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TO

Mr. GEORGE ROMNEY.
P ART L

BLEST be the hour, when fav’ring gales reftore
The travell’d artift to his native fhore !

His mind enlighten’d, and his fancy fraught

With fineft forms by ancient genius wrought ;

Whofe magic beauty charm’d, with fpell fublime, s,
‘The fcythe of Ruin from the hand of Time,,

And mov’d the mighty leveller to fpare

Mocdels of grace {o exquifitely fair..

While you, whom Painting thus infpir’d to roam,.
Bring thefe rich ftores of ripen’d judgment home; 10
While now, attending my accomplifh’d friend,

Science and Tafte his foften’d colours blend ;

Let the fond Mufe, tho” with a tranfient view,

The progrefs of her filter art purfue ;

Eager in-tracing from remoteft time ' 15
The fteps of Painting thro” each favour’d clime,

‘To praife her deareft fons, whofe daring aim

Gain’d their bright ftations on the heiglts of fame,

And mark the paths by which her partial hand
Conducts her RomNEy to this radiant band. 20

Painting, fweet nymph ! now leaves in lifelefs trance-
Exbaufted ltaly, and tinfel France,

B3 A



(6)
And fees in Britain, with exulting eyes,
Her vot’ries profper, and her glories rife.
Yet tho’, my friend, thy art is thus careft, 25
And with the homage of the public bleft,
And flourifhes with growing beauty fair,
‘The child of Majefty’s adoptive care,
‘The youthful artift il is doom’d to feel
Obftru&ion’s chilling hand, that damps his zeal: 30
‘Th® imperious voice of Vanity and Pride
Bids him from Fancy’s region turn afide,
And quit the magic of her fcene, to trace
The vacant lines of fome unmeaning face : .
E’en in this work his withes ftill are croft, 35
And all the efforts of his art are loft;
For when the canvas, with the mirror’s truth,
Refle@s the perfec form of age or youth,
The fond affe@ions of the partial mind
‘Fhe eye of judgment with delufion blind ¢ 49
Each mother bids him brighter tints employ,
And give new fpirit fo her booby boy
Nor can the painter,. with his utmoft art,
Exprefs the image in the lover’s heart :
Unconfcious of the change the feafons bring, 43
Autumnal beauty afks the rofe of {pring,
And vain felf-love, inevery age the fame,
Will fondly urge fome vifionary claim.
The luckle(s painter, deftin’d to fubmit,
Mourns the loft likenefs. which he once had hit, 50
And doom*d to groundlefs cenfure, bears alone
‘The grievous load of ervors not his own.

Nor is it Pride, or Folly’s vain commaad,
"That only fettess his creative hand;
At Fathion’s nod he copies as they pafs 55
Each quaint rofleQion from: her crowded glafs. The
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The formal coat, with interfe@ing line;

Mars the free graces of his fair defign;

The towering cap he marks with like diftrefs,

And all the motley mafs of female drefs. 6o
The hoop extanded with enormous fize,

The corks that like a promentory rife ;

The ftays of deadly fteel, in whofe embrace
‘The tyrant Fafpion tortures injur’d Grace.
But Art, defpairing over thapes like thefe 6s.
To caft an air of elegance and eafe,
Iowokes kind Fancy’s aid fhe comes to fpread
" Her magic {pells the Gothic forms are fled 5
And fee, to crown the painter’s juft defire,
Her free pofitions, and her light attire ! 7€
‘Th’ ambitious arift wifkes to purfue
‘This brilliant plan with more extenfive view,
And with adopted chara&ter to give
A lafting charm to make the portrait live s

All points of art-by one nice effort gain,. 75
Delight the learned, and content the vain

Make hiftory te life new value lend,®

And in the comprehenfive pi@ure blend }
‘The ancient hero with the living friend.

Moft fair device! *“ but, ah! what foes to fenfe, 8o
What broeds of motley monfters rife from hence !
The firange pretenfions of each age and fex

‘Thefe plans-of fancy and of tafte perplex ;.

For male and féemale, to themfelves unknown,

Demand a charatter unlike their own,, 85
‘Till oft the painter to this quaint difirefs

Prefers the awkward fhapes of common drefs.

Sweet girls,, of mild and penfive fofinefs, choofe

The fportive emblems of the comic Mufes

% Ver. 77. See NOTE |,
B 4 And



(8
And fprightly damfels are inclin’d to borrow go
‘The garb of penitence,. and tears of forrow ¢
While awkward pride, tho® fafe from war’s alarms,"
Round his plump body buckles ancient arms,
And, from an honeft juftice of the peace, :
Starts up at once a demi-god of Greece ; 95
‘Too firm of heart by ridicule to fall,
‘The finith’d hero crowns his country hall, .
Qrdain’d to fill, if fire his glory fpare,
“The lumber-garret of his wifer heir. :
Not lefs abfurd to flatter Nero’s eyes® 100
Arofe the portrait of coloflal fize : o
Twice fifty feet th> enormous fheet was fpread, - -
To lift o’er gazing flaves the monfter’s head,
‘When impious Folly fway’d Oppreflion’s rod,
And fervile Rome ador’d the mimic God. 105

‘Think not, my friend, with fupercilious air,
I rank the portrait as beneath thy care.
Bleft be the pencil ! which from death can fave + -
‘The femblance of the virtuous, wife, and brave;
‘That youth and emulation fill may gaze, tio
On thofe infpiring forms of ancient days,
And, from the force of bright example bold, ‘
Rival their worth, ¢‘ and be what they behold.”
Bleft be the pencil ! whofe confoling pow’r, )
Soothing foft Friendthip in ker penfivehour, 115
Difpels the cloud, with melancholy fraught,
That abfence throws upon her tender thought.
Bleft be the pencil ! whofe enchantment gives
‘To wounded Love the food on which he lives.

® Ver. 100. See NOTE II.
+ Ver. 108. Sce NOTE 1L
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Rich in this gift, tho® cruel ocean bear 120°
The youth to exile from his faithful fair,
He in fond dreams hangs o’er her glowing cheek,.
Still owns her prefent, and ftill hears her {peak :
Oh ! Love, it was thy glory to impart
Its infant being to this magic art! 125,
Infpird by thee, the foft Corinthian maid,*-
Her graceful lover’s fleeping form portray’d ::
Her boding heart his near departure knew,.
Yet long’d te keep his image in herview :.
Pleas’d the beheld the fteady fhadow fall, . 130
By the clear lamp upon the even wall :
The line fhe trac’d with fond precifion true, .’
And, drawing, doated on the form fhe drew :.
Nor, as fhe glow’d with no forbidden fire,:
Conceal’d the fimple pi&ture from her fire
His kindred fancy, ftill to nature juft,
Copied her line, and form’d the mimic buft. .
Thus from thy. power, infpiring Love, we trace -
The modell’d image, and the pencil’d face !

135"

We pity Genius, when by intereft led,
His toils but reach the femblance of a head ;.
Yet are thofe cenfures too fevere and vain, .
‘T'hat {corn the Portrait as the painter’s bane..
Tho® up the mountain winds the arduous road,
‘That leads to pure Perfeion’s bright abode, .
In humbler walks fome tempring laurels grow, .
Some flowers are gather’d in the vale below:
Youth on the plain colles increafing force, .
‘T'o climb the fteep in his meridian courfe,
While nature fees her living models fhare
The rifing artit’s uoremitting care,

140

145.

150:
& Ver. 126, See NOTE V4
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She on his mind her every charm imprints,

HMer eafy poftures, and her perfett tints,

Till his quick pencil, in maturer hour,

Becomes her rival in creative power. 155

Yet in thefe paths difdain a long delay,
While eager Genius points a nobler way :
For fee! expanding to thy rapturd geze,
‘The epic field a brighter fcene difpla-s !
Here ftands the temple, where, to merit true, 160
Fame gives her laurel to the favour’d few :
Whofe minds, illumin’d with cceleftial fire,
Dire€t the pencil, or awake the lyre;
Who trace the fprings of nature to their fource,
And by her guidance, with refifllefs force, 165
‘The tides of terror and of tranfport roll,
“Thto’ every channel of the human foul !

" How few, my friend, tho® millions boatt the aim,

" Leave in this temple an unclouded name !
Vain the attempt, in every age and clime, 170
Without the flow .conduétors tail and time ;

"~ Without thag_ii'ecyqt,,foul-impelling power,

Infus’d by genius'in the natal hour;
And vain with thefe, if bright occafion’s ray
Fail to illuminate the doubtful way. 175

The elders of thy art, ordain'd to ftand
In the firft circle of this honour’d band,
(Whofe pencil, ftriving for the nobleft praife,
The heart to foften and the mind to raife,
Gave life and manners to the finifh’d piece) 180
Thefe fons of glory were the fons of Grerce !
Hail ! throne of genius, hail ! what mighty hand

Form’d the bright offspring of this famous land ?
- Fict
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Firft in the annals of the world they fhine
Such gifts, O LiBerTY, are only thine; 18¢
Thy vital fires thro® kindling fpirits run,
‘Thou foul of life, thou inteHe&ual funj.
‘Thy rays call forth,. profufe and unconfin’d,
‘The richeft produce of the human mind.
Pirft taught by thee, the Grecian pencil wrought 192
‘The forceful leffons of exalted thought,
And generoufly gave, at glory’s call,
‘The patriot piture to the public hall.

>*Twas then Panzus drew, with freedom®s train,®
‘The chief of Marathon®s immortal plain, 195
In glorious triumph o’er the mighty hoft
That Perfia pour’d in tarrents on their coaft,

‘There PoivceNoTus, fcorning fervile hire,+
Difplay’d th’ embattled fcene from Homer's lyre,
His country view'd the gift with fond regard, 200
And rank’d the painter with their nobleft bard.

Thy tragic pencil, ArISTIDES, caughtf
Each varied feeling, and each tender thought,
While moral virtue fanétified thy are,
And paflion gave it empire o’er the heart. 208,

Corre@ Parhafius firft to rich defign |
Gave niee proportion, and the melting line,
Whofe {oft extremes from obfervation fly,
And with ideal diftance cheat the eye.

# Ver. 194.- See NOTE V.

+ Ver. 198.; See. NOT B VI

1 Ver. 202.. See NOTE VIk.

| Ver. 206.. See. NOTE VL. ’ "
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‘The gay, the warm, licentious Zeux1s drew,*
Voluptuous Beauty in her richeft hue ¢

Bade in one form her fcatter’d rays unite,
And charm’d the view with their colle&ted light.

2

But Grace confign’d, while her fair works he plann

Her fofteft pencil to ArerLLes’ hand:

Yet oft to gain fublimer heightshe ftrove,+
Such ftrong expreflion mark’d his mimic Jove,
Inimitably great he feem’d to tower,

And pafs the limits of the pencil’s power.

_ Ye fons of art, tho’ on the gulph of years,
No floating reli& of your toil appears,

Yet glory fhews, in every cultur’d clime,

Your name ftill radiant thro® the clouds of time.

Tby‘ pri&e, O Rowme, inclin’d thee to abhor

Each work that call’d thee from thy fphere of war:

By freedom train’d, and favour’d by the Nine,
The poviers of eloquence and verfe were thine,
While chilling damps upon the pencil hung,}

2

2

Where TuLvry thunder’d, and where VireiL fung

Yet Grecian artifts had the fplendid fate,

To triumph o’er the Romans® fcornful hate.
Fheir matchlefs works Profufion toil’d to buy,
Their wonders glitter’d in the public eye,.
Till RomEe’s terrific pomp,. and letter’d pride,
Were funk in Defolation’s whelming tide..

Oh ! lovely painting ! long thy cheering light
Was loft and buried in barbaric night;,

* Ver. 210, See NOTE IX. -
+ Ver, 216, Se¢e NOTE X,
1 Ver. 228, See. NOTE XIL.

2

2
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The furious rage of Anarchy effac’d

Each hallow’d chara&er thy hand had trac’d,

And Ign’rance, mutt’ring in her monkith cell,  24¢
Bound thy free foul in her lethargic fpell.

At length from this long trance thy fpirit rofe,
Inthat fweet vale where filver Arno flows;
There tudious Vinci treafur’d every rule,®
To form the bafis of a rifing fchool . 245
Like early Hestop, *twas his fate to fthine,
The herald of a matter more divine,

Infam’d by Genius with fublimeft rage,
By toil unwearied, and unchill’d by age,
Inthe fine phrenzy of exalted thoughe 2350
Gigantic AncGELO his wonders wrought ;+
And high, by native ftrength of fpirit raisd,
The mighty Homer of the pencil blaz’d.

Tafte, Fancy, Judgment, all on Rapwaer fmil'd,}
Of Grandeur and of Grace the darling child: 255
Truth, paflion, chara®er, his conftan aim,

Both in the human and the heavenly frame,
Th* enchanting painter rules the willing heart,
And fhines the finith’d Vircivn of his art.

The daring Jurto, tho’ by RaruakeL train'd,§ 260,
Reach’d not the fummit, where his mafter reign’d ;.
Yet to no common heights of epic fame,

True Genius guided his adyenturons aim.

* Ver. 244. Se¢e NOTE XIlL
+ Ver. 251. See NOTE Xiil.
{ Ver. 254. See NOTE XIV..
§ Ver. 260.. See NOTE XV..

Thas:
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Thus StaT1Us, fraught with emulous regard,
Canght not the fpirit of the Mantuan bard : 265

The’ rival ardour his ambition fir’d,
And kindred talents his bold verfe infpir'd.

More richly warm, the glowing Ti1T1aN knew %
‘To blend with Nature’s truth the living hue :
O! had fublime defign his coleurs crown’d ! .27Q
‘Fhen had the world a finifh’d painter found :
With powers to feize the higheft branch of art,
He fix’d too fondly on an humbler part ;
Yet this low obje& of his partial care
Grew from his toil fo exquifitely fair, 275
‘That dazzled judgment, with fufpended veice,
Feass to condemn the error of his chaice.
Thus pleas’d a flowery valley to explere,
Whence never Paet cull’d a wreath before, + .
LucreT1ius chofe the epic crown to lofe 280
For the bright chaplets of an humbler mufe.

Soft as CaTwrLus, fweet CorrEGro play’d |
With all the magic charms of light and fbade.
Tho’ Parma claim it for her rival fon, §
‘The praife of fweeteft grace thy pencil won: 285
Unhappy genius ! tho® of fkill divine,
Unjutt negle&, and penury were thine.
L.amenting o’er thy labours unrepaid,
Afflited Art oppreft with wrongs decay’d,

* Ver.'268. Se¢e NOTE XVIL

+ Unde prius nulli velsrunt Tempora Mufe,
Lucretios, Lib, iv. Ver. g.

1 Ver. 282, See NOTE XVII,
§ Ver. 284, Sce NOTE XVIIL
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Till with pure judgment the Caracci came, 1 290
And raifing her weak powers and finking frame,
Reclaim’d the pencil of mifguided youth,
From AffeQation’s glare to tints of modeft Truth.
They form’d the Pencil, to whofe infant fame
Young Zamrier1 ow’d his nobler name : § 29§
Profoundly fkill’d his figures to difpofe,
‘The learned Lia NFrANC in their {chool arofe, |}
And, train’d to glory, by their forming care,
The tender Guino caught his graceful air.

Oh! gen’rous ITaLy, thy genial earth 308
Unnumber’d artifts bore of {plendid worth !
And rais’d amidft them, in thy golden days,
No mean hiftorian to record their praife. #

On Thee, whom Art, thy patronefs and pride,
Taught both the pencil and the pen to guide 5 308
Whofe generous zeal and modett truth have known,

‘To blazon others’ fkill, not boaft thy own ;

On Thee, Vasari, let my verfe beftow

‘That juft applaufe, fo freely feen to flow

From thy ingenuous heart and liberal hand, 310
‘To each great artift of thy native land !

Tho® many fhine in thy elaborate page,

And more have rifen fince thy diftant age,

Their various talents, and their different fame,

‘The Mufe, unikilful, muft declire to name, 315

t Ver. 290. See NOTE XIX.
§ Ver. 295. See NOTE XX,

§ Ver. 297. Sc¢e NOTE XXIL °
q Ver. 299. Sc¢c NOTE XXII
* Ver.-303. Sce NQTE XXIIL
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Left in the nice attempt her judgment fail,.
To poife their merits in Precifion’s fcale.

E’en public Tafte, by no determin’d rule,
Has clafs’d the merit of each nobler fchool :
To RomEe and FLorENCE, in expreflion ftrong, 3
The higheft honours of Defign belong ;
On her pure Style ‘ee mild BoLosna claim
Her faireft risht to fecondary fame;
Tho’ prouder VeN1ce would ufurp that praife,
Upon thefplendid force of T 1 T1aN’s zolden rays.® 3
But ill they know the value of their art,
Who, flattering the eye, nezle the heart.
Tho® matchlefs tints a lafting name fecure,
Tho® ftrong the magic of the clear-obfcure,.
‘Thefe muft fubmit, as a dependant part, 1
‘To pure Defign, the very foul of Art 5
Or Fame, mifguided, muft invert her courfe,
And Raruaer’s Grace muft yield to REMBrAND®
Force;
Fancy's bold thought to Labour's patient touch,
And Rome’s exalted genius to the Datch,
Yet HoLLaND, thy unwearied labours raife }
A perfeét title to peculiar praife :
Thy hum’rous pencil thuns the epic feld;.
The blazing falchion,. and. the fanguine fhield ;-
But hap’ly marks the group of rural Mirth,.
1n focial circle round the chearful hearth,.
And ruftic Joy, from bufy cares releas’d,
"To the zay gambols of the village feaft :-

4+ Ver. 322. See NOTE XXIV!
* Ver. 325. See NOTE XXV,

4 Ver. 333. S¢¢e NOTE XXVIL
1. Ver, 336, Se¢e NOTE XXVIlL
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While Nature fmiles her very faults to view,
Trac’d with a fkillexquifitely true. 345
Thefefaults, O REMBR AND T, *twas thy praife to hide !
New pow’rs of Ar T thy fertile mind fupplied 5

With dazzling force thy gorgeous colouring glows,

And o%er each fcene an air of grandeur throws :

The meaneft Figures digpity affume, 350
From thy contrafted light, and magic gloom.

Thefe firong illufions are fupremely thine,

And laugh at Imitation’s vague defign :

S0 near to blemithes thy beauties run,

Thofe who affe thy fplendor are undone : 35%
While thy rafh rivals, loofe and incorred,

Mifcall their fhadowy want of truth Eff-4,

And into paths of affeQation ftart :

Neglet of Nature is the bane of Art.

Proud of the praife by Rusens® pencil won,* 360
Let FLanDERS boafther bold inventive fon !

Whofe glowing hues magnificently fhine

With warmth congenial to his rich defign :

And him, her fecond pride, whofe milder care,

From living beauty caught its loveliett air ! 365
Who truth of charater with grace combin’d,
And in the fpeaking feature mark’d the mind,
Her foft VaNDYKE, while graceful portraits pleafe, 1
Shall reign the model of unrivall’d eafe,

Painting fhall tell, with many a grateful thought, 370
‘rom FLANDERS firft the fecret pow’r the caught, +
"o grace and guard the offspring of her toil,
Yith all the virtues of enduring oil ;

* Ver. 360. See NOTE XXVIIL
1 Ver. 368. Sce NOTE XXIX.
+ Ver. 371. See NOTE XXX,

Tho. ‘
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Tho® charm’d by I aLY"s alluring views,
(Where fumptuous Leo courted every Mufe,t 375
And lovely. Scierce grew the public care)
She fixt the glories of her empire there ;
There.in her zenith foor fhe ceas’d to fhine, :
And dated, pafling her meridian line, }
From the Car acci’s death her period of decline. 380 J

Her finking beams, from It Ly withdraws,
On colder FraNcE with tranfient luftre dawn :
Where, in the arms of Roman Science nurs’d,
In every work of ancient genius vers'd,.
‘The fage Poussiw, with pureft fancy fraught, |t 385
Portray’d the claffic fcene, as Learning tanghts
But Nature, jealous of her facred right,.
And piqu'd that his idolatry fhould flight
Her glowing graces, and her living air,
‘T'o worfhip marble with a fonder care, 39
Denied his pencil, in its mimic ftrife, :
‘The bloom of beauty, and the warmth of lifé.

Then rofe L Bruw, his fcholar, and his friend, %
More juftly tkill’d the vivid tinta to blend;
‘Tho® with exalted fpirit he prefent 39%
The generous victor in the fuppliant tent,,
‘T'oo oft the genius of his gaudy clime
Mifled his pencil from the pure fublime,

Thy dawn, L& Sutur, announc’d a happier tafte, +
With fancy glowing, and with judgment chafte: 400

t Ver. 374 See NOTE XXXL
| Ver. 385. See NOTE XXXIi
* Ver. 393. S¢¢ NOTE 3XXXIII.

' 4 Ver. 399. See NOTE XXXIV.
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But Art, who gloried in thy rifing bloom,
Shed fruitlefs tears upon thy earjly tomb.

Thefe lights withdrawn, Confufion and Mifrule
Seize the vain pencil of the Gallic fchool :
Tho’ Fresnoy teaches, in Horatian fong, 1
The laws and limits that to Art belong 3
In vain he ftrives, with Attic judgment chafte,
‘To cruth the monfters of corrupted tafte :
With ineffe@ual fire the poet fings,
Prolific ftill the wounded Hydra fprings :
Gods roll’d on gods encumber every hall,
And faints, convulfive, o’r the chapel fprawl.
Bombaft is Grandeur, Affe@ation Grace,
Beauty’s foft fmile is tura’d to pert grimace 3
Louaded with drefs, fupremely fine advance
Old HomzR"s heroes, with the airs of France.
Indignant Art difclaim'd the motley crew,
Refign'd their empire, and to Baitain flew.

$ Ver. 4o5. 8¢ NOTE XXXV.

END OF THE FIRST PART.
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A RGUMENT

The rife of painting in England, and the reafons for sts
bappening fo late—Tbe rapidity of its improvement—A
Slight fketch of the moft eminent living artifts in Eng~
land—Tbe author’s wifb to fee bis friend among the firft
of that number—His reafons for boping it—The reputa-
tion of @ painter in fome degreeowing to a bappy choice
of fubjeds—A few recommended from national events—
and from Milton and Sbah_/'peare—CMtly fion—Autber’s
wifbes for bis friend’s ﬁlt"‘f_/:"
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INGENUOUS ROMNEY, whom thy merits raife
To the pure fummits of unclouded praife ;

Whom art has chofen, with fuccefsful hand,

To fpread her empire o’er this honour’d land ;

Thy Progrefs Friendfhip with delight furveys, 5
And this pure Homage to thy Goddefs pays.

Hail! heavenly Vifitant ! whofe cheering powers
E'en to the happy give ftill happier Hours !

O next to Freedom, and the Mufe, defign'd

To raife, ennoble, and adorn mankind !

At length we view thee in this favor’d Ifle,

That greets thy Prefence, and deferves thy Smile ¢
This favour’d Ifle, in native Freedom bold,

And rich in Spirit as thy Greeks of old.

10

Tho’ foréign Theorifts, with Syftem blind, #* 15
Prefcribe falfe limits to the Britith mind,
And, warp’d by Vanity, prefume to hold,
Our northern Genius dark, confin’d, and cold:
Painting, fweet Nymph, unconfcious of their chain,
In this fair Ifland forms her new Domain, 20

® Ver, 15, Se¢ NOTE XXXVL
: And
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And freely gives to BriT a1 N's cager view
Thofe charms which once her fav’rite AT HENS knew

*Tis true, when Painting, on ITAL14’s thore,
Difplay’d thofe Graces, which all Realms adore,
No kindred forms of Englith growth appear ;

Age after age the haplefs Pencil here

Dropt unfuccefsful from the Native’s hand,
And fail’d to decorate this darker Land.

But freely let impartial Hiftory fay,

Why Art on BriTain fhone with later ray.

‘When on this Ifle, the Gothic clouds withdrawn,
The diftant light of Painting feem’d to dawn,
Fierce Hazry reign’d, who, foon with pleafure cloy®
Now lov’d, now fcorn’d, now worfhip’d, now deftroy
‘Thee as his Wives, enchanting Art ! he priz’d,
Now fought to crown thee, now thy death devls‘d :
Now ftrove to fix with liberal fupport,

Thy darling Rarn kL in his famptuous Court ;
Now o’er the hallow’d fhrines, thy hand had grac’d
¢ Cried havock, and let flip the Dogs of Wafte.”
When timid Art faw rain his delight,

. She fled in terror from the Tyrant’s fight.

The Virgin Queen, whom dazzled eyes. adrmre,
" The fubtle Child of this imperious Sire,

Untaught the moral force of Art to feel,
Prof.rib’d it as the flave of bigot Zeal,

Or doomd it, throwing nobler works afide,

To drudge in flatt’ring her fantaftic Pride :

® Ver. 33. See NOTE XXXVIL
4 Ver. 45. Sce NO TE XXXVIIL
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And bence the Epic pencil in the thade ‘
Ofblank negle&, and cold obftrution laid, 5e
Fen while the Fairy-fprite, and Mufe of fire,
Hung high in Glory’s hall the Englith lyre.

James, both for Empire and for Arts unfit,
(His fenfe a quibble, and a pun his wit)
Whatever works he patroniz’d debas’d, 1
But haply left the Pencil undifgrac’d.

With fairer mind arofe his nobler Son,
Seduc’d by Parafites, by Priefts undone :
Unhappy Cuarres! ohi! had thy feeling heart
But honour’d Freedom as it valued Art ! 6o
To merit juft, thy bounty flow'd alike
Onbolder RUBENs, and the foft VANDYKE 3
To this ennobled realm thy judgment brought
The facred miracles that RA2HAEL wrought.
But regal Pride, with vain Ambition blind, 65
Cut off the promife of thy cultur’d mind.
By wounded Liberty’s convulfive hand
Unbound, fierce Anarchy ufurps the Land ;
While trerabling Art to foreign regions flies,
To feek a refuge in ferener fkies. e

Thefe ftorms {ubfiding, fee her once again,
Returning in the fecond CARLES’S train !
She comes to copy, in licentious fport,
The Minions of a loofe luxuriant Court s
From whence the modef Graces turn their eyes, v
Where Genius fees, and o’er the profpeét fighs,
Lery’s foft Tints, and Drypen’s nobler Lyre,
Made the mean Slaves of diffolate Defire.

Once more, alarm’d by War’s terrific roar,
The fweet Enchantrefs quits the troubled Shore; @
Vor. I. C W
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‘While facred Freedom, darting in difdain
Her vengeful Thunder on th’ apoftate Train,
And, pleas’d the gloomy Tyrant to difown,
Gives to Naussau the abdicated Throne.

The peaceful Prince may rifing Art defend,
And Art fball crown her Patron and her Friend.
In tumults, from the cradle to tke grave,

*Tis thine, O! WivLL1awm, finking realms to fave.
‘T'o thee no leifure mightier cares allow,

‘To bind the laurel on the Artift’s brow :

*T'is thine to fix, with tutelary hand,

‘The bafe of Freedom, on which Art muft ﬁand
Yet to thy Palace KNeLLeR’s fkill fupplied *
Its richeft ornament in Beauty’s pride.

Unhappy KNELLER ! covetous though vain 3
‘Thee glory yielded to feducing Gain :

While partial Tafte from modeft Rivev turn’d, +
By diffidence depriv’d of praife well earn’d.

Tho’ in fucceeding years the Mufes taught,

- ¢“How Ann commanded, and how MarLBr O’ faugl
And THorNHILL’s blaze of Allegory gilt §
‘The piles, that WrEN’s fuperior gerius built ;
Contending Fattion’s, in her clofing reign,
Like winds imprifon’d, fhook fair Freedom’s Fane.
Painting, foft timid Nymph, fill chofe to roam,
And fear’d to fettle in this fl.aking Dome.

At length, the fury of cach ficrm o’erblown,
‘That threatened Brunswick’s race on BriTal
tl.rone,

* Ver. " 93. See NOTE XXXIX.
4+ Ver, 97. Sce NOTE XL.
1 Ver. 101. See NOTE XLI.
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Rebellion vanquith’d on her native fhore,
Her clans extinguifh®d and her chiefs no more : 110
The Youthful Noble, on a princely Plan,
Encourag’d infant Art, and firft began *
Before the ftudious eye of Youth to place
The ancient Models of ideal Grace.

When Br 17 A1~ triumph’d, thro” her wide domain,
Ot Fxance, fupported by imperious Sea1x,
And ated with her Laurels® large increafe, ’
Began to cultivate the plants of Peace ;
Fixt by kind Majefty’s proteQing hand,
Pisting, no more an alien in our land, 120
Firlt fimil'd to fee, on this propitious ground,
Her Temples open’d and her Altars crown’d :
And Grace, the firft attendant of her train,
She, whom APELLES wooed, nor wooed in vain,
Te ReynorLbs gives her undulating line, 125
And Judgment doats upon his chafte defign.
Tho' Envy whifpers in the ear of Spleen,
What thoughts are borrowed in his perfe& fcene,
With glee fhe marks them on her cariker’d fcroll,
Milicious Fiend ! *twas thus that VirciL flole, 130
To the bright Ima ze gave a brighter Glofs,
Orturn'd to pureft Gold the foreign Drofs.
Excelling Artift! long delight the eye !
Teach but thy tranfient tints no more to fly, +
Brivarn fhall then her own AreLLEs fce, 135
And all the Grecian fhall revive in thee.
Thy manly {pirit glories to impart
The leading Principles of lib’ral Arts

® Ver. 112. See NOTE XLIL
+ Ver. 134. See NOTE XLIIL
1 Ver. 138, See NOTE XLIV.

Cz : Yo
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To youthful Genius points what courfé ¢o run,
What Lights to follow, and what Rocks to fiun; 1
So Orreuevs taught, by Learning’s lieavenly fway,
‘To daring Argenauts their doubtful' way,
And mark'd to guide them in their bold Career,
Th’ uerring Glories of the ftarry Sphere.
‘Thy Hand enforces what thy Precept taught, 1
And gives new leffons of exalted thought ;
Thy nervous Pencil on the canvafs throws
‘The tragic ftory of fublimeft woes :
The wretched Sons, whom Grief and Famine tear, -
‘The Parent petrified with blank Defpair, 1
‘Thy UcovL1No gives the heart to thrill, *
~ With Pity®s tender throbs, and Horror’s icy chill.

‘The offspring now of many a rival hand,
Sublimity and Grace adorn the Land ;
Thio® but forme few years paft, this barren coaft 1
Scarce one fair grain of native Art could boafl.
Of various form, where’er we turn our eyes,
With ftrong and rapid growth new wonders rife,
Like feeds that Mariners, with generous tail,
Have wifely carried to fome kindred foil, 1
Which, fhooting quick and vig’rous in their tirth,
Speak the fond bounty of the virgin Earth:
The Land o’erjoy’d a fairer fruit to fee
Adopts, with glad furprize, the alien Tree.
Now Art exults, wiAth annual Triumphs gay, + 1
And BriT a1 glories in her rich difplay ;
Merit, who unaffifted, and unknown,
Late o’er his unfeen labours figh’d alone,

® Ver. 151, See NOTE XLV,
4 Ver. 165, Sec NOTE XLVI
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Sees honour now his happier toils attend,
And in the generous Public finds a friend. 170

O lovely Painting, to whofe charms I bow,
“Andbreathe my willing verfe with fuppliant vow,”
Forgive me, if by undifcerning Praife,

Or groundlefs cenfure, which filfe Judgment fways,
My fuiling line with faint refemblance wrang 175
Thy Sons, the fubjedts of no envious fong !

Supremely fkill’d the varied group to place,
And range the crewded fcese wirh ealy graces
To finifh parts, yet not impair the whole,
But on th” impaflion’d aftion fik the fanl ; 180
Thro® wandering throngs the patriot Chief to guide,
The thgme of Can i a6k, as of Rome the pride 5
Or, while the hlgeding Victor yields his beeath,
Gise the bright leffon of heroic Death.
Such are thy Merits, WesT: by Virtue’shand 185
Built on the human heart thy praife fhall ftand,
While dear to Glory, in her guardian Fane,
The names of RgcuLus apd WoLFE remain.

To Dance’s pencil, in Precifion ftrong,
Tranfcendent Force, and Trush of Line belong. 190
Not Gagrace’s felf, to SuakEsSPEARE’S {pirit true,
Diz‘play’d that fpirit clearer to our view,

han Dance exprefles, in its fierceft flame,

The Poet’s Genius in the AQor’s Frame.

From Garricx’s features, with diftraction fraught, 195
€ copies every trace of troubled thought ;

And paints, while back the waves of Battle roll,

The Storm of fanguinary RicuarD’s foul,

C3 The
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The rapid MorT1MER, in Fancy ftrong,
Marks the juft horrors that to Vice belong ;
‘The murd’rous Ruffian, in the Dungeon’s gloom,
Stung with remorfe, and fhudd’ring at his doom.
Yet {till to nobler heights his Genius fprings,
And paints a leffon to tyrannic Kings:
In his bright colour fee the field appear
‘Fo Freedom facred, and to Glory dear,
Where Joun, proud Monarch, baffied on his thror
Hears the brave Chief his lawlefs pow’r difown,
And, for an injur’d Nation, nobly claim
‘The gloribus CuarTer of immortal Fame !

But fee far off the modeft WricHT retire!
Alone he rules his Element of Fire :
Like Meteors darting through the gloom of Night,
His fparkles flath upon the dazzled fight ;
Our eyes with momentary anguith fmart;-
And Nature trembles at the power of Art.
May thy bold colours, claiming éndlefs prad'c,
For ages fhine with undiminifh’d blnze,
And when the fierce Vesuvio burns no moré,
May his red delugz down thy canvas pour!

Art withno common gifts her Ga1NsB*ROUGH @I
‘Two different Pencils in his hand the plac’d
"This fball command, fhe faid, with certain aim,
A perfec Semblance of the fnuman Frame;
This, lightly {porting on the village-green,
Paint the wild beautics of the rural Scene.
In Storms fublime the daring WiLson foars,
And on'the blafted Oak his mimic Lightning pour:
Arorro triumps in his flaming tkics,
And clafic Beauties in his {cenes arife.
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Thy Graces Hu Mrur EYS, and thy Colours clear,
From Miniature’s fmall circle difappears:
May their diftinguifh’d Meric ill prevail,
And fhine wich luftre on che larger Scale.

Let candid Juflice cur attention lead, 2133
To the fof; Crayon of the graceful Reap:
Nor Garp’n e, fhall the Mufe, in hatte, forget
Thy Tafte and Eafe ; tho’ with a fond Regret
$he pays, while Lere the Crayon’s pow’r the notes,
ASigh of Homage to the fhade of CoaTes. 240
Nor, if her favour’d hand may hope to fhed
The flowers of glory o%er the fkilf.l dead,
Thy Talents, Hocar TH ! will fbe leave unfung; *
Charm of all eyes, and Theme of every tongue !
A feparate province *twas thy praife to-rule ; " 245
Self-form*d thy Pencil ! yet thy works a School,

Where ftrongly painted, in gradations nice,.

The Pomp of Folly, and the Shame of Vice,

Reachd thro” the laughing Eye the mended Mind,

And moral Humour fportive Art refined. 250

ile fleeting Manners, as minutely fhewn
S the clear profpect on the mirror thrown ;

While Truth of Charaéter, exa@ly hit,

nd dreft in all the dyes of comic wit;
hile thefe, in F1eLD1NG"s page, delight fupply, 255
O long the Pencil with his Pen fhall vie.
Cience with grief beheld thy drooping age
all the fad victim of a Poet’s rage :
ut Wit’s vindiive fpleen, that mocks centroul,.

Nature’s high tax on luxury of foul! 260.
"This, both in Kards and Painters, Fame forgives ;.

Their F railty’s buried, but their Genius lives.

% Ver. 243. See NOTE XLVIL
Ca N
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Still many a Painter, not of humble Name,
Appears the tribute of applaufe to claim 3
Some alien Artifts, more of Englith Race,
With fair ANGeL1cA our foreign Grace,
Who paints, with Energy and Softnefs join’d,
‘The fond Emotions of the female Mind ;
And Cipr1an1, whom the Loves furround,
And fportive Nymphs in Beauty®s Ceftus bound :
For him thofe Nymphs their every Charm difplay,
For him coy Venus throws her veil away.
And Z arran1, whofe faithful colours give
‘The tranfient glories of the Stage to live
On his bright canvas each dramatic Mufe
A perfe& copy of her fcene reviews 3
Each, while thofe fcenes her loft delight reftore
Almoft forgets her Garricr is no more.~—
O’er thefe I pafs relu&ant, left too long
The Mufe diffufely fpin a tedious Song.

Yet one fhort paufe, ye Pow’rs of Verfe ailow
To cull a Myrtle Leaf for Mzweas’s Brow! -
‘Tho® fmall its Field, thy Pencil may prefume
To afk a wreath where flowers immortal bloom,
As Nature's {eIf, in all her piures fair,

Colours her Infe& works with niceft care,

Nor better forms to pleafe the curious eye,

The fpotted Leopard than the gilded Fly;

So thy fine Pencil, inits narrow fpace,

Pours the fyll portion of uninjur’d Grace,

And Portraits, true to Nature’s larger line,

Boaft not an Air more exquifite than thine.

Soft Beauty"s' charms thy happieft works exprefs,
Beauty thy model and thy Patronefs.

For her thy care has to perfeltion brought

Th* uncertain toil, with anzious trouble fraught;

2
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Thy colour’d Cryftal, at her fond defire,
Draws deathlefs Luftre from the dangr’ous Fire,
And, pleas’d to gage on its immortal charm,
Sbe binds thy Bracelet on her {faowy arm. 300

While Admiration; views, with rapturd eye,
Thefe Lights of Art thac gild che Britith &y
Oh!may my Friend arife, with luftre clear,
And add new Glory to this radiant Sphere.
This with, my RomazY, from the pureft foutce, 305
Has Reafori’s Waazrant, join’d ¢o Frieadthip’s Force.
For Genius breath'd iato thy infant Frame
The vital Spivit of his ficeed Flamé,
Which frequent: miks of Difidente o’ercloud,
Proviag ehe vigoue of the Sun they fhroud. 310
Nature jn thee her eveny gift conbin'd, A
Which forms the Artift of the nobleft kind ;
That fond Ambitions which beftows on Art
Each talent of the Mind, and paflion of the Heart ;
That dauntlefs Patiepce, which all toil defies, 315
Nor feels the labour while.it wiews the prize. .
Enligh*nieg Study,.with matunag pow'r,
From thefe fair:{eeds has call’d the ap’ning flow’r;
Thy juft, thy graceful Portraits charm the view
With evety tendéf bint:thiat Tavian koew. . gpo
Round Fyney’s ciicleswtien thy Pencil flios,. .
With what terriic.pamp, ¥hy SpaCies sife ! *
What luft of mifchief matks thy Wicch!s form, -
Whilewon the Lavsan® Ragk fhe fwells the ftorm !
‘Tho’ led by Fangy thro’ her bownd]efs reign, 825;
Well doft thou knog to quit her wild domain, . -
When Hiftory bids thee-paist, feverely chathe,: .
Her fimpler fcene, with uncorrupted tafte,
While in thefe ficlds thy judgi g yes explore,
What fpot untried may yims écret ore, 330:

Cs Thy
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‘Thy happy Genius fprings a Virgin Mine .
of coplous, pure, original Defign ;
‘Truth gives it value, and, diftin&ly bold,
The ftamp of Chara&er compleats thy Gold. - °
‘Thy Figures rife in Beauty’s nobleft fcale, 335
Sublimely tellirig their heroic Tale; AR
Still may thy Powers in full exertion blaze,
And Time revere them with unrivall’d praife.
May Art, in honour of a Son like thee, P .
So juftly daring, with a foul fo free, - L 3Aee
Each feparate Province to thy care commend, C
And all her Glorics in thy Pencil blend - -~ -
May tender T171an’s mellow. Seftnefs join,
With mighty ANceL0’s fublimer. Line ;:
Correc10’s Grace with Raruaer’s Tafle unite, 324-5
And in thy perfe& Worka mchant the ravnﬂx’d ..lght.

How oft we find that whtli, ‘vuh nobleﬁ alm,
The glowing Artift gains thie hcights of Fame, . - -
‘To the well-chofen Theme he chiefly-owes, .. .
‘That praife which Judgment with delight beftows, 35 @
The Lyre and Pencil both this Truth confuf,,
The happy Subjeét forms thexr fnll fuccefs.,

'
- {l_.z.

Hard is thé Painter’s fate, when wifely:taught -
To trace with eafe the deepeft lines 'of thought; -
" By haplefs Fortune he is doom'd to rove  * - . 355-
‘T hro” all the frolicks of licentious Jove,
‘That fome dark Pa1vL1¥, phlegmatic, and cold, *
(Whofe needy T'1T1an calls for ill-paid gold)
May with voluptuous Images enflame
The fated?aﬁionn of his languld {rame. o 360,

’

* Ver 357, Sc_g ANOT.E XLVIIL "
| i Abufe .
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Abufe like this awakens generous Pain,
And juft-Derifion mingles with Difdain,
When fuch a Pencil in a Roman hand,
While the rich Abbefs iffues h r command,
Makes wild St. Francrs on the canvas {prawl,
That fome warm Nun in mimic Trance may full,
Or, fondly gazing on the pious whim,.
Feel faimtly Love o’erload each lazy limb,
Mitaking, in the cloifter’s dull embrace,
The Cry of Nature for the Call of Grace.

But fee th* hiftoric Mufe before thee ftand,

€rnobler fubje&@s court thy happier Hard!
der Forms of reverend Age, of graceful Youth,
\f public Virtue,.and of private Truth :

he facred power of injur'd Beauty’s charms,
‘nd Freedom, ficrce in adamantine Arms;
Vhence Sympathy, thro’ thy aflifting art,
Vith floods. of Joy may fill the human heart.

But while the bounds of Hi’ry you explore,
\nd bring new Treafures frem her fartheft fhore,
Uhro? all her various fields, tho® large and wide,
itill make Simplicity thy conftant guide :

\nd moft, my Friend, a Syren’s wiles beware, .
\h! fhun infidious Allegory®s fnare }:

Ier Flattery offers an alluring wreath, .

‘air to the eye, but poifons lurk *eneath,

}y which, too lightly tempted from his guard, . -
‘ull many a Painter-dies, and many a Bard.
fow fweet her voice, how dang’rous her {pell,

et Srenser’s Knightsand Rusens? Tritons telly 390.

udzment at coloar’d riddles fhakes his head,
wnd fairy Songs are prais’d, but little read ;.

365
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Where, in the Maze of her unbounded Sphere,
Unbridled Fancy ruas her wild Career.

In Realms where Superftition’s tyrant fway
€¢ Takes half the vigour of the foul away,”
Let Art for fubje@s the dark Legend fearch,
Where Saints yngumber”d people every Church ;
Let Painters rule the wild of Ov i o%r,
‘T'o hunt for monfters which we heed no more.
But here, my Romney, where, on Freedom’s v
The towering Spirit to Perfection {prings ;
Where Genius, proud to a& as heav’n infpires,
Qn Tafte’s pure Altars lights his facred Fires;
Oh! here let Painting, as of old in GREECE,
With patriet paflions warm the finith’d piece 3
Set BriTa1N, happy in a gen’rous Race,
Of manly Spirit, and of female Grace,
Let this frank Parent with fond eyes explore,
Some juft memorials of the line (he bore,
In tints immortal tv her view recall
Her dearelt Offspring on the ftoried Wal.

But fome there are, who with pedantic fcorn,
Defpife the Hero, ifia BriTain bom 2
For thern Perfetion has herteit no charms,
Without a Raman robe, or Grecian arms @
Our flighted Country, for whote Fame tacy feel
No generous latereit, no manly Zeal,
Sees public Judgmew their falfe Talle armaiga,
And treat their cold contempt with due difdain 3
Ta the fair Acnals of our lle we ttul,
To prove this patrist imligatian jutt,
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And, nobly partial to our native earth,
Bid Englith Pencils honour Englifh Worth. *

Forgive the Mafe, if haply the commend 425
.Atheme ill chofen to her fkilful Friend ;
She, tho’ its pow’r commands her willing heart,
Knows not the limits of thy lovely Art,
Yet boldly .owns an eager with to fee
Her darling Images adorn’d by thee. 430

Of Gallic Chivalry the faireft Flow’r, -
Shall b pure Blood in Britith colouss flow,
And Bryra1n, onher canvas fail to thew
Her wounded SipNEY, BAYARD'S perfe@ peer,§ 435
Siongy, her Knight, without Reproach or Fear,
O’ whofe pale corfe heroic Worth fhould bend,
And mild Humanity embalm her Friend !
h! Romney, in his hour of Death we find
A Suhje@t worthy of thy feeling Mind ; 440
Methinks 1 fee thy rapid Hand difplay
be field of ZuTrHEN, on that fatal day,
hen arm*d for freedom, *gainft the guilt of Sra1N,
he Hero bled upon the Belgic plain !
b ehy great moment thou haft caught the Chief, 445
hen pitying Friends fupply the wifh’d relief,
hije Sicknefs, Pain, and Thirft his pow’r fubdue,
feethe draught he paats for in his view:
Neay pim the Soldier that expiring lies,
Thj, precious Water views with ghaftly eyes,, 450

Shall Bay ar D, glorious in his dying hour, Km .

* Ver. 424. See NOTE XLIX.
§ Ver. 435, Sce NOTE L.

- With
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With eyes that from their fockets feem to burft,
With eager, frantic, agonizing Thirft :
I fee the Hero give, oh! generous Care!
The Cup untafted to this filent Pray’r;
I hear Lim fay, with Tenderncfs divine,
“ Thy ftrong Neceflity furpaffes mine.”

Shall Roman Charity for ever fhare
Thro’ every various School each Painter’s Care ?
And BriTain ftill'her bright examples hide’
Of female Glory, and of nlial Pride ?
In%tru® our eyes, my RoMNEY, to adore
‘Th® heroic Daughter of the virtaous More, ¥
Refolv’d to fave, orin th® attempt expire,
‘The precious relicks of her martyr’d Sire
Before the cruel Council let her ftand,
Prefs the dear ghaftly Head with pitying Hard,
And Plead, wlhile Bigotry itfelf grows mild,
The facred duties of a gratcful Child..

Oh! let the Sifters, who, with friendly aid,
The Grecian Lyre, and Grecian Pencil fway’d,
Who join’d their rival Powers with fond delight,
To grace each other with réfle@ted Lizht,

Let them in Br1T A 1N thus united reign,
And double luftre from that union gain !

. Not that my Verfe, adveaturous, would pretend
To point each varied fubje& to my Friend ;
Far nobler guides their better ai.d ﬁ;rpply :
When mighty SHARESPEARE to thy judging eye
Prefents that magic Glafs, whofe ample Round -
Refle@s each Figure in Creation’s bound,

‘«Ver.,ﬁG:. See NOTE LL
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And pours, in floods of fupernatural lizht,
Fancy’s bright Beings on the charmed figit.
This chief Inchanter of the willing breaft,
Will teach thee all the magic he pofeft.
Plac’d in his Circle, mark in colours true 485
Each brilliant Being that he calls to vicw :
Wrapt in the gloomy ftorm, or rob’d in light,
His weird Sifter or his fairy Sprite,
Bold o’rleaping, in the great defign,
The bounds of Nature, with a Guide divine. 49¢

Let MiLToN’s felf, conduéor of thy way,
Lead thy congenial {pirit to portray
In colours, like his Verfe, fublimely ftrong,
‘The fcenes that blaze in his immortal fong,

See Micu AL drawa, by many a fkilful Hand, 495
As fuits the Leader of the Seraph-Band !
But oh ! how poor-the proftrate SAT AN, lics, *
With beftial form debas’d and goatih eyes !
How chang’d from him who leads the dire debate,
Fearlefs tho’ fuil’n, and in Ruin great ! 500
Let thy bold Pengil, more fublimely true,
Prefent his Arch Apoftate to our vigw,
1In worthier Semblance of infcrnal Pow’r,
And proudly ftanding like a ftately tow’s,
‘While his infernal mandate bids awake 505,
His Legions, flumbering on the burning Lake.

Or paint him falling from the Realms of Blifs,.
Hurl’d in Combuftion to the deep Abyfs
In light terrific let the Flah difplay, _
His Pride, ftill proof againt alinighty Sway: .. gio’

& Ver. 497, S NOTE LIL _
Y
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‘Tho® vanquifh’d, yet immortal, let his Eye
The Lightning’s flame, the Thunder’s bolt defy,
And fill, with Looks of Execration, dare
To face the Horrors of the laft Defpair.

To thefe great Lords of Fancy’s wide domain, gig
That o’er the human Soul unqueftion’d reign,
‘To their {uperior Guidance be confign’d
‘Thy rival Pencil and congenial Mind.
Yet O! let Friendthip, ere the Verfethe clofe,
Which in juft Tribute to thy Merit flows, 520
The fangnine withes of her heart exprefs, ..
With fond prefages of thy full Succef3.’

May Health and Joy, in happief anion join'd,
Breath their warm Spirit o’er thy fruitful Mind !
To'nobleft Efforts raife thy glowirg feart, B g5
And fring thy finews-to'the toils of Art ! ! :
May Independanté, ‘burlting Fathiorn’s ¢hain, - e
To eager Genius give the flowing rein,
And o’er thy epic Canvas fmile to fece
Thy judgment a&ive, and thy Fancy free ! 530
May thy juft €ountry, while dxy bold defign. '
Recalls the Heroes of her ancient Line; -
Gaze on the martial ‘Group with dear delight ! i
May Youth and Valour, kindling ac the fight, ~ °
Q'er the bright Tints with- Admiration lean, ~° 535
And catch new Virtue from the moral Scene ! ’
May Time himfelf a fond relu@ance feel,
Nor from thy aged'hand the Pencil fteal, -
But grant it flill to gain increafing Praife, '
In the late Period of thy lengthen’d days, . = 540

While faireft-Fortuae thy long Life endsars; e
With Raruaer’s Glory join’d to T1iTt1an’s Years!

Zpd of the Epiftle to an Eminent Painter.
. NOTRS

T



N O T E S
ON THE

FIRST PART

AS there may poflibly be fome Readers of the foregaing
Porformance, who may wilh to look intp the fources
from whence the Author has borrowed fome of his
ideas, be hgs thrown together the fubfequent Notes,
and disjoined them from the bpdy of the Work, as
they are intended only for the perufal of thofe
who have leifure snd difpofition for fuch kind of
reading. ,

NOTE Y. Verse 77.

MAKE biftory to life new walve lend.] One of the
moft elegant writers of the prefent age, has made

an ingenious effort to introduce ?’liﬁory into the dull
province of portrait-painting, ** by reprefenting a whole
fawily in a fingle pi€ture, under fome interefting hifto-
rical fubject fuitable to their rank and chara@er.” See
Fitzofborne®s Letters, p. 6. But as the beauties and
advantages of this plan ftruck forcibly on the imagina-
tion of this amiable Author, the infinite difficulties at=
tending its execution were likewife fully open to his
difcernment. The fuccefs muft depend on the choice{
o

v
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of fubje€t: where that is not very happiiy adapteds
the pitture will probably cortain fome moft ridiculous
ahfurditics— Perhaps the Reader may recolle@® an un-
fortumate inflance or two of this kiad.

NOTE 1. VERSE 100.

Nit lefs abfurd to flatter Nerd’s eyes.] Pliny furniftes
us with this fingular anecdote, as an inftance of the
extravagant abufe of Portrait-painting in his days,
which, as he informs us, had arrived to a degree of
madnefs. ¢ Nero had ordered himfelf to be painted -
under the figure of a ColofTus, upon cloth or canvas,
a hundeed and twenty fect in height”” The fame au-
fhor' informs us, that this prepofterous piture, when
it was finilhed, met with its _fate from lightning, which
confumed it, and involved likewife the moft beautiful
part of the gardens where it was placed in the con-
flagration. The Reader may find fome ingenious re-
marks upon this fubject, in the Notes fur I’Hiftoire de
la Peintare ancienne extraite de 1'Hi:toirg naturelle de
Pline. Fol. London, 1725.

NOTE III. Verse 108.

Bleft be the pen-il ! av'ich from death can fave.] The
" {weet illufion of this enchanting art is prettily exprefled
in a letter of Raphael’s to his friend Francefco Raifo~
lini, a Bolog-efe painter. ‘The two artifts had agreed:
to exchange their own portraits, and Raphael, on re-
ceiving his friend’s picture, addrefles him in the fol-
lowing words : :

¢ Mefler Francefco mio caro ricevo in quefto punto
il voftro ritratto - - - - egli & belliffimo, e taato vive,
‘che m'inganno talora, credendomi di effere con effo
voi, e fentire le voftre parole.”
Raccolta di Lettere fulla Pittura, &c. Tom. i.
page 82.°
The charm of Portrait-painiing is ftill more beauti-
fully deferibed in verfe by a friend of Raphael’s the
amia"le and accomplithed Count Balthafor Caﬁlghgnle\
A ola
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Sola tuos Vultus referens Raphaelis imago
Picta manu, curas allevat ufque meas :

Huic ego delicias facio, arrifuque jocoque
Altoquor, ct tanquam reddere verba queat

Affenfu, nutuque mihi fcpe illa videtur
Dicere velle aliquid, et tua verba loqui.

Agnofcit balboque Patrem, puer ore falutat.
Hoc folor, longos decipioque dies.

Thefe clegant lines are part of an epiftle, written in
the name of his Countefs, Hyppolyte, to her hufband.
See Pope’s editton of the Poemata Italorum, Vol. ii.
page 248.

NOTE IV. Verse 126.

Infpirtd by thee the [oft Corinthian Maidl] Pliny has
tranfmitted ‘to us the hiftory of the Maid of Corinth
and her father. ‘¢ Dibutades, a potter of Sicyon, firlt
formed likeneffes in clay at.Corinth, but was indcbted
to his daughter for the invention 3 the girl being in love
with a young man who wds foon going from her into
ome remote country, traced out the lines of his face
from his fhadow upon the wall by candle-light. Her
father, filling up the lines with clay, furmed a buft, and
hardened it in the fire with the reft of his earthen
ware.” Plin. Lib. r35.

Athenagoras, the Athenian philofopher, gives a fimilar
account of this curious and enterfaining anecdote, ad-
ding the circumftance that the youth was fleeping when
the likenefs. was taken from his fhadow. Miguygadm atre
lOlM..U [ 1) TO'X,O TN TR . - .

The fame writer, who lived in the fecond century of
the Chriltian @ra, informs us that this monument of an-
cient art was extant at Corinth in his time, though
Pliny feems to intimate that it did not furvive the tak-
ing of that city by Mummius.

In the Poefies dc Fontenelle there is an epiftle from
the Maid of Corinth, whom the author calls Dibutadis,
to her imagipary lover Polemon. She defcribes her
own worgin the following Stanza:

. - Une
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Une lampe pretois une Lumiere fombre
Qui m* aidoit encore 3 rever :

Je voyois fur un mur fe depaindre ton ombre,
Et m’ appliquois a I° obferver:

Car tout plait, Polemon, pour peu qu'il reprefente
L’ objet de rotre arttachement, .

Ceeft affez pour flater les Langueurs d’uuc.amante
Que I’ ombhre feule d’un amante,

Mais je pouffai plus loin cette douce chimere,
Je voulus fixer en ces Lieux,

Attacher 2 cemur use ombre paffagere
Pour Ia conferver 4 mes yeux.

Alors en la {uivant du Bout d’une baguette
Je trace une Image de toi;

Une image, il ef vrai, peu diftia&e, impatfaite,
Mais enfin charmante pour 1noi. _

NOTE V. Versg 194
*Tavas then Panaus drew, with freedom’s train.] Pa~
szus was the brother.of Phidias, the celebmted Scalp-~
tor, whom he is faid to have affiffed in his nobleft
waorks.~—Paufanias in his Fifth Book, gives an account
of {everal pi@ures by this early Artit, and particularly
of the piéguue here alluded to. It was painted in the
celebrated portico called Mowan, Pacile. | :
Befides a general reprefentation of the confli@, the
flight of the barbarians, 8 diftant view of their fhips,
Thefeus, Minerva, and Hercules were, according to this
author, exhibited in the piece. The moft confpicyous
figures among the perfons engaged were Callimgchus,
and Miltiades, and.a hero called Echetlus : hé men-
tions alfo another hero, who is introduced into the pic-
ture, called Marathon, frem whom, he fays, the field bad
8 name. Paufanias, fol. Lip. 1696.p. 37.
From Pliny’s account of the fame pi@ure we lean
that the heads of the generals were portraits—adeo jam
colorum ufus percrebuerat, adeoque ars perfetta erat
ut in eo Przlio ICNICOS duces pinxiffe tradatar.~
Plin. Lib. 35. c. 8.

Miltiades
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Miltiades had the lonour of being placed foremoft in
thiy illuftrious group, as a reward for his having faved
Athiens, and all Greece.

Cor. Nep. in Vitd Miltiadis.

Panzus flourithed, according to Pliny, in the 83d
Olympiad, little more than forty years after the battle -
~ he painted.

NOTE VI. Verse 198,

There Polygnotus, [corning fervile bire]] Of the ta-
lents of Polygnotus much honourable mention is made
by many of the beft authdrs of antiquity, as Ariftotle
and Plutarch, Dionyfius Halicarneffenfis, &c. Pau~
fanias fpeaks of the pictures here alluded to, and in
his Tenth Book, introduces a very long de!cription cf
other pi€tures by the fame artift, painted alfo from Ho-
mer in the Temple at Delphos. 'I'he pafiege howevcr
gives but a cornfufed and impeife& idea of the painter’s
performance. How much the art is indcbeed to this an-
cient mafter, what grace and foftrefs he gave to the hu-
man countenance, what embellifbments Le added to
the female figure and drefs, are much more Lappily de-
feribed by Pliny. Primus Mulieres lucidd veife maxic,
capita earum mitris verficoloribus opercit, plurimumque
pi€ure primas contulit: fiquidern inftituit os adaperire,
dentes oftendere, vultum ab antiquo rigore variure.
‘The fathe author likewife bears honourable teftimony
to the literal 1pirit of this greac ariitt, who refufed any
reward for his ingenious labours in the portico.
Porticum grataito, cum partem ejus Mycon mercede
pingeret. Piin. Lib. 35. cap. 8.

He flourithed about the goth Olympiad.

NOTE VIl. Verse zoz2.

Thy tragic pencil, Arifiides, caurbt] ‘The city of
Thebes liad the honour of giving birth to this celebrated
Artift. He was the firft, accerding to Pliny, who ex-
preﬂ'e‘d Charatter and Paflion, the Haman Mind, and
its feveral emotions; but he was not remarkable for

{oftnefs
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{cfinefs of colouring, ¢ His moft celgbrated picture
was of an infant (on the taking of a town) at the mo%
ther’s breaft, who is wound.d and expiring. The fenfes.
tions cf the mother were clearly marked, and her fear
left the child, upon failure of the milk, fhould fuck her
blood.” ¢ Alexander the Great,” continues the fame _
author, ““ took this picture with him to Pella.”

It is highly probable, according to the conjecture of
Junias, (in his learned Treatife de Piturd -Veterum)
that the following beautiful epigram of Amilianus was
written on tiis exquifite piture: '

Eass, Tear, wapa pnrpoe o vx ems pador apandog
EAxvoor Usalion sapa xala Phiuerms,

H o yag &pesoos Mwomvoss”  aMa Ta prreos
Ciarza xal sy aidy wasdoxopsir spabor,

It is not ill tranflated into Latin by Grotius :

Suge, mifer, nunquam quz pofthac pocula fugess
Ultima ab exanimo corpore poc’la trahe !
Expiravit enim jam faucia; fed vel ab orco

Infantem novit pafcere matris amor,
But this is far inferior, and fo perhaps is the original it~
feif, to the very elegant Englith verfion of it, which
Mr. Webb has given us in his ingenious and animated
<¢ Inquiry into the Beauties of Painting.”

Suck, little wretch, while yet thy mother lives, :
Suck the laft drop her fainting bofom gives !
She dies : her.tendernefs furvives her breath,
And her fond love is provident in death.
‘Webb, Dialogue 7. p. 161,

N O TE VIII. Verse 206.

Cor1e@ Pasrbafius firfl to rich defign.] ‘The name of
Parrhafius is immortalized by many of the moft cele-
brated ancient authors ; and his peculiar talents are

_thus recorded in Pliny: Primus fummetriam piQura
dedit, primas argutias vultus, elegantiam capilli, venuf-
tatem oris ¢ confcilione artificum in lineis extremis pal~

mam
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wam adepfus.—He is one of the four ancient painters,
whofe lives are written by Carlo Dati.—This ingenious,
lalian very juftly queftions the truth of the fingular
flory concerning Parrhafius, preferved in Seneca where
ke is accufed of purchafing an old Olynthian captive,
and expoﬁn§ him to a moft wretched death, thit he
might paint from his agony the tortures of Prometheus.
The fame author contradi€ts on this occafion a fimilar
falfehood concerning the great Michael Angclo, which
was firft circulated from the pulpit by an igaorant prieft,
as we learn from Gori’s Hiﬁoncal Annotations to the
Life of M. Angelo, by his fcholar Condii.

NOTZE IX. VERsE 210,

The gay, the warm, licentisns Zeuxis drew.] ‘The
Helen of Zeuxis is become almoft proverbial: the
Story of the Artifi’s having executed the picture from
an affemblage of the moft beautiful fenalcs is men-
tioned (though with fome variation as to the placc) by
authors of great credit, Pliny, Dionylius of Halicarnai-
fus, and Cicero. The laft gzivesa very. long and cir-
cumftantial account of it.

De Inventiure, Lib. 2.

If the ftory is true, it is perhaps one of the firong-
eft examples we can find of that enthuvaftic patiion
for the fine arts which animatcd the ancienis. Not=
withftanding her preeminence in beauty, it teeins fome-
what fingal3r that the painter fhould have chofen fuch a
chara@cr as Helen, as a proper decoraticn for the Tem-
ple of Juno. A moit cclebrated Spanith Poct, though
not in other refpe@s famous for his judgmene, his, [
thint, not injudivioufly metamorphoticd this Helen of
Zeuxis into Juno herfelf,

Zeeufis, Pintor famofo, retratando
De Juno el refiru, las faciones bellas
De cinco perfettiflimas donzellas
Eftuvo attentamenta coutemplando.
Rimas de Lope de Vega,
Lifvoa, 1605. p. g1-2.

Tuni<s
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Junius -fuipofes this piCture to have been rated a
lictle too high.=

NOTE X. Verse 216.

Yet oft 1o gain [ublimer beights be (Yrofve.] Grace
is the well-kiiown excellence of Apelles, but that he
fometimes very happily attempted the fublime, we
leatn both from Plutarch and Pliny, who fpeak of his
force and energy—The Alexander of Philip, fays Plu-
tarch was invincible, the Alexander of Apelles inimita-
ble. .
He painted, fays Pliny, things that furpafs the pow-
er of painting, quz pingi nou poffunt, Tonitrua, ful-
gura fulgetraque—

NOTE XI Verse 228.

While ckilling damps upon the pencil bung.] That the
Romans aftained to no degree of excellence in Paint-
ing, or Sculpture, feems to be confeft, and accounted
for in the following paffage of Tully’s Tufculan Dif-
putations, Lib. 1.

An cenfemus, fi Fabio, nobiliffimo homini, laudi
datum etfet quod pingeret, non multos etiam apud
nos futuros Polycletus, et Parrhafios fuiffe? honos alit
artes, omnefque incenduntur ad Studia Gloria, jacent-
que ea femper qux apud quofque improbantur.

The fine arts neceffarily languifh.without public pro-
te€tion or encouragement: but public honours at Rome
flowed in a very different channel. While the Romari
Boafted his confummate fkill in every art of empire and
government, he avowed in many works of genius and
tafte, his inferiority with an air of triumph.

Excudent alii fpirantia mollius ra,

Credo equidem vivcs ducent de mgrmore vultus :

Orabunt caufas melius, cxlique meatus

Defcribent radio, et furgentia Sidera dicent.

‘Tu regere imperio populus, Romane, memento :

He tibi erunt artes, pacifque imponcre morem :

Parcere fubjetis et debellare fuperbos.

Mneidos, Lib, VI,

WOTH

o
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NOTE XIL VERSE 244

Tkere /luu"iau: Vinci treafur’d every rule.] Lionardo
da Vincl was born near Florence in 1445. Fle was
haps a man as univerfally accomplifhed as ever ex-
ifted. Not only admirable beyond his Predecefors in
his own profeflion of Painting, but an excellent archi-
e& and mufician, and of great fkill as an Anatomift.
Befides all thefe talents, he was, according to Vafari,
the beft extempore Rimer of his Time.—His Hiftory
and Works are well known.—The fingular circum-~
fiance of his dying in the arms of Francis the Firft,
king of France, is mentioned by a French poet of the
- prefent age,

“¢ Lorfque Francois premier, Roi digne d’étre heureux,
Tint Leonarad mourant dans fes bras genereux.”

And the particulars of his death are thus curioufly re-
corded by Vafari, who fpeaks in raptures of his various .
and exalted talents :

Finalmente venuto vecchio, ftette molti mefi amma-
lato, et vedendofi vicino alla morte, fi volfe diligente-
mente informare de le cofe catoliche, & della via bu-
ona, et fanta religione chriftiana, et poi con molt
pianti confeffo e contrito, fe bene €’ non poteva reg-
gerfi in piedi, fofte nendofi nelle braccie di fuoi amici,

e fervi, volfe divotamente pigliare il fantiffimo facra~
mento, fuor del letto: fopragiunfeli il Re che {peffo
e amerevolmente le foleva vifitare : per il che egli per
riverenza tizzatofi a federe ful letto, contandoil mal
{uo & gli accidenti di quello mofirava tuttavia quanto
aveva offefo dio, et gli huomini del mendo, non aven-
do operato nel arte come fi conveniva: onde gli venne |
. un parofifmo meflagiero della morte.  Per la qual cofg,
tizzatofi il Re, et prefola la tefta per aiutario, & pore
gerli Favore, accio che il male lo allegeriffe 5 lo {pirito
fuo, che diviniflimo era, conafccndo non potere havere
maggiore honore, {pird in braccio a quell 12 nella ctd
fua d’ anni 73,
- Vafari vita di Lionardo da Vinci, 'p. 10, 11.

Vor. 1 = D NOTw™
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NOTE XII.  Verse a51.

Gigantic Anzelo bis wonders avrought.] Michael An-
gelo 1suonaroti was born near Florence 1474, and died
at Rome 1564.

This illufirious man is too well known, both as an
Archite& and a Painter, to need any encomium : he -
was alfo a Poet. His Rime wete printed by the Gi-
unto at Florence, in quarto, in 1623. The following
Sonnet, which is to be found in Vafuari, to whom it
is addrefled, is at once a proof of his poetical talents,
and his religious turn of mind : it may ferve alfo as a
leffon to vanity, in fhewing that even a genius of the
{ublimeft clafs entertained great apprehenfion concern-
ing the mortality of his fame.

Giunto & gia ’ corfo della vita mia,
Con tempeftofo mar per fragil barca,
Al comun porto, ov’ a render fi varca
Conto e ragion d* ogni opra trifta, e pia.
Onde 1" affettuofa fantafia
Che I’ arte mi fece idolo e monarca,
Cognofcc hor ben quant era d’crror carca
quel ch’ a mal fuo grado ognum defia.

Gli amorofi peufier, gia vani, e lieti
Che fien or’ s’a due morti mi avicino ?
D’una fo certo e I’ altra mi minaccia.
Ne pinger ne fcolpir tia piu che queti
L’anima volta a quello amor divino
Ch’ aperfe a prender noi in croce le braccia,

A letter, addrefled to his friend Vafari, on the death
of Urbino, kis old and faithful fervant, {tews, that he
united the foft virtues of a moft benevolent heart to the
{ablime talents of an elsvated mind.—This letter is
printed hoth in Vafari, and in the fir volume of Rac-
colta de Lettere fulia Pictura, &c. p. 6.

NOTE XIV. Verse 254,
wx Tafte, Fancy, Turgment, all on  Rapkael fmiri.]

Raffacllo da Urbino was born ia 1483, and dicd 15 ;.o.
iis
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His amiable qualities as a Man were not inferior to his
exalted talents as an Artit. The reader will not be
difpleafed to fee the fingnlar eulagium which the honeft
Vafari has beftowed on the engaging manners of this moft
celebrated Genius.

Certo fra le fue doti fingulari ne {corgo una di tal
valore che in me fte7o ftupifco; cheil ciclo zli diede
forza di poter moftrare nell’ arte noftra uno effetto fi
contrario alle complefiioni di noi pittori : quefto & che
naturalmente gli artefici noftri, non dico toli i baffi,
-ma quelli che hanno umore d’ efler grandi (come di
quefto amore I’arte ne produce infiniti) lavorando reil®
opere in compagnia di Raffaello, ftavano uniti ¢ di
concordia tale che tutti i mali umori in veder lui s'a-
morzavano :. e ogni vile e balfo penfiero cadeva icro
di me.te. La quale unione mai non fu piu in aitro
tempo che nel fuo. L quefto aevniva perche reftavano
vinti dalla cortef.a e dall’ arte fua, ma pia dal genio
della fua buona natura.

Vafari Vita di Raff. p. 88.

To atone for the imperfe&t fketch, which has tecn
here attempted of thefe divine ariifts, (Michael An-
gclo and Raphae!) the author intended to have pre-
fented the reader with a long quotation from a moft
animated difcourfe of the Prcfidert of the Royal Aca-
demy, in which he has placed chefe great mafters in
a light  comparifon with each other. But as the
difcour’es of tir Jothua Reynolds are no longer fearce
{a new edition being now publifhed) he fhall refer the

- teader to the Work sticlf.  He will find this moft happy
- and ingenious parallel in the difcourfe delivered at tae
Royal Academy, December fo, 1772,

NOTE XV. VEeRrsSE 260.

’ The daring Fulioy though by Raphael trasn’y.] Julio

? Romano was born at Rome 1422, and died at Man-

" ta, 1546.

. . His fingular chara&@er is forcihly drawn by Vafari,

{ He was, according to this writcr, the mo.t fuccefiful

" Wmitator of Raphael, the greater part of whofe fcholars
. D2 became
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became eminent, and were almoft infinite in number.
Raphael was particularly attentive to Julio, and loved
him with the affe&ion of a parent.

Vafari Viea di Giulio.

NOTE XVI. Verse 268.

T ~AMoye n’cb{y Wares, the g-’ﬂviuq Titian kmw.] We
find frequént cenfures thrown upon ‘Titian by the cri-
tics, for confining himfelf ¢ to flattering the eye by
the richnefs and truth of his colouring, without a pro-
-per astention to the higher branch of his art, that of
interefting our feeling by affeCting fubje@s ;> the criti-
cifm is indeed extengecl to the Painters ¢f the Lombard
School in general.

Du Bos, Tem. 1. Se@. 10.

Why Titian chofe nct to follow the finifhed method
of his excellent cotemporaries, he declared to Fran-
cefco de Vargas, the embaflador of Charles the Vih
at Venice.

< ] fear, (replied this eminent Painter to the quef-
tion of Vargas, I {hould never equal the extreme de-
licacy which diﬁinguiﬁlq_s the pencils of Corregio,
Parmegiano, and Raphael : and even though I fhould
be fuccefsful enough to equal them, I fhould always
rank below them, becaufe I fhould be only accounted
their imitator. In a word, ambiticn which always at-
tends the fine arts, has induccd me to choofe a way
entirely ‘new, in which I might make myfelf famed
for fomething, as the grcat Maiters bave done in the
route they have followed.”” ) :

Antoine Perez, dans la foixante unieme de fes Se-
condes Lettres. .

This great Artift enjoyed a long life of uninterrup-
ed health, and dicd during the pligue at Venice in
1576 at the uncommon age of ninety-nine.

NOTE XVIL Verse 282.

Soft as Catullus fweet Corregio play’d.]  Aatonio da
Corregio.—Very dilferent accounts are given by dif-

feren: authors, of the birth and fortuncs of this quai-
' K=
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fite Painter. His capital piGures were executed about
the year igrz, accordingto Vafari, who relat_cs, in
a very affe@ling manner, the circumitances of his po-
verty a~d death.

Haviag taken a journey on foot, in extremely hot
weather, he imprudently drank cold water, which
brought on a fever, of which he died at about the
age of forty.

His cclouring was moft exquifitely adapted to the
delicate foftnefs of female beauty., To ferm a perfed
picture of Adam and Eve (fays an Italian writer on
- Painting) Adam fhould be- defigned by Michael An-
gelo, and coloured by Titian; Eve defigned by Ra-
phael, and coloured by Corregio.—

The ill fortune of Corregio, and the grofs negleét
of Art, in the very city, which he had adorned with
the moit exquifite productions of his pencil, are ex-
preffed with great feeling in a letter of Annibal Car-
racci, written while he was ftudying the werks of
Cerregio, at Parma, to his coufin Lodovico, in 1530.—
Vide Raccolta de Lettere, &c. Tom. I. p. 88.

NOTE XVII. Verse 284.

Though Parma claim it for ber rival fm.] Fran-
cefco Mazzuoli was born at Parma in 1504, and is
thence ufually called Parmegiano. His charaler is
thus diftin@ly marked by Vafari :

¢¢ Fu dal cielo largimente dodato di tutte quelle
parti, che a un excellente pittore fono richiefte, poi
che diede alle fuc figure, oltre quello, che fi & detto
di molti altri, una certa venufta, dolcezza, e leggia~
_dria nell attitudini, che fu fua propria e particolare.”

—The fame author gives us a particular defcription
of the fingular and admirable portrait, which this de-
licate artilt drew of himfelf reflefted from a convex
mirror : he relates alfo fome curious circumftances of
his allegorical portrait of the emperor Charles the Vth,
which he painted by memory, and by the recommen-
dation of Pope Clement the VIIth. prefented to the
emperor at Bologna.—The honeft biographer laments,
D ; Wit

</
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with great feeling, the errors and misforiunes of this
moft promifing painter, who being feifid, early in
life, with the frerzy cf turning aichemift, impaired
his health and fortune by this fatal pucfuit ; Lis at-
tachment to which however fome authors have quet-
tioned : a delirious fever put a period to his melancho-
g' days at the age of thirty-fix, in his native city of
arma 1540,

NOTE XIX. . Verse 290.

Till with pure judgment the Caracci came.] Ledo-
vico Caracci, who with his eoufins Annibal and Au-
guflin efablihed the faimous Academy of Bologna,
was born in that city 1555. The circumftance that
occafioned his death, as related by a French author,
affords a fingular proof how dangerous it is for an
artift to confide in the partial judgment of his particu-
lar friends.

Son dcsnier ouvrage qui eft une Annonciation pein-
te i frelque, dans une des lunettes de la Cathedrale
de Bologne, ne reuflic pas ; {on age, une vué affoiblie,
& la grande elevation de I’'Eglife furent caufe qu’il fe
confia 2 un ami pour voir d’en bas 1’effet de ’ouvrage.
Cet ami lui dit qu’il etoit tien, & qu'il pouvci: fatre
éter les Echaufauds : il fut tremp¢; cn critiqua fort
cette peinture : Louis s’cn cha jrina de mariere qu'il fe
mit au lit, et Boslugne pcrdit ce grand Homme en
161g.—Abrégé de la Vie des plus fameux Pientres.
Paris 8vo. 1762. Tom, 1L p. 50.

Auguttin, who quitted the perdil for the engraver,
and 1s much celebrated for nis various accomplith~
ments, died at Parica in 1602.—Annibal, the iamor-
tal Painter of the Farnefe gilicry, whem Poutlin did
not hefitate to rank with Ruphael Limfelf, died in a
ftate of diftrattion at Rome 1¢og. 1 his n:elancholy
event is delcribed in a very afietiiag letter written by
an Italian prelate, who atended him ia his laft mo-
ments,

Raccelta, Tom. 1I. p. 384.

NQTE
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NOTE XX Verse 295.

Young Zampieri ow'd his nobler name.] Domerico
Zampieri, born at Bologna 1581, died at Naples,
not without fufpicion of pcifon, 1640.—He entered
early in life into the fchool of the Caracci, and was
there honoured with the affe@ionate appellation of
Domeuichino, from his extreme youth.—His Commu-
nion of St. Jerome was compared by the judicious
Pouflin to the Transiiguration of Raphael: yet Du
Frefnoy has pait a fevere cenfure on Domenichino, and
affirms that he has lefs notleaefs in his works than any
other artit wiio ftudied in the fchool of the Caracci.
So contradittory are the opinions of the two moft ea-
lightened jud zes in this delicate art !

NOTE XXIL  Verse 297.

The learned Lanfranc in their fhool arefr.] Giovan~
ni Lanfranco, burn at Parma 1§81, was knizhted by
Pope Urban the VIlith, and died at Rom: 1647.

NOTE XXII. Verse 209

The tender Guide caught bis graceful air.] Guido
Reni was born in Bologna 1595: exquifite in grace
though deficient in expreifion, he was held during his
life in the higheft eftination. A fatal paflion for gam-
ing involved him in continued fcenes of diftrefs. His
perfonal beauty was fo great, that his mafter Lodovico
Caracci is faid to have drawn his angels from the head
of Guido.

NOTE XX Verse 303

No mean hifforian to record their praife.] Georg
Vafari, to whom we are indebted for a moft valuabl
hiftory of Italian painters, was born at Arezzo i
Tufcany 1g511.—Though the fame of the auth
feems to have eclipfed that of the artift, he rofe
confiderable eminence as a painter, and has left us
particular and entertaining account of himfelt and
picures in the clefe cf his great work—1t 1s intrody

D4
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with an apology, in which he fpeaks of hisownt ¢
lents, and extreme paflion for his art, tn the moft me=— ¢
deft and engaging manner.—His genercus defire of dm= ¢
ing juttice to the merit of others is moft happily ree= !
warded ia the following Elogy, by the great Thuz===
nus :

¢ Ob excellentiam artis, quam hiftoria accurate as—_
eleganter fcripta illuftravit, Georgius Vafarius meruic -
ut inter viros ingenio & literis preftantes accenferetus -
Is Aretii in Etruria natus, pi€or & architeCtus noftr—==
ztate przftantiffimus, diu magno Etruriz Duci Cofme—
omnium liberalium artium, inter quas pitura et ar—=
chite@ura ut referrentur obtinuit, fautori eximio nava- -
vit ; editis paflim ingenii fui ad ftupendum omuniunsc -
fpe@aculum monumentis, et tandem hoc anno cli- ¥
ma&erico fuo v kalend Quintil, vivis exemptus eft g
exinde ficuti teftamerto caverat, Florentia ubi decéet—
fit, Aretium in patriam tranflatus ; quo loco in prin—
cipali fecundum fedem Kpifcopalem templo in facelle—
ab ipfo juxta fumptuofo et admirando aruiticio exftruc—=
to fepultus,” '
Thuanus fub ann. 1574.

NOTE XXIV. Verse 322.

On ker pure Style fee mild Bolyzna claim.] ‘The
French author quoted above, under the article Ca-
racci, not only {peaks with the greateft warmth of the
obligation, which Painting owes to Lodovico Caracci,
for having raifed it from thit ftate of corruption, into
which it had fallen in all the fchools of Italy ; but at
the fame time points out alfo the various manicrifts who
had chiefly contributed to its dehafement,

The ftyle introduced by Lodovico is recommended
by that excellent judge Sir Jofhua Reynolds (See Dif-
courfe 1769) as better fuited to grave and dignitied fub-
je@s than the richer brilliancy of ‘Titian,

NOTE XXV.  Verse 32s.

Titian’s golden rays.] This exprefii-
on is borrowed from the clofe of that elegant fentence
of




FIRST PART. 57

©f modern Latin, which the author of Fizefborne’s
X ctters has fo juftly commended, ¢ Aureo Titiani ra-
dio, qui per totam tabulam glifcens eam veré fuam
denunciat.™  See his excellent letter on metaphors,

D so.
NOTE XXVL Verse 331.

And Raphaels Grace muff yield to Rembrant’s Fort:}
Rembrant Van Pryn, born near Leyden 1606, di
At Amfterdam 1674, cr, according to fome accounts,
x668. ‘The numerous works of this great mafter, both
“with the engraver and pencil, have rendcred him uni-
Werfally known.  His fingular ftudies, and the
Pride which he {vems to have taken in the natural
®rce of his genius, appear firongly marked in the two'
following paffages of his French %iognphcr.

“ Les murs de fon attelier couverts de vieux habits,
de piques, et d’armures extraordinaires etoient toutes
Gisetudes, ainfi qu’une armoire pleine d’etoffes anci-"
emnes, & d'autres chofes pareilles qu’il avoit coutume
d'appeller fes antiques.—Rembrant, qui fe glorifioit de
Nayoir jamais vu I'ltalie, le dit un jour que Vandick
Petcit venu vifiter 2 Amfterdam: & qui lui repondit,
“ Je le vois bien.” Rembrant naturellement brufque
Teprit : ¢ Q:i es tu pour me parler de la forte *°—
Vandick repondit 3 ‘“ Monficur, je fuis Vandick, pour
Vous ferrir.*— Atrégs de la Vie des plus fameux Pein~
tres, Tom. IIi. p. 413. ‘

NOTE XXVH  Verse 336

Yer, Holland, tly wrweoried lolonrs reife]]  There
isno article of taite, on which ditferent writers have
ran more warmly into the oppofite extremes of ad-
miration and cortempt, than ia efiimating the painters
of Holland. Thofe who are enchanted by ths fub-
lime conceptions of the Roman fchoul, are too apt pre-
cipitately to condemn every effort of the Dutch pen-
cil as a contemptible performance ; while thofe, who
are fatisfied with minate and fiithful dclineations of
nature, find abfclute perfe@icn in the very pictures,

D ;s which
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which are treated by others with the moft fuperciliowe=—
pegle®.—But found and impartial jrdzment feene— -
equally to difclaim this hafty cenfure, and this ino=sss
dinate praife ;—and ranking the moft enitnent Dutc —
artifts below the great Italian mafters, yet allove==
them confiderable and peculiar merit.—A French aumss
thor fays, I think not unhappily, of the Dutch painmss
ers, that they are ¢ Dans la peinture, ce que le ca=—
mique & le plaifant font dans la poefie.” In defig—=
their fort is certainly humour, and they have frequentl -
carried it to great perfection.

NOTE XXVII. Verse 360.

Proud of the praife by Rubens® pencil awon.] Sir Pe- =
ter Paul Rubens, who is happily ftiled by Mr. Wal- 3
pole, “* The Popular Puinter,”” was born at Colognes
1577, and died of the gout at Antwerp 1640. Thew
ln(Zory of his life furnithes a moft firiking incentive tc =2

the young painter’s ambition.—The many accomplifh—"

ments which he poffeft, the infinitude of works whichess

he produced, the reputation and efleem, the variousssl

honours and ample fortune, which he fo juftly acquir—
ed, prefent to the mizd an animating idea of what may~
be expefled from a happy cultivation of talents in a
courfe of conftart and fpirited application. Though
he vifited the court cf Charles the Firft in the putiic
-chare@er of an ambaflador, it does net appear how long
he’ refided here ;—Mr. Walpeole conjectures abouat a
year.—His pi&tures in the cieling at Whitehall were
not painted in England ; which perhaps is the reafon
he has been at the pains of finifbing them fo neatly,
that they will bear the neareft infpetion; for he muft
. have well known how greatly the reputation of any
work depends on its firft happy impreilion on the pub~
lic, and concluded his piures would be viewed. by
the king and court inftantly on their arrival, and that
the critics would not be candid enough to delay their
remarks on them till they were elevated to their intend~
ed height. ‘This noble work was falling into decay,,
from which flate it has been lately reicued by that
excellent artift Mr.. Cipriani, to whofe care it has be:;
mao.t.
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mioft judicioufly committed to be cleaned and repaired.
—Rubens recéived for this work £ 3000.

NOTE XXIX. Verse 368.

Her [foft Vandyke, while groceful portraits pleafe.)
Sir Anthony Vandyke, the celebrated fcholar of Ru-
bens, died of the fame diforder which proved fatal to
his mafter, and at a much earlier period of life. He
was born at Antwerp 1598, expired in Black Fryars
1641, and was buried in St. Paul’s, near the tomb of
John of Gaunt. On his firt vifit to England he re-
ceived no encouragement from the Court, but Charles,
becoming foon afterwards acquainted with his merit,
fent him an invitation to return. Vandyke embraced
the offer with joy, and the king, who fhewed him, by
_frequent fittings, the moft flattering marks of efteem,
conferred on him the honour of knighthood in 1632,
rewarding him alfo with the grant of an annuity of’
L 200 for life.

NOTE XXX VERSE 371,

From Flanders firft the fecret power jhe canght]
The Low Cour tries, though little celebrated for in--
ventive genius, have given to mankind the two fignal
difcoverics, which have imparted, as it were, a new
vital fpirit both to Litcrature and to Painting, This
honour however has been brought into queftion—Ger-
many made a ftrong, but unfuccefsful ef?ort to rob Hol--
land of the glory which (he derives from the firft inven-
tion of Printing : and Painting in oil (it has been fiid)’
was known in Italy before the time of Johm \'an Eyck,
or John of Bruges, as he is commonly called ; to whom
that difcovery is generally afcribed, about the year
1410. But Vafari, in his Life of Antonello da Mef~
fina, relates very particularly the circumfances of Van
Eyck’s invention, and the fubtequent introdu&ion of *
the fecret into Italy. A moft learned antiquarian and.
entertaining writer of our own time has fuppcfed that
Van Eyck might poflibly ¢ learn the fecrct of ulng ol
in England, and take the honour of the inventiom ta

Wiy,
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himfelf, as we were then a country little known to th¢
world of arts, nor at leifure, from the confufion of £¥¢
times, to claim the difcovery of fuch a fecret.”—
Walpdle’s Anecdotes of Painting, Vol. I. p. 29.—'1"1“
conjeQure is not without fome little foundation,—t>
the conje@ural claims which either Italy or Engla =
can produce to this excellent invention, are by =°
means fufficiently ftrong to annihilate the glory of =
happy and ingenious Fleming. .

NQOQTE XXXL  Verse 375.

Where fumptuous Leo courted every Mufe] To—
name aof Medicis is familiar to every lover of the fis
arts. John de Medicis, the Cardinal, was raifed
the papal See 1513. He continued that liberal patroms
nage and encouragement to learning, which had befo: ==
diftinguifhed his illuftrious family. He was profufe apmes
magnificent.  The various, and celebrated produtio==
of talte and genius under his pontificate, clearly mar—
thé age of Leo thc Xth. as one of the great @ras of lite= -
Tature.

NOTE XXXII Verse 38s.

“The fage Pouffin, wwith pureft fancy fraught.] Ni-
colas Pouflin was born at Andely in Normandy 1594 ¢
one of his firft patrons was the whimfical Italian poet
Marino, who being ftruck with fome frefco works of the
young painter at Paris, employed him in fome defigns
from ﬁis own poem I’Adone, and enabled him to under-
take an expedition to Rome. He was recalled from
thence by Cardinal Richelieu in 1640, but upon the
death of Richelieu and the king, he returned to Rome,.
where he ended a life of primitive fimplicity and patient
application in 1665.

" NOTE XXXIL  Verse 393
Then rofe Le Bran, bis fcholar, and bis friend,
Charles Le Brun, univerfally known by his Battles o
Alexander,. and his greatife ca the paffions,. was born
in.
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inParis 1619 : having prefided over the French Aca-
demy, with great reputation, more than forty ye.ars,
he died in 1690, " partly, as the author of the Abrégé
affures us, from the chagrin which he received from a
cabal raifed againft him in favour of the rival Mignard :
but neither his own works, nor the partial favour of his
patron Louvois, nor the friendfhip of Moliere, who
bes written a long poem in his praife, have been able to
nife Mignard to the level of Le Brun.

NOTE XXXIV. Verse 39.

Tby dawn, Le Sueur, ammounc’d a happier tafle.]
Euflache Le Sueur, (who, without the advantage of
fudying in Italg', approached nearer than any of his
Countrymen to the manner of Raphael) was a native of
Paris. * Le Brun, who came to vifit him in his laft mo-
Ments, is reported to have faid on quitting his chamber,
¢ Que la mort alloit lui tirer une grofle epine du Pied.”
If he was poflible of uttering fuch a fentiment, at fuch
atime, he thoroughly deferved the fate, which is men-
tioned in the preceding Note.

NOTE XXXV. VERSE 405,

Though Frefnoy teaches, in Horatian fong.] Charles
Alfonfe du Frefnoy, author of the celebrated Latin
poem de Arte graphicd, very haflily tranflated into
Englifh profe by Dryden, was himfelf a painter of
fome eminence, and the intimate friend of Mignard.
He died in a village near Paris, at the age of forty-
four, in 1665,

\
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N O T E S
ON THE

SECOND PART

NOTE XXXVI. Verse 1.

?"30 UGH fireign Tteo-ifts, with Syflem blind.] The
vain and frivolous fpeculations of fome eminent
rench authors, concerning our national want of ge-
Nius for the fine arts, are refuted with great fpirit in
QAn ingenious effay by Mr, Barry ; entitled, ** An En-
Quiry into the real and imaginary Obftrutions to the .
Acquifition of the Arts in England.”” As this work
highly diftinguithes the elegance of his pen, his Venus
riling from the fea does equal honour to his pencil.

NOTE XXXVII. Verse 33.

Fierce Harry reign’d, awho, [ion awith pleafure cloy’d.]
In this fhort account of the influence which tge dif-
ferent charaers of our fovercigns have had on the pro~
grefs of national Art, the Author is indebted principally
to Mr. Walpole’s Anecdotes of Painting.

N O TE XXXVIHI  Verse 45.

Untaught the moral force of Art to feel] An accom-
plithed Ciritic of our own time has touch’d on tbe moral
efficacy o Pidure, with his ufual elegance and erudi-
tion. Affer having illuftrated the fubje from the wri~
tings of Ariftotle and Xenophon,. he concludes his re-

marks
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marks with the following refleCtion :—¢ Yet, confidessss
ing its vat power in morals, one cannot enough lamer—
the ill deftiny of this divine art, which, from the chafi—=
handmaid of Virtue, hath been debauched, in violenc —=
of her nature, to a fhamelefs proftitute of Vice, anes
procurefs of pleafure.”’—Hurd’s Ndte on the following__
line of Horace :
¢ Sufpendit picta wultum mentemque tabella”

To this let me add one‘obfervation for the honour o ==
our Englith artifts!—The proftitution of the pencil.
fo juftly lamented by this- amiable writery is” perhape=
lefs frequent in‘this™ kingdom, than in any COUNtr ymed
whatever, in which Painting has been known to rife tee—=
an equal degree of perfeétion.

NOTE XXXIX. VEeRrsE g3.

Yet to thy Palace Kneller’s fkill jupplied.] Sir God—
frey Kneller, born at Lubec 1646, fettled in England
1674, was knighted by King William, created a Ba-
ronet by George the Fird, and died 1723.—No Painter
was ever more flattered by the Mufes; who gave him
credit for talents which he never difplayed. Drydén
fays, in his enchanting Epiftle to Kneller:

‘Thy genius, boundcd by the times, like mine,

Drudges on petty dra1ghts, or dares defign

A more exalted work, and more divine.

But the drudgery of the Poet arcfe from the moft cruel
neceflity ; that of the Painter, from avarice, the bane
cf excelience in every profeion '—If Sir Godirey had
any talents for hiftory, which is furely very doubtful,
we have, as Mr. Walpole well obferves, no reafon to
regret that he was confined to portraits, as his pencil
has faithfully tranfinitted to us “ fo many ornaments of
an illuftrious age* T

Though I have partly fubfcribed to the general idea,
that William, in whofe reigs this Painter principally
flourifhed, ¢ contributed nothing to the advancement
of arts,” yet I muit obferve, that his employing Kneller
to paint the Beauties at Hampton Court, his rewarding
him with knighthood, and the additional prefent Ofli )

. R go



SECOND PART. 65

gold medal and chain, weighing /300, may juftify
©hofe lines of Pope, which defcrike ¢ The Hero,
“Willam” as an encourager of Painting.

NOTEL XL. Vease 7.

While partial tafle from moleft Riloy tnrn’d) {obn
Riley was born in London 1646 : Mr. Walpole relates
A& nancedote of bis being much morciiied by Charles the
Second; who, looking at his own picture, exclaim’d,
€ <Is this like me ? then, Ods-fth, T aman ugly fel-
Yow.”—The fame author fays happily of this artift,
““With a quarter of Sir Godfrey’s vanity, he might

ave perfuaded the world he was as great a mafter.”
Notwithftanding his extreme mod: fty, he had the good
Ortune to be appointed Principal Puinter, foon after the
evolution, but died an early martyr to the gout 16g1.

NOTE XLI. Vekrseior,

Aud Thornbili’s blage of Allsgory gilt.] Sir James
Thornhill, born in Dorfetthire 1676, was nephew to
the celebrated Sydenham, and educated by the libera-
lity of that great phyfician. He afterwards acquired a
Very ample %ortu ne by his own profelion; was in par-
liament for Weymouth, knighted by George the Secondy’
nd died 1732.—His talents, as a painter, are univer=
fily known, from his principal works at Greenwich,
S Paul’s, &c.

NOTE XLIIL VERSE L1T1.

The youth{ul Noble, on a princely plan.] About twenty
years ago, the prefent Duke of Richmond opened, in
his houfe at Whitehall, a gallery for artifts, completel!ty
filled with a fmall but well-chofen colleétion of cafts
from the antique, and engaged two eminent artifts to
fuperintend and direct the ftudents.—This noble en-
couragement of art, though fuperfeded by a royal
eftablithment, is ftill entitled to remembrance and ho-
nour: it not only ferved as a prelude to more exten-
five inftitutions, but contributed much towards forming
fome capital artifts of the prefent time. The namc{

Q
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of Mortimer is alone fufficient to refle@ a confiderabl®
luftre on this early f{chool. :

N O T E XLIL VERSE 134.
Teach but thy tranfient tints no more to fi:] Al-

o

though the fuperior excellencies of this admirable ar-

tit make us peculiarly regret the want of durability
in his exquifite produ@ions ; yethe s far from being
the only artift, whofe pictures foon difcover an ap-
pedarance of precipitate decay. Fugitive colouring
feems indeed to be the chief defe@ among our prefent

(g ardent with

; nters in oil; and it muil be the mo
f every lover of art, that fo great an evil may be
: effeCtually remedied. As the Royal Academy is a

7

;
Id

fociety of enlizhtzned artills, eftablifted for the im-
provement of every branch of painting, it may be
hoped, that they will pay attention to this mechani-
cal pcint, as well as to the nobler acquirements of art,
and employ fome perfon, who has patience and abi-
lities for fuch an ofice, to difcover, bya courfe of
experimerts, to what caufe this important evil is ow-
ing. If it be found to arife from the adulteraton of
colours, oils, and varnithes, might it not be eligible
for the Academy to follow the example of another

- profeflion, who, where health and life are concerned,.

obviate the dificulty of getting their articles genuine
from tle individual trader, by opening a fhop at the
expence of the Society, to prepare and fell the vari-
ous ingredients, free from thofe adalterations which
private interefts might otherwife produce ?

, But there may be no juft ground of complaint
againft the integrity of the colourman, and this fai-
lure may perhaps arife from the artift’s mixing his
colours, and their vehicles in improper proportions to
each other; that is, inftead of painting with oil (Pro-

tly thickened with colour, ufing oil only fully
ﬁfnined with it, to which a proper confiftence (or body
as the painters call it) is given by ftrong gum var-
nifhes; in fhort, ufing more vehicle than colour; by
which, altbough moft brilliant and tranfparent effects

zay be produced, yet the particles of colour ate \n&

wa
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m-ch attenuated, and divikd from each otler, and
confequently lcfs a'le to withftard the defiru&ive ac-
tion cflighe. Ifthe deficieacy complzined of originates
from this fource, the Academy, by a carcful courfe
of experiments, iy be able clearly to afceriain what
preparations of the more delicate colours are moft
durable ; what cifs and varnifhes will belt preferve the
original brilliancy of the pzint; what are tﬁe beft pro~
portions for this purpofe in which they can be ufed ;
and how far glazing (that almoft irrefiftible temptation
- to oil -painters) may or may not be depended on.  All
thefe points are at prefent fo far from being known
with certainty, that perhaps there are not two pain-
ters, who think perfe@ly alike on any one of them.
‘The author hopes, that the gentlemen cf the pencil
will pardon his prefuming to offer a hint on this de-
licate fubje@, with which he does not pretend to be
intimately acquainted. The ideas, which he has
thus ventured to addrefs to them, arife only from the
moft ardent wifh, that future ages may have a juft
and adequate fenfe of the flourithing ftate of paint-
inZ in England in the reizn of George the Third, and
that our prefent excellent arifts may not be reduced
.to depend on_the uncertain hand of the engraver for
the efteem of pofterity.

A very liberal Critic, *in his flattering remarks on
the Poem, feems, in {peaking of this note, to miftake
a little the meaning of its author, who alluded only
to that defe&t in colouring, where the finer tints are
fo managed, for the fake of an immediate and thort-
liv’d brilliancy, that they fink very foon into no co-
lo.r at all. He did not mean to touch on thofe
changes in Painting, where the colours all grow dark-
er, the lights become brown, and the fhadows one
mafs of black. This is likewife a great evil, and calls
aloud for redrefs. Perhaps the Critic above men-
tioned has puinted out the true caufe of this defed,
@iz, the indifcriminate blending of the colours, and
the not ufing pure, fimple, uncompounded tints.

% Vide the Geatleman's Magazine for November, 1178, 2 8184
NO1Tw
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N O TE XLIV. Verse 138.

The leading prircitles of liberal Art,] 1 embrace
with pleafure the opportunity of paying this tribute to
the great artift hcre mentioned, who is not only at the
head of his own prefeflion, but may juftly be ranked
among the firlt writers of the age. His difcourfes,
not merely calculated for the improvement cf the
young artifts to whom they are addrefled, contain all
the principies of true and univerfal tafte, embellithed
with great brilliancy of imagination, and with equal
force of expredion. ‘

NOTE XLV. Virse 151,

Thy Ugcling, €] As the fubje& cf this admira-
ble picture is taken from a poet fo littie known to the
Englith reader as Dante, it may not perhaps be im-
pertinent to fay, that in Richardfon’s difcourfe on
the Science of a Conncifieur, there is a tranflation of
the ftory in Englith blank verfe. A young and noble
author,” now living, has obliged the world with a
tranflation of it in ri) me.—As to the picture, no artj't
could exprefs more happily the wild and fublime fpirit
of the poet from whom he drew. We may juftly apply
to hin the compl'ment which a lively Itdiian addreifed
to a great man of his own country, but of far inferior
expreilion.

““Fabro gentil, ben fai,
Ch’ ancor tragico cafo ¢’ caro Ozgetto,
E che fpeffo I’ Horror va col Diletto.”
Marino,

NOTE XLVL Verse 16g.

Now At exults with annual triumphs gay.] While
we are delighted with the increafing fplendor of thefe
annual entertainments, it is but juft to remember, that
we are indebted to the Society of Arts and Sciences
for our firft public exhibition of Paintings. The dif-
ferent focietics of artifts foon followed fo excellent an
example ; and our rapid and various impravements
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in this lovely art refle€t the highet honour on this
happy inftitution. Our exhibitions at once afford both
the beft nurfery for the prcte€tion of i~fant genius,
and the nobleft field for the difplay of accomplifhed
merit: nor do they only adminifter to the benefit of
the artift, and the pleafure of the public: they have
ftill a more exalted tendency; and when national
fubjets are painted with dignity and force, our exhi-
bitions may juftly be regarded as {chools of public
virtue.  Perhaps the young fullicr can never ke
more warmly animated to the fervice of his country,
than by gazing, with the dvlighted public, on a fub-
lime pifture of the expiring hero, who dicd with
glery in her defence.  But, notts dweil on their pow-
er of infpiring 1naterial cnthafia‘m, our exhibitions
may be faid to have a happy inlacnce on the man-
ners and morals of thofe, who ull the diferent de-
partments of- more tranquil iif:. In fapport of this
fentiment I beg leave to tranfcribe the following judi-
cibus remark from an anonymous author, who has
Iately obliged the public with two little volumes of
eicgant and fpirited eflays.—*¢ They, whofe natural
feelings have been properly improved by culture,
nor have yet become cailous by atirition with the
werld, know from experience, how the heart is molli-
fied, the manners polithed, ard the temper fweet-
ened, by a well-direted ttudy of the arcs of imication,
The fame {zafibility of artisicial exc:llence, exteads
itfelf to the perception of nataril and moral beauts ;
and the itudent returns frum the artits gallery to
kis ftation in focie.y, wizh a sreal more difpufad
to feel and to reverberate the endearents of focial
life, and of reciprocal benevoleacs.” Xnox’s LEf=
fays, moral and licerary, 1573, p. 261, on Sculpture,
NOTE XLV, Verse 243.

Thy Talents, Hogarth/ &3] William Hogarth was
born in London, 1698, aad puat apprentice toan en-
graver of the moft ordinary Clafs; but his comic ta-
lents, which are faid to have appedred fidl in the

prints to Hudibras, foon raifed him to fame and for-
wned
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tune.—He marricd a daught-r of Sir James Tho.
hill, and dicd :764.—The peculiar merits of his pen<
cil are unqueftionable. His Analyfis of Beauty has
been forrnd rwsre open to diipute 3 but however the
greater adepts in the fcience may differ on its princi-
ples, it may certainly be called an hcnourable monu-
went of his genius and appiication.

NOTE XLVHI. Verse 357,

W kofe meedy Titian calls for ill-paid Geld] Rich~
ardfon has fallen irto a miftake concerning the famous
Danae, and ocher pi€ures of Titian, which he fays
(in quoting a ietier of Titiac’s without coufidering its
addrefs) were painted for Henry the V1lIth or tng-
land, a tyrant indeed, volupiuous, ard cruel, but
ftili lefs detedable chun the fullen aad unnatural Phis
lip the 1ld of Spain, who hiled up the meafure of his
fuperior Fuilt by the horrid atfuflination of lis fon.  Phi~
lip, on his marriage with Mary, aflumed the title of
King of England; and to him Titian addrefled the let~
ter, which {peaks of the pictures ia queftion: the puint=
er frequently mentions his attachment to his unworthy
pacren.

His folicitude to enfire his prote@ion and favour is
firungly marked in tae fullowing thort paliage of a letter
which he addrefied to one of Philip’s attendancs.
¢ Mando ora la pocfia di venere e Adone, nulla quale
V. S. vedra, quanto fpiritcv e amore fo mettere il
opere di fua Maefia.”—Raccolta, tom. ii. p. 21.

How poorly this great artiit was rewarded for Lis
iil-directed iubour, appears very forcibiy in a long les-
ter of complaint, which he had Tpirit enough to addrefs
to the king on the many hardfl ips he {usicied in being
unable to obtain the payment of che penfion which hud
been granted co Lim by the emperor Charles the Veho—
Raccolta, tom. ii. p. 379.

NOTE XLIX Verse 424.

Bid i'nglifb pencils bonsar  Enslih worth] The

great encourageinent given our paiaters to fele@ fub~

jetts from Engiifh hillory, has ol late years been very
oblervable.
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ble. Many individuals of rark and fortune
-amoted this laudable plan with {pirit and ef-
nd the Society of Arts and Sciences have con-
reir premiums to fubje@s taken from: the Britith

NOTE L. VEeRSE 435.

avounded Sidney, Bayard’s perf-G Peerr.] Tle
, the amiable and accomplifbed Sir Philip Sid-
.y be juftly placed on a level with the nohle
, ¢ Le Chevalier fans peur & funs reproche,”
glory has of late received new lufire frem the
Robertfon and the pencil of We®, The ftrik-
1e here alluded to, which precedad the decath
2y, hasnot yet, I believe, appeired vpon can-
it is forcihly defcribed by the nobie and :nthnfi-
iend of didney, the Lord Brooke.—Stve Bio-

Britan. Art. Sidney.
particulars aifo are minutely defcribed, and
eat feeling, in a letter from his uncle Leiceer
‘Thomas Heneage, quoted in Collin’s Memoirs
vidnies.  The tide of national admiration flow-
r ftrong in favour of Sidney, when Mr. Wal-
n {peaking of Lord Brooke, appeared to check
reat; but the merits of bidney are {ufhciznt to
wn all oppufition.—Inflead of jcining the ele-
thor I have me:uioned, in confidering . ir Phiup
as ‘¢ an aionifhing ohje& of tempcrary admira-
1 am furprifed that to judicious an auther fhunld
neftion fo fair a ticle to univerfal regard.  The
g and munificence, the courage und courtefy of
endeared him to every rank, and he juftly chal-
the latiing atte€lion of his count-y from the clof~
ne. of his iife, in which hcroiiin and humanity
beautifully blended. I never can thiak this ac-
fhed charadter any way s degraded by his having
1a tedious remance (in which howev-r there are
:ouches of cxquilite beauty and fpirir) to amufe
amiable fifter, whem he tenderly iovedy or by
ving threatened an unworthy fervare of his fa-
wich death in a batty billet, merely to intimidate
and
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azd d:zisr Uiz tom fm2 Dituve coomiffion of an infae
mous drzz2d cf traft, 1m opeanisg his letters.

NOTE LI Verse 462,

T:° orcic Danziter =7 tfe <irtuzns Meve] Margae
re;, eilett diaglier €f X2 celcbrated Sir Thomas
Alsre. Th»iline whilh | have propofed for the {ub-
_‘TE:‘:‘J 1 pidiore, is tzlea from the following paffage in

2.:a7 i 2

€¢ After Sir Thomas \More was beheaded, fhe took
care fr the buriil ¢f his bedy in the chapel of St. Pe-
te’s ol Viacela, within the precin&s of the Tower,
a=d afienwards e procured Lis corpfe to be removed,
azd burind in the chancel of the church of Chelfea,
as Sir Tnomas More, in his life-time, had appointed.
His head having rewaired about fourteen days upon
Londun Bridge, and being to be caft into the Thames
t> riake room for others, the bought it. For this fhe
was fummoned before the co.ncil, as the fame author
relates, and behaved with the greateft firmnefs, jattify-
inz her condu& upoa princip.es of humanity aad fihal

iety. She wis, howeer, imprifoned, but foon re-
leaf:d, and dying nice years after her father, at the age
of thirty-fix, wis burizd ut St. Dunftan’s, in Canter-
tury. The bead of her facher, which fhe had preferved
with religious vencration, ina box of lead, was, at her
particalar requeft, committed with her to the grave.
It was feen ftanding oa her coftin in the year 1715,
when the vaule of the Roper (her hutband’s) family was
opened,” See Lailard’s Memoirs of Learned Ladies,

The charater of tiis amiible woman is happily
drawn both by Addifon and “Valpole.—She married,
at the age of twentfy, William Roper, LEfquire, of Kent,
to the infinite fatisfaclion of her father; for the feems to
have been the deareft objet cf his paternal afte@ion,
which is very ftrongly marked in his letters addretied to
her.  She was indeed moft eminently diftinguifhed by
her learning, in an age, when the graces of the mind
were regarded as an etfential ardcle in female educa-

Nony
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tion : but the beauty and force of her filial piety refleéts
a ftill fuperior luftre on this accomplithed woman.
‘There is more than one paflage in her life, which would
fumith an admirable fubje for the pencil. Heri.t:r-
view with her father, on his return to the Tower, is
mentioned as fuch by Mr.-Walpole.

NOTE LIL  Verse 497.

But, O! bhow poor the profirate Satan fies.] Tt is
remarkable, that the greateft painters have failed in
this particular. Raphael, Guido, and Wetft, are all
deficient in the figure of Satan. Richardfon obferves,
in his defcription of the pittures of Italy,—¢¢ Je n’ai
jamais vu d’aucun Maitre une reprefentation du Dia-
ble, prince des Diables, qui me fatisfit.” Page goo.

In recommending this fubje to the pencil, it may

" be proper to obferve, that it is not only extremely diffi-

cult, but even attended with danger, if we credit the
following curious anecdote, in a medical writer of great
reputation : Spinello fameux Peintre Tofcan ayant
peint la chute des anges rebelles donna des traits fi t:r-
ribles a Lucifer, qu’il en fut lui meme faifi d’horreur,
& tout lerefte de fa vie il crut voir continuellement ce
Demon lui reprocher de I’avoir reprefenté fous une fi-

Tiffot dela Santé des Gens de Lettres,

THE END OF THE NOTES,

Vo, L E =1
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EPISTLE, &

IN vain, dear Monitor, thy kind defire -
To wake the embers of poetic fire!
To clear the mind, where Grief’s dark (hadows lower,
And Fancy dies by Sorrow’s freezing power |
In vain would Friendfbip’s chearing veice fugget 5
Her flattering vifions to the Poet’s breaft;
‘That public favour calls, with juft demand,
Th® expefed volume from his lingering hand :
Lott are thofe anxious hopes, that cager pride,
With thee, my T'Hor N TON, they declin’d, they died. 10
Friend of my opening foul ! whofe loye begsn
To hail thy Poct, ere he rank’d as man!
Whofe praife, like dew-drops, which the early mcrn
Sheds with mild virtue on the vernal thorn,
Taught his young mind each fwell of thought to fhew, 15
And'gave the gerins of fancy ftrength to blow !
Dear, firm affuciate of his ftudious hour,
Who led his idler ftep to Learning’s bower !
E 3 ‘Tho’
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"Tho® young, impar:ing to his giddier youth

Thy thirft of fcience, and thy zeal for truth ! 20

Ye fowers ofGranta, where our fnend{hrp grew,
And that pure mind expanded to my view,
Our love fraternal let thy walls atteft,
Where Attic joys our letter’d evening bleft
Where midnight, fram the chains of fleep reliév’d, - 25
Stole on our focial ftudies unperceiv’d !

But not, my TrornTON! in that calm alone
Was thy mild genius, thy warm virtue known :
When manhcod mark’¢ the drour fortufy firife,
And led us to the crowded maze of life, 30
From whence to fweet retirement’s foothing fhade,
Love and the Mufe thy willing friend convey’d ;
Thy foul, more firm to join the fruggling crowd,
To nobler Themis toilfome homge'vow‘dj ’
With zeal, devoting to her facred thréne »° ' - 3¢
A heart as uncorrupted as her ownt R '
Still as thy mind, with manly powers endued,
‘The opening path of adtive lifz purfued,
And round the ripening field of bufinefs rang™d,
Thy heart, unwarp’d, unharden’d, uneftrang’d, 40
. To early friendftip ftill retain’d its truth, '
With all the warm integrity of youth.

-

Whene'er aﬂh&lon s force thy friend oppreﬁ'

"Thou wer’t the rock on which his cares might reft;

From thy kind words his rifing hopes would own 45

The charmeof reafon in affeGtion’s tone. '

Where is the foothing voice of equal power,

To take'it’s anguith from the prefent hour?

Beneath the preffure of a grief fo juft,

The leniert aid of books in vain I truft : 30
- They,

T T
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They, that could once the war of thought controul,
And banith difcord from tk.e jarring foul,
Now irritate the mind they ufed to heal,
They fpeak too loudly of the lofs I feel.

Thou faithful cenfor of the Poet’s ftrain, 55
No more fhalt thou his finking hope fuftain,
No more, with ardent zeal’s enlivening fire,
Call from inglorious fhades his filent lyre ¢
No more, as in our days of pleafure paft,
The eye of judzment o’er his labours caft ; 6o
Keen to difcern the blemithes, that lurk
In the loofe texture of his growing work 3
Eager to praife, yet refolute to blame,
Kind to his verfe, but kindcr to his fame.

How may the Mufe, who profper’d by thy care, 65
Now meet the public eye wichout defpair?
Now, if harfh cenfures on her failings pour,
Mer warmeft advocate can fpeak no more :
Cold are thofe lips, which breath’d the kind defence,
If fpleen’s proud cavil ftrain’d her tortur’d fenfe ; 76
‘Which bade her fong to public praife afpire,
And call*d attention to her trembling lyre.
Ah! could the now, thus petrified with grief,
Find in fome lighter lay a vain relief,
Still muft the deem fuch verfe, if fuch could be, 7%
A wound to friendfbip, and a crime to thee ;.
Profanely utter’d at this facred time, -
When thy pale corfe demands her plaintive rhime,
And Virtue,, weeping whom fhe could not fave,
Calls the juft mourner to thy recent grave.. 8o

- ' E 4 Hail
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Hail hallow’d vault! whofe darkfome caverns hold

A frame, though mortal, of no common mould ;

A beart fcarce fullied with 2 human flaw,

Which fhun’d ne duty, and tranfgrefs’d no law ;

In joy ftill guarded, in diftre(s ferene, 85
-‘Thro’ life a model of the golden mean,
Which friendibip only led him to tranfgrefs,
Whofe purer fpirit fanQifies excefs.

Pure mind! whofe meeknefs, in thy mortal days,
Purfuing virtue, flill retir’d from praife 3 90
Nor wifh’d that friendfhip fhould on marble give
That perfe& image of thy worth to live,

Which *twas thy aim alone to leave impreft

On the clofe tablet of her faithful breaft.

If now her verfe againft thy wifh rebel, 95

And ftrive to blazon, what fhe lov’d fo well, .

Forgive the tender thought, the moral fong,

Which would thy virtues to the world prolong 3

That, refcued from the grave’s oblivious fhade, )

‘Their ufeful luftre may be ftill furvey’d, ‘ 100,

Dearto the penfive eye of fond regret, -

As light ftil] beaming from a fun that’s fet.

Oft to our giddy Mufe thy voice has taught

‘The juft ambition of poetic thought ; .
- Bid her. bold view to lateft time extend, 105

And ftrive tp make futurity her friend. :

If any verfe, her little art can frame,

May win the partial voice of diftant fame,

Be it the verfe, whofe fond ambition tries

To paint thy mind in truth’s unfading dyes, 110

Tho’ firm, yet tender, ardent, yet refin’d ;

With Roman ftrength and Attic grace combin’d,

What
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What tho* undeck’d with titles, power, and wealth,
Great were thy generous deeds, and done by ftealth ;
Forthy pure bounty from obfervance ftole, 115
Nor wifh’d" applaufe, but from thy confcious foul.
Tho’ thy plain tomb no fculptur’d form may fhew,
No boaftful witnefs of fufpeted woe ;

Vet heavenly fhades, that fhun the glare of day,

Tothat dear fpot fhall nightly vifits pay: 120
Pale Science there fhall o’er her votary firew

Her flow’rs, yet moift with forrow’s recent dew.

There Charity, Compaffion’s lovely child,

In ruftic notes: pathetically wild,

With grateful bleflings bid thy name endure, 125
And mourn the patron of her +illage-poor.
E’en from the midnight fkew with mufic gay,
The foul of Beauty to thy tomb fhall ftray,
In fwcer diftration fteal from prefent mirth,
To figh unnotic’d o’er the hallow’d earth,
Which hides thofe lips, that glow’d with tender fire,
And fung her praifes to no common lyre :

But Friendfhip, wrapt in forrow’s deepeft gloom,
Shall keep the longeft vigils at thy tomb

Her wounded breaft, difdainful of relief, 138
There claims a fond pr%eeminence in grief,

130

Short 'was thy lifé, but ah! its thread how fine !

How pure the texture of the finith’d line !

What tho® thy opening manhood could not gain

Thofe late rewards, maturer toils attainy 140

Jope’s firmeft promifes *twas thine to raife, )

That merit’s brighteft meed would grace thy lengthen'd
days;’ o o

“or thirie were Judgment®s patient powers, to draw

Entangled jultice from the nets of law; o
Es Thine:
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‘Thine firm Integrity, whofe language clear 143
Ne’er fwell’d with arrogance, or thook with fear.
Reafon’s mild power, unvex’d by mental ftrife,
Sway'd the calm current of thy ufeful life;
Whofe even courfe was in no feafon loft,
Nor rough with ftorms, nor ftagnated by froft. 150,
In fcenes of public toil, or focial eafe, ‘
>Twas thine by firm fincerity to pleafe ;
Sweet as the breath of fpring thy converfe flow’d,
As fummer’s noon-tide warmth thy friendthip glow’d.
O’er thy mild manners, by no art conftrain’d, 155
A penfive, pleafing melanchaly reign’d,

" Which won regard, and charm’d th’ attentive eye,
Like the foft luftre of an evening fky :
Yet if perchance excited to defend
‘The injur’d merit of an abfent friend, 160
That gentle {pirit, rous’d to virtuous ire,
Indignant flafh’d refentment’s noble fire.

‘Tho® juft obfervance in thy life may trace
A lovely model of each moral grace,
Thy laft of days the nobleft leflon taught : - 163
Severe inftru&ion? and too dearly bought!
Whofe force from memory never can depart,
But while it mends, muft agonize the heart.
Tho® thy fhrunk nerves were deftin’d to {uftain
‘Th® increafing horrors of flow-wafting pain ; 170
Thofe fpirit-quenching pangs, whofe bafe controul
Cloud the clear temper, and exhauft the foul;
Yet in that hour, when Death afferts kis claim,
And his ftrong fummons fhakes the confcious frame ;
When weaker minds, by frantic fear o’erthrown, 175
Shrink in wild horror from the dread Unknown,
"Thy firmer foul,. with Chriftian ftrength renew’d,

Aor loft in Janguor, not by pain.fubdued,
Ne
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{While thy eold grafp the hand of Friendfhip preft,
And her vain aid in fault’ring accents bleft) 180
With awe, but not as Superftition’s flave,
Sutvey’d the gathering thadows of the grave ;
And to thy God, in death, devoutly paid
That calm obedience which thy life difplay’d.

‘Thou friend ! yet left me of the choicer few, 185
Whom grief’s fond eyes with growing love review ;
O thou! whom mutual forrow will incline
To mix thy fympathetic fighs with mine ;

Still be it ours to pay, with juft regret,

At Friendfbip’s facred fhrine our common debt ! 190
Tho® doom’d (fo Heaven ordains) to fee no more

The gentle Being, whom we both deplore 5

Painting fhall ftill, fweet foothing art! fupply

A form fo precious in affetion’s eye.

Ah ! little thought we, in that happier hour, 195
Wken our gay Mufe rehears’d the Pencil’s power;
To mourn that form in cold obftrution laid,

And fee him only by the Pencil’s aid !

Bleft be that pencil, every art be bleft,

‘That ftamps his image deepet on our breaft ! 200

Oft let us loiter on his favourite hill,

Whofe fthades the fadly-pleafling thought inftill ;

Recount his kindnefs, as we fondly rove,

And meet his fpirit in the lonely grove.

At evening’s penfive hour, or opening day, 203

He yet fhall feem the partner of our way.

Bleft Spirit! flill thro’ fancy®s ear impart

Fhe calm of virtueto the troubled Leart!

Corred each fordid view, each vain defire,

And touch the mortal with celeftial fire ! 210
Sa
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So may we ftill, in this dark fcene of earth,
Hold fweet communion with thy living worth 3
And while our purer thoughts thy merit fcan,
Revere the Angel, as we lov’d the Man.

AIND OF THE EPISTLE TO A FRIEND.

| ODE
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FAV’RITE of Heaven, and friend of Earth !
Philanthropy, benignant Power!

Whofe fons difplay no doubtful worth,

‘The pageant of the pafling hour !

‘Teach me to paiat, in deathlefs fong,

Some darling from thy filial throng,

Whofe deeds no party-rage infpire,

But fill th’ agreeing world with one defire,
‘To echo his renown, refponfive to my lyre!}]

Ah! whither lead’ft thou ? whence that figh ?,
What found of woe my bofom jars ?
Why pafs, where Mifery’s hollow eye
Glares wildly thro® thofe gloomy bars ?
Is Virtue funk in thefe abodes, :
Where keen Remorfe the heart corrodes 3
Where Guilt’s bafe blood with frenzy beils,
And Blafphemy the mournful fcene embroils —
From this inkeraal gloom my, fhudd'ring foul wecoila.
) ’ Wy
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Bur whence thofe fudden facred beams ?
Oppreffion drops his iron rod ! :
And all the bright’ning dungeon feems.
To {peak the prefence of 2 God.
Philanthropy’s defcending ray
Diffufes unexpeted day!
Lovelieft of angels !—at her fide
Her favourite votary ftands ;—her Englith pride,
Thro’ Horror’s manfions led by this celeftial guide.

Hail ! generous Howarp! tho’ thou bear
A name which Glory®s hand fublime
Has blazon’d oft, with guardian care,
In charaers that fear not Time;
For thee fhe fondly fpreads her wings,,
For thee from Paradife fhe brings,
More verdant than her laurel bough,
Such wreaths of facred Palm, as ne’er till now
The fmiling Seraph twin’d around a mortal brow. -

.
[ LN

That Hero’s * praife fhall ever blocm,
Who fhielded our infulted coaft ;
And launch’d his lizht’ning to confume
The proud Invader’s routed hoft.
Brave perils rais’d his noble name :.
But thou deriv’} thy matchlefs fume
From fcenes, where deadlicr danger dwells 3
Where fierce Contagion, with affright, repels
Valour’s advent’tous ftep from her malignant cells.

Wherein the dungeon’s loathfome fthade,, - :.; ;¢
‘The {peechlefs Captive clanks his chain, = -, °
With heartlefs hope to raife thataid . - .. .. .,/
His feeble crieshave call™d .in vain: . . {1 .-

# Caaxrss Howasp, Earl of Notioghamm, .. ° .
Thine
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Thine eye his dumb complaint explores;
y voice his parting breath reftores;
hy cares his ghaftly vifage clear
From death’s chill dew, with many a clotted tear,
Andto his thankfal foul returning life endear.

L 4

What precious Drug, or fironger Charm,
Thy conftant fortitude infpires .
In fcenes, whence, muttering her alarm, '
Med’cine *, with felfith dread, retires ?
Nor Charm, nor Drug, difpel thy fears ¢
Temperance, thy better guard, appears :
For thee I fee her fondly fill
Her cryftal cup from Nature’s pureft rill ;
Chief nourifher of life ! beft antidote of ill!

1 fee the hallow’d fhade of Hares +,
Who felt, like thee, for human woe,
And taught the health-diffufing gales
‘Thro’ Horror’s murky cells to-blow,

#* Muffabat tacito Medicina timore. Loczerive,

+ StreusN Havrxs, minifter of Teddington : he died at the
age of 84, 1761; and has becn juftly called * An ornament to
** his profeflion, as a clergyman, and to his country, a5 a philo-
¢¢ {opher.” 1 had the happinefs of knowing this .cxcellent man,
when I was very young ; and well remember the: warm glow of
benevolence which uied to animate his countenance, in relating
the fuccefs of his various projeéts for the behefit of mankind. I
have frequently heard him dwell with great pleafure on the fortu-
nate incident which led him to the difcovery of his Ventilator, ta
which I have alluded.—He had ordered-a new floor for one of his
rooms; his carpenter not having prepared the work fo foon as he
expe&ted, he thought the fealon improper for laying down new
boairde, when they were broughe to his houle, and gave orders for
their being depofited in his barn j—from their accidental pofition
im that place, he caught his firft idea of this ufeful inveation.

. An
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As thy prote@ing angel wait,
‘To fave thee from the fhares of Fate,
Commitlion’d from the Eternal Throne :
I hear him praife, in wonder’s warmetft tone,
The virtues of thy heart, more aétive than his own

‘Thy foul fupplies new funds of health
That fail not, in thy trying hour,
Alove Arabia’s {picy wealth
And Pharmacy’s reviving power.
The tranfports of the generous mind,
Feeling its bounty to mankind,
Infpirit every mortal part ;
And, far more potent than precarious art,
Give radiance to the eye, and vigour to the heart.

Bleft Howarp ! who like thee can feel
This vitat {pring in all its force ?
New ftar of philanthropic zeal :
Enlight’ning nations in thy courfe I
And fhedding Comfort’s heavenly dew
On meagre Want’s deferted crew !
Friend to the wretch, whom friends difclaim,
Who feels ftern Juftice, in his famith’d frame,
A perfecuting fiend beneath an angel™ name.

Authority ! unfeeling power,
Whofe iron heart tan coldly doom:
The Debtor, dragg’d from Pleafuré®s bower,
To ficken in the dungeon’s gloom !
O mighe thy terror-ttriking call,
Profufion’s fons alone inthrall !
But thou canft Want with Guilt confound :
Thy bonds the man of virtuous toil furround,
Driven by malicious Fate within thy dreary boun
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How favage are thy ftern decrees ?

Thy cruel minifter 1 fee

A weak, laborious vitim feize,

By worth entitled to be free!

Behold, in the affiting firifc,

The faithful partner of his life,

In vain thy ruthlefs fervant court,

To fpare her little children’s fole fupport

Whom this terrific form has frighten’d from their fport.

Nor weeps the only from the thought,
Thofe infants muft no longer fhare
His aid, whofe daily. labour bought
The pittance of their fcanty fare.
The horrors of the Joathfome jail
Her inly-bleeding heart affail :
E'en now her fears, from fondlefs bred,
ke fhe loft partner of her faithful bed
Drop, in that murd’rous fcene, his pale, expiring head,

Take comfort yet in thefe keen pains,
‘ond mourser ! - check thy guthing tears !
The dungeon now no more contains
Thofe perils which thy fancy fears :
No more Contagion®s baleful breath
ipeaks it the hideous cave of Death :
lowarp has planted fafety there 3
Yure minifter of light ! his heavenly care
das purg’d the damp of Death from that polluted air.

His Care, exulting Br1Ta1n found
{ere firft difplay’d, not here confin’d !
No fingle tra& of earth could bound
The a@tive virtues of his mind,
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To all the lands, where’er the tear,
‘That mourn'd the Prifoner’s wrongs fevere,
Sad Pity’s glit’ning cheek impearl'd,
Eager he fteer’d, with every fail unfurld,
A friend to every clime! a Patriot of the World ¢

Ye nations thro® whofe fair domain -
Our flying fons of joy have paft,
By Pleafure driven with loofen’d rein,
Aftonifh*d that they flew fo faft!
How did the heart-improving fight
. Awake your wonder and delight,
When, in her unexampled.chace,
Philanthropy outftript keen Pleafure’s pace,
When with a warmer foul fhe ran a nobler race t-

Where'er het generous Briton went,
Princes his {upplicants became: ¢
He feem'd the eniquiring angel, fent P
To fcratinize their fecret fhame #,
Captivity, whete he appeur'd,
Her languid head with cranfport rear’™d y
And gazing on ker godiike gueft,
Like thofe of cld, whom Heaven's pure fervant bleft
E’en by his ftadow feem’d of demons difpofeft. -

Amaz’d her foreign children cry,
Seeing their patron pafs along ;
¢ O} who is he, whofe daring eye
Can fearch into our hidden wrong ?

" ® am credibly informed that feveral Princee,_or at lcaft perfons
in authority, requefted Mr. Howard not to publifh a minute ac=
count of fome prifons, which reflected difgrace on their govers—

ment.
Whaes
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What monarch’s Heaven~dire&ted mind,

With royal bounty unconfin’d,

1as tempted Freedom’s fon to fhare

Thefe perils ; fearching with an angel’s care

Bach cell of dire Difeafe, cach cavern of Defpair ?**

No monarch’s word, nor lucre’s luft,
Nor vain ambition’s reftlefs fire,
Norample power, that facred truft !
1is life-diffufing toils infpire ¢
Rous’d by no voice, fave that whofe cries
nternal bid the loul agife,
ram joys, that only feem to blefs,
fom low purfuits, which little minds poffefs,
lo Nature's nobleft aim, the Succour of Diftre(s !

Taught by that God, in Mercy’s.robe, " -~ --

Mho @ his cceleftial throne refign’d, . °

To free the prifon of the globe I

tom vice, th® oppreffor of the mind !* '

"or thee, of mifery’s rights bereft, ’

"or thee, Captivity ! he left -

%air Fortune®s lap, who, far from coy, -

8ade him with fmilea his golden hou#s employ
in her delicious bower, the. fefltive fcene of joy !.

While to thy,virtue’s utmoft cope’ - '
[boldly firive my aim to raife . '
As high as mortal hand may hope
To thoot the glictering * fhaft of Praife !
. .. .1 .‘ o cotdyx ¥ dyw xavor

(g 4 >
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Say ! Howarp, fay ! what may the Mufe,
Whofe melting eye thy merit views,
What gucrdon may her love- defign.?:
What may fhe afk for thee, from Power Divii
Above the rich rewards which are alreddy thin

Sweet is the joy when Science flings
Her light on philofophic thought ;
When Genius, with keen ardour, fprings
To clafp the lovely truth he.fought :
Sweet is the joy; when Rapture’s.fire -
Flows from the fpirit of the lyre}
When Liberty and Virtae rol
Spring-tides of fancy o’er the poet’s foul,
‘That waft his flying bark thro® feas above the p

Sweet the delight,. when.the ghll’d hehrt
Feels Confolation’s l¢nient hand : . °
Bind up the wound from Fottuné’s dart “
With Friendthip’s:life-fupporting baad:t+ * » .
And fweeter ftill, and far above ) '-
‘Thefe fainter joys, when pureft Lave
‘The foul his willipg captive keeps !
When he.iniblifs the melting fpisit fteeps,
Who drops.delicious tears, and wonders ¢hat he

But not the brighteftijoy,. whick Arts, -
In floods of mental light, beftow ; '
Nor what firm Friendthip’s. zeal imparts,
Bleft antidote of bittereft woe-!

Nor thofe that Love’s fweet hours dnfpcnfe,
Can equal the ecftatic fenfe,

When, fwelling to a fond excn.fs, e
‘The grateful praifes of teliev’d diftrefs, -
Re-echoed thro® the heart, the {oul of Bountyd
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Thefe tranfports, in no common ftate,
Supremely pure, fublimely ftrong,
Above the reach of envious fate,
Blet Howarp! thefe to thee belong :
While years encreafing o%er thee roll,
Long may the funthine of thy foul
New vigour to thy frame convey !
Its radiance thro’ thy noon of life difplay,
And with fereneft light adorn thy clofing day !

And when the Power, who joys to fave,
Proclaims the guilt of earth forgiven ;
And calls the prifoners of the grave
To all the liberty of Heaven :
In that bright day, whofe wonders blind
The eye of the aftonifh’d mind ;
When life’s glad angel fhall refume
His ancient fway, announce to Death his doom,
And from exiftence drive that tyrant of the tomb :

In that bleft hour, when Seraphs fing
The triumphs gain’d in human ftrife ;
And to their new affociates bring
The wreaths of everlafting life :
May’t thou, in Glory’s hallow’d blaze,
Approach the Eternal Fount of Praife,
With thofe who lead the angelic van,
Thofe pure adherence to their Saviour’s plan,
Who liv’d but to relieve the Miferies of Man !

®ND OF THE ODE INSCRIBED TO JOHN HOWARD,

ESQ:
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EPISTLE 1L

HIGH in tie world of Letters, and of Wit,
Enthron’d like Jove, behold Opinfon fit!

Ay fymbols of ker (way, on either hand

Th* unfailing urns of Praife and Cenfure fand ; *
Their mingled fireaths her motley fetvanes fhed
Oneach bold Aathet’s felf-devored heads

On thee, QGrason ! ih whofe fplendid page
Roue fhines majefltic 'miid the woes of age,.
Miitaken Zeal, wrapt in a prieftly pall,

Has from the bafer am powi’d darkef gall ¢
Thefe firains to Learning would & Berd effice:
With tides of glory from the golden vafe,
But that he feels this nobler tafk require

A f{pirit glowing with congenial fire—

A Virciy anly may uncenfur'd aim

To fing in equal verfea Livy’s fame:.

Yet while Polemics, in fierce league combin’d,
With favage difcord vex thy feeling mind ;.
And with a pure Religion’s juft defence,
Blend grofs detration.and perverted. fenfe 3
Thy woungded ear may haply not refufe

The foothingtaccents of an humbler Mufe, -

* Ver. 4. Sec NOTE L
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Tue lovely Science, whofe attraltive air
Derives new charms from thy devcted care,
Is near ally’d to that bewitching Art, ‘
Which reigns the idol of the Poet’s heart.
Tho’ fifter Goddefles, thy guardian maid
Shines in the robe of frefher youth array’d,
Like PaLLas recent from the brain of Jove,
When Strength with Beauty in her features ftrove ;
While elder Poefy, in every clime :
The flower of ecarlieft fall, has pafs’d her prime :
The bloom, which her autumnal cheeks- fupply,
Palls on the Public’s philofophic eye.
But tho® no more with Fancy’s ftrong -controul
Her Epic wonders fafcinate the foul; :
With humbler hopes, fhe withes ftill to plcafe
By moral elegance, and labour’d eafe:
Like other Prudes, leaves Beauty's loft pretence,
And ftrives to charm by Seatiment and Senfe. = -
Yet deaf to Envy's voice, and Pride's alarms,
She loves the rival, who eclipe’d her charmsy
Safe in thy favour, the would fondly ftray
Round the wide realm, which awns that Sifters fv
6ing the juft fav’rites of hiftoric fame,
And mark their pureft l.ws and nobleft aim.

My eyes with joy this pathlefs field explore,
Crofs’d by no Roman Bard, no Greexs of yore
Thofe mighty Lords of literary fway
Have pafs’d this province with a flight furvey :
E’en He, whofe bold and comprehenﬁve mind
Immortal rules to Poefy affign’d,

High Prieft of Learning! has not fix’d apart
"The laws and limits of hiftoric Art:
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Yet one excelling * Greex in later days, 35
The happy teacher cf harmonious phrafe,

Whofe patient fingers all the thread untwine,

Which in the myftic chain of Mufic join.

Sti@ Dionysius, of fevereft Tafte,

His juftly fome hiftoric duties trac’d, -

And fome pure precepts into praftice brought,

Th* Hiftorian proving what the Critic taught.

And + Lucian?t thou, of Humour’s fons fupreme !
Haft touch’d with livelieft art this tempting theme.
When in the RoMan world, corrupt and vain,
Hittoric, Fury madden’d every brain 5

When each bafe Gxeek indulg’d his frantic dream,
Androfea $ XenornonN in felfiefteem;

Thy Genius fatyriz’d the fcribbling flave,
And to the liberal pen juft leflons gave: 7°
O kill'd to feafon, in proportion: fit,

Severer wifdom with thy fportive wit!

Breathe thy firong power ! thy fprightly grace infufe
In the bold efforts of no fervile Mufe, :

If he tranfplant fome. lively flower, that throws 7§
Lmmortal fweetnefs o’er thy Attic Profe!

€a

65

I Egypt |lonce a dread rihupal ftood ;.
Offspring of Wifdom ! fource of Public Goad !
Befyre this Seat, by holy Juftice rear’d,

The mighty Deed, in folemn pomp, appear’d; 8o
or *till its fentence had their rights exposd,
The hallow’d portals of the tomb were clos’d 5
A fculptard form of Truth the Judges wore,
A facred emblem of the charge they bore !
* Ver. 55. See NOTE 1IL -
+ Ver. 63. See NOTE 1IL
1 Ver. 68. Sce NOTE 1V,
| Ver. 77. Sce NOTE V,

. " F 4 The
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The claims of Virtue their pure voice expreft, 85

And bade the opening grave receive its horour’d gueft.
In fuch a court, array’d in Judgment’s robe,

With powers extenfive as the peopled Globe;

‘T'o her juft bar impartial Hift’ry brings

‘The gorgeous group of Statefmen, Heroes, Kings; go
With all whofe minds, out-fthining fplendid birth,
Attraé the notice of th® enlighten’d earth.

From artful Pomp fhe ftrips the proud difguife

‘That flath’d delufion in admiring eyes ;

To injur'd Worth gives Glory®s wifh'd reward, *%
And blazons Virtue in her bright record :

Nature’s clear Mirror! Life’s infltru®ive Guide!
Her Wifdom four’d by no-preceptive Pride ¢

Age from her leffon forms its wifeft aim,

And youthful Emulation fprings to Fame. 10Q

Yer thus adorn’d with nobleft powers, defign’d
To charm, corre®, and elevate mankind,
From darkeft Fime her humblc Birth the drew,
And flowly igto Strength and Beauty grew ;
As mighty ﬂ:reamq that roll with gather’d force, ‘°$
Spring feebly forth from fome fequefter'd fource,

Tue fopd deﬁf'i‘. o pafs the namelefs crowd,
wwept from the earth in dark Qblivion’s cloud;
Of ¢ranfient life to leave fome little trace,
And win remembrance from the rifing race, 110
Led. early Chiefs to make their prowefs knawn
By the rude fymbol on the artlefs ftane :
And, long ere man the wondrous fecret found'
To paint the voice,and fix the fleeting found,
The infant Muie, ambitious at her birth, * 115,
Rofe the young herald of hereic worth.

% Ver.. 115, Se¢c NOTE VL
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The tuneful record of her oral praife,
The Sire’s atchievements to the Son conveys:
Keen Emulation, rapt in trance fublime,
Drinks with: retentive ear the potent rhyme;.
And faithful Memory; from affelion firong,.
Spreads the rich torrent of her martial fong..
Letters at length arife ;- but envious Night
Conceals their bleft Inventor from our fight:
O’er the wide earth his fpreading bounty flew,
And {wift thofe precious {eeds of Science grew ;-
Thence quickly fprang the Aanal’s artlefs frame,
Time its chief boaft!. and-brevity its aim !
The Temple-wall: preferv’d!a fimple. date,. . :
And mark’d.in- plaineft form the Monarch’s fate,

But in the center of thofe valt abades, *
Whole mighty mafs the land of Egypt loadas.
Where,.in rude triumph over yeasrs unknown,.
Gigantic Grandeur,. from his {piry throne,.
Seems to lock down difdainful, and deride .

The pcor; 1he pigmy toils of modern Prides.
In the ‘clafe covert of thofe gloomy cells,
Where early. Magic fram’d her venal fpells,
€ombining priefis, from many an ancient tal‘e,
Worve for their hallow’d ufe Religion® veil 5
A wondrous. textur:- ! {upple, rich, and broad, :
L'a dazzle Folly,, and to fhelter Fraud!!

This;. as her ceftus,. Superftition wore ;.

And faw th* enchanted world its powers adore :-
For in the myflic web was every charm, . .
To lure thg timid, .and the bold difarm;. - -
‘To win from eafy Faith a-blind efteem,.

And lull Devetien in 2 lafting dream.

. %Ve 131, 8NOTE VIL
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‘The Sorcerefs, to fpread her empire, dreft

. Hiftorys young form in this illufive veft,

Whofe infant voice repeated, as the taught,
The motley fables on her mantle wrought;
Till Attic Freedom brought the Foundling home
From the dark cells of her Egyptian dome ;
Drew by degrees th” oppreflive veil afide,

And, thewing the fair Nymph in nature’s pride,.
‘Tanght her to fpeak, with all the fire of youth,
‘The words of Wifdom in the tane of Truthy
To catch the paffingthew of public life,
And paint immortal fcenes of Grecian firife.
Inchanting Athens! oft as. Learning calls

Our fond attention to thy foft’ring walls,

Still with frefh joy thy glories we explore,,
With new idolatry thy charms adore.

Bred in thy bofom, the Hiftorian caught

‘The warmetft glow of elevated thought.

Yet while thy triumphs to his eye difplay, -
‘The nobleft fcene his pencil can pourtray ;

While thy rrich language, grac’d by every Mufe,.'

Supplies the brighteft tints, his hand can ufe;

" How few, O Athens! can thy genius. raife.

‘To the bright fummit ,ef hiftoric praHe t
But fuch hard forrunes human hopes altcnd s
‘Tho® to .each Science many myriads bend,
Each gives, and with a coy, relu@ant hand, '
Her badge of honom toa chofen band ’

Pure, faultleﬁ writing,. like tranfmutcd gold,.

Mortals may wifh, but never fhall behold :
Let Genins fill this glorious objet-own,
And feek Perfe@ion’s philofophic: ftone ¥

For while the mind,. in ftudy’s toilfome hours,
Trigs on the long refearch her latent powers,,

i5Q

155
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New wonders rife, to pay her patient thought,
Inferior only to the prize fhe fought.

Bur idle Pride no arduous labour fees, 185
And deems the Hiftorian's toil a tafk of eafe:
Yet, if furvey’d by Judgment’s fteady lamp,
How few are juftly grac’d with Glory’s ftamp !
‘Tho’ more thefe volumes,. than the ruthlefs mind
Of the fierce Omar to the flames confign’d, * 19a
When Learning faw the favage with a fmile
Pevate her offspring to the blazing pile !.

O Hastoxry ! whofe pregnant mines impart
Unfailing treafures to poetic art;
‘The Epic gem, and thofe of darker hues, 198
Whofe trembling luftre decks the tragic Mufe::
If juftly confcious of. thy powers, I raife
A votive tablet to record. thy praife,
That ancient temple to my view unfold,
Where thy firft Sons,. on Glory®s lift enroil’d, 300,
Fo. Fancy’s eye, in living forms, appear,
And fill with Freedom’s notes the raptur’d ear l—
The dome expands !=—Behold th> Hiftoric Sire ! +
onic rofes mark his foft attire 3
Bold in his ajr, but gracefil in his mein 205;
As the fair figure of his favour’d. Queen, §
When her proud. galley tham’d the Perfian van,
And grateful Xerxes own’d her more than man !

Sort as the fiream, whofe dimpling waters p]éy, §
And wind in lucid lapfe their pleafurable way, 21Q

* Ver. 190, Se¢e NOTE VIIIL
+ Ver. 203. See NOTE IX,
1 Ver. 206. See NOTE X.

§ Ver. 209, Ses NOTE XL
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His rich, Hometic elocytion flows,.

For all the Mufes modulate his profe:

‘Tho* blind Credulity his ftep mifleads
Thro* the dark mift of her Egyptian meads,
Yet when return’d, with patriot-paflions warm,.
He paints the progrefs of the Perfian fiorm,.

In Truch’s ilumin’d field, his labours: rear-

A trophy worthy of the Spartan fpear:-

His eager country, in th’ Olympic vale,.
‘Throngs with proud joy to catch the martial tale..
Behold ! where Valour, refting on his lance,.

.
4

Drinks the fweet.found in rapture’s filent. trance,

‘Then,. with a. grateful fhout of fond acclaim,,
Hails the juft berald of his country®s fume L~

But mark the Youth,.in dumb delight.immers’d !¥

See the proud tear of emulation burft !

O faithful fign of a fuperior fould.

Thy prayer is heard :—tis thine to reaeh the goal..
Seo!. blef Ororus! fee the palm is.won!
Sublimity and Wifdom crown thy Son:

His the rich prize, that caught his ecarly gaze;.
‘Th* eternal treafure of:increafing praife !:

Rure from the ftain of favour,.or of hate,.

Bis nervous line unfolds the deep Debate ;-
Explores the feeds of War;- with' matchlefs force-
Draws Difcord, fpringing from ambitien’s fource,.
With all ker- Demagogues;. who murder Peace,.
In the fierce ftruggles of contentious Greece..
Stript by ingratitude of juft command—

Above refentment to a thanklefs laad,.

Above all envy, rancour, pride, 3nd {pleen,.

In exile patient,. in difgrace ferene, |

® Ver, 225.. Se¢e NOFE XIt,: -

.
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And proud to celebrate as Truth infpires,
Each patriot Hero, that his foul admires—
The deep ton’d trumpet of renown he blows, 245
T fage retirement *mid the Thracian fnows..
But to untimely filence Fate devotes
Thofe lips, yet trembling with imperfect notes,.
And bafe Oblivion threatens to devour
Ev'n this firft offspring of heroic power; 250
A generous guardian of a rival’s fame, *
Mars the dark Fiend in this malignant aim :
Accomplifh’d XeNornoN ! thy truth has fhewn
A brother’s glory facred.as thy own =
Orich in all the blended. gifts,. that grace 255
Minerva’s darling fons of Attic race ¥ ’
The Sage’s olive, the Hiftorian’s palm,
The Victor’s laurel, all thy name embalm !
Thy fimple dicion,. free from glaring art,
With fweet allurement fteals upon the heart, 260
P ure, as the rill, that Nature”s hand refines 3
Clear, as thy harmony of foul, it fhines..
Two paffions there by foft. contention pleafe,.
The love of martial Fame,.and learned Eafe &
Thefe friendly colours, exquifitely join*d, 265
Form the inchanting piure of thy mind..
Thine was the praife,. bright models to afford.
To Casar’s tival pen,. and rival fword
Bleft, had Ambition not deftroy*d his claim )
"To the mild luftre of thy purer fame ! " 270
“Thou pride of Greece ! in thee her trigmphs- end =
And Roman chiefs in borrow’d. pomp afcend.
Rome’s haughty genius, who enflav’d the Greek,
o Grecian language deigps at firft to fpeak
* Ver, 251. See NOTEB XHI.
4 Ver. 273. S¢¢ NOTE XiV.
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By flow degrees her ruder tongue fhe taught

To tell the wonders that her valour wrought ;

And her hiftoric hoft,. with envious eye,

View in their glittering van a Greek ally.

Thou Friend of Sciri0! vers'd in War’s alarms ! °
Torn from thy wounded country”s ftruggling arms ! :
And doom'd in Latian bofoms. to inftil

Thy moral virtue, and thy martial fkill !

Pleas’d, in refearches of elaborate length,

To trace the fibres of the Roman ftrength !

O highly perfe& in each nobler part,.

‘The Sage’s wifdom,.and the Soldier’s art !

‘This richer half of Grecian praife is thine:

But o’er thy ftyle the flighted Graces pise,

And tir’d Attention toils thro® many a maze,

‘To reach the purport of thy doubtful phrafe:  :
Yet large are his rewards, whefe toils engage

‘To clear the fpirit of thy cloudy page;

Like Indian fruit, its rugged rind contains

Thofe milky fweets that pay the fearcher’s pains..

But Rome’s proud Genius,.with exulting claim, :
Points to her rivals. of the Grecian name !
Sententious SALLUsT leads her lofty train ; +
Clear, tho! concife, elaborately plain,

Poifing his fcale of words with frugal care,.

Nor leaving one fuperﬁuous atom there ! 3
Yet well dlfplaymg, in a narrow fpace, '
Truth's native ftrength, and. Nature’s eafy grace;
Skill’d to dete&, in tracing A&ion’s .courfe,

‘The hidden motive, and the human fource.

® Ver. 279. Se¢e NOTE XV..
4 Ver. 297.. See NOTE XVI.
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His lucid brevity the palm has won,
By Rome’s decifion, from Qroxrus” Son.

Or mightier fpirit, of majeftic fame,
With powers proportion’d to the Roman fame,.

When Rome’s fierce Eagle his broad wings unfurl’d, -
And fhadow’d with his plumes the fubje@ world, 31

I bright pre-eminence, that Greece might own,

Sublimer L1 vy claims th® Hiftoric throne ; *
With that rich Eloquence, whofe golden light
Brings thé full fcene diftintly to the fight ;

That Zeal for Truth, which Intereft cannot bend, 315

That Fire, which Freedom ever gives her friend.

Immortal artift of a work fupreme!

Delighted Rome beheld, with proud efteem,
Her own bright image, of Coloffal fize,

From thy long toils in pureft marble rife,
Butenvieus Time, with a malignant ftroke,
This facred ftatue into fragments. broke 3

In Lethe®s fiream its nobler portion funk,.

Aud left Futurity the wounded trunk.

Yet, like the matchlefs, mutilated frame, 1
To which great ANGeLo bequeath’d his name,
This glorious ruin, in whofe ftrength we find
The fplendid vigour of the Sculptor’s mind,.
In the fond eye of Admiration ftill

Rivals the finith®d forms of modarn fkill..

Nexr, but, O Livy } as unlike to thee,
As the pent river to th™ expanding fea,

® Ver, 312. See NOTE XVII.
1 Ver. 335, S¢ NOTE XV,
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Sarcaftic T'acirus, abrupt and dark, *
¥n moral anger forms the keen remark 3.
Searching the foul with microfcopic power,
‘To mark the latent worm that mars the flower:
His Roman voice,. in bafe degenerate days,-
Spoke to Imperial Pride in Freedom’s praife »
And with indigpant hate, feverely warm, ' -
Shew’d to gigantic Guilt his ghaftly form !
‘There are, whofe cenfures to his Style aﬂign
A fubtle {pirit, rigid. and malign; ,
Which magpified each-monfter that he drew,.
And gave the darkeft vige a deeper hue: .
Yet his ftrong penci} fhews the geatleft Bmt.
In one {weet (ketch of Biographic art, T
Whofe fofteft tints, by filial love combin’d,.
Form the pure image of his Father’s mind.

O sresT Biography I thy cha.tms of yqre,
Hiftoric Truth to firong Affe@jon bare,.
And foft’ring Virtue gave thee as thy dower,
Of both thy Parents the attrallive power ;:
To win the heart, the wavering thought to fi
And fond delight with wife infru@jon mix.
Firit of thy votarjes, peerle(s, and alone, .
Thy Pru~ ARCH {Lines,. by mofangauLy kno
Enchanting Sage' whofe livingleflons ;each,
What heights cf. Virtue humga ¢ﬂ‘m¢s mch
T4o* oft thy Pen, eccenmcally wild,.
Ranble, in Leaming’s various maze beguil’d ;
Tho® in thy Style no brilliant graces thing,
Nor the clear condué of corre& Deﬁgn,

* Ver. 339, Se¢ NOTK KX,
t Ver. 356. Sce NOTE XX.
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Thy every page is uniformly bright
With mild Philanthropy’s diviner light.
Of gentleft manners, as of mind elate, 363
Thy happy Genius had the glorious fate
To regulate, with Wifdom’s foft controul,
The firong ambition of a TrAjaN’s foul.
But 01 how rare benignant Virtue fprings
In the blank bofom of defpotic kings ! 370

Tuou bane of liberal knowledge ! Nature’s curfe !
Parent of Mifery ! pamper’d Vice’s nurfe!
Plunging, by th§ aonibilating breath,

ke foul of Genius in the trance of death!
Unbounded Power! beneath thy baleful fway, 375
“The voice of Hift’ry finks in dumb decay.

StiLL in thy gloomy reign one martial Greek,
N Rome’s gorrupted language dares to fpeak;
MEild MarcerLLinus! free from fervile awe ! #
A faithful painter of the woes he faw 3 38
Forc'd by the meannefs of his age ta join
Adulterate Colours with his juft Defign !
T Jighted Attic Mufe no more fupplies
Her pencil, dipt in Nature’s pureft dies
And Romap Emulation, at a ftand, 385
Drops the blyre’d pallet from her palfy’d hand.

But while Monaftic Night, with gathering fhades,.
The ruin’d realm of Hiitory invades;
While, pent in ConsTaNTiNEgs ill-fated walls,
The mangled form of Roman Grandeur falls;  390.
And, like a Gladiator on the fand,
Props his faint body with a dying band;

® Ver. 379. See NOTE XXL
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While favage Turks, or the fierce Sons of Thor,
Wage on the Arts a wild Titanian war ;

While manly Knowledge hides his radiant head,

As jove in terror from the Titans fled ; 396
See! in the lovely charms of female youth

A fecond Pallas guards the throne of Truth !

And, with ComNENA’s royal name impreft, *

The zone of Beauty binds her Attic veft ! 400
Fair ftar of Wifdom ! whofe unrival’d light

Breaks thro® the flormy cloud of thickeft night ;.

‘Tho’ in the purple of proud mifery nurft,

From thofe oppeflive bands thy fpirit burft;

Pleas’d, in thy public labours, to forget 405,
‘The keen domeflic pangs of fond regret !

Pleas’d to preferve, from Time’s deftrutive rage,.

A Father’s Virtues in thy faith‘ul page !

‘T'oo pure of foul to violate, or hide

Th® Hiftorian®s duty in the Daughter’s pride ! 41&
‘The? bafe Qblivion long with envious. hand

Hid the fair volume which thy virtue plann’d,

It thines, redéem’d from Ruin’s ' darkeft hour,

A wond’rous monurent of female power ;

While confcious Hift’ry, careful of thy fame, 418,
Ranks in her Attic band thy filial name,

And fees, on Glory's ftage, thy graceful meir

Clofe the long triumph of her ancient fcene &

# Ver. 399. Sce NOTE XXII,
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¢

A S eager Foflitifts with ardour pore

‘On the flat margin of the pebbled-thore,

Hoping fome curious-Shell; or Coral-root,

May pay thelabeurs-of their-long purfuit ;

And yield their hand the pleafure to difplay 5
. Natuzre’»neglkdted Gems. in-nice array :

So, GisBoN! toils the-mind; whofe labouz wades
Thro® the dultChronicle’s momattic fades; -
"Fo pick from that drear coaft, with learned- care,

New fhells.of Knewledge, thinly fcatter’d-there; 10
Who patient hears, while-cloifter’d Dullnefs tells
The lying degend of her musky cells 3 )

Or ftrangely minglesy in-her phrafe' uricouth,
Difgufting Lies with unimportant Truth :

How Bithops give (each toetting Fiend-o’¢ércome) 1§
Life to the faint, and Ignguage to the dumb :

How
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How fainted Kings renounce, with holy dread, *
‘The chafte endearments of their marriage-bed :
How Nuns, entranc’d, to joys celeftial mount,_‘l
Made drunk with rapture from a facred fount ¢
How cunning Priefts their dying Lord cajole,
And take his riches to enfure his foul :
While he endows them, in his pious will,
With, thofe dear gifts, the Meadow; and the Mi
‘They wifely chronicle his Spirit’s health,’
And give him Virtue in return for Wealth.
So Hift’ry finks, by Hypocrites depreft ;
In the coarfe habit of the cloifter dreft ;
While her weak Sons that noxious air imbibe,
Such are the tales of their monaftic tribe !

- Bu' let not Pride, with blind contempt, arra
Each early Writer in that humble train!

No ! let the Mufe, a friend to every claim,
That marks the Candidates for honeft fame,

Be juft to patient Wor:h, feverely funk,

And paint the merits of the modeft Monk !

Ye purer minds ! who ftopt, with native forc
Barbaric Ignorance’s brutal courfe 3
Who, in the field of Hift’ry, dark and wafte,
Your fimple path with fteady patience trac’d 5
Bleit be your labours! and your virtues bleft!
Tho’ paid with infult, and with {corn opprett,
Ye refcu’d Learm'ng s lamp from total night,
And fav’d with angious toil the trembling ltgbt,

* Ver. 17. SeeNOTE L
4+ Ver. 19. ‘Sec_NOTE 1.
{ Ver, 24. See NOTE I
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In the wild ftorm of that tempeftuous time, 45
When Superftition cherith’d every crime 3
When meaner Priefts pronounc’d with falt’ring tongue,
Not knew to read the jargon which they fung ;
When Nobles, train’d like blood-hounds to deftroy,
In ruthlefs rapine plac’d their favage joy ; 50
And Monarchs wanted ev’n the fkill to frame
The letters that compos’d their mighty name.
How ftrong the mind, that, try*d by ills like thefe,
Could write untainted with the Time’s difeafe !
That, free from Folly’s lie, and Fraud’s pretence, g
Could rife to fimple ‘T'ruth, and fober Senfe !
Such minds exifted in the darkeft hour
Of blind Barbarity®s debafing power.

Ir mitred Tourpin told, in wildeft ftrain, *
Of giant-feats atchiev’d by CHARLEMAIN 3 Ge
Of fpears, that bloffom’d like the flowery thorn,
OfRoL AND’s magic fword, and ivory horn,
Whofe found was wafted by an angel’s wing,
In notes of anguifb, to his diftant king ;
Yet modeft AciNuArD, with grateful care, + 65
In purer colours, and with Nature’s air,
Has drawn diftin@ly, in his-clear record,
A jufter portrait of this mighty Lord,
Whofe forceful lance, againft the Pagan hurl’d,
Shone the bright terror of a barbarous world. 70
- Nor on his mafter does he idly fhower
The prieftly gifts of {upernat’ral Power :
This candid Scribe of Gratitude and Truth,
Corre&tly paints the Patron of his youth,

* Ver. 59. See NOTE- IV. -
¢ Ver. 65. See NOTE V.
Th’
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“Th* imperial Savage, whofe unletter’d mind TS
Was ative,. ftrong, beneficent, and kind 5

Who, tho' he lov'd the Learned to requite,

Knew not that fimpleft art, the art to write,:

Ir Britith Gerrrey fill'd his motley page *
With MerLin’s fpells; and Utner’s-amerous rage;; ===
With fables from the field of Magic glean’d, - g =
Giant and Dragon, Incubus and Fiend ;
Yet Life’s great drama;, and the  Déeds-of raen, -
Sage Monk of Malm’fbury ! engag’d thy pen. +
Nor vainly doft thou plead, in modeft phrafe, g =
Thy manly paflion for ingenuous praife:
*T'was thine the labours of thy Sires to clear
From Fi&ion’s harden’d-fpots, with toil fevere's-
1o form, with eyes intent on public life,.
‘Thy bolder fketches of internal fivife ; Gum—
And warly celebrate, with love refin’d,
The rich endowments of thy GLo’sTER’s mind ;.
May this, thy Praife, the Monkith pen exempt
From the ungenerous blame of blind Contempt !

Tro’ Truth appear to make thy works her cate, 9
‘The lurking Prodigy flill lingers there
But let not cenfure on thy name be thrown, .
For errors, fpringing from thy age alone !
‘Shame on the Critic! who, with idle fcorn,
Depreciates Authors, in dark: periods born, 100
Becaufe they want, irregularly bright,
‘That equal Knowledge, and that fteadier Lighty

* Ver, 79. Ste NOTE VL
4+ Ver. 84 S NOTE VLS

Which
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Which Learning, in its wide meridian blaze,
s haply lavifh’d on his luckier days !

In all its various paths, the human Mind

1o
Feels the firft efforts of its ftrength confin’d ; 3
Aundin the field, where Hift’ry’s laurels grow,

‘Winds its long march fuperlatively flow :
Like Fruit, whofe tafte to fweet luxuriance runs
By conftant fuccour from autumnal funs, 110

“This lovely Science ripens by degrees,
Anq late is fathion’d into graceful cafe.

In thofe enlivening days, when Europe rofe
From the 1ong preflure of lethargic woes ;
"When the Provengal lyre, with rofes dreft, 113
By ardent Love’s extatic fingers preft, }
Walk'd into Life the Genius of the Weft;

When Chivalry, her banners all unfurl’d,
Fill>d with heroic fire the {plendid world ;
In high-plum’d grandeur held her gorgeous reign,

120
And rank’d each brilliant Virtue in her train ;
When the imparted, by her magic glove,
To Honour ftrength, and purity to Love;
New-moulded Nature on her nobleft plan,
And gave frefh finews to the foul of man ; 12§

When the chief model of her forming hand,
Our fable Epwarp, on the Gallic ftrand,
Difplay’d that fpirit which her laws beftow,
And fhone the idol of his captive foe :
Unbleft with Arts, th® unletter’d age could yield 130
Vo fkilful hand, to paint from Glory’s field

Scenes, that Humanity with pride muft hear,

And Admiration honour with a tear.

Vor. L. G Yex
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Yer Courtefy, with generous Valour join’d,
Fair Twins of Chivalry ! rejoic’d to find
A faithful Chronicler in plain Fro1ssarT ;*
As rich in honefty as void of art.
As the young Peafant, led by fpirits keen
‘To fome great city’s gay and gorgeous fcene,
Returning, with increafe of proud delight,
Dwells on the various fplendor of the fight ;
And gives his tale, tho’ told in terms uncouth,
‘The ¢harm of Nature, and the force of Truth,
‘Tho’ rude engaging ; fuch thy fimple page
Seems, O FroissarT! to this enlighten’d age.
Proud of their {pirit, in thy writings thewn,
Fair Faith and Honour mark thee for their own ;
'Tho’ oft the dupe of thofe delufive times,
"Thy Genius, fofter’d with romantic rhymes,
Appears to play the legendary Bard,
And trefpafs on the Truth it meant to guard.
Still thall thy Name, with lafting glory, ftand
High on the lift of that advent’rous band,
Who, bidding Hiftory {peak a modern ‘T'ongue,
From her cramp hand the Monkifh fetters flung,
While yet deprefs’d in Gothick night fhe lay,
Nor faw’ th’ approaching dawn of Attic day.

ON the bleft banks of Tiber’s honour’d fiream
Shone the firlt glance of that reviving beam ;
Enlighten’d Pontiffs, on the very fpot
Where Science was profcrib’d, and Senfe forgot 3
Bade Learning ftart from out her mould’ring tomb,
And taught new laurels on her brow to bloom ;

® Ver. 136, See NOTE VIIL
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Their Magic voice invok’d all Arts, and all '
Sprung into Glory at the potent call. 165

As in Arabia’s wafte, where Horror reigns,
Gizantic tyrant of the burning plains !
The glorious bounty of fome Royal mind,
By Heaven infpir’d, and friend to human kind,
Bids the rich Struure of refrethment rife, 170
To chear the Traveller's defpairing eyes ;
o fees with rapture the new fountains burft,
And, as he flakes his foul-fubduing thirft,
Bleffes the hand which all his pains beguil’d,
AAnd rais’d an Eden in the dreary wild : 175
Such praifes, Lzo ! to thy name are due,
“rom all, who Learning’s cultur’d field review,
And to its Fountain, in thy liberal heart,
“Trace the diffufive Stream of modern Art.
>Twas not thy praife to animate alone 180
The fpeaking Canvafs, and the breashing Stone,
Or tides of Bounty round Parnaffus roll,
To quicken Genius in the Poet’s foul ;
Thy Favour, like the Sun’s prolific ray,
Broughe the keen Scr1BE of FLoreNce into Day ;*
Whofe fubtle Wit difcharg’d a dubious fhaft, 186
Call’d both the Friend and Foe of Kingly Craft,
The, in his maze of Politics perplext,
Great Names have differ’d on that doubtful text 5
ere crown’d with praife, as true to Virtue’s fide,
There view'd with horror, as th® Affaffin’s guide ; 191
High in a purer (phere, he fhines afar,
And Hift’ry hails him as her Morning-ftar,

* Ver. 185. Sece NOTE IX.

G2 Non
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Nox lefs, O Leo ! was it thine to raife
"The great Hiftoric Chief of modern days, * 1
‘The folemn GuicciarDIN, whofe pen fevere,
Unfway’d by favour, nor reftrain’d by fear,
Mark’d in his clofe of life, with keen difdain,
Each fatal blemith in thy motley reign ;
Who, like Ororus’ Son, of fpirit chafte, 2
And form’d to martial toils, minutely trac'd
‘T'he woes he faw his bleeding country bear,
And wars, in which he claim’d no trivial fhare.

Wirn equal weaths let DaviLa be crown’d, +
Alike in letters and in arms renown’d !
Who, from his country driv’n by dire mifchance,
Plung’d in the civil broils of bleeding France,
Maintaining ftill, in Party’s raging fea,
His judgment fteady, and his fpirit free 5
Save when the fierce religion of his Sires
Drown’d the {cft zeal Humanity infpires :
Who boldly wrote, with fuch a faithful hand,
‘The tragic ftory of that foreign land,
‘The hoary Gallic Chicf, whofe tranquil age
Liften'd with joy to his rccording page, .
Tracing the {cenes fumiliar to bis youth,
Gave his ftrong fan®ion to th® Hiftcrian®s truth.

.
4

On Italy! tho’ drench’d with civil blood,
Tho’ drown’d in Bigotry’s foul-quenching flood,
Hiftoric Genius, in thy troubles nurf,

Ev'n from the darknefs of the Convent burft.

N\
I

® Ver. 195. See NOTE X.
4 Ver. 204. See NOTE XI.
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Ve nice may boaft eternal Honour, won
By the bright labours of her dauntlefs Son,
bofe hand the curtaias of the Conclave drew,
nd gave each prieftly art to public view.

Sarri1, bleft name! from every foible clear, ¥
Ot more to Science than to virtue dear.
hy pen, thy life, of equal praife fecure!

Sath wifely bold, and both fublimely pure !
That Freedom bids me on thy merits dwell,
Whofe radiant form illum"d thy letter’d cell 3
Who to thy hand the nobleft tafk affign’d,

That earth can offer to a heavenly mind ;

With Reafon’s arms to guard invaded laws,

And guide the pen of Truth.in Freedom’s caufe:
Foo firm of heart at Danger’s cry to floop,

Nor Lucre’s flave, nor vain Amtition’s dupe,
Thro” length of days invariably the {ame,

Thy Country’s liberty thy conftant aim !

For this thy fpirit dar"d th® Affaffin"s knife,
‘That with repeated guilt purfu’d thy life 3

For this thy fervent and unweary’d care
Form’d, ev'n in death, thy patriotic prayer,
And, while his fhadows on thine eye-lids hung,
¢ Be it immortal !” trembled on thy tongue.

But not reftri®ted, by the partial Fates,
To the bright clufter of Italian States,
‘The light of Learning, and of liberal Tafte,
Diffufely fhone o’er Europe’s Gothic wafte.

& Ver. 226. See NOTE XIl.
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OnN Tagus® fhore, from whofe admiring ftrand

Great Gawma fail’d, when his advent’rous hand
The flag of glorious enterprize unfurl’d,
‘To purchafe with his tcils the Eaftern world,
To clear Osor1us, in his claflic phrafe, *
Pourtray’d the Heroes cf thofe happier days,
When Lufitania, once a mighty name,

- Outftripp*d each rival in the chace of Fame :
Mild and majeftic, her Hiftoran’s page
Shares in the glory of her brighteft age.
1beria’s Genias bids juft Fame allow
Anequal wreath to Mar1aNA’s brow :4
Skill’d to iliuminate the diltant fcene,
In diction graceful, and of fpirit keen,
His labour, by his country®s love endear’d,
“T'he gloomy chaos of her Story clear’d.
‘He firft afpir*d its fcatter'd parts to clafs,
And bring to jufter form the mighty mafs §
As the nice hand of Geographic art
Draws the vaft globe on a contra&ed chart,
Where Truth uninjur’d fees, with glad furprize,
Her fhape ftill perfe@, tho’ of fmaller fize.
Exalted Mind ! who felt the People’s right,
In climes, where fouls are crufh’d by Kingly migh
And dar’d, unaw’d before a tyrant’s throne,
To make the fan&ity of Freedom known }

Bu T fhort, O Genius! is thy tranfient hour,
In the dark regions of defpotic Power,
As the faint ftruggle of the folar beam,
When vapours intercept the golden ftream,

* Ver. 254. See NOTE XIIL
4+ Ver. 26:. See NOTE XiV.
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Pouring thro’ parted clouds a glancing fire,
Plays, in fhort triumph, on fome glittering fpire ;
Bat while the eye admires the partial ray,
The pale and watery lufire melts away :

Thus gleams of literary fplendor play’d,
And thus on Spain’s o’erclouded realm decay’d :  28g

While happier France, with longer glory bright,
Caught richer flathes of the flying light.

280

“Tuere, with the dignity of virtuous Pride,
Thyy painful fcenes of pablic fervice try’d,
Angd keenly conftious of his country’s woes, 290
T he liberal fpirit of THuANUS rofec : *

“er Earth’s wide ftage a curious eye ke caft,
Anyg caught the living pageant as it paft:

"ith patriot care mioft euger to advance

e rights of Nature, and the weal of France! 29§

B language noble, as his temper clear

xom Fa&tion’s rage, and Superftition®s fear ¢
Xy, Wealth laborious ! amid Wrongs fedate !

is Virtue lovely, as his Genius great !
ing’d with fome marks, that from his climate {pring,

e priz’d his Country, but ador’d his King 3 3ot
et with a zeal from flavith awe refin’d,
Shone the clear model of a Gallic mind.
“Thou friend of Science ! *twas thy fignal praife,
-A j¥t memorial of her Sons to raife ;
“To blazon firft, on Hiftory’s brighter leaf,
“The laurel’d Writer with the laurel’d Chief !

305

But O! pure Spirit ! what a fute was thine !
How Truth and Reafon at thy wrongs repine !
* Ver, 291, See NOTE XV.
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How blame thy King, tho’ rob'd in Honour’s ray,
Who left thy Fame to fubtle Priefts a prey,

And tamely faw their murky wiles o’erwhelm
Thy works, the light of his reviving realm ;

‘T'uo’ Pontiffs execrate, and Kings betray,
Let not this fate your generous warmth allay,
Ye kindred Worthies! who ftill dare to wield
Reafon’s keen fword, and Toleration’s thicld,
In climes where Perfecution’s iron mace
. Is rais’d to maffacre the human race !

‘The heart of Nature will your virtue feel,

And her immortal voice reward your zeal :

Firft in her praife her fearlefs champions live,
Crown’d with the nobleft palms that earth can give,
Firm in this band, who to her aid advance,

And high amid th* Hiftoric fons of France,
Delighted Nature faw, with partial care,

The lively vigour of the gay VoL TAIRE 3

And fondly gave him, with ANacrEON’s fire,

‘To throw the hand of Age acrofs the lyre:

But mute that vary’d voice, which pleas’d fo long!
‘Th® Hiftorian’s tale is clos’d, the Poet’s fong !
Within the narrow tomb behold him lie,

Who fill’d fo large a fpace in Learning’s eye!
'Thou Mind unweary’d ! thy long toils are o'er ;
Cenfure and Praife can touch thy ear no more :
Still let me breathe with juft regret thy name,
Lament thy foibles, and thy powers proclaim !

ON the wide fea of Letters *twas thy boalt
‘To croud each fail, and touch at every coaft:
From that rich deep how often haft thou brought
The pure and precious pearls of {plendid Thought !
H
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How didft thou triumph on that fubje@-tide,
Till Vanity’s wild guft, and ftormy Pride,
Drove thy ftrong bark, in evil hour, to fplit
Upon the fatal rock of impious Wit !
But be thy failings cover'd by thy tomb!
And guardian laurels o’er thy afhes bleom ! .

Frowm the long anmls of the world thy art,
With chemic procefs, drew the richer part ;
To Hift’ry gave 2 philofopliic air,

And made the intereft of mankind her-care 3
leas’d her grave brow with garlands to adorn,

And from the rofe of Knowledge ftrip the thorn.

‘Tuv lively Eloquence, in profe, in verfe,
Still keenly bright, and elegantly terfe,
Flames with bold fpirit ; yet is idly rafh :
Thy promis’d light is oft a dazzling flath ;
Thy Wifdom verges to farcattic fport,

Satire thy joy! and ridicule thy fors/
Bt the gay Genius of the Gallic foil,

Y rinking from folemn tafks of ferious toil,
T hro' every fcene his playful air maintains,
And in the light Memoir unrival’d reigns,

hy Wits, O France ! (as e’n thy Critics own) *

Sll.ppott not Hiftory’s majeftic tone 5

345

‘359

355.

360

365

"X hey, like thy Soldiers, want, in feats of length, -

"The perfevering foul of Britifh firength.

Haiv to thee, Britain ! kail ! delightful land

1 fpring with filial joy to reach thy firand

* Ver. 364, See NOTE XVI.
Gs

And
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And thouy. bleft nourifher of Souls, fublime 370
As e’er immortaliz’d their native clime,
Rich in Poetic treafures, yet excufe
‘The trivial offering of an humbler Mufe,
Who pants to add, with fears by love o’ercome,
Her mite of Glory to thy countlefs fum ! 375
With vary’d colours, of the richeft die,
Fame’s. brilliant banners o’er thy Offspring fly :
In native Vigour bold, by Freedom led,
No path of Honour have they fail’d to tread =
But while they wifely plan, and bravely dare, 380.
Their own atchievements are their lateft care.
Tho’ CaMDEN, richin Learnmg s various ftore,
Sought in Tradition’s mine Truth’s generous ore,.
‘The wafte of Hift’ry lay in lifelefs fbade,
‘Tho’ RaLe1cu’s piercing eye that world furvey’d. 385
‘Thé® mightier Names there caft a cafual glance,
They’d feem’d to faunter round the field by chance,
Till CLArENDON arofe, and in the hour
‘When civil Difcord wak’d each mental Power,
With brave defire to reach the diftant Goal,
Strain’d all the vigour of his manly foul.
Nor Truth, nor Freedom’s injur’d Power’s, allow
A wreath unfpotted to his haughty brow = .
Friendfhip’s firm fpirit flill his fame exalts,
With fweet atonement for his fmaller faults. 395
His Pomp of Phrafe, his Period of a mile,
And all the maze of his bewilder'd Style,
Illum’d by Warmth of Heart, no more offend
What .cannot Tafte forgive, in FALxLaANDs friend ¥
Nor flow his praifes from this fingle fource; 400
One province of his art difplays his force +
His Portraits boaft, with features ftrongly like,.
'l'he foft precifion of the clear VANDYRE :

39¢<

Thae’,,.
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‘Tho?, like the Painter, his faint talents yield,
And fink embarrafs’d in the Epic field ; 405
Yet fhall his labours long adorn our Ifle,
Like the proud glories of fome Gothic pile :
‘They, tho’ conftru&ed by a Bigot’s hand,
Nor nicely finifh’d, nor corre@ly plann’d,
With folemn Majefty, and pious Gloom, 41¢
An awful influence o’er the mind affume ;.
And from the alien eyes of every Seét
Attra& obfervance, and command refpect..

Ix following years, when thy great name, Nassauv !
Stampt the bleft deed of Liberty and Law ; 415,
When clear, and guiltlefs of Qppreflion’s rage,

‘There rofe in Britain an Auguftan age,

And clufter’d Wits, by Emulation bright,

Diffus’d o’er ANNA®s reign their mental light ;.

That Conftellation feem’d, tho’ ftrong its flame, 420
"To want the fplendor of Hiftoric fame :

Yet BurneT’s page may lafting glory hope,

Howe’er infulted by the fpleen of Pork.

"Tho” his rough Language hafte and warmth denote,
With ardent Honefty of Soul he wrote ;- 425,
‘Tho’ critic cenfures on his work may fhower,

Like Faith, his Freedom has a faving power,

Nor fhalt thou want, Rar1x ! thy well-earn’d praife 5.
"The fage PorvB1Us thou of modern days !
Thy Sword, thy Pen, have both thy name endear’d ;
‘This join'd our Arms, and that our-Story clear’d: 43»
Thy foreign hand difcharg’d th’ Hiftorian’s truft,
Unfway’d by Party, and to Freedom juft.
To letter’d Fame we own thy fair pretence,
From patient Labour, and from candid Senfe. 433

Fet:
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Yet Public Favour, ever hard to fix,
Flew from thy page, as heavy and prolix.
For foon, emerging from the Sophifts® fchool,
With Spirit eager, yet with Judgment cool,
With fubtle fkill to fteal upon applaufe, 440
And give falfe vigour to the weaker caufe ;
‘To paint a fpecious fcene with niceft art,
Retouch the whole, and varnifh every part;
Graceful in Style, in Argument acute g
Matter of every trick in keen Difpute ! 448
With thefe firong powers to form a winning tale, ~-_
And hide Deceit in Moderation’s veil, ’
High on the pinnacle of Fathion plac’d,
Huywme thone the idol of Hiftoric Tafte,
Already, pierc’d by Freedom’s fearching rays, 450
'The waxen fabric of his fame decays.—
"Think not, keen Spirit! that thefe hands prefume
‘To tear each leaf of laurel from thy tomb!
Thefe hands ! which, if a heart of human frame
Could ftoop to harbour that ungenerous aim, 455.
Would fhield thy Grave, and give, with guardian care,,
Each type of Eloquence to flourifh there !
But public Love commands the painful tafk,.
From the pretended Sage to flrip the mafk,
When this falfe tongue, averfe to Freedom’s caufe, 460
Profanes the fpirit of her antient laws,
As Afia’s foothing opiate Drugs, by ftealth,
Shake every flacken’d nerve, and fap the health ;
‘Thy Writings thus, with noxious charms refin’d,
Seeming to foothe its ills, unnerve the Mind. 465
While the keen cunning of thy hand pretends
'To ftrike ‘alone at Party’s abjet ends,
Qur hearts more free from Fation’s Weeds we feel,
But they have loft the Flower of Patriot Zeal,

: ’ Wild
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Wild as thy feeble Metaphyfic page, 4e
‘Thy Hift’ry rambles into Sceptic rage 3

‘Whofe giddy and fantaftic dreams abufe

A HaMmrpen’s Virtue, and a2 Suagkseeare’s Mufe.

W 1Tn purer Spirit, free from Party ftifc,
‘T o foothe his evening hour of honour’d life, 475
See candid Ly TTLETON at leagth unfold
The deeds of Liberty in days of old!
Fond of the theme, and narrative with age,
He winds the lengthen’d rale thro” many a page;
But there the beams of Patriot Virtue fhine ; 480
There Truth and Freedom fanify the line,
And laurels due to Civil Wifdom, fhield
‘This noble Neftor of th® Hiftoric field.

Tue living Names, who there difplay thei» power,
And give its glory to the prefent hour, 488
I pafs with mute regard ; in fear to fail,

Weighing their worth in a fufpeéted fcale :

Thy right, Pofterity ¢ I facred hold,

‘To fix a ftamp on literary Gold ;

Bleft ! if this lighter Ore, which I prepare 490.
For thy fupreme Affay, with anxious care,

Thy current fan&ion unimpeach’d enjoy,

As. only tin€tur’d with a flight alloy !.

END OF THE SECOND EPISTLE..

EPISTLE-
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Ventum eft ad partem operis deftinati longe graviffi-
mam—nunc quoque, licet major quam unquam moles
premat, tamen profpicienti finem mihi conftitutum eft
vel deficere potius, quam defperare—noftra temeritas
etiam mores ci conabitur dare, et affignabit officia.

QuinTiL, Lib. xii,
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A RGUMENT

OF THE THIRD EPISTLE.

Tbe fources of the chief defe@s in Hiftory—Vanity nati-
enol and private—Flattery, and her warious arts—
Party-fpirit, Superflition, and falfe Philofopby —Cba-
valer of the accomplifp’d Hifisrian.—The Laws of
Hiflory—Style—Importance of the fubje@—Failure of
KnoLLES froma fubjed ill chofen—Danger of drvell~
ing on the diffant and minute parts of a fubjed really
interefiing—Failure of ML TON in this particular.—
The avorft defe@ of an Hiftorian, a fiflem of tyranny—
Inflance in Brapy.—~Want of a General Hiflory of
England: Wifb for its accomplifbment.—Ulfe and de-
bight of other -Hiflories—of Rome.—Labour of the Hif~
torian—Cavils againft bim.—Corcern for GinzBon’s
irreligions [pirit—The idle cenfure of his paffion for
Fame—Defence of that paffion.—~Conclufions
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SAY thou! whofe eye has, like the Lynx’s beam,

Pierc’d the deep windings of this mazy fiream,

Say, from what fource the various Poifons glide,

That darken Hiftory®s difcolour’d tide ;
Whofe purer waters to thy mind difpenfe
‘The wealth of Virtue, and the fruits of Senfe!
Thefe Poifons flow, colleive and apart,
From Public Vanity, and Private Art.

At firlt Delafion built her fafe retreat

On the broad bafe of National Conceit :
Nations, like Men, in Flattery confide,

The flaves of Fancy, and the dupes of Pride.
Each petty region of the peopled earth,
Howe’er debas’d by intellettual dearth,

Still proudly boafted of her claims to fhare
The richeft portion of celeftial care =

F or her the faw the rival Gods engage,

And Heaven convuls’d with elemental rage.
‘T'o her the thunder’s roar, the light.ing’s fire,
Confirm’d their favour, or denounc’d their ire.

s

2Q
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To feize this foible, daring Hift’ry threw
Illufive terrors o'er each fcene fhe drew;
Nor would her fpirit, in the heat of youth,
Watch, with a Veftal’s care, the lamp of Truth;
But, wildly mounting in a Witch’s form, 25
Her voice delighted to condenfe the ftorm ;
With thowers of blood th® aftonifh’d earth to drench,
The frame of Nature from its bafe to wrenchy
In Horror’s veil involve her plain events,
And fha%e th’ aflrighted world with dire portents.* 30
Still fofter arts her fubtle {pirit ery%y®
‘T'o win the eafy faith of Public Pride:
She told what Powers, in times of early date,
Gave confecration to the infant ftate ;
Mark'd the bleft fpot by facred Founders trod, 35
And all th’ atchievements of the guardian God.
‘Thus while, like Fame,, fhe refts upon the land,
Her figure grows ; her magic limbs expand 5
Her tow’ring bead, towards Olympus toft,
Pierces the fky, and in that blazeis loft. 40

¥er bold Philofophy at length deftroy’d
The brilliant phantoms of th® Hiftoric void ;
Her fcrutinizing eye, whofe fearch fevere
Rivals the preffure of Ithuriel’s {pear,
Lets neither dark nor fplendid Fraud efcape, 43
But turns each Marvel to its real fbape.
The blazing meteors fall from Hift’ry’s fphere ;
Her darling Demi-gods no more appear
No more the Nations, with heroic joy,.
Boaft their defcent from Heaven-defcending Troy: 5o

# Ver. 30. See NOTE L

On
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On Francio new the Gallic page is mute, *

And Britith Story drops the name of Brure,

What other failings from this fountain flow’d,
Iil-meafur’d fame on martial feats beltow’d,

And heaps, enlarg’d to mountains of the flain, 55
The miracles of valour, ftill remain.

But of all faults, thatinjur’d Truth may blame,
Thofe proud miftakes the firft indulgence claim,
Where Public Zeal the ardent Pen betrays,

And Patriot Paflions {well the partial praife. 6o
Ev’n private Vanity - » v pardon find,

When built on worth, and with Inftruion join'd :

In Britith Annalifts more rarely found,

‘This venial fuible fprings on foreign ground;

*Tis theirs, who fcribble near the Seine or Loire, 65
Thofe lively Heroes of the light Mcmois !

Dirxcrs more hateful to ingenuous eyes,
In Adulation’s fervile arts arife :
Mean Child of Int’reft! as her Parent bafe !
Her charms Deformity ! her wealth Difgrace! 70
Dimm’d by her breath, the light of Learning fades;
Her breath the wifeft of mankind degrades,
And Bacon’s felf, for mental glory born, +
Meets, as her flave, our pity, or our fcorn.
Unhappy Genius! in whofe wond’rous mind 75,
The fordid Reptile and the Seraph join'd ;
Now travetfing the world on Wifdom’s wings,
Now bafely crouching to the laft of Kings:
Thy fault, which Freedom with regret furveys,
This ufeful Truth, in frongeft light, difplays; 8o

#* Ver. 51. See NOTE 1II.
t Ver. 73. See NOTE IIL

That.
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That not fufficient as thofe fbining parts,
Which fhed new radiance o’er concenter’d args ;
To reach with glory the Hiftoric goal 1
Demands a firm, and independgat foul,

An eagle-eye, that with undazzled gaze 85
Can look on Majefty’s meridian blaze.

But Adulation, in the worft of times,

Throws ker broad mantle o’er imperial crimes ;

In Hift’ry’s field, her abjeét toils delight -

To fhut the fcenes of Nature from our fight, 90
Each human Virtue in one m , to fling, .
And of that mountain make the ftatue of a King. * 1
Yet oft their labours, flighted or abhorr’d, |
Receive in prefent fcorn their juft reward ;

Scorn from that Idol, at whofe feet the lays gs
‘The fordid offering of her venal praife.

-~

As crown’d with Indian laurels, nobly won,
His conqueit ended, Philip’s warlike Son
Sail’d down. th® Hydafpes in a voyage of {port,
‘The chief Hiftorian of his fumptuous court 100
Read Lis defcription of a fingle fight,
Whére Porus yielded to young Ammon’s might 5
And, like a Scribe in courtly arts adroit,
Mott largely magnify’d his Lord’s exploit :
Tho® ever on the ftretch to Glory’s goal, 105
Fame the firlt paflion of his fiery foul !
Fierce from his feat the indignant Hero {prung,
And o’er the veffel’s fide the volume flung;
Then, as he faw the fawning Scribbler fhrink,.
¢ Thus fhould the Author with his Writing fink, 110-
¢¢ Who tifles Truth in Flattery’s difguife,
¢ And buries honeft Fame beneath a load of Lies.”™
. * Ver. 92. Se¢e NOTE IV,
{ Ver. 97. Sce NOTE V.
TBoe



T}

{ 141 )

Bour modern Princes, having lefs to lofe,
Rarely thefe infults on their name accufe :
In Dedications quietly inurn’d, *
They take more lying Praife than Ammon fpurnd 3
And Learning’s pliant Sons, to flattery prone,
Bend with fuch blind obeifance to the throne,
The bafeft King that ever curft the earth,
Find many a witnefs to atteft his worth : 120

s

- Tho® dead, ftill flatter’d by fome ahje& flave,

He fpreads contagious poifon from his grave,
While fordid hopes th’ Hiftorian’s hand entice
‘To vamifh ev’n the tomb of Royal Vice,

Tuo’ Nature wept with defolated Spain, 123
In tears of blood, the fecond Philip’s reizn;
Tho’ fuch deep fins deform'd his fullen mind,
As merit execration from mankind ;
A mighty empire by his crimes undone ;
A people maffacred ; a murder’d fon: 130
Tho® Heaven’s difpleafure ftopt his parting breath,
To bear long loathfome pangs of hideous death;
Flattery can ftill the Ruffian’s praife repeat,
And call this wafter of the earth difcreet :
Still can HErrERA, mourning o’cr his urn, § 135
His dying pangs to blifsful rapture turn,
And puint the King, from earth by curfes driven,
A Suaint, accepted by approving Heaven !

Bu T arts of deeper guile, and bafer wrong, 140
To Adulation’s fubtle Scribes belong :
They oft, their prefent idols to exalt,
Profanely burft the confecrated vault ;

* Ver. 115, Sec NOTE VI
§Ver. 1315.8ee NOTE VI
Stea\
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Steal from the buried Chicf bright Honours plume,
Or ftain with Slander’s gall the Statefman’s tomb: 14§
Stay, facrilegious flaves ! with reverence tread
O’cr the bleft athes of the worthy dead !
See! where, uninjur’d by the charnel’s damp,
The Veftal, Virtue, with undying lamp,
Fond of her toil, and jealous of her truft,
Sits the keen Guardian of their facred duft, 150
And thus indignant, from the depth of earth,
Checks your vile aim, and vindicates their worth;
¢ Hence ye ! who buried excellence belied,
¢ To foothe the fordid {pleen of living Pride ;
€ Go! gild with Adulation’s feeble ray 155
¢ Th* imperial pageant of your pafling day!
¢ Nor hope to ftain, on bafe Detraion’s fcroll,
¢ A TurLry’s morals, ora SiDNEY’s foul I”°— #*
Juft nature will abhor, and Virtue fcorn,
‘That Pen, tho’ eloquence its page adorn, 160
Which, brib’d by Intereft, or from vain pretence
To fubtler Wit, and deep-difcerning Senfe,
Would blot the praife on public toils beftow>d,
Aad Patriot paflions, as a jeft, explode.

Less abje failings {pring from Party-rage, r6g
The peft moft frequent in th* Hiftoric page;
*That common jaundice of the turbid brain,
Which leaves the heart unconfcious of a ftain,
Yet {uffers not the clouded mind to view
Or men, or a@ions, in their native hue: 170
For Party mingles, in her feverith dreams,
Credulity and Doubt’s moft wild extremes :
She gazes thro® a glafs, whofe different ends
Reduce her foes, and magnify her friends :

® Ver, 158. Sece NOTE VIIIL,
. Delufion

T3
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Delufion ever on her fpirit dwells; . 17§
And to the worfl excefs its fury {wells,
When Superftition’s raging paifions roll
Their favage frenzy thro’ the Bigot’s foul.

Nor lefs the blemifh, tho® of different kind, *
From falfe Philofophy’s conceits refin’d ! 180
Her fubtile influence, on Hiftory thed,

Strikes the fine nerve of Admiration dead,

(That nerve defpis’d by fceptic fons of earth,

Yet ftill a vital fpring of human worth.)

This artful juggler, with a tkill fo nice, 183
Shifts the light forms of Virtue and of Vice,

That, ere this wakens {corn, or that delight,

Behold ! they both are vanifth’d from the fight ;

And Nature’s warm affe®ions, thus deftroy’d,

Leave in the puzzled mind a lifelefs void. 199

Far other views the liberal Genius fire,
Whofe toils to pure Hiftoric praife afpire;
Nor Moderation’s dupe, nor Fattion’s brave,
Nor Guilt’s apologift, nor Flattery’s flave : A
Wife, but not cunning; temperate, not cold ; 195
Servant of Truth, and in that fervice bold 3 :
Free from all biafs, fave that juft controul
By which mild Nature fways the manly foul,
And Reafon’s philanthrophic {pirit draws
To Virtue’s intereft, and Freedom’s caufe; 200
Thofe great ennoblers of the human name,
Pure {prings of Power, of Happinefs, and Fame!
To teach their influence, and fpread their fway,
The juft Hiftorian winds his toilfome way ;

* Ver. 179. See NOTE IX.

. From
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From filent darknefs, creeping o’er the earth, 0%
Redeems the finking trace of ufeful worth;

In Vice’s bofom marks the latent thorn,

And brands that public peft with public fcorn.

A lively teacher in a moral fchool !

In that great office fteady, «lear, and cool ? 210
Pleas’d to promote the welfare of mankind,

And by informing meliorate the mind !

‘Such the bright tafk committed to his care 1

Boundlefs its ufe;; but its completion rare.

CriTticshave faid, ““ Tho® high th*Hiftorian’s charge,
His Law’s as fimple as his Province large ; 216
‘Two obvious rules enfure his full fuccefs—

To fpeakno Falfehood; and no Truth fupprefs: 1
Art muft to other works a lufire lend,
But Hiftory pleafes, howfoe’er it’s penn*d.” 220

It may in ruder periods; butin thofe,
Where all the luxury of Learning flows,
To Trutl’s plain fure no palate will fubmit,
" Each reader grows an Epicure in Wit ;
And Knowledge muft his nicer tafte beguile 225
With all the poignant charms of Attic ftyle,
The curious Scholar, in his judgment choice,
Expefts no common Notes from Hiftory’s voice;
But all the tones, that all the paffions fuir,
From the bold Trumpet to the tender Lute: 230
Yet if thro> Mufic’s fcale her voice fhould range,
Now high, now low, with many a pleaiing change,
Grace muft thro> every variation glide,
In every movement Majefty prefide :
With eafe not carele(s, tho’ corre& not cold 3 233
Soft without langour, without harfhnefs bold.

1 Ver, 218. Scc NOTE X.
Tao
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Tro' AffeQation can all works debafe,
In Language, as in Life, the bane of Grace'!
Regarded ever with 2 feornful finile,
8ke moft is cenfur’d in th* Hifteri¢ ftyle: 240
Yet her infinuating powet is fuch,
Not ev’n the Greeks efcap*d her 'baldful‘toucb $
And hence th® unutter’d Speech, and long Harangue,
Too oft, like weiglits, on ancient Story hang.
Lefs fond of labour, modern Pens devife 245
Affe@ed beauties of inferior fize :
They in a narrower compafs boldly firike -
The fancied Portrait, with no feature like ;
And Nature’s fimple colouring vainly quit,
‘To boaft the brilliant glare of fading - Wit. 240
Thofe works alone may that bleft fate expe&t
To live thro® tintfe, unconfcious of negle&,
“That catch, in {pringing ffom no fordid foutce,
"The eafe of Nature, and of T'ruth the force.

BuT not ev’n Truth, w:th bnght Expreflion grac'd,
Nor all Défctiption®s povers, in lucid order plac'd; 256
Not cven thefe a fond regret engage,

Or bind attention to th* Hiftoric pege,

If diftant tribes compofe th ill-chofen Theme;

Whofe favage virtues wake no warm efteem; 260
Where Fiith and Val}ur fpring from Hénout’s grave, -
Only to form th® Affaflia and "the Slave,

From Turkifh tyrants, ftain’d- with fervile gore,
Enquiry turns ; and Learning’s fighs deplore,

While o’cr- his name Negle@’s cold fhedow rolls, 26g
A wafte of Genius in the toil of KnovLres. 1

1 Ver: 266: See NOTE Xl
Vor. I. H ) There
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There are, we own, whofe magic power is fuch,
‘Theirhands embellith whatfoe’er they touch :
"Their bright Mofaic fo enchants our eyes,
By nice Arrangement, and contrafted Dies, 270 -
What mean materials in the texture lurk, -
Serve but to raife the wondér of the work.
Yet from th® Hiftorian (a8 fuch power is rare)
‘The choice of Matter claims no trifling care.

*T1s not alone colleGted Wealth’s difplay, - 275
Nor the proud fabric of extended Sway,
‘That mark (tho’ both the eye of Wonder fill)
‘The happy Subject for Hiftoric fkill :
Wherever Nature, tho’ in narrow {pace,
Fofters, by Freedom’s aid, a liberal race; 280
Sees Virtue fave them from Oppreffion’s den,
And cries, with exultation, ¢ Thefe are Men,”
‘Tho’ in Beeotia or Batavia born,
Their deeds the Story of the World adorn.

Tue Subjet fix’d, with force and beauty fraught,
Juft Difpofition claims yet deeper thought ; 286
‘To caft enlivening Order’s lucid grace
Oer all the crouded fields of Time and Space ;

‘To thew each wheel of Power in all its force, -
And trace the ftreams of A&ion from their fource; 290
“T'o catch with fpirit and precifion join’d,

‘The varying features of the human Mind ;

*The Grace, the Strength, that Nature’s children draw
From Arts, from Science, Policy, and Law ;

Qpinion’s fathion, Wifdom’s firmer plan, 295
And all that marks the charaer of Man,

Of all the parts, that Hiftory’s volume fil,

‘The juft Digreflion claims the niceft fkill ;
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As the {wift Hero, in the Olympic race,

Ran with lefs toil along the open fpace ; 300
But round the Goal to form the narrow curve,

Call’d forth his utmoft ftrength from every nerve.

T ue Subje®’s various powers let Study tell !
And teach th’ Hiftorian on what points to dwell !
How in due fhades to fink each mcaner part, 308
And pour on nobler ferms the radiance of his art !
‘Tho’ Patriot Love the curious {pirit fircs
With thirft to hear th® atchievements of his Sires 3
Aad Britifh ftory wins the Britith mind
With all the charms that fond attention bind 5 310
Its early periods, barbarous and remote,
Pleafe not, tho’ drawn by pens of nobleft note :
O’er thofe rude {cenes Confufion’s thadows dwell,
Beyond the Power of Genius to difpel 3
Miits ! which ev’n MiL Ton’s fplendid mind enfhroud;
Loft in the darkne(s of the Saxon cloud ! 316

NeevrecT alone repays their flight offence,
V'hofe wand’ring wearies our bewilder’d fenfe :
Bat juft Abharrence brands his guilty name,
Who dares to vilify his Country’s fame ;

With Slander's rage the pen of Hiftory grafp,

And pour from thence the poifon of the Afp;

The murd’rous falfehood, fifling Honour’s breath !
The flavith tenet, Publi¢ Virtue’s death!

With all that undermines a Nations health,

And robs the People of their richeft wealth !

Ye tools of Tyranny! whofe fervile guile

Would thus pollute the records of our ifle,

320

325
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Behold your Leader curft with public hate,
And read your juft reward in Brapy’s fate ! ¥

O sacrep Liberty! fhall Fa&ion’s train
Pervert the reverend archives of thy reign ?
Shall flaves traduce the blood thy votaries fpilt,
Blafpheming Glory with the name of Guile }
And fhall np Son of thige their wiles-o’erwhelm,
Aad clear the ftory of thy injur’d realin ?
‘To this bright tafk fome Britifh {pirit raife,
With powers furpafiing ev’n a Livy’s praife!
Thro® this long wildernefs his march-in{pire;
And make thy temiperate flame his leading fire !
Teach his keen eye, and comprehenfive foul,
‘To pierce each darker past, and grafp the whole!
Let Truth’s undoubted fignet feal his page,
And Glory guard the work from age to age !
‘That Britith minds from this pure {ource may-draw
Senfe.of thy Rights, and pailion for thy Law,
Wifdom to prize, and Henour, that infpires
‘To reach that virtue which adorn’d our Sires !

BuT not alone our native land attrals;
Far different Nations boaft their fplendid facts :
In apcient Story the rich fruits wnite
Of civil Wifdom and fublime Delight -
At Rome’s proud name Attention’s {pirits rife,
Rome, the firft idol of our infant eyes !
Ufe and Importance mark the vaft defigp; .
“Clearly to trace her periods of Decline.
Yet here, O Gisson! what long tails enfue?
How winds the labyrinth ? haw fails the clue? -

* Ver.'330. See NOTE XIIL
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10’ rude materials ‘Time’s deep trenches fill,
radiant ftru@ure rifes from thy kill 5 16
hofe fplendor, fpringing from a dreary wafte,
achants the wondering cye of Public Tafte,
us to the ancient traveller, whofe way]
:rofs the hideous fands of Syria lay,
2e Defart blaz’d with {udden glory bright; 165
id rich Palmyra rufi’d upon his fight.

Bur O! what foey befet each honour'd Name,
Yvancing in the path of letter"d fame !

o ftop the progrefs, and infult thy pen,

he fierce Polemic iffues from his den. 379

*Ta1nk not my Verfe means blindly to engage

t rath defence of thy profaner page |

‘ho’ keen her fpirit, her attachment fond, )

afe fervice cannot fuit with Friendfhip’s bond 3

‘oo firm from Duty’s facred path to turn,. 378
2e breathes an honeft figh of deep concern,

.nd pities Genius, when his wild career

sives Faith a wound, or Innocence a fear.

Inmility herfelf, diviaely mild,

ublime Religion®s meek and modeft child, 380
ke the dumb Son of Croxsus, in the firife, ¥

Nhere Force affail’d his Father’s facred life,

3reaks filence, and with filial duty warm,

3ids thee revere her Parent’s hallow’d form !

Far other founds the ear of Learning ftun, 385
‘Tom proud Theology’s contentious Son ,

® Ver. 385, See NOTE XUL #,
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Rage in his voice! and Rancour in his ftyle }
Lefs eager-to corre®, than to revile, *

His idle fcoffs with coatfe reproof deride

‘Thy generous thiclt of Praife, and liberal Pride 5 3
Becaufe thy fpirit dares that with avow,

Which Reafon owns ; and Wifdom mutft allow !

The noble Inftin&, Love of lafting Fame, +

Was wifely planted in the human frame :

From hence the brighteft rays of Hiftory flow ; 3¢

" To this their Vigour and their Ufe they owe.

Nor fRorns fair Virtue this untainted fource,

From hence the often draws her lovely force

For Heaven this paffion with our life combin’d,,

Which, like a central power, impels the languid mind—
When, clear from Envy’s cloud, that general peft! 4
It burns moft brightly in the Author's breaft,,

Its foothing hopes his. various pains beguile,

And give to Learning’s face her foothing fmile :

What joy, to think his Genius may create 405
Exiftence far beyond the common date !

His Wealth of Mind to lateft ages give,

And in Futurity®s affeftion live !

From unborn Beauty, ftill to Fancy dear,

Draw with foft magic the delightful tear; 419,
Or thro’ the bofom of far diftant Youth,

Spread the warm glow of Liberty and Truth!

O Gisson ! by thy frank ambition taught,
Let me like thee maintain th® enlivening thought,
That, from Oblivion’s killing cloud fecure, 41
My Hope may profper, and my Verfe endure :

® Ver. 387. Sce NOTE XIV,
B Ver. 393 See NOTE XV.
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bright Name, on Hiftory’s car fublime,
&t triumph o’er the field of Time,
altering, thy long march attend,
ig Slave ! bat an applauding Friend! 420
imperfe fketch I fondly drew,
le province, where thy laurels grew ;.
ur’d with a wreath of humble bays,
ad Pzan of thy lafting praife !
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N O T E S
TO THE

FIRST EPISTLE

L]

NOTE L' Verse 4

7;1’ unfailing urns of Pr'tu'fe and Cenfare fland.)’
Aasol yae 71 wilos xaraxsiara i A £
Augws, sia Qdwor, xaxiv, iTige; 3 ider,
Two urns by Jove’s high throne bave ever ftood,.

The fource of evil one,. and one of good..
Pore’s lliad xxiv. v. 663..

NOTE Il Viussss

Yet cne ex illingGreek, &c.] " Dionyfius of Halicar~
naflus, the célebrated hiftoriin and-critic of the Augirftan.
age, who fettled in Italy, as he himfeIF informs us,. on.
the clofe of the civil war. He has: addreffed a- little
treatife, containing a critique on thé elder hiftorians,.

_ to his friend Cnzus Pompeius,. wliom the -French critics
~ fuppofe’to be Pompey t ¢ Breat ;1 But- Reifke,.the laft
editor of Dionyfus, Las funk him into a petty Greek
grammarian, the’client or’ freedman--of the itluftrions:
man. o :
" In this treatife: of Dionyfius, and in one- ftill longer;.
en the charatter of Thucydides, there are (ome excal--
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cellent hiftorica! precepts, which Mr. Spelman has ju-
* dicioufly thrown together in the preface to his admira-
ble trarflation of the Roman Antiquities,~—————He
intpduces them by the following ebfervation, which
may ferve perhaps to recemmend the fubje&t of the pre~
fent poem. ““So much has been faid, both by tke
antients and the moderns, in praife of the advanta;
refulting' from the ftudy of Hiftory, particularly by
Diodorus Siculus ameng the former, in the noble pre-
face to his Hiftorical Colle@ions ; and by.the late Lord
Bolingbroke, among the mogdgrns, i his admirable letter
on that fubje@; that I am aftonithed no treatife has ever
yet appeared in any age, or any language, profeffedly
written to preferibe rules for writing Hiftory, a work
allowed to be of the greateft advantage of all others ta.
mankind,. the repefitory of truth, fraught with leflfons
both of public and private virtve, and enforced by
fironger-motives than precepts—by examples. Rules
for Poetry and Rhetoric have been written by many
authoys, Weth apticht and modem, as if. delight and.
eloquence were of greater confequence than inftru&ion :-
however, Rhetaric was a part of Hiftory, as treated by
the aptients 5 not the pripqipal part indeed,. but fubfer~
vient to the principal 5 and calculated to apply the fals.
exhibited by the narration.. Iknow it may!;)e faid, that.
" many antient Hifteries ame fill preferved, and that thefe
‘models are fufficient. guides for modern Hiftorians,
without piatticular ‘rules = fo had 'the Greeks Poets of
.-all dengminations in their hands, and. yet Ariflotle
* thought it: neceflary to. prefaribe particylar rulea:
o his countrymen applying  thofe asamples to
every braoch of poetry: }.%ih he
fame in Hiftory; if be ‘hed, it is
that his_ precepts would have rendered
modern Hiftaries mare pesfe@, and the
. minable.—Singe ; the refurrection of

. of fuch a guide has. been complained . yau-
thors, and particularly by Rapin, in . " to hs
Hiftory of Epghnd.” = Spelman, page “But.
this ingenious and. learned. wrg:er 1pea :3 a . teo

Arongly, in“ﬁying no treatife hias ever appeared - any

age or language, containing rules for Hikory.. Thee
S
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is one in Latin by the celebrated Voffius, entitled Ars
Hiftorica; another [by Hubertus Folicta, an elegant
Latin writer, of the 16th century, on whom Thuanus
beftows the higheft commendation; and Mafcardi, an
Italian critic, patronized by Cardiral Mararine, has
written aifo dell Arte Hiftorica, The curious reader
. may find a fingular anecdote relating to the publication
of this work in Bayle, under the article Mafcardi. But
to return to Dionyfius, in comparing Herodotus and
Thucydides, he cenfures the latter with a degree of
feverity unwarranted by truth and reafon: indeed this
feverity appeared fo finking to the learned Fabricius,
that he feemed to.confider it as'a kind of proof, that
the critical works of Dionyfius were compofed in the
hafty fervor of youth. They are however in general,
to ufe the words of the fame ingenious author, eximia
& le&tu digna; and a valuable critic of our own coun-
try, who refembles Dionyfius in elegance of compofi~
sion, and perhaps in feverity of judgment, has fpoken
‘et more warmly in their favour.————=See Warton’s
iffay on Pope, 3d edition, page 175.

NQOTE HI. Vsrse 63.

And Encign’ theu of Humowr’s fins fupreme /] The
little treatife of Lucian *¢ How Hittory thould be writ-
ten,’’ may ‘be confidered as one of the mott valuakile
praduions of that lively auther; it is mot only written
with great vivacity and wit, but is entitled to the fupe-
riar pratfe of breathing moft exalted fentiments ef Liberty

_and virtwe, There is 4 peculiar kind «f fablimity in his
defcription of an accomplithed Hiftorian.

Tastos oy pos o quyyYenevs wrw, adsGos,. adixarros,
Quvigos, waggnoias xas adslines Piras, ws 0 Kwpixas Quos,

- %@ auxe, v aAaPu O axer. ospalew, ¥ pics; b Poua

*agaty, wls Pudyaisog, 1 Xy, 7 wooIpwe, 3 voorbpig
w00 imaaT, i awaaw, axe Tou ua Oerew T axempary
wAs0s 7. Morras” Ervos 1 woig GiGNeg, xas.aTehi;, auTaoua,
alacrwres, o .siTads, a 1wl Dfu Meyifousrss, arra n
‘Wiwgantos Asymy, ¢ L .

.. Itis a piece of juftice due to our own country to
remark, that in the 3d volume of the World, theve W a.
dudicrous eflay on Hiltory by Mr. Cambridge,. whh

=
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is written with all the fpirit and all the hum
Lucian. |

NOTE IV. Verse 68.

And rife a Xnmpbon i _/e’f-eﬂtvm.] Ovdese o¢
Wrogiay cuyyeadu waddor &1 Ouxvdidus, xa Heod
R T D Lucian edit. Riolla:

NOTE V. Versesy.

In Egvpt once a dread tribmal flood.] ‘This fi
inftitution, which is alluded to by many of o
authors, is refated at large in the Fir® Boak of Di
Siculus; ard as the paffage is curious; the foll
free tranflation of it may afford entertainment
Englifh read:r—*“ Thofe who prepare to bury a
on, give notice of the day intended for the cer
to the judges, and'to all the friends of the dec
informing them, that the body will pafs over the
that ditri& to which the dead belonged - when,

. judges being affembled, to the number of mor

forty, and ranging' themfelves: in a femicircle |
farther fide of the lake, the. veflel is fet afloat,
thofe who fuperintend the funeral have prepai
this purpofe.. ‘This veffel is managed by a pilot,
in the Egyptian language Charon; and hence
fay, that Orpheus;. travelling in old times- into I
and fecing this ceremony, furmed his fable of ¢
fernal regions,, partly from what he faw, and
from invention. .The vefiel being launched on th
before the coffin which contains. the body #s p
board, the law pernfits all, who are fo incline
produce an accufation a-ainft it. If any ane
forth, and proves that the deceafed has led an ev

- the judges pronounce fentence,. and the: body i

cluded from burial ;: but.if. the accufer-is camvi(
injuftice in his charge, he - falls- himfelf. under a.
derable penalty. . When no accufer appears,: or
the accufer i3 proved to be an unfair qne, the rel;
who are affembled, change their expreflions of f
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into encomiums on the dead: yet do not, like the
Greeks, fpeak in honour of his family, becaufe they
confider all Egyptians as equally well-born; but-they
{ct forth the education and manners of his youth, his
piety and juftice in maturer life, his moderation, and.
every virtue by which he was diﬁingui{hed 3 and they
fupplicate the infernal Deities to recerve him as an affo-
ciate among the bleft. ‘The multitude join their accla~
mations of applaufe in this celebration of the dead,
whom they confider as going to pafs an eternity among -
the juft below *.”—Such is the defcription which Dia~
dorus gives of this funeral judicature, to which even the
kings of Egypt were fubjeét. The fame author afferts,,
that many fovereigns had been thus judicially " deprived.
of the honours of burial by the indignation of their pea-
ple : and that the terrors of fuch a fate had the moft
falutary influence on the virtue of their kings.

The Abbé Terraflon has' drawn a fublime picture of,
this fepulchral procefs, and indeed of many Egyptian
Myfteries, in his very learned and ingenious romance,,
The Life of Sethos.. '

NOTE VE Verse 115

The infant Mufe,. ambitions at ber birth,

Rofe fe young berald of bereic awortk,] ““Not only the-
Greek writers give a concurrent teflimony concerning
the priority of hiftorical Verie or Profe; but the records.
of all natfons unite in confirming it.. The aldeft com-
pofitions among the Arabs are in Rythm or rude Verfe ;.
and are often cited:as.proofs of the truch of their fubfe-
auent Hiftory.. The accounts we have of the Peruvian

ory confirm the fame fa& ;. for Garcilaflo tells us, that
"he compiled a part of his Commenaries from the. antient
fongs ol;" the country~—Nay, all the American tribes,.
who have any compofitions, are found to eftablifh the
fame truth—Northern Europe contributes its fhare of -
“teftimony : for there too we find the Scythian or Runic
fongs (many of them hiftorical) to be the oldeft compo-
fitions among theft barbarous nations.”* '
Browne’s Differtation on Poetry, &c. Pag. go..

' ‘Diédor._Sicul;' Lib. i, Tu.d pxroryo; Sawvicbon, e, .
o NOT R
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NOTE VI. Vesse 131,

But in the center cof thofe vaft abodes,

Whof- mighty mafs the land of Egypt loads.] ‘Tt
count of the Pyramids I have adopted from the
learned Mr. Bryant, part of whofe ingenious obfer
upon them I fhall here prefent to the reader.—

One great purpofe in all eminent and expenfive
tures is to pleafe the ftranger and traveller, and t
their admiration. This is effefted fometimes by :
ture of magnificence and beau’?b: at other times
by immenfity and grandeur. e latter feems &«
been the obje@sin the ere@ing of thofe celebrated
ings in Egypt: and they certainly have anfwer
defign. For not only the vaftnefs of their ftruut
the area which they occupy, but the ages they ha
dured, and the very uncertainty of their hiftory,
run fo far back into the depths of antiquity, prodt
together a wonderful ven: ration ; to which building

- exquifite and embellithed are feldom entitled.
bave fuppofed, that they were defigned for place:
pulture: and it has been affirmed by Herodotu
other antient writers. But they fpoke by guefs :
have fhewn by many inftances, how ufual it was:
Grecians to miftake temples for tombs.  If the chi
ramid were defigned for a place of burial, what o«
was there fur a well, and for paffages of communi

" which led to other buildings? Near the Pyram
apartments of a wonderful fabric, which exten
length one thoufand four hundred feet, and about
in depth. 1hey have been cut out of the har
and brought to a ?erpendicular by the artit’s ¢
and through dint of labour fafbioned as they now 2
They were undo(n_;bted]y defigned for the recep

riefts ; and confequently were not a €
t’omb, but to a temple of the Deity. . . ”.m%ﬁ
of Egypt delighted in obfcurity ; and they pr

' cumesby the fubterranecous paflages of the buil
the dark chambers within; where they performe:
luftrations, and other no&urnal rites. Many of
cient temples in thw counsry were caveras in thu

¢
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enlarged by art, and cut out into numberlefs dreary
apartments : for no nation upon earth was fo addicted
to gloom and melancholy as the Egyptians.

Bryant’s Analyfis, Vol. IIl. Page 529.

NOTE VI Verse 1go.

Of the fierce Omar, &c.] The number of Volumes de-
froyed in -the plunder of Alexandria is faid to have
been fo great, that although they were diftributed to
heat fonr thoufand baths in that city, it was fix months
before they were confumed. When a petition was fent
to the Chaliph Omar for the prefervation of this magni-

library, he replied, in the true fpirit of bigotry,
 What is contained in thefe ‘books you mention, is
either agreeable to what is written in the book of God
(meaning the Alcoran) or it is not: if it be, then the
Alcoran 18 fufficient without them : if otherwife, ’tis fit
they thould be deftroyed.” -
Ockrev’s Hift. of the Saracens, Vol. 1. page 31 3:

NOTE IX. Vsrsz 203.

Tbe dome expands /—Bebold 15 Hifioric Sire/—] Hero-
dotas, to whom Cicero has given the honourable apellati-
on of The Father of Hiftory, was born in Halicarnaffus,
a city.of Caria, four years before the invafion of Xerxes,
in the year 404 before Chrift, The time and place of
bis death are uncertain ; but his countryman Dionyfius
informs us, that he lived to the beginning of the Pelo-
ponnefian war ; and Marcellinus, the Greek author
who wrote a lifc of Thucydides, affirms there wasa
monument ereted to thefe two grear Hiltorians ina
burial-place belonging to the family of Miltiades.

There is hardly any author, antient or modern, who
has been mare warmly cammended, ar more vebemently
cenfured, than this eminent Hiitorian. But even the
fevere Dionyfius declares, he is one of thofe enchanting
writers, whom you perufe to the- laft {yllable with plea-
fure, and fill wilb for more.—i’lutarch himfelf, who has
made the moft violent attack on his veracity, allows him
all the merit of beautiful compofition. From the heavy
charges brought againfl him by the antients, the famowy

. Yienty
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Henry Stephens, and his learned friend Camerarius,
have defended their favourite Hiftorian with great fpirit.
But Herodotus has found a more formidable antagonift
1n a learned and animated writer of our own times, to
whom the public have been lately indebted for his hav-
Ing opened to them new mines of Oriental learning.—If
the ingenious Mr. Richardfon could effeually fup-
port his Perfian {yflem, the great Father of the (Zrccian
ftory muft fink into a fabulift as low in point of veracity
as Geoffrey of Monmouth. It muft be owned, that
feveral eminens Writers of our country have treated him
as fuch. Another Orientalift, who, 1n his elegant Pre-
face to the Life of Nader $haw, has drawn a fpirited
and judicious fketch of many capital Hiftorians, de-
clares, in pafling judgment on Herodotus, that ¢ his
accounts of the Perfian affairs are at leaft doubteful, if
not fabulous.”—Hume, I think, goes fill further, and
fays, in one of his eflays—*¢ "l he tirft page of Thucy-
dides is, in my opinion, the commencement of real Huif~
tory.” For my own part, I confefs myfclf more credu--
lous : the relation, which Herodotus has given of the
repulfe of Xerxes from Greece, is fo delightful to the
mind, and fo animating to public virtue, that I fhould
be forry to number it among the Grecian fables.

Et madidis cantat quz Softratus alis.

NQTE X. Verse 206. .

As the foir figure of bis favour’d @ueen.] Artemifia of
Halicarnaffus, who commanded in perfon the five vei-
fels, which fhe contributed to the expedition of Xerxes.
On hearing that the had funk a Grecian galley in the
fea-fight at Salamis, he exclaimed, that his men had
proved women, and his women men.

Heroo. Lib. VIII, p. 660. Edit, Weff,

NOTE XI. Verse 209.

Soft as the fiream, whofe dimpling waters play.] Sine
ullis falelris quafi fedatus amnis fluit.
Cicero in Oratore..

NOTE
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NOTE XII. Verse 225.

But mark the Youth, in dumb delight immers’d.] Thu-
<ydides, the fon of Olorus, was born at Athens in the
year 471 before Chrift, and is faid, at the age of fifteen,
to have heard Herodotus recite his Hiftory ot the Olym-
pic games.—The generous youth was charmed even to
tears, and the Hiftorian congratulated Olorus on thefe
marks of genius, which he difcovered in his fon.—Being
invefted with a military command, he was banifhed from
Athens at the age of 48, by the injuftice «f faction, be~
caufe he had unfortunately failed in the defence of Am-
Phipolis.—He retired into Thkrace, and is reported to
have married a Thracian lady poifeffed of valuable mines
in that country.—At the end of 20 years his fentence of

anilbment was revoked. Some authers affirm that he
Teturned to Athens, and was treacherouily kilied in that
City, But others affert that he died in Thrace, at the
Advanced age of 80, leaving his Hiftory unfinifbed.
Marcer. and Dopwery, Anniles Thucydid.

NOTE XIL Verse 251. -

A generous guardian of a rivals fame] It is faid by
Diogenes Laertius, that Xenophon firft brought the Hif-
tory of Thucydides into public reputation, though he
had it in his power to affume to himfelf all the glory of
that work. ‘This amiable Philofopher and Hiftorian was
born at Athens, and became early a difciple of Socrates,
who is faid by Strabo to have faved his life in battles
About the 5oth year of his aze, according to the conjec~
ture of, his admirable tranilator Mr. Spelman, he en<
gaged in the expedition of Cyrus, and accomplifhed his

¢~ immortal retreit in the fpace of 15 months. The jea-
loufy of the Athenians banithed him from his native ci~
ty, for engaging in the fervice of Sparta and of Cy~
rus.—On his return therefore he retired to Scillus, a
town of Elis, where he built a temple to Diana, which
he mentions in his Epiitles, and devoted his leifure to
philofophy and rural {ports. But commotions arifing in
that country, he removed to Corinth, where he is {up~
pofed to have written his Grecian Hiftory, andto \n\&&
Qe
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died at the age of ninety, in the year 360 before Chrift.
By his wife Philefia he had two fons, Diodorus and
Gryllus. The latter rendered himfelf immortal by kil-
ling Epaminondas in the famous battle of Mantinea,
but r;:ierilhed in that exploit, which his father lived to
record.

NOTE XIV. Verse 273.

. Rome’s haugbty genius, avbo enflav’d the Greek,

In Grecian language deigns at firft to freak.] Some of
the moft illuftrious Romans are known to have written
Hiftories in Greek. ‘'The luxuriant Lucullus, when he
was very young, compofed in that language a Hiitory
of the Marfi, which, Plutarch fays, was extant inbis —=m
time~—Cicero wrote a Greek Commentary on bis ownamme
confulthip~—and the elegant Atticus produced a finiliar—me—
work on the fame fubjett, that did not perfectly fatisfy g
the nice ear of his friend, as we learn fram the following==my
curious paflage i p letter concerning the Hiftory icmc
queftion ;—*“ Quamguam tua illa (legi enim Hbenter -
horridula mibi atqie incompta vifa funt : fed tamer-mc .
erant orpata hoc ipfo, quod ornamenta neglexerant, cos =
ut mulieres, ideo bene olere, quia aihil olebant, vide— =

bantur.”
. Epift. ad Articum. Lib. H. Ep. 1 =

NOTE XV. Verse 279.

Thou friend of Scipio ! wvers’din War’s alarms.] Poly——
bius, born at Megalopolis in Arcadia, 205 years befor===
Chrift. He was trained to arms under the celebrat
Philopeemen, and is defcribed by Plutarch carrying the==="
urn of that great but unfortunate General in his fune:
procellion. He arofe to confiderable honours in hisss™
ewn country, but was compelled to vifit Rome withsms=
ether principal Achzans, who were detained there aws™
pladges for the fubmiilien of their ftate. From hence==
he became intimate with the fecond Scipio Africanus,—
and was prefent with him at the demolition of Carthage——
He faw Corinth alfo plundered by Mummius, and thence=

affing through the cities of Achaia, reconciled them to=—
£omc. He cxtended his travels into Rgyp,Erance, 20d—
Spain, that he mightavoid fuch geograpmical erton axhe
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bascenfured in other writersof Hiftory. He lived to the
3ge of 82, and died of an illnefs occafioned by a fall
frony his hosfe.
Fasricius, Bibliotheca Grzca.
In-clofing this concife account of the capital Greek
I‘iilforians, I cannot help obferving, that our language
as been-greatly enriched, in the courfe of the prefent
Century, by fuch tranflations of thefe Authors as do
Ereat honour to our country, and are at leaft equal to
Ry which other nations have produced.
In the chief Roman Hiftorians we feem to have been
«fs fortunate ; but from the {fpecimen which Mr. Aikins
s lately giventhe public in the frmller picces of Ta-
itus; we may hope to fee an excellent verfion of tha.
“Nraluable author, who has been hitherto ill treated
& n our language, and among all the antients there is
Wone perhaps whom it is more difficukt to tranflate
~wwith fidelity and fpirit. '

NOTE XVI. Versz 297.

Sententious Sallufi leads ber lfty train] This celes
“brated Hiftorian, who from the irrsgularity of his life,
and the beauty of his writings, has been called, not un-
happily, the Bolingbroke of Roine, was born at Ami-
ternum, a town of the Sabines. For the prafiigacy of
his earty life he was expelled the fenate, but refiored
by the-interelt of Julius Cafar, who gave him the com-
mand of Numidia, which province he is faid to have
plundered by the mo:t infamous cxtortion, purchafing
with part of this treafure thofe rich and extenfive pot-
f:fliens on the Quirinal Hill, fo celebrated by the name
of the Horti Sallukiani.—He died in the 70th year of
his age, four yeats before the battle of AQtium, and ;g
hefore the Chriilian zra. His enmity to Cicero is well
known, and perhaps it had fome influence on the pecu-
liarity of his dition—perfonal animofity .rgjght make
him endeavour to form a ftyle as remate as poflible for.
the redundant language of the immortal Orator, whofe-
turbulent wife, Terentia, heis faid to have married.
after her divorce. This extraordinary woman is repor:-
«

\
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ed, to have lived to the age of 103, to have
Meflala, her third hufband, and Vibius Ru
fourth. ‘The latter boafted, with the joy of a

uarian, that he poffeffed two of the greateft curi
the world, namely Terentia, who had been (
wife, and the chair in which Cazfar was killed.:
Jerow; and Dio Casius, quoted by Middl
his life of Cicero. But to return to Salluf
Roman Hiftory, in fix books, from the death .
to the confpiracy of Catiline, the great work fron
he chiefly derived his glory among the Antients,
fortunately loft, excepting a few fragments;
two detached pieces of Hiftory, which happily
« itire, are fufficient to juftify the great encomi
has received as a writer.~—He has had the fingu
nour to be twice tranflated by a royal hand:
our Liizabeth, according to Camden ; and fe:
by the prefent Infant o% Spain, whofe verfion
eiegant Hiftoriin, lately printed in folio, is one
moit beautiful books that any country has produc
the invention of printing.

NOTE XVII. Verse 3jI1.

In bright pre-eminence, that Greece might ouwn,

Sublimer Livy claims th> Hifforic throme.] .
Fetle perfonal account, that can be colle@ed of
amounts only to this that he was born at .
um, the modern Padua ; that he was chofen 1
guftus to fuperintend the education of the ftupic
dius; that he was rallied by the Emperor for
tachment to the caufe of the Republic; and 1
died in his own country in the 4th yea of Tiber
the age of 76.—There is a paflage 1. 0ae of Plin
ters, which, as it thews the high and extenfive 1
tion of our Hiftorian during his life, 1 thall pre
the reader in the words of Pliny’s moft elegant (
tor. * Do you remember to have read’of a
inhabitant of the city of Cadiz, who was fo ftruc
the illuftrious charatter of Livy, that he travel
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Rome on purpofe to fee that great Genius ; and as foon
as he fatisfied his curiofity, returned home again ™
tLwoTn’s Pliny, Vol. I. page 71.—A veneration
‘Lt Pmore extraordinary was paid to this great author by
A lphonfo King of Naples, who in 1451 fént Panormita
s his Ambafador to the Venetians, in whole dominion
Thhe bones of Livy had been lately difcovered, to beg a
Telic of this celebrated Hiftorian.  They prelented him
Swith an arm-bone, and the prefent is recorded in an
¥ mifcription preferved at Padua, which the curious reader
=may find in Voffius de Hiftoricis Latinis.  This fingu-
war anecdote is alfo related in Bayle, under the article
IPanommita.—Learning perhaps never fuftained a greater
L ofs, in any fingular author, than by the deftruction of
he latter and more interefting part of Livy. Several
<=minent moderns have indulged the pleafing expeQation
-what the entire work of this noble Hiltorian might yet
Tbe recovered. 1t has been faid to exift in an Arabic
~werfion : and even a compleat copy of the orizinal is
fuppofed to have been extant as lat: as the year 1634,
and to have perithed at that time in the plunder of Mag-
deburgh. The munificent patron of learning, Leo the
Xth, exerted the moft gencrous zeal to retcue from obli-
vion the valuable treaiurc, which one of his mo:it bi-
gotted predecellors, Gregory the Great, had expel ed
from every Chrittian library.—Bajylc has preferved un-
der the article Leo, two curious original letters of cthat
Pontiff, corcerning his hopes cf recovering Livy;
which atford mott honourable proofs of his liberality in
the caute of letters.

NOTE XVIL  Verse 325

Yet, like the matchlefs, mutilated frame,

To which great Angelo bequeatt®d bis name.] ‘The
trunk of a ftatue of Hercules by Apollonius the Athe-
nian, univerfally called the Torfo of Michael Angelo,
from its having been the favourite ftudy of that divine
Arift. He is faid to have made out the compleat figure
in a little model of wax ftill preferved at Florence, and
veprefenting Hercules repofing after his labours. The

figure
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figure is fitting in a penfive poftusé, with an elbow refts
ing on the knee.

NOTE XIX. Verse 333

Sarcaftic Tacitus, abrupe and dark.} _Tacicos was
born, according to the conje&ure of Lipfius;:in the
clofe of the reign of Claudius : pafling through various:
public honoars, he rofe at length to the confudar digr
nity, under Nerva, in the year of Chrift g7. The date-
of his death is unknown,. but he is faid to have lived:
bappily to an advanced age with his wife, the amiable-
daughter of the virtuous Agricola, whofe life he has fo:
beautifully written. By this- lady he is' fuppofed to
have left children ; and the emperor Tacitus is- con-.
jedtured to have been a remote defcendant from .the:
hitorian, to whofe works and memory he paid the high-~.
eft regard. It is reported by Sidonius Apollinaris, that
Tacitus recommended the province of writing Hiftory
to Pliny the Younger, and that he did not hmfelf en-
gage in that employmert, till his friend hrad declined it.
‘This is not mentioned, indced, in any of the beauti-.
ful letters flill remaining from Pliny to Tacitus; but.
it is an inftance of delicacizﬁ\parallell’d- among the An~’
tients, as will appear from the following remark by oner
of the moft elegant and liberal of modern critics.
» ¢ The Roman Poet, who was not more eminent by
his genius than amiable in his moral chara&er, affords
perhaps, the moft remarkable inftance that any where
woccurs, of the conceflions which a mind fivorigly im--
pregnated with the fentiments of genuine amity, 18 ca-
pable of making. Virgil’s fuperior talents rendered
him qualified to excel in all the nobler fpecies of poeti-
cal compofition : neverthelefs, from the moft uncom-
mon delicacy of friendfhip, he facrificed to his intimacy
with Horace, the unrivall’d reputation he might have
acquired by indulging his lyric vein; asfrom the fame
refined motive he forbore to exercife his dramatic pow-
ers, that he might not obfcure the glory of his friend

Varius.
Auian
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Aurum et opes et rura, frequens donabit amicus:
Qui velit sngexio cedere, tarus erit.”

Marr, VIII, 18.

MermoTH’s Remarkson L2L1us, P2ge 292.

As to Tacitus, it is clear, I think, from the letters
©f Pliny, as well as from his own moft pleafing Life of
Agricora, that he poffefled all the refined and affe&io-
xaate feelings of the heart in a very high degree, though
Che genera%‘caﬂ of his hiftorical works might lead us to
X mnagine, that aufterity was his chief chara@eriftic. It
~wvould be eafyto fill a volume in tranfcribing the greac
&ncomiums, and the violent cenfures, which have been

Qavithed by modern writers of almoft every country on
Zhis profound Hiftorian. The laft critic ef eminence,
“wyho has written againft bim, in Britain, is, ] believe,
xhe learned Author of The Origin and Progrefs of Lan-
guage ; who, in his third vclume of that work, has
3made many curious remarks on the compofition of the
antient Hiftorians, and is particularly fevere on the
~diction of Tacitus. He reprefents him as the defetive
wmodel, from which modern writers have copied, what
ke is pleafed to call, ““ the fbut and priggifb cut of fiyle

<€ fo much in ufe noi®
Ve

NOTE XX. Verse 356.

Thy Plutarch fbines, by moral beauty kniwn.] Ttis to
be wifhed, that this moft amiable Moralitt and Biogra-
pher had added a Life of Limfelf, to thofe which he has
_given to the world : as the particulars, which other
writers have preferved of his perfonal Hiftory, are very
doubtful and imperfe&.  Accoiding to the learned Fa-
bricius, he was born under Claudius, 5o years after
the Chriftian @ra, raifed to the confular dignity under
Trajan, whofe preceptor he is faid to have been, and
made Frocurator of Greece in his old age by the Empe-
ror Adrian inthe sth year of whofe reign he is fup-
pofed to have dicd, at the age of 70. He was married
tvu a moft amiable woman of Lis own native town Chee-
ronea, whofe name was Timoxena, and to whofe fenfe

Vor. L. : 1 and
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and virtue he has barne the moft affetionate teftimony
in his moral works ; of which it may be regretted that
we have no elegant tranflation. Indeed, even the Lives
of Plutarch, the moft popular of all .the antient hiftori-
cal compofitions, were chiefly knowrm to the Englih
reader by a motley and miferable ‘verfion, till a new
one, executed with fidelity and fpirit, was prefented to
the public by the Langhornes in 1770,

NOTE XXI. . Verse 379.
Mild Marcellins! free from fervile awe /] Ammi-

. anus Marcellinus, a Grecian and a Soldier, as he calls ;

- himfelf, flourithed under Conftantius and the fucceed-
ing emperors, as late as Theodofius. He ferved under
Julian in the Eaft, and wrote-a Hiftory from the reign

-of Nerva te the death of Valens, in 31 books, of which
18 only remain.—The time and circumftances of his

own death are unknown.—Bayle has an article on Mar- -

cellinus, in which he obferves, that he has introduced
a moft bitter inve@ive aguinft the Pra&itioners of Law
into his Hiftery.——He fhould have added, that the
Hiftorian beftows great encomiums on fome illuftrious
characters of that profeflion, and even mentions the pe-
culiar hardthip to which Advocates are themfelvesex-
poféd.—The curious reader may find this paffage, Lib:
xxx. Cap. 4.

NOTE XXII. Verse 399.

And, with Comnend’s royal name impreft.] Anm
-Comnena was the eldeft daughter of the emperor Alei-

-ius Comnenus, and the emprefs Irene, born ro83.— !

She wrote the Hiitory of her father, in 15 books, firft
-publithed, very imperfe@ly by Hefchelius, in 1610
-and fince printed in the colle®ion of the Byzantine Hif-

torians, with a diffufe and incorre&@ Latin verfion by the

Jefuit Poflimus, but with excellent notes by the leam-
ed Du Frefne.

Confidering the mi‘eries of the time in which fhe liv-
ed, and the merits cf her woark: which fome Critics
have declated fuperior to every other in that volumin-

o
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ous.colle®ion—this Lady may be juftly regarded as a
fngular pheenomenon in the literary world : and, as
this mention of her ma{ poflibly excite the curiofity of
my fair Readers, I fhall clofe the Notes to this Epiftle
with prefenting to them a Tranflation of the Preface
toher Hiftory, as I believe no part of her Works have
yet appeared in any modern language. I found that I
could not abridge it without injuring its beauty, and
though long, 1 flatter myfelf it will efcape the cenfure
of being tedious, as fhe feelingly difplays in it the mis-
fortunes of her life, and the charaet of her mind.

THE PREFACE OF THE PRINCESS
ANNA COMNENA.

FROM THE GREEK.

Prefixed to her ALex14D, or Hiftory of her Fa-
ther the Emperor ALex1us.

TIME, which flows irrefiftibly, ever encroach~
ng, and ftealing fomething from human life, feems to
Year away all that is mortal into a gulph of darknefs ;
ometimes defliroying fuch things as deferve not utterly
‘0 be forgotten, and fometimes, {uch as are moft no-
dle, and moft worthy of remembrance. Now (to ufe
the words of the tragic poet *)

Difcovering things invifible ; and now

Sweeping each prefent obje& from our fight.
But Hiftory forms the ftrongeft barrier againft this tide
of Time : it withftands, in {omeneafure, the violence
of the torrent, and, by colle@ing and cementing fuch
things as appear worthy of prefervation, while they are
burried along the fiream, it allows them not to fink into
the abyfs of oblivion.

On this confideration, I Anna, the daughter of the
emperor Alexius, and his confort Irene, born and
tducated in imperial fplendor—not utterly void of lite=
Tature, and folicitous to diftinguith myfelf by that Gre-

' # Sophocles.
I FY San



172 NOTUES t0 THE

cian chara@eriftic—as I have already applied myfelf to
Rhetoric, and having thoroughly ftudied the Principles
of Ariftotle and the Dialogues of Plato, have endes-
voured to adorn my mind with the ¥ four ufual branch-
es of education (for I think it incumbent on me, even
at the rifque of appearing vain, to declare what quali-
fications for the prefent tafk I have received from m-
ture, or gained by application; what Providence ba
beftowed upon me, or time and opportunity fupplied.)
On thefe accounts I am defirous of commemorating, in
my prefent work, the aQtions of my father, as they
deferve not to be buried in filence, or to be plunp(l
as it were, by the tide of Time, into the ocean of Ob
livion: both thofe aions which he performed after be
obtained the diadem, and thofe before that period, while
he was himfelf a fubje of other Princes. I engage it
this narration, not fo much to difplay any little talest
for compofition, as to prevent tranfaQions of fuchim-

ortance from perithing unrecorded : fince even the
grighteﬂ: of human atchievements, if not configned to
memory under the guard of writing, are extinguitheds
as it were, by the Darknefs of Silence.

My father was a man, who knew both how to go-
vern, and o pay to governors a becoming obedience
but in chufing his actions for my fubje&, I am appre:
henfive, in the very outfet of my work, left 1 may be
cenfured as the Panegyrift of my own family for wric
ting of my father; that if 1 fpeak of him with admira-
tion, my whole Hiftory will be confidered as a file
and flattering encomium ; and if any circumftance, I
may have occafion to mention, leads me, as it were b
force, to difapprove fome part even of his condu&,
am apprehenfive, on the other hand, not from the cha-,
ralter of my father, but from the very nature of things,
that fome malignant cenfures may compare me to Cham,
the fon of Noah ; fince there are many, whom envy
and malevolence will not fuffer to form a fair judg-
ment, and who, to fpeak in the words of Homer,

Are keen to centure, where no blame is due.

* Aftrology, Geometry, Arithmetic, and Mufic.
Ix
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For whoever engages in the province of Hiflory, is
bound to forget all fentiments both of favour and aver-
fiony anl often to adorn his enemies with the higheft
commendations, when their a&tions are entitled to fuch
reward 3 and often to cenfure his moft intimate friends,
when the failings of their life and manners require it.—-
‘Thefe are duties equally incumbent on the Hiitorian,
which he cannot decline. As to myfelf, with regard to
thofe who may be affe@ed, cither by my cenfuce or m
paife, 1 would with to affure them, that I fpeak boti
ofthem, and their condu¢l, according to the evidence
of their ations thenufelves, or the report of thofe who
beheld them ; for either the fathers, or the grandfa~
thers, of man{ rfons now living were ocular wit-
wfles of what I thall record. I have been chiefly led to
in this Hitory of my father by the following
tircamflance: It was my fortune to marry Cafar
Nicephorus, of the Bryennian family, a man far fupe-
fior to all his cotemporaries, not only in perfonal beau-
iy, but in fublimity of underftanding, and all the charms
of eloquence ! for he was equally the admiratien of
hofe who faw, and thofc who heard him. But that my
lifcourfe may not wander from its prefent purpofe, let
ne proceed in my narcation !—He was then, among all
ten, the moft diitinguithed ; and when he marched
7ith the emperor John Comnenus, my brother, on his
spedition againft Antioch, and other plices in poilef-
on of the Barbarians, ftill unable ta abftain from lite~
wry purfuits, even in thofe fcepes of labour and fa-
gue, he wrote various compofitions warthy of remem-
rance and of honour. But he chiefly applied himfelf
) the writing an account of what rélated to my father
lexius, emperot of the Romans, at the requett of the
nprefs ; reducing into proper form the tranfalions of
is reign, whenever the tines would allow him to de-
ote fhort intervals of lcifure from arms and battle to
orks of literature, and the labour of compofition. In
wrming this Hittory, he deduced his accounts from an
ily period, being direCted in this point alfo by the
ftruction of our royal miftrefs ;3 beginning from the
I3 cWmpeIot
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emperor Diogenes, and defcending to the perfon, whom
he had chofen for the Hero of his Drama—for this fea~
fon firft fhewed my father to be a youth of expeQarion.
Before this period he was a mere infant ; and of courfe
performed nothing worthy of being recorded : unlefs
even the occurrences of his childhoed fhould be thoughe
a fit fubjed for Hiftory. Such then was the defign andl
{cope of Cafar’s compofition : but he failed in the hopes
he had entertained, of bringing bis Riftory to its con—
clufion : for having brought it to the times of the em -
peror Nicephorus Botoniates, he there broke off, hav -
ing no future opportunity allowed him of continuin g
his narration : a circumftance, which has proved a fe=
vere lofs to Literature, and robbed his readers of de=
light !—On this account I have undertaken to recor—a
the ations of my father, that fuch atchievements ma~
not efcape pofterity. What degree of harmony arme
grace the writings of Cafar poffefied, all perfons knowe,
who have been g:'tnnateenough to fee his compofitioms,
_ But having executed his work to the period 1have
mentioned, in the midft of hurry and fatigue, and bring-
ing it to us half-finithed from his expedition, he brought
home, alas ! at the fame time, a diforder that proved
-mortal, contra€ed, perhaps, from the hardflips of his
paflage, or perhaps from that harrafling fcene of perpe~
tual action, and poffibly indeed from his infinite anxiety
onmy account ; for anxiety was natural to his affedi-
onate heart, and his labours were without intermitiion.
Moreover the change and badnefs of climates might pre-
pare him for this draught of death. For notwithftand~
ing the dreadful ftate of his health, he perfcvered in the
campaign againft the Syrians and Cilicians, till at length
he was conveyed out of Syria in a moft intrm ftate, and
was brought through Cilicia, Pamphylia, Lydia, and
L ithvnia, home to the metropolis of the empire, and to
his family. But his vitals were now affeCted by his in<
finite fatigne.—Even in this ftate of weaknels he was
defirous of difplaying the events of his expedition ; but
this his diforder rendered him unable to execute, and
indeed we enjoined him not to avemgt it, left by the

effort of fuch a narration he fTouwld burlt open
wonnd\—
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wound.—But in the recolle€ion of thefe things, m
whole foul is darkened, and my eyes are covered wi
a flood of tears,.—O what a dire@or of the Roman
Counfels was then torn from us I O what an end was
there to all the treafures of clear, of various, and of
ufeful knowledge, which he had colle@ed from obfer-
cation and experience, both in regard to foreign af-
airs, and the internal bufinefs of the empire !'—O what
+ form was then deftroyed !—Beauty, that feemed not
ntitled to dominion, but bezring even the femblance of
livinity 1—I indecd bave been converfant with every
:alamity 3 and have found, evenfrow the imperial cra-
lle, an unpropitious fortune : fome perhaps might ef-
eem that fortuse not unpropitious, which feemed to
mile upon my birth, in giving me fovereigns for my pa=
"ents, and nurfing me in the imperiil purple: but for
-he other circumf@ances of my fife, alas, what tem-
pells ! alas, what perturbations ! The melody of Or-
pheus affedtd even inanumate nature ; and Timotheus,
tn playirg the Orchic fong to Alexander;, made the Ma-
cedon fart to arms.

The relation of my miferies would not, indeed, pro-
duce fuch effef@ts ;. bat it would move every auditor to
tears ; it would force nct only beings endued with fen-
fibility, but even inanimate nature to {ympathize in my
forrow.—This rcmemhrance of Cefar, and his unex-
pectet death, tears open the deepeft wound of my foul:
indeed, I cenlider ail my forner misfortunes, if com-
pared to this immeafurable calamity, but as a drop of
water to the Atlantic fea : or rather, my earljer afflic-
ion were a kind of prelude to this : they firft involved.
ne, as it were, like a tmoke preceding this raging fire s
‘hey were a kind of heut, that portendzd a confiagration,
which no words can defcribe. O thou fire, that blazeft
withsut fuel, preyiag on my heart without deftroying
ts eaiitence 3 piercing through my very bones, and
krinking up my fout ! But I perceive myfelf hurri-
:d uway trom my fubje& ¢ this mention of Cexfar, and
vhac I furfer in his lofs, has led me into the prolixity of
grief’ ¢ wiping theictore the tear from my eyes, and re-

I 4 g,
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ftraining myfelf from this indulgence ‘of forrow,
proceed in order ; yet, as the * tragic poet fajs
Still adding tear to tear,

as recolle®ing misfortune after misfortune : for
tering on a hiftory of fuch a king, fo eminent
virtues, revives in my mind all the wonders |
formed, which move me to freth tears: and
fhare in common with all the world; for the
brance of him, and the recital of his reign, fup
me a new fubje& of lamentation, and muft remin
of the lofs they have fuftained.

But let me at length begin the Hiftory of my
from the period moft proper t—now the moft pra
riod is that, which will give to my narration th
eft, and moft hiftorical appearance.—

® Ruripides,

.

END OF THE NOTES TO THE FIRST EPI!
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‘N O T E S
TO THE

SECOND EPISTLE.

NOTE I. Verse 17.

'H OW fointed Kings renoance, awith holy dread,

The c!afte endearments of their marriage bed.] 1t is
Well known how Edwasd the Confeffor is celebrated for
bis inviolable chaftity by the Monkifh Hitorians—one
Of them, in particular, is fo folicitous to vindicate the
prety of Edward in this article, that he paffes a fevere
cenfure on thofe, who had imputed his fingular conti-
nence to a principle of refentment againft the father of
bis queen—Hanc quoque Rex ut conjugem tali arte
traftavit 5 quod nec thoro removit ; nec eam virili more
carnaliter cognovit: quod utrum patris illius, qui pro-
ditor convi&us erat, et familiz ejus odio quod pruden-

" tr pro tempore diflimulabat ; an amore caftitatis id fe~ -
certt, incertum eft aliquibus, qui in dubiis finiftra inter-
pretantur. Veruntamen non benevoli, et veritati, ut

videtur, diffoni dicere prefumunt. Quod Rex charita-
1 A\
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tis et pacis munere ditatus, de genere proditoris hzredes,.
qui ﬁgi fuccederent, corrupto femine noluerit procreare.
Sciebat enim rex pacificus quod filia nikil criminis com-
mifit cum patre proditore, & ideo non refpuit thorum
virginis ; fed ambo unanimi affenfu caftitatem vove-
runt, parique voluntate. Tuomz Rubpsornk, Hift.
major. in'Anglia Sacra. Tom. L p. 241.

he very high degree of merit,. which the writers of
the dark ages attributed to this matrimonial mortifica-
tion,. is ftill more forcibly difplayed in a miraculous
ftory related by Gregory of Tours, which the curious
reader may find in the Firft Book and 42d chapter of
that celebrated Hiftorian.

NOTE IL - Verse IQ.

How Nans, entranc®d, tojoys celeflial mount,

Made drunk with rapture from a facred fount.] ‘The
Monkith Hiforians feem to have confidered a vifion as.
the moft engaging embellitbment that Hiltory could re--
ceive.—Even the fage Marthew Paris delights in thefe.
heavenly digreflions. But the vifions, to which the pre-
ceding verfes particularly allude, are thofe of the Vir-.
gin Flotilda, printed in the fecond volume of the Hif-
toriz Francorum Scriptores,:by the learned Du Chefne =
A very fhort {pecimen may fatisfy the curiofity of the
Reader—Videbatur Canis candidus eidem adgaudere,,
quem tamen illa timens pertranfiit, & ad quendam lo-.
cum in medium decentium clericorum pervenit, qui eam
gratanter excipiebant, et potum ei in vafe pulcherrimo,
quali. aquam clariffimam otterebant.—P. 624,

NOTE II. Versk 24

With thofe dear gifts the Meadow,. and the M;/l),
The ufual legacy of the old Barons. to their monaftic
dependants.

NOTE 1IV. Vsrse 59

If mitred Turpin told,. in wildeff firair.] 1It.is now-
gencrally agreed, that the Hiftory which bears the
mme
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Taame of Turpin, Archbiftop of Rheims, was the for-
£rery of a Monk, at the time of the Crufades, tbough
Xope Calixtus the Second declared it to be authentic,
\-E‘:xt, as it was generally intended to pafs as genuine
JHifory, wheniever it was compofed, and a&uaily did
Yo for fome ages, this poetical mention of it appeared
ot improper.  For the entertainment of the curious
Reader, 1 thall tranfcribe the two miraculous paffages
@aNuded to in the poem.—~—Ante diem belli, caftris et ari=
<tibus & turmis prizparatis in pratis, fcilicet quz fuat
1 nter caftrum,. quod dicitur Talaburgum, & urbem,
Fuxta flaviam Caranta, infixerunt Chriftiani quidam
Traflas fuas creftas in terra ante caftra, craftina vero die
Thaftas fuas coriicibus & frontibus decoratas invenerunt 3
i fcilicet qui in bello prafenti accepturi erant martyrii
yalmam pro Chrifti fide.—Qui etiam_tanto miraculo Dei
&avifi, abfciflis haflis fuis de terra, fimul coaduniti pri-
xuitus in bello perierunt, & multos Saracenos occide=
xunt, fed tandem Martyrio coronantur. Cap.. X..

After the foliloquy of Roland, addrefled: to his fword,.
which moft readers have feen quoted in: Mr.. Warton’s
excellent Obfervations on Spenfer,. the- Hiftorian pro-
ceeds thus :—Timens ne in manus Saracenorum deve-
niret, percuflit fpara lapidem mammoreum trino itu ;
a fummo ufque deorfum lapis dividitur, & gladius bi= °
ceps illzfus educitar.—Deinde tuba fua ceepit altifona.
tonitruare, fi forte aliqui ex Chriftianis, qui per nemo-
ra Sarccenorum timore latitabant, ad {e venirent. Vel
fi illi, qui portas jam tranfierant, forte ad fe redirent,
fuoque funeri adeffent,. fpatamque fuam & equum acci-
perent, et Saraceaos perfequerentur,  Tunc tanta vir-.
tute tuba. fua eburnea infonuit, quod flatu omnis ejus
tuba per medigm fciffa, & venz colli ejus & nervi rupti
fuiffe féruntur,. cujus vox ad aures Caroli, qui.in valle
quz Caroli dicitur, cum exercitu fuo tentoria fixerat,.
loco fcilicet, qui diftabat a Carolo o&o miliaribus ver-
fus Gafconium, Angelico du@u pervenit.

: ' Cay .. xxii. & xxiii..

WA w.
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NOTE V. Verse 6.

Yet modeff Zginbard, with grate/ul care.] ‘The ce~
Iebrated Secretary and fuppofed Son-in-law of Charle -
main ; who is faid to have been carried through the
fnow on the fhoulders of the affeCtionate and ingenious
Imma, to prevent his being tracked from her apartments
by the Emperor her father: a ftory which the elegant
pen of Addifon has copied and embellifhed from an old
German Chronic'llt-:, and inferted in rthe 3d volume of”
the Spe&ator.—This ha lover ({uppofing the ftor
to beptrue) feems to ha'vgpgoffeﬂ'ed a lfel;:t n%t unwor{
thy of fo enchanting a miftrefs, and to have returned
her affe@ion with the moft faitful attachment ; for
there is a letter of AEginhard’s ftill extant, lamenting
the death of his wife, which is written in the tendcreﬁ
ftrain of connubial afflition—it does not however ex-
prefs that this lady was the affectionate Princefs, and
indeed fome late critics have proved, that Imma was
not the daughter of Charlemain.~ But to return to
our Hiftorian.—He was a native of Germany, and edu-
cated by the munificence of his imperial maiter, of
which he has left the moft grateful teftimony in his Pre—
face to the Life of that Monarch——the paffage may
ferve to thew both the amiable mind of the Hiitorian,
and the elegance of his ftyle, confidering the age in
which he wrote : Suberat & alia non irrationabilis, ut
opinor caufa, quz vel fola fufficere poflet, ut me ad.
hac fcribenda compelleret ; nutrimentum videlicet in
me impenfum, & perpetua, poftquam in aula ejus con-
verfari ceepi, cum ipfo ac liberis ejus amicitia, qua me
ita fibi devinxit, debitoremque tam vivo quam mortuo
contftituit ; ut merito ingratus videri & judicari- poflfem,
fi tot beneficiorum in me collatoram immemor clariffima
& illuftriffima hominis optime de me mer iti gefta filen-
tio prterirem ¢ patererque vitam ejus quafi qui nun-
quam vixerit fine literis ac debita laude manere ; cui
* {cribende atque explicand® non meum ingeniolum,
quod exile & parvum imo nullum pene eft, fed Tulli-
anam par erat defudare facundiam.,—The terms in whiﬁb

. ¢
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he fpeaks of Charlemain’s bein§ unable to write are as
follow : —T entabat & fcribere fabulafque & codi cellos
ad hoc in le@ulo fub cervicalibus circumferre folebat,
ut cum vacuum tempus effet, manum effigiundis literis
affuéfaceret. Sed parum profperé fucceflit labor prae-
pofterus, ac ferd inchoatus.—— Fginhard, after the
lofs of his lamented wife, is fuppofed to have paffed the
semainder of his days in religious retirement, and to
have died foon after the year 840 —His Life of Char-
lemain, his Annals from 741 to 889, and his Letters,
are all inferted in the 2d volume of Duchefne’s Scriptores
Francorum. But there is an improved edition of this
valuable Hiftorian, with the Annotations of Hermann
Schmincke, in Quarto 1711.

NOTE VI. Verse 79

If Britifb Geoffrey filPd bis motley page

With Merlin’s fpells and Uther’s amorous rage.] The
firft of the two excellent differtations prefixed to Mr.
Warton’s Hiftory of Englifh Poetry, gives the moft per-
fe@ account ofy this famous old Chronicler, and nis
whimfical performance.——¢¢ About the year 1100,
Gualter, Archdeacon of Oxford, a learned man, and a
diligent colle&or of Hiftories, travelling through France,
procured in Armorica an antient Chronicle, written in
the Britith or Armorican language, entitled Brut-y-Bren=
bined, or the Hiltory of the Kings of Britain. This
book he brought into England, and communicated it
to Geoffrey - of Monmouth, a Welth Benedi&ine Monk,
an elegant writer of Latin, and admirably fkilled in
the Britith tongue. Geoffrey, at the requeft and re-
commendation of Gualter the Archdeacon, tranflated
the Britith Chronicle into Latin, executing the Tranf-
lation with a tolerable degree of purity, and great fide-
lity, yet not without fome interpolations.—It was pro-
bably finithed after the year 1133.”—*¢ The fimple fub-
je& of this Chronicle, divefted of its romantic embel~
lithments, is a-deducion of the Welfh Princes from the
‘Trojan Brutus to Cadwallader, who reigned in the fe-
venth century.” To this extra® from Mx. Warton, it

way
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may be proper to add a concife account of that roman-
tic emhellifbment, to which I have particularly allud-
ed :—Uther Pendragon, at the feftival of his corona-
tion, fulls in love with Igerna, the wife of Goriois,
Duke of Cornwall ; and being prevented from purfuing
his addrefics by the vigilance of the hutband, he ap-
plies to the magical power f Merlin for the completion
of his defire.  §'his he obtains by being transformed in-
to the perfon of Gorlois, and thus introducing himfelf
to the deluded Igerna, as Jupiter vifited Alcmena, he
gives hirth to the celedrated Arthur.—Manfit itaque rex
ea notte cum lzerna & ffe defiderata venere refecit.
Deceperat namque illan falfa fpecies quam affimpferat :
deceperat etiam fititiis fermorisus, quos orpate com-
ponevat,—ande ipfa credula nilil quud pofcebatur ab-
nezavit. Concepit itaque sadem nc&e celeberrimum
illum Arthurum, qui poftmodum ut celebris effct, miro

probitate proweruit,
Gavrrripus Mon. Lib. vi. cap. 2.

NOTE VI. VB-RSB 83.

Yer Life’s great drama, and the Deeds of men,

Sage Monk of Maln'fbury ! exvag’d thy pen] Wil-
liam, furnamed of Malmefburv, from bzin;a member of
that church, was a native of Somerfet(hire, and is fup-
pofed to have received his education at Oxford. Heis -
juftly called, by almoft every writer on Englifh Hiftory,. .
the moft liberal and judicious of all our monaftic Hifto-
riens. His principal work is a Hiftory of our Kings,
from the arrival of the Saxons to the zath year of Henry -
the Firft. ‘This was followed by two books of later
Hiftory, which clofe with the celebrated efcape of the
Emprefs Matilda from the Caftle of Oxford, 1142.
‘Thefe works are both addrefled to that muniticent pa-
tron of merit, Robert Earl of Gloucefter, natural fon
of Henry the Firft, who was perhaps the moit exalted
and accomplifhed charalter, that ever flourithed in fo
barbarous an age. The Hiftorian fpeaks of his noble
friend with all the fimplicity of truth, and all the warmth

of virtuous admiration. He died, according to Pitts,,
. A\
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in 1143, three years befure his generous patron; and
this is probable, from his not purfuing his Hi'tery,
which he intimates a defign of refuining.— Yet there is
a paffage preferved in Tanner, from tihe Preface to his
Comments on Jeremiah, which féems to prove, that he
lived to a later period, fince he mentions his hiftorical
works as the produ&@on of his younger days, and {peaks
of his age as devoted to religious compofition. Befides
his four books de geftis Pontificum Anglorum, he wrote
many works of the fame pious turn, which the curious
reader may fee enumerated in Tanner’s Bibliotheca.

NOTE VIL Verse 136,

A faithful Chronicler in pluin Froiffart.]  John Froife
fart, Canon and Treafurer of the collegiate church of
Cliimay, in Henault, was born at Valenciennes, a city
of that province, in 1337, according to the conjeure
of that elaborate and ingenious antiquarian Mr. de St.
Palaye ; who has amply illuftrated the Life and Writ-
Ings of this engaging Hiftorian, in a feries of differta~
tion among the Memoirs of the French Academy, Vol.
X. X111 X1V.—S8t. Palaye imagines, from a paffage in
the MS Poems of Froiffart, that his father was a pain-
ter of Armories :—and it is certain the Hiftorian difco-
vers a paffion for all the pomp and all the minutiz of
heraldry : it was indeed the favourite ftudy of that mar-
tial age ; and Frotffart, more the prieft of gallantry than
of rehigion, devoted himfelf entirely to the celebration
of love and war.—At the age of 20, he began to write
Hiftory, at the requeft de jon cher Seigneur <& Maitre
Meffire Robert de Namur, Chevalier Seigneur de Beau~
fort.— T he anguifh of unfuccefsful love drove him early
into England, and his finl voyage feems a kind of em~
blem of his future life ; for he failed hither in a ftorm,
yet continued writing a rondeau in fpite of the tempeft,
till he found hirfelf on that coaft, ou ’on aime mieux
la guerre, que la paix, & ou les eftrangers font trés-
bien venus, as he faid of our country ix Ais werfes, and
bappily experienced in his kind reception at court,

o whese
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where Philippa of Hainault, the Queen of Edward the
Third, and a Patronefs of learning, diftinguithed the
young Hiftorian, her countryman, by the kindeft pro-
tetion ; and, finding that love had rendered him un-
happy, fupplied him with money and with borfes, that
he m ght prefent him(elf with every advantage before
the obje @ of his pailion.—Love foon efcorted him to
his mitrefs—but his addreffes were again unfuccefsful 3
and, taking a fecond voyage to England, he became
Secretary to his royal patronefs Philippa, in 1361, af-
ter having prefented to her fome portion of his Hiftory.
—Hle continued five years in her fervice, entertaining
her majeflty ue beaux uiFiez €5 traictes amourexx : in
this pertod he paid a vifit to Scotland, and was enter-
tainad 1§ davs by Wiiliam Earl of Douglas. in
1366, when fidward the Black Prince was preparing
for the war in Spain, Froiffart was with him in Gaf-
cony, and hoped to attend him during the whole courfe
of that important expedition :—but the prince fent him
back to the Queen his mother. He continued not
long in England, as he vifited many of the ltalian courts
in the following year, and during his travels fuftained
the irreparable lofs of that patronefs, to whofe bounty
he had heen fo much indebted. Fhilippa died 1369,
and Froiflart is reported to have written the life ol3 his
amiable prote@refs; but of this performance the re-
fearches of St. Palaye could difcover no trace.

After this event, he retired to his own country, and’
obtained the benefice of Leftines, in the diocefe of
Cambray. But the cure of fouls was an office little
fuited to the gay and gallant Froiffart. His genius
led him ftill to travel from caftle to caftle, and from
court to court, to ule the words of Mr. Warton, who
has made occafional mention of our author, in his ele-
gant Hiftory of Englith Poetr:. Froiffart now en-
tered into the fervice of the Duke of Brabant; and,
as that Prince was himfelf a poet, Froiffart colleG~
ed all the compofitions of his mafter, and adding
fome of his own, formed a kind of romance, which
he calls A

Un
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Un Livre de Meliador
Le Chevalier au foleil d’or,

and of which, in one of his latter poems, he gives the
f6llowing account :

Dedans ce Romant font enclofes
‘Toutes les changons que jacis,
Dont I'ame foit en paradis,

Que fit le bon Duc de Bruibant,
Wincelaus, dont on parla tant ;
Car un prince fu amorous,
Gracious & chevalerous,

kt le livre me fit ja faire,

Par trés grant amoureus 2 faire,
Coment qu’il ne le veift oncques.

‘The Duke died in 1384, before this work was com-
El:ted 3 and Froiffart foon found 2 new patron in Guy
1l of Blois, on the marriage of whofe Son he wrote
a Paftoral, entitled Le Temple d’Honneur. The
Earl having requefted him to refume his Hiftory, he
travelled for that purpofe to the celebrated court of
Gafton Earl of Foix, whofe high reputation for every”
knightly virtue attra&ed to his refidence at Orlaix, thofe
martigl adventurers, from whofe mouth it was the de-
light of Froiffart to colle& the materials of his Hiftory.
—The courteous Gafton gave him the moft flattering
reception ¢ he faid to him with a fmile (& en bon Fran-
cois) “¢ qu’il le connoiffoit bien, quoyqu’il ne leuft
jamais veu, mais qu’il avoit bien oui parler de luy, &
le retint de fon hoftel.”—It became a favourite amufe-
ment of the Rarl, to hear Froiilart read his Romance
of Meliador after fupper.—He attended at the caftle
every night at 12, when the Earl fat down to table,
litened to him with extreme attention, and never dif~
miffed him, till he made him vaider tout ce qui eftoit
refté du vin de fa bouche.——Froiffart gained much in.
formation here, not only from his patron, who was
himfelf very communicative, but from various Knights
of Arragon and kngland, in the retinue of the Dukei
o
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of Lancafter, who then refided at Bourdeaux.—After
a long refidence in this brilliant court, and after re-

c.iving a prefent from the liberal Gafton, which he
mentions in the following verfes :

Je pris congé & li bons Caantes
Me fit par fa chambre des comptes
Delivrer quatrevins florins
D’Arragon, tous pefans & fins

Et mon livre, qu’il m’ot laiffe.

Froiffart departed in the train of the Countefs of Bou-

logne, related to the Earl of Foix, and juit eaving him,

to join her new hufband the Duke of Berry. In this

expedition our Hiftorian was robbed near Avignon, and

laments the unlucky adventure in a very long poem,
from which Mr. de St. Palaye has drawn many particu-
lars of his life. The ground-watk of this poem (which
is not in the lift of our Auther’s poetical pieces, that
Mr. Warton has given us from Pa({;zier) feems to have
a ftrong vein of humour.——It is a dialo%xe between
the Poct and the fingle Flerin that ke has left out of the
many which he had eicher fpent, or been obliged to fur-
render to the robbers.—He ropreferts himfelt as a man
of the moft expenfive turn : in 25 years he had fquan-
dered two thoufand franks, befides ecclefiaftical reve-
nues. ‘The compofition of his works had coil him 7003
but Le regretted not this fam, as he expe@ed to be am-
ply repaid ror it by the praife of poiterity.

After having attended ll the feftivals on the marriage
of the Duke of Berry, having traverfed many parts of
France, and paida wifit to Zelind, he returned to his
own couniry in 1390, to continue iis Hidery from the
various rudtetials he hud culleC@ed. —Bat not fatisbed
with the relagions e had heurd of the war in Spain, Le
went to Middlebourgh in Zeland, in purfuit of a Portu-
gueze Knight, Jean Ferrand bortelet, vaillant homm_c
& t1age, & du Confeil du Roy de Portugal.  From this
accomplifi:ed foldier Froifart expe@ted the moft perfet
infurmaiian, as an oculur witnts of the fe fcenes,, which

be now withed to recordi—The couriuous ¥Q‘u\u‘“‘§
e

o T Vo
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ceived our indefatigable Hiftorian with all the kindnefs
which his enthufiafm deferved, and in fix days, which
they pafled together, gave him all the intelligence he
defired.——Froiffart now retarned home, and finithed
the third book of his Hiftory.—Many years had paft
fince he had bid adieu to England : taking advantage of
the truce then eftablifhed between France and that coun-
try, he paid it another vifit in 1395, with letters of re-
commendation to the King and his uncles. From
Dover be proceeded to Canterbury, to pay his de-
voirs at the fkrine of Thomas of Becket, and to the
memory of the Black Prince.—Here he happened to
find the fon of that hero, the young King Richard,
whom devotion had alfo brought to make his offerings
to the fathionable Saiat, and return thanks to Heaven
for his fuccefles in Ireland.——Froiifart {peaks of this
adventure, acd his own feelings on the great change
of {cene that had taken place fince his laft vifit to Eng-
land, in the following natural and lively terms : —Le
Roy . .. vint. . a trez grant arroy, et bien accompaigne
de feigneurs, de dames et demoifelles, et me mis entre
culx, & entre elles, et tout me fembla nouvel, ne je'ny
congnoiffoye perfonne; car le tems eftoit bien change
en Angleterre depuis le tems de vingt & huyt ans: et
en la compagnie du roy n’avoit nuls de fcs oncles ., ..
fi fus du premier anfi que tout efbahy . . . Tho’ Froiffart
was thus embarrafled in not finding one cf hjs old friends
in the retinue of the King, he foon gained a new Patron
in Thomas Percy, Mafter of the r:oufchold, who of-
fered to prefent him and his letters to Richard; but
this offer happening on the eve of the King’s departure,
it proved too late for the ceremony—Le Roy eftoi;
retrait pour aller dormir.- And on the morrow,
when the impatient Hiftorian attended early at the
Arclbithop’s palace, where the King flept, his friend
Percy advifed him to wait a more convenient feafon
for being introduced to Richard ——Froiflart acquicfced
in this advice, and was confoled for his difappointment -
by fallirg into company with an Englilh Knight, who
bad attended the King in Ireland, and was very wiling,
' AN 3
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to gratifs the curiofity of the Hiftorian by a relation
of his adventures. This was William de Lifle, who
entertained him, as they rode along together, with the
marvels of St. Patrick’s Cave, in which he affured him
he had paffed a night, and feen wonderful vifions.
Though our honeft Chronicler is commonly accufed of
a paﬂ?on for the marvellous, with an excefs of cre-
dulity, he fays very fenfibly on this occafion, de cette
matiere je ne luy parlay plus avant, et m’en ceflay, car
voulentiers je luy euffe demande du voyage d’Irlande,
et luy eu voulaye parler, et mettre en voye. Ie
appears plainly from this paffage, that our Hiftorian
was more anxiousto gain information comcerning the
fcenes of real a@ion, than to liften to the extravagant
fitions of a popular legend. But here he was
again difappointed.—~New companions joined them on
the road, and their hiftorical conference was thus inter-
rupted.————Thefe mortifications were foon repaid
by the kind reception he mef with from the Duke of

ork, who faid to him, when he received the recom-
mendatory letter from the Eard of Henaule, “ Mhuiftre
Jehan tenez vous toujours deles nous, & nos gens,
nous vous ferons tout amour & courtoifie, nous y fom-
mes tenus pour I'amour du tems paffe & de notre dame
de mere 2 qui vous futes; nous en avons bien la
fouvenance.” With thefe flattering marks of re-
membrance and favour the Duke prefented him to
the King, lequel me receut jayeufement et doulcement
(continues Froiffart) .. .. et ne dift que je fuffe le bien
venus,. et fi j"avoye elte de I’hoftel du Roy fon Ayeul &
de Madime fon Ayeule encores eftoys je de I’hoftel
d’Angleterre. Some time however elapfed, before he
bad an opportunity of prefenting his romance of Me-
“liador, which he had prepared for the King. The.
Duke of York and his other friends at length obtained
fur him this honour: He gives the following curious
and particular account of the ceremony : et voulut voir
le Roy mon livre, que je luy avoye apporte. Si le vit
en fa chambre ¢ car tout pourveu je Pavoye, et luy
mis fur fon li®, Etlorsil Pouvrit et regarda dedans,.

et luy pleut tres grandement. Et plaite bien huy devains
s
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car il eftoit enlumine, efcrit et Hiftoire, & couvert de
vermeil veloux a dix cloux d’argent dorez d’or et refes
d’or ou meillieu a deux gros fermaulx dorez et riche-
ment ouvrez ou meillieu rofiers d’or. Adonc me de-
manda le Roy de quoy il traiGoit: et je luy dis
d’amours. De cefte refponce fut tout resjouy, et re-
garda dedans le livre en pluficurs lieux, et y lyfit, car
moult bien parloit et lyfoit Frangoys, et puis le fitt

rendre ung fien Chevalier, qui fe nomme Meflire
ﬂichard redon, et porter en fa chambre de rctrait dont
il me fift bonne chere.

After pafling three months in this court, Froiffart
took his f:ve of the munificent but ill fated Richard.
In the laft chapter of his Hiftory, where he mentions
the unfortunate end of this Monarch, he {peaks with an
honeft and affeting gratitude of the liberal prefent he
received from him on his departure from England.—It
was a goblet of filver gilt, weighing two marks, and
filled with a hundred nobles.

On leaving England, he retired to his own country,
and is fuppofed to have ended his days at his benefice of
‘Chimay, but the year of his death is uncertain.—There
is an antient tradition iu the country, fays Mr. de Saint
Palaye, that he was buried in the chapel of St. Aane
‘belonging to his own church.—That ingenious antiqua-
rian produces an excract from its archives, in which
the death of Froiifart is recorded, but without naming
the year, in the moft honourabie terms His obit
bears the date of O¢tuber, and is followed by 2o Latin
verfes, from which I felect iuch as appears to me the
moft worthy tranfcriting, ‘

Gallorum fublimis honos, & fama tuorum,
Hic Froiffarde jaces, fi modo lorte jaces.

Hiftorie vivus ftuduifti reddere vitam,
Defun@o vitam reddet at illa tibi.

Proxima dum propriis florebit Francia fcriptis,
* Famia dum ramos,*Blancaque fundet aquas,

Urbis ut hujus honos, templi fic fama vigebis,
Teque ducem Hiitorie Gallia tota colet,

Belgica toto colet, Cymeaque vallis amabit,
Dum rapidus proprios Scaldis obibit agroa.
* # A foreft apda river pear Chimay.
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As I have never met with any fatisfa®ory account of
Froiffart’s life in our language, I bave beew tempted to
fwell this Note to an inordinate length; yet it feems
to me ftill neceffary to add a few lines more concern~
ing the charater both of the Hiftorian and the Poet.—
A long feries of French Critics, to whom even the judi-
cious Bayle has been tempted to give credit, have fe-
verely cenfured Froiffart, as the venal partizan of the
Englifh, and they have accufed his laft Editor, Sau
of mutilating his author, becaufe they could find in his
edition no proofs of their charge.—The amiable St.
Palaye has defended le bon Froiffart, as he is called
by honeft Montaigne, from this unjuft accufation, and
done full juftice at the fame time to the injured repu-
tation of his exa€t and laborious editor.

It may ferve as a kind of memento mori to poetical
vanity to refle@, that Froiffart is hardly known as a
Poet, though his fertile pen Froduced 30,000 verfes,
which were once the delight of Princes, and the favou-
rite ftudy of the gallant and the fair.—How far he de-
ferved the oblivion, into which his poetical compofiti-
ons have fallen, the reader may conceive from the
following judgment of his French Critic; with whofe
ingenious reflection on the imperfe@ions attending the
early ftate both of Poetry and Painting, I fhall termi-
nate this Note.

On peut direne général an {ujet des Poefies de Froiffart,
que [’invention pour les fujets lui manquoit autant que
I'imagination pour les ornamens; du refte le ftyle qu’il
employe, moins abondant que diffus, offre fouvent la
répétition ennuyeufe des mémes tours, & des mémes
phrafes, pour rendre des idées aflez communes: cepen-
dant la fimplicité et la literté de {a verfification ne font
pas toijours dépourvies de graces, on y rencontre de
tems en tems quelques images & pluficurs vers de fuite
dont Dexpreflion eft affez heureufe. )

Tel étoit alors Iétat de notre Poefie Frangoife, et
le fort de la Peinture étoit a peu prés le meme. Ces
deux arts que I’on a toujours comparez enfemble pa-
roiffent avoir eu une marche prefqu’ uniforme dans leur

progres, Les Peintres au fortir de la plus groffiére
: narvane, -
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barharie, faififfant d*abord en dérail tous les petits ob-
jets que la narare leur prefentoit, s’attachérent aux
infe@es, aux fleurs, aux oifeaux, les parérent des con-
leuss les plus vives, les deflinérent avec une exa@itude
que nous admirons encore dans les vignettes & dans
les mindatures des manufcrits 3 lorfqu’ils vinrent a re-
préfenter des figures humaines, ils s’étudérent bien plus
2 terminer les contours & a exprimer jufqu’ aux che-
veux les plus fins, qu’a donner de I’ame aux vitages &
du mouvement aux corps; et ces fgures dont la na-
ture la plus commune fournitioit toujours les modelles,
étoient jettées enfemble au hazawd, fans cheix, fans
ordonnance, fans aucun goit de compcfition.

Les Poetes auffi ftériles que les Peintres, bornoient
toute leur induftrie a feavorr amener des defcriptions
proportionnées 4 leur talens, et ils nc les quittoicnt
qu’aprés les avoir épuifées ; ils ne fcavent guéres parler
que due d’un beau printems, de la verdure des cam-
pagnes, de Pémail des prairies, du ramage de mille
efpeces d’vifeaux, dela clarté ¢t dela vivacité d’une
belle fontaine ou d’un ruiffeau qui murmure ; quelque-
fois cependant ils rendent avec naiveté les amufemens
enfantins des amans, leurs ris, leurs jeux, les palpi-
tations ou la joie d’un cceur amoreux ; ils n’imaginent
-rien au dela, incapable d’ailleurs de doaner de la {uite
et de la liaifon a leurs idées.

Notice des Poefies de Froidart ; Memoires de I'Aca-
demie, Tom. xiv. f. 295.

NOTE IX, Verse 184

Thy Favour, Jitz the Swn’s prolific ray,

Brought the keen Sciibe of Florence intc day.] Nichola
Muchiavel, the celetrated Florentine, was firit patro-
nized by Leo, who caufed ore of his comedies to b
acted with great maguiiicence at Rome, and engagec
him to write a private Treatife de Reformatione Rei
publice Florentinx. His famous political Effay, en
titled, ““ Thé Prince,” was pubhibed in 1515, anc
dedicated to the Nephew of that Pontiff. The variou
judgments that have been paffed on this fingular per

formane
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formance are a firiking proof of the incertitude of bu-
man opinion.—In England it has received applafe
from the great names of Bacon and Clarendon, who
fuppofe it intended to promote the intereft of liberty
and virtue. In Italy, aflt’er many years of approbation,
it was publicly condemned by Clemeat the VIII, at
the inftigation of a Jefuit, who had not read the book.
In France it has even been fuppofed inftrumental to
the herrid maffacre of St. Bartholomew, as the favourite
ftudy of Catherine of Medicis and her Sons, and a
teaching the bloody leffons cf extirpation, which the
fo fatally put in praltice. Yet one of his Fren
‘Tranflators has gone fo far as to fay, that *“Machiavel
who paffes among all the world for a teacher of Ty-
ranny, detefted it more than any man of the age in
which he lived.” It muft however be owned, that
there is a great mixture of good and evil in his politi-
cal precepts. For the latter many plaufible apologies
have been made; and it fhould be remembered to his
honour, that his great aim was to promote the welfare
of his country, in exciting the Houfe of Medicis to
deliver Italy from the invafion of tforeigners.

He is faid to have been made Hiftoriographer of
Florence, as a reward for having fuffered the torture
on fufpicion of conipiring againit the government of
that city, having fupported the fevere trial wich un-
failing refolution.  His Hiftory of that republic he
wrote at the requelt of Clement the VIith, as we are
informed in his Dedication of it to that Pontiff. The
ftyle of this werk is much celebrated, and the firit
Book may be regardcd as a model of Hiftorical abridz-
ment.—He died, accerding to Paul Jovius, in 1530.

NOTE X. Verse 194.

Nor lefsy, O Leo, avas it thine to raife.

The grear Hifforic Chief of mouern days.] Francis
Guiccardin, born at Florence 1482, of an antient and
noble family, was appointed a Profeffor of Civil Law
in that city at che sge of 23. In 1512 he was fent
Embatlador to Ferdinand king of Arragon; and foon
after Lis return deputed by the Republic 1o meet l_:;o

e
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the Xth at Cortona, and attend him on his public entry
Into Florence.—————That difcerning Pontiff imme-
diately became his Patron, and raifed him to the go-
vernment of Modena and Reggio. He fucceeded to
that of Parma, which he defended with great fpirit
aginft the French, on the death of Leo.~————He
Tofe to the higheft honours under Clement the VIlth,
aving the command of all the ecclefiattical forces,

and being Governor of Romagna, and laftly of Bologna,
in which city he is faid to have received the moft flac-
tering compliments from the Emperor Charles V.—
Having gained much reputation, both civil and military,
in various fcenes of aive lifz, he pafled his latter days
in retirement, at his villa near Florence, where he died
foon afcer completing his Hiflory, in the §gth year of
hisage, 1540. Notwithftanding the high reputation of
Guicciardin, his Hiftory has been violently attacked,
both as to matter and ftyle. The honeft Montaigne
inveighs wich great wuarinth againd the nialignant turn
of its author; and his own countryman Boccalini, in
whofe whimfical but lively work there are many ex-
cellent remarks on Hiftory and Hiltorians, fuppofes a
Lacedzmonian throwa into agonies by a fingle page
of Guicciardin, whom be is condemned to rcad, for
haviag him‘eif been guilty of ufing three words inftead
of two. ‘The poor Spartan cries for mercy, and de-
clares that any tortures are preferable to the prolixity
of fuch a Writer.—TLis celebrated Hidtorian was alfo
a Poet. The three following vertes are the beginning
of an Epiftle, which he entitled Supplicazione d’[:alis
al Chritianiffimo R2 Francefco 1.

I:alia afflitta, nuda, ¢ miferanda,

Ch” orde Principi fuoi ftanca fi lagna

A Te, Francefco, quefta Carta manda.

They are prefirved in Crefcimbeni della volgar

Poefia. Vol. V. p. 132,

NOTE XI. Verse 204.

With equal cvrea:hs lit Davila be crowx’d.] Ilenry
Catherine Davila was the youngeft fon of Antonio
Vor. L. K Davik,
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Davila, Grand Conftable of Cyprus, who had been
obliged to retire into Spain on the taking of that ifland
by the Turks in 1570. From Spain Antonio repaired
to the court of France, and fettled his fon Lewis and
two daughters under the patronage of Catherine of
Medicis, whofe name he afterwards gave to the young
Hiftorian, born 1576, at an antient caftle in-the tern-
toties of Padua, though generally called a mpative of
Cyprus. ‘The little Davila was brought early into
France; at the age of 18, he fignalized himfelf in the
military fcenes of that country, His laft exploit there
was at the fiege of Amiens, where he fought ynder
Henry 1V. and received a wound in the knee, as he
relates himfelf in his Hiftory. After peace was
eflablithed in France, he withdtew into Italy, and ferved
the Republic of Venice with great reputation till 3
moft unfortunate adventure put an end to his life in
1631, Pafling through Verona with his wife and
family, on his way to Crema, which he was appointed
to defend, and de,mandir}%, according to the ufual cuf-
tom of perfous in his ftation, afug})ly of horfes and
carriages for his retinue, a brutal Veronefe, called il
Turco, entered the room where he and his family
were at fupper, and being mildly reprimanded for his
intrufion by Davila, difcharged a piftol at the Hiftorian,
and fhot him dead on the inftant.———His accomplices
alo killed the Chaplain of Davila, and wounded many
of his attendants. But his eldeft {on Antonio, a noble
vauth of eighteen, revenged the death of his father,
by killing the murderer on the fpot. -All the confe-
derates were fecured the next morning, and publicly
executed at Verona. Memoire lftoriche, prefized to
the London edition of Davila, 4to,1755. It is very
remarkable, that Davila pafled no cenfure on the Maffa-
cre of St. Bartholomew.—His chara&er of the Queen
Mother has that partiality, which it was natural for
him to fhew to the Patronefs of his family ; but his ge-
neral veracity. is-confirmed by the great quthority of the
firft Duke of Epernon, who, (to ufe the words of Lord
Bolingbroke) ¢“hadbeen an altor, and a principal alor

too,
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tao, in many of the {cenes that Davila recites,” Girard,
Secretary tothis Duke, and no contemptible Biographer,
relates, that this Hiftory came dowan to the place where
the old man refided in Gafcony, a little before his death;

that he read it to him; that the Duke confirmed the

truth of the narrations in it ; and feemed only furprifed
by what means the author could be fo well informed of
the moft fecret councils and meafures of thofe times.-—=
Letters on Hiftory.

NOTE XIIL Verse 226.

Sarpi, bleft name ! from every foible clear.] Father
Paul, the moft amiable and exalted charafter that was
ever formed in monaftic retirement, was the fon of
Francefco Sarpi, a merchant of Venice, and borain that
city, 15§2. He took the religious habit in the mo-
naftery of the Servites, 1565. After receiving prieft’s
orders in 1574, he paffed four years in Mantua, being
appointed to read.LeCtures on Divinity and Canon Law,
by the Bithop of that diocefe; and in this early part
of 'his life, he is conjeftured to have conceived the firft
idea of writing his celebrated Hiftory, as he formed an
intimate friendthip, dusing his refidence in Mantua, with
Camillo d’Oliva, who had been Secretary to Cardinal
Gonzaga at the Council of Trent, and excited the
learned Venetian to the arduous tafk, which he fo
happily accomplifhed in a.future period. He was re-
called from Mantua, to read Lettures on Philofophy
in his awn convent at-Venice, which he did with great
reputation, .duriag the years 1575, 1576, and 1577.—
He went to Rame as Procurator General in 158g.
Pafling from thence to Naples, he there formed an ac-
quaintange with the famous Baptifta Porta, who has left
this honourable teftimony of his univerfal knowledge.—
Eo doctiorem, fubtiliorem, quotquot adhuc videre conti-
gerit, neminem cognovimus ; natum ad KEncyclopediam,
&c. Nor is this an exaggerated compliment, as there is
‘hardly any fcience which efcaped his altive mind. His
difcaveries in Optics and Anatomy .would be alone
fufficient to immortalize his name, had he not gained

K 2 Ararmottalivy
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immortality by a fiill nobler exertion of his mental
powers, in defending the liberties of his country againft
the tyranny of Rome. On the firl attack of Pope
Paul V. ontwo laws of Venice, very wifely framed
to corret the abufes of the clerzy, Father Paul arofe
as the literary champion of the ‘Republic, and defended
its caufe with great fpirit and temper, in various' com-
pofitions : though he 1s faid not to be the Author of the
Treatife generally afcribed to him on the occafion, and
entitled, 7Tbe Rights of Sovereigns, &c. His chief
performance on the fubje& was Confiderazioni fopra le
Cerfure di Paslo V. 'The Venetians thewed a juft admi-
ration of the fublinie virtue of a Monk, who defended
fo nobly the the civil rights of his country againft the
feparate intereft of the church. In 1606 the Council
paffed a decree in his favour; which I fhall tranferibe
in this nate, becaufe it is not found in the common
Lives .of Father Paul, and becaufe there is hardly any
objet more pleafing to the mind, than the contempla-
tion of a free ftate rewarding one of its moft virtuous
fervants with liberality and efteem. Continuando il
R. P. M. Paole da Venezia dell ordine d& Serviti a
preftare alla Signoria Noftra con fingolar Valore quell
ottimo fcrvigio, ch® & ben conofciuto, potendofi dire,
ch’.egli fratutti con le fue feritture piene di profonda
dattrina foftenti con validfimi-fondamenti le po:entif-
fime e validiflime .ragioni noftre nella caufa, .che ha di
prefente la Repubblica con’ la corte di Roma, antepo-
nendo il fervigio e la foddisfazione noftra a qualfivoglia
{uo particolure ed .importante rifpettos .E percié- cofa
giufta e ragionevole,.c degna dell ordinaria munificenza
di quefto Configlio, il dargli modo, con che poffa
aflicurare la foa Vita da ogni pericolo, che gli potefle
fopraftare, ¢ fovvenire infieme alii fuoi bifogni, bench,
eglt non ne faccia alcuna iftanza, ma piutotto fi moftri
alieno da qualfivoglia ricognizione, che fi abbi intenzione
di ufargli. Tal ¢ la fua modeftia, € cofi grande il defi-
derio, che ha di fir conofcere, che neffuna pretenfiong
di premio, ma la fola divozione fua verfo la Repubblica,
& lagiuttizia dellaCaufa lo muovano adoperarfi con‘{;ﬁo

: o
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ftudio e con tante fatiche alli fervizi noftri. Perc'c
andera parte, che allo ftipendio, il quale a® 28 del Met:
di Genmio paffato fui affegnato al fopradetto R.P. M.
Paolo da- Venezia di Ducati duecento all anno, fiano
accrefciuti altri ducati duecento, ficché in avvenire
abbia ducati quattrocento, accidche reftando contolato
per quefta fpontanea e benigna dimoftrazione publica,
con maggior ardore abbia 2 continuare nel fuo buono e
divoto {fervizio, e pofla con quefto affequamento prov-
vedere maggiormente alla ficurezza della fua Vita.——
‘The generous care of the Republic to reward and pre-
ferve fo valuable a fervant, could not fecure him from
the bafe attempts of that enemy, whom his virtue had
provoked. In j€o7, after Venice had adjufted her
difputes with Rome, by the mediation of France, the
firft attack was made on tke life of Father Paul. He
recovered, under the care of the celebrated Acquapen-
dente, appointed to attend him at the public charge; to
whom, as he was fpeaking on the depth of the principal
wound, his patient faid pleafantl~, that the world im-
puted it ftylo Romanz Curize,—The crime is generally
fuppofed to have proceeded from the Jefuits; but the
fécret authors of it were neverclearly difcovered, though
the five ruffians were trdced by the Venetian Ambaflador
in Rome, where they are faid to have been well re-
ceived at firlt, but failing afterwards in their expe€ted
reward, to.have perifbed in mifery and want. The
Senate cf Venice paid fuch attention to Father Paul,
as exprefled the higheft fenfe of his merit, and the moft
affetionate folicitude for his fafety. ‘They not only
doubled his lipend a {econd time, but entreated him to
chufe a public refidence, for the greater fecurity of his
perfon.” The muniticence and care of the Republic was
equalled by the modefty and fortitude of their fervant,
He chofe not to relinquith bis cell; and, thouzh warned
of various machinations againit his life, he cuntinued
to ferve his country with una ating zeal; difcovering,
in his private letters to his fricnds, the moit heroic calm-
nefs 0;‘ mind, and {3ying, in anfwer to their admoniti-
ons, that *“ no man lives well, whois too anxious for
the prefervaticn cf life.”——————Y ¢x the apprdhenhicos
- K 3 o
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of his friends had too juft a foundation. In 1609 ano-
ther con{pirs:?' was formed, to murder him in his fleep,
by fome perfons of his own convent—but their trea-
chery was happily difcovered.———From this time he
lived in more cautious retirement, flill' devoting him-
felf to the fervice of the Republic on various occafions,
and acquiring new reputatton 3 many compofitions.
At length the world was furprifed by his Hiftory of the
Council of Trent, firft publithed i London, 1619 ;
with the fi&itious name of Pietro Soave Polano; and
dedicated to James the Ift, by Antonio de Dominis,
the celebrated Archbithop of Spalatro, who fpeaks of
the concealed Author as his intimate friend, who had
entrufted him with a manufeript, on which his modefty
fet a trifling value, but which it feemed proper.to beftow
upon the world even without his conlje;nt.—The myf-
tery concerning the publication of this noble work
never been thoroughly cleared up, and various falfities
concerning it have been reported by authors of confide-
rable reputation.—It had been faid that James- the Ift
had fome fhare in the compofition of the book——if he
had, it was probably in forming the name Pietro Soave
'olano, which is an anagram of Paoclo Sarpi Veneziano,
and the only part of the book which bears any relation:
to the ftyle or tafte of that Monarch.——Father Panl
was foon fuppofed to be the real Author cf the work
in queftion. The Prince of Condé, ona vifit to his
cloytter, exprefsly afked him, if he was fo——to which
he modeftly replied, that at Rome it was well known
who had written it. He enjc;yed not many years the
reputation arifing from this mafterly produ&ion in
1623 a fever occafioned his death, which was even
more exemplary and fublime than his life itfelf.—He
prepared Limielf for his approaching diffolution with
the moft devout compofure, and, as the liberty of his
country was the dariing obje¢t of his exalted mind, he
prayed for its prefervation with his laft breath, in the
vwo celebrated words Efto Perpetua.

“There is a fingular beauty m the charaéter of Father
Paul, which is not only uncommon in his profeifion,
but is rarety found in human nature —Though he patfed

a Jong life 1n controverty of the moft exatperatingand,
s
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and was continudlly attacked in every manner that
maligni:{ could fuggeft, both his writings and his hieart
fppear Iry ret from a vindiQive {pirit—devoting
all the powers of his mind to the defence of the public
caufe, Ee feemed entirtly to forget the injuries that
were perpetually offered to his own perfon and reputa-
ton,

His conftitution was extremely delicate, and his in~
tenfe application expofed him to very frequent and vio-
lent diforders : thefe he greatly remedied by his fing~
Tar temperance, living chiefly on bread, fruits, and water.
‘This imperfe account of a charater dcferving the no-
bleft elogium, is principally extrated from an oftavo
volume, entitled, Memoire Anedcte fpettanti a F,
Paolo da Francefco Grifelimi Veneziano, &c. edit. 2d,
1560. ‘The author of this elaborate work has pointed
out feveral miftakes in the French and Englith accounts
of Pathet Paul; particularly in the anecdotes related of
it by Bardet, in his Life of Bp. Bedell, and by M.

*Brent, the fon of his Englith Tradflator.—~~—Some et
thefe had indeed beer obferved before by Writers of
oot own.—Sedthe Gemetal Dictionary under the article
Father Paul.-~For the lenzth and for the deficiencics
of this Ncte, I am tempted. to apologize with a fentence
borrowed from the great Hiftorian who is the fuhje@ of
"t 3—=—=Chi mi offetverd: in alcuni tempi abondare, in
altri andar riftretto, fi ricordi che non tutti i campi fono
di ugnal fertilitd, ne tutii li grani meritano d’effer con-
fervati, e di quelli che il mictitore. vortebbe tenernc
conto, qualche fpica anco sfugge la prefa della mano,
o il hlo della falce, cofi comportando la conditione
d’ogni mietitura che refti anco ‘parte per rifpigolare.

NOTE XIII. .Verse 254,

To clear Oforiusy in his cloffic phrafe.] Jerom Ofo-
rius was born of a noble family at Lifbon, 1506, He
was educated at the univerfity of Salamanca, and after-
wards ftudied at I’aris and Bologna. On his return to
Fortugal, he gradually rofe to the Bithopric of Sylves,
to which he was appointed by Catherine of Audtria,
Regent of the kingdom in the minority of Sebaftian. At
the requeft of Cardinal Henry of Yortugal, he wrale

K 4 a
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his Hiftory of King Emanuel, and the expedition of
Gama which his great contemporary Camoens made
at the fame time the fubjeét of his immortal Lufiad ; a
poem which has at length appeared with due luftre in
our language, being tranflated with great fpirit and ele-
gance by Mr. Mickle. Itis remakable, that the Hif-
tory of Ofvrius, and the Epic Poem of Camoens, were
publilted in the fame year, 1572 : but the fate of thefe
two great Authors were very different ; the Poet was
fuffered to perifh in poverty, under the reign of that
Henry, who. patronized the Hiftorian : yet, allowing
for the difference of their profeflions, I am inclined to
think they poffefled a fimilarity of mind. There ap-
pear_many traces of that high heroic fpirit even in tge
Friet Oforius, which arimated the Soldier Camoens 3
particularly in the pleafure, with which he feems to de-
fcribe the martial manners of his contrymen, under the
reign of Emanuel.—lllins atate (fays the Hiftorian, in
the clofe of his manly work) inopia in exiliurn pulfa
videbatur : mzftitiz locus non erat: querimoni filebant :
omnia chorics & cantibus perfonabant : ejufmodi ludis
aula regia frequenter oblectabatur. Nobiles adolefcen-
tes cum virginibusregiis in auld fine ulla libidinis fignifi-
catione faltabant, et quamvis honeftiflimis amoribus in-
dulgerent, virginibus erat infitum, neminem ad familiari-
tatem admittcre, nifi illum qui aliquid fortiter & ani-
maie bellicis in rebus effeciffer.  Pueris enim nobilibus,
qui in aula regia verfabantur, non erat licitum pallium
virile fumere, antequam in Africam trajicerent, & ali-
qucd inde pecus egregium reportarent. Kt his quidem
moribus erat illius temporis nobilitas inflituta, ut
multi ex illius domo. viri omnil aude cumulati pro-
cirent.—This is a ftriking piture of the manners of
chivalry, to which Portugal owed much cf its glory-
in that iplendid period. ) here is ore particular in the
charater of Uforius, which, contdering his age and
country, deferves the higheft encomiuni; 1 mcan his
tolerating fpirit. In the nrit book of kis Hiftory, he
ipeaks ot kmanuel’s cruel perfecution of the Jewsin
the toflowing generous and exalted l.nguage :—Fuit
quidem hoc nec ex lege nec ex teligione tuctum.  Quid
eniin? Ty rebelles anunos pullague a8 W uleega
. . TN e
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religione conftri®os, adigas ad credendum ea, qua
fumma contentione afpernantur & refpuunt? Idque
tibi affumas, ut libertatem voluntatis impedias, & vin-
cula mentibus eflrxnatis injicias ? at id neque fieri po-
teft, neque Chrifti fanQiffimum numen approbat. Vo-
luntarium epim facrificium, non vi et malo coa&tum
ab hominibus expetit, neque vim metibus inferri fed
voluntates ad-fudium vere religionis allici & invitari
jubet. . .. Poltremo quis non videt.. .. et itareligic-
nem per religionis fimulationem indigniflime violari?—
Oforius is faid to have ufed many arguments to dif-
fuade Sebattian from his unfortunate expedition into Af-
rica, and to bave felt {fo deeply the miferies which be-
fel the Portugueze afcer that faral event, that his grief
was fuppofed to accelcrate his death.~He expired in
1580, huppy, fays De Thou (who celebrates him as
a model of Chriftian virtue) that be died juft before the
Spanifh army entered Portugal, and thus efcaped being
a witnefs to the defolation -of his country.—His vari~
ous works were publithed at Rome in 1592, by his ne-
phew Oforius,. in four volumes folio, with a Life of
their Author. Among thefe are two remarkable pro-
du@ions; the firlt, an adinonidon to our Queen Eli-
@®abeth, exhorting her to return into the Church of
Rome: the fecond, an Eflay on Glory, written with
fuch claffical purity, as to give_ birth to a report, that
it was not the ccmyoﬁtion of Oforius, butthe laft work
of Cicera on that fubject.
NOTE XIV. Virse 260,

Deria’s Genius Lids juft Fame allww,

An equal wreath ts Mariana’s brow] John Mariana
was born 1537, at Talavera ( a town in the diocele of
*I'oledo) as he himfelf informs us in kis famous Eifay
e Rege, which opens with a beautiful romantic defcrip~
tion of a fequeftered fpot in that neighbourhood, where
he enjo' red the pleafures of literary retirement with his
friend Calderon, a Miniiter of Toledo 3 whofe death
he mentions in the fame Effay, commemorating his
learning and his virtaes in the moft pleafing terms of
affeQionate admiration,—Mariana was admitted 1o e
crder of Jefuits at the age of 17.  He travdlled wtex-
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wards into Italy and France, and returning into Spain
in 1594, fettled at Toledo, and died there in the 89th
year of his age, r624.—Hearing it frequently régret-
ted, in the courfe of his travels, that there was no Ge-
neral Hiftory of his country, lie engaged in that great
work on his return ; and publithed it in Latin at Tole-
do, 1997, with adedication to Philip the I1d; where
he fpeaks of his own performance with modefty and
manly freedom, and perhaps with as litele flattery as
ever appeared in any addrefs of that nature, toa Mo-
narch continually fed with the groffeft adulation.———
This elaborate work he tranflated into Spanifh, but; as
he himfelf declares, withall the fecedom of an original
author. He publifhed his Verfion in 1601, with an ad-
drefs to Philtp the I11d, in which he laments the de-
cline of Learning in his country, and declares he had
himfelf exccuted that work from his apprehenfion of its
being mangled by an ignorant Tranflator. He had clof-
ed his Hiftory {which begins with the firft 6peopling of
Spain) with the death of Ferdinand, in 1516 ; but ina
{ubfequent editior, in 1619, he added to it a fhort
fummary of events to the year 1612 : but in the year
before he firft publifbed the Spanith Verfion of his Hif~
tory, he addrefled alfo to the youn Morarch Philip
the 1Ild, his famous Effay; which I have mentioned,
and which was publicly burnt at Paris about 20 years
atcer its publication, on the fuppofition that it had ex-
cited Ravillac to the murder of Henry IVth ; though it
was afferted, with great probability by the Jefuits; that
the Affatlin had never feen the book.—I¢ is true, indeed,
that Mariana, in this Effay, occafionally defends Cle-
ment ‘the Monk, who ftabbed Henry the Illd; and it
is very remarkable, that he grounds this defence, not
on the bizctted tenets of a Prieft, who thinks ever
thin law?ul for the intereft of his church, but on thofe
fublime principles of civil liberty, with which an ancient
Roman would have vindicated the dagger of Brutus. In-
deed, this Effay contains fome paflages on Government,
which would not have dithonoured even Ciccro himfelf,
but,, it muft be owned, they are grievoufly difgraced by
the laft chapter of the Work, which breathes a fuziqqs
R
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fpirit of ecclefiaftical intolerance, and yet clofes with
thefe mild and modett expreffions : Nofirum de regno et
Regisinftituone judicium fortafle non omnibus placeat §
qui volet fequatur, aut {uo potius ftet, fi potioribus ar-

umentis nitatur, de quibus rebus tantopero affeveravi
in his libris, eas nunquam veriores quam aliemam fen~
tentiam affirmabo. Poteft enim non folum mihi aliud,
aliud aliis videri, fed et mibi ipfi alio temrpore. Suam
quifque fententiam per me fequatur. . . et . .. quinoftra
leget . . . s memor conditionis humane, fi quid erratum
elg,, pio ftudio rempublicam juvandi veniam benignus
concedat et facilis.—This is not the only work of Mari-
ana which fell under a public profcription ; he was him-
felf perfecuted and fuffered a year’s imprifonment, for
a treatife, which feems. to have been diQated by the
pureft love to his country ;. it was againft the pernicious
practice of debafing the public coin, and.as: it was fup~
pofed to refle&t on the duke of Lerma,. called the Seja -
nus of Spain, it expofed the Author,. about the ycar
1609, to the perfecution of that vindi&ive Minifter ;.
from which it does not appear how he efcaped.—Indeed
the accounts of Mariana's life are very mperfett :
Bayle, whom I have chiefly followed, mentions a life.
of him by De Varges,. which he could not procure. I °
have fought after this Biographer with the fame ill fuc-
cefs, as I wifhed to give a more perfe® account of
this great Author, whofe perfonal Riftory .is lictle
known amon3 us,. though it is far from being unworthy
of attentior..

N.OTE XV. Verse 291.

The lideral fpirit of Thuarus refe.] James Auguftus
De Thou was the youngeft fon of Chriftopher De "['hou,
Firlt Prefident of the Parliament of t'aris, and bornin
that city, 1553. Fis own Memoirs give a pleafing
account of the early a@ivity of his mind :——As his-
health, during his childhocd, was fo tender and infirm,.
that his parents rather reftrained him from theufual flu-
dies of his age, he devoted much of Lis timeto draw-
ing, and copied witha pen the engravings of Altert
Durer, before Le was ten years old. At that age ne
was fettled in the college of) Burguady 5 box ‘\\“v\mi
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o Eis edzcetisn was foon interrupted by a fever, in
wiich 1i: ‘e was defpared of, and in which the mo-
Ser of his farr-e friend, the Duke of Moutpenfier,
wazcted Lin with an antestion fingularly happy, after
by phyiciars and Lis parents bad confidered him as
Cerd. In a fow verss after bis recovery, he repaired
10 Oricans ta frady the civil law; from thence he was
drawn to Valence in Daophiny, by the reputation cf
Cuircies, who was then reacing le€tures there ; on his
road he emtraced 2n ooportarniry of kearing Hotomar,
the celebrated acthor ef Franco Gallia, who was read-
ing ledtares alfo at Boarges. During his refidence
at Valence, he cenraed 2 frizndthin with Jofeph Sca-
Tieger, which he cuinvated through iif- In 1572,
his fazher recalled him to Paris,- jult before the maffacre
cf St. Bartholomew:. He mentions in his Memcirs
the borrors which he felt in feeing a very fmall part of
that Llood = fcene. He refided in the houfe of his
uncle Nickclas De Thou, promoted to the bifhopric
of hartres : He was then defigned for the church;
and, heginning to coile@ his celebrated library, ap-
plied himfeif particulariy to the Civil Law, and to Gre-
Cilan literature.

He travelled irtcItaly in 1573, with Paul De Foix,
going cn an emhaily to the Pope ard the lulian Prin-
ces. Of De Fcix, he gives the moft engaging charac-
ter, znd fpeaks with great pleature of the Iterary enter-
tainment and advaitages which he derived {z mthis ex-
pedition. He rcturned to Paris, and deveted Lim-
felf again to kis ftudics, in the foliuwing year. On
the ditfentions in the Court of France, in 1576, he was
employed to regetiate with the Marefchal Moseor-
éncy, and engige Lim to interpolc his good odices
to prevent the civil war; which he fur tare time of-
feéted.— T Lie fame year he ifited the Low Courtries,
and on his return was appointed tc a public office, on
wlich he entered with that extreme difidence which is
{o natural to a dclicate mind.

In 1579 he travelled again, with his elder brcther,
wlo was fent by his phyficians to the baths of Plombi-
. ew
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eres in Lorrain : from hence he made a fhort excurfion
into Germany, and was reccived there with thejovial
hofpitality of that country, which he d:fcribesina
very lively manner. But affe&ion foon recalled
him to Plombieres, to attend his infirm brother to
Paris, who died there in a few months after their re-
turn.

In 1580, on the plague’s appearing in the capital,
our Hiftorian retired into Touraine, and after vifiting
the principal places in Normandy, returned to Paris in
the winter.—In the following year, he was of the num-
ber chofen from the Parliament of Paris to adminifter
juftice in Guienne, as two ecclefiatics were included
in that commiflion.—In this expedition he embruced
every opportunity of preparing the materials of his Hif-
tory, feeking, as he ever did, the fociety of all perfons
eminent for their talents, or capable of giving him any
ufeful information. He fpeaks with great pleafure ofa
vifit which he paid at this time to the celcbrated Mon-
taigne, whom he callsa man cf a moft liberal mind, and
totally uninfe@ed with the {piri¢ of party.,—After vari-
ous excurfions, he was now returning to Paris, when
he received the unexpefted news of hic father’s death,
an event which affe¢ted him moft deeply, as filial aitec-
tion was one of the flriking chara&eri[{ics cf his ami-
able mind.—He confoled himuelf under the affiGion of
having been unable to pay his duty to his dying parent,
by ere@ing -a magnificent monument to his wcmory.
expreflive of the high veneration in which he ever
held his virtues.—He engaged again in public bufinefs,
devoting his intervals of leifure to iathematical ftudies
and to the compofition of Latin verfe, which fecins to
have been his favourite amufement. In 1584, he pub-
lifhed his Poem, de re Accipitrariz, which, ttough
much  celebrated by the critics of his age, has fallen,
like the fubjeét of which it treats, into univerfal ne-

le&t Iu 1§85, he bid adieu to the Court, on find-

1ag himfelf triated with fuch a degree of coldnefs, as

his ingenious nature could not fudbmic to; and being

eager to advance in his woik, which_ he had alicady

brought down to the reign of Francis W.—1n 1¢¥q,
g,
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having been often prefled to marry by his family,
and being abfolved g‘mn his ecclefiaftical engagements
for that purpofc, he made choice of Marie grbenfon,_
of an ancient and noble family ; but as her parents
were {ufpected of a fecret inclination to the reformed
religion, it was thought proper that the lady fhould:
undergo a kind of expiation in a private conference
with two Catholic Divines ; a circumftance of which:
the great Hiftorian fpeaks with an air of triumph in
his Memoirs, as a proof of his own inviclable attach-
ment to the faith of his fathers. In 1588, he loft his
affe®ionate mother ; who is defcribed, by her fon, as
meeting death with the fame gentlenefs and tranquitlicy
of mind, by which her life was diftinguithed. When.
the violenee of the league had reduced Henry the IIId
to abandon Paris, our Hiftorian was fent into Norman-
dy to confirm the Magifirates of that province in their
adherence to the King.—He afterwards met Ifenry at
Blois, and while he was recetving from him in private
fome commitlions to execute at Paris, the King preffed
his hand, and feemed preparing to impart to him fome
important fecret; but after a long paufe difmiffed him
without revcalin§ it.—This fecret was afterwards fup-
pofed to have been the projected ailiffination of the
Duke of Guife : the fuppofition is probable, and it is
alfo probable, that if Henry had then revealed his de-
fign, the manly virtue and eloquence of De Thou
might bave led him to relicquith that infamous and:
fatal meafure.~He, was however, {0 fir from fufpe-
ing the intended crime of the Kin;, that when he firlt
heard at Paris, that Guife was affaflinated, he believed
it a falfe rumour,. only fpread by that fattion, to in-
troduce, what he fuppofed had really happened, the
murder of the King.—In the commotivns which the
death of Guife produced in Paris, many intults were
offered™to the fimily cf De "Thou: his wife was im-
prifoned for a day in the Baftile; but obtaining her
liberty, fhe efcaped from the city in a mean habit, ae-
tended by her hutband, difguifed a.£o in the drefs of a
foldier. Having fent his wife in fafety into Picardy,
he repaired to the King who was almalt deferted, ac

Wew s



SECOND EPISTLE. 207

Bleis ; and was greatly inftrumental in rerluadin his
mafter to his coaglreitionywitb Henry of avarre.—-:g' The
King determined to eftablith a Parliament at Tours,
and De Thou was confidered as the proper perfon to
be the Prefident of this affembly ; but with his ufual
modefty he declined this honour, and chofe rather to
‘engage with his friend Mr, de Schomberg in an expedi-
tion to Germany for the fervice of the King.—He was
at firft defigned for the embafly to Elizabeth, but at the
requeft ofg Schomberg declined the appointment, and
accompanied his friénd.

He firft received intelligence of the King’s death at
Venice, where he had formed an intimacy with the ce-
lebrated Arnauld d’Offar, at that time Secretary to
the Cardinal Joyeufe.——In confequence of their con=
verfation on this event, and the calamities of France,
De Thou addrefled a Latin Poem to his friend, which
he afterwards printed at Tours.

In leaying lialy, he paffed a few days at Padua,
with his friend Vicenzio Pinella ; from whom he col-
leted many particulars concerning the moft eminent
Italian and ‘Spanifh Authors, whom he determined to
celebrate in his Hiftory, in the hope, as he honemy
confeffes, that his liberal attention to forcign ment
%t entitle his own Works to the favour both of

y and Spain ; but he was di.appointed in this fair
expeation, and laments the ingratitude which he ex-
perienced from both.

On his return to France, he was gracioufly received
by Henry the IVth 5 and in giving that Prince an ac-
Count of Italy, fuggefted to him the idea of a connec-
flon with Mary of Medicis. After the battle of
Ivty, he complimented the King in a fhort Poem,
which clofes with thie following lines :

Aufpiciis vulgo peraguntur praelia regum,
Perque duces illis gloria multa venie :

Tu vincis virtute tua, nec militis heec eft ;
Ifta tibi propria laurea parta manu,
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As he was traveiling, fcon aftervrards, with his wife
and family, which he defigaed to fettle at Tours, his
party was iatercepted by the enemy, and he was obli-
ged to abandon his wite and her attendants, being pre-
vailed on by their intreaties to fecure his owa efcape
by the fwiftrefs cf Lis horfe.—He repaircd to the King .
at Gifors, and foon o! tained the reftitution of Lis fa-
mily.~ On the dcath of Amyot, Bifhop of Agtx;erre,
well known by kis various Tranflations from the Greek
language, the King appointed De Thou his principal
Librarian. In 1592, our Hiftorian was very near full-
ing a vi&im to t?w plague, but happily firuggled thro’
that dangerous diltemper by the aflifance of two fkil-
ful phyficians who attended Lim at ‘Fours.~—~In 1593,
he bezan the moft important part of his Hiftory : and
under this year he intrcduces in his Memoirs a long and
{pirited Poem addrefled to Pofterity, in which he enters
into a jufliiication cf himfelf againft the malignant at-
tacks, which the manly and virtuous freedom of his
writings bad drawn vpon him. 1t concludes wich the
following animated appeai to the fpirit of his futher :

Vos O majorum Cinetes, teque optime longis

Soliciti genitor defunéte laboribus avi,

‘Teftor, pro patria nullas regnique falute

" Vitaviffe vices, veftra virtste meaque

Indignum nil feciffe, ct fi fata tuliffent,

Prodeflem ut patriz, patriz fuccurrere, livor

Abfiftat, pietate nica meruiffe petenti.

Pura ad vos anima atque hodiernz nefcia culpz

Defcer.dam, quandoque noviilimu venerit hora,

Neftraque {ub tacitos ibit fama integra manes.

In 1594, he fucceeded his uncle Auguftin as Prefi-
‘deat a Mortier ——1In_ 1596, he loft his valvable and
learned friend Pithon, who firft folicited him to under-
take his Hiltory, and had greatly aflified Lim ia the
profecuticn of that liborious work.——How deeply
the affe@ionzté mind of De Thou was wounded by
this event, appears from bis long letter to-Cafanton on
the occaficn.——In 1597, he began "to be engaged in
thofe negociations, wlich happily termivatd in the

fanous edict of Nantcs.——1t may be pruperto u\\e\fxn
\A\Y
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here, that De Thou was accufed of beirg a Calvinift,
in confequence of the part he aled in this bufincfs, as
well as from the moderate tenor of his Hiftery 3 and
itis remarkable, that Sully feems in his Memoirs to
countenance the accufation.
In 1601, our Hiftorian fuffered a fevere domettic af-
fition in the lofs of his wife.——He celebrated her
virtues, and his own connubial affe@ion, in a Latin
Poem: with this, and a Greek epitaph on the fame
lady, written by Cafaubon, he terminates the Commer-
tary of his own Life, of which the preceding account
isan imperfe® abridgement. His firft wife leaving
him no children, he married, in 1603, Gafparade de
1a Chaflte, an accomplifhed lady of a noble family ;
w.ho having brought him three fons and three daughters,
died at the age of 39, 1616.——There is a fine letcer
of Daniel Heinfius, addrefled to our author on this oc-
cafion, exhorting him to foritude : but this unexpeéted
domeftic calamity, and the miferies which betel his
country on the murder of Henry the Great, are faid
to.have wounded his feeling mind fo deeply, as to oc-
cafion his death, which happened inMay 16.47.~Under
the regency of Mary of !\jedicis, he had been one of
the DireGors general of the' finances, maintaining
the fame reputation for integrity in that department,
which he had ever pteferved in his judicial capacity.
The firt part of his Hiftory appeared in 1604, with
2 Preface’ addreffed to Henry IV. juftly celebrated for
Us liberal and manly fpirit.—— But I muft obferve,
that the following compliment to the King—Quicquid
de ea ftatueris justerifve, pro divin® vocis oraculo mibi
¢fit~was more than even that moft amiable of Mo~
Narchs deferved, as he ungratefully deferted the caufe
ot our Hiftorian, in fuffering his work to be profcribed
Y the public cenfure of Roie in 1609, as De Thou
Plainly intimates, in the following paflage from one of
13 letters, wririen 1611 :—Publicata prima parte
Hiftoriz mez] immane quam commoti funt plerique,
five invici, faftiofi, qui mox proceres qucfdam qui per
fein talibus rebus niail vident, per calumnias aruiiciote
confitas, ut fcis, in me Concitaverurt, TEMOWE € ve\~
VH
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tigio Roman detulerunt, et autore maligne exag
facile pervicerunt, ut morofi illi cenforts ominta
finiftre interpretarentur, et przjudicio perfone
integrum, cojus ne tertiam quideth partemi lege
prcipitato ordine damnarént. Rex caufam mean
tio quidem tuebatur, quamdiu proceres in aula inf
habui. .Sed paulatim ipfe eotundem aftu infr
eft ; cognitoque Romz per emiffarios labare regem,
Offati et Serafini Cardinalium mihi amiciflimoram
tum, et illofttiflimi Perronii ex urbe difceffum,.
poftremo in me dire@us eft, qui’ facile vitari poti
qui circa regem erant, tintz injuriz fenfum ad: 1
regni dignitatem pertinere’ vel nfidima fignifica
pre fe culiffent.  Ita in aula omni ope deftitutus
cile Romz oppreflus fum.—De Thiou was prepari
new edition of his Hiftory at the tini¢ of his dea
His paffion for Latin verfe appears never to have
faken him, as the lateft effufion of his pen was a
poem defcriptive of his laft illnéfs, and an €pita
which he draws the folfowing juft charafter 6$%in'

Mihi veritatis.cuse vite commodis: )

Antiquiorque charitatibus fuit, -

Nullique fa&o, voce nolli injurius,

Injurias patienter aliorum tuli.

u quilquis es, qualifque, quantufgque, Q. b«
Si qura veri eft ulla, fi pietas movet,
A me meifque injuriam, quzfo, abftine.

‘The pious paternal prayer in the laft line was
far from%:iu m

ng crowned with fuccefs. Francis,. tt

deft fon of De Thou, fell a vitim to the refent
which Cardinal Richelieu is faid to have conc
againft him, from a paffage in the great. Hiftorjan
fieting on the Richelieu tamily,~—He was behead
Lyons, 1642, for having been privy to a conf|
againft the Cardinal ——Voltaire, with his ufua
laathropy and {pirit, inveighs aguinft the iniqui
this execution, 1n his Melanges, tom, iii.—The
ous reader may find a particubar account of this tra
{
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evert in the Jaft volume of that noble edition of Thua«
sup, which was publifbed under the aufpices of Dr.
Mead, and does great honour to our country.~—1] fball
clofe shis Note by tranfcribing from it the following fpie
rited epitaph on theé unfortunate viim.
Hiftoriam quifquis vult fcribere, feribere veram
Nunc vetat Exitium, ma¥ne Thuane, tounm.
Richeliz flirpis proavos lzfiffe, Patemi
Crimen erat calami, quo tibi vita perit.
Sanguine delentur nati monumenta parentis
2 nomen dederant fcrip'ta, dedere necem.
- Tanti morte viri fic eft fancita T yrannis ¢
Vera loqui fi vis, difce csuenta pati.

NOTE XVE  Virse 364

Tl Wits, O France! (as ex’n thy Critics own)

Suppors not_Hiflory’s majeflic tome.] 'To avoid every
tppearance of natidnal prejudice, I thall dquote on this
xcafion fome peffiges a very liberdl French Cri-
tic, who has paflfed the fame judgment on the Hiftori-
2w of his country. The Marquis é’Argenfon, in =
memoir read before the French Academy, 1 5, not
only confeffes that the French Writers bave failed in
Hiftory, but even-ventures to explain the caufe of their
] fuccefr.

Nous avons, fays he, quelques mdrceaux, ou 1%on
trouve tout 2 la’ fois la ﬁgelité, le gout, et le vrai ton
*Hiftoire ; mais outre qu’ils font en petit nombré, et
ties~courfs, les auteurs, 2 qui nous en fommes rédeva-
bles, fe font defié de leurs forces; ils ont craint de

Thanquer d’haleine dans des ouvrages de plus longue
€tendue. ’

Pourquoi les anciens ont-ils eu des Thucydides, des
Xenophons, des Polybes, & des Tacites? pousquoine
pouvons nous leur comparer que des St. Réals, des Ver-
tots, des Sarrafins ? nous ne devons point attribuer
cette difette a la decadence de I’Efpnt humain.ﬁll

ut
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faut en chercher, fi j'ofe m’exprimer ainfi, quelque
raifon nationale, quelque caufe, qui foit partrculiere
aux Frangois . . . . .

" Quatre qualités principales fon néceffaires au Hifto-
riens, !

1. Une critique exalte & favante, fondée fur des
recherches laborieufes, pour la colletion des faits.

2. Une grande profondeur en morale & en politi-
que.

3. Une imagination fuge, & fleurie, qui peigne les
allions, qui deduife les caufes, & qui ‘prefente les re-
flexions avec clarté & fimplicite ; quelquefuis. avec
feu, mais toujours avec gout & élégance.

4. Il faut de plus la conftance dans la travail, un
ftyle égal & foutenu, & une exa&icude infatigable, qui
ne montre jamais I"impatience d’avancer, ni de laflitude
pendant le cours d’une longue carriére,

..Qu’on fepare ces qualités, on. trouvera des chefs-
d’ccuvres parmi nous, des Critiques, des Moraliftes,
des Politiques, des Peintres, & des literateurs labo-
rieux, dont le produit nous furprend. Mais qu’on
cherches ces qualités raffemblées, on manquera d’ex-
emples 2 citer entre nos Auteurs, The critic then
takes a rapid review of the French Hiftorians, and pro-.
ceeds to make the following livel, remaria on the ciffi-
culty of writig Hiftory -in France, and the volatile
chara@er of his countrymen—]'ai deja prévenu I'une
des plus grandes difficultés pour’ les autevrs'; ils de-'
vroient etre en meme tems hommes de cabinet et hom-
mes du monde. Far I'etude on ne connoit que les an-
ctens, & les meeurs bourgecifes ; & dans la bonne com-
pagnie, on perd fon tems, 1’on ecrit peu, et 1’on pente
chcore moins, . ., . . .

L’haleine manque a un écrivain Frargois faute de
conftance ; il entreprend légerement de grands ouvra-
ges, il les continae avec nonchalance, il les finit avec
dégodut : s’il les abandonne queique tems, il ne les re-
prend plus, & nous voyons que tous nas contizuateurs

AN\8
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ont échoué. La laflitude du foir fe reffent de I’ardeur
du matin. C’eft dela qu’il nous arrive de n’avoir de
bon, que de petits morceaux, foit en poefie, foit en
profe . . . . nous n’avons que. . ..des morceaux Hifto-
riques, & prefque pas une Hiftoire générale digne de
touange.

Choix des Memoires de I’ Academie, &c.

Londres, 1777, tom. iii. p. 627.

END OF THE NOTES TO THE SECOND ErIsSTLY

NOTES
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NOTE L -Verse 0.

SIND fake 18 afighted world with dire portents.]

‘There is a cyrious treatife of Dr. Warburton’s on this

fubje®, which is become very fcarce; it is entitled,

“¢ A critical and philofophical Enquiry into the caufes

¢ of prodigies and miracles, as related . by Hiftorians,

¢ with an Effay towards reftoring 3 method and purity

*¢ in Hiftory™" It containg, like mott of the compofi-

tions of this ¢

judicious critii

fo extraordina

of it mayam

meet with -¢hi:

leigh and

adﬁ:h o gl{:l

Soul, 'Shape, .
. tive
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tive embryos and rotten carcafes, kept in an unnatu-
ral fermect (which the vulgar miftake for real life) by
the rark levea of prodigies and portents. Which can't
but afford goed diverhon to the Critic, while he ob-
ferves how naturally one of their own fables is here
rasthologized and expliined, of a churchyard carcafy
ratfed and fot a fircting by the ixflatisn of fome bellip
Sfuccubus wnttin™  He then pafles a heavy cenfure on
the antiquarian publications of Thomas Herne ; in the
clofe of which he exclaims—*¢ Wonder not reader, t
the view of thefe extravagancies. The Hiftoric Mufe,
after much vain longing %:r a vigorous adorer, is now
fallen under that indifpofition of her fex, fo well known
by a depraved appetite for trath and cinders.”——Harv-
ing quoted two paffages from this fingular Critic, in
which his metaphorical language is exceedingly grofs,
candour obliges me to tranfcribe another, which is no
lefs remarkabie for elegance and beauty of exprefiion.
In defcribing Salluft, at one time the loud advocate of
public ffirit, and afterwards fharing in the robberics of
Cazfar, he exprefles this variation cf charaiter by the
following imagery :—No fooner did the warm afpe& of
good forzune fhine out again, but all thefe exalted ide-
as of virtue and honour, raifed-like a beautiful kind of
froft-work, in the cold feafon of adverfity, ditfolved
-and difappeared.”
Enquiry, &c. London, 1727, page 17.

NOTE N Versein

"On Francio now the Gallic page is mute, .

And Britifb Story drops the name of Brute.] ~‘The ori-
gin of the French nation was afcribed by one of the .
Monkifh Hiftorians to Francio, a fon of Priam : Mr.
Warton, who mentions this circumftance in his Differ-
tation on the origin of romantic fition in Europe, fup<
pdfes that.thé rival of Virgil’s'Eneid, about the fixth or
ieventh ceritury; ?dt}ifeﬂ fiany nations with. this chi~
ruerical idea of tracing their defcent froni the family of
Uviam, There is a very remarkablé proof in the Hif-
- torian




«torian. Matthew of Weftmiofter, how fond the Eng'ifth
.were. of confidering themfelves as the defcendants of
.the Trojan, Brutus, In a lctter from Edward the firft
-tothe Pope Boniface, cbncerning the: affairs. of Scot-
-bad, the King boafts of his Trojan predeceffor in the
follewing terms :—Sub temporibus itaque Ely & Sa-
muelis prophetarum, vir quidam firenuus et ‘infignis,
Brutus nomine, de genere Trojanorum poft excidium
- trhis Trojan® cum multis nobilibus Trojanorum appli-
cuit in: quandam Infulam tunc Albion 'vocatam, a gi-
-gantibys inhabitatam, quibus fua et fuorum feduétis
- potentia ¢t occifis, eam nomine {uo Bricanniam fociof-
que fuos Britannos appellavit, & =mdificavit civitatem
-quam Trinovantum. puncapivit quz modo Londinum
auncupatur. MatT. WESTMON. p. 439.

NOTE ML Verse ”3.

And Bacon’s [elf, for mental glory born,

Mzets, as ber flaze, our pityy of .cur feirn.] 1 with
not to dwell invidioufly on the failings of this immor-
tal Genius 3 but it may be ufeful to remark, that no
Hiftorical work, though executed by a man of the
higheft mental abilities, can obtain a fafting reputation,
if it be planned and written with a- fervility of {pirit,.—
‘This was evidently the cafe in Bacon’s Hiftory of
Henry the V1ith: it was the firt work he engaged in
-after "his difgrace, and laid as a peace-offering at the
feet of his mafter, the defpicable James, who affeted
to confider his great grandfather, the abje@t and ava-
sicious Henry, as the model of a King. It was there-
fore-the aim of the unfortunate Hiftorian to flatter this
-phantafy of the royal pedant, for whom he wrote, and
he accordingly formed a coloffal ftatue to reprefent a

. pigmy.—It 1s matter of aftonithment that Lord Fo-
ringbroke, who in bis political works has written on
- the vices of this very King, with a force and beauty
fo fuperior to the Hiftory in queftion, fhould fpeak of
it asa work poffetling merit {ufficient to beara com-
parifon with the ancients: on the contrary, the ex-
" Vor. L, L treme
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treme aukwardnefs of the tatk, which the Hiftorian
impofed upon himfelf, gave a weaknefs and embar-
ment to his ftyle, which ia his nobler works is clear,
nervous, and manly. This will particularly appesr
from a few lines in his charaler of Heary.—*¢ This
King, to fpeak of him in terms equal to hs defervinf'
was one of the beft fort of wonders, a wonder for
wife men. He had parts, both in his virtues and his
fortune, not fo fit for a commorr-place as for obferva-
tion. . . . . His worth may bear a tale or two that
may &ut upon him fomewhat that may feem divine.”—
He then relates a dream of Henry®s mother, the Lad
Motgaret ¢ but’ the quotations 1 have made may be fut-
ficient to juftify my remark; and, as Dr. Johnfon fays
baipil.y of Milton, ¢ What Englihman can take de-
light in tranfcribing paffages, which if they leffen the
reputation of Bacon, dimmnifh in fome degree the ho-
nour of our country ?*” .

NOTE IV. Vaxrsk 9z

And of that mountain make the flatue of a King.] An
allufion to the Archite& Dinocrates, who offered to cut
Mount Athos into a ftatue of Alexander the Great.

NOTE V. Verseoy.

As crown’d with Indian leurels, aobly won, €9, ‘This
ftory is told on a fimilar occafion by Lucian. Having
affertéd that Hiftorical flatterers often meet with the
indignation they deferve, he proceeds in this example :
wowsg Aprobuioy poropayiar vealarrog; Ansdarden  xou
Ilwgw, Xai arayorto; avre TWT0 palisa To Xwgor T%
yeaPus.  (w1v0 yag xyapmobas Ta wysa Tw Basia,
swolavdopires agistias THa; auTe, Xas BIATAGTTNY eys
. g arbnag) AaCwr sesivos 70 BiChior (wAsorreg & sTuyXRI0r

o 70 worapw Ydacwn) sudrr v x:Qadm & To udwg,
wuzar “‘ Kas o8 & ovres e, W ApiGum, Towmute
Uwg 1 povopsauma, xes tAsPartas & axorTiv Gorvorra.

: Lucian. Edit. Riollay, p. 28.
The

’

na b
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‘The critics are much divided on this paffages I have
followed an interptetation vety different from that adopt=
ed by a leatned and judicious author, who has lately
entered into a thorough difcuffion of all the anecdotes
telating to ¢his celebtated Conquetor, in a very elaborate
and fpirited differtation, entitled, “¢ Examen critiaue
des Hiftoriens d’Alexandre,™ Paris, 4to. 1775, But
there is great probability in his conjeure, that the
mme of Atiftobulus has ﬂiﬁt into the ftory by fome
miftakey and that the (ycophant fo juftly teprimanded
was Oneficritus, who attended the hero 6f Macedoh
in quality of Hiltotiographer, and is cenfured by the
judicious Strabo as the moft fabulous of all the Wri~
ters who have engaged in his Hiftory. For the rea~
fons which fupport this conjeGure, fee the book I
have mentioned, p. 19

NOTE VL  Veasz 115 .

In Dedications quietly inurn’d, : ‘
They take more tying Praife than Ammom [piinad,
As Hiftoty is the compofition moft frequently addreffe
to Princes, modern Hiftorians have been peculiar]y
tempted to this kind of adulation.~-<—Indeed Dedit
cations i general are but too commonly a difgrace to
fetters. Perhaps a concife Hiftoty of chis fpecies of
Writing, and the fate of fome temarkable Dedications,
might have a good influence towards correfting that
proftitution of calents, which is {o often obfeived in
produions of this nature; and fuch a work might be
very amufing to the lovers of literary angcdote.~The
two moft unfortunate Dedications that occur to my
remembrance, were written by Jothua Barnes and Dr.
Pearce, late Bithop of Rochefter: The firft dedicated
his Hiftory of Edwatd the 111d, to James the 11d, and
unluckily compared that Monarch to the moft valiant
of his predeceflors, juft before his timidity led him to
abdicate the throne: the fecond dedicated his editioh
of Tully de Oratore to Lotd Macclesfield, and-as =
luckily celebrated his patron as a model of public vire
L 2 : ' .tue,
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tue, not many years before he was impeached in pare
liament, and fined £. 30,000 for the iniquity of his
conduin the office of Chancellor.

NOTE ‘VIL Verse 13s.
Still can Herrera, sowrning Qer kis urn,
" His dying pangs to Blifsful rapture turn.] Antonio de
Herrera, a Spanith Hiftorian of great reputation, de-
fcribes the death of Philip IL. in the following terms :—
Y fue cofa de notar, que aviendo dos, o tres horas an-
tes ‘que efpiraffe, tenido un paraxifmo tan violento, que
Ie tuvieron por acabado, cubriendole el roftro con un
panno, abrio los ojos con Igﬂn efpiritu, y tomé el
crucifixo’de mano de Don Hernando de Toledo con
ari devocion y ternura le besd muchas vozes, y a la
smagen de neuftra Sennora de'Monferrate, que “eftava
en la candela. Parecio al Argobifpo de Toledo, a los
confeflores, y a quantos fe hallaron prefentes, que era
impoflible, que natural mente huvieile podido bolver
tan profto, y contan vivo efpiritu, fino que devio de
teneren aquel punto alguna vifion { favor del cielo, y
" que mas fue rapto que paraxifmo: luego bolvio al ago-
gy y fe'feu acabando poco a poco, y con pequenno
aovimiento fe le arrancé el alma, domingo a treze de
Setiembre a las cinco horas de la mannana, fiendo fus
ultimas palabras, que moria como Catolico en la F.¥
obedieneja de la fanta Ig.efia Romana; y affi acabo
efte gran Monarca con la mifma prudencia, con que
ivio.3..por lo qual (meritamente) fe le- dio el atributo
de ptbdente.. . . ,
77 _Hift. General del Mundo, por Ant. Herrera,
o Madrid 1612. ‘Tom. ii..f. 777.
" After fpeaking fo freely on the vices of this Monarch,
‘jt is but juft to obferve, that Philip, who poflefled all
the fedate cruelty of the cold-blooded O&avius, refem-
bled him alfo in one amiable quality, and was fo much
a friend to letters, that his reign may be confidered as
the Auguftan age of Spagulh literature.~——His moft
bloody minifter, the mercilefs Alva, was the Mecznas
of that wonderful and voluminous Poet, Lope de

Veza.
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Vega. I cannot help regretting that the two eminent
Writers, who have lately delineated the reigns of
Charles the Vth, and his Son Philip, fo happily in our
language, have entered fo little into the literary Hittory,
of thofe times. .

NOTE VII.  Verse 1358.

Nor bope to fain, on bafe DetroBion’s fcrofl,

A Tully’s morals, or a Sidney’s foul /]  Dion Caflius,
the fordid advocate of defpotifm, endeavoured to de-
preciate the character of Cicero, by inferting in his Hi{-
tory the: moft indecent Oration that ever difgraced the
gage of an Hiftorian.—In the opening of his 46th book,

e introduces Q. Fufius Calenus haranguing the Roman
fenate againft the great ornament of that affembly,
calling Cicero a'magician, and accufing him of profti-
tuting his wifc, and committing inceft with his daugh-
ter.  Soive late hiftorical attempts to fink the reputation
of the great Algernon Sidney, are fo recent, that they
will occur to the remembrance of -almoft every Reader

" NOTE IX. Verse 179

Nor lefs the blemifb, the of different kind, :

From: falfe Pki'jeply’s conceits refin'd/ &c.] ‘The
ideas in this paflage are chiefly borrowed from the ex=
.. cellent obfervations on Hiftory in Dr. Gregory®s Compae
rative View,  As that engaging little volume is fo ge-
nerally known, I fhall not lengthen thefe, Notes by
tranfcribing any part of it; but I thought it juft to
scknawledge my obligations to an Author, whofe fen-
timents I am proud to adopt, as he unites the nobleft:
affeCtions of. the heart to great elegance of mind;r d .
Is juftly ranked among the. moft amiable of moral
writers, . . :

NOTE X. ' Verse 218,

To fpeak mo Felfeboody and no Truch Jupprefs. .1 li
nefcit, primam effe Hiftoriz legem ne qu'ifl ﬁdg. d&c
audeat ? deinde, ne quid veri non audeat. De Oratore,

Lib, ii. .
‘ Lj. Vdtaize
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Voltaire bas made 2 few juft remarks on the fecord
art of this famous Hiftorical maxim; and it certainly
13 to be underftood with fome degree of limitation,
" fentence of the amiable Pliny, fo often quoted—Hifto~
na- quoquo modo fcripta defe@at—is liable, I appre=~
hend, to fill more objetions,

NOTE XI. Verse 266.

A wafle of Genius in the toil of Knolles.] Richared
Knolles, a native of Northamptonthire, educated a
Oxford, publithed, in 1610, a Hiftory of the Turks -
An Author of our age, to whom both criticifm and mo—
rality have very high obligations, has beftowed a libe
encomium on this negle@ed Hiftorian ; whofe charaltes
‘he clofes with the following juft obfervation :

“¢ Nothing could have funk this Author in obfcurity,
but the remotenefs and barbarity of the people whofe
ftory he relates. It feldom happens, that alf circume
frances concur to happine(s or fame. ‘The nation which

roduced -this great Hiftorian, has the gricf of feeing
Kis genius employed upon a foreign and unintereﬁix;s
fubjet; and that Writet, 'who might have fecu
perpem‘it{l to his name, by the Hiftory of his own
country, has expofed himfelf to the danger of oblivion,
by recounting entergtizes and revolutionr, of which
mone defire to be informed,"" | '
Ramarer, Vol. ITl, No. 123¢

NOTE XII. Verse 330

Axd read your juf} reward in Brady's fate!] Roberg
Brady, born in P‘forfolk, was Fi-oeﬂ'o{ of Phyfic iv
the Univerfity of Cambridge, which he reprefented in
Parliament.~—He was mafter of Caijus College, and
Phyfician in ordinary to JamesII, He publilbed, in
163’4, a Hiftory of England, from the invafion of Julius
C=far to the death of Ricliard the Second, in three
volumes folio : and died in 1700, ~====—His charater
eannot be more juftly or more forcibly exprefled, than
in the words of a living author, who has lately vindci;
cat
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Cated the antient conflitution of our country with great
depth of learning, and with all the energy of genius
infpirited by freedom.

% Of Dr. Brady it ought to be remembered, that
he was the flave of a fatién, and that he meanly prof-
lUtuded an excellent - underftanding, and admirable
quicknefs, to vindicate tyranny, and to deftroy the
Sights of his nation.™ -

© Stuart’s View of Society in Europe.
Notes, page 327.

.NOTE XL Varse 381

Like the dumb fm g’ Crafus, in the firifz.] Herodor
tus relages, ‘that a Perfian foldier, in the ftorming of
Sardis, was preparing to kill Creefus, whofe perfon he
did not know, and who, giving up all as loft, negle@ed
to defend his own life; a fon og the unfortunate Mo+
narch, who had been dumb from his infancy, and~who
never fpake afterwards, found utterance, in that-trying
moment, and preferved his father, by exclaiming * Q
kill not Creefus *

NOTE XIV. Versz 38y,

Lefs eager to corre@, than torevile.] 'This is perhaps
& juft defcription of The polemical Divine, as a general
charaQer: but there are forae authors cf that clafs, to
whom it can never be applied. Dr, Watfon in
particular, will be ever mentipned with honour, as one
of the happy few, who have' preferved the purity of
juftice and manners in a zealous defence of reli-
gion; who have given elegance and fpirit to controver-

al writing, by that liberal elevation of mind, which is
equally removed from the meannefs of flattery and the
infolence of detraition.

NOTE XV. Verse 393
The nable inflin@, Love of lafiing Fame.] ‘There is
a-moft animated and judicious defence of this Paffion
in Fitzofborne’s Letters.—But I muft content myfelf
L4 with

L N Y
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with barely referring my Reader to thata
lift, as I fear I have already extended th
fuch a length, as will expofe meg to the
criticifin.  Indeed, I tremble in ,reviewia
this Comment, which I cannot clofe withe
my Reader te believe, that its bulk has 3
vain ideas of the value of my own':Poe
a defire to throw colle@ed light on-a fi
appeared to me of importance, and to.dp-
in my power to many valuable writers, w
to celebrate.~ bofe who are incline
will perhaps think this'apology 'ifuflicient
fee that fome halty Critics will compare-
the Poerh with that of the Annotations, ar
down the book without pesufing either, th
perhaps (not unhappllyg to the Auther .
lively couplet of Dr. Young:

Sure, next to writing, the moft idl
.- 18 geavely co hatungue on what we

L

ExD of THr,NoTkS Yo Thr THIR
W Lot A )
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IN SIX CANTOS.

O vor cH’ AVETE GL’ INTELLETTI SANX
MIRATE LA DOTTRINA, CHE ST ASCONDE
S07TO, IL YELAME DEGLI VERSI STRANI

DaxTe, Infcno,. Canto 9.

Ls
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IT feems to-be a kind of duty in-
cumbent on thofe who devote them~
felves to Poetry, to raife, if poffible,
- the digpity of a declining Art, by mak-
ing it as beneficial to Life and Manners
as the limits of Compofition, and the
character of modern Times will allow :
The ages, indeed, are paft, in “which
‘the fong of the Poet was idolized for
its mzramlom‘ effets ; yet a Poem, in-
tended to promote the cultivation of
good-humbur, may ‘fill, perhaps, be
~ fortunate enough to prove of fome lit-
‘tle fervice to fociety iti general ;' or, if
‘this idea’ may be-thought too “chimeri-
cal
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cal and romantic by fober Reafon, it—
is 2t teaft “one of thofepleafing -t inv —
nocent delufions, in which a poetical
Enthufiaft may be fafely indulged.

-

«Tue following predudtion -owes its
exiftence to an incident in real life,
very fimilar to the principal action of
the laft Canto ; but in forming the ge-
neral-plan of the work, it feemed w0
me abfolutely neceffary to introduce
both the - ageney and .the: sbode of
SeLgex, notwithflanding the. difficulty
and the hazasd of attempting.g fub-
jeét fo happily -executed :by the ‘maf-
terly pencil of Pope. -1.confidered his
Cave: of Spleen -as a'moft exquifite ca-
binet picture:;: .angd, to. avoid the: fer-
-vility:, of . imitation, , | dcxermmed to
fketch the -manfion., of, -this gloomy
Power on. a: much- Wlder canvafs :
Happy, mdeed, if they judgment . of
the Public - -ma}s enable ,.me - to- cx-
claim, -with 'the - heneit vamty of the

Pamter,
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Painter, who compared his own works
to the divine productions of Raphael,

*¢ E fon Pittore anch” Io !”

Tue celebrated Aleffandro Tafloni,
who is generally confidered as the in-
ventor of the modern Heroi-comic Poe-
try, was fo proud of hdving extended
the limits of his art by 2 new kind of
compofition, that he not only fpoke
of it with infinite exultation in one of
his *private letters, but even gave a
MS. topy ‘of his work to his native
mty ‘of Modéna, with an infeription,
in which he ftyled it°a new fpectes of
Poetry, mvented by hfnrfelf S

Al FEW partial friends haVe aﬂ'erted,
that the prefent performailce’bas fome
degree of fimilar merit; but as I ap-
prehend’ all ‘the’ novelty it “poffefles,
tnay" rather require- ‘an ‘apology, than
'enutle its -Author te' ¢hallenge com-

mendation,
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mendation, I fhall explain how far
the conduct of the Poem differs from
the moft approved models in this mode
of writing, and flightly mention the
poetical effects, which fuch a variation
appeared likely to produce.

It is well known, that the favourite
Poems, which blend the ferious and
the comic, reprefent their principal
charaéters in a fatirical point of view :
It was the intention of Taffoni (though
prudence wade him attempt to con-
ceal it) to fatirize a particular Ialian
Nobleman, who happened to be the
objet of his refentment, Boileau
» openly ridicules - the , French Ecclefi-
aftics in his Lutrin’; Garth our Eng-
lith Phyficians, in his Difpenfary ; and
the Rape of the Lock itfelf, that moft
excellent and enchanting Poem, which’
I never contemplate but with new ido-
latry, is ' denominated the. beft Satire
£xtant, by the learned Dr. Warton, in

his
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his very elegant and ingenious, but
fevere Eflay on Pope: A. fentence
--which feems to be confirmed by the
Poet himfelf, in his letter to Mrs,
Fermor, where he fays, ¢ The cha-
¢ raQter of Belinda, as it is now ma-
“ naged, refembles you in nothing
. but in beauty.” Though I think,
that no compofition can furpafs, or
perhaps ever equal this moft happy
effort of Genius, as a fportive Satire,
I imagined it might be pofiible to give
a new Charafter to this mixed fpecies
of Poetry, and to render it by its Ob-
je&, though not in its Execution, more
poble than .the moft beautiful and re-
fined Satire can be. We have feen
it carried to inimitable perfecion, in
theé moft delicate raillery on Female
Foibles :——It remained to be tried,
if it might not alfo afpire to deline-
ate the more engaging features of
‘ Female
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Female Excellence. The.idea appear~
ed to me worth the experiment ; for,
if it fucceeded, it feemed to promife
a double advantage ; firft, it would
give an air of novelty to the Poem ;
and, fecondly, what I thought of much
greater importance, it would render it
more interefting to the' heart. Oh
thefe' principles, 1 have - endeavoured
‘to paint SERENA 2s.a moft lovely,
engaging, ‘and accomplifhed: character;
yet .I hope .the colouring iis fo faith-
fully copied from gemeral Nojure, that
every. man, who reads the Poem, may
be happy enough.to know manmy Fair
.onesy who refenible my Herpige.. .
" Tazre is another - point, im-which
- 1 have 4lfo attempted to give ‘this Poem
. an hir of hovelt'y*: I' hean; the man-
- ner -of Comé&iné the feal and the ¥i-
ﬁonafy fcenés, which compofe it ; by
F e fhifting



P'R)E'F AIC'ES

thifting: thefe in alternate Cantos, I’
hoped ‘o make familiat Incident and-
allegotical. Picture afford. 2 Rrong" re-
lidf e each’ other, and keep the ats-
tention of the Reader alive, by an ap-

pearariée particularly ' diverfified. I
wiflikd, indeed "(b'iu't I" féareéd moft "ins -
eﬁ'e&ually} for - powers te unite:- fomen
touches 'of the "fportive Wildriefs' of*

Ariofto, 4nd’ thé more-fetious fublime -

p»uming of Dante, with fome pertion’

of tBe ‘gachaating elegance, the re--

fined imaginatioh, and the moral graees |
of Popé; and to do this, If poffible, -
without violating thofe rules of propri-

cty, - which Mr.” Cambridge has illuf-"
trated, by example as well as precept,

in The Scnblenad and in’ his fen-'
fible Preface to that elegant and leam—

ed Poem

I HAVE now véry' frahkly informed'
my Reader of the extent, or rather of'
he
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the extravagamce of my defire ; for I.
will not give it the ferious name of
defign :  ‘They, whom: an . enlightened
tafie has rendered thoroughly -{enfible
how very difficult it muft be to accom-.
plith fuch an idea, will not only be- the
firft to difcern, but the moft ready to par-
* dort thofe errors, in which .fo hazard-.
ous an attempt may perhaps have be-
trayed me. I had thoughts of intro-
ducing this performance to the Pub-
lic, by a Diflertation of confiderable
length on this fpecies of Poetry ; but
I forbear to indulge myfelf any far-
ther in fuch preliminary remarks, as,
the anxiety of authors is.fo apt to. pro-
duce, from the reflettion, that, how-
ever ingenioufly written, they add lit-
tle or nothing to the fuccefs of a good
Poem, and are utterly infufficient to
prevent that negle®, or oblivion,
which is the inevitable fate of a bad

one.
In
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In difmifing a work to my Fair
Readers, which is intended principally
for their per-ufa], I fhall only recom-
mend it to their attention ; and bid
them farewell, in the words of the
pleafant and courteous Taffoni-—

** Vaglia il buon voler, ¢ altro non

‘“ lice, _
* E chi 1a leggera, viva felice!

Eantiam,
Jan: 31, 1981,

THE
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CANTO I

TH E Mind’s foft Guardian, who, tho® yet unfung,

Jnfpires with harmony the female tongue,

-And gives, improving every tender grace,

‘The {miles of angels to a mortal face 5

Her powers I fing; and fcenes of mental firife, 5

‘Which form the maiden for th® accomplifh’d wife 5

Where the fweet viGtrefs fees, with {parkling eyes, - -

Love her reward, and Happinefs her prize. L

Daughters of Beauty, who the {ong infpire,

*'T'o your enchanting notes attune my lyre ! 12
And
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And O! if haply your foft hearts may gata,
Or ufe, or pleafure from the motley firainy
"Tho’ formal critics, with a furly frown,

Deny your artlefs Bard the laurel crown,

He #till fhall triumph, if ye deign to fpread
Your {weeter myrtle round his honour’d head.

TN your bright citcle young Serena grew ;
A lovelier nymph the pencil never dtew
For the fond Graces form'd her eafy mien,
And Heavens foft azure in her eye was feem:
She feem’d a rofe-bud, when it firft receives
‘The genial fun in its expanding leaves 3
For now the enter’d thofe important years,

‘When the full bofom {wells with hopes and fears 3
‘Witen confcious Natutre prompts the fecret figh,

And fheds fweet languor o’er the melting eye}
When nobler toys the female heart trepan,
And Dolls rejeSted, yield their place te Man,

Beneatu a Father's tate SereNA grews
The good Sir Gilbert, to his country true,
A faithful Whig, who, zealous for the ftate,
In Freedom’s fervice led the loud debate
Yet every day, by tran{fmutation fare,
Turn’d to a Tory in his elbow chain,
And made his daughter pay, howe’er ablurd,
Pafiive obedience ¢o his fovereign word.

In his domeftic fway he borrow’d aid
From prim PENELOPE, an ancient maid,
His upright fiter, confcious of her worth,
Who valued fiill her beauty, and her birth 3

15

29

25

3e

35



( 239)
‘Tho’ from her birth no envied rank fhe gain'd,
And of her beauty but the ghoft remain’d §
A reftlefs ghoft ! that with remembrance keen
Proclaim’d inoeffant what it once had been
Delighted flill the fteps of youth to haunt,
‘To watch the tender nymph, and warm gallant 3
And, with an eye that petrified purfuit,
Hang like the dragon o’er th® Hefperian fruit.

Txuo’ firily guarded by his jealous power,
"The mild SExENA no reftraint could four:
Pure was her bofom, as the filver lake,

Ere rifing winds the ruffled water thake,
When the bright pageants of the morning fky,
Acrofs th® expanfive mirror lightly fly,

By vernal gales in bright fucceflion driven,
While the clear glafs refleés the fmile of heaven,
In gay content a fportive life the led,
**The child of Modetty, by Virtue bred

Her light companions Innocence and Eafe ¢
Her hope was Pleafure, and her with to pleafe
For this to Fafhion early rights the paid :

For this to Venus fecret vows fhe made
Nor held it fin to caft a private glance

O’r the dear pages of a new romance,
Eager in Fiftion’s touching fcenes to find

A ftield, to exercife her youthful mind

The touching fcenes new energy impreft

On all the virtues of her feeling breaft,

Sweer Evelina’s fafcinating powes

Had firft beguil’d of fleep her midnight hours
Poffeft by Sympathy®s enchanting tway,

She read, unconfcious of the dawning day.
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‘The Modern Anecdote was next convey’d
Beneath' her pillow by her faithful maid.
The nymph attentive as the brooding dove, 75
Pored o’er the tender {cenes of Franzel’s love .
_‘The finking taper now grew weak and pale ;
"Serena figh'd, and dropt th® unfinifh'd tale 5
But, as warm clouds in vernal zther roll,
The foft ideas floated in her foul S
Free from ambitious pride, and envious care,
To love, and to be lov'd, was all her prayer:
W hile thefe fond thoughts her gentle mind poflef’d,
Soft flumber fettled on her fnowy brcaﬁ.

Scarce had her radiant eyes ‘began toclofe, &

When to her view a friendly vifion rofe :

. A fairy Phantom ftruck her mental fight,
“Light as the goflamer, as @ther bright ;

Array’d like Pallas was the pigmy form,

When the fage. Goddefs flills the mattial florm, g9
Her cafque was amber, richly grac’d above

_ With down, colleted from the callow dove :

"Her burniftd breaft-plate, of a deeper dye,

Was once-the armour of a golden flyz

. Alynx’s eye her little aegls thone, . 93
By fairy {pells converted into ftone,

And worn of old as elfm poets fing, _

By Agypt’s lovely queen, a favourite ring :
Myfterious power was in the magic toy,

“To turn the frowns of care to fmiles of j joy» 100
Her tiny ance, whofe radiance fream’d afar,

Was one bright fparkle from the bridal ftar.

A filmy mantle round her figure play’d,

Fine as the texture. by Aracbne laid
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0’.er fome young plant, when glittering to the view 103
1th many an orient pearl of morning dew.
The Phantom hover’d o’er the confcious Fair
With fuch a lively fmile of tender care,
As on her elfin lord Titania caft,
When firft the found his angry fpell was pat. * 110
Round her rich Jocks SereNa chanc’d to tie
An ample ribband of czrulean dye :
High o’er her forehead rofe the graceful bow,
ofe arch commanded the fweet fcene below :
The kovering Spirit view’d the tempting fpot, 1 'S.
Ang lightly perch’d on this unbending knot .
As the fair flutterer, of Pf) yche’s race,
8 feen to terminate her airy chace,
“hen, pleas’d at length her quivering wings to clo’e,
endly fhe fettles on the fragrant rofe. 120

Now in {oft notes, more mufically clear
Than ever Fairy breath’d in mortal ear,
Thefe words the vifionary voice convey’d
To the charm’d fpirit of the fleeping maid :

¢ Tuou darling of my care! whofe ripen’d worth 123
Shall fpread my empire o’cr the {miling carth ;
Whom Nature bleft, forbidding modifh Art
To cramp thy {pirit, or contract thy heart ;
Screen’d from thy thought, norin thy vifions felt,
Long on thy opening mind Pve fondly dwelt ; 130
In childhood’s forrows brought thee quick relicf,
And dry’d thy April thowers of infant gricf’;
Taught thee to laugh at the malicious boy,
Who broke thy playthings with a barbarous joy,

Vor. L.~ = M To
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‘T'o bear what ills the little Female haunt,
‘The tefty Nurfe, the imperious Governante,
And that tyrannic peft, the prying maiden Aunt.
Now ripening years a nobler fcene {upply 3
Forlife now opens on thy fparkling eye :
Thy rifing bofom fwells with juft defire
Rapture to feel, and rapture to infpire :

Not the vain blifs, the tranfitory joys,

‘That childifh woman feels in radiant toys ;
‘The coftly Diamond, or the lighter Pearl,
The maflive Nabob, or the tinfel Earl.

Thy heart demands, each meaner aim above,
‘Th’ imperifhable wealth of fterling love ;
“Thy wifh, to pleafe by ev’ry fofter grace
Of elegance and eafe, cof form and face !

By lively fancy and by fenfe refin’d,

‘The ftronger magic of the cultur’d mind !
Thy pure ambition, and thy virtuous plan,
*T'o fix the variable heart of Man !

Short is the worfbip paid at Beauty’s fbrine ;
But lafting Love and Happinefs are mine :
Mine, tho’ the earth’s miftaken, blinded race
Defpife my influence, and my name debafe ;
Nor breathe one vow to that @therial friend,
On whom the colours of their life depend.
But to thy innocence I’ll now difplay

The myftic marvels of my fecret fway 3

And tell, in this thy fate-deciding hour,

My race, my name, my office, and my power.

FirsT, hear what wonders human forms co;
And learn the texture of the Female brain !
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By Nature’s care in curious order {pread,
N8 living net i8 fram’d of tender thread 3
™Ne, a5 thy hand, fome favour’d youth to grace,
its with nice art to form the mimic lace.
1thin the center of this fretted dome,
er fecret tower, her heaven-conftruted home,
Soft Senfibility, fweet Beauty’s foul !
ecps her coy ftate, and animates the whole,
nyifible as Harmony, who {prings,
Wak'd by young Zephyr, from /olian ftrings :
Her fubtle power, more delicately fine,
Dwells in each thread, and lives in every line,
Whofe quick vibrations, without end, impart
Pleafure and pain to the refpenfive heart.
As Zephyr's breath the willing chord infpires,
Whifpering foft mufic to the trembling wires,
So with fond care I regulate, unfeen,
‘The fofter movements of this nice machine ;
"TeMrER my earthly name, the nurfe of Love !
But call’d Soprr0sYNE in realms above !
When lovely Woman, perfe& at her birth,
Bleft with her early charms the wond’ring earth,
Her foul, in fweet fimplicity array’d,
Not fhar’d my guidance, nor requir’d my aid.
Her tender frame, nor confident nor coy,
Had every fibre tun'd to gentle joy :
No vain caprices fwelled her pouting lip 5
No gold produc’d a mercenaty trip ;
Soft innocence infpird her willing kifs,
Her love was nature, and her life was blifs,
Guide of his reafon, not his paffion’s prey,
She tam’d the favage, Man, who blefs’d her fway.
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No jarring withes fillI’d the world with woes,
But youth was ecftacy, and age repofe.

‘Tue Powers of Mifchief met, in dark Divan,
‘T'o blaft thefe mighty joys of envied Man :
‘The Fiends, at their infernal Leader's call,
Fram’d their bafe wiles in Demogorgon’s hall,
In the deep center of that dreadful dome,

An hellifh cauldron boil’d with fiery foam:
In this wide urn the circling fpirits threw
Ingredients harfh, and hideous to the view ;
While the terrific mafter of the fpell

With adjurations thook the depths of hell,
"And in dark words, unmeet for mortal ear,
Bagde the dire offspring of his art appear.

Forth from the vafe, with fullen murmurs, broke -

A towering mafs of peftilential {fmoke :
Emerging from this fog of thickeft night,

A Phantom {wells, by flow degrees, to fight ;
But ere the view can feize the forming thape,
From the meck’d eye its lineaments efcape :

It feem’d all paffions melted into one,

Affum’d the face of all, and yet was none:
Hell ftood.aghaft at its portentous mien,

And fhuddering Demons call’d the fpectre Spleen
Hie thee to earth ! its mlghty mafter cried,

O’er the vex'd globe in heavy vapours ride !
Within its center fix thy thadowy throne! _
With fhades thy fubjetls, and that hell thy own!
Reign there unfeen ! but let thy ftrong controul
Be hourly felt in Woman’s wayward foul !
With darkeft poifons from our deep abyfs,
"Taint that pure fountain of terreftrial blifs !
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normous Phantom, at this potent found, 230
1 forth obedient from the vaft profound :

juaking Fiends recoverd from their dread,

ell grew lighter, as the monZer fled.

ow round earth the gliding vapours run,

1e rich =ther, and eclipfe the fun; 235
ature fickens ; and her faireft flower, :
nting Woman, feels the baneful power

her foul the clouds of Spleen arife,

orightly effence of her beauty flies :

1th’s gay prime, in hours with rapture warm, 240
looks aftonith’d on her altering form :

eafing frolics, and enchanting wiles,

arting looks, and foul-fubduing fmiles,

vhims fucceed : thick-coming fancies fret 5

allen paffion, and the hafty pet 5 245
welling lip, the tear-diftended eye,

eevifh quettion, the perverfe reply 5

woody humour, that like rain and fire,

. cold difguft with unfubdu’d defire,.

vhat it loves, and petulantly coy, . 250
proud abhorrence of the proffer’d joy.:

wture’s artlefs aim, the with to pleafe

wine modefty, and fimple eafe,

2’s pert tricks the crowded brain opprefs

i1 the poor parade of tawdry drefs : 255
ckly bofom pants for noife and thew,

ery bauble, and for every beau;

sice, that Health made harmony, difowns

ative charm for Langour’s mimic tones ;

igns difeafe, till, feeling what it feigns, 260
:ied maladies are real pains. :

ind a thoufand ftill fuperior woes,

spleen’s new empire o’er the earth arofe :

M 3 : Each
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Each fimple diQate of the foul forgot,
‘Then firft was form’d the mercenary plot 3 s
And Beauty prattis’d that pernicious art,
‘The art of angling for an old man’s heart ;
‘Tho’ crawling to his bride with tottering knees,
His words were dotage, and his love difeafe.
From fex to fex this bafe contagion ran, 27&
And Gold grew Beauty in the eyes of Man
Courtthip was traflic ; and the married life
But one loud jangle of inceffant firife.

Tue gentle Sprite, whe, on his radiant car,
Shines the mild regent of the evening-ftar, 278
And joys from thence thofe genial rays to thed,
‘That lead the bridegroom to the nuptial bed,
‘While earth’s new ills his friendly foul abforb,
From Cynthia call'd me to his kindred orbj
And, eager to redrefs the woes of Man, ao
‘The brilliant Son of Vefper thus began:
€ Thou fofteft Being of the =therial kind,
Be thy benignant cares no more confin’d
‘T'o fmooth the ruffied plume of Zephyr's wing,
‘To guard from cruel froft the infant fpring, 285
‘To drive grofs atams from the rays of noon,
Or chafe the halo from the vapousith moon }
“Fhy friendly nature will not now deny
‘T'o quit for nobler toils thy native fky;
"Thou feeft how Spleen’s infernal vapours roll 290
Acrofs the fweet ferene of Woman’s foul ;
And earth, which darkens as her beauties fade,
Muft grow a fecond hell without thy aid :
Take then thy ftation | fix thy nobler reign
O’er thofe fine chords, that form the Female brain, 295

‘That
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:i:hat us’d, ere injur’d by the ruft of Spleen,
O fill with harmony the human fcene!
So) left her touch their tender tones deftroy,
€ach them to vibrate to thy notes of joy ! -
o! and reftore, by filling mental frife,
ealth to faint Love, and happinefs to Life !
So fpake that friend of Man, who lights above
His heavenly lamp of Hymenzal love £
X1 his juft aim my kindred fpirit join'd,
And flew obedient to the charge aflign’d.
Hence, as the bias fways the unconfcious bowl,
I long unfeen have fway'd the carelefs foul ;
‘Tho’ oft I fcel my power by Spleen {fubdu’d,
In the fhrill Vixen, and the fullen Prude,
In fome fair forms my foft dominion grows,
Like fragrance, rifing from the opening rofe :
Still I preferve, in many a lovely face,

‘That gay good-humour, and that conftant grace,

Which heavenly Powers united to infold
In perfe@ Woman’s new-created mould 5
When Nature, in her infant beauty bleft,
‘The laft and lovelieft of her works careft,
But of thofe Nymphs, who delicately fair,
Draw their foft graces from my forming care,
My young SerenNa fhines her peers above,
Pride of my bapes, and darling of my love.
Hence I to theeYuch myfteries unfold,
As Man’s pedantic eye fhall ne’er behold ;
Whofe narrow {cience, tho’ it proudly boaft
‘To pierce the fky, and count the ftarry hoft,
Sees not the lucid band of airy Powers,
Who flutter round him in his fecret hours
But if to me, thy guardian now difplay’d,
Thy duteous orifons are lgiuﬂly paid,
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Thou to thofe realms fhalt pafs with me thy guide, 330
Where Spleen’s pale vitims, after death, refide ;
Then to that orb,. in vifion fhalt thou rife,

Unfeen by mcrtal aftronomic eyes,

Where I—but firft let me thy foul prepare

‘T'o meet our fecret foe’s infidious fnare ! 335
*>Tis my fond purpofe in thy form to fhew

‘The {weeteft model of my (kill below 3

A Youth 1 deftine to thy dear embrace,

Crown’d with each mental charm, and manly grace,
With whom thy innocence, fecure from firife, - 340
Shall reap the beauteous joys of blamelefs life.

Pleas’d 1 obferve thy little heart begin .

‘T'o afk, what charms the mighty prize may win:

But know, tho’ elegance herfelf be feen

"To guide-thy motion, and to form thy mein; 345
‘Tho” Beauty o’er thy filial cheek diffufe
“The foft enchantment of her rofeate hues,
ivot from their favour fhall this glory rife!
‘Temeer fhall ingly gain the fplendid prize:

“I"he fudden conqueft fball be mine alone, 3350

And Love with tranfport thall my triumph own.
Such are my Lopes ; but I with pain relate
What hard conditions are aanex’d by Fate:

As cheniic fires, that patient labour blows,

Draw the rich perfume from the Perfian rofe, 355

So muft thou form, by fiery toils refin’d,

' I'be living efience of thy {weeter mind.
Dimly I fee, on Defiiny’s dull glafs,

"Three dangerous trials ’tis thy doom to pafs;

And oh! if once forgetful of my power, 36:).

Good-humeur fail thee in the futal hour,
Farewell thofe joys, that wait the happy wife !
Farewell the vifion of unclouded life!
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Farn would my love thy fecret perils thew,
Which Fate allows not even me to know : 365:
In Spleen’s dark court a thoufand agents dwell,
Who bind her vi&tims in the wayward fpell ;
Perchance three prime fupporters of her {way,
The bufieft of her Friends, may crofs thy way:
Stern Contradi&ion, her ill-favour'd child, 370!
Of fierce demeanor,. and of {pirit wild,
Bane of delight! and horror of the fex !
His plan to puzzle, and his pride to vex !—
Or Scandal, filthy hag ! who blindly limps
Round the wide earth, fupported by her Imps, 375:
Her inky Demons,. who delight to print
Her bafe fuggeftion, and her envious hint :—
Or groundlefs Jealoufy, pert changeling ! born
Of amorous Vanity, and angry Scorn,
Whofe bitter taunts with public infult dare 380
Bafely to wound the unoffending Fair,
Proud the fweet joys of Innocence to crufh,
And fpread o’er Beauty’s cheek the burning blufh..
Whether thefe kindred Fiends, or one or all,.
Shall aim thy airy fpirit to enthrall, 5855
Are points, my fondnefs tries in vain to reach;
" But truft my caution ! and beware of each!:

LesT to.thy lively mind my words may feem :
The vain chimera of a common dream, .
_ By one unqueftionable fign be taught 390"
To prize my prefence in thy waking thought !
An azure ribband, on the toilet thrown,
Shall make the magic of my empire known :~
On this thy fportive needle tried its powers,
Aand filver fpangles form’d the mimic flowers;, 395:

Mg, On.
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On thefe my love fhall breathe a {ecret charm ;
With this, my Caftus, thy foft bofom arm!
Above it let the decent tucker rife,
‘T'o hide the myftic band from mortal eyes !
When Spleen’s dark Powers would teach that breaft to
fwell, 490
‘This guardian cinture fhall thofe Powers repel :
As the touch’d talifman, more fwift than thought,
‘To fave her charge, th’ Arabian Fairy brought;
. So fhall this zone, if juftly I’m obey’d,
Bring my foft fpirit to thy certain aid, 408
In Love’s great name obferve this high beheft !
Revere my power!—Be gentle, and be bleft |*

Herz the kind Sprite her friendly counfel clos'd,
And lightly vanith®’d—Still SerzNA doz’d;
Still in fweet trance fhe fondly feem’d to hear 410
The foft perfuafion vibrate in her ear. ’
But waking now far different notes fhe found 3
" Lefs pleafing echos in her chamber found :
For now the heralds of the London day
Sing their loud mattins in th* uncrowded way 3 415
Th® impatient Milk-maid now, with early din,
Screams to the rattle of her pail of tin ;
With Sweep’s faint cry, and, lateft of the crew,
The deep-ton’d mufic of the murmuring Jew.

END OF THE FIRST CANTO.

-y CANTO
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C ANT O I

»

E radiant Nymphs ! whofe opening eyes convey
rmth to the world, and luftre to the day!
nk what o’erfhadowing clouds may crofs your brain,
ire thofe lovely lids fhall clofe again !
at funds of Patience twelve long hours may afk, 5
en cold Difcretion claims her daily tafk !
think betimes ! and, while your morning care
1s foreign odors o’er your fragrant hair,
ge your foft {pdrit with that mental fweet,
ich may not be exhal’d by Paflion’s heat 3 10
charm the fenfe, with undecaying power,
ough every-chance of each diurnal hour s
night you all perceive your toilets crown’d
h fuch cofietics as SereN A found!

to the warning vifion fondly true,. I3
7 the quick Fair one to the toilet flew =
h keen delight her ravifh’d eye furvey’d

myftic ribband on her mirror laid =
ht thone the azure, as Aurora’s car,

every {pangle feem’d a living ftar.. 20
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With fportive grace the fmiling danifel pre®
The guardian cinure to her fnowy breaft,
More lovely far than Jnno, when fbe firove
To look moft lovely ia the eyes of Jove;
And willing Venus lent her every power, 25
‘That fheds enchantment o’er the amorous hour:
For fpells more potent on this band were thrown,
Than Venus boafted in her beauteous zone.
Her dazzling Czflus could-alone infpire:
The fudden impulfe of thort-liv’d defire : P
Thefe finer threads with lafting charms are fraught,
Here lies the tender, but unchanging thouéht,
Silence, that wins, where eloquence is vain,
And Tones, that harmonize the mad’ning brain,
Soft Sighs, that Anger cannot hear, and live, 35
And Smiles, that tell, how traly they forgive ;.
Amd lively Grace, whofe gay diffufive light
Puts the black phantoms of the brain to flight,
‘Whofe cheering powers thro’ every period laft,
And make the prefent happy as the paft. 40

SucH fecret charms this richer Zone poffeft,,
Whofe flowers, now fparkling on SEreNA’s brealt,
Give, tho’ unfeen, thofe {fwelling orbs they bind,
Smiles to her face, and beauty to her mind :
For now, obfervant of the Sprite’s beheft, £
‘The Nymph conceals them by her upper veft:
Safe lies the fpell, no mortal may defcry,
Not keen PeNeLOPE’s all-piercing eye ;-
Who conftant, as the fteps of morn advance,
Surveys the houthold with a fearching glance, 50
And entering now, with all her ufual care,
Reviews the chamber of the youthful Fair.
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1 the pillow, not completely hid,
ovel lay—She faw—fhe feiz’d—the chid :
age and glee her glaring eye-balls flafh,
cked age ! fhe cries, ah filthy trath !
the firft page my juft abhorrence fprings;
nodern anecdotes are monftrous things:
will T fee what dangerous poifons lurk,
taint thy youth, in this licentious work.
faid : and sudely from the chamber rufh’d,
- pallid cheek with expettation fluth’d,
th ardent hope her eager fpirit thook,
in hope ! to banquet on a lufcious book,
if a Prieft, of the Arabian fe&,.
"Turkith hands forbidden wine deteét,
he facred Muffulman, with pious din,
Traigns the culprit, and proclaims the fin,
“urfes with holy zeal th’ inflaming juice,.
3ur curfing takes it for his fecret ufe.

‘THE gay SERENA, with unruffled mind,
"The pleafing Novel, thus unread, refign’d.
The Vifion-on her foul fuch virtue left,

She only fmil’d at the provoking theft ;
The teazing incident fhe deem’d a jeft,
Nor felt the Zone grow tighter on her breaft.

Now in full charms defcends the finith’d Fair,
For now the morning banquet claims her care ;
Already at the board, with viands pil’d,.

Her Sire impatient fits, and chides his tardy child,
On his imperial lips rude Hunger reigns,

And keener Politics ufurp his- brains ;.

But when her love-infpiring voice he hears,.
When the foft magic of her fmile appears,
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In that glad moment he at once forgets 8
His empty ftomach, and the nation’s debts ¢

He bends to Nature’s morc divine controul,

And only feels the Father in his foul.

Quick to his hand behold her now prefent

‘T he Indian liquor of celeftial fcent %
Not with more grace the neQar’d cup is given

By rofe-lip’d Hebe to the Lord of Heaven.

While her fair hands a frefh libation pour,

Fafhion’s loud thunder fhakes the founding door.

‘The light SereN A to the window fprings, '
On Curiofity’s amufive wings :

Her quick eyes {parkle with farprife, to fee

‘The glories of a golden vis-a-vis: -

Its glittesing tablet gleam’d with mimic pearl,

And the rich coronet announc’d an Earl. 1o
The good old Knight grew fomewhat ptoud to hear
Of this new vifit from the early Peer:

SerENa recolle&ts the Vifion’s truth,
And fluttering, hopes it is the promis’d Youth:
Penevore from her high chamber peeps; 10§
‘There her unfinith’d charms fhe coyly keeps;
With fage referve her modefty abhorr’d

‘T'o thew her morning face before a Lord.

Tue Peer alights : the well-rang’d vaffals bawl
His founding title thro’ the fpacious hall, 11a
‘Till in the deep faloon’s extremeft bound
Th*ear-tickling words,*“Lorp F1LL16REE,"refound!
As when great Heor, fetting war apart,
Advanc’d to parley, with his fpear athwart,
The Greeks beheld him with a ftill delight ; 1
And filent reverence ftopt the rifing fight ;.
With fuch refpe€t, but unchaftis’d by fear,
Sit GiLperT and the Nymph firft meet the Peer;
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And, while his morning compliments commence,
Tbc flighted breakfaft ftands in cold fufpence. 120
But fur unlike to He®or’s ruder grace
His modern fature, and his modith face !
Nor lefs he differs from thofe Barons old,
ofe arms are blazon’d on his car of gold 3
hofe preftrate caftle guarded once the lands, 125
Where, {pruce in motley pride, his villa ftands,
By Tafte ereted, in her trimmeft mode,
er muthroom ftructure, and her quaint abode,

As the neat Daify to the fun’s broad flower,
As the French Boudoir to the Gothic Tower,
Such is the Peer, whom Fathion much admires,
Compar’d in perfon to his ancient fires :

For their broad fhouider, and their brawny calf,
Their coarfe, loud language, and their coarfer laugh,
His finer forin, more elegantly {lim, 135
Difplays the fafbionable length of limb:

With forzign fhrugs his country he regards,

And her lean tongue with foreign words he lards 3
While Gallic Graces, who corred his ftyle,
Forbid his mirth to pafs beyond a fmile. 14Q
As the nice workman ia the wooden trade,

Hides his coarfe ground with fineft woods o’erlaid,
Thus our young Lord, with Fathion’s phrafe Peﬁn’d
Fineer’d the mean interior of his minds

And hence, in Courtefy’s foft lufire feen, 143
His fpirit fhone, as graceful as his mein..

‘The artlefs Fair, on Fafhion’s kind report,

‘Thought him the mirror of a matchlefs Court ¢

Much fhe his drefs, his language much obferves,
Whofe finer accents prove his feeling nerves. 150

Ho
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‘He: fancy now the deftin’d Lover fpies,
But her free heart abjures the quick furmife ;-
Yet as he {poke, at every flattering word
The Vifion’s promife to her thought recurr’d.
Far more parental pride contrives to blind
The good Sir G1LBERTs more experienc’d mind,
Who fondly faw, and at the profpeét {mil*d,
A future Countefs in his favourite child.
But what new flutterings fhook SEreNA’s breaft,
What hopes and fears the modeft Nymph opprett,
When with a fimpering {mile, and foft regard,
The Peer difplay’d a mirth-expreflive card,.
Where the gay Graces, in a {portive band,
Shew thefweet art of Cipriani’s hand ;
Where, in their train, his airy Cupids throng,
And laughing drag a comic mafk along!
€ We,” cries my Lord, with felf-fufficient joy,
Twirling, with lordly airs, the graceful toy,
€ We, who poffefs true {cience, we, who give
‘The world aleffon in the art to live,.
We for the Fair a fplendid Féte defign,
And pay ourhomage thus at Beauty’s fhrine.”
He fpoke ; and {peaking, to the blufhing Maid,
With modith eafe, th® inviting card convey’d,
Where Mirth announc’d her mafque devoted hour
In chara&ers intwin’d with many a flower:-
‘The bluthing Maid, with eyes of quick defire,.
View'd it, and felt her little foul on fire;
For of all {cenes fhe had not yet furvey’d,
Her heart moft panted for a Mafquerade :
But her gay hopes increafing terrors drown,
And dread forebodings of her father’s frown.
In mute fufpence to read his thought fhe tries;
And ftrongly pleads with her prevailing eyes,

15§’
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Her eyes, for doubt enchain’d her modeft tongue,
‘While on his fovereign word her pleafure hung.
With fuch a tender, and perfuafive air

Offoft endearment, and of anxious care,

Thetis attending from th’ almighty Sire

His fateful an{wer to her fond defire :

The good old Knight, like the Olympian God,
Bleft the fair Suppliant with his gracious nod;
Her lively fpirit the kind fignal took,

And her glad heart, in every fibre, fhook.

"The party fettled, it imports not how,

‘The Peer politely made his parting bow :

The Nymph, with eyes that fparkled joyous fire,
Kifs’d the round cheek of her complying Sire,
Then {wiftly flew, and fummeon’d to her aid

‘Th’® important council of her favaurite maid,

‘To vent her joy, and, as the moments prefs,

‘To fix that firft of points, a Fancy-drefs.

Quick as the Poet’s eyes o’er Nature fly,
Piercing the deep, or traverfing the fky,
With fuch light fpeed her fond ideas glance
O’¢r play and poem, ftory and romance,
While all the Charaters, fhe <’er has read,
Flath on her brain, and fill her bufy head.

Now in Diana’s form fhe hepes to meet
A fond Endymion fighing at her feet;
Now her proud thought terrettrial pomp affumes,
And Dian’s crefcent yields to Indian plumes;
Now, in the habit of the Grecian 1(es,

She hears fome Ofman fuing for her finiles,
And fees his foul that blaze of drefs outfhine,
Whofe wealth impoverifh'd a diimond-mine ;

cew e ————
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Now fimpler charms her quick attention draw,
‘The rofe-crown’d bonnet, and the hat of ftraw,
A Village-maid the feems, in neat attire,
A faithful Shepherd now her fole defire. 220
Thus, as new figures in her fancy throng,
“¢ She’s every thing by ftarts, and nothing longy”
But, in the fpace of one revolving hour,
Flies thro® all ftates of Poverty and Power,
All forms, on whom her veering mind can pitch, 225
Sultana, Gipfey, Goddefs, Nymph, and Witch.
At length, her foul with Shakefpear’s magic fraught,
‘The wand of Ariel fixt her roving thcughr
Ariel’s light graces all her heart pofle(s,
And Jenny’s order’d to prepare the drefs. 238
It feems already bought, with fond applaufes
An azure tiffue, and a filver gauze;
‘Too foon, alas! that garb of heavenly hue
The ready Mercer flathes to her view.
* Ah blind to Fate ! how oft the yonthful belle 235
Feels her gay heare at fight of tiffue fwelll
And thinks the fafhionable filk muft prove
Hor robe of triumph, . and a fpell to Love !
‘T'o thee, fwect Maid, whofe pleafure-darting eyes
Joy in this favgurite veft,, an hour fhall rife, 240
When thou fhalt hate the ﬁlk fo fondly fought,
And with thy filv er-fpotted gauze unbought :
For bufy Spleen thy trial now prepares ;.
Darkly fhe forms her unfufpected {nares,

#* Nefcia mens hominum fati fortifque futurs,
Et fervare modum, rebus fublata fecundis.

*+7Tyrno tempus crit, magno cum optaverit emptum
Iataum Pallanta, et cum fpoliz ifta diemque
Oderit. © Zncid. x, v. 501, & feq.

And,
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And, keen to raife her pleafure-killing ftorm, 245
Affumes Penevrore’s congenial form.
In that prim flape, which all the Graces fhun,
See the four Fiend to good Sir GiLser T run!
Where, deeply pondering the public Dy,
Silent he mufes o’er a new Gazette ! 250
Ent’ring, fhe view’d, with eyes of envious fpite,
The card, that {poke the mafque-devoted night ;
Eager the darted on the graceful toy,
And, fiercely pointing to each naked boy,
€ Canft thou,” fhe cried, in a difcordant fcream, 255
‘That rous’d the Politician from his dream,
‘While with her voice the echoing chamber rings,
¢ # Say ! canft thou {uffer thefe flagitious things?
€¢ Are thefe devices to thy daughter brought,
¢¢ That wake fuch grofs impurity of thought ? 260
¢¢ In vain are all the prudent words I preach,
¢ The modeft maxims that I firive to teach,
¢ By foolith fondnefs of your fenfe beguil’d,
¢ You flill indulge, and fpoil the flippant child s
“¢ For me, whate’er] fay is deem™d abfurd; 263
“¢ She fcorns my fage advice :—but mark my word,
¢ If to this ball you let the Hoyden run,
¢ Your power is ended, and the Girl undone.”

Tae patri ¢ Knight, by interruption vext,
In his political purfuits perplext, g7
While he with wrath th* intruding Mifchief eyedt
Stern to the falfe PengLorE replied ;
¢ Go! teazing Prude, ceafe in my ears to vent
¢ Thy envious pride, and peevith difcontent !

* Zey warsg, w mpuaciln, epor Tad xagree sgym, &,
ILiap 6. V. 872, & feq.
“ To
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"« Tomeof prudence canft thou vainly boaft ? 2=

¢¢ Of all my houthold, thou haft plagu’d me moft:
¢ The joys thou blameft are thy dear delight,

¢¢ By day the Vifit, and the Ball by night:

¢ And, tho’ too old a Lover to trepan,

¢ Thy midnight dream, thy morning thought, is Man
¢ Wert thou lefs clofely to my blood allied, 281
¢¢ Thou fhould'ft, to cure thee of thy canting pride,
¢ Be fent to figh alone o’er purling brooks,

¢¢ Scold village maids, and croak to croaking rooks.’

He fpoke indignant : the fly Fiend withdrew, 285
Nor inly griev’d; for well her force fhe knew.
As Indian females, in a jealous hour,
Of fecret poifon try the fubtleft power,
Which fure, tho’ flow, corrodes th® unconfcious prey,
And ends its trizmph on a diftant day ¢ ago,
‘Thus the departing Fury left behind
Her venom, latent in Sir GiLeerT's mind,
‘The hidden mifchief tho® no eye obferves,
He feels it fretting on his alter’d nerves ;.
But the kind-habit of his healthy foul 295
Still ftruggled hard againtt its bafe controul.
Now Spleen’s dark vapours, in his bofom hid,
Prompt him the promis’d pleafure to forbid ;
Now Love’s {oft pleadings that dire thought deftroy,
And fave the bloffom of his daughter’s joy, 300
Her engious Aunt now ferves him for a jeft,
And gay good-humour reaffumes his breaft.

WarLe Spleen’sdark pow’r now finks,and now revives,
At length the day, th’important day,, arrives,,

Which -
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Which in his breaft muft end the clofe debate,
And fix the colour of SErRENA’s fate.

305

Now comes the hour, when the convivial Knight

Waits to begin the dinner’s chearful rite :
His fond heart ever, with a Father’s pride,
Joys to behold his darling at his fide

But moft the abfence of her fmile he feels

In the gay feafon of his focial meals :
Heace, while for her the rich repaft attends,
His hafty fummons to the Nymph he fends :
‘The happy Nymph fuperior cares induce

T o rifk his anger by a rath excufe :

She craves his pardon; but, for time diftreft,
She ftill is bufy on her magic veft;

To range her diamonds in a fparkling zone,
She begs to fhatch her fcanty meal alone.

Tue Knight in fullen ftate begins to dine :
Spleen, like a Harpy, flutters o’er his wine :
Invifible fhe poifons every difh,

Tinging with gall his mutton, fowl, and fith,
The more he eats, the more perverfe he grows ;
For as his hunger funk, his choler rofe.

T he cloth remov’d, he cries, with vapours fick,
The Pears are mellow, and the Port is thick;
Tho nicer fruit Pomona never knew,

And his rich wine {urpafs’d the ruby’s hue!

A TrousAND times his dizzy brain revolves

A ftern command : now doubts, and now refolves

“T'o bid the Nymph defcend, and, difarray’d,
Quit her dear obje&t of the Mafquerade :
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As oft kind Nature to his heart recurr’d, 335
And Love parental ftoprthe cruel word.

Me AN time, unconfcious of the brooding ftorm,
"The Nymph exults in her improving form
Gay is her fmile, as thofe the Queen of Love
Darts on the Graces in her court above, 340
While they contrive, with love-infpiring cares,
New modes of beauty for the robe fhe wears.
At length, each duty of the toilet paft,
"The glance of triumph on the mirror caff,
Now the light wand our finith’d Ariel arms ; " 343
Glad Jenny glories in her Lady’s charms ;
And gives full utterance, as fbe fmooths hereeft,
To the fweet bodings of Szx xn+"s breaft.

0! Lovevy bias of the Female foul!
‘Which trembling points to Pleafure’s diftant poles 359
Which with fond truft on flattering Hope relies,
Oerleaps each peril, that in profpet lies,
And, fpringing to the goal, anticipates the prize !
Such was SerENA’s fear-difcarding ftate;
Her eye beheld not the dark frowns of Fate : 355
She only faw, the combat all forgot, .
‘The triumph promis’d as ber glorious lot.

Now cager to difplay her light attite,
The fprightly Damfel fecks het fullen Sire
His gloomy brow with fportive air fhe kift: 360
Ah! how could Spleen that magic lip refift ?
That voice, whofe melting mufic might affuage
The fcorpion Anger’s felf-tormenting rage ?
For ne’er did Nature to a Sire’s embrace

Prefent a filial form of fofter grace; 365
Or
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Or Fancy view a fhape of lovelier kind
In the bright mirror of her Shakefpeare’s mind.

T ue fulky Fiend, in fpite of all her art,
Had now been banifh’d from the Father’s heart,
But that, refolv’d her utmott force to try, 370
She fummon'd to her aid her old ally,
‘The fiery Demon, temper-troubling Gout,
Who finks the lively, and appals the ftout:
‘Who now, affifting Spleen’s malignant aim,
Shoots in quick throbbings thro® Sir G1LBER T’s frame,
Thus forely pefter’d by a double foe, 376
‘Galling his giddy brain, and burning toe,
‘The tefty Knight, with ftern and fullen air,
Denounc’d his humour to the thudd’ring Fair :
“¢ Go change your drefs ! give up this vain dclight! 380
“¢ 1 will not hear of Mafquerades to-night :
“¢ Your Chaperone’s inform’d, the need not wait,
“¢ So change your drefs ! and fit with me fedate.”

As the proud dame, whofe avaricious glee
Built golden caftles in the rich South Sea, 385
Gaz’d on her Broker, when he told her firlt
Her wealth was vanifud, and the bubble burft :
So gaz’d the Nymph, hearing her Sire deftroy
Her airy palace of ideal joy-
Firft her fond thoughts to flattering doubt incline, 3go
And deem the harlh command no fix’d defign,
But the guick fally of a peevith word,
‘That Love revokes, the moment it is heard :
Or haply mirth, in mimic wrath expreft,
A feign’d forbiddance utter’d but in jeft: 395
To this thort hope her finking fpirit clung,
To fee his foftaing e yes refute bis tongue.

Ah
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Ah fruitlefs hope! for there the cannot find
The well-known fignals of the friendly mind.
Stern Contradiction, with the frown of Fate,
On his dark vifage reign’d in fullen ftate ;
Felt in each feature, in each accent thewn,
Lower’d in his look, and thunder’d in his tone.
Hence the warm bofom of the lively Fair
Now fhivers with the chill of blank defpair:
Now Difappointment’s thick’ning thadows roll
A cloud of horror o’er the darken’d foul y
And Fancy, in a fick delirium toft,
Gives double value to each pleafure loft.
‘The blafted joys, the labours to forget,
Ruth on her mind, and waken keen regret :
Her cheek turns pale—the tear prepares to ftart,
And palpitation heaves her {welling heart.
But here, Sornrosyne! thy guardian aid
Saves from her potent foe the finking Maid.
Her bofom, into ftrong emotions thrown,
Now feels the preflure of thy friendly Zone.
Swift thy kind cautions to her foul recur,
More quick to cancel faults, than prone to err.
As the rough fwell of the infurgent tides
By the mild impulfe of the Moon fubfides :
So, by her myftic Monitor repreft,
"The flood of paffion leaves her lighten’d breaft,
From her clear brain each cloudy vapour flies,
And Joy’s bright ray rekindles in her eyes.
Reviving Gaiety full luftre fpread
O’er all her features, and with {miles fhe ﬁud.
¢¢ Let others drive to pleafure’s diftant dome !
¢ Be mine the dearer joy to pleafe at home !
Scarce had fhe fpoke, when fhe with fportive eafe
Preft her Piano-forte’s fav’rite keys,
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O’er fofteft notes her rapid fingers ran,
Sweet prelude to the Air the thus began!

SormrosYNE! thou Guard unfeen!
Whofe delicate controul 433
Can turn the difcord of Chagrin
‘T'o Harmony of Soul!
Above the lyre, the lute above,
Be mine thy melting tone,
Which makes the peace ofall we love 440
‘The bafis of our own!

So fung the Nymph, not uninfpir’d: the Sprite
Invok’d fo fondly in the myflic rite,
‘With richeft mufic fwell’d her warbling throat,
And gave new fweetnefs to her fweeteft note, 445
As when the feraph Uriel firft begun
His carol to the new~created Sun,
“The facred echo thook the vaft profound,
And Chaos perifh’d at the potent found :
So, at the magic of Serena’s frain, 450
Spleen vanifh’d from her Sire’s chaetic braing
Whofe fibres, lighten’d of that load, rejoice,
In the dear accents of her dulcet voice.
Mouch he inclines his mandate to recall,
And fend the Fair one to the promis’d Ball ; 455
But ftubborn Pride forbids him to revoke
"The folemn fentence which Ill-humour fpoke.
Still confcious of her power, the Nymph prolongs

- ‘The foft enchantment of her foothing fongs ;

Which his fond mind in firm attention keep, 460
‘To his fixt hour of fupper and of fleep :
‘This now arriv’d, the Knight retiring, thed
A-double blefling on his darling’s head ;

Vor. &k N And
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. And with unufual exultation preft
His lovely child to his parental breaft. 463

Tuus while to reft the happy Sire withdrew,
‘The Nymph more happy, to her chamber flew ;
And, Jenny now difmifs’d, the grateful Fair
Breathes to her guardian Sprite this tender prayer :
¢ Thou kind Preferver ! whofe attentive zeal 470
¢ Gives me in this contented hour to feel
€¢ ‘That deareft pleafure of a foul refin’d,
€ The triumph of the felf-correted mind ;
¢ If happy in the ftrength thy {miles impart,
¢¢ ] own thy favour in no thanklefs heart, 475
¢¢ Still let me view thy form, fo juftly dear!
¢ Still in kind Vifions to thefe eyes appear !
¢¢ Thy friendly dicates teach me to fulfil !
¢ And let thy aid avert each futureill!”

Waire fond devotion taught her thus to fpeak, 480
*The foft Down finks beneath her lovely cheek,
And fettling on herlips, that fweetly clofe,
Silence, enamour’d, lulls her to repofe.

END OF THE SECOND CANTO.
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CANTO IL

YE kind Tranfporters of the excutfive foul !

Ye Vifions! that, when Night enwraps the Pole,

‘The lively wanderer to new worlds convey,

Efcaping from her heavy houfe of clay,

How could the gentle fpirit, foe to firife, S
Bear without you this coil of waking life ?

1ts grief-embitter’d cares, its joylefs mirth,

And all the flat realities of carth ?

>Tis you, {weet Phantoms, who new powers infpire,
Who give to Beauty charms, to Fancy fite, 10
When, foaring like the eagle’s kindred frame,

The Poet dreams of everlafting Fame ;

Or, tickled by the feather of the dove,

The fofter Virgin dreams of endlefs Love.

There was a time, when Fortune’s bright decrees 15
Were feen to realize fuch dreams as thefe:  ~

Now dangerous vifions the fond mind decoy

Vainly to hope for unexifting joy,

‘While Belles and Bards with mournful fighs exclaint,
Mortality has feiz’d both Love and Fame. 20
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Ay fair SEREN A, might the boaft be ours
‘To clear from fuch a charge thefe heavenly Powers!
Bleft ! might thy Bard deferve in Fame to fee
A guard as faithful, as Love proves to thee !
Bleft! if that airy Being gild his life, 25
Who fav'd thee trembling on the brink of firife,
And now, kind prompter of thy nightly dream,
Fill’d thy rapt {pirit with her facred beam!
For foon as Slumber fet thy foul at large,
Thy Guardian Power revifited her charge ; 30
And, lightly hovering o’er th* illumin’d bed,
‘Thus with fond {miles of approbation faid :
¢ Well haft thou paft, fweet Maid, one trying fceme,
 One fiery ordeal of the tyrant S pleen:
“ Thus, my SerRENA, may thy force fuftain 33
¢¢ Each barder trial, that may yet rcmain!
¢ Againft the Fiend to fortify thy foul,
¢ By ufcful knowledge of her dark controul,
¢ I come to fhew thee, whar no mortal eye,
¢ Save thine, was e’er permitted to defcry 3 40
¢ The realms, where Spleen’s infernal agents goad
#¢ The ghoftly tenants of her drear abode.
¢ Now fummen all thy ftrength ! throw fear afide,
¢ And firmly truft in thy =therial Guide !**

Sae fpoke : and thro® the Night’s {furrounding fbade 45
‘The obedient Nymph, not unappall’d convey’d;
‘Thro® long, long tra&s of darknefs, on they paft
‘With {peed that ftruck the trembling Maid aghaft,

Till now, recovering by degrees, fhe found

Her foft foot prefs upon the folid ground. 50
Encourag’d by her Guide, at length the tries

‘To fearch the gleomy fcene, with anxious eyes.

¢ THroO®
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* ¢ T'uro® me ye pals to Spleen’s terrific dome:
‘T hro’ me, to Difcontent’s eternal home:
‘T"hro’ me, to thofe, v-ho fudden’d human life, 55
B fullen humour, or vexatious firife
And here, thro® fcenes of ¢ndleis vapoars hurl’d,
Are punifh'd in the forms, they plazued the world 3
Juiily they fzel no joy, who none beltow, :
All ye who entes, every hope forego I 60
Ger an arch’d cavern, rough with horrid ftone,
On wlhich a feehle light, by flafkes, fhone,
Thefe charattars, that chill’d her {oul with dread,
SERENA, fixtin {ilent wonder, read.
As the bezan to {peak, her voice was drown’d 6s
By the fhrill echo of far gther found : :
Forth from the portal lamentable cries
Of wailing Infants, without number; rife.
Compaflion to this poor and piteous flock
Led the foft Maid ftill nearer to the rock. 70
The pining band within the now efpied, .
And, touch’d with tender indignation, cried,
¢ How could thefe little forms, of life {o brief,
¢ Deferve this dire abode of lafting grief?”
¢¢ —Well may thy gentle heart be fore concern’d 73
¢¢ At fight fo moving,” the mild Sprite return’d :
¢ Thou feeft in thofe, whofe wailings wound thy ears,
¢ The puny progeny of modern Peers :

* Per me fi va nclla citta dolente,
Per me fi va nell® eterno dolore,

Per me i va tra la perduta gente,
LIEE T I A T I A )

Lafciatc ogai fperanza, voich’ intrate.
Qutfte parole di colore ofcuro
Vid® io kritte al fommo d’una perta.
Daxrz, Inferno. 3.
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¢ Their Sires, by Avarice or Ambition led,
¢ Aliens to Love, approach’d the nuptial bed ; 8o «
¢ With proud indifference, and with cold diitafte,
¢ Their homely brides relutantly embrac*d,
#¢ And by fuch union gave difaftrous birth
¢ 'To thefe poor pale incumbrances of earth,
“¢ Who, bred in Vanity, with Pride their dower, 8¢
¢ Where Spleen’s fure vi&tims from their natal ‘hour,
¢ And in their fplendid cradles pul’d and pin’d,
¢¢ Till Fate their ill-{pun thread of life untwin’d,
¢ And to this veftibule convey'd their ghofts,
¢ To form the van-guard of th® infernal hofis. g0
¢ But let not Pity's ineffe€tual charm
¢ Impede thy progrefs, or thy ftrength difarm !
¢ Follow and fear not ! guarded by my care,
*‘ From all the phantoms, that around thee glare.*

Sue fpoke; and enter'd, ere the Nymph replied, 95
A pafs, that open’d in the cavern's fide,
Low, dark, and rocky—with her body bent,
Serena follow’d down the dire defcent.
A fudden light foon ftruck her dazzled view
But *twas a light of fuch infernal hue, 100
As double horror to the darkrefs gave,
With dread refle@ion from a dufky wave.
Round a black water tatter’d fpettres ftand,
With each a tiny taper in its hand ;
Fierce Méndicants ! who ftrive fome alms to win' 10§
From the fair Wanderer, with inceffant din,
‘The Guardian Spirit faw SERENA grieve,
‘T'o hear of wants fhe knew not to relieve 3
And to the generous Nymph in pity cries :
¢ The Gulph of Indolence before us lies, 110
¢ O’er whofe dull flood, to which no bank is feen,

¢ A bpat muft wift thee to the dome of Syleen.
¢ Tl



( 271 )
'Thefe pallid figures, that around thee prefs,
And haunt thee with importunate diftrefs,
()n earth were Beggars of each different clafs, 115
© "Tho’ blended here in one promifcuous mafs.
The Poor, who fpurn’d kind Induftry’s controul,
Tbe Rich, who begg’d from penury of foul :
““ Both by their abje& pride alike debas’d
* Blafphem’d that nature, which they both difgrac’d,
“ And, hither by the fullen Fiend convey’d 121
* Here flill th=y ply their ineffeftual trade ;
“ In chafe of each new paffenger they run,
¢ Condemn’d to beg from all, to gain by none.
““ But from thefe wretches turn thy fruitlefs care ! 124
““ Behold the gulph before thee, and beware?
¢ Nor touch the ftream, which mortal fenfe o’ercomes,
¢ And by its baleful charm the foul benumbs !**
¢¢ —Can mortal pafs ?* the fhudd’ring Nymph replied,
¢ This {ullen, flow, uanavigable tide, 130
¢* In whofe black current this enormous mound
¢ Of thapelefs ftone appears, this horrid bound,
¢¢ ‘That feems an everlafting guard to keep
¢ O’¢r the dull waters, that beneath it creep **

WHaiLE yet fhe fpoke, with a refounding fhock, 135
Forth from the arch of the impending rock,
Which o’er the murmuring eddy hung fo low,
‘The lazy river fcarce had room to flow,
Of rude conftruion, and in roughett plight,
A boat now iffued to SereNa’s fight; 140
An empty boat, that flowly to the thore
Advanc’d, without the aid of fail or ears
Self-mov’d it feem’d, but foon the Nymph beheld
A grizly figure, who the ftern impell’d.
Wading behind, the horrid Form appear’d; - 145
Above the water his ftrong arm he rear’d )
And crofs the creeping flood the crazy veflel fteerd.
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‘The heavenly Sprite obferved her trembling Ward,
Whofe growling fears the hideous pafs abhorr’d,
And cheering thus fhe fpake : “ This Speétre boafts 15
¢ The chief dominion of thefe dreary coafts :
¢¢ To him, thy Filot, without dread confign,
¢ And place thy body in his bark fupine ;
¢¢ So thro’ this arching rock thou’lt pafs alone,
¢¢ Safe from the perils of th® incumbent ftone : 155
¢¢ Embark undaunted !—on the farther fide
¢¢ Thou'lt furely find me thy unfailing Guide.
¢¢ Nor let this Pilot raife thy groundlefs dread,
¢¢ T'his {ullen Charon of the froward dead,
¢« A Phantom, never bleft with human life, 160
¢ Tho" oft on earth his noxious power is rife 3
¢ And in that region, ne’er from error fres,
¢ The words he diftates are afliga’d to me.
«¢ Obferve this Fiend, that Nature fcorn’d to frame,
¢ Offspring of Pride, and Apathy his name ! 168
«¢ Paffions he neer can feel, and ne'er impart,
<¢ A mifcreated Imp, without a heart, '
¢« In place of which, his fubtle parent pinn’d
¢¢ A bladder, fill’d with circulating wind,
¢ Which feems with mimic life the mafs to warm, 170
¢ And gives falfe vigour to his tloated form.
. ““ But place thee in the boat, his arms direét,
¢ My love fball watch thee, and my power protec.”

So fpake the friendly Sprite ; th’ obedient Maid
Her form along the narrow veflel laid : 175
But oh! what terrors fhake her tender foul,

As from the fhore the bark begins to roll;

And, fever’d from her Friend, her eyes difcern

‘The fteering Speétre wading at the flern!

Far ftronger fears her refolution melt, 180

‘Than thofe, which erft the Bard of Forence felt,
When,
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Yhen, by the honour'd thade of Virgil led
.‘\ro’ all the dreary circles of the dead,
Hells fierceft Demons threatened to divide
he living Poet from his thadowy Guide ; 185
And bade him, friendlefs, and alone, return
Thro’ the dire horrors of the dark fojourn.
ot long the lovely Fair one’s terrors laft
For fafely thro® th’ impending rock fhe paft:
And low advancing to the gloomy ftrand, 1go
The fullen Pilot brings her fafe to land.
There, fondly hovering on her guardian plumes,
The heavenly Moni:or her charge refumes ;
And fmiling, leads along the rocky road,
Whofe windings open into Spleen’s abede. 195

Tuou Queen of Shades! whofe {pirit- damping fpell
Too cit is feen the Poet’s pride to quell,
When the (harp workings of unrelifh’d wit
Plunge thy pale victim in a bilious fit;
May J, unpuniil’d by thy fubtle power, 200
Dare to difplay thy fubterranean bower,
And to this wond’ricg upper werld explain
The thadowy horrors of thy fcret reign?

EnTeriNG beneath a wide fantaftic arch,
Round the drear circuit of the dome they march; 203
Which a pale flath from many a fiery Sprite
Frequent illumes with intermitting light ;
Such, as on earth, to Superftition’s eye,
Denounces ruin from the northern tky
Wahile the difcerns, amid the nightly glare, 210
Armies embattled in the blazing air.

Arounp the Nymph unnumber’d phantoms glide
Here fwell the bloated race of bulky Pride s

Ns. Ta
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1n clofe and horrid union, there appear
‘The wilder progeny of frantic Fear; 214
Mif-fhapen monfters! whofe ftupendous frame -
Abhorrent Nature has refus’d to name.
Here, in Cameleon colours, lightly flit
‘The motley offspring of diforder’d Wit,
All things prodigious the wide cave contain’d, 220
And forms, beyond what Fable ever feign’d :
But, as the worm, that on the dewy green
Springs half to view, and half remains unfeen,
Perceiving near its cell a human tread,
Slinks back to earth, and hides its timid head: 23§
So, where the heavenly Spirit deign’d to lead,
‘The ftartled fperes from her ftep recede ;
And, as abafl’d they from her eye retire,
Sink into mift, or melt in fluid fire.

Hicn on an ebgn throne, fuperbly wrought 230
With each fierce figure of fantaftic thought,
In a deep cove, where no bright beam intrudes,

. O’er her black fchemes the fullen Emprefs broods.
‘The Shriek-Owl’s mingled with the Raven’s plume
S1ed o’er her furrow’d brows an aweful gloom; 23§
A garb, that glares with ftripes of lurid flame ;.
Wraps in terrific pomp her haggard frame ;

Round her a Serpent, as her zone, is roll’d,
Which writhing, ftings itfelf in every fold,

Near her pavilion, in barbaric ftate, 240
Four Mautes the mandates of their Queen await.
from fickly Fancy bred, by fullen Sloth,
_Both parents® curfe, yet pamper’d ftill by both,
" Firft ftands Difeafe; an hag of magic power,
Varying her frightful vifage every hour, 248
Her horrors heightening, as thofe changes laft,
And each new form more Wdgaus then the gatt.
Deraiw
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&ion next, a fhapelefs Fiend, appears,
(e fhrivell’d hand a mifty mirror rears ;
’d by malignant Art, th® infernal toy 250
ts the lovely mien of fmiling Joy,
rofeate Beauty of attraltive Grace,
jives a ftepdame’s frown to Nature’s face.
third in place, but with a fiercer air,
1¢ true Gorgon Difappointment glare ! 255
hofe petrific power Delight’s o’erthrown ;
Hope’s warm heart becomes an icy ftone.
in a gorgeous robe, that, ill beftow’d,
. her mean body by its cumbrous load,
s fretful Difcontent, of Fiends the worf, 260
‘gnity debas’d, by bleflings curft,
poifons Pleafure with the foureft leaven,
makes a Hell of Love’s extatic Heaven,

1e Guide celeftial, near this ghaftly group,

iv’d her tender Charge with terror droop:  26¢
ir not, fwe:t Maid,” fhe cries, ““ my fteps purfue!
it gaze too long on this infernal crew ! )
irn from Detra&ion’s fafcinating glafs !

filence crofs the throne ! obferve, and pafs!

yond this dome, the palace of the Queen, 270
t empire winds thro’ many a dreary fcene,

here fhe torments, as their deferts require,

r various victims, that on earth expire 3

ch clafs apart : for in a different cell

ie Fierce, the Fretful, and the Sullen dwell: 275
iefe fhalt thou flightly view, in vapours hurl’d,

d fwiftly then regain thy native world,

t firft remark, within that ample nich,

ith every quaint device of {plendor rich, .
n Phantom, who, from vulgar eyes withdrawn, 280
pears to ftretch in one eternal yawn:

‘fQ{
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¢¢ Of empire here he bolds the tottering helm,
¢ Prime Mipifter in Spleen’s difcordant realm,
“¢ 'The pillar of her {preading ftate, and more,
¢ Her darling offspring, whom on earth the bore; 285
¢¢ For, as on earth his wayward mother ftray’d,
¢ Grandeur, with eyes of fire, her form furvey'd,
¢¢ And with ftrong paffion ftasting from his throne,
¢ Unloos’d the fullen Queen’s reluant zone.
¢ From his embrace, conceiv’d in moody joy, 200
¢¢ Rofe the round image cf a bloated boy :
«¢ His nuife was Indolence ; his tutor Pomp,
¢ Who kept the child from every childith romp ;
*¢ They rear’d their nurfling to the bulk you fee,
¢ And his proud parents call’d their inip Ennus. 29%
¢¢ This realm he rules, and in fuperb attire
¢¢ Vifits each earthly palace of his Sire :
¢¢ A thoufand fhapes he wears, now pert, now prim,
¢« Purfues cach grave conceit, or idle whim ;
¢ In arms, in arts, in government engages, 30>
¢¢ With Monarchs, Poets, Politicians, Sages;
¢¢ But drops each work, the moment it’s begun,
¢ And, trying all things, can accomplifh none :
¢ Yet o’er each rank, and age, and fex, his fway
¢¢ Spreads undifcern’d, and makes the world his prey.
¢ The light Coquet, amid Flirtation, fighs, - 306
¢ 'T'o find him lurk in Pleafure’s vain difguife ;
¢ And the grave Nun difcovers, in her cell,
¢¢ That holy water but augments his fpell.
¢ As the ftrange montfter of the ferpent breed, 310
¢¢ That baunts, as travellers tell, the marthy mead,
¢ Devours each nobler beaft, tho’ firmly growa
¢T'o fize and firength {uperior to his own ;—
% For on the grazing Horfe, or larger Bull,
** Subtly he fprings, of dark faliva full, 315
¢ With {wiftly-darting tongue his prey anoints
# With venom, potert to diffclve its joints,

’ . LU N
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And, while its bulk in liquid poifon fwims,
Swallows its meltinz bone, and fluid limbs :—
So this Ennui, this wonder-working LlIf, 320
Can vanquifb powers far mightier thzn himfelf:
¢ Nor Wit, nor Science foar his reach above,
¢ And oft he feizes on fuccelsful Love,
¢ Of all the radiant hoft who lend their aid
 To light mankind thro’ lifc’s bewildering (hade, 32§
¢ Bright Churity alone, with cloudlefs ray,
“ May boaft exemption from his baleful fway :
 Hafte then, fweet Nymph, nor let us longer roam
“ Round the drear circle of this dangerous dome !
“ Left ¢’en thy Guide, entangled in his fpell, 330
¢ Should fail to guard thee frum a Fiend fo fell!”

Sn fpeaking, the kind Spirit’s anxious care
Led from the pailace the attentive Fair,
And, winding thro’ a paffage dark and rude,
‘Thus the mild Monitor her fpeech renew’d : 335
¢¢ *Gainft Fear and Pity now thy bofom fteel,
¢ For fights more horrible [ now reveal !
¢ Spleen’s tortur’d victims view with dauntlefs eyes;
¢¢ For lo! her penal realms before thee rite I
‘The Nymph advancing faw, with mute amaze, 340
A difmal, deep, enormous dungzon blaze.
Stones of red fire the hideous wall compos’d ;
And maffive gates the horrid confine clos’d.
Th” infernal Portrefs of this doleful dome,
With fiery lips, that fwell’d with poifonous foam, 345
Pale Difcord, rag’d ; with whofe tormenting tongue,
Thro’ all its caves th’ extenfive region rung :
A living Vulture was the Fury’s creft 3
And in her hand a Rattlefnake fhe preft,
Whofe angry joints inceffantly were heard 350
To found defiance to the fcreaming Bird.

¢ Tue
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¢ Tue boundlefs depth of this dire prifon holds
¢¢ The untam'd fpirits of imperious Scolds :
¢ Nor think that Females only fill the cave !
¢¢ Male Termagants have liv’d, and here they rave. 355
¢ All of each fex are pent within this pale,
€ Who knew no ufe of language, but to rail.”
Thus to her Charge exclaim’d the heavenly Guide,
And, as fhe fpoke, the portals open’d wide,
And to th® obfervance of the fhuddering Maid, 360
‘Th* immeafurable den was all difplay’d.
But oh! what various noifes from within
Fill the vext air with one ftupendous din;
Mourning’s deep groan, and Anger’s furious call,
‘Terrors loud cry, and Affe@ation’s Euall, 365
The {ob of Patlion, the Hyfteric fcream,
And fhrieks of Frenzy, in its fierce extreme !
In this wild uproar every found’s combin’d,
" ‘That ftuns the fenfes, and diftracts the mind.
¢ Mark,” (tothe Nymph SopurosyYNE began) 370
¢ The fierce Xantippe flaming in the van,
¢ The vafe, the emptied on the Sage’s head,
‘¢ Hangs o’er her own, a different fhower to fhed ;
¢ For, drop by drop, diftilling liquid fire,
¢ It fills the Vixen with new tropes of ire. 375

‘¢ Bevonbp the Grecian dame extend your view,
““ And mark the fpe@re of a modern Shrew !
¢¢ She, who whene’er fhe din’d, with furious look,
¢ Spurn’d her nice food, and bellow’d at her cook,
“ Here juftly feels a culinary rack, 380
““ Bound, like Ixion, to a whirling jack.

¢ Bur lo the Tityus of this realm! whofe hulk’
% Is ftretch’d fupine, and whofe enormous bulk

¢ To
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' To fuch extent in this wide fcene is fpread,
¢ Nine acres feem too narrow for his bed ! 38s
¢¢ This form was once (but many years are paft,
¢ Since in his Civic furs he breath’d his laft)
# Lord Mayor of London; his whole life one treat,
¢ And all his bufinefs but to rail and eat.
¢ The circling group of Fifh, and Fowl, and Beafs, 3g0
¢ Once crown’d his tables and compos’d his feafts ;
¢ For all the creatures (mark this ftrange event !)
« Which he devour’d with grouling difcontent,
¢ O’er him their reunited limbs difplay,
¢ The grumbling Glutton’s fleth they rend away, 393
* And find his fwelling furm a never-failing prey.
¢¢ See ! where nine Bucks have gor’d his monftrous haunch,
¢ See! fifty Turkies gobble onhis paunch'!
¢ O’r his broad fide twelve creeping Turtles fpread,
¢ And Fowls unnumber’d flutter round his head.” 400
SerENA gaz’d, but foon fhe turn’d away,
Sick with difguft, and fhuddering with difmay.
¢¢ To {cenes lefs hideous let us now repair !”*,
(Said the kind Guard of the dejected Fair)
And, cheering her faint Charge, her ftep fhe led 405
To the near dwelling of the fretful dead.

Or dufky adamant the dungeon rofe ;
A dingy mirror its dark fides compofe,
Refleing, with a thoufand quaint grimaces,. .
The pale inhabitants’ diftorted faces. 410
¢¢ Here, like a Dame of Quality array’d,
¢¢ Sits Peevifbnefs, prefiding o’er the fhade,
¢ And frowning at her own uncomely mein,
¢ Whofe coarfe refleion on the wall is feen,
¢ A fnarling Lap-dog her right-hand reftrains,  41%
$¢ Her lap an infant Porcupine contains,

¢ Whick,
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¢¢ Which, while her fondnefs tries its wrath to flill,

¢¢ Wounds her cach moment with a poin.ed quill.

¢¢ The forward Spirits here in durance fret,

¢ Whefe teity life wis one continued pet 5 420
¢¢ Here they in trifles that vexation find,

¢ \Which teaz’d on earth their irritated mind.

¢¢ Ohferve the Phantom, who with eyes afiance

¢ Still to the mirror turns her eager glance!

¢ While on her cheek, atevery anxious turn, 42§
¢ Blufbes of new mortifi.ation burn.

¢ Beauty for lafting blifs had form’d the Maid ;

¢ Love to her charins his faichful homags paid;

¢ But, all this {weliing tide of joy to check,

¢ A faral Freckle rifes on her neck: 430
¢¢ Her lcft cofinetics the vext Nymph applies,

¢¢ Succefs attends her, and the Freckle dies:

¢ Butah! this viQory avails her not ;

¢¢ She finds an Hydra in the teazing fpot :

¢¢ Faft as one flics, another flill fucceeds, 415
¢ And with etersal food her fretful humour feeds.

¢ Near to the Nymph, ina more moody fit,
¢ Sce the pale Phantom of a peevifh Wit!
¢¢ Mark with what frowns his eager eyes perufe,
¢¢ Wet from the prefs, three Critical Reviews! 440
¢¢ With wounded Vaniry’s difiraling rage
¢¢ How rapidly he runs thro’ every page !
¢¢ He finds fome honaours lavifh’d on his Verfe,
¢ And Joy’s faint gleams his gloomy fpirit pierce.
¢¢ But oh! too foon thefe feeble fparks decay; 445
¢ And keen Vexation reaffumes her prey.
¢ Hating.reproaof, in every fibre fore,
¢ Qne ceafur’d particle torments him more,

¢ More
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¢ More than a hundred happier lines delizht,
¢ Which liberal favour condefcends to cite. 450

¢ But time willfail us, if we paufe to view
¢ The various torments of the tefty crew ;
¢ Thefe wretched chymifts, whofe o erhated brain
¢ Extra@s from nothing a fubftantial pain.
 Yet, ere to different diftri@ts we advance, 455
¢ Take of one fretful tribe a tranfient glance !
¢ Their unfufpetted punithments fupply
¢ Aleflon, ufziul to the Female eye.
¢ Spleen’s livelieft agent here beguiles the gay,
¢ Fair to attra&, and flattering to betray.”
As thus the kind =therial Guardian fpoke,
Within a rock, whence plaintive murmurs broke,
She touch’d a fecret fpring, whofe power was fuch,
Two jarring doors unfolded at the touch,
And, with the charms of regat fplendor bright, 465
A chearful banquet fparkles to the fight. :
Viands fo light, {o elegantly grac’d,
Migzht tempt e’en Tempcrance herfelf to tafte ;
For Fruit, alane compos*d th* inticing treat,
Fair to the eye, and to the palate {weet. 470
In fuch bright juice the Peach and Cherry {wim,
As makes the Topaz.and the Ruby dim.
Here crown’d with every flower, and gaily dreft
In all the glitter of a Gallic veft,
Whofe ample folds her loathfome body fcreen'd, 475
A child of Luxury reigns, a fubtle Fiend!
Who, with a grace that every heart allures,
Smiles on the luftre of her rich ligueurs;
Her fatal {imiles their utmoft power exert )
To poifon Beauty at her dire deffert ; 430
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To blaft the rofe that Health’s bright cheek adorns,
And fill each feftive heart with latent thoras :

For the ly Fiend, of every art poffeft,

Steals on th® affeion of her Female gueft; -

And, by her fofi addrefs feducing each, 485
Eager fhe plics them with a Brandy Peach :

‘They with keen lip the lufcious fruit devour;

But {wiftly feel its peace-deftroying power.

Quick thro® each vein new tides of frenzy roll :

All evil paffions kindle in the foul, 490
Drive from each feature every chearful grace,

And glare ferocious in the fallow face s

‘The wownded nerves in furious conflict tear,

Then fink, in blank dcjeion and defpair.

Effe@s more dire, thus tempting to deceive, 498
‘The Apple wrought not in the foul of Eve;

Hawe'er difguis'd, in Jelly or in Jam,

Spleen has no poifon furer than a Dram.

“ Bur hafte we now," (the heavenly Leader cries)
¢ To where this penal world’s laft wonder lies !"* 500
She fpoke ; and led the Nymph thro® deeper dells,
Low- murmering vaults, and horror-breathing cells.
And now they pafs a perforated cage
Where rancorous Spe&res without nimber rage.
¢ Avert thine eye !"* (the heavenly fpirit faid) 503
¢ Nor view thefe abjet tribes of envious dead !
¢¢ Who pin'd to hear the voice of Truth proclaim
¢¢ A Sifter’s beauty, ora Brother’s fame !
« Tho® crown’d with all Profperity imparts,

¢ High in their various ranks, and feveral arts;  gto

¢¢ Yet, meanly funk by Envy’s bafe controul,
¢ They died in that confumption of the foul;

¢ And
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“¢ And here, thro® bars that twifted Adders make,
“¢ And the long volumes of th’envenom’d Snake,
“¢ Oer this dark road they dart an anxious eye,  §I§
¢ Still envying every Fiend that flutters by.
¢ Pafs! and regard them not.”—Th’ attentive Maid
In filent tremor the beheft obey’d.

TH1s dungeon croft, her weary feet fhe drags
‘Thro® winding caverns, and o'er icy crags: 520
Soul-chilling damps in the dark paffage reign,

Which iffues on a vaft and dreary plain,
Fann’d by no breezes, with no verdure crown’d 3
‘The black horizon is its only bound.
And now advancing, in a drizzly mift, 5a$
Thro" fullen Phantoms, hating to exift,
Szrena fpies, high o'er his fubje@s plac'd
The ghaftly Tyrant of the gloomy wafte.
Murmuring he fits upon a rocking ftone,
Th’ unftable bafe of his ill-founded throne ¢ - §30
Hideous his face, and horrible his frame,
Mifanthropy the grifly Monfter’s name |
Him to fierce Pride, with raging paffion fore,
The frowning Gorgon, Difappointment, bore 3
On earth detefted, and by heaven abhorr’d, 538
Of this drear wild he reins the moody lord.
Few are the fubje@s of his wafte domain,
And fcarce a Female in his frightful train 3
Except one changing corps of ancient Prudes ;
Relu&tant here the prying band intrudes. 540
Each, who on earth, behind her artful fan,
Feign’d coarfe averfion to the creature Man
Is doom’d, in this dark region, to abide
Some tranfient pains for hypocritic pride.

- ' Here
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Here ever-during chains thofe Scoffers bind, 545
Whofe writings deaden and debafe the mind;

Who mock Creation with injurioas fcorn,

And feel a fancied void in Plenty’s horn.

In his right-hand, an emblem of his cares,
A branch of Aconite the Monarch bears ; 550
And thofe four Phantoms, who this r=gion haunt,
He feeds with berries from this deadly plant 5
For, ftrange to tell! tho’ fever'd from its root,
‘The bough ftill blackens with fucceflive fruit.
‘The tribes, who tafte it, burft into a fit, 559
Of raving mockery and rancorous wit 3
And, pleas’d their Tyrant’s ghattly fmile to court,
By vile diltortions make him various fport.
The frantic rabble, who his fway confefs,
Before his throne an hideous Puppet drefs 3 560
When in unfeeroly rags they have array’d :
The image, from their own dark femblance made,
In horrid gambols round their work they throng,
With antic dance and rude difcordant fong3
Satire’s rank offals on the block they fling, 565
And call it Nature, to delight their King:
While in their features he exults to fee
The frowns of Terture, mixt with grins of Glee.
For, as thefe abjet toils engage the crew,
Their own grim idol darkens to their view ! §70
Wide and more wide its horrid ftature fpreads,
And o’er the tribe new confternation fheds :
For each forgets, in his bewilder’d gaze,
*T'is but a Monfter, which he help’d to raife.
As o’cr its form their dizzy glances roll, 575
't ftrikes a chearlefs damp thro® all the foul.
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Vainly to fhun the baleful fight they try,

It draws for ever the relu@ant eye :

At each review with deeper dread they ftart ;

A colder chaos numbs each freezing heart. 580
No mutual confidence, no friendly care,

Relieves the panic they are doom’d to bear;

For as they fbrink abforb’d in wild affright,

When each to each inclines his wounded fight,

They feel, for focial comfort, four difguft, 585
And all the fudden anguith of diftruft.

¢ Now mark, SereENa!" (the mild Guide began)
¢ The proudeft Phantom of the gloomy clan
¢ Appointed, by this furly Monarch’s grace,
¢ High-prieft of all this Mifanthropic race ! 590
¢ See o’er the croud a throne of vapours lift
¢ That ftrange and motely form, the fhade of Swir T §
¢ Now thalt thou view” (the guardian Sprite purfues)
“ His horrid penance, that each day renews:
™¢ Perchance its terrors may o’erwhelm thy fenfe, g5
¥ But truft my care to bear thee fafely hence !”
As thus fhe fpoke, above the gazing throng,
High in a failing cloud the Spettre fivept along,
Vain of his power, of elecution proud,
In myftic language he harangu’d the crowd ; 6oo
‘The bonds he mark’d, with meafure fo precife,
Of Equine virtue, and of Human vice,
That, curfing Nature's gifts, without remorfe,
Each fullen hearer wifh’d himfelf a Horfe.
Pleas’d with the pure effet his fermon wrought, 6og
Th® ambitious Prieft a rich Tiaru caught,
Which, hovering o’cr bLis high-afpiring head,
Sarcaftic Humour dangled by a thread.

The
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‘The rich T'iara, for his temples fit,
Blaz’d with each polith’d gem of brilliant wit; 610 4.
And fharp-fac’d Irony, his darling Sprite,

Who rais’d her patron to this giddy height,

Faft on his brow the dangerous honour bound,

But, in the moment that her Prieft was crown’d, }
Hisairy throne diffolv’d, and thunder rent the ground.
Forth from the yawning earth, with lightning’s fpeed, 616
Sprung the fierce phantom of a fiery Steed,

Sputring his fides, whence bloody poifon flow’d

‘The ghaftly-grinning Fiend, Derifion, rode.

In her right-hand a horrid whip fhe jhakes, 620
Whofe founding lath was form’d of knotted fnakes :

An uncouth bugle her left-hand difplay’d,

From a grey monkey's fkull by Malice made ;

As her diftorted lips this whiftle blew,

Forth rufh’d the Spettre of a wild Yahoo. - 628
See the poor Wit in hafty tecror {pring, :
And fly for fuccour to his grizzly King!

In vain his piercing cries that {fuccour court ¢

The grizzly King enjoys the cruel fport. .
Behold the fierce Yahoo, her vi&im caught, 630
Drive her fharp talons thro® the feat of thought !

That copious fountain, which too well fupplied
Perverted Ridicule’s malignant tide.

Quick from her {teed the grinning Fiend defcends,
From the pierc’d fkull the fpleenful brain fhe rends, 635
To black Mifanthrophy, her ghaftly King,

See the keen Hag this horrid prefent bring !

Her dail; gift! for, as each day arrives,

Her deftin’d vi&tim for new death revives.

‘The Huntrefs now, this direft pageant paft, 640
On her wild bugle blew fo dread a blatt,

‘The
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"The fharp found pierc’d thro® all the depths of Hell ;
‘The Fiends all anfwer'd in one hideous yell, }
And in a fearful trance the foft Serena fell.

Hence from the lovely Nymph her fenfes fled, 645
‘Till, thro’ the parted curtains of her bed,

‘The amorous Sun, who now began to rife,

Kift, with a fportive beam, her opening eyes.

END OF THE THIRD CANTO.

CANTO
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CANTO IV

AIL, thou enlighten’d Globe of human joy!

re focial cares the foften’d heart employ :

t cheering rays of vital comfort roll

y bright regions o’er the refcued foul,

ch, ’fcaping from the dark domain of Spleen, , §
1gs with new warmth to thy attra@ive fcene!

2 more I blefs thy pleafure-breathing gale,

gaze enchanted on thy flowery vale,

rre {miling Innocence, and ardent Youth,

t hand in hand with Beauty and with Truth, 10
t on, fweet trayellers! \in rofy bowers,

from. th® intrufion of all evil Powers !

tuitlefs wifh of the benignant Mufe,

ch to this chequer’d world the Fates refufe !

round its precinéts many an ugly Sprite 15
«ds undjfcern’d to poifon pure delight :

dft the foremoft of this kLa 3gard band,

vearied pofter of the fea and land,

ipt in dark mifts, malignant Scandal flies,

ile Envy’s poifon’d breath the buoyant gale fupplies:

‘oL, L. o Tuo
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Tho® SHER 1D AN, with fhafts of comic wit,
Pierc’d, and expos’d her to the laughing Pit,
Th® immortal Hag Rill wears her paper crown,
The dreaded Emprefs of the idle Town :
O’erleaping her prerogative of old,
‘To fink the noble, to defame the bold ;—
In chace of Worth to flip the dogs of Strife,
Thro® all the ample range of public life ;—
‘The Tyrant now, that fan&uary burft
Where Happinefs by Privacy is nurft,
Her fury rifing as her powers encreafe,
O?’erturns the altars of domeftic Peace.
Pleas’d in her dark and gall-diftilling cloud
‘The fportive form of Innocence to throud,
Beauty’s young train her baleful eyes furvey,
To mark the faireft, as her favourite prey.
Hence, fweet Serena, while thy fpirit ftray*d
Round the deep realms of fubterranean fhade,
‘This keeneft agent of th’ infernal Powers
On earth was bufied in thofe tranquil hours,
To blaft thy peace, and poifon’d darts to aim
Againft the honour of thy fpotlefs name :
For Scandal, reftleis Fiend, who never knows
The balmy bleiling of an hour's repofe,
Worn, yet unfated with her daily toil,
In her bafe work confumes the midnight oil.
O’er fiercer Fiends when heavy flumbers creep,
When wearied Avarice and Ambition fleep,
Scandal is vigilant, and kecn to fpread ’
"The plagues that {pring from her prolific head.
On Truth’s fuir bafis the her falfehood builds,
With tinfel fentiment its furface gilds,
T o nightly labour from their dark abodes
The Demons of the groaning Prefs fhe goads,
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And fimiles to {ee théir rapid art fupply
‘Ten thoufand wings to every infant lye,

In triumph now behold the Hag applaud
Her keen and fav’rite Imp, ingenious Fraud,
Her quick Compofitor, whofe flying hand
- Has clos'd the paragraph fhe keenly plann’d
No Nymph the nam’d, yet mark’d her vile intent,

That Dullpefs could not mifs the hame fhe meant ;

In Satire’s tints the injur’d Fair fhe drew,
In form an Angel, but in foul a Jew.

It chanc’d her Sire among his friends inroll’d
A wealthy Senator, infirm and old ;
Who, dup’d too early by a generous heart,
Raflly affum’d a Mifanthropic part
Tho’ peevifh fancies would his mind incruft,
Good-nature’s image lurk’d beneath their ruft;
And gay SereNa, with that fportive wit
‘Which heals the folly that it deigns to hit,
‘Would oft the ficknefs of his foul beguile,
And teach the {ullen humorift to fmile
Pleas’d by her virtuous frolics to afluage
‘The mental anguifh of diftemper’d age.
“This ancient friend, in a farcaftic fketch,
‘Was mark’d by Scandal as a monied wretch,
For whom the young, yvet mercenary Fair
Had fubtly fpread a matrimonial fnare.
With fuch bafe matter, more diffufely wrought,
"The {pirit-piercing paragraph was fraught,
O’er which with glee the eye of Scandal glar’d,
Which for the opening Prefs herlelf prepar’d;
She on the types her inky wad let fall,
And fmear’d each letter with her bittereft gall ;
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The Prefs, whofe ready gripe the charge receives,
Stamps it fucceflive on ten thoufand leaves,
Which pil’d in heaps impatient feem to lfe,
‘They only wait the dawn of day to fly. 9

Now, as the trembling child, ‘which Jong has lid
Mute in the dark, and of itfelf afraid,
‘When, haply confcious of the pain it feels,
‘The watchful mother to its pillow fteals,
Springs to her breaft, and fhakes off all alarms, 9
Feeling its faety in her foftering arms.
‘With fuch quick joy, in innocenceas young,
The foft Seren A from her pillow fprung,
Pleas’d to. awake from her terrific dream,
And feel the chearful Sun’s returning beam., . 100
Eager fhe rofe, in bufy thought, nor ftaid
‘The wonted fummons of her pun&ual Maid,
And as her own fair hands adjuft her veft,
‘The guardian Cin&ure flutters on her breaft ;
For fondly, when fhe wak’d, or when fhe flept, 105
Still round her heart th’ important Zone fhe kept.
Thou happy Girdle! to thy charge be juft!
Firm be thy threads, and faithful to their truft ;
For hours approach, when all the ftores they hide
Of magic virtue muft be firongly tried 1— )
Now, while her kind domefiic heart intends
To pleafe her early Sire, the Nymph defcends ;
But fleep, who left the Fair with fudden flight,
With late wings hover'd o’er the good old Knight;
And the chill circle of the lone faloon 11§
Informs the ftiv’ring Maid fhe rofe too foon.
*Tis true, -attentive John’s unfailing care
Began the rites of breakfaft to prepare ;
But yet no fires on the cold altar burn,
No fmoke arifes from the filver urn, 120

And
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And the blank tea-board, where no viands lay,
Ohnly fupplied the Paper of the day.

THo’ mild SErRENA’s peace-devoted mind
The keen debate of politics declin’d,
And heard with cold contempt, or generous hate, 125
The frauds of Party and the lies of State ;
Nor car’d much more for Fathion’s loofe i mtngnes,
Than fa&ious bickerings, or foreign leagues ;
Yet, while fhe fauntem idle and alone,
Her carelefs eyes are on the Paper thrown. 130

As fome'gay Yonth, whom.{portive friends engage
To view the furious Qurang in his cage,
If while amus’d he fees the moafter grin,
And trufs toe carelefs to the bolts within,
If the iy Beaft, as near the grate he'draws, 135
‘Tear him unguarded with proje&ed paws,
Stares at the wound, and feels his bofom thrill -
With pain and wonder at the fudden ill
So did Serewna fiart, fo wildly gaze, ]
In fuch mixt pangs of anggifh and amaze, 140
Feeling the wound which Scandat hatk defign’d
To lacerate her mild and modeft mind,
Saartled, as one who from ele@ric wire,
Unheeding catches onfufpeéted fire,
She reads, then almoft doubts that fhe bas read, 145
And thinks fome vifion hovers round her head.
Now, her fixt eyes fome firiking words confine,
And now fhe darts it thrice thro® every lin€;
Nor could Amazement more her fenfes fhake,
Had every letter been a Gorgon’s fhake. . 180
Now rifing Indignation takes his turn,
And her flufh’d cheeks with tingling blufhes burn,

03 . With
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With reftlefs motion and with many a frown,
‘Thro’® the wide room fhe paces up and down :
Now, mufing, makes a momentary ftand, 1
The fatal Paper fluttering in her hand.

So the fby Bird, by cruel fportfmen fprung,

And by their random fire feverely ftung,

Scar’d, not difabled, by the diftant wound,

Now trembling flies, now fkims along the ground, 160
Now vainly tries, in fome fequefter’d fpot,

From her gor’d breall to fhake the galling fhot,

w
~r

Ye tender Nymplis ! whofe kindling fouls would flame,
Touch’d, like SerENa"s, by injurious blarue,
O let your quick and kindred {pirits form 163
A vivid pi@ure of the mental ftorm
In which fhe labour’d, and whofe force to paint
‘The Mufe’s ftrongelt tints appear too faint 3 -
In fympathetic thought her fuffering fee!
But O, for ever from fuch wrongs be free! 170

Her faithful Girdle try’d its power to fave,
And oft a monitory impulfe gave;
Still unregarded, ftill unfelt, it preft
With ufelefs energy her heaving breaft,
Her mind, forgetful of the magic Zone, 178
Full of the burning fhaft by Scandal thrown,
With blended notes of forrow and difdain,
Thus in diforder’d language vents its pain :
¢¢ Had Malice dar’d my honour to defame,
* The felf-refuted lie had loft its aim : 180
¢ But here the world, deceiv'd by fland’rous art,
¢¢ Muft think SexeN A has a venal heart.”
A venal heart ! at that detefted found,
In {welling anguifh her funk voice was drown’d. .
ow
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Now was a fearful crifis of her fate : 185
Diftended now by Paffion’s growing wei zht,
And for its Miftrefs fill’d with ccnfcious dread,
The magic Girdle crack’d thro® every thread,

" And thapp’d perchance by Scandal’s force accurft,
From her full heart the guardian Zone had burit, 190
And, fpite cf all the virtues of the Fair,

The fpell of Happinefs had funk in air,

But that Sornrosyne, whofe friendly fear

Timely forefaw this trial too fevere, :
An early fuccour gain’d from fecret Love, 195
From the fcll Kite to fnatch the falling Dove.

As Nature ftudies, in her wide domain,
To blend fome antidote with every bane;
‘Thus her kind aid the friendly Power contriv’d,
That, from the quarter whence the wound arriv’d, 200
‘There flow’d, the anguith of that wound to calm,
A foothing, foft, and medicinal balm.
As in her agitated hand the Fair
Wav’d the loofe Paper with diforder’d air,
In capitals fhe faw Serena flame; 205
She blufh’d, fhe fhudder’d, as fhe view*d the name ;
Her ready fears {ubfide in new furprize,
And eager thus fhe reads with lighten’d eyes :—

¢¢ Go, faithful Sonnet, to Serena fay,
¢ What charms peculiar in her featuresreign: zio
¢ A ftranger, whom her glance may ne’er furvey,
¢ Pays her this tribute in no flattering ftrain.
¢ Tell her, the Bard, in.Beauty’s ample reign,
¢ Has feen a virgin cheek as richly glow,
¢¢ A bofom, where the blue meandring vein .- 21g
¢ Sheds afoft luftre thro® the lucid fnow,
0 4 ¢ Eyes,
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“ Eyes, thatas brightly flafh with joy and youth,
¢ And locks, that like her own luxuriant flow :
¢ Then fay, for then fhe cannot doubt thy truth,
¢¢ That the wide earth no Female form can thew 220
¢ Where Nature’s legend fo diftin@ly tells,
¢¢ In this fair fhrine a fairer {pirit dwells.”

‘With curious wonder the reviving Maid

View'd this fond homage to her beauty paid;

A fecond glance oer every line the caft, 22§
And half pronounc’d and half fupprefs*d the laft,
While modeft Pleafure,: and ingenuous Pride,

Her burning cheek with deeper crimfon dy'd.

O Praise! thy language was by Heaven defigh’d
As manng to the faint bewilder’d mind : 230
Beauty and Diffidence, whofe hearts rejoice
In the kind comfort of thy cheeting voice,

In this wild wood of life, wett thou not nigh,-

Mutft, like the wandering Babes, lid down and-die:
But thy fweet accents wake'riew vital powers, 238
And-make this thorny path-a path of flowers : i
As oil.on Ocean’s troubled waters fpread,

Smooths the rough billow to a level bed,

The foothing Rhyme thus foften’d into reft

‘The painful tumult of SERENA’s breaft, 240

Now), to heifelf reftor’d, the confcious Maid
The Hitking Fiend's infidious fmare furvey’di
Her nerves, with grateful trépidatioh, own-
A flighter preffure froni the faithfil Zone ;-
And in fond thought {hé¢ breathes a tharkful prayer 243
For her xtherigl Guardian’s conftant: care
Ye!
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Yet with a keen defire her bofom glow’d

To hear from whom the gentle Sonnet ﬂow’d;

But kind SopHRrOsYNEZ, who watch’d unfeen,

To thield her votary from the wiles of Spleen, 250
As fiiendly Love had fixt a future time,

When to reveal the fecret of the Rhyme,

Strove till that hour her fancy to reftrain,

Nor let her anxious withes rife to pain.

As Gaiety’s frefh tide began to roll, 253
Faft in the fwelling charinel of her foul, '
The good old Knight defcends, the” eager, flow,

The Gout ftill tingling in his tender toe ;

And now, paternal falutations paft, .
His ¢yes he keenly on the Paper caft, 260
While kis fweet Daughter, with attentive gﬁcey

" Before him flies his ready cup:to place;

For Tea and Politics alternate fhare,

In friendly rivalthip, his morning care.

‘Tho’ fmoeth as oil the Knight’s good-humour flows, 265
When the mild breeze of pleafant fortune blows,

Yet, quick to catch the cafual fparks cf ire,

Like oil it-kindles into mountain fire ;

And fiercely now his flaming fpirit blaz’d,

While on thofe galling words he wildly gaz'd, 270
Whofe forge had almoft work’d into a florm

The gentler elements in Beauty’s form.

As the larca‘hc fentence caught his view,

Back from the board bis elbow-chair he drew -

And, by ﬂ)arp ftipgs of fudden fury prick’d, 275
Far from his foot his gouty ftool he kick’d.

Fierce as Achilles, by Atrides ftung,

He pour’d the fiream of vengeance from his tongue,

(O N But
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But ah, thofe angry threats he deign’d to {peak,
Had founds, alas! far different from the Greek. 280
Rage from his lips in legal language broke ;
Of Juries and of Damages he fpoke,
And on the Printer’s law-devoted head,
He threaten’d deep revenge in terms moft dread s

Terms, that with pain the ear of Beauty pierce,  285.

And oaths too rough to harmonize in verfe.

WhiLe thus the good old Knight, with paflion hot,
- His toaft negletted, and his Tea forgot,

‘The difcord of the drama to increafe,

Now Prim Penerore affails her Niece; 290
For, as Sir GiLBER T now, with choler dumb,

Points her the period with his angry thumb,

¢ Ah! Brother,” cries the ftiff, malignant chrone,
(Her fharp eye fwiftly thro® the fentence thrown)

¢¢ Scandal could never rife to heights like this, 29§
¢¢ But from the manners of each modern Mifs;

¢¢ Had but my Niece, lefs giddy and more grave,

¢¢ Obferv’d the prudent hints I often gave—-""

Tue honeft Knight her vile conclufion faw,.
And quick curtail’d it with a tefty ““ Plhaw!> - 300
Mean while the gentle Maid, who heard the ‘taunt,
Survey’d without a frown her prudith Aunt:
Far other thoughts employ’d her fofter mind,
To one {weet purpofe all her foul inclin’d ;

How fhe might clofe th’ unpleafant {cene, how beft 3053

Reftore good-humour to her Father’s breaft.

Her airy Guardian with delight furvey’d

‘Thefe tender withes in the lovely Maid,

And, to accomplith what her heart defir’d,

Trains of new thought above her age infpir'd, 3io

As
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As Venus on her fon’s enlightened face
Shed richer charms, and more attra@ive grace,
When, iffuing forth from the diffolving cloud,
His bright form burft on the admiring croud : -
8o kind SorurosyNE, unfeen, fupplies 318
A livelier radiance to SERENA’s eyes!
And, ere fhe fpeaks, to captivate her Sire,
Touches her lips with patriotic fire.

"It chanc’d, that, tofs’d upon a vacant chair,
A volume of that Wit lay near the Fair, 320
Whofe value, try’d by Fafhion’s varying touch, :
Once rofe too high, and now is {unk too much; ‘
The book, which Fortune plac’d within her reach,
Contain’d, O CuesTerr1ELD, the liberal fpeech
In which thv fpirit, like an Attic Sage, 3257)
Strove to defend the violated Stage }
From Fetters bafely forg’d by Minifterial rage.
From this the Nymph her ufeful leflon took, -
And thus began, reclining on the Book :—
¢ If on.this noble Lord we may rely, 330 -
¢¢ Scandal is but a fpeck on Freedom's eye ; Co
¢¢ And Public Spirit, then, will rather bear
¢¢ The cafual pain it gives by growing there,
¢¢ 'Than, by arafh attempt to move it thence, . :
¢¢ Hazard the fafety of a precious Senfe, 335"
¢ And, by the efforts of a vain defire,
¢¢ Rob this life-darting eve of all its fire,
¢¢ Tho’ the foft breaft of Innocence may {mart,
¢¢. By cruel Calumasy’s corroding dart,
¢ Yet would fhe rather ache in every nerve, - 340
¢¢ And bear thofe pangs fhe knows not to deferve,
¢¢ Much rather than be made a fenfelefs tool,
¢ To aid the frenzy of tyrannic rule,
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¢ Or forge oné dangeréus bolt fot Power toaim .
¢ At facred Liberty’s fuperior frame.” S

As ancient Chiefs were wont of old t6 gazey
With eyes of tender awe and fond amaze,
On the fair Prieftefs of the Delphic fane,
When firft the utter’d her prophetic ftrain,
Entranc’d in wonder, thus Sir GiLeerT view'd 350
His child, yet more infpir’d, who thus purfu’d:
¢ For me, I own, thefe lines, with gall réplete,
¢ Shot thro’ my fimple heart a {udden heat ;
¢¢ But happier thoughts my rifing rage reprett;
“¢ And turn’d the pointlefs infult to a jeft : 355
¢ And O! fhould Slander fhill new writh awake,
¢ Still may my Facher, for his Daughter’s fake,
¢ Difdain the vengeante of litigious ftrife,
¢ And let SExENA’s anfwer be—her life!*

Suer ended with a fmile, whofe magic flame 360
Shot youthful vigour thro” her Father’s frame :
His Age, his Anger, and his Gout, are fled ;
¢¢ Enchanting Girl I with tears of joy, he faid,
¢ Enchanting Girl ! twice echoed from his toirgue;-
As, fpeaking; from his elbow-chair he fpring, 363
¢ Come to thy Father’s arms !—By Heaven, thou'dit,
¢¢ His own true offspring, and a Whig in heart.”

He fpoke; and his fond arms aroutid her curl'd
With proud grafp; feeming to infold the world.
Her confcious heart the feels with triuinph beat;
Amd joys to fmd that triumph is compléat 5
For ftiff P¢nerori;, who near them ftood,
€ Albeit unufed to the melting mood;”

370
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Squeezd from her eyé-lid ore rélu@ant eéat,
And foften’d with a finile her brow fevere ; 375
But *twas a fmile of fuch a gloomy grace,
As lighten’d once upon Aleéto’s face,
‘When Orpheus patt her, leading back to life,
From Pluto’s regions; his recover’d wif2,
When Love connubial, join’d to Mufic’s fpell, 380
Moiften’d with tender joy thé eyes of Hell.
Far other fmilés, with Pleafure’s fofteft air,
Gild the gay features of the youthful Fair ¢
She looks like fporiive Spring, when her young charms
Wind round her hoary Sire’s reluant arms, 3ts
And, by a frolic infantine embrace,
Bunith the rugged frown from Winter’s face.

Turo’ the long diy the felt the glowing ndc

Of exultation thro’ her bofom glide ;

And oft fhe wifh’d for flow-approaching Night, 390
‘To hold fweet converfe with her guardian Sprite,
At length the hour approach’d her heart defir’d,
And, in her lonely chamber now retir’d,

Her tender fancy gave the fondeft {cope

‘To ardent Gratitude and eager Hope. 395
¢ Dear airy Being!” (the foft Nymph exclaim’d)

¢¢ Whofe power canbreak the {pell that Spleen has fram’d,
¢ Can, by the waving of thy viewlefs wing,

¢ Q’er darkeft forms a golden radiance fling,

¢ And make, in minds by forrieft thoughts perplext, 400
_*¢ 'This moment’s grief the triumph of the next;

<¢ T blefs thy {uccour in each trial paft ;

¢ Be prefent fill, and fave me in the laft.”?

THu's; With her lovely eyes devoutly fixt,
Where rays of hope, and fear, and reverence mixt, 4og
The
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Robb'd by ftern Method of her rofy crown,
Chill her faint votaries by a wintry frown ?
No ; thou fweet friend of Man, as fuits thee beft,
Shine forth in Fable’s rich-embroider’d veft !
O make my Verfe thy vehicle, thy arms, 25
To fpread o'er focial life thy potent charms !
And thou, SorurOsYNE, myfterious Sprite !
If haply I may trace thy fteps aright,
Roving thro* paths uatfod by martal feet,-
‘To paint for human eyes thy heavenly fear, 30
Shed on my foul fome portion of that power,
Which fav’d Sexena in the trying hour,
‘To bear thefe triuls, which, however hard,
As Bards all tell us, may befal the Bard 3
The Fop’s pert jék, the Critic’s frown fevere, 35
Learning’s proud cant, with Envy’s artful fncer,
And, the vext Poet’s laft and worlt difgrace,
His cold blank Bookfeller’s thyme-fre zing face,
Hence! ye dark omeéns, that to Spleen belong,
Ye thall not check the cutrent of my foiig, 40
While Beauty’s 1ovely race, for whom 1 fing,
Fire my warm hand to firike thie ready flring.

As Quiet now her lighteft mantle laid
O’¢r the fiill fenfes of the fleeping Maid,
Her nighely Vifitant, her faithful Guide, 43"
Defcends in all her Empyrean pride, ’
‘That Fairy fbape no more fhe deigns to wear, .
Whofe light foot fmooths the farrow pladphid by cate
In moreak fates, while her tiny fpedr’
Gives a kind tingle to thé caution’d eat. g0’
Now, ia her nobler fliape, of heaventy fizé,
She firikes hér votary®s foul with new furprize. -

Jove's
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s favourite danghter, arm’d in all her powers,
ar’d lefs brilliant to th’ attending Hours,
1, on the golden car of Juno rais’d,
venly pomp the Queen of Battles blaz’d :
all her luftre, but without the dread
h from her arm the frowning Gorgon fhed,
rosyNE defcends, with guardian Love,
aft her gentle Ward to worlds above.

her faint brow a radiant diadem
n twelve ftars, and every feparate gem
nagic rays, of virtue to controul -
paflion hoftile to the human foul.
1 her fweet form a robe of zther flow’d,
n a wonderous car the figiling Spirit rode 3
18 pure ivory, it charm'd the fight

finer polith and a fofter white,
1and of Beauty, with an eafy fwell,
*d the free concave like a bending fhell 3
n its rich exterior, Art difplay’d
riumphs of the Power the car convey'ds

in celeftjal tints, furpaflinglife,
svely Gentlenefs, difarming Strifes

» young AffeGion, botn of tender Thought,
¢ chains the fiercer Paflions caught;.
iony with his fceptre {napt in twain,:
\varice, fcorning what his chefts contain.
| the tame Vulture- flies-the fearlefs-Dove;
mocence embraces playful Love ;
wghing Sport,. the froli¢ Cliild-of Air,
+in"4i flowers the finking form of Care.

ese figures; pencil’d with a touch-fo light,
every image {eera’d an heavenly Sprite,.
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Breathe on the cary whofe fight-enchanting frame 85
Four wheels futtain, of pale and purple flame ;
For no fleet animals, to earth unknown,
Bear thro® xtherial fields this flying throne.
As by the fubtle electrician’s fkill, :
" Globes feem to fly, obedient to his will § 90
So thefe four circles of inftinftive fire
Move by the impulfe of their Queen®s defire,
Mount or defcend by her direting care,
Or reft, {upported by the buoyant air.

Now, fpringing from her car, that hovering ftaid g5
High in the chamber of the fleeping Maid,
The Gedde's, with a voice divinely clear,
Breath’d thefe kind accents in her Votary’s ear ;—
¢ Come, my fair Champion, who fo well haft fought
¢ The ufeful battles of contentious Thought ; 100
¢ T'o aid thy gentle fpirit to fuftain
“ The final confli& of thy deftin’d pain,
¢ View the rewards that, in my realm of blifs,
¢ Wait the fweet Vitor in fuch war as this !
So haply may thy mind, with ftrength renew’d, 105
The dark devices of the Fiend elude
By one bleft effort feal thy triumphs paft,
And gain thy promis’d guerdon in the lait.”

As thus fhe fpake, her heavenly arms embrac’d,
And in the car the confcious Maiden plac’d, 110
Quick at her wifh the flaming wheels afcend,
No clouds impede them, wherefoe’er they bend.
As thro’ the empire of the winds they rufh’d,
The winds were all in mute {fubmiffion huth’d!

And now SzreNa, from th’ exalted car, g’

Look’d down, aftonith’d, on each finking ftar;
: Flying

'_‘:
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Flying o’er lucid orbs, whofe diftant lisht
Yet has not reach’d the fcope of human fight:
And now, not diftant from the bounds of Space,
The guardian Sprite fufpends their rapid race; 120
And, while in deep amaze the Nymph admires
The circling meteors’ inoffenfive fires,
Pleas’d at her wonder, the mild Power addrett,
With kind intellizence, her earthly gueft:—
¢¢ Of thofe three Orbs, that in yon chryftal fphere 12 5
“ A feparate {yftem in themfelves appear, .
¢ The laft whofe luminous and {teady form
¢¢ Shines foftly bright, and moderately warm,
¢ Contains my palace and the gentle train
¢ Whom I have wafted to this pure domain 130
¢¢ At equal diftance my dominions lie ’
¢ From thefe two larger worlds, more near thine eye:
¢ Obferve their difference as our wheels advance,
¢ And paffing take of cach a tranfient glance.”,

So fpeaking, to the groffer globe fhe fprungy 133
Her car {ufpended o'er its furface hung,
In heavy air; for round this orb was roll’d
A circling vapour, dull, and damp, and cold.
¢¢ Here,” fays SorHrosYNE,  thofe Beings dwell,.
«¢ Who wanted foul to aét or ill or well ; 140
¢ Who faunter’d thoughtlefs thro” their mortal time
¢ Without a. Care, a Virtue, or a Crime:
¢ Here ftill they faunter, in this languid fcene ;
¢ But pafs the dozing crowd, and mark their Queen.”
And now, flow riding on a Tortoife> back, 145
Her features lifelefs, and each fibre flack,
Full irf their view the Nymph Indifference came 3
‘The quick Serena foon perceived her name ;

‘ For,



( 308 )
For, asin folemn creeping ftate the rode,
In her lax hand fbe held fair GreviLLe’s Ode,
Ne’er did the Mufe from her fweet treafure cull
Incenfe fo precious for a Power fo dull. .
Still, as fe mov’d along her even way,
‘The heavy Goddefs try’d to read the lay ;
But at each paufe her inattentive eye ’
Stray’d from the paper, which fhe held-awry ;.
Nor could her lips a fingle line repeat,
Tho’ the foft Verfe, moft ravithingly fweet,
Thro' Time's dull ear will lating pleafure {pread,
And charm the poppy from Oblivion®s head.
‘Thus like a City Mayor, whofe heavy barge
Steers its dull progrefs at the public charge,
This Power, fo cumber'd by her-empire’s weight,
Makes her flow circuit round her fluggifh ftate.
Arourid ker, tribes of rambling, Sceptics.crawl,
‘Tho® moving, dubious if they move at all.
Before her, languid Pomp, her Marfhal, creeps,
Whofe hafid her banner half unfolded keeps:
Its quaint device'her dull dominion fpoke—
An Eagle, numb'd by the Torpeda®s froke.

¢ ExoucH of fcenes {o foreign to thy foul,™’
SorHRrOsYNE exclaimed; * from this dark goal
¢¢ Pafs we to regions oppofite to this.”
She fpoke; and darting o’er'the wide abyfs,
Her car, like lighttting in foft flathes hurl’d,
Shot to the confines of a clearer world.
Now lovelier views the Virgin®s mind abforb;
For now they hover'd o’er a lucid orb.
Here the {oft air, luxuriantly warm,
Imparts new luftre to Sexena’s form :
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Her eyes with more expanfive radiance fpeak,
And richer rofes open on her cheek.
Here, as the gaz’d, fhe felt in every vein
A blended thrill of pleafure and of pain;; :
Yet every obje& opening to her view, 1
Her quick regard with foft attraction drew.
SorurosyNE, who faw the gentle Fair
Lean o’er thefe confines with peculiar care,
Smil’d at the tender intereft fhe difplay’d,
And fpoke regardful of the penfive Maid : 190
¢ Well may*ft thou bend o’r this congenial fphere ;
¢ For Senfibility is Sovereign here.
¢ Thou feeft her train of {prightly damfels fport,
¢¢ Where the foft Spirit holds her rural court :
¢ But fix thine eye attentive to the plain, 195
€ And mark the varying wonders of her reign.”
As thus fhe fpoke, {he pois’d her airy feat
High o’er a plain exhaling every fweet ;
For round its precinéts all the flowcrs that bloom,
Fill’d the delicious air with rich perfume; 200
And in the midit a verdant throne appear’d,
In fimpleft form by graceful Fancy rear’d,
Aund-deck’d with flowers ; not fuch whofe flaurting dyes
Strike with the ftrongeft tint our dazzled eyes ;
But thofe wild herbs that tendereft fibres bear, 204
And thun the approaches of a damper air.
Here ftood the lovely Ruler of the fcene, -
And Beauty, more than Pomp, announc’d the Queen,
‘The bending Snow-drop, and the Briar-rofe,
‘The fimple circle of her crawn compole ; 210
Rofes of every hue ker robe adorn,
Except th’ infipid' Rofe without a thorn!
*I'hro” her thin veft her heighten’d beauties fhine ;
For earthly gauze was never-half fo fine.

of
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Of that enchanting age her figure feems, 215
When {miling Nature with the vital beams

Cf vivid Youth, and Pleafure’s purple flame,

Giids her accomplifh’d work, the Female frame,

With rich luxuriance tender, fweetly wild,

And juft between the Woman and the Child. 220
Her fair left arm around a vafe theflings,

From which the tender plagt Mimofa fprings :
Towards its leaves, o’er which fke fondly bends,

The youthful Fair her vacant hand extends

With gentle motion, anxious to furvey 224
How fur the feeling fibres own her {way :

The lcaves, as confcious of their Queen’s command,
Succetlive fall at her approaching hand ;
While her foft breaft with pity feems to pant,

And flirinks at every {krinking of the plant. 2 30.

Arounptheir Sovereign, on the verdant ground,

Sweet 2iry Forms in myftic meafures bound.

The mighty mafer of the revel, Love,

In notes more foothing than his mother’s Dove, )
Prompts the foft firain that melting virgins fing, 235
Or fpertive trips around the frolic ring,

Coupling, with radiant wreaths of lambent fire,

Fair fluttering Hope and rapturous Defire.

Unnumber’d damfels different charms difplay,

Penfive with blifs, or in their pleafures gay 3 240
And the wide profpect yields one touching fight
Of tender, yet diverfified dclight.
But, the bright triumphs of their joy to check,
In the clearair there hangs a dufky fpeck;

It fwells—it {preads—and rapid, as it grows, 245 :

O’er the gay fcene a thrilling thadow throws,
The
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The foft Serexa, who beheld its flizht,
SufpeQ@s no evil from a cloud fo light ;
For harmlefs round her the thin vapours wreath,
Not hiding from her view the fcene beneath ; 230
But ah! too foon, with Pity’s tender pain,
She faw its dire effet all o’er the plain,
Sudden from thence the founds of Anguifh flow,
And Joy’s fweet carols end in fhrieks of woe ;
The wither'd flowers are fall’n, that bloom’d fo fair, 255
And poifon all the peililential air.
From the rent earth dark Demons force their way, )
And make the fportive revellers their prev.
Here gloomy Terror, with a thadowy rope,
Seems, like a ‘T'urkith Mute, to ftrangle Hope; 260
‘There jealous Fury drowns in blood the fire
That fparkled in the eye of young Defire ;
And lifelefs Love lets mercilefs Defpair
From his crufh’d frame his bleeding pinions tear,
But pangs more cruel, more intenfely keen, 265
Wound and diftract their {ympathetic Queen ¢
With fruitlefs tears the o’er their mifery bends ;
From her {fweet brow the thorny Rofe the rends,
And, bow’d by Grief’s infufferable weight,
Frantic fhe curfes her immortal ftate : 270
‘The foft Ser N a, as this curfe the hears,
Feels her brizht eye futfus’d with kindred tears ;
And her kind breaft, where quick compaffion fwell’d,
Shar’d in each bitter fuffering fhe beheld.

Tue guardian Power furvey’d her lovely grief, 275
And {poke i1 gentle terms of mild relief’:
«¢ For this {oft tribe thy heavielt fear difmifs,
¢¢ And know their pains are tranfient as their blifs :
¢ Rapture
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‘¢ Rapture and Agony, in Nature’s loom,
¢ Have form*d the changing tiffue of their doom; 2=
¢ Both interwoven with {o nice-an art,
¢ No power can tear the twifted threads apart :
¢ Yet happier thefe, to Nature’s heart more dear,
¢ Than the dull offspring in the torpid {phere,
¢ Where her warm withes, and affections kind, 285
¢ Lofe their bright current in the ftagnant mind.
‘¢ Here griefand joy fo fuddenly unite, _
¢ That anguilh ferves to fublimate delight.” !

Sue {poke; and, ere SereNa could reply;,
‘The vapour.vanifh’d from the lucid fky; 208
The Nymphs revive, the thadowy Fiends are fled ;
‘The new-born flowers a richer fragrance fhed 3
‘The gentle Ruler of the changeful land,
Smiling, refum®d her {fymbol of command ;
Replac?d the rofes of her regal wreath, 293
Still trembling at the thorns that lurk beneath:
But, to her wounded fubje&s quick to-pay
The tender duties of imperial {fway,
‘T'heir wants fhe fuccour’d, they her wifh obey’d,
And all recover’d by alternate aid 3 - 300
Wiile, on the lovely Queen’s enchanting face,
Departed Sorrow’s faint and fainter trace, } )
Gave to each touching charm a more attra@ive grace, J»
Now, laughing Sport, from the enlighten'd plain,
Clear’d with quick foot the veftiges of Pain; - 303
The gay fcene grows more beautifully bright,
‘Than when it firft allur’d Serzxa’s fight.
Still her fond eyes o’er all the yrofpet range,
Flathing {weet pleafure at the blifsful change :
Her curious thoaghts with fo:d attachment burn, 310
Yet roore of this engaging land io lvara, ’
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he chief attendants of the Queen,
nales, wafted from our human fcene;
chanc’d, while all the realm reviv d
rafculine from carth arriv’d ¢ 313
guides condu¢t the gentle Shade ;
1 robes of braided flames array’d,
taftic Nymph, in manners nice,
deck’d with many an odd device;
im, whofe luminous attire  ~ " 320
th unextinguifhable fire 3
in features, in her look as wild,
ilarity by mortals ftyl’d.
Queen, and all her {miling Court,
the welcome Shade in gentle {port } 325
ir rew affociate all rejoice,
o hear the accents of Lis voice.
his frame th> Armenian robe was flung,
g Stranger {poke the Gallic tongue ;
t language his enchanting art 330
2w energ;, that {eiz’d the heart s
2 eloquent, “fo fiveetiy bold,
“ditaftrous love he told
- with {ympathy, the lif’ninz train,
paufe, wih dear d.licicus pair, 335
o to senew ta. f.{inating flrain.
Serena, with {ufpended breath,
and canght the tale of Jirr14%s death;
<the cries, erc tears had time to flow,
- this hour If or now | fee Rousskay.” 340
: gaz’d, till the enchanting found
petent fpell ker {pirit bound,
vin fweet iilufion, e forget

d fcenes of the fublimer fpot;
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Till now her mild Remembrancer, whofe care 345
Strayd not a moment from the mortal Fair,

Rous’d her rapt mind, preparing her to meet

The brighter wonders of her blifsful feat ;

While her inftinitive car’s obedient frame

Now upward rofe, like undulating flame. 350

As when fome victor on the watery world,
Bright honour gilding all his fails unfuri®d,
Steers into port, while to the laughing fky
His ftreamers tell his triumph as they fly ;
Expe@ing thoufands line the crowded ftrand, 355
Swell the glad voice, or wave the joyous hand,
Prefling to view the fight their vows implor’d,
And hail their glory and their ftrength reftor’d :
.So the bleft Beings of this fmiling fcene
Flock’d round the car of their returning Queen. 360
The radiant car, from which they now alizht,
Careful fhe gives to a feleted Sprite,
A Nymph of fuowy veft and lovely frame,
Fidelity her fair and fpotlefs name ; )
Then, happy to review hLer hallow’d home, 365
Leads her {fweet Gueit to her celeilial dome.

GentrLEsT of Powers! for every purpofe fit,
To ftrengthen Wifdom, and embelliih Wit:—
Thou whofe foft arts, poifeffed by thee alone,
Can give\to Virtue’s voice a {weeter tone ; 370
Allay the froft of Age, or fire of Youth,
And lerd attra&ion to fevereit Truths
Improve ¢’cn Beauty by thy graceful eafe,
Or teach Deformity herfcif to pleafe ;—
In{pire the Bard, whofz jutt ambition pants 375
- To guide weak mortuls to thy heavenly haunts !
Grant
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Grant him, in notes that, like thy fofi controul,
Allure attention, and poffefs the foul
Grant him to fhew, in luminous difplay, -
‘The myfltic wonders of thy fecret fway ! 380

Now, at the fight of the prefiding Power,
Wide fpread the gates of a ftupendous tower,
On whofe firm height, commanding Nature’s bound,
‘The faithful warder of the fort they found
Wakeful Intelligence, a trufty Sprite, 38g
Whofe eyes are piercing as the folar light,
And ever on the watch to found alarm,
If aught of dutky hue, portending harm,
Should, in defance of her mandate, dare
Approach the palace of th’ imperial Fair, 390
Within his ward, magnificently great,
Lies the rich armoury that guards her ftate,
Here ftands ConviGion’s ftrong and lucid {pear,
Whofe touch annihilates Sufpenfe and Fear;
Here, Truth’s unfullied adamantine fhield, 398
Which, fave SorurosyNE, no Power can wield;
And Reafon’s trenchant blade of blazing fteel,
Its edge and polifh form*d by friendly Zeal ;
And, not lefs {ure their deftin’d mark to hit,
Pointed by Virtue’s hand, the fhafis of Wit ; 400
And Ridicule’s ftrong bolt, whofe ftunning blow
Lays towering Vice and fearlefs Folly low.
Here too the Goddcfs kept, in myflic fate,
Thofe {weet rewards that on her champions wait,
Guerdons more precious than triumphant palms :— 408
‘The glnce of Gratitude for mental alms,
Peace’s foft kifs, and Reconcilement’s tear,
And finiles of Sympathy, are treafur’d here. .
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Tuese precin@s paft, now hand in hand they came

To the rich fabric of majeftic frame ;
Inftin& with joy their Sovereign to behold,
The gates of maffive adamant unfold ;
And, as the gently-moving valves unclofe,
Myfterious mufic from their motion flows ;
‘The airy notes thro’ all the palace roam,
And dulcet echoes fill the feftive dome :
A gorgeous hall amaz’d SERENA’s eyes,
Compar'd to-which, in {plendor, ftrength, and fize,
‘The nobler works of which Tradition fings,
Judaic fhrine, or feat of Memphian kings,
Would fezm more humble than the waxen cell
In which the Kilful Bee is proud to dwell.
Here fits a Power, in whofe angelic face
Beauty is fweeten’d by maternal grace ;
Her radiant feat, furpafling mortal art,
S;x-l;;-)orts an emblem of her liheral heart,
A Pelican, who rears her callow brood,

" And from her vitals feems to draw their food.
Around this Spirit flock a filial hoft,
‘Who blefs her empire, and her guidance boaft.
Here every Science, all the Arts attend,
In her they hail their parent and their friend ;
Each to her prefence brings the happy few,
Whofe deareft glory from her favour grew.
Here, in her fimple charms, with youthful fire,
Proud to difplay the magic of her lyre,
Soul-foothing Harmony prefents her band : -
Befide her Crpheus and Amption ftand.
Here, mild hilofophy, whofe. thoaghtful frown
Is fwectly thaded by her olive crown,
{In all her attic elegance array’d,
Strong to coavince, and gentle to perfuade)
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"T'o her, whofe breath irfpir'd his every rule,
Leads the bleft Sire of the Socratic fchool.
Each animating Bard and moral Sage, 445
The heaven-taught minds of every clime and age,
Who foften’d manners, and refin’d the foul,
Flock to this prefence, as to Glory’s goal ;
And, as the mothers heart, that yearns to blefs
The rival innocents that round her prefs, 450
Delights to fee them, as her love they fhare,

_Sport in ber fight, and flourifh by her care ;
Fondly refponfive to their every call,
Tender of each, and provident for all :
So this fweet Image of Celeftial Grace, 455
Who fits encircled by her lovely race,
‘To every Science vital ftrength imparts,
And rears the circle of the Socia! Arts ;
With fuch felicitude fhe gives to each,
Pow’rs of {ublimer atm and wider reach. 460"
And now SorrrosYNF, who near her preft,

« Thus fpoke her title to her earthly gueft :—
¢¢ Behold the honour’d Form, without who'e aid:
¢ My ftrength muft vanith, and my glory fude ! -
¢ Source of my being,. and my life’s fuppore ! 465.
¢¢ Euno1a cali’d in this celeftial Court,.
¢ BENEvoLENCE the name fte bears on earth,
¢¢ The guard of Weaknzfs,. and the friend of Worth.””

SHE ended : aad the mild maternal Form

Embrac’d Serena with a {mile as warm 470’
As the gay {pirit Vegetation wears, ,
When (ke to crown her favourite Nymph prepares, .
When, pleas'd her flowery treafures to difplay,.
She powers them in the lap of youtkful May.

P 3 Bur.
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But how, SEreNA ! how may human fpeech 475

‘Thy heaverly raptures in this moment reach ?

If aught of earihly fentiment may vie

Wi.h the pure joy the'e happy fcenes fupply,
~Tis when, unmixt with trouble and with pain,

Love glides in fecret thro’ the glowing vein ; 480
When fome fond ) outh, unconfcious of its fire,

Free from chill Fear and turbulent Defire,

With every thought ablorb’d in foft delight,

Sees all creation in his Fair one’s fight,

And feels a blifsful ftate without a name, 483
Repofe of foul with harmony of frame.

So, plung’d in pleafure of the pureft kind,

SERLNA gaz'd on the matcrnal Mind 3

Gaz’d till SoPHROSYNE’s dirtt’ting aid

‘Thus fummon’d to new fights th® o~edient Maid :— 490
¢¢ Hafle, my fair Charge, for of this ample ttate,

“¢ Tralts yet unfeen thy vifitation wuit.

¢ ‘The preffing hours forbid me to unfold

¢ Each feparate province which thefe confines hold ;

¢¢ But I will lead thee to that blifsful crew, 495
¢ Whofe kindred fpirits beft deferve thy view.”

So fpeaking, her attentive Gueft fhe led
‘Thro® {cenes, that ftill increafing wonder bred.
Where’er fhe trod, thro® a!l her gorgeous feat,
Soft mufic echced from beneath her feet: 500
Palling a porial, on whofe lucid ftone
Emblems of Innocence and Beauty thone,
They reach a lawn with verdant luftre bright,
And view the bowcrs of permanent delight.
No fiery Sun here forms a fcorching noon, 503
No baleful Metecr gleams, no chilling Moon :
But, from a latent fource, one foothing light,
Whofe conftant rays repet the midt of aight,
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"Tho’ tender, chearful, and tho’ warm, ferene,
Gives lafting beauty to the lovely fcene. 510
No fenfual thought this paradife profanes ;
For here tried Excellence in triumph rcigns,
Benignant cares eternal joy fupply,
And blifs angelic beams in every eye.

“¢ In yon’three groups,” the leading Spirit cried, 515
¢¢ My fav’rite Females fee, my faireft pride.
¢ The firft in rank is that diftinguith’d train,
¢ Whofe ftrength of foul was tried by Hymen’s chain :
¢ Tho’ Beauty bleft cheir form, and Love their guide,
¢ Their nuptial band with happieft omens tied, 520
¢ Beauty and Love, they felt, may lofe the art
“ To fix inconltant Man’s ecceatric heart ;
“ Yet, coafcious of their Lord’s negleed vow,
¢ No Virtue frown’d outrageous on their brow,{
¢ To keep returning Tendernefs aloof, - 525
¢ By coarfe upbraiding, and defpis’d reproof :
¢¢ With Sorrow fmother’d in Attraltion’s fmile,
¢ They ftrove the fenfe of mifery to beguile ;.
¢¢ And, from wild Paffion’s perilous abyfs,
¢ Lure the loft wanderer back to faithful blifs. 530
¢ See mild OcTavia or this band prefide,
¢ Voluptuous ANTONY’s neglected bride,
“ Whofe feeling heart, with all a Mother’s care,.
Rear’d the young offspring of a rival Fair.
Far other trials rais’d yon lovely crew, 535
Tho’ in connubial fcenes their merit grew :
It was their chance, ere judgment was mature,
¢ When glittering toys the infant mind allure,
Following their parents’ avaricious rule,
To wed, with hopes of blifs, a wealthy fool. 540
“‘ When Time remov’d Delufion®s veil by ftealth,
¢ And fhew’d the drear vacuity of wealth;
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¢ When fad Expericnce prov'd the bitter fate

¢ Of Beauty coupled to a finfelefs Mate,

¢ Thefe gentle Wives flill gloried to fubmit; 545
¢ Thefe, tho’ invited by alluring Wi,

“ Refus'd in paths of lawlefs joy to range, -

“ Nor murmur'd at the lot they could not change :

¢ But, with a lively fweetnefs, unoppreft

¢ By a dull Hufband’s lamentable jeft, 550
¢¢ ‘Their conftant rays of gay good-humour fpread

¢ A guardian glory round their idiot’s head.

¢ The next in order are thofe lovely Forms,

‘¢ Whofe patience weather’d all paternal ftorms s

“ By filial cares, the mind's unfailing teft, 555
“ Well have they earn’d thefe feats of blifsful reft :

¢ They, unrepining at fevere reftraint,

¢¢ Peevith commands, and undeferved complaint ;

¢¢ Bert with unwearied kindnefs to appeafe

¢¢ Each fancied want of querulous Difeafe ;. 560
““ Gave up thofe joys which youthfal hearts engage,
£ To watch the weaknefs of parental aze.

¢ Such are thefe gentle tribes, the happy few
¢ Who fhare the triumph to their victery due :
¢ Angelic aims their fpotlefs minds employ, 565
¢ And fill their meafure of unchequer’d joy.
¢ Behold! where fome with generous ardor wait
¢ Around yon Seer, who holds the book of Fate 3
€ Thofe awful leaves with eager glance they turn,
¢ Thence with celeftial zeal they fondly learn 570
¢ What dangers threaten thro® the vale of earth,
«¢ Their kindred pilgrims, ere they rife to birth :
¢ To earth they flill invifibly d:fcend,
« In that dark fcens congenial minds defend,

¢ From
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¢ From Pleafure’s Bud drive Spleen’s corroding worm,
¢¢ And in my votaries’ heart my power confirm. 576

‘“ DeEL1GH TS more calm yon liftening band employ,
¢ Who deeply drink of intelletual joy.
¢ See them around that fpeaking Nymph rejoice,
¢ Their pleafures varying with her varied voice! ¢80
€¢ What graces in the fweet enthufiaft glow !
€ Repeating here whate’er fhe learns below.
¢¢ Memory her name, her charge o’er earth to flit,
€ And cull the fairett flowers of human wit.
¢ Whatever Genius,. in bis happizf hour, . 585
Has penn’d, of moral grace and comic power,
To warm the heart, the f{pells of Spleen unbind,
And pour gay funfhine o’er the mifty mird;
Teach men to cherifh their fraternal tiz, _
¢¢ Ard view kind nature with a filial eye ;. 5§90
This a@ive Spirit cacches in her flizht, .
Skill’d to retain, and happy to recite.
¢ Here fhe delivers each bri_ht work, and each’
¢¢ Derives new beauty from her graceful {peech.
¢ Warpt by no envy, by no love miiled, 595"
¢¢ Equal (he holds the living and the d-ad; :
¢¢ Alike rchearfing, as they cluim their turn,
¢ The fong of ANsTEYV, and the tale of STERNE,

({1

¢ But Mcrningcalls thee hence.—Yet cne fcene more,
¢¢ My foftering love (hall lead thee to explore. 600
¢ This, thy laft ight, with careful eyes furvey,
¢ And mark th’ extenfive nature of my fway.”

Tuus with fond zeal the guardian Spirit faid,
And to new precins of her palaceled;;

Ps The
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The fcenc fhe enter’d of her richeft flate, 605
Where on her voice the fubje& Patlions wait ¢

Here rofe a throne of living gems, fo bright

No breath could fully their benignant light ;

‘Thie, herimmortal feat, the gracious Guide
“Affum’d: her Ward ftood wondering at her fide. 610
Swift as they fclt their ruling Power inthron*d,
MEtherial Beings, who her empire own’d,

Crowded in glittering pomip the gorgeous fcene,

‘To pay their homage to their heavenly Queen.

F1rsT came chafte Love,whofe {fweet harmonious form
Ne'er felt Sufpicion’s foul-convulfing ftorm ; 616
No baleful arrow in his quiver livs,

No blinding veil enwraps his {parkling eyes ;
‘There .11 the rays of varied joy unite,
And jointiy (hed unfpeakable delight, 620
With him was Friendfhip, like a virgin dreft,
‘The foft -Afbeftos form’d her fimple veft,
Whofe wond’rous folds, in fierceft flames entire,
Mok the vain ravage of confuming fire :
Around this r .be, 2 mylic chain fhe wore, 625
Each golden link a ftar of diamonds bore;
Force could not tear the finith’d work apart,
Nor Int'reft loofe it by his fubtleft art :
But, firange to tell, if the prefiding Power,
Who to her Favourite gave this precious dower, 630
If kind SopurosYNE could fail to breathe
Her vital virtue on this magic wreath,
‘The parts muft (ever, faithlefs to their truft,
The gold grow drofs, and every diamond duft.
Thefe Valour follow’d, deck’d with verdant palm, 633
Gracefully bold, majeftically calm.
A’mingled trcop fucceed, with feftive found,
Wifdom with olive, Wit with feathers crown’d 3
Here,
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Here, hand in hand they move, no longer foes,
‘Their charms encreafing as their union grows ;
Pure Spirits all, who hating mental ftrife,
Exalt creation, and embellith life ;
All here attend, and, in their Sovereign’s praife,
Their circling forms the fong of glory raife.

Tue bleft Serena drinks, with ravilh’d ear,
The melting mufic of the tuneful fphere.
Now in its clofe the foothing echoes roll
O’er herrapt fancy, and intrance her foul
Her fenfes fink in foft Oblivion’s baads,
‘T'ill faithful Jenny at her pillow ftands,
Recalls each mental and corporeal power,
While the proclaiins aloud the paffing hour ;
And, in a voice expreflive of {urprize,

‘Too fhrill to feem the mufic of the ikies,
Informs the ftartled Fair *tis time to rife.

XND OF THE FIFTH GANTO.

640

645

650

655}

CANTO






C ANTO VL

/

BLEST be the heart of {fympathetic mould,
Whatever form that gentle heart infold,
Whofe generous fibres with fond terror fhake,
When keen afflition threatens to o’ertake
Young artlefs Beauty, as alarm’d the ftrays,
Thro® the ftrange windings of this mortal maze !
To fuch, SErRENA, be thy ftory known,
Whofe bofom beft can make thy lot their own,
And, kindly fharing in thy trials paft,

Attend with fweet anxiety the laft,

‘The hour approaches, the tremendous hour,
In whofe dark moments deeper perils lower ;
Still fo enwrapt in Pleafure’s gay difguife,
They lurk invifible to Caution’s eyes;

And, unfufpected to the fair one, wait

To cancel or confirm her blifsful fate.

Her lively mind with bright ideas ftor’d,
She takes her ftation at the Breakfaft-board ;
Still her foft foul the heavenly Vifion fils,
And fweeter graces in her {miles inftills ;

10

15

20

New
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New hopes of trmmp‘1 glide thro® every nerve,
And arm her glowing heart with firm referve ;
Confcious the inal trying chance impends,

To bear its force her every power {be bends ;
In her quick thought ambitious to prefage
How Spleen’s dirk agents may exert their rage,
She ponders on what perils may befall,

And fondly deems her mind a match for all.

25

Ah, lovely Nymph ! this dangerous pride forego ;

Pride may betray—Security’s thy foe,

30

WLk fancied Prudence thus, a foreign gueft,

Sits doublv cherifh’d in SERENA’s breaft,
Beho!d a billet her attention fteal,

No coinmon arms compofe its ample feal ;
T'h’ untolding paper breathes a rofeate {uent,
Sweet harbinger of joy, its kind intent.

Of courteous FiLL1GrEE it bears the name,
Clear fymptom cf the Peer’s increafing flame !
The gracious Earl, lamenting pleafure loft,
And fair SEreNA in her wifhes croft,

Has plaan’d, in honour of the lovely Maid,
A fancicd Ball, a private Mafquerade,

And fupplicatesher Sire, with warm efteem,
To {mile indulgent on the feftive {cheme.

All arts he ufes to infure the grant,

Nor leaves unafk®d the eager maiden Aunt.
Quick at the found SereNA’s glowing heart

49

45

Throbs with gay hopes ; but foon thofe hopes depart 3

Refle€tion, in her foul a faithful guard,

The opening avenues of pleafure barr’d :
She deem’d the plan of this delightful thew,
But the new ambufh of her fecret foe ;

‘The blifs too bright to realize, fhe guefs’d,
And chas’d th’ idea from ber guarded breaft.

5@

While
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While thefe difcreet refolves her thought employ, 55
Tranquil fhe triumphs o’er her {mother’d joy.
Not fo the Knight—to his parental eyes,
In dazzling pomp delufive vifions rife :
‘That Coronet the ohje& of kis vow,
He fees fufpended o’cr his daughter’s brow 3 6o
Eager he burns to {nap the pending thread,
And fix the glory on his Darling’s head.
Yar wifer aims the ancient Maiden caught,
No empty gew-gaw flutters in her thought !
But wkile more keenly fhe applauds the plan, 63
Her hope is folid and fubftantial Man ;
Nor for her infant Niece, whofe baby frame
She holds unfic for Hymen’s holy flame ;
Bat for her riper fclf, whofe ftrength may bear
The heavieft burden of connubial care. 70

.

Tuo” different Phantoms darce before their fizht,
Niece, Aunt, and Father, in one wifh unite,
T o join their banquet is their common choice,
‘The bufinefs paft with no diffenting voice ;
And the warm Sire, in whom ambition burn’d, 75
A note of grateful courtefy return’d :
His billet feal’d, the glad good-humour’d Knight
Launch’d forth, like Neftor, on his youthful might :—
¢¢ Q could I now, in {pite of age, retain
¢¢ That a&ive vigour, and that {prightly vein, 8o
¢ Which led me once the lively laugh to raife
¢ Among the merrier Wits of former days,
¢ When rival Beauties would around me throng,
¢ And gay Ridottos liften on my fong!
¢ Such werel now, as on the feitive night, 8
¢ When Ch——U0’s charms amaz’d the public fight

€¢ When
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$¢ \Uhen the kind Fair one, in a veil {o thin

¢ That the clear gauze was but a lighter fkin,

¢ Mafk*d like a Virgin juft prepar'd to die,

¢ Gave her plump beauties to each greedy eye! o
¢ On that fum’d night, (for then with frolic fire

¢ Youth fllI’d my heart, and Humour ftrung my lyre)
¢ Pleas’d in the funthine of her fmile to bafk,

¢ ] danc’d around her in a Devil’s mafk

¢ And idly chaunted an infernal ode, 9
¢¢ In praife of all this Female tempter fhew’d.

¢ The jocund crowd, who throng’d with me to gaze,
¢¢ Extoll’d my unpremeditated lays,

¢ And Sport, who flill cf this old revel brags,

¢ #* Seyl’d her the fickt cf Maids, and me of Wags. 100
*¢ Thena light Devil, now, reduc’d to limp,

¢¢ I am but fit to play the hag-born Imp ;

¢¢ Still, not to erofs the frolic of this Bail,

¢ §till as the Tortoife Caiiban 1’1l craw!,

¢ And if with Gout my burning an'les fiinch, 10§
¢ I’ll call it Profpero’s tormenting pir.ch ;

«¢ Still in this f:ape I’ll fhew them what I am,

¢ And Pen. fhall go as Sycorax, my dam.”

So fpoke the Knizht ard fpoke with fo much weight,
"The liftening Females faw his word was fate,; 110
For ne’cr did Jove with fo refolv’d a brow
‘To fmiling Love his joyous fcheme avow,

When he concerted, for his fpecial mirth,

A mafquerading on the ftage of earth,

And of the Swan’s foft plume, or Bull’s rough hair, 115
Order'd the Fancy-drefs he chofe to wear,

* @uwr Au, Necogs, 2'ardoun.
See Neftor's Speeck in the rith Iliad.

From
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whence let fapient Antiquarians fhew
ancient ufe of Mafquerades below.
Na fmil’d to fee tiiis joyous fir:
: new youth in her determin’d Sire 3
nute Penerore with halfa figh,
th one aufpicious and one dropping eye,”
1 the firm Knight, his fixt refoive impart,
ling at once and torturing her heart.
Ball fhe relifh’d, but abhorr’d the tafk
ide her beauties in a Beldam’s mafk :
1da’s name would better fuit her plan,
iple Maiden, not afraid of Man ;
18°d, alas! her Brother’s law to feel,
nows that law admits not of repeal.
ing ber charms will any garb enrich,
cigns to take the habit of a Witch.
rdid Sorcerefs in the {hades of night
to illuminate a filthy Sprite
fonder efforts or with warfe fuceefs,.
t PEX, now labouar'd, in this wayward drefs,
ive the {prightly (kew of living truth
1e poor ghoﬂ: of her departed youth..
Titches o’er their magic cauldron bend,
sus to fee their menial Impsafcend !
her glafs the ancient Maiden pries,
dreams new graces in her perfon rife..
ich delights, whofe dear delufions pleafe,.
mild SEreNA in her mirror fees ;
at whefe toilet Beauty’s latent Queen
ids, enchanted with her filial mein,
o’er her Favourite's unconfcious face
‘hes her own rofeate glow and vivid grace.
aftes her glittering garments to adjuft,
all the mode&t charms of fweet diftrult,
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Doubting
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Doubting that beauty, which fhe doubts alone, .
Which dazzles every eye except her own. i
‘The native difhdence which {way’d her mind, -
Now fcels new terrors with its own combin’d;
‘The robes of Ariel to the Nymph recall 195
Thofe difappointments that may yet befall ;
As her fair hands the gauze or tiffue touch,
They fondly warn her not to hope too much.
She feels the friendly counfel they impart,
And Caution reigns protector of her heart. 160

Tue fateful evening comes—the coach attends,
And firft the gouty Caliban afcends;
Then, in Dcformity’s well-fuited pride,
Sour Sycorax is ftation’d by his fide;
And laft, with fportive finiles, divicely fweet, 165
Light Ariel perches on the vacant feat.
Fancy now paints the fcene of pleafure near,
Yet tluttering Gaiety is check’d by, Fear.
Her with to view the feftive fight runs high ;
But the find Nymph remembers, with a figh, 170
From Hope's keen hand the cup of joy may flip,
And fill untafted, tho® it reach the lip.
As the fine Ariift, whofe nice toils afpire
‘To fame eternal by encauttic fire ;
If ke, with grief, has feen the faithlefs heat 175
Marr the rich labour it fhould make compleat,
When next his hands, with trembling care, confide
‘To the fierce element his pencil’s pride,
Watches unceafing the pernicious flame,
Terror and H :pe contending in his frame, 180
While his fair work the dangerous fire {uftains,
Feels it in all his {fympathetic veins,

And
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And at each trivial found that Chaace may caufe,
Hears the Gem crack, and fees its cruel flaws:
With {uch folicitude the panting Maid

Paft the long ftreet, of every noite afraid.

Now, while around her rival flambeaus flire,
And the coach rattles thro’ the crowded {quare,
She fears fome dire mifchance muft yet befall,
Some Demon fnatch her from the prowis’d Ball
And dreams no trial more {evere than chis,

So bright fhe figures the new fceae of blifs
Yet, horrid as it feems, her heart is bent,

To bear, e¢’en this, and bear it with content.

Bu T, whirl'd at length within the Porter’s gate,
Slie thinks whaut perils at the Ball may wait
And, as fhe now alights, the fluttering Fair
Invokes her Guardian to prote her there,

Till thoughts of danger, thoughts of caution, fly
Before the magic blaze that meets her eye.

‘T'h* advancing Nymph, at every ftep fhe takes,
Pants with amazement, doubtful if fhe wakes;
Far as her eyes the glittering fcene command,
*Tis all enchantment, all a Fairy land ;

No veftiges of modern pomp appear,

No mcdern melody falutes her ear :

With Moorifh notes the echoing manfion rings,
And its tranfmuted form to Fancy brings

‘The rich * Alhembra of the Moorith kings,

The Pecr, who keenly thirfts for Fafhion’s praife,
‘To gild his revel with no common rays,
Summon’d his modifh Archite®, whofe fkill
Can all the wifhes of Caprice fullil,

#* Sce the Views of this Palace in Swinburne’s Travels,
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His genius equal to the wildeft tafk,

Gave to the houfe itfelf a Gethick mafk.

The chaplair, that no gueft might fcel negled,.
As a Magician of the Arab {e&,

Wav'd a prefiding v-and throughout the Ball,
And well providud fur the wants of all.

Tue Peer Limfelf, his prowefs to evince,
Slines ir the femblance of a Moorith Priace;
And round the briiliant mimic Hero wait
All pomp and circumftance of Moorifh ftate :
‘TLro” all his fplendid dome no eye could find
Aught unembllift’d, fave the Mafter’s mind,’
There, tho’ repreft by Courtefy’s coniroul,.
Lurks the low n:over of the little foul,

Mean Vanity ; whofe flave can never prove
‘The heart-refining flame of genuine love.
While her cold joys Lis abjeét mind amufe,
His thoughts are bufied on cennubial vicws,
His houfe compleat, iis decorations plac’d
By the fure hand of fafhionable Tafte,.
He only wants, to crown kis modifh life,
That laft and fineft moveable—a Wife.
She too mufi prove, to fix his coy defire,

_ Such as the eye of Fathion will admire.
His Ball is but a jury,. to decide
Upon the merit of Liis fancied Bride,
If fweet Seren A, on this fignal night,
Shines the firft idol of the public fight ;-
If Gallantry’s fixt eyes pronounce her fair,
Ly-the fure fign of one unceafing ftare;
And if, prophetic of her nobler doom,
Each rival Beauty thudders at her bloom 3
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The die is caft —he weds—the point is clear;
She cannot flizht the vows of {uch a Peer.
‘Thus arZued in his mind the feltive Earl,
And, left he lightly chufe an awkward Gitl,
‘Wilely conven'd, on this important cafe,
Each fathionable judge of Female grace.

Here Beaux Liprits in various fizures lurk,
Of Jew and Centile, Bramin, Tartar, Turk;
But of the manly Mafks, a youtkful Bard
Seem’d molt to challenge Beavty’s foft regard ¢
Adorn’d with native elegance, he wore,

In fimpleft form, the minltrel drefs of vore:
They call him Epwin, who around him throng,
Epwin, immortaliz’d in BeaTT1% fong;
And, footh to fay, within a comely frame,
He bore a heart that anfiver’d to the name;
For this neat habit deck®d a generous Youth,
Of gentlelt manners, and fincerelt truth.

Tho’ on his birth propitioas fortane finii’d,
No proud parental folly (poil’d the Child 5
And Genius, more bencficently kind,

Bleft with fuperior wealth his manly mird.
Of years he barely counted tweaty-onc;

But, like a brilliant morn, his opening life begun.
Faiu would the Mufe on this her votary dwell,
And fully paint the Youth the loves fo welly
His figure’s charms, the mulic of his tongue,
What Nymphs bis lays allur’d, what lays he fung:
Buat higher cares her rambiing fong controul 3
SereNa’s perils fummon all ber toul

For Spleen, ambitious to excrt her fores,
Confuious this trial is her laft refource,

Moft keenly bent on her pernicious tafk,

Has fhifted round the Ball from mak to malk,

250

255

260

270

275

' Watching



( 334 )

Watcking the moment, with infernal care, 280
To form with deepeft art ber final fnare,
And manacle the mind of the unguarded Fair.

It comes, the moment that muft fix her lot,
By her, ah thoughtlefs Maid ! by her forgot ;
Tho’ the light Hours, e’en in their frolic ring, 285
Trembling perceive the fearful chance they bring,
And, fhudd.ringat the Nymph’s terrific ftate,
Seem anxious to {ufpend her doubtful fate.

The hot oppreflive mafk was thrown afide, 290
And Beauty thone reveal’d in all her bluthing pride.
Superior ftill in features as in form,

With admiration flufh’d, with pleafure warm,

The gay SerENA every eyeallur’d;

"The hearts her figure won her face fecur’d : 208
A tender {weetnefs ftill the Nymph maintain’d,

And Modefty o’er all her graces reign’d.

Well mizht her foul to brilliant hopes incline,

A thoufard Youths had call’d her charms divine

A thoufand friends had whifper’d in her ear, 300
That fate had mark’d her for the feflive peer.

Her youthful fancy, tho’ by pomp amus’d,

Wifhy’d not thofe offers, which her heart refus®d :

‘That tender heart, by no vain pride pofleft,

With indecifive trembling {kook her breaft, 305
Like a young bird, that, fluttering in the air,

Withes to build her neft, vet knows not where,

Now focial Fafe the place of Sport fupplied, }

THe bufy Earl, his puny love to raife,
Hunted the circling whifper of her praife 5

Heard
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Heard Envy own her lovely charms, tho’loth, 310
Heard Tafte atteft them with a modith oath ;
And, nugtial projetts thickening in his mind,
Now his fair partner in the dance rejuin’d.
As now the fprightly mufic paus’d, my Lord
Earrer refolv’d to touch the fofter chord ; 315
Secure of all repulfe, he v:inly meant
Half to difplay, half hide his fond intent,
And, in diffembled Pailion’s flowery tropes,
‘To fport at leifure with the Virgin’s hopes :
For this he fram’d a motley fpeech, replete 320
‘With amorous compliment and vain conceit,
The labour’d nothing with complacent pride
"He fpoke ; but to his {peech no Nymph replied :
For in the moment, the loft Fair devotes
Her willing car to more attra@ive notes. 325
‘The Minftrel happen’d near the Nymph to walk,
Ragt with a bofom-friend in fecret walk,
And, at the inftant when the Earl bezan
Half to unfold his matrimonial plan,
Epwin, in whifpers, from the crowd retir'd, 330
Chanc’d to repeat the Sonnct the infpir'd :
The founds, tho’ fuint, her recollection caught,
Drew her quick eve, and fixt her wondering thought.
Loft in this fweet furprize, (he could not hear
A fingle accent of the amorous Peer. 135
Spleen faw the moment that fhe fovght to gain,
And perch’d triumpiiant on the Noble’s bruin,
With jealous Envy ftung, and hafied Pride,
¢ Contemptuous Girl I"* with fudden raze he cried,
¢¢ If here to happier Youths thy views incline, 340
¢ { want not fairer Nymphs who challenge mine.
¢ Thy breaft in vain with penitence may bura;
¢ But once neglected, 1 no more return.”

Th:s
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Thus loudly fpeaking, with diftemper’d heat,
Rudely he tarn'd, with rancorous fcorn replete. 345
Serexa, flartled at th® injurious found,
Survey®d th' infulting Peer, who fternly frown'd ;
Shame and refentment thro® her befom rufh,
Sacll every vein, and raife the burning blufh.
Love, new-born Love, but inits birth conceal’d, 350
Nor to the Nymph herfelf as yet reveal'd,
And juft Difdain, and Anger’s honeft flame,
\¥ith complicated power convulfe her frame:
Contending paffions every thought confound,
And in tumultuous doubt her foul is drownd. 355
Now treacherous Pride, who tempts her tongue to trip,
Forms to a keen reply her quivering lip:
Infidious Spleen now hovers o’er the Fair,
Deems her half lock®d within her hateful {nare
1n her new flave preparing to rejoica, 360
To taint her {pirit, and untune her voice.
Haplefs Serena ! what can fave thee now?
‘The Fiend’s dark fignet ftamps thy clouded brow,
In thy fwoln e e I {ee the ftarting drop 5
This futal fhower, =therial Guardian! ftop: 365
Hafie to thy votary, hafte, her foul fuftain,
Nor let the trials the hus paft be vain.
Ah me! whiie yet 1 {peak, with fhudlering dread
1 hear the magic Girdl’s burlting thread.
‘This horrid omen, ye kind Powers ! avert : 370
Nor thou, bright Zone ! thy brighter Charge defert.
Alb, fruitlefs prayer! her panting breaft behold !
See ! the gauze fhakes in many a ruffled fold !
Forc’d from their ftation by her heaving heart,
From the ftrain’d Girdle thrice three {pangles ftart : 39§
‘Thro® her difcrder’d drefs a pafs they’ve found,
And fallen, fee, they glicter on the ground !

) O bleffed
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O bleffed chance! with life-recalling light

‘The glittering monitors attra&t her fight!

Like ftars emerging from the darkend pole, 380
They fparkle fafety to her harrafs’d foul.

See from her brow the clouds of trouble fly,

Vexation’s tear is vanifh’d from her eye !

Her rofy cheeks with Joy’s foft radiance burn,

Like Nature fmiling at the Sun’s return ; 38g
The Nymph, no more with mental darknefs blind,
Shines the fweet Ruler of her refcued mind.

Hence, hateful Spleen! thy fancied prize refign,
Renounce for ever what fhall ne’er be thine;

For, confcious of her airy Guardian™s aid, 390
She feels new fpirit thro® her heart convey’d,

And, inly blefling this vi€torious hour,

Her foul exults in its recover’d power.

In fuch mild terms fhe hails th’ infulting Peer,

As Spleen, if mortal, muft expire to hear; 395
But, driven for ever from the lovely Girl,

‘The foul Fiend riots in the captive Earl.

He anfwers not; but, with a fullen air,

On happier Epwin, who apptoach’d the Fair,

Darts fuch a glance of rage and ¥fivious hate, 400
As Satan caft on Eden’s blifsful ﬁate, S

When on our Parents firft he fixt his figh .

And undelighted gaz’d on all delight :

So doom’d to look, and doom’d fuch pangs to feel,
Scornful he turn’d on his elaftic heel. 403

¢ O lovely Mildnefs ! oh angelic Maid?
¢¢ Deferving homage, tho’ to fcor betray’d ;.
¢ Rife ftill, {weet Spirit, rife thefe wrongs above,
¢¢ Turn from injurious Pride to faithful Love ;.

Vou. L. Q ¢ The”
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¢¢ Tho® on my brow no Coronet may fhine, 410}
¢¢ Wealth I can offer at thy beauty’s fhrine, }
¢ And, worthier thee, a heart that worfhip’s thine.”
‘Thus, with new-kindled Love’s afpiring flame,
Spoke the fond Youth conceal’d by EpwiN’s name,
‘The gallant FALELAND, rich ininbora worth,  415.
By Fortune bleft, and not of abjet birth,
Warmly he fpoke, with that indignant heat
With which the generous heart .ne’er fails to beat,
When Worth'infulted wakens virtuous ire,
And injur’d Béauty fets the foul on fire. 420
Quick to his voice the flartled Virgin turn’d
With wonder, hope, and joy, her. boﬁnn burn’d ;
With fweet confufion, flurried and amaz'd,
On his attra&ive form fhe wildly gaz’
Full on her thought the. friendly.vifions m!h’d 3 3
Blufhing fhe view’d him, view’d him fill and blufth’d ;
And, foft Affe@tion quickening at the fight,
Perchance had fwoon’d with fullnefs of delight,
But that her Father’s voice, with quick controul,
Recall’d the fun&ions of her fainting foul. 430
When on the diftant feat, where, fondly fixt,
He view’d the Nymph as in the dance fhe mixt,]
He indiftinttly beard, with wounded ear,
‘The fpleenful outrage of the angry Peer.
Swift at th’ imperfe& found, with choler wild, 435
He fprung toduccour his infulted Child ;
But ere his fury into language broke,
Love calm’d the ftorm that Arrogance awoke,
‘The fudden burft of FALk L AND’s tender flame,
His winning manners, his diftinguifh’d name, 440
His liberal foul, by Fortune’s {mile careft,

All joir’d te harmonize the Father’s breaft.

His
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Hip flery thoughts fubfide in glad furprize,
And to the generous Youth he warmly cries ¢
¢ Ingenuous FarxLaND ! by thy franknefs won, 445
¢ My willing heart would own thee as my Son ;.

¢ But on thy hopes SereNa muft decide :—
¢ Hafte me together from this houfe of Pride.”

So fpoke the Sire ; for, to her Votary kind,
SorurosyNE infpir’d his foften’d mind. 459
Speaking, he fmil’d, to fee that on his word
‘The Lover hung, and bleft the founds e heard
‘That his embarrafs’d Child his fentence caught;

With each cumultuous fign of tender thought ;

Whofe blufhes, fpringing from the heart, declare 455
“The dawn of fondnefs in the modeft Fair. ’
‘T¥ enchanted Youth with ecftacy convey’d

Forth from the troubled Feaft the trembling Maid.

As the keen Sailor, whom his daring foul
Has drawn, too vent’rous, near the freezing pole; 460
Whe, having flighted Caution’s tame advice,
Seems wedg’d within impervious worlds of ice 3
If, from each chilling form of peril free,
At length he reach the unincumber’d fea,
With joy fuperior to his tranfient pain, 465
Rufhes, exulting, o’er-th’ expanfive main ¢
Such firong delight SeRENA’s bofom fhard,
When {weet RefleGtior to her heart declar’d,
‘That all the trials of her Fate were paft,
And Love’s decifive plaudit feal’d the laft. 470
Her airy Guard prepares the fofteft dawn,
From Peace’s wing, to line the nuptial crown':
Her fmiles accelerate the bridal morn,
And clear her Votary’s path from every thosn.
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On the quick match the Prude’s keen cenfuresfall, 475
Biind to the heavenly Power who guided all;

But mild Serena fcorn’d the prudifh play,

T'o wound warm Love with frivolous delay

Nature’s chafte child, not Affeation’s flave,

-The heart {be meant to give, fhe frankly gave, 480
‘Thro’ ber glad Sire no gouty humours run, o
Jocund he glories in his deftin’d Son. Tost
Penerore herfelf, no longer feen S oa
In the four femblance of tormenting Spleen, )
Buys for her Niece the robes of nuptial ftate, : 485
Nor fcolds the Mercer once thro’ all the long debate.
For quick difpatch, the honeft Man of law,

‘Toils half the night the legal ties to draw ;

At length th® enraptur’d Youth all forms compleat,

Bears Lis fweet Bride to his paternal feat ; 490@

On a fair lawn the chearful manfion ftood,

And high behind it rofe a circling wood.

As the bleft Lord of this extenfive reign

Led his dear partner thro’ her new domain,

With fond furprize, SERENA foon defcried 495

A temple rais’d to her ztherial Guide.

Its ornaments fhe view’d with tender awe,

Their fathion fuch as fhe in vifion faw 3

For the kind Youth, her grateful fmile to gain,

Had, from her clear defeription deck’d the fane. 500

Joyful he cried, to his angelic Wife,

¢ Be this kind Power the wosfhip of our life I”

He fpoke ; and led her to the inmoft fhrine;

Here, link’d in rofy bands, two Votaries fhine 3

The pencil had imparted life to each, 508

With energy that feem’d beyond its reach.

Firft ftood Connubial Love, a manly Youth,

Whofe bright eye fpoke the atdent vows of truth;
Nhending,
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Friendfhip, {weet {miling, fill'd the fecond place,

In all the fofter charms of Virgin grace, 510
Their meeting arms a my(ic tablet raife,

Deck’d with thefe lines, the moral of my Lays :—

€¢ VirTUE’s an ingot of Peruvian gold,

¢¢ Sense the bright ore, Potofi’s mines unfold 3

¢ But Temrer’s image muft their ufe create,” 513
¢ And give thefe precious metals fterling weight.”
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