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THE

IPREFACE.
HA T Ever fuch a poor, paltry,■&(3r defpicahle Wretch, as this infigni-

«6pSt ■ *SaS? ficant puning Mortal, who calls
himfelf Gabriel John, Jhould
fit up for an Author, is Ama-
~ing! jlng t jjat whilfl he is

Bear-Gardening Others, to extol himfelf, Sur-
prizing, but then, to Slabber over fo much Pa-
per, hejides racking his Inventions into the Bar-
gain, and at fo low a Price as a Couple of
Greggs for his frft Performance, is altogether
Shocking 1 that ever fuch a need Bound Ani-
mal, Jhould concieve fo much Vanity, as to be*
come an Author, but thus it is, and who can
help it ? I little Thought, when firfl I began
my Animadverftons, hut that I Jhould have had
to do with a Man, on fome Account or other.



and not fuch an Abject poor Slave, who under-
taketh to write a Twelve-penny Book full of
Calumny, Ribaldry and Nonfenje, purpofely to
Be-fpatter, Ridicule, and Abufe his Betters,
when the Indigence of the poor worthlefs Mor-
tal is fuch, as neceffitates him to value the Cop-
pies of his vile Performances, very near the
Level with common Hack Wages, This is the
Great Champion I have to do with, who deferves
a Whipping-Poft, or a Pillory more than an
Anfwer, bfitfg indeed, not worth Anfwer or No-
tice, yet poor Booby, being hard put to it, [quails
out, and complaineth, -of funding Kick and
Cuff with Carmen and Porters, 1 confefsthd*I am neither, I cannot efleem it any Credit
for me to Kick or Cuff either, with fuch a
miferahle Antagonifi as this, and a Shame it
would he, (bould I throw down my Weapon or
quit the Stage now I am Ingage d, ali that 1
can do now

,
is to Kick him off, and fo getrid

of him fairly, for 1 (bould hate to be branded
with Cowardice, in Order thereunto, I have Ex-
amin’d his laf Performance, and have taken fomeNotice thereof His Bear-Garden all over, and 1
aont doubt but the Reader will readily pardon
me for the hard mouth'd Language I was for-ced to ufe in. the doing thereof, if I would ufeany at all. His frfi peice againfi the Doctor vs>M
caila Remarks, and a very remarkable dull
neavy thing it is, and the remarkable Author



of it
,

Sold the Copy of it for a very remarks
hie Price too. fuft as I had remark'd upon thofewonderfully remarkable Remarks, out pops ano-
ther Thing call'd Flagellum, or a dry Anfwer,
this he Jaith is admired by all Wife Men (of
the Bear-Garden, no douht, he meaneth) this
dry Anfwer I took Notice of in an Hudibrajlick
Reply y by Way of Appendix, which Reply of
Mine, and his Hunger together, has fretted the
poor Varlet to the very Guts, fo, 'Tother Day,
out comes, by Way of Poftfcript, added to the
dry Book, another piece of Raillery and Scurri-
lity againjl Me, as dry as the dry Book, thd
Gabriel has not been pleajed to call it fo. It

is not Voluminous, being hut one Jingle Sheet,
but crammed as full of Bombajl, as any ever
was fince Paper was Invented ; let the poor Tool
take Care I don't find him out, left I bring
him to Account for his Perfonal Reflexions, jo
have I given the Reader a Catalogue of the
Works of this Great Man, Here's his wonder-
fully remarkable Remarks, but ’tis for its
Stupidity and Dulnefs, then there's his remar-
kable dry Book, wonderfully remarkable too, for
the Scurrilous ufage therein, which he treateth
the DoXor with, but dry, or fly enough, and
the laft is his Poftfcript, which he has moft
aptly call'd RefleXions, and admirable remar-
kably dry RefleXions they are, as ever Paper
was yep fpoild with, fo here's a remarkable Book



of Remarks, a remarkable dry Book, and a
very remarkable dry Poftfcript, and all writ
by one remarkable dry Author, but more re-
markable than all this, it would be, if ever he
fhould grattfie the World with Three more fuch
remarkable Dry Performances, no, he's fo Dry
already, that for ought I know he's as fit to
make a Dcco&ion of, as a Joint Stool, and
perhaps as much Goodnefs might be Boil’d out
of him, being a poor good for nothing Animal,
tho5 too much credited by the Notion the Pub-
lick has receiv’d of Daniel De-Foe’s being the
Author, No, No, This is a poor mijerableffight-
ful Wretch of a Medicafter, who becaufe he
can have little or Nothing to do, nor no Bo-
dy will have any Opinion of him, nor his Abi-
lities, {and by vilifying the uje of Common-
Water, he's never like to mend himfelj ) and
therefore he envieth every Morfel which falls
beUde Ins own Chops, or every Practitioner
who has Bujinefs, do what rood they will, rtis
all one with Gabriel John, as for his Scandal
he has AJperfed me with, relating to the Hof-
pkakßoy, if he dare appear by Day light, or
jhew himfelf Pace to Face unto me, or let me
but know his Name, and Place of Abode ifhe has any, or will come to my Houfe in Gut-
ter-Lane, he jfjallfee and behold this Boy a-
bout whom fo many Lies have been Afperfed,
by Others as well as Himfelf and then Gabrl-



cl and I may come to a Reckoning for theLavijh Ahufe I have receiv'd, from him, whichI am refolv’d I will bring him to when andwhere ever I fnd him, as for the Future anyOthers may expect, who jhall bufy themfelveswith my Reputation, I have tamely fuffer'dtoo much from Jlanderous Tongues already , but
will not be fo unjuft to my Self nor Family,any more.

Thomas Taylor.

P. S.
A S It is my Principle to do Juftice to Man-

kind in General, as well as my Self, /

hereby freely own and acknowledge what myFriend Gabriel has Ajferted in his Poftfcript*
(and by the Way, is giving the Devil his Due ,)Viz. That what I have Publijh'd entitled Re-
marks upon Remarks, does not come up fully
*° the Title-Page of it, which fays that U
contains Some further Obfervations on Com-
non-fVater, not taken Notice of in any ofmem. The Reajon of which owing en~
ttrely to a Mifiake, as well of the Printer, as my



Self\ And indeed more, hut that Omijjion will hs
wade Good

, with Intereft, in the Second Edi-
tion of that Book, now Preparingfor thePrefs;
and its frefuted will be Juch a Difcourfe of the
Nature, Difference, life, Choice , and Efficacy
of Common-Water, as the World has not
hitherto been accommodated with, and will con-
fequently make amends, as it cannot be, hut
that it will be found of Univerfal Service to
Mankind.

T. T.



KICK for KICK,
AND

CUFF for CUFF, dV.
jjlllllllllJ F all the Scurrility, Bombaft or
BBHI Ribaldry, that ever yet appear’d

ince Scribbling and Lampoonery
became a Trade amongft the

' j gcum 0p ■Mankinds the Hackney
Sons ofBanter, Bombaft and Ribaldry. No-
thing has ever yet come up with what Gabriel
*john (as he, very fiftitioully calls himfelf) the
elder Brother of them all, has lately written
both againft the Reverend Dr. Hancocke., and
my Self; And furthermore, has done as other
naughty Boys ufually do, when they have
been tumbling and rolling in a Sirreverence,

has endeavour'd to fcrape offall the Filth and
Ordure from his own Jacket, to daub me o~
ver with: and then, with the higheft Excla-



mations, (as well as the mod Vile and Un-
juft) accufeth me of Bombaft, Ribaldry, and
bad Manners; befides many more wonder-
ful Epithets, he has vouchfafed to honour me
withal. Favours, which I ftiall never thank
him for, becaufe interlarded withLies, Ca-
lumny, and the moft notorious Abufes; by
falfe Citations, willful and corrupt Perverfi-
ons, by fplitting my Sentences, and wrefting,
perverting and traducing my Words and
Meaning throughout, at fuch a vile rate,
that I cannot be much offended at the Matter,
ifhe fhould be as good as his Word, and ne-
ver more write againft me. In fhort, if he
does, he is a Lyar, and if he does not, I’ll
poft him for a Coward, I have (before now)
leen Dogs that would give a Snap, and run
away, for fear of being well Cudgelled, and
if Gabriel be of that Breed, I cannot help it,
it may be too, by overftraining himfelfabout
this, he has burft his Gall; In fhort, he may
write, or let it alone, kis all one, yet was he
worthy my Advice, it fhould be, tho’ never
fo much againft the Grain, or the Nature of
the Beaft, that for once, and not ufe it, he
would keep his Word, left the more he flir-
reth. the more he and his vile Adherents (of
perverfe and lying Memories) may ftink;
Jus vib Performance already being fuch as
Civ dazed Carmen and Vorters would be a-



fham’d of, and therefore he’s much fitter to
be herded with Banters

,
Kjnnel-Rakers, or

any Sort or Cue of Black-Guard Mifcreants,
the/ ever fo profligate or reprobate, than with
either Phyfitians or Divines, or with any Man
of Senfe, Education, Reputation, or even of
tollerable clean Thoughts, or good Morals.

H i s Ridiculing me with Bull making and
Bull riding, is altogether ridiculous, like feme
Noify, Fractious, Scolding Whores, I have'
lometimes heard, when they have fet a whole
Neighbourhood of Matrons together by the
Ears, and the Difpute comes to Fro and Ccn,

Or what thofe learned Amazons call Fending
and Proving, why then out comes the verieft
Funk in the whole Pack, and if fhe can, (as
by chance fhe may ’twould be a hard Cafe
elfe) Efpy one honed: Woman in the whole
Revel rout, fhe’ll be fure to call her Whore,
becaufe fhe would be thought honed: herfelf;
from whence the Proverb came, that the ve-
rieft Whore, will call Whore firft, juft like
thofe Litigious, Termagant She Devils is the
faid Gabriel John, or AliAs who you pleafe,
(and ’tis eafy to guefs at the Perfons Goodnefs
and Worth when it comes to Aliafmg) who
after all the Bull making, and Bull riding,
(common Attendants ofßogg Witticifm)thac
3ny Grub-Street Hack, or Bear-Garden Bull



rider can be Guilty of, turns the Tables, and
Fathers his own 111-favour’d bate bom Brats
upon me, who had not one Finger in the Pye,
Well, according to his own Inimitable Non-
fenfe, let him drink Peafe-Porridge, (O 1 in-
imitable Spelling!) till he fplits his Weame,
it may prove as Excellent old Hock, as either
Butter-Mill: or Plum-Porridge,

but who ever
drank Peafe-Pottage, (to call it once by its
right Name,) and out of a Spoon too? or
who ever eat it without a Spoon ? or who in
their Senfes, ever drank it in any Senfe ? If
Gabriel wont vouchfafe a fufficient Solution
to thefe Oueftions, we muft conclude, that
Gabriel John wrote Bulls, without Senfe, Rea-
fon, Underftanding, or Learning; which laft
he muft lay by, until he has learned to Spell
Pottage, or to be more plain, That Gabriel
John, jßtf//-maker as well as B«//-rider General
to the Bear-Gardens, is a plaguy dextrousFel-
low, or elfe he had never made a BullofPeafe-
Pottage, but what is ftill more amazing ! is,
his great Saddle Bull, or horned Steed, of
which you fhall hear more by and by, and a
Monfter of a Bull it is, and of fuch a prodigi-
ous Size, that thofe who have Survey’d his
Dimenftons really Queftion,whether the Hide
of die great Elephant which us’d to carry Po-
ms, is large enough to make him a Saddle.



However, Spightof Gabriel John*s Eyes,
and of all his Saddle Bulls into the Bargain,
I’ll make him to know that I am Somebody,
tho’ not that Somebody as he (like a vile
Slave) would make the World believe, but
fuch a Somebody, who feareth Nobody, and
is ufefull to many others befides thofe of Grub-
Street, or Hockley in the Hole.

The merrieft Jeft in his whole Lampoon,
is his Quality, his Title, and the Antiquity
of his Houle ; which he derives from an Epi-
taph found on an Old Grave Stone, but where
that Monument may be feen, in what Coun-
ty, or whether in England, or beyond Sea, in
the Mint, or any where elfe Gabriel faith not,
leaving us therefore in the Dark about the
matter, unlefs that his Ancestors are of mer-
ry Memory, put me upon ranfacking and
rummaging to fome Purpofe, to find out the
Matter, at chopping upon it, I was not a lit-
tle furprized, to find a Man of fo much Great-
nefs to turn Thief, and be catch’d in the very
Ad. The faid Epitaph he ftole, (and but a
peice of it neither by the by) from the Grave
Stone oEone John Cabbot, which entertains us
with the following Words.

Here Lies John Cabbot, under this Stoney

Who Dy*d in the Tear One Thoufand and One;



Tou may prayfor his Soul, or let it alone,
For whether you pray, or pray not , Itis all one :

Tetfmce John Cabbot, is Dead and Gone,
Under his Head lay a Turf or a Stone ;

Or any Thing elfe, or let it alone,

For whether you do
, or do not, ’tis all One.

As the jM-rider found fomethingof Wit,
and fomething of a dry Whim, (which he
calls Merry) in the Words aforefaid, he out
of his redundant Honefty, and Angular Sim
cerity, purloyns a part of the Epitaph to build
his Fathers Houfe on. Ah 1 Woe is me for
him ! That ever fuch a Man of Merit fhould
be guilty of fnch a Heinous Offence • Gabriel
did not walk by a dired Line here, unlefs di-
reffly by fuch a one as a drunken Man does,
which is diredtly Crooked ; he’s a Robber
too, in Robbing me of my right Name, my
good Name, and my Reputation together ;

for whichFraud he deferves to be run through
the Gizzard, (fince he is of Vulture kind)
Gabriel John Efq; a Gentleman of Rep. 0 !

Monjlrum Horrendum! Well, he may be
an Efq; too, fuch a one as Sancho Pancho, un»
derftrapper to that merry conceited Coxcomb
Don Qaixot, (of Romantique Memory) I af-
fure the Reader (after all) Gabriel John, is a
very great Man, let him live never fo far
from, or above his Neighbours, he fhall not



always fpend his Lungs and his Vitals in his
own Praifes, I hereby acquaint the Reader
he has a Place of Honour, (and Profit no
doubt) which every Blockhead is not qualifi-
ed for, you muft know that befides B«//-rider
General, and Hack in Ordinary and Extraor-
dinary to the whole Town, Now / Now I
comes the Merrieß, he’s Head Clerk to that
very great Man Old Brooks , the Oldeß Mer-
ry-Andrew in the whole Town, and now ferves
in that Quality under Thornhill the Mounte-
bank, and fome are ready to fay, if the
Toothlefs old Beaft fhould play In Nomine
Demine, in a little time, Gabriel Bands fair for
his Mafters Places and Preferments, and
then, hold, what then ? Why then, he’ll
doubtlefs alTume the Title of a Marquifsor a
Duke, and a Rum Duke we fhallhavc of
him, as ever old Brooks the Pickl'd-Herring a-
forefaid was in his Juvenile Years, Nay, to
give the old Fellow his due, he’s a Rum
Duke Bill, well this is that Terrible great
Man of Honour and Rep. who faith, if you
touch his Rep. you touch his veryLife; Ay,
Ay, that’s right, if you do, but remember
that in this Place, If, is as Emphatical a
Word as any in his whole Book, forfince
he lays claim to only a fifth part of the
Thing meant (and you’ll fay that’s a poor
diminutiveReputation,) he that fhould pre-



tend to difcover where that fmall Particle
lies hid, which he calls Rep. had as good
feek a Needle in a Bottle of Hay> and would
find the over Ballance full as great, and
therefore the greateft Truth too, of any he
has afferted in this particular peice of Ban-
ter, Strange I Touch that he neverhad / Nor
knows nothing of, it muff be a prodigious
great Wit to do that, and ftands much fairer
for finding the Philofother’s Stone, than the
Sarcaftical Gabriel John or any fuch Widgeon.
Marry Jack ! An Author of the firfi: Magni-
tude 1 Yes certainly, but of the Scoundrel
Hackney Kind, and by fo much the greater
of the Kind, by how much he has belied me,
in Averting that I fhould fay in my Remarks
that his fawey dry (or fly) Book againft the
Reverend Dr. Hancocke, was full of Wit,
Whereas I never faid fo, writ fo, nor never
yet faw Reafon or Roomtj think fo ; and
therefore this is Bull-riding with a Vengeance,
and Grub-Street in Folio ; and any Body may
readily perceive, that he’s as well qualified for
an Evidenfh as any Bogg-Trotter that ever wore
a Straw in his Shoe, and where hard Evi-
dence is wanting, without doubt he might
have a gainful Trade of it, if he would but
be fo kind to himfelf, as let us know his right
Name, and what part ofthe Town, or whofe
Garret he moft commonly Roofls in.



He faith, he’ll infill: no longer on plain
Fad, a moft abominable Truth ! No, No,
he will not always do that, and to give him
his Due, I cannot tell when he did, In the
venerable Name of Soap and final! Shott !

What is it that Rahfheka will infill: on then ?

why, the fame he did what’s that?
Why juft nothing at all, but lying and bante-
ring, and that is to pals oft and bv
admired too, by his Sort of Wife Men, for
Wit, Learning, Honour, and Rep. but Jet
him remember, that though fome are Wife,
many are otherwife, and no Body elle will
be his Votaries, I muft give him all due De-
ference in betriending the Doctor, in adding
Soap and Shott to Common Water, but as he
has done it in his own dogged Way, it ap-
pears to be fuch a dogged Compound, that its

fit for no Body but fuch a dogged Beall as
himfelf.to make ufe of, for with that Gabriel
thinks he could make a Shift to icom his juts,
but does excellently well not to o- too posi-
tive, before he bus tried the Expel intent j

however if his Word be of any Rep. you are
to do it, ay, how ? why he tells ye, juft to a
Tittle as you fcour Quart Bottles, Amazing .

What mortal Coach Mare ever faw a Man
wafh Quart Bottles on a Trotting Horie, the
Learned World muft'needs be mightily obli-
ged to Gabriel, for this fo wonderful a brand,



new Difcoveiy ; only, the duce on’t is, Gabriel
forgot to prove, as by his own abominable
way of arguing he ought to have done, that
his Stomach and Guts are made of Glafs,
which as he has not, they have no Analogy
with Quart or Gallon Bottles cither, fo that
this is a Bull of Gabriel's own making, larger
than any Coach Mare or Cart Horfe in all
England,and much good may his great Saddle-
Bull do him, it being reafonable he fhould
have a lofty one, being Bull- rider General of
all the Bear-Gardens , and one who Experi-
mentally underftands Altitudes.

Well, Gabriel has a frefh raving Fir,
wherein, not only his Gall boils over, but
fomething elfe with it, I don’t mean his Guts,
no, no, Gabriel, mult keep them in a while
longer, to try whether Water, an dSoap, and
Short, will fupply the ufe of Emeticks and Ca~
tharticks fby the by ) ifthat fhould fail,l would
advife him to fwallow the better half of a
good large Jack-Chain, keeping one end in
his Hand, and fo draw it too and again, I
don’t know but that might fcour his Guts un-
leis the D-Ps in them; I fay it is not his
Guts, but fomething more Tremenduous,
thofe affrighting;, terrifying, awful Sentences
which follow, IN THE NANE ofDulnefs
md Cold Water I WhoarttliQU? Or what



would’ft thou have ? Which admirable and
amazing Interogatory I thus Anfwer. Sir-
rah, I am a Man, one that appears every Day,
and in all Pfaces where my Bufinefs is, (and
that was never yet in Grub-Street, nor Hockley
in the Hole,) in my own Perfon, and by my
own proper Name, openly and above Board,
nor is my Name Tom, as thou like a Scoun-
drel Slave (as thou art) haft called me about
fifty times in one fmgle Sheet, and not once
by my right Name, I fear the Face of no
Man, but leaft of all the Surreptitious Gabriel
John, alia’s Dsfoe, alia’sjfames Gardner, nor
any Bull-rider in England, or his Aiders, or
Abetters; nor lam no Scoundrel, nor was I
born of fuch Race, tho’ fo liberally called lb
by one, and fo very a one too, as is afham’d,
or afraid to own his right Name, who like
the talfe Prophets of Old, writes for pieces of
Bread, or handfuls ofBarley, or any Thing for
the Sake ofMifchief, whofe Aider and Abet-
ter, with Relation to the Cafe between the
Cutting Surgeons and Me, as the Irapoftor
Gabriel has ftated it, is a ralcally Falfhood,
not having a Word of Truth in it, and his
Informant as very a Villain as himfelfwho
wrote it, and as great a Lyer and Traducer
as our new fafhion’d Efq; Gabriel himfelf, or
any Cutting Surgeon upon Earth, and the
faid Gabriel 7s making me in fuch a whining



manner call my felf by the Nick Name, his
Reflections fo very plentifully abounds with,
together with the abominable Falfhood there-
to annex’d, points me out, very plainly the
'Fool who has been his Purveyor to furnifh
him with Stuffagain ft me, whom I know to
be a poor infigniflcant, little deminutive raf-
cally Incendiary, who lives within a Mile of
a Meal Market, a Party Tool of my lying Ene-
mies the Cutting Surgeons aforefaid, who has
confounded his own Brain (if he had any)
with Laudanum Liquidum, and flunks fo Egre-
grioufly of D —-l’s P Is, that a - Man
had better meet a Poll-Cat. Yet peftiferous
as he is, upon more Accounts than one, he
fofall Mankind ) may depend upon it, I fhall
take Time and Opportunity to chaftife him
for his V illanv, after a ruggeder Manner than
yet I have done, thofe whofe Caufe he efpou-
feth, as alio, that I will not be hunted down
by Rome,, nor Geneva, any more than by the
Lithotomijls of St. 'Bartholomew*s, or any Body
elfe who came ofLying Families, or at leaft-
wife fuch who werenever well whipp’d when
Young for Lying, as it’s very much to be
fear’d, the Impoifor Gabriel , his Affiltant,
(that Son ot a Glijler-Pife) the Ginn-Monger?
or the Surgeens aforefaid were not.



The fa id Gabriel John, complaineth of vile
Language in my Animadverlions, Hoyty Toy-
ty! Here the verieft Whore cry out Whore
Hrft again, let him with Shame look back
upon his own, or rather let any Body elfe,
who have common Senfe, or common Ho-
nefty, read both and give the Verdict ; ’Tfs
contrary to Equity and good Confcience, that
my Accufer fhould be my Judge too, and ac-

cording to Law, I have a right to plead for
my Self, and therefore in Self-Defence, I have
this to fay for my Self. That he that can out
doe the Counterfeit Gabriel John at vile Lan-
guage, or make ufe of worfe than the faid Ga-
briel deferveth, ought to be well tolled in a
Blanket if he do not give it him, but I fear me,
that fuch a Man that can do it handfomely
(as it fhould be) has never yet feen the Light,
And befides all that, that every Bead: under-
stands his own Language beft when he hears
it, is an old Adage of one of his Quondam
Friends, (of Canting Memory) and merrily
demonftrated by him, when the Pious old
Soul fwore a couple of Swearing ruffetory
Soldiers into Sobriety and good Manners, the
very fame Reafon, lays me under a Neceffi-
ty of ufmg more of it, than I very well like
myfelf; and if this be not a fufficient An-
fwer to the faid Gabriel John, or anyfWZ-Rider
living, I cannot help that, he muftev’ngo



like a Barbarian and a Beall as he is; he may
ruminate too, if he will but put on his 'donji-
dering Cap, that a Man cannot underhand a
Beall, unkfs the Beall fpeak articulate, and
with Man’s Voice, as was once Inftanced
by Baalan? s Afs : The true Prophets of Old
never thought it vileLanguage, nor were ne-
ver impeach’d as the Authors of fuch, when
they call’d the Falfe Ones Evening Wolves,

Ravening Wolves, Greedy Dumb Dogs, and
Gabriel biddeth fairer for that Honourable
Title than any Thing elfe, by Prophecying
("but falllyj that my former Impredion would
never fell off ’till the Confummation of
all Things, when now it’s a fecond Time
Editing; he may confider too, when he’s
about it, that they were Two legg’d Bealls
we are told of at Ephefus (perchance fuch
Efquires as our Bull-rider) a two legg’d Fox
too, was Herod

,
in the Account even of the

Saviour ofthe World, a Generation ofVipers,
you are of your Father the Devil, and fuch
like Exprellions, were never yet deem’d vile
Language, Ribaldry, or Bomball; I could
now lam at it, write a Hymn to fuch Lan-
guage as Gabriel calls vile, but want ofRoom
forbids it5> and therefore fhall clofe this Para-
graph, with acquainting Gabriel, that none
of the aforefaid Animals either walk’d or run,
neither trotted nor gallop’d upon all Fours,



which Gabriel may confider of; when he’s
bringing his great Saddle-B#// into his Paces.

I t’s very likely, that Gabriel was an hun-
gry when he wrote his Bear-garden Pofifcript,
and therefore he reckons up Apple-Dumplings,
Hafly-Puddings, a Porringer of Burnt Brandy,
a Cwhole) Mefs of Furmity (as he calls it \ )

no, llay Chops, let a Hafiy-Pudding ferve
turn, which for all his Welch Hafte, is not
half fo hafty as the JW/-Rider; then he lack-
eth to- pamper his Guts with Scalded Codlings ;

it muft certainly be a Famifh’d Stomach muff
fet the Fellow a raving about fo much
Belly-Timber ; it has neither Simile, nor Re-
femblance, or any Thing elfe in it, and there-
fore downright Bull- making; and he may
ride them himfelf, and be hang’d if he will,
whild: his Apple-Dumplings and other Conun-
drums are gettingready; I fay, there is no-
thing at all in his Bill of Fare, unlefs he
would have the Houfe (when on Fire,) to
be plied with Apple-Dumplings, and that thofe
Apple-Dumplings (hall anfwer all the Ends and
Intentions ofMr. Povef s Bombs; or, (which
is ftill much brighter ) that M.wPoveyh Bombs
are nothing elfe in the World but Apple-Dum-
plings, fluff’d with Hajly-Puddings, Burnt Bran-
dy, Furmity (as he learnedly writes it) and
Scalded Apples ; and what if Butter-Milk and



Plumb-Porridge fas he as wifely fpells it) were
fuperadded, it would help to make up aMefs
of All together, and if thefe Amalgamated,

He*
terogene Things, flung into a Houfe on Fire,
fhould by its hifling and fputtcring extinguifh
the Conflagration, That would be a ftrange
Thing indeed ! And then Gabriel would ftand
as fair for a Patent as Mr. Povey, And then !

Ah then ! Hey Boys, up go we : No more fhall
the Leather Cap bear the Sway, but Gabriel
John, and his new inventedBombs made with
Apple-Dumplings (Cum Privtlegio ;J But ifMr.
Povefs Bombs are fuch, I advife him to keep
them up clofe, and not let Gabriel John fif he
fhould take a Progrefs to Bellfize) get at them,
for Fear they fhould be all devour’d, for I
dare fay for the Old-Boy, he had rather fee a
Basket of thefe, than a whole Cart load of
Rot tenEggs, for very good Reafons beft known
to himfelf ; I fhall make bold ftake it has he
will, I care notj to return the Ninny-Ham-
mer upon himfelf, and leave him with ail his
Blunders, to ride the Bulls of his own making
to Grub-Street , Hockley in the Hole, the River
Stigia, or wherever his Familiar fhall put it
in his Noddle, not forgetting to take UrftIDJoan on Bull-back behind him; that would be

to fomePurpofe, and thus I con-
clude the Tale of Gabriel John and his Apple-
Pumplings;



I Am half afraid, that Gabriel has made
Bulls of Juno's Cows too, fo then it mull be
Juno's Bull-Rood: for the future; when he
has made better Senfe of Juno's Cow-Rooft
he prates of, Hi oblige him with the Text of
Scripture he claims from me, but that Gabriel
cannot do, until he has firft found the Philo-
fopher’s Stone ; and fo we muft content our
Selves without a more clever Explication on
the matter, until after the General Refur-
reTion and Reftbration of all Things, and
then we fhall be as wife as Gabriel , and not be
beholding to him, or, when Gabriel (out of
the Profundity ofhis amazing Wit) can prove
an Egg to be a Rafure of Bacon , and not a
Bully I’ll allow him one degree above a Noodle.

sTis plain, Gabriel was hunger bitten when he
wrote his Boftcript, he would never elfe have
talk’d of fo many good Eatables, whilft he at-
tack’d an Adverfary, perhaps the poor worth-
lets Wretch went Supperlefs to Rood over
Night, and lb dream’t ofgood Eating, which
he could not put out of his Head, (the Dx-
ftemper continuing, and no Kitching Phyfick
at hand) whilft he difembogu’d his Stomach
of the Rancour, Malice, and Scurrility he
had againft Me ; however his Phylofophy-
fing fo Critically upon Eggs, gives me a Sufpi-
cion that he loves Hens too, as generally Vul-
tures doe, as well as foxes, and that he has



more mind to Rob a Hen-Rooft, than either
Juno's-Cotv, or Bull-Roofi ; he has a fneaking
Kindnefs for all but rotten Ones, which
he can give a fumcient Reafon for, and there-
fore we will Excufe him of them, untill they
come to his Turn.

I Could turn a great deal more of his Pal-
try filly Stuff upon his own Pate, ifI delighted
in Ribaldry, or Bombaff, halffo much as this
doubly Author, * without any certain Name
to be known by, does, and therefore amrefol-
ved, to cut fhort, and commit his other Abu-
fes of me, by falfe Citations, miferable Per-
vertions, fplitting, mangling, curtailing, and
confounding my Words, and the intended
Senfe of them, and willfully traducing my
Meaning, I fay, I leave all this to the judg-
ment of his, and my difinterefted and unbi-
afs’d Readers, only muff take Notice of one
Thing more, and that is the heavieft Charge
againif me in his whole Pojtjcript .

This Abominable, Shamelefs, and wick-
ed Reviler, (not having the Fear of God be-
fore his Eyes) accufeth me of Bantering, and
turning the Grace of God into Wantonnefs,
(which God be thank’d) is like all the red of
his Pervertions and calumnious Way of trea-
ting me, both as to my Words and Meaning,



as will evidently appear at firft View, to any
who will be but fo impartial, as deliberately
to read over both his and mine, the Charge is
fo very great, and of fo fatal a Confequence,
that I blefs Almighty God, I have never re-
flected upon it, fince I faw it lye againft me
in Print, but with the greateft Abhorrence
which ought to fill the Heart of every true
Chriftian, againft fo black, fo fatal, and fo
irretrieveable a Crime; I know very well,
that both my Self and all the Pofterity of A-
dam muft be faved by that divine Gift of God,
(viz.) the Grace of God, which bringeth Sab
vatiop, or be Eternally loft, having nothing
merritorious in nor of, our Selves, and there-
fore none but a Devil Incarnate would have
trump’d up fuch a Charge againft me, but I e
that is of his Father the Devil , and therefore
his Work he does and will doe; he need not in
another Place, make a Queftion of it, whether
I had any Meaning, he might be fure in this
Place, he grounded! his Charge on, I had a
farther meaning lay touched under a few ab-
rupt Words, and as abruptly left on fet Pur-
pofe, than he or any Body could pretend to
unravel, unlefs they could enter into my
Thoughts. My Meaning then, in this Place,
amounted! only unto this. That the Cholick
as a Diftemper, is as mnch Confounded by
Impoftors and Ignoramus's in Nature and Me-



dicine, as to the very Notion of it, as the
Grace of God is by fome Schifmattcks who
pretendeth to rank and divide it, into as ma-
ny Parts or Sorts as this Sauce-Box has writ
Tom*s in his Idle Reflexions on my Book,
whereas the Grace of God is One, and muft
not be divided, as Almighty God is One, and
cannot be divided, and therefore his foul
Charge againft me fall’s on thofe for whom I
intended it, who wantonly confound the
means oftheir Salvation, by whims of their
own deviling, for which they have no War-
rant between the two Covers of the Bible, So
that Diftemper we call Cholicky from it’s
Seat the is but one Diftemper, as be-
ing from one Seat and not a diverfity ofParts,
although fome idle Dreamers, (of late Years)

and amongft the reft the Fefile and Mortar-
Mar/, have pretended to diverfify that Diftem-
per, and told us of (almoft) as many Sorts of
Cholicks as this beaftly Fellow has loaded me
with Lies and Reproaches, in his laft ftinking
nafty Sheet of Tail-Timber, and Gabriel may
confider at his Leifure, (ifhis poor fcandalous
Hackney Imploy will admit him any) whe-
ther that inteftine be not the very, and only
Seat of the Qholick , unlefs his ungodly Pud-
dings (his Guts) made differing from Chri-
ftian Folks, or whether in his foul Charge a-
nainft me lie meaneth Wantonnefs or Lafci-



vioufnefs, which the Original as naturally and
as readily renders. lam not confcious to my
felf of any lafcivious Word in my Book, no
not fo much as ravifhing a Cat, and then upon
the whole, ifhe thinks fit to break his Word,
and oblige the World with a little more Bom-
baft, (and I am certainly affured his Throat
is to wide for a Lie to choak him, unlefs it
will choak an open Sepulchre) iet him tell me
(if he can) wherein I have banter’d the Grace
of God, or turn’d it into Wantonnefs, I did
not fay the Grace of God was Romantick,

as this vile Scribler muft mean, if he means
any thing, neither does my Words fas they
are laid down) admit of any fuch Conftrucli-
on, and as what he has charged me with, is
as falfe as the Father ofLies, let my wicked
Accufer take the Shame thereof unto him-
felf.

Much more of hisBombafl: both againfl: the
Doctor and My Self might be noted, but ’tis
only raking in Filth; I fball only remind him.,
in Anfwer to one of his fleering dry Banters
againfl: the Doctor, That, jf at any Time
any fancy fpightful Puppy fhould drive a
Coach and Six through his Lungs, or his Giz-
zard, (he being ol bowl kind) that he would
not be fuch a Ninny-Hammer as to meddle
with Stew'd Prunes, being a Thing he has rF



dicul’d, but pour down plentifully of Soapr Shof
large or fmall, or both, or Cannon-Ball if he
will, Apple-Dumplings, Scalded Codlings , Burnt
Brandy, Double Jqua-Eortis, or any thing elle
for a quiet Life,unlefs it be Bacon madeot Eggs.

He’s at a Lofs too, to find a Rock of Ad-
amant, the more is the Pity, nor I fear he’ll
never find one, till he has firft found the Phi-
lofopher’s Stone, (and that will be long e-
nough) and fo poor Gabriel John cannot per-
petuate his infamous Name, or that of his
Antient Houfe, by indelible Characters, en-
graven on any Thing perdurable; to help
him out therefore at a dead lift, I would ad-
vife him, if he can but bridle his wicked Am-
bition and wait the Time, until the laft of the
Fifty new Churches is built, (and that will be
a long time firft, and therefore to a Temper
fet on Fire to be elevated, may require a vaft
ftock of Patience) his Skelleton, (when the
Crows and other his Fellow Vultures have
pick’d all the Carrion clean off,) fhall be
Pearch’d on the Top ofthe Steeple thereof for
a Weather-Cock,

yfnd now, thou vjretched, Hackney Scrihhr , wicked witty Elf(Self,
cram thy Guts with Soap and Sfeor, hajie, hajie, and hang thy

Tho- Tavlok.

F I N 1. S.



POSTSCRIPT.
E R Y Strange I and Surprizing
it is! For a poor, infignificant,
inconfiderable, filly Fellow-, to
rave, exclaim, villifie, and de-
cry the ufe of Common Water

in the Cure of fevers , and in fuch a Dogmar-
tical Manner, to ridicule and deny the Pof-
fibility of carrying the Morbifick or offending
Matter through the Excretory Outletts, (as
he call’s the Emun&ory’s of the Body, which
he compares to an Hue and Cry thorough a
Town, here the Man’s Wit is exceedingly
Amazing, and Gabriel John has even exceeded
his own inimitable Self. What/ Is a n Hue
and Cry fent through a Town, only for the
Sake of Fafhion and Formality ! Or a Ceri-
momous Thing which fignifies juft nothing
at all, any more than Criffifujfes Chips in Pot-
tage, or according to the Learned Gabriel
John, a Decodion of Join'd Stools, O i Stupen-
dous/ I was always of that filly Opinion?
with Submillion to the wondrous Gabriel



John's better Judgment, that I thought, un-
til better inform’d by this prodigious great
Man, that an Hue and Cry (in Cafe of Poli-
ticks) was always fent to find out. Stop, In-
tercept, and carry off the offending Matter
in the Body Politick, and that the Expediti-
oufnefs of its Motion, was the fooner to over-
take, lay hold of, grapple with, and reduce,
or extirpate the offending Matter, an Hue and
Cry feldom being in fuch a prodigious Hurry
neither, as to over Shoot, or over run its in-
tended Mark, which as foon as it findeth, and
has chain’d, or fetter’d the Fugitive, the ne-
ceffary Expedient or Experiment is Confum-
mate, and its Poft-hafte for the Time being
refults in its own End or Termination, but his
Worfhip Gabriel John, Efq; has moil ftrangely
over fhot his, in giving this notable Hint, the
Cafe being exactly parallel even to a Demon-
fixation, unlefs the unparalell’d Gabriel John,

by dint of his unheard of Wifdom and new
found Philofophy (far exceeding the Syftem of
Old Ariftotle,) can Unliquify Water , which he
would be plaguyly puzzled to do by any other
Rule, unlefs that of making Bacon of Eggs,
or unlefs in want of Milk, he fhould fiir it
all up into Hafly-Padding, and even then, bet-
ter Feats might be done with it than his Wor-
fhip Gabriel John knows any thing of, efpeci-
ally in the Cure of a QuinTy, but then his de-



nying Water to be the firft Principle, and re-
ferring himfelfto the Firft Chapter of Genejis,
for a Dicifion and my Refutation, is altoge-
ther abfurd and foolifih, I thought I had read
and underftood the Scripture as well, or bet-
ter than fucli a poor miferable Scribler, No,
No, Gabriel mud: of Neceftity Con over that
Leffon again, there is too much knotty Phy-
lofophy Ties couch’d in that fhort Summary,
for one of his Magnitude to Scan, and for
ought that I can perceive he might as well
pretend to render the Smaragdine Table of
Hermes intelligible, that Chapter lies open to
the View of every Body who can read Eng-
lifby and therefore need not take upon me to
explain the Thing in Queftion, or to tell him
how, better to underhand it, becaufe it is
not fit to throw the Childrens Bread unto
Dogs, nor have I forgot, how once the Devil
took upon him to talk Scripture, and when
he had all done, made as poor a piece ofWork
on’t as Gabriel John has done; however, I
aiTert even from that firft Chapter of Genefis,

that Water was the firft Principle we read of,
And dare Gabriel John, or any dry, or fly Au-
thor on Earth to difprove it, and until that be
fairly done, my AfTertion ftands good, as does
alfo the DodoFs Hypothecs of itsUfe, the
Truth whereof has been furficiently verified
by the Experience of Many, and in Cafes



too, wherein the Do&or has not writ posi-
tive, but modeftly fas became a good Man)
deliver’d as his Thoughts, which Thoughts
of his, with Relation to the Peftilence, I can
confirm by a very good Voucher now living,
who knew the Matter of Fa£t where a Fami-
ly, of Mafter, Miftrefs, Children, and Ser-
vants. in all, fourteen in Number was viflted,
but feven of the Superiors of the Family firft,
who had all the Attendance and Helps of
Means ufed that could be had of and by the
beft of their Phyftcians, yet not one of the fe-
ven was faved, the other feven, which were
Servants, fickned, but not juft at once, thefe
poor Souls had no Body took Care of them,
neither Phyficians nor any Body elfe, (’Tis
eafy enough to guefs at the ReafonJ but the
tender Mercies of God being over all his
Works, efpecially thofe whofe deftitute Cafe
leaves them no other Dependance but on Him
Alone, was pleafed to afford them his Hand-
maid Nature to lead them by the Hand to
their Cure, and pointed them out their Re-
medy, and in fhort, as they could come at
little elfe, they one helped the other to Water,
of which they all drank plentifully, and by
the good Providence of God, every one of
the latter feven recover’d, Ergo, Water will
Cure a fever of any kind, And ifGabriel John,
or any Others who Ride in his TroopfofBulls)



will be fuch fenfelefs Idiots, when they have
a Fever to wait for a Crify, they are very wel-
come to go out of tIS World their own way,
whether Secundum Artum , or S&tpndum F—~rt~

m, neither I or Mint, noriNiy Body un-
der my Care fhall be ufed fo, l/loiew an In-
ftance in the City of Briftol, a Merchant
there, who was feized with a violent burning
Fever y his Phyficians ufed him after their ufual
Mode, the Patient lay quiteraving for feve-
ral Days and Nights, in which Time he was
not heard to fpeak any Thing fenfible but
only this, which he exprefs’d very often, (i. e.)
pray fetch me a Quart of Water from George’s-
Welly an Acquaintance of Mine vifiting him,
heard him cry out for the Water, over perfwa-
ded them to fetch it, though ftridly prohi-
bited by his Phyficians, however he had it,
drank it at a Draught, Slept and Sweat up-
on it,and on the Morrow was able to go to the
Well himfelf, though half a Mile out ofTown;
let not Gabriel ask how all this is perform’d,
he has luckily hit on it himfelf (Tools have
fometimesFortune,) Why? ’Tisby fending
a Hue and Cry through the Excretory Out-
lets of the Body, Yes certainly, but this is
not all the Hue and Cry does, it intercepts
and brings to Diffolution, the Offender a-
gainft the Law of Nature, and by bringing
him to utter Deftruclion, Tempers, Cooles*



and quiets the whole Neighbourhood, and
let Gahrieipjohn, his God-Fathers
deny it

Thomas Taylor*

Gutter-Lane, Cheapfide.

ADVERTISEMENT.
Speedily will be Puhliflid, the Second Edition, of

REMARIGS upon REMARKS i or, Some
Animadverfions, on a Treatije wrote by one who calls hirnfelf Dr,
Gardner, others fay, D——l De- V—--e, entitled, Remarks
on Febrifugum Magnum ; wrote by the Reverend Dr. Hancocke,"
jor the general Good of Mankind. The Remarker's Dedication to
the Prefident, Cehfa s, and others of the College of Phyjtcians
fonjtdtr'd, and of the reft in as good Order as the perplexed and
confufed Nature of the ftid Pamphlet would admit, without par-
tiality or refpeft ofPerfans, With an Account added of the Na-
ture and Differentst of Conin'.on-Water, from the Obfsrvatlinsof the Learned, together with fome neceffary Direftions, worthy the
Notice of thofe Perfo/is that Drivk it. With an Hudibrajlick Re-
fly fubjoind, by Way of Appendix, to the Sarcajlical Gabriel
Johrv3 Flagellum ; or, A dry Anfwer to Dr. Hancockc’j won-
derfully Comical Liquid Book, &c. Pointed for J. Ifted, at the
Golden-Ball, near Sr. OanftanTs-Clturch, in Fleet-ftre«r, and
T. Crouch at the Bel!, in Pajcr-Nofter-Row, Bookfeders.
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