T HE £

W eavers and Clothiers Complaine

Part 1.

AGAINST

The Eaft-Pndia-Trade.

T he Argument,

Shews why in Dogrel V;ﬁfe this Tale
Was fnf begun or Pos of Ale 5
Sbmf éife% and Progyefs of the Trade
To ladia drove, and Who *taas made - -
The firft freps 1o 0ur Wooll Trades ruin,
And bow it prov’d to Folks undoing 5
What dome to [Fap its further growsh,
And how thofe Mealures came to nought 3

How @oitgn Fieece lay very dead s

How A& for Burying it was made §

And bow, if we were truly Wifey

We [hould their Trangums all defpife

Our Money fave, Employ our Poor,

From {tarving keep, and from our Door §
Who then cowd drink, Some Ale, Some Sherry,
And Laugh, and Quaft, and all be merry.

PROLOGUE

IN place, one day, as I was Janding,
I¥here folks were printed Papers banding
To thole that wow'd, or ready or buy em,
Thefe Remarks made, as 1[tood nigh em :
I{aw, o mighty, zealous Crew,

Some for Old Stock, and [ome for New,
Were Pro and Conning rheir bard Cafes,
By the chief DONG of [everal Claffis,
,Mr,ngrﬁ which NVELS [ fomet_tmes [ell n,
And beard moft difmal Stories relling ;

The one, the other, much  -ign'd,
And credic of their Canfes . 4
Thus baving heard each fide cv.aplain,
Mezboughrs, ‘mongft borh, were K
And that when [uch, fall out and [cold,
An Injur'd Cafe might then be told :

And on 1h’ Old Proverb made we think,
The more they ftir, the more they ftink ;
And did conclude from all thefe Hearings,
There's neither Barrel better Herrings.

1 faw o« Calg, concerning Wooll,

With Reafons fiuft. both clear-and full
Which plainly fhew’d our certain rain,

Thefe mighty Talkers were purfuing,

Yet faw, that many, at firft fight o't

There were, that made bur very light on’t
And found there were but few artend it
But very few that wou'd defend it 5
Amaz'd I frood, andmuch dejected,

So great a Caufe fhould be negletted.

Soon after that, I aw, with_wvigewr,

Verfes catch’d up, “hout fight of Tyger,
By Old and Young, by Fools and Witty,
And by the great Dons of the City. :
Thought 1, thzs &afe, if 1fhould wrire,

In fuch a mammer, Folks would buy't,
Andvead, for fake of Dogrel Rbime,

Which Thought improv'd 5 1loft mo time,
But prefently, oer Por of Ale,

Writ a great pars of this [ad Cale,

Which, if you like, you may bave more on'’t,
For I now bave, or [hall, have ffore on't.

| Compos'd the bulk of all the
| Bengals, and Silks, of Indiar w7 sing,

Saltpesre, Drags, Spice, and like Trading,
“ading 2

Qur Merchants then refusd to tiie in,
Knowing it wou’d their Country ruin,

And might prove to their ows undoing.
Nor did they carry ®oi or Wuliion,

To fetch home what Supplants our #oollen 5
Nor were this Nation fond to wear

Such Indian Toys, which coft fo dear :

s in grain :

. The Tale,

Hen ficlt the Indian Trade began,
And Ships beyond the Tropicks ran,
Ia queft of various Drugs and Spices,
4 fundry other ftrange Devicss,

| Then were we clad in Woollen Stuffs,

With Cambrick Bands, and Lawn Ruffs,
Or elfe in Sifk, which was Imported
For Woollen Goods, which we Exported §

|| Which Silk our Englifh Weavers bought,
| And into various Figures wrought.

Then fcarce a Child was to be feen,
Without Say Frock, that was of green,
Our Hangings, Beds, our Coats, and Gowns,

/| Made of our {#{ani{ in Clothing Towns.
| This Nation then was Rich an._ Wealthy,
And in a State which we cal’ i healthy.

But fince the Men of Garb arofe ,
And for their Chief Goliab chofe.
And fince that mighty Giants Reign,
Whofe chiefeft Aim was private Gain,
This Trade was drove on by fuch meafures,
As {oon Exbauffed much our Treafures,
For then our ¢hiefeft drtiffs went
With Parrerns, and with Mowey fent,
To make and purchafe Indian Ware,
For which this"Nation pays full dear.
Then by great'Gifts of fineft touches,
To Lerds and Ladies, Dukes and Duchefs,
So far prevail’d, asfet the fathion,
Which JPlague-like foon fpread o'r the Nation.
Our Ladies all were feta gadding,
After thefe Toys they ran-a madding ; ¥
And nothing then wouw’d pleafe their fancies,
Nor Dolls, nor Foans, nor wanton Nancies,
Unlefs it was of Indians making ;
And if ’twas [0, ’twas wondrous taking.
This @litick humour fo prevail'd,

. Tho’ many ’gainft it greatly rail’d,

"Mongft all degrees of Female kind,
That nothing elfe could pleafe their mind.
Tell em the following of fuch fafhion,
Wou'd beggar and undo the Nation,

And ruir all 0. abouring Poor,

That muft, or ti.. .: or beg atdoor,
ﬁ'I‘hey’d not at all regard your ftory,
Burin' theirpainred Garments glory ;




