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Verses under the Prints of Mr. HocarTi’s

Rake’s Progrefs, 1733.

By the Same.

PLATE I SceNE, The room of the miferly father.

Vanity of Ace! untoward,
Ever fpleeny, ever froward !

Why thofe bolts, and mafly chains,

Squint {ufpicions, jealous pains ?

Why, thy toilfome journey o’er,

Lay’ft thou in an ufelefs ftore ?

Hope alongwith Téme is flown,

Nor can’ft thou reap the field thov’t fown.
Haft thou a fon ? ——1In time be wife.
He views thy toil with other eyes.

Needs muft thy kind, paternal care,
Lock’d in thy chefts, be buried there;
Whence then fhall flow that friendly eafe,
That {ocial converfe, homefelt peace,
Familiar duty without dread,

Inftruétion from example bred,

‘Which
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Which youthful minds with freedom mend,

And with zbe Father mix the Friend?
Uncircumferib’d by prudent rules,

Or precepts of expenfive {chools ;

Abus’d at home, abroad defpis’d,

Unbred, unletter’d, unadvis’d ;

The headftrong courfe of youth begun,

What comfort from this darling fon ?

P L ATE IIL Therakeslivee

Prosper1Ty (with harlot’s fmiles,
Moft pleafing when fhe moft beguiles,)
How foon, fiveet foe, can all thy train
Of falfe, gay, frantic, loud, and vain,
Enter the unprovided mind,
And memory in fetters bind ;
Load Faith and Lowe with golden chain,
And fprinkle Lethe o’er the brain!

PLEASURE, in her filver throne,
Smiling comes, nor comes alone ;
Venus comes with her along,
And fmooth Lyewus ever young ;
And in their train, to fill the prefs,
Come apifh Dance, and fvoll’n Exce/s, |
Mechanic Honour, vicious Tafle,
And Fafbion in her changing veft.
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P LATE IIL

O vanity of youthful blood,
So by mifufe to poifon Good !

Woman, fram’d for {ocial love;

Faireft gift of pow’rs above 5

Source of ev’ry houfhold blefling,

All charms in innocence poflefling

A brothil,

But turn’d to Viceall plagues above,
Foe to thy being, foe to Love!
Guetlt divine to outward viewing,
Abler minifter of ruin !
And thou no lefs of gift divine,
Saveet Poifon of mifufed WiNe ! *
With freedom led to ev’ry part,
And {ecret chamber of the heatt;
Doft thou thy friendly hoft betray,
And fhew thy riotous gang the way
To enter in with covert treafon,

O’erthrow the drowfy guard of reafon,
To ranfack the abandon’d place,
And revel there with wild excels ?

PLATEIV. St. Fames's flreet avhere the rake is arreffed,
O vanity of youthful blood,
So by mifufe to poifon Good 4
Reafon awales, and views unbar’d

The facred gates he watch’d to guard 3

* Milton,

Approaching
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Approaching fees the harpy, Law,

And Powerty, with icy paw

Ready to feize the poor remains

That Vice hath left of all his gains.

Cold Penitence, lame /.fﬂcr-tbazng.’,

With fears, defpair, and horrors fraught,
Call back his guilty pleafures dead,
Whom be hath wrong'd and whom betray’d.

PLATE, V. Marybone church, avkere be marries
a rich old woman.

New to the fchool of hard Mifbap,
Driv'n from the eafe of Fortune’s lap,
What fhames will Nature not embrace
T ayoid lefs fhame of drear diftrefs !
Gorp can the charms of youth beftow,
And mafk deformity with thew :

GoLp can avert the fting of Shame,
In Winter’s arms create a flame ;
Can couple youth with hoary age,
And make antipathies engage.

PLATE VI Agaming boufe.
GoLp, thou bright fon of Pheebus, fource
OFf univerfal inteftourfe ;
Of weeping Virtue foft redrefs,
And bleffing thofe who live to blefs !
Yet oft behold this facred #ruf?,
The tool of avaritious luft ;
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No longer bond of humankind,
But bane of ev’ry virtuons mind.

What Chaos fuch mifufe attends !
Friendfhip ftoops to prey on friends ;
Health, that gives relifh to'delight,

Is walted with the wafting night ;

Doubt and miftruft is thrown on Heavewn,
And all its power to Chance is given,

Sad purchafe of repentant tears,

Of needlefs quarrels, endlefs fears,

Of hopes of moments, pangs of years !
Sad purchafe of a fortur’d mind

To an imprifon'd body join’d !
g Ay

PLATE VIL Aprifon

Happy the man, whofe conftant thought
(Though in the fchool of bard/bip taught,)
Can fend Remembrance back, to fetch
Treafures from life’s earlieft ftretch ;
Who, felf-approving, can review
Scenes of paft virtues, which ihine through
The gloom of age, and caft a ray
To gild the evening of hisday !

Not{o the guilty avretch confin’d :
No pleafures meet his confcious mind ;
No bleflings brought from early youth,

But brolken faith, and wrefted truth,

Vor. Vs S

'Talents
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Talents idle and unus'd,
And ev’ry trult of heav’n abus’d,

In feas of fad refleftion loft,
From horrors @il to horrors tofs’d, |
Reafon the veflel leaves to fteer, !
And gives the helm to'mad Dzspair.

PLATTE VII Bethlem.

Mapnzss ! ‘thon Chaos of the brain;
What art, ‘that pleafure giv’ft and pain ¢ g
Tyranny of Fancy’s reign !
Mechanic Fancy ! that can build
Vaft Iab}rrinths and mazes wild,
With rule disjointed, fhapelefs méafure,
Fill’d with Horror, f1Pd with Pleafure !
Shapes of Herror, that wowd even
Caft doubt of mercy upon heaven !
Shapes of Plea/ure, that but feen
Wou'd fplit the fhaking fidesof Spleen ?

O vanity of Ace ! here fee
The ftamp of heav’n effac’d by theel
The headftrong courfe of youth thus rum,
What comfort from this darling fon 2
His rattling chains with terror hear ;
Bebold death grappling with defpair;
See him by thee to ruin fold,
And curfe 7hy/elf; and curfe thy corD,
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