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TRAGEDY of DOUGLAS;

Spoke by the AU T HOR

N HROUDED inglory; and with praife full blown,
Permit your Bard his gratitude to own. -
"To mine immortal genius firft T bow,
And next, great fyuire, my thanks are paid to you ;
By your example, and kind precept warn’d,
No * heavy moral has my plot deform’d:
Thy fignal too did teach the thoughtlefs crowd,
- When fit to weep, and when to clap aloud.
C LE and C

: ‘Who on our Zion’s top triumphant ride,

pLES, all the favourite tribe

My thanks receive ; nor fear the 1 bigots frown :
Perfift; and Edin’s flipends are your own,

O happy Edin! who ere long fhall fee

Each pulpit fill’d by fuch bright wits as we.

Permit ‘m'c next; gréat J—e—s of the land,
Who,gr‘;i& my’au'dience,» and refpeét command,
To bow obeifance; what tho’ the laws controul

/'j:ﬁe ftage? you {corn the antiquated rule.
F ;L;:To yonder box, where fits a humble throng, '
33 é';nxe gratitude and thanks muft fure belong;
~"Theyare-my flock, from $ A—NF—p they come;
And ftand arouﬁd their Raf’cor as a crown.

1% How warm my heart to every beau and belle,
17 : Ere long my mufe to the dull world fhall tell.
: To thank thee, ##ard; furpafles all my art,
W——x and J N; bear a friendly part;
For tho’ fhe lately died Lord Batnard’s wife;

Your prefence foon will quicken her to life.

And now in fame’s loud horn each name fhall rife;

Who owns your Bard, and joins his works to prize.

# This ought for ever to filence thefe fhallow critics, who have ftated it as an
againft this play, that one is at a lofs to know what moral fentinient it 1§ deﬁ
infpire. Accordmg to the true fenfe of the word moral, as accurs
fome late writers, many highly moral fentences might be
beautiful adjuration ufed by one of the
that died on the accurfed tree to _/Zwe
mouth of another when juft expmn

4 This refers to that horrid in
nefday to wit and genius, by o
agfope  which thefe minifters belon
=== occafion.
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