The Qpeniig PROLOGUE Paraphrasd in a Familizr

Stile, for the betver Conception of the True Meaning, and
for the Parvicular Ufe of Mo Jer. Coliier.

Guod Pegple, .-

¢ HIS fame Theatre here being intended for Pious and Virtuous Reprefentati-

ons, in Oppofition to the late Immorality and Profanenefs of the Stage, you

mmuft underftand that the Two moft indecent Authors of that Kind are pitch’d

upon for its Foundation and Government, upon a prudent Prefumption that

the greateft Offenders are moft likely to become the greateft Penitents and Sainrs 5
efpecially, fince your Generous Subfcriptions to the Underraking will make Virtue to be
litterally . its own Reward. That we may 'give you full Affurances at our firft Open-
ing, we defire to prepoffefs you with thele following Moral, Religious and Wity
Notions. You fee what a ftately Building we've rua up here for you; and we
can do no lefs than tell you that it equals, if not exceeds, the Stupendous Crea<

tion of the World, which fome fimple People make fuch 2 Wonderment at. Tho’ there -

ate thofe who reckon your Poets a Set of the moft idle and ufelefs Fellows upon
Earth,  yet we do moft religioufly affure you that they are all of ’em Creators, Gi-
vers of Being, and God Almighties; nor is there any Odium.in fuch Comparifons:
And that we may tell you a new Thing of ’em, which never was faid or thought of
by any Living Man before the Author of this Prologue, you muft know that Mo-
* numents which your Poets raife out-laft Wood, Brick, Stone and Iron; witefS the
May-Pole in the Strand; which is farce higher than a Ninepin ;  whilft Cheuy-
Chace, and the Two Children in the Wood, make their Original Figure in the Hun-
dredth Edition. -That we mayn't Bambouzle you with hard Names, whenever we

mention Vernus, we intend to call her Fair, left fhe be miftaken for a: Lancafbire-Witch.. -

That Minerva mayn’t pafs for an Irifp Woman, we'll call her Learned.  In like
manner it fhall be Red Scarlet, that you mayn'’t imagine we mean a Fewille Morte
Colour. We're under a Security that the next Great Wind will fcarce be able
to- blow: this. Honfe about our Ears, fince ’tis Founded by Beauty, and Defign’d by

Wit no inconfiderable Infurances To convince you what a-vigorous War we intend -

to carry on againft the Exorbitant Towes of Immorality and Profanenefs, we muft
let you into the Secrat, that Ignorance- is. the Mother of Devotion; that the moft
wale Ground in England is where Churches ftand ; that they had never been Buile
but for Fools; that Zeal's a Jeft, and all” Religion Nonfence. This Age, Bleffed be
God, is grown wifer, and. wickeder than thofe Times of: Blindnefs; nor are we
without fome Hopes that the Citizens Wives may prevail with their Husbands to
turn Paul’s into a Play-Houfe. But now well tell you the moft Poetical and
Witty thing you ever heard : You fee where thefe Columns here ftand, Pray what
can you imagine was: here before? Guefss- no.  —Guefs againy no; —againg
No.  —Why, I vow and proteft nothing in the Verfal World but a Dunghil : And to
carry this elevated Idea yet farther, as furejyou fit there alive, in this very Place
where you now {ee our Triumphal Cars, there' was nothing formetly but Hay-Carts,
Thus you may fee how neceffary Hiftoty may be to a Poet, for from hence this
very Street originally took its Name. We muft advife you, left you maynt kmow
it already, that the Bufinefs, of a Stage is to reprefent the Aftions and Paffions of
Mankind. TheGoddeffes that you fee whipping up and down in Machines, you muftn’e

imagine to be_dowdy. draggle-tail’d Adirefics, but teal She-Angels coming from above.-

And now, moft Refulgent Ladies, we will conclude with a fine-fpun Complement to
you, that you;;Eycs-‘az;;mp,ch brighter than the Sun or Lightning 3 which Firf? of all we
zell you is a perfett new Thought, never us'd before by any Wit Breathing.
Secondly, It hasn’t.one Titde of “Truth, Natare, Reafon or Senfe in it. Thirdly, How-
ever it may pleafe you, fhoud any Country Squire ufe it to his Lady-Mother’s Cham-
ber-Maid, the Wench wou’d laugh at the Coxcomb. . Thefe-are fome of the Difficul-
ties we patiently chufe to go threugh, rather than fail te pay you our Refpedls in the
Sublimeft manner. And to {how that you are foolith enough to be Tickled with fuch

Hyperbolical Nonfence,- we hope to feq you here to Morrow again, that we may break

Mr. Rich and Mr. Eaficours.
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