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him, and look down with

Lords of the r-ﬂu"cs thank heave

- dung,

Above the fordid mifx

Above the fc:ui'!f: f)-.-r.nd.:ur of a throne,

=

11 her works

MM
~.:‘{rk~..« o

G ARRICK.

L?:,' the

Same.

¢ other day,

s met to fing and pl

{t were . feen

iick queen,

the con

perhaps, in deep debate

5, or on FLEeTwooD’s fate.

Miglit now Teturn to D ur)'wl‘-u-c.

and agreed

They bow’d, r fimper'd,
They wiflh’d the proje&t might {ucceed,
"T'was very poffible, the cafe

Was likely too, and had a face—

A face! Tra
And cou’d her joy no longer hide;

LIa tittring cry’d,

n that they wer

their o3

1 {corn

e fmn vaunted heroes {fprung 3

e born

Wil

SR

Why,
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Why, fifter, all the world muft fée

How mnch this malkes for you and me :
No longer now fhall we expofe

Our unbought goods to em

Or meanly be oblig’d to court
From foreign aid a weak fupport;

No more the poor polluted {cene

I teem with births of Harlequin ;
Or vindicated ftage fhall feel

The infults of the dancer’s heel.

Such idle trafh we’ll kindly fpare

ras now—they’ll want them there;

er’s-Wells, thf-} {ay, this year

¢ undone their engineer.
. 5
Pugh, you're a wag, the bufkin’d prude
Reply’d, and {mil’d; befides tis rude
To laugh at foreigners, you know;

And triumph o’er a vanquifh'd foe :

For my part, I fhall be content
i fucceed as they are meant ;

u.

1ld not be difpleas’d to find

changes of the tragick kind.

fa)
Vo L HALIA, Iz

m’t we hope

ofe all-éxpreflive powers

C;.n reach the heights that SeakEsPEAR foars;
Defcend to touch an humbler key

And tickle ears with poetry ;

Where




ery tear is taught to flow

-0’ many a line’s melodious woey
And heart-felt pangs of deep diftrefs

art

To pierce, to cleave, to tear the heart,
ioht thine ear,

0
o

Whatever name del

Now 1ds in madn

Her heaving and fcatter’d hairs ;
Or low on carth difdains relief

With ail the confcious pride of grief.

My PRITCHARD t00 in HamLET S queen—

tive vell

The goddefs of the
Here flog
My PRITCHARD, if yo
Her tr:

But furely mine’s her pr

h a {neer,

o and
fhort, and,

my dear !

ck merit I co

native eafle

Behold her there wit

And native {pirit, born to ple

With all Mar1a’s charms engag
Or MiLwoobp’s arts, of ToucHWOOD’s rage,
the fair,

toilet’s care

Mys. Cibber.
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T'o chaunt in forefts unconfn’d 1
The wilder notes of RosarLinp.

O thou, where-¢’er thou fix thy praife,
BrutEe, DruGGER, FriesLE, Rancer, Bays!
O join with her in my behalf,
And teach an audience when to laug
So fhall buffoons with fhame repair
T'o draw in fools at Smithfield fair,
And real humour ck
Tho’ + Farstars thould forfake the flage

She fpoke. Mzrrou: reply’d,
And m lak; 3
And many a chief, and many a fair,
Were mention’d to their credit there. 1
3ut P11 not ventare to difplay

Vi

However, Garrick, this atle

at goddeffes think fit to fay:

rs by both a truth confefs’d,

That their whole fate for many a year

But hangs on your paternal care.

A nation’s tafte depends on you.

—Perhaps a nation’s virtue too.

O think how glorious ’twere to raife

A theatre to virtue’s praife.

Where no indignant blufh might rife,

Nor wit be taught to plead for vice :

But every young attentive ear

Imbibe the precepts, living there.

+ My, Quin, inimitable in that charader, awho was then

leaving the flage.

And

|
|
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