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Capellæ et Hirci.

Î3 A R B A M  Capellæ quum irr.petrâffent ab J o v e ,

Hirci mcerentes indignari ccep^rar.t,

Quod dignitatem fceminæ æquaffent fuam , *

í6 Sinite, inquit, illis gloria v a n a f iu i ,

<e E t  ufurpare veftri crnatum muneris - 

<e Pares dum non lint veftræ toi titudini.

Hoc argumentum monet ut iuftmeas tibi 

Habituelle  fimiles, qui íint virtute impares.

T h e  Purport of the above Fable is this. W  hen 

the She-Goats had, by their intreaties, obtained 

o f  Jupiter the privilege of having Beards as well 

as the M ales ,  the H e-G oats  grew angry ; and 

complained, that he had degraded their dignity 

by admitting the females to equal honours with

themfelves.
T o  which the G od  replied, T h a t  i f  they would 

take care to preferve the real and effential advan­

tages which their fex gave them over the other, 

they would have no reafon to be diffatisfied with 

letting them participate in what was merely orna-

mental.
A  %
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T H E

G O A T ’S BEARD.

A  F A B L E .

1 Z)
IN  eight terfe L ines  has Phædrus told 

(So frugal were the Bards of old)

A  T a le  o f  Goats ; and clos’ d with grace 

Plan, M oral ,  all, in that ihort fpace. 

Alas, that ancient Moralift  

K n e w  nothing of  the (lender twift 

W h ich  Italy, and France ,  have taught 

^ o  later times to fpin the thought.
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7 hey arc our mailers now, and W e

Obfequious to their high decree,

W hate ’ er the ClaiTic Critics fay,

Will tell it in a modern way.

’ Tw as  fomewhere on the hills, which lie

• ’ T w ix t  Rome and Naples’ fcfter clime, 

(They  can’ t efcape the Traveller ’ s eye,

N or  need their names be told in rhime)

A  Herd of Goats, each fhining morn,

M id íl fcraggy myrtle, pointed thorn,

Quick glancing to the Sun difplay’ d 

Their  fpotted fides, and pierc’ d the fhade. 

T here  Goat-hcrds (lilt, like thofe of old, 

Pipe to the ftragglers of the fold.

’ Twas there— and there (no matter when) 

With V i r g i l ’ s leave, we place the fcene. 

For fcarcely can we think his fwains

It much in goats on Mantua’ s plains ;

ch lefs could e’ er his Shepherds dream 

pendent reeks on Mincio’ s ftream.
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From Naples his enliven’ d thought*

Its fond eft, beft ideas caught.

Theocritus  perhaps befide 

Some kind embeiliihments fupply’ d,

And Poets are not common men—

W h o  talks o f  Goats  in E ly  fen !

’ T w á s  there, on one important day,

It chanc’ d the He-goats were aw ay .

T h e  Ladies  o f  the Colony 

Had form’ d a female Coterie ;

And, as they browz’ d the clifts among.

Exerted  all their power of  tongue.

O f  eafe and freedom much they fpoke, 

Enfranchis’ d from the Hufband’ s yoke *

How bright the fun, how foft the air,

T h e  T re foy le  flowers were fweeter far,

Whilfl: thus alone they might debate 

T h e  hardfhips of the married ftate.

Encourag’ d by the quick’ ning flame

Which fpread, and caught from dame to dame,

A  Matron*
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A  Matron, fager than the reft, 

T h e  fair enthufiads thus addrefs’ d 

“  Ladies,  I joy to fee, what I

“  Have felt, and fmother’ d with a figh,

“  Should touch at length the general bread,

“  And honed Nature dand confed.

“  Queens as wre are, we fee our power 

*1 Ufurp’ d, and daily finking lower.

“  W h y  do our Lords and Maders reign 

Sole Monarchs o’ er their fubjcQ: train ?

“  What damp has Nature given their line,

“  What mark to prove their right divine 

iC T o  lead at will the paflive herd ?

(t— It can be nothing but their Beard.

“  Obferve our fhapes, our winning airs,

“  Our fpots more elegant than theirs ; 

ct With equal eafe, with equal fpeed

im the mead ; 

wild thyme grows, 

rowze,

Hang
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H ang fearlefs o’ er th’  impetuous ftream, 

And fkip from crag to crag like them. 

W h y  are they then to us preferr ’ d ? 

— It can be nothing but their Beard.

“  T h e n  let us to great Jo ve  prepare 

A  facrifice and folemn prayer,A  facrihce ana loienm [ n . j u ,

‘ T h a t  H e would graciouily relieve . , 4 j j '

( O u r  deep diftrefs, and kindl) give 

í T h e  all we want to make us i h i n e ^ k

« Joint Empreffes by right divine 

A  general murmur of applaufe 

Attends the fpeech. T h e  common caufe 

G lo w s  in each breaft, and all defy 

T h e  bonds of Salique tyranny.

T h e  mild, the timorous grow bold ;

And, as they faunter to the fold,

E v ’ n K ids ,  with voices fcarcely heard,

L i fp  o u t , - “  ’ T i s  nothing but the beard.”  

Agreed. And now with fecret care

T h e  due fuftrations they prepare :
And
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And having mark’d a facred field,

O f  horns a fpacious altar build ;

Then from the fragrant herbs that grow 

On craggy cliff, or mountain’ s brow,

T h e y  cull the fweets : and fluff  the pile 

W ith * Tragopogon’ s downy fpoil,

And gums of f  Tragacanth to raife 

T h e  bickering flame, and fpeed the blaze.

But chief the flower beyond compare,

T h e  flaunting § Woodbine re veil’d there, 

Sacred to Goats ; and bore their name 

’ Till  Botanirts of  modern fame 

New-fangled titles chofe to give 

T o  almoft all the plants that live.

*  T r a g ^ n ]  A Plant called in Englllh, the Goat’ s Beard.

t  r r p d ]  T h e  Coat's Thorn. T h e  gums o f  this plant 
are ufed in medicinc.

§ lV a,db,.'-\ T h e  Capri folium, or Goat’ s L e a f  o f  the an-

cen ts  and o f Tournefort. Linnaeus ranks it under the genus

of Lonice.-a, as he does the Tragacanth under that o f A flra-  
p lu s .

O f
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O f  thefc a hallow’ d heap they place 

W ith  all the {kill of female graec ;

T h e n  fpread the fprings to catch the air,

And light them with the bruihy hair 

Pluck’ d flily from their huibands’  chins,

In feeming fport, when love begins.

«  H ear ,  Father  Jo ve  ! i f  ftiU thy mind 

«  W ith  partial fondnefs views our kind ;

«  I f ,  nurs’ d by Goats ,  as ftory fays,

»  T h o u  ftill retain’ ft their gamefome ways ; 

«  I f  on * thy ihield her ikin appears 

»  W h o  fed with milk thy infant years ;

I f  Capricorn advanc’ d by thee

«  Shines in the fphere a D e ity ,  U c .U c .

“  H ear ,  Father Jo v e ,  our juft  requeft ; ^

O  grant us beards, and make us bleft ! ”

.  r h j M ' U  1 T h e  Ægis, called lb Horn the G oat ’ ,  fcin 

which covers it*

Swift
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Swift mounts the blaze, the fcented iky 

Seems pleas’d, the Zephyrs gently figh,

And J o vç himfelf, in frolic mood,

Reclining on an amber cloud,

Snuff ’d in the gale ; and, tho’ he hides 

A  laugh which almoft buril his fides,

Smil’ d gracious on the fuppliant crew ;

And from the left his thunder flew :

Bleft omen of  fuccefs-I Y e  Fair ,

W h o  know what tyrants fpoufes are,

If  e’ er you flipt the tighten’ d rein.

Or gave a furly Huiband pain,

Guefs at their jo y .— Devoutly low 

T h e y  bent, and with prophetic glow

T h e y  wreath’ d their necks, they cock’d their tails 

With ikittifli coynefs met the males,

And fcarce admitted the embrace 

But merely to preferve the race.

But chief the river banks they throng ; 

Narciffus-l ike o’ er fountains hun*,

s ’
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And not a puddle could they pais 

W ithout  a fquint to v iew their face,

H appy to fee the fprouts arife 

W h ic h  promifed future dignities.

W h e n  lo ! their utmod wifh prevails.

A  Beard, as graceful as the male’ s,

F low s from their chins; and forth they m ov’d. 

A t  once to be rever’ d and lov’ d ;

Looking (to borrow a quaint phrafe 

F ro m  Y o u n g ,  to deck our humbler lays)

*c Delightfully with all their might.”

T h e  He-goats darted at the fight.

€t Angels and miniders of grace !”

Appear’ d on theirs> like * G arr ick ’ s facc. 

Glance after glance oblique they fent,

Th en  fix ’ d in dumb adoniihment.

«  G arrick 's face'] in the character o f  Hamlet.

Scarce
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Scarce more am az ’d did f  Atlas (land,

Sole monarch of th’ i lefperian ftrand,

W h e n  Perfeus on his fnield difplay’d 

Terr i f ic  charms, the G orgon ’ s head.

At lail rccovcring their furprize,

For  G oats ,  like men, are fometimes w ile ,

On this abfurd, new-modell’ d plan,

L ik e  human couples, they began,

Unwill ing, for decorum’s fake,

Quite to unite, or quite to break.

W ith  ihort, half words, and looks that leer’ d, 

T h e y  frown’ d, they pouted, and they fneer’ d. ' 

In general terms exprefs’ d their thoughts 

O n private  and peculiar faults ;

D ro p p ’d hints they fcarcely wiih ’ d to fm other,  

And talk’ d not to but at each other.
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’ T i l l  ftrife engend’ ring more and more, 

T h e y  downright wrangled, i f  not fwore ; 

And ev ’ n the F a ir  could fcarce refrain 

F rom  broad expreifions, when they faw 

T h ’ accomplifhments they wiih ’d to gain, 

Created not r e fp e â  but awe ;

And fofter Kids ufurp’ d the flames 

D u e  only to experienc’d Dames.

’ T w a s  then the general difcord rofe 5 

And Jo v e  (induilrious to compofe 

T h e  cafual feuds his hafty nod 

Had caus’ d ;) well worthy fuch a G o d ,  

Conven ’ d the States. And tho’ he knew 

W h a t  mortals fay is really true,

“  Advice is fometimes thrown a w a y , ”

He bade them meet, and fix ’ d the day.

Each confcious o f  their claim divide 

In feparate bands on either fide.

L ik e  Clients in a party caufe 

Determin’d to fucceed or die,
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(Whate’ er their Judge may talk of laws)

Stanch martyrs to integrity.

T h e  God appear’ d, in proper flate, ,

Not as the arbiter of tate,

W ith all thofe enfigns of command 

Which fway the air, the fea, the land,

But yet with dignity, to draw 

Attention, and becoming awe.

“  Approach he cry’ d, “  your idle ilrife 

“  Has rais’ d a thought : I ’ ll give it life.

<c For know, ye Goats, my high beheils 

“  Shall not be thrown away on Beads. 

tc When Sexes plead, the caufe is common ; 

cc Be  Goats no more, but Man and W om an.”  

T h e  change enfues. He fmil’ d again,

And thus addrefs’ d the motley train.—

(Here might we tell, in Ovid’ s lay,

How forms to other forms gave way,

«  ow pert-cock’ d tails, and fhaggy hides, 

rns, and twenty things bcfides,
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G r e w  fpruce bag-wigs, or well-queu’ d hair, 

T h e  floating fack, the P et-en -l'a ir ,

F u r  gown, gold chain, or regal robe,

W hich  rules, in ermin’ d ilate, the globe.

W e  wave all this, and fay again,

He thus addrefs’ d the motley train.)

“  W h e n  firft I  different fexes form’d,

H appy myfelf ,  with goodnefs warm ’d,

I meant you help-mates for each other ;

T h e  ties o f  father, fon, and brother,

And all the charities below 

I kindly meant fhould fpring fro 

W e re  more exalted fcenes your lot,

I kindly meant, as who would not,

T h e  Fair  ihould footh the H ero ’ s care,

T h e  Hero ihould proteft  the Fa ir  ;

T h e  Statefmán’ s toils a refpite find 

In pleafures of  domeftic kind ;

And Kings themfelves in focial down 

Forget the thorns which line a crown.

B  în

,e thorns
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In humbler life, that Man fhould roam 

Bufy abroad, whilil fhe at home 

Impatient for his dear return 

Should bid the crackling irccnfe burn,

And fpread, as fortune might afford,

T h e  genial feaft, or frugal board.

T h e  joys of honeil Competence,

T h e  folace even of Indigence.

But things are chang’ d, no matter how ; 

Thefe blefiings are not frequent now.

L e t  T im e account, as he glides on,

For  all his wings and fey the have done i 

W e  take you in his prefcnt page,

T h e  refufe of an Iron Age.

Then  hear our fober thoughts.

Y e  Dames,

AfFe£tion and good-breeding claims 

1  hat ííríl,  in preference to the males, 

place your merits in the fcales.W e
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f o r ,  whether ’ twas dcfign’d or not, 

Y o u  fome afcendency have got. 

Ladies ,  we own, have had their fhare 

In learning, politics, and war.

T o  pafs at once the doubtful UÎe 

O f  Amazons in coats of mail,

(Fables which ancient Greece  has taught, 

A nd,  i f  I knew them, I ’ ve forgot.) 

Authentic records ilill contain,

T o  make the females ju i l ly  vain, 

Examples of heroic worth 

Semiramis ot * Eaft  and f  North.

*  Semi rami s c f  E r jl]  T h e  wife o f  Ninus.

\  — e n d X c r l i]  Margaret de W aldem ar, commonly called 

the Semiramis of the North. She united in her own pe.fon the 

.hree kingdoms o f N orw ay , D enm a.k, and Sweden. T h e  

full by delcent, the i'econd by marriage, and the thiid by con- 

.juwit. S -e  ihe unioa of C alm ar, 13 9 3 .

£  2 *  M a rg ’ rctc
< >



* M arg ’ ret the Anjouvine ; of Spain 

f  Fair Blanche ; and X Ellen of Guienne.

|] Catherine of France immortal grew 

A  rubric faint with Barthol’mew :

In Ruflla Catherines more than one 

Have done great things :  and many a Joan

*  M a rg ret the Aujeuvine] W ife o f  Henry the V lth  of Eng­

land, who (notwithftanding her fuppofed intrigue with the 

Duke of Suffolk) fupported the intereit of her hufband and his 

family with the moil heroic fpirit.

F air Blanche]  Blanche o f Cailile, wife to Louis the V U Ith  

of France. She governed that kingdom during the minority o f  

herfon, St. Louis, and duiing his abfence at the holy wars, 

with great fortitude and fuccefs. T h e  wicked chronicles of 

the times have been very free with her chara&er.

J  Ellen o f Guienne]  An adventurer in the Crufades. She 

was firlt married to Louis the V l lth  o f  France, by whom ftie 

was divorced, under a pretence o f  confanguinity ;  and was af­

terwards wife to Henry the l id  o f England. Her behaviour

here is well known.

1! Catherine o f France] T h e  famous Catherine o f  Medicis, 

Vv ife to Henry the I Id of France, and mother to the three fuc- 

ceeding Monarch*. T h e  maiTacre o f  Paris on St. Barlholo- 

m ew's day was conduced under her aufpices.

Has
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Has builled in the a â i v e  fcene ;

§ T h e  Pope,  the W arr ior ,  and the Queen I 

But thefe are ftars which blaze and fall ;

O ’ er Albion did El iza  rife 

A  conftellation of  them all,

And ihines the V irgo  of  the ikies !

* Some dames of lefs athletic mold, 

B y  mere misfortune render’ d bold,

Have drawn the dagger in defence 

O f  their own fpotlefs innocence. .

O ’er thefe the penfive M u fe  fhall mourn,

And P ity ’ s tear fhall grace their urn.

*  Others o f  more heroic part,

B y  ju ft  revenge to fury led,

§ The Pope, Sec.] Pope Jo a n ,  Joan  o f  A rc ,  and Jo a n  ©: 

Naples.

*  Some 1 O f thefe two aflertions the Author does not chufe

*  Others j  to give examples, as Some might be thought fa­

bulous, and Others invidious.

H ave



Have plung’ d it in a huiband*s hear** 

And triumph’ d o’ er the mighty dead.

T h o ’ laurels are their meed, ’ tis true,

L e t  milder females h^ve their due,

And be with humbler myrtles crown’ d,

W h o *  fuck’ d the poifon from the wound.

For  folks there arc who don't admire 

In angel forms that foul of fire,

Nor are quite pleas’ d with wounds and fears 

On limbs be ft fram'd for fofter wars.

N ay  now, fo fqueamifh men are grown,

Their manners are fo like your own,

That,  tho’ no Spartan dames we view 

T h u m p ’d, cu fr ’d, and urefejed black and blue,

*  ïv  k 'i  the po'fon) Whether the ftory of Eleanor of Caf- 

t:-c, wife to Edward the lit ot England, is fi&itious or nor, 

t e Eieanor Crr.fles ex'fb:rg at prefent, are a fufficient tefti- 

?<v ny o ' hcr beíbani** aiTec>ionc, and his gratitade to her
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E v ’ n {l ighter blemiihes offend 

So m e times the fair  one’ s fondeil  fr iend. 

G lo r io u s ,  no doubt,  it is, to dare 

T h e  dangers o f  the Sy lvan  w ar ,

4 ' • «
W h e n  forem oil  in the chaoe you  ride 

Some headlong fteed, y o u  cannot guide,  

A n d  o w e ,  b y  providence ,  or chance, 

Y o u r  fafety  to y o u r  ignorance.

B u t  ah ! the confequential ill 

M ig h t  there  reftrain even w o m a n ’ s will .  

T h e  fu r ro w  plough’ d by * T y b u r n  hat 

O n  the fa ir  forehead’ s Parian  flat ;

T h e  freckles,  blotches, and parch’ d {kins, 

T h e  w o rm s ,  which like b lack-headed pins 

Peep  through the dam aik  cheek,  or rife 

O n  nofes bloated out of  f ize ,

i

: a

•  Tyburn la t\  T h e  ii*aU  round h at ,  w h ic h  acquired its 

name from its being the diftinguilhing m a rk  of a r ick-p=ck.et : 

it  is now adopted by gentlemen and ladies.
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Are things which females ought to dread.—• 

But you know beit, and I proceed.

Some Sages, a peculiar thought,

Think politics become you not.

N a y  one, well vers’d in Nature’ s rules,

Calls * “  cunning women knaviih fools/7 

— Y o u r  pardon— but I barely hint 

W hat impious mortals dare to print.

In learning, doubtlefs, you have ihin’d 

T h e  Paragons of human kind.

Each abftraS fcience have explor'd ;

Have pierc’ d thro’ Nature’ s coyeft hoard ; 

And cropp’d the lovelieil flowers that blow 

On ileep Parnaffus’ double brow.

*  Cunning •women] “  A  cunning woman is a knaviih fool.”

Lord Lyttelton's Advice to a Lady.

And



And yet what fmall remains we find.

* Afpafia left no tra&s behind ;

Content her do&rines to impart,

As oral truths, warm from the heart, 

And ill-bred T im e  has fwept aw ay 

Full  many a grave and fprightly lay,

Full  many a tome o f  juft  renown 

F ra m ’d by the numerous F a i r ,  who fhone

Poetic or hiftoric Queens,

From  Sappho down to + Anne Comncnes.

In modern days the female pen 

Is paramount, and copes with men.

*  jifpafid]  T h e  pupils o f  this learned lady ( i f  w e except 

Socrates) were molt of them her lovers too, and ccniequently 

received inttruttion in the molt agreeable manner it could be 

conveyed.

-f Anne Comnenes] A  princcfs great learning, daughter of 

A lexius Comnenus, Emperor o f  Constantinople, during the 

time of the fiiíl C iufades/  She wrote the hiftory o f  her fa­

ther’ s long reign, and is ranked amongit the Byzantine hii- 

torians.

Ladies



[  te s
Ladies have led th’ inftruftíve crew, 

And kindly told us all they knew.

In France, in Britain, many a (core.-—

I mention none— to praife the more. 

And yet in that fame little iile 

I view, with a peculiar fmile,

And wiih to name a chofen few ;

A ------- , or a ---------------- ,

O r— But I won’ t, é It envy raifes.

F e w  men can bear each others praifes, 

And in the fair one would not fee 

A  Genus irrilabile*

Swift fays, a clever fchool-boy’ s fame 

Is all at which the Sex fliould aim.

It may be fo, and He be wife—

But /  authorities defpife*

Men cannot judge in fuch affairs.

/  grant your talents great as theirs, 

our wit of a more piercing kind, 

cur fenfe more moral and refin'd ;

And



And fhould ye from ft l i f t  reafoning fwerve,

Y o u  ft ill have conqurft in relerve.

I f  arguments are fometimes flight,

*  “  Y o u r  eyes are always in the right.”

In L o v e  your empire is fupreme, ,i

T h e  Hero ’ s palm, the Poet’ s theme.

N o r  will we dare to fix a date 

W h e n  that foft empire yields to fate.

At feventy great E l iza  lov ’ d,

T h o ’ coy perhaps f  her heroes p r o v d ,

And § Ninon had a longer reign,

She lov’ d, and was belov’ d again,

( L e t

*  Your eyes, & c . ]  A  I.ne of P .io r.  

t  Iter heroes'] E iïcx  and Courtney.

Ç Tun cm] It is recorded o f  the celebrated Ninon l 'E n d o s ,  

That a young French Abbé, o f  the name of Gedoyne, had long 

i'olicited her favour?, and was rather afloniflicd at her c^ynefs. 

W hen (lie y'e*ded at la'fl, fte  begged his pardon for lo dilatory 

p compliance, and pleaded a? her excufe, that her icmale vani­

ty



One little hint, before we clofe 

This  tedious foporific dole,

One little hint we chufe to give, 

T hat  nuptial harmony may live.

As huíbands, tho’ on fmall pretence, 

Are wond’ rous jealous of their fenfe. 

Perhaps ’ twere prudent to conceal

T h e  great accomplifhments you feel.

Then fcreen what pains the naked eye 

W ith that thin gauze call’ d modefty ;

At lead with diffidence maintain 

T h e  triumphs you are fure to gain.

ty was piqued upon having a lover after fne was fourfcore-, 

that fhe had only compleated her eightieth year the day be­

fore, and therefore hoped her emprejfnient to oblige him would 

be a proper acknowledgement of her gratitude for his atten­

tions.

How long the attachment laíted, the Author o f  thi.r. poem 

Has modeftly left undetermined.

A rm ’ d



A rm ’d with this caution, ju ft ly  claim 

Y o u r  genuine lhare o f  power and fame ;

B e  every  thing your confcious merit 

Infpires, and with becoming fpirit 

Expand each paillon of  the heart,

Each  talent Nature  gives exert ;

Be  wife ,  be learn’d, be brave, nay fear’ d—

B u t  keep your f e x ,  and * h i d e  t h e  B e a r d . 

L a d ies ,  your i lave.— T h e  Dames withdrew. 

N o w ,  Gentlemen, I turn to you.

Y o u  heard the leifons which I gave,

At once both ludicrous and grave,

And fneer’ d perhaps ; but have a care,

I only banter’ d with the Fair.

•  Hide the B eard]  A  certain Grecian Painter, who had usu­

ally exerted his talents on lafcivious fubje&s, was commanded 

by the State under which he lived, to attone for his errors by 

forming a piece which (hould damp the moil licentious appe­

tite. H e  accordingly drew a naked Venus, w ith  all the 

charms his imagination could fuggeft, and then, to make her 

totally difguiling, dapped on her a beard.
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When your important caulc comes on,

W e  take it in a higher tone.

Is there a fault in \\ omankind 

Tou did not make, cr ilrive to find ?

T o  rife on your dêfe&s you teach them, 

And lofe your virtues ere they reach them, 

Would e’ er ambition touch their brain, 

Did you y.cur lawful rule maintain,

With tendernefs exert y cur fway,

And mildly win them to o b e y  ?

Had Cæfar, Anthony, been men,

W e fcarce had heard of * Egypt ’ s Queen. 

Follies and vices of his own 

Sunk to a ilave great Philip’ s fon ;

Nor did f  Alcides learn to fpin 

'T i l l  he put off the Lion’ s (kin.

*  Fgjpt's Çh:ccn\ Cleopatra.CÔ ______ _
O f  A hldei\  His condcfcerifions to O m jhale  are v:dl knowQ.
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Henry the fourth o f  France (a name 

W e  love,  vve pitv, and we blame)

Had frailties, which the meaneft clown,

O f  native ienie, would blufh to own.

D ’Etrée ,  Vernueil ,  and twenty more,

W il l  prove him vaiT^l to a — — .

Nothing could tame the headftrong laii,

W h o fe  pure good nature was run mad.

E v ’ n toil, and penury, and pain,

And * Sully,  te iz ’ d and preach’ d in vain. 

Nothing could ftop th* infatiate rage,

N ot  even the hafty f  fnow c f  age ;

N o t  even his laft provoking § wife,

T h a t  fire-brand of  perpetual ftrife,

W h o

• f  Sully.'] See his Memoirs.

X Snizu c f  A ge.] H e was very ea ily  grey.

§ Provoking w i f e ]  M ary of M edicis. T h is  lady was o f  

an amb'tious intriguing fpiiit, with a very mean undemand­

ing. T h a t  fhe was a w provoking w ife ,”  Sully ’ s M emoirs

fufTiciently
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Who let half Europe in a flame,

And died, poor wretch, an empty name.

In what the world calls politics 

011 teach the Fair  a thoufand tricks.

Full many a mi ft refs of a king,

At firft a plain .unheeded thing.

But fwells in fancied dignity,

And glories in/her infamy;

’ T il l ,  to diilrefs a weaker brother,

Y o u  p b y  her off againit each other ;

Improve the fex’ s-native wiles,

'I h ’ artillery of tears and fmiles ;

Flatter her pride, or peevifhnefs,

'T i l l  fhe, elated by fuccefs,

Feels her own force, and, bolder grown 

B y  your inftru&ions, a c b  alone ;

fufikiently tcftify. T h e  di.'luibances (he railed at home, and 

(he cabals (lie entered into abroad during her exile , are a proof 

o f  the fécond pofition. T h e  lait five mult have fevetcly felt,

f‘>i fhe ditd at Cologne, in 1C 4 1 ,  in extreme mifery.

Procures



' £ 8 2  

[ 33 1
. '

Procures now this, now that man’ s fall,

And fairly triumphs o’ er you all.

T h e  fécond Charles on England’ s throne 

(Sav ’ d from oblivion by bis crown)
• • 

Call  him whatever you think fit,

A  knave, an ideot, or a wit,

H ad  from his travels learnt no more 

Than modern youths from Europe’ s t jur .

T o  all that fnould improve his mind,

T h e  voluntary dupe was blind.

W h a te ’ er calamities fell on him,

Diftreis was thrown aw ay upon him ;

T h e  fame unfeeling thoughtlefs thing,

W hether  an E x i le ,  or a K ing .

Cleaveland and Portfmouth had fine features,

And yet they were but filly creatures,

P lay ’ d off like ihuttles in a loom

( T o  weave the web of  England’ s doom !

B y  knaves abroad, and knaves at home.

C O f



O f  all who Tooth’ d his * idle hours 

( T o  wave his en pajfant amours)

O f  all who gloried in the flame,

And in broad day-light blaz’d their fhame*

Spite of her + frolics and expence,

Nell Guyn alone had common fenfe.

O f  Gaming little ihall be laid,

Y o u ’ re furfeited upon that head.

What arguments can move the mind 

Where folly is with madnefs join’ d ?

*  Idle hoars'] There was as much of lazinefs as of love in 

allthofe hours which he pafled amongit his miftreffes ; who 

ferved only to fill up his feraglio, while a bewitching kind o f 

plealure, called Sauntering, was the true Sultana Queen he

delighted in.

Duke o f  Buckingham/hire's Character o f Charles the l id .

+  Frolics and expence.'] Bifhop Burnet in his Hiltory o f  his 

Own T im es, fays o f  Mrs. G uyn, that flie was the indifcreetell 

and wildeft creature that ever was in a Court, yet continued 

co the end o f the K in g ’ s life in great favour, and was maintained 

at a vail expence.

He might have added, to her credit, that (he never med­

dled at all with the wretched politics o f  thofc times.

W h at
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W h at  fober reaibning can prevail,

W h ere  even contempt and ruin fail ?

Y e t  let me mention, betwixt friends,

Burn not the taper at both ends.”

W h y  m u d  your W ives  be taught by you 

T h a t  needlefs art to fquander too ?

W h e n e ’er they fhevv their bracelet firings,

T h e i r  dear white hands, and brilliant rings*

It fhould be in a quiet way ;

Ladies  fhould piddle, and not play.

Y o u  know too well your glorious power,  

Greatly  to ioie in half  an hour 

W h a t  coil  your anceftors with pain 

A t  lead: full half  an age to gain.

T h e n  let your fpoufes (to be grave)

For  coals and candles fomething fave,

And keep their pin-money a n d  jointures,

T o  free from jail the kind Appointers.

L earn ing— you fcarce know what it is.

T h e n  put the queilion, and ’ lis this :

C  2 True-*



True learning is the mind’ s good-breeding, 

’ T is  Common Senfe improv’ d by reading. 

I f  Common Senfe, that corner-:

Is wanting, let the reft alone.

Better be fools without pretence,

Than coxcombs even of eminence.

* Eve  from her huiband’s lips preferr’ d 

What ihè from angels might have heard,

-ftone,

•  E ve .]  In the eighth book of Paradife Loft, whilit Acam

was converting with Raphael,

— and by his countenance Teem’d 

Entring on itudious thoughts abftrufe—

E v e  retired*

Y e t  went (he not as not with fuch difcourfe 

Delighted, or not capable her ear 

O f what was high——

But becaufe,

O Her Hufband the relater fhe preferr'd 

Before the Angel.—

he Poet aifigns a reafon for it.

— From bis lip 

Not iv ir Js  alone pleas’d h tr .

And



And wifely  chofe to underftand

Exalted truths at fécond hand.

Should your foft mates adopt her notions, 

And for in ftruâion  wait your motions,

T o  what improvements would they reach ? 

— L o rd  blefs you,  what have you to teach ?

Y e s ,  one thing, I confefs, you deal in, 

And read it fairly without fpelling.

In that, I  own, you r  zeal is fuch,

Y o u  even communicate too much.

In matter, fpirit, and in fate 

Y o u r  knowledge is extremely great, 

N obly  deferting common fenfe 

F o r  metaphyfic excellence.

And yet whate ’ er you fay, or iing, 

Religion is a ferious thing.

A t  lead to me, you will allow,

A  D eity ,  it muft be fo.

T h e n  let me whifper— '“  D o n ’ t perplex 

f* W ith  fpecious doubts the weaker fex.

«  L e t



<c Let  them "enjoy their Tates and Bradys, 

“  Free-thinking is not fpoit for Ladies.”

Is’ t not enough you read Voltaire,

Whilft fneering valets frizz your hair,

And half afleep, with half an eye 

Steal in dear infidelity ?

Is’ t not enough Helvetius’ fchemes 

Elucidate your waking dreams,

(T h o ’ each who on the doctrine doats 

Skips o’ er the text, to fkim the notes,) 

W h y  muft the fair be made the wife 

Partakers of your myfteries ?

Y o u ’ ll fay they liflen to your chat.

I grant them fools, but what o f  that ? 

Y o u r  prudence fure might be fo civil 

T o  let your females fear the devil.

Even for the comfort of your lives 

Some mull; be Mothers, Daughters, W ives

Howe’ er it with your genius fuits,

hey lhculd not all be proilitutes.

*



[«*]
F irm  as the fage Lucretius  draws 

Above Religion, Morals ,  Laws.,

Secure (tho’  at a proper diftance)

O f  that great blejjtng  n o n - e x i s  i E N C ^ j  

You triumph ; each a D eity  

In all, but immortality.

W h y  therefore will ye condefcend 

T o  teize a weak believing friend,

W h o fe  honeft ignorance might gain 

F ro m  error a relief in pain,

And bear with fortitude and honour 

T h e  miferies you brought upon her ?

M om us perhaps would ilily fay,

F o r  M om us has a merry w ay ,

W h y  will your wifdom  and your w it  

T o  fuch degrading tricks fubmit ?

W h y  in foft bofoms raife a riot ?

Can ’ t ye  be d - m n ’ d yourfelves in quiet ?

B u t  that’ s an after-thought ; at prefent 

W e  merely wiih you to be decent.

And

» v
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And juil  will add feme trifling things, 

From whence, We think, confufion fpri

m

Y o u ’ ll eafily conceive in G o d s  

W h o  fix in air their thin abodes,

And feait on incenfe, and ambrofia,

Foul feeding muft create a naufea.

Y e t  we ourfelves to fleáh and blood 

Have granted more fubilantial food, 

N or wonder that, in times like yours, 

All but the poor are Epicures,

And reafon from etTefts to caufes,

On Roti ’ s, Entremets, and Sauces. 

But here be wife, the reafon’ s clear, 

Be niggards of your knowledge here, 

And to vourfelves alone confine 

T  hat fir ft of bleifings, how to dine. 

C f t  fhould the Fair your tafle purfue, 

And eating be their fcience too,

Should
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Should they too catch this nafty trick, 

( T h e  bare idea makes me Tick)

W h at  would become of  N ature ’ s boail ?

T h e i r  beauty,  and their fex were loft. 

— I turn difgufted from the fçene,—  

£Æ*-Gluttons are S h e-Aldermen.

Another precept lingers yet,

T o  make the tirefome group compleat. 

In all your commerce with the S e x ,  

W hether you mean to pleafe, or v ex ,  

I f  not well-bred, at leaft be civil,

111 manners are a catching evil.

I fpeak to the fuperior few.

— Y e  Britiili youths, I fpeak to you.

T h e  ancient heroes o f  Romance, 

Idolaters in complaifance,

So hit the S e x ’ s deareft whim ,

So rais’ d them in their own eileem, 

T h a t  ev ’ ry confcious worth increas’ d, 

And ev ’ ry foible funk to reft.



Within due bounds the followi

N ay ,  ev ’ n when Chivalry was 

And adoration reign’d no more

Reftrain’ d them by profound refpect ; 

Politely grafp’ d the filken r '

And held them in ideal cha

But now, when you appear before ’ em, 

Y o u  want all deference, and decorum ; 

And, confcious of good H eav ’ n know’s what 

Noddle your heads, and flouch your hat ; 

Or,  carelefs of the circling throng,

T h ro ’ full affemblies lounge along.

And on a couch politely throw 

Y o u r  liillefs limbs without a bow,

W hile  all the Fair ,  like Sheba’ s Queen,

Croud eager to th’ inviting fccne,

And o’ er that couch in raptures hang 

T o  hear their Solomons harangue.

N o  doubt ’ tis edifying fluff,

(For gentle ears are cannon-proof)
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And wife the do£trines which you teach.

But your examples more than preach.

For  ’ tis from hence your high-bred laffes 

L o f e ,  or defpife, their native graces.

Hence comes it that at every rout 

T h e y  hoyden in, and hoyden out.

T h e  modefl dignity o f  yore,

T h e  flep chaftis’ d ,  is feen no more.

T h e y  hop, they gallop, and they trot,

A  curtfey is a thing forgot.

T h ’ affefîed flare, the thrufl-out chin.

T h e  leer, the titter, and the grin,

Supply what “  hung on Hebe s cheek,

<c And lov’ d to live in dimple fleek.”

N a y ,  fome who boafl their fixteen quarters 

One might miftake for chandlers daughters.

A h ,  could thefe triflers o f  a day 

K now  what their mailers think and fay,

W hen
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When o’ er their claret they debate 

Each pretty vi&im’ s future fate ;

With what contempt and malice fraught 

T h e y  fneer the follies they have taught ; 

IIow deep a blufh their cheek would fire ! 

Their little breails would burft with ire \ 

And the moil heedlefs mawkin there,

T h e  lovelieil ideot, drop a tear.

Virtues have foxes, pail a doubt, 

Mythologies have mark’ d them out ;

Nor yet in excellence alone

Have this peculiar difference fhown :

"x our Vices— that’ s too hard a name—"

\  our Follies— fhould not be the fame.

In every plant, in every grain

O f  Nature’ s genuine works we find 

Some innate eflences remain

Which mark the fpccies, and the kind.

T h o ’
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T h o ’ forms may vary ,  round cr fquare, 

B e  fmooth, be rough, be regular j 

T h o ’ colours feparate or unite*

T h e  fport of  fuperficial light ;

Y e t  is there Something,  T h a t ,  or T h is ,  

B y  N atu re ’ s kind indulgence fovvn,

W h ic h  makes each thing be what it is,
.

A  T r e e  a T r e e ,  a Stone a Stone.

So in each fex d ii l in fl  and clear 

A  genuine Something ihould appear,

A  J e  ne f a i  quoi, however flight,

T o  vindicate the natural right.

T h e n ,  Sirs, for I  perceive you yawn,

Be  this conclufion fairly drawn :

Sexes art  proper 9 and not common ;

M an  m ujl be M a n ,  and W om an  Woman.

In ihort, be Coxcombs if you pleafe,

B e  arrant Ladies in your drefs j

Be
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Be every name the vulgar give 

T o  what their groffnefs can’ t conteive :

Y e t  one fmall favour let me aik,

Not to impofe too hard a taik—

Whether you fix your fancied reign

In brothels, or in drawing-rooms,

T h e  little Something ílill retain.

Be Gamefters, Gluttons, Jockies, Grccras> 

Be  all which Nature never meant,

Free-thinkers in the full extent,

But ah, for Something be rever’d *

And keep your Sexy and s h o w  t h e  B e a r d ,
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