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T O
SAMUEL FOOTE, Efqg;
S 1R,

EFRRRAS a juft admirer of your great merit,
%ﬁ;é both as an author and an actor, I hope
you will not be offended at my taking the
liberty to prefix your name to the following |
poem, which 1s the work of a man of real

genious and tafte.

That Mimicry is the moft diverting {pe-
cies of atting, muft be vifible to every per-

{on,



( vi)

------

defcend to entertain the town by exerting your

happy talents in that way.

Nobody, I will venture to atfirm, however
{evere or faturnine in therr didpofition, ever faw
your Cadwallader, your Cole, or your Smirk,
without being put into a good humour. Thefe
characters demonitrate your abilif:ies as an
aftor. And is that all ? No fure: they alfo

demonftrate, that you are the beft comic writer

of this age.

But let me fay, that Mimicry 1s not only
the moft entertaining, btit the -moft «difficult
fpecies of adting ; at leaft, thofe who pretend

to



( vi )
to undervalue 1t muft allow, that it 1s the
raréft- endowment. our players ‘inherit. ~ We
have fifty good actors (fimply {uch) for one.
oood Mimic; for I by no means allow, that
Shuter is a -gb‘dd‘ Mimic, becaufe of his London
Cries ¢ or that it confifts, as fome other Gen-
tlemen p‘oﬁ%f’ 51t - i - fquinting and mak g

faces.

The following poem.1s printed, .Sir,. not {o
much as a tribute to your fame, as a rebuke
to your enemies; not {fo much by way of a
particular com}i‘f‘frﬁ'éﬁt,‘ as a general defence of
an aft, whielt; ag you very juftly obferve
your introduction.'to the Miwor, the wileft
and politeft nations have held in the greatet

-t

elteem,
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efteem, and looked upon as a neceflary ac-

complithment towards perfetting their greateft

orators.

~ With the moft perfe&t fenfe of your merit,
the utmoft contempt for your puny antagonifts,

and, tho’ unknown to you, with the warmeft

withes for your fuccefs in all your ingenious

undertakings,
I have the honour to be,
SIR,

Your moft obedient,
*_and moft devoted, : -

humble l'erve'int,'

The Edifof.
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A

AR f"’% HAT (hall T fng-———-:lt this contacious time
A

Sow g; . | )

z{,; 2 When.¢v’ ry {on ot rlha}dry- and rhime

b S

Strugs forthy with felf applatife;to a& his part ?
Up, mufe, and chaunt the Mimic’s various-art.

R B T hat
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That human ape, who, mirror-like, refleéts
Cur ﬂaapes, our faces, be&ut;es, and-defeQs :

We meet him heedlefs but mth ‘wonder fmd
That when we part—-we leave ourfelves behind.

And you, O FootE, who, 'Wlth a.mazmg {kall,
Have wrought your du&ile featuresto your will,
Who ev'ry man you fee can l€arn by rote,

And change your perfon eai}r as your coat.
Attend, nor blufh, while in unftudied lays,

I laud the talent, you was born to raife.

- —y—

Behold, in fight the various man i:a.p‘wfs, -
But who can fix his figure, or his years? ;
Now {mootheft charms triumphant youth fupplies,. -
Laughs in his cheeks, and fparkles in his eyes’; -
But fudden fee, the icene s fnatch'd.away,, o
See each inverted feature in decay. - IR R

His



{ 1)
His mufcles all rélax’d, “his face-o’ergrown, = *.~ . '

Rough and imbeft;: with .wrinklesinot hisown. .+ ..

2 dc wh oo
He trails his dangihnlg leés, the wand’rlng rain
Laugh at the {folemn condu& of his cane.
Rapt thro'-the {cenés.of life; he dropsliisi@rime, [
A cripple fixty years hefore his time;, . <"t i
Runs in a moment alliits ftages o’ery. - v Fin 4o oL
And ﬂeps from fbﬁ?—&ﬁ‘d—WEhtyé’t@ fourfcore. -
| TRV
Now heia Jéﬁelréble Ju‘dgé "é"pﬁears; SEELA
And the long garb of lazy purple wears;
Stuft’d full of felf;: hisrawkwardsframe hew. big,
His head adorn’d withchalt a ftone of wig... "~
. .. f A

Puns from the law, of quibbles out of Coke ;
B2 With.



With ferd’d 2, and moft judicioys fage, R
Nods o'er the cuthin, counfsh ﬁ@di*ﬂl;‘:@@fﬁfs S
Clumbers, and hears, by ftarts, thenoily tramn,
Catches a periad, and drops 'pr_n__%a_i‘nr. .

r - -
{ * T r

53135 Tetoio et reu SRS VRO A
And now his hearers, 4n thelr sursy; £0 lall,” | B
Himfelf ftands up, moft ?ﬁeil@f.%bl}’: dﬁllj
Talks of old times, cammendsithéir doyal-zeal; - - .

Their wholfome fatutes, dicipling, and ale.
On &i8z-ent themes beftows one commoen pmiﬁf,

~he Thames, the ftreets, the king, the king’s highways.
y LIC TLIECES, The KNG, HIC UG S Mg

Now fee him quit the berich, and firait appeam
A huge old gouty ceunfel at the bar;
Bawl for his client, wreft the tortur'd laws

From their frug fenfe, and mould them ta the caule,
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Now he, in folem- form, harangues the crowd,
And hems and coughs emphatically loud.
Bleft art indeed ! and glorious cloquence!!
Where empty note-{fupphes the want of fenfe.
For meaning, figns and motizas he affords,

And interjections tor the want of words.

Am T decetv'd, or by fome {udden fhght,

A ftarch'd, tub-preacher, now hefirikes the fignt;

Quick the tranfition, and unfeen the art,

Pale, and ntirely chang'd in every part:

His {horten'd vifage, and fantaftic drefs,

The mad fanatic to the lite exprefs;

That fmall filk cap, more puritanic hairs,
Cropt to-the quick, and.circling round his ears;

That rounded face, the mimic here proclaim -

How very diff’rent, yet how full the fame.

Now
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New ke, byuju&edegrees; his filence breaks, -«

His frantic filence muttering ere he {peaksy = = i .

Protraced hums the folemn farce begin, @ - 7 .= .

And groans and paufés interrupt the fcene.
A while the wavering {pirit comes, anid goes

He works his eyes; dnd twangs-his vocal nofe.”: =

Now quick and rapid, and in fge more 10‘11&, )
A ftorm: of nonfenfe, busft ipon the crowd.. *
His hand and voice ‘proclaim’ the genefdl doom,

While this the houi-glafs thakes; and that the toomy; .

On nature’s ruins all his cit;é’éfiﬁes?dweﬂ; Y
And throw wide open éﬁ;éfyj gate of hell.

What perfon is t6 youy. O Foote! unknown 3
What face, -but jrou adopt into your own ?
At the leaft hint, fi@itious crowds you raife,
And multiply yourfelf ten thoufand ways.

This
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This moment, to.indulge the mirthful vein, -
A fool, or doétor’s perfon, you fuftain.
With equal warmth your humour we applaud,
In the field preacher, and the canting bawd.

His brazen lungs, her lewd religious leer,

You thew——then preﬁo-—-——- rife an auctioneer.

O! may I nc’er forget that beldam Co,
How her hands thake, her gogl’d eye-balls role.
In whom, ftrange draught, yet pitur'd from the life, .
Theﬂe{hand {pirit join, like man and wife. .
Now f;lll of piety, now.full of fin,

Drunk with religion now——and now with gin,

She fpeaks, _]uﬁ crawl d from her fanatlc den

« T han’t a fecn your honour, God knows when

I , ) _t !
. '.

(< But I'm a tatter d garment——n t1s our lot .

«« As Mr. Squmtum fays-——-old Cole’s forgot.
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¢« Ah! Heavens preferve him! he’sa holy man! !
« But now I think ont—=there’s your fav’rité Nan, =
« With ker black eyes——"gad fhe’s a charming girl | f

&

-« A bedfellow, Sir. Georse——for any earl..

el |

¢ But fuch a repmbaté——Ohé—tﬁ%re_it 15, - ST s
«« That pang—my old difeafe, the rheunmatis’.

« Knaw, knaw, knaw-—never ealy night nor day;
¢« It hardly leaves me ftrength enough to-pray. l

« When T am gone to Heaven, a bleffed faint!

¢« What will the houfe do?——Lord! I'm n:iig'ht—y faift;
« Look down; fweet Saviour—Hark you here, my lattb;
« See if you han t got fomethmg hke T dram '

-

Nor let me lefs remember humourous Smirk,

Ready in every face his face to perk

R

Who prates and grms, and wngles——paultry elf

+++++

¢ Ladjes
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« Ladies, take notice~—Hand thefe vafes round;
‘“ Their fellows coft, laft year, a hundred pound.
““ Obferve their colours too—-the fine pea-~green.
““ And then thofe jars——"pon honour right Nankeen.

‘« How natural the wings in that there bird !

‘“ Ladies, they’re worth mere money, take my word.

‘“ But here are boxes, match them if you can:
‘“ Finely prelerv'd— true Iﬁdian-—-—-——old Japan. -
‘¢ Six guineas--%—come, we'll fet them up at four ;
“ Five in three places——mno-body bid more? -
‘“ The hammer’s juft agoing --—-—=—_:r16w, now; now !
“ They're a moft vaft curiofity 1 vow.
““ Lord, fure ybu?rg: all afleep 5-"tis quite é.-{hamc.

« Five, ten--Well, they reabargain--Ma’am; your name?”

Laft # comes, poflels’d, but not infpird, -
With zeal for Chriff, and love of money fir'd :
C A
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A bellowing, furioushypocritic dunce,
Sprawling and {quinting fifty ways at once. .

¢ Friends, fathers, mothers, fifters, fons and all,
¢« Shut up your {hops, and liften to my call.
*« With labour, toil, all fecond means dif?enfe,

“ And live a rent-charge upon Providence.

“ Prick up your ears; a ftory now I'll tell
«« Which once a widow and her child bef'ell'

¢ T knew the mother and her daughter well;

¢ Poor, ’tis true, they were ; : but never Wanted

' . L—-———-—-v-——-ﬁ,

<« For whatfoe’er they afk’d, was always granted :
¢ One fatal day the matron’s truth was fry’d,'
¢« She wanted meat and -drink, and fairiy cry’d;
«« {Child.] Mother, you cry! [Mozh.] Oh, child, I've got
no bread.
«« [Child.] What mattersthat? Why Providence a’nt dead!
. L « Wiy
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¢« With Ize‘afpn good, this truth the child mi'ght' {&Y ;

“ For there came in at noow, that very day, ©~ =~
¢ Bread, greens, potatoes,-and a leg-of’ mutton;

¢« A better fure a table ne’er was put on.

« Ay, that may be, ye cry, with thofe poor fouls,

“ But we ne’erhad a rafher for thecoals. |

“ And d'ye d_e.fervbé_i‘t? How d'ye fpend-your days?

¢ In paftimes, prodigality, and plays! '

«« Let’s go fee Foote! ah, Foote’s a precious limb! ;-
« Old-nick will foon 2 football make of him!

¢ For foremoft rows:in fide-boxes you fhove, .

f.lh ! r - -
t!i ...+_-i' P T N ..I...-' l.jln..-" 13

“ Think you to,meet with fide;bpxes above ?:

“ Where g1gglmg girls and: powder d fops may ﬁt
«« No, you will all be cr%md,mtot{hleplt, —

“ And croud the houfe for fatan’s benefit.

« Oh, what you {nivel ; well, do fo no more,

“ Drop, to attone, your moriey at the*door,

““ And, if I pleafe,——I'll give it to the poor.”
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A thioufand other fhapes he wears with grace; =
A thoufand more variéties of face: - -
But who, in every ﬂlape, can count him o’er,

Who mulaplies his perfon ever); hour?

What mufe his ﬂying'feﬁmres can purfue; |

Or keep his wand ring countenance in view ?

Had Fa thoufand mouths, a thoufand tonoues,' )
A throat of brafs, and adamantine fungs, '
I could not celebrate this Proteus’ ﬂn}l -
Who {hifts his ﬁguré and His face at will ;-
Who thoufands in one perfon does mclude,
A crowd alone; h:lmfe]:f 2 multltude.

_ FINTIS.



