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88 ADVENTURES OF

the announcing of ‘Mr. Melville, up-
on which Sam took his leave, butnot
-before my mafter had flipt half-a-
crown into his hand, which he thought
would be a neceffary pafiport to the
next cook-fhop.

C H A P. XXIL

The chapter of accidents s—aor, the ad-
wentures of an unfortunate poet, -
man to Sam Scribble. '

N unfartunate author, and an un-
fortunate poet, are nearly {yno-
nimous, and equal’iy prove,rbia]. Poor
Dick Stanza, who was firft coufin to
Sam Scribble, and had treated him
with his lat fhilling at Jupp’s, has
often withed that he could fay with

Shenftone, that his name was inimi=
cal
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caltoa p'__u,n;. but this was not the cafe
with Richard: The poet had no ob-
jection to pay his devotions toBacchus,
as well as Apollo, and upon many oc-
cafions he has been called tumble down
Dick; as to Stenza,. that was a pro-
feffional pun, which he could not ayoid
drunk or fober. But the laft fall that

poor Dick met with was very fatal to-
him. He had juft finithed an ode

upon our glorious victories in the Weft:
Indies, and had waited,. ineffectually
waited upon his bookfeller, to touch
the cath. The bookfeller was gone
to.affit at a venifon feaft—but that
was not the cafe with Dick—No ve- -
nifon—no turbat—no green peas, when
they were half-a-crowna quart! Luck-
ily, however, he met with Ned Effay,
who laboured nearly in the fame vine-
yarde—My dear Dick, faid Effay, 1

i am
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am forry to fee you fo chop-fallen—
Chop-fallen, indeed, replied Stanza,
for I have not broke my faft to-day ;
and it is now almoft four o’clock. 1
cuefs the caufe, refumed Ned,—but
mum !—no refleGtions—if ‘you -wiil
partake of a foufed mackarel, it is at

your {ervice. Soufe was the word—

and they accordingly 'repaired to Ed-
ward Eflay, Efquire’s, apartments,
which by accident were elevated as
his ideas ;—in a word, for the benefit
of the air, he refided up four pair of
ftairs in Little Britain. |

Effay was a man of {pirit, as his
writings have completely evinced—
for he and the King’s-Bench, have
been as familiarly acquainted as the
devil upon two {ticks, and the bache-
lor of Salamanca: But nd more of

that. Ned recommended fome juni-
per
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per to Dick, to prevent the foufed
mackarel rifing in his ftomach—pro~
batum ¢ff ; they both belonged to the
faculty—but what a falling-down was
there | Dick broke his nofe attempting
to defcend the ftairs, and plague of
it, Ned would lend him a ftick to
affift him upon 'his return ; ‘when un-
fortul-nately turning a fhort corner near
Holborn, ‘in his progrefs towards St.
Giles’s, and ‘having the fatal crab un-

der his arm he broke 2 window.
This mithap reduced him to the ne-
ceflity. of vifiting the watch-houfe,
where he was obliged ' to remain till
the enfuing morning ; when at length
his patron, after he had got rid of
¢he fumes of his overnight’s debauch,
and compleatly digefted the venifon,
&c. &c. &c. came and releafed poor
Tumble Down Dick; but not without
taking
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taking with him the poem by way. of
{ecurity for the duburiement he had:
made to liberate the unfortunate poet.
Thefe accidents were attended with
{fome others full as aggravating. = His
waftherwoman not finding bim at home
when fhe brought him his beft, and,
indeed, only fhirt, repaired with it to
the blue balls, where it remained depo=
{ited:for fome days ; add to this,.he loft
his  hat inithe affray, which, took place
upon. his return from Ned’s; {from
thefe melancholy circumftances,  he
was incapacitatedfrom ‘waiting upon
the Librarian to fettle his accounts for
feveral days, till ftarvation ftared him
in the face, and compleatly proved.
this a chapter of accidents to the uns-
fortunate Dick. '

CHA P,
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The umbrella, or the parapluye and pa=
rfzﬁ:rf—— A Shandean digreffion.

TOLLY and- vanity conftantly go
hand in hand upon all ocmﬁom
and may be feen-every day and every
hour in and about this metropolis,
from the peer down to the pauper.
Perhaps the prefent rage of wearing
umbrellas is one of the moft ftriking
proofs 'of the abfurdity of the times.
Whilft they were confined to the la-
dies, -the mode ‘was to be overlooked,
or confidered‘as one-of 'thofe appen=-
- dages to female drefs, which a finifhed
coquette might confider {he was en-
titled " to.  Nay, when the epicene
gendery © T ‘mean the prefent race of
-.Tlﬂ.C’lf'OrlluS:l took th‘.m up, as their
gendes
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