
Sarah Pridden or Priddon, alias Mrs 
Salisbury or Sally Salisbury, (b. 
Shrewsbury, d. London. c.1692-1724)  
The Drawing Room, Pollock House. 
 
‘Many are the reports spread abroad, celebrating 
that Piece of Contradiction, SALLY SALISBURY’. 
[1] 
 
‘Her Birth,  
Parentage,  
and earliest  
Years. 
 
Her first 
Elopement  
and Re- 
turn. 
 
She is put 
to a Seam- 
stress. 
 
The Acci- 
dent that  
made her  
run away  
from thence. 
 
Of her sel- 
ling Oran- 
ges, about 
the Play- 
house. 
 
The Vul- 
gar Report  
of  
her sel- 
ling Pears,  
selling  
Matches, 
contradicted.  
 
Falls in  
Love with  
a Colonel. 
 
Follows him  
to the  
Bath. 
 
Where she  
dances 
for a Smock. 
 
And there- 
by becomes  
the Admi- 
ration of 

the Officer.  
 
Sally, for- 
saken by  
her Lover. 
 
Returns  
solitary to  
London. 
 
Stript by  
her Mother. 
 
Of her be- 
coming 
the  
fair Book- 
seller. 
 
Her good  
Fortune, 
with a  
Dutch- 
Man. 
 
She is kept  
by the Off- 
icer. 
 
A Skirmish  
for Sally. 
 
She is turn’d off 
by her Lover. 
 
Name 
of Salisbury 
from her  
Love.  
 
Of her go- 
ing to Mo- 
ther Wise- 
bourns. 
 
Her old  
Mother’s 
Abounded 
 Charity. 
 
Frighted  
by a Spirit 
call’d Con- 
ception. 
 
Acquires  
the Malady. 
 
Goes to  
Kensing- 



ton. 
 
Acquires  
a new Lo- 
ver. 
 
Sally’s  
Adven- 
tures with 
a young  
Russian  
Lord, and  
how she  
serv’d him  
at last. 
 
Sally’s  
Revenge. 
 
Her gen- 
tleness. 
 
Sally like  
Proteus. 
 
Falls out  
with and  
leaves her 
Patroness. 
 
Her Ad- 
venture in 
Green- 
wich Park. 
 
How she  
Serv’d the  
Lord C  
at New- 
Market. 
 
How she  
was play’d  
upon, 
 by  
Nicolini. 
 
Caught  
under a  
Bush. 
 
Frequents 
Hemp- 
sted 
Wells. 
 
Mr. B 
exhausted 
by her. 
 

Her Kind- 
ness to him 
since.  
 
Generously  
treated by  
the noble. 
 
Her Be- 
haviour to 
her Bene- 
factor. 
 
Her Assu- 
rance is 
her Assi- 
Stance. 
 
She allures a 
noble  
Youth. 
 
Clouds ri- 
sing about  
her. 
 
Her la- 
mentable  
Downfall.’ [2] 
 
 
‘But, like a’ Comet, her blaze was Bright, but of no 
continuance; Scare had she appear’d like the Sun; 
before she disappears like a Meteor...’ [3] 
 
Footnotes: 
[1] p.3, ‘Authentic Memoirs of the Life, Intrigues and 
Adventures of the Celebrated Sally Salisbury’, 
1723, by Capt. Charles Walker. 
 
[2] Comments from the side margins, ‘The Genuine 
History of Mrs Sarah Prydden, Usually Called, Sally 
Salisbury, and Her Gallants. Regularly Containing, 
the real Story of her Life’, printed for Andrew Moor, 
1723.  Reproduction from British Library, Gale 
ECCO Print Editions. 
 
 
[3] P41, Ibid.  
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