BIBLIOTHEK

UNIVERSITATS-
PADERBORN

Universitatsbibliothek Paderborn

The Works Of Alexander Pope Esq.

In Nine Volumes Complete. With His Last Corrections, Additions, And
Improvements; As they were delivered to the Editor a little before his
Death

Containing His Translations And Imitations

Pope, Alexander

London, 1751

lI. Of Spencer, The Alley

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-54928

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-54928

ENGLEISEH POETS o33

i1,

SPENSETR.

FheaA-F ol hoY.
I.

N ev’ry Town, where Thamis rolls his Tyde,
A narrow Pafs there 1s, with Houfes low ;
Where ever and anon, the Stream is ey’d,
And many a Boat foft fliding to and fro.
Thete oft“dre heard the notes of Infant Woe, #
The fhort thick Sob, loud Scream, and fthriller
Squall :
How can ye, Mothers, vex your Children fo ?
Some play, fome eat, fome cack againft the wall,
And as they crouchen low, for bread and butter call.

I
And on the broken pavement, here and there, 10
Doth many a ftinking {prat and herring lie
A brandy and tobacco fhop 1s near,
And hens, and dogs, and hogs are feeding by;

And here 2 failor’s jacket hangs to dry.
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At ev'ry door are fun-burnt matrons {een, 135

Mending old nets to catch the fcaly fry ;

Now finging fhrill, and fcolding eft between ;

Scolds anfwer foul-mouth’d fcolds ; bad neighbour-
hood I ween.

I11.

The fnappith cur, (the paflengers annoy)

Clofe at my heel with yelping treble flies ; 20
The whimp’ring.gizl, and hoarfer-fcreaming boy,
Join to the yelping treble, fhrilling cries 3

The fcolding Quean to louder notes doth rife,
And her full pipes thofe fhrilling cries confound ;
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies;;

The grunting hogs alarm the neighbours round,

And curs, girls, boys, and fcolds, in the deep bafe

are drown’d.

1V.
Hard by a Sty, beneath a roof of thatch,
Dwelt Obloquy, who in her early days
Bafkets of fifh at Billinfgate did watch, 30
Cod, whiting, oyfter, mackrel, {prat, or plaice :
There learn'd the fpeech from tongues that never
ceafe;
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Slander befide her, like a Mag-pie, chatters,
With Envy, ({pitting Cat) dread foe to peace ;
Like a curs'd Cur, Malice before her clatters, T
And vexing ev’ry wight, tearsclothes ahd 4ll to tat=

ters.
V.

Her dugs were mark’d by ev'ry Colliet’s hand,
Her mouth was black as buill-c dogs at the ftall 2
She feratched, bit, and {par’d ne lace ne band,
And bitch and rogue her anfwer was to all; 40
Nay, een'the partsof thime by namewould call :
Yea, when the pafled by or lane or 11@0[«,,

Would greet the man who turn’d him to the Wall,
And by his hand obfcene the porter took,

Nor ever did afkanee like mode(t Virgin lock

=S
L

VI
Such place hath Deptford, navy-building town,
Woolwich and Wapping, fmelling ftron g of pitch ;
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown,
And Twick’nam fuch, which fairer fcenes enrich,

Grots, ftatues, urns, and Jo—n’s Dog and Bitch,
§ R
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Ne village is without, on either fide,

All up the filver Thames, or all adown;

Ne Richmond’s felf, from whofe tall front are
ey’d

-Vales, {pires, meandring ftreams, and Windfos’s
tow’ry pride.
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