Mifs FENNY W—D—R to Lady ELIZ. M—D-—SS,
at Caftle, North.

L Bah ® ROR

CONTAINING,

A View from the Parades at Barn, with fome Account of the

DramAaTis PERSONZE,

WEET are yon Hills, that crown this fertile Vale!
Ye genial Springs! Pierian Waters, hail !

Hail, Woods and Lawns | Yes---oft I'll tread
Yon’ Pine-clad Mountain’s Side,

Oft trace the gay enamel’d Mead,
Where Avon rolls his Pride.

Sure, next to fair CasTaLIa’s Streams
And Pinpus’ flow’ry Path,
Arorro moft the Springs efteems, *

And verdant Meads of  Bazh.
B The
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The Mufes haunt thefe hallow’d Groves
And here their Vigils keep, |
Here teach fond Swains their haplefs Loves

In gentle Strains to weep.

From Water {prung like Flow’rs from Dew
What Troops of Bards appear!
The God of Verfe, and Phyfic too,

Infpires them twice a Year.

Take then, my Friend, the {prightly Rhyme,.
While you inglorious wafte your Pﬁme,._ .
At Home 1n cruel Durance pent,

On dull domeftic Cares intent,

Forbid, by Parent’s harfh Decree,

To fhare the Joys of Bath with me.
Ill-judging Parent! blind to Meri,
Thus to confine a Nymph of Spirit I
With all thy Talents doom’d to fade

And wither in th’ unconftious Shade!
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I vow, my Dear, itmoves my Spleen,.
Such frequent Inftances I've feen .
Of Fathers, cruel and unkind,
To all paternal Duty blind.
What Wretches do we meet with often,
Whofe Hearts no Tendernefs can foften !
Sure all good Authors fhould expofe
Such Parents, both in Verfe and Profe,
And Nymphs infpire with Refolution,
Ne'er to {ubmit to Perfecution.
Thi# wholefeme Satyr much enhances
_ The Merit of our beft R omances ;.
And modern Plays, that I could mention,

.

With Judgment fraught, and rare Invention

Are wrote with much the fame Intention;
But, thank my Stars! that worthy Pair
Who undertook a Guardian’s Care,

My Spirit never have confin’d :

(An Inftance of their gen’rous Mind).
~ For
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For Lady B-—-N-~=R——D, my Aunt,
Herfelf propos’d this charming Jaunt,
All from Redundancy of Care
For Sim, her fav'rite Son and Heir :
To him the joyous Hours I owe

That Bath’s enchanting Scenes beftow ;

- Thanks to her Book of choice Receipts,

That pamper’d Him with fav’ry Meats ;

Nor lefs that Day deferves a Blefling

She cramm’d his Sifterto Excefs in :

For now fhe fends both Son and Daughter

For Crudities to drink the Water,

And here they are, all Bile and Spleen,

The ftrangeft Fith that €’er were feen 3

With Tassy Runt, their Maid, poor Creature,
The queereft Animal in Nature:

I'm certain none of Hocarru’s Sketches

| E’er form’d a Set of ﬁran_ger Wretches,

I own, my DCEI’, 1t hur-ts H'ly 'PI'idE,

To fee them blund’ring by my Side ;
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My Spirits flag, m y Life and Fire -
Is mortify’d au Defe/poir,
When Sim, unfathionable N inny,
In Public calls me Coufin Yenny ;
And yet, to give the Wight his Due,
He has {ome Share c;f Humour too,

A comic Vein of pedﬁnt Learning

His Converfation you’ll difcern in,

The oddeft Compound you can fee

Of Shrewdnefs and Simplicity,

With nat’ral Strokes of aukv;rard Wit,

That oft, like Parthian Arrows hit,

For when He {eems to dread the Foe

He always ftrikes the hardeft Blow;

And when you'd think He means to flatter,

His Panegyrics turn to Satire :

But then no Creature you can find

Knows half fo little of Mankind,

Seems always blund’ring in the dark,

And always making fome Remark ; |
C

Remarks,
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Remarks, that {o provoke onc’s Laughter,
One can’t imagine what he’s after :
And fure you’ll thank me for exciting
In Sim a wondrous Itch for Writing ;
With all his ferious Grimace

To give Defcriptions of the Place.

No Doubt his Mother will produce
His Poetry for gen’ral Ufe,

And if his Bluntnefs does not fright you,
His Obfervations muft delight you ;
For truly the good Creature’s Mind

Is honeft, generous, and kind:

If unprovok’d, will ne’er difpleafe ye,
'Or ever make one Soul uneafy.—

I'll try to make his Sifter Prur

Take a {fmall Trip to Pindus too.

And me the Nine fhall all infpire

To tune for Thee the warbling Lyre ;

For Thee, the Mufe {hall ev’ry Day
Speed, by the Poft, her rapid Way.
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For Thee, my ‘Friend,’ I'll oft explore
Deep Treafures of ' Romafitic ‘tfﬁrt, o
Nor wonder, if I Gods create,
As all good Bards have done of late ;
"Twill make my Verfe run fmooth and even,
To call new Deities from Heaven :
Come then, thou Goddefs I adore,
But {oft—my Chairman’s at the Door,
The Ball’s begun

my Friend, no more.

BatH, 1766. F—— W---D---R.
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Mr. B---N--r+-D’s Reflettions on bhis Arrival at Bath.—-~The
Cafe of Himfelf and Co.—The Acquaintance He commences,
&c. &ec. |

E all are.a wonderful Diftance from Home!
Two Hundred and Sixty long Miles are we come !
And fure you'll rejoice, my dear Mother, to hear |
We are fafely arriv'd at the Sign of the Bear.

"Tis a plaguy long Way |—but I ne’er can repine,
As my Stomach is weak, and my Spirits decline:
" For the People fay here,---be whutever your Cafe,

You are {ure to get well, if you come to this Place,—— |

Mifs Jenny made Fun, as fhe always is wont,
Of Prupexce my Sifter, and Tazrtea Runr,
And every Moment fhe heard me complain, I

- Declar’d T was vapour'd, and laugh’d at my Pain.
What,
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What, tho’ at Devizes 1 fed pretty hearty,

And made a good Meal, like the reft of the Party,

When I came here to Bazh, not a Bit could I eat,

Though the Man at the Bear had provided a Treat,

And fo I went quite out of Spirits to Bed,

“With Wind in my Stomach, and Noife in my Head.

As we all came for Health, (as a Body may fay)

I {ent for the Do&or the very next Day,

And the Do&or was pleas’d, tho’ fo fhort was the Warning,
To come to our Loﬂgings betimes in the Morning ;

He look’d very thoughtful and grave, to be fure,

And T faid to myfelf,---There’s no Hopes of a Cure!

But I thought I thould faint when I faw him, dear Mother, .
Feel my Pulfe with one Hand, with a Watch in the other,
No Token of Death thatisheard in the Night

Could ever have put me fo much in a Fright,

Thinks I---"tis all over---my Sentence is paft |
And now He is counting how long I may laft.—

D Then
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Then He logk’d at——and His Face grew fo long,

I'm fure He thought {fomething within me was wrong. —— =

r

He determin’d our Cafes at length (G-d preferve us)
I'm Bilious, I find, and the Women are Nervous ;

Their Syftems relax’d, and all turn’d topfy-turvy,

With Hypochondriacs, Obftrutions, and Scurvy :

And thefe are Diftempers He muft know the whole on,
For He talk’d of the Peritoneum and Colon, .

Of Phleghmatic Humours opprefling the. Women
From fceculent Matter that {wells the Abdomen ;

But the Noife I have heard in my Bowels like Thunder

Is a Flatus, I find, in my left Hypochonder.
So Plenty of Med’cines each Day does He fend

Pof? ﬁﬁff:iﬂ: liguidas Sedes fumend’
Ad Crepitus Vi g/}wr: & Man : promovend’

In Englith to fay, we muft {wallow a Potion

For driving out Wind after every Motion ;

The fame to continue for Three Weeksat leaft,

Before we may venture the Waters to tafte.




( %% ) |

~Five Times have I purg’d,—yet'I'm forry to tell ye

I find the fame Gnawing and Wind in my Belly ;

But, without any Doubt, I fhall find myfelf ftronger,
When I've took the fame Phyfic a Week or two longer.

He gives little TaBEY a great many Dofes,

For he fays the poor Creature has got the Chlorofis,:

Or a ravenous Pica, fo brought on the Vapours

By fwallowing Stuff fhe has read in the Papers,

" And often I've marvel'd the {fpent fo much Money

In Water-Dock Effence, and Balfam of Honey ;

Such Tin&ures, Elixirs, fuch Pills have I feen,

I never could wonder her Face was {o green:

Yet He thinks He can very {oon {et Her to right-

With Teftic : Equin : that {he takes ev'ry:Night ;

' And when to her Spirits and Strength He has brought her,

He thinks fhe may venture to bathe in the #ater.—— =
But Pruprnce is forc’d ev'ry Day to ride out,

For he fays {he wants thoroughly jumbling ‘about.

Now it happens in this very Houlfe'is a Lodger,

Whofe Name’s Nicopemus, but fome_ call him Roger:

And
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And Rocer’s {o good as my Sifter tobump: ‘
On a Pillion, as {oon as fhe comes frem the Pump;
He's a pious good Man, and an excellent Scholar,
And I think it is certain no Harm can Ib{:fall Ht:'r,
For FI;;GG Er is conftantly {aying his Pray’rs,
And finging of {piritual Hymns on the Stairs.
But my Coufin Mifs Jenny’s as frefhas a Rofe,
And the Captain attends Her whereyer fhe goes:
The Captain’s a worthy good Sort of a Man,
~For He calls in upon us whenever He can,
And often a Dinner or Supper He takes here,
And Jenny and He talk of MiLTon and SuaxEsPEar,

For the Life of me now I can’t think of his Name,

But we all got acquainted as{oon as we came.

Don’t wonder, dear Mother, in Verfe I bave writ,
For Jenny declares I've a good pretty Wit ;
She fays that {he frequently fendsa few Verfes
To Friends and Acquaintance, and often rehearfes :

Declares




( #7_ )
‘Declares 'tis the Fafhicm,' and all the World knows
There’s nething fo filthy, fo vulgaras Profe.
And T hope, as I write without any Connection,
I {hall make a great Figurein DopsLey’s Colle&ion ;
At leaft, when he choofes his Book to encreafe,
I may takea fmall Flight, as a fugitive Piece.~
But now, my dear Mother, I’'m quite at a Stand,
So I reft your moft dutiful Son to Command,

.

Barth, 1766. - | SIM. B—N-—R—D.
0
ofo
g -




(a8 J ) '
Mifi YENNY W‘—-D—-R to Lady ELIZ M...ﬂ‘—‘ﬁ;
CM!:, Naﬂﬁ VEsd 1o sum SN

L) UL fh’ [ ';U'f’ ';{h’ r[Ir'jr(W ".
L E T T E R i@ b ol b

VO 11eAH

'Y
CDNTAINING

The Birth of Fasuion, a Specimen .:_;.f a Maah'er*'}! O AL
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" Arg0lM
URE there are Charrnf by Heav“nzgtﬂign"d: { _ 1 oF
To modifh Life alone, ; <.
:A Grace, an Air, a Tafte refin’d, ' f m“:ﬂ]'
To vulgar Souls unknown. v
'?:IIE
Nature, my Friend, profufe in vain: 7 2w baly
May ev’ry Gift impart, o1 v
If unimprov’d, they ne’er can gain LA bad
An Empire o'er the Heart. | 1 "
Ne)
Drefs be our Care, in this gay Scene ¢ v . 2
" Of Pleafure’s bleft Abode,
Enchanting Drefs | if well I ween,
Fit Subje& for an Ode.
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Come. thqy Nymph of' var:ous Mien,

_1 Vi P‘u ____[\q_.* \

Vot ry true of Beauty s Q@een bk
Whom the young and ag 'd ad;\re, ¥
And thy diff rent, Arts explore,
Fasuion, come.—On me a-while
Deign - -fani;aﬁip,.Nymp.h to {mile.
Moria + Thée;in Times of YOIE,.
To the motley ProTrus bore ;

He, in Bithop’s Robes array’d,
Went one Night to Mafquerade,
‘Where thy fimple Mother ftray’d.
She was clad like harmlefs Quaker,.
And was pleas’d my Lord fhould take her
By the Waift, and kindly {hake her ;
And, with Look demure, faid fhe,
¢ Pray my Lord,—do you know me ?
He with foothing flatt’ring Arts,
Such as win all female Hearts,

+. The Goddefs of FoLvrv:

s Much
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Much extoll'd her Wit and Beauty,"
And declar’d it was his Duty, - |
As fhe was a Maid of Honour,
To confer his Blefling on her.
There mid Drefs of various Hue,
Crimf{on, yellow, green, and blue,
All on Furbelows and Laces,
Slipt into her chafte Embraces ;
Then, like fainted Rogue, cry’d He,
¢¢ Little Quaker,

-you know me.

Fill'd with Thee the went to France,
Land renown’d for Complalfancc,
Vers'd in Science debonnal:r,

Bowing, dancing, drefling Hair;
There the chofe her Habitation,

Fix'd thy Place of Education.
Nymph, at thy aufpicious Birth

Heee ftrew’d with Flow’rs the Earth;
Thee to welcome, all the Graces,
Deck’d in Ruffles, deck’d ia Laces,

-..
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With the God of Love attended,

And the Cyrrian Queen, defcended.

Now you trip it o’er the Globey
Clad in party- colour'd’ Robey
And, with all thy Mother’s Senfe,

Virtues of your Sire difpcnfe;

Goddefs, if from Hand -likﬁt mine
Ought be Wortﬁy of thy Shrine,
Take the flow’ry Wreath I twine.
Lead, oh! lead me by the Hand,
Guide me with thy Magic Wand ;
Whether thou in Lace and Ribbons
Choofe the Form of Mrs. Giesons,
Or the Nymph of {miling Look,
At Bath yclept JanerTa Cook.
Bring, O bring thy Effence Pot,
Amber, Mufk, and Bergamot,

J t

B

Eau
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'Eau de Chipre, Eau de Luce,
Sans Pareil, anci (..";itrc;n Juice, |
Nor thy Band-Box leave behind,
Fill'd with Stores of ev'ry Kind}
All th’ enraptur’d Bard fuppofes,
Who to Fancy Odes compofcs;

All that Fancy’s felf has feign’d,
In a Band-Box is contain’d :
Painted Lawns, and chequer’d Shades,
R ; Crape, that’s worn by love-lorn Maids,
5"1'-_._' 7 ~ Water’d Tabbies, flow’r’d Brocades;
Vi'lets, Pinks, Italian Pofies,
Myrtles, Jeflamin and Rofes; -
Aprons, Caps, and ’Kerchiefs clean,
Straw-built Hats, and Bonnets green,
Catgut Gauzes, Tippets, Ruffs, ~
Fans and Hoods, and feather'd Muffs,

+ B =
T
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Stomachers, and Parisnets,
Ear-Rings, Necklaces, Aigrets,
Fringes, Blonds, and Mignionets..
Fine Vermillion for the Cheek;
Velvet Patches @ la Grecque.
Come, but don’t forget the Gloves
Which, with all the {miling Loves,
VeNus caught young Curip picking:
From the tender Breaft of Chicken}
Little Chicken, worthier far
Than the Birds of- Juno’s Car,
Soft as CyrrEREA’s Dove,
Let thy Skin my Skin improve ;
Thou by Night fhalt grace my Arm,
And by Day fhalt teach to charm.

Then, O fweet Goddefs, bring with Thee-

Thy boon Attendant Gaiety,

Laughter,



Barn, 1766.
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o Laughger, Freedom,
And all the fmiliq

Fancy, {preading pamted Sails,

Loves that fan with gentle Gales.——= |

But hark methinks I hear a Voicc, |

My Organs all aﬁomere_]m gialrnd B

A Voice, that /ays, arfwmtaj& ’ {0
< Sifter, haften, Sifter gay, = = ~adiobd A

« Come to the Pump-Room;—comeaway. 7% =

-
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My, Se——== B---N-e-R—D, #t0 Lady B—=N-—-—R—D,
Qg Hﬂ”j N!?'tfr.

TR T N M IV.

A Confultation of Prysicians.

DEAR Mother, my Time has been wretchedly {pent
' With a Gripe or a Hickup wherever I went,

My Stomach all {fwell’d, till I thought it would burit,
Sure never poor Mortal with Wind was fo curft !

If ever I ate a good Supper at Night,

I dream’d of the Devil, and wak’d in a Fright:
And foas I grew ev'ry Day worfe and worfe,

The Doétor advis’d me to fend for a Nurfe;

And the Nurfe was fo willing my Health to reftore,
She beg’d me to fend for a few Do&ors more ;

For when any difficult Work’s to be done,

Many Heads can difpatch it much {ooner than one;

G And
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And I'find there are Doctors cnough at this Placey- -/ 2

If you want to ¢onfult in a dangerous Cale. 5] -'.:'ri.j_‘ 3
B &

So they all met togf:thcr, and t.hus begzn talkmg . | ;u,,
““ Good Do&or, I'm your’s—'tis a fine Day for walking=~ *f‘ i

:‘

«8ad News in the Papers—~G-d knows who'sto blame—

r
tii

¢« The Colonies feem to be all ina Flame-—- | ' ’f:_

¢ This Stamp-A&, no doubt, might be cood for the memh}}l

' K!! _“T

¢« What can Parmg.«:zf mean ?—is She going to fFir up RV
| 11{ 1 ?

'Tf¢4

- _-‘ -,

¥
$

<« But I fear ’tis a Pill that will never go down

¢ Convulfions and Heats in the Bowels of Ewrope 2
¢ Twill be fatal if England relapfes again :
““ From theill Bloodand Humours of Bowrbon and &m.
Says I, my good Do&ors, I can’tunderftand |
Why the Deuce ye take fo many Patients in Hand,
Ye've a great deal of Pracice, as far as I find ;

But fince : ye're come hither, do pray be fo kind

To write me down {fomething that’s good for the Wmti.
No Doubt ye are all of ye great Politicians,

But at prefent my Bowels have need of Phyficians:

.J:}

1 L NTIALE S
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Confider my Cafe in the Light it deferves,

And pity the State of my Stomach and. Neﬁes;.
But a tight little Doctor began a Difpute
About Adminiﬁral;ions,‘ N EW--~3LE and B--E, '

Talk’d much of Oeconomy,. much of Profufenct,--~
Says another-- ¢ This: Cafe, which at firft was a Loofenefs,
¢ Is become a Tenefmus, and all' we can do

¢ Is to give him a gentle Cathartic or two ;

¢ Firft get off the Phlegm that adheres to the Plicae,

¢ Then throw in a Med'cine that’s pretty and fpicy,---

¢ A Peppermint Draught,—or a——Come, let’s be gone,.
¢ We've anntﬁer bad Cafe to confider at One.”

- So thus they brufh’d off, each his Cane at his Nofe,
When Jenny came in, who had heard all their Profe :
1l teach them, fays fhe, at their next Confultation,

To come and take Fees for the Good of the Nation.

I could not conceive what the Devil the mean’t,

But fhe feiz’d all the Stuft that the Doctor had {ent,.

And
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And out of the Window fhe flung it down foufe,
As the firft Politician went out of the Houle.
'Deco@ions and Syrups-around him all flew,
The Pill, Bolus, Julep, and Apozem too;
His Wig had the Luck a Cathartic to meet,
And {quafth went the Gallipot under his Feet.
She faid ’twas a'Shame I thould {fwallow fuch Stuff
When my Bowels were weak, and ‘the Phyfic {o rough;
Declar’d the was fhock’d that fo many fhould come
To be Do&or’d to Death, fuch a Diftance from Home,
At a Place where they tell you that Water alone
Can cure all Diftempers:that ever were known.
But what is the pleafanteft Past of the Story,
She has order’d for Dinner a Piper and Dory;
For to-Day Captain CorMORANT s coming to dine,
That worthy Acquaintance of JennY’s and mine,
*Tis a Shame'to the Army, that Men of {fuch Spirit
Should never obtain the Reward of theéir Merit,
For the Captdin’s as gallant a Man, I'll be {worn,

And as honeft a Fellow as ever was born ;

After
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After {o many Hardﬂnps and Dangers incurr’d,
He Himfelf thinks He Dught to be beiter pfeferr d
And RoGgEr, or What is his Namc, N [CODRMUS,
Appears full as kind, and as much to efteem us : :
Our Prupence declares he's an excellent Preacher,
“And by Night and by Day is {o goad’ as 10 teach her :
His Doétrine fo found with {uch Spirit he gives,
She neer can forget it as long as fhe lives.
I told you before that Fle's often o kind
As to go outa riding with Pr UDENCE behind,
So frequently dines here without any prefling,
And now to the Fifh he is giving his Blefling ;
And as that is the Cafe, tho’ I've taken a Gripér, |
I'll venture to peck at the Dory and Piper.
And now, my dear Mother, &c. &c. &c.

BarTa, 1766,

H
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Salutations of Batu, and an Adventure of Mr. B—N-~R---D%
in Confequence thereof. e T S

O City, dear Mother, this City excels

For charming {weet Sounds both of Fiddles arrd’

I thought, like a Fool, that they only would ring

Fora Weddmg, or Judge, or the Birth of a King;
But I found ’twas for Me that the good-natur’d People o .:
Rung fo hard that T thought they would pull down the Steeple g
80 1 took out my Purfe, as I hate to be fhabby, = = ¢ f‘*i'f"u
* And paid all the Men when they caie from the Abbey ; --'-:—: g
Yet fnrqc think it ftrange they thould make fuch a Riot ’* i
In a Piace where fick Folk would be glad to be quiet, il
But I hear ’tis the Bufinefs of this Corporation

To welcome in all the Greaz Men of the Nation,
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For you know there is nothing diverts or employs
The Minds of Grea: People like making a Noile :
So with Bells they contrive all as much as they can
To tell the Arrival of any fuch Man.
If a Broker, or Statefman, a Gamefter, or Peer,
A nat’raliz’d Jew or a Bifhop comes here;
Or an eminent Trader in Ches/e {hould retire
Juft to think of the Bus'nefs the State may require,
With Horns and with Trumpets, with Fiddles and Drums,
They’ll ftrive to divert him as {foon as he comes.
"Tis amazing they find fuch a Number of Ways
Of employing his Thoughts all the Time that he ftays ;.
If by chance the Grear Man at his Lodging alone is,

He niay view from his Window the Colliers Ponies

On both the Parades, where they tumble and kick,
To the great Entertainment of thofe thatare fick:
What a Number of Turnfpits and Builders he’ll find:
For relaxing his Cares, and unbending his Mind,
Whilt: Notes of {weet Mufic contend, with the Cries-

L Of fine potted Laver, frefb Oyfters, and Piesl
And.
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-« Allthe Devils in Hell fure at once have concurrd |
‘l To m&k& fuch a Noife here asnever was heard, ' ; ’; |

( 32 )
And Mufic’s a Thing I fhall truly revere, oo,

ince the City-Maficians fotickled my Bars 1 1
i

For when ‘we arriv'd here at' Bath t'other Day,

They came to our Lodgings on Purpofe to play: qu;
' R
And I thought it was right, as the Mufic was come; .‘ a8

lﬂ-f
. f' :

To foot it alittle in Tasrrua’s Roomy -~ . . ¢
For Practice makes -perfe@, -asoften I've read, ' mlé
And to Heels is of Service aswell asthe Head; = 4 4 o
But the Lodgers were fhock’d fuch a Noife we {hould mak

s
il

18
LY '

)

And the Ladies-declar’d that we'kept them awake;
Lord RingBoNE,  who lay in the Parlour below;
On Accountof the Gout he had got in his Toe, 8
Began on a {udden to curfe-and to {wear, |
I proteft, my dear Mother, "twas {thocking to hear ‘
The Oaths of that reprobate gouty old Peer: = *-uii '

&l 8ok b]undcrmg Blockhead, while I am in Bed,
“J’ Treads as-hard as a Coach-Horfe. juft over my Head
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<« T cannot conceive what a Plague he’s about, ]

¢« Are the Fidlers come hither to make all this Rout l

¢« With their d-mn’d fqueaking Catgut that’s worfe than tth
¢ Gout?

¢« If the Aldermen bad ’em come hither, I{wear

¢« I with they were broiling in Hell with the May'r;

¢ May Flames be my Portion if ever I give

¢« Thofe Rafcals one Farthing as long asI live.”

So while they were playing their mufical Airs, ]

And I was juft dancing the Hay round the Chairs,

He roar'd to his Frenchman to kick them down Stairs.

The Frenchman came forth with his outlandifh Lingo,
Juft the fame as-a Monkey, and made all the Men go:
I could not make out what he faid, not a Word,
And his Lordfhip declar’d I was very abfurd.
Says I, ¢ Mafter Rincrone, I've nothing to fear,
¢ Tho’ you be a Lord, and your Man a Mounfeer,
¢ For the May’r and the Aldermen bad them come here ;
| I et AS
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Asabfurd as I am,

‘I don’t care a Damn

L4

¢ For you, nor your Palee de Sham :

¢ Fora Lord, do you fee,

¢ Is nothing to me,

¢ Any more than a Flea ;

¢ And your Frenchman fo eager,

¢ With all his Soup Meagre,

¢ Is no more than a Moulfe,

“Or a Bug, ora Loulfe,
¢ And I'll doasI pleafe whileI ftay in the Houfe ;
¢ For the Be~Ne—R~D Farm:ly all can afford

‘ To part with their Money as free as a Lord,—

So I thank’d the Muﬁcians, and gave them a Guinea,
Tho’ the Ladies and Gentlemen call’d me a Ninny;
AndTI'll give them another the next Time they i:lay,
For Men of good Fortune encourage, they fay,

All Arts and all Sciences too in their Way ;
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And the Men were fo kind as to hallow and baw]

“ G-d blefs you, Sir, thank you, good Fortune befall
Yourfelf, and the B--N--r---p Family all. —

Excufe any more,--~for I very well know
Both my Subje& and Verfe-~-7; exceedingly low ;
But if any great Critic finds Fault with my Letter,
He has nothing to do but to fend you a better.

And now, my dear Mother, &c. &c. &c.

BaTH, 1766,
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o A
HIS Morning, dear Mother, as foon as ‘twas hghéz

.irqu,j. '

I was wak’d bya Noife that aftonifh’d me ql.llp

For in TABITH& s. Chamber I heard fuch a Clattﬂ:; Iy

&, “ I could not conceive what the Deuce was the Matter :
And, would you believe it ? I went up and found hc;
Ina Blankel: with two luﬂy Fellows around her,
Who both feem’d a going to carry her off in

R A little black Box juft the Size of a Coffin:

| Pray tell me, fays I, what ye’re doing of there ?

« Why, Mafter, ’tis hard to be bilk'd of our Fare,

¢ And fo we were thrufting her into a Chair:

. i
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““ Wedon't fee no Reafon for ufing us fo,

“ For fhe bad us come hither, and now fhe won’t go ;

‘“« We've earn’d all the Fare, for we both came and knock’d her
¢ Up, as foon as 'twas light, by Advice of the Do&or ;
““ And this isa Job that we often go a’ter
“ For Ladies that choofe to go into the Water,”
¢ Fut pray,’ fays I, ¢ TarrTua, what is your Drift
¢ To be cover’d in Flannel inftead of a Shift ?
¢"Tis all by the Do&or’s Advice, I fuppofe,
¢ That Nothing is left to be {feen but your Nofe :
¢ I think if you really intend to go in,
¢ *Twould do you more good if you ftript to the Skin,
¢ And if you’ve a Mind for a Frolick, 1'fa’th
¢ I'll juft ftep and fee you jump into the Bath.’
So they hoifted her down juft as fafe and as well
And as fnug asa Hod 'mandod rides in his Shell :
I fain would have gone to fec TasiTra dip,
But they turn’d at a Corner and gave me the Slip,
Yet in {fearching about I had better Succefs,

For I got to a Place where the Ladies undrefs ;
K Thinks
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Thinks I to myfelf, they are after fome Fun, ?:":\ .' ¥
And I'll fee what they’re doing as fure asa Gun 4! L
So I peep’d at the Door, and I faw'a great Mat *W'
That cover'd a Table, and got under that, !-
And laid myfelf down there, as {fnng and as ftill S .
(Asa Body maj fay) like a Thief in a Mill: .
And of all the fine Sights I have feen,” my dear Mother; - ;‘

‘{

I never expeé to behold fuch another : : * nd
How the Ladies did giggle and fet up their Clacks, 1‘ "

U,

All the while an old Woman was rubbing their Backs?! 'l‘ o
'-: { o

'I'

Oh ’twas pretty to fee them all put on their Flannels, L L
And then take the Water like fo many Spaniels, *".?:'F- |
And tho’ all the while it grew hotter and hotter, = =
They {wam, juft as if they were hunting an Otter3 -«
"Twas a gloriﬁus Sight to behold the Fair Sex
All wading with Gentlemen up to their Necks,

And view them fo prettily tumble and fprawl

In a great {moaking Kettle as big as our Hall : 203
And To-Day many Pﬂfans of Rank and Gonditian |
wm boil d by Command of an able Phyfician,
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Dean Spavin, Dean Mancey, and Do&or Dr’sQuirT,
Were all fent from Cambridge toruboft their Dirt ;
Judge Scrus, and the worthy old Counfellor Pest
Join’d Iffue at once, and went in with the reft:
And this they all faid was exceedingly good
For ftrength’ning the Spirits, and mending the Blood.
It pleas’d me to fee how they all were inclin’d
To lengthen their Lives for the Good of Mankind;
For I ne’er would believe that a Bithop or Judge
Can fancy old SaATan may owe him a Grudge,
Tho’ {fome think the Lawyer may choofe to Demur,
And the Prieft till another Occafion Defer,
And both to be better prepar’d for herea’ter,

Take a Smack of the Brimftone contain’d in the Water.,

But, what is furprifing, no Mortal e’er view’d

Any one of the Phyfical Gentlemen ftew’d ;

+ Since the Day that King Brapup firft found out the Bogs,
And thought them fo good for himfelf and his Hggs,

4+ Vide OLp Bata Guipe,
' Not
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Not one'of the Faculty evet has try'ds . » o/ l"lﬁ ., |
Thefg iexcellent: Waters to cure-his own Hide: 4 ‘1 |
Tho’ manylﬂluﬁul-md learned Phyfician, ! .H*-ruﬂ
With Candour,: good Senfe, and profound. Emdilm
Obliges the World.with the Fruits'of  his Brain sl n :t
Their Nature and hidden Effe@s to explain; syl : “!
Thus CuiroN advis’d Madam Tuezistotake = of 1w o i
And dip her poor Child in the Szygian Lake, '~ .} !md
But the worthy old Doéor was not fuch-an Elf .
As ever to venture his Carcafe himfelf: - . © ,;-,-r,,;.l'i &)
So Jasox’s good Wife us'd tofetonaPot, . . o
And put in at once allthe Patientsthe got, =~ .. |
But thought it fufhicient to give her Dire&ion, .. ’
Without bemg coddled to mend her Complcm Jopae ‘;"*
And Inever have heard that {he wroteany Treatife = . 4
To tell what the Virtue of Water and Heatis. - = . ¢
You cannot conceive what a Numberof Ladies e

Were waﬂ:xd in the Water the fame as our Maid is: *: X
47 2 g TS R 4-*# w’

4 "“"-4:"
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Old Barom Vanteazer, aMan of great Wealth,
Brought his ‘Lady the Baronefs here for her Health ;
The Barone/s bathes, and fhe fays that her Cafe
Has been hit to a Hair, and is mending apace :
And this is a Point all the Learned agree on,-
The Baron has met with the Fate of Acreon;
Who while he peep’d into the Bath had the Luck
To find himfelf {fuddenly chang’d toa Buck.
Mifs ScraTcuiT went in, and the Countefs of ScaLks,
Both Ladies of very great Fathion in #ales ;
Then all on a fudden two Perfons of Worth,
My Lady Panpora Mac’scurvey came forth, }
With General Surpuur arriv’d from the North.
So Tassy, you fee, had the Honour of Wathing
With Folk of Diftin&tion and very high Fafhion,
But in Spite of good Company, peor little Soul,
She fhook both her Ears like a Moufe in a Bowl.

Ods Bobs! how delighted I was unawares
With the Fiddles I heard in the Room above Stairs,
L For
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For Mufic is wholefome the Doctors-atbehink &

For Ladies that bathe, and for Lidfes that dfink 5

Who whiftles his Nags while they ftand at the RMIM

They fay it is'right that for every Glaf- & « . 4 ’

A Tune you fhould take, that the Water may pafs ;#fi

So while little Tasy was wathing her FGW;, 2 m{" "
The Ladies kept drinking it out of a anP' e .,gt‘;ﬁ

ve a dml more to fay, but am- loth to mtrude
On your Tlme, my dear Mother, fo now I'll concl '

Barm, 1766, 7 U0 U e N g
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Mr. S=———— BelNamRiD;it0) mey BN R~ D),
at —— Hall, North.

st B B Tove B B ML

A Panegyric on Batay and @ Moravian Hymn.

F all the gay Places the World can afford,
By Gentle and Simple for Paftime ador’d,
Fine Balls, and fine Concerts, fine Buildings, and Springs,-
Fine Walks, and fine Views, and a Thoufand fine Thlngs, “

Not to mention the fiveet Situation and Air,

What Place, my dear Mother, with Bazh can compare ?
Let Briffol for Commerce and Dirt be renown’d,

At Sal’sbury Pen-Knives and Sciffars be ground;
The Towns of Devizes, of Bradford, and Frome,
May boaft that they better can manage the Loom ;

I believe that they may ;—but the World to refine,
In Manners, in Drefs, in Politenefs to fhine, }

© Bath!—let the Art, let the G]ory be thine. -
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I'm fure I have travell'd our County all o'er

And ne’er was {o civilly treated before :
Would you think, my dear Mother, (without the lcaﬂ Hint

That we all fhould be glad of appearing in Print)

The News-Writers here were fo kind as to give all

The World an Account of our happy Arrival?
You fcarce can imagine what Numbers I've met
(Tho’ to me tilzy are perfectly Strangersas yet)

Who all with Addrefs and Civility came,

And feem’d vaftly proud of Susscrizing our Name.
Yﬁung Timoruy Caxvassis charm’d withthe Place,
Who, I hear, is come hither his Fibres to brace ;

Poor Man ! at th’Ele&ion he threw, t'other Day,
All his Vi&uals, and Liquor, and Money away ;
And fome People think with fuch Hafte he began,
That foon he the Conftable greatly outran, :
And is qualify’d now for a Parliament Man : }
Goes every Day to the Coftee-Houle, where

The Wits and the great Politicians repair ;

Harangua
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Harangues on the F ugds :jmd the State of the Natmn,
And plans.a good Speech for an Admlmﬁratmn,
In ‘Hopes of a Piacc, which he thinks he deferves,
As the Love of his Cuuntry has ruin’d. his Nerves,

Our N ezghbour Sir EASTERLIN W’IDGEQN has {Wore
./ ,

He ncer will return. to his Bogs any more;
The Thickfculls are fettled we've had IIlVltatIDIIS

With a great many more on the Score of Relatmns,

The Loungers are come too.—Old Stucco has juft fent
His Plan for a Houfe to be built in the Crefcent ; .
"Twill foon be complete, and they fay all their Work

Is as {trong as St. Paul’s, or the Minfter at York.

“-

b
i

Don’t you think twould be better to Jleafe our Eﬁate,
And buy a gocad Houﬁ: here before”’tis too late?
I You never can go, my dear Mother, where you:

So much have to fee and ‘o little to do..

I write thisin'Hafte, for the Captain is ctimic, ek
And fo kind as to g0’ with'us all'to the Room; °
o UYS . * M Bllt

]
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But be fure by the very next Poft you fhall hear
Of all I've the Pleafure of meeting with there;
For I fcribble my Verfe with a great deal of Eafe,
And can fend you a Letter whenever I pleafe;
And while at this Place I've the Honour to ftay,
I think I can never want {fomething to fay.

But now my dear Mother, &c. &c.

BatH, 1766, il B N R= 1

POSTSCRIPT

I'm {orry to find at the City of Bazh,

‘Many Folk are uneafy concerning theit Faith : |
Nicopemus the Preacher ftrives all he can do 7
To Quiet the Confcience of good Sifter Pruk ;

But Tassy from Scruples of Mind is releas’d,

Since {he met with a learned Moravian Prieft,

Who
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Who fays, There is neither Tranfgrefsion nor S ;

A Dodtrine that brings many Cuftomers in.
She thinks this the prettieft Odtj: upon Earth
Which he made on his Infant that dy’d in the Birth.

Q.. £t

Chicken bleffed
And careffed,
Little Bee on Jrsu’s Breaft !

From the Hurry
And the Flurry

Of the Earth thoi'rt now at Ref?.

+ The learned Moraviax has pirated this Ode from Count Zinzznpors’s
Book of Hymns., Vid, H, 33. -
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And if ever, dear Mother, Iliveto be one, -

I'll fpeak on this Subject as fure as a. Gun :

For Bath will I {peak, @'}H’ make an Oration® l

Shall obtain me the Freedom dfthls Corporamn-w-f
I have no Kind of Doubt but the Speaker will begs

All the Mcmbcrs to Hear when I fet out my Leg. *mi ;k,r
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¢ Circulation of Cafh ---Circulation decay’d---

“Is at once the Deftru&ion, and Ruin of Trade ;—~
¢ Circulation—1I fay---Circulation it is,
‘“ Gives Life to Commercial Countries like this:

What Thanks to the City of Bazh then are due

“From all who this Patriot Maxim purfue ;

For in no Place whatever that National Good
Is practis’d fo well, and fo well underftood !
What infinite Merit and Praife does fhe claim in
Her Ways and her Means for promoting of Gaming ;
And Gaming, no doubt, is of infinite ufe

That {fame Circulation of Cafh to produce ;
What true public-fpirited People are here

Who for that very Purpofe come every Year !
All Eminent Men who no Trade ever knew
But Gaming, the only good Trade, to purfue ;
All other Profeffions are fubje to fail,

- But Gaming’s a Bus'nefs will ever prevail ; -

Befides ’tis the only good Way to commence
An Acquaintance with all Men of Spirit and Senfe ;
I N 4 - We
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We may grub on without it thro” Life; I fuppefejs/ %
But then tis with People~—zbar Nobody kmews.. o' 3wl 1
We ne’er can expe& 'to berich,. wife, or greaty: «7 "uofl
Or look’d upon fit for Employments-of. State: -t w1 2
"Tis your Men of fine Heads, and ‘of nice Calculations: f!

That afferd fo much Service to. Adminiftrations,. v /2"

Who by frequent. Experience know how to devize!  +i <ifs
The {peedicft Methods of raifing Supplies.  © it 'l voy Lak
"Tis fuch Men as thefe,- Men:of Honour and W"Br&:', H
That challenge Refpe& from all-Perfons of Birthy. < 2kl
And is it'net right they-fhould all be careft: * =« W

When they’re all fo polite and fo very well dreft'y: 1 e
When they circulate freely- the Money they’ve won,,
And wear a lac’d Coat, the’ their Fathers worenone?’ -

Our Trade is-encourag'd as-mueh; if net:more,
By the tender foft Sex I fhall-ever adore ;. o
But their Hufbands thofe Brutes have been known to ﬂ?mpllm,,
A nd fwear they will never fet Foot here aga.m

Pray
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Ye Wretcheg ingtate | | to find Fault with your Wives,
The Comfort, theSolace, and Joy of. your Lives!
Don’t Soromon-{peak of fuch- Women with Rapture
In Verle his Eleventhiand thirty-ficft Chapter ?.
He fays, “If yon find outia virtuous Wife, .
“She will do.a:Man good all the Days of her Life ;-
“ She deals like a Merchant, f{he fitteth up late.”
And ‘you'll find it is written in Vérfe Twenty-Eight,
““ Her Hufband is fure to be known at the Gate ;
““ He never hath Need or-Occafion for Spoil
- ““When his Wife is much better employ’d. all the while ; , .
“ She feeketh fine. Wool and fine Linen {he buys,. = . v
“ And is clothed in Purple and Scarlet likewife.--" v
New pray don’tyour Wives do the very fame thing,. . . .
And follow th*: Advice of this werthy old King ?
Do they fpare for Expences themfelves in adorﬂing? TS
Don’t they go about buying fine Things all Lthc‘iMérniﬁ’g o
o3¢ Cards all the Night také the Tibublé & play; 1 104
Fo get back the Money they fpentin the Day ? 7 ! oi A
e And -
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And ﬁlre theré‘n qﬂort 0 cc 1on to |

BeD) adt ls wewe sanisd bas #9thi -‘
Ye are known at the date, or wherever § ye ’" »

Pray are not. ’ygur Ladlels ;.al.tl Bmz bé{tet-;'ﬁsg ‘é‘w
Than the “7?[[’6 0-}'3 mg who herfe:lﬂ'é {?r’é' =$ T;
And at Ithaca liv’d ﬁzc‘b fvz;y bad T'ji' HOREAE .j;.
Poor Soul ! whﬂe her hufbanél thoug?i;? i)rti[:?cr! tt;"

She {lav'd all the Day ']1ke a Sp1talﬁelds Wéaﬁef Y
And then, llkﬁ a Fool, when her Web ‘was haif f """'u &
Pull'd to—pleces at Night all the Work fhe had C o _ # |
But thefe to their Hufbands more Profit ca'n l(j Vit ',;. ol
And are much l:ke a Lilly that grows in the Fl-eld i ‘g -.r“ 32

~ "'f’ - &
They toil not m‘deed, nor indeed do thcy fpm, - 'I*-.'.=

#b o ] ,:';'..II" j

£
-.'.l‘_.-]l . ¥

Yet they never are idle when once they begin,

‘But are very intent on encreafing their Store;

-And always keep fhnﬂlmg and cutting for more:
§ —

COT T e
Induftrious Greatures | -that make ita Rule © ol _!;__

To fecure half the Fith while they manage the Pool: ' -
So they win to be fure ; yet I very much wonder i
‘Why they put fo much Money the Candleftick




T R
For up cgmessa Man on a fudden, Slapdafh,

Snuffs the Candles, and carries. away all the Cath :
. And as Nobody #roubles their Heads any more,

T'm 1in very great Hopes that it goes to the Poor.
Methinks I fhould like to excel in a Trade,

By which fuch a Number their Fortunes have made.
¥ve heard of a wife philofophical Jew

That fhuffles the Cardsin a Manner that's new,

One Jonas, I think:---And cou’d with for the future
To have that illuftrious Sage for my Tutor ;

And the Captain, whofe Kindnefs I ne’er can forget,
‘Wiil teach me a Game that he calls Lanfquenet ;

S0 I {oen fhall acquaint you what Money I've won;

In the mean Time I reft, Your moft dutiful Son,

BATH, 1766. S~ Be-N—R—D.

The End of the Firff Parr.

O
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- NEW BATH GUIDE.

PART the SECOND.
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Mifs YENNY W—D~—R, to Lady ELIZ. M—D-SS,
at Caftle, Nortb.

O R el GUAR O8s ke b 9

A JOURNAL.

O humbler Strains, ye Nine, defcend,
And greet my poor fequefter'd Friend.

Not Odes with rapid Eagle flight, o
That {oar above all human Sight ;
Not Fancy’s fair and fertile Field,
To all the fame Delight can yield. i
But come Cavrriore and fay
How Pleafure waltes the various Day :

Whether thou art wont to rove

By Parade, or Orange Grove,

Or to breathe a purer Air

In the Circus or the Square ;
P | Wherefoever
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' Wherefoever be _thy Path, o e ’fT‘_' ‘
i “Tell, O tell the Joys of Bath. « - KA
N 'h. 3 adadin PRGNS ..._

Ev'ry Morning, ev'ry Night,
IGayeﬁ Scenes of freth Delight :
When AUI;ORA fheds her Beams,_
Wak’d from foft Elyfian Dreams,
Mufic calls me to the Spring
Which can Health and Spirii:s bring ;
There Hyceia, Goddefs, pours
Bleflingsffrom her various Stores,

Let me to her Altars hafte,
Tho I ne’er the Waters tafte,
Near the Pump to take my Stand,
With a Nofegay in my Hand,
And to hear the Captain fay, 2
¢« How d’ye do dear Mifs to-daj:‘%” ' |
The Captain |—Now you’]:[:fay my Dm T
Methinks I long hls Name toshear,
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Why then—but don’t you'tell my Aunt.

The Captain’s Name is—CORMORANT :

But hereafter, you muft know,
I fhall call him Rowmeo, |
And your Friend, dear Lady Ber,

Jenny no mote but Jurier,

O ye Guardian Spirits fair,
All who make true Love your Care,

May I oft my:Romro meet,

.

Oft enjoy his Converfe {weet ;

I alone his Thoughts .employ

Thro’ each various Scene of Joy.
Lo ! where all the jocund Throng
From the Pump-Room haftes along,
To the Breakfaft all invited

By Sir Tosy, lately knighted.

See with Joy my Romeo comes,

He condué&s me to the Rooms ;

There



‘While his Eyes are fix’d on mine,

( 60 ) !
There he whil‘p*ers, not unfeen, g I
Tender Tales behind the Screen; ‘
See each Nymph with Envy pine, .
And with Looks of forc’d Dif{dain

Smile Contempt, but figh in vain.. | . q

O the charming .Parties made !
Some to walk the South Parade,
Some to Lincoms’s thady Groves,
Or to Simpson’s proud Alcoves ; ' | f
Some for Chapel trip away, |
Then take Places for the Play:
Or we walk about in Pattins,
Buying Gauzes, cheap’ning Sattins,
Or to PaINTER’s we repair,
Meet Sir PerecrINE HaTcHET there,

Pleas’d the Artift’s Skill to trace

In his dear Mifs Gorgcon’s Face:
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Happy Pair! who fix'd as Fate'

For'the fiveet Connubial Btate,

Smile in Canvals Tete a Tete.

If the Weather, cold and chill,
Calls us all to Mr. Giit, |
Romeo hands ::t_b me the Jelly,
Or the Soup  of Vermicelli ;
If at Tovsmor I ﬂep in,
He prefents a Diamond Pin,
Sweeteft Token I can wear,
Which at once may grace my Hair;
And in Witnefs of my Flame,
Teach the Glafs to bear his Name :
See bim turn each Trinket over,
If for me he can difcover
Ought his Paflion to reveal,
Emblematic Ring or Seal;
Curip whetting pointed Darts,
. For a Pair of tender Hearts;

Hymen lighting facred Fires,

| Types of chafte and fond Defires :

Q. Thus
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Thus enjoy we ev'ry Bléfliagy h ad wol
Till the Toilet’ edlls'to” Drefling 31 495
Where’s my Garnet, Gﬁp"ﬁaﬁﬂ{fsﬁﬁg;ph 990 .
Send for Singt to drefs my'W'ig!tL il 958
Bring my filver’d - Mazariney 117~ iovod
Sweeteflt Gown' that ¢’erwas feen gver ;R
TABITHA, put on''my Ruffogiod 1 NV 9
Where’s my dear delightful Muff'? 1o
Muff, my faithful RowmEeo’s  Prefént 3o7 /"
Tippet -too from Tail of Pheafant!

Muftf from downy Breaft of Swan; Lk 83
O the dear enchanting Man ! k. X

Muff, that .makes me think how Jove-: *

Flew to Lepa from abeve,—

Muff that Tassy, fee who' rapt then? '
¢« Madam, Madam, ’tis the Captain} - -
Sure his Voice I hear below, DOy,

"T1s, 1t 1s my-‘Rowmeo }
Shape and ‘Gate, and carelefs Aur,
Diamond Ring; -and-Solitair, diiyr Joms
Birth and Fathion all declage, o' 0 oqu Lok _:,

How
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How his Eyes thatigently,roll ., ...
Speak the Language of.ihis Soml 3= 1, 1)
See the.,Dimple. nn,,_,his Cheel .o o a1 d R
See him {mile and, fivectly, {peak, - .
“ Lovely Nymph,, at your iCommand
“-I have {fomething in my Hand,
“ Which I hope you’'ll. not refufe, |
“ "Twill usjbeth. at Night amufe: .. [y
“ What the’ Lady Waiskir crave it
“ And Mifs, Bapcer longs to have ity
‘ "Tis, . by. Jupiter I {wear,
““"Tis for youalone, my Dear.::
“ See this Ticket, gentle Maid,
““ At your Feet an Off’ring laid,.
““ Thee the Loves and Graces call.
“ To a little private Ball: | hA

«#¢ Hazard, Lanfquenet and Loo,

“ And to Play I. bid adieu; % L | }

“ Faireft Nymph to dance with you,mee-
—1I with Joy accept his Ticket, | -
And upon my Bofom' ftick it: (.

. Well
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cuy
Well I know how Romro Mhﬂl il
With what Air he firft M ol {f:l"
G ““With- what' Geace his' Gloves i iiunitoall 11
‘Claps, and calls up Nancy .Daqﬁ» ;! *‘44
‘Me thro’ ev’ry Dance conduding,
And the Mufic oft inftructing ;
See him tap the Time to fhew, i
With his light fantaftic Toej; ik
Skill'd in ev'ry Art to pleafe,
‘From the Fan to waft the Breeze,
Or his Bottle to produce. 4y
Fill'd with pungent Eau de Luce.—

o '1.-.;
1 TEis
A5t ! .

Wonder not, my Friend, I go
To the Ball with RomEeo.

o CA R P

Wy W ER

i ; Such Delights if thou canft give =
F.éf;?--' Bath, at thee I choofe to live. =~ + -

:-" . J . . a . iy tr'-; : ".7,:,"
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Mr. §—— B—~N—R----D, to Lady B—~N-+R----D,
Hall, Norzh.

at

I 8P T E R X

TAsTE and SpiriT.—M7r. Be=-N-~=R-==D comtruences
Brau Gargon.

O lively, fo gay, my dear Mother, I'm grown,
[ long to do {omething fu make myfelf known ;

For Perfons of Zaffe and true Spiriz, 1 find,
Are fond of attracing the Eyes of Mankind :
What Numbers one fees, who for that very Reafon
Come to make fuch a Figure at Bazh ev’ry Seafon!
*Tis This that provokes Mrs. SienkiN Apr-Leex
To dine at the Or_a:.l’n:-slr);r twice in a Week,

Tho' at Home fhe might eat a good Dinner in Comfort,
Nor pay fuch a curfed extravagant Sum for’t:
*  But then her Acquaintance would never have known

Mrs. Suenkin Ar-Leex had acquir'd a Box Zon;
- : 4
. R Ne'er
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Ne’er thewn how in 7af?e the Ar-LEEks can excel
The Dutchefs of Trurries, and Lady MoreLL;
Had ne’er been ador'd by Sir Pye Macaroni,
And Count VermicerLri, his intimate Crony ;
Both Men of fuch Zaf, their Opinions are taken

From an Ortolan down to a Rafher of Bacon.

What makes KitTy Sricer, and little Mifs Saco
To Auctions and Milliners Shops ev’'ry Day go ;
What makes them to vie with each other and quarrel
‘Which {pends the moft Money for {plendid Apparel ?
Why ;S'pfrir—to thew they have much better Senfe
Than their Fathers, who rais'd it by Shillings and Pence.
What fends Perer TEewkssury every Night
To the Play with fuch infinite Joy and Delight ?
Why PeTer’s a Critic, with true Attic Salt,
Can damn the Performers, can hifs, and find fault,
And tell when we ought to exprefs Approbation,
By thumping, and clapping, and Vociferation ;
So he gains our Attention, and all muft admire
Young Tewkssury’s Judgment, his Spirit and Fire, e
But
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But Jack Dirrtanti defpifes the Play'rs,
To Concerts and mufical Parties repairs,
- With Benefit-Tickets his Pockets he fills,
Like a Mountebank Docor diftributes his Bills ;
And thus his Importance and Intereft (thews,
By conferring his Favours wherever He goes :
He’s extremely polite both to me and my Couzen,
For he often defires us to take off a Dozen :
He has Tafte, without doubt, and a delicate Ear,
No vile Oratorios ever could bear ;
But talks of the Op’ras and his Signiora,
- Cries Bravo, Beniffimo, Brave, Encora
And oft is fo kind as to thruft in a Note
While old Lady Cuckow is ftraining her Throat,
Or little Mifs Wren, who's an excellent Singer,
Then he points to the Notes, with a Ring on his Finger, .
And fhews Her the Crotchet, the Quaver, and Bar,
All the Time that the warbles, and plays the Guitar =
Yet I think, tho’ fhe’s at it from Morning till Noon,

Her queer little Thingumbob’s néver in Thune.
Thank
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iotnoy In H'h'&w ”mni} W o llﬂa*maw'l boA

Thank Heaven ?f ate, my & dear %Oth ’au m‘uﬂ 95 QM

Not ahttlc regarded at all P“bhc Placcs 1 ot Z10008NE th

For 1 r1de in a Chan' Wlth my Hands 151;2111_}‘111%;{:' ﬂuol 3

And have bought a Silk Coat and embroidered thtf Cuff H‘.
A !

e OIS

But the Weather was cold, and the Coat.lt waqlthu;, 3 "'I"
| oy moi

So the Taylor advis'd me to line it with Skm .
[ “nirov 1 wutlt’

But what with my NVivernois Hat can campare, b
V1R O bﬂfﬂ _

Bag-Wig, and lac’d Ruflles, and black Solitair P ]
(il Yk .‘:ﬂtJ fsd

And what can a Man of true Fathion dennte, | B
L L04

Like an Ell of good Ribbon ty’d under the Throat 7

My Buckles and Box are in exquifite Tafte : :
The one is' of Paper, the other of Pafte;

v O UC

And {ure no Camayenw was ever yet {een,

Like that which I purchas’d at WicksTep’s Machine':
My Stockings of Silk, are juft come from the Hﬂﬁef,
For-To-night I'm to dance with the charming Mifs TozIER :
So I'd have them to know when I go to the Ball,
I fhall thew as much Zaffe as the beft of them all:
For a Man of great Fafhion was heard to declare
H: nzver becheld fo engaging an Air, ol
' And
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And fwears all the World muft my Judgment confefs,
My Solidity, Senfe, Underffanding in Dref,

My Manners {fo form’d, and my Wig {o well curl’d,

I look like a Man of the wvery firfp World :
But my Perfon and Figure you'll beft underftand
From the Pi&ure I've fent, by an eminent Hand :
Shew it young Lady Berrty, by Way of Endearance,
And to give her a Spice of my Mien and Appearance :
Excufe any more, I'm in Hafte to depart,

‘For a Dance is the Thing that Ilove at my Heart.
So now my dear Mother, &¢c. &¢. &.

Batu, 1766, h Sy | I o N |
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L. _vJ 11 i1 dt”
A Defcription of the Bavr, with an Epifode on ‘Beau ﬁnsm

it ek
HAT Joy at the Ball, what Delight have I ﬁy&ﬁa}io
By all the bright Circle encompafs’d around }+:* 919 |
Each Moment with Tran{port my Bofomr felt warmy, @ ¢ 1} O I
For what, my dear Mother, like Beauty can charm® I 2edW

The Remembrance alone, while their Praife I rehearfe, JEtW

Gives Life to my Numbers, and Strength to my Verfe': R0

| Then allow for the Rapture the Mules infpire, oD IBAW

Such Themes call aloud for Poetical Fire. 167 oW ,
, I’t?a read how the Goddefles meet all above, 1A bak i
| And throng the immortal Aflemblies of Jove, rra T ybed i
| When join'd with the Graces fair VEnus appears; 1 2 s W 1
# Ambrnii_ial fwéef Odours perfume all the Spheres ; 11

But
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But the Goddefs of Love, and the Graces and all,

Mu&ylcld to the Beauties: I’ Vﬁ\ﬁaen \at the Ball ;

For Jove never felt fuch a ]oy at his Heart,

Such a Heat as thefe charming {weet Creatures impart.

In thort—there isfomething 'in very fine Women,

thﬁ they meet all together - - - that’s quite overcomings®
Then fay, O ye Nymphs that inhabit the Shades

Of Pipdus’ {weet Banks, Heliconian Maids, = } i

Celeftial Mufes, ye Powers divine,

O fay, for yoursMemory’s better than mine,

What Troops of fair Virgins aflembled around,

What Squadrons of Heross for Dancing renown’d,

Were rouz’d by the Fiddle’s harmonious Sound ;

What Goddefs fhall firft be the Theme of my Song,

Whofe Name the clear Avon may murmur along,
And Echo repéat all the Vallies among !
Lady TerTaTen’s Sifter, Mifs Fussy FATARMIN,

Was the firft that prefented her Perfon fo charming, e300 )
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"I'han- whom more engaging, mo:é beautiful -aﬁ:
A Goddefs herfelf among Goddefles fhone, = °° " ° 1
IExccpting the lovely Mifs Towzer alone. i
"Tis fhe that has long been the Toaft of the Town,
Tho’ all the World knows her Complexion is brown 3
If fome People think that her Mouth be too.wide,
Mifs Towzer has numberlefs Beauties-befide ;
A Countenance noble, with {weet pouting Lips,
And a delicate Shape, from her Waift to her Hips-;
Befides a prodigious rough black Head of Hair
That is frizzled and curl’d o’erher Neck that is bare ;
I've {een the fweet Creature but once, I confefs,
But her Air, and her Manner, and pleafing Addrefs, .

All made me feel fomething I ne’er can exprefs.

But lo! ona fudden what Multitudes pour
From Cambrian Mountains, from Indian Shore ;
Bright Maidens, bright Widows, and fortunate Sﬁ:iins,
Who cultivate L1rry’s {weet Borders and Plains,

- And
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And they who their Flocks in fair Arsion feed,

&mh Flocks and rich Herds, (fo the Gods have decreed)
ﬁlnce they quitted the pleafanter Banks of the Zweed.
et heve no Confufion, no Tumult is known,

Fair Order and Beauty eftablith their Throne ;

For Order and Beauty, and juft Regulation,

Support all the Works of this ample Creation.

For This, in Compaflion to Mortals below,

The Gods, their peculiar Favour to thew,

Sent Hermes to Barh in the Shape of a Brau :
That Grandfon of Arras came down from above
To blefs all the Regions of Pleafure and Love;
Tolead the fair Nymph thro’ the various Maze,
Bright Beauty to marfhal, his Glory and Praife ;

To govern, improve, and adorn the gay Scene,

By the Graces inftruéted, and Cyprian Queen:

As when in a Garden delightful and gay,

Where Frora is wont all her Charms to difplay,

The {fweet Hyacinthus with Pleafure we view

... Contend with Narciffus in delicate Hue,
t )

| -

The
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The Gard ner induftrious trims out his. Border,

" Puts each odoriferous Plant in it’s Order ;

The Myrtle he ranges, the Rofe and the Liliy,

With Iris and Crocus, and Daffa-down-dilly ;

Sweet Peas and {fweet Oranges all He difpoles

At once to regale both yeur Eyes and your Nofes,
Long reign’d the great Nasn, this omnipotent Lérd,
Refpected by Youth, and by Parents ador'd;

For him not enough ata Ball to prefide,

Th’ unwary and beautiful Nymph would he guide 3
Oft tell her a Tale, how the credulous Maid

By Man, by perfidious Man is betray'd ;

Taught Charity’s Hand to relieve the diftreft,

With tender Compalflion his Tears havé: expreft:

But alas! He is gone, and the City can tell

How in Years and in Glory lamented he fell ;

Him mourn’d all the Dryads on CraverTon’s Mount 3
Him Avon deplor’d, Him the Nymph of the Fount,
The Cryftalline Streams.

Then

e e e
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Then perifh his Picture, his Statue decay,
A Tribute more lafting the Mufes thall pay.
If true what Philufnphers all will affure us,
Who diffent from the Doétrine of great Ericurus,
That the Spirit’s immortal : as Poets allow,
If Life’s Occupations are follow’d below :
In Reward off his Labours, his Virtue and Pains,
He is footing it now in th’ Elyfian Plains,
Indulg’d, as a Token of Proserrine’s Favour,
To Preﬁde at her Balls in a cream-colour’d Beaver =
Then Peace to his Afhes—Our Grief be fupprett,
Since we find fuch a Pheenix has fprung from his Neft;
Kind Heaven has fent us another Profeffor,

Who follows the Steps of his great Predeceflor.

But hark, now they firike the melodious String;
The vaulted Roof echoes, the Manfions all ring ;
At the Sound of the Hautboy, the Bafs and the Fiddle,.
Sir Boreas BLUBBER fteps forth in the Middle,

Like
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Like a Haly-ank noblc, majelhc, and tall, } !

Sir Boreas BLu's BBER firft ¢ npéh”s ﬂchBJaII raH 3gomd 6 1dW

el mott bw 9 ol
Sir Boreas, gréat in the Mmuet l«:nown, ‘ i

Since the Day that for Danmng his Taleﬁts wcrélﬁ]e% 19 {

Where the Science is pradtis’d by Gentlemen grci'“; ]Ji‘mi it |

For in every Scmncc, in ev’ry Profeffion; = * ° 1500 oy “ed T
We make the beft Progrefs at Years of Diférécigh o1V Mkd
0is1qed ad'l

How he puts on his Hat with a Smile on his “Face, |

: : : 2 bodusM moblst woH
And delivers his Hand with anexquifite Grace;

! MOS '1] god

How genteelly he offers Mifs Carror before us,

Mifs CarroT EiTZ-QOo0zER, a2 Niece of Lord PGREQ ik 3%
How nimbly he paces, how a&ive and light ! 7 5 yoidsen 303
One never can judge of a Man at firft Sight; 1A
But as near as I guefs from the Size of his Calf, NP i
He may weigh about twenty-three Stone and a Half. P
Now why thould I mention a Hundred or more, 2 i
Who went the fame Circle as others before, e
.To a Tune that they play’d us a hundred Times r.:. er PJ " 1
See little Bos JsroM, old CurysosTom’s Son, i
With a Chitterlin Shirt, and a Buckle of IStone : e




e f 77 )], .
What a cropt Hcad pf Hau' the young Parl'un has Gnl
Emerg'd from his Grizzle, _th unfortunate Sprig
i:Sf:":trus as if he was hunting all Night for his Wig :
}Not pcrfc&ly pleas d with the Coat on his Back,
Tho’ the Coat’s a good Coat, but alas it is black ;
With envious, Eyes he. is doom’d to behold,

The Captain’s red Suit that’s embroider’d ﬁvith Gold 1
How feldom Mankind is content with their Lot !
Bor Jerom two véry good Livings has éot;

Yet ftill he accufes his Parents deceas’d,

For making a Man of fuch Spirit a Prieft.

Not fo Mafter MarmozET, feet little Boy,
Mrs. DancrLecus’s Hopes, her Delight and her Joy ;
His pidgeon-wing’d Head was not dreft quite {o foon,
For it took up a Barber the whole Afternoon ;
His Jacket’s well lac’d, and the Ladies proteft
Mafter MarmozeT dances as well as the beft :
Yet fome think the Boy would be better at School,

But I hear Mrs DancLrcus’s not fuch a Fool
Vv To
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\ To fcnd a poor Thmg with a2’ ‘Spirit fo meek, Hlon a0l woH
'fn be ﬂog d by a Tyrant for Latin and’ Grcck | o6 woH
'She wonders that Parents to Eron fhotldfend 7 ¢/l ol
' Five Hundrcd great Boobies their Manners to mends 7 @t 1
| She fays that her Son will his Fortune advance,” *#* "¢ o0l
‘By learning {o early to fiddle and dance; " ¢ U hug Bad
So the brmgs him to Bafl» which I think is quite rfg!ﬁ* 100
For they do nothing F_Hc here from Morning till’ Nighf‘*".[. 1ast]
And this is a Leflfon all Parents fhould Know, /L 2911
To train up a Child in the Way ke fhould go 3 ~7#¢) =i
For as SoLomon fays, you may fafely tphold, 777714 104

%

He ne’er will depart from the fame when he’s old. il ol
No doubt fhe’s a Woman of fine Underﬁandmg,

Her Airand her Preﬁmce thCI‘E s fﬂmethmg {o grand 111

in'

Se wife and difereet ; and to give Her her Due, 5 nA
Dear Mother, fhe’s juft fuch a Woman as you. r 1l W
| | 52110

But who is that Bombazine Lady fo gay, 08wl d
So ptofufe of her Beauties, in fable Array ? * SN
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How fhe rcfts on her Heel, how {he turns out her Toe, .
How fhe pulls down her Stays, with her Head, upto ﬂneﬁ}
Her Lilly-white Bofom  that rivals the Spow! =

"Tis the Widow Quickrackit, whofe Husband, laft Week !
Poor Steruew, went fuddenly forth in a Pique, A i»
And pufh’d off his Boat for the Stygian Creek : 'y
Poor SterueN! henever return’d from the Bourn,. I

But left; the difconfolate Widow to mourn :

Three Times did {he faint, when fhe heard of the News ; b
Six Days did fhe weep, and all Comfort refufe:

But STerHEN, no Sorrow, no Tears can recall !

So fhe hallows the Seventh, and eomes to the Ball.

For Mufic, fweet Mufic, 'has Charms to cnntroﬁl,_
And tune ilp each Paffion that ruffles the Soul ! “
What things have I read, and what Stories been told
Of Feats that were done by Muficians of old !
¥ faw t'other Day in a Thing call’d an Qde,

As it lay in a fnug little Houfe on the Road, .

oy 1 How

" wl



How SauL was reftor’d, tho' his Sormw was fharp,
When Davip, the Bethlemite, play'd on the H-arp

Mwas Mafie that I%:&%t‘%\b@'l ﬂm’#mﬂoms
And at Bazh has the Pow’r to recover ‘t]: Sick :
Thus a Lady wm‘ywr 'd t'other Dsgy.-—-Bné t:f] Tune
To {eal up my Létter, and gﬂlﬂl my Rhyme, |
Worrassay neD # 1o e o dawe zeas(l-gasH M‘
BatH, 1766, N B IV =Rl
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Mr. 3—7—1- B—N———-R—---D to Lady B-—-N—-—-R———-—D
at Hall, North.

itsde § &l

L E"T T E R XIL

|
v
i

) - -
? | HAT. bafe and unjuft Accufations we find
| Arife from the Malice and Spleen of Mankind !
I% ~ One would hope, my dear Mother, that Scandal weuld {pare
The tender, the helplefs, and delicate Fair;
But alas ! the fweet Creatures all find it the Cafe,
That Bazh is a very cenforious Place.

A Modern HEAD-DRISS, with a little PoLiT E CONVERSATION.

| Would you think that a Perfon I met fince I came,

(I hope you’ll excufe my concealing his Name)

A fplenetic ill-natur’d Fellow, before

A Room full of very good Company, {wore,

That, in fpight of Appearance, 'twas very well known,

Their Hair and their Faces were none of their own ;
X And

il e —— e
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* And thus wishout Wi, or the Leaft Provecatipaysigredsicl
Began 311.;,?5}3?5 tylﬁnt-{_ﬂf}'ﬂ?i[ Oration #1emod 1989 mor™ »
¢ Shall Nature thus layi(h her Beauties iniwaim) 10i2sT odT !
¢« For Art and nonfenﬁca,l Fafhion, to ftain ;- 101 ﬁéznqaqq »
¢ The fair JE.:..EBELLA W(hat Artscan adarmy ¢ 1o ! ol aadW *
s Whofe Cheeks are like Rofes that bluﬂlimfdﬁ:ma‘ A D
tAs bright were her Locks as in Heaven are &m 2 I 8-
“ Prefented for Stars by th’ Egyprian (@ecrr* St 3 el 2
¢ Butalas ! the fweet Nymph they no longer muftideckly +O
“ No mofe (hall they flow o’er her Ivory Neck ; «'# & AT »
Some Runaway Valet, {ome outlandifh Shayer ., «:5% aJ
sHas {'pcul ‘dall the Honours that Nature has; gatmhdi-r 10 »
¢ Her Head has he robb’d with as little Remotfe: [ et wod ®
¢ As afq:;—i.Hunter crops both his Dogs and his -.Hm-f'ei oH »
«« A Wretch that, fo far from repenting his Theft, T s2i'l”
¢« Makes a Boaft nf_ tormenting the little that’s left 4o ni 2l
““ And firft at her Porcupine Head he begins i
“To fumble and poke with his Ironsand Pinsy; 1590 O
«« Then fires all hlS Crackcrs with horrid Gnmas:egmiusaﬂ 31;[”[ :
“ And puffs his vile Rocambol Breath in her Face, |

““ Difcharging

P S e T I N T Y T




“ Difcharging 8 Steamjthat 'thé Devil would H oak,

““ From Paper, Pomaturtiy frot Potwler) and Sl 252
“““The Patient fabmits, and with due’ Rbﬁgﬁabon L Hgae ;
z Pmpares for her' Pate il the next Operatmn Res 14 ‘fl’ “! ‘
“ When ID’ on a ﬁi&dﬁh a’Monfter appe i - S o d T ;
“ A ﬁmﬂoﬁﬂa‘ fo ‘cover ber Earss = 700
“ What Slgﬂs of the Zodiac is ithe bears ? 4
s it Tauriss s Taily'or the Tite de Mazzraﬂ,  Dasmsitl I

33

“ Or I;Ho ' Belard of the Goatr, that ke dares to put on? . :

“ *Tis a Wig ien Fergetre, that from Paris was broughl:
“ Un Zete comme ] faut, that the Varlet has bought

“Of a Beggar; whofe Head he has (hav’d for a Gruat j{
“ Now fix’d to'her Head does he fnzz]e and dab’ 1t ol

“ Her Foretop’s no more.-—Tis the Skin of 2 Rabblt

% *Tisa Muff.—’tis a Thing'that'by all i§ ‘confeft’ " ol

“Is in Colour'and Shape like a Chalfiach’s Neft) ™ * :

1510 180 Isna b s

v aioag b cderfud U:-. |
“O ceafe, ye fair Vlrgms, fuch Pains to erinoy,

d Hp 291t rﬁuif
6« The Bcautleg* of Nature with Pamt to deﬁmy
i | ".’Ii #:‘1:,"1 A
.;‘J.t‘-*' 1211 NIES 1] y

“See
gaigtaroly( ¥
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(

¢ How thc}r Rmc at thc I Jlury dmi\ b -~ gm a;l:mrﬂ o

¢« Ye have Eyes, Llps, anql N0 c, b“t )'01"' I-ecadsb

‘¢ Than a Doll s that i 1S plac d at - Mﬂ ? quin ¥ : R dW
| 0

I'm athari'd to repeat whit He fiid in'the SP@EE'H b
N vr've 228 1 0¥

Afpcrﬁons {o cruel as nothing can cqualf
A ts'}d 4) nul

I declate I am fthock’d fuch a Fellow l'houlcr ?u,

b blot m'l 101
And fpread all thefe Lyes of the innocent Sex,
For whom, while I live, I will make Prate&ath 1y wos3sd 914
I've the higheft Efteem and profound Veneratlo b, 15013 # Judl
I never fo ftrange an Opinion will harbour, j »iloq o'

‘That they buy all the Hair they have got of a B‘zu'i:“ft":‘l'ﬁdqj o

/ . - g Algy B
Nor ever believe that fuch beautiful Creatures s : \
o il D' 15 . ‘ 3¢ Wo X *
.Can have any Delight in abufing their Features. ;s e
. ;.) )
One Thing’ tho' I wonder at much, I confefs, is it v
110 ) ke

Th’ Appcarancc they make in their different Dreﬁ'eS: ,‘ / |

h“or indeed they look very much like Appantmns
ad 1 yod®

When thcy come in the Mﬁnung to hear the Mufici cians ;.

And

P I



| LT
f And fome Iamapttnlmﬁztke atﬁrﬁSlght

For the Mothers e thﬁnlc fiavefeen over nght LR
It thocks |$ftg m ﬂfgok pajcr tﬁ;:; iA*f}fns::r,,. = ” £
‘as Jéadd{:l?gﬁc Iﬁné ;lt’ﬁe Buﬁo orrﬁ;sﬁis, T
Who the vﬁnél rgpl-’ ‘
~--I'm gqg%@ét% the Heart when I go to the Pump; ¢
| For I take ev'ry Morning a Sup at the Water,
f Juft to hcal; E{;&ﬁ is, Ea{ﬁng, and {fee what they’re a’ter:
| For I'm told, the Difcourfes of Perfons refin'd

: Are better than Bmks for improving the' Mind :

- But a great dea.l of Judgment's requir'd in the fklmmmg
The polite Converfatlon of {enfible Women, O ik 1

ore were {0 b]oommg and plump

| For they comeg to the Pump, as before I was faying,

i And talk all at once, while the Mufic is playing: . .. .
|

|

¢ Your Servant, Mifs F rTcﬁET,” ““ good Morning, Mifs S'rpm;,
“My dear Lady RiceLEDUM, how is your Throat? |

“Your Ladyﬂ:up knows that I fent you a Scrawl, ‘ -;'1
“ Laft nght to attcnd at your Ladyfhip’s Call, .. m;‘” m:}
b o B}:tr I; #caq t.hqt }rour Lady(hip went to the Ball.””. 1. .17
, A " B




 f®)
«« —Oh' FITCHET-'-cloh't' *afE’-meﬂnng&‘iﬂmm v
“ T'wifh'there was no fuch a Thingas aNerve'y! | sed T
“ Half dead all the Night Iprbteﬂ and declare-x= + nob [ 7
?“ My dear little Frrener, who drefles yourHair psdd oi'l
<« You'll come to the Rooms,  all’ the World memH
«8ir Tosy Mac’Necus is going to fettle -
« His Tea-drinking Night with Sir PHILIP O'Ki'f"r

Wil iﬁf.'rd

« I hear that they both have appointed the fame; £ 1
“ The Majority think that Sir Puairir’s to Bfﬁﬁic;

':.Ji\{f.'n |

T hope they won’t quarrel, they’re both in a Flame :
« Sir T;:-B'f Mac’Negus much Spirit has got, JOTE (HTAU
““ And Sir PuiLir O'’KETTLE 15 apt to be hot,---"

“ Have youread the Bath Guide, that ridiculous Poem ?

¢« What a fcurfilnu_s Author! does nobody know him ?”

- ““ Young BiLLy PENWA'QF'LE; and Simius CHATTER,

¢ Declare 'tisan ill-natur’d half-witted Satire.”
% You know I'm engag’d, my dear Creature, with you;
“ And Mrs. PamTickLE, this Morning at Loo; N

“Poor Thing ! though fhe hobbled laft Night to the Ball,
“ To-Day fhe’s {o lame that the'hardly can crawl ;




( 8% )
M-erwmm on the firft Joint of her Toe —
% —That Thing they, play'd Jaft was a charming Concerto 5
¢ I don’t recolle&t;I have heard. it bcfonc 1.
j‘ The Minuet’sigood, but the, Jig L.adore ;.

% Prayfpeaki to . Sir. Toryx o cry out; Eucore.”

Dcaquthf:I:J ﬂlmkthls is éxcéﬂcnt F uh,
t, if all I muﬁ write, I fhould never:-have done :
myfelf I fubfcnbe your moft dutiful Son,

.- oo ¢l J |
BaTH, 1766,  oid S—eees Bewt Vo R D,
1 Mo
f,?f-i_i.:{'f'\f ex
s 213 91sfood »
e P 4 ' ]
ﬁL‘ X ALIEV - i1 J --'-'flir,": UEJY -
a * 0.1 3 ] AJIINITMAY -*'.‘".'M bHA "
| eq oy 63 $hai el baldd !} dgvods ! ool T 1009 »

WL m83 vIDIA0. 91l 1501 smel o) 29d) veQ-oT ™
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Mr. 8—— B-w-N---R——-D, #  Lady B--~N—R—D

at —— Hall, North.

LR TioTo B Ra 1R

A Puzric BREAKFAST.

H AT Bleflings attend, my dear Mother, all thtﬁ-

Who to Crowds of Admirers their Perfons expofe !

Do the Gods fuch a noble Ambition infpire ;
Or Gods do we make of each ardent Defire ?

O generous Paflion | ’tis yours to afford

The fplendid Affembly, the plentiful Board ;

To thee do I owe fuch a Breakfaft this Morn,

As I nee’r faw before, fince the Hour I was born:

"Twas You made my Lord RAGGAMUFFENN come here,
Whe they fay has been lately created a Peer;

And To-day with extreme Complaifance and Refpe& ask’d
All the People at Bazh to a general Breakfaft.

You've




( %9 )

You've heard of my Lady BunsurTER, no doubt,
How ihdfloved an’sdffembly, Fandango, “or Roury—"%
No Lady in London"is W3 fé"éx‘peft' 5 a
At a {nug private Party, her Friends to divert ;
But they fay, that of late, fHe’s gmwﬁ fick of the Town,
And often o Bas gondefeends to come down : #
Her Ladythip’s favourite Houfe is the Béar : ;
Her Chariot, and Servants, and Horfes are-there : :
Ma‘:%r dec a}.é;‘ that Rﬂrrmg is good ; ; | [ ]
As% with a feparate Maintenance, fhould ; :

For when you have put out the conjugal Fire,
*Tis Time for all fenfible Folk to retire ;

L

e B

It Hymen no longer his Fingers will fcorch,

' Little Curip for others can whip in his Torch,

<

So pert is he grown ; fince the Cuftom began,

,'1""“"“: i :.-,:-
To be married and parted as quick as you can.

3 e e ak

- r’l

l SN0 10, 2 UOY 28w

| Now my Lord had the Honour of coming down Poft, "

' Td{ny. hisRefpe@ts to fo famous a Toaft; ~ =~ 7" {'”{-‘

[’ | In Hon:s He her Ladyﬂnps Favour mrght wih, " <9 oy HA
| Byvplaying the Part of a Hoft at an Ian,

' Z I'm

l
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I’m fure He's a Perfori of great "Réfolutiony s omn =0 oo

* Tho’ delicate Nerves, and a weak Conftitution 5 « 10

For he carried us all to a' Place crofs the Rivery '

And vow’d that the Rooms weré too hot for his Liver

He faid it would greatly our Pleafure promote;

If we all fnr'Sprfﬁg-Gardam fet outin a Boat: | . :

I never as yet could his Reafon explain, : 4

Why we all fallied forth in the Wind and the Rain #

For fure fuch Confufion was never yet known;

Here a Cap and a Hat, there a Cardinal blown ¢

While his Lordfhip, embroider’d, and powder'd all o'er; I

Was bﬂiwing, and handing the Ladies afhore : 3 |

How the Mifles did huddle and {cuddle, and run ; | ': ‘ ]

One would think, to be wet muft be very good Fun ; | | i

For by waggling their Tails, they all feem’d to take P%lms: |

To moiften sheir Pinions like Ducks when- it rains;

And ’‘twas pretty to {ee how, like Birds of a Feather,, '

The People of Quality flock’d all together ;

All prefling, addrefling, carefling, and’ fond, ]
You ve l

Juft the famc as thofe Animals are in a Pond ::




- = Lol
You've read all-their Names in the News, I fuppole,
B&r,, for fear you have not, take the Lift as it goes :
There was Lady GREASEWRISTER,
<And Madam Van-TwisTEr,
Her Ladyfhip’s Sifter.
Lord Cram, and Lord VurTunr,
Sir Branpisu o' CuLTER,.
With Marfhal Carovzer,
And old Lady Mowzkr,

And the great Hanoverian Baron PaNsmMowZzer,

Befides many others ; who all in the Rain went,
On purpofe to henour this grand Entertainment :
+ The Company made a molft brilliant Appearance,

And ate Bread and Butter with great Perfeverance ;

| All"ﬂlié Chocolate too, that my Lord fet before ’em,
The Ladies difpatch’d with the utmoft Decorum..

' Soft mufical Numbers were heard all around,.

~ The Horns and the Clarions echoing found :

Sweet were the Strains, as od’rous Gales that blow"

O’er fragrant Banks, where Pinks and Rofes gTOW. .
T : The.
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The Peer was quité l‘ﬂi&l"ﬁ;“‘ﬂiﬂé'a&“‘{g“ﬁg* Side' beil O

Sat Lady Bunsutrer, in beautifdl Pride! Uk soiwd iy

W

Oft turning his Byes; “he' with Raptire ‘fufveyd " = V!
All the powerful Chiarms hé " fo 'Hobly “aifphayra. *" "4
As when at the Feaft ﬁfthbffg’i‘eé.t! Aadppr V1 iog of
Timorueus, the mufiéal Soh BFT%IEI&&"&‘LE%E 25 ) “{”NJ
Breath'd heavenly Meafures; * ' " M 1sd) om Hoa yadds 0¥

|

t ' lpsb !l,f.!'la i .J“l;'i .IEUM

i

The Prince  was in Rainy (471 <y od 2pda it bk

And -could not contain, ; i cedl brsag (o
While Tuars was fitting befide him 5 ) 1o m'T wi |

Buit, before all his Peers, il Lo donmerd sdd

Was for fhaking the Spheres, 1 bib am 10W

Such Goods all the Gods did provide Himu1 i oliga ®

o e vloost 1
Grew bolder and bolder,

| _ on ad? Heo®
And cock’d up his Shoulder,

) o 3
Like the Son of great JuriTer Ammon, bt o
Till at length quite c:rppreﬂ, ook et

He funk on her Breaft,
And lay there as dead as 'a Salmon.
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O had Ia Voice, that was ftronger than Steel,

With twice Fifty Tongues, to exprefs what I feel;
And as many good Mouths, yet I never could utter
All the Speeches my Lord made to Lady BunsuTTER |
So polite all the Time, that he ne’er touch’d a Bit,
While fhe ate up his Rolls and applauded his Wit :
For they tell me that Men of ¢7ze Taffe, when they treat,
Mufttalk a great deal, but they never fhould eat;
And if that be the Fafhion, I never will give
Any grand Entertainment as long as I live :
For I'm of Opinion, ’tis proper to chear
The Stomach and Bowels, as well as the Ear.
Nor me did the charming Concerto of AzeL
Regale like the Breakfaft Ifaw on the Table ;
I freely will own I the Muffins preferr’d
Toall the gentetl Converfation I heard ;
E’en tho’ I'd the Honour of fitting between s
My Lady Sturr-pamask, and PEGey Moreen, | }
Who both flew to Bazh in the London Machine,
A a Cries



( 9¢ )
Cries Pecgy, * This Place is enqlgantmg!yp;gtty s < b

¢« We never can i'ee {fuch a Thlng in the Gity: . i} e
“ You may fpend all your I.*.‘@'W!W-%Qﬁfqﬁfm sgefm 7
““ And never fo civil a Gentlemammeet 5./ yhed 7o o1
“ You may ta]k wha.t - you pleafe; you may fear;ch( London thro’;
‘¢ You may gofo Carlisle’s, and to dixuanac’s to@ 31 yo00 A
“ And I'll give you my Head if you find fuch a. Hoftslvs ho A
‘¢ For Coﬁ'cé, Tea, C‘l‘mcol_ate,‘Bqtter,, and, Toalks1yssd 24T
“ How He welcomes at once all the World and his Wife;: 102
““ And how civil to Folk he ne'er faw in his Life.—"c1 flu]
¢ T hefe Horns, c}if:s my Lady, fo tickle one’s Ear, ‘s 1ud
-““Lard! what would I give that Sir Simon;was herel!!

“ To the next Public Breakfaft Sic Simon fhall gogn i, ejild
““For I find here are Folks one may, venture to knowsl: 4, /M
“ Sir Stmon would glla.dly his Lordthip attend,, 1w o1 HA

‘“ And my Lo:_'d would,be pleas’d with fo chearful a Friend:”

- 8o when we had wafted more Bread at a Breakfaft

Than the poor of our Parifh have ate for this Week M, }
l
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I faw, all at e, 4 prodigiois great Throng,
Come buftling, and ruftlitig; afid jolling along: .
For his Lord{lip was pléas'd thae dhe C::;mpany_ now f 3
To my Lady Busurrek'(hotld Girt'Ey and bow;
-And my Lady was' pleas’d too, and feem’d vaftly proud, f
At once to receivedllthe Thanks of a Crowd: = &
And when,llike Chaldeans, we all had ado’d.

This beautiful Tmage, fet up by my Lord,

Some few’ infignificant Folk went away,

Jult to follow th’Employments and Calls of the Day';; I ;
But thofe who'knew better their Time how to

The Fiddling and' Dancing all chofe to attend.
Mifs Cruncerand Sir Topy perform’d‘a Cotillon,

{pend,

164

RS thenast ol our Susan-and’ Bos the Poftilion 5
All the while her Mamma was ex prefling her ]oy, S
That her Daughter the Morning fo well'could eﬁzp‘l yen b

OY.

L

—Now:why fhould the Mufé, my dedt Mother relate”

e~ -
The Misfortunes that fall to the Lot 6f the GregePd 17 a5
1 |
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As Homeward we came—"tis with Sorrow you'll hear,
What a dreadful Difafter attei_lded the Peer:
For, whether fome envious God had decreed
That a Vaid thould long to ennoble her Breed :
Or whether his Lordfhip was charm’d to behold
His Face in the Stream, like Narcissus of old ;
In handing old Lady BumripceT and Daughter,
This obfequious Lord tumbled into the Water :
Some Nymph of the Flood brought him fafe to the Boat,
And I left all the Ladiesa’ cleaning his Coat.—

Thus the Feaft was concluded, as far asI hear, .
To the great Satisfaction of all that were there.
O may he give Breakfaft as long as he ftays,

For I ne’er ate a better in all my born Days.

In Hafte I conclude, &c. &¢c. &’.

BatH, 1766. | - S B N R—D.
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Mifi PRUDENCE B--R--D, 10 Lady ELIZ. M—D—S5,
at Caftle, North.

E U0 i il e ¢ o7

been elefled to METHODISM by @ VisioN.

H EARKEN, Lady Bertv, hearken,
To the difmal News I tell;

How your Friends are all embarking,

IN WHICH
 Mifs PRubEN cE B-—--r-~-D informs Lady Berty, that She bhas
; For the fiery Gulph of Hell.

Brother SimkiN’s grown a Rakehell,
Cards and dances evry Day.
Jenny laughs at Tabernacle,

Tassy Runt is gone aftray ,

B b Blefied

! -"-_E-"'-_m' R S N N —




(L gweyy
Bleffed I, tho’ once rejeéted,
Like a little wand’ring Sheep ;
Who this Morning was elected,
By a Vifion in my Sleep :

For I dream’d an Apparition

Came, like Rocer, from Above ;.
Saying, by Divine Commiffion

I muft fill you full of Love.

Juft -with Recrr’s-Head of Hair ony
RocEer’s Mouth, and pious Smile ;.
Sweet, methinks; as ' Beard of Aaron

Dropping down with hely Oil.
I began to fall a kicking,

Panted, ftrugol’d, ftrove in vain
When the Spirit’ whipt fo quick in;.

I was cur'd of all my Pam.

Fift I thought it was the Night-Mare
Lay fo heavy on my Breaft ;

But I found new Joy and Light there,
When with Heav’'nly Love poffeft.

Come
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Come again then, Apparition, |
Finith what thou haft begun ;

Rocer, ftay, Thou Soul’s: Phyfician,

I with thee my Race will run.

Faith her Chariot has appointed

Now we’re ftretching for the Goal;
All the Wheels with Grace anointed,

Up to Heav'n te drive my Soul.

The Editor, for many Reafons, begs to be excufed giving the Public the Sequel
of this young Lady’s Letter, but if the Reader will pleafe to look into the Bi[cllmp
. of Exeter’s Book, entitled, The Entbufiafm of Metbodifis and Papifts compared, He
will find many Inftances (particularly of young People) who have been eleéted in
the Manner above,

o3 P oo XX D,
%&?&Hf
Mﬁﬂﬁjﬂ ' |
3.5
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Mr. S——e— B---NN--=R---D, to Lady B---VeR---D,
at — Hall, V. am?.

ARy g g DR e

Serious REFLECTIONS of Mr. B---r---D. His BiLL of
ExpreENcEs.,~—.4 Farewell 7o BaTh, °

AL A'S, my dear Mother, our Evil and Good
By few'is diftinguifh’d, by few underftood :
How oft are we doom’d to repent at the End,
The Events that our pleafanteft Profpe&s attend ; |
As Soron declar’d, in the laft Scenc alone,
All the Joys of our Life, all our Sorrows.are known.
When firft I came hither for Vapours and Wind,
To cure all Diftempers, and ftudy Mankind ; | }
How little Idream’d of the Tempeft behind.
I never once thought what a furious Blaft,
What Storms of Diftrefs. would o’erwhelm me at laft.

How wretched am I ! what a fine Declamation

Might be made on the Subje@ of my Situation !

I'm




b aR

I'm a Fable |— an Inftance!— and ferve to difpenfe
. An Example to all Men of Spirit and Senfe :
To all Men of Fathion, and all Men of Wealth,

Who come to this place to recover their Health :

For my Means are {o fmafl, and my Bills are {o large,
I ne’er can come home till you fend a Difcharge.

Let the Mufe'fpeak the Caufe, if a Mufe yet remain,
- To fupply me with Rhimes, and exprefs all my Pain.

Paid Bells, and Muficians,
Drugs, Nurfe, and Phyficians,

Balls, Raffles, Subfcriptions, and Chairs ;
Wigs, Gowns, Skins and Trimming,
Good Books for the Women,

Plays, Concerts, Tea, Negus, and Prayers.

Paid 'the following Schemes,
Of all who it {feems
Make Charity Bufinefs their Care:
A Gamefter decay’d,
And a prudith old Maid,
By Gaiety brought to Defpair.
Cc A Fidler
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A Fidler of Note, -

Who, for Lace on his Coat,
To his Taylor was much in Arrears;

A n Author of Merit,

Who wrote with fuch Spirit,
The Pillory took off his Ears.

A Sum, my dear Mother, far heavier yet,

Captain CormoraNT Won, when I learn’d Lan{quenet ;

Two Hundred I pﬁid him, and Five am in Debt.
For the Five, I had nothing to do but to wrie,

For the Captain was very well bred, and polite,
And took, as he faw my Expences were great,

My Bond, to be paid on the Clodpole Eltate ;

And asks nothing more while the Money is lent,
Than Intereft paid him at Twenty per Cent.

But I’'m fhock’d to.relate what Diftrefles befall

Mifs Jenny, my Sifter ‘and Tassy and all :

Mifs Jennvy, poor Thing, from this Bath Expedition,
Was in Hopes very foon to have chang’d her Condition ;

But
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But Rumour has brought certain Things to her Ear,
Which I neer will believe, yet am forry to hear ;
¢¢ That the Captain, her Lover, her dear Romed,
Was Banifh’d: the Army a great while ago.
That his Friends and his Foes He alike can betray,
And picks up a fcandalous Living by Play :”
But if ¢’er I could think that the Captain had cheated,
Or my dear Coufin JENSY unworthily treated,.
By all that is facred I {wear, for his Pains
I'd cudgel him firft, and then blow out his Brains.
For the Man I abhor like the Devil, dear Mother,

Who one Thing conceals, and profefles another.

O how: {hall we know the right Way to purifue !-_—-._ |

Do the Ills of Mankind from Religion accrue !---
Religion, defign’d to relieve all our Care,

Has brought my poor'Sif’c_er to Grief and Defpair -
Now fhe talks of Damna;fcion, and {crews up her face ;
Then prates about RoGer, and fpiritual Grace :

Her fenfes, alas! feem at once gone aftray

No Pen can defcribe it, no Letter convey.

But the Man without Sin, that Moravian Rabbi,
Has perfeély cur'd the Chlorofis of T asrey ;




Is to pack up our All, and return back to you.

And, if right I canjﬁdge, fmm her Shape and her Face,
She foon may produce hm:: an Infant of Grace,

Now they fay that all Pcople, in our S:tuztttm | ’ p
Are very fine fubje@s for Regeneration: =~ - g
But I think, my dear Mother, the beft we can do, | |

Farewell then, ye Streams,
Ye poetical Themes !

Sweet Fountains for curing the Spleen |
I'm gricvd to the Heart,
Without Cath to depart,

And quit this adorable Scene.

“Where Gaming and Grace ;
Each other embrace, = I
Diffipation and Piety meet :~—— .
May all, th’ve a Notion 3 p "" '
Of Cards or Devotion, ‘ | 3 ‘
Make Barh their delightful Retreat. S
(A RSSO , |,

Pk N FE




