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A  N

H E R O I C  E P I S T L E

F R O M

DONNA TERESA PINNA Ÿ RUIZ.
-

Y]E  weftern winds, from ocean’ s b o fo m  rife, 

And bear to perjur’ d Tzuifs his Pinna's  f ighs ! 

Y e  newborn gales, that fan the lem on g r o v e ,  

In  clouds o f  eflence 'waft the  vo ice  o f  lo v e  !

L .  a. Pinna."] D u rin g  m y fhort (lay in M urcia ,  I  fpent every 
evening at the houfe o f  D onna T ere fa  Pinna y  R u iz .  T h a t  
lady and her daughter were fo ob lig ing  as to afTemble a l l  
their mufical acquaintance, themfelves finging Tonadillas 
and Seguedillasy in a  far fuperior manner than I  had e v e r  
heard them fu n g  before ; the yo un g lady had made a great 
proficiency in mufic, and accompanies herfelf w ith the 
harpfichord and guitar, as perfe&ly as a profefled miftrefs o f  
the fcience j fo that it was with the greateft regret I  parted 
from this amiable fam ily, which I  did the 8th o f  M a y .

T w i f s ’ s T ra v e ls  through Portugal and Spain, 
D ub, Edit. V o l .  i ,  p. 244.
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\  es— waft  m y  forrows to th ’ Iernian plains,

A n d  bid their A u th o r  fhare T'erefa's pains. 

l?ly ,  fly,  m y  n ight ingale!  the tale to bear;

O r  thou,  m y  parrot ! pour it on his ear.

A h  ! could m y  monkey fwim the watery w a y ,

And grin m y  w oes ,  and chide his long delay. 10

H a l f  naked, fh iv ’ ring at the midnight air,

W i t h  mangled bofom and diihevell ’ d hair,

O n e  (locking o f f — 1 fit— and w e e p — and write  —  

T h e  dream ing tears have drown’ d m y  taper’ s light. 

W h e r e  does m y  brave, m y  beauteous Briton rove, 

T h a t  ftar o f  courtefy ,  that foul o f  love !

W h a t  yielding heart partakes the wand’ ring fire ? 

W h o m  does thy fiddle melt to fond defire ?

T h a t  fiddle, w here  the loves encradled ileep, 

Squeak in its tones, and thro’ it’ s opens peep,  20 j  

T o  mark their pre y — then many a b ow  they bend, 

A n d  m an y  an a rro w  ’ midíl  the croud they fend. 

W h a t  fair Hibernian, w ith  fuperior charms, 

W ith h o ld s  the wanderer from Tercfa s arms ?—  

B le i l  be the fates that g ra c ’ d m y  charm er’ s birth 

W i t h  Quixote’ s gallantry, and Sancho’s m irth  ! 

W h a t  fweet  extrem es adorn his various mind,

0 W i l d  as the Zebra, as the Jack-rffs kind!

L .  28. Z ebra.]  Zebra, or wild  afs j— they never can be 

fufftciently broke to endure a bit or a rein tho1 it was



F u l l  m an y  a. tear for thee, brave ftranger ! falls. 

Full  many a figh refounds to M urcia's w a l ls ,  30

Fu l l  m an y  a lute is tun’ d to R ichartfs  nam e,

A n d  m any a fonnet fpeaks the Briton’ s fame. 

Re tu rn ,  return,  ye  l igh t ly -p acin g  hours !

[ 7 3

Return,  return,  ye  l igh t ly -pacin g  hou rs!

W h e n  love and Tw ifs endear’ d the M u r  clan bowers,  

W h e n  T w ifs ,  the (lave o f  dalliance and 

Sung like a cricket  in his cage o f  w ire .

E ach  hour,  each minute brought it’ s jc 

Fandango, con cert ,  a lamede, or fong.

E ach  hour,  each minute brought it ’s jo y s  along,

attempted to enable fix o f  them to draw the Prince o f  Beira’s

chariot.
T ,  T .  V o l .  i .  p. 14 .

L .  36. Cricket.'] In moft parts o f  Spain, crickets are kept in 
fmall wire cages, placed on the w indow  ledges : they are 
each in a feparate cage, with a bit o f  fallad, and kept c o n ­

tinually chirping.
T .  T .  V o l .  2. p. 100.

L .  38. Fandango. ]  T h ere  are tw o kinds o f  Fandangos, 
tho' they are danced to the fame tune : the one is the 
decent dance,— the other is gallant— [ fo r  in this gentleman" s
‘vocabulary, g alla n t is fyjionymous to indecent] ------- fu ll  o f
exprejjion ; and as a late French author energetically ex-  
prrflts it, eft melée de certaines attitudes qui offrent un ta - 
bleau continuel de jo u i [fam e.------ T h is  dance is for tw o per­
form, much like the D utch Plugge D anfen.

T .  T .  V o l .  i .  p. 19 — 168.

L .  -8. Alamede. ] A n fw e rs  to m all.-------A fte r  the diver­
sions [p.lays end,] which is ufually h a l f  paft eleven, it is
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°  fay, ye groves I— and fay, y e  flowery plains f , 
S a y ,  towers of M urcia  (for ye  heard his drains,'  40 

A n d  v i e w ’d us lcampering thro’ the breezy  (hade, 

"W hen the fleet afs the filken rein obey ’ d,)

W h a t  youth  like Twifs the fiddle-ftick c o m ­
mands,

O r  bridles Jack-afi with  fuch d e i tV o u s  hands?
M y  dear Cortejo, ever at m y  irde,

B y  night m y  i d l e r — and by day m y  guide.

euftomary to w alk  in the A lam ed a, or mall, till midnight
here I  faw

Donne e Donzelle,
I>’ogni eta, d ’ogni forte, e brutte e belle.

A m o n g  the relt, I obferved feveral ladies w ho had fixed 
glowworms, by threads, to their hair, which bad a lum i­
nous and pleafing effect.

T h is  A lam ed a [at Cadiz] is much reforted to by  ladies 
o f  eafv virtue.

T .  T .  V o l.  2 . p. 54.

L .  44. J a ck-a fs.]  T h e  ladies, both in Spain and Portugal, 
ride on burros, or jack-aifes, with a pack /addle ;— a fer- 
vant attends them with a iharp ftick, to make the beaft g o  
fafter, when neceiTary ; i f  he goes too faft, he ftops it by 
pulling it by the tail. Gentlemen ride on horiès, fervants 
on rnuies j as do likewife thofe phyficians who have no car­
riages.

T .  T .  V o l.  p . 34.

L .  45. Cortejo. ] Synonymous with the Italian Cicijbei > I  
do not aiiert that all their ladies have fuch attendants. I  was 

p one evening much furprifed at feeing a lady, with whom I
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W e l l  could he parafai or fly flap hold,

Adjuft the veil  th at ih on e  w ith  threads o f  gold,

1' or ripeft grapes the m a z y  garden trace,

H r  hiiill mufquitos from his Pinna's  face ; 50

And graceful oft extended at m y  feet ,

And g a z in g  up, w ith  looks fo fond, fo fw e e t ,

H e  talk ’d— h o w  B ritijh  dames on tea regale,

Build the h igh  head, o r  drag the fweeping  tail ;

O f  tmfell d rofe in filken flippers worn,

And oflrich plumes that p o w d er ’d locks adorn ;

I hat flounce exploded quits the beauteous arm , 

Anti fpreading hoops expand the p ow er  to c h a rm ,  

W h i l e  fafhion w aves  her wand the flays to fink, 

A n d  greedy eyes the fu!l-orb’d bofom drink ; 6 c

nad the day before been in company, when ihe was dreíTed in 
the height o f  coquetry, make her appearance in a nun’s black 
habit, with a leathern thong, to which hung knotted cords 
round her w aiih  She told me ihe had made a vow  to wear 
that habit for fix months, b y  w ay o f  penance, for fome fins 
that ihe had committed. O n enquiry, from one o f  hzy f e ­

male friends, I  found it was only becaufe her huiband had 
forbid his houfe to her Cortejo : So that the poor lady thus 
publicly teftified her forrow for her fwain’s difcharo-e

T ,  V o l .  2. p. i c 2 .

L .  4 7 . Tlyflaps. ] I had the honour o f  dining at the houfe o f  
the marquis del Bado-, the gueits were ail fa v e d  in plate • 
feveral pages attended with flyflaps, to prevent thofe trou! 
blefome in fr fb  [ w  t h  guejls] from  fettling on the dirt-es

T .  T .  V o l .  2. p. 2Qk
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i h e i r  cards, their tickets what  devices grace, 

T h eir  gowns what  tr immings,  and their caps 

w h a t  lace.

Such fweet difcourfe the flitting hours deceiv’ d ; 

V o u  ímil ’d, I g a z ’ d ; y o u  v o w ’ d, and I believ’ d—  

Y e s — on th y  tale the foolifh maiden hung,

A n d  luck’ d the poifon from th y  n e & a r ’d tongue.

W  hen, dim and pale, the fun begins to rife, 

H e  feems a m u ih ro o m  to the failor’ s eyes ;

L .  68. Seems a ?nuJhroom.~\ T h is  fimile may be beft illuf- 
ftrated by a quotation from Chandler's T ravels, D u b . Edit, 

page 3. “  T o  complete this wonderful day, the fun before its 
letting was exceedingly big, and aflinned a variety o f  

C( fantaftic ihapes. I t  was furrounded firit with a golden 
c{ glory, o f  great extent, and flamed upon the furface o f  the 

<£ fea in a long column o f  fire. T h e  lower h a lf  o f  the orb 
te foon after immerged in the horizon, the other portion re- 
“  m ainingver) large and red, with h alf  o f  a fmaller orb be- 
(e neath it, and feparate, but in the fame dire&ion, the cir- 
“  cular rim approaching the line o f  its diameter. T h efe  two 
<e b y  degrees united, and then changed rapidly into diffe- 
“  rent figures, until the refemblance was that o f  a capa- 
“  cious pujjr&b-bsnul inverted. T h e  rim o f  the bottom ex- 
“  tending upward, and the body lengthening below, it 

4C became a mujhroom on a J\alky w ith  a  round head. It 
€t was next metamorphofed into a flam ing caldron, o f  which 
£c the lid, riling up, fwelled nearly into an orb, and va- 
<£ milled. T h e  other portion put on feveral uncircular 

forms, and after many twinklings and faint glimmerings 
i{ ilowly difappeared, quite red; leaving the clouds,hanging 
<( over the dark rocks on the Barbary ihore, tinged with 
f* a vivid bloody hue.”  1
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T h e n  from th ’ horizon rears his ih a m e fa c ’ d head,  

And {hews, a copper potlid, dim and red ; 70

’ T i l l  l ifted hisrh, and ftrong in noon-tide g lare ,  

H e  thaws the traveller w ith  his brazen ftare.

T h u s  love at fir it but faintly w e  defcry,

It feems the m ufhroom o f  a roving e ye  ;

T h e n  feen more plainly for its bluihing vei l,

It owns the truth by d r iv in g  to conceal  ;

C o n fe fs ’d and brazen laft it pours it ’ s rays, 

A n d re a fo n  faints beneath th ’ impetuous blaze.

A t  fir il: I w o n d e r ’d h o w  m y  foul could dance 

Vv ith newborn fiutt’ rings, w hen I met y o u r  glance : 

N e x t  h alf  conceal ’d, and thus the m ore d ifp lay ’d, 8 I 

O ' e r  confcious weaknefs cold referve I laid :

T. hen the bold paillon dar’d the g en ’ ral e y e ,

F ierce  as the fun, and boundlefs as the ik y  !

O u r  love the crouded alameda k n e w ,

A n d  oft at bull-fights was I feen w ith  y o u  ;

O u r  wifhes l ighten’ d from our eyes in fire,

O u r  practis’ d fingers talked the b ig  defire ;

N e ’ er from guitar fuch tones could Pinna bring,

A s  when her Tivifs attun ’d the vocal  f ir ing, 9Q 

T h e  ft rings y o u  finger’ d g l o w ’ d w ith  m a n y  a kifs,  

A n d  groves o f  citron heard the name o f  Tw ifs. 
A n x io us  to pleafe, I drefs’ d w ith  double care,

A n d  pendent g lo w w o r m s  l ighten’ d in m y  hair ;

I fcorn’d m y  parents vo ice ,  m y  fpotlefs fame.

And malice batten’ d on Tercfa s name.

L .  94 ] V 1'nie, p. 3. Note, Î. 5.
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W o o ’ d by  the faired youths,  the pride o f  Spain, 

F o r  thee, bale man ! I fcorn’ d the gallant train, 

N a y  ev ’ n, for thee— the Spanijh garb I fcorn’ d, 

T h e  darling trifles that our maids adorn’ d ;  100 

A l l  but her veil  the doating fool refign’ d,

( T o  tender ftealths the veil  was ever  kind)
T h e  ye l lo w  p o w d e r ,  and the pendent w orm ,

T h e  w iden ’ d ileeves that grace the taper form,

A n d  bright w ith  iilver threads the network caul,  

U n gratefu l  y o u th !  for thee I fcorn’ d them all ; 

A n d  lov ’ d to drefs me like an Englijh girl,

M y  n ightgow n muflin, and m y  ear-rings pearl. 

A n d  w e l l ,  m eth ough t ,  the paflion was repaid,

F o r  dearly then you lo v ’d the M urcian  maid. 1 10 

N e w  toads, n e w  lizards, day by day were caught,  

And ftill to me the reptile gam e y o u  brought ;

L .  103. Y ellow  Pow der, & c .]  T h e  women wear no caps, 
but tie a kind o f  network filk purfe over their hair, with a 
long taflel behind j— the ileeves o f  their gowns are wiJe 

enough to admit their waifts, which, however, feldom exceed 
a  fpan in diameter.— «The ladies powder their hair with 

ye llow  Powder.
T .  T .  V o l.  i .  35.— 2. 109.

L .  i n .  L iz a r d s .]  Lizards o f  different fizes, from two 
inches to eighteen, fwarmed among the ftones and walls ; the

larger are very fierce and dangerous.------ 1 have feen feveral,
which being purfued by a little dog I  had, would turn 

about and (land at bay, hilling violently, their mouths open,
wide enough to admit a hen's e g g ; ------ their bite is fo
tenacious, that I have lifted them from the ground, by putt­

ing a ftick in their mouths. D r. Goldim ith fays, ‘ Salt Teems 
( to be more eincacious for deitroyiug theie animals, than



O r  on m y  petticoats caméléons plac ’ d,

A n d  w o n d ’ ring mark’ d h o w  colour colour  c h a c ’ d. 

— O n e — (for m y petticoat was torn and thin)

Slipt th ro ’ a chink,  and neftled to m y  {kin :

W i t h  nimble hand you fe iz ’d it w he re  it c r a w l ’d, 

H e a v ’ ns !— h o w  I blufh’d ,  I fhudder’ d, and I 

fquall ’d !

— A la s ,  h o w  chang’ d ! w h a t  cares ! w h a t  forrows 

rife !

Hibernia  calls h im — and m y  charm er flies. 120  

L o v e ,  l iberty ,  and life w ith  T w ijs  depart,  

F a n d a n g o s ,  fiddles— and Terefa s heart—

T h e  groves  are filent, flowers forget to  fpring,

M y  lapdog droops, m y  crickets ceafe to fing.

I fee thee w ak in g — clafp thee i n m y i l e e p ,

A n d  fcalding tears m y  thorny p i l lo w  deep.

O n e  foie em ploym ent fills the m o pin g  hour,

T o  nurfe the forrows that m y  peace d e vo u r ,

c the k n i fe ;  fo r ,  on being fprinkled with it, the whole body 
‘  emits a  vifcous liquor, and the lizard dies in three minutes 
« in great agonies.’— I  was at that time ignorant o f  

this particular, or I  ihould have made the experiment, 
which I  have tried on fnails, and found it to have the fame 
effeft it is here faid it w ill  have on lizards.

T .  T .  V o l .  i .  p . 2 3 ^

L ,  113.3 I  purchafed four live caméléons, & c .

T .  T ,  V o l .  z ,  p. 96,

O
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T h a t ,  vei l ’ d from fight, the fo f tY m g  bofom rive, 
W i t h i n  the peach as netted earwigs live. 13 0  

T h u s  when her chicken,  in fome puddle drown’ d, 

O r  kennel deep, a watery death has found,

T h e  matron hen laments the giddy fool,

A n d  chucks and chucks around the turbid pool : 

N o r  oats ,nor oatmeal, footh her forrowing breaft, 

W i t h  flagging w in g  fhe roves,with  plume undreft, C 

A n d  all a m o th e r ’s love ,  in bufy w o e  confeft. J

— N o t  Alam eda charms thy penfive fair,

N o r  grove w h e re  lemons balm the fcented air :  

B u t ,  fad and lonely, by the midnight oil,  14 0  

Ï turn the w e a ry  page with  ceafelefs toil,

T h a t  tells h o w  Richard  ftray’ d from poil  to p o d ,  

W h a t t o w rns he din’d in, and w hat  bridges c r o f t ;  

H o w  many eagles by the w ay  w ere  feen ;

H o w  many afles g r a z ’ d along the green ;

W h a t  fteeple’ s height the pious ftork pofleft,

O r  w h a t  low  V e à t a  boafts her humbler ncft.

: W  i |  I P ' . ;
L .  144. Eagles.] D uring thefe laft four leagues, I  obferved

nothing remarkable------ except ten eagles, flying circularly
near each o th e r .--------- On the 24th o f  M a y ,  we faw a great

number o f  eagles.
T .  T .  V o l .  2. p. 13, &  1 6 .

L .  145. AJfes.'] D u rin g  this journey, we met and overtook 
thoufands o f  aiTes. T .  T .  V o l.  1 .  p. 66.

L. 146. Stork.] W e  dined at the village o f  G allego , where 
I obferved tw o Itorks, which had built their neits on the



■ S / i

O u r  M urcia  too, and Pinna?s name I find,

T o  g lory  h a l low ’d, and w ith  Richard  jo in ’ d :

T h u s  in his metal Manly*s name furvives, 1 5 a  

A n d  R ead's  im mortal  on his ow n  cafe-knives.

In m elt ing  notes when tonadillas roll,

A n d  feguedillas catch the prifon’d foul,

T h i n e  im age  puts m y  m ufick-book to flight ; 

B r e v e s ,  minims,  crotchets fwim  before m y  fight ;

In floods o f  tears m y  harpiichord is d ro w n ’ d,

W h i l e  baffes groan, and trebles fqueak around'.

Y e  G o d s ,  that fee m y  forrowrs, k n o w  m y  truth, 

O h ,  pour h o t  vengeance on the perjur’ d youth  ! 

Y e s — at his head fome fignal ju d g m e n t  t h r o w ,  1 6 0  

G r e a t  as m y  w ro n gs,  and w e i g h t y  as m y  w o e  ;

church fteeple------- W e  crofted the river A g u e d a  on a tem­
porary bridge, and entered the city o f  Cividad R od rigo  ; 

where we faw m any ttorks nefts on the fteeples and chim-
n ie s .------W e  paft this night in a  Venta, which had a ftoi k ’s
neft on the roof.

T .  T .  V o l .  i .  p. 60 &  6 6 ,

L. 147 . P enta.]  W e  dined at a Venta— -in the H ogfy, as 
the fmokein the parlour, which had no chimney, was infufFer-
abJe.------ W e  paffed the night at the village o f  Cazeriche,
neftling among the ftraw.

T .  T .  V o l.  i .  p . 236.

L .  15 2 .  Tonadillas.]  Tonadillas, cantatas, & c. fo r  tw o, 
fthree, or four voices 5 feguedilla, on ly  part o f  a tonadilla.

T .  T ,  V o l .  I ,  p . 179.,

» v
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O ’erturn his chaife in torrent, dike,  or  bog ;

Soufe him w ith  fhowers, bewilder him w ith  fog:  

L e t  cait i ff  publican o ’ercharge his bill,

And toothlefs matron fleece him  at quadrille.

— W h a t  direful wifh  from  frantic paffion fped ? 

R e turn ,  m y  curfes, on m y  guilty  head,—  

Prevent,  y e  G o d s !  m y  Richard's  w arm  defires 

W i t h  all that reafon w ins,  and fancy fires! 1 6 9  

M a y  beetles, bats, and toads his fteps furround ! 

M a y  gypfies fmile, and lutes and bagpipes found !

L .  1 7 1 .  Gypfies.] Numerous throughout, & c .— T h e  afler- 
tion, that they are all To abandoned, as that author [//
voyageur Francois] fays, is too general.------ 1 h a v e lodged
many times in their houfes----- and never miffed the mod

trifling thing, though I  have left m y knives, forks, candle-
fticks, fpoons, and linen, at their mercy------ and I  have

more than once know n unfuccefsful attempts made for a  
p riv a te  in terv iew  with fome o f  their young females, who 
virtuouily reje&ed both the courtihip and the m oney.—  
W e  got to Chiridel, where we paft the night on ftraw, in a 
Venta kept b y  gypfies, the doors and windows o f  which
were always open------ by  reafon------ they had none to fliut.
— O ur landlady, h ow ever, very obligingly danced a F a n ­
dango with the foldier, to the found o f  the T a m b o u r de

Bafque &  Caftannetas-------------.M ay the 18th, we entered
the city o f  Granada, & c. See. and put up at the inn, kept

b y  gypfit*-----------D on Fernando and his man, with myfelf,
m y iervant, the hoft, hoftefs, three children, and fome foot 

tiavellers, all flept on the ftraw together.

T .  T .  Vol. i .  p. 265.
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F o r  hlm, lei lizards people every  wall*

A n d  monflrous maggots from the viands cra w l!

T o  gain the notice o f  an F .  R .  S.

T h ’ Iernian plains do teeming wonders blefs,

Such potent drug* as ancient Colchos bore,

T h e  venom ’ d herbage o f  TheJJ'alian lore ?

W i t h  alligators fwarms the river ’ s tide,

D o  winged bafilifks the breezes ride ?

In vain ,  in vain you tread the barren plains ; 180

N o r  afp, nor tumbledung rewards y o u r  pains ;

T h e  wretched vales nor fnake nor fcorpion boaft ,  

Saint Patrick  ch a c ’ d them from the guilty  coaft.  

M e r e  common flies the noontide ihambles breed, 

M e r e  vulgar l ice on Irijh beggars feed ;

L .  i S i .  Tumbledung.]  T h e  beetle, which the Americans 
call tumbledung, particularly demands our attention, & c. its 
ftrength is given it for more ufcful purpofes, than exciting
human curiofity,------for there is no creature more laborious,

either in feeking fubfiftence, or in providing a proper retreat 

for its yo u n g : they are endowed with fagacity to difcover
fubfijience------ by their excellent fm ell, which dire&s them to
•...  excrements juft fallen from man or beaft, on which
they inftantly drop, and fall unanimouily to w ork  in form ­

ing round balls or pellets thereof, in each o f  which they 
enclofe an egg.

T .  T .  V o l .  2. p. 14.

L .  183. Saint-Patrick.] Saint Patrick, according to fome 
old traditions, baniihed fnakes, and other venomous crea­
tures, from Ireland.

B
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in vain your teeth, your  microfcope you try,

T h e y  feem but Englijh to the tafte and eye.

W h i l e  Pinna  weeps to M u r dan  vales and 
b o w ’ rs,

W h a t  cares, w h a t  ftudies fill the wanderer’ s hours ! 

D o f t  thou, w ith learn ’ d and deepprecifion, mark 19 0  
T h e  length o f  turkey, and the breadth of lark? 

I 'h y  fumptuous board do rotten viands load,

A n d  writhing maggots feed thy darling toad ? 

D o i l  thou th y  mufter-roll  o f  beauties frame,

A n d  call  to jud gm ent  each afpiring dame ?

L .  19 1 .  Turkey, See. Lark.] T h e  larks here are of an e x ­
traordinary fize,— the laigeit which I ihot, meafured feventeen 
inches, when the wings were extended.

T .  T .  V o l .  i .  p. 66.

L .  193. HYtthing M aggots.] Since m y return to England I  
procured tw o toads, in order to obferve their manner o f  feed­
ing, which they did out o f  my hand, w herein I  held fome 
maggots, which I  had engendered in rotten meat j the toads 
darted out their tongues with a motion as rapid as the flyer 
o f  a jack, fo that the eye could fcarcely follow them, and 
fwallowed the maggot, which adhered to the glutinous part 

o f  the tongue.
T .  T .  V o l.  2. p . 96.

< 7

L .  194. M ujler-roll o f beauties.]  M r .  T w ifs  had ferioufly 
conceived a defign o f  m aking a catalogue o f  beauties, 
ranked according to their refpe&ive merits, for the imbel- 

liihment o f  his intended book o f  travels thro1 Ireland-



A  fécond P aris— on thy  dread commands,

In naked glory wait the íh in ing  bands.

A  thoufand nymphs,  I erne's proudeft boaft,

A  thoufand nym phs— and every  n ym ph a toafl 

W h i l e  nice difcernment, in impartial fcate, 200 

T h e  tooth o f  Phillis  weighs w ith  M ira 's  nail,

Adjufts the credit and the debt ot charms,

T h e  legs o f  Portia w i th  Calijla's arms,

Blondina's l i ly  w ith  Belinda's rofe,

A n d  Laura's pretty foot w ith  Flavia's  nofe.

B u t  can’ íl  thou,  fond and feeling as thou art ,  

S urvey  the charmer,  and preferve th y  heart ? 

Some fecret fpell the homelieft maidens find 

T o  fire the tinder o f  thy  yielding mind *

E a c h  ftature, colour,  feature, age and fhape : 2 1 0  

B r o w n  as they w e re ,  not gypfies could efcape: 

T h e i r  fmutty charms your  wandering eyes betray ’ d, 

And oft and oft you w ro n g ’ d the Murcian  maid. 

W i t h  foothing fpeech y o u  w o o ’ d the ta w n y  train, 

A n d  fometimes too— y o u  m o u r n ’ d their proud 

difdain.

D i f t ra & in g  thought !— Som e Jrijh damfel’ s thrall, 

Perhaps this moment at her feet y o u  fall ;

O r  on the footftool o f  her chariot  ftand,

Sigh,  chatter,  flirt her fan, and fqueeze her hand,

L .  215. Vide, p. 16. Note, 1. 7.

L .  218 . Footjloolcf her chariot.'] T h e  ladies afterwards took 
an ailing in their chariots, drawn by  four and fix mules,
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W  hen c i ty  belles in Sunday pomp are fcen, 2 20 

A n d  gilded chariots troll round S te p h en V sreen .

Y e  gods above !— Y e  blackguard boys below !

O h ,  jplalh his ilockings, and avenge m y  woe. 

Ferhaps fome Siren wafts thee all alone,

In magic  vehicle, to cates unknown ;

H ig h  low  m achine,  that bears plebeian wight 

-I o diitant teahoufe, or funereal rite :

Still as it moves,  the proud pavillion nods,

A  chaile by mortals,  n o d d y  term ’ d by gods. 

W h e r e  Donnybrook furveys her winding rills, 230 

A n d  Chapel-izod rears her funny hills ;

ilow ly  driving backwards and forwards along the mall, or 
Alam eda, which is pleafantly planted with trees on the fide 
of the river Xenil } the gentlemen walked on foot, and 

from time to time got on the footftep o f  the carriages, plac­
ing their arm over the coach door, cortejando las fennoras 
ciciibeing the ladies, which ceremony I  could not in con- 
icience difpenfe with.

T .  T .  V o l.  i .  p. 257.

L .  220. Ste'ben s-green.] A  place o f  public refort, efpe- 
cially on Sundays, when the nobility and gentry take the air 

there, and parade in their carriages— for a deici iption o f  ir, 
vide T w ifs 's  T o u r  in Ireland.

L .  229.] F o r  a defcription o f  this vehicle, vide the fame 
work.

230.] Donnybrook, Chapel-izod, names o f  pleafant vil- 
in the neighbourhood o f  Dublin.
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T h y  fumptuous board the little loves prepare, 

And Sally L u n , and faffron cake are there.

B le d  faffron cakes ! from you m a y  Dublin  c laim 

Peculiar  pleafure, and peculiar fame.
B l e d  cates ! plump, y e l lo w ,  tempting as the bread 

O f  g y p fe y ,  heaving thro’ the tatter’ d veil  !

O n c e  fmocks alone negle£led faffron d y ’ d, 

( U n w a fh ’ d to w ear  them was the maiden’ s pride) 

T h e  srenerous drusr, more honour’ d tha n o f
O 7

y o re ,  240

N o w  fills the bellies it adorn’ d before.

Y e t  fhall our lemons to potatoes bend ?

W i t h  Spanifh dames diall Irifh maids contend ?

O r  Dublin  beggars boad an equal  part 

W i t h  Murcian gypfies in m y  Richard's  heart ? 

A r e  fairer throngs at play than bullfight feen ?

O r  yield our A^amedes to Stephen’s-green ?

T h e  rocket’ s b laze fhall  dim the co m e t ’ s ta i l,  

W h e n  Liffey*s banks contend with Murcici s va le ;  

And lemons crow n  the bleak Hibernian  c o a d ,  250 

Ere  Irijh mifs the charms o f  Pinna boad.

L e t  birth, let grandeur ilrike th y  lifted e y e ,

And fay, w h a t  maiden fhall  w ith  Pinna vie ?

T h e  b e d ,  the prouded, o f  your  Irijh  dames, 

Reflected pride from Spanijh l ineage claims.

L .  238.] A l lu d in g  to the cuftom which anciently pre­
vailed among the Iriih o f  dying their linen with faffron.

O
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W h a t  are the glories o f  Milefian blood r 

A  leant infufion o f  our generous flood— •

L>ut fo debas’ d, fo loft, y o u  vainly trace 

T h e  genial currents in the mongrel race.

W e l l  (for, by  chance divine, a m ap I found) 260

I know  each fingle fpol o f  Irijh  ground,

T h y  daily  wand’ rings on the fheet I trace,

And hunt thee w ith  a pin from place to place. 

Hibernian  fens, with  cold Lethean fteams, 

DifFufe dull loitVmgs and oblivious dreams.

Y e t  Hi011 Id fome chance the thoughtlefs rover call 

V, here crouded Limerick rears th’ embattled 
wall ,

W  here, Lloacine !  thv fanes are yet unknown, 

And foul calcades benighted ftrangers drown ;

J hen fhall his love, rev iv ’ d by well-known ftink, 

R e m e m b e r  Spain, and on Terefa think. 2 7 1

C o m e ,  Richard , com e,  no more perplex thy 
head

W i t h  writ ing  books that never ihall be read. 

W h a t  jo y s ,  w h a t  fports can Irijh plains afford, 

W h a t  tender lady,  or what treating lord ?

7.] It feems probable that Donna Terefa derived her 
Limerick, from fome old book o f  travels, as this town 

ot at prefent remarkable for either ejnbattled walls, or
caCcades.

O'
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A t  twil ight hour what painted Floras r o v e ;

O h ,  where ihali traveller tafte the jo y s  o f  love ? 

In w hat  kind tavern ihall he wear the night ; 

W h e r e  find a bagnio fit for Chrift ian wight ?

W  hat beggar maid ihall fire him w ith  her charms ; 

O r  w hat  foft gypfie  fill his longing arms ? 281

T h e  gypfie  damfel tyrant Houghton claims,

And,  envious ca it i f f !  mars thy rifing flames 

T h e  fable cart— detefted object— rolls,

And rumbles dire dilmay to vagrant fouls :

T h e  mutes around it i la lk— a griefly  band— •

"I he bloody halberd arms each iron hand.

A l l ,  all the ragged to their empire bend,

O ld ,  young,  blind, lame,  the fatal cart afcend. 

N o t  ihrieking infant for his youth he fpares, 2 9 0  

N o t  bearded grandfire for his filver hairs,

N o t  maiden co y ,  w ith  rage and terror  pale,

H e  dooms, he bears her to his proud ferait.

L .  282.] M r .  Houghton, employed b y  the governors ot 
the Houfe o f  Induftry in regulating the police o f  that place, 
and afligning proper talks to the paupers.

L .  293.] Houfe o f  Induftry. T h u s  defcribed hv the late 

Alderm an Faulkner— “ H o u fe o f  Induftry, firftcontrived by 

Cl M r .  Ben. Houghton, W eaver, and lèverai other worthy 

Ci Clergymen, for taking up cripples that lie in the ftreets, 
“  folks without legs that ft^nd at the corners, and fuch 

“  like vagrants. W e  have the plealure to hear, that all the 
“  ballad-fingers, blind harpers, H ackball, and many other



W h e n  artlefs love, and love 's  difport,  ihe Tings, 

O r  heroes pendent in u n w orthy  firings;

Sudden the cart— the fatal cart appears,—

T h e  captive minftrel fteeps her fong in tears.

B u t ,  a h !  m y  fears, m y  boding fears arife, 300

( W it h in  the vagrant a &  m y  Richard  lies)

L e f t  thou the cart’ s unenvied height fhouldft gain, 

A n d  ride tr iumphant through the hooting train. 

O n c e  only ikilled to feed the toad and afp,

Say,  canft thou oakum pick, or logwood rafp ?

Bu t mightier fears dif traft  thy Pinna’ s mind, 

F o r  mightier ills are yet unnam’ d behind.

Such perils wait thee on the guilty  ftiore,

A s  never damlel mourn’ d, nor errant bore. 

W h e r e ’ er you  tread, the fnares o f  death fur- 

round ; 3 TO

F ierce  is the duellift, the punk unfound.

N o t  there, to games and theatres confin’d,

Bulls rove at large, and butt at all mankind :O
“  nefarious old women, are in there already. M y  nephew 
i( T o d d ,  and I, fubfcribe to it annually ; and when 1 die, 

u  I  w ill leave it a legacy in my w ill .”

L .  30 ç.] T h e  paupers in the Houfc o f  Induftry are often
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T h e  meaneft peafant keeps them  in his cell  ; 

T h e y  roar in churches, and in fenates dwell  ; 

tnfeft the g a y  R o t u n d ,  the neighb’ r in g  g r o v e .  

T h e  la w y e r ’ s pleading, and the foldier’ s love. 

M y  t im e ly  warnings treafure in thine ear,

A n d  Irijh  bulls, m y  gallant ftranger,  fear.

A n d  y e t  ’ tis w e l l— thefe fears, thefe dangers rife, 

T o  drive thee back to love and genial ikies. 3 2 1  

M a y  fcorn on fcorn, on laughter laugh te r  fall,  

A n d  back  to Pinna  hunt her f lighted thrall ! 

W h e r e ’ er  you  g o ,  m a y  burfting titter found,

■The fneer, the whifper,  and the gibe  g o  round! 

M a y  females fly the lucklefs traveller fmoak,

And wags malicious tip th ’ eternal joke!

M a y  cr it ic  tribes th y  fl il l-born tome purfue, 

ÍI>iíTe6t it, tear it, in the n e x t  re v ie w  !

U n l u c k y  ra ce !  in wantonnefs o f  fpite, 330

T h e y  grin, th ey  fcratch, th ey  chatter ,  and th ey  
bite ;

T o  hunt their narty g a m e ,  b y  hunger  led,

T h e y  feed on vermin o f  an a u tho r ’ s head :

T h u s  well-bred m onkeys c l a w  the peopled 
crowns

O f  l a z y  loons in Lujitanian  towns,

L .  3 34.Monkeys.] Strolling one day about the Greets o f  L if-  
n> »n fearch o f  new o b jta s ,  I was witnefs to an uncom­

mon fcene, which was o f  tw o  men fitting in the Areer,
C
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W i t h  keen difpatch devour the noxious brood,

A n d  find at once both exercife and food—

A n d  ne’ er, m y  dear C o r te j o  and m y friend,

N e ’ er ihall  fuccefs thy  lri[h  loves attend. 

Hibernian dames,  a bold and forward kind, 34.0 

T o  bafhful love and modefl: worth are blind.

Ill  ihall  the timid a w e ,  the blufhing grace,

Suit the rough manners o f  the favage race.

T h y  humble deference, thy refptctful  art,

T h y  vei l ’ d attentions dealing on the heart ,

M e r e  cuftard to that ojîrich tribe ihall feel,

T o  civi l  brafs enur’ d, and martial fteel.

C o m e ,  Richard , co m e,  forget Hibernian charms* 

A n d  clofe th y  wanderings in Terefa’ s arms.

N o  critics here in coffee-houles rage,  3 5 0

N o  clafiic females learned warfare w ag e  ;

B u t  ball and bull-f ights  ch arm  the courtly throng, 

T h e  midnight chorus,  and the m atin  fong.

H e r e  tune th y  fiddle, here refit thy  b o w .

A n d  pitch thy printer to the fiends below .—

T h e  fw a l lo w  thus in pride o f  youthful  blood, 

Forfakes  his ancient tenement o f  mud ;

having each a large baboon on his ihoulders, freeing his 
head from vermin, with which it fwarmed. T h e  baboons 
are very dextrous, and are the property o f  a man who gains 

his livelihood b y  thus employing them.

T .  T .  V o l.  i .  p. * 3«
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F r o m  hill  to hill ,  from plain to plain he roves,

A n d  chirps his wifhes to the neighb’ ring  groves : 

B u t ,  w hen the rains defcend, and w h ir lw in d s  roar,  

Fond o f  the humble feat he fcorn’ d before, 36  

H e  neftles clofe w ith in ,  and quits it ’ s verge no more

ï  N  I

. 0 )  

♦ A



In a few  days w ill be publijbed,

[Price aBritifti Half Crown, bound.]

A

T O U R  I N  I R E L A N D

ï  N 1 7 7 5- 

With a V I E W  of  the S A L M O N - L E A P

A T

B A L L Y  S H  A N N  O N -  

B Y

R I C H A R D  T W I S S ,  Efq; F.R.S.


