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- Mr Fitz-Apawm,
F your breaft has any feeling for
the diftreffes of a ruined wife and
mother; I befeech you to give my
molft unhappy ftory a place in your
next paper. It may poffibly come time
enough to prevent a cataftrophe, which
would add horror to ruin, and drive to
utter diftraltion a_poor helplefs family,
who have more mifery already than they
are able to bear.
I am the wife of a very worthy officer
in the army, who, by a train of una-
voidable misfortunes, was obliged to fell

bhis commiffion ; and from a ftate of eafc
Yor. XVII.

and plenty, has been long fince reduced
to the utmoft penury and want, One
fon and a daughter were our only chil~
dren. Alas! that I fhould live to fay
it ! happy would it have been for us, if
one of them had never been born !—
The boy was of a noble natare, and in
happier times his father bought him a
¢ommiffion in the fervice; where he is
now a lieutenant, and quartered in Scot-
land with his regiment. O] he is a
dear and dutiful ¢hild, and has kept his
poor parents from the extremity of want,
by the kind fupplies which he has from

time to time fent us in our misfortunes.
His fifter was, in the eyes of a fond
father and mother, lovely, to an exireme.
Y . Alas,
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VERSES on Gen. BRADDO CK’s defeats
———Mares aninos in martia bella
. Verfibus exacuit.

[The dying general [peaks.] 1he berc’s laurel, and the poet’s bay,

Hen 'tis decreed—the vain ¢xulting Gaul,
In thefe ill-fated ficlds beholds my fall.
But let not Britaiz, when fhe hears the tale,
In timid indolence my fate bewail.
©! rather let her fons, unusd to fear,
To women leave the tribuie of the tear:
A brave revenge alone becomes the biave,
. A brave reven. ¢ thefe dying herocs crave.
See where their mangled limbs beftrew the field :
Firm, undifmay’d, unknowing how to yicld,
Bcehold them with their lateft gafp of breath,
Implore their country to revenge their death,
May Britain then let loofe her vengeful ire,
Redoubled force repeated wrongs requite ;
Each a@ive hand with martial terror arm,
Each martial bofom with her fprit warm :
So haughty Ganl, when her exploits the hears,
shall with her ill-ftare’d triun:ph mix her tears;
As midnight-thieves, that wiapt in vile dijguife
Have made fome lucklefs traveiler their prize,
Afraid of juftice, drop the booty won,
And tremble for the mifchief thcy have done,
9 vain the fetter’d Gaul preparcs his chains,
For Britifb freedom, ev’n in India’s phains.
Great George, born to command the free and brave,
Shall break his weapons, and chalife the flave.
My blood I frecly fpill ; rejoic’d to muke
The firft libation for fair Freedom’s fake.
Yor, as in Greece of old, the warrior’s meed
For liberty, is nobly thus to bleed.
Here then I chearful quit life’s poor remains,
¥or glory wcll exchang’d m martial plains:
In future times, (nor do I boaft in vain),
“‘When Britain numbers o’cr her wariior train;
When time my errors fhall obliterate,
And veil my faults in pity to my fate;
In the fair lift perhaps fhall (land his name,
Who thro thefe regions fhew’d the road to fame ;
Who 'miclllﬂ thefe pathlefs wilds, and ftreams that
10
From fources uncxplor’d, firft taught the Gaul
“That Britain's freeborn fons, infoir'd by fame,
Nor danger daunts, nor toilfome marches tame.
What though by me thefe ill-flarr’d heroes led,
‘With me, opprefs’d by numbers, fought and blcd?
“What tho' our blood thefe barb’ious curieats dye,
*To favage rage expos’d our bodies lie ?
Yet flill our name a terror (hull remain,
For length of ages to the firvile train.
Oft (hall thefc warriors thades, who fullen rove
Along th' o’er-fhaded fiream or twilight grove,
Or o'cr favannahs drear, in drcud anray,
By moonlight-gleam their marfhal'd ranks difplay,
Affright the Gaul, whofe dazzled fancy fees
“The horrid armour glittring through the trees.
His thrivell'd foul within him dics with frar,
‘Whilft burfts of imag’d cannon wound hes ear.
Nor will our penfive ghofts one comtort know,
Till d(bin’d vengeance overtake the foe ; )
Till {fervile Gaul expeli’d) fin'd in thefe plains
By Britifs valour, Britify freedom reigns,
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.5 OR toilet-cares by withful beauty known,
F The myrtle wreaths beftow'd by Love atone

7T he toils of battle, and of verfe repay:
To pamtul (tudy, kxowieage is decreed ;
And virtuc’s jelf is virwue’s gloiious meed :
Fuor wealth the labours of the bafc are fold,
And thicves and ftatcfmen are content with ge l

An E P ITA P H.

c, .

In a tempeft of fatiguc. anxiety, and imprecatir
Self-radcd, and prolonged through half an ae,
Foundered at length,

H----L-

2

Who,
‘Without ftrength of head,
Suavity ot tongue,
or

Readinefs of hand,
Natural or acquited,
Without private patriniony, or public efteem,
Accumulated,
Duiing ten years collction of the crown-revers
At Barbadoes,
TEN TIMES TEN THOUSAND POUNDS;
And
Studious that his labours fhould not be confined ..
T hat narrow fpet,
Wearied the fucceeding twenty yeats,
In amafling,
From the orphan,
The mariner,
The planter,
and

The public,
Through various provinces of the Britifh em;u-,
1 HRICE THAT ENORMOUS sUM !

Divine vc‘pgcance, '
Having wrought its purpofeun adifiolute generaiics
g ¢ B)I') l?soagcncy, \
Deprived him of fight,
Bue .
Impatient of locking only,
{Where nonc could Jook more hopelcfs of cs-
tort or entertainment)
Within,
He raftly incurred for once the charge of incer-
fiftency,
And, by a miferable fuicide, OQL. 6. 1753, |
Did juflice i
To himfelf, to his ceuntry, to mankind.
Reader,
When the lutt of riches
shall hereatter pion pt ke to wifh
Their dlicit attamment,
Ren.ember
‘This record of Providence,
And fuffernot H---- L
“To have lived uubclo;cd, died unlamented,
an,
Terith irzenrievably,
b vain,
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