

member, when he came home, I ſaw he

had been drinking, but he ſaid ſome
young Gentlemen of Ireland, whom he

met, gave him a Bottle of Wine.
However, ſome time after, ſhe made

him pay for his Liquor, for ſhe opened

a Punch-houſe, which I believe ſhe ſtill
keeps, at leaſt ſhe did when I left Lon:
dom; ſhe wrote a Letter to my Son, to

deſire to ſe
e him; accordingly he went ;

and Madam Temperance carried him in

to the Dining-room, and ordered her
Husband, who ſerved in Quality of

Waiter, to bring up a Bowl of Arrack
Punch, and half a Dozen Glaſſes of
Jelly, The Boy was well pleaſed with
this ſumptuous Fare; but when the good
Chear was ended, ſhe demanded Pay
ment, and he was obliged to part with
his Week’s Earning, which he had juſt
ſeceived. What could the moſt mer
cenary Proſtitute have done worſe 2

But I believe ſhe is ſufficiently pu
miſh'd, fo

r I was well aſſured the Groom.
took
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took the Liberty of correóting her, and
no-body pitied her.

-

I think the Philoſopher was in the
wrong who wiſhed for Windows in the
human Breaſt; how miſerable muſt we
have been, when we beheld thoſe whom.
we eſteem’d Friends, under ſpecious Ap
pearance, plotting our Deſtrućtion ; the
Objećt of our Love, even in the midſt:
of well-feign'd Rapture, wiſhing them
ſelves in the Arms of another : The Son,
who bows his Knee in filial Reverence to .

hi
s hoary Sire, curſing the Gout, Pitargo, .

and the Rheum, for ending him no
ſooner. In ſhort, the Scenes would be.
too ſhocking ; they would quite imbite"
Life. .

Thoſe philoſophical Gentlemen, who
have ſearched into the Secrets of Na-.
ture, have admired the Wiſdom of Pro
vidence, in kindly concealing from us .

many things, which known, would make"

us wretched : I am ſure it was well for
poor Captain Meade this Woman's Breaſt'.
Was not tranſparent.

-

F 6 They
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They have farther obſerved, that were:

our Perceptions ſtronger than they are,

the Senſes, which convey Pleaſure to us
,

would become the Inſtruments of intoler
rable Pain.

w

The Touch, iſ tremblingly alive al
l o'er,

Would ſmart and agonize at ev'ry Pore.

O
r quick lifiluvia darted to the Brain,

!)ie of a Roſe, in arcmatic Pain.
Shou’d Nature thunder in our open'd

Ears,
And ſtun us with the Muſic of the

Spheres,
Pºpe's Eſſly on Man.

IHow terrible muſt be our Condition ?

Moſt married Perſons, even in the
happieſt Wedlock, which is

,
at beſt, but

tolerable, look back with ſecret Regret

on the ſweet Hours of Freedom,
when no Anxiety reign'd, ſuch as the
Care of a Family, the Sickneſs, or Diſ.
obedience of Childrch, the total Loſs of

them, and a thouſand Troubles which
perPlex the marrigd Liſc 3 and yet no

ſooner
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ſooner ar
e they ſingle, but they run

into

th
e

ſame Toils again, hardly affording

time fo
r

a decent Mourning:
Strarge In

fatuation! In which, I think, the Ladies
more excuſable than the Men, ſince their

weakneſs may make them want a Pro
teåor; ye

t
they who can

have Reſolution .

enough to know n°

ſecond Bride-bed

bu
t

th
e Grave, certainly claim a higher

Degree of Reſpećt and Veneration.

In this aimable Light ſhines the preſent

Lady Dowager Meade, who, tho' left a

Widow, in the Bloom of her Youth and

Beauty, th
e

Widow of a Gentleman old
enough to be he

r

Fathº, who loſt her

ſole Guardian to their Offſpring, turn'd

al
l

he
r

Thoughts to th
e Imprºvem" . .

of her childrens Minds, and Fortunes,

in both of which Heaven crown'd her.

Goodneſs with Succeſs, and the World

with Honour. - . . . "

I could mention another 8** Lady,
not unallied to her, whº though ſhe has

many Virtues, as
I have acknowledged

in my firſt Volume,
being left exactly in

th
e

ſame Situation, W* ſo faithful a-
Steward
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mº
-!

Steward fo
r

her Son, that with hi
s Rents,

which ſhe received during hi
s Minority,

ſh
e purchaſed an Eſtate for herſelf; a

thouſand Pounds a Year Jointure not be
ing ſufficient fo

r

her, neither would ſhe
ever come to any Aceount with him for
the Produce of his Eſtate. The Gentle
man had too high a Senſe of filial Piety

to commence any Suit in Law againſt his
Mother, though ſhe was married to a

ſecond Husband, much younger than her
ſelf, and has been

Like to a Step-dame, or a Dowager,
“Long withering out a young Man's.

“Revenue.” Shakeſpear.

I am ſure, Mr. Pilkington, I pray
heartily for your Life, leſt I ſhould ever.

be ſuch a Fool as to engage in new Scenes

of Trouble ; for if I could not keep
your Heart, properly due to me, at a

Time when the flattering World called
me agreeable,

Much
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Much le

ſ,

would m
y

declining Age,

Aftcond Husband's Love engage;
Nor from the Dregs of Life could Ire

ºftt'é,

What the firſt ſprightly Running could
not give.

And now, to convince you, that I

bear no Malice to you, I will tell you

an authentic Truth, true as the Goſpel;

fo
r

one Truth is
,

even by mathematical
Demonſtration, adequate to another.

I was, ſince I came to Dublin, invited

to a Widower's Houſe to Dinner: As
his Buſineſs called him out, he had left

Orders fo
r

m
y

Reception; your youngeſt
Son was with me, and we were ſhewn
into a Parlour, where a Gentleman ſa

t
.

reading my firſt Volume. I did not in
terrupt him, as he ſeem'd to be deeply
engaged. The Maſter of the Houſe com
ing in
,

and ſaying, “ Mrs. Pilkington,“I am very glad to ſe
e you, and your

** Son 5’
’

made the Gentleman look at
.

us attentively: After Dinner, he told us,

he had a Bond and Judgment entered on
it,
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l

it againſt you, at the Suit of Mr. Clark,
the Brewer ; that hitherto he had been

compaſſionate, ſuppoſing us to be ſuch

Creatures as your Imagination had painted

us out to the Worl; to be : But, ſaid he,
now I am convinced of my Error, I ſhall
ſhew him to further Mercy : My Boy

ſtarting up, cry'd, What do you mean

to do to my Father? Nothing, ſaid Mr.
Edwards, only to try how he will brook
Impriſonment; 'tis full as fit for him as

| for your Mother ; for my own part I.

was weak enough to burſt into Tears,

| and your Son ſwore a good privateer

| Oath, that he would ſhoot any Man who

! ſhould offer to diſtreſs hi
s

Father.

! Mr Edward ſeem’d ſurpriſed, as judg

| ing, no doubt, we ſhould have re

! joiced in your Calamity, as you had
done in ours ; yet being of a generous, .

ſ humane Diſpoſition, he was touch'd with:

r our Sorrows, and granted that Liberty,’

| you now enjoy to our Interceſſion: You'
know the Perſºn, and, if I ſe

t

down a

Palſhood, le
t

him diſprove me.
Upon.

-
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-

. Upon my Word, I muſt contradićt

th
e witty Mr. Congreve, who ſays,

-

Heaven has no Rage, like Love to Hatred
turn’d, - .

Nor Hill a Fury lik
e

a Hºman forn'd,

For I do not hate you. I am in an .

Apathy, a cool Suſpence from Pleaſure,

an
d

from Pain, both of which I muſt,
acknowledge I received from you ; but:
that was when you wrote in my
Praiſe; and, at the very ſame time, ſaid. .

everything diſagreeable to me: Was not
this done to deceive the World? “ I.
“will make them believe I love her ;.
“and, as ſhe has too much Pride and
“Decency to complain of me, I will in
“dulge my Pleaſure abroad, with Miſs
“” N–y S.–d—s, or the Widow,

“ or any W-e,” .

-

-

I can't indeed ſay, but Miſs S---d--s’s ** -**
Father owed a Favour to Mr. Pilkingtºn,
who kindly taking Compaſſion on his
Neceſſities, when his Lady was not ſa->
tisfied with hi

s keeping a Miſtreſs in the

. . ." His preſent Wiſe. - Houſe
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Houſe with her, and inſiſted on her be
ing diſmiſ'd :: Mr, P--n, everhu.
mane, received her to his Habitation
with open Arms, gave the old Gentle
man free Ingreſs and Egreſs, fo

r

which,
he gratefully permitted the Parſon to go.

to bed to his Daughter; indeed I ſhould.
have pitied her, had ſhe been deceived

by the Report of my Death, ſo induſtri- .

ouſly ſpread, into Marriage; but ſhe had.

it under my own Hand, that I was living,
for I did the Creature the Honour, S--t"

as ſhe is
,

to write to her, in order to:
prevent her being impoſed on. I think. "

the Form of Matrimony really wants an

Explanation, if w
e go according to the

ſtrićt Letter of the Law. What a happy

State muſt a young Woman imagine her
ſelf entering into, where ſhe is to be.
lov’d, honour’d, cheriſh'd, nay, even,
worſhipped; ſhe has a Protećtor till the
Hour of Death, who is to forſake all,
even his Parents, for her, if it be re
quired, who endows her with his For
tune, and promiſes all, this ſolemnly at

the Altar.
Then
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-
#. Then follow the Words, Thoſe whom; : God bath joined,-let no Man put aſ

funder. , *

-

- Now le
t

us ſe
e

how this is really to be

interpreted, at leaſt how far this Cove

3 nant is uſually kept.

# No ſooner is the Honey-moon expir’d

bu
t

the fawning Servant turns a haughty
Lord : Inſtead of honouring his Wife,

'ti
s

Odds if he treats her with common,
Civility ; he ſhall tell her, to her Face,

he wiſhes her Death, in order to marry.
another. The Cuſtom authorizes this
free way of ſpeaking ; yet I never knew

it agreeable to any Wife, nor did I ever
doubt but th

e

Huſband ſpoke in the Sin
cerity of his Heart. .

As for our being endow’d with the
worldly Goods of our Husbands, 'tis
known they ar

e

ſo little apt to ſhare
with us

,

that it has always been found.
neceſſary, in a Marriage-Settlement, to

ſtipulate fo
r

Pin-money, a very uſeful
Clauſe even to the Husband, and it is

much better his Wife ſhould have a Share

of his Fortune, than be obliged to a

Gallant
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Gallant for a Trifle, which Gratitude
may make her repay in too tender a
I]] all Intſ.

Indeed the laſt Article againſt Divorce.
ment, I intirely diſapprove of ; and am.
glad it has ſeem’d good to the Wiſdom
of the Church to ačt in direćt Contra
dićtion to it : This has made Numbers
eaſy, and, as they tell us

,

'tis not lawful

to ſeparate on any Cauſe, ſave that of

Adultery. A Woman of Spiit, who is
.

|

married to a ſordid diſagºg.ble Wretch,
has nothing to do but to make him a

Cuckold ; and then welcone thrice dear
Liberty: Yet methinks the Husbands
ſhould, in Juſtice, return to their Wives,
when they abandon them, the Dowry
they brought with them : Now, leſt
my worthy Husband ſhould ſay by this
Rule, I ſhould have nothing, who had
not a Portion regularly paid, and yet

... was a perpetual Fortune to him, I’ll tell,
“lim a Story.

-

-

The Counteſs of Eglantine, onc of the

º, greateſt Beauties in Scotland, fell under.
the Diſpleaſure of her Lord, for no other

. . . . . . * * Cauſe.
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'Cauſe but having brought him ſeven
Daughters, al

l charming as this fair
Northern Laſs, and never a Son: On this

hi
s Lordſhip aſſured her, he was deter

mined to ſue for a Divorce. The Lady
told him, ſhe would readily agree to a

Separation, provided he gave her back
what he had with her. He, ſuppoſing

ſh
e

meant pecuniary Affairs, affured her
ſhe ſhould have her Fortune to the laſt

Penny. Nay, nay, my Lord, ſaid ſhe,

“ that winna do; return me my Youth,
“Beauty, and Virginity, and diſmiſs

“ m
e

as ſoon as you pleaſe:” His Lord
ſhip being unable to anſwer this Lemand,
ſpoke no more of parting with hi

s Lady,
and, e'er the Year expired, ſhe made

him th
e

glad Father of a lovely Boy,
whoſe Birth reſtored Love and Harmony

to hi
s

noble Parents. This was related

to m
e by th
e

late Lord Primrºſº |

and

therefore I believe it. . -

But now, Mr. P---n, tho' I pre
ſented you with this Piece, don't think . .

I meant you ſhould take a Hint, and
cndeavour to end our matrimonial War-

fare
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fare in the ſame manner: No, no, tho’
you linger about the Door in an Evening,
in your long Cloke, and Slops; and that
I do believe thee to be my Spouſe, by
the amorous Glances darted thro’ thy
Spy-glaſ, at the Window of my ſucred
and ſequ ſtred Bower, where no profane
thing, Prieſt, Dog, nor Worm, dare en
ter, I am reſolved to remain obdurate:
Soonerſhall Lambs make Love to Lambs,
Tygers to Tygers, and every Creature
couple with its Foe, as the Poet wittily
expreſſes it, than I unite with thee.
Yet verily thou doſt manifeſt ſome

Tokens of Grace, inaſmuch as thou dareſt
not to contradićt the Truth; I fancy when
thy Pen-uſing Talents periſh'd, thy Pen
making ones ſhot forth ; which have been

ſo fortunate as to to commend thee more
eſfötually to a certain B–’s Favour,
than could ten hundred thouſand Fulios,
ſprung from thy ſhallow Brain.
And truly this is an uſeful Accom

pliſhment ; I wiſh I poſſ ſſed it, 'twould
ſave me ſome Pence in the Year; but
there are different Talents beſtow'd on-

different
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different People; I muſt even reſt con
tented with ſuch as I have,

...And ſponer will I wear
My Plečtrum to the Stump in uſing of it

,

. Nay,
'Not blacker Tube, nor of a ſhorter Size,
‘Smoaks Cambrio-Briton vers'd in Pedi

grec, - -

Who on a Cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian Cheeſe,
High over-ſhadowing rides. -* -

Philips's Splend. Shill.

than mine ſhall be,

- —- Ere once my learned Pate
ducks to a golden Fool:

I make no Application. . . . .

There are many ſtrºnge Ways of get
ting into the Favour of the Great, Pimp.
ing, Lying, Flattering: Who can be

Proof againſt the Force of ſuch united
Virtues P For your g eat Men who have
too much Honour to pay a juit Debt
never fail to reward the Servant ef their

----- Vices;
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Vices; and it may be, ſome odd Knack
recommends them, where thoſe baſer

Appliaſ.cs are not required. On which
I have thought of a Story not quite fo

.

reign to the preſint Purpoſe.

A Man who had a ſpent a good Part
of his Life in dri ing Pins into a Wall;

on the Point of each he would with infi
nite 1)exterity throw a Pea ; his Fame
ſpread even to the Fmperor, who deſired

to ſee this matchleſs Son of Science; over
joyed he came, ſhºwed hi

s Trick to th
e

infinite Pleaſure of the Spectators; th
e

Emperor highly applauded him, and as

he ſuppoſed this muſt be a Work of long
Pračlice to arrive at ſuch a Proficiency in

it, demanded of him how many Years he
had ſpent in attaining it the Fellow being
willing to inhance hi

s

own Merit, aſſured

th
e

Monarch he had ſpent thirty Years in

it 3 on which the Emperor ordered him
thirty Baſtinadoes on the Soals of his Feet,
for having ſo much miſſpent hi

s

Time.
And, my dear Huſband, if you have."

Your Deſert, you merit juſt ſuch a Re.
ward fo

r

miſapplying Time in Triºles. . .

Writing
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-

writing one good Sermon, or uſeful
Book, both of which when I knew you,
you were as capable of as moſt young
Men, would have tended more to your
Reputation, than any merely mechanical
Art.

to have a Guinea Subſcription, for Gen
tlemen ſeldom ſend me any ſmaller Coin,
you ſhall not go without one. -

The dignified Clergy indeed have been
niggardly to me. Yet not againſt them

al
l do I bring this Accuſation, many of

them have even a bleeding Humanity for

th
e

Diſtreſſes of their Fellow Creatures;

and have not only pitied, but aſſiſted me;
and while I can in that noble Liſt inroll

th
e

ſacred Names of Berkley and Delany,
Patterns of Virtue in their Lives, really
apoſtolick in their Dočtrine, winning .

ſtraying Souls with Goodneſs and Humi
lity, learned as fa

r
as Humanity can ſoar;

ſurely no other of the Clergy need ſend

m
e

a Meſſage when they ſubſcribe, not to

G - divulge

But in ſhort, I ſincerely pity you, and

if ever you want a Shilling, le
t

me but
knowit, and if I have the good Fortune . .

---



#22 ME M or R S of
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divulge ſo terrible a Secret: I always
in this Caſe judge there is more Fear than
‘Charity in their Contributions. But here
I muſt remember a certain croſs Dean, to
whom, at my Father was Phyſician, I
took the Liberty of applying : My Son
went with the Letter ; he came out,

and cried, “ Boy, opening hi
s

ponderous and toothleſs Jaws, what do

you want? An Anſwer, Sir, ſaid he:
why, then my Anſwer is

, I won't. My

Son proteſted he was quite ſtartled at hi
s

ferocious Features and ſtentorian Voice.

Yet, after all, we laugh'd away our In

dignation, as he was really not worth
it.

-

This admirable Orator ought to have

a larger Roſtrum than the narrow Limits
-of a Pulpit to diſplay his graceful Aétion,

and never-enqugh to be admired Grimace.

A Theatre would ſuit his Genius; a

Pupper one I mean, where glorious

Punch himſelf muſt yield the Prize.

I remenber once to have ſeen this Re
verend Flamen, in hi

s lengthened Dreſs,

aſcend St
.

Andrew's Pulpit ; where, re

collcóting
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colle&ting the enormous Iniquities of the
Congregation, he of ſudden gave ſo fu
rious a Toſs to his Head, like a metal
ſome Horſe hard rein'd, that back fell his
Wig and down flew hi

s Sermon; which

no
t

being well ſecured, fluttered in nume
rous Leaves about the Church, ſcattered

lik
e

th
e Ungodly, as Chaff before th
e

Wind; the Sleepers awoke, the old Men

who dream'd Dreams, and the Virgins
who ſawViſions, ſtarted from their dow

ny Trance; and he, willing at leaſt, to

give us
.

hi
s Benedićtion, cried aloud,

“Depart ye curſed into everlaſting Fire,
“which that ye may al

l do, &c. &c.

“ &c.” - -

The late Lady Rawden, not long after

ſh
e

became a Widow, invited the Dean as

he
r

Pariſh Miniſter, to Dinner; the
Lady went to take the Air, and Sir job.m,
then a Child, was in the Parlour ; the
Dean fell into Chat with the ſweet Boy,

and amongſt other Queſtions ſaid, do
you know me? No, Sir; why I am Dean
C—, your Pariſh Miniſter. Poor

Maſer innocently verified the old Pro
- G 2 verb,
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verb, that Children ſpeak Truth, fo

r
he

cried out, O indeed, I heard my Mam.
ma ſay, you were the worſt Preacher

in Dublin : His Reverence’s Wrath was

hereupon ſo rais'd, that he failed not to

reproach the Lady, who, to pacify him,

correóted the poor Child: However, ſh
:

could not avoid relating the Story ; which

I heard from Lady Rawden, at Mrs.
Percival's, to the infinite Laughter of th

:

• Auditors, and which I from henceforth
conſign to Fame in theſe my immortal

Labours.

I was much obliged to Sir John's Hu.
manity in London, which I gratefully ac

knowledge. But there is one great Man

I cannot paſs over ; great, according to
Scrjeant Kite's Definition of one, fo

r
he

is full ſix Foot high ; his Fortune rais'd
from the noble Spirit of Malt; fo
r
I do

remember, like Prince Henry, that poor

Creature’s Small-Beer, which his Father

fold to mine ; and from the golden

Grains aroſe a princely Fortune; from
the humbly Dray appeared a Coach,

ſuch as Ambaſſadors uſe when on public
Occaſions,
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Occaſions, they by their State give us
a Pićture of the Grandeur of the Poten
tate they repreſent.

-

-

For if the Man ſuch Honour have,
What muſt be his, who keeps the

.

Knave 2

Not that I would hence infer all Am
baſſadors to be Rogues, farther than ly

in
g

a little for the Good of their King

an
d Country.

-

It was this worthy Gentleman who told
them at JP'ºite's that I had nothing to
Publiſh: I had quick Intelligence of his
Favour; after which Obligation he came

to viſit me, and would have been very

kind to m
e

becauſe I was a Gentlewo
man, a Perſon he could depend on ;

and he was then in Diſtreſs, being at a

Diſtance from his Lady and native Coun
try; to be ſure I ought to have been cha.
fitable, but that I always ſtood in the
Way of my own Preferment; and ano
ther unlucky Circumſtance fo

r

my Swain
was, that I remembered the deplorable
- G 3 Condition
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Condition to which he reduced his firſt
Wife, who died of his Love, as did alſo
his Child, the Nurſe it was given to

,

and
her Huſband. Noble Atchievements.
worthy of your illuſtrious Birth and
Lineage. For,

'Tis you can taint the ſweeteſt Joy,
And in the Shape of Love deſtroy.

XIowever, I ſhould have paſs'd you over

in Silence, but that you told a Nobleman
here, I had been quite compliant to your
Deſire: Why then you prove yourſelf a

generous Lover, in ſending me Five Bri
tiſh Shillings for a Book. A wondrous
Bounty really ; why your Neighbour the
B— always pays a Moidore Commu
tation for Adultery; and ſure you ought

to give more than a Man, who by the
Power committed to him from above, is

entitled to give himſelf Abſolution.
Your hoary canting Sire was a

Votary to Venus, even in old Age. When

a certain Widow, and her dancing Daugh

tº
r

lodged at Glaſnevin, a young Gen
tleman
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tleman who was much enamoured of the
younger Dame, uſed to viſit her every
Evening; as he did not care to have it
known, he went in thro' a low Window
to Miſs's Bedchamber : It happened that
Miſs being abroad, the venerable Päir
made Choice of that Place, to indulge

th
e gentler Paſſions: The young Gentle

man came according to Cuſtom, and
without Ceremony threw up the Saſh,
flew in

,

and unfortunately ſtarted from
their downy Couch the reverend Elder.
and the chaſte Matron.
Miſs following her Mother's Example.

reſigned her Virgin Charms to you, and
loſt at once her Health and Reputa
tion.

-

This might have been my unhappy.
Lot; but that however careleſs I have
been about Reputation, I was always de
termined not to put my own precious’
Perſon into any Peril.

- - *

Now ſays my Reader, if he be a Gi
ber, how this prating old Woman, who:
certainly never had any Temptation,
boaſts of Chaſtity: Ay, 'ti

s
no Matter, I.

G. 4. have:
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}r

y

have had ſo many amorous Epiſtles,
Odes, Songs, Anacreonticks, Saphics,
J.yricks, and Pindaricks, in Praiſe of
my Mind and Perſon too, ſent to me

ſince I came to Ireland; that I believe
ſome Gentlemen, tho’ I cannot, have

found me out to be a marvellous proper
Woman.

I’ll get my Room hung round with
Looking-Glaſſes,

And entertain a ſcore or two of Tay.
lors;

And ſtudy Faſhions to adorn by Body,

And ſome time or other, as I find it is
the Mode in London, for the Ladies to
publiſh the Triumphs of their Eyes, and
how many Men fell a Prey to their Lux
ury; or, as Dr. 2 oung ſays,

Had ever Nymph ſuch Reaſon to be
glad 2 -

In Duel fell three Lovers, two ran.
mad, - -

Though
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Though I cannot indeed produce ſuch
dreadful Proofs of my Beauty as ſome of
them ; nor chuſe I to have my Print ex
hibited before my Work, but Teſtimo
nies of Authors with Regard to it, I

hope I may be allowed. The ſame Wa
nity Mr. Pope ſhews in the Vindication

of hi
s Wit, Learning and Humanity

may be pardoned in a Female, in the Vin
dication of that far nobler Part, external
Lovelineſs; for a Mind in a Woman is

of little Conſequence. Dr. 2%ung ſeenis

of a different Mind ; but great Authors
ſometimes vary: As it is now my Inte

re
ſt

to be of hi
s

Side the Queſtion, I
ſhall give hi

s Opinion, and who knows

if it ſhould chance to be true, but my
Admirers may be real ones.

What’s Female Beauty but an Air
divine, -

-

Thro' which the Mind's al
l

gentle Graces
ſhine; -

They like the Sun irradiate al
l

between,

The Body charms, becauſe the Soul is

ſcen. -

- - -

G 5. Hence
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Hence ſome we ſe

e

are Captives of a

Face,
They know not why, of no peculiar

Grace.

And ſo much for what I never had, ex
cept according to hi

s Judgment. There

as a Proof of my Humility, I put in m
y

Claim, and will, like * Socrates, diſpute
tº Prize even with Alcibiades.

Now I have mentioned this ſmall but
inimitable well wrote Book, which was

recommended to me by Dr. Swift, and
which I in return commend to all ſuch of

my fair Readers as have a Taſte fo
r

real
Wit, ii, which the uivine Socrates as con
ſpicuouſly ſhore, as he did in Purity of

Life and Conſtancy in Martyrdom; that
they peruſe it with Care, as it will refine
their Ideas and improve their Judgments,
poliſh their Stile, ſhew them true Beauty,

and lead them gently and agreeably to its

* Scº Zenophon's Banquet.

prime
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prime Origin and Source; here they will
find

Divine Philoſophy,
Not ſo harſh and rugged as ſome falſely

think,
-

But muſical as is Apollo's Lute;
And a perpetual Feaſt of nećtar'd Sweets.
Where no crude Surfeit reigns.-

Milton, .

I muſt here obſerve in my tracing Au
thors thro’ each other, Zenºphon and
Plato borrowed from Socrates, whoſe
Diſciples they were. Zenophon acknow
ledges it as freely as I do the Inſtrućtions
I received from Dr. Swift. Lord Shaftſ:
bury's Scarch after Beauty, is copied from .

Socrates; Mr. Pope's Ethics ſtolen front .
both ; and the learned Mr. Hutcheſon's
Beauty and Harmony, an Imitation of .

th
e great Philoſophers and excellent:

foraliſts firſt mentioned.
Had Mr. Hutcheſon ſtop'd at this Bºoks

by which he had acquired ſome Degree of .

Reputation, both as a Writer, a Divine; ,

G 6. and

-
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and a Mathematician, he had done wiſely;
but O ! his Eſſay on the Paſſions over
turned his ſcarce eſtabliſhed Praiſe; if it
has any Mcaning, it is like dark veil'd
Cotyto, in her Ebon Chair, cloſe curtained
round, in penetrably obſcure, or from hi

s

Flames, -

No Light, but rather Darkneſ; vi
.

Jible.

-

I really thought it was the Defećt of m
y

Head that made me not comprehend this
Piece, til

l
I heard the preſent Lord Biſhop

of Elphin, whoſe Learning or Judgment
were never yet doubted, declare he did
not underſtand it. After all, whether th

e
Teſcºt la

y
in th
e

Book or th
e B–plet

the Reader determine.

Polloſion's Religion of Nature deli
neated, tho’ frequently intermingled with
Mathematical l’roofs, is yet ſo plain,
that it demonſtrates the Author's
Thoughts clearly ; which whoever does,

can never ſail to write with equal Per.,
ſpicuity. But Learning ſeems encum

bered
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ered with Words or technical Terms fig
nifying nothing ; and our Schoolmaſters,

le
ft our Children ſhould attain it too ſoon

if they ſhould lead them to the Fountain

from whence the Streams of Knowledge
fiow copious to quench or rather to in

creaſe that Deſire of it which we obſerve
from their firſt prattling Infancy, chuſe
rather to make them begin at the Bottom

of ſome Rivulet, from whence, with in

finite Difficulty, when they have waded
about half Way, they are obliged to re

tir
e
by the Command of another, then

begin at another, til
l

wearied they give
over, and hate the fruitleſs, endleſs, un
profitable Toil. I believe that formerly
they had a better Method of inſtructing
than what is now pračtiſed. I judge this

by the Eloquence ſhewn by the Youth of

thoſe Ages, and the beautiful Pieces of
Poetry ſtill extant, ſome of them ſtiled

th
e

minor Poets; perhaps to diſtinguiſh
them from the venerable Antients, or on

Account of th
e

juvenile Years of th
e

Authors.
-

-

- -

Perhaps
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Perhaps Nature in her prime creation

was produćtive of more Strength and
Beauty even in the Mind, than at th

is

Time, when Luxury and Exceſs pull
down our ros'd-cheek’d Youth, emaciate

their Bodies, and enervate their Under.
ſtandings ; for Mind and Body ar

e

ſo cloſely united, that whatever affids
the one, muſt of Conſequence affect th

e

other.
-

I hope my, Reader will pardon my Re
ficétions on the Works of thoſe valuable.
Writers I have mentioned, for I mean no.
Diſreſpcét to their ſacred Memories; but

as I am accuſed of being a Plagiary my
ſelf, which I own I am ; my Intention is

to prove al
l

Writers to be Thieves as well.

as their humble Servant, Shakeſpear alone
excepted. -

Some of my learned Correſpondents.
ſend m
e

Word I do not write theſe m
y

own Memoirs; why I fancy were I to

publiſh their Epiſtles, the World would
not believe that any of them were my Aſ.
ſiſtants; but their Modeſty makes them-

conceal
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conceal their Names, and I have no Cu
rioſity to diſcover them..

* .

With ſuch al
l

Authors ſteal theirWorks

or buy,

Garth did not, write bi
s

own Diſpen
fury. Pope.

But Authors are a little too fond of
Fame to le

t any one run away with it

from them, or a tolerable Performance
paſs fo

r

th
e

Work of another; I ſpeak
from Experience; I have wrote for Num.
bers, and do ſtill, but no Human Crear
ture ever helped me out with a
ſingle Line; if they did le

t
it appear a.

gainſt me, and my Writings be torn to

Fragments, or condemned to Flames.
And talking of burning, puts me in

mind of dear Lord Kingsborough, who
becauſe he ſaw that I endeavour'd to do

bu
t

barely Juſtice to hi
s

inimitable Pen,
bid me burn al
l

his letters, upon which

in a Paſſion, I ſnatch'd up my Pen, even
before hi

s Face, and ſcribbled the follow
ing Lines. Te &
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To the Right Hon. the Lord KINos:
EOROUGH,

* How could my dear Lord make me

ſuch a Requeſt?
I flatter myſelf, you are only in

Jeſt ;
Thoſe Epiſtles which al

l my ſoft Rap
tures inſpire,

Do you think I could bear to commit to

the Fire ; -

Like Mutius, I’d put my own Handin
the Flame,

For the lºlements us’d to compoſe your
lov’d Name: -

Should I promiſe Obedience, I ſurely
ſhould lye,

Give m
e

a more gentle Command, I'l
l

comply ; -

* For the Benefit of the illiterate, to whom theſe
Lines may appear as obſcure as ſome in Perful
let them read the Works of Livy and Pythagoraſ,
and may-hap they may gueſs at the meaning; it

they cannot, their "l’ime at leaſt will be innocent"

ly cmploy'd, till they can come at the Grand Ar
cºna, of the Roſicruſians, or diſcover the Lon”
gitude,

- -

But

º
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But here I ſhould baffle the beſt of your

Art, - -

For each Line you have wrote, is en
grav'd on my Heart.

- -

His Lordſhip w
as ſo humane, as not

to inſiſt on my Obedience; and now my
Lord, I te

ll you publickly, that, not the .

grim Tyrant Death ſhall divorce me
from the ineſtimable Treaſure I poſſeſ,
they ſhall reſt with me in the Grave, next

to my Heart,
-

Whin tvery Motion, Sºnſ, and Pulſe is

o'er,

And even m
y Kingſborough belov'd m
e

more.

I have often, my Lord, refle&ted with
Pleaſure, on the Bleſſing my Father gave
me, when he brought your Lordſhip in

to th
eWorld; why according to th
e Mid

wife's Phraſe, you are one of hi
s

Chil- .

dren, and conſequently my Brother, fo
r

I muſt prove a Kindred to you, though

I fetch it from japbeth as I have been
long buried to my Brother, and by your
- Lord
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Lordſhip's Bounty, have acquired a kind.
of ſecond Birth.

New lorn I may a nobler Brother claim,
And join'd to thine immortalize my Name.

Pardon my Preſumption if I am to
o

bold,

'tis owing to your Lordſhip's Indulgence

both to my Scribbling and Prattling
Vein. So,

2 ou muſt excuſe a Nymph of Letters,
Thus Poets often treat their Betters.

But I think I muſt ſpeak in the Superla
tive. Mood, and call you beſt of Men;
for what Day of your Life paſſes, with:
out a worthy Deed to crown it 2 Your
Virtue would ſigh to loſe one.
Indeed, my Lord, I love you, and if

you are too great to be beloved,
-

Be greater greater ſtill, and be ador'd.

Now, in return, I beg a Place in your
Friendſhip, where, if [.. grow, the Har
veſt is your own. - - - -

But
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But Oh! I am Sick of many

Griefs,

And this frail Tenement of Clay,
Muſt quickly, very quick decay

But, perhaps al
l things are

ordered for

th
e beſt, on which Hope, I relate what

I know to be Truth.
-

A Captain of a Man of War took a .

Fancy to deſpiſe hi
s wife, and engage

with another woman: The Wife took

it patiently, til
l

at la
ſt

he had th
e Impu

dence to telpher, he would either bring

hi
s Harlot to live with her, or ſhe and

hi
s

three Children ſhould turn out :
The

Lady was confounded at ſo ſtrange a

Propoſal, and begg'd three Pºyº
time

to confider of it; and then the would.

give him a determinate
Anſwer: He

agreed: She told her Afflićtion to a

Friend, and begg'd her Advice #
. On

which they reſolved to

conſult Dočtor.

Potter, late Lord Archbiſhop of Canter

bury: Accordingly they took a

Boats

an
d

went to Lamjeth: The gº” Prelate
propoſed an Invocation

to the Almighty
-

- - tºv
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to direét their Counſels: After Prayers
he deſired the Lady not, by any means,
to quit her Houſe, but to acquieſce in her
Husband’s Deſire, and le

t

him bring the
Woman home; and, depend on it, ſaidhe, God will aſſiſt you, and what atpreſent appears an Evil, will turn out aBleſſing to you : So, giving them hi

s

Be
nedićtion, they departed full of Hope of

... an happy Iſſue.

. . . The Husband, who flatter'd himſelf
that the Wiſe would quit the Houſe, wasnot a little aſtoriſh’d to find her quite
ſubmiſſive to his Commands, and conſenting to live with his Miſtreſs.
Accordingly he ordered his Chariot,

bade his Wife prepare I);I, ner, and wentfor his H
.

riot, whom he brought hometriumphant, and handed into the Dining
room ; the Wife received her with a Civility that confounded and enraged he
r

;

ſhe brought her a Glaſs of Lisbon Wine,
and then left her with the Captain, who,- in a few Minutes came down, and ſeeing

al
l

things ready fo
r

Dinner, ordered hi
s

Wife to go and bring the Lady down:--
She



Mrs: P 1 1 K 1 N G T o N. 141

She obey'd, but Madam called her a
hundred Names, flew at the Captain,
beat him, and put herſelf in ſuch a Rage,
that ſhe fell into Fits, was ſeiz'd with a
Fever, and died. -

After this Cataſtrophe, the Captain
ſeriouſly reſlećting on the Submiſſion and
Virtue of his Wife, thus addreſs'd her :
My Dear, if I thought there was a
Poſſibility of your pardoning my paſt
Errors, and never reproaching me with
them, I do aſſure you, I wou’d never fallin
to them again, but make a faithful tender
Huſband to you. The Lady burſt into
joyful Tears at this happy Change, and

kindly aſſured him, ſh
e would never even

think of what was paſt : She told him it

was by th
e Archbiſhop's Advice ſhe

had acted with the Moderation ſhe now
found to be ſo happy in th

e

Event} and
they both went to thank the venerable
Prelate, who truly partook in their

Joy.

The Captain died about a Year
after, and

le
ft

hi
s

whole Fortune to hi
s Lady, who

lives an honourable Widow * Green
wich.

†

Thus
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Thus we may ſee, if we perſevere in
our Duty, the Almighty is not ſlow to
hear, nor reward;

But, when we ſink beneath a Load of
Grief, -

By unforcſeen Expedients brings Relief.

I was told a pretty Circumſtance of
his Grace, when he was at JVeſtminſtar
School: It ſeems he ſtood terribly in
awe of the Rod, and having committed
ſome Miſtake that deſerved Chaſtiſement,

which Dočtor Busby was very liberal in
beſtowing, he was ready to die with the
Apprehenſion of it 3 when a good bold
fpirited Lad, taking Compaſſion on him,

own'd the Fault, and took the Whip
ing; for which his timid Friend pro
miſed to be grateful, if ever it came in

his way to ſerve him : They both took
holy Orders, but met not til

l

many Years
after, when hi

s

Grace was an Archbiſhop,

hi
s

Friend remained a Curate; but Time,
which brings al

l

things about, ſo order'd

it, that th
e Archbiſhop and th
e

Curate

-

met
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met at a Nobleman’s Houſe: His Grace,
hearing him named, recolle&ted both the
Gentleman, the Whipping, and his own
Promiſe of Gratitude; and finding the
Curate had no Preferment, he gave him
a very good Living. -

I hope theſe Incidents will not be diſ
agreeable to my Readers, as I really ſe

t

down nothing but what I know to be

Truth, which is more than moſt of our
modern Memorialiſts can ſay, who preſent

us with Heaps of Improbabilitics, and ex
pećt implicit Faith from us ; and if what
ſome of them have told us be genuine,
though it may redound to their Profit, it
never can to their Honour ; for their
Aétions are neither worthy being record

ed
,

nor theirWritings of being read; the
true End of Writing being to give In
ſtrućtion with Pleaſure, which, whoever

is ſo happy to do
,

may juſtly hope fo
r

a Place in the Temple of Fame : But

All human kind will needs be Wits, -

* Tho' Millions miſs for one that hits: -

*

- “Our
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•

“ Our chilling Climate, hardly bears, ..
“A Sprig of Bays in Fifty Years,
“ Yet every Fool his Claim alleges,

“ As if it grew in common Hedges.
Swiſt's Rhapſºdy,

6

And having once more quoted our un
rivalled Dean, and being well aſſured no

Part of my Work can be half ſo agree

able or erº-rtaining to the Publick, as

that which relates to him, I ſhall, as fa
r

as in my Power, preſent them with hi
s

lively Portraiture. The moſt minute

Circumſtances relating to ſo great a Man
cannot, I hope, be deem'd trivial; ſince

we find by Experience, that the Night
Scene, ſo beautifully drawn by Sbakeſpear,
between Brutus and his Domeſticks,
ſleeping in his Tent, the little Incident

of hi
s taking the Lute out of the Boy's

Iland, and ſaying, when he fell aſleep,

This is a ſleepy T.line:---- o murtherius
Sleep,

Lºyºff thou th
y

leaden Mace upon m
y

Boy,

That
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That plays thee Muſick? Gentle Knave,

good Night: - l

I will not do thee ſo much Wrong to wake
thee;

If thou do? nod, thou break'ſ th
y

Inſtru
memt, -

I'l
l

take it from thee, and, good Boy, good.
Night. -

Do we not love him more in this ami
able View of him, than in all his Con- -

queſts; or that ſad Aët whereby he

thought to give his Country Liberty 2.

The World are ſufficiently acquainted.
with the Dean’s publick Charaćter, be it
then my Taſk to trace him in private
Life; for there only it is we can frame

a true Judgment of any Perſon, the reſt

is frequently mere Outſide.
When the Dean was at Bellcamp, at

the Houſe of the Reverend Dočtor Grat
ton, he wrote to Dočtor Delany, to come:
and dine with him, mighty. Thomas
Thumb, and her ſerene Highneſs of Lilly
put, meaning my Husband and me: Ac
cordingly w

e

went ; the Dean came out
Vol. JII. H CO
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to meet us, and I, by Agreement, hiding.
my Face, Mr. Pilkington told him they

had picked up a Girl on the Road, an
d

deſired to know whether they might
bring her in 2 He, gueſſing who it was,
ſaid, let her ſhew her Face, and if ſh

e

be likely, we'll admit her. O
n

this I

took down my Fan, and ſaid, O
,
in

deed, Sir, I ann: Well then, ſaid he
,

give me your Hand. He led me into a

Parlour, where there were twelve Clergy
men, and ſaid, thoſe Fellows coming in

had brought a Wench with them ; but,
added he, we'll give her a Dinner, poor
Devil and keep the Secret of our Bre
thren: As moſt of the Gentlemen.
knew me, w

e

were very merry on this
odd Introdućtion.

-

-

Pox on you, you Slut, ſaid the Dean,
you gave me a Hint for my polite Con
verſation, which I have purſued: You
ſaid, it would be better to throw it into
Dialogue; and ſuppoſe it to paſs amongſt
the Great; I have improved by you: O

dear Sir, ſaid I, 'tis impoſſible you ſhould
do otherwiſe. Matchleſs Saucincſs re

turn'd
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turn'd hc : Well, but I’ll read you the
Work; which he did with infinite Hu-,
mour, to our high Entertainment. 2

It was Chriſtmas time, and froze very
hard : The Dean, meditating Revenge,

ſe
t

the Wine before a great Fire, the
Corks of the Wine being ſecured with
Pitch and Roſin; which began, in a little .

while, to melt : No ſooner did the Dean
perceive they were fit for hi

s Purpoſe,

bu
t

he ſlyly rubbed hi
s Fingers on them,

and daubed my Face al
l

over. Inſtead.

of being vexed, as he expected I would,

I told him he did me great Honour in
.

ſealing m
e

fo
r

hi
s

own. Plague on her,
ſaid he

,
I can't put her out of Temper :

ye
t

he ſeemed determined to do it, if

poſſible, fo
r

he aſked the Company, if

they had ever ſeen ſuch a Dwarf? and
inſiſted, that I ſhould pull of

f

my Shoes

til
l

he meaſured me: To this I had no

Inclination to ſubmit, but he was an ab-,

ſolute Prince, and Reſiſtance would have
little availed me, ſo when I obey'd, he

ſaid, Why, I ſuſpected you had either

, H 2 broken
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broken Stockings, or foul Toes, and in
cither Caſe ſhould have delighted to have
expoſed you.
He then made me ſtand up againſt th

e

Wainſcot, leaned his Hand as heavy as

he could upon my Head, till I ſhrunk
under the Weight, to almoſt half my
Proportion ; then making a Mark with
his Pencil, he aſſirmed, I was but three

Foot two Inches high.
Dinner was brought up, and I being,

like Mrs. Qualiſick the Curate's Wife,
always a breeding, could not ea

t

any;

the Gentlemen gueſſing at my Circum
flances, by my decreaſing Face, and in

creaſing Waſte, were ſo over-obliging to
know what I liked beſt ; that at laſt I
told the Dean, I wiſh'd I was a Man,

that I might be treated with leſs Cere.
mony: Why, ſaid the Dean, it may be

you are: I wiſh, Sir, ſaid I, you would
put the Queſtion to the Company, and
accordingly to their Votes, le

t my Sex

be determined. I will, ſaid he, Fil
Æington, what ſay you ? A Man, Sir :

they al
l

took hi
s Word; and, in sºO
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of Petticoats, I was made a Man of af

te
r

Dinner: 1 was obliged to put a To
bucco-pipe in my Mouth. ; but they ſo

fa
r indulged me, as to le
t
it be an empty

one; as were the Dean’s, Dočtor Delany's,
and my Husband’s.
The Dean aſked ine, could I play Crib
bidge 2 I ſaid, I could : Upon which he

called for Cards; but, upon Recolle&tion,
ſaid, he would not play with a Beggar.

fo
r

he ſhould ſtand no Chance; for if he

won, he would not take the Money, and

if he loſt, he muſt in Honour pay. But
why a Beggar, Mr. Dean, ſaid Dočtor
Delany? A married Curate muſt of Con
ſequence be a Beggar, return’d he, and
you are another ; and Pox on me, if f

can ever get acquainted with any Perſons

: but Beggars; and I don't think but this
Woman, or Man here, is in the way of
producing another. Then, Sir, I hope
you will be ſo kind to ſtand Godfather.
which will ſecure it from ſo hard a Fate.
So! ſaid he

,

more Demands upon met
Well, if it be a Boy, I don't much care.

-

H 3 if,
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if I do ; but if it be a little Bitch I'l

l

never anſwer for her.

A Day or two after this the Dean

came to Town, and ſummoning a Sena.

tus.Conſultum, as he called thoſe fewFriends
whom he peculiarly regarded; he placedu:

round a great Table, where he told us
,

w
e

were an empannell'd Jury ; an
d

he placed himſelf at the Head of it,

where he ſa
t

as Judge. He then told us
,

the Reaſon why w
e

were ſummoned, Mr.

Gratton's favourite Hen was put to Death

by an unlucky Stroke of a Whip, by

one of my Fellows, as I ſuppoſe: I

accuſed them, and they denied the Flét;

lut as Murder always will come to light,

I found the Hen’s Head and Neck in th
e

Stat of my Chaiſe-box; and now I waſ: .

to convićt the Criminal: Accordingly he

ordered his three Men Servants to comt
before us, and related the following Story

to them : When Dočtor Donne, after

wards Dean of St. Paul’s, London, took

Poſſeſſion of the firſt Living he ever had

being a ſpeculative Man, he took aWak
into th

e

Church-yard, where th
e

Sexton
W35
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was digging a Grave, and throwing up
a Skull, the Dočtor took it up, to con
template thereon; and found a ſmall
Sprig, or headleſs Nail ſticking in the
Temple, which he drew out ſecretly, and
wrapt it up in the Corner of his Hand
kerchief; he then demanded of the Grave
digger, whether he knew whoſe Skull that
was He ſaid he did, very well; declar
ing it was a Man's who kept a Brandy.
ſhop, an honeſt drunken Fellow, whe
one Night taking two Quarts of that
comfortable Creature, was found dead in

hi
s

Bed the next Morning: Had he a

Wife, ſaid the Dočtor 2 Yes, Sir : Is
ſhe living? Yes: What Charašter does

-

ſh
e

bear a very good one ; only indeed
the Neighbours reflected on her, becauſe
ſhe married the Day after her llusband.
was buried ; though, to be ſure, ſhe had

no great Reaſon to grieve aſter him. This
was enough for the Dočtor, who under
Pretence of viſiting al
l

hi
s Pariſhioners,

called on her ; he aſked her ſeveral Que
Rions, and amongſt others, What Sick
reſs her firſt Husband died of She giv

H 4 - ing

,

1.



152 M E M O I R S of
ing him the ſame Account he had be:

fore received, he ſuddenly opened th
e

Handkerchief, and cried, in an author:-

tative Voice, Woman, do you know this
Nail She was ſtruck with Horror at

the unexpected Demand, and inſtantly
owned the Faët: And ſo, Fellow, ſaid

1)ean Swift, do you know this Head?
The Criminal confeſſed his Fault, and the

Jury brought him in guilty of Hen
ſlaughter, in his own Defence, for he

declared he was hungry, and did ea
t

it,

having no Malice prepenſe to it, but re

ther Love. On Account of his Sincerity,
and our Interceſſion, the Dean pardon'd
him. - - -

Mr. Gratton had preſented the Dean
with a ſmall Caſk of fine Ale, of which

he was very choice ; good Malt-Liquor
not being eaſily purchaſed even in Ire
land. On Sunday Evening the Dean's
Set of Intimates came as uſual, to paſs it

with him, and he being in high good
Humour, ſaid, he would treat us with

a Pot of this Ale. I had the Honour of

being intruſted with the Key of the Cel

•

lar,
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lar, with a particular Order to hold the
Candle in ſuch a Poſition, that it might
drop into th

e Tankard; as alſo not to

put th
e Spiggot faſt in, but le
t

the Drink.
run about. After receiving his Com
mands, which I promiſed punétually to

obey, I went down, but had ſcarce open'd.
the Door, when Dočtor Delany and Doc
tor Sheridan were with me. O Breach

of Truſt, unpardonable ! We ſa
t

down

on a Bench, and each of us drank ; but

w
e laughed ſo heartily at cheating the:

Dean, that he ſtole down, having ſome:
Suſpicion, that where there was a Wo
man, and two Clergymen, there might:

be a Plot, and ſurpriſed us : I, in Imita--
tion of his Servant, told him, the Par
ſons ſeduced me, and I did drink: Pox.
choke you all, ſaid he..

-

-

In vain did I, with al
l

the moving;
Eloquence of a female Orator, plead for:
Pardon : The Key was taken from nie.
and Mr. Rochford was, before my Face
inveſted with my Honours; and J, Olı.
fatal Sentence 1 cordemn'd to be Sock-.

* -- - - -

H 5. waſhes:
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waſher to the blackguard Boy, who wait.
ed on the under Butler's under Butler.

I would have perſuaded Mr. Rochford
to plead in my Behalf, but he was obdu.
rate as Adamant; cſpecially as by my

Diſgrace he roſe. However, not long
after, I preſented him with an humble
Petition, wherein I failed not to extol

the Neatneſs of the Boy’s Feet, ſince
they came into my Hands, inſomuch

that not the niceſt Noſe
Cou'd, in the Dog-days, ſmell hi

s

Toes.

And, as a Reward, I was made In

fpećtoreſs-general of al
l

the drinkingWeſ.
ſels ; but no more intruſted with the Key

of the Cellar : To ſay the Truth, I could
not well vindicate my Condućt in that im

portant Point.
The Dean had twenty of thoſe agree.

able Whims, which kept us al
l

chearful,

as was hi
s Intent; for I ſuppoſe m
y

Readers will believe, that neither he ro
t

we valued the Ale, but for the Jeſt's
ſake.

-

No
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...No Man living told a Story to more
Advantage than the Dean ; there never

w
as
a Word too little or too much in it,

it was always apt, full, clear, and conciſe,
truly epigrammatick.’

-

It would be well for their Readers, if

ſome of our Writers had learn'd this
happy Art ; but they draw out their

Tales to a tireſome Length, dwelling on

every trivial Circumſtance, and omitting
things of greater Conſequence, and when
they would ſeem wiſe, they grow obſcure.

Thus the ſmall Silk-worm ſpins her

- ſlender Store,
-

Ald labours til
l

ſhe clouds herſelf al
l

o'er."
- -

Pope.

The Dean told me, he did remember
that he had not laugh’d above twice in

hi
s Life; once at ſome Trick a Moun

tebank's Merry-Andrew play'd : and the
other time was at the Circumſtance of

Tom Tbumb's killing the Ghoſt ; and, I

can aſſure Mr. Fielding, the Bean had

a high Opinion of hi
s Wit, which muſtII 6 bc
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m =

º
ſ:

:

be a Pleaſure to him, as no Man was

ever better qualified to judge, poſſeſſing
it ſo eminently himſelf. º

. Yet was he ſo free from any vain Oſ.
{tentation of it, that he could ſuit his

Converſe to the Talents of his Company;
inſomuch that, I believe, had they pro
poſed to play Puſh-pin, or talk Non
ſenſe, he would have complied even with
the latter, if it had been in his Power. .

I have known him fill up Rhymes,
given after the manner of the French,
though he had found it true muſical
Rhythm, ſo cſleem’d by the Antients;
may, he could deal in the

Pun ambiguous, or Contindrum quaint.

Which ſome book-karned Blockheads,

for ſuch I have ſeen, with each a Storo

of Lumber, crude and undigeſted in their
Brains, would no doubt have ſcorn'd:
But, as Horace obſerves, there is a Sweet
neſs in ſometimes mingling Folly with
Wiſdon) ; and I am well convinced no
Perſon, without a good Underſtanding,
can even play the Fool agreeably.
- - - -

Triffers
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Triftir can't - --

For only ſolid Bodies poliſh well. Young.

- . . . .” - -
- - - -

irs can't even in trifting excel, .

one Night, that I had the Honour

to be in as polite a Sct of Company as

ever Europe bred, they took a Fancy
that each of them would imitate the Voice

of a different Animal, either Bird or

Beaſt, each having fixed on what ſuited
their Inclination ; they began the Con
ſort at once : Would not any one, who

had refuſed to join in the Froſick, have
ſeem'd ridiculous: 'Tis true, indeed, this
was attended with one mortifying Cor:
ſequence; fo

r
th
e

Servants, ſcar'd at th
e

hideous Yelling, and concluding w
e

were

al
l fighting, ra
n

haſtily in to part us
;

but finding al
l

was right, they left us;

however, w
e

heard them laugh heartily

at our Entertainment. -

As I have often mentioned the Dean’s

Charity, one ill conferr'd Inſtance of it

cannot, I believe, but make my Readers ,

ſmile :

- -

He’.-- -º
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He obſerved a Woman, whoſe whole

Eſtate was a Sieve of Fruit, which ſhe
had in a Stall, where ſhe ſa

t

footing
worn-out Stockings. Seeing the Woman
very decent, and always at work, he

judged her to be a proper Perſon fº
r

him to aſſiſt ; eſpecially as
,

by the Re.
port of her Neighbours, ſhe was a very

honeſt Woman. The Dean aſked her,

why ſh
e

di
d

no
t

tr
y

to borrow twenty
Pounds, and ſet up a handſome Fruit.
ſhop. Alas-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, who

would truſt a poor Creature like m
e

with ſuch a Sum ? Why, ſaid he, if I

thought you would improve it, I would
lend it you. The Woman promiſed fa

ir
and the Dean lent her the Money; an

d,

at the ſame time, wrote down the parti.

cular kinds of Fruit he would have he
r

furniſh herſelf with. She was to let him.

know when ſhe was ſtock'd, and he pro
miſed to recommend her to Cuſtomers.

The Woman, overjoy'd at her good
Fortune, went about five o’Clock next

Morning to a Gardener's, produced her

Bill of Fare, on which they, judgingbyher
Ap
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'Appearance ſh

e

could not pay fo
r

ſuch a

Cargo, laugh’d at her. This provok'd the
Pride of the new-rais'd Beggar; who, to

convince them of her Wealth, producedit
to their aſtoniſh'd View ; upon which they

alter'd their Note, and as it was a cold
Morning, ſaid, That “ Bargains were

“ never made with dry Lips.” They
drew in the poor Woman to drink plen-'
tifully of * Hotpot, which ſoon left her
ſtupid in the Ale-houſe; but not til

l

they
had firſt done her the Favour to rob
her.

When ſhe came a little to herſelf, the
Woman of the Houſe demanded Pay.
ment ; the Fellows being gone. She
was going to pay the Reckoning, but
alas ! her Money was gone too: It was in

vain fo
r

her to enquire fo
r
it, every-body.

diſavowed the Fačt; but theGardener, out

of hi
s great Charity, gave her a Baſket of

Windfalls, with which ſhe was obliged,
ſeeing no Remedy, to return to her origi
nal Poverty.
The Dean vainly look’d for the Pro

dućt of his Charity; he could neither

* Brandy and Ale mixt.
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ſee Shop, nor Woman, for ſhe kept out
of hi

s way , at length he happened in

Church to be ſeiz'd with the Cholick,
and went out in the middle of Service;
and who ſtood at the Church-door, but

the very Perſon 2. He ſtopp'd, and de

manded, why he had not heid from her,

and how ſhe proceeded ?. Upon this th
e

Woman flew into a Rage, abuſed him

al
l

the Way to his own Houſe, told him,

that his curſed Money had bewitch'd her;

that al
l

the Neighbours knew ſhe was a

modeſt, virtuous, ſober Woman, and that

he had made her turn Whore and

Drunkard ; the Dean ran in
,

clap'd th
e

the Door upon her, and begged th
e

Protećlion of hi
s

Domeſticks againſt th
e

mad. Woman. -

And here I muſt obſerve, that as the

Dean was very juſtly ſatirical on th
e

Vices of human Kind, yet when he fe
ll

on Infirmities, he ſeem'd to have done a

diſpleaſing Aćt to Heaven, inaſmuch as

he was puniſhcd with them al
l

in a re

markable manner ; he lived to be a

-

Sirull:
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Struldbrugg, helpleſs as a Child, and un
able to aſſiſt himſelf. -

I ſa
y

not this as any Refleótion to hi
s

ſacred Memory, Heaven forbid I ſhould;
but with al

l

the Reverence I have for the
Dean, I really think he ſometimes choſe
Subjećts unworthy of hi

s Muſe, and
which could ſerve for no other, End ex

... cept that of turning the Reader's Sto
mach, as it did my Mother's, who, upon
reading the Lady's Drºſing-room, in
ſtantly threw up her Dinner. . * -

Here I digreſs, oddly enough, on a

whimſical Circumſtance. Having once
had the Honour of being known to
‘Lady * * * * **, I took the Liberty of
applying to her for a Subſcription ; her
Neice came out, and miſtaking the Per
fon who brought the Letter for me, ſaid,

“ Her Lady wondered at my Impu
“dence, to apply to her, when I knew

“ how I had uſed Sir # * * * * * : * But

if ever I uſed him, or he me, then an I

no two-legged Creature ; for, to my
Knowledge, I never even ſaw him; if

the Man did dare to contradićt me, I

- wou'd
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wou'd make him ea
t

a Piece of m
y

Pen:

But how uſed him not unlawfully, I

hope. Did your Ladyſhip ever ſe
e

m
e

lewdly lolling on a Love-bed with him?
No, if we ever met, he was ſupported

by two reverend Prelates, proper Sup.
porters for a Chriſtian Hero ; but I never
heard that the Gentleman was addićted to

Women; ſo that I hope I may reſt un

cenſured by him, and alſo by your L---

I do this, Madam, in regard to th
e

Gentleman's Charaćicr, fo
r

my own is of

no Conſequence.

'Tis Bare-bit, and knawn by Treaſon's
Canker-Tooth. . Shakeſtar.

And pray now, Si
r C–, fo
r

to

thee I call, but with no friendly Voice.
What time? what Day ? what Hour di
d

I ever diſoblige you ? the Injuries you

have done me, I freely forgive, and

* If you pleaſe,
Will honour you with Panegyrick Lays.

- But

ſ
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-
But then take notice you muſt come

! down handſomely 4 you ar
e

not Lord
} Kingsborough, nor will my Verſe flow

ſpontaneous. -

His Virtues might the bumbleft Bards in
- Jpire,

And fil
l

their Boſoms with poetick Fire.

So now, for ever and for ever farewel,
Brutus ! if w

e

do meet again, why w
e

ſhall laugh, if not, why ſurely we ſhall
never weep ; a more inſpiring Theme
demands my Attention: So, Sir Knight

of the Oracle, adieu, if thou dyeſt be
fore me, as you ſhould, ſince you ſtept
into the World thirty Years e'er my
dim Speck of Entity was animated ; I

have wrote your Epitaph, which I beg
you may have engrav'd on your Tomb
ſtone; leſt you ſhould not, I will raiſe
you a Monument more laſting than
Braſs. -

I preſume, by th
e

Information of your
Boots, you have read Horace, take your
Encomium.

- "

Here
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Here lies the greateſt Man that e^er was
- born,
All Womankind ſincerely did he

ſcorn,

And kept the good old Proverb in hi
s

Mind,
He that won’t go before— muſt gobe:

-
hind.

And if m
y

Printer ſhould dare to pu
t

a

daſh or blank in your illuſtrious Name,

I will in Capitals inſert it, and you know,

When in bold Capitals;xpreſs'd,

* The dulleſt Reader takes the Jeſt.

This, Sir, I give you as a farther Proof

of my Impudence, in which I own your

Family to have fa
r

the Superiority to

: mine; for though ſome of them did Ex.
ecution in the well-fought Field, ye

t

none of them were condemn'd to ſuffer
one : So read this, and then to Breakfaſt
with what Appetite you may.- - Bu!
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But after al

l I have ſaid, I bear you no

ill-will ; but you began with me this
Tennis-game, and I have match'd my
Racquet to the Balls; and, depend on’t,
whoever begins with me, I bear the
Motto of the Thiſtle.:

- -

Nemo m
e impune laceſ.t.

The Hour now came, when the Dean’s

Promiſe was to be claim'd; as I brought
forth a Son, I wrote to him, but he was

in th
e Country, and in five Days the Boy

died : The Dean did not return till I was

a Fortnight brought to Bed. -

He came direétly to viſit me: Mr.
Pilkington open'd the Door for him, and
brought him up to me. After wiſhing

m
e Joy, he aſked, where was his God

‘ſon ele&t 2 I told him in Heaven : The
Lord be praiſed, ſaid he

,
I thought there

was ſome good News in the way, your
Husband look'd ſo briſk: Pox take me,
but I was in Hopes you were dead your
ſelf; but 'tis pretty well as it is

, I have

- 'ſav’d
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ſav'd by it, and I ſhould have go

t

nº

thing by you. .

lie drank a little Caudle with me, an
d

then went away; about an Hour after

his Servant brought me a Letter, and a

great Bundle of brown Paper, ſealed with
the utmoſt Care, and twiſted round with

I know not how many Yards of Pack.
thread; my Curioſity le

d

me to read th
e

Letter before I examined the Contents of

the Paper, which, to the beſt of m
y

Knowledge, was this :

Madam,

Send you a Piece of Plumb-cake,I which I did intend ſhould be ſpent

at your Chriſtening; if you have an
y

objećtion to the Plumbs, or do no
t

lik
e

to ea
t

them, you may return them to
,

Madam,

your ſincere Friend and Servant,

. ... - j. Swift,

I now examined the Contents of th
e

Paper, in which I found a Piece of Gin
ger-bread, in which were ſtuck four

Guineas,

N
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Guineas, wrapt in white Paper, on the
Outſide of each was wrote Plumb, , ,

I ſent the Dean a real Piece of Pumb3
cake, with this Anſwer:

-

Sir, . . . . . . . .

Have heard thatOſtridges could digeſt:
Iron, but you give me a harder Taſk,

when you bid me eat Gold ; but ſuppoſe.
I. ſhould, like the rich Streams of the
Tagus, flow potable Gold, the Interpreta
tion of which is

,

that I mean to drink your
Health this Minute, in a Glaſs of Sack;"
and am, with the utmoſt Reſpect, Sir,

Your ever devoted Servant,

L. Pilkington.

Juſt when he had fix’d Mr. Pilkington'

to be Chaplain to Alderman Barber, the
Dean received from Spain, from one Mr.
Wogan, a green Velvet Bag, in which
was contained the Adventures of Euge
niu; ; as alſo an Account of the Court
ſhip and Marriage of th
e

Chevalier, to

th
e

Princeſs Sobieſky, wherein he rePrº"
-

-
ſents:
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ſents himſelf to have been a principal Ne
gotiator. It was wrote in the Novel Stile,
but a little heavily: There was alſo ſome
of the Pſalms of David, paraphras'd in
Miltonick Verſe, and a Letter to the

Dean, with Remarks on the Biggar's
Opera , in which he ſays he believes th

e

People of England and Ireland had quite

loſt al
l

Remains of Elegance and Taſte,

ſince their top Entertainments were com
poſed of Scenes of Highwaymen, an

d

Proſtitutes, who al
l

remain unpuniſh'd
and triumphant in their Crimes: H

e

concluded with paying the Dean th
e

Compliment of intreating him to correſt
the Work.
The Dean ſaid, he did not care to

be troubled with it, and bid Mr. Plking.
ton take it to London, and look it over

at his Leiſure, which accordingly he

did.
He was ſcarce gone, when the Dean.

came to me for the Bag; I told him
my Huſband had; according to hi

s

Com
mands, taken it with him. He proteſted

he never gave him any ſuch Permiſſion;
- -

that
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that I was impudent to ſa

y it, and my
Husband more ſo to do it; the Conclu
fion of which was ; that he ordered me

to write to him to return it immedi- .

ately ; and, leaſt I ſhould forget it, he

t

nothing could eſcape hi
s

Obſervation.

. . .

gave m
e

a very good Beating. Well; I

writ Mr. Pilkington an Account of the
Dean's Wrath, and he ſent me the fatal
Bag by a Clergyman: I direétly carried

it to the Dean, and hoped he would

be pleaſed, by my punétual and ready
Obedience to his Will; but far otherwiſe

it fell out, for the Dean flew into a Paſ
ſion, for my daring to preſume to write

fo
r it, and gave me another Beating.

But did not this more reſemble the
Aétions of a Lunatick than of a Gentle-,

man of ſuperior Wit and Knowledge?
Indeed, I believe too much Learning
had turn’d hi

s Head, or too deep a

Search into the Secrets of Nature; as

And this wrong. Turn in hi
s Brain, I

fancy had poſſeſſed him a long time be-,
fore it was taken notice of

,
as number-.

leſs Proofs might be produced ; and even.Vol. III. I amongſt
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amongſt the Facts that I have related

there are ſome ſtrong Inſtances of it; ha
d

he been leſs witty, it would ſooner have

been taken notice of ; but, as th
e

Pott
obſerves, -

Great Witto Madneſs ſure is near allid,
And thin Partitions do their Bounds di

.

vide. - . .

-

The firſt Proof he gave of hi
s Incivility

was aſſronting the Lord Lieutenant, at

the Lord Mayor's Table ; who, becauſe

he had not paid his Compliments to him in

dueForm, he very civilly accoſted, by th
e

extraordinary Title of, you, Fellow with

the blue String. Some little time aſte'

this, he invited two Clergymen to take
the Air with him, and when he got them
into acoach, he did ſo belabour them an

d

knock their Heads together, that they

were obliged to cry out for Aſſiſtance,
From this he ſell into a deep Melan.

cholly, and knew no body; I was told
the laſt ſenſible Words he uttered, were

on this Occaſion : Mr. Hundel, when
abou:
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about to quit Ireland, went to take his
leave of him: The Servant was a con
ſiderable Time, e'er he could make the
Dean underſtand him ; which, when he
did, he cry’d “O ! A German, and a

“ Genius! A Prodigy | admit him.”
The Servant did ſo, juſt to le

t Mr. Han
dl behold the Ruins of the greateſt Wit
that ever liv'd along the Tide of Time,
where al

l
at length are loſt.

If ought clſe relating to him, ſhould
occur to my Remembrance, I will faith"
fully relate it ; as I am certain it cannot

bu
t

be acceptable to th
e Public, whoſe

Intereſt he had evermore at Heart, and
whoſe Liberties on al

l Occaſions, he warm:

ly and nobly aſſerted. }

'Tis mine, O honoured Shade, to cele
brate th

y

Goodneſs, without extenuating

th
y

Faults; I deal impartially, which is

the true Taſk of an Hiſtorian, and I

would inſcribe thy Tomb-Stone, were I

permitted; but without Charaćters, Fame
lives long. Thine will laſt, while Wit

or Genius are admired in this ſublunary

Globe. I 2 However"
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However diſagreeable it may be to m

e,

I find I muſt proſecute m
y

own Hiſtory,
till my leaving London, to which Metro.
polis I never intend to return, as has been

inſinuated, in order to hurt my Subſcrip.
tion: While ever I can find Means of

ſubſiſting in my native Country, where I

have received more Favour, than I could
reaſonably hope for, I ſhould eſteem my.

ſelf not only ungrateful, but unjuſt to

raiſe Contributions on the Public, and

carry the Money from this poor Iſland,

to ſpend it in a rich and opulent City.
Beſides my Days of Vanity are over.

The Woods, Groves, Fountains, ſacred
Receſſes, dear to the Muſes, would bemy
Choice, even had I a Fortune to entitle
me to enjoy the Splendor of a Court in its

utmoſt Magnificence. O how I languiſh
for Retirement; even as the Heart pant
cth after the Water Brooks, ſo longeth my
Soul after it 3 where I might fit upon
ſunleſs Side of ſome Romantic Moun
tain, Foreſt crown'd. I wiſh my beſt and
deareſt Friend, would take this into Con
ſideration, and in ſome Part of hi

s

wide
extended

s
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extended Domains, afford his Muſe an
humble Hermitage.
I ſhould not then be diſtraćted with

Fears of an imperious Landlord's Threats.
No; your happy Tenant would pay her
Debt in Weeds, which, when I once
told your Lordſhip, you very politely
anſwered, that ſuch Verſes as mine were
the fineſt Flowers in the Garden of the
Muſes.

I muſt here relate to your Lordſhip, a
little Circumſtance which happened to me
lately. I took a Lodging in Drum
condra-lane ; the two Ladies, (Siſters).
who keep the Houſe, kindly invited nic
to Dinner; it was very natural for me to
enquire what Perſons of Diſtinčtion lived
in our Neighbourhood; they told me
Lord Kingsborough had lately purchaſed
a Houſe in it, a moſt worthy fine Gen
tleman. I happened to expreſs ſo much
Pleaſure, at hearing this agreeable piece .

of News, and at the ſame time ſo warm

ly joined in their Sentiments, that one of .

the Ladies ſaid: Well, Madam, though
you have made a Myſtery of your Name,

I 3 I

A
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I am certain you ar

e

Mrs. Pilkington; I

am ſure you are the Perſon ; becauſe you

fpeak of hi
s Lordſhip, in th
e

very ſame

Stile you have wrote of him. I have th
e

two Volumes. -

As I found they were prepoſſeſſed in

Mrs. Pilkington's Favour, I confeſs'd they
had gueſs'd right, But whenever I want
Concealment, if your Lordſhip is men.
tioned, I will take Care to be filent.

Otherwiſe I ſhall ſoon betray myſelf, as

out of the Abundance of the Heart, th
e

Mouth ſpeaketh. Though I am afraid,

that like holy David, it would be Grieſ,

and Pain to me, and while I ſit muſing
the Fire would kindle; the Sacred Fire

of Friendſhip and Gratitude, would un
lock my Tongue and give me Utterance,
tven though I had been born dumb.
Why, my dear Lord, were but a fe
w

Perſons of Diſtinétion, in your Way of

thinking, Earth itſelf would become a

Paradiſe : no more would the ſorrowful
Sighing of the Priſoner, nor the Voice of

Lamentation be heard in our Streets, and

'tis with infinite Pleaſure, I ſee curlong
-

ſtain’d
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ſtain’d Nobility, who were only fa
mous for undoing, and built their
Charatlers on Rapes and Ruin, now al
moſt to a Man, not only juſt, but bene
ficent; not only learned themſelves, but
Encouragers of Science in others. If a
mongſt our Country's Worthies, I name
you Lord Moleſwortb, who have diſtin
guiſhed yourſelf in Fields and Senates, in
the Seats of the Moſes, and Academic
Groves; whoſe well try’d Valour has ap
proved itſelf; not in Raſhneſs, but a
noble Intrepidity and Scorn of Death,
whenever your God, your King, or Coun
try, requir'd your Service; I hope it will
not offend you, to ſay, may you God, your
King, and Country, make you as happy,
as my much obliged, and moſt truly
grateful Heart ſincerely wiſhes, ſhall ever
be my ardent Prayer.
Your Lordſhip has kindly viſited the

Virtues of my Father on hi
s Daughter. I

am ſure I had no other Claim, to the Fa
vours or Honours for which I am indebt

•e
d

to your Lordſhip, and fo
r

which I reſt
your faithful Servant. •

. . . . ; I 4 At
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.

At length, through ſtrange Viciſſitudes,
and Variety of Misfortunes, finding Icould get no Relief from Ireland, I determined, with mySon, to reviſit it; andthough late in Life, try my Fortune in

Hibernia. But how to compaſs a Journey
and a Voyage without Money, was reallya difficult Taſk ; to this End I ſe

t

m
y

Wits to Work, to find out whether any
Perſons of my own Country were in Lon.dom, from whom, by revealing my Diſ.treſs, I could hope for Relief. At lengthI learned, that Dr. Delany was there,
who never rejećted the Petition of th

e
af
.

flićted, even though they had no otherMerit to recommend them, but that ofAnguiſh. My Suit was granted in th
e

moſt compaſſionate and obliging Manner;
accompanied by his Tears for my Mii
fortunes, and Prayers for the Preſervation of my Soul and Body. And ſuit
the Oraiſons of one ſo good, muſt have
uncommon Eſficacy in them, to turn th

e

Sinner, and confirm the Juſt in well-doing,
while hi

s

own Example ſtrengthens al
l

hi
s

Precepts.

How
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How different was the Reception I met

with, at the Hands of this worthy
Man, from the rough Return made

to my Sollicitations, for a Subſcription
from Lady **** ; who, “wondered at

“my lmpudence in applying to her.”
Ladies, le

t
me entreat you will drop

that naſty paw Word impudent, at leaſt
don't annex it to my Name, who never,

ye
t

had the Aſſurance to appear in any
publick Place, ſince I came laſt to this
Kingdom; nor ever to apply in Perſon
for a Favour. But a Woman who has

ſuffered in Reputation, knows not what

to do; ’tis al
l Impudence, though her

Betters have more; for that in the Cap
tain is but a Choleric Word, which in

th
e

Soldier is flat Blaſphemy. -

Upon my Word, if inſtead of the Im
pudence I am charged with ; you would
call me a deſolate afflićted Wretch, you

would ſpeak the Truth; for poor Letitia

is become the Foot-ball of Fortune; but
why ſhould I complain when the Son of

Man ſays, that the Foxes had Holes, and

he himſelf had no Place to lay his Head

" . . . . . . I 5 id
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in! Anſwer me ſome of ye great,

learned, and pious Divines; why is ou
r

Bleſſld Redeemer ſtiled the Son of Man?
When we are told, that a Virgin ſhould
conceive; that the Power of the higheſt

ſhould over-ſhadow her! How was he

then the Son of Man 2 We are all order.
ed to apply to our Heavenly Father, an
d

iherefore may ſtilo ourſelves the Children

of God; why then is there any Excep
tion made in this Caſe ?

I hardly dare allow myſelf the Liberty

of thinking, leſ! I ſhould do it too deep

ly
,

and Reaſon be my Diſtaſe ; and ye
t

I believe it was given m
e

to follow an
d

fearch after Truth; where then ſhall H
.

find it? not on Earth, no more than

Peace or Juſtice, who are long fled from
theſe lower Regions. Boldly then le

t
m
e

purſue them, even to the high Place,

from whence they ſprung; the Seat of

Calms and Eaſe, the Manſions of th
e

Bleſt, where holy Hope and conſtant
Faith, ſhall be loſt in Fruition of that
Happineſs, which hath not yet entered

into the Heart of Man to conceive.
Mr.
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“Mr. Woolaſton's Religion of Nature
delineated, ſhewsuspowerfully, how much
a Lye muſt offend the Creator; as I am
tax’d with numerous Quotations, which

ar
e

tedious (as ſome of my Readers tell
me) I ſhall not borrow one from him,
but refer the Learned to his inimitable

Work ; though I am perſuaded, no Per

ſo
n

who has not a clear Head, can taſte

hi
s

Beauties: And truly, I have paid
myſelf no ſmall Compliment here; but,

as it is written, c'en le
t
it paſs.

And here, Mr. Blake " permit me to

te
ll you, though no Perſon can more re

vere your every amiable Quality than I.
do, yet as the Objećtion you ſtarted to
my Philoſophic Dočtrine, of the Ocean's
having no Bottom, has deprived me of

Reſt ever ſince, I could find in my Heart

to be angry with you ; You aſked me
then, how I could account for Iſlands;
which muſt have a Foundation? I am not
ſure of that, perhaps they float like Delos:
'Tis demonſtrable that wherever w
e dig

* Ignatius Blake, Eſq; " . . . • .

l 6 deep
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deep, we find Water, not ‘Salt indeed

like that of the Sea ; but may it not be
Purified by running through the Weins of
the Earth, and ariſe to us in freſh Foun.

tains, mineral Streams, or milky Currents,

ſuch as Mallow affords. Our Foundation
we know is on the Waves, our Build.
ing on the Great Deep: This was ſo

at the firſt Creation; then, when th
e

Windows of Heaven were opened, and
the deep Abyſs or Receptacle of Waters
broke up ; what had we but the Ruins of

a World to inhabit, the Fragments of

which may ſwim; at leaſt, moſt worthy
Sir, I can find no better Solution, fo

r
th
e

Doubt you rais'd in my Mind, pray con
ſider the Queſtion yourſelf; and if your
Learning, which I own is extenſive, be
Adequate to your Virtue, you are better

qualified to give me an Anſwer, than
moſt Men living.—Now do I know I

give your Modeſty Pain, but amongſt
other Inſtances of my Impudence, I could
not forbear this.

And had I never honoured you, fo
r

your own Goodneſs, yet your Anſwer
-". when
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when I aſked you, did you love Lord
Kingsborough “Who knows him, but
“muſt love him.”! would have com

manded my Reſpect and beſt
Wiſhes, and

they both ſincerely attend you. And

here, my polite Roman I " my

Friend, beloved by all, but the malici

ous and unworthy, who perſecute you

for no other Cauſe, but that
you excel in

Courage, and Learning ; accept of my
Thanks, for the many fine Encomiums

you have beſtowed on me; think of me as

one incapable of purſuing the Advice you

gave me, of forſaking a Friend in the

Hour of Calamity. Sure 'tis then our

I)uty, to adminiſter Conſolation, as fa
r

as our Power extends; the Fortunate

want it not: Your Magnanimity of Soul

bears up againſt the Storms of Fortune,
and

-

Amidſt the Noiſe of Chains and Keys, '

Thou can'ſt of Cupid ſing;
The Warders their hoarſe Bawling ceaſe, .

And Drawers watch thy String. "

• 7.h. Brown of th
e Nial, Eſq, then gºing to

take his Trial. . . . . . . . . . . . . ;

. . .

But,

- - , -
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But, ſays my Reader, what have I to ſa

y

to your Philoſophy, or particular Attach.
ments? proceed in your Story; inform

us how you got to Ireland 2 Well, now

you have reminded me of it, I think I

will. To confeſs the Truth, I had like to

have forgotten myſelf; my Thoughts ar
:

apt to wander through Eternity, and

Like Pompey's tranſported to Regions

of Day,
Diſdain to be ty'd to a Manſion of Clay.

After receiving the worthy Dočtor Dala.
my's Bounty, which was ſufficient to pay

every Debt I ow’d in London; which, as I

was cautious in contračting any, a Sum,

though leſs, would have paid. But I had
not a Suſficiency to anſwer the Expence

of travelling Charges, fo
r

two Perſons,

The Parliament was diſſolved, the Nobi
lity gone to enjoy the Sweets of Spring,
April having deck'd al

l Things in freſh
and fragrant Bloom ; all, but wretched
+iumankind, from whom, whence part
cd, it no more returns, to bluſh or beau

tify
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.tify the Cheek again. Butlet us not Sor
row after that, as thoſe who have no
Hope beyond this Life : if we can go
unſtain’d through this World, which 'tis
almoſt impoſſible to do, or ſeeing the Er
rors of our Ways, forſake them; we have
Aſſurance given us, of a joyful and tri
unphant Reſurrečtion.

Mark with what Hope, upon the fur
row’d Plain,

The chearful Plowman caſts the pregnant
Grain; -

- -

There hid, as in a Grave, a while it lies,
Till the revolving Seaſon bids it riſe;
Till Nature's genial Power, command a

Birth,

And potent call it, from the teeming
Earth ; - -

Then large Encreaſe, the buried Treaſure
yields,

And with full Harveſt crowns the plen
teous Fields.

I wrote, in order to gain Relief, to a

Prelate of Ireland, then reſident in Lon

. . dom,
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don; I ſent the Letter by the Daughter of
a diſſenting Clergyman, of whoſe Ho
nour and Virtue I was confident. He re
ceived her civilly, read over my Letter,

and declared he did not know me; but as
he had ſome ſlight Knowledge of my Fa

.

mily, there was a Guinea for me. Thi,
anſwered no End: But yet he gave m

e

ſome Comfort, by bidding her call again,

and he would think of ſomething fo
r

m
y

Service: Accordingly, in a Week's
Time ſhe went again, and again; til

l
aſ

length his Lordſhip vouchſafed to ſend
out a very rough Anſwer, not in th

e

leaſt
befitting his Funètion or Dignity, eſpe
cially to one whom he knew from he

r

Infancy, to be a Woman of good Birth,
and Education. -

But I reſolving to be as chuffy as he

ſent him in reality another Epiſtle, no
t

over-courteous I own; yet it wrought a

better Effect, than my conplaining one
produced, for his Gentleman came to me
early next Morning, with a very civil
Letter ; and produced tenGuineas, to my

unſpeakable Joy; but there was a Draw:
back
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back on my Happineſs, for I was obli
ged to return ten Shillings Change, which
I very reluétantly complied with. .

With this Sum my Son and I quitted
London, and being on the ſaving Scheme,
took Places in the Waggon. A moſt tire
ſome Way of travelling 1 May Morning .
we ſe

t forth, our Slow-pac’d Cattle were
adorned with Ribbands and Flowers, and

til
l

then, I never underſtood the meaning

of the vulgar Expreſſion, of being as fine

as a Horſe, for it ſeems it is cuſtomary

on this Month, to preſent the Waggoners
with a Ribband, at every Inn; til

l

our
Flea-bitten Nags, were almoſt blind

ed by the tawdry party-coloured flow
ing Honours of their Heads. I was
really almoſt fatigued to Death, fo

r I was
called up at three o’Clock in the Morn
ing, though perhaps you don’t ſe

t

out til
l

five. Tea or Coffee, none to be had,

unleſs in ſome of the Towns: Indeed,

if I could, like our Driver, have eat a

Breakfaſt of Salt Beef and Cabbage at

that ſqueamiſh Hour, it was laid there
ready. They bait no

t
al
l Day; ſo one

might
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might have an Appetite by Evening, bu

t

it happened not ſo to me. The Heat andº quite depriv'd me of any Inclina.
tion to Food, and eſpecially to the rough
Fare provided.
My chief Delight was liſtening to th

e

Nightingale, who then warbled forth he
r

love-laboured Song, to indulge th
e

Pleaſure of hearing the ſoft Warbler,

pour forth her plaintive and harmonious

: Lay: I uſed when we were near ou
r

reſting Place, to alight and walk through
the flower-enamell’d Meads, filled with

Cowſlips, Primroſes, and wild Violets,
for

In rural Scenes the Soul of Beauty
reigns, -

The Soul of Pleaſure lives in rural
Scenes. ; : Pop E,

My Son and I found out a ſweet Place,
canopy’d with Wood-bine, which ha

d

enringed itſelf in Plats about a large AP
‘ple Tree, whoſe Bloſſoms ſhed Perfumes,
while the whole Seaſon warbled round our

- Heads;
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Heads ; we ſeated ourſelves under the

wide ſpreading Shade, liſtening with De
light to thoſe wild Muſicians. Suddenly
the Boy cry’d out, O Mamma what ſhall

" I do? What is the Matter, Child 2

Look at my Leg : I did ſo
,

and behold

a Snake had twiſted up it; I, though
'heartily ſtartled, had Preſence of Mind
ſufficient, to beg he would not ſtrike it;

he took my Advice, though indeed both

he and I were ready to ſaint, and the evil
Worm crawled away, without doing him
any Prejudice. But not being well aſſured
that al

l

the Serpent Race, ſworn Foe to

Man, might be ſo complaiſant, I was
never after tempted to ſitdown in Albion's
fruitful Fields.

We lodged this Night at a ſtrange old
Village, whoſe Name I have forgot ; I

believe the Inn had formerly been a Con
vent, by the numerous little Cells and
Cloyſters, ſmall Windows, almoſt dar
kened with Jeſſamine aud Vines; it had

a moſt romantic melancholy Air, fit for
ſtudious Contemplation, but not reple
niſhed with rich Repaſt, or chearful

Wine.
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Wine. The next Day being Sunday, a
Day of Reſt, we took up our Quarters
at another Inn, where we got a Chicken
and a Pint of Wine, and lived ſumptu
ouſly.
We then walk’d out to ſec what kind

of Curioſity this Place afforded, worth

Remark ; but finding none, we ſtrayed

out on a Common, when the firſt Object
which ſtruck my Sight, was that of aMan
ſuſpended high in the Air, hanging in

Chains on a Gibbet; ſhocking as it was,
it engaged my Attention; I concluded
he muſt have been a moſt undutiful Son,

when the Birds of Prey had devoured
him, and the Ravens picked cºt hi

s Eyes,
Suddenly I was ſurprized with the Voice

of a Man, who cried, O my dear Coſhen
Paddy, I wiſh thoſe who put you there

for noting, were there themſelves. I look

ed about, and ſaw fifteen or twenty Men
and Women lying in a dry Ditch , I

would have fled, but conſidering that
might not be ſafe, I rather choſe to walk

at an eaſy Pace: One of the Fellows
made up to us, and aſked where we were

|

going,



Mrs. P1 l k 1 N G to N. 189
going; I told him to our Country, Ire-:
land. Arah, ſaid he, are you a Catolic *
I ſaid I was . Upon I which he ſaid, Faith
poor Paddy Lawler, who hangs there
was a good one. And what, Sir, brought
him to ſo unfortunate an End 2 Why,
ſaid he, he was in Love with a proud
ſcornful Huſſey, and ſhe ſlighted him, ſo
he met her in this Plaiſh, and becauſe ſhe
would not accept of hi

s Shivility, he lent
her a Nock on the Head, and ſo he got

hi
s Will of her. She died, the next Day,.

after ſhe had given Information againſt,
him; to be ſure her Skull was broke, ,

but he did not deſhine that:
While he was telling me this Story, I.

trembled, but madethebeſtSpeed I could to .

theVillage, beinginfinitely more frightened.

at him, than I had been at the Snake. He
accompanied us there, fo

r

which I return

ed him Thanks; how ſincerely my Readers.
may judge. But I made a Virtue of Ne
ceſſity, and gave him fair Words: Now
ſaid he, are not al
l

theſe Heretics damn'd,
Rogues? Ay, ſaid I, and I hope our

- - truc
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true King will put al

l

Villains to Death,
Arrah, give me your Fiſt fo

r

that; I w
as

obliged to comply. When I got to th
e

Inn I told him, I ſhould be glad of hi
s

Company, but that I had a jealous Huſ.
band, who would certainly kill me, if he

found any Man in my Company. Damn
the Rogue, ſaid he, if I was as you, I

would make him a Cuckold in a crack.

I deſired he would pleaſe to accept of a

Pot of Drink, which he did, and making

a Leg, walk'd off leaving us unmoleſt
ed, and I bleſt God I had purchaſed Liſt

at ſo cheap a Rate.
-

-

That ſoft Anſwers turn away Wrath,

is moſt aſſured ; for I remember ſome

Years ago, when the Cavan Rabble were

up in Arms, my Mother, Siſter, and I,
went to pay aViſit at Ratbfarmam, to th

e

Lady of our excellent * Recorder. O
n

our return home, we were ſurrounded by
.

a Pack of theſe Wretches, who ordered
my Father's Coachman to pull of

f
hi
s

Hat

to them, which he refuſing, and they be

* . --: Eatºn Starnard, Eſq; who reſigned.
ing
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ing al

l

armed with ſhort thick Oak Tree
Clubs, they ſwore w

e

ſhould not ride in

a Coach, and they walk; my Mother,
with ſurprizing Preſence of Mind, ſaid
Gentlemen, you are very welcome to the
Coach, my Daughter and I will walk, to

oblige you with it; which, Villains, Ruf
fians, and Murtherers as they were, the
would not permit, but only deſired we'
might Huzza for them, this notwith
ſtanding our Terror, w

e chearfully did;
and my Mother ſaid, Gentlemen per
haps you are dry, and gave them a Crown,
with which they were ſo well pleaſed, that
they huzza'd for us, offering to guard us

ſafe to Town ; but ſhe alledging that
would be too much trouble, they left us.
with a kind Aſſurance, that they would
drink our Healths, and fight for us any
Time we ſtood in need of their Pro
tećtion. -

-

Nothing material happened to us til
l

w
e got to Cheſter; w
e

took a Survey of
:

the Cathedral Church, which had nothing’

like Beauty to recommend it,' any more ,

" . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .than
'... . .

' ' ' - " i is
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than the old black Walls which environ
Part of the City.
Next Day we ſe

t

out for Parkgate,

which was crowded with Nobility and
Gentry, waiting for a fair Wind; here w

e

were ſo long detained, that my Purſe was

quite exhauſted, even my laſt Shilling

gone; this was a ſad Situation, w
e

were

fixed to a Point without any Power of

Moving one way or another, wanting

the neceſſary Agent Money. There was

but one Way left, which was even to apply.

to Lady Kildare, who was there ; bu
t

being aſhamed to do it in my Name, I

c'en did it in my Son's, who waited on

her Ladyſhip with it, met a favourable
Reception, and brought home a Guinea,
The Wind ſprung up fair and w

e

embar
ked on board the Race Horſe. As I am.
always deadly Sick at Sea, I choſe to keep

on Deck, as long as I poſſibly could, My,
Son being well inured to the wat'ry Ele
ment, ſkipped about, and ſung Marine:
Songs. Moſt of the Paſſengers went to

their Cabbins, when Mr. Hudſon, th
e

Clergyman, ſeeing m
y

Boy ſpeak to m
e;

- w

-

aſke
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aſked me, was not that young|Lad’s Name
Pilkington I ſaid Yes | I thought ſo
ſaid he

,

fo
r

he is very, like Mr. Pilking
to the Clergyman; he has ſome 'Cauſe

to be ſo
,

Sir, for he is his Son. How can
you anſwer for that, Madam? Why in

deed, Sir, I have ſome Cauſe of Knowledge

of it
,

for I am that worthy Divine's Wife,
and th

e

Boy's Mother. The Gentleman
confeſſed the Force of my Plea, and ex
preſſed great Compaſſion for us both; andI do verily believe, had he known our
Circumſtances, he would have added Re
lief to Pity. -

He ſeemed to be a learned and worthy
Gentleman, which I had the better Op
portunity of diſcovering, as he, my Son,
myſelſ, and a Gentleman whom I did

no
t

know, ſa
t

al
l Night in Lady Kildare's

Coach, which was laſh’d upon Deck.We there were becalm’d, and amongſt
other things, Mr. Hudſon ſaid, that
had he ever been ſo unfortunate to take a

common Woman, and ſhe had brought .forth a Son ſo like him, as mine was toVol. III. K my.
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my Huſband, he would at leaſt have con.
cluded that to be his own.
Upon which I related to him a tr

ue

Story. A Servant Maid who had lived

with Mr. Pilkington in Ireland, enquid
of the Perſons who kept the next Houſ,

who were the new Lodgers they had go
;

the Name made her but more inquiſitive,
and ſhe begg'd I would permit her to ſº

me, but as I had met with many a Trick

in Life, I bid my Son and Daughter ſt

behind the Bed Curtain, and then deſir'd

her to come up ; Iaſked her, did ſh
e

know
me; ſhe ſaid no indeed! but ſhe had

lived with one Mr. Pilkington in Ireland,
who had turn’d his Wife out of Doors;
and that he lived on Lazer's Hill. And

what ſaid I were the Names of the Chil.
dren? Why, returned ſhe, there w

as

Maſter Billy, Miſs Betty, and Maſter
jack 1 And how came you to leave him?
Why, indeed he was beating Miſs an

d

Maſter ſadly, and I aſked him why he

did

it? he ſaid becauſe they were none of hi
s

Oh!
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Oh, Sir, ſaid I, ſure Maſter Jack is yours,

fo
r

he is your own Pićture. Ay, ſaid he,
the Mother was thinking of me when he

was got. In troth, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I don't
doubt that, for I believe you were the
neareſt Perſon to her; for which Offence,

ſh
e

was direétly diſmiſſed: And could he

have found Matter againſt her Life, he

would have proſecuted her.
The Children knew her, and whatever

little Favours ſhe had by Stealth done for
them in my Exile, I did my utmoſt to re
turn to her. A Benefit is ſeldom
loſt.

-

At length th
e Day broke and diſ.

covered us my native Earth ; I hail'd the
Mother Land which gave me Birth, but
knowing how little Money I had, did not
chuſe to Land at Dunlary, which muſt be
attended with more Expence, than I had
any Poſſibility of anſwering : The other
Paſſengers al

l

went aſhore ; "'twas about
three o’Clock, and my Boy and I waited

in the Ship, not doubting but w
e ſhould

be ſoon at Ringſend 3 but it happened

K 2 otherwiſe,
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'otherwiſe, fo

r

w
e

were becalm’d, w
e

'once more took our Seats in the Coach

and found there the IIammer Cloth, i

which I wrapt myſelf, and fell faſt aſleep. *

In the Night I was awaked by the terrible

Curſes of the Captain of the Ship, who

ſwore dreadfully we ſhould be that Mo.
ment loſt. I dropt the Glaſs, and aſk:
him what was the Matter; he ſaid he ha

d

fallen aſleep, and truſted the Ship to on
e

who had direétly thrown us on the North
Bull. And arc we then to be loſt? I ſe

t

no Remedy, we ſhall ſtrike in a Minutt.

I pulled my Son, who laughed at m
y

Fears, which really were very great. The
Ship ſtruck upon a Sand-Bank, with ſuch

l'orce, that it rebounded on another, and

beat it almoſt to Pieces. However, th
e

Morn aroſe, that gilded al
l

the flowery

Plains, and preſented to our View a moſt

agreeable Proſpećt, both of Land an
d

Water; the Tide left our Ship on th
e I

Strand, ſo that without Expence or Diſ. H

ficulty, w
e

walked to Ringſend.

I Here we took a little decent Lodging,

til
l I could be able to remove to Dublin;

- and
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and I immediately diſpatched my Son, .
with a Letter to a Nobleman, whom I.
had formerly ſeen at my Fatºr's; who .

obligingly ſent me a Guinea: This en
abled me to diſmiſs my Lodging; my,
Son brought ne a Coach, in which we .

put our Portmanteau, and remov’d to an
Apartment he had taken for me at a ſmall,
Rent in Aungier-ſtreet.
Well, Reader, I have now brought you,

with me to Hibernia; where you will
ſuppoſe the Daughter of a Gentleman ſo
univerſally eſteemed, as DočtorWan Lewin,
would, after ſo long an Exile, have ſure
ly found ſome Friends. -

I wrote a very mannerly Epiſtle to my
beloved Spouſe, in which I ſlightly men
tioned hi

s

mercileſs Treatment of me,
and his poor Children ; and told him,
that if he would pay me the Sixty five
Pounds, for which I had hi

s

Bond in

Counſellor Smith's Hands, I would not
only forego the Intereſt, which amounted

to a conſiderable Sum, but alſo immedi
ately leave the Kingdom ; provided alſo,

he would give me Aſſurance, that he

K 3 would
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would take Care of hi

s

youngeſt Son, I

leave every Perſon of Candour, to judge
whether or not this was a fair Propoſal:

And I moſt ſolemnly proteſt to Almighly
God, that I had no other intention, as

there was not at that Time, above forty

Pages of my Firſt Volume wrote; how.
ever he ſcorned to ſend me an Anſwer of

any kind. Well, I wrote again, ye
t

ſt
ill

his Reverence was ſilent as the Grave.

This I confeſs a little incenſed me; and

firſt determined me in the Deſign, of

publickly vindicating my Innocence, an
d

laying open, for univerſal Benefit, hi
ſ

unparallel’d Charaćter; in which, if I

have err'd, 'tis through Tenderneſs, as

his A&tions,

Call Virtue Hypocrite,
Pluck the fair Roſe from a young inno

cent Love,
- -

And plant a Bliſter there, -

- - Shakespzar,

I wrote to Counſellor Smith, and told

him how Mr. Pilkington had treated º-- - aſl
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and withal informed him, that if he had
too much Lenity to ſue him for my law

fu
l Right, I inſiſted on his delivering me

the Bond, that I might put it in Force,
fo
r

the Relief of myſelf and my Child.
The Counſellor was at a Loſs how to

aćt in ſo critical a Point. He knew Mr.
Pilkington's Talent, of traducing every
Perſon, who did not act in Compliance to

his Inclination ; and, on the other Hand,
Juſtice compell'd him to think I had a

Right to be paid, what had ſo long and

ſo unlawfully been withheld from me; and

by which I was drove to ſuch Extremi
ties in London.
He therefore wrote to him, and I ſup

poſe acquainted him, how much it was
out of his Power, as an honeſt Man, to

defend him from the Conſequences of that
Bond. Mr. Pilkington finding al

l

his
Policy of no Effect in this particular Af
fair, condeſcended to honour the Coun-.
fellor with a moſt ſtupid Epiſtle, in which

he infinuated, “ that his Motive for giv
“ing that Bond, was in order to make

“ me live virtuouſly for the future, which

K 4 “ he
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“ he could ſufficiently prove I had no

t

“ done.” [Produce your Evidence Mr.
Parſon.] “That if he was allow'd only

“ ſuch Time to pay it, as hi
s

Circum

“ ſtances would not allow, he would tr
y

“what Remedy he could obtain from a

* Court of Fquity, when a full State of

“ the Caſe was laid before them.” Theſe

are pretty near the Words; I wiſh you

had my dear Spouſe, as it muſt have gi

ven Pleaſure to any Court, to ſee you look
Consc 1 EN ce in the Face.
But not to be tedious, after much Trou

ble and Vexation of Spirit, I procured
from him twenty Pounds at one Payment,
with which I took a little rural Habitation
wear Bow-Bridge.

I wrote a Letter to my dear old Friend,
Mr. Cibber, and told him, that however,
improbable it might ſeem to him, l had
aćtually Twenty Pounds in my Pockets
and added, that I had

...A little Room to lodge a Friend,. . .

* A River at my Garden's End,

-

• . and

-



Converſation, to make my Situation com
pleatly agreeable. I believe Mr. Cibber

ſo that my Letter muſt have ſurpriz’d

him.
By the return of the Poſt, I re

4 ceived from his dear Hand the following
humorous Epiſtle.

To Mrs. Letitia Pilkington, &c. .
HOU frolickſome Farce of For

you had ſome Time ago, made your final
Exit. Well, but without Wit or Com
pliment, I am glad to hear you ar

e
ſo

tolerably alive. I have your agreeable
Narrative from Dublin before me, and
ſhall, as you deſire, anſwer every Para
graph in its Turn, without once conſider
ing its Importance or Conneétion. In

the firſt Place, you ſa
y I have for many

Years been the kind Preſerver of your
Life. In this, I think I have no great
Merit, as you ſeemed to ſe
t

ſo little Va
luc on it yourſelf, otherwiſe you would

K 5 have

|
-
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andwanted nothing, bu
t

th
e

Delights ofhis

had not til
l

then heard of my Expedition,

tune: What l is there then ano
ther Aćt to come of you yet? I thought

:
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have conſidered, that Poverty was th

e

moſt helpleſs Handmaid, that ever wait.

ed on a high ſpirited Lady. You ſeem

to have a Glimpſe of a new World before

you; think a little how you ar
e

to ſqueeze
through the Crowd, with ſuch a Bundle

at your Back, and do not ſuppoſe it poſ.
ſible, you can have a Grain of Wit, til

l

you have twenty Pounds clear in your
Pocket; with half that Sum, a greater

Sinner than you, may look the Devil in

the Face.
Few People of Senſe will turn their

Backs on a Woman of Wit, that does
not look as if ſhe came to borrow Money

of them; but when Want brings her to

her Wit's End, every Fool will have Wit
cnough to avoid her.

I am not ſure your Spouſe's having ta
ken another Wife, before you came over,
might not have proved the only Means,

of his becoming a better Huſband to you;

for had he pick’d up a Fortune, th
e

Huſh of your Prior Claim to him,
might have been worth a better ſeparate

Maintenance,
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Maintenance, than what you ar

e

now like-,

ly to ge
t

ou
t

of him. . . . . . . . .

As to my IIealth and Spirits, they are
as uſual, and full as ſtrong as any body's

that ha
s

enjoy'd them th
e

ſame Number

of Years.

If the Value I have for you, gives you
any Credit in your own Country, pray
ſtretch it as fa

r
as you think it can be ſer

viceable to you; fo
r

under al
l

the Rubbiſh

of your Misfortunes, I could ſe
e your .

Merit ſparkle like a loſt Jewel. I have

no greater Pleaſure, than in placing my
Eſteem on thoſe, who can feel and value

it. Had you been born to a large For
tune, your ſhining Qualities might have
put half the reſt of your Sex out of Coun
tenance. If any of them are uncharitable
enough to call this Flattery, tell them
what a poor Devil you are, and le

t

that
ſilence them.

I hope you have but one Volume of

your Works in the Preſs, becauſe if it

meets with any Succeſs, I believe I could
give you ſome natural Hints, which, in

K 6 * the
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the eaſy Dreſs of your Pen, might a good
deal enliven it. -

You pay your Court very ill to me,

by depreciating the natural Bleſfings on

your Side the Water: Pray what have

we to boaſt off, that you want, but
Wealth and inſolent Dominion ? Are not

the Glory of God's Creation there?—
Woman, lovely Woman there, in their
higheſt Luſtre! I have ſeen ſeveral and
frequent Samples of them here; and have

heard of many, not only from yourſelf,

but others, who for the agreeable Enter
tainments of ſocial Life, have not their
cqual Play-Fellows in Old England.
And pray what would Life be worth :

without them? Dear ſoft Souls, fo
r

now

too they ar
e

laviſh of Favours, which in
my Youth, they would have trembled to

truſt me with. In a Word, if inſtead of

the Sea, I had only the dry Ground Alp!

to get over, I ſhould think it but a Trip

to Dublin; in the mean time, we muſt

even compound for ſuch Interviews, as

the Poſt or Packet can bring or ſend, to

Your real Friend and Servant,

-

C. Cibber.
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r communicated this Letter to Lord

Chief Baron Bowes, the Hon. Arthur
Hill, Eſq; and ſeveral Perſons of Taſte,
who were infinitely delighted with it, as

they were with many others, which I had
from Mr. Cibber, and which would con
ſiderably have embeliſhed my Work,
had I not the Misfortune to loſe them,

by ſending them to a Man of Diſtinétion,
who by ſome Accident miſlaid them : ſo

I muſt e'en entertain you, with the neat

Produćt of my own Brain.
Mr. Vittor, whom I have mentioned

in my Second Volume, and who is now
Treaſurer of the Theatre Royal in Smock

: Alley, came to viſit me ſeveral Times,

º

and frequently favoured us with an Order

to ſe
e

th
e Play, as w
e

were upon a very
friendly and familiar Footing. My Son
uſed, when he had an Inclination, to call -

on my Friend for a Paſs; one Night he

ſent once or twice fo
r

that Purpoſe, when
the Gentleman was abroad ? What does

the giddy Creature do, but aukwardly

counterfeits his Hand in an Order for
two. He told me of it, and ſaid he was

*

ſure



206 M E M O I R S of
'ure Mr. Piilor would not deny it, when

he was informed who had taken that Free
dom with his Name: I laugh’d at the
Refle&tion of the Jeſt, when it came to

be known, as Mr. Vučjor had had the

Boy in his Arms when an Infant. Ac
cordingly we took a Coach, went to the
Play, and the Forgery ſeem'd to paſs ex
tremely well. The firſt Aét was ſcarce
begun, when a Perſon entered, and as th

e

Houſe was thin of Company, tapt my
Son on the Shoulder. I did not apprehend
the Cauſe of it, but began to grow uneaſy

when I found him ſtay a full Hour; at

length he returned, and informed me,

that he had been, at the Inſtigation of

Mr. Sh----n, arreſted by two Conſtables,
from whom he was only delivered by the
Sollicitations of Mr. Wiślor. This greatly
aſtoniſhed me, as I thought Mr. Sh----n
ought to have had a little more Reſpećt .
for the Son of a Clergyman, eſpecially

as he was well convinced, that as I knew
his Father, (whom the Dean entertained
more as a Buffoon, than a Friend or Com
panion) and his Mother, I had a Power

of
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of furniſhing the World with ſome Anec
dotes, which were hitherto unrevealed;

but the Scheme of letting my Son eſcape
was not any Lenity in him, but a Bait to
catch me going out, whom they imagined
they ſhould diſcover by the Boy; but it
happened that a Gentleman handed me .

me out, by which this generous Intent
was fruſtrated. . .
His little deformed Brother had the

Aſſurance to tell my Son ſome Nights .

after, that Mr. S-m would eſteem any

Satire I wrote on him a Panegyrick,
which when I heard, in order to oblige
him with a Compliment to hi

s Taſte, I
inclos'd to Mr. Viºlor th

e

following
Lines, to be forwarded to his Mightineſs.

To Mr. S- ??,

AIN would, the Muſe record thy
Crimes, -

º

And leave them to ſucceeding Times; ;

But finds it difficult to trace, -

The Vices of thy motly Race ;

Whether thy Inſolence and Pride, .

Spring from thy S- 1 Father's Side.

- - That
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That Pedant, who with Rod in Hind,
Could in hi

s

paultry School command,
And underneath his cruel Yoke;
Many a generous Spirit broke;
Who elſe were form'd in Camps to ſhine,
Or grace the Noble Patriot Line: -

Or didſt thou from thy Dam inherit,
Thy ſordid avaricious Spirit,
Of whom I heard old Swift declare,

So many Vices were her Share,
That were her Sex created all,
Pure as the ſirſt before the Fall;

-And but her Crimes thro' al
l

diſtributed,
The beſt would merit to be gibbeted.
Thy Father he applauded next,
Studying a Wench more than a Text;
Who having got of Money ſtore,
Laviſhing al

l

upon a Whore,
Was ſent to Hell, his lateſt Journey,

By her baſe Brother an Attorney;.
Such be thy Fate, thou Wretch accurs'd,

O
r

elſe with Spleen and Envy burſt;
Or with thine Uncle, brave M*Faddin,
Whoſe Infamy thy Soul is clad in

,

To
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To free the ſuffering Stage and Nation,
Be doom'd like him to Tranſportation.
But who thy Deſtiny can alter? . .

Thy very Looks, preſage a Halter.
Oh may I live to hail the Day, , , ; , ;

When the glad Players ſhall ſurvey,
Their Tyrant ſtript of al

l Command, ºn

High on the well fixt Ladder ſtand. ,

And taking thence, one glorious Swing,
How will they ſpout, “God ſave the

King?” . . . . . . . . . . .

Then ſhall thoſe Cloaths, in which
diſguiſe, - -

-

t

You'd ſeem a Lord to vulgar Eyes. º -

Did no
t

thy baſe and abjećt Mien, , , i.
Betray the Beggar’s Brat within,

Bc by thy Kinſman Hangman worn, ; :
And ſtill a Scoundrel Thief adorn. . .

This, Sir, I moſt humbly beg your Ac:
ceptance of

,
as 'tis indeed the only thing

which I could without Diſſimulation ſay

of you. . . . . .

* *

I was told, that this worthy Gentleman,

in a Letter to the inimitable Mr. Garrick,
ſlid, “We ſhine like Caſtor and Pollux,

" .. 1

& 6 you. - -

*

--

_**



2 to M. E. M. O I R S of
“you adorn Great Britain, while I illu.
“minate Hibernia.” Nothing ſure, but
his matchleſs Ignorance, could have drawn
ſo diſproportionate a Parrallel. . I remem. &
ber the firſt time I had the Pleaſure of
ſeeing Mr. Garrick perform, it was the .

Charaćter of King Lear; I was in one of th
e

Boxes, and when he came to the mad
Scene, I was ſo much affeóted at it, that

I got up inſenſibly, and was going out
till I was wak'd, like one from a Trance,

by the Lady who accompanied me, pull
ing ine by the Sleeve, and demanding

where I was going? and to ſa
y

th
e

' Truth, - -

He made m
e Marble, with too much

conceiving. Milton.

I am certain no Perſon was ever capable

of making the Audience feel aPart, which
they did not ſincerely do themſelves;
and I’m convinced, Mr. Garrick never
play'd a Part, wherein he did not, through

th
e

whole Performance, believe himſelf
the Man ; whereas Pollux, as Sh—m

modeſtly
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modeſtly ſtiles himſelf, is no other than'

Tom Sh—m, though he change Dreſs

is indeed, ' Semper Eadem, worſe and
worſe, as my Countryman has it.

This brings to my Memory, a Story

of a very eminent Player, who was to

perform the Part of Hannibal. A

Nobleman behind the Scenes, took the
Liberty to give a Twitch to one Tye of

hi
s

Peruke. The enraged Hero, turned

on his Heel, and with his martial Trun
cheon, ſmote the Peer over the Cheek

and Perriwig twenty Times a Night; he rº
,

.”
A Blow, by Heaven! and from an Aćtor's -

Hand!
-

- - -

He di
d

not ſtab him, fo
r

that were poor
'Revenge. .

But when he came off th
e

Stage, my -

Lord told him, he believed he thoughs
himſelf really Hannibal, when he could
give with Impunity, ſuch an Indignity,

to a Man of his Conſequence. My Lord,
ſaid the Player, if I did not think myſelf
Hannibal, I ſhould never be able to make- -

the

*

*s

-º
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---v.,

the Audience do ſo. —So much for
Theatrical Affairs. -

I now began ſeriouſly to reſolve on
Publiſhing my Writings, and to that
End had Propoſals printed. Perſons were
at firſt a little timorous, leſt I ſhould
print a Liſt of Subſcribers, and by that

Means they might unwittingly give Of.
fence; but when I declared no Names
ſhould be inſerted, I had a numerous
Contribution, from al

l

the Nobility, Cler
gy, and Gentry; amongſt whom, when

I name our excellent Lord Chancellor, in

whom Titles and IIonours had made

no Alteration, but that of increaſing
his Politeneſs, Munificence, and Liberali
ty, to every Individual ; our Patriot
Speaker; and worthy Recorder Eaton

Star ar'. Eſq; I believe no Perſon of
Diſtſ...tion, will bluſh to have their

} , ants mentioned. - -

Yell, at length my firſt Volume was
finiſhed, and I wrote a bantering Letter

to Sir j-m F—ke, to whom l have
the Diſhonour to be allied, to tell him, .

that I intended to dedicate it to him,

… . . . . - Nºmine
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.*

Nemine Con. He, whoſe Mind is truly
pićtured in hi

s

ill-favoured Face, told m
y

Son, that fo
r

himſelf, every Body would
take it as a thing done to make him ridi
culous, ſince he had not any Accompliſh
ments, that might merit an Encomium,
which indeed was truc, except 'tis hi

s

matchleſs Impudence, in keeping Poſ
ſeſſion of an Eſtate, which hi

s

own Mo
ther, the Lady , told him he had

no more Right to
,

than to the Dukedom

of Burgundy, - * -

When hi
s ſuppoſed Father, Si
r B----ph

• F-ke died, this young Spark was an

Enſign in the Army, and ſtepping at once
into Affluence, he being naturally of a
covetous Diſpoſition, refuſed to pay hi

s
Mother the Jointure which ſhe claim’d,
and was going to commence a Suit with
her; when one Morning ſh

e

called on him
and ſaid, Hark ye, Si

r jobn, do you re
ſolve to go to Law with me for what’s my

told her, Self-Preſervation was the firſt
Law of Nature; ſo it is Sir, ſaid ſhe, call
ing him by hi

s

real Father’s Name; then
you

Right?” H
e beggd to be excuſed, bu
t

*: *



*
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you ar

e

no longer Si
r 7—n F.—t,

which I will go inſtantly and make pub.
lick,
He fell dutifully on his Knees, entreat

ed her Pardon for his Diſobedience, and

promis'd for the future to pay al
l

proper
Reſignation to her ſuperior Uuderſtand
ing. This, Sir job.m., you and many
others know to be Faët.

He pointed out to me, as a ſubjećt

for everlaſting Praiſe, my beloved Lord
Kingsborough, then Sir Robert King, and
though I had not the Felicity I have
ſince experienced of a perſonal Acquain
tance with him, yet the Charaćter pleaſed

me, and accordingly I wrote a trifling
Dedication, far inferior to hisMerit, which
notwithſtanding he kindly accepted, and

ſent me the following Letter:

Madam, - . .

Return you my Thanks for the Fº
vour of your Dedication, which tho’

I am ſenſible is too high a Compliment, f

yet my Vanity will not permit me to.”
refuſe. I beg you will take the Trouble

[O
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to ſend your Servant to me to-morrow ;

| Morning, and you'll oblige, i.
Madam, . . . . . . .

2 our devoted bumble Servant, :
- - -

, R. Ki No.
.* : as
***

I accordingly ſent my Son, who re
turned with a Letter, in which were in
cloſed two Notes for ten Pounds each,

The Letter was only this;
-

- Madam, * " . . ."
-

-
v - - - - ! . ...”

Once more return you Thanks for
the Favour you intend me, and have

the Honour to be, :
Madam, . . . . . . . . . .

* : Tour obliged humble Servant,
2%rk-ſtreet, . . R. K. No,

Tueſday Morning. , * .

!. An obliging and eaſy manner of cont
ferring th

e

higheſt Favours, is what few
ev’n amongſt the moſt Polite have been
able to arrive at
,

a Perfection which
alone is given to adorn a Marlborough

or a Kingsborough. ‘. -

. . . .”
.

* . . . But

*
* * *

.
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. . . But alas, how vain, how fleeting were

al
l

the Joys I ever propoſed to myſelſ.
This Nobleman, in whoſe Eſteem I ima.
gined myſelf to be ſo deeply riveted, that
not Portune, Time, or Fate, could ever

diſplace me, was, as I have ſince learn
ed, by the Inſinuations of one Claity,

an old blind . Beggar, whoſe Wants. I

had often ſupplied, both in London an
d

Dublin, perſuaded to believe, that I had
ſpoken diſreſpectfully of hi

s Lordſhip ;

and that my Son ſaid he would print
his Letters, and ſell them for Halfpence
a-piece ; al

l

which was moſt notoriouſly

.

falſe: However, it had ſuch an Effect,
that his Lordſhip came to me, and giving
mc. ten Guineas in a ſort of com
manding Tone, deſired me to give him
his Letters ; I burſt into Tears, and told
him, I would reſign them, (or even any
thing, if poſſibly dearer) to hi
s

Pleaſure."

I went to my Drawer, took as many as..

I could find, and delivered them as I

would, -

The ruddy Drºps that viſit m
y

fad Hearſ.
-

IHe
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. He took them abruptly, and depart
ing, told me he would ſend in the
Morning for the Remainder of them';
he left me in a Condition which I am
utterly incapable of deſcribing. A Cir
cumſtance ſo unlook’d for, ſunk me into
a Train of the moſt gloomy Reflections,
which might have been attended with
fital Conſequences, had not the Entrance
of ſome agreeable Company diſſipated
my preſent Reflections. -

The next Morning before I was
up a Chairman came and knock'd at the
the Door; the Servant aſked who he
wanted: He ſaid he came from Lord .

Kingsborough, and muſt ſee Mrs. Pil
kington herſelf; he told him I was not
up; but he ſwore and ſtormed, ſaying
he would not leave the Place 'till he
had his Lord's Letters from me. 1

happened to overhear him, and deſired
the Maid to tell the Chairman, I would
ſend to hi

s Lordſhip preſently ; I accord
ing aroſe, and piqued at the Uſage I

had received from the Fellow, I muſt
:onfeſs with Shame, I wrote a little

L.

-

warnly

. . ."
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warmly on the Subjećt to my Lord,
and without allowing myſelf time, fo

r

Thought diſpatched it off.

For I bear Anger as the Flint bears'
Fire, -

Which much enforced, ſhews a haſty
Spark, . . .

And ſtrait is cool again. SHAKEiPEAR,

The fatal Epiſtle had ſcarce left m
y

Hand,

e'er my Heart was agitated with th
e

moſt

ſenſible Remorſe. I in vain diſpatched a

Meſſenger after the firſt, '' .

-

* . . t . , , ;

'Twas paſt, 'twas gone, 'twas irreco
verable; . . . . . . . . . .

-
. . . .

It reach'd hi
s Hands, and he only ſent fo
r

Anſwer, “'Tis very well:” . . .

I believe, the judicious Part of m
y

Readers, muſt have apprehended that th
e

Sin of Ingratitude is not amongſt tº

Number of mine, ſince I have endeavour"

ed through my Work, if poſſible, tº

make the contrary conſpicuous, by rº"
dering



Mrs. P11 # 1 N G to n. 219|

dering due Praiſe to al
l my Benefactors.

Yet what could my beloved Lord ima
gine, but that he had beſtow'd al

l

hi
s

Fa
vours on an unworthy Perſon . .

I did not believe that after al
l

the An
guiſh of Mind I had ſuſtained through

m
y Life, anything could move m
y

Phi.
loſophy, (which had made me determine
never to be overjoyed or ſurprized,

at any Advancement in Life, nor dejećt.

ed or caſt down at any Adverſity on this
Side Futurity) ſo much as this. . . . .

Downy Repoſe was a Stranger to my.
Pillow, and I fell a Prey to the greateſt
Łanguor and Heavineſs of Soul. How: . .

ever as I knew hi
s Lordſhip was filled .

with the Milk of human Pity, I ima-...
gined, by apologizing for the raſh Aćt,

I ſhould be bleſt with hi
s forgiveneſs, and,

a Renewal of hi
s Friendſhip to me, to : º
->

which End I wrote the following Lines:

: To the Right Hon. the Lord Kingſ:
borough. r a .

No more my Lord with Pleaſure I expe&t,!
Your friendlyAid myWeakneſstoprotect. - .

L z - Loſt

*
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r

Loſt to thoſe Tranſports, you have of
t

inſpired, i

And every Happineſs m
y

Soul defied,

Oh where fo
r

Succour, whither ſhallifly,
But buried in unheard of Sorrows die?
The Soul of Pity dwells not in a Slave,
But kind Compaſſion dignifies the brave,

At Darius’ Woes, great Philip's Warlike
Son

Was mov'd, when Conqueſts and when
Toils were done.

-

-
Each Godlike Hero has a tender Part,

And Woes like mine, wou'd melt a ſa-.
vage Heart.

E'er long m
y

Soul had no Deſire in

View, -

No Hope or Wiſh, but that of pleaſing
you.

-

One Smile from you could make a rich

... Annends, - º

for ſhatter'd Fortune, and the Loſs of
-

Friends:
Eſteem'd by you, I could with Eaſt

ſurvey -

My Name and Honour, to the World a

Prey. -

But

w
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But now no more, i'm raviſh'd with
that Voice,

Whoſe ſacred Sound bids Agony rejoice.
The vernal Blooms no longer give me
- Eaſe, ; :-
Nor painted Violets my Fancy pleaſe.
Each Darling Objećt but elates my Grief;
Ånd Death's cold II and can only give

Relief. -

Yet, when Letitia ſhall exiſt no more,"
But Duſt to Duſt, as ſhe muſt ſhort, re

ſtore,
. . .

Shed one kind Tear of Pity on her.
.

Hearſe,

Thou matchleſs Subjećt of her lateſt- Verſe ; º
And le

t
no Stone or Marble ever tell ‘’

What Woes he
r

Children, or herſelf, be-,
fel : ... . . . /

But, mix'd and cover'd, with forgotten.
Clay, . .

Time ſhall diſſolve he
r

Memory away.
“... • ! . * . . . ºf

His Lordſhip ſent me the following
Anſwer, which only added more Weight

to my oppreſſed Soul. .

: . . . ;

; :- L. 3 Madam,
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Madam,

Am extremely honoured, by that

Eſteem and Friendſhip which you

profeſs fo
r

m
e
in your really fine Copy of

Verſes ; yet, when I refle&t on a late
Letter of yours, which I ſtill have by

me, I cannot help thinking myſelf as un
worthy of your Praiſes, as I was of your
Threats.

-

I am,
Madam,

2 our very bumble Servant,-*,

I concluded from this Letter, that I
had loſt all the Share in his Eſteem, that

I once flattered myſelf I was poſſeſſed of
;

which ſhews the Inſtability of human Af
fairs. . . . . . . . * *

And here, gentle Reader, my Story

and my Life draw to a Period. I am con
Winced, from the preſent Situation of my
Health, that I ſhall never live to ſee this.

Volume publiſhed. It is the only Legacy
!have to leave my poor Boy, who, I º." . - Wl
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will meet with many Enemies, on ac
count of my Writings, when it will be
out of my Power to protećt him. But
Oh! ye Good and Great, to you and .

th
e Almighty I commend him; and hope

that Tenderneſs which melted you to com
paſſionate my Woes, will incline you to

aſſiſt him. Believe me, my dear Lord
Kingſborough, no Creature living holds
your Lordſhip in higher Eſteem than

he and, as you told me in one of your
Letters, your Inclinations were, and En
deavours ſhould be, to ſerve him, let
not the Memory of my Offence prevent
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APPENDIX.
T Promiſed in m
y

Propoſals fo
r

print.I ing this Volume by Subſcription, to- give the Readers a Key to the firſt,
ſecond, and third Volumes, in this Place
but having been adviſed by ſome judici
ous Friends, that ſuch a thing would only
_tend to create ill Blood, and excite a Re
ſentment too powerful to be withſtood by

ſo inconſiderable a Perſon as myſelf, it has
been thought expedient to furniſh them

with an Account of my Mother's Death;
which I am the more capable of doing, as

I remained with her to her laſt Moments,
She had been a long time in a declin

ing State of Health, having an extreme
bad Stomach, and Digeſtion: Nor did

-

-
£he

A.
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ſh
e imagine that Nature could have held,

out as long as it did. : '''
, She never ſeemed in the leaſt uneaſy

at the Knowledge of her approaching . .”

End; often declaring, that if ſhe could
take me with her to Felicity, ſhe would
leave this World without Reluctance.

And indeed, I am not ſurprized, that,
her maternal Love extended ſo far, as

ſhe even then foreſaw the Calamities which,

I have ſince ſuſtained; and knew, that if

the World, at her firſt ſetting out as

a Writer, with he
r

extraordinary Ta
lents, ſcarce afforded her Bread, my Fate.
muſt be even harder, except I met. .

the Patronage of ſome illuſtrious Per-.
ſon.

• -
,

And Providence ſeemed inclinable to .

comply with her Wiſh ; for, in the lat- º

te
r

End of june, 1751, I was ſeized with : .

a moſt violent Pleuretic Fever, which I

got by an extreme Cold, I ſent for Dočtor
Fergus, a moſt eminent Phyſician, and
worthy Gentleman ; my Mother was at

this time ſo weak as to be obliged to keep
her Bed: When the Dočtor ſaw me, and .

L 5 heard
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heard the Symptoms of my Diſorder, he
told me I was a dead Man ; that I ſhould
have applied ſome Days ſooner, ſince he
was now of Opinion it had got too fa

r
th
e

Aſcendency over me for any Cure to be

effected : However, he ordered me to

be blooded four times that Day, and then
went up to my Mother’s Apartment.
She aſked him his Advice upon her

own Caſe and mine ; and he told her a

little too frankly, that Nature might do

ſomething for my Recovery, but that her
Death was inevitable ; ſhe ſmiling, ſaid

to him, That the Worms would have but

a poor Feaſt of her, ſhe being quite worn
away. - -

Well, I was blooded according to hi
s

Order, and the Fever abated conſiderably.

I had the next Night an exceſſive Perſpi
ration, which carried off al
l

the Symp
toms except a little Weakneſs.

In the Morning a young Lady, who
honour'd me with a particular Regard,
came to ſee me. She was ſo exceſſively
delighted at my ſpeedy and unexpected
Recovery, that ſhe reſolved to ſpend th

e

- Day
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Day with me ; and my poor Mother,
ever willing to contribute to my Satisfac
tion, told the Nurſe-keeper that ſhe found
herſelf much better, and deſired ſhe might
be brought to my Apartment ; accord
ingly ſhe lifted my dear Mother like a
Child, in her Arms, and placed her in an
Elbow-chair by my Bed-ſide: She affeót
rd, in order to pleaſe me, to be extremely
chearful 3 and the young Lady kneeled
down, and aſked her Bleſſing; telling her
ſhe wanted to have a Wedding in the
Houſe inſtead of a Burying from it. My
Mother, who retained her Spirits and
good Humour to the laſt, gave us both
her Bleſſing very devoutly, and her ſin
cere Permiſſion to marry. I had a ſmall
Chicken dreſſed for my Dinner, of which
my Mother partook, but her Stomach
was too weak to keep it, or a Glaſs of

Wine, which ſhe drank after it; ſo ſhe
was obliged to be carried to Bed.

.*.

After her Departure, as the Weather
was vaſtly warm, I ordered th

e

Maid to

open the Saſh-window; and, in the mean,
time, comes the Doctor; w

e

were juſt

. . . . L 6 ‘. . going
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going to drink Tea: This Gentlemanis
a little near-ſighted; but ſeeing the Saſh
up, and Company in the Room, What,
ſaid he, this poor Boy’s gone; I thought
ſol And was going out: No, Sir, ſaidI, I am ſtill alive: Alive 1 ſaid he, And
what are al

l

theſe People doing here? He
immediately went and darkened the Win
dow, taking the Company by the Shoul
ders, and turning them out ; he then
charged the Nurſe-keeper, not to open
the Window, nor le

t
any Perſon talk to

me for a Week.

I thought this Preſcription a little
hard, as I imagined myſelf quite well:
Accordingly the next Morning I ſent
the Nurſe out, got up, dreſſed my
ſelf, and went to my poor Mother

, ſhe was agreeably ſurprized to ſe
e me,

but upon opening the Curtains, I found
ſhe had a great Caſt in her Eyes, which
ſhocked me extremely, and ſhe told me,
that every thing appeared double to her;

I did not give her to underſtand, that I

perceived it, but told her, ſhe looked.
letter than 1. had known her do a long

* : * * 3 . . . . . . . Time.
- \, .



A P P E N D'I X, -2.29
Time, . She ſaid the Dočtor had given

her over : Why ſo he did me, Madam,
and, yet you ſe

e I am alive and if you
will take my Preſcription, I dare ſay you
will make a Fibber of him. . . .

She ſaid ſhe would, and I propoſed,
that my Spouſe as I call'd Miſs C—m, and
ſhe, and I, ſhould the next Morning go

to
.

Chapel Izod, a Place about three

Miles from Dublin, and ſpend the Day:
She ſeemed quite pleaſed with my 'Re
queſt, and ſent to have a Landau beſpoke
for that Purpoſe. . . . . . .

In the Morning ſhe was up and dreſſed
before me, and was as ſprightly as I had
ever ſeen her, tho’ quite weak, inſo
much that ſhe was obliged to be carried,

into the Machine and out again. º

We ſet out before Breakfaſt, and went ..

thro’ the Phanix Park, it was a fine
Day, and we had the Landau opened 3

) the freſh Air vaſtly revived her, and ſhe.
repeated a good many Lines of the Poem:

on IWindſor-Foreſt ſhe even complained.

ef being hungry. When we came to thei
Tavern, I ordered ſome Tea ; and toº .

t
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my infinite Surprize; my Mother called
for a Plate of Ham, and ſome Oil and
Vinegar, eat very hearty, and drank two
Glaſſes of White-wine.
. The Readers may judge that I was
overjoyed at ſeeing ſo fair a Proſpećt of
her Recovery , ſhe after made a Shift to
walk down into the Flower-Garden, and

ſeemed to enjoy the balmy Fragrance with
great inward Satisfaction. I then went

in
,

and beſpoke Dinner, which was young
Ducks, and Green Peaſe ; my Mother
lay down and ſlept 'till 'twas ready, at

which Hour, ſhe roſe, and eat very

hearty : There happened to be a Couple
of Gentlemen in the Houſe of our Ac-,
quaintance, who after Dinner joined Com
pany with us; and my Mother told them:
that the Dočtor had given her over, but
ſhe-was reſolved to outlive the whole'
Faculty. In ſhort, ſhe related twenty
agreeable Stories to our infinite En
tertainment. . . . . . . . . . . . .

; :

Little did I imagine; that our preſent"
Joy was only the Prologue to the Grief:

I too ſoon after received. . We did not

leave Chapel Izod til
l

Ten at Night,
- when
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when we al

l

ſet out in the Landau; I

know not whether the Air might not have .

been very fatal to her, for no ſooner were
w
e got a hundred Yards, but ſhe began

to cough, and continued ſo al
l

that Night,
during which I ſa

t
up with her. . . . . . . .

We lodged at this Time in the Houſe

of one Sheil, in Phraper-Lane, Dublins
We had a firſt and ſecond Floor, for
which we conſtantly paid Ten Shillings
and Six-pence a Week ; the Man

of the Houſe had been a Pariſh-Clerk,
and had held that Dignity under my
Father for ſome Years; he afterwards
turned Farrier, or Horſe - Dočtor, in
which meeting with no Succeſs, he came

to Dublin, took a Houſe which he le
t
to

Lodgers, except the Parlours and Kit
chen, and commenced a famous Qūack;

I queſtion whither the moſt eminent of

that Profeſſion in London, which I take

to be R—k, ever tried more ſalutary
Methods to deſtroy the human Species,
than this profound Eſculapius had done,

nor with more Succeſs whom w
e

ſhalf-

here- .
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hereafter diſtinguiſh by the Title of
Dočtor Sheil.

-
+

This Wretch, who was ignorant be.
yond Conception, was a Compound of
Pragmataciſm and Hypocriſy, hi

s Eyes
were eternally bent to Heaven, with the
moſt ſolemn and auſtere Aſpečt, while

his Heart was perpetrating the Deſtruc
tion of all who had the Misfortune to be

thrown into his Houſe.
-

-

The firſt Inſtance which convinced me

of it, was this ; the light Guineas were

now cried down, ſo that People would
ſcarcely accept them on any Account.
This Dočtor was very particular every

Saturday to call for his Money ; being

the moſt avaricious Mortal I had ſeen.

It happened one Evening, that w
e

had
no Money in the Houſe but theſe Gui
neas, one of which was very remarkable
and wanted Six Shillings. This I gave
him, and allowed him the Deficiency.

: In a few Days after, every light Guinea
which my Mother had, ſhe ſold, and
took current Guineas for them. She had
exactly five Weight ones in her Purſe.

One
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One Morning that I went out, ſhe left- .

he
r

Pocket hanging on a Chair as ſhe

was never ſuſpicious of any one, ' When
I returned, ſhe was going to ſend me

to pay ſome Caſh; when what ſhould I

ſe
e

but the light Guinea I had ſome Days
before given Sheil. The Thing aſtoniſhed

m
e

. I aſked if Sheil had been in the .

Room, ſhe ſaid no, nor any Perſon be
ſides Nurſe ; this Nurſe, under the Roſe,
was much addićted to Liquor, I called
her, and examined her cloſely about the
Matter, ſhe ſtrenuouſly denied her know-.
ing any thing of it at length, by Threats:
and Entreaties, ſhe confeſſed, that Sheil.
had given her Half a Pint" of Rum to .
change them in her Pocket, he aſſuring :

her it was the ſame Thing. … . . . . .

I now beſought my Mother's Permiſ. :

ſion to lay the old canting R—l in

Newgate, but ſhe begged, that I would

le
t

her die in Peace, and not cauſe her laſt
Moments to be diſturbed with Contention,

ſhe farther conjured me not to mention

it til
l

ſhe was either dead, or in ſome

- . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . other
-s." -
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other Lodging. Inj Compliance to her
Requeſt, I dropt the Affair. . . . . .
. But notwithſtanding her Defire of
Quietneſs, this Blood-hound, fo

r

ſuch
alone I can ſtile him, reſolved to haſten
her Exit 5 for the next Day watching

his Opportunity, when I was out, he

game up, and with an auſtere Countenance
demanded three Weeks Rent, which was
that Day due to him, ſhe told him in a

faint Voice, that I was gone fo
r

Money,
and would pay him at my Return ; but

he ſwore he would not be trifled with
any longer; and if ſhe did not inſtantly
pay him, he would turn her into th

e

Street. . . . . . . .

Imagine what a Shock this Behaviour
muſt be to one in her feeble Condition ;
ſhe could make no Anſwer, but burſt
into Tears. Come, Madam, ſaid th
e

inhuman Cannibal, theſe Arts won't paſs -

on me ; give me either, my; Money, or

Value for it, or by G d you ſhall

go out of this Lodging.

-

. She gave him the Keys of her Draws
Crs, and deſired him to take any Move"

ables
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ābles he thought proper fo

r

hi
s Security,

and intreated for Chriſtian Charity he

would leave the Room, as his Preſence
was baneful to her. . . . . . . .

This was al
l

he aimed.at, ſo ve
ry modeſtly helped himſelf to every

Thing that was valuable, and left the
Room. . . . . . . . . . º

I returned ſoon after, and was greatly
ſurprized, to ſe

e my poor Mother
trembling, and pale, ſo that ſhe ſcarce
ſeemed to live ſhe faintly looked up

at me, and ſaid my dear Child, that
Villain Sheil has been th

e

Death of .

your Mother; I knew I had not long

to exiſt, but ſure it was cruel to ſtab

at Half an Hour of my frail Life.

I could ſcarce contain th
e

various Paſ.
fions riſing in my Breaſt : Love, Pity,
Horror, and Reſentment, reciprocally
took Place, and I ſhould doubtleſs have
gone and taken his Life, but that filial
Duty withheld me from adding to my
dear Mother's Afflićtion.
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I prevailed on her to take a little mull'd

Wine, after which ſhe went to Bed; and

I found on the Table theſe Lines, which
were the laſt ſhe ever wrote ;

My Lord, my Saviour, and my God,
I bow to thy correóting Rod ;
Nor will I murmur or complain, . .
Tho' ev'ry Limb be fill'd with Pain;
Tho' my weak Tongue its Aid denies,

And Day-light wounds my wretchedEyes,

I ſa
t up with her al
l

this Night, during
which ſhe ſlept little for the heavy Cough

on her Ll ngs, but ſhe retained her Senſes

ſo well, that ſhe entertained me with many
Stories, and repeated Part of a Poem
written on Mrs. Waller. I believe, Ma
dam, ſaid I, ſhe's a Subſcriber to you ;

Yes, ſaid ſhe, ſhe paid the Money to my
Father. I now found her Brain begin to

grow defeative; which gave th
e

moſt
piercing Anguiſh to my Heart I had ever
received. -

-

She doz'd a little about four o’Clock

in th
e Morning; and when ſh
e

awoke,
told



|
|
º

told me, ſhe had a mighty agreeable
Dream; which was, that her Father came
to her in a Mourning Coach and Six; and
told her he was very angry ſhe had been
ſo long ill

,

and yet never ſent for him
whom ſhe knew was always ready to aſſiſt
her: I am come, continued he, to bring
you out of al

l your Troubles'; and with
that, took her in his Arms, like a Child,
and carried her away in the Coach. -

My boding Heart readily interpreted .

this Dream, as indeed did her own; my
"Dear, ſaid ſhe, you know the Uſage I.

have received from your Father, together
with the Knowledge I have that there are
but few good Clergymen to be found,
have ever made me declare that I would
permit none of them to viſit me in my
laſt Hours, except dear Dočtor Delany:
However, ſince he is from Town, and
the World would add Impiety to alſ
they have ſaid of me, if I don't have
ſomeone of them, pray ſend for the Cu-,
rate of this Pariſh ; I accordingly did,
and w

e
al
l joined in Prayer ; after which
ſhe fell into a good deal of Diſcourſe with

- him,
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him, and they drank a Glaſs of Wine to

º

gether: He aſked her if ſhe forgave m
y

Father; and ſhe related the following
Story to him. -

There was an honeſt Iriſh Papiſt, on

his Death-bed, and when the Prieſt was
going to give him Abſolution, he aſked
the ſick Man, If he freely forgave al

l
hi
s

Enemies? Otherwiſe he could not admi
niſter that Sacrament to him ; the Man
replied, Arah faith, Father, I do forgive
every one, only Teddy Brenam, that poun
ded my Cow. Nay, but, ſaid the Prieſt,
you muſt forgive him alſo, or I cannot
abſolve you; Well, ſaid he, Father, if

I die, I will forgive him ; but if I live,

I never can. Will that do, ſaid the ſick
Man 2 Arah faith, ſaid the Prieſt, if it
won't do, it muſt do ; and accordingly
proceeded. - • * * *

So, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if I die I do forgive
him ; and I wiſh the God whom he has
offended may do the ſame ; but if I live,
mark you that, Maſter Parſon, I never
will. - ... ."
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The Clergyman departed, and in about

an Hour's time came a great long Letter,
written, I ſuppoſe, at th

e

Deſire of Doctor
Sheil, by ſome of the enthuſiaſtical Me
thodiſts, of which Dublin is now the

chief Receptacle in hi
s Majeſty's Domi

nions; it was written in their whining
Stile, declaring that ſhe, m

y

Mother, was .

damned beyond Redemption ; that ſhe
was now on th

e

Brink of Hell; and that
not the Blood of the Lamb could intert
cept her. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

we both laughed at this fantaſticCon,
trivance, and ſh

e only wiſhed fo
r

Strength

to be able to anſwer it properly; but alas,
that ſhe never had. . * -
This Day ſhe retained her senſes to

lerably til
l

Evening, when ſhe began to

talk incoherently. I ſa
t up til
l

Four in

the Morning, at which time I grew very

heavy: What, ſaid ſhe, can't you watch
and pray a Moment, til

l

this bitter Sup
paſſes from m
e , a Moment, and I ſhall

be no more: Come, ſaid ſhe, kneel down,

and take m
y

Bleſſing, and th
e

laſt Adieu,
With a Heart rent in twain, I complied,

and
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and ſh

e

laid he
r

Hand on m
y

Head, an
d

ſaid, very devoutly, the God of Abra.
bam, Iſaac, and jacob, bleſs you; th

e

Father, the Son, and Holy Ghoſt, pro
teót and guard you, and bring you ſafe

to everlaſting Peace, where I go a little
before you; for, ſurely, my dear Child,

I believe, through Chriſt, I ſhall be happy
hereafter. -

-

The Words made ſo deep an Impreſ.
fion on my Soul, that I could not help
repeating them ; and I do it more par
ticularly, becauſe ſome People have been

cruel enough to ſay, ſhe died an Atheiſt;
but ſurely ev’ry Perſon, who examines
her Writings, will find that ſhe was a ſin
cere Believer in the Dočtrines of Chriſt
ianity, as taught by the Church of Eng
land; the perpetual Benefit of which I
hope ſhe now enjoys. I remember in th

e

Beginning of her Illneſs, ſhe called me to

her; and ſlid, I have a thing to requeſt,
and you muſt by no means deny me, but
promiſe on your Life, your Honour, and
your Soul, to perform it ; I told her, as

I had not often diſobcycd her, ſh
e

need

* . . . . . - - - not
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-

hot be ſo particular in charging me; 'tis
this, ſaid ſhe, in a few Days you’ll loſe
your poor little Mother ; and as you
know I have no Money, your Father un
doubtedly will bury me, and, perhaps,
may propoſe putting my Remains in his
Family Burial Place; but if you ſuffer
that, you have my heavy Curſe; nay, if
it’s poſſible, I will come from the Grave
to reſent it. Lay m

e by my dear Father,
and le

t

our kindred Aſhes mingle toge
ther ; for, were I put in the Ground
with your Father,
The Miracle of Thebes wou'd be reº

-

new’d, - J
rent Ways.

Theſe were her very Words: Now, ſaid
-

ſhe, if ever you grow rich, erect a little.
ſquare Marble Stone over me , and le

t

this Inſcription be on it;

Here yeth, near the Body of her Ho:

moured Father, John Wanlewen, M. D.'
the Mortal Part of -

Mrs. LA:t it a Pilkinoton,
M Whoſe.

* She and her Fathcrare buried in St. Anne's
Church, Dawſon-frett,

*

And th
e dividing Flames burn diff--

-- * * - -

* . . .

-



242 A P P E N D I X.
Whoſe Spirit bopes for that Peace, thrº
the infinite Merit of C H R 1st, which a

cruel and mercileſ World never afforded
her. -

I ſincerely promiſed to obey her In
junétion. But to return :—Between Five
and Six her Breath grew ſhort, and her
Eye-Sight failed her, I went, and em
bracing her Hand, which was now almoſt
lifeleſs, aſked her if ſhe knew me : Yes,

ſaid ſhe, you are my eldeſt Son, come
from the College for my Bleſſing; you
might have called before, but God bleſ;

you. It ſeemed as if her not being per
mitted to ſee him diſturbed her laſt Mo
ments. She then deſired me to kneel

down and pray by her, which I did, ſtill
keeping fºr Hand in mine, I found it
grow cold, and heavy, and looking up
juſt ſaw her expire with a Sigh.
I now beheld the moſt tender and en

dearing Mother departed from me: My
only Prep and Succour gone: While I
ſaw myſelf ready to be expoſed to al

l

th
e

Malice of Fortune. I too well before ex
perienced the obdurate Temper of m

y

Father, -
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However, ſummoning up al
l my Phi

dence in divine Providence, I left that

retired to take a little Repoſe.

I had ſome few Days before this ſe
cured al

l

my Mother's Manuſcripts in

the Hands of a Friend, which was very

fortunate fo
r

me, ſince the Moment old
Sheil heard ſhe was dead, he ran into
the Dining-Room, and ſecured every
Thing he could lay Hands on ; after
which he went to inform my Father of .

the long wiſhed and joyful News. He . . .

could ſcarce credit it at firſt 3 but when
. . .

...

th
e

pious Mr. Sheil aſſured him on the:
Word of a Chriſtian, that he ſpoke Truth,

m
y

Father, with great Compoſure, ſaid

it had been well for her, to have died
ſome Years ago; old Sheil aſſured him,

t

*

Father, to hope any Favour from him.

that he believed ſh
e

would not have died.
this Bout, but fo
r

the Fright he gave her:

in her Sickneſs; fo
r

which kind Office:
-

! - my Father could not but thank him.
- M 2 - . He " . "

* .

loſophy, and repoſing my intire Confi- .

Scene of Sorrow and Lamentation, and
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He gave immediate Orders fo
r

her
Funeral, which you may depend on it

was not profuſe ; he allowed her, how
ever a decent Oak Coffin and Shrowd,

and the Nurſe-keeper told me, that Sheil
was ſo unparalleled a Wretch, that ſhe
could ſcarce keep him out of the Room
while ſhe ſtripped the Corpſe, which the

Moment ſhe had done, and put her
Shrowd on, he came and took the Linen

in which ſhe died, and ſecured that
alſo.

- -

When I aroſe in the Morning, th
e

old Hypocrite aſked me to Breakfaſt
with him, and endeavoured to comfort
me, by ſaying my Father was too good

a Chriſtian to let me want ; and that as
the Cauſe of hi

s Anger to me was now
removed, by the Death of my Mother,
the Effect would undoubtedly ceaſe.

I told him I expected nothing from
him, nor ſhould I, tho' infinitely di

ſtreſſed, make any Application to him ;

that Nature inſtrućted me to love and

protećt my Mother, whoſe Cauſe my
Puty Prompted m

e
to eſpouſe, of which- I
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I could not be aſhamed, ſince I would
do it, were it to be done again.
He ſaid I ought to ſubmit to my Fa

, ther, and write to him ; and, ſaid
he, thoſe Papers and Letters you have,

ſend them to him, which will prove
your Reſpect, and I will engage to me
diate Matters ſo well between you, that.

he ſhall allow you Twenty Pounds a

Year, tho’ he won’t ſee you.y
As I am too apt to be credulous, had

any Perſon, but this Man, whom my
Soul abhorred, made ſuch Overtures, I

ſhould have thought there was ſomething

in it; but if the Harmony of Angels
proceeded from hi

s Lips, whom I looked
on as the Murderer of my dear Mother,

it would to m
e

be hateful as the Hiſing

of Serpents. .

. . .

However, I liſtened to him, and an
wered that thoſe Papers would certainly
obtain Money for me, and Promiſes
were often broke that as to Twenty .

founds a Year, my Father would as .

ſoon give Twenty of hi
s Teeth; but if

the officious Mr. Sheil would prevail
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on my Father to give me Fifty Pounds;

I would not only reſign them, but would
go to ſome Part of the World, where he
ſhould never hear of me. -

The latter Part of this my Father.
would readily agree to, nay have given
me hi

s Bleſſing at my Departure, but no
t

a Word of the Nine and Fºrty Pieces,

Indeed another pious Divine offered me

a Sum of Money to go to America,
which becauſe I did not conſent to

,

he

has ſince utterly rejećted me ; but a little
Time will ſhew the World his Motives
for that, and open a very unexpeted Scene

... to the Publick; and tho' I have not kept
my Promiſe to him in making the Affair
known before now, yet I take this Op
portunity of informing his Reverence
that I have not forgot him. . . .

In ſhort, the Dočtor (Sheil I mean)
went to my Father, and told my Con
ditions ; but he only laughed, and ſaid

I had not m
y

Mother's Genius, and
muſt quickly fa

ll

into Contempt, there:
fore he very fairly ſe

t

me at Defiance ;

;and ſhould I dare to print any Thing .

I. J . . . againſt
*-
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againſt him, he had Intereſt enough to
ſend me over the Water. I am ſorry for
the diſagreeable Neceſſity I am under of
ſpeaking or writing any Thing to diſpleaſe
him, but Faëts may be related, I hope,
without Offence.

The next Day Mr. Faulkner inſerted
the following Paragraph in hi

s Paper.
2?ſterday Morning died Mrs. Letitia

Pilkington. Ånd the Author of Pue, oc
currences, one of the worſt Papers pub
liſhed there, (I ſuppoſe by my Father's
Direétion) inſerted a very falſe and ſcan
dalous Paragraph; while Mr. Eſdall, who

is a Gentleman of known Worth and In
tegrity publiſhed a genteel Encomium

on her. -

. A few Days after I wrote the following
little Piece, which, as it was almoſt my
firſt Attempt in Rhyme, and on ſo par
ticular a Subjećt, I hope the Readers
will pardon m
e

fo
r

introducing it here.

M-4 on
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on th

e DEATH of m
y

Beloven
- Mo T H E R.

And ſhall no mournful elegiac Lay,
Thy matchleſs Worth and Excellence diſ.

play -

From me, at leaſt, 'tis but a poor Amends,
Thou tendereſt Mother, and thou beſt of

Friends ;
While, from my Eyes, the ſtreaming

Sorrows run, -

-

Accept this Tribute from thy darling
Son ; -

Who, taught by thee, in melting Num
bers tells -

What agonizing Pain hi
s

Boſom ſwells :

What dreadful Anguiſh preys upon hi
s

. Mind, - - - -

-

That thou ar
t

fled, and he remains be

hind: - -

Pleas'd if with you he might aſcend th

Sky, - - ... •

To th
e

bright Regions of Felicity'; ...

But here no Joy, no Comfort, no De

& light, -

- -

Can charm hi
s Fancy, or divert hi
s Sight:

• - Wilt
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Wilt thou from never-fading Bliſs deº

ſcend
- -

Me from the Storms of Fortune to de-,
fend ?

-

Midſt the rude Strokes of adverſe Fate:
protećt,

Or in ſweet Viſions al
l my Ways direét; ,"

Alas ! too many Bleſſings wait on thee,

To know one anxious, tender Pang fo
r

. .

: Ine. -

. Yet ſure the pure celeſtial Joys above,
Cannot extirpate thy maternal Love;
Which, with a Care, Deſcription that ſur.

paſt, .

-
Defended me from each untimely Blaſt;

Rais'd m
e

to Knowledge in each poliſh'd
Art, . ; : . . . - -

Refin'd my Manners, and improv’d my
Heart - *

Taught m
e

from pleaſing, ſacred Truths

to know, -

The Source from whence perpetual Mer:

, cies flow: - -
-

Then, to th
e

Throne of never-dying
..., Worth, ' ' '.

s

M 5 Taught
- - -

, - . .
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\

Taught me to pour my Supplications
forth. *

May that tranſcendant Pow'r, which call’d
you hence,

Be ſtill my Shield, my Refuge, and De
fince, - -

Till the grim Tyrant kindly ends my
Pain, . . . . . .

And we, enraptur'd, meet, in Heav'n
again. •

1 never communicated theſe Lines to

any one ; and now tranſcribe them only
from my Memory. -

Since, by writing this little Account,
I have obtained the Honour of ſpeaking
to the Public, it gives me an Opportu
nity of ſaying ſomething in Favour of my
ſelf, who I am convinced have been miſ
repreſented to them, and for which, I
hope, I ſhall be excuſed, as Self-preſer
-vation is the firſt Law of Nature. There
are many Perſons of ſome Note in Life,
who have, on hearing me mentioned,
cried, Oh, horrid Dog, ſhocking Fellow,
&c. Pray, Gentlemen and Ladies, fo

r

what
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what? Where are my Accuſers; le

t

them
name the particular Crimes for which I

deſerve thoſe Epithets, or elſe not men
tion me at all.

- -

My Lord Stafford, I think, is the only
Inſtance which Engliſh Hiſtory furniſhes

us with, of a Perſon being condemn'd

fo
r

accumulated Treaſon ; nay, even he

had a fair Hearing for hi
s Life: But theſe

People are for condemning me unheard,

for no particular Fault, only that ſuch
and ſuch People ſa

y
ſo and ſo
.

A Conſciouſneſs of this has made me .

reſolve to write my own Life, by

which means only I ſhall have a Power

of ſetting Things in a clear Light, and

of adjuſting many preſent Ambiguities :
and, though I confeſs the Public are bur
thened with Things of this kind already,
many of which have no Tendency to re
form the Manners of the Age, but rather .

vitiate them ; yet I flatter myſelf, among

moralize of).

the Variety of real Incidents, and whimſical
Revolutions I have met with, they may
ſind as well Intertainment, as Matter, to

. M. G - As
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-

I
of a Writer, ſo the Public may be aſ
As I do by no means aſſume theName

..ſured I ſhall never attempt Satyr; if my
Betters have Faults, that's no Affair of
mine ; I am to purſue my own Story.

JA Man who can’t put up with a Tweak by

the Noſe, and a Foot in the Rump, is
not fit to live in this faſhionable World :

. I therefore aſſure the Public, before hand,
that I will be quite paſſive; and tho'l name
the Error, not the Man; by which man
ner of Proceeding, 'tis not improbable
that by the time I am fourſcore, I may
have an Annuity of forty Pounds a Year;
upon the Hopes of which I may reaſo
nably ſubſiſt and keep up my Spirits.
And in this I ſtrićtly follow th

e

Advice of

a certain great Man in Ireland, whoſe -
Place of Abode is not remote from the

Phenix-Park; and whoſe Acquirements
have juſtly raiſed him from Obſcurity to

Opulence ; his extenſive I'lans in Build
ing have excited an univerſal Admiration

of his Taſte in Architeóture. This worthy
Perſon I applied to, after the Death of

my Mother ; and informed him, that I

was



A P P E N D 1 x, 253
was poſſeſſed of ſome Letters, which he
had in her Life-time been pleaſed to ho
nour her with ; and that as her Papers
would, undoubtedly, fall into the Hands
of a Printer, I thought proper, leſt the
Publication of them might be offenſive
to him, to give him this Information.
. He ſent hi

s Compliments by the Meſ
ſenger, and deſired to ſee me the next

-

Morning ; I accordingly waited on him ;

and tho' my Circumſtances were not in

the flow, yet, in order to convince him
that I had no lucrative Motive in addreſ.
ſing him, I put the Letters under a Cover,
and ſent them in before me.

I was then introduced to hi
s Preſence,

he received m
e

with the utmoſt good .
Manners, deſiring me to fit : Young

. Man, ſaid he, I have had a Letter from
you lately, concerning ſome Writings of

mine to your Mother ; ſhe was a Lady
whom I regarded, on account of her Fa
ther and Family, whom I well knew
and therefore I correſponded with, and
aſſiſted her, my Letters you have
here ſent me , and, young Man, I’ll-

keep .
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keep them ; and will give you a Piece of
Advice better than Gold, if you’ll follow
1C. -

There has been lately at my Houſe
his G–ce the P-te * * * * *, and
ſeveral other Perſons of the moſt eminent
Stations in this Kingdom, and diſcour
ſing of your Mother's Writings, intro
duced you ; and it was ſaid, that you

had taken the Liberty to write to ſeveral
great Men, very much in the Stile of
your Mother ; they imagined, when ſhe
was dead, they ſhould have heard no
more of the Matter; but you ſeem'd to
keep her Spirit alive. Now, young Man,
ſaid he, conſider you are not a Woman,
from whom ev’n a Blow cannot hurt Ho
nour: We tollerated thoſe Things in
her, which, in you, would be culpable -.

in the higheſt degree in ſhort, if you
have any Talents, as 1 am told you have,
apply them to make Friends, inſtead of
troubling your Head about the Follies
of Mankind; find out their Virtues, and
make that your Theme. Indeed, Sir,
that, ſaid I, will be a diſficult Matter.
- -

- In
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In ſhort, Sir, continued he

,
if you do

not apply your Genius, according to the
Will of your Superiors, Care will be

taken to ſend you out of the Kingdom
before you are aware of it.

l thanked him ſincerely for his Admos
nition, which I determined from that Mo
ment to eſtabliſh as my Principle ; and,

on my Return thro’ the Park, upon ex
amining the Affair, found it more ratio
nal to ſuppoſe, that I ſhould live by writ
-ing Panygerie than Satyr, I reſolved to

tr
y

the Experiment, and, at the ſame time,
determined to beſtow random Praiſe, no

matter to me tho’ the Perſon I addreſſed
was tainted with the moſt diabolical

: Vices, I was to form the ſuppoſed Vir
.tues and Graces from my own copious

: Idea. The firſt I exerted my Talent on,

... was the Son of a Baſhaw, then, reſident
“in theſe Dominions and one whoſe wiſe
Interpoſition in the S–te Matters of

that Kingdom, have made him ſo much
the Darling of the grateſul People, and

ſo far raiſed Envy on this, Side the Wa
ster, that on hi

s Return, inſtead of Ac. .

. . . . . clamatio is
,
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clamations he is accoſted with Sneers
and Hiſſes, where-ever he appears ;
while he, conſcious of his innate Worth,
ſheds a contemptuous Smile on the ſenſe.

leſs Idiots, who ar
e

weak enough to cen
ſure his ſupeñor Abilities.

I remembered to have heard him re
ceive the Applauſe of the Senate-houſe,
for telling Mr S.–—r, that as the Sea
ſon was far advanced, and the Gentlemen
deſirous of returning to their Seats, he

thought it beſt to p--ge the P--t
till April enſuing. -

This ſublime Piece of Elocution was

Matter enough for me, who, from my
preſent Syſtem, you'll allow was a pro
ſeſs'd Sycophant; I accordingly wrote
ſome Lines on the Occaſion, which were

not of Coliſequence enough to ſubſiſt til
l

this time therefore cannot be here re
cited. I waited on his 'L p, and
put then into hi
s

Hand as he ſtept into
his Chariot; he received them, and drove
off ; the next Morning I waited at the
fame Place, til

l
he was going out, and

had the Honour of a gracious Smile ;

-

upon
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upon which, I liv'd elegantly that Day.
The ſucceeding Morning I receiv'd,
What? a familiar Nod 1 Upon which I
ſubſiſted tollerably, til

l

five that After
noon. At that Time indeed, ſome extra
ordinary Emotion in my Stomach, gave
me to underſtand, that Nods and Smiles .

though conferr'd by the Sons of Baſhaws,
will not fil

l

the Belly. -

The indifferent Succeſs of my firſt En:
terprize made me almoſt determine,
never to attempt any Thing more in that
Way ; though an Affair of like Nature,
which happened ſome Time before,
might, if I had common Senſe, have been
ſufficient to deter me. . . .

As I was walking one Day, penſive and
pennyleſs through Henry-ſtreet, I ſaw
ſome Footmen and Chairmen with
White Gloves and Cockades; and on en
quiring the Occaſion, was told that L-dII th
,

was that Day married to MiſsK—g; I immediately ran to a Coffee
Houſe, call’d for Pen, Ink, and Paper
and wrote a flaming Epithalamium, which

I as ſuddenly diſpatch'd, reſolving to

• . - have
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have the Start of al

l

Grub-ſtreet. His
L—dſhip came out and told the Meſ.
ſenger, that when Mr. Pilkington wrote
better Verſes, he would ſend him a Re
ward.

I was at this Time in a Window op
poſite to hi

s Lordſhip, who ſaw th
e

Man
come over and deliver me the Anſwer

I took a Pen, and before his Face, wrote
Extempore the following Truth:

To the Right Hon, the Lord H–th.

In a Coffee-Houſe hurried, and preſt by-

my Fate,

I wrote a few Lines to get ſomething to
Čat 3 -

Perhaps, though the Subjećt, a Dunce
might inſpire,

-

The want of Subſiſtence has ſlackened my

. . Fire; - -
-

But if your kind Lordſhip, that Want
will ſupply, - -

No Man ſhall write faſter, nor better
than I. -

His
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f.
His Lordſhip ſent word it w

as very
well: It may be ſo

,

thought I, but FaithI found it very ill
. -

I could not avoid repeating the Story, in

ſome Companies I after fell into, and
whether they reſented th

e

Reception I

met, or had ſome former Pique to that

N n, I ſhall not pretend to ſay,
but ſhortly after, the following Epigram
was handed about ;

-

When in proper Terms, w
e
Dulneſs

. . . would cloath,
, .

We ſa
y you’r as dull as the Hill that's inH—th ; -

But would you give Dulneſs the Force

of Record, . . ... . . . . .

Say that every Thing ſtupid reſembles A -

my L d. i.

}

I ſhould be ſorry, by producing theſe
Pieces, to be thought to harbour the

leaſt Reſentment, fo
r

the Fate of my

... • Tis frequent in Dublin, to ſay you are as flu
pid as the Hill of Heath,

Mar
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Marriage Poem ; the Judgment of aP–-r muſt ever be Superior to that
of the Inſcót, called a Scribbler, whoſe
Views extend no farther than a Dinner,
or a Shilling; and I only relate theſe

little Anecdotes, to ſhew that I am quite

incapable of reſenting any Thing my Su
periors are pleas'd to do.
As this is the firſt Time I have been

-

bleſſed with an Opportunity, of addreſ.
fing the polite World, I find myſelf

much inclin’d to prate, though I already
begin to fear I ſhall be cenſur'd for this
impertinent Intruſion, where I am an en
'tire Stranger ; yet as I have got ſo far,

and my Publiſher, who is a Man of real
Taſte, and diſtinguiſhed Abilitics, neither
of which, my l’rintcr is deſtitute of; as

they I ſay, have not yet rejećted any Part
of this Appendix as Nonſenſe, I have a
ſtrange Inclication to venture upon a Page
or two more.

-

I remember to have ſeen amongſt my

Mother's Papers, an Advertiſement
which ſhe intended to have publiſhed in
London ; and as it contains ſome Hu

InQuſs
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mour, I here recite it as well as I can
recollečt. . .

- -

“Since it is become cuſtomary with
“every Perſon, to advertiſe the Talents,
“they either in Reality or Imagination,
“ poſſeſs ; I have been told I have a,

* Stock on my Hands, which is of
,

“no manner of uſe to me, and having

“ ſold every Thing, but the Gift of God .

“to me, if any Simon will purchaſe I

“ will diſpoſe of it as follows:
-

“If any illiterate Divine, from Cam-.

“ bridge or Oxford, has a Mind to ſhew

“ his Parts in a London Pulpit, le
t

him. .

“ repair to me, and he ſhall have a Ser.

“ mon, not ſtolen from Barrow, Tillot
ſon, or other eminent Preachers, as is

“, frequently the Praštice, with thoſe

“ who have Senſe enough to do it 3 but

“ Fire-new from the Mint. If any

“ Painter has a Mind to commence Bard -

“ without Wit, and join the Siſter Arts, . .

sº I alſo will aſſiſt him. If any Author,

“ wants a Copy of Commendatory Ver-,

“ ſes, to prefix to hi
s Work, or a flat". .

“tering Dedication, to a worthleſs Great.* -- - “ Man ;

&
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Man; any poor Perſon, a Memoil

or Petition, properly calculated to diſ. .

ſolve the Walls of Stone and Flint
which invirºn the Hearts of rich Men,
P—tes in particular ; any Print
ſeller, lines to put und, r hi

s

humor
ous, comic, or ſerious Repreſentati
ons; any Player an occaſional Pro
logue or Epilogue ; any Beau a hand
ſome Billetdoux, from a fair Incog
nita; any old Maid, a Copy of Ver

ſe
s
in her Praiſ; ; any Lady, of high.

Dreſs, and low Quality, ſuch as are,

gen rally the Ladies of the Town,

an amorous melting delicate Epiſtle;
any Projećtor a Paragraph in Praiſe

of hi
s Scheme; any extravagant Pro

digal, a Lutter of Recantation to hi
s

Honoured Father; any Miniſter of

te
,

an Apology for his Condućt,St
which thoſe Gentlemen frequently
want; any Undertaker a Funeral
Elegy; or any Stone-Cutter an Epi- ,

taph; or in ſhort, any Thing in the ,

Poetical Way, ſhall be diſpatched in ,
–

the moſt private, eaſy, and genteel
“Manner,
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“ Manner by applying to me, and that
“ at the moſt reaſonable Kates.” .

I think this Advertiſement may ſeri
ouſly now ſerve for me, ſince I find I
have no Means of ſubſiſting, but by a
ſmall Smattering of Wit, which is ſome
how inherent to me, to which I do aſſure
the Readers, nothing but Neceſſity could
make me have Recourſe. I too well
know, that the greateſt Genius's in that
Way, have been ſcarce able to kep a
Coat to their Backs; therefore if ſome
generous, noble, or humane Perſon,
would beſtow on me a ſmall Annuity, *
which might barely ſe

t

me above Want,

I would reſign al
l

Pretenſions to the Pen,
into th

e

Hands of thoſe, who by Educa
tion, and native Endowments, are better
qualified to uſe it. Some Perſons of Rank
who are inclined to banter, tell me they.

would by no Means deprive the World

of their Entertainment, by giving me tº

Proviſion; but if they will pleaſe to con-..."
fider, that one leiſure-well-finiſhed Line,. . .

is of more Importance, than Volumes
written ...
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written in a Hurry, they will be of another
Mind. If the great Mr. ... Dryden had
been poſſeſſed of an eaſy aſfluent For
tune, his Works, which are now almoſt
buried in Oblivion, would have been had

in much greater Eſteem than they ar
e ;

ſince ’tis impoſſible to think, but a

Perſon of ſo extenſive a Capacity, muſt

at one Time or other have produced
ſomething cxcellent.

-

And ſince I have ſaid ſo much, one
Thing more, Truth, Gratitude, and Ho
nour, compels me to ſay, which is in re
lation to Mr. James Worſdale, ſo often
mentioned in theſe Memoirs. I’m ſorry
I’m obtig'd to conſeſs, that I think my
Mother carried her Reſentment too far,

in deſcribirg the Charaćter of this Gen.
tleman ; but al

l

Perſons who have any
ſuperior Qualification, have generally
ſome Insperfeótion adequate to it, which

is done by Providence, to ſhew us
,

that
none are perfect on Earth. Thus w

e ſee,

an Apollo in Muſick, a Swine in hi
s Ap

petite: Thus Swift, unrival’d in Wit,
was a Slave to Peeviſhneſs and ill Tem--

{ .

- *

per,
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per; which obſcur'd his Mérit, in the
moſt ſocial Hour; and my Mother, who
poſſeſt a pretty Manner of Writing, was
apt to fall too hard, on thoſe whom ſhe
imagined herſelf injured by.
However, I’m convinced Mr. Worſ.",

dale never did, nor intended Injury, to
her, or any other Perſon, as he is good
natur'd to a Fault, and as he has ſaid
himſelf, . . . . . . . . . . . .

- - -

-

. . . . . . . . . .' *...?

Anxious to gain, but not, to keep his
- Pelf, * . . . . . . . . . . .''.

A Friend to ev'ry Creature but him
ſelf. . . , " " . . . . .

And this is a Truth that I can affºrt.
having liv'd ſome Years in hi

s Houſe,
which was truly hoſpitable to every in-,

digent Perſon that fell in hi
s Knowledge,

but particularly ſuch as had any Preten
ſions to Merit.

-

. . . .

What my Mother has ſaid of him
proceeded from ſome little Pique, and
therefore I hope People who read it, will
only laugh at her Humour, but not ſeri- •

Vol. III. N ouſly
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£uſly refle&ſon it, to the Diſadvantage

of a Perſon, who is
,

incapable of ading,
but with Honour, Juſtice, and Integri.
ty, which will be more fully in m

y

Power to demonſtrate, in the little

Account I intend to give of my own
... And though it would exceed the ſmall

Limits I am preſcrib'd, to apologize to

every particular Perſon, pointed at in

this Volume, yet I hope they will be hu
.

Imāne enough, to harbour no Reſentment
againſt me, for any Thing it contains,
ſince I have before ſpeciſed the Neceſſity

I was under of publiſhing it 5 and as

many Charaćters are there, of which I
am really ignorant; ſo it would be im
peſſible to break in upon the Conneétion

of one Part with another, by making Al
terations, or leaving any Part out.

… There were ſome Perſons, whom my

Mother was highly obliged to
,

and tº

whom, had ſhe lived to compleat this
Work, ſhe would have returned her Ac
knowledgments publickly; one of them.

, , was the Earl of Chinrickarde, a Noble

* -- . . . * A. . . . ...man

. . .
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-

inin:of moſt illuſtrious Deſcent; indon:
syhö.conſpicuouſly retains the united Wiri
tues of his Anceſtors. , My Mother havo
ing wrote his Lordſhip a Letter for d
Subſcription, he ſent her in Return a moſt
polite Epiſtle, which I have now the

Honour to poſſeſs, in which his Lord."
ſhip promiſed ſhortly to favour her, with
4 Viſit, and in ſome Time, he cance)

After having ſa
t

about half an Hour
" . . . . --- --- --- $." - ºſs - *- --

x p r E N p + x. as
,

chatting, he told her, he had promiſed

to ſubſcribe to her Works, but that he

imagined a Poem in her Praiſe, written

by himſelf, would be of infinitely

more Service to her; upon which he de
livered her a Sheet of Paper, and ſhe
really believing him ſerious, was about

to open it. . Pardon me, Madam, ſaid
my Lord, you thuſt not read my Verſes
while I am preſent, or you’ll offend my
Modeſty. She laid the Paper down, and
ſhortly after m

y

Lord tºok hi
s

Leave.
When ſhe opened it, ſhe found a Draft

on Dillon aid Company, fo
r

twenty

Pourds. I hope I ſhall obtain his Lord
ſhip’s Forgiveneſs for the Freedom I

here" ... • *

-



-
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bere take of mentioning hi

s

Name; bu
t

I think ſuch A&ions, and ſuch alone
compoſe his Life, ought not to be ob.
ſcured; and tho' doubtleſs this is but a

trivial Inſtance of the Munificence and

Honour of that worthy Nobleman, ye
t

'a
s m
y

Mother was an intire Stranger,

and that hi
s Lordſhip di
d

it purely in

Compaſſion to her Sufferings and Regard

to her Talents, ſhe ever eſteemed both
the Gift, and the Manner it was given

in
,

as th
e

genteeleſt Thing that could
poſſibly be done : and as ſhe did not ſur
vive to ſpeak her Sentiments on that Oc.
caſion, I hope I ſhall be pardoned fo

r

attempting it.
F 1 N 1 s. * * *
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