


£2¢ THE ANNIVERSARY DINNER.

Like O’Rourke’s noble feaft it will ne’er be forgot,

Tho’ Fox gave the dinner, each man paid his thot ;

And what’s very odd, and you’ll fcarce think it true,

I believe "twas ourfelves that paid bis reck’ning too.

'1"1:121'{:’!l were {tay-makers plenty who wrought withT'om
imne, | a o

And f:hn;ie young men from Wsclwich, not tong from the

n; -

- With their black legs and ffockings fo white.

And there was the Captain that writes for the news,,

T hey lately can’t tell what’s become of his mufe—

But this we all know, that wherever fhe’s fled,

She’s ftrolling about, or fhe’s begging her bread,.

Wi th her dull jokes and bladderum fkite.

And then there was Sherry, my own near a-kin,, |
I’ll foon get a penfion, if ke could get in,
W ith his fly joke and fancy fo bright.

I’m fure we thould thank him with hearts and with fouls,
Says he, looking at me, “ Succefs to the Poles 3"~
On which I got up and attempted to fpeak, . ,
But they laugh’d till their fides were juft ready to break.
Then Fox gave a toaft about bloodthed and icaffolds,
‘What a pity he always don’t win when he raffles

His black beard it is my delight. H

He talk’d a long time *bout an 7ron rod,
And drank /ong life to one Sidney that’s under the fod—
And as foon as they emptied their glafles to Sidney,
T’hey bumper’d John Hampden, one of the fame kidney..
Some clapp’d, fome huzza’d—in the midft of the din,
As the devil would bave it, the reck’ning ¢ame in,

>T was a black joke that made fome people white..

¥ or money the group were fans. culottes enqugh,
- That’s to fay, theylook’d b/ue with their bottoms in buff~—.

I threw down my-cath, when I found myfelf thamm’d,,
But to dine there again, if I do I'l} be d—d.

With my tol tol, tol de re dol..
[True Briton. ]

MISERIES.
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MISERIES OF KINGSHIP. -

MR. EDITOR, -
HAVING lately feen an extraét on the -miferies of
Kingfhip, from Maphzeuss additignal Canto to the

Aineid, by one of your contgmporaries, who, 1 dare fay,
thought he had found a mare’s neft of recondite litera-
ture, 1 fend you the whole paffage, with the tranflation,
which 1 hope you will think with me, conyeys the true
fpirit of the original, T
Tunc fic illacrymans Rex alto carde Latinus
Verba dabat:. quantgs humana:negatiamotus,
Alternafque viges mifcent! quo turbine fertur
Vita hominum ! O fragilis damnofa faperbiafceptrii -
O furor, O pimuln deminandi innata-cupido.
Mortales quo czca vehis! qup gloria, tantis
Inflatos transfers animpe qumﬁ&a; mriﬂi&!- .
Quot tecum infidiagy quot martess guania malprang
Magnorum tormenta geris ! quot tela, quot enfes
Anteocules (fi cetnis) habes ! heu dulce venenum
Et mundi lethalis honos ! heu triftia regni
Munera, quz haud parvo conftent, & grandiarerum
Pondera, quas nunquam placidam permittere,
‘Nec requiem tonferré'queant | heu fortis accerboe pacens
Et mifera regale decus ; magnoque timorl
Suppofitos regum cafus pasique negatos ! %,

Latinus then, with leaking eyes, :
Proceeded thus to fermonize?
«¢. What clouds of ills, with whirlwinds furly,
¢« Make human. life an hurly-burly !
« One while we’re rais’d to l}igheé pitch,
¢ Now headlong thrown into a ditch! -
« O d—=n afceptre! he who takes it
« A million to a farthing breaks it!
O happy love rule, murd’rous hag,
<« Whither daft thou blind mortals drag?
¢ >Tis thou to battle eggeft kings,
« As well as louts to wreftling rings;

® What
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¢~ What flaughters, blocd, and wounds, and quarrels,
“ Thefe heroes undertake for Jaurels !

“ Fantaftic plant, that’s cheifly found

“ To flourifh in romantic ground;

“ Infhort this glory, that men greet,

“® Js but a vapour and acheat. -~ .

“ Nor need folks envy us, God knows,

“ Our drums, and trumpets, and fine clothes
“ We’ve caule fufficient to abhor %em,

“ We pay fo curfed dearly for ’em

« Abroad we muft not walk alorie, -

“ Or elfe we’re pinn’d within the throne;

® While our ftate nurfes guard us there;

¢ As children in the cacking chair, '

“ And fill our heads with ghoftsand fprites,
“ ‘That will not let us fleep a-nights. |

g T o

“« bargains Kings have got !**

§ Qremicle. )

. ORACULA ECHUS
PL BELLO, KT STATU NATIONIS.

- DIALO@GUS PRIMUS,

HEKX).
omanam credidi~—viofa xas A nvieri AAAEIN ;
' , AAAEIN.
Forfan, et Gallice, polyglotta, pofis loquiz ? .
O qu’oul
Et Anglica noftra non fit tibi prorfus igNOTA ?
NorTA.

HUC ades, huc ades prefto, refonabilis EcHo !
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Quid tibi videtur, Dea! de hocce Gallico BELLO ?

HerLLr, ol
Ignofcas, Cara, dicendum' Anglice, O, HELL '

O, HELL !
Scilicet autor hujus Belli eft ipfe AmCOAOE '

"OAOZ.,
Et inftrumenta Diaboli boni Regis Miniftrs sunt ?

IsunT,
Num ifti Regis Miniftri fciunt quid facrunt ¢

SCIUNT.
Sed nobis, vili Plebecul®, confilia fua diceré NoLunT ¢

NoL UNT;
Audefne tu, Dea! Belh veram- dicere causam ?

Ausim,
Equidem pugnari putaw, primo, Libertatis amore.

MQPE !
Secundd, certamen effe pro facra ConftitutionE.

’ONE!

Sic tamen folet 5 Aava CIEPARE.
A RE.
Periclitari navigium, clamitat ille vaux AHPOZ.,
AHPOX!
Tov Bacirea, 725 Nousg, v Eaxdnoiay, xvovNEYEIN.

NEw wiNEg!
Non aliter, tamen, ille fobrius DuNDAssUs loqui folET.

OLET,
AN awros o Tlwgraavdog Tutss awodexeras TspOTOTE,
; GOOSE,
Et ipfe WYNDHAMIUS devorat diGamina Prrr.
Piry!
And even BURKE himfelf now liftens to DuNDass.
Ass !
Hinc in FoxiuM, nuwbeoy, tantum concitatur om1l.
O, pn
Qui tamen Patriam, ut aiunt, quam maxume adAMAT.
Amar,

Et enixe tuetur facra Anglorum JJURA
URA,

Quim,
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Quim, cfg, Anglorum Populus ingratusmihi vibE ¥ ur !

DeTUR.
Ce peuple ne voit pas Tes mifefeés de 12 €UEKRE:
GUERES.
Ni linfinite des maux qu- doit s’erSUTVRE.

SvivRE.

Quot, quxio, fant mah metwenda-pro ParRra-¥

‘TRIA,
Ty, 3‘eopa, mn WOUTY o POPA ’
DOPA.
Intelligo &c&n& calamitiis erit INEDIA.
NH, ‘AIA!
Ko n 1prrmy yoryvomos re Aoz AP 'I'I‘I'I'(?)"i'ra
- PHTOZ,
K 1a 2w Taxe, Om | aueaor vany ZITAN?
ZITAN.
At caufas Beﬁimﬂdﬂm diafti i—saperte-JoQUERE,
QuzERr E.
Quzram :—ar 449:}9:&#:!, f1-xaz oor AOKEL
AOKEL
Peutétre, on fait la guerre,en partie, pour plaire Au*#?
Auk*,
Peutétre, aufli, pour intimider 1¢3 gens pr *## ¢
DE %%,
Et fur tout, pour empécher une'feformc DES #%}

A D ES *%_
Et pour établir un fy'ﬂ:elne-de puare **’“

REE

Dic mihi, quis erit bujufmodi Bclll evVENTUS?

_ * VEnTUS!
Scilicet, fraftrd tentamus iftos fabjicere Garros?

AAAQL,
Precamur ergo Deos, ut quammaturrime finiatur certaMEN.
- AMEN
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@N DBSERVING TWO OF THE KING'S HORSES DEGRADED Yo
THE LOW QCCUPATION OF DRAWING A HACKNEY COACH.*

ROM the age of old Adam the horfe has been made
The painter’s delight and the poet’s bright theme ;
Each faculty prais’d, and extoll’d to the fkiés—
From his hoofs to his haunches, his ears and his eyes,

By fculptors in granite and marble array’d.
And with heroes recorded by fame.~ )
'E’en kings to the horfe have their patronage granted,
And trophies ercgted. to fpread his renown,
From the horfe that the hero of Macedon bore
~ (Bucephalus, Xanthus, and multitudes more)
To Caligula’s horfe, that the emperor wanted
T'o make commandant of the town! |
Now, doom’d in his age to perpetual toil,
No Caligula comes to provifion his rack;
But, from fringes of gold, and from trappings of ftate,
- And the pride of parading round Buckingham-gate,
See Bucephalus doom’d, - for a fhilling a miley
T o end his career in a2 hack! s. P. H,

[Chronicle.]

* The circumftance attended to in the prefent article was hy
many perfons converted into a charge of want of feeling againgt
the mo!t illuftrious perfonage in the kingdom. We are happy to
have feveral anccdotes to relate of an oppcflite tendency. His
M obferving one day while hunting the ftag, that a noble-
man was abfent, who generally diftinguithed himfelf upon fuch
occafions, eagerly atked what was becomne of him. He was told
that his abfenice was attributable to the want of his hories, which
the derangemert of his finances had comnpelied him to fell.—Oh?
aniwered the K— tell him he muft coine: no hunt without H—3
no hunt without H—, ‘Theuxt huntiag day, the nobleman to
whom this had been reported, appcared on a borrowed fteed ; but
was prevented from again baving recourfe to his friends, by a pre-
fent of 100cl. given him by his M to buy a horic. To
ainother nobleman im diftrefs his M-—— is {aid to have prefented
a fum ot three times that aypount.  An inflance of his feelin
may alfo be drawn from the commiferation he exprefles for the fi
city maziftrates, when relating the circumftances of his firt vifit to
St. Pauls. ¢ It was a very bad day-—a very bad indeed. And
tliere was the poor dear Lovd NMayor on one of my caft horfes with
the rain pouring down upon his fine cloak and wig. I was grieved
for him---grieved for him—very much grieved indeed.

P p POLITICAL

e
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MARAT.

POLITICAL ECLOGUE,

WITH VARIATIONS, IMITATIONS, AND NOTES, CRITICAL
AND EXPLANATORY,

"""n.

sy

. THE ARGUMENT,

Rose and BurGess, two celebrated direflors of the
Minifterial Journals, and occafisnally given to writing
in them, meet and lament the death of MARAT. The
one regrels the mytbiaf which their mufc may f B -
tarn by bis untimely lofs; the other conmfoling bfm}{;f
with the memory of the good be has already done it, de-
crees bim Smmortal honours. .‘

_ ROSE. .
KNIGHT of the Catgut! oily chief of men!
Friend of my fame, and partner of my pen'!
Since well we know thy paragraphic fkill,
Try 1f thy voice for once can match thy quil.
Wake the fad ftrain ;—attend a patriot’s hearfe ¢

With ftriftful numbers and lugubrious verfe :

IMITATIONS,

Ver ﬂ 1 and 2] Knight of the Cafgut, e ~—~—Partnerof m - Pen!?
Cur zon Mopfe, boni quoniam convenimus Ambo, &c.

" NOTES. |
Verfe 3.} Knight of the Catgut ! Qily Chief of Men !

This introduétory addrefs from the Secretary to his poetical
comrade is highly inverefting ; and principally {o becaufe it brings
the reader acquainted at once with the various avocations of that
very diftinguithed charaéier. The Mufician, the Picklg-man,
and the Paragraph-writer, burft upon us at one and the fame
moment ! We truft that the doubts which have arifen with re-
fpe& to the original purfuits of the Under-Secrerary, will be now
entirely donc away by this decifive teflimony of his friend and
ccmpaninn. __ ' .

Oiiy Chicf of Men.] A very poetical phrafe for an emincut
otlman ! ‘The cxpretlion is Greek. Mr. Rosk feems on this oc-
cafion to have had in his eye the "Aral &dpar of Homer. Some
indeed, have attributed the whoic of thefe two lincs to Lard
BELGRAVE.

Apt
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Apt is the time, illuftrious is the theme,

Nor thou the meaneft of the mufe’s team,

For oft” I've heard enraptured fwine-herds tell

Sir JosePuu MawBey fings not half fo well. 10

BURGFSS.

MAwsey, bafe loon! dare he with me contend ?
What will not next thefe fow-gelders pretend !
Now, now ’tis plain, rank envy fir'd his breaft,
Me with mock fondnefs when he thus addreft :

‘ Rafh youth! in vain to lucklefs rhyme betray'd, 1¢
“¢ Leave not the pickle for the tuneful trade,

‘¢ Lo, ambufh'd criticks haunt the doubtful way ;

‘ Not thy own acid half fo fharp as they !

‘¢ But bounteous Eurspc {preads for thee her ftoses,

‘“ Her olives Spain, /Fefiphalia fends her boars ; 20
‘“ Oxford, that mark’d thy reafon’s earlieft dawn, .
¢ Oxford—'tis all fhe can!——fhall fend her brawn.”

- FMITATIONS.,

Fer, 3o0.] Sir Joszaram MAWBEY.
| Moritibus in noftris folus tidi cereet Amyntas,

Viisandy:.l] MawsEy, bafe loon ¢
Quid fi idems certet Phaebum fuperare carendo ?

7.1510138.] Rath youth, &c.—Not thy own acid, &e.
Cautius ut favo velles te credere mart; ¢

Metugnfque moneret

EHEidl Libl XII

Acres ¢ffe viros !

L )

NOTES.
¥.15.1 Rafhy gouth te-.

Our author by no means conceives himfelf confined by his fub.
ject ro the DaPuNis, although he has iinitated that work in the
conftruction of his Poemn. Accordingly we may obferve, that
in this place he makesa {udden tranfition to the zeautiful verfes
of VIRGIL on the death of PALLAS, in the cleventh Zneid.

Non kheec 0 Pallal dederas promiffa parents
Cantins, &c. &c.

With

4
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With artful counfel thus my cars he crams,
1 fmoaked his drift—but would not fmoak his hasms.

. - ROSE.,

Sweeter than SALISBURY’s face with finiles oer~
fpread, ‘ 25

Or gales that blow from CAwTHORKE’s addled head >

Or ended fpeech of Isaac Hawkins BROWNE,

Or BsaucraMr’s dinner paid for half-a-crown,

Or QUEENSBURY’S leer on damfels yet unripe,

Is thine, compared with Mawsey’s fqueaking
pipe. 30

BURGESS. S
No more :—but liften to the rueful rhyme,
For MarAT bleeds, gnd by 2 woman’s crime!

Smn

’

IMITATIONS.

Fer.25.] Sweeterthan Sanissury's face.
kenta faliz quantum palienti cedit olive
Pxniceis kamilis quaniam falincea roferis
Judicio noffro tawsum tibi cedit Amysias,
Fer. 31.] Nc more"
Se¢d tu define plura, puer ;

VARIATIONS.

Per. 26.] CAWTHORKE's addied head.
In the M. S. this verfe appears to have been awrit-

ten thus :
lumber head,
- logger head,

CAwTHORNE"s S feathery head,

bothering head,

addied head. :
Which of the above-menticned epithcts 16 the moft applicable
te that illaftlrious Orator and Statefman Mr. FEnTON CAWwe

THORNE, we leave to be derermined by thofe whofe fate it 15 to
Rear him in the Houfe of Commoas.

NOTES. -

Fer. 24.) I fmoaked his drift, but would not.fmoke his hams.
The jealoufy of Sir Joser#, who muft have bees blind in-
deed not to have feen a growing rival in the Under-Secretary,
3 here admirably depiftcd; as = alfo the livcle trair of fclf-in
screft with which it 1s mixcd. Faftidious criticks may objc 1tP
tills
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Soon as through Paris the {ad tale was fpread
That number’d Marat with the mighty dead,

Forth rufh’d the fea—rgrmphs from their filthy cells, 35
Wiith frantic fury and terrific yells.

His breathlefs corpfe they bathe in tears of brine,
Sharp tears,—and genuine, as from juice of mine!
Quick to our fhore the direful found is blown

And treafury {cribblers echo moan for moan. 40
Marat is dead—ah! what avail our lies,

Stopt is their teeming fource when Marat dies.

Ne’er at his name, loud bellow’d forth by Pitt,

T heir peaceful fields contented boors iha{l quit,

this entire line, on account of the puz which it conrained ; bue
we rely upon the fuperior good tafte of the Under-Secretary
for the prefervation of it in all the fubfequent editions he may
print of this incomparable Eclogue ; and to confirm him in the
virtuous refolution here recommended, we beg he will confider
that puaning is fanftioned by fome of the higheft authorities ot
antiquity. CickRro himfelt was no inconfiderable punfter in his
ttme ; witnefs his famous line

O, Fortunatam, natam me coufule Romam !
And with regard to the fafety of this amufement, (which confi-
dering tne Under-Secretary’s favorite occupa.ion is by no means.
an objet to be defpifed), we have the word of JuvENAL.

e e e e et NEC Hﬂqﬂm

Sanguine canfidici maducrunt rofira pufilli. Sat. X,

‘The hand, or ecars, were never loft, of thofe

Who deake in doggrel, or who punned in profc.

DRYDEN.,

Ver. 28.] Or BEAvCHANMP'S dinner.

Why BeaucBAMP ? does not all the world know that his
name 15 no longer BEaAucHAMY but YarmovuTn ? Was it far
this that he quitted his friends after nine long, long vears of
tedious oppofition ? Was it for th's he was drawn by fix white
horfes into Mayence 2 1s it for this he receives four thoufand
pounds per ann. to be drawn out again by faid white horfes? To
be called BRaAvcaamp ! Mce thinks we hear him in his own
mild accents exclam---¢ Oh e Mr.Rosr. .-
Fer. 32 10 38.] Soon as through Paris.
Extinflum nymphce crudali funere Daphnim - -
Fl:bant s wos coryls tefles, er SAurina ajmph} g
Cum complexa [u: corpus miferabile nati

Argue Deos, atque afira vocat crudelia matey.

Foi
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For fmoaking ruins leave their fmoaking board, 4%

Or pant to change the fickle for the fword.

Phrenzy no more fhall rave of Saxs Culottes

Wi ith air-drawn daggers brandifhed at our throats,

Of lifping infants at 2 gulp devour’d, - ,.

Or Paris virgins more thaa once deflour’d. £0

d hisfad ye kindred tLgem, roar ! a

his fad death, confederate kings deplore!

Mark—at his call the tyrant hordes advance,

Led by grim anarchy to plunder France, *

They fix the chains his murd’rous hands prepar’d, 5§

- “They hang the wretches whom his knife had fpar’d; .
Crime urges crime,—for blood fhall blood be fpilt,—

A nation’s mifchief is a nation’s guile, -

Mourn, fcribblers, mourn your occupation loft

«Twixt murder’d Marat and imprifon’d Froft;. 60

Your ufelefs ink-horms on his tomb reverfe, |

And your fplit goofe-quills featter round his hearfe.
Pile o’er his duft, ye T reafury pamphleteers,

From pillories fav’d, a hecatomb of ears;
With embryo paragraphs, a fhapelefs heap, 65
W ith Chalmers refcu’'d from eternal fleep ; .

IMITATIONS. '
Fer. 120 54.] Loud his fad death, ye kindred tygers, roar!
Dapbni! tuam Fanos etiam ingemuiffe lecnes
Interitxm montefque fert [ylveque boquuntur,
Dapbuis ct Armenios currs fubjungere tigres
‘ Inflituit. _
Perfe 59 to 70. Mourn, {cribblers mourn. r
Spargite bumum foliis, inducite fontibus umbras,
Paflores: mandat fieri tibi talia Daphms. -
Et tumulum facite, et tumalo fuperaddite carmen !

: NOTES-. |
FPer. 66.] Chalmers refcued from eternal fleep. ﬂ,}
_ Chalmers, a writer in the fervice oi adminiftration, and fiy »
.pofed to be joint author with Mr. Rote of a certain pamphls
writicen Dot ago, and circulated by orders from the Treafm;y&
highly and perfonally injurious to three illuftrious perfonages, a
fgu_ntry.

moft diftinguithed noblemen and gentlemen in the
With
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With Alfred’s letters ftruggling into books,.
Redeem’d from grocers, and defrauded cooks ;

Swell the fad offering to his deathlefs praife, *~
—S0 Marat bids—and I will lend my lays.. . 2%

‘ ROSE«

Burgefs! the accents of thy potent profe;.

More than thy metre fcarce invite to doze ;-

Now ftretch thy ears-—1 fee thou halt them yet,—
For Marat lov’d my fong, and praifed my wit..

Hung between heaven and hell there lies a fpace,. 7§
—Unbreech’d philofophy cantell the place,~ *
-Hid from the fun, impervious to his ray,. | ~
Where meiaphyfic light fupplies adougtﬁ.tl day.. -
There rebel Chass her laft poft maintains,, )
Save a fnug niche referv’d in Mitford’s brains. - = -
High en a throne great Marat fnatch’d from death,,
Surveys from thence his precious works beneath; 8¢
Sees his own fire in holy York confeft, "
And his own venom glow in Sheflield’s breaft ;

- IMITATIONS. . '
Ver. 71.] Burgefs! the accents. -
' Tale tuum carmen mobis, divine poéta,
Quale fopor felfis in gramine.
Ver. 74.} For Marat loved my fong,

‘ e Amavit nos quoque Daplrus,.
Per. 75 to $0.] Hung between heaven and hell.—
' High on a throne great Marat, &c.
Candidi infuetum mratur himen Olympi,
Sub pedibufque videt nubes' S fidera Dapbnise

* NOTES..

Ver. 67.1 Alfred’s Letters. = |

A dull, tedious, infipid colle&ion.of Effays, firft publifhed in:
a newfpaper {we forget which], belonging to adminiitration: So
wacommonly ftupid, that many people suppofe the under-fecretarye
to have written himfelf. - ‘

Ver. 76.] Unbreeched F bilofophy . o

The poet, doubtlefs in this expreffion, has his-eye upon that im--
mortal perfonage, Anacharfis Cloots, . or the Orator ot the Human.
Race, who ends one of his fpeeches to the Nationdl Aflembly of
France, with declaring—¢¢ Mon Cocur 2} tout Francbis, et mon ame
eff Sans Culottes,* | ' Lo
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Sees goeam-fac’d Stanley turn om his heels, -
And Lou h gently touc take the feals.
He fees g;‘:?ﬁgmhmonl not unus’d to fright, 85
Raife in Tower-ditch ten batteries of a night; .
Where, watched by geefe, he braves prefumptuousGauls,
Scar’d by bold Berkeley’s cackle from her walls.

- O, bend propitious, while my fong proclaims
Annual the feaft to thee with annual games ! go
Far to the Weft a Vandal city lies,

Whence caitift {cience, whipt and banifh’d flies,
‘Where high-church reafon bids a loyal mob

Rreach, pillage, argue, burn, convince, and rob;
There flame thy altars, there thy fhrine we raife, g5
While veftal poifflardes guard the facred blaze. |
Thence fmile benignant on our harmlefs fports,

Nor fcorn the paftimes of anointed courts. |

Firft in their ranks thy civic fons appear, -
Reeves in the van, and Impey in the rear; e (oo,

VARIATIONS.
Verfe 37, 88.] Originally thefe two lines ftood thus::

W ith garrifons of geefe he mounts her walls,
With Berkeley’s cackle {cares prefumptuous Gauls.

IMITATIONS,
Fer. 89, go.] O bend propitious!
' Sis bomus o febixque tuis !
Ver. 95.1 There flame thy altars.
En quatuor aras—

ROTES. -

Ver.3%8.] Bold Berkeley's cackle.

This orator, whether to gratify any private pique of his own,
or to pay his court to the Duke of Richmond, we know not, has
latcly gaven himfelf the air in the Houfe of Commons of faymg
impecrtinent things to Mr. Fox. In particular, he diftinguithed
himi:lf laft fflion, by afi attempt to hx upon Mr. Fox fome con-
nexicn or correfponding intereft with the French General Du-
mourier. It failed, indeed, although nothing could be better in-
tendcd; and this noble Cominander, as we may remember, was
otliged to apologize for his mifbehaviour. We are fupremely glad
to hear that he is now employed on 2 fervice fo admirably fuited
;;chis talents as that which is alluded to in this and the preceding

Spics
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Spies, affidavits, dungeons, whips, and axes,

Sure war, fure want, fure death, and furer taxes,
March in their train; next Watlon, haplefs elf!
Shark-bitten once, but now a fhark himfelf, -

'T.o the true homagse by his leg he vows; - 105
So thall it never join its brother boughs,

Ne’er to the fun its leafy pride fhall fpread, '
When once by artift fmoothed to match his head }
Here, a lank troop with Porchefter advance; -
There Tommy T yrwhitt crowns the feftive dance. 110

Nor
IMITATIONS. l -
Ver. 106.] So fhall it never join his brother houghs.
Nes pcs 1005 Zu'ﬁ?r"_gar, TO pty £ wole PuAA xas ga;
Sdoss, izudn Wi i TomY £ OpETTE AFAGIEY,
093 "arabarics’ mzp;' 75:? % ?xm?sxag i’hx.]/;
&0 Te xai Grcior sy mﬁé’ uip vges Ay
'Er ﬂ'a?uéw:c ¢Gg{8m dixacweros, &c. &c.
Hom. 1l. Wﬂf

Now by this facred fcepter, hear me fwear,

Which never more fhall leaves or bloffom bear,
Which fever'd from the trunk—

On the bare mountains left its pavent tree ;
This fcepter, form'd by temper'd ftecl toprove
An of thedelegates of Jove. - Porgs
Ver. 330.] There Tommy. : -
Sallantes fatyros imitabitur Alpbefidans.

NOTES.
Fer. 104. Next Watfon, baplefs clf ¥
Shark-bitten on-e, but now a fbark Fimfclf.

Brook Watfon's adventure with a fhark is too well known tor
require any particular ftatement of it in this place. Some incre—
dulous perfons, indeed, have imagined ‘the whole Rory of owr
worthy alderman’s tompetition with- this voracious monfter, to
be allegorical. On the authority of the Rolliad, however, we-
beg leave to maintain the contrary ; and we further take this op-:
pﬂrtuni?{ of congratulating the public, on his late appointment
to -th: lucrative poft of Commiffary to the Britih: forces; a
ituation in which we make no doubt, but that the worthy, in.
dependent, ci-devant member for the City of London, will foon.
rontrive to be ever with his oid enemy, the fhark, and ready to-
«track him in his own way!

Fei. 109.] Here a lant troop awith Porchefter-advance.

Agotfyer mifnomer! Who docs n.t know that. Earl of. Caer

‘ DAL VOR.
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Nor abfent he—well fkilled in tripping tricks, T
Carlifle! the blooming beau of—forty-fix,

A fmart debater, and a pretty vote,

Graceful to turn a fentence, or a coat, -

Great judge of reafons, greater ftill of lace, 1§
Great of the colours that become his face, -

Exa& to feafons, and to fathion true,

He chang’d his friends to changs his ribbon’s hue.

Such are thy triumphs! fuch thy envied boaft !

O, may thefe offerings foothe thy grinning ghoft! 120
I'ill bungry fubalterns with Richmond dine, '
> §Fill Beaufoy’s brewage fhall be quaft for wine,

NOTES. -
narvon is thename by which this moft dluftrious Facobis Alarmif,
is hailed by his admiring fellow-citizens? It is faid, that when
he was only Baron Porchefter, he went to dine with the {ociety of
Fricwis of the People, affociated for the Reform of Parliament, and
approving highly of the objc&ts thafe gentlemen propofed to them- -
fclves by their aflociation, only expreffed an apprehenfion, that
they would flop 2t half-meafures, and not go far enough to fatisfy
men fo fincere 14 lhczuhm&' If. The fecret tlfghil anxiety
is now come out. If the aflocration had taken his advice,
bubly he would have been a marquis, or an aychbithop—=Wiio.
] > | _

- Fer. 110.] Tommy Tyrrwhitt. An eminent feceder from the _
Whig Club. ‘There were many others who ceuld not bear to fit
m the fame company with thofe determined Jacobins the Duke of
Portland, Earl Fitzwilliam, &c. &c.

Fer. 112.] Carllle. gll:r neblenmun cammot be accufed tl{f a
vulgar preferenee to ¢ fol ding,™ over ‘“empty praife,*"’
after his very wife remark on Fl:l:DuEe_ of Dﬂonﬂ:irg‘s blue rib-
bon; which he affirmed, with po {mall exultation, was the eny
futflc ncicl thag the whigs had obtained for themfelves by the Mar.
q1is of Rockingham's adminifiration m r782. :

VARJATIONS.,  °
Fer, 131:2.) Originally thus:
Fro Fox to Pitt the chanpe was green to blue,.
And the whele difference in his ribbons hue.
IMITATIONS.
Fer, 119 12 128,31 Snach are thy trivmphs—
"Til} hungry fubalterns.
Hac tibi jomper + rint—
Dum ruga montss apery, &e.
Semper bomes, namengue tuum, laudefqa: manebunt.

gl
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>*T'ill Shuckborough’s vifage fhall be lefs uncouth,
*Till Lincoln’s bi/bop fhall be trapp’d in truth,
>Tll felf-conceit in Pybus fhall be cur’d, 123
*Till Hardinge’s jokes fhall be awake endur’d,

Or brainlefs iollo's weight of fcull furpafs’d,

‘I'hy praife, thy honours, and thy name fhall laft!

BURGESS.

‘What gifts, fweet Rofe, are to thy numbers due?

O, fmooth in fong, as in thy budgets true ! 103
What mortal meed fhall match thefe heavenly ftrains?
‘Take—take this German faufage for thy pains.

But foft—my Herriott whifpers at the door,

Marat farewell! for I can fing no more-—~

‘T'he printer’s devil chides my long delay, | 135
Scarce have 1 writ one ufeful fib to-day;

Reft thou in death, for I my prefs muft mind, -

Dutit be to duft, and lead to lead configned !

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 129, What gifts, fweet Rofe!
RQue tilt, que tali reddam pro carmine dena
VOTES. .
Ver. 129.) What gifis—are to thy sumbers due ?

Another pun!{— -

At firft we were rather at a lofs to account for our poet’s fre.
quent recsurfe to this fpecies of wit; but there is now every rea-
fon to thimk he does it to compliment his new “correfpondent Sir
Richard Hill, Bart. whaie various poetical compofitions difperfed
about his pleafure grounds at Hawkflone, fuch as witty infcrip-
tions on a pair of croffed whalebones, pathetic lamentations on
half-devoured rabbifs, and above all, that elegant addrefs to
Neptune's Whem which name the facetious member for Shrop,
Jbire has been pleafed to diftinguifh a certain very ufetul building
on his premifes) have lately made a diftinguithed appearance in
the under-fecretary’s favourite news-paper. Such indeed is the
charming &mplicity of this laft little poem, that we fhould con-
fider ourfelves highly to blame did we withhold it from enr
readers.

 Neptune! thy province is to fwim,
Not to regard this little whim;
Art thou with water difcontent,
That thou haft chang’d thy element?™

We requeft the learned will favonr us with their comments on
thefe, as well as the reft of the worthy baronet®s ftun zas,

Ver. 133.] Herriott—an obfcure paragraph writer,
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THE GIPSY's SONG.
OME, crofs my hand! my art furpafles
. All that did ever mortal know:
Come, maidens, come! my magic glaffes
Your future hufband’s form-can fhow.

For ’uis to me the power is given
Unclos’d the book of fate to fee ;

To read the fix’d refolves of heaven,
And dive into futurity.

I guide the pale moon’s filver waggon;
The winds in magic bonds I hold ;

I charrh to fleep the crimfon dragon,
Who loves to watch o’er buried gold.

Fenc’d round with fpells, unhurt I venture,
Their {abbath ftrange where witches keep;
F earlefs the forcerer’s circle enter,
And woundlefs tread on fnakes afleep.

Lo! here are charms of mighty power !
This makes fecure an hufband’s t.uth;

And this, compos’d at midnight hour,
Will force to jove the coldeft youth.

If any maid too much has granted,
Her lofs this philtre will repair ;

This blooms a cheek where red is wanted,
And this will make a brown girl fair.

Then filent hear, while [ difcover
While 1 1a fortune’s mirror view s

And each, when many a year i1s aver,
Shall own the gipfy’s faying true.

* Though this article pafled to the prefent colleftion through
the medium ot a newfpaper, 1t is underflood to have been taken
; the nrtt trop Mr. Lawis's Novel, ke Menk.

FINIS,

20 M 62





