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SCARRONIDES:
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Vircir Traveftie.

A
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V-l ‘R -F L
TR -ANESITIIR

TO THE

R"E A D E-R

HE Reader is defired, for the
better comparing of the Latin and
Englifh rogether, to read on forward unto
the enfiiing Letier of Direlbiony before be
compare the former with the Original.
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sgue did Funo mear
n'd, pecyi, feolding Quea
hing, cater-wawl

t Tanners,)
er Manners ?)

here was of old,

not belyd)

Maulta quogue ¢ bello pa,

alte maenia Ro

o numie lafo
idve.dolerss Kegins Desiom, 5. tot.volwere cafi

adire Iabores

v her own Birth, a Farm calld Sam

tur terris mag

thabita coluiffe Samos S huc illius arma,
Jt i ;
s ftt;

Progeniem [ed enim Teojaco & [

Ag

Dig
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Bool

Atove an Hour, or fuch & matcer;

amam condere gentem.

Ships and dmoft Fifhes dro

as, in fine, the load't of Farters;
nmand his hinder Quartess,
ad oaly blow

£ flern,
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Canfer of Ereétion
g ftood, wrigling and fo

To bave a an  gay . trim,

Come to requelt a Boon of him?
Funo at that, away docs

Viro 1L Travefic

' Tail of the Preamble,

made his Bowels wamble,
 Corredtion

ou know,

£,

nd in lefs while than I am (peaking;
Was got as high as Top of * Reking * Mens $a-
No bigger now School-boys Kite, lopienfs.

now clean

* Jnte wim w.m, fubmer n/{‘ue s puppes

anifh'd out of

! ZEolus hee contrix. Tuss, § Regina, quid eptes,
Labor, mii jull capeffere fas of

lesnquie ac rogui, i [eepera, Jovén

AG
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of hi
{ out with {
ring;

wcir chicf Com
Vring Tearcs

A vapring Scab, and 2 g
This Fellow;, and his boift’
Sea, the Trojant out.

w fo big, one g i
en folow'd Rain, Lightning, 20d Thu
I
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Head above the reft ;

And muft we nos
To Sharks

T e on with his Orifons,
hich, if you mark ‘em.swell, were wife an
Now praying, now expofuk

€ cen have el his pracing s
For fove, if he had been more neas
The Noife wac fiich,

8 Ingemit, G, dulices pendens s fier
Talin voce refirs

© O Danalim fortiffme gentis
Tydide, Jm..v Tliaci i

et HOQT, miman

effundere desitr

ds decy y
e e Lycians carry'd,

And one Orontes, never marry'd,

about the Time of D

wum back to Land
he to the Trial puts,

not do it for his Guts

fore was fouc'd up for Codf

1 doubt he prov'd bus very odd-fih

——— Stridens Aquilane procells
el adverf ferit, fiuctifysie ad fidera tol
sanguntur emis 1m prora Ave
Dar latts; —
" Tves Notus abreias infazs atoni torgit
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Virors Travghi Book I.

ecd, L think, they wore no
nd Cudgels, Pik

foon percel
e kaew sl

¢ is 2 Diver,

t his Malla

Who liv'd 1 th Bot
This Neptse was of old &
And to ness a Welbwifker

ge Commotion

Ocean.

ilt Liquor from his
made the Winds th
He threw the Water fo
Vext at the Plucks to fee this clutter,
He fearce could fpeak, but fpurt and fputter.
Zephyrus and Evrus,

* Till beck'ning

n L

He thus began

extulie wndd
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Pifs-por.
asce had he bubbld out his Se
ey fied to fhew Rep
that erft had made a din o
Now cry'd, ‘The Devil take the
Ev'a a5 a Flock of Geefe do furter,
When craft
away thee Scoundrels,
<y had *feap'd, and fav’d their Poundrels.
w all was fiir again and frolick,
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ;

Glad th
4 N

i, Regique hac dicite vefiro
erinm pelagi

a fixa,

& Sic ait, én dich citis eumidn aquora p

/
# Syrecs, ¢ tempera

s “; h he) youmay go forward,

And row E

Welt, or South, or Northward;

gain, 111

7l call,
have a Difh of Lob
:\:J;, who was genlohearcd,
Scrapd him a Leg, aod fo they puted.
They take their Sculls again, and ply e,
g their Jerkins out to dry 'em 5
th ft as Swallows,
Men do Falows:
ill ere a Man could well tc]
O go to th Door, and b

€ They all as pl
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7 they were, the \vnum douc'd em,
15 they i ‘e down 1nd Iousd ‘em,
fier a whi

o telluris amare
4 Tioks a'mn.nv‘v

Et il tabentes s n o pennt,

e primm [ el wlontht Actates,

Sujeepitqu ignem

T ot dedi, rapuiie  fomie /l'r/m,im

am undis, Ces
e i

ould fhew no fich Wood
gather, Leaves ud Briers
e good T

! to Jook about him,

there awhile ftood gusing,
him grazing.

And fhoot
Thele prov'd
But he fill fhot

picit ervanses—
it hic, Arciangue s celeréfgue fogitta
i caficn al1h ferenies

3¢
s Dudloréfyue ipfes.primicn
Cornibus arboresy feris
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Virore Book I . Vircry Travefie.
n Seven Lordly Tups he wotnded mortal, * Here, Lads, have at ye, and be m
The other Sh c

Theft to hi

, you know, ne'er win
What tho' a while we fair but hard
Yet in the Eod

We fhall win Hou!

2 Difh ke firt pourd our,
would not

up his i#%iskers greafy
He thus & begins in Words moft eaty

* 0 fuci (neque en
0 pafi gr Y
Vot ¢ Soylead Vubioms, Lo e fo
Accifs s C

erubifgu trementia fipane
i) faarm,

Acefl
¢ mbvmmsits Rerds
ia pectera maleer

>
s i Lok foie b ot i
')’rrmm‘ e -
E

i vace refes, s ingentibus ager
7 wlat; premit altum corde dolorem.
® Implenshr wieris Bacchiy pungaie firises
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VirerL Frave Book I Book I. Vircir 77

* Now having fpent

Looking about on ev'ry

With that, ress made
To climb the Hills, and look

2 th*Ocean,
m the Cliffs and Promontories,
elpy their Fellow Tories :
y went, fome tliis, fome thar Way

a great Way

fome hollow'd, and for

id- celiersidinbli though he had her not by's Wife
. .Tu”‘f by a Fiflewench he was Kind to

At laft, by gen'ra r’\y‘vr(nn“(m Royfter a
et He firkt
ins and Feafting In the Beha
ones will be refting. Wi
Afleep they lic fnorti g and fmm'nz
With fuch
Or

a Noifé 25 made the Shore ring A
+ Din 35 Dogs do uttes, s fin
they by Night together clatter v it round with Bl

Suarling and fwearing in lewd fafhion, iping bes Bege from, 48
For Bicch of evil Converfition

When Fove, wito was, belike, at Leifare,
Walking, or for his He:

alh, or Pleaire
x ra/iqum exempta fumes epulis, monfague remots,
Amifos longo focios fermane veguirsns;

¥ Spemaue, mickimapie:inter dudit, fou vivero credans,
Sive extrem i

= Ciom Jupiter. athere fummo

Defpiciens mare velolum, servfque jacenes,

Lifar iqie e

Looking
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h Lands and Livings

You might k

From one fide of the
A nd Ik
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Book 1. Vireo

ave ki
il nigh had bepifsd
2 Ghiof of civil fafhior
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300k 1 ;
Book I Book I VireiL T

am, dita |
Enrigue uper
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Book I. ViraGIL

ot fiake 0B saather
i Haod, sad. talk Jike Son and o
bink upan our wocful Cf

e odgii Anu Yois CarcbrgecFal
il in a Pothe:

Buil an or dumn 10 met]
And to be fhort, &ll th:
Were working bufly 2s Fecs.

» florea rirs
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ViRerL Fravgls,  Bookl. | Dokl  Vimed
\‘ L'k’ middle of the Town there ftood It had a Door pegd w
Gl th Wood To fhat Folks ou, o
And in a pretty wooden S

2 a many Folks ¢

* Dut then they wonder'd to behold
The Tmages o manifold,
That ftaring tood in fundry Places,
As if they would iy in their Faces ¢
u 45 t0's Comrade,

taff wi hout ild;
1 cansiot liken aay to j &

he could fpeak

Ather u"niv( d us trulty Trojw

id wih Lime an Yonder Achilles gives 2 Rap,

For fo the Workinen 4 eshor e Wih his Cock-fea

uch fronger,

- 5 in
© Lucus in wrbe fuitmedis, Lusifims wmbri s um ambobss Achillems

e Jeptus nebuld, mirg
redan, mifitque vris;
plum Junoni ingen,

dile dich jam locus (inquis) Achate,

‘ e cornitur ull i in plena labori
idonia: Dido Sidebat, wtt dclianes Dingama: cecam
ugsrent + T
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RG 1L Travefti, Bool I

Some to rebu

And give out L

e o To punifh fuch a

¢ his Jobb of Journey
bout it without jengling
which kept them mot

sk, or Fair .
Clad inher beft A

When unto W

but hi h.)w;,p

vent to reft Ber MaFroUL
And on a Cafhion flof

¢ dum Dardanio fine
Dum fiper, diutige s
mplim f:mm ﬂul:huvm « wu
fapance cat,
o icyibe.
g il

Diana: chor

¢ ntqu ,v,.,m,
ot bumero, g
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Book L. Virerr T7a
& the Royal Sci

iid as Lion
who look like Men
nd fpew'd up agen

Even as poor as poor

Thrown on 1

re by Wind and Weather,
Tl Luck, the Devil, and all together;
And humbly do befeech your Grace,

ar moft woeful Cafe.

ercfore we pray you, fend fome one,
To bid *em let our Boats alone.
 Alss, we com

not to purloin,

Qe fortuna viries

r0g7efis i coram st copin fnds
s glaido fi pectore capir

e Fupiter arbem,
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Vir o1 Traveftie,

fha
e mad I have fo

Powder'd upon us, like a Lio

Sure ranker Clown: livd
And, for to tell your Grace
1 think they're better fed th
For (as I am an hon
‘em deny it if
at the Rogue
n, 1 hope, th

e with t

by Bread !

:
Bogk % BookL  Virori Traw
id us command,

o€ s Hatd,
;o 1R

We'l promife you,
r Captain with

bes, ¢ firingere remio

wm, fociis g rege vecepto
 Leth, Latiim
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Book I, Virc1L Tra

flall, whether you go

on to Iraly, or nos

w on the Main,
To your own Parifh b

ou can get M
ou tarry here, th
That I now build fhall be your own ;
And be as free you Trojans fhall,

were gone to th! Hay
As one of you (difpraie to uone)

Conses into 4t Wi, ind off the Hedge,

Stocks

ne'er been on my Back palt twice

know, fuch Bafenefs fcorn
arc Men weell bred and born
* Who fas ot heard ok’ Trejan Peopl,

il e Jhm'mrm pibifyue juvate
< vul mecu pacier cnflre regnic 1
fatiio, vefira of

h lufty Yeomen, lvv(rr quam

; fubducite naves
it by o e s

etnr

qui nefeiat urbem 3
ant tunta incondia belli 7

bbes | 40696036
lobbes |, 40696036



Book 1. /IRGIL Trave

dead, and ’g

here,
good Chcer
fediion,
{t kind Protection

w fhall we
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i

VIrG 1L Travef

tho, Gigy 2 and Sirs, how d'ye ?

Troth, I'm glad to fee ye 5

of this Springold,

 look through him,

ake her Mind uato him
ho hatt fo facly been bred,
of fuch honcft Kindred,

k haft thou been hurr

1 thy Hoop

uis te, nate Dedy per tanta pe

Dardimio Anchitie

trils, nova regna potentem

—

Book I | Bookl. VircrL Tn

ake Pofleflion of an Ifland,

without more
e myfelf (I'd have you know)
Been drives to my Shifts c'er now,
efore in my Jurifdition,
3 Beatt that’s in Afiétion
that fhe firetched forth a Ha
. it made near fland

t her Hands in Char
And led Zncas in kind Fatbion

bbes | 40696036
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Book I Virgic

uffer'd Death by thrufting,
Afearnius hight, a Page,

bes | 40696036
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Viroi1L Travefic. Book 1. Book I. Virerr Travefiie.
e very Day Therefore fhe in all hafte did
. T a Boy calid G he
a lictle Tyny,
ng, Peevith Nynys
Vorks fit to be feen, chan a good Point Tag,
the Legs of any Queen. Wag

then there is a
de of 2 pure and co vith P
break their Shir

Kill Peoples Hel

Tinfel, and

g0 as faft as th' cant, 1 prithe,

And bring him and thefe Prefents wich thee
& Away goss he, as he was bidden,
Running s fftas if K bad ridden;

fure that Furo would
Dol he Mifchief that he could 3

T.w Mother Venus comes to thee
T implore thy lttle Deity.

 Brateres fptrim, Yions quod goffrss i,
Haima atsrum Priaesi, collique wanile
& wz,»m germis aurégue coroman

s, iter ad naves tendebat

a nowas aries, nova pedlore verfat

fque bilingues

ppe domum timet ambiguam, Tyriéi

Therefore

bbes | 40696036
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ViRcr1L Traveflie.

Book I. Book I. Viroe1r Traveflic.

Shoulders throws

And at the lat, Fools, Flawns,
The Trojans cat and mke goo

There

And all the while the Bell was ringing
would have thought by the great Feaft,

2 Wedding at the lealt

 time, Si (‘u,r.[ g

To th Court in_young Tl

¢ Who il 1 A wrhenths o thers

But Dids fitting in a Chair,

Teh’ midft of all the Trojan Blade:

Afcanio placidums per membra quictems raue s
& fotum gremio De tollit in altos ¢
wbi mollis amaracus illum
s, G dulci afpirans rumplﬂltmr wmbri.
itat ditto parens—
enit, aulais jam fo regina. fipert

s fimlas quibus ordie Lo
@ lamm

ca compiit o, e loavis
’ jam Trojana juventis
fiper difmbitir ofiro




Book I. Vi1 R G1L Travefli

No Drops

Until
Then
s
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58 VirG 1L Travef Book I
With ancient Songs of high Renown,
And even one they ca

And Tears ran down her i long. Mot
‘The Queen was maudlin, l[u»-vn
1 (Q

h fhe) ZEneas, out of Jefting,

le Tale of Tray's C
Sioce 6 7o tastled Wi 1
sHeli's

Fiow o B whscwlet grappi
And if Tydides Horfe were d

® Iifelix Dido, longimaue Jisebar amarem;
< Multa mw Priamo rog

bbes | 40696036
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SCARRONIDES:

0
YV irRGrr Tnaxcﬁxc

A
MOCK-POEM

In Imitation of the

FOURTH BOOK

OF

VIRGILs Zneis,

In Englifh BURLESQU E.
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TR iAaE.S T -1'E

The FovrTH Booxk.
< N this Fourth "
That Dido Que

Much taken with ¢

"That-none- but
b The Sun, th
With frizled Lock:

Aurora polo dimoveras
ar minle i

Des | 40696036
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VirorL Travgflie.  Book I Bookls Vraory Traw

Wore than a Rigil with one
this bold Trojan 1 delight

y does he talk of

ere
ot

fatebor exim) miferi poft fo
o [parjos fraterna cede Penates

es | 40696036
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Viroerr Travefh
quoth fie) O Woman wood,
of thy Blood,

1 ftop the Curren
‘And lofe the Time by ¥
1ty Boys and Wen

thou cut Faces evermore,

d a5 Nail in Door?

For Hustand Dead

rky, o Hen, about the Houfe

nd P

nd Funo,
and proper Men enow. L
hough you have faid miany
burnt Dy
Trojans Wherrie:
€ thefe Trejans marsy’d to us,

How ofr, and ably would they do

Jut you il mince i atth ¥ What a fine Town would ours be then,
With one you twitter to be at? Tow bravely ftor'd wi

without any mor
fiy Grace, and fo
od

make an Offer to be gone ;
x truft their rotten Barges,

a to more Chirges;

n.J equidem auicitys reor i
b o Jecsndi

wrbes, - i rbem foror hanc cernes.! qus firgere regna

es | 40696036
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R G 1L Travefie.

Som—y

m 2t Command,

'd much ado to hol
nd counfeld in that tem
1 wonder how fhe could cont

wimon Trading Dame,

rch (forfoorh) anon,

Orion,

tradabile calum

Delubra adewt, }

e

Book IV. Vrrarr Travefie

ple o'th’ Phanatick-fry,

vho.fhould fy, to Mattens:
now come, fair Dids fquats

Her Bum on Haflock made of )
For you mutt know, as S

ke the Godly in thef Days,
+ infolent and Qighty,
Difdain'd to kneel to God Almighty.
But <4, who was but a Spinfter,
Kneeld low on Stones as hard as Flints are!
yes they rolld, and bow'd their Bodies
" other God and Goddefs,

In Man

And with moft anmu, Look:

To borrow a Word or two be

The Prieft bow'd low in aukward wif

As 'is, you know, Sir Reger's guife,

d her,

Her Grace with him might make much bolder,
‘This Prieft was held 2 mi k

In Myflerics profound a

And in obféquious Manncr

¥ Legifers Cereri, P

béque, patrigue Lyo,

i ante omes, cui vinc'la jugalia_ cure.

Wi tenens dexira pateram pulchirrinn Dido, &y
D

28




e

Book IV.

to find ;
g icks faft behind
fty Love

Thenceforth to mend uarters-wage: ining affion to difcover;
S ace to Pla

1 he would
That fhe th to him about, T ity
wifer,

Bu had been vain, had he be
And fas, If Fove fend Life and Healsh,

That fhe

ke that Living

e a Wisk i'th' T
© Didp for Love, in wocful wife,
Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and fries,

e moft fain would brea
r could by half break W
ak 2 Word: Virtae, fo

fhe ats
Mates, with findry Meats,
fic her Boards,

confulit exta
wid ot

eret lateri lethalis aru
media fEneam fecum per mnia ducit,
idfgue offentar apes, urbémaue paratam,
ipic cffri, mediigue in voce refifir,

die, convivia qugrit s

es | 40696036
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Vire1r Traveflie. Book IV, Book IV. Virc1L Trav

¢ a Dame of Wits bereaven,

eer they fit at th’ Table,
to s et all Things go at fix and feven.

when Queen Funo (for thefe two
-1 Were Clove

s know)
3 let us pay'e hers Perceivd, and that, than blind Checks blinde;

Who Englitid i, was her Traaflator She threw all Cire and Shame behind he
a Now when with raking up the Fire 8

Venus in thefe Words accoft:
arts to Bedfordfl i

our Son may make your boafts,

And in her Lap on Tuft of Sorrel,
he little wanton Gorrel,
e fighing fay, This Lad,

I we give oer this Pother,
And leave off vexing one another?

. Be thou but mine, Il be thy Friend,

e ® Lets marry ‘em, and there’s an End,

o' Hex Houiewifery o mote Thou hatt thy With, thy litcle A

Neither her Spinning nor her Carding 5 Has made our Dido mad as Marc

asdire labares

oo s b Chars For s o, e fumam o irer

Tulitus aggredicur Venerém Sarumia di

Iuméngue o

5 Tigue, magnum, ¢ e
2 agiim, ¢ memorabile name
Una dolo a fi vi

+ Nec me al

it gremin Alcasim genitoris imsgine cnps
. flre. fft morem.

posius pacematernam, pa
Exercemis 1 habes, tot quad mense lm. i
Ardet amans Dido, traxi 'q,w per offs furarem.

Cammnem hune ergo populun par Z

; ,’;13

Aufpiciis.

es | 40696036
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Book IV
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VireorL Travy

Book IV, pok IV.  Vire1L Travefic.

the Sun, 3 it his Coy

il fo clout

will fhift for one, i
nd him alone ey had of all Sorts, © Eandogs,

, Water-dogs,
for the Queen expe
o longer lay than ordinary ;

Madam, =
b e fallies from the Houfe,
and her Art ol s nuu/ loufe.
‘luml and \ f

portis ,:.bm exorto, delectn juvensis,
i rare, plagom——
= Lato venabala frrrs,
ndero, cr, 1 /‘ mibi cersa woluntas, Reginam Thalamo cuniia

imina prinis

Lo diceta ——3 Ofrbque infignis

it foniges, ac frana o framansin s
Tindem progreditir

iidonim picto chlamydems circumdats lymbos

Ey

Bs | 40696036
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Virc1L Traveftie. Book IV. Vire1r Traveftic.
= Mean while the Sun, 25 it his Courfe is,
Got up to drefs and water’s Horfes;
Hunters come,
With them a Fellow with 2 Drum *,

Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge clfe,
with Staves and

rel-bront

'r,u. w00 »vu 7 had of all Sorts, © Ban

Js, Water-dogs, and Laad-dogs
* Thefe for the Queen cxpedting, tarry,
Who longer lay than ordinary 3
r Night could tal
cen. bit fo fare v

fallies from the Houfe,
and brisk a5 Body-loufe
- Hood and Safe-guard had bran new,
oth was blue 5

Soon

™ Oceasim interea firgens Aurora reliquis :
* portis jubare exorto, deledia juvenus.
Retin rara, plage
—————" Lato venabula forro,
e ghacs ———— odora canum s,
4 » Reginam Thalams cundiauters, ad liming privi
aders, ¢, 1ua i mibi certa voluntas, % 2 3 z

ubio jungam fiabil

2 oﬂrqm infignis g auro
Stat fonipes, ac frana fors fpumaniia mandi,
Tandem progredis

aduer(ata petent ithr——
Jis rifi Cytherea repertis, * Sidoniam pidlo chlamydem circumdata lymbo

Es
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78 Vire1t Travefie. Book IV. Book IV. ViRrG1L Trav

v Pinke with moft admirable Grace,
Faft to her Girdle tyd wit

A Bunch of Keys complatly

have flipp'ry
Which e of her Pelf Grown rufty now, but had been g
Evermore keep the Keys | Or guilty €lfe of manya Th
With Dudgeon
h e'en fpoild m.\. . Upon his | a
ety Inftead of Sattin, fac'd with Fat,
Which being limber grown, we find
Toft fiwafhingly pinn’d up behind ;

e

W S e Sl
: x As ey t Horfe of
Che reft lookd i
* No frighly Groom & i :m srick is,

d (for "cwas not paft 4 Fus
he Lear'd compute it,
en there ¢

T other, or any Way, have at
The Drummer now ‘gan
i Latus Tilus, And 4ll the People fall a fhouting,
5 pulcherrimas onne Such Peals they gave of Men and Boys,
“ A Man could hardly hear for Noi
2 ferneniclycionn TRasi s an Nay, Dido Queen, they fiwore that hex
o e Dl maternam inifie Apotos
Inftanrigue choros i
il ique fluentem
le premit crinem fingens, atgi
= 3 il fegwior ibst
Encas: pantum egregio decws enitet o7¢

Shouted as loud as any there did.

3 Tela fonant humeris.
> o it altos ventum i mon
Ecce fera faxi dejeite. verticemmmms

| 40696036
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uirrel

From Tree to Tree o' \Saus\\ s Bk
moft Top, and then,
at the Root agen.
4 But young Aftanis, Hopes o'th® Houfes

(And fo the Stip
or ighty Vermin !hn \"ouA b
Or Throftle Neft, though't did———
© Mean while the Clouds began to clatter,
pour down whole Pails of Water,
ut-roar’d the Dru
bigger than one’s Thumb,
"Then all to fave ‘em,

alia de parte patentes
u campus, aigue agmind orvi
i

spumantemaie da w0
Optat aprim, aut ]ulww ,«,mdm st einém.
w0 mifceri murmure caelum

 inequivar commifa graniine inbu
“Trojtna juventus,

e nepas Veneris, diverfs per agro

petiére; mwl de montibus amnes

Book 1V.

Whillk

Book IV. ViR L Travef
Whillt young Afeanius and his Mates,
Were waflit and dafhe like Water-

Fair Dido then, for all her Hoop
Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops,
Au.“u her Buttocks, though 3 Qu
For fear of being wet to th Skin

His Reputation, fhrurk i

And ran, or would have done at leal
But that his Horfe, a fober Beaft,
Proceeded flow, with Motion grave,
Aud cravid the Spur, in Care to fave

his Clothes

ingle, gingle, went he
& Till Fortune or Dame Fno sather,
Clapt "em into a Cave together.
The Cave fo darkfom was, that 1 do
been as good as Dido:
t Hol o :hw

The anu\ e biibe s Lmv in Tree
And bill'd as wantonly, whillt he,

* By hindlock feizing faft Occafian,
slipt fnto Dido's Converfation :

And in that very Place and Seafon,
*Tis thought Zneas did her Reafon.

eas Dido, dux ¢ Trojanus eandern
Deverinnt's prima ¢ Tellus, ¢ pronubs Juno
Dane figwm
Confeiis ather
Comntbif e




Vircrir Travefie, Book IV,

0w 1o more nice is 5

* Nor kus fhe now by fin Dmm
ame;; but leads a

been ! Man an \‘«m,.

When Dido f
“Than this————But in a few Years: Spacc
lafy Brapping Late

an hon
Guunterd id
From Houfc to Houfe, and Town to. Town,

Ve dies primus lethiy p
Canfa fuit-
X Negue exim
Nec jam furtivum Dido me
1 f anjugium vocat : hoe prasexit nomine culpam.
Eaitemplo Libyse soagnas. i fama. per urbes,
¥
" Darun mes grimos mos i sl
Ingreditigue o, & caput inter bl cndi
it eusdo,
pernicibus alis 5

e Chtivmmt o vigiles. o6ulim

Book IV. . V1 rG 1L Travgfie

+ Ghd fhe Jad got his Tae by, e ends
Runs me about to Foe and Friead ;

© And tells them that'a Fellow. cante
From Troy, or fuch a Kind of Name;

s Rate talk'd t
t fhe does v Tarbas go,
e never in fuch Things was flow 5

# Manfir horvenden inges -
slriglici populos fermone replebas
Tncum Trojuno & fangaine cresun ;
i fe pmm i dgneru gers D
Nune hyemen inter [e b, quam louu, /M,,
Regrarum immimrts, rnv[u,nr cnpl

Centiam aras pofit e
——————Pecudimque cruore
Pingue folum, ¢ variis florentia limina ferti.




VinorL Trugle. Book IV, [

Now  this larbas,

But

Twa

or though T wleMbdc8 s L scushin
d nothing to fiy fo him.

But one foul
Spoitdal; for fhe had heard the Thi ng,
One Time as fhe was Goffipping.
Asin fuch Matters while you live
Women wil be inguiive

was, that he (as Story tell

tare had in's Tef

Such high Abufe, and cvil Part,
llc a.no(\ could |nvz: lour\’i in’s He

But fince to_curfe i was_ no boot,
Would try if Praying would not do'e.

X Ifque amens animi, Gn rimore accenfus waro,




VirorL 73‘@4/%.:.

And when the C

Not care,
© A wandring Woman that had
ang upon her

(Whom tome il Wind bl away)
One Squire neas, a great Kelf,
Some wandr

tur ante aras——

a Jovem manibus [ipples: ordffe fupiis 5

* Jutiiee et S At pidis
toris, Lenaunn libat bonorem,
Vs e 5 b0, s ciem fulmina

Tervificant ,fmm/{, G inania murmura mifeent
e Hofris ervans in finibyi—

an in regna recepite




R G1L Traveflie. Book IV

ber, by the Maskins,

€ Thus wocfully Tarbas pray
it Fove head evey Word ! fid;
—\ turning ftrait his Eyes to Tyre,
o look for Dih and hes Sqir,

b Sierah, hear ye,
Put on the Wi ings that ufe to bear ye,
And cut away to Carthage quickly,
Where th* Trojan does with the great—lie.
& Tell him from me that his
n.” £ her Word

Book IV: V1R 11 Travetie.

+ Or twice the Grecian Cav

Who means to conquer Ialy,
b

: Methinks rho e might do’ A
sk what the Devil 'tis he means,

Mi ,uum or Mifhaps,

© This fiid, Fove ek iy )
Away he trips it in-a Trice;

Z y:_v? Payi———
o potiturs nos munera templs
Quigpe o sy ey feie

Xolh p; s fama melioris amans

*# Tune i Mescurium allogitur, ¢ Bk i
J.-, age, wate, voca Zephyros, ¢ labere pennis,

Doriani i s, Trvia Covibagine gl wint

Expetlai—

llouere, G celores defer mé dica per

Non illsm nobis uicherrima

O —_

1 Graidmque ideo bis vindicat armis
% Sed fore, qui. gravidam imperii, bellsgus frementim
Tealiam regerer, genus alto & fangsine Teweri
Proderet, ¢ totuim fi leges mitteres orbem
& Si lla accendit jantarum gloria rerum,
Nec fuper ipfe fud molicsr lasde laborem.
\ Afcaniine pater Romanas invidet arces
Aufoniam, ¢ Lavinia reficit arva?
it aus qun fpe inimica, in gente moratir t
gt + e ot o hie ofr i ol
© Dixerar. Ille paris magni parcre parabas
Imperio




88 Viro1w Travefie. Book IV.
To make them ready to be gone
frft his Pumps he faftned on s
ing neatly pincke and cut,

o Shell.
hick Bat,
pples from their
Rogueric
Befides (as R fe Dags)
To throw at Cocks upon Shrove-Tefay
® Thus dight, e like a Partridge (prings
mz ng the Air with nimble Wings
well his Care had tyd 'em faft,
ten to one he'd flown his laft
No Swallow could have overgone him,
He flew as if & Hawk had flowa him,

Uniil he faw a very high Hill,
A higher Hill by far than my Hills
* dslas "twas calld ; fo high 4 one
That Pen-men-manre’s & Cherry-ftone

—— P Et primum pedibus alaria ned
que fublimem alis, five aquora fupras
Sew rrram, vapid
2 Tum irgam ¢
Pallentes, alias fub trifiis Tarara mitsit,
3 & luming morte refignat.
stos, o turbida tranas

s apicem, G laters ardua cornis

Compard

BookIV. Virorir Travah
C

mpar'd : You could not thruf
Tovixt Heaven and ir, to five y

@ Here firflt did Me
To
Where having pi
And 1wuu

it and reft him

if he meant to break his Neck.

ven a5 a Hawk her Gif doth carry

ll-ducks Place to llop her Quarry
mortal View,

Him{elf from Arlas headlong threw,

Ston fam’d Parifian Sling

From K G ited:

Compard tohim, would fee
ws 100sd from Grubfireet Bow
to him are flow

He lighted on, was Dids's Dzlry

el b

————" Calum qui vertice fulcit
® Hic primum paribus nitens Cyllenius alis
Conflet s * Hine soo recap o copore ad

os fcopules, hupilis volat aquors juxsa
Hiaud aliter serras inter, celimiue Al
Litus arenofurs Libye, ventdfyue focabar

= Ut grivum alatis terigic Ma :
Kncam fundantem arces, ac 13 novansems
[y a—

Whence

1 40696036
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Vireiy Traveie

Book IV.

He took upon

And vapour'd
For all that Time, as't

ke the M

Advice,

(hs Workmen Rl we otherwif)
nd st out Spite,

e bad a Jerkin
and through with fible Merkin,

by the Queen
deed her Husband’s beens

a Pin the wor
(as of cither Queen o King,

e "1, I qia Winers Ol

Book IV,
0 ZEneas for a Charm,
might think no Harm,

Was give
n a parlous Hint

Thou here thy flf mol
iding for the Quce

The Thunder-thumper,
Men to quake like
the reft o'th’ God

Makes n-leaves 5
4 He whom ds do honour,
¢ me from r,

And loyter here like 8 Ham-drum,
Not cari  thou doft, nor whon.
© He fays, ¢

Thy Coxcomb thoalt ot br
To mend thy ‘State, nor get th

By any honeft Way of thrivin

T nunc Carthaginis alts
urbe

< Contina invadie
s pulcrimane i

Nec fisper ipfe tiua—

| 40696036
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92 ViRro1L Travetie. Book 1v.
€ H though, thou might't take fom
of b s thy Son and Heir,
‘And not thrath here like Bore unworthy
When he has made Provifion for ¢

© Meraury vaniibt, having fpoke as
have heard  like any Hoess-poess.
And homeviard did fosthwith afpire,
No: flay’d to drink at Tyre.
 Don ZEneas at the Vifio
Was in a very fad € ;
He could not fpeak to Foe or

s Hair did ftand an en

¢ thruft his Hat fo far
s Head into the Aif
Thre great Turkey might have flown
Betwixt his Bomet nd Ixs Crown:

ighted out on's li
E

aith) oth’ Spit

He knew no more, the bafiful Groom,
rtheft Man of Reme;

€ Afeanium furgentem, & fpes heredis Ti
Refpice cui regnum Teali, Romandgise
Debentr——
& Tul Gyllnins or oty
Norrales ifius medio fermene religuis
ccul i tenwems ex oculis v B
At vers Rncas afpeci cbmutuit amens,
aque horrre om b os fancitws bef
et abire fgim——
x Hew! quid Agat?




IRGIL
thage Queen

s fair Pretences,

t0 Hou

his Benche

t her mads

Book 1V

Book IV,

get out of her Way.
us flinging round from P

Nor that the
My Work wor

But that thou

ol hou Varler,
And leave me like forfaken Harlot ?

nec te data dexter

E:

| 40696036
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Book 1V

he) O Queen, de:
ou'et the Flow’r of Coustef

03 Trade,

therefore

es | 40696036
bbes |, 40696036
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Vi

fan or Woman of good Fafhion,

G s L Traveflie. Book 1V

good rich
Should he'fk:

v driven;

e could crawl,

bes | 40696036
obbes I, 40696036
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Book 1V.

v made ‘em fine long Poles,
pitcht their Oars, and ma

To e T
Fearing their Lang
And dun ‘em for their Quarter's T:

thout- doub

aken in

known but how to get him,

is Fafhion 3

o be fo
And had

Could dou

Profpiceres avce ex fumma, torimaus v

Neguid inesxpertum

Vocat jam car

& lath nauta imy

bes | 40696036
obbes |, 40696036
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Book IV.
* Tien Dido

ortwo o’ Gate
o fooner fpyd 3 B
o > at Men' would now make
Iv'd, without Del

t what Wind had blown her S i

e putting Finge

Women whea

Told him in what a fad
v hes t Psvions < g 4
BV LY And Reafon good, b

e Thus to proceed 1o Cor n
1 have Gvd her Juice, For fuch Portents, and dire Prefiges,
curs for better U :
ation fill oppofs,
< would go, of all their Nofes s
7 And like to Hemp, which, s I take it, it
 more you twift, you ftronget make i RS
And that by chance

Her Cream moft firang:

annofn cum robore querca
e hinc, nnc flatibus illing,
fo certant, & -

i Borea

bes | 40696036
obbes |, 40696036



10 bbes |, 40696036




Book IV.

Cavelies an old ¢ Wrecch,
rotten, toothlels W

rram, G defeendere mantibus ornos.

Ligh

tens

BookIV. Virorr In

s, or Hails, o

le the Thimble be of Wood.
where fbe does owe 2 Spight,
egroom’s Wedding-night,

Lot 1ifappoint,

e of 2 Codp

hang, or drown themfelves.
bas Tl ince,

Lam fo Lmly croft,
Hag, or it fall coft
‘perchance

a Dance,

igier artes,

| 40696036
s |, 40696036



Book TV Book IV. VirerL Tra
So I'm advisd to do, and fo
% T mean m, if T blow;
Which,

No Ghott could e'er look pitifulles
One would have thought by her Dej

And by her woefal wan Con 1,
She had been going juft o'th’ fadden,
To dmp. and give the Crow a Pudden.
Nangy, (although fhe faw the Queen
Ready to burft her Hoops for Tee
And well eno g.x mark'd how fhie look'd too,

ter thou canft choofe;

runnitig Noofs;

And prefently an Halter gor,
Made of the beft firong h







120 Viroit Tra

x ought 1 kaow, of her own m:

o po«-ulm‘ spell to
Then Hand in Hand to &
flemn Magick-:
Tn fach hard Figures none could

Bet the old hobling Hagthat led

Poor Dido 100, alas! madeons,

Although her dancing Days were done
Care, ©

And tho' oppret with Woe
Capess, and Tricotee'd it (9 barefoots
 Templofing llthe Deites

At eviry Step, both he's and f

To turn Zneas bac

Follow the Work he'd undertaken;
Or if he would not turn, t* afford
The Grace to turn him over- board.
Thus to her Footing the poor Jade,
Out of alll Meafisre curs'd and pray'd
Againtt her Love had fo offended,
Till Dapce and Ch

* Quaritur G nafeentis e de fronte revidfur
B wiatri prereptiis Amor.
< Ui caun peders vinclis
itura. Desgy—e
£ quod non, aquo fiedere amares
sffimque, memérgue, precasr

*Twas

Book IV. VirciL Travefti
"Twas now the Time whea Candles &
d by the Extinguifher;

their Heads
s, on Flocks, or Feather-bed
Now Men and Fithes, Birds and Beaft,
And every thing was laid to refl;

All but the woful Queen (alas!)
Who now was brought nto that Pafs,
What with her Love, and what with Spigh,
She could not fleep one Wink all Nigh.
Her Stomach was now piping hot,
% It boild and bubbled like a Pot,
And did fo ftrong 2 Wamblin,
She

Have not you fe

Yelep't an Horfe, whenin his Stall,

The Botts, that terrible Difeafe,

Doth on his tender Bowels feize,

What Groans he fetches, and what Pranks
He rouling plays upon the Phnks?

So Dido, crof her Amours,

Tumbled away her flecping Houts,

X Nox erat, ér placidums carsebant foffs foporem
orpors pr'teeass, e, o feon iermne

w» it s A5, ok, P wlee
1

afpera dmis

animi phmm, nec unquam
difve, aut pecore nocters

* Magnigusiarin it o
3

es | 40696036
s |, 40696036
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Book IV,

Upon my ¥
Stay not un

n 25 cver Day appeass,
And do not thrafh your Back and §
e than Agamemnon did

fub cafic ducere formost
deinde periculs, cennis s

n oo it .
® ,\w /,4,‘; HE el R posefias
Eia 4 e

ibues, fvdfgue videbis

Hucere fices, e
ttigeris Soric darers worapione

Book IV.  VrrcrL Traveflie,
Thofe of your Woman-Reling Rabble,
Give me but Six-pence, if thou're able,
And here's my Hand, T do not fport,

Vil give thee twenty Shillings for't.

? Thus having fiid, away he flics,

Ere Tof-pot could unglew his Eye
Which were fo cemented in that

The Page was got as far a5 Arlas

Back on his Way,

From goywl and matter fie to fee him
But having freakt and yaund 2 while,
Snorted, and

ds ufe in fich like Cafes
fome dozen Dev

At latt he got his Ey

Into a pretty My :
He flar'd about to fée the

&, a5 wel it might,

Being "twixt twelve and one at Night
That had the nimble Courier
In Kindnes fhaid his Leifure th

ho’ clad in Falfiaff’s Kendal Green,
He could not poibly be fecn:

<Eneas troubled. herewithal,
Secing he could not fee at all,
Starts from che Tile where hé fad
And calls upon his Mates ammain.

s, modt o immifen
3 Tum vero Rneas fubisis exteri
Corripis & formno corpus, faci




Book 1V- Book IV,
e
o mig

C

bes | 40696036
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Vire 1L Travefie. Book IV.

But out, alas! @ The devil a Sail
Was lefe #th Port; bare as my Nail
'm Pock, was fiipts whilt far from Shore
they ne'er row'd before.
A' which {3 Sight, in Wrath (God blefs us!
© Tearing her dainty yellow Trefles,
ing fiid, Was ever feen
al 2 undone Queeat

out,

By, how the

Bou
As he were making Ducks and Drakes,
With Wherries upon Neptune's Lakes!

vil fure farts in his Poop,

es and volts from Wave to Wi

g Scaller up;
Or clfc fome dirty Suburb-Drab
Flas helpt the Rafcal to a Clap,
And feat  running Nag o Sea,
Fie could mot elfe make fo much way.
1 burn, or fink their Floats;
¢ of rotten Boats!
To Sea, my People;

bes he'sa Cripple:

« vide & aquais il procedere welis,
" reit pors
Prob ! Jopiter! it

s ill] s
£ ow svma c\'u!‘ru" rotdque ex urbe fequentur

i

s, date vela, impellise remes,

Book IV, Virc1r Travefi
But run and row, (o3 unfound,
And thofe you kill noc, bring &

& But tarr ., good
Your big Com: come now 100
Poor Dids, Sorsow iz

L
Time was thou m wm & have fomething donz,
Bat now farewel Dominion.
¥ This was our huffing Trojan Captain,
That his fair Mother's Smock vas lap
Of tw Greeks lmx was the (‘JJ.

Bore the old Sinner on his Back,
Bed-rid Anchifes ; this was he

This was your trufty 7

Now he fhews what a Man he is!

% Whilft he was here, why did I not
Cat the filfe Rogues devouring Throat?
1 Or of his Baftard make a Py

And being bak'd in Pafte

© Quid loguor? aut wbi fum t Que mentem infaniamusas
Infeli: Didol———me
——— Nunc te fudta impia tangune 2
Turn decai, cu /m pira dabas | 5 desta, gt
Quem fecum pario portare Pena
Qe fubiiffe meris oot asase [Mrmrm.
CNon o atrptu dsellre corp, & s
Sparger
,— 1 Now ipfum abjiumere ferro
Afcapium —

® Maké

| 40696036
s |, 40696036




ViReIL 7 my“ Book IV.

e, where he expects his Leafes,
jow what fucha Thing as Peace is

Natimgue, pasrém

per ipf dediffem

iy G confein Juno,

g \@m awdite preces

Book I

“Till his Bos

And find nio Quack o give.him Bhy

® NoHelp for Money, or for Love found,
¢ and rot above Ground ;
Houfe-room to the Mu:

h on fon

AsTrayt ters Men e

To Hogs, and nd lw,, and Crov
v ar it then,

T fhal 5

And be't your Care, ye Tyrian

To plague this wicked Generation

* Nation

s Bello adacis populi vexaturs, & &

Finibus extorris =—
womlfius Tili

¥ dusilinm implorch —

| 40696036
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13 Virory Travghie, Book IV.

Kill 'm like Rats, that ¥ may have
R

oft: that are to get,
Torment them fill by Land and Water,
And ill may thofe that follow after
Hate worfe and worle, that fo it fall,
"The ltt may hate themn wort of all.
fid, fhe let a Groan, and figh'd
prophefy'd

The Thred was {pun, and tha

Would fhortly cut it without )

© In Mind fhe weighd, as fhe fat crying,

What kind of Death was bet to die in.

Poyfon fhe thought would not be quick,

And, which was worfe, would make her fick;
That being thercfore wavd, fhe thought,

That neatly cutting her own Throat,

Might ferve to do her Bufinefs for her;

But that fhe thought upon Horror,
Becaufe "twould hust her; neither cou'd

She well endure to fee her Biood.

The next came in her Thoughts was Drowning
That Way fhe thought ’twould be a done Thing
Soon, and with fome Delig}
Sorrow had made her Grace a-dsy.

* Pugnent ipfigue nepotes
Eserie aligis afris ex g
lus amor poputis, nec fmhm funtos

Iy Hac air-
© Et partes animum verfabat in omnes,
Tvifin quarens quamprimim abrumpere lncem,

Book IV. Vi1rciL Travefie.
But then again fhe fell a thinking,
She fhould be fomewhat 'ung a fi
Having been ever i
A 5 dinde Bef e i e
might do fome one
d

fe mature Deliberations,
nose of

Tyd to the Beam Pch’ Chamber-Top,
With neat alluring Noofé, her fick Grace

E'en long'd to weas i for a Neckhce

One of fer Chat
An ancient Heir-loom to
“Caufé fhe her Husband’s Nurfe had beeas
She meant to fend her firlt away,
On fleevelefs Esrand (a5 we fy)
That fhe might have her Swing alone,
To do her Execution.
© Gicely (quoth fhe) go to my Sifter,
Bid her tie up hes , and wifh her
To wath her Hands in Bran or Flower,
And do you in like Manner fcour
Your dirty Golls; for I intend to
Make a good Cheele, and for a Friend 00,

2 Tum breviter Barcen wutvicems affata Sichais

speres fwoisli fpargere |
ipfs pi fege tempora wittd.

| 40696036
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Book IV. Viroir
Whilt Casket to my deareft Jew
ve been fo
farewell for
t fhe may come to;
e but break it,
for T'll come hel make it. And ki
behove

Thas having fid, fhe-mouats t
Becauf: tho’ tall, fhe was not able
he Halter that muft tye
Zneas his moft d i
as the Trowies fhe farvey'd;
ing how flicad been bet
ery'd ou, O thot

t of my H

But that I now wi
To no one

And if T Natw

i,

4 Den

peregi

= Fo



murther'd Spoufe Pve made amend:
g could revenge i

ge buile, which for it's l.n;;cncfm
® Ina few Years might well have grown
To be a pretty Market-Town,

2 to turn off: © But muft
fhe, and is it jutt,

1 die like Felon vile, or Traytor,
Sans Vengeance on this Fornica

? And whillt the Stallion proudiy i it
Muft T be thus hang'd up for Hawe-mesc?

die, 2 d thee long fince,
I but to troutle the Confeieace
aufe fhe would, to part the fiveeter,

A Portion have of Hopkins' Meeter,
As People ufé at Execution,
For the Decorum of Conelufion,
Being too d to fing, fhe fiys,
Which with a Grac
To her great Comfort,

e his that pen'd i,
ng ended,

= ylbem praclavam fistsis mew mienis widis
Ulea irkm, panss oo 3 fraire rece.
bew nimiien feli, fi

rqum Dards

Viroi1vL Travefiie. Book IV,

Book IV. VireiL Tr

wing to n» her,
broke her Crupp:
£ So have I feen in Foreft Ia'l,
dly Cap the Acorn fill,
from the Tree,
pe for hanging, down fell fhe.

vd twice or thrice moft finely;
her Nec

Dropt from her Heels commixt with Water,
Which finking through the Chamber-fioor,
t all the Houfe in fad Uproar,

it the firft that they amifs though

Was that her Grace had mift the Pifs-pot;
And when the Stairs they had afcended,
And faw her Majefty ffpended;

2 Dixerat; atque illam medis inter 1
€ Non aliter, quam [i ima

Carthago,

* It clamor ad alta

e}, e bacsiatr fine g

Jir rwat bofiibus ommis

s | 40696036
s |, 40696036
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e. Book IV.

cing forry for't,
pen Tackle

She call'd a lit
That ufed her
One Mss. Tris

that for her Past
come her Miftrefs Creatur
rn (as Poets hint to's)

s,
Dyer's Daughter,
well up brought her
Wages

g
arching,

 on her Wings, an (v"m.. dlip
To cut down Dido from the Gibbet.
i when youngy bad learnt to flic
(As \uux» is full of Waggery)
Of & tame Jack-daw: that fhe had,
tur her Journcys, lately made
Fine party-colour'd Wings to flic in
No wom than of her Father’s Dying;

€ Longum miferata dolorems
¢ Lrim demifi Olympo,
Qs Luceansers aimam, mexfgue veluere arih

Book IV Viwrcit Travst

Wiho knowing that his Daughiter was

To be preferr'd to fuch a Place,

And what fhe muft bt employ'd about,

Had fpard oo ot 1o et b out,
Command of Heaven's Goddefs,

She ties thefe Wings fat to her Bod

Which waving did adorn the Sky,

With all the fait Variety

OF Colours that'the Raii-bow fhows,

\\'hcn cladin her mot g,udv Cloaths.

e made a Cl
r.@ hen a Stoop, when b
Queen Dide's Window fta

She nitbly, to al Folks \vn./,nmcm,

Whips likea Swallow through the Cafement,
() QrerDide's Houdfoe took.

And thus, O Dido, fet thee loofe
From Twitch of fuffocating Noofe.

| 40696036
1, 40696036



Vircit Travelie. Book IV,

ul of the Fourth B0 O K

Burlefgue

Burlefque upon Burlefque :

OR, THE
SCOFFER SCOFFT.
Being fome of

L U CTANs
DIALOGUES

Fuftian,

th

her Laugh and
y and IVife.

M.DCC.XXXIV

| 40696036
es |, 40696036



PROLOGUE:

Enviles, Behld 2 Rural Mufe,
Robes, and clonted Shaes,
red News.

R

We bring you bere & Fullian
Writ by a merry Wig of Gree:
Which yet the Lerned fay's nat much amifs.

nd if “gainft Style except you foall,
b acquaint yoi ence for all,
ot il

if not with 8

es | 40696036
bes |, 40696036



PROLOGUE.

¥or This, the Rbimer fays. that pewid it,

For o fine DI
Sice v @ Month 'ewas both begun and ended.

Bages he bidme, ere T went hence,
ar whate's your Sentence,
balf an s Repentance.

wiy & Prologue, you will fay,

is, nor's like a P

i
b ohfe iy ol

es | 40696036
bes |, 40696036



o beat into the Brains o1’ rude
sud logger-headed. Multicuds,
at the wanton Poets”feign

u

hure e it [aid)
ut Coxeombs credited.

3 bis Meaning further is,

way th’ Authoritis

nd Eables, which did pigeon

e Rabble into falfe Religion

b alfo was his drife (tis oddr)

In th' ather Dislogues o't Gods;

Of which, this here placd foft of all

Seeans 10 b Captain General,

es | 40696036
obbes |, 40696036



DIALOGUE:

Vurcan, Mercury, and PROMETHEUS.

Mere So, now to Caueafus We're got;
Come, Vdean, let us look

For fome good Reck

Thit of both Atemece and
The Nails we to the Head m:y drive
And one that alfo on each fide

es open lie to be defery'd

me the m capy. t

Content; but w il him o,
“That he may neither hang fo
That Mortals foon as they fhall lp‘« him
May prefently come and
Nor mutt we faften him fo digh,
to be out of R

him;

es | 40696036
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The Scoffer feoffd.
Ha! ha! old Smutty-face, well faid,
29 aff it the Nail (1 faith) ot Hesd:
e may view him, Here, here, now take me this right Leg,
grand Devil can't get to him And drive me here another Pe
Well 5 here make me this it too,
And then there is no
d, thou hatt done it t0 4 Hair
So, now (Sir) you may take the Air,
And may contemplate ll alone;
The Valture will come down anon
To

rey upon your Entrails, Don;

A Recompence, a worthy onc,
come mount

S grace,

Hale me not, prit
Bat take fore fmall
on a pasvre Diakle

our moft fi nm Invention.
From. on this fatbion,
iferation.

be Dy, what fall 1 do?

€ T undergo this wo-thing

us trufsd up in thy room
g grear Foue's Doam!
Cascafis 10 be

Mifery?

we thank y

otk to bind y
you have may find ye

& Hands Videan drive

40696036
bes |, 40696036



Burlefgue upon Burlefgies Or,
hich, haft thou a Face,
d, nay, To vamp'd wich Brafi:
O rather fteeld with
To pr
And to comphin thou haft wrong done theet
Thou wicked Rogue, now out upon thee!
Prom. Haft thou the fiony Heart to xate
And ufe me thus in this Efate?
for Things here,
the Gods I
em to Witnef
That dine and fup in Fove's £
1 defe
A Penfion ith' * Prysoniutne * The Ex
And if thou wouldk but give me Leifure, | cheguer ¢f
uld take a Pleafure Adh
, thou muft do glory
vned Oratory)
to difpute the C
ith thee Face to Fa
y Perfon here

Toall rln e Crowds of Men to be,

A Spedtacle of Mifery;

Yea, (and what's morc) of Horror, evin
To Scythians, to whomis giv'a

 been hither * drivia
der Heav'n, driven_ by
ding, as well as by the Winde

The Sceffer feofPd. 153
» ¢h, thy Defeace:comes now 0o late;
Bat, if thou balt 2 mind to prate,

¢ arc here enjoyn'd to fiay
e * The Vuk
Come down to prey upon thy Liver. e
In the mean time we'll fiew our Breeding
In our Attention to thy Pleading;
Make ufe of Time then, and be quick
In pouring out thy Rhetoriek,
“Twil doubtlefs ravifh s for. I hear
Thou art a mighty Sopbifier.
Nay, to fpeal firft it is thy part
th ,\w Accufer ar
ake beed, 7

€,
W, I be fudge againft my Fasher
d thy Hasgman rather,

* Thou of the 1,,/ to xpm hadft be®, * Speaking
bim handle all the refts # Valean,
"Tother Offences leave to him
r would ill befeem

40696036
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been bréd t

, T was ne'er

VIl neter deny it, Tve more Are

Yue be by bas ing, *tis well known,
Has gotten many a'good Half:
And by char Trade has got b

d require a tedio
Piccemeal to handle ev'ry Crime
OF which th

Aborninab

oufic,

ngy, fithy
e Knave, art guiltys

Nor it enough in runing fiffion
Barely to name each Accufition
But, fince my Gentleman confeffis,

in his Wickedneflis,

tedious Ribble-rabble

would load a Council-T.

To prove a Bead-Roll of Offenc
y his own Mo:

1l well knew

s were long fince your Duc;

Burlefyue sipon Burlgfgue ; Or,

undone

But now how wife your
s in the Subflance, would be known,

And that (sir) we fhall fee anon

nce you think ye've
one Syliable of Proof,
Defence,

, one that fomet

been full fervic

40696036
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156 Burlefyue upon Burlefyue s Or,

ou know'tt what Liberty of jeft
Ev'ry one takes when they are feaf
Where we throw Cufhion

And none but Children,

Any Thing ever do

Turn all to Railery and Sport.
But for one, of the State that his is,

ow of 2 Wrong
in his H fo I
his damnable Degree
To wreak his Anger as you fee,
T my poor Fudgment, is 2 Part
50 much below che gerous Heare
’\ur eonly of a God to z.n‘

and fuck Tricks as thefe,
Mutt banifl?d be from merry Mectings,
ow what at fuch Sittings
ett to do, but fil
s like Brutes, fo munch and fwill?
fic (if 1 am able
To judge) of any civil Tablc
1.did not then, 1 fiwess, imagine
He would have taken't in fuch dudgin;
Or that hed had o litdle Wit,
xt Day to think of it;
he would have been fo canke
& Brother of the Tnnkard,

The Scoffer feoff'd.
d me in this fort
‘nr w'n' ] only did in Sport.
What! if in Play 1 made one Mefs
Than others fomething worfe and lefs,
And offerd “em to his refuling,
Only to try his Wit in chufing?

ch 2 damard Maligaity,
As if the uttermoft Indignicy
Both to his Perfon and -his Crawn,
4 had th

at his-Share was wosth
4 bad no Part all,
Mt he for this make all this Brawl 2
And muft he (as i old Seying. is)
For fuch a trivial Toy as this,
(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather)
Shuffe both Heav'n and Earth together?
| for the great Loffes,
talk but Stocks, and Croffes,
Racks, Gibbets, and thefc new Devices,
Of Vultures, Rocksand Precipices
Let him take heed when this is bruited,
"That this Procecding ben't Kmpﬂcl
To an Unworthin:
T promife you Tereatly arits
a great thing 1 fain would know,
What would this Thiudrer fick to do,
Who
For

40696036



Burlyjgue upon Burlefgue; Or,
Men would feorn this odd,
God'!

A good, o bids or low,
¢ fhould be none at all

An At is of an odious Dye,
And an unheard-of Cruclty!
Thus much to fy Lve taen oceaion

Manfions for Blackirds, 72y
¢ 1o riding was, but walki

y fure blufh well éncughs
e me with fuch wrerched Seuf.
Do you in your wil wife Head coneeive
well-tilid Fiel
vat o good Wbeat and Barly il
Whence thefe. fine Gardens with

Lets now 10 the next Charge proceed
d that's a henious one indeed,

Or that it only is the Eafhion
That wants your Worfhip's Approbation ?




360 Burlefgue upon Burlefgues Or, The Seoffer feoff*d.
Have ill been taking daily Pains,
And endgeling abour my Brains,
To find Inventions out t!
Conduce v ick Good,
Was mufing mcr my old rate,
And meditating this and affing) make be—um,
An old Disgenes in Tub-like uce chem al to Reafon,
For fomething ufeful to the Publick; fecbler now, than at rhat S
The Gods then by my fine Device
Suftain no kind of Prejudice.
g them together * ¢ * Betwis But, to fhew forth and make i

His blm'rr That th
oy Do but behold th
(Tl not conceal my Bcnchﬂmis} I In fo
And this is all, a5 T am civil, With Thor
That I committed have of Evil, But now improv'd and husbas
A mighty matter (without doubt) ffording Things innumerable
For Fove to keep this Stir about! I s Back, and ftore his Table;
But what com Gads of, trow?
‘What s it that offends them fo?
Do not my Creatures them adore?
Are they lefs Gods now, than before
1 undertook this Puppess Trade, R
And Male and R'Nr Babies made ? b The World’s round ] ace with Cities {pread,
For but to fec how Fupirer Where Men do hcnnm and pray
Does fret, and fumc, and flamp, and flare, On many a merry Holy-ds
Threaten, and huff, and fivear and fwagger, In fore (as the fmall Poct fays) = .
clap his Hand on Dudgeon Dagger, Temples, Towns, Streets, miay, the High-w
A Man would think that he had loft
The Half of his Eftste almoft,
At leaft his Grandfther's Sedl
Or fome moft dear-bel
What! is his Majefly afraid,
Thott dapper Fellows 1 have made,

they Mould turn Mutineers,
they dare not for their Ears)

Again®

40696036
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Unto Promethens dedicate
Which does fufficienty declare,

& have noglefted,
e Publick, nought refpected.

her (Merciay)

To fee this great Crestion,
The World would be but a dead Mats,
And our Advantages much lefs,
(Tho' the ftrange Fabrick will require it)
In having no one to

2 Things to

y Comparifon

e my Vistue's 11‘“.”\,\“\(-.
e Adulterers,

I argue amongft Men
if there are, 1

here not amongt

uey Ory

The Scoffer feoff*d.

And yet for this we don't:condemn
The Heavn and Earch that nourid them.

add, perhaps, this more,
That we've more Trouble than before,
Aud are put to't to find Supplics

Neceflities

A S\ny beedat i Hoult com, plain
For Fruitfulnefs, tho® they.yean'd dowble,
Becaufe they helpe him to more Trouble?
1F painful *is, *tis profitable;

¥ Da
ing have to do but play;
Or fiwill and gutle every Day
With Nedtar and Awmbrofia,

But that at which moft vext I am,
Is to h
Of Men, who leaft can be without
And if they Women me
For the fine s they wear about
And t'mugh they keep. this mighty Por
Do love them more than any other.
Nay, and each Day to thoufind Shapes
Transform themfelves to ad their Rapes,
And not contented (s

thofe the moft exchim

had Reafon,
was 0 Treafon,

es | 40696036
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164 Burlyfgue upon Burlefgues O,
fhould not have been thus,

m fike to one of s

ingenuous Noddle

Only
To make b
And could T
Have chofen out a fitter Model
Whereby my Art might be expreft;
Than that T knew was perfocteft?
Had T begun my Making-Trade
With Four-legg'd Beafts, and Br

es had made, And ye
Keeping its Virtuc
Then what a vain C
1 poor Fetch, and a

And T no Criminal had
But from fuch Crearures of mere Senft,
id of all Intelligence,
h Faces prone, and Looks dejedted,
What Service could you have expe@ed?
The Gods had been without Difpute,
Moft rarely-worfhipd by a Brute

great Bull would have been, 1

owing Prayers, I'm atraid,
difmayds

Great Fupiter would have
An AJs or Hofe in fenfelefs wife
Would bray or whinny Liturgies.

b Merery) it would feas ye

a M

Of a good Ramm
S0 thc

Malice- dooms,

| 40696036
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The Seoffer f;

thou, being a

(For (va lhun knew'tt

cherous Truft-bre

<ld your Exchequer.  Proof,
Fov ot Ciikewds did forele,

* Theban Mould deliver me, * Hercules,

£ what I'd for my flf to fiy; One of thy old Acquaintanc

By “can, you may; oper Fellow of his Hap

I everlov'd Plai ho with a lufty Bolt and

7y, g) Il c

To tell rmf the plin Tyuth o'th’ Story,

Tis patt, 1 doubt, thy

hou God of Steal

Dining-Roors
vith each one 2 good 1
giin fet dowa to fivil and vittle,
Provided (Seignior) do you fee,
That you fhou
For in my Days 1 e Efpecly
Prom,
Marry, 1 cannot juft fiy when
nm Lwwill tell thee twixt ys two,
I fhall (o race’a Service do
for my Labour
He will reftore
Mere, Wha

m, d
grand Indignity
ould.in his burn

Ha

s | 40696036
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Burlefyue upom Burlfue

o T do not eat a jor,

I cando 10 more

fe thee? that’s a good one
o 4P

monglt the Ged
0 at odds?

To animate the uncouth Leaven?
h of Crimes is

ating thy Mafler ata
When, like a fawcy ill-bred Waiter,
Thou for thy fIf the Flefh cor
And trait'roufly, and for the nones,
& me thy Dog, to pick thy Bones ?
which, Sir Sawee-box, doft thou f

As 1 conceive it did require,

To cool thee af

And a5 to thofe thy B

Know, Rogus, my Vilture loves fat Tripes,

atedft mine.
: Faults, an
Twenty mare,

Befide
Is the plain Devil
His hooked, black,

 lying on his Wings,
few preparing Rings,
es his Stoop, and down he comes
Fear my very Heart benums)
wind and 2 Powd

Nor does it make one half fo fick s

And gives my Live

That the Blow ecchoes at my Rump.

Then faftaing in my Ribs his Pousces,
by

He tears my Stom Ounces,

on my L

es | 40696036
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e upon Burlefyues Or,

URIUCETRE
Bl AgESO "G UNTE,

ERCURY

does never fleep;
s in every Place,
T

rs are evermo
So that wnlefs T had a Spe
*To Bull my Cow invifible,
I neer can think ke
o his Sight there’s no cf

The Scoffer feofPd

Thou Wit and Courage haft enoug]
Prithee now put them both to Proof.
Go then to the Nemean Gro

he foul Monfter guards n

y fike take fo muc

P.

| 40696036
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offer feafPd.
befriend m

ston Burlefc Or,

rotten Mutton
p'ring doft thou keep

Thou doft intend to keep me here,

And wilt not d

1 by that fhoul
Vould be 2y Labour fo my P
fe angry be,

y when he mifles me,
I foundly firk my Dock

g his Flock
) ncer fesr;

hus abandoni
(my pretty Bey)

tarry here.
1 wownot, fo I wonmat,

Nor you fhan't keep me, no you flannot:
speht ofyour Nofe, nd will y, will ye,
1

vill go home again, that will

As fet

o i
er good and Gounsyy 1005
s Anger fear,

Nor necdft thou now:
His Arm’s too fhort to
No:

o, th feed, inftead of theft,
Ot your fip-finp of Curds and 1Whey,

Conflellation too
. and in higher Place,

c reft the Sky that grace.

Ay, hut when e mind (0 ply,

thoule

Play- mm\-/ are here,

| 40696036






”4m\7\\ wh sange Life doft
Sinco thou hatt got this G
ho h ve been thy faithful Wife,

Kifs, o fave my Life:
e s Qo Ve 5

sy, faith, thow'se extlent at both Trad
t thine Ingles, and thy Fades

Andall my Chiding’s to no end s

ak, tho art too old to mend
gre thy bed Inclination,

Thow'dft tender more thy Reputations

Does' fit the King of Gadey

To Mafguerade it ev'ry Day,

Y

himfelf one while
> beguile;

Another

Thou hitherto haft ever yet

Had cither fo much Grace or Wit,
Manners, or Shame, all togethes
As not to br ¢ Trollops hither,
As 'lm. hatt done this Dandiprat
For all the

e

Unworthy of the Offce weres
As if my Daughter Hebe was,
Or Vulean weary of the Place ;
Or «,, of the Gods in m ,

i more does vex me fill,

He never docs the Gobles
ing ftand,
u tak'® it at his H:
Thou fill% a kifling him *fore all
The Gods in
‘Which th

40696036
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That Urchin thou doft fo
eak't of in fuch taunting

me worfe. Go hug thy Chir;
But yet withal do not forgee

Urehi once

es | 40696036
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Burlefyue. upon Bu
thou had't (h §i
| his Collow, and his
s\\w' and Sti

hou took't

Not hindred,

Both in his Ser i
p. Thou dre o

Fup : -

3 ifthou caaft) once bald \h, Peace,

If thou diflikelt G
But hang me if 1

ve me Kifles x. £a Score
come, my precty

thowft fee,

Pllorder e, 1 warrant thae.

L0 G U.E

Juno and JuriTER.

OW, Fupiter, that none is near us,
To hearken or to over-hear us,
me, T prithee, and be

b, and proper,
A mesty Grig, and a true Toper.
Nor had I, but T thought him fo,
Made fo much on him as I dos
Neither, but that T underftood
His Company was very good,
Had I (te fure) been f afible

to admit him to my Table.

. See, fee how one may be deceiv'd
*Tis 0dds T hall not be believd :
But Ixion s (without Offence)
Th- rwc,’p Piece of Infolence

r Pranks, * Beenue
s the Hang-man’s Thanks, be killd
1a his Easher-in-law.

As well as the




The Scoffer feofd.

efore 1did fufpe

ought, Time wol

endure him ;
ftay here, Tllaffure bim
. What has he dome to move thes thas;
prithee, now be ferious,
] S0 boid 15 to folicit me.
But now
i trcly T'm aftamd to fpesk it
Fup. , with fome Geddefs he'd have bin
Playing, b e J-In, L
Rutcing-fport?
¥or fo thy Word 'm to import.
Fun. Well, and doft thou ¢ ive that fir,

h both Hands Lo

Faft as my Legs would carry me,
To tell thee how this Goar,

This Rogue, this Slave, this Fornicator,
Whom thou hatt entertain'd and fed,
Attempts the Honour of thy Bed,

That thou doft make fo light

Ts th

In jult and exemplary wie.
Fup. This is a daring Rogue, I fivear,
Tattempt to cuckold Fupirer !
It was the Nedar in his Pate,
That did this Infolence create

1 did 5ot ¢ firft,

Not dreaming that the Rafcal darft

at Sheeps-eyes he calty
f

ch'd, how now and then
He wepr, and fig
cny




Burlefyu

y bove is
Near, as that litele Baffard Love is.
He Mafter is of thee indeed,
ce ill by the Nofe does lendy
the old Saying

thee pity Txi
on him thou ast inclimd,
bue pays thee in thy ki

e was thou his Wife didf difhonours

acquaint thee with my Plot

to banifh him appear

ence fomewhat too fevere

The Seoffer feoff'd.
1 tell thee plain, T do protett,
that T lie wit]

Dot think T am a Sot fo errant
ot fo kind

Things being
Fun. W

2 him 1 Cloud
50 like to thee, as fhall perfuade him
He has made me, what T have made him,
And that in pure Commiferation,
In Part to fatisfy his Paffion.
Fan. be for to reward him,
& difeard him.

Fun. Why, he will think it me, that's flat,
Then I fhall pafs for 1 know what.
up. No matter what's by him believ'dy
only he will be deceiv'd ;
And if a Cloud like 'Thee 1 make,
No Funo, is but a Miftak
And he by d p
A Race of Gentaurs fhall beg
wn. But if (15 now-a-days thou know'tt,
Men are too apt to make their Boaft)
“This Rogue fo foon as he has done
all do, fhould fraightway run,
that he




e S
DIALOGUE

CAN and AroLLO.

Ood fpeed, of Fire thou footy King;
Lever bear thy Anvil ring:.
1 mounts from

hy
ol e i ich in Lethers,
doft blow and firike all Weathers.

Good-den, Apolls, and well met,

thing when he fhall come to Age,

The Seoffer fioff 4.
That is extraord'nary and great,
‘Tho’ he is but an Infant yet.
Apallo. A precty Infant queftionlefs!
Old Faphee's Sive in Wickednefs.
m can he have done, T trow,
old but now ?
Go, and ask Neprune. that, I pray
Trident he Jwa frole aw
Or Mars, that Queftion can decide,
Whofe Sword he pilfer'd from his Sides
To whom my ff I t00 could joyn,
Whofe Bow and Shafes he did purloia.
Vile. What fuch a nazardly Pigwiggen,
Alisle Hang,frins ina Biggnt

What a Filow in
Apollo. Wel think fo; bu if this Filos
Come here, thoul't fee what he can do.
Has been already here to Days
Well, and is nothing miff
Not that T know of.

X canaot fee: my Piaeers
Apolls. O cry you mercy,
“There’s one Caft of his Office now,
Now dare I venture twenty Pousd
They'l be amongft his Trinkets found
Vude. Faith, and aflure thy felf 1
th g Thief indeed fo fly?




cious Pepin, and a trim,
An Ifint

ere my Tur\;;s fo hot, T trow,
tick to your fmall Fingers fo2
make a Burn-mark witha T,
you with, Sir Mercury.

Hell be an Oraro
he be not,

« the Corsiing, o8 Bip
Or 1 am much miftaken in him;
And any one would fiy’t had feen him

d broke his Bones withal,
In troth 1 ne'er fa

But Love went puling to his Motier
Which as the Gods were laughing at,
And Vens went to moan her Brat,

fque wpon Burlefpue 3 Or,

tofd.
Jeaffd.

Whilft fhe was the fimall drdber
And drying’s Tears wich Lawn

y Youth, and fly,

Scepter went o pot.
By Fupiter, a hardy Youth
Nay he's o Minfirel too.

In truth!

Nay, and the little Rogue has ma
A Fiddle of a Tortaife-fhe
On which he play
That he puts fir to put down me,
Who am the Ged of Harmeny.
His Mother's troubled at his way
He never fleeps a-nights, fhe fays;
But goss, for alltha, fhe can fay
s far as Hell to feek for Pre
“And he has got by suy, of Hs
A moft incomparable Wani
OF fo firange Virtue, that s fad,
1t with a Waft does raife the Dead,
And boch the Dead from Desth car ey
And fend the Living to the Grav
Vile. Nay, nay, of that T muft acq
For I to play withal did gf't him.
he in recomp

e plays fo

Apol. Th:
p v

Has foln away thy Pincers hen

handkercher,
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Burlelyue upon Burlefgues Or,

S'nigs, well

Take it from me, his Sides Uil fivaddie;

DA b=t

VuLCcAN and JUPITE

Ere, T have brought thee hom

Smithy,
Whit mut we do with it, 1 prithee?
Why cleave my aking Head with it.
ave thy Head! the Deel
to try my Wit
ckly, prithee doy
oult have it put unto?
For 1 5o Coach-horfes mut fhoe
Fup. Why, for to cleave my Hiad in
T am in earnct; therefore do ity
Or (chou lame Rafeal) thou fhalt ruc it
Aod if thou be'kt o fic of minc,
Fear

Calves-head of thine

E;

Hatelat,

And 1 do
A Woman in her Labour does

Vule. Tn Labour quotha!
Pu let's conider whit

ay be fo

Do thou but frike courageoufly,

And home, and leave the reft to me.
vule. Why, Fupiter, if thee T kill,

inft my Will

There is no Help, 1 muft obey,

Have at thy Coxeonb then L&y 5

ar witnefs s

For with this

Tl cleave the
Good Gods £ no wonder if thy Brains
Sufferd intolerable Pains,
When fuch a lufty frapping Traté
As this lay kicking in thy Skull 5
Nay, and an Amazes to boot,
it arm'd from Head to Foot

ke th
A s boch Holt, Tavsce, and Sild
*Twas breeding that brave Lafs, belike,
Made thee fo crofs and cholerick,
And yet the Girt (1 vow and fivear)
Is moft incomparably fir
e, for having lid the

And 1l uphold her marriage

es | 40696036
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perfusde her;
or thou art fure to lofe thy Labour,
Weli, well, for_that let me alone;
e her coming, ten to one;

tty Maid,
y o my Command,
s eafily as kifs my Hand,
ded I have thy Confeat.
Why thou maytt try, but thou'lt se;

EPTUNE and MERCURY.

Ark, Coufin Mercury, do'ft hear,
Could not one fpeak with Fupiter?
Mere, No, five thy Labourand be gone,
s bufy and will § h none.
Nepe. But prithee, let him know 'tis T
Mere. 1 tell thee, he'll fee no Body,
And therefore, prithee, go thy way;
For helll be feen of none to Day,
N ¢ heand’s Wite, if one may axe,
Beaft with the two Backs:

The Scoffer feoffd.

Could't thou no other G

They two but feldom are {0 kind.

Then Ganymede and he're together.
e Neptane, nci
2 Tl know Apite of thy No.
ol ask me leave firlt, I fuppofe.
s
e is it his Grief
' afhaoyd to tell thee v
What a * Relation fo near! 2 Brother
(Cox.) T piichee, now, to Fupiter
or 1 long to knows
fiace I fee, thowlt not be fed,

Leave fooling

N
What is he an Herr
erceiv'd his Bely sife

plapell sl A

Merc. Thavs likely; neither, T muft tell ye,
Was he deliver'd from hisBelly.

Nepr. From what part then? was't from his Head,
As when he his Minerva bred 2
s that deliverd once 3
He has a wondrous fruittul

Merc. No, this Birth lﬂxl»\ ri Thigh,

Nept. Go, Sitrah, now I koow you
What would't thou have me fu
To thiak he fpaw

Mere. Wl
And thou the




fue 1pon Bl

ommon Lemman's Tenpatation :
But for her
No mos

Therefore, my Semele (quoth

P e, for once be ruld by me,

And if he have indnefs for ye
his Glory ;

and his Thunder
our an{.\ lore thee,
‘Who now d thee, and abhor thee.
The Girl thus tickled in her Ear,
And proud her flf as Lucifer,
So orderd it with this great King,
Whom Whores can make do any Thing,
That he came next in this 2
n before he could come nigh her

R’)um i A

1 that we could do

at to A’.\»uhx Embryo:

(For e was then with Child, be't kaown
Fupiter, and fey'n Months gone)

0;

h ripping from
rm into thy Brother’s Thigh

d * Arbwe@
Nept. Then of this Cl yre and Dam,
And it may call him Dad and Mam

y to tell thee more ;
have been gone
And in this Stay have done amif
To prate at fuch a Time as this.
d Wings,

All the good Wives elfe will me blame,
For now I the Man-midswife am,

40696036
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The Scoffer feofPd.
1 confefs
4 sonot guefs
shy he fhould, much les 1 kiow,

Bl A LSO WP,

MERCURY and the Suw.

Fic, what o Clutter doft thos make;
bout a mere Miftake?

Mere,  JOue (ol) commands thee by me here
To flop thy
For the¥full Space of xlm
e i ot Jive hes s 1 m;.
o thy Light,
For he will have that Term all Night.
erefore 1 think, Sol, thy beft Courfe i

at won't end
iy s Bat is by Owl-light to be done.
Get a good 5 ‘,' Heid, st Yaith, (el me skt Defiga of his
s J ‘What he's about, and where fie is.
O,L ty T g o B r‘ tell thee, 1F thon needs wile know,
'Th an exieFi ek Lot
1 do ot underftand,
in would know,
e, 1 fain would know, pes i "P}‘~
Canniot one Night give him enough?
Ts the od Zetcher (1l % tou

fere.

A Wench can't foor
Mere. No, but he means 10 get of her

ry mighty
yu.nJ, and Limbs moft vaft,

i alt:

o, sha care did ke

To keep touch with the Almanack.
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Burlefye upen By

efe fisange
wre's Dayse
t Rhes in his Lifc

¢ one Whore now (which i
ant of Ufe, and Thoras, 1 kiow
In my Career wil fpring and grows
ud muft in Darknels lnguith
y Lasnee does brandifh,
s own Greaft,

, Pesce, F end Sol, n0 mose of that,

h the fame Maffage to_the Moon,
To keep withia, and veil her Face,
As miny thou doft Dayr.
My laft Commiflion is, to Sleep
That MortaPs Eyes he f long keep
Seal'd up inReft, and all the while
Feed them with Dreams, Time to beguile,
That when thy Light unfeals their F.
(Ao it will be time to rife)
They may when that Day does begi
know how long a Night 't has been.

The Scoffer Ji

el A L0 G . USE.

srus and the Moo

itk of thy Career,

b flop't, and. there,
(Which is a picce of Impudenc

Under 2 pitiful Pretence,
ng Water, feal® il Night

Of ma
( t {poken)
His Vifige thou do i look on
(Which nonz
As thou woul 48 ok M. ol . i
e not dreamiag of thy Foly,
2t Lob-lolly,

loudly fhoaring,

s | 40696036
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e upon Burlifgues Or,
good, thy Son,
Has ma done.
Venus

litsle. Gallows/izings,
He doc a thoutand of thele Things,

to another,
Mother.

Till fole away by Brofrpine,
Who, to fpeak plain, and not t0 lye,
wellas I

1 one of my Shees with Claps,
e the roguy Fack-an-apes,
Until T had almoft fetchd Blood:

1 fee will do no good,

He quickly has forgor the Pain,

Aud does the fime  ching o'er again,

he on Ground do
And. 1 lis aflecp leaniog his Head

On his right Arm, which doe

Being twin'd about hi

Whilft from his left his drrows all,

Do dropping ne

EY

Perccive his Breith perfume the Air,
And in oft Brcarhings yied a Sceat
So ravifing

‘ou
gex'd upon s Face,

Tt tingles in a certain Place

To that degree, that T pr

1 know that thou

Thou knowlt what Love

s | 40696036
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The Sesffer feof 2.
As thofe thou do'it commit above,
Where thou confound'ft ms all'with Love;

{Who, one would think, fliould bz more w
'Jr thofe his childify Mwmniprias,

Next urco Caris Latpis Grown
- Maon come down,

sh) do'k tho make!
ake

In doing
1 do not,
(Though even the

Rake-hell, mean !azre Pranks
And turn to Grafs his fiery Horfer,
Sans naming, thou mifchie
What thou hatt done to me my £lf,
Who the’ thy Dam, and a fond Morher,
hou halt usd wor
et dhefe (tho" fich Things
Wiers yet with the Puesct i
And might in Time have been o'erblon,
Allow’d in fimple Fornication Hadtt thou let Gyéiele, sones
Nor is the common Rous poor old.Mianps,
& to thy Dominion Whofe Teeth were loag fince, turn'd to Stamps,
Great Grannam to fo.many Gods,
Deferves a whole Cart-load of Redss
0t old. Gra

Thou play
The firange

than any other

lone

may "em cal

“Tag-rag Plebeians on’em all. : s
dhefe People Morals be, 6 e ch el M
RELs And bidding Gravity Defiance,
or (though blame-worthy) is th® Off s s
Of fach a dang'rous Confequence, -

es | 40696036
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w4 Burlgfgue upon Burlefjues Or,

Asif e were fark-Raring mad,
‘Afer a Scurvy fic-breech Lad,
‘And cv'n of Stocks, and Ston

iy, her fmall Apple-fguire

gracelefs Son)
s cerainly was never done.
o in her Tnquifition,
y the Fool

And does he
She does ev'n here her State m_.'n(:\1n.
And goes with al her ugling Train

f bant her Heels,

OF Carybates 3¢ i
Who, 2 the Brains wert fet on Whecls
Difperf themfelves all-over T,
Whooping dloud on eviy Side -

(Mo wifer than their mad old Dime)
Calling and whooping Aty Mame.
Where fome in Fary are fo wood,

As with one Arm tlet t'other Rmfd:
weep in Blood, and fome in Tears
Some with cheis s about thei Ears,
Ren hesdlong dowa the Precipices,

- mflvesin pieces.
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour,
Another Thumbs it o Taber,
Another aBrafi-pan-employs,
Others ufe Cymmbals, Sharars, Hoboph
Or hing wil .

Or any Thing will make & Noi
With which they make'that hideoos Dir,
That the whole Mountain rings agin.
Nay, fo oblseperous they are,

ke that difial Tonsamsve,

The Seoffer feoff*d.
What with their yelling, and the
“That unto any Mortal’s thinking,
Hellis broke loofz, it founds. o 0dd,
And all the Devils got abroad.
Which makes me fear, fo cfe Offences,

m Senfes

tinking;

eer th old Hagg to her o

0, fhe will on t

Direly revenge this Roguery,

And cither without Form or Jusy,

Prefatly kill thee in her Fary,

O lfe unto her Iyons-theow,

Or Priefhs, the fiercer of the two,
Cw.  Your Care’s worth Than

1 neither fear the one nor tlothe

For her Priefls Fury

ks 5 but truly, Moser,

y all are too effeminate;
Nor of her Lyons fearf am ;
For thofe already T've made ta
So tame, that often I aftride
A cocl-horfe on their Backs do ride,
Spur ‘em, and by their fhaggy Marns,
Guide
Pla;

e,

‘em as eafie as with Reins.

ith their Beards, their Lips, their Paws,
Make em extend their crooked Claws,

Nay, thratt into their Mouths my Figt

And do with "em ¢en what my jit,

And then for Rhea, Mother, fhe

Too bufic is, 1 warrant ye,

About her Love, to think of me

But after all this Scol
Mother, X very fain would know
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fgrie upost Burigfgue s Or,
ercin I've done fo v s,
b done’s but only this,

be thus refented,
you be contented
h, now tell true)

t 2 malicious Bras,

DIALOGUE

AscuLarius, and JUPITER

re you_both fark-mad
nce 0 be hadl

Ace you not
And m,kcm\,m

Like Roguss, another maul

Wiih Pots and Juggs, and all Things fhufc

Als-honfe of my Houfe!

roar at my Table.

The Scaffer feoff*d.

Here. Ts it fit, Farher,

his Fack

1 Shinge, Glifer:pige beturs yor
s vile Suppofiory;
nty thoufand Fath

ah, my noble At difdains
minable Names
Thou vomit't forth fo fuently;
Nor does the Quack belong to mes
Mownsebank | do difclaimm,
Te my Profeffion can'c de
No Hocus not o Leech

) in defert;
whoeyer takes thy Pare;
In what (Ihpgflr) wou

dge and greae Asts
) in pure Pity
Great Fove did oaly e sdmi yev
Zfeul. Tt does' becomethee welly T fithy
hme with my Dearh

bes | 40696036
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218 Burlfgue upon Burlefgues Or,
Here. But that was voluntary yet,

After Thad with Labour great

(Since my own Aéts | mu relear )

OF Monffers purg'd the Univerfe.

Fut what hatt thou done for thy Part,

Wich all thy fo much boafted dre,

But Empricklike impos®d thy Cheats,

By virtue of fome floln Receips,

ou fay'tt well; for *twas I applyd
The Ungrent to thy roafled Hide,
When thou camlt hither (Caprain Swafber)
Scorcht like a Herring, or a Rafber,
Singd like a Hog (foh ! thou fink fill)
ock'tlike a falted Eel:

Hempen-Hurds, flaver and tw
A Thread, no doubs, as Car-rope fine 3
And when the aukward Clu]}lv [/l)
(As he did of) his mifd
nd brokea Thread, then you migat &
Take him a Whitret on the Ear,
Calling him Dunce, and Loggerhead,
Whill the tall Soldier quak’t for dre
Nor (sirrab, Sawee-box ) doft thou hear?
1 ner was yet the Murtherer
OFf my own Wife; nor yet did T
Eer flaughter my own Progeny,

The Scoffer feoff”
Who, Inmocents, could none provoke,
As thou hat, to thy Praife be't fpoke

Here, “Twere good thou left'k thy prating, Farrier,

And quickly too,or thistall Warrio,
Whom thou fo fa f]

sty Somer-fauls,
Fe R e Ground,
Thy Neck, T doubt, wil {earce be found,
Then thou may'Rt try thy Skill in vain,
And fivive to et it right againy

When all thy Art vl never dot,
Phys'h, and Surgery to boot.

ZEfe. Thou kick me down, thou
‘Thou kifs the But-end of 2 Drab.
Thou fpin’tt already, and fhalt feel
I have a Fift will teach thee reel.
Let's have fair Play, and make a Round,
Tl cuff with thee for twenty Pound:
Or 1 will meet thee where thou wo't,
Either with §:
With any Weapon
Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pike,

Where I will pay thee thy Defert :
And (chou great Lubber) th' thoy art
A pretty Fellow with thy Club,
T will thy Lion's-skin fo drub,
If once thou da

underneath it raee
Bafta ! vo more, you wrangling Turds,
Give o'er thefe Coflermenger's Words

K4
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The Seoffer feoff"d.

D1 A [#0 GSU=h:

MEercuRYand Arorro.

what's the Matter, p
You lool

ave neither of you Title, to
wnsannerd . 4ff:)

ifehievou
Mer. Halt thou new Canfe 2
Since Daphe turn'd was to a Laurel
Apol. Oh yes,
My Hyacinthus v
ere. Who o
Apo.

¢ to quarrel,

My felf am guilty of th

Merc. What, did tho do i in thy Fury?

Thow'st paffionate.
_Apol. No, T affure ye,

The Paffion T had for that Cr

Was of another fort of Natu

ho't feems, was there)

K5
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222 Burlelque upon Burlefque; Or,

And long (s thou thy (elf hait feen)
Has jealous of our Friendfhip been,

Beat down the Ball without remorfe,
With fuch 2 moft confounded Force,

And gave his Head fo damn'd a Thumm,
As breaking Pericraninm,

Scalp, Duray and eke Pia Mater,

His Brains came poppling out like Water,
And the Boy dyd fo prettil

*Twould c'en have done o

1 prefently pu

diflance got him
Befides, aithough in a long Bow
1 fhoot as well as moft 1 know,
Yet (like 2 Dunce) 1
The Knack of fhoot
He was to
To overuake the Wi
S0, fecing then the bloody Siave
Got into olus his Cave,
1 back to my departed Foy 5
Where taking up the lovely By,
home,

1 honourably brasght hi
him a moft flately Tom
xe my Amonrs and He for ever
Are boried, am\ entombd together
Aud yet, my Swees-heart to furvive,
And keep my Comiont il alie

1 from his Blood have causd to fpring
A Flow’s the pretty’®t baubling Thi

The Seoffer feoff*d.
¥or Beauty, and for Sweetnefs too,
0a the Earrb's Womb that cver grew :
Which alfo in its Foliage wears
Some Hieroglypbick Charadiers,
fe Senfe in myfick Figares bears

y Sighs and Tears.
for all I ftrive
My rooted Sorzow to deceive,
By all the moft diverting Ways,
1'muft lament him all my Days.

Merc. 'Then, Friend Apolls, thow art not
The God of Wifdom, but a Sor:
For thofe who wil defcend fo far
As to love Things that mortal are,
Muft for E ke thefe prepare,
Mortals to }nc are fubjeé ‘;J 5
Who fooner muft, or later fall;
And the Word Mortal does imply,
That they are only born to die.
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224 Burlifyueupon Burkfgues Or,

RO EEHE
DIALOGUE

CURY.

inks, Ap

e with Collow,

can hug fo foul a Mate ;
rge be comes at Nig ght

can go 10
Or rathes not abhor, and fear him,
vomit to come near him.
7, 't a Wonder, certaioly,

And ev
Apol. W
To ev'ry one, efpecially,
©Oge fo unfortunate as I
Who though (I fpeak fans Vanity)
T'm fomerhing better made than e
Not to iy more, nevesthelefs
Defpair of fo much Happinefs

The Saaffer. feofPds
re. Ttto much purpofe is for thee
To bm& thy Form, and Harmony
Thefe Cattle care not of a Fig,
hy fine frizd Perewig;

And fell a Rogue witly my Batgons
Nor better Favour fhouldI; gain
By Mewing them Leger-demain.
No, no! I fee, there are no. Arts
To Madons's Heares 5

15 done,

Apol.
hou omac Luck a thy ife b
Thou fomething hat to bray on yet,
One fit with Vers thou walt great,
When from your mutual Delight
There fprung a rave Hermaphradite
But of two Perfons I ador'd,
The one my love fo much adhorr'd,
That rather than fied fuffer me,
would be turn'd into a Tree
¢ oiher, 0 my Flane m
ele handfom L:
and the Gr,




226 Burlefgue upon Burlyfques Or,
y fo well agree,

And live rogether quietly ?

How comes it neither jealous are,

yenus of Them, nor they of Her?

Mere. That's nothing firange, where no great Love isy

Befides, fuir Venus oft abov
Paffing her Time moft jocundly
In Hewn's, with better Company:
While tother are conftrain'd the whi
To fay with him in Lemnos Ille
And little wanton Venus cares
Who with her in the Black Smith fhases ;
She finer Fellows has than he
To help to da bis Drudgery.
Mars and She (Jove forgive them for)
Have now and then a Night of Sport,
A Youth of other kind of Mettle,
Than that old Outfide of  Kettle?
Apol. But doft thou think Vilcan does dream
That Captain Swafh does Cuckold him ?
Mere. Nay, faith, he knows it well enough;
But he fo dreads that. Man of Buf
That whatfocer he fees or hears,
He dares not mutter for his Ears.
Befides, thou knew'ft, and oft
How monftrous rude and infolent
The huffing angry Boys of War
ful Mechanicks are.
Apol. Well, but P'm told the Hob-nsil-maker
Ts plotting, for al that, to take her,
And is contriving a ftrange Gin
To trap her and her Bravo in,

TheScoffer, Jeoff s
Mere. Tcan fay nothing as to that,
But (betwixt Friends) Il tel thee what,
So her Bumfiddle 1 had clipr,
1 be contented to be trape.

DIALOGUE

Juno and Latona.

Fum. N truth (Latons) thou doft bear
Such lovely Bras to upire
s to Fupier,
That T have thought it pity often
They were not lawflly begotten.

Lat. They like their other Neighbours e
Not over-foul, nor over-firs e
They precty paflibc we, though
(Thank Jove) the Children are fofs
But each one muft not think to bear
So fine a picce as Mleber.

Funo. 1 underfland thee well enough,

Jeér on, my Back i brand. enomgh :
Valean is not o finely dreft

As Don dpoll, *tis confelt;

Yet Vanss (chough he's not fo trim

Found in her Heart to marry him

And if the Arrizan be lame,

\ hance to blame,

For evry onc knows how it came.




38 Burlefgue upon Burlefues Or

gh a Cripple in his Fect,

*Tis he embellifid has the Ski
ith all thofé precty, ewinkliog:Eycs
5 e alone can undértake
or’s Thunder-Bolts to make 5

To get him make their Tron-ware.
They are all bound Chim (oz . Word)
Mars for his Curace, Sl Sword,
The blufts ) for i Bidar,

And Neprune for his mafly Trideut,

Geres for Sickles, Pan for Craoks,

Pamona for her Pruning hoaks,

Priapus for his Grafring-knives,

And Sir Promethens for his Gieves.

Farrier to the Su,
Does th? Tron-work his Charior needs,
Shoes, Bloods, and Drenches both his Steedss
OF which the one the other Day
He of & Gravel cur'd, they fiy,
And tother of a Fiffulas
Nay, 2 new Pair of Wheels are made,
(The old ones being much decay’d)

For which he makes fach lafting

As all the Black-Smiths do admise:

Bufbes the Naves, clouts, thxle-sree,
d twenty finer Phings.than the,
e Goddeffs ave fiin to. woe him,

i come to be beholden

s making too fhe fiveass.
By which it-evideat appears,
' bet at any Tron 'lh'ng

ping Fu, thy Daugheer,
2 ‘[ wll, inur A 0 flaug]

Where Murder the for Loye exaitnges,
And without Senfe, Grace, or good Maners,
Butchers her courteous Entertainers;
& acl far
oft bloody Seythians are.

d then thy Son, that {mm. Pice,
Apollo, Fack-of all-srades is:
OF many Arts (f
A

Po
A Kiud of Suiinbance i,
Which thoro
And kills cwm privilegio

ugh Provinces docs go,

Ny, he pretends to more than this,
He ets up Oracle-fhaps in Greeee,
At Delphos, Didyma, and Clares,

To cach of which he hath & Harshoufe




efgue upon Burlefgue s Ors
Seute ull of Lyes, for i fmall,

To gull poor fily Souls witha!

Yet fo, that al his fuft

(Which he pretends to be Prediétions)
Though ev'ry one of them a Lye,

Are couchid o wondrous cunaiogly,
That howlocer Things come abou
Ho has & Back-door 70 get ok,

In the mean Time the Wor
With Puppies (chat, it feen
By thefe Impofiares, and damn'd Chears,
O Fools he ftore of Money gets:

But yet the Wife too well do know
His Cheats, to part with Money fo;
They find his Skill in Prophecy,

Who was fo wifé ot to forefee

“That he one Day agaio®t his Will
Should his dear Hyacinthus kills

Nor that fuir Dapbe, his coy Mifh
‘Would never like that Face of his,

For all he wears his Beard fo fprigs
And has a fine Gold Perriw
1 wonder then, that thou ottt be
Prefere’d thus before Niske;

O, thac thy 1 (pul be choughe
Fairer than thofe that fhe hath brought.

ictions,

Lar. Come, come, thy Spite and Malice few know

Better than 1 do, Madam Faero!
1 know; but care nat of & Chip,
Where the shoe wrings your Lady-fhip.
Thow'rt vext unto the Heart (I trow)
To fee my Children triumph fo,

And fhine in Heaven as theg do.

The Scoffer feoff'd.
And that they celcbrated are,
The one for beautiful-and fai
And tother for his Skill fo rare
'Jrh tarp, Thtorb, ind G

¢t feafelefs Things fond Mothers are?

To thiok thy Son thou fhould®t maintain
To bea good Maufician :

That miferable Harper, who,

For raking his vile Gridir's fo,

of Marfiss had been flead,

d had his Skin fript o'er his Head,
Had not the Nine corrupted Wenches
(nv’n Sentence ‘gainft their Confeiences.

s for thy Daughter mighty Grace

: her ple, Full-woon, Plaster face,

She fuch a very lovely Piece is,

Afieon was puild all to pieces

By his own Hownds (ill-mannerd Curs,
Who did like Dogs, but th’ Fault was hers)
"Tis {aid, for having féen her naked ;

\\‘ it who think

, miftake it:
Ear,

She made them worry hitn, for fear
He fhould sel] Zales, aind blaze a Story
(She knew muft needs be detragtoryy
Of what a filthy fulfom Quean

He bathing had fark-naked feen,

For the Virginity (forfooth)

She brags of, is a grofs Untruth;

Als! 2 meer Pretence, and what

All Women needs mut titcer at

| 40696036
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Busrlefque, upon Barlefques Or PR
could never, if a Maid,
Pratife o well the Midwife's, Trade,
Aod be fo skilld in that A,
Without Exp y, fwears
d therefore fhe has had: her, Sharc
too, 1 wasrant .
Funa)well, I mut dif
tailing Tnfolence,
who s o Bed and Throns R o

232

Or*le, my ey Do w5, . 1Y, how not (i Mooy
’ Yiare wonderfully rapr, 1 fee?

s it makes your Warflip, pr.

s 90 comiig: aighs he Mouth: to Day

. Port fhe besrs, ke

‘ould make a Dog 10 &reak his
A Sight (gl th would mie
hy Heart-firings too- with Langhing crack
“Apol. Govern thy Mirth 4 wirle st Jat,
So long that Tmay hear the Jett;
And pour nmh.ngmjﬁ e di
Tame as 2 Lamb, fit down and e,
When, wounded with fome mortal Beauty,
Your Goad-man fhal} forget his Duty,
And go to court her,at &b expeace
OF Funp's dur Beevilense.

may liugh.n
Mere. Why, our lvv:\: caw.-um: Mars
(For lang 'h\ng Lcan gl thee fearce.

How tven? L prithice, o
w v, doing what, afice whae

Apol. Tho 4
And cither fpeak, or hold
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234  Burlefgue upon Burlefgute s Or,
Mere. Why then, be't known to all good-
¢ Videan having long been jeslous
Ofan Intrigue ‘twise his fair Bride
is fame huffing Tron-fide,
It having held on many a Yo
The fimoaky Limps did mare than feac
He had through Venss Watec-gap
Stuck a Bulls Fearher in his Cap;
Which long has made him
Hoping to find a Time to catch
He to this purpofe then had fet
About his Bed fo rare a Net,
Made of fo fmall, but holding Wire,
(Wherein his Art we all admire)
As without very fpecial heed
Was hardly to be feen indeed;
Which having, unpexcew:d, laid,
He carelefs went about his Trade
But fearcely was he gone an Acre,
When in flips Caprain Cuckold-maker,
And whips me into Bed to's Wife,
Where, whillt fhe whiftled. o the Fife,
He beat (ob, never fuch'a Drum!)
A Poiat of War upon her Bum.
Now as they thus, with pleafing Labor,
Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor,
Playing in Concert, and Time keeping,
The Sun, who cver muft be peeping,

When fhe, cock fure, thought none-wis nigh ‘erh,

Thorough the Glafs had Luck to fpy %em
Which having done, avy he gocs,
And, out of Envy, 1 fuppofé,

The Scoffer feoff'd.
(Of that, methinks, it rankly fivours)
Tells me lame Vilcan ftrait, that Mavors,
Whilft he at Work did fweat and fvelrer,
Was thundring Penss Helter-skelzer.
which, the God with fmutty Face
ing, as ifto run a Race,
down his Tools, fass more adoy
And tript it with his Patten-fhoe
So nimbly, that (ro make it fhort)
He comes ith” middle of their Sport,
And, like a cunning old Trepamser
Took the poor Lovers in the Maner;
And there, as one would take 1 Lark,
Trap’ the fair Mailam and her Spark.
Venus confounded, you muft think,
Chopt down her Hand to bide her
HMar, tasdy e, a ik did G

Chink.

Tmnkm" by force to make his way ;
When finding €was beyond his Screls,
He een was fain to acquielce,
(For firivin hins but more faft)
o to Eitiirec at
But fir Words Videan litle heeded
He then to Menaces procecded,
Making a kind of mixt Oration,
Half Kill and Slay, Yalf Supplication,

Apol. Tis very pleafint, faith! and fo
Valear (1w

ferc. So far from that,
Givil Regard to his Wite's Farhe,

hat without Shame,



loving Pair,

can time, Al
b th* Sndre,

SRt

A with Shame’s Wit
cr Covering)
Jufhes do exprefs,
They fain would hide their Nakednefi.
¥ Apol. But all this while, is Dirty-fce
¥ So flupid, and fo dam'd an A,
As wot to blufh in fachs Cife,
At publihing his ovn Di
Mere. Who he? why He, of

the reft

1s th
And Blufhes no where docs
But (where he always docs) iifs Nofe
Yet, tho’ the Sight be but unfeemly.
1 envy this fime Mars extremely;
To be furpriz’d in Bed with her,
‘Who is of Goddefles the Star,
i | With whom 1o other can compare,
For fveetly, excelleatly fir,
Believ't, Apollo, is moft rare!
And then to be ty'd t0 her too,
With Bonds that no one can undo ;
To her, 1 fay, theo fuireft fiirer,
© that’s more ravifhing and rarer !
Apol. Thou fpealétt fo feelingly, 1 wis,
With fuch a tickling Emphais,

[Za'a ]

As

The Saoffer feof'de
As thoud't a mind to have it thought
Thou wouldft thy (If be fain o caught.
Merc. Marry, who doubs it2 Ay, or clie

Or to fufpe that there may
Something 't of Frigidity;
Or wonder that thy Continence,

E ng fo much Excellence,
Should be fo conflant, and fo great,

Which rare is in a Carror-pa

DIALOGUE-

JuNo gnd JurirEr

Fan,

Ver e (thou mighey God of Th
cannot chufé, methinks, but wo
\-lnw thou canft be content to have el
Such an effem’nate drunken Knave

a x
A foak'd Durch Swabs
A drunken Whelp, who!
Is fwinifh Swiling Day




Fom. Why, this

That Paren

of accuricd Wine,
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The Seoffer froff*d.

Arsoie  cww | DIAL OGUE

vhom e this ine Prefent made,

hat!
koow it not what

es all this Wickednes.
f it felf's a gen'rous Juice,

ich the right and modmte Ufe
Quickens Man's Wi, and
s Vigoe
Aud t
Both 0 > Defign

Pll jerk you v 7
How comes it (Youth) to pa
h Fire fupplics ’ Who all the Deities fubdue,
And at thy pleafure canft make Noddies
OF cvery God, and every Godiefs s
5 even me doft fo inflame,
hit-breech) thy own Mothes
ame Pallas canft not fir,
th) alone for her
Thou hadft o Arrows in thy Quiver,
Nor yet a Torch to finge her Liver?
Gup. Why (10 confefs the Truth) I fpare her
For no very good Will T bear her

hears his Heart,

that you

loufy an
Your Ladyfbip thus ill to fpeak:
There was a Semele, 1
Who ®ill flicks in thy
Thou clfe would’t h:
Thon tho imfireat y to blame,
With thy cterual Bibble Babble,
| What's ill, with what is.co

le with her

Tother Day
D1 & 1 for her in clof Ambufh |

a convenient Stand
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Fall,
my Neck withal ;

of hers;
1 of Dread,
g Gorgon's Head

uoth fhe)
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Burlefgue upon Burlgfgue 5 Or, | 95 Siaffer frafld
Verus, Dame Pallas and Medsfi's Head 2

hty dang'rous Things indeed

for l thi

Vhercin the lufty well-breath'd Dame,
So faft purfics the flying Game,
g The Hart, and Hind, the Buck; and Doc;

» thro’ Woods and Forelts o,

For all t \uu lvsv'
i How comes it \\\a» the Nine Mafes,

Who Gergon's Head nor Thunder xmvc,

or lier Brother, that Prince Prig,
For il o dainty fanded #ig,
he fhoos at fourteen-feore,

the R evieintine ey Ve, Thou needf to fiy 1o mo,
od Singing ; who, when Thou oft has ma Dart.

cir Company, Fizz in
thar without Intreatics,

gals, and Ditsies

the Hollow of his Heart.

i of Love takes place?
fhe's enamour'd of the Chace,

cop. Wy,

Where- Ls ™
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The Fudgment of Paris.
DelA 170 :G-E-E

JuriTER, MERCURY, PaRis, and
{7 e Goddefles.
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T kaow this Paris w
And of his Dealing have had Broot
He is a very honeft Yaunker,
A bonny Lad, and a
As out on's fight

ltho’ thy Paran

Fudsiohet tho At agreed? Vea. The Charadter
She blathes, and holds down her Head. L
f Bt Madety'sthe Maide's Grace

Tve heard none fuch this many & Day
But is he marry'd, prithe, fiy?

3 Merz. He was & Batchelor lat Friday,
feard. | But he * 2 Sweet-heart has on Zis
0, content, | If 1 miftake not; but fhe is
fome home-fpun,

n a happy Hour,
And ot ot thofe who lofe, look fowr,
Sromach th' Award, nor bear a Grudg
"To him whom I have made your Judg cep h
Goldens Ball, | With whom he p]\u, t

akes thee to ask that Queftion?

But what 1

1 rike I Ven. 1 know ot how it came to pafs,
The young Man's Liking all alike. | OF fomething clfe 1 ¢
| And therefore he muft giv'e to one, if Pal. You, nimble Mo fo
Or keep't him d give it none in Canduélor, do you hear2
Mere. C , yeve heard yous Charge, T pray, | You il difcharge your Truft (1 trow)

Let us be jogging, Ladics gay, | To hold Difeo
nd fer forth towards Phrygia;
|} ¢} the beft and ne:
That you m:

nd whifper fo
s on the Ways
s that in your Commifin, pray?

Merc. Why, it to p

1t w

flop nor

iefs of the Ball
Never concern your felyes 4t g | That ywe talkd of, but you may heas it

40696036
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And now [ come a |
Tthink, I fee your Appl

Funo.

Flocks, 1 think, to.fhade
e of the high Mou

e ngt armed B
v tll he is on's Hands,

idedin the Cafe,

t you I'm not
T'm of another kind of
ch froy
Nor is there Cauf;
Ladyfhip in Fu
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252 Burlefyue upon Burlefyue; Or,
Coming from out yon Rocks, pray fpeak,

And one with Sheep-hook on his Neck,

©h, now I fee'm

That, Madam, 's even he, in

Bat now, that we are got fo near,

1 think, it good Diferetion were
urther go, we h

\l(\ what to think, nor wlnz o do..
And he, who to determine is

Of fuch a tickle-point
) need to

So, now we're down 5 and now, 1 pray,
Let goody Venss lead the Way;
For dobles, fhe, of all the e
Moft reafon has to know it bett,
As baving oft, to feed her Vices,
Been here to feek her Friend Anchifes
Well, Governifs of Hewv'n's Commander,
ell knowa thy Tonguc’s no Slander s
Skader to her who Slander broaches,
1 feorn both thee and thy Reproaches.

Merc. Fy! (Ladies) fy! is this your Breeding
To fquabble now you come to pleading!
But T fhall this Difpute decide,
1my awa felf will be your Guide ;

this,
ve his Wits about him,
b if he have, T nothing doubt him.

The Safir Pl
For I rememb: wrh
Unto young Ganmmede made love,
T often on this Hill did light
fee the little Favonrite,

og bimn Plors

To hold him up: @
e Plce; foraow 1

He bare him into Heavers's la&z/,
Whiltt the poor Boy, half dead with Fear,
Writh'd back to view his Spirier;

And then it was that he
The Flute he

But here is your Commifioner
OF Oyer and of Terminer;

Lets civilly falute bim, pray
And give his Zordip time o'tk Day.
Good day, thou top of Shepherds Fame.
To thee h th




thefe are Be 0 Di
h Perfetions
a Man's Eye b

ve One to look on to't

> much Light
that I vow,

not enoy
Let's fee't. Hump! Wh
Give this unto
« Is! ho
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aue upon Burlefyue's Or, The Scofier feoffd.
Mere. You fometimes may Diferetion ufe, Mere. Come, Lad
you can nor will nor chufe
7 fays it fhall be fo,

+, blanch you to your Skins,

2 Penance f
you are abligd to dos
e Your Governour w

5, you needs muft
prate and habbl,

rders are irrevocable.
“Why then have ot em! and.let ghofe
ol bt Prineito lofe,

fisft (Sir Merery) T would ki
| 1 1 may fee %em nak'd orno:
t For Womens chicf Perfetions do Some b

e can abide looking on ;

mmv.r-.rh ir Cloaths bel

And, tho’ you are a nimble one,
Let our Apparel but alone,
1 dare fiy,

And there is sothing
Your Modeft;
In the mean

{ie As bare and naked as my Nail,

That 1 may fee out of the Cale
! Al Things 1 s Hands and Faces
Or T fhall never be fo wile

y 5 Pig # Poke in ;
But wiely will bring all Things out
And ee i
, thou art Dominus fic-totum, And 1 will sy
will Unpetticoat ‘e That if thou hatt
hen, if T may rule the roaft, nd art indeed,

1 1 affeé naked Women moft;

cfore, Merery, fo prefent ‘cm,
e all that Fove has feat “em.

e 1 can have o ufe of Eyes,
fWith Juftice to award the Prize.

Mere. W
And may'f

Par,

my (‘mw ick- 'w‘mnu
glory in thy B
for thy Sen

| 40696036
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Burlefyue upon Bur

then fee I not only hav

be fipt_as



in behe 4
They do confound me fo Wi

my Reputation lofe,

ghtly ho 2
H Ven. Content; my Caufe T nothing doubt, I
And fiare till botk thy Eyes flart out.
Par. Why then, let ¥
b
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262 Burlefyue upon Burlefgues Or,

And whether thou with deughty Kaight,

Armd, or unarm’d, fhalt enter Fight

Nay, with a Gianr, or an Ettin,

Thou ever fhalt be fure to beat him.
Par. Lady, 1 never did delight in

This feurvy dang'rous Thing calld Fighting;

And therefore fhall not be a Dealer

In the Commodity calld Valour,

Befides, my Father's Kingdoms are

Quiet (thanks be 12 5

1 with & Taylor play'd, indeed,

(At Cudgels, but he broke my Head;

"And had fuch feurvy Luck in Battle,
had by half tend C

we) from War

at,
1) not be bribid with Gife nor Prefent
And yet I can't but thank you il
(Fine Madam) for your grear good

The Scoffer feoff*d.
Orif my Bum have any Flaws in't,
LUl give thee leave to put thy Nofe in't,
Tl el thee without Fraud or Guile,
1 have, and for no litle while,
(Having ta'en note of thy Defert,
And what a pretty Fellow thare,
Thy Youth,
Had on thee very g
To fee thee tending rotten Flocks,
Amongtt thefe folitary Rocks,
Great Cities, nor Afemdlies heeding,

Where young Men ufe to get their Breeding;

But wafting here thy Time in Caverns,
Which would be better fpent in Tsverns,
What's to be learnt amongft thefé Groves,
By kil converfing with thy Droves,

1 prithec, fay, and do not lie,

But Ignorance and Clewnery ?

What Pleafure’s in this Rural Life?

i Which 1 fo kindly take, T fwear,
1L My Equity you nced not fear s
For Il do Juftice, right or wrong,
ind theré's an end of an old Song.

are Piece

But to advife you Il be bold, t
aths fear taking Cold OF Corinth, or fome Town in Greece,

“Tis time that thou hadft got a
Or, which is berter,

e Mifs,

wrns Trull, T weis

and your fieel Cap will do 10 Such as the Spartan Helen i,

To heep gour learned Hond-pice wscm Her Sexes Pide and Mater-pic [
nd pray, 55 hence you do go fr0 me, As handfom Paris is of his.

Send Madam Venss, biches to me And who (1 know it) i 3 free, J

Buxom, and amorous as He.

And if the little wanton Ti

But faw thee once, I'm fuse of it,

She would both Home and Husband quit,

To follow thee for dainty Bir E
M2

Venns, Herc's Venus, that you call for fo;
Survey me now from Top to Toe:

o if thou find’t when thou haft view'd me,
Any one Wrinkle more than fou'd be,
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266 Burlgue wpon Burlye; Or,
Ven. Why, I confefs, it mn\tl‘\u\z odd is,
But there's the Power of the Go
And that’s a Trick that I defic
Beft on ‘em al to do but I.
Now, I two Sons have, you muft know,
miraclous Feats can dos
b the one by Art is able
To make a Party amiable,
Tother has the Pow'r to move

Aud ¢ other Pl cor
Into fair Helen's tender Heart
Which being order’d (by my troth)
The Devil muft be in you both,
IF what re d I6lling
When both of you are made fo willing.
But yet on furer Grounds to go,
(For one can't be 100 fure, you know)

thee £wo Strings to thy Bow,

1 thee the Gracer,

fuch Chamibrie

Whert

The Scoffer feoff*d.

Where drefling thee each Day, th
One tricks thy Face in winaing Smiles,
With greater Power to accoft her,
Tothers in fuch a fwimming Poftars
Thy Arms and Hands, thy Legs and Fe
In fuch a graceful Mien fhall §
As fal, i Nell have any
So tickle her Concupifeerce,
That fhe will run the whole World over
With fuch arare accomplifi'd Lo

Par. Thefe are fine Promifes, indeed,
And tho’ Fove knows how I 4
Yet I'm fo ravii'd wi
That I already burn o fe
And you have (Madans) fet m’
So hot upon this Exp A,

enfe,

Me an< Im travel mg to Greece,
Am come to Sparta fife as may be,
Have fecn, attack’d, and won the Ladys
Who having with her Fewels lind me,
And being lightly whipt behind me,
Nonc to our Journey being
potting her to Troy Tuntivy s

which doss in my Mind fo rum,
That 1 am mad it is not done,

Ve, Soft ! do not fpur too fuft your Dapple,
Till irft y'ave given me the A;:u~
There lies my Service's rewarding ;
‘That I muft have, or ¢ ’: no Bargain.
Then give it me, T pr do;
Come, come, thou know'tt it is my D)

S| 40606036
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| 270 Burlelpue upon Burlefgues Or, The Seoffer froff*d. 271 o
! But (he who is the faireft Fair; s
When, from my Heart, T vow and fivear, ¥
And, without m\ul or rmk I |
"There is not
‘ ] For whom a Bufhel’s not too few, t
Had but your Beautics half their De ’
| Which Beautics (gentle Madams) 1 BT AR OG Tk it ]
i Confider'd have imparti | i
I And find them all fo excell 1
5 That truly 1 could be content, Mars and MERCURY, ) 1
Ky £ Where it confiftent with my Daty T i .
I | To give to cach the Prize of Be ] = ?[htx;u",»mlm o il
i But Tam tyd, when al is done, o gl e el i
“ i w5t oy ko O :nc; was, That if we on this Fafhion
e Now, Venus being in thofe Parts P “"“\ i
REF R hich have the rrn:mﬂ Powr o'er Hearts, i >
i om Heav'n to Earth let down a Chain; |
hich he up to him would hale
: 1 s Elements, and all,
i d not car'd, i
( as here had been preferr'd; ’”‘“ R0 gy 5}'"”“"” ot [
§ But to beftow it on that Trapes, e i e Ji\ |
i It mads me! ke i
Pallas, Hang him, Jack-au-apes. N P il
Now, I muft nceds confefs, no one
OF all us Deities alone 1
1s able near, unlefs he #
To grapple with his 1;
And he will lofe, who ever vies g
With him at any }
{ L g
i So brave 2 jolly Company. i
K | Join'd all together, fhould not b r
N £l As frong, nay, fir He; |
i | o riuth, in him 1 do con i
DIk An Arrogancy to believe it, i
M6 And

| 40696036
1, 40696036



Madan Thetis,
him there

om the
is my, huffing Dow
ow not how it would have gone.

Tis +
This Langu:
For thee ¢
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274 Burlfque apon Burlyfue s Or, The Scoffer feoff . 275

: for the Rape T cannot blame ye,
Mer. T would thou couldft perfusde me to it! S i 3
But thou't have much ado to do it! il ’

¢ fer'd before me;
Tl make much ot my felf, I'd need, And rcyj there g P“‘d" T
If but in Rev'rence o my Breed. I For befdes that, they do adore
b X All o'er dreadia 5 whese poflelt
But if thy happy Sive T am, ; ; -
Z ; T'm of thoufind Flocks at lealt;
Who, the great Devil, was thy Dam 7 e =
Did I not meet with fome She-Goae ‘_) 12{'“/ e \'5( 4
Traveltyd in a Petticoat or Dodor 1 of Mufick am;
1ave ide my Valour known:
For never fure did Woman bear And more, have made my

In the great Field of Marathon;

So_uncouth a prodigious Heir.

b which good Service the Arbenisns
Pan, No, Fasher, 1 would have thee know't, | f{":vc gv‘;‘ngm kit
I Thou didft not couple with a Gont ; | Wherein to fit, cat, drink, or fnort,
Thatt not forgot yer, T dare fiy,

A Gratto underneath thcir Fort,

How once in. fair Arcadia

\ Where thou fhale fee, if thou com’lt thither,
it i With beattly Lutt, and barbrous Pow'r hly T am bonour'd (Eather),
Thou didft a pretty Maid deflow’s : Mer. What, art thou marryd?
| ‘What needt thou bite thy Fingers eads ? il No, not yet;.

1 only fpeak it amongft Friends.
Ttis Penelope T mean.

i Mer. truth;
i Mer. 1 do remember fuch a Quesn, For who'd -ficd Yourth?
A-precty Girl ! But how could fhe | By I nothing it to do;
Bring out {0 foul a Beaft as thee, § R okl have Wrve

R More like a Devil than like me ?
il Pan. Nay, P'm as like my D
As he had
That is, as like whiat then thou wert
When thou play'dft that uncivil Past
For then, if th'at it ot forgor,
Thou turnd't thy flf into a Goar, Echo and Pitys, full of Blifes,
With a Face foul as Are both content to be my Mifes,
In policy for to furprize her, And all the Rout of Bacchaals
Merc. Yes, T semember; out upon it! Come with a Powder
But troth, Tam affamd to own ic.

And thercfore that's a vain Objeétion:
But 've fo am'rous a Complexion,
And do with Love fo fcald arid burn,
One Wife would never ferve my Turn
Merc. Thou bugger'ft then the Goars, I doubt.
Pan. Good Words! no, I'm not fo put to';

in footh,

ny Vizor,

n Pan
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298 Burlefque upon Burlefque; Or,
Bacch. But the mad Hag in Petticoats
In Syehia’s bufy, cutting Throats,
‘Whilt thou doft Men of Money flecce,
With giving Phyfic here in Greece ;
And pray, what Sympathy’s in this?
Apol. Why, Bacchus, doft thou think that the
Takes a Delight in Cruelty,
ln h:;\xmg Blood in Throats o rotdle,
Liquor from a firait-mouthd Bottle?
A]n‘ fhe onl; it, fhe,
Meerly out of Complacency,
T accommodate her &IF to th® Fathiom,
And Humour of that barb'rous Nation ;
At which fhe takes fo great Offence,
That fhe but waits to fteal from thence,
When any Grecizm Ship comes thither,
To take her in, and bring her hither,
Bac. Why, traly, then I do commend her,
And 2 good Gale of Wind Fove find her.
Tn the mean time, 1 nceds muft tel you,
Priapus is a bealy Fellow :
For (10 one being by but us)
Caliing at’s Houfe at Lampficus,
Afier weid eaten wel, and much,
And quaffd it fiartly wpf-Dutch,
It being pretty coldih Weather,
He needs muft have us lie togeth
And fo we did, when in the Ni
Whea leaft (I {wear) I dreamt of t,
Betwixt fome twelve and one 2 Clock,
He tilts his Tantrum at my Nock,
“Till, with Extremicy of Pain
He phinly made me roar againe

The Scoffer feofd.
Apollo. A very edifying Story!
And what did you, whillt he did bore ye 2

Bac. What fbould I do, but make the beft on't?

1 only laugh'd and made a Jelt on't?

Some would, perhaps, have kept a Pother

ap.
But thou, I think, couldft do no other,
But put on Patience, and lie fill;
Als! he did it in_good Wil
And it had been Tll-nature in thee,
When he good Meat and Drink had gin thee,
For to grudge him who fed thee gratis,
So finall a Courtefic a5 that is.
Befides, he great Temptations had,
For thow'rt a pretty finock-ficd Lad

Bac
Thou ast by
And therefore if he once make Suit ¢
To lic in’s Houfe, faith, look abou

p. Wel, weltt but he were beit take heed
How he atracks my Maiden-head
His mighty Trap-flick cannot {care us,
For we have good Yew-bow and Arro
As well as a white Wig to tempt him ;
And if he draw, he will repent him.
Befides, I'm fo fet round with Light,
And am withal fo quick of Sight,
That much [ do not need to fear,
To be furprized in my Resie

o'th’ Two (my i

@

Apalle

ach the pretty’r Feliow,

279

DrA-
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282 Burlefgue upon Burlefgue s Or,

But all this Work is nothing yet,
Aud I could well away with it

And that by which I am oppreft,
Is, that ac Night, when all's releastd,
Aad every one goes to his Reft,

No one but me employ he can

To convoy a great Carauan

OF pale-fac'd dead Folks unto Hell';
Company that ik’ Night might we
‘The ftoutelt God in He

Where alfo, before Rbadamant

1 muft indi& and profecute 'em,
Which ere by Law we can confute %em,
Repeating every lttle Crime,

Does take up fiich a world of Time,
The Day is ready for to peep in

And then what time have 1 to fleep in?
And yet all this, this Fupirer,

‘Whom 1 have ferv'd fo many Year,
(Wherein has had good Service on me)
The Confience has ¢ impofe upon mc,
As not enough employd I were

In being Serjeant, Orator,

Cup-bearer, Wrefller, and what not,

But T muft on thofe Errands trot,

To be deprived of the Reft

Mortals allow to ev’ry Beaft.

Caffor and Pollux, cach one kaows,

By turns are fufferd to repofe 5

But [ am toft Jike Tennis-Ball,

o' daunt 3

And am allowd no Reft at all.
But am difpatel’d both Morn and Ev'n
From Hewv's to Earth, from Earth to Hewv'n;

The Scoffer feofd

Whillt Bacchus here, and Hercudes,
‘Who are no Sons of Goddeffes,
AsTam, but more meanly born,
OF wretched Mortals, and forlorn,
At great Fove's Board in Featt and Play
Merrily pafs the Time away.
I nced had of a Horfe to ride on;
For I'm but juft now come from Sidon,
Where I have with Euraps been;
But [ am fent away agen
To Arges with another How-dye,
To Danae, a wretched Dowdy,
When I am almoft fpent, I vow vye;
Nay, more than thar, I mut, they Gy,
Make too Basria in my way,
To vifit there Antiopa.
But flatly Pve refusd to do it
For (Mother) I'l not melt my Suct
For no good Words that can be given,
Nor ne'er a Fupiter in Heaven.
And tho' (*is true, he keeps me braye,
On's Service I fuch Comfort have,
1 fometimes would be fold a Slave,
And run the Rifyue of all Difiter,
Fall what fall can, to change my Mater.

Maya. Come, prithee, moderate th
Thefe are but Words of Indigaation.
Tl have o Talk of Parting neither
What! what! you muft obey your Facher,
And never think he does you wrong;

You muft take Pains tog whillt you're young,
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Burlefyue upon Burlefyues Or,
all the World, and fet

Seat,

triumphant Carr.
Grace §

confefs (35

the wilful A
n Hands ¥eh Goach-box place;

Whips

hold befor
fon I omitted,

No one Inftru
That 1 conceivd was neceflirys
Affur'd then he could not mifearry,

1 left him to himIf; and bid him,

uitle,

le crack'd his Whip o'er the mad
The Chariot-wheels
d thro' the Eaflern-g
hardy, aukward Son,

1h the Time 1 gat him 1)

fhould appear,
s Career,
the flaming Mains

ins,

Aveay they

g
For if thou doft (thou Rafeal thou)

the mean time, this Il do for ye,

From v
fom whom a certain Gurm fall ful,




For firft, the C is broken,
And one o'th’ Wheels has but one Spoke 0n5
e

The Harnefs to0 fo much ami

ow they've learnt a refty Trick,
fFrisk and kick

e Seoffer fioff*d.
The Seoffer Jeoff*d.

DIALOGUE

Arorro and MeRcury.

o confounded wi

his Cafor
This Brace of ¢
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o eith
Thac 1 may one from tother know,
et Merc'ry) do.

I Mer. Why, that you Yefter

F Wheo we togiher were, was Cafl
|

5. Bt how can'R kiiow him fvom his Brother

ore particular,

s a noted Scar

Betrize gave him, -
, no doubt, had drave him, g

B tad not Friend Jaon fept 1o fave him 3

s he got

| By
i Wk
i Ton the Go
i
i Gramercy
il § Thot hal obligd m
it For which was which T neler could tell;
1 ;
i 1 3 hel
1 His w orfe, Jav'lin, and his Star,
i1l To me the fime they always were;

And 1, when 1 would feem well bred,

Did ftill confound
ce I'm fo beholden to thee,

cfolve me one Thing more, 1 prithee;

And tell me why thefe Brothers never

ze to be feen in Heav'n together

Upon th

Thefe Tov
(I think for to p

That one

W
They,

Bat of w
For we ha
Lam o

My  Sons
My Sifter
And thou 4
Are thefe

But only for to eat and drink ? i ‘

Merc,

They even are s good as f

But t'othe

( he Good and

The Scoffer feoff*d. 291

¥, you mult know,
hatching of this Pair,
ins of Leds fuir, decreed,

th

¢ two very lovin
on very rare,
11 alike would fhare

the other mourn

hat Cling
ave all of us
ophet and Mifician,

s a fpecial good Phyfician,
Hm the Midwife’s Pat,
rart !

* Efeula- 1
pine 4

two W;\ for nought, doft think,

O yes, T promife ye, their Stars

’s thinking,

| 40696036
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it EPILOGUE THE

The Rhymer will fo kindly take it,
That hr his Bus'nefs then will make it
No mare shus faweily 10 fcoff ye, W O N, D E
Bue fomeshing bring more worthy of ye:
e bids me [y,

1f yow'l ot b ‘
1011 do what néer was done by * B OF T e

nd raife the  Dead to entertain ye: ‘

et | PR

By Cuarirs Corron, Efg

* Poet, he
t Lucian's

The Freru Eprrron

LONDON:
Printed for J. Watrior, R. Wit
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To the Right Honourable

E L{FAARBE-TH
Countefls of Devonybire,
w5 I
Is with all Acknowledgment and

Devotion humbly Dedicated,
BY
Her Ladyfbip’s

Moft Humble and
Moft Obedient Servant,

Charles Cotton.
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THE

WONDERS

OF.THE

PEAKE

Ur T expoftulate with Prav
1 then fould sk, Wherein the' Innocence
Of my poor undefigning Infancy,
uld Heav's offend to fuch a black degree,
As for th® Offence to damn me to a Place
Where Nature only fuffers io Difgrace ?
Ac

\\ ould fiwear thof l’)r s N ¢'s Pudenda were:
Vens, Hills on the eae % fids {yvell,

To all but Natives inacceflible s

+ T other a blue frofulous Scum defiles,

Flowing from th' Earth's impoftumated Boyless

That feems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains throwa)
ch the GIANTS florm'd the Thwndtyer's Throne,

e P L SN

* The Peake.
+ The Morclande,
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The Wo
“This from that Profpedt fee
Where finful Sodom and, Gemerrah. ftood.

NDERS |

the fulph'rous Flood,

I "Twixt thefe twin-Proviaces of Britain's Shame,

The S:

er Dove (1

thro' a
fair Prog; ac
hfo fweeta Tuprent in-hus-Cougier

ymph Rl from et maeve Source,

welling Streamws.
ook,

For all th' Intemperances of e
Perpetual Winter, cndlefs Solitude,

Or the Socicty of Men o rudé;
“That it-is ten times worle. Thy Murmars; (* Dov
Or H\mw, r of Lovers; or Men fall inlove

tright Beautiess and m e blue Eyes
‘)«n\m‘ fike 2 Parshian, “whilft the Shooter Ries:
OF all fair Theris* Daughters, none fo brights g

So pleafint none t6-talte; ‘ione o' the Sighty
None yiclde the gestle mm fuch Delight:

To which the B 23 fuch,

teril Borders as fhe
And force faees Flowers from their

‘masble Sides.

Heady there lies

Norih-Eaft from this’ fair Rive
A+ Counsry that abounds with Rarities;

* The River Dove

+ The Peak
They




Wi

of the P

OF them £ fingy
. indeed;

POOF Mufe s nor fhoyly ,
me 0. take 2 Crayan up
he fiint 7,

< wi
My Pen magt do ¢

1 fix Difhogour, v, would

Bt of thefe 1 meet yyieh
Xs avalt Cave, which, e gig p,
Onc Pool, a0 Out-lm, ‘mage his
Bat why he did (s, or for what
Xhe Beagles of ehe Loy froytq pr
As fpight of Horror's i, 1o o
s in o Riddle; and ip ¢
108 wakindly flen js;
But whatfocer his Crime, than.
A worle Tmprifonment. he coglq

dition

At 2 high Mountaits Foot,
Dok the Mrthy Profpegs of 1
Under its Bafe there js 0 ¥ Ovepgy,
mmer-Weeds do render fg




i,

o th PEAKE.
y call them Wonders there, and be the
¢ whole Country fiire’s a Hander too,
of the reft; which Seven arc;
of them o fingularly
, indeed

fo5

By my poor Muje; nor thould an Artlels Hand
Prefume to. take  Gragon up; to trace

h (for 1 fpeake of ch
Injury

Pardon the Love will prompt th
My Pen maft do thee, wl
1 fix Difhonour,

The fifk of thefe I meet
Is a vaft Cave, which, the old
One Pool, an Out-law,
But why he did fo, or for what Offence;
The Beagles of the Law fhoud pres fo pear,
As, {pight of Horror's £if, to earth
I8 in our Times a Riddle; and in chis,
Tradition moft unkindly Sileat. is:

But whatfo'er his Crime, thanfiuch 2 Caye
A worfe Imprifonment he could not

b in my way,

Peaple fay,
» made bis Refidences

him there,

have.

At a bigh Mowntain's Foot, whof: lofty Gret
Oerlooks the Marfby Profpet of the #af;
Under its Bafe there is an * Ocersre

Which Summer-Weeds do. render fo obfey
LM o St iyt -

arl of Devonfhire’s Houte,
Hole.

| The
* Pool's

301




9% WONDERS den Hole. .7
Traveller may pafs, sod ner :

or fafped an Entry there

is, aswe might well
Porsicus of Hell,

e
Thio® poiated Srones an
comy Gresto lets: Men upright i
they were fix times Giolith's Size.

Altho’
There, looking upward, your afienifyd Sight
the fpark

Kling Li

of

Beholds

Th’ enameld Roof dast

With fo fubduing, but ingrateful Rayss
o put out the Lights, by which alone

They rective Luftre, thit betore had none, %

And muft to Darkncfs be refign'd when they are gose.

But here a roaring Torrens bids you'fand,

Forcing, you climb a Rock on the right Hand,

Which

. aparry
o 7.8 s &4
Water from the Ro >
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of the PEAKE,
g pent-houfi-like, docs oy
Channel of the rapid Brook,
black, the very Thought does make
n-giddy, and my Eye-Balls ake.
fang rous Preciice you crawl,

you {lip you fll;

Which hangi

Propt round swith Peafanss, on you trembling go,
Whillt, ev'ry Step you take, Guiles do- fhow
In the uncven Rock the uacouth
OF Men, of Lions, Harfes, Dogs a0 Apes
But o refembling e
The Man might

S N high; and beyond thar, a lefe
OF the Gime Figures which do Rill increade
In Height, and tulk, by a continual Drop,
Which upon each diftlling from the Top,
Am( falling {till exaly on the Crown,

ifelves to Mifts, which t

Kling down,
and (but with Leifure) fwell

¥
If there were need, to prop the hanging | oot
Did not fometimes the curious Vifits 'S,
To fteal a Treafure, is not
Break off much more, at one injurious Blow,
Than can

in in many dges grow.

* The Fonts,
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g from the Roof, there does appear
A bright tranfpar

We fee defcend upor our Theaters.
Uslike in Figure,-and in Pofture, this

And muft

And at ful

A fiable Foot to the fime needicfs E

And this,
Mot that
For it
Becau

"This onc

ir Heads, the pond’rous
p P

OF the fime Colour,

The WoNDERS

Nasives call the Fowrs; But there;

at * Cloud, which from above,
rd fec

fome God appeass,

e Lights, does do

trickling one by onc,
 to Stone s

er. grows,

n, who knows!
thefe various Ways,

£ the firk did raifc

but

tou
£ theiving

{eems 1o fb

pen
Stretch endeavour to ¢

forfooth, the Bacon-Flitch they. ¢
it docs refemble one at al

round, not flat: But

k Bacon-eaters: came

e Name,

¢ a Fellow

# The Bacon-Flitch.
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Tde Devils Arle near Cartleton.

of the PEAKE.

¢ long ago, I know not how, the one

wh, o eaten was 5 for now tis
xt Thing you arrive at, is a ®
pretty ones

p Ridge taking its Root,
nce in a neat round turn'd Foot

=

bbling out in Figure of a Sphere,
Some two Foot and a half Diameser;
The whole above is finifht in 2 fmall

Ball,

h great, Caution, you maft
Left, by mifchance, fhould you oace Faoti
Your own truc Story only ferve to grace
Place:
But mmmg forward o'er the glaffy Sh
You har the, Torrens now much low
With fuch a Noife
As does inform

e Cotoradtis near.

When foon the Ddug:, that. your Fear atends,
I Rivle ends;

Which falling low \vuL\ a precip'tous Wave,

The dreadul Ecko of the pacious Cave,

Gives it a hollow Sound, a Man would
The Sea-was breaking in a Chanal

X Pools Lanthorn,

_/m/m,m 5 B A

e live, . the,first Water.,

i, weies cho piy
arther.

e within e @rih where many o
e scond Bator 5 ths hid i
lesr and you canpafé n

'I 40696036
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9he WONDERS
And ove, the Current’s not fo wide,
To puta Msid to ec 3
Which thro’ bright Pebbles, trembling there does craw),
Asif afraid of the approaching Fal,
Which is a dreadful one; but yet how deep,
ver durftextend my Neck to pecp.
de Rill, before your Eyes
fee 3 great tranfparenc  Tilley xifey
with the refts
eft,
Dark, in this brave Piece

orkin
With all the Obelisks of Antique Greece

For all the Art the Chizel could apply,

e wrought fuch curious Folds of Drapery.
O this the Figure is, as Men fhould crowd

A vat o 0/'1: in a Marble Shrowd,

Pleats b foft and flowing are,

And yet d

But, fir as Hands can reach to give a Blow,
By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigurd fo,

As may be well fupposd, when all that come,
Carry fome Piece of the Rock-Cryfal home.

OF all thefe Raries, this alone can claim

A doubrlefs Right to everlafting Fames

The faireft, brighteft Queen, that ever yet

On Englifh Ground unhappy Footing fet,

Having, 1o th' reft of th® s cternal Shame;
Honour'd this Stone with her own fplendid Name.

The Quees of Scots Pillar.

of the PE AKE,
#s Queen, hicher by Art betray'd,
by fll Friendipeafcs Capive made,
(As if fhe did nought but a Du
T exprefs the utmoft Rigour of Reftraint)
ing to view. this Cave, took fo much Pains,
For all the Damp, and Hosror it contains,

‘o penetrate f far, as to thi

And feeing it, with her o
As her Now Ulsra, this niow famous Stone,
y naming, and declaring it her own
Vhich, ever fince, @ glorioufly cnflalid,

Has been, the Queen of Seors her Pillar calld,

luttrons MART, it had happy been,
Had you then found a C:
Your Sacred Perfon from tho

t of

eign Prince/s durik
When Neprine too officioudly bore
Your credllous Inn'cence to this faithlefs Shore,
o England ! once who hadft the only Fame

Of being kind to all who hither came

For Refuge and Protection; how couldft thou

o was fo. much IACCHLHCC to mme,
Not only.thy Compalion, buz thy Lo

Twas firange, on Earth, (fave iien Ground)
So impudent a V;
Such Majefly, and Sweetnefs to accufe;

Or after that, a Fudge would not refufe

Her Sentence to pronounce ; or that being done,
Ev'n *mongft the Bloody'lt Hangme, to find one
Durft, tho' her Face was veild, and Neck laid dowan,
Strike off the faireft Head erc wore 1 Crown,

And

| 40696036
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308 Zhe WONDERS
And what State-oliy there might b here,
with Right too ofien
ot to judges yet thus §
A fouler A& the Swn did
And
T brighteft mnals of a Female Reig.

Over the Breok- you'e iow obligd to- fride,
#t Hand, by P
you'l meet with none,
indeed, will be a kind of one
lace, the Way does rife fo feep,
Craggy, t, who all Gufe does keep,
A fiout and faithfui Genis has,,that will
s black Territories guard him il
efe vaft prodigious Stor
for his Bones,
b up, tho' I did
om of an empty Sconce
have done the like fince then,
e wifer than to dot agen.
g fwarm'd fev'nieore Paces up; o more,
fand, you find a kind of Floor,
twining back, hangs oer the Gave below,
. theo’ a Hole, your kind Conducéors how
A Candle left on purpofe at the Brook, .
On which, with srembling Horrer, whillt you look,
You'l fancy't from that dreadful Precipice,
A Spark afcending from the biack Abyf,
Returning, to your Road, you thence muft fil
Higher, and higher mount the dang'rous Hil

ar

of the PE AK
Till, at the lat, dirry, and tird enough,
Your giddy Heads do touch the fpark
And now you here a while to pan
To which Advent'rers have th
To add a Bottle, to expref; th
They owe their Friends

ought requ
e Love -

d above
And here T too would y wearyd Pen,
Were I not bound to bring you b
You therefore muft return, but with mu
Delibrate’ Circumfife@ion, than before
Two Hob-nail Peakrils,
Your Arms fuppor

ch m
onc on elther fide,
og like a bathful Brid,
Whillt a Third fleps before, k

With his broad

And thus from Ro

Till to th

¢ the great Torrent, roass belovr,
From whence your Guides another Candle fhow
Left in the Hole above, whofe diftant Light,
Scems a Star pecping thro' a fillen Night,

You there with fir lefs painfal Steps, ©
More dang'ror peat.
Your Peake-bred Convey of rude Men and Boys,
All the way hooting with that dresdful Noite,

k it were the difial Yel

n the Flames of Hel

vd it, by the Face
Our Maflers give us of that unkriown Place.
But be'ng condutted with this Zriumph

back
Before yare yet permitt

d leave
OF this Infirnal Manfion, you muft fe
Where Matter Pool and his bold Teom
o

fee
iy




The WONDER S
heir dark Apariments, which do lic
narrow Pafs you caterd bys
ent of caly mounting, where
eve his Hall, his Parlour, Bed-chamber,
~Room, wnd Clofe 5 a to thele,
» and bis chr O
H ivd to julify a Fable,
= ai::“‘.:uiuj“;;é it s
And might ferve bim perhaps a Day, or fo
e R Al
And 1 half think your Glves are glad to hear
Your own Deliverance, to be £o pear:
“Then once more thro’ the narrow Paflige fain,
And you al fe the cheaful Diy agen
When, afier two Hours Darkncts, you will fay,
The Sun appears dreft ina brighter Ray
“Thus after long Refiraint, when once ft free,
Men better tafl the Air of Liderty

Six hundred Paces hence, and Northward Gill,
On the Defcent of fuch a little Hill, s
s i Name,
ing in healing Strcams,
haded lm‘x’v\ the Sun’s warm Beas
By a malicious Roof, that covers it
50 clofe, as not his prying Eye. £ admit

* 5t 4wn's Well at the Buxions, the 2

but Men of Senfe muft know,

of the PEAKE.

Tiat elfewhere's privileg'd, here to behold
His beamy Face, and Locks of buming Gold,
In the moft flati'ring Mirror, that below
His Travel round the fpacious Globe can fhotw)
So fair 2 Nymph, and fo fupremely bright,
The teeming Earth, did never bring to light;
Nor does fhe rufh into the World with Noi,
Like Nepeune's ruder Sex of rosring Boys ;
But boils and fimmers up,-as if the Hear
That warms her Waves, that Motion:did beget.
But where’s the Wonder? For it is well knowny
‘Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are nonc.
Which the whole Prevince thore’ fo abound,
Each Yeorsan almoft has them in his Ground
Take then the Wonder of this famous Pla
This tepid Fountain a Ziwin-Siffer has,
OF the fime Beauty and Complexion,
That, bubbling fix Foot off, joins both in one:
But yet fo cold withal, that who will fride
Wien Bathing, crofs the Barh but half fo wide,

o h is ftrange, cadure

hat two siffers {pringing up at once,
Should differ chus in Conftitutions 3
And would be firanger, ‘could they be the famies
That Love fhould one half, of the Heart inflame,
Whilft vother, fenfeles of a Lover's Pain,
Freezes it felf, and him in cold Difdain;
Or that 2 Naiade, baving carelefs plyd
With fome miale wanton Stream, and fruitfu
Should have her Silver Breafts at once to &
One-weish marm Milk, Cother with e

[
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312 Th¢ WONDERS
et for the Patients 'is more proper il
Fit to enflamie the Blood is cold end chill;

of the Blood tallay the glowing Heat,
Wild Youth, and yer wilder Defires beget

cr the Sick, and Lame, and Barren come,
And hence go healrhfil, fowndy and fruirful Home
Bustow’s in Beauty famous: But in this
Much more, the Pilgrim never fruftrate is,
That comes to bright St. Ame, when he can pet
Nought but his Pains, from yellow * Samerjes,
Nor is our Saibt, tho’ chu.y humble, fhut
Within coarfe Walls of an indecent Hats
But in the Centre of a Palace fprings
A Manfon prand enough for Swxon Kings;
But by a Lady. builty who Rich-and Wife,
Not only Houfes sais'd, but Families,

More, and more great than England, that does flow

In Loyal Peers, can from one Fountain fiow.
at, cither thro’ the Faolt of th' Archisedd,

The Workman's Ign'rance, Knav'ry, or Negledt,
Or thro’ the fearching Nature of the Air,

Which almot always breathes in Tempefes there ;

This Struchures, which in Expe@tation fou'd

Ages a5 many, st has Years, have floods

Chinkt and decay'd.fo dangeroully falt

And near a Ruim till it came at faf,

To be thought worth the Noble + Owner’s Care,
New to rebuild, what Art could not repair,

As e has done, and like bimfelf, of late

Mach mote commodious, and of greater State.

in Somerfecfbire.
+ Willim Earl of Devonfbire,

of the PEAK
North-Eaft from hence, three Peakifh Miles at leatt
(Which, who once meafures, will dread all the refl,)
Ac th Inﬂcp of juft fuch another Hill,
There creeps a Spring that makes a lctle || Rill
‘Which at 11 1t Sight to curious Vifiters,
So fmall and fo contemptible appears,

d they not flay

This Fouaiia is fo very very al,
- can perceive it crawl
b fesrcelyin their Beds

Which mikes the wary Owner of the Groun.
For bis Herds ufe the tardy Wares impound,
10 2 low Ciffern of fo {inall Content,
As flops (o little of the Elemens
For £ important uf, that when the Cup
Is fulleft crown'd, a Cow may drink it up.
et this o il fo very livle Well,
wh ich thus beliel, R contemptible;

£ of real Wonder docs comprize,
'ry n 2ny of the ather Raricies :

For now ‘0, a hollow murm’ring Sound,
Being firlt heard remotely under Ground,

"The Spring imrediately fwell, and (reighe
Boils up thro' fevral Poses to fuch a Hei

I #edding-wall, or Tydes-well
03
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212 The WoNDERS

As, overflowing foon the narrow Shoar,

he Fountain-Mouth, the Water fings
Thora' the fcret Condaits of her Springs,
With fuch a'F
As Grates's
When, by the \wgm of higher Streams, the low'r.
o upwirds forcd in.an inverced Show'.

cet Mufids fhort, three Minutes ﬁner

( Mark this Oceaner docs raife,

at Time retires the ebbing Waves,

k Windings of their frigid Caver.

inveltigable Canfes our,
Serves not to clear, but to increafea Doubt,

Aud where the beft of Narure's Spies but grope,
¥or me, who worft can fpeculate, what Hope
To find the fecrer Caufe of thee firange Tides,
Whhich an impenetrable Mantain hides

From all, to view thefe Miracles that come,

Tn dark Receffes of her fpacious Womb?

And * He who is in Nature the beft read,

Who the beft Hand has to the wifeft Head

Who beft can Think, and beft his Thaughts express,
Does but, perhaps, more rationally guefs,

When he his Senfe delivers of thefe Things,

And Fancy fends to Gearch thefe unknown Springs.

He tells us firlt, thefe flowing Waters arc
Too fiweet, their Flues too irregular,

. Habbs.

f the PE A K E.
To owe to Neptune thefe fantaftick Turns ;
Nor yet does Phabe with her Silver Horns,
rrancan Croes
Pufh ino crowded Zides the frighted Waves.

But that the Spring, fiwelld by fome fmoaking Show

Until fome ftraighter Paffage in its Cou

Stops the rumalous Throng, which pleﬂmg fat,

And forc'd on ll to more precip'tous Halk
By the fucceeding Streams, lies Gargling there,
Till in that nasrow Throat, th' obtru@ted Air
f in too fi@ Limits peas,
fo th invading Elemene,
he half-ch
a difgorge the St

Than this, of this Peake-HWonder, Tbelieve,
Noac 2 more plaufible Account can give.
Tho' kere it might be £id, if this were o,
It never would, but in wet Weather flow;
Yet in the greateft Droughts the Earth abides,
Xt never fails to yicld lefs frequent Tidks,
Which always clear, and unpolluted arc,
And naching of the Wafh of Tempeft Mhare:
Bat whether this u Wonder be, or no,
“Fwill be one, Reader, if thou feeft it flow:
For having been there tea times, for the nonce,
I never yet could fee it flow but once,

And that the latt time too; which made me there

Take my lait leave on't, as I now do here.

04
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Hence two Miles Eaff, does a Fourth Honder e
Worihy the greseet Y,
Lden-Hole 5 but fuch a.dreadful Place,
As will procure a tender Mufe her Grace
n the Defeription, if fhe chance to ful
my Hand trembles, and, my Gheeks turn pale:
wixt & verdant Mauniain's falling Flanks,

And within Bounds of eafy fivelling Banks

uriofi

‘Then hem the Wonder in on cither. fide
Sciffire gapes fo wide,

ck, and full of Horror, that who dare
Look down into the Chaf, and keeps his Hair
From lifting off his Hat, either has none,
Curls cafbiers his owm
ke were injurious, T muft confefs,
By mine to meafure braver Courages :
But whea I pecp into't, T muft declare,
My Hears fill beats, and Eyes with Horror flare,
And b, thac fanding on che Bink of e,
Can carry it f unconcern’d, and well,
5t ay 00 Fear, is, certainly,
A better Chriffian, or a worle than 1.

is thirty Paces
Scarce half £ wide, within lind, thro* w
Is of folid perpend Stone
fecp, blick, and a armr‘u:

VW, !hn come to fec it, dare
And the more daring fill approach with Fear,

ing

* Elden-Hole, the Fousth Wonder.

Having

o the PEAKE,

Having with Terror here behe! d a Space,
e

 Paffngery wialy oy

How deep the threat'ning Galph goes undér-grosnd,
By tumbling‘down Stoncs fought throughout the Ficld,
As great as the officious Boars can wicld,

Of which fuch Millions of Tuns are thrown,

That ina Gountry, almott all of Stone,

About the Place they fomething fearce are grown,
But being brought, down they're condemn'd to go,
When Silence being made, and Ears laid low,

The firft’s turn'd off, ‘which, as it parts the Air,

A kind of Sighing makes, as if it were

(.\p1v~ of that ufelels Paffion, Fear:

the firft Hit firikes the atonifht Ear,

Chunder unkder-ground thence it invade
With louder "Fhunders, thofe Tarsarean Shades,
Which groun forth Horror, at each pond'vons Stroke
Th’ unnat'al Ifue gives the Parent Rock s

Whiltk as it firikes, the Sound by turns we note,
When nearer flat, harper when more remote

As the hard Walls, on which it firikes, are found
Fit to reverberate the bell'wing ‘Soun

When, after falling long, it feems to-hifs,

Like the OldSerpenr in the dark by -

Till Echo, tird with pofting, does refufe

To carry to thinquifitive Perdu's,

That couchant lye above, the trembling News.
And there ends our Intelligence; how fir

Tt travels farther, o one can declare;

Tho' if it refted here, the Place might we

Sare be accepted for 4 Miracle.

;,.k\

o5
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18 75 WosDERS
Your Guide 0 all thefe Wonders, never fails Which bates the Pity human Nature b |
To entertain you with ridiclous Tales To poor involuntary Skfferer: :
fad Tale of his feverer Fare

OF this firange Place, one of the Gegfs thrown in,
Which out of Peakes /e two Miles off, was feen
Shel-naked fally, rifled of her Plame;

! By which a Man may lawfully prefume,

f “The Owner was 2 Woman grave and wile
Could know ber Gogfe again in that Dilguif

Wihofe Story's next, Compaflion muft create.
He raving languifl’d a few Days, and then
Dyd; peradventure to go down agen.

Ta Savages and in the filent Decp, §
Make the hard Masble that deltroy’d him, weep.

A Stranger, to this Day from whence nog known,
Travelling this wild Cowntry all alone,
And by the Night furpriz’d by Definy,

Tale the People tell,
ing of a pondrous Bell,

Another lyi
il And without (i

By a long Rope let down the Pi to found 5
When m&;my ol Fakooui e ool (1f fuch a Thing, ’““ 1 upkind there be}
It ftopt: But tho’ they made their Siaews crack, S Ry s w os Nty
e e B Uk Where sking st 2 Hout, haw fr it was
Till, after fome fhore Space, the plundred Line ;r:u‘“"‘ 3 Zowm, and being told fo ‘“; { 1
With fcores of auriaus Knors made wondrous finc, Will you my Friead; ¢ SRl s Tasstles H
Came up again with eafy Motions, Says the benighted Styanger, be fo ki": i
SE1 Vi Asto conduét me thither ? you will bin

the jangling Plummes, . ¥ A

Bat for theijaogliag Rismtrts sl 5755, 0000 My Gratitude for cver, and in Hand i

o ? A Shal prefently receive what you'l demand.
if - ,:\:éi',;h.}ff“’:t tﬂ'ﬁff:: SR The Fellow hum'd, a0d haw'd, and fcracch'd his Pars
cdary Fool Expotd And, to draw on_good Wages, faid, "twas late,
Sy ) A e s AP R
e He durft not be fo_ confident, to fiy,
4 He might not mifs it in fo dark a Night:

| : ights than Thefeus favw in Hell+ gt o A
| e e S tess But if his 1orfhip would be pleasd calight,
o U e And let him call a Friend, he made no doubt,
. hu':*xf.g “.wu‘: riip wﬂg‘nmng i But one of them would furely find it out. i
(Whether by D;nyx not known, or Harror ftrook) The Traveller well pleasd, 2t 40y A% ¥
Hioe his DA T ConiBsae ek Bathonce To have fb, expert Guides, difinounted raight, ¥
Giving his Horfe up to the treackrous Save,

*Gainft his owa Life, his whole Inheritance,

Who heving hous'd him, forthwith fell to heave I
Ao

Which




arips of tempring Weig
nv. He made out a fhort Difpute
g they foon did execute:
2 ¢ other Rogue, who long had bin
His "Complice in fucceeding As of Sia,
He tells bim of the Pris, fets out the Gain,
Shews how fo fecure and eafy to obtain'}
Which: preft fo fiome! where wis fo il need;

"Thus to the poor Praferibd the Vilains go,
nice affiare hitm fo,
bep 10 e Jach Frinds contert

guilty Night, ie would exprefy
Confed'racy with fuch black Parpofes,
og Hemifhere had overfpread
urs from fodl Zerna bred;
. five'a fighing Wind,
4 2 more.prefaging Mind;
Sons of Satan, thus agreed,
Wi kcnm\g Wacki, 104 Core proceed,
the while mixing thei: amufing Chat
ons of this Stcp, and that
hat fix hundred Paces gone,
er, bere's but a forry Grip, fays one
OF the damn'd, Rogwes (and he fiii very
Pray, for miore Safisy, Sie, be pleas’d #alighe
A let bins lead your Horje a lizele Space,
Till you are. puf
tow'll need ¢ alight wo more, Tl warvane you';
And @il this Inframent of Hell fid true,

The (parkiin

his

o the PEAKE,
Forthwith lights the innocent Trapan'd,
One leads His Florft,” the other takes his Hin
And with'a Shew of Cu
To thefe fieep Threfliolds of black Ereb
And there (O A% of Horror, which' out vies
The direft of inhuman Cruelies?)

Let me (my Mufe) repeat it without S
‘The barl’ "o\n Villain dlong in.
The frighted Waretch having: no time to fpeals,
Forc'd his tiftended Thirost in- fuch a-Skrick,
As, by the Shrilnefs of the doleful Cry,

Picrcd thed' and thrd ¢ irment: T i
Informing fo the half-dead Fall

T e ol 15, e Bt

‘When, at the very firft befriending Knock,

His trembling Brains fmear'd the Tarpeian Rock,
The fhatterd Carcafs downward rattles faft,
Whillt thence diffuift, the Soul with greater Halte
From thofe Infernal Manfions does remove,

And mounts to fick the happy Seats'above.

‘What Bloody Arab of the felleft Breed,

What, but the yet more fell - 1 Seeds
Could once have meditated fiuch @ Deed?

Put one of thefe Heavn's Veng'ance did ere long
Call to Account for this'poor Creature's Wrongs
Crimes, amongtt the refts

Who, hangd foe oth
This horrid*Murther a¢ kis Death confeft :
Whillk tother Rogue, to Ffice foul Difgrace;
et lives, tis f3id, unquettiond near the Place.
How deep this Galph does travel under-ground,

Tho there have been Artempes, was never found:

But T my flf, with half the Peak forrounded,
Eight hundred fomfeore and four Tards bave foundeds

40696036
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bt WoNDERS
tho’ of thefe fourfiore return'd back wat,
The Plummiet drew, and found no Bottom yet :
Tho' when I went again another Day,
"To make a farther and a new Efy,
T could not get the Lead down half the way.

Enough of Hell2 From hence you forward ride,
still mounting up the Mountain's groaning Side,
Tl having gain'd the utmoft Height, your Eye
North-ward a Mile, a * higher docs delcry,

And fteeper much, tho' from that Profpect green,
With a black, meorifh Valley fireccht betwecn,
Ualike in Statuse, and in Subftance, this

To the Soush-Eaf is a great Precipice,

Not of firm Rock, like the reft here that fhroud
Their low'ring Summits in a dewy Cloud ;

But of 4 flaly Earth, that from the Crown
With a continusl Motion mouldring down,
Spawas 4 lefs Hill of loofer Mould below,

Which will in time tall as the Mother grow,
And muft perpetuate the Wonder o,

Which Wonder is, that tho? this Hill n'er ceafe
Towafte it fel, it fuffers no Decreafe :

But *twould a greater be, if thofe that pal

Should mifs the Aroms of fo vaft a Mai :

Tho® Neighbours, if they nearer would enquire,
Mufk nceds perceive the pilling Cliff retire :

And the moft curfory Beholder may

Vifibly fec a manifeft Decay,

* Mam Tor, the fifth Wonder,

—‘IT

of the PEAKE,
By jutting Stones, that, by the Earth left bare,
Hang on the trip, fufpended in the Air.
i

gent Fame.

aghty Mountain By indul
Preferd va Wender,

For in that Country Fargen's uncouth Seofe
Expreffing any craggy Eminence,

From y
Unlefs
Out of her Ruins: Better thei to fpeak,
I might be called Phamx of the Peak

Which ere I quit, 1 muft beg leave to tell
One Story only of this Miracle.

Of late, a Country-Fellow, it fecms, onc
Who had more Courage than Difer
Ugtempted, or by Wager, or by P:
Aud obftinately deaf to all Advice,
Wauld needs attempt to climb this Preeipice.
Thus then refolvd, th® Baceladus fets out,

With a Peak-heart Heaven defying, flout,

A daring Lok, and vaft Coloffan Strides,

To florm the frowning Mowntain's mouldring Sides,
Wherein the firlt Steps of th' Advensrer's Proof,
Were eafy and encouraging caough,

Scarce Pent-houfe fieep, and ev'ry Step bid brand
Affured Footing in the yielding Sand ;

And higher, tho' much fteeper; yet the Hill,
By leaning backward, gave him Footing fl;
Tho' fill more tickle, and unfafe, as higher
The hare-brain'd Fool did in's Attempt afpire.
But be'ng arrivid to the flupendous Place

Where the Cliff’s Bectle-brgws o'eslook his Baff,

40696036

1, 40696036



324 The WonnzRs
The jutting Front with threatning Ruin there
Bad ftand unto the bold Advensurer.

Then from that fupifying Height, too laté,

T’ altonifh Wretch fiv his approaching Fare
Theace firfk he downward catt his woeful Eyes,
to view the dang'rous Precipice,

ch. the bold Stormer with fich Hotror ook,
s ll s Limbs wich 3 €l Trembiing ook

h fo unfeafonable an Aguc-Fit,

T.m Hands and Fee, are ready hold to_quit,

And to the Fool their Mafter’s Eate fabmita

How to advance a Step he could not tell,

Aud to defcend was as impoffible

But thus environed with black Defpair,

He hung fufpend
He then would fain have prayd: Bu Auibors T,
Few of the Provisee gifted arc that w.
Afd that to fwear, curfe, flander and
More nat'cal is to your Peake-Highlander

Tho' there are many vert'ous People there.
But be it how it will, the Fellow hang

On firetch'd-out Sinews fo exceoding Tong,

Till ready to drop of, Neceffity

Bad mount, and live; o clfe fall down, and die
With latt Effort he upward then *gan’ craw],
To ife, or from a nobler Height to fall;
Aud as he ‘forward frove, began to try

This, and that hanging Stone’s Stabilty,
To prove their Firmnefs, and to feel what hold
The Earth-beund Eusds had in the erambling Mold.
some of which hangig Tables, 35 he fil
Mude furcher Progrefs up the tickling Hill,

of the P EAKE. 335

He found fo loofe, they threatned s he weat,
To fweep him off, and be his Monumens.

ut 'tis mot certain, that fome other End,

In Fates dark Leaves, for the rafh Fool is pen'd,
Not by a Fall fo nokie, and o bigh,

Tho' by a Slip, perhaps, Jewixt Earels and Siy:
For, to th’ Spedfators Won
He panting gain'd at laft th

r, and his own
Mountain’s C;

Hence an uneyen Mile below, in Sight
Clif; and slmoft oppofie,

ce of
rom the Caff
Entring the Vi
With a clear,
Toward i
On your right Hand clofe by, your Eye is firuck
With a flupendous Rock, raifing fo high

His craggy Temples tow’rds the Azure Sky,
That if we this fhould with the reft compare,
“They Hillocks, Mole-bills, Wirts, and Telbles are.
This, as if King of all the Mowntains round,

Is on the Top with
An Antick Thing, fit to make People ftares
But of no Ufe, either in Peace, or War.
Under this Cafffe yawns a dreadful * C:
Whofe Sight rmv well affonifh the moft Brave,
And make him paufe, éré fareher e proceed
Teexplore what in thofe gloomy Vaults fie hid.
The Broak, which from
Thro' a deep ftony Chann

d Tower crown'd,

1 runs below

mighty Spring does flow,

Arfe, the Sixth Wonder.
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Whiltt oer a Path level, and broad enough
For human Fee, or for the armed Hosf,
Above you, and below, all Precipice,
You fill advance towards the Court of DIS.
Over this Caufey as you forward go,
On your right Hand, crofs the deep Courfe below,
You fee the Fountain's long imprifon'd Streams
Leap out to wanton in the Sun’s warm Beams.
There thro’ a Marble-Pige fome two Foot wide,
And decper than a Pike’s length can decide,
Sick of long wandring in thofe eavious Caves,
She here difgorges her tumiltous Waves
With fuch a Force, that if you coit a
Any thing flat, altho’ a heavy one,
Tho the Fall make it fink, it will amain,
Like Rueamifh Patiner, throw it up again,

Asa pale Leaf, killd by the Winters Frown s
Nor, till it gain an Edge, receive it down.
S0 that it feems by the firange Force it has,
Rifiog from fuch 2 pond'rous Mowanzaiu's Baf,
As if prelt down with the great Weight, it theace
Desivd this fapernatral Violence.

onc,

Above the Spring, the Chaunel goes up fil,
Dry now; but which the Gave does fometimes 6l
With fucha roaring, and high fwelling Zide,
The tallelt Fifh-rate-Frigate there may ride.
Now to the Cave we come, wherein is found
A new fisange Thing, a Village undes Ground
Houfes, and Barns for Men, and, Beafls behoof.
With difting Walls, under one folid Reef:
Stacks batlv of Hay, and Turf, which yied a Scent,
Can only fume from Satan’s Fundament;

.y

of the PEAKE.
For this black Cave lives in the Voice of Fame
To the fime Senfe by a yet coarfer Name.

The Subterranesn Pesple ready fand,
A Candle each, moft two in_either Hand,
To guide, who sre to i inclind,

he Buteffinum Rectum of the Fiend.
Thus, by a biinking and promifcuous 1
We now begin to travel into Night,
Hoping, indeed, to fec the Sun agen;
Tho' none of us can tell, or how, or whe.
Now in 4y, a foft Defcent you meet,
Where the Sand takes th’ Impreffion of your Feet,
And which ere many, Yards you meafur'd have,
Brings you into the Level of the Cave.
Some Paces hence the Roof com lown fo low,
The humbleft Statures ase compelld to bovw,
Firft low, then lower; til at hat we
On four Feet now, who walke but qow on two;
Then fraight it lets you upright rife, and then
Force you to fioop down, snd to erecp agen;
Till t0 a filent Brack at hat you come,
Whofe limpid Waves dart Rags about the Room
But there the Rock its Bofom bows fo low,
That fow Advensrers fusther prefs to go;
Yet we mutt tho’; or elfe how can we give
OF this ftrange Place a perfe&t Narrative?
But how' the Queftion: For the Water's decp,

i

ill Hour you came hither,
You fhoot under a Rock the Zord knows whither.
‘Then ’tis twelve Paces broad, to that o low

The Rock does tow'nds the Water's Surface bow,
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That who will pafs, in double Danger's bound
Rifing he breaks his Skall, he's fooping drown'd
Thrice 1 the Pafs attempted with Defire,

And thrice 1 did inglorioufly retire;

Till Shame did that my Gotrage fild o do,
And maugre Difficyltics, forc't me thro’

As my Foot chockt fpon_che fieher Shost,
My Heart began to sife, was fudk befort,

hud s o Cusll oo o bl A0
By Mounts of Sand, withia it docs appear

A rapid Current ngviy
The Sides and, Bottom of the Cave docs fiveep)
‘There now fhould the lealt Rill of Water come
Fo fill the fore-nam’d very little Room,
And higher fhould, but poor fix Taches,
*Twould rende 41l Retren
But that Thought comcs too e, 131 they who take
A Vopage once oyer the Spgian Like

(Where Souls for ever

above us now
for a Golden Basgh
infefral God

Who in theftEhlirn{ ok sk Abgel
The it Wide,
Stretching 1 #F % Fad from Side toSidey

As if (pafl thele biid Creeks) e ow were come
Tato the Hollow of the Mountain's Homb,

The Rately Walls of iffring Fabrick are,

e floping, t8thér‘perpendicu

s here 16t oty High,
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T Fabrick fay, becaife 'on the ri
1f you will climb the Achéront
A curious Porril greets the wondring Ege,
Whre drchieiine's chiekct ymmetry

o the Wall

Support 2 el s s s o Biscts
With all its Mouldings; Frice snd Coronice,

Oh! who that fees thefe Things"but mutt eflet
With Wonc
Whofe Works d
For, doubtlefs, he that Heaven made, madc Hell.
This leads into 2 handfome Room, Wherein

A Bafon ftands ‘with Waters Cryftalline,

To welcome fuch, as once, at leaft, fhall grace,
With unknown Light this ffirary Plice.

On this Side many mote fmall Grotfo's ate,
Which, were the firft away, would all ftem rare
Buc that once feen, we may the reft pas by,
As hardly wc h our Curiofity

we muft back, ere we can forward go,
Into the Channel we forfbok-belows

Thro' which the rugged Pafs does only lic

Ta further, and compleat’ Difcovery.

Being return'd, we now again proceed

Thoro' a Vale that’s falebrous indeed;

Squeezing our Guts, bruifing our Flefh and Bones
To thiult betwixt mafly, and pointed Stones,

* The Caffle over it
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Some three, {ome four, and others five Foot high,
Put an and fiveating in our Induftry:

T er three, or fourfcore Pac
Wer the fecond River's marble Shore, %
Four times as broad, as that we pa before.

The Water's Margeas here goes down fo fleep,
That at firfk Scep. you. chop in Middle-deep;
But, the’ the Way. be cumberfom and. rough,
"Tis no where more, and fordable cnough,
This, a5 the other, clear, differs in
The Bottom is of Sand, this Sruny is;

And here withal the Water is fo firong,

That as you raie one Foot to move clong,
Without good heed, you will have much sdo

To fix the other Foot from rifing too,

And yet there is no Cusrent hese, nor Spring

T" ozcafion fich an unexpe@ed Thing:

For tho’ the Comntry-People ace fo wie

"To call thefe: Rivers, they're but Stagnancies

Left by the Flood ; which, when retir'd again,
The Cave docs in her hollow Zap retaia,

As here thio cobling Stones we ftumbling wade,
The narrow Gave calts fich a drudxul Shade,

That being thence unable to difcover

With all our Light, how far the LaLc was over,
We made a Halt, and, as thereft defir’d,

1 now halé-willing was to. have retird;

And had not Refelurian then flep in,

The great Adventure had not finiflid bine

But ofer we gat, and from our Cloaths there xaind
A welcom Show’r upon the thirfty Sand,

OF which we here vaft Mountains faw,- by Seas
Of Torrenss wafht from diftant Provinces ;

o the PEAKE.
For the hard Ribs of the Cave's nutive Stone
So folid is, that that I'm fure yields none.
er thefe Hills we forvard il
Withing and longing for our Jour
Till now again
Forming a Roof fo cven,
‘Without, or Crack, or Se
Some twenty Paces long, an
As the Mechanick Trowel may.defy,
T'th’ midft of which a Cugola does rifs,
(As if to crown the other Rarities)
In t’ exaét Hollow of a weighty Bel,
Which does in Beauty very much excell
AlLT cer faw before, cxcepring none,
Tho' 1 have been at. Lineol, and at Roane.
Jutt beyond this a purling Rill we meer,
Which tho' fcarce deep enough to wet out Feet,
Had they been dry, muft be a River 100,

And has more Title than the other two; E

Becaufe this runs, which neither of them do.
Tho' ev'ry Kennel that we fee docs pour
More libral Streams in ev’ry Thunder- fhew'r.
Juft where *tis met, as if to fhun ¢ Light,
ader Ground vanifles out of Sight;
‘We take the obvious Stream to be our Guide,
Sand-Hills, and Rocks by turns on eithec Side,
nd.thro’ flabby Sand,
il a vaft Sand-Hill once more bids ws fand
For here aguin, whoe'er flall try, will know,
The hum'rous Roek defeends fo very.low,
That the fivoln Floods.when they in Fury rave,
Throw up this Monnr, that almoit chokes the Gave:

331

contend,
Journey’s end ;
Gw the Rock defcend,

Where,
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tho' the Brook of L.—.t to guide us ill
t Hand of this Hill;

We thought it not Prudence
Jalikely, we conceiv’d, our
which rifing faft and ftecp
So near the Rock, we on all four muft creep
e Side s faft does dips

And to reward us for that mvghzy I’am,

Broug|
Which we fo !" es follo
A fudden Noife friking th” ﬂ"nn‘ﬂn ar,
We neither could gucls whar, nos tell from whenee,
Struck us into Amazement, and Sufpence.

and palled with the Sight ;

fo increasd by paler Light,

t ev'ry Wand a Caduce did appear,

As wea Caravan of dead Folks were:

But really fo terrible 4 Sound,

Sure, neer wras heard above, or under-ground.

To which the Difficulties we had hid,

Aud Horror of the Place did fo much add,

That it was long before'a Word came out,

To ask a Queftion, of refoive'a Doubt.

But, by fome one, the Silence being broke,

We all together in Con 7

But all crofi-purpofé, not a Word of Senfe,
Either to get or give Intelligence.

So when a tall, and richly laden Ship,
Ploughing the Sea with all her Sails a-trip,
Suddenly trikes upon fome unfeen Rock,
Her Scams laid open by the pond'rous Shock,
The Paffengers, and Seamen tear thicir Thioats
Ia confusd Cries, and undiftinguifid Notes.

of the PEAKE
Some thought a Flood was jufk now
¢ Byracmon had at th' Anil bin,
b Bront

Poi World above

¥ one fear'd, but not & Min knew wha

Began t0.think and temp:
What we were belt to.do dathi

is fearce heard at all.
fo fi

And roaring louder than the T

e feems, a

The ¢ trickles from

40696036
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334 The WoxpERs
Were & Catarrh, that falling from the Brain
Upon his leathern Lungs, did t
The Fiend to cough fo very loud
His Marble Throat, and fright th® ddu
But if this liquid Cave di
Delerve the Title of a Grer, *ts here

#‘ h For e, asfom e Uy che Symph does pour
t

of the PE AKE.
The firft Step's Ancle-deep, the next may
To the Mid-leg, and no where paft the Knee,
Saving, that at the very End of all
Where the Rock mects us with an even Wl
U

il

any where

tes breaks'on Rocks in fuctra Show',

dipping fteep,
And the impending Reck, 3¢ s, chres Foor,
u-mmm with a fharp round Peak
Cave, and, with our own I

2 quite ©

Twould hazard fpitting all our Ca
Which had it happen'd fo,
Have bid unto the World a long

Wherefore it did conce

bids us to rer

) us to
And thus we have the third fam’d River paft. Than ooy Rooping wit
If pottering this, and ¢
| Up the old Channel il we forward tend, S d

Wondring, and longing when our Search

it west, o which v

For e w5 Werow i thofe riditlotl ERIEe it mock.
ki And willvd tofecith Th fourth River is, altho’ of more )
1 Do B Than three, and one unfordable, before
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear oorles ARSI
For many Paces more we had not. gone, Eelong to this, none cever p
Before we came 103 lirge Vault of Stone, Notliing with L ki
1d, and wall’d on cither fide, They mut be Finns, and 'is 3 Fib maft dors.
aces long, and thirteen wide, But T am wwell affurd, none ever was
hich does deprive the Plice Tl now o far in this uawholfom Place;
¥rom whence with Falls and Knocks, tho’ almo
We fafter much retreated, than we came;
And measing it, as we retu
Found i five hundred Paces by the Chain.
< a Stnd, We now once more behold the chearful Sus,
An one would think, ‘twere time we here had done.

foriken Light,
r, now the happy Time draws near,

This full of Water flands, bur yet fo clear,
“That thoro’ it the Bottom doe
o fmoorh, and even kid

vd again,

! Unhappily of due Froportion's Grace.
I

S Bat
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1 go, T muft one Story e

The Tow'r that ftands on ti

er the Channel perpendicular,

€ felf, tho’ not fo high

fage been
Tato the Fors this way is to be fcen,
By Ribbs of Ardes
On which a Bridge ha
Over a Graff parts the
But if by rt, or Nasure made, not know
For i with Dasks sod Thifls

r'd, that we did

Vale when in the Cave 'vu()'.'v'.
And the whole Diftance
ctwixt the one

Friends to g

Mountains of the Foreft wi
fo rewarded, a5 to make

who had guided them, his way mifiake
For coming back; when Night the Day had clo

Carcles, and drunk enough, may be fupposd

the Pafs did overfhoor,

s not yet anivid u
Mountain’
Imoft unto the
Thirty Yards off, it feems, he cor
To that d

cgree, cither the 27 o

40696036
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to turn into the V:

for once, at leaft,
e grester Beaf

Than Pegajis from ¢ other

he had of Wing

the Poet's Spring ;
Height, the Lord kncw whither,
ig'ance they both went together;
Where they did part, him

rom he was It for dead,
h s good temmandun.cu bis ek
"d him fo allecp, e did ot wake
s the Cold his Bones
en he flir'd, rowling

Stars he fees,
1o Friends of hi

wwinkling Light,

lis Worflip he came there
at this fmall Senfe did opportuncly come
To help him make a i H

p,v” the PEAK L

Mater firaight,
It Name of God (quoth he) where haft thou Liny

4, and

deed, the Mal

d make a Man afraid;
e decp thy Hogs-head ou he sil,

But where's my Marer No 7
Replies the Man, i1’ 2o
The Devil's Bow'r go with ths
His Dame was calld, and b
Where the did wafb, and drafi his great Calues head
So well, that in the Morning ‘twas his care
o gou and fon, 1o to fiscs e his Mare

¥ ¢, and was found

ing within the Valley fife and foand,
Sans Hurt, or Blemifh, five a I
upon.- her Hip.

e Strip
norc

found julk w

lagpen to come the
Will nor reprove what 1've

| 40696036
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the M;Mn the [lzrdy Gardens |

Her Oual Front in the objected Brook;

of the PEAKE
etter Refl

t that

From a large Mirror nes f
For a fir Lake, from Wafh of Flood:
it lies in Area fpread berwint,

to the G

own s

You trample m:
With which thofe breed
And better Cers are no where to be

e ol dehy

There Grafs and on
For Ladies tnd’r:r, and Mens harder Fect
Here into open Lakes the Sus may pry,
A Privilege the clofer Grover deny;

Are fome of them o large, and all fo fine

mixt,

g, Waers da abound

do make chem yicid,

“That Neprne'in bis Progrefs once did pleats

To frolick in thefc drtificial Seas;
Of which a noble M
His Royal Ghariot lefi, it
Whofc Wieels and Body moar'd up w
Like Drake’s old & at Deptford, ft
No Place on Earth was cre difcov

For Contemplation, or Delight fo

uent we

Py




3 Zhe WoNDER'S
The Groves, whole curled Brows fhade ev'ry
Do ev'ry where fuch waving Landskips mi
As ]ut,nv' baffled Ars is far above,

Who ivves, and Lexves could

ir remoter Colonies repair,
the Shades, now fetting up their Refts,
Like Cafar's Swifi, burn their old nitive Nefts,
h

And in thefe Thickets chan
No wonder then, if the * Heroick Song
¢ here took Birth, and Voice do lourifh long.

To view from hence the glitvring Pile
Which muft at once Wonder create and Love)

And the whole Frof m, and rude,
Who is it, but muft prefently conclude,
That this is Paradife, which feated flands
Ja midft of Defarzs, and of barren Sands 7
S0 4 bright Diamond would look, if fec

1n a vile Sacker of igrioble et,

And fich a Face the new-bo wre took
When out of Chaos by the Fiar fruck.
Doubtlefs, if any where, there never'yet

Which, fre, the Fowndrefs built, to reconcile
This to the other Members of the Ifle,

* M. Hobbs de Mir. Pec,

of the PEAKE.
Ank would therein, fift her own Grandeur fhow,
At could, fpite of Narure, dou

me lead you in, tis worth the Pains
Tlexamine what this Princely Houfe contains
‘Which, if without fo glorious to be feen,
Honour and Vertue, make it f B
The fore-nam'd Ourward eads fnre
A {pacious Coure, whmu open to the View
The noble Fror, of th
In a furprizing
Ev'n with the Gare-hoft, upon either Hand
fGuare Turres in the Corners fland,
h Side Plares of ever fpringing Green,
With an acending Pavicr-#Alk betwreen,
Ta the green Plaz whichon the Right-ha
A Fountain of firange Strucure high doth
whofe flender Top, there is a vaft,
moft faid, prodigious Bafow plac’
m. without doub, the Model of this Piece
Jame forth fome erker Place, than Romse or Greece
10» fuch 3 es fufpended in the A
I never faw in any Place, but there
Which fhould it break @6l 1 dloabe e i
Begin to reckon from th fécond Firod.
E 1 the while

ove towards th” attrattive Pife,
Till fair round Srairs, fome fificen Grigfer high,
Land you upon a Terrafs, that doth lie

Of goodly Breadth along the Buildings, fjuare
Well pavd, and fenc't with Rail, tnd Balufer

From hence in fomme thice Steps, the inner-Gate
Rifes in greater Beauty, Art, and State,

P6
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dery we intseat, will pleafy

lirge Foot, to meafure Heresl
ava Work it wer
And fhagld 1 be fo. ma

of cv'ry thing throughou,
"The Rooras of Seate, Stair-Cajesy Galleres,

eaven make;
dpsure, Carving, Graving, Gilding,
oul oag in Writing as in Building,

Yot, Chafvorh, tho'thy Prifine Lintamenss
Were Beautifal, s,

1 nieeds mutk Gay, for I have fecn boch Faces,
Thow'st much more lovely in. the medsrs Grases

d Great to_all In

the, P E MK B,

Grefs has

n'd thee in,

ofe (,‘.1 fafbion'd Times reputed gay.

~fiript, and the ok

Which (¢4 old Eriends pars ilf) is Recomp
For a few Goth, and Vandal Ornaments 5

a clearer Light.
k before fubftantial was,

s much Lead, as Glafs,
#, caft a L
n Hour of Night.
Tluftrating the noble Rou’n at once
The prinvtive Cafemsents mod
By that tho’ which the 5

Which in the Sux's ler

‘were, no.doubt,
» was thrufl out,
but one great Eye,
Ttnm;nc, nd admire thy Beauti

And, if we h

The

ook out, we fhall fee there

ardens t0o ith’ Reformasian fhare,
a Terrafy/ a5 moft Houfes high,
Tho' from this Profpeét humble to your Eye;

hen Coantefs of Davonfhire,
wen of Scots.

oitefs of Shrewsbury

hen thought fre enough to hold a + Queen.
drefe drefs'd: thee in fuch Robes, as hey

40696036
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Plat, both regalar, and vat,
ng the relt, was by the Foundrefs
In thofe incarious Times, tnder the Ro!
Defigrid, a5 one may fecily fippots
Yor Lillies; Pionies, Daffodils, nd Rofe
To garnith Chimneys, and make Sunday
¢ Goofeberries 35 good, as ever gre

Now in the middle of this great Parserre
A Fountain darts her Streams into the Air
b

7
ble longer upwards to contefty
fall againin Tears for Grief, and Tre,

Tearian temerarious Springs,
braving thus his generative Ray,
When their true Motion lies another way.
Th' ambitious Elenment repulfed {5,

t routed Waves below,
In a large Bafon of Dismeter,

Such as old Rome's expenfive Zakes did bear,
Where a Pacifick Sea expanded lics,

A Liquid Theater for Naumachies;

Aod where, in cafe of fuch a Pageant-War,
Remans in Starue ftill Spetators are,

ke, were fet - for Winter; greens, the Tew,

of the PEAKE.
he Ground fwells nearer the Hil
And where once ftood 4 * Crag and Cherry- m. 3
(Wh llcncwn, then fhar'd 2 mig]
ous Piece of A

"Tis now adorn'd with Fountains and C:
Tervafs on Terrafs 'with their Stair.
OF brave and great Contri

Statues, Wialks, Grafi-plats, and a Grove
Wh Lovers may lic down and bleed.
for that Age, before

greter Luftre flar
ifd by a better Hand

Toucht up, and fi

But that which Crowns ll this, and does impare
A Luftre far beyond the Pow's of 4
s the great Owner, He, Whofe nob
For fuch a Forsune only was defignd.
‘Whofe Bounties as the Ocean's Bofom wide,
Flow in a conftant, unexhaufted Tide
Of Hofpitality and free Aceefs,

Liberal Condefcenfion, Chearfulns
Honour and Truth, 4 ev'sy of ot o

At once to captivate Refpeft and Love

And with fuch Order a n'd, and Grace,
As rivet Wonder to the flately Place.

le )

perfor

* v Aviifiial Rock, fo called.
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I muft give my. Awje the Hol

check her in the

Feoy T 8¢

——
B S ey

— =

The Weo N DiER 55, &%

ld Career 5

BOOKS P L
Wilkin, . and ¥. Bow
7. Ward'and E. Wick i

Sermons, with his Life.

”:;]I;r/f, R

By

&i n1|\,+m Edi.

Pracognita
of (,mym n, Lm | rine of the
Sphere:  With an Alphabetical Table of
the moft noted Rivers and Mountains in
ng the Rife,
Firlt, and thé Situa-
Al By o
ellow of Brazen-Nofe

v, Luglifb and Latin, 12th
ion, Corre@ed. Oétavo.
— Finglif) Di&ionary, Gorre@ed and
very much Improv'd. - Ocfavo,

Charron of Wifdom. "Three Books. Made
Englify by Geor D, D. Jate Dean
of Canterbury Ldition, Corrccted,
in 3 Vols. Off

Cambridge (,oncoyda.ltc, S[h Ldmm\ Cor-
reéted, Folio.

Cn'n'nm\ Place-Book to le: Or the
Scripture’s Sufficiency, Prad Demon~
ftrated : W herein the Subftance of Scripture,
refpecing Dodrine, Worfhip and Manners,
is.reduced to,its proper Head : Weighty (fx-

e
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fes are refolved, Truths confirmed, and dif-

ficult Texts Uluftrated and Explained. 3d

Edition Correted ,and Improved with twelve

intire additional Chapter
Dupin's Univerfal Library of Hiftorians,

Done into rﬂguﬂ) from the Paris Edition,
2 Vols,

Echard’s Rmu Hiftory, 1oth Edition; 5
. Offavo

rqi itis, qua m/u//mm
enter explicant. His demam

£ s Dubiinienfi editione

[uafque etiam non pau-

3 uwrpnmhwlﬂ a’(lr:u/ Samuel Patricius.
“C.

Imunl)ys Rhetorick, Euglify and Latin,

Favo.

Feltham’s Refolves, Divine, Moral, and
Political, 12th Edition, Offavo.

Guillin’s Difplay of Heraldry, the 6th
Edition: Improv’d with large Additions of
many hundred Coats of Arms, under thei
refpective Bearings, with good Authe
from the Afymolean brary, Sir George
Mackenzie, &c. With his Traé of Prece-
dency, containing all his Rules, Obfervati-

5, Argumen chief Inftances. To
Whieh s ded Treatife of Honour Military
and Civil, according to the Laws and Cui-
toms of England ; By Capt. Fobn Logan. 11
luftrated with the Arms, Ciefts, Supporters
and Mottos of the Royal Pamily, axwi]}go_
ility ;

bility; the Arms of the Sees of the Engli/b
Bifhops, and feveral of the Gentry, togetber
with the proper Habits of the different De-
grees of the Nobility of England, and the
Emblems of the chief Orders of Knighthood
in Earope 5 all fairly engraven on Copper
Plates: Alfo an exaét Lift of the Baronets,
from their firft Creation to this prefent Time ;
and moft of their Arms Blazon'd. Witha
Account of the Cuftoms, Government and
Privileges of the City of London, the other
Cities of England, and Shire-Towns of each
County, and their Arms. ~ Likewife a Supple-
ment of fcarce Tracls relating to the Office
of Arms, taken from Authentick Copies.
And a Dicionary, explaining the feveral
Terms ufed by Heralds, in Englifb, Latin and
French: With proper Tables to the Whole,

Folio.

The Life of Guzman & Aifaracke: Or the
Spanify Rogue. 'To which is added, the ce-
lebrated 'Tragi-Comedy, Celefiina, in two
Vols. written in Spauifi, by Mateo Alen
Done into Englifl from the new French Ver-
fion, and compar’d with the Original, by fe=
veral Hands; adorw’d with Sculptures, by
Gafpar qu.r/m:, Odtavo.

Gentleman’s Dictionary, in three Parts,
viz. I The Art of Riding the Grear Horfe;
1L The Military Art. 1L The Art of Na-
vigation.  Each Part done Alphabeti

from the fixteenth Edition ‘of the Origi
Freuch,’ publifhed by the Sicur Guitier 5 with

the

| 40696036
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the Addition of above forty ‘curions Cuts,
that were not in the Original,

Goodmai’s Penitent pardon’d; 8th Edition
corrected; Offavo.

——Winter-Evening: Conference between
Neighbours, in three Pares, rxch Edition,
corredted, O ;

——0ld Religion; 4th Edition, Diodecino.

Hiftory of England, by feveral Hand; d

“with I 5 3. Vols

improv’ ;
Conipfiart Hortbetar abridg’d’s | 4th Edi-
tion correfted, Oifavol
Littieron’s Dictionary, 6t Edition, cor-
reced and very ‘much improved, Quarto.
Liwii Hifforidy 2 Vols. Otaws.
Lives of the Lords Chancellors, thet zd
Edition with Additiens; ‘2 Vols > OéZavo.

? Efirange’s Alfiance of Divine Offices,
iting all the Liturgies of the Cliurch of
and, fince the R eformation 3 as alfo-the
Tate Seotch Service-Book,' with ail their
fpeQive Vatiations ; and upon them'all An-

otations, vindicating the Book of =
rayer, from the main Objeckions of its Ad=
verlaries ; together with the Order of the
Communion, fet forth 2 Ldward V1. the 3d
Edition. In this ‘Edition are added, "the
Form of Ordination, €2/ Additions and Al
terations in the Liturgy, £ Prayers inthe
Conyacation: - Formof Prayer ufed in' King
Charles

exhil

Charles the Second’s Chapel at the Hapze,
Prayers in the Time of an Invafion, P
at the Healing the King’s-Evi, Folio,

Le Clerc’s Compleat, Surgeon, wich Ban-
dages, 6th Edition, with large A dditions, $vo,
~——Treatife of Ofteology, D

The Lif
Tormes, wr :

Y&y .and _illuftr:
twenty curious . Copper Cuts. . In two Parts.
2d tion corred

3 or, the Art of improving the
and diminifhing the Expences chercof. Con.
Treatife of new-inyvented Chim-
d more Heat than the others,
and are not fubject to fmoak, €c. Set forch
in French, by Mnf" Gduger. "The entire
Work faithfully tranlated into Eug/ift, from
the Iaft Paris Edition, and revied by {everal
skilfal Hands, o as to render it fuitable to
the Genius and Capacity of our Workmen,
To which are added, all the Author’s Original
Draughts correéted and_fairly engraved on
Copper-plates, with a Jarge Alphabetical Ta-
ble, explaining near two hundred Terms. of
Art, and other hard Words in the Treatife.
Miffor’s new Voyage to Jialy: With curi

ous Obfervations on § r Cos

nany, . Sigitzerland, S G
Flanders and Holland; together with ufefu
Inftractions for thofe who fhall travel chither.
In 4 Vols. The 4th Edition, with large Addi-
tions

Ties's
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tions thonghout the whole, and adorn’d with
feveral new Figures, Offavo.

Countefs of Mortor’s Daily Devotions.

Nelfen’s Companion for the Feftivals and
Fafts of the Church of England. 15th Bdi-
tion, Ofave.

Great Duty of frequenting Chriftian
Sacrifice, xoth Edition, Duadecino.

Poiref’s Divine Occonomys, 6 Vols. Offavo.

Pufendorf’s Law of Nature and Nations,
with Monf. Barbeyrac’s Notes, Englif’d by
Dr. Bafi! Kennet. gth Edition. To which is
now added, Mr. Barbeyrac’s Prefatory Dif-
courfe on Morality, Fulio.

Pomet’s Compleat Hiftory of Druggs. 'To
which is added, what is farcher obfervable on
the fame Subjec, from Mefl Lemery and
Toutnefort, divided into three Claffes, Vege-
table, Animal and Mineral ; with their Ufe
in Phyfick, Chymiftry, Pharmacy, and feve-
ral other Arts, illuftrated with above four
hundred Copper Cuts, curioufly done from
the Life; and an Esplanation of their diffe-
rent Names, Places’ of Growth, and Coun-
tries from wherce they are brought; the Way
to know the True from the Falfe; their Vir-
tues, &, Done into Englifb from the Origi-
nal,”2d Edition, Qyarts.

‘Patrick’s Devout Chriftian, Diiodetirmo,

——Chriftian Sacrifice, Duodecimo.

——Pfams, Duodecimo.

~— Help to Young Commaunicants, Ziweii=

tyfours.
Plo’s

Plar's Natural ity of Osondfive, Fu
Ly : ot 4
o i’ Cical ok, sd Editon, % Vais
Schrevelius’s Lexicon, Greek and Lat,
: Greekand Latin, O,
Sprar’s Sermons on feveral Occafions, O,
Zalest’s Chronological Tables, 1 o
aylor’s Holy Living and
B O
—Golden Groye, Duadecims,
Tournefort’s Compléat Herbal, illuftrated
with above five hundred Copper Plates ca
r.a:}ny ngraven. 2 Vol. Quaro, r
irner de Morbis Cutanets: A "Treatife
Difeatesincident tarihe S, do. ter )
“fuh a fhore Appendix concerning the Efficacy
of Local Remedies, and the Manner of the
Operations, 4¢h Edition very mucht enlarged
Ve Siphyis: A Pradtcal Difcourte on the
enereal Difeafe, in two Parts, 4th Eeition
w‘thlvlzrgﬂ Additions, together with fome R e
marks on_Dr. Hiilougbly's Tranfltion of
Monfieur Chicanoai’s Method of Cure, which
¢ entitles, The Practice of Salvating fhewn
to be of no Ufe or Efficacy in the Cure of the
Venereal Difeafe,but greatly prejudicial
. And alfo a Letter' from Mr. S,
uliter, to the Author of the faid Remart..
on the Subjec v et
. Veneroni’s Italian Grammar, 2d Edii
To which s added 2 Dicionary by the Av:
r of the Grammar, tranflate@l into Enp.
Uit by Eduard Martin, Gen. Profelor of
the Modern Languages in London, ;

here-

guion's
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Viguion's Compleat Body of Chirurgical
ations. 3d Edition, C 3
iiiymets Peculiar Ufe and Signification
Tongue. 2d

Words in the

Natural Religion. gth

corrected, Ocfavo
Method of Reading Hiftory,

fant Baptifin

Wells
and prefent Geography, wherein
the Latitude and Longitude of m
are corredteds according to the |
vations 3 but alfo the moft remarkal
ferences of antient and prefent Geography
may bequickly difcer’d by a bare Infpection,
or comparing of correfpondent Maps, which
foems 1o be the moftnatural and eafy Method
%o lead young Students (for whofé Ufe the
Work is principally intended) a compe-
cent K nowledge of theGeographical Science ;
togethier with a Geographical Treatife, par-
ticularly adapted to the Ufe and Defign of
thefe Maps.
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