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BOOK IIL

Of walking the Streets by Night.

000

TRIV 14 Goddefs, leave thefe low abodes,
And traverfe o’er the wide ethereal roads,
Celeftial Queen, put on thy robes oflight,
Now Gynthia nam'd, fair regent of the

Night.
At fight of thee the villain fheaths his fword, 5

Nor {cales the wall, to fleal the wealthy hoard.
O may thy filver lamp from heaven’s high bow’r
Dirett my footlteps in the midnight hour!

When
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When night firft bids the twiﬁkling ftars appear,

Or with her cloudy veft inwraps the air, 10
Then {warms the bufy {ireet ; with caution tread,
Where the fhop-windows falling threat thy head ;
Now lab'rers home return, and join their firength
To bear the tott’ring plank, or ladder’s length ;
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, 1

And as the pafles open, wind along.

Where the fair columns of Sz. Clement ftand,
Whofe firaiten’d bounds encroach upon the Strand 5
Where the low penthoufe bows the wa ker’s head, 20
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread ;
Where not a poft protecs the narrow fpace,

And ftrung in twines, combs dangle in thy face ;
Summon at once thy courage, rouze thy care,
Stand firm, look back, be refolute, beware,

Forth iffuing from fleep lanes, the collier’s fteeds
Drag the black load ; another cart fucceeds,

Team follows team, crouds heap'd on crouds appear,
And wait impatient, *dll the rcad grow clear.

Now all the pavement founds with trampling feet,

And the mixt hurry barricades the ftreet, 30

Pres Fa-
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Entangled here, the waggon’s lengthen’d team
Cracks the tough harnefs ; here a pond’rous beam
Lies over-turn’d athwart 5 for {flaughter fed

Here lowing bullocks raife their horned head.

* Now oaths grow loud, with coaches coaches jar, . 2

And the fmart blow provokes the fturdy war ;

From the high box they whirl the thong around,

And with the twining lafh their fhins refound :

Their rage ferments, more dang’rous wounds they try,
And the blood gufhes down their painful eye, 40
And now on foot the frowning warriours light,

And with their pond’rous fifts renew the fight ;

Blow anfwers blow, their cheeks are fmear’d with blood,
"Till down they fall, and grappling roll in mud.

So when two boars, in wild + Yiene bred, 43
Or on Weflphalia’s fatt’ning cheftnuts fed,

Gnafh their fharp tusks, and rous’d with equal fire,
Difpute the reign of fome luxurious mire ;

In the black flood they wallow o’er and a'er,

“Till their arm’d jaws diftil with foam and gore, 5o

Where the mob gathers, fwiftly fhoot along,
Nor idly mingle in the noify throng.

% New-FereR in Hampthire, anciemtly [o called,

Eur'd.
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Lur'd by the filver hilt, amid the fwarm,
The fubtil artift will thy fide difarm.
Nor is the flaxen wig with fafety worn ; 5k
High on the fhoulder, in a'basket born,
Lurks the fly boy s whofe hand to rapine bred,
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head.
Here dives the skulking thief, with practis’d flight;
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light. 6o
Where’s now thy watch, with all its trinkets, flown
And thy late fufi-box is no more thy own.
But lo! his bolder thefts fome tradefman fpies;
Swift from his prey the fcudding lurcher fliess
Dext’rous he *fcapes the coach with nimble bounds,
Whiltt ev’ty honeft tongue flop thief refounds. 66
So fpeeds the wily fox, alarm’d by fear,
Who lately filch’d the turkey’s callow care ;
Hounds following hounds, grow louder as he flies,
And injur’d tenants join the hunter’s cries. 70
Breathlefs he ftumbling falls: IIi fated boy !
Why did not honeft work thy youth employ
Seiz'd by rough hands, he's drag’d amid the rout,
And fretch’d beneath the pump's inceffant fpout :
Or plung’d in miry ponds, he gafping lies,
Mud choalss his mouth, and plaifters o'er his eyes.

]
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Let
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Let not the ballad-finger’s {hrilling ftrain
Amid the {warm thy lif’ning ear detain:
Guard well thy pocket; for thefe Sirens ftand,
To aid the labours of the diving hand ; %0
Confed’rate in the cheat, they draw the throng,
And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the fong.
But foon as coach or cart drives rattling on,
"The rabble part, in fhoals they backward run,
So Fouve's loud bolts the mingled war divide, 8
And Greece and Troy retreat on_either fide.

If the rude throng pour on with furious pace,
And hap to break thee from a friend’s embrace,
Stop fhort; nor ftruggle through the croud in vain,
But watch with careful eye the pafling train. 90
Yet I (perhaps too fond). if chance the tide
' Tumultnous, bear my partner from my fide,
Impatient venture back ; defpifing harm,
I force my paflage where the thickeft fwarm,
Thus his loft bride the Trgjaz fought in vain 05
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of flain,
Thus Nifus wander’d o'er the pathlefs grove,
To find the brave companion of his love,

l
|
|
|
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The pathlels grove in vain he wanders o’er:

Euryalus, alas! is now no more. 100

That walker, who regardlefs of his pace,
Turns oft to pore upon the damfel’s face,
From fide to fide by thrulting elbows tolt,
ghall firike his aking breaft againft the poft ;
Or water dafh’d from fifhy ftalls fhall fain 105
His haplefs coat with fpirts of fcaly rain.
But if unwarily he chance to firay,
Where twirling turnitiles intercept the way,
The thwarting paffenger fhall force them round,

And beat the wretch half breathlefs to the ground. 116

Let conftant vigilance thy footfteps guide,
And wary circumfpeétion guard thy fide ;
Then fhalt thou walk unharm’d the dang’rous night,
Nor need th’ officious link-boy’s fmoaky light.
Thou never wilt attempt to crofs the road, 115
Where alehoufe benches reft the porter’s load,
Grievous to heedlefs fhins ; no-barrow’s wheel,
That bruifes oft the truant {chool-boy’s heel.
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace,

Shall mark thy flocking with a miry trace. 120
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Let not thy vent’rous fteps approach too nigh,

Where gaping wide, low fteepy cellars lie ;

Should thy thoe wrench afide, down, down you fall,,
And overturn the {colding huckfler’s ftall,

The fcolding huckfter fhall not o’er thee moan, *1z;

182

But pence exat for nuts and pears o’erthrown,

Though you through cleanlier alfies wind by day,
To fhun the hurries of the publick way,
Yet neer to thefe dark paths by night retire 3
Mind only fafety and contemn the mire, 130
Then no impervious courts thy hafle detain,
Nor fneering alewives bid thee tarn again.

Where Lincoln's-Inn, wide fpace is raild around,
Crofs not with vent'rous fteps, there oft is found
The lurking thief, who while the day-light fhone, 135
Made the walls echo with his begging tone ;
That crutch which late compaffion mov’d, fhall wound
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground.
Though thou art tempted by the link-man’s call,
Yet truft him not along the lonely wall ; 149
In the midway he’ll quench the flaming brand,

And fhare the booty with the pilf'ring band.
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giill keep the publick ftreets, where oily rays
Shot from the cryfial lamp, o'erfpread the ways.

Happy dugufia! law-defended town ! 143
Here no dark lanthorns fhade the villain’s frown;
No Spanifb jealoufies thy lanes infeft,
Nor Roman vengeance ftabs the unwary breaft ;
Here tyranny ne’er lifts her purple hand,
But iberty and juftice guard the land ; 120
No bravos here profefs the bloody trade,

Nor is the church the murd’rer’s refuge made;

Let not the chairman with affuming firide,
Prefs near the wall, and rudely thruft thy fide ;
The laws have fet him bounds; his fervile feet 155
Should ne’er encroach where poits defend the ftreet.
Vet who the footman’s arrogance can quell,

Whofe flambeau gilds the fathes of Peli-mell,

When in long rank a train of torches flame,

To light the midnight vifits of the dame ? 160
Other:, perhaps,. by happier guidance led,

May where the chairman refls with fafety tread ;
Whene'er I pafs, their poles unfeen below,

Make my knee tremble with the jarring blow.
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If wheels bar up the road where ftreets are croft, 165
With gentle word: the coachman’s ear accoft :
He ne‘er the threat, or harfh command obeys,
But with contempt the fpatter’d fhoe furveys.
Now man with utmof fortitude thy foul,
To crofs the way where carts and coaches roll; 159
Yet do not in thy hardy skill confide,
Nor rafhly rifque the kennel’s {pacious firide ;
Stay till afar the diftant wheel you hear,
Like dying thunder in the breaking air ;
"Thy foot will flide upon the miry ftone, b

-

And paffing coaches crufh thy tortur’d bone,

Or wheels incloie the road; on either hand

Pent round with perils, in the midf you itand,

And call for aid in vain ; the coachman {wears,

And car-man drive, unmindful of thy prayers, 180
Where wilt thou turn ? ah | whither v it thou fly ?
On ev'ry fide the prefling fpokes are nigh,

So failors, while Charybdis’ gulph they fhun,

Amaz'd, on Sg//a’s craggy dangers run,

Be fure obferve where brown Oftrea flands, 185
Whao boafts her fhelly ware from Wallffeet fands;

There
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There may'ft thou pafs, with fafe unmiry feet,

Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the ftreet.

If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows,

You chance to roam ; where oyfler-tubsin rows. 190
Are rang’d befide the pofls; there ftay thy hafte,

And with the fav’ry fith indulge thy tafte:

The damfel’s knife the gaping fhell commands,

While the falt liquor ftreams between her hands.

The man had fure a palate cover’d o’er 195
With brafs or fteel, that on the rocky fhore
Firt broke the cozy oyﬁer"s pearly coat,
And rifqu’d the living morfel down his throat.
What will not lux'ry tafte? Earth, fea, and air
Are daily ranfack’d for the bill of fare. Z00
Blood ftuff’d in skins is Bririfb chriftian’s food,
And France robs marfhes of the croaking brood ;
Spungy morells in firong ragoufls are found,
And in the foupe the flimy fnail is drown’d.

When from high {pouts the dafhing torrents fall, 2035
Ever be watchfil to maintain the wall ;
For Mould’ft thou quit thy ground, the rufhing throng
Will with impetuous fury drive along ;

All
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All prefs to gain thofe honours thou hatt loft,
And rudely fhove thee far without the poft.

210
Then to retrieve the fhed you firive in vain,
Draggled all o%er, and foak’d in floods of rain,
Yet rather bear the thow’r, and toils of mud,
Than in the doubtful quarrel rifque thy blood,
O think on OZLdipus’ detefted fiate, 21¢

4nd by his woes be warn'd to fhan thy fate,

Where three roads Jjoin’d, he met his fire unknown;
(Unhappy fire, but more unhappy fon )
Each claim’d the way, their fwords the ftrife decide,
The hoary monarch fell, he groan’d and dy’d! 228
Hence fprung the fatal plague tnat thin'd thy reign,
Thy curfed inceft ! and thy children flajn !
Hence wert thoy doom’d in endlefs ni

ght to firay
Through Theban ftreets,

and cheerlefs grope thy way,

Contemplate, mortal, on thy fleeting years ; 228

See, with black train the funeral pomp appears !
Whether fome hejr attends in fable flate,
And mourns with outward grief a parent’s

fate ;
Or the fair virgin,

nipt in beauty’s bloom,
A croud of lovers follow to her tomb.
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Why is the herfe with "fcutcheons blazon'd round,
And with the nodding plume of Oftrich crown’d ?
No: The dead know it not, nor profit gain
Itonly ferves to prove the living vain. .

How fhort is life 2 how frail is human troft ? 235
s all this pomp for laying duft to duft!

Where the nail’d hoop defends the painted ftall,
Bruth not thy fweeping skirt too near the wall;
Thy heedlefs fleeve will drink the colour’d oil,
And fpot indelible thy pocket foil. 240
Has not wife nature ftrung the legs and feet
With firmeft nerves, defign’d to walk the ftreet?
Has fhe not given us hands to grope aright,
Amidt the frequent dangers of the night ?

And think’ft thou not the double noftril meant, 245
To warn from oily woes by previous fcent ?

# Who can the various city frauds recite,
With all the petty rapines of the night ?
Who now the Guinea-dropper’s bait regards,
Trick’d by the fharper’s dice, or juggler’s cards! 250

¥ Varions cheats formerly in pradices

Why
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Why fhould I warn thee ne'er to join the fray,
Where the fham-quarrel interrupts the way ?
Lives there in thefe our days fo foft a clown,
Brav'd by the bully’s oaths or threatning

frown ;
I need not ftrict enjoin the pocket’s care,

255

When from the crouded play thou lead’ft the fair ;
‘Who has not here, or watch, or fnuff-box loft,
Or handkerchiefs that Iudia’s fhuttle boaft ?

O! may thy virtue guard thee through the roads
Of Drury’s mazy courts, and dark abodes,
The harlot’s guileful paths, who nighdy ftand,
Where Katharine fircet defcends into the Strand,
Say, vagrant Mufe, their wiles and {ubtil arts,
To lure the ftranger’s unfufpecting hearts :
So fhall our youth on healthful finews tread, 263
And city cheeks grow warm with rural red.

200,

"Tis fhe who nightly firowls with faunt’ring pace,
No ftubborn ftays her yielding fhape embrace ;
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare,
The new-fcower’d manteau, and the flattern air; 27
High-draggled petticoats her travels fhow,
And hollow cheeks with artful blufhes glow ; |

With
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With flatt’ring founds fhe fooths the cred’lous ear,

My noble captain ! charmer! love ! my dear !

In riding-hood near tavern-doors fhe plies, 275
Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes.

With empty banbox fhe delights to range,

And feigns a diftant errand from the Change ;

Nay, fhe will oft the Quaker’s hood prophane,

And trudge demure the rounds of Drury-lane. 280
She darts from farinet ambufh wily leers,

Twitches thy fleeve; or with familiar airs

Her fan will pat the cheek ; thefe fnares difdain,

Nor gaze behind thee when fhe turns again.

1 knew a yeoman, who for thirft of gain 283
To the great city drove from Dewor's plain
His num’rous lowing herd ; his herds he fold,
And his deep leathern pocket bagg’d with gold ;
Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz’d, he figh'd ;
Unmindfal of his home, and diftant bride, 260
She leads the willing viftim to his deom,
Through winding alleys to her cobweb room.
Thence through the ftreet he reels, from poft to poft,
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treafure loft.

The
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The vagrant wretch the affembled watchmen fpies, 205
He waves his hanger, and their poles defies;

Deep in the Round-houfe pent, all night he fnores,
And the next morn in vain his fate deplorés.

Ah haplefs fwain, unus’d to pains and ills!
Canft thou forgo roaft-beef for naufeous pills? 30
How wilt thou lift to Heav’n thy eyes and hands,
‘When the long {croll the furgeon’s fees demands !
Or elfle (ye Gods avert that worft difgrace)
Thy ruin’d nofe falls level with thy face,
Then fhall thy wife thy loathfome kifs difdain, 10§
And wholfom neighbours from thy mug refrain,

Yet there are watchmen who with friendly light
Will teach thy reeling fteps to tread aright ;
For fixpence will fupport thy helplefs arm,
And home conduét thee, fafe from nightly harm ; 31.
But if they fhake their lanthorns, from afar
To call their breth’ren to confed’rate war
When rakes refit their pow’r ; if haplefs you
Should chance to wander with the fcow’ring crew ;
Though fortune yield thee captive, ne’er defpair, 215
But feek the conftable’s confid’rate ear ; |
He
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He will reverfe the watchman’s harfh decree,
Mov'd by the rhet’rick of a filver fee.

Thus would you gain fome fav’rite courtier’s word :

Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my Lord.

Now is the time thatrakes their revels keep:
Kindlers of rict, enemies of ileep.
His {catter’d pence the flying * Nicker flings,
And with the copper fhow’r the cafement rings.
Who has not heard the Scowwrer’s midnight fame ?
Who has not trembled at the Mobock’s name ?
Was there a watchman took his hourly rounds,
Safe from their blows, or new-invented wounds ?
I pafs their defp’rate deeds, and mifchiefs done
Where from Swoaw-kill black fteepy torrents run 3

IoX

328

330

How matrons, hoop’d within the hogfhead’s womb,

Were tumbled furicus thence, the rolling tomb

O'er the ftones thunders, bounds from fide to fide,

So Regulus to fave his country dy’d.

Where a dim gleam the paly lanthorn throws
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbifh grows ;

335

¥ Gentlemen who delighted to break windows with half-pence.

Or
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Or arched vaults their gaping jaws extend,

Or the dark caves to common-thores defcend,

Oft by the winds extinét the fignal lies,

Or {mothered in the glimmering focket dies, 340

Ere night has half rcll’d round her ebon throne ;

In the wide gulph the fhatter’d coach o’erthrown

Sinks with the fnorting fteeds; the reins are broke,

And from the crackling axle flies the fpoke,

So when fam'd Eddyffene’s far-fhooting ray, 345

That led the failor through the ftormy way,

‘Was from its rocky roots by billows torn,

And the high turret in the whirlwind born,

Fleets bulg’d their fides againft the craggy land,

And pitchy ruines blacken’d all the firand. 350
Who then through night would hire the harnefs'd fteed,

And who would chufe the rattling wheel for fpeed ?

But hark! diftrefs with {creaming voice draws nigh'r,
And wakes the flumb’ring ftreet with cries of fire.
At firft a glowing red enwraps the skies, 355
And born by winds the {catt’ring fparks arife ;
From beam to beam the fierce contagion fpreads ;
The {piry flames now lift aloft their heads,
Through
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Through the burft fath a blazing deluge pours,

And fplitting tiles defcend in rattling fhow’r 360
Now with thick crow ds th’ enlighten’ d pavement {warmss
The fireman fweats beneath his crooked arms,

A leathern cafque his vent’rous head defends,

Boldly he climbs where thickeft fmoke afcends ;

Mov'd by the mother’s fireaming eyes and pray’ss,
The helplefs infant through the flame he bears, 3063
With no lefs virtue, than through hofile fire
The Dardan hero bore his aged fire.

See forceful engines fpout their levell’d ftreams,
To quench the blaze that runs aleng the beams ;

The grapling hook plucks rafters from the walls, 37

¥
@

And heaps on heaps the fmoaky ruine fa Ils,
Blown by firong winds the fiery tempeft roars,
Bears down new walls; and pours along the floors;
The Heav'ns are 2ll a-blaze, the face of night
Ts cover’d with a fanguine dreadful light:
’Twas‘l‘uch a light involv'd lw tow’rs, O Rome,

(159
~J
Wy

The dire prefage of mighty Cefar’s dcom,

When the fun veil'd in ruft his mourning head,

And frightful prodig oies the skies o’erfpread.

Hark ! the drum thundérs ! far, ye crouds, retire: 38a
Behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire,

Vor [ K The




194 TR ) T o

The nitrous ftore is laid, the fmutty train

With running blaze awakes the barrell’d grain ;
Flames fudden wrap the walls; with fullen found 385
The fhatter’d pile finks on the fmoaky ground,

So when the yeﬁrs fhall have revolv’d the date,

Th’ inevitable hour of Naples’ fate,

Her fapp’d foundations fhall with thunders fhake,
And heave and tofs upon the fulph’rous lake ; 300
Earth’s womb at once the fiery flood fhall rend,

And in th’ abyfs her plunging towr’s defcend.

Confider, reader, what fatigues I've known,
The toils, the perils of the wintry town ;
What riots feen, what buftling crouds I bor’d, 305
How oft I crofs’d where carts and coaches roar’d;
Yet fhall I blefs my labours, if mankind
Their future fafety from my dangers find.
Thus the bold traveller, (inur'd to toil,
Whofe fteps have printed 4fz’s defert foil, 400
The barb’rous Arabs haunt ; or fhiv’ring croft
Dark Greenland’s mountains of eternal froft :
Whom providence in length of years reftores
Fo the wilh’d harbour of his native fhores ;

Sets
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Sets forth his journals to the publick view,

19§

405
To caution, by his Woes, the wandring crew.

And now compleat mY gen’rous labours lie,
Finih'd, and ripe for immortality.
Death fhall entomb in duft this mould’ring frame,
But never reach th? eternal part, my fame. 410
When #7* and G**, mighty names, are dead ;
Or but at Chelfea ander cuftards read ;
YWhen Criticks crazy bandboxes repair,
And Tragedies, turn’d rockets, bounce in air: 44
High-rais’d on Fleer-fireet pofts, confign’d to fame,
This work fhall fhine, and walkers blefs my name.
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