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T O  T H E  

W E A  D 
E, the Cred'itous of the late 

Mrs L 0 D G E, having found 
ibme Time Gnce, the follow- 

ing Piece amongit her EfcAs, which were 
very unequal to our Claims, have been, 
at lait, perfiaded to make it  public for 
our common Be?,ze@t9 and hope the  T o m z  
will receive i t  with the ufual Candouv it 
has ihown to whatever is genztine. Whe- 
ther ~Vrs. D U N B 0, the  Auth'refs of 
this EPi/i/e, be itill living, or no, we 
have not been at  the  Frouble of inq~zi- 
ring, a Circu~~~itance not material to us, 
or our Render,. to whom we fibfcribe 
our felves 

MoJt bzmbk Servants, 

The CREDITORE. 



A G E N U I N E  

T o  the late FAMOUS 

Mother 6, 0 D G E, w6 e 

E A R LO DG E, you know my Love for 

Rhinze ; 

You know, I write, whel~e'er I've Time. 

WH I LE Poets entertain the Town 

With Morals, BattQ, or Lampoon, 

Learn from rude Lines by Punch infppir'd, 

Tha t  Life, you have fo oft requir'd ; 

But read with  Cdndotw, and excufe 

The Sallies of a Female Mu&. 

0 N E M' Day Morning 1 was got: 

My Father was a drunken Sot, 

R 



( 6 )  

A Bm-&er, and a Man of Mirth, 
And wzarry'd jiiE-before m y  Birth 
From whence my Motber, I fippofe, 
Cod reit her Sozil! was none of thofe, 

. . Who needs muit  have, before they eat, - . ' 5  
The Pdrfon's Blefing on their Meat. 

WH r L E  TOT@ ihav'd, his C012/brt iEi tch'd, '; 
. By neither Trnde they were inrich'd ; 

But dy'd in Debt, poor, idle Pair ! 

And left me to our V k ~ w ' s  Care. 

U N D E R his Spozifi V I learnt my Creed; 

She taught me, how to dmn, and read: . 
P pray3d, and work'd, and conn'd my Book ; 

But ibsn my ntltive Fields foribok. 

NOW, gay w i t h  Hol)e, to Town- I came, 

Sent tzp to ferve a City Dnnzc, 

Where I grew notable, and fl-ce, 

Stole now and then a Dilh o f  Ted, 

Old 



Old Knots, Pins, Batches, Dabs of Lace, 

And Powder, 'rill I loit my Place. 

N E x T to a Senzpflrg? I was bound 

Five tedious Years for .reven Pound, 

Money by the good Yicm lent, 

In hopes young SA L L T would repent : 

A %)midge, a SZnve, I could not itay 

But filch'd a Head, and ran away. 

TW I c E J iben  Years, and iornething more 

I now cou'd count, and turn'd a Whore. 
a .  

My Maiden-Hend full cheap was fold 

It went for .fornething under Gold; 

But, to oblige each am'rous L.SW&Z, 
1 fbld, and Cold it o'er again, 

U 1.t i l 1 iix'd n keeping 'Squire, 

Who did my growing Charms admire. 

WH o IIOW but P ? to Pdrk, to PZdy, 

To Cm-ds, and Bail I found the Way, 
And Cparkled in my rich A~~i-dy 

Learnt 



Learnt h o n  to fquar~der-, jilt, and=fiilitr, 

And cuckoId eafy L IIGfB E R H A  Ikf, 
'Till, all his LanrE, and Money gone, 

I left the Pool t o  lye alone. 

IN R I c H'D wi th  Jewels, Clothes, 3rd IJ,!~zte, 
The Rziins of rnv .t Ctll's Efiate, 

By the leud Town I grew dcfir'd; 

Each Fop to SAL LT's Bed afpir'd. 

HAD I pIay3d on upon the h'qzirzrc, 

And eat up ev'ry Year my Ffeir, 
I had been ibon at  Eafe for Life 5 

But I muft needs become a PYife ! 

D U N B 0 from the Hzbet-l~idn Shore, 

As M I L  0 itrong, as I K U S  poor, 

With much more Confidence than Art . 

Found a fhort Way to win mv -I Heart ; 

Too well on me reveng'd Mankind, 

And left his rged SpozlJe behind. 



ABANDON'D, itript of all my St0te5 

My Pride rernain2d, tho' I was poor ; 

Nor could I bear the cruel Fhe, 
To Sneak, where 1 had J~in'd of late ; 

Beiides, my Fdce was us'd, and grown 

Fdnziliar to th' inconitant Town. 

NOW what to do in my Decline ? 

Vifit the Realms beyond the Line. 
To the new World, I guefs'd, I might 

Appear yet new, and guefs'd aright ; 

For foon as I had reach'd thoie JJes, 

Where nTature in full Vigour [miles, 

My Strrttdgems again took place, 

I fouild again my tempting Face, 

Which there for the fzdl'Price was fold, 

Like caJt Zac'd Clodths, to Ezirope old. 

B E H o L D me now once more in State ! 

Tribe: of bZak Stdues around me wair, 

And 



And firn me while L Jlep, or dine; 

No Indian Queen was half ,ib fine ! . 

F o B T u N E, alas ! too great to laft !. 

My Keeper dies - - ! I too mult fall ! 

They YJI$'~ me off, and Jeiz'd on all, 
Landing me poor (relentlei5 Heirs !) 
With little lei? . at  . .  Tower-Stairs. -. 

A D R I P T again ! what could be done, . . 

My Mopes at ebb, my Beauty gone ? 

TO Wdppine; I retir'd, and ply'd 

Bel~ind a Bdr on Thnnzes's Side, 

And with my h a 1  1 Remains eKay'd 
To drive . a . fcacanty, . pedling Trade,. 

Rztm, Brandy, Pzanck, a Wapping Queen, 

Meafuring out to Sailoi-s lteen. 

Known by Black SA R A  H sf the WhdZ6, 



Belov'd I live drink Inore than eat3 .. --. ... . .  7 . . 

Renown'd .I . _ . . . . . thrd . . . all t;he Brit$?? Flee4 
Jdztndice, and DropJy all I fear, 

Jufi entring on - - &  mv Fiftitietb Year. i 05 
. . 

- . .. 

0 N E Dazgbter, whom our Ezttb admiree 

N o  matter whom fie calls her Sire, . 

With Care I to the Bttfiinefi breedj 

Her far fam'd-MotTjer to fucceed, . . 

When ai'~;rze, more potent Pnncb, and Beer r I o 

Shall put a Stop to my Carcw. 

TH u s far . .  ehro9- - Life's odd, checker" S~'nes,  

My much lov'd L 0 D G E, l've found the means 

To pars itill found, to Fate refign'd, 

My Ak$e uunihaken as my 11/4ind! i 15 

H A D  we ten Times our Tol.~fh reitor'd, 

Ten Times, dear LODGE, w e  I ~ B Z R  have whor'd; 

Bright VENUS reigning at our Birth, 

Deitin'd us both for Love, and Mirth : 

But 



But cou'd we with our Fates coritend, 

Say, whv rl ? ihou'd we our Fortztm mend ? 

L E T us iuppofe we had purfu'd 

That Path, where treads each cofiive Prade, 
Perhaps, with ibme rough, Country Boor, 

And LzmtfitZ Brats full  Half a Score, 

We might have dragg'd a paving Life. 

For what ? For the fweer Name of Kfe! 

N o L 0 D G E, not barely thus confin'd, 

We've no69 liv'd for all Mnnkizd, \ 

Drove j!?e&d'y on, nor cafi &e Look behind ! I 30 
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