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l; The Introduction. A Night-Scene in

| the Shakefpear, embellifhed with

. the Appearance of an unexpected

\ Guef. His Reafons for the Vifit,
and lis Grievances amply fet forth.

?FH"% Scholar of Salamanca having
A @, made his efcape from fome
k.ﬂ_%i very imminent Danger over

éthc Tops of the Houfes broke thro’
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2 MEMOIRS of the

the firft Sky-light that offered to
view, and fell into the Labaratory
of a Magician; where, breaking a
Phial (on being prefled by an In-
vifible Voice) he fet at liberty the
famous little Gentleman, known by |
the Name of the Devz/ upon Crutches;
who unveil'd to him the moft fe-
cret Intrigues and Combinations
in that City: Thefe are to be found
faithfully fet down, by Monfieur Le
Sage, in his Book intitled Le Diable
Boiteaux.

I have mentioned this, becaufe,
the flrange Accident which occa-
fion'd the Relations, I am about to
make, was fomething fimilar,

1 had fupp'd merrily, with a few
fele& Friends, in the Tavern, known
by the Name of the Shake[pear’s Head,
when, it growing late, my Compa-
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nions departed to their feveral Man-~

fions, while, for my part, I chofe
to remain till I had emptied my laft
Pipe, and drawn to the Dregs, ‘the
remains of a Bottle of Harry De-
lamain’s Burgundy. '

And now the Bat bad ta'en bis cloiffer'd flight,
And to black Hecate’s fummons the fhard-born Beetle
With its drowfy Hum, badrung Night's yovning Peal,
I nodded over my Flafk; nor
did I feel interruption from the.
Noife made in the. next Room,
by Poll French, Tom . Squander,
and fome other Bucks and Laffes
of equal Spirit: Neither was I
difturbed, by the hoarfe Watch-
man’s bellowing, paft one; nor the
mufical Veice and Art of the fair
Tyrolefe, who, in the Yard, play'd
over fuch Strains as bad a dying
Sozmd Morpheus had laid his Leaden

B 2 Mace
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Mace upon me, and clofed my Eyes j;
from care and mortal Coil. i

When a hollow, but yet pleafing ;{
Voice, founding in my Ear, at once
difpell’d my Slumber and awak’d
me; Irous'd, and, looking round,
beheld at my Elbow, a Figure in |
every Part refembling that we fee |
drawn for Shekefpear: There ran a *f
facred Tremor thro’ my Limbs, I}
rofe confus'd, and, bowing, own'd

the Prefence of the laurel'd Shade; |
" then addref¥’d him, in his own !
Words, as Hamlet does his Father, |

|

TR DT

Hhat avould thy gracious Figure ?

T would have proceeded, but he inter-

rupted me, and thus began.

- To you have I chofen to reveal

my prefent Griefs; (for tho’a Spirit
2 _ I ’,




SmakEsPEAR’s HEAD, 7§

T have my Griefs; which may- be
 fomething abated in this Confidence)
- for 1 know you love e, and my
Memory ; befides, Nature has en-
'dowed you with a Curiofity that
~will lead you to liften with Patience
' to my Detail.

' You have been informed by thofe
' who have written my Life, that in
'my Years of Nonage and of Folly,
I was oblig’d to fly to London, for
 trefpafling in a Park, not far from
where I lived ; and it has been lately
‘revealed to the World, that my Dif-
trefles in London, confequential to
| my Elopement, reduc'd me to the
: Neceflity of holding the Horfes of
Perfons of Quality, who rode to the
Play, as was ‘then the Cuftom;
ifrom which Occupation my Dili-
i gence rais’d me to the Theatre; of

B 3 which




6 MEeMo1Rs of the

which I have fince been ftil'd the
Father. |
Yet, credit me, my Friend, in .
this low Scene of Life, which you .
may be fure prefs'd hard upon a:’
Fancy fo luxuriant; an Imagination
fo warm as mine : I felt not half the
heart—corroding  Cares, that have "
gnawd my Soul, fince fix'd the
Guardian of this Bacchanalian Temple, .
a Poft alloted to punith me for the ;
Errors of my youthful Conduét.;
“Twenty Years have I here prefided; .
nor will my Probation be compleated
in twenty more ; however at the End.
-of every twenty Years I am allowed
a Conference with fome one Perfon.
“Tis your Lot to be the firft. T hen
liften attentively, until I recount
fuch Things, as when revealed, will|
make my Spirits light as Air;
until

|
|
|
!
|
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SHAKESPEAR's HEAD, %
antil a Train of newer Scenes arife
again to weigh me down.

Lit! be attentive! interrupt me
not! except a very neceflary Quef-
tion offers, while I unfold to you
many ftrange. Secrets, which will
furprife the World. While T ftrip
off their gaudy Plumage, who im-
pofe with the falfe Luftre of a
fplendid Outfide on the Credulity of
Mankind : Obferve thofe whom I
fhall thew you in their native Cha-
raters; mark them as they pafs;
and you will find the fan&ify’'d Cler-
gyman, an arch Hypocrite ; the bluff
Captain, a kick’d Coward ; the noble
Count, a Swif5 Peafant ; the affuming
" Dof&or, an ignorant Quack ; and the
modeft Matron, 2 moft lufcious Har-
lot ; fome Harlots Women of Virtue,

tho' not of Chaftity ; and the Wo-
o B 4  man



8 MewMoirs of the

man of Chaflity the moft defpicable
CharaGer ; you will find the Game-
fter often a fair Dealer, and the ap-
parently fair Dealer an arrant Cheat;
the Lord a Sharper ; the Gentleman
a Mountebank; and a Player a
Gentleman ; an honeft Man with a
bad Charadter; and the Villain with
the Title of a Man of Honour:
Thefe, as they have pafs'd before
me, in a regular Succeffion, for two
hundred and fixty Moons paft, will
I raife to your View, as they ap-

pear'd to me. |
But pray, fays I, much honour’d
.Shade, won’t fome of thefe heroic
Folks, be for kicking. me out of
their Company, when they difcover
my Intrufion? As for you, you
need not fear théir Anger, or their
Malice; you have your .old Cloak
. of
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‘of Air, to wrap yourfelf up in,
which will keep you warm and fafe.
But confider, Sir, I have a handfom
Nofe, my Limbs are none of the
worft, and it would be of no earthly
Advantage to- ‘me to have thefe
broke, or that flatten’d to my Face;
and then, Sir, I have a mortal Aver-
fion to Cyelops, 1 am fo fond of my
Eyes.

Hold, Sir, he cryd, why this
unneceffary Interruption? Depend on
me, and all your Fears are ground-
lefs. Take this Wand, be filent,
follow me, and obferve ; with this
thou fhalt become invifible to mortal
Sight ; but let not a fingle Circum-
ftance thou feeft, a Word, I fay,
efcape the Volume of thy Brain,
Regifter it fafely; that when we
part thou mayft fet it forth, and

B s publifh
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publith it to the wide extended
Wotld for Man’s Improvement.

The Improvement of Man is in-
deed a hackney'd Theme; ’tis a -
Trumpet which every Adventurer
in literature now claps to his Mouth,
to deceive the unwary, and make
Money at their Expence ; but alas !
how very few are there who keep
up to the letter of their Proclama-
tion ; how often do we find the fup-
pos'd Advocate for Virtue the real
Champion of Vice; the Treatife of
Morality, a Defence of Libertinifm ;
the Effay on Religion, a Recommen-
dation of Atheim; and Honour
and Honefly fpecious Names for
Villainy and Deceit.

It is generally allowd, that no
Man ever underftood the Veftiges of
the human Heart better than myfelf ;

yet
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yet I confefs to you, fince I have
been by eruel Fate deftin'd to be
the Genius of this Houfe, I have
been Witnefs to Scenes of which
I had not the leaft Notion of ; you
fhall {hare them with me, and doyou
apply them as I before ordain’d,
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