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7o LORD AUCKLAND.

MY GoOoD LORD!

THE increafing depravity of the Fair Sex
cries aloud for correétion; Adultery is deemed
a peccadillo, and Fornication a mere flea-bite :
giganticarethe ﬂi‘ides that Lewpnesshas taken
to fubdue the moral world ; her fteps are like
thofe of Neptune, from promontory to pro-
montory. The recent alterations in the Sex are
alarming! every womanis elegant ; every woman
1s accomplifhed; every woman is handfome ;
every woman is a witch, In fhort, Beautyis fo
common, that I fhould not wonder {fuch is the
caprice of mankind) at feeing a public adver-
tifement for UGLINESs. Atevery turnwe pop

: ~ upon



(i)

- upon a CLEOPATRA—and what muft murder
the blufhing fenfibilities of Modefty, more than
a balf of thofe CLEoPATRAs are to-be.pur-
chafed for ba/f-a-crown. What dangerous traps
of feduétion!—what lures of lovelinefs! Even
I (like your Lordihip, rather the ‘worle for
wear) meet the fmile, the -wink, the ftare of
thofe Circes, on whofe lips are written in

capitals (fays a great *L.yric PoET),

* Kifles, O gentle Shepherd, fora crawn.”
The modeft, the ingenious, the pious Bisxop
. of DURHAM has laudably exercifed the pruning-
knife of reform amongft the OPErRa Dan-
CERs: he has lengthened their petticoats, cir-
cumferibed their fkips, and fhaded their nudi-
ties. This reverend Bisuop and his reverend
LADY faw 6 much at the Opzra as aftonithed,
confounded, and petrified. They faw on a Satur-

day

* MYSELF.



()

day, with their own eyes, the wanton BaLreT
break in on the holy Sabbath—They turned
pale at the contamination—They remonftrated,
and threatened, and preached, but they could
not convisce. 'TAYLoR, the Manager, {miled
at the BrsHor’s and his Lapy’s rf:.forniing
zcal : the Performers lifted up their eyes and
nofes in contempt, while the difpleafed Au-
dience exclaimed in a burlt of thunder, “ Out,
out, out,—out with the pair of old hypocrites !”
My Lord, we may truly fay with the nervous
and moral _’ﬁtdmai, '

.
« Credo Pudicitiam Saturno rege moratam’
% In terris”—

Which may.be thus e/egantéy rendered :

Tree—MopgsTY in Saiwrn’s days was feen:
The dev’l a bit, indeed in George’s reign.

But now, My Lorp, for that fpecies of vice
'ADULTERY, againft whofe brazen walls your
Lordfhip means to make a puth with your bat-

' a ' tering

)



{ iv )
tering ram. That your bold attack may fuc-
ceed, for the honour of morality, and the
bonourable beads of great FAMILIES, is my moft
devout defire; and to encourage your Lordfhip
in the day of battle, I dedicate to your Lord-
hip thefe my Prophetic OpES.

I am, My Lorp, &c. &c.

P,



ARGUMENT TO ODE I,

The BARD, in the true fpirit of prophetic poetry, commenceth bis Ode
withacompliment to WEDLOCK ~—=DPETER treateth the bot-bed of Adul~
tery with miuch poetical contempt,—He prophefierh the_fall of Crim.
Con, der acquaintance with the Rukeso—In a fublime firain of infult
Perer queftioneth Cr1m, Con. and procleimeth a total annibilation of
ber Rams-borns.—PRTER fingeth of the wonders done by Rams-borns at
JERICHO—br giveth fome biftory of LorD AuckLaND's Family, and
biddeth them bewace of defilement.—The Poct candidly accufeth bimfelf
of baving been a votary to Plealure, and preitily and poeticalty depiieth
the manner of bis courtfhip.; illufirating with a mofl apt and original
comparifin.—Tbe Poet abruptly bounceth off to attack the PRINCES of
thefe Realms jfar not joining the pious efforts of Lorp AUCKLAND, #o
deftray Criv. CoN.—PETER complimenteth the Bench of Bifbops for
thetr_furious abborrence of CR1M. Con., for thesir sutimate knowledge |
of Heaven, and for their great bumility, but not for their great poverty,
in which article thefe holy MEN bave akways varied from rbeir fmple
PREDECESSORS, fpe Apofiles.—PETER attacketh the Ladies pertr-
coals, or rather no peiticeatsy—The Bard, with a mighty Lyric jump,
leapeth on the fbouiders of Kinc Davin, of Ilwael, and giveth
bim a flunning blew; and fuddenly turning about, knocketh downs
Kinc Harry, of England ; concluding with a fauint af fome modern
PRINCES.~—PETER praifeth 2be unparafleled, though ungallant,
bebaviour of @ Kine Louis, of France, of whom be relateth an
entertaining and delicate flory, ending with fomewbat more than a fuf-

", pacion that ceptain Young Geotlemen would nor bave foewn the fame

Jortitude ynder vhe fame circumflances. '




ARGUMENT TO ODE 1I.

Ax a;afagetw Song for InconsTancy, bya Son of the DaviL.—This
: Son.of a DEviL proneuac\mﬁ Leve and 2 BOTTERFLY fo be fimilar
Beines, and encourageth tée idea—this DEMON soifbets to fake the
ficentions FrENCH NATiON for 2 madel, who wifb to change a Wife
as often ar @ fhirt—rbis IMP contingetlyts fafeinate the mind by beauti-
ful poezry in_favewr of the unlicenfed Paffon Love.—PETER repro-
baterd fuch wetions, and prevtily tellel, in verle, a flory, well known
fn profe, of @ King of France, whe bad experienced a futiety on
the beautics of bis QUEEN ~—PETER triumpheth in the future bappingf
of the BRiT1su EMPIRE on the death of Crim. Con.—PETER
exbitsteth a natural picture of AGE, exuiting, amidft bis imbecillities, in
the ddea of paffefing Hlooming wvirgins, fmiling as the fume time at the
dorvdrs of berms—PETER agasn, with bis wonted candour, reverferh
the medal, and fuggefieth an fncomveniency that may arife from the fate
of Criv. Cox. in the charafler of a rotten Rake.— PETER bere is
truly moral as well as paetical.— Anotber RAKE is brought on the flage,
who gloréetl-in rhe aduantages 10 be chtained over a Wyfe, by this attack
of LoRp AUCKLAND.—PETER, replete with bifforical tnowledge,
relateth a flory of the great Caro, and alfy of the Wise Men, not of
GoruaM, but of GReEcE.—Tbe BARD again fingeth the fong of
triumpb—be propbefieth —He giveth a picture of the fofbtonable Wives
of the prefént day, who vifif Tom's and Joun’s in Soho-fquare, with
a5 much eafe as Mrs, Sn1v the Milliner —PETER propbefieth peace in
the boufe of WRDLOCK, and fecurdly to thar blufbful DamseL,
CuasTiTY.—Tbe impudent and threatening Speech of Miss ForNI-
CATION on the intended defirutiion of her Siffer Criv. Con,



LORD AUCKLAND’S TRIUMPH:

= OR THE

DEATH OF CRIM. CON.

A PAIR OF PROPHETIC ODES.

SWEET is the fong of wedded Lovr,
The echo of the turtle-dove;

- Then who would turn that fong to founds of woe?

* Bright are the fkies, and calm the {cene
Where Hymen holds his halcyon reign;
Then who would bid the howling tempeft blow?
What but a Ruffian would the fpot invade,
To dafh the beam of blifs with hellifh fhade ? .
B Doubtlef,



