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A DIALOQGUE letwgen Jack ANVIL the
Blackfmith, and Tom Hop the Mafon.

Fack. HA'T’s the matter, Tom? Why
doft look fo difmal ?

Tom. Difmal indeed ! Well enough I mav,

Fack. What’s the old mare dead ? or work

fcarce !
Tom. No, no, work’s plenty enough, if a

man had but the heart to go to it.

Fack. What book art reading? Why doft
look fo like a hang dog ?

Tom. (looking on his book.) Caufe cnough.
Why I find here that 'm very unhappy, and
very miferable; which 1 fhould never have
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known if I had not had the good luck te
meet with this book. O ’tis a precious book !

Fack. A good fign tho’ ; that you can’t find

out you’re unhappy without looking into a
book for it. What is the matter?

Tom. Matter? Why I want liberty.
Fack. Liberty! What has any one fetched

a warrant for thee? Come man, cheer up, Tl
be bound for thee.—Thou art an honeft fellow
in the main, tho’ thou doft tipple and prate
a little too much at the Rofe and Crown.

Zom. No, no, 1 want a new conftitution.

Fack. Indeed! Why I thought thou hadft
been a defperate healthy fellow. Send for the
doctor then. '

Tom. I'm not fick; 1 want Liberty and
Equality, and the Rights of Man.

Fack. O now I underftand thee. What
thou art a leveller and a republican I warrant.

Tom. I’'m afriend to the people. I wanta

reform.
Fack. Then the fhorteft way is to mend

thyfelf.

Tom. But I want a general reform.
Fack. Then let every one mend one.

Tem. Pooh! I wantfreedom and happinefs,
thie fame as they have got in France.

Fack,
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Fack. What, Tom, we imitate them? We
follow the French ! Why they only begun alt
this mifchicef at firft, in order to be juft what
we are already. Why I'd fooner go to the

Negers to get learning, or to the Turks: to

et religion, than to the French for freedom
and happinefs.

Tom. What do you mean by that ? ar’n’t the
French free ?

Fack. Free, Tom ! aye, free with a witnels.
They arc all fo free, that there’s nobody fafc.
They make free to rob whom they will, and
kill whom they will. If they don’t like a
man’s looks, they make free to hang him with-
out judge or jury, and the next lamp-poft
docs for the gallows; fo then they call them-
{elves free, becaufe you fee they have no king
to take them up and hang them for it.

Tom. Ah, but Jack, didn’ttheir xinG for-
merly hang people for nothing too? and befides,
wer'n’t they all papifts before the Revo-
fution ?

Fack. Why, true enough, they had but a
poor fort of religion, but bad is better than
none, Tom. And {o was the government bad
enough too, for they could clap an innocent

A 3 maR.
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man 1nto prifon, and keep him there tco. as
long as they would, and never fay with your
Jeave or by your leave, Gentlemen of the Jury.
But what’s all that to us?

Zom. Tous! Whydon’t our governors put
many of our poor folks in prifon againft.their
will 2 What are all the jails for? Down with
the jails, 1 fay ; all men thould be free.

Fack. Harkee, Tom, a few rogues in prifon
keep the reft' in order; and then honeft men
g0 avout their bufinefs, afraid of nobody;
that’s the way to be free. And let me tell
thee, Tom, thou and I are tried by our
peers as much as a lord is. Why the king
can’t fend me to prifon if I do no harm, and
if I do, there’s reafon good why I fhould go
there. I may go to law with Jir John, at the
grecat caftle yonder, and he no more dares lift
his lietle finger againft me than if I were his
equal. A lord 1s hanged for hanging matter,
as thou or I thou’d be; and if it will be any
comfort to thee, I myfelf remembeér a Peer of
the Realm being hanged for Kkilling his man,
juft the fame as the man wou’d have been for
killing b *.

* Lord Fesrers was hanged in 17€0, for killing his
fteward,

T o,
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Tom Well, that is fome comfort.—But have

you recad the R1ghts of Man?

Fack. No, not I.  Thad rather by half re'ld
the MWhole Duty of Man. I have but llgtlc time
for reading, and fuch as1 fhoﬁid therefore only

cad a bit of the beft. | ,

Tom. Don’t tell me of thofc old faﬂuoncd
notions. Why fhould not we havc the
fame fine things they have got in f’rance‘
I'm for a Conflitution, and Orgam @at:ozz ‘and
Equalization.

Fack. Do be quiet. Now, Tom, only fup-
pofe this nonfenfical equality was to take
~ place; why it wou’d not laft while one cou’d
fay Jack Robinfon; or fuppofe it cou’d—
fuppofe, in the general divifion, our pew.
rulers were to give us half an acre of ground
a-picce ; we couw’d to be fure raife potatoes
on it for the ufe of our familics ; but as every
other man would be equally bufy in raifing
potatoes for his family, why then you fec if

thou waft to break thy fpade, I fhould not be
able to mend it. Neighbour Snip wou’d have
no time to make us a fuit of cloaths, nor the

clothier to weave the cloth, for all the wofrlc'fl

would be gone a digging. And as to b00ts
A g - and
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and thoes, the want of {ome one to make them
for us, wou'd be 2 grcatei' grievance than the
tax on Ieaﬁher. If we fhou’d be fick, there
wou’d be no do&or’s ftuff for us ; for doctor
wou'd be digging too. We cou’d not get a

chimney fwept, or a load of coal from pit, for
love or money.

~ Tom. But ftill I fhouw’d have no one over
my head.

Fack. That’s a miftake: I'm ftronger than
theu ; and Standifh, the excifeman, is a better
{cholar; fo we thould not remain equal a mi-
nute. I fhou’d out-fight thee, and he’d out-
w: thee. And if fuch a fturdy fellow as I
am, was to come and break down thy hedge
for a lutle firing, or to take away the crop
from thy ground, I'm not fo fure that thefo
new-fangled laws wou’d fee thee righted. -1
tell thee, Tom, we have a fine conflitution
already, and our fore-fathers thought fo.

Tom. They were a pack of fools, and had
never read the Rights of Man.

" Fack. Il tell thee a ftory. When Sir John
married, my Lady, who is a little fantafli-

cal, and likes to do every thing like the
French, begged him to puil down yonder fine
old cattle, and build it up in her frippery way.

" No,
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No, fays Sir John; what fhall I pull down

this noble building, raifed by the wifdom of
my brave anceftors ; which outftood the civil
wars, and only underwent a little ncedful re-
pair at the Revolution; and which all my
neighbours come to take a pattern by—~fhall

I pull it all down, I fay, only becaufe there
may be a dark clofet or an inconvenent
room or two in it? My lady mumpt and
grumbled ; but the caftle was let ftand, and
a glorious building it is, though there may be
a trifling fault or two, and tho’ a few decays:
may want ftopping; fo now and then they
mend a little thing, and they’ll go on mend-
ing, I dare fay, as they have lcifure; to the
end of the chapier, if they are let alone,
But no pull-me-down works. What is it yow
are crying out for, Tom?

Tom. Why fora perfet government.

- Fack. You might as well cry for the moon;
There’s nothing perfelt in this world take
my word for 1t.

Tom. I don’t fee why we are to work like
flaves, while others roll about in their coaches,,.

feed on the fat of the land, and.do nothing.
Fack. My.little maid brought home a ftory-
book from. the Charity-School t’other day, in

A g which
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~which was 2 bit of a fable about the Belly and-

the Limbs.. The hands faid, I won’t work
any longer to feed this lazy belly, who fits 1n

ftate like a lord, and does nothing. Said the
feet, I won’t walk and tire mylfclf to carry
him about; let him fthift for himfelf; {o {a:d
all the members; juft as your levellers and
republicans do now. And what was the con-
fequence ? Why the belly was pinched to-be
fure ; but the hands and the feet, and the reft
of the members fufiecred fo much for want
of their old nourifhment, that they fell fick,
pined away, and wou’d have died, if they had
not come to their fenfes juft in time to fave

their lives, as I hope ail you will do.

Tom. But the times—but the taxes, Jack.

Fack. Things are dear, to be fure: but riot
and murder is not the way to make them
cheap. And taxes are high; but I'm told
there’s a dea! of old {cores paying off, and by
them who did nct contract the debt neither,
Tom. Befides things are mending, 1 hope,
and what litele is done, is for us poor people 5
our candles are fomewhat cheaper, and 1 dare
fay, if the honeft gentleman is not difturbed
by you levellers, things will mend every
day. But bear one thing in mind : the more
0’ ’ W¢e
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we riot, the more we fhall have to pay Mind

another thmg too, that in Frdnce the pdor
paid all the'taxes, as I have he’trd em fay, :md
the quality paid nothing. .

Tem. Well, T know what’s. what as WclL
as another ; and I'm as fit to govern— -’

Fack. No, Tom, no. You arc indeed ag’
good as another man, feeing you have hapds-
to work, anda foul to be faved.  But are’
all men fit for all kinds of things ? Solo-
"mon fays, ¢ How can he be wife whofe

talk is of oxen?” Every one in his way. I
am a better judge of a horfe-fhoe than Sir’

John ; but he has a deal better notion of ftate’
affairs than I; and I can no more do with-"
out nim than hé can do without me. And
few are {o poor but they may get o' vote for a
parliament-man, and fo you fee the poor have:
as rauch fhare in the government as they wdl
know how to manage.

Tom. But I fay all men are equaI Why ¢
)

{hould one be above another?

Fack. If that’s thy talk, Tom, thou doft
quaucl with PI‘OVIdLﬂCG and not with go-

vernment. For the woman is below her hufe.
band, and the chlldrcu arc below their mother,,

and the fervant is below his maifter.

A6 Tom..

o

é

YR |



wilt™

?'m But the fubject is not below the king ;
all kings are *“ crowned ruffians :”* and all £0-
vernments are wicked. For my part, I’m re-
folved I'll pay no more taxes to any of them.

Jack. Tom, Tom, this is thy nonfenfe; if
thou didft go oftner to church, thou wou’dft
know where it is faid, * Render unto Cefar
the things that are Cefar’s ;* and alfo, © Fear

God, horour the king.” Your book tells you
that we need obey no government but that of

the people, and that we may fathion and alter
the government according to our whimfies ;
but mine tells me, * Let every one be fubject
to the higher powers, for ali power is of God,
the powers that be are ordained of God;
whofoever therefore refifteth the power, re-
fifteth the ordinance of Geod.”” Thou fayft,
thou wilt pay no taxes to any of them. Dof}
thou know who 1t was that work’d a miracle,
that he might have money to pay tribute
with, rather than fet you and me an example
of difobedience to government ?

Tem. 1 fay we fhall never be happy, till we
do as the French have done.

Fack. The French and we contending for

liberty, Tom, 1s juft as if thouand 1 were
to pretend to run a race; thou to fet out from
6 the
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the ftarting poft, when I am in already: why
we've got It man; we’ve no race to run.
We’re there alrcady. Our conftitution is no
more like what the French one was, than
a mug of our Taunton beer is like a platter
of their foup-maigre.

Tom. 1 know we fhall be undone,  if we
don’t get a new confirtution—=that’s all.

Fack. And 1 know we fhall be undone if
we do. 1 don’t know much about politicks,
but I can fee by a little, what a great deal
means. Now only to fhew thee the ftate of
public credit, as I think Tim Standith calls
it, ‘There’s Farmer Furrow: a few years
ago he had an odd ¢ol. by him; fo to
keep it out of harm’s 'way', he put it out
to ufe, on government fecurity I think

he calls it.  Well; tother day he married
one of his daughtcrs, fo he thought he'd give
her that §ol. for a bit of a portion. Tom, as
I’'m a living man, when he went to take it
out, if his fifty pounds was not grown al-
moft to an hundred! and wou’d have been

a full hundred, they fay, by this time, if the
gentleman had been lct alone,

Tom. Well, thll, as- the old faying ise—
I fhou’d like to do as they do in France.

Jack.
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*_?'acf"c. ‘What fhou’dft like to be murder’d
with ‘as little ceremeny as Hackabout, the
butcher, knocks down a ¢alf ? Thon for every
httie bit of tift, a man gets rid of his wife..
And as to liberty of confiicnce, which they
brag {o much about, why they have driven
away their parfons, (aye and murdered many

of *em) becaufc they wou'd not {wear as they
would have them. And then they talk of
liberty of the prefs ; why, Tom, only t’other:
day they hang’d a man for printing a book
againft this pretty government of theirs. -

. Tom. But you faid yourfeif it was fad times:
in France, before they pull’d down the old go-.
vernment. |

Fack. Well, and fuppofe the French were as.
much 1n the right as I know them to be in.
the wrong ; what dees that argue for #s? Be-
caufe neignbour Furrow t’other day pulled
dewn a crazy, old barn, is that a rcafon why
I muft fet fire to my tight cottage?

Tom. 1 don’t {ce why one man is to ride in:
his coach and fix, while another mends the
highway for him.

Fack. 1 don’t feec why the man in the
eoach is to -drive over the man on-toot,.
-or hurt a hair of his head. Arnd a5 to
oui
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our: great folks, that you levellers have fuch -
a {pite againft; 1 don’t pretend to fay they
arc a bit better than they ifhould be; but
that’s no affair of mine; let them look to
that ; they’ll anfwer for that in another
place. . To.be fure, I wifh they’d fet us a
better example about going to church, and
thofe things; but ftill hoarding’s not the fin
of the age ; they don’t lock up their money—
away it goes, and every body’s the better
for it. They do {pend too much, to be fure,
infeaftings and fandangocs, and if I wasa par-
fon I"'d go to work with’em in another kind
of a way ; but as I am only a poor tradefman,
why ’tis but bringing more-grift to my mill.
[t all comes among the people—Their coaches
and their furniture, and their buildings, and
their planting, employ a power of tradef-
people and labourers.—Now in this village ;
what fhou’d we do without the caftle? Tho’
my Lady 1s too rantipolith, and flies .about
all fummer to hot water and cold water,
and freth water and falt water, when {he
ought to {tay at home with Sir John; yet
when {he does come down, fhe brings fuch a
deal of gentry that I have more horfes than I

can fhoe, and my wife more lincn than fhe

can
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ean wafh.. Then all our grown childrem are
{fervants in the family, and rare wages they
have got. Qur little boys get fomething
every day by weeding therr gardens, and the
girls learn to few and knit at Sir John’s ex-
pence; who fends them all to fchool of a
Sunday.

Tom. Aye, but there’s not Sir Johns in
everv village.

Fack. The mores the pity. But there’s
other help. ’*Twas but laft year you broke
vour leg, and was nine weeks in the Briftol
'Firmary, where you was taken as much
care of as a lord, and your famiy was main-
tained all the while by the parith. No poor-
rates in France, Tom ; and here there’s a mat--
ter of two million and a half paid for them, if
*twas but a little better managed.

Tom. Two million and a half!

Fack. Aye, indeed. Not tranflated into:
ten-pences, as your French millions- are, but
twenty geod fhillings ro the pound. But,
when this levelling comes about, there will
be no ’firmaries, no hofpitals, no charty-
f{chools, no funday-fchools, where {o many
hundred thoufand poor fouls learn to read
the word of God for nothing. For who -

¥
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is to pay for them? equalily can’t afford
it; and thofe that may be willing won’t be
able.
Tom. But we fhall be one as goed as another,
for all that.

Fack. Aye, and bad will bc the beft. But
we muft work as we do now, and with Fhls
difference, that no one will be able to

pay us. Tom! I have got the ufe of my
limbs, of my liberty, of the laws, and of
my Bible, The two firft, I take to be my
patural rights; the two laft my c¢vil and
religions ; thele, I take it, are the true Rights
of Man, and all the reft is nothing but non-
fenfe and madnefs and wickednefs. My cor-
tage is my caftle; I fit down in it at night
in peace and thankfulnefs, and ‘“ no man
¢ maketh me afraid.” Inftead of indulging
difcontent, becaufe another is richer than I
in this world, (for envy is at the bottom of
your equality works,) I read my bible, go to
church, and think of a treafure in heaven.

Tom. Aye; but the French have got it
in this world.

Fack. °Tis ail a lye, Tom. Sir John’s
butler fays his mafter gets letters which /ay
tis all a lye. °Tis all murder, and naked-

nefs,;,.
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nefs, and hunger ; many of the poor foldiers
fight without vifuals, and march without
clothes. Thefe are your democrats ! 'Tom.

T, What then, doft think all the men on
our fide wicked !

Fack. No—not {o neither—they’ve made
fools of the moft of you, as I believe. T judge
no man, Tom; I hatenoman. Even repub-
licans and levellers, I hope, will always en-
joy the protection of our laws; though-I
hope they. will never be our law-makers.
There’s many true diffenters, and there’s hol-
low churchmen; and a good man is a good
man, whether his church has got a fteeple to
it or not. The new fafhioned way of proving
one’s religion is to bate fomebody. Now,
tho’ fome folks pretend that a man’s hating 2
Papift, or a Prefbyterian, proves him to be a
good Churchman, it don’t prové him to be 2
good Chriftian, Tom. As much as 1 hate
republican works, I'd fcorn to /ve in a
couniry where there was not liberty of conici-
ence ; and where every man might not worfhip
God kis own way. Now that-they had not
in France: the Bible was fhut up 1n an
unknovwn heathenith tongue. While here,
thou and I can maie as free ufc of our’s as

a bifhop ;
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a bifhop; can no more be fent to prifon
unjuftly than a judge; and are as much
taken care of by the laws as the parlia-
ment mian who makes them.  And this level-:
ing makes people fo difimal. Thefe poor.
French, fellows ufed to be the merrieft dogs
in the world; but fince equality come in, I
don’t believe a Frenchman has ever laughed.

Tom. What then doft thou t'tke French
liberty to. be ?

- Yack.: To murder more men in one mght,
than ever their poor king did in his whole

life.

.Tom.  And -what doft thou take a Democrat
to be?

Jack, One who hkes to be governed: by a
thoufand tyrants, and yet can’t bear a King.

~Tom. What 1s Equality ? -

Fack. For every man to pull down cvery
one that is above him, till they’re all as low -
as the loweft.

Tom. What is the new Rights of Man ?.

Fack. Battle, murder, and fudden death.

Tom. What is it to be an enlishiened people 2

. Jack. To put out the light of the gofpel,
confound right and wrong, :.1'1_1 orope about 1n
pitch darkncfs. |

‘Tarm
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Tem. What is Philofopby, that Tim Standith
- talks fo much about ¢

Fack. To believe that there’s ncither God,
nor devil, nor heaven, nor hell.—~To dig up
a wicked old fellow’s * rotten bones, whofe
books, Sir John fays, have been the ruin of
thoufands ; and to fct his figure up ina church
and worfhip him.

Tom. And what mean the other hard words
that Tim talks about—srganization and func-
tion, and civifm, and iucivifm, and equa-
lrzation, and inviolability, and imper/crip-
$15le 2

Fack. Nonfenfe, gibberifh, downright ho-
cus-pocus. I know ’tis not Englith; Sir
John fays *tis not Latin ; and his valet de {ham
fays “tis not French neither. ‘

Tom. And yet Tim fa.ys he fhall IlCVGI' be
happy till all thefe fine things are brought
over to England.

Fack. What into this Chriftian country,
Tom *» Why doft know they have no fabbath ?
Their mob parliament meets of a Sunday to-
de their wicked work, as naturally as we do
to go to church. They have renounced Ged’s

* VOhaim a
word
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word and God’s day, and they don’t even date
in the year of our Lord. Why doft turn pale
man? And the rogues are always making
{uch a noile, Tom, in the mid{t of their par-
liament-houfe, that their {peaker rings a bell,

like our penny-poftman, becaufe he can’t keep
them in order.

-~ Tom. And doft thou think our Rights of

Man will lead to all this wickednefs ?

Fack. As fure as eggs are eggs.

Tom. I begin to-think we’re better off as
we arc.

Fack., P'mfure on’t. This is only a fcheme
to make us go back in every thing. °*Tis
making ourfelves poor when we are getting
rich. '~

Tom. 1 begin to think I'm not fo Yery un
happy as I had got to fancy.

Fack. Tom, 1 don’t care for drink myfelf,
but thou doft, and I'll argue with thee in thy
own way; when there’s aM cquality there
will be no fuperfluity; when there’s no
wages there’ll be no drink; and levelling
will rob thee of thy ale more than the malt-
tax does.

Tem. But Standifh fays if we had a good
gOVCINe
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govcmment there’d bc no want of any
thlng c S

Fack. He 1s like ‘many others, who take
the king’s money and betray him. ‘Tho’I’m
ne: {cholar, I know that a good goveérnment is
2 good thing. But don’t go to make me
believe that any government can make abad

man good, or a difcontented man happy e
What art mufing upon man?

Tom. Let.me {um up the evidence,. as they
fay at ’fizes—Hem! To cut every man’s
throat who does not think as I do, or hang
him up at a lamp-poft !—Pretend liberty of
- confcience, and then banifh the parfons only
forbeing confcientious !—Cry out liberty of the
prefs, and hang up the firft man who writes
his mind !—Lofe our poor laws l—Lofe one’s
wife perhaps upon cvery little tiff }— March
without clothes, and fight witheut victuals !
No trade !~—No bible '—No fabbath nor day-of
teft 1—No fafety, no comfort, no peace in this
world—and no world to come !—Jack, I ne-

ver knew thee tell a lie in my life.
- Fack. Nor wou'd I now, not even againft
the French.

Tom. And thou art very fure we are not -
ruined.

Tack,
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Fack. P11 tell thee how ‘we' are " ‘ruined.
We have a king fo loving, that he wou’d nol:r
hurt the. people’ if he cou’d; and fo kept in,
that he cou’d not hurt the people if he wou’d.
We have as much libertyas can make us happy,
and more trade and riches than allows us to be
good. Wehavethebeftlaws in the world, if they
were more ftrictly enforced ; and the beft re-
ligion 1n the world, if it was but better fol-
lowed. While Old England is fafe, I'll glory
in her and pray for her, and when fhe is in -
danger, I’ll fight for her and dic for her.

Tom. And fowill I too, Jack, that’s what I

will.  (fings.)
““ O the reaft beef of Oid England !

Fack., Thou art an. honeft fellow, Tom.
Tom. This is Rofe and Crown night, and
Tim Standifh is now at his mifchief; but

we’ll go and put an end to that fellow’s work.
Fack. Come along.

Tom. No; firft I'll fay to burn my book,
and then I'll go and make a bonfire andee—

Jack. Hold, Tom. There is but one thing
worle than a bitter encmy, and that is an im-

prudent friend. If thou woudft fhew thy
love
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love to thy King and country, let’s have no.

drinking, no rio:, no bonfires; but put in

practice this text, which our parfon preached

on laft Sunday,  Study to be quiet, work

‘““ with your own hands, and mind your own
bufinels.”

-~ Tem. And fo I will, Jack—-Coine On;

I

- ﬁ“l



