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The Servants gone, to break the fcurvy jeft
1

On the proud Landlord, and his thread-bare oy

The King gone round, my Lady too withdra

My Lord, in ufual tafte, began to yawn,

And lolling backward ia his elbow-chair,

With an infipid kind of ftupid fta
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4 THE. CONFERENCE]

s about---

CHuRCHILL, You have a Poem coming out.

You've my beflt withes; but I really fear
Your Mufe in general is too fevere,

Her Spirit feems her int’reft to oppofe,

And, where the s one friend, makes twenty foes,
1 4 T : R e
€. Your Lordfhip’s fcars are juft, 1 feel their force,

But only feel itas.a.thing of courfe.
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I'he man, whofe hardy ipint thall engace

1C 1lidlly 1§ = J I it

1 0 lalh ti€ VICES O a ﬂa"]'“":' age,

\t his firft fecting forward ought to know;
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1 hat ey 1y roguc ic meets muit be |

le breath of Satire will provoke

: e ans b car e Fralze
and more who fear the ftrok:

rage e of {elfilh men

‘rom ftubborn Juftice wrench the righteous pen,
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lecaufe my foes, are foes to Virtue too ?
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And idly drawn from antiquated v les?
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What 1s her ufe? point out one wholefome end

L

Will fhe hurt foes, or san fhe miake a friend ?
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TR E  ~CONEERE N-CE
When from long fafts fierce appetites arile,
Can this fame Virtue {tifle Nature’s cries?

Can fhe the pittance of a meal afford,

»
b

And bid thee welcome to one great man’s board

3

When northern winds the rough December arm

With froft and fnow, can Virtue keep thee wa

1

Canft thou difmifs the hard unfeeling Dun
Barely by faying, Thou art Virtue’s Son?

Or by ba['c blundring Statefmen fent to jail,
‘Will Mansrierp take this Virtue for thy bail?
Believe it not, the name is in difgrace,

Virtue and TEMPLE now are out of place.

Quit then this meteor, whofe delufive ray

From wealth and honour leads thee far aftray.

True Virtue means, let Reafon ufe her eyes,

T o

Nothing with Fools, and Int’reft with the Wife.

XA ~v1lA? e £
Would ou be great, her patronage difclaim,

Nor madly triumph in fo mean a name:

Létnobleriwrenthis thv habbv: brows:adotn
et nobler wreaths thy happy brows adorn,

And leave to Virtue poverty and fcorn.

3 1

Let Prudence be thy guide ; who doth not know

T = . . 3
How feldom Prudence can with Virtue go
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THE COMNFEFE
Let their bafe fervices in Courts ftrike root,
And in the feafon bring forth golden fruit,
I envy not; let thofe who have the will,
And, with fo little Spirit, fo much {kill,

~

With fuch vile i

ruments their rortunes carve s

T T J a{} q Jarse n
Rocues may grow fat, an honelt man dares ftarve.
o /D

L. Thefe ftale conceits thrown off, let us advance
For once to real life, and quit Romance:
Starve! pretty talking! but T fain would view
That man, that honeft man, would do it too.
Hence to yon mountain which outbraves the fky,
And dart from pole to pole thy ftrengthen’d eye,
Thro’ all that {pace you fhall not view one man,
Not one, who dares to act on fuch a plan.
Cowards in calms will fay, what in a ftorm,
The Brave will tremble at, and not perform.
Thine be the proof, and, {pite of all you’ve faid,

You’d give your Honour for a cruft of bread.

C. What Proof might do, what Flunger might cffe&,

What famifh’d Nature, locking with neglect

On all fhe once held dear, what Fear, at ftrife

With f

With fainting Virtue for the means of life,

B




8 I#HE7 C.ONFERE NGE,

Might make this coward fleth, in love with breat}

ath,

Shudd’ring at pain, and thrinking back from death,

o

In treafon to my foul, defcend to bear,

R b Haks T e e [ - - "
T'rufting to Fate, I neither know, nor care,

Once, at this hour thofe wounds afreth I feel,
Which nor profperity nor time can heal,
Thofe wounds,. which Fate feverely hath decreed,
Mention’d, or thought ef,” muft for ever bleed,

Thofe wounds, which humbled all that pride of man
T'hofe wounds, which humbled all I 5

Which brings fuch might

o) ¢

y aid to Virtue’s plan;
Once, aw’d by Fortune’s moft oppreflive frown,

ine" to the earth bow’d down,

£ at lafk rr"i'-l') my '[1= ate undone
v dt lal€ @alp, My I1ial 1NA0IC,

Trembling to. meet the fhock I could not fhun,
Virtue gave ground, and blank Defpair prevail'd;

e 1 1 5 o L S S R 1
beneath the ftorm, my fpirts fail’d,
o -

1

Like PeTeR’s Faith, *till Oge, a Friend indeed,

oy

May all diftrefs find fuch in time of need,

and, and brought me fafe to fhore.
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THIE - CONEER-E NC-E. 6
Since, by good fortune into notice rais’d,
And for fome little merit largely prais’d,
Indulg’d in {werving from prudential rules,

Hated by rogues, and not bélov’d by fools,

Plac’d above want, fhall abject thirft of wealth
So fiercely war ’gainft my foul’s deareft health,
That, as a boon, I fhould bafe thackles crave,
And, born to Freedom, make myfclf a flave;
That I fhould in the train of thofe appear,

Whom Honour cannot love, nor Manhood fear ?

That T no longer fkulk from ftreet to ftreet,

id left Duns afiail,
That I from place to place this carcafe bear,
Walk forth at large, and wander free as air;
That I no longer dread the aukward friend,

TXT r

fe very obligations muft offend,

Nor, all too froward, with impatience burn
At {ufP’ring favours which I can’t return ;
That, from dependance and from pride fecure,
I am not plac’d fo high to fcorn the poor,

Nor yet fo low, that I my Lord fhould fear,

r helitate to give him foger for fnecr;
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I0 T+ HE CONEERENGCE

That, whilft fage Prudence my purfuits confirms,
I can enjoy the world on equal terms;

That, kind to others, to myfelf moft true,
Feeling no want, I comfort thofe who do,

And with the will have pow'r to aid diftrefs;
Thefe, and what other bleflings I poffefs,

From the indulgence of the Punvic rife;

All private patronage my foul defies.

By Candour more inclin’d to fave, than damn,

A gen’rous PusLig ¢ made me what I Am.

All that I have, They gave; juft mem’ry bears

The grateful ftamp, and what I am is Theirs.

L. To feign a red-hot zeal for Freedom’s caufe,
To mouthe aloud for liberties and laws,
For Public good to bellow all abroad,
Serves well the purpofes of private fraud.
Prudence, by Public good intends her own ;
If you mean otherwife, you ftand alone.
What do we mean by Country and by Court,
‘What is it to Oppofe, what to Support?
Mere words of courfe, and what is more abfurd

Than to pay homage to an empty word !
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Ma jors and Mivors differ but in name,

Patriots and Minifters are much the fame;

The only diff’rence, after all their rout,

Is that the One is 77, the Other: owts

Explore the dark receffes of the mind
E 2

In the Soul’s honeft volume read mankind,

And own, in wife and fimple, great and {mall,

The fame grand leading Principle in AllL

Whate’er we talk of wildom to the wife,

Of goodnefs to the goad, of public ties

‘Which to our country link, of private bands

Which claim moft dear attention at our hands,

For Parent and for Child, for Wife and Friend,

Our firft great Mover, and our laft great End,

Is One, and, by whatever name we call

The ruling Tyrant, Secr is All in All

e
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Made Tyrants break, made Kings obferve the law;

his, which unwilling Fa&ion fhall admit,

uided in diff’rent ways a Bure and PirT,

And gave the world a StvarT and Nassav.
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Tt N asine 3 - 1
Hath Nature (ftrange and wild conceit of Pride)

tinguifh’d thee from all her fons befide 2
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T-HE . CONFERENCE,
Doth Virtue in thy bofom brighter glow,

Or from a fpring more pure doth Acion flow ?
Is not thy foul bound with thofe very chains
Which fhackle us, or is that Serr, which reigns
O’er Kings and Beggars, which in all we fee
Moft ftrong and fov’reign, only weak in Thee?
Fond man, believe it not; experience tells

5

Tis not thy Virtue, but thy Pride rebels.

Think (and for once lay by thy lawlefs pen)
Think, and confefs thyfelf like othet men;

Think but one hour, and, to thy Confcience led
By Reafon’s hand, bow down and hang thy head,
Think on thy private life, recal thy youth,

View thyfelf now, and own with ftricteft truth,
That Sevr hath drawn thee from fair Virtue’s way
Farther than Folly would have dar’d to ftray,
And that the talents lib’ral Nature gave

To make thee free, have made thee more a flave.

Quit then, in prudence quit, that idle train
Of toys, which have fo long abus’d thy brain,

And captive led thy pow’rs ; with boundlefs will

Let SeLr maintain her ftate and empire ftill,




THE CONFERENCE 3
But let her, with more worthy objects caught,
Strain all the faculties and force of thought
To things of higher daring ; let her range
Thro’ better paftures, and learn how to change;
1et her, no longer to weak faction tied,

Wifely revolt, and join our ftronger fide,

C. Ah! what, my Lord, hath private life to da
Vith things of public'nature? why to view
‘Would you thus cruelly thofe {cenes unfold,
Which, without pain and horror to behold,

Muft {fpeak me fomething more, or lefs than man;
‘Which Friends may pardon, but I never can?
Look back! a thought which borders on defpair;
Which human nature muft, yet cannot bear.
*Tis not the babbling of .a bufy world,

Where praife and cenfure are at random hurl’d;
‘Which can the meaneft of my thoughts controul,
Or fhake one fettled purpofe of my foul.

Free and at large might their wild curfes roam,

If All, if All alas! were well at home.

No ----’tis the tale which angry Conicience tells,

Nhe 1 3 * : : el
When fhe with more than tragic horror fwells

Each




T4 D HE “EBO"NERERENTER,
Fach circumitance of guilt; when ftern, 'but trué,
She brings bad actions forth into review s

And, like the dread hand-writing on the wall,
Bids late Remorfe awake at Reafor’s ¢all,
Arm’d at all points bids Scorpion Vengeance pa
And to the mind holds up Reflection’s glafs

The mind, which ftarting

And hates that form fhe knows to be hér own.

Enough of this ----let privat

As to the Public I dare fi

Dare proudly boaft, T feel no wifh above
E Ly

The good of Exncranp, and my Country’s love

Stranger 0 Pafty-rage, by Reafon’s voice,
Unerring guide, dire®ed in my choice,

Not all the tyrant pow'rs of earch combin’d,

No, nor of hell, fhall make me change my mind,
What! herd with men my honeft {oul difdains;
Men who, with fervile zeal, are forging chains
For Freedony’s neck, and lend a hel Iping hand,
To fpread deftruction o’ér my native land.

Nhat! fhall T not, e’én to my lateft breath,

<} [iag 1 3 1
In the full face of danger and of death,

Exert




THE CONFERENCE 13

Txert that little ftrength which Nature gave,

And boldly ftem, or perifh in the wave 2

L. When I look backward for fome fifty years;

And fee Protefting Patriots turn’d to Peers 3

Hear men, moft loofe, for decency declaim,
And talk of Charaéter, without a namej;
See Infidels affert the caufe of God,

And meek Divines wield Perfecution’s rod;

See men transform’d to brutes; and brutes to men,

See WrITEHEAD take a place, Ravrpn change his pen;
I mock the zeal, and deem the men in fport,
X
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Who rail at Minifters, and curfe a Court,

: 4 : : s
r-as thou art, and p’.’()‘dd 1N THIME,

= Preferment, of
When Virtue fleeps, {ome Sacrifice to Pride,
Or fome fair Victim, move to change thy fide.
Thee fhall thefe eyes behold, to health reftor’d,
Ufing, as Prudence bids, bold Satire’s fword,
Galling thy prefent friends, and praifing thofe,

A e % P
Whom now thy frenzy holds thy greateft foes

Wy i ~ o 7 b B g -
C. May I, (can worfe difgrace on manhood fall ?)
p A L Ol N oI T TR 1
Be born a2 WaiTenzAD, and baptiz’d a Pavr;

May
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May I (tho’ to his fervice deeply tied

By facred oaths, and now by will allied)

With falfe feign'd zeal an injur’d God defend,
And ufe his name for fome bafe private end ;
May I (that thought bids double horrors roll

O’er my fick fpirits, and unmans my foul)

Ruin the Virtue which I held moft dear,

And ftill muft hold; may I, thro’ abjeét fear,

r to fucceeding times,

b
d
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Engrav’d on plates of adamant, my crimes
Stand blazing forth, whilft mark’d with envious blot;
Each little act of Virtue is forgot;

Of all thofe evils which, to ftamp men curs’d,

11 keeps:in ftore for vengeance, may the worlk
L )

B
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on my head, and in'my day of woe,

ake the cup of bitternefs o’ rflo
May I be fcorn’d by ev’ry man of worth,
Wander, like Cain, a vagabond on earth,
Bearing about a hell in my own mind,
Or be to Scorranp for my life confin’d,
If I am one among the many known,

Whom Suersurne fled, and CarcrarTt blufh’d to owr
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f.. Do you refle& what men you make your foes?

C. 1do, and that’s the reafon I oppofe.
Friends I have made, whom Envy muft commend,
But not one foe, whom I would wifh a friend.
‘What if ten thoufand BuTes and HorLANDs bawl,

One Wirrkes hath made a large amends for all,

*Tis not the Title, whether handed down
From age to age, or flowing from the crown
In copious ftreams on recent men, who came
From ftems unknown, and fires without a name
*Tis not the Star, which our great EpwaRrp gave
To mark the virtuous, and reward the brave,
Blazing withcut, whilft a bafe heart within
Is rotten to the core with filth and fin
"T'is not the tinfel grandeur, taught to wait,
At cuftom’s call; to mark a fool of State
From fools of leffer note, that Soul can awe
Whofe Pride is Reafon, whofe Defence is Taw.
L. Suppefe (a Thing {fcarce poflible in Art,

i

Where it thy s :
Where it thy Cue to play a common Part ;)

C C L
b SUDDOIe
ol an;L




18 THE CONFERENCGE
Suppofe thy Writings fo well fenc’a in Law,

That N-=-=-=---- cannot find, nor make a Flaw,

Haft thou not heard, that *mongft our ancient Tribes,
By Party warpt, or lull’d afleep by Bribes,

Or trembling at the Ruffian Hand of Force,

Law hath fufpended ftood, or chang’d its Courfe 2
Art Thou affur'd, that, for Deftruction ripe,

Thou may’ft not {mart beneath the felf-fame Gripe ¢

Tla 01 o T Ty et v R
‘What Sanétion haft thou, frantic in thy Rimes;

Thy Life, thy Frecedomto fecure?

C.' "The Times;
*Tis not on Law, a Syftem great and good,
By Wifdom penn’d, and bought by nobleft Blood,
My Faith relies : By wicked Men and vain,

1 - sravr Jve nhi1e?d acal
aw, once abus’d, may be abus’d again.-—

No, on our great Law-giver 1 depend,

Who knows and guides her to her proper End;
Whofe Royalty of Nature blazes out

So fierce, ’twere Sin to entertain a doubt---

Did Tyrant StuarTs now the Laws difpenfe

(Bleft be the hour and hand which fent them hence)
For fomething, or for nothing, for a' word,

Or-thouzht, I might be doom’d to Death, #nbeard.
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Life we might all refisn to lawlefs Pow’r,
Nor think it-worth the purchafe of an hour;
But Envy ne’er fhall fix fo foul a ftain
On the fair annals of a Brunswick’s reign.
If, Slave to Party, to Revenge, or Pride,

If, by frail human Error drawn afide,

I break the Law, ftri& rigour let her wear
"T'is her’s to punifhy.and ’eis mine to bears
Nor, by the voice of Juftice doom’d to death,
Would T afk mercy with my lateft breath,

itry’s good,

el
AU

But, anxious only for miy
yie PR i e L 1 T
in which my King’s; of courfe, is underftood ;

Form'd on a plan with fome few Patriot friends

Whilft by juft means I aim at noblefl ends,

My Spirits cannot fink ; tho’ from the tomb

=

tern JerrriEs fhould be plac’c

1 in. M ANSFIELD'S room,

I'ho’ he thould bring, his bafe defions to aid,

o

Some black Attorné purpofe made,

And fhove, whilft Decency and Law retreat,

P

e [} B e [ 3, iy S M Frngan 1Ly e 5 A Ay Lo
I'he modeft Norroxn from his Maiden feat,

1 3

I'ho’ both, in i}l Confed’rates, fhould agree,

T 1 |
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in aamned league, to torture Law and me,

Cio W
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Whillt Georae is King, I cannot fear endure

Not to be guilty, is to be fecure.

But when, in after-times, (be far remov’d
That day) our Monarch, glorious and belov’d,
Sleeps with his Fathers, fhould imperious Fate,
In vengeance, with freth StuarTs curlc our ftate;
Should they, o’etleaping ev’ry fence of Law,
Butcher the brave to keep tame fools in awe;
Should they, by brutaland-oppreflive force,
Divert fweet Juftice from her even courfe;
Should they, of ev’ry other means bereft,
Make my right-hand 2 witnefs *gainft my left;
Should they, abroad by Inquifitions taught,
Search out my Soul, and damn me for a thought,
Still would I keep my courfe, ftill fpeak, ftill write,

Till Death had plung’d me in the fhades of Night.

"Thou Gop of Zruth, thou great, all-fearching Eye,
To whom our Thoughts, our Spirits open lie,
Grant me thy ftrength, and in that needful l;o‘.!t‘,
(Should it €’er come) when Law: fubmits to Pow’r,
With firm refolves my fteady bofom fleel,

Bravely to fuffer, tho’ I deeply feel.




T HE CCCONEERE NC E
Let me, as hitherto, ftill draw my breath;
In love with life, but not in fear of death,
And, if Oppreflion brings me to the grave,
And marks me dead, fhe ne’er thall mark a flave,
Let no unworthy marks of grief be heard,
No wild laments, not one unfeemly word ;
Let fober Triumphs wait upon my bier,

I won’t foreive that friend who dr 'Ops one tear.

Whether he’s ravifh'd in life’s early morn,
Or, 1n old age, drops like an ear of Corn,
Full ripe he falls, on Nature’s nobleft plan,

X7 H ot ey B ot i T
¥Who lives to Reafon, and who dies a Man.

LINY
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