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On the Suppreflion of the REBELLION.

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard, in- the Chara&er of the

Comick Muse, Nev. 4, 1746.

By the f{ame.

RIT ON S, once more in annual joy we meet,
This genial night in Freedom’s fav’rite feat:
And o’er the “ two great empires ftill I reign
Of Covent-Garden, and of Drury-Lane.
But ah! what clouds o’er all our realm impended !
Our ruin artle(s prodigies portended.
Chains, real chains, our Heroes had in view,
And fcenes of mimick dungeons chang’d to true.
An equal fate the Stage and Britain dreaded,
Had Rome’s young miflionary Spark {ucceeded.
But Laws and Liberties are trifling treafures :
He threaten’d that grave property, your Pleafures.
For me, an idle Mufe, I ne’er diffembled
My fears ; but ev’n my tragick Sifter trembled :
O’er all her fons fhe caft her mourntul eyes,
And heav’d her breaft more than dramatick fighs ;

2 The tao great f‘?}fp:?m 0/ !‘}ru* "1" fu" I #noav,

T bis of Peru, and that of Mexico, Indian Emperor.
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To eyes well tutor’d in the trade of grief,
She rais’d a {fmall and well lac’d handkerchief;
And then with decent paufe—and accent broke,
Her bufkin’d progeny the Dame befpoke :
¢¢ Ah! Sons ® our dawn 1s over-caft, and all
¢¢ Theatrick glories nodding to their fall ;
¢¢ From foreign realins a bloody Chief 1s come,
¢« Big with the work of Slav’ry and of Rome,
¢« A general ruin on his {word he wears,
¢¢ Fatal alike to Audience and to Play’rs.
¢¢ For ah! my Sons, what freedom for the Stage,
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When Bigotry with Senfe fhall battle wage ?
¢¢ When monkith Laureats only wear the bays,
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° Inquifitors Lord Chamberlains of plays ?

¢¢ Plays fhall be damn’d that ’{cap’d the Critick’s rag
¢¢ ForPriefts are ftill worfe T'yrants to the Stage.
¢ Cato, receiv’d by audiences {o gracious,

¢¢- Shall find ten Czafars in one St. Ignatius:

¢« And godlike Brutus here fhall mect again

¢¢ His evil Genius in a Capuchin,

¢¢ For herefy the fav’rites of the pit

¢¢ Muft burn, and excommunicated wit ;

¢« And at one ftake we fhall behold expire

¢¢ My Anna Bullen, and the Spanifh Fryar.

b The dazwn is ever-caft, the morning lours,
And heavily in clouds brings on the mr} :
T be great, th important d'c:y, big awith thefate

Of Cato and of Rome, AT,
¢ Cibber pnﬁ;ﬂ, Lord Chancellcr rf,{ ;? fa PoPrT. B
Wiox:, -ILL, G ¢« Fv'n
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¢ Ev’n *Tamerlane, whofe fainted name appears

Red-letter’d in the calendar of play’rs,
Oft as thefe feftal rites attend the morn
Of Liberty reftor’d and WirLiam born
But at That Name, what tranifports flood my eyes ?

What golden vifion’s this I fee arife ?

What Youth is he with comelieft conqueft crown’d,
His warlike brow with full-blown laurels bound ?
What wreaths are thefe that Vi&’ry dares to join,
And blend with trophies of my fav’rite Boyn?
Oh! if the Mufe can happy aught prefage

Of new deliv’rance to the State and Stage;

If not untaught the charaers to {pcll

Of all who bravely fight or conquer well ;

* Thou fhalt be WirL1am—like the Laft defign’d
The tyrant’s {courge, and blefling of mankind ;
Born civil tumult and blind zeal to quell,

That teaches happy {ubjets to rebel.

Naflau himfelf but half our vows fhall fhare,
Divide our incenfe and divide our pray’r ;

And oft as Tamerlane fhall lend his fame

'To thadow His, thy rival Star fhall claim

*'Th’ ambiguous laurel and the double name.

¢ T amerlane is always acted on the 4th and §th of Nowember,

he duniverfaries of King William’s birth and landing.

¢ Lu Marcellus eris. Vira.
Y Conditor [liados cantabitur atque Maronis
Altifoni dubiam facientia carmina palmam, Juv.
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