& Peince Butler's Tale ;

REPRESENTING

¢ The State of the Wwll-Cafe; or the Eaf-Iidia Cafe

truly Stated.

L he Avgument,

Shews why in.Dogrel Verfe this Tile
Was fisft begun oir Pot of Ale §
Shews Rife, and Progre§s of the Trade
To India drove, and Who *twas made
The firft freps 1o our Wooll Trades ruin,
And bow 1 prov’d to Folks undoing
What dome to [fop its further growts,
And bow thofe Meafures came to nought §

Parc L.

How ©oieit Fleece loy very dead
How A& for Burying ir was made ;
And bow, if we were truly Wife,

. We fhould their Trangums 4ll defpife 5

. Our Money fave, Employ our Poor,
From (tarving keep, and from our Door 5
Who then cou'd drink, Some Ale, Some Sherry,
And Laugh, and Quaff, and all be merry.

PeRi,O L, O 6 LLYES

N place, .one day, as I was franding;
I Where folks were printed Papers banding
To thole that wou'd, or ready or buy ’em,
Thefe Remacks made, as I food nigh em :
Iaw, amighty, zealous Crew,

v Some for OId Stock, and fome for New,
Were Pro dnd Conning their hard Qﬁfc;,
By the chief DONG of feversl Claffes, :
*Mongfi which DLANDELS I fomerimes fell in,
And beard moft dilmal Stories relling- 5
The one, the other, much Arraignd,

And credic of their Caufes fain'd.

Thus having heard each fide complain, 3
Merhoughts, ‘mongft both, were KR44@:s in grain :
And that when fuchy fall out and [cold,
An Injur'd Cafe mighs thew be vold :

Ani o the Old Proverh made me think,
The more they ftir, the more they ftink ;
And did conclude from all thefe Hearings,
There’s neither Barrel better Herrings.

1 faw a @ale, concerning Wooll,

With Reafons [tuf#, both ciear and full 5 -
Which plainly [hes’d our cercain rain,

Thefe mighty Talkers were purfuing,

Yot faw; thot many, at firfi fight on't,
There were, that made but wery light on't,
And found there were but few atrend it
But very few thar wow'd defend it 5
Amaz'd L frood, andmuch dejested,

So great a Caufe fhould be neglected.

Soon afrer that, 11aw, with wigour,’
Verfes catch’d ap, “bout fight of Tyger,
By Old and Young, by Fools and Witty,
And by the grear Dons of the City.
Thought 1, ths Cale, of I [hould write,
T fuch-a manner, Folks spould buy't,
Andread, for fake of Dogrel Rhime,
Which Thought improv'd 5 Loft mo timey:
But prefently, oer Pot of Ale,

Writ agreat part of ths [ad TAR,

Which, 3f you like, you may bave more ont,
For I now have, or jhall,;;b{rve ftore om’t.

The Tale.

Hen firft the Indian Trade began,
And Ships beyond the Tropicks ran,
In queft of various Drugs and Spiees,

Bengals, and Silks, of Indians makiog,

Our Merchants then refusd to take in,
Knowing it wow’d their Country ruin,

And might prove to their ows undoing.
Nor did they carry @nitt or Wulifon,

To ferch home what Supplants cur Woollen 5
Nor were this' Nation ford to wear '

:Such Indian Toys, which coft fo dear :
| Then were we clad in Woollen Stuffs,
With Cambrick Bands, and Lawn Roffs,
‘Or elfe in Silk, ‘which was Imported

For Woollen Goods, which we Exported 5
Which" Silk our Englfh Weavers bought,
And into various Figures wrought.

Then (Carce a Child was to be feen,
Without Say Frock, that was of green,
Our Hangings, Beds, our Costs; and Gown,
Made of our {{ooil in Clothing Towns.
This Nation then was Rich and Wealrhy,
And ina State which we callPd healthy.

But fince the Men of Garh arofe,
And for their Chief Golisb chofe.
And fince that mighty Giants Reign,
Whofe chiefeft Aim was private Gain,

4| This Trade was drove on by fuch-meafiires,

As fbon Exbauffed much our Treafures,

For then our chiefeft Autiffs went

With Patrerns; and with Money fenc,

To make and purchafe Indian Wetre,

For which this'Nation pays fall dear.

Then by great Gifts of finef touches,

To Lords and Ladies, Dukes and Defehefs,

So far prevaild, -asfet the fathion,

Which j2{ague-like foon fpread o'r the Nation.
Our Ladies all were fet a gadding,

After thefe Toys they ran a madding ;

And nothing then wou’d pleafe their fancies,
Nor Dolls, nor Foans, nor wanton Nancies,
Unlefs ic was of Indians making ;

, | And if *twas {0, ’twas wondrous taking.

This gutick humour fo prevaild,

- | Tho’. many. *gainft it grearly rail'd,

"Monglt all degrees of Female kind,

That nothing elf¢ could pleafe their mind.
Tell em the following of fuch fafhion,
Wou'd beggar and undo the Nation,

And ruin all our Labouring Poor,

That muft, or ffarie, or beg at door,
They’d not at all regard your ftory,

But in their painted Garments glory;

And fuch as were not Indian proof,

And fundry other firange Devices, 7

Saltpetre, Drags, Spice, and like Trading,
Camnndd the bulk of all their Tading “

<f | They feorn'd, defpisd, as paltry Stuff:

£

And like oav Peacncke nrondly fhene ie
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