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T HE

_HEBAID or STATIUS.

BOOK Ttae SEVENTH.



THE A'RGU'ME'NT.

UPITER angered at the Delays of the Grecian

Army, [ends Mercury to Mars to command bim to
Jforward the War. The Temple of thas Deity is deferibed.
Then follows Adraftus’s Speech over the Sepulchre of Ar-
chemorus. Mars, &y Means of Terror, incites the Gre--
cians #o0 refume their March to Thebes. Bacchus inter-
cedes for- bis native City with Jupiter, who pacifies bim
with Promifes of a Refpite. The Theban Troops and
Auxiliaries are drawn out to Battle. Phorbas. gives an'
' Account of the Commanders of them to Antigone, who af-
cends one of the Towers for that Purpofe. Eteocles ba-
' rangues bis Army. The Greeks are terrified with feveral
Omens in their Route to Thebes.  Jocafta with ber two
Daugbters wventures into the Enemies Camp, in order to
bring about a Reconciliation between the two Brothers,
which fbe bad cffefted, bad not the Greeks killed two Ti-
gers belonging to Bacchus. Hofilities commencing, feve-
ral of Note are flain on both Sides. Amphiaraus, after
@ great Slaughter of the Enemy, is fwallowed up by an
Earibquake, with an Account of which Prodigy the Book .
ends, :
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BOOK Ttve SEVENTH.

NpigNaNT now, th’ etherial King furvey’d

- The Theban War by fun’ral Games delay’d,
And fhook his Head : beneath the moving God
From Pole to Pole the ftarry Regions nod, o
And Atlas, with unwonted Weight oppreft, R 1
To the great Author of the Shock addreft -
His juft Complaint.——To Maia’s winged Son
In awful Tone th* Almighty thus begun.
Cyllenius, mount the Winds and fpeed thy Flight
With fwift Defcent from Heav’ns imperial Height. - 10
To where in Air the Thracian Domes arife,
And fair Calyfo binds the northern Skies,

" w. 1. Indignant wow] Statius has here manifefted his Belief of one
fupreme Almighty Being, whom he introduces with a Dignity and
Superiority fuiting his Chara&er and Nature. There is a Nobles
nefs in this Defcription, that would not have difgraced #irgi/ him
felf ; and the ftupendous Effets of the Nod are finely imagined.
But after all, he feems more defirous of making this Deity formida-
ble than amiable. He is juft, but his Juftice is not tempered with
Mercy. We find him the Author of all the Blood fhed between the
two Nations ; he liftens to the Imptecations of Oedipus, and thinking
Mar;s too dilatory, fends Mercury to him a fecond ‘T'ime to rouie him
%o Battle by Dint of Threats, S

Vo I, - B On
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On Clouds and Dews celeftial feeds her Beams,

And fhuns old Ocean’s interdicted Streams :

And, whether Mars, upon his 8pear reclin’d, 15
Refpires from Toil, or wroth with human Kind, :
Purfues the War near Hebrus’ freezing Flood,

And wantons th 2 8ea of kindred Blood,

To him our Wrath in our own Terms exprefs, ,
Nor, eautious of offending, aught fupprefs : 20
Long finct le was enjoin’d by my Commands

To range in Arms the Greek and Theban Bands,

And kindle Difcord on th® Inackian Shore,

And wheve theé thund’ring Waves of Muleq roar.

See! fun’ral Rites th’ Argolic Youth detain 25
Juft on the Canfines of their own Domain, .
They aét like Conquerars, fuch Shouts atife

AR Intervals between the Sacrifice.

O Mars} is this a Bample of thy Rage?

See! in far othier Contelts they engage : 3o
Ochalian Gantlets ¢lafh, and with a Bound

The rifing Quoits alofs in Afr refound.

But, if the croel Horvors of the Fight

Are ftill his Joy, and give his Seul Delight,

Let him, averfe to Covenant and Truce, 35 -
With Fire and Sword the guiltlefs Town reduce

To Ruins, {laughter in the A& of Pray’r,

Exhavé the World, and lay Creation bare. -

But now peiveife, and heedlefs of his Sire, -
He quits the Strife, and moderates his Ire, 49
Yet let hitn fpeeddy our Wil obey,

And urge the Grecian Warriers to the Fray 5

Efe (not to treat him worfe) T change his Kind,

And Break the favage Nature of his Mind:

o .. His



Book VIL STATIUSs THEBRID. 3
His Sword and Courfers elfe he muft reffore ; 45
And claim the Right of kindred Blood g0 more:
Tritonia will fuffice to the Command, 4

And all befides fhall as Spetators ftand. .

He faid : the fwift-wing’d Herald fallies forth,

And to the frozen Clithates of the North 50
Purfues his Courfe.  Before the polar Gate

Storms, Show’rs, and yawnin Wmds his €ommg wait
In fable Treops: then down the fecpy Way

The God, diftratted in his Flight convey.

Thick on his Robe the rattling Hail defcends, 58
And ill the thading Fat his Ears defends. ~

With Horrgr pow he cafts his Eyes around,

And views, where 0o 2 hfm.'i’m& of Geguad

v. 57. Wube:r hhﬁﬁfo&dml\n-
fcnpmnof MAns ‘Temple aad Pilace, as
cveryine‘pe fine however as it is, Mmbpylu'cldnmud
A-awunoun&mr o the Reader will m&nt@ompa-

g’i.:.ﬂl the low’ring Brow, ahdon a Bm
ftood of Mars armips

The Fn.me of burnith’d Sreel, caa: a Glarg.

From far, and feem’d to thaw the fte:zin Afr,

ﬁﬁmt to the Tem lcled,
Walls and Hi :
Thence a Blaft, and hol!ow Roar,
As ‘ . the to heave the Door :
In an m,l..ightthetcﬂzmg;
*Twas = Windows there wexe none.
" e ai’:‘if},.q,m.
} 7 ! Iasia AITYl came,
The = aGod; and along » ’
A o were to thake it fropig.
A gt ) ' .
Ad ip }
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Beneath the'froating Height of Emus food -
"The Fané of Mars, cncompafs’d by a Wood 66

There the red Anger dar’d the pallid Fear; .
Neit ftood Hypocrify with holy Leer: o )
Softdmiling, ahd demurely looking down, .
But hid the Dagger undeneath the Gown :
T’ affaflinating Wife, the Houfhold Fiend,
And far the blackeft there, the Traytor-Friend, .
Qn tother Side there ftood Deftrucion bare ;
“Unpunifh’d Rapine, and a Wafte of War.
Contefk with fharpen’d Knives in Cloifters drawn,
And all with Blood befpread the holy ‘Lawn.
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Difgrace,
And bawling Infamy in Language bafe ;
Till Senfe was loft in Sound, and Silence fled the Place’
The Slayer of himfelf yet faw I there,
Wbc Gore, congeal’d, was clotted in his Hair:
ith ‘Eyes half clos’d and gaping Mouth he lay,
Apd m, as when he breatﬂ’d his fullen Soul away.
In Midft of all the Dome, Misfortune fate,
oqmy ‘Difcontent and fell -Debate. .
Aﬁd’ efs lau lnng i his ireful Mood,
- And,arm’d Complaint on ‘Theft, and Cnes of Blood.~
" .. There-was the mnrder’d .Corpfe, in Covert laid, -
And violent Death in thoufand Stripes dxfplay’d S
The City to the Soldiers’ Rage reﬁgn’d ,
Succefslefs Wars, and Poverty behind : o
Ships burnt in Fight, or forc’d on rocky Shorcs,
And the rath Hunter ftrangled by the Boars : :
The new-born Babe by Nurfes overlaid;. .
And the Cook caught within the ragin Fire ic made.
All 1lls of Mars his Nature, Flame and Stedl, -
The gafping Charioteer beneath the Wheel -
Of his own Car; the ruin’d Houfe that falls, ~ _
Ahd intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls: °
The whole Diyifion that to Mars pertainis, ",
Trades of Death that deal in Steel for' G¥ins
ere there, the Butcher, Armourer and Smith, .
‘Who fo:ges fharpen’d Faulchions, or the Scyshe. ¢
The fcarlét Conqueft on a Tow’r was plac’d, ,
Wxth Shouts, and Soldiers Acclamanons rac’d
ointed Sword hung' threat’ning o’er hi3 Head;
Su in’d but by a"flender Twine of Tlu'ead.
There. faw I Mars’s Ides, fhie Capitol, . P
The' Seer ih' vain foretelling Céfars Fall j -

TN
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The Manfion, rear’d by more than mortal Hands, .
On Columns fram’d of polifh’d.Iron ftands;

The well-compaéted Walls are plated o’er

'With the fame Metal : juft without the Door ,

A thoufarid Furies frown. The dreadful Gleam, 65
‘That iffues from the Sides, refletts the Beam

Of adverfe Phebus, and with chearlefs Light

Saddens the Day, and ftarry Hoft of Night.

Well his Attendants fuit the dreary Placc : }
Firft frantic Paffion, Wrath with redd’ning Face, 76
And Mifchief blind from forth the Threfhold ftart;
Within lurks pallid Fear with qulv ’ring Heart,
‘Difcord, a two-edg’d Faulchion in her Hand,

And Treach’ry ftriving to conceal the Brand,

‘With endlefs Ménaces the Courts refound : 15
Sad Valour in the Midft maintains her Ground, .
Rage with a joyful Heart, tho’fhort of Breath,

And, arm’d with Steel, the oory-wfag’d Death:

Blood, fpiltin War alone, his Altars crowns,

And all his Fire is foatch’d from burning Towns. 80

The laft Triumvirs, and the Wars they move,

And Anthony, wholoft the World for love. © =~ > .*,-
.Thefe and a thoufand more the Fane adorn ; '
. Their Fates were painted ere the Men were born 5

All copied from the Heav’ns, and rulm Fomé

Of the red Star, in his revolving Co a

The Form' of Mars ligh on a Chatiot ftood T
. All fheath’d in Arms, and grufilly look’d the God; o
Two Geomantic Figures were difplay’d : EUEE S
Above his Head, a Warrior and a Maid, . - - A
One when dire&, and one when retrqgrade \

I hope nonc of my Readers,. but fnch as are mfenﬁble of tne fins®
Traits of Poefy, will be diipleafed at this long Qwotwuau 3 as %
ting them together in this Manner’ is the belt Way~to, fhew th3

Beauties of both Authors, ahd nothing fs' more agreealle, to '. o
faus of Taﬁc, than comparing the Flowers of Genius and Ly~ 70" 5

L]
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Spoils hung around, and gaudy Trophies torn
From vanquith’d States thé vaulted Roof adotn ;
Fragments of fron-Gates with Art ingrav’d,
Veffels half-burnt, or by the Billows ftav’d,
Bculls cruth’d by Wheels, or by keen Faulchions gleft, §g
And Chariotg of their Guides and Steeds bereft.
" Nor were the Wounds of War alane exprefs'd,
For Groans were aglmoft feen to heave the Breaft.
- Here grim to View was plac’d the God of Fight,
So well-difpos’d, that ftill he was in Sight g0
From ev’ry Path, that to the Center brought:
Such was the Work by {kilful Yulcan wrought,
Before, by o/ betray’d, th® Adult’ret ru'd o
His treach’rous Love by vengeful Schemes purfi’d,
- Scarce had Cyllenius caft his Ei!yccs around 9§ -
In Searth of the fell Dzmen, when the Ground
’Gan fhake, and Hebrus' horned Flood ta raar,
- And vex with refluent Waves the 3racian Shate,
. ‘Then, asaSign of his Appraach, the Steeds .
$brmgftbm their Stalls, and beat the trembling Meads 3

v, 6. When the Greund] Whitt a dreadful 1d¢a of Mars does the
{ogt imprint on'thel_qngfuaﬁ'cm of the Reador!—cTo uther
im - in ‘with the greater. » the Ground trembles, the River
yoars, and the Gases of his Palice dy qﬁn’to reteive him. He is
reprefented all covered. with Blood; his Churot, driven by Bel.
long, overturns Tiown, Hdls ©f $0ow, and every Thing i s Way ;
and Merciry, 8 Brother Deity, i fo dnapted at his Appearance, that
Ms ¥ery Blood is chilled, ahd he does not date deliver Yooe's Mef
gge; nay, the Poet wils s, that God, great as he s, ‘would have

me Reverence for bhim, and .recall the Menacts he uttered. ——

A Painter might form from this Paffage the Portfait of Mers in al|
My Trors, ay fuctelsfolly s Phidias drew that of Fupitey from M-
#'s Peferipitn b Aiin i the it Book of the Had,waw-¥n fhott,
dn T wifole, this Reprefeiitation f fo grand and full, that wor

sl oo £, 3 oz o e S iy . e i Bk

’ The
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The Gates of Adamant, eternal Frame | 101
Flew open. Soon as the Deftroyer came,

High in his Car, and grac’d with hoftile Gore :

The Wheels, {wift-rolling, dath’d the Meadows o'er
With crimfon Drops; wherc’er he pour’d along, 105
The Forefts and deep Snows give Way,—A Throng
Laden with Spoils, fucceeds., Bellona feers

The Chariot’s Courfe, and plies her athen Spears,

All cold and ftiff with Tesror Hermes grew,

" And turhs his Eyes from the terrific View. 110
E’en Fove himfelf might foften his Demands,

And fpare his Threats.—While mute Cyllenius ﬂ'ax)ds
The God, preventing his Confufian, cries :

What News from Fove - what Orders from the Skies ?
For fcarce; unlefs fome Pow’r thy Will coatrouls, 115
For this bleak Clime beneath the northern Poles .
‘Wou’dft thou refign the fweet Lysean Vales,

And Menalos, refrefi’d by Summer Gales.

His Sire’s Injunctions known, without Delay

Great Mars impels along the dreary Way 1209
His Horfes, panting yet with recent Toils, =~
And fires the Gracks with Hopes of promis’d Spoils.
This feen, the Cloud-compeller half refign’d

His Wiath, .and gentlier now his Face declin’d,

v. 99, The -Smd:] The feeing of a Horfe in a foxexgn Comntry -
before any other Objet of the animal Creation was reckoned by
the Antients 3s an Omen .of War. _Ewneas, in relating his Adven-
tures to Dido, talls her that, in Jtaly

Quatuor hic, primum omen, equos in gramine vidi
Tondentes campum lgt¢, candore nival.
dﬁqwﬁndufu, bellum, terrahofpita, portas,
AFADGY £Qui. Book; Varfe 537.

B¢ _Thus,



{ ,
8 S T\’AT IUSs THEBAILID. Book VIL
Thus, when the weary Blafts of Earus ceafe, =~ 125
And leave the Deeps fubdu’d, at firft the Peace
Is fcarce difcern’d, as.ftill the Waves retain
Their Swell, and heave the Surface of the Main, -
‘Whiiit, unrefrefh’d, the Seamen feek their Oars,
And Cordage, floating to the neighb’ring Shores. 130
The fun’ral Games, and harmlefs Contefts ‘clos’d,
Adrafius Silence on the Crowd impos’d,
And pour’d, to glad the royal Infant's Soul,
A large Libation from the {parkling Bowl:
Then thus the difcontented Shade addrefs’d : 135
Grieve not, O Babe, in Heav'n fupremely bleft.
If each third Year theie fun’ral Rites fhall fee,
S6 may not Pelops feck with greater Glee
Th® Arcadian Altars, nor with 1v’ry Hand
Infult the Temples.on th’ Elean Strand;
So may not Corinth, nor the Delphic Coaft
Superior Fame, and prouder Honours boatt.
We deem thee more than mortal, and deny
That Styx confines a Member of the Sky.
Here end thy Rites: but ihould our Yows be crown’d,
And haughty Thebes lie level with the Ground; 143
A fplendid Fane, and Altars fhall be thine, '
And whltc-rob’d Priefts with holy Pomp infhrine
Thy facred Afhes: nor Ihall Greece alone
Through all her Cmes makc thy Godhead known, 159
But Thebes to thy Divinity appcal
And fwear by thy dread Name with awful Zeal

‘140

v. 138, So may not Pelops, &c.] The Senfe of this Paraphrafc is,

¢ May neither the Pyrbian, Obympic nor Ifpbmian, Games excel thofe -
s mihtutcd in Honour of thee, O Babe,’

Thug
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“Thus fpoke the Chief for all his Hoft. The reft.

In filent Motions their Affent exprefs’d. : .
Mean Time the God of Battle urg’d hisCar . 155
Pown Epbyra’s fteep Shores, where feen from far

The well-known Mount with daring Head ‘invades
The Clouds, and either Sea alternate fhades.

Then Terror, deareft of his menial T'rain,

He fends as Harbinger, nor fends in vain;; " 160
Since none can on our Fear fo well impofe,

And fpecious Lyes with more Succefs difclofe.

His Afpe& varies, as the Fiend commands,
Unnumber'd are his Tones of Speech, and Hands.
Whether th’ Exiftence of two Suns he feigns,
Or fubterranecous Motions of the Plains, .
‘Whole Forefts fhifting Place, and Planets hurl’d
From their own Spheres, to gild the nether World,
Such is his Talent, that he ftill deceives,

And the gull’d Dotard all alike belieyes.

He callsforth all his Art to rfaife a Cloud _
Of feeming Duft, and awe the tim’rous Crowd.
The Chiefs, aftonifh’d, from the Mountain’s Brow
Beheld it mounting o’er the Fields below, '
To doubleev’ry Fear, and fpread th’ Alarms,  1y5
He mithics thund’ring Steeds, and clathing Arms;;

9

. 165

170

V. 157. The awell-known Mount] This was a Mountain in the Pe-
/gomxgﬁaa Ifthmus, called derocorintbus, i. e. the higheft Part of

sorinth. Ephyrais an Ifland adjoining,

Vs 159. Then Terror] Mars is now preparing to obey Fupiter’s
Commands- by terrifying the Contederates with a falfe Account of
the Theban Army : "but ai this is told us poetically; and agreeably
to the Spirit of the Epopeia, Terror becomes a Perfon, and fpeaks
and afts as an Attendant of Mars. ‘This allegorical Perfonification
is the firongeft Proof of a fertile Imagination, and the very Zam xas
yexn of heroic Poefy, i ' '

, Then
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Then with delufive Shrieks he grates their Ears,

And with falfe Clamours fhakes the folid Spheres.

At this with fudden Dread the Vulgar fizt,

A Pulfe unufual flutt’ring at their Heart : - 18@
‘Terror may mock us with imagin’d Cries: .

But can it cheat at once our Ears and Eyes ?

Sec what a Duft !——the Thebans thefe ? ——tis fo.
They come: fuch is the Boldaefs of the Foe.

But why this Stand ?—we’ll firft difcharge our Vows, 185

And clofe the Rites. Thus they. The Terror grows,
A thoufand diffreat Shapes the Monfter took,

And varied at his Will his Vaice and Look.

Now the Pifean Mode of Drefs he wears;
- Andthen a Suit of Pylian Armour bears : 190

Or in the Spartan Phrafe, t'augment their Fear,

Swears by the Gods, the T5eban Hoft is near.

All pafles with the Crowd for genuine Truth,

And gains Belief from hoary Age and Youth.

But, whcn on Whirlwinds borne, the direful Tale 1 95

He wafts around, and brooding o’er the Vale

Thrice éhakes his founding Shield, thrice fmites his

Steeds,

And lifts the Lance that flames o’er all the Meads,
.Arms, Arms they fhout, and no. Decorum known,
“Take up another’s Weapons for their own. 200

In berrow’d Coats of Mail, and Cafques they thine,

And to their Comrades’ Car théir Courfers j Jom.

In ev’ry Breaft Impatience to engage, :

And Luft of Slaughter reigas. Nongrht dnecks their

Rage;
Bot on they fpeed, and fir'd with Thirft of Pml& ms
By prefent Hafte redeem ﬂmxrpz{t Delays. '
“Suc
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Such is the Tamuk, when indulgent Gales

Blow from the Strand, and fill the fpreading Suils,
Refore the Blaft the gaudy Veffet flies,

* The Pott rolls back, and lefns to their Eyes.  2te
Now on the Surface of the Deep their Ouars, B
And Anchors float: while the deferted Shores,

And Comrades left behind their Eyes. purfue,

Till all is Joft, and vanith’d from their View.

‘When vine-crown’d Bacchus ey’d the Grezian Throng,
.As, fufh’d with martial Heat, they poft along, 216
He turn’d his Eyes on Thebes, and inly groan'd,

For much his native City he bemoan’d.

A Look, expreffive of his Grief he wore s .

The purple Cheplets grac’d his Hait no more. 229
Th’ untafted Clufters from his Horns he fhook,

And the wreath’d Spear his better Hand forfook. .
Divefted of his Rebes, before the Throne .

Of Fove, who prefs’d by chance the Pole alone, °

dn all the Negligence-of Woe he ftands, 225
And, fuppliant, thus befpeaks with lifted Hnnés

v.215. Whmmm’dh“hmllf Mu?ﬁgtl lesdsforthe

£’ a}u, Ba«huhere insezcedes for his native Ciey, dew, aull S
‘spiter the (ame tender Regard for him, 2s in the Jineid

he fcoven for Venus. Frosa Fupiter's Anfuwer to Barchus on this
Occaﬁon eou?uredwwhathc fays clfewhere, it appemrs, that
z :tcr]mnfd was fuliod fo the Laws of Fate: but, in Reality,
are found tobe-abo‘!her then the fixed and immucable Do-
Rerminations of. his own Wilk. Here he tells that God, I dovs wet
#in Compliance to Fun’s Caprice, but conformably to the wnale
terable Crder of Deitmy But in the beginning of the T4ebaid,
we find hunpoﬁuvcz -te the Gods in Council, kis Refo-
Jution of deftroying the royal amilies of Thebes and.dr 05, as a
Punithmeng for their Crimes : and, £enhaps. the F;te of the Stois
Mhemilves 722 00 Uther than this ip Lew, Crafius.

 His
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His gracious, Sire, who well the Caufes knew,

Nor ftarts affonifh’d at ti’ unwontcd View. . | .
Say, FatheF of the Gods, -wilt thou deftroy . 229
Thy Thebes? can none but vengeful Schemes employ _
“Thy Confort’s Thoughts ? and does no Pity move
Inour Behalf the tender.Breaft of Jove? , |

We grant, that erdt it griev’d thee to the Soul
To.dart thy Light'nings.from the cloudy Pole:

Yet why doft. thou renew thy bitter Ire, . 235
And thrcat thy Jaq:-lqv’d Town with Sword and Fire?.
‘No Promifes, nor Qaths thy Faith engage.

Alas! where wiltzhou bound thy caufelefs Rage ?

Insthis a Proof,f thy parental Love? . )
Yet gentlerfar;to the Parrbafian Grove, . 240
Argos ang Lsda’s Dome thou did@t repair, .. ‘
For then a Virgin’s Conqueft was thy Care, .
Is Baccbus then of all thy num’rous Line :
The laft, who merits thy Regard divine? .
Bacchus, whom in far happier Days of Yore 245
( A pleaﬁng Load) the Cloud-compellcr bore,

. To the Parrhafian Grove] Calyffo was ravithed by Fupiter
mﬂns Grovc Argos was the Place, where that God impofed upon_
. Dange in the Form of a Shower of Gold. Leda was debauched by
the fame God in the Similitude of a Swan.

v. 243. IsBacchus then] Laiantins informs us, that Bactbus com-
plains of his being fo often neglefted by Mortals, as by Lycurgus
and Penthess. 'To corroborate tghu Aﬂ‘emon, he has cited a’'lon,
Paffage from Owid’s Metamorphofes, where Pentheus is introduced re-
vllmg Bacchus. But this is a wrong Confira&tion ; and the Senfe of

Scilicet & cunétis ego. negle&tﬂima natis
.Progenies.

is, I then am to be the moft flighted of all your Sons, i.’e. by you, ™
V. 246. (A pleafing Load) the Cloud-coipeller] When Semele was
blafted by the Lightning of her Lover, Baschus, with whom fhe was

then

Y
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And fondly prev’d a-Mother’s:keenelt Throes, -

To ufher into Life, and future Woes. .. ...

Yet more.—The Thebans are unikill’'d in Arms,

Rude and'unexercis’d in Wars Alarms;- -~ 250
My marfial Difcipline alone they know:. - **
To weave the'leafy Garland for the Brow, :

'And frame their Motions to the Pipe:—Can they -
‘Whe dread ‘the wreathed Lance, and female Frgy,
Suftain the Trumpet’s Sound ?—See furiods Mars! 255
‘What Feats he meditates, what wafteful Wars! . -
How would'ft thou rage, thould he to Combat lead
And force the Cretans to th> embattel’d Mead? - - -

A Tool was wanting, ’till entic’d by thee, '
Argos muft execute thy ftern Decree.

*Fis this Reflexion that augments our Woes, -
We fall but to enrich our Argive Foes.

I yield: but whither fhall we now tranflate -
The Rites myfterious of our ruin’d State?
And what the-pregnant Mother left behind; - - 365
More happy, had fhe been lefs fairand kind? -

Shall I fue proftrate at the Thracian’s Feet,

Or feck in'conquer'd Ind a fafe Retreat? -

O grant thy wand’ring Son a peaceful Dome,
At the Requeft of S0/ no longer roam

- 26e

270

then_pregnant, was taken from her Womb, aud. ;
pim-’sp ‘gh." s taken from her Wom mdfewgdupxnjm

L L genetricis ab alvo
Eripitur, patrioqye tener (fi credere. dignum eft)-
. Infuitur femori, maternaque tempora complet,

v. 267. At the Thracian’s Feet.] Lycurgus,
moft of the Vines of his Country to be roo
have fexgnej,_ ,%’1:; he*fought Swif]h’ and perfecuted Bacchus.

. v.270. At equeft of Sol] Fenus upbraids Fupi is Par-
daliy L Tk M eff of P Jupiter 9f his Par.

King of Thrace, canfed
ted up: hence the Poets

Auntenor
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The Delian Rocks, but gire with Waves, unite,

Nor envy I the happier Ged of Light.

Minerva from ber Citadel belov’d

Th’ Invafions of the Surge with Eafe remav’d,

Great Epapbus, (as oft thefe Eyss have view'd)  ang
Gives Laws to Egypt by his Arm fubdu’d.

~ Nor Creten Ida, nor Cyllene cate, .

What hoftile Deeds the neighb’ring Scates prepare.
Alas! in what then can our Rites offend 2

Here (fince in vain Refiftance we pretead) 28y

'\ Here didft thou revel in Jemena’s Arms,

Here fair Antiope refigi’d ber Charms
With eager Guft, and here Eurepa play’d

 The Wanton, by thy fpecious Form betray’d.

Defert not then the guildefs Race, thas {prings zOg
From thee, the Father of the Theban Kings. ‘
At this invidious Speech th’ Almighty fmil'd, -

And, gently mifing from the Ground his Child,

As on his Knees he fn’d with kifted Hands,

Embrac’d, and kindly an{fwers his Demands. m
Think not, Q Becohus, that the War’s delign’d

‘Fo glut with Slaughter Fumo’s vengcﬁul Mind.

Antenor potmt mediis olaples hﬂwb,

Tllyricos penetrare finus, atque intima tutus

Regna Liburnorum, & fontem fuperare Timavi
- Usrde per-ora novem vafto cumt murmure miontfs, e,

8 zmamw upiter’s Behaviour to Penus af-
tcrvh:erdtcﬁnx‘ boullpz’dm; “I;nhu.m

Olli fubridens hominum Gatpr atque Deorym,

Yaultn, quocctum tem ue feteddl
Oftwla ﬁw am ; deline gatla fm\r.t'
. . dBncid. 1. 258,

‘We
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We att in Concert with the Fates Decree :

To fall in Battel was their Deftiny.

Peace is my fole Delight : who feeks it more, 295
Or fpills with fuch Relu&ance human Gore ?

Witnefs, thou confcious Pole, and ftarry Hall,

How oft, when mortal Crimes for Vengeance call,-

I lay the ready Bolt alide, how rare

My challeng’d Thunders roar, my Lightnings glace. 300
Scarce could I to the Wrath of injur’d Mars,

And Dian, exercis’d in filvan Wars,

The Lapitbe, and Calydon refign,

Tho® both had long defy’d the Rage divine,

* Mine is the Lafs and Toil to re-indue . 305
So many Souls with Life, and frame anew,

On Argos and her Peer in Guilt too late

I execute th’ impartial Will of Fate.

‘To wave the Sins of Grescein ancient Times,

Thou know’ft, how prone the Thebans are to Crimes. 310
‘Thee too,——But fince ’twas done in Days of Yore,
And we forgive, I pafs the Trefpafs o’er.

No Joys inceftuous haplefs' Peathexs knew,

‘No Brothers he begot, no Sire he flew;

Yet ftill difmember’d, he refign’d his Breath, 313
And met an undeferv’d, untimely, Death

¥. 303. Fie Lapithe exd Calydon] See Book the firft for an Ac-

. count of Diana’s Enmity to the Calydonians. The Lagithe were a

Pedple of Thefaly, inhabiting that Part of the Country that lay be-

~ tween the Mountains Pipdus and Qsbrys. For an Account of the

Combat betwixt them and the Centaurs. Sce Owid’s Matamor-

Phofes, Lib. 12. .

v. 313. No Foys imceffuoms baplfs Pentheus dnew.] Penthens was

torn in Pieces by the Priefteffes of Bacobus, for not attending the
faored Rites of d{u Daity. ,

‘With
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With better Grace thy Sorrow then had flow’d,

Nor had thy Eloquence been il beftow’d.

Nor will the bedans fuffer Punithment,

Tho’ well deferv'd, for Crimes that I refent. $20
Heav’n, Eatth, and Piety expell’d with Scorn,

And Nature’s facred Bonds afunder torn,

And broken Faith, and e’en the Friends confpire -
Their Fall.—But thou defift to tcmpt our Ire, -
Secure, that a long Interval remains 325
Ere we fulfill on Thebes, what Fate ordains.: '
A new Avenger in a better Age

Shall rife: firft Argos bleeds beneath our Rage.

Fhis heard, the God his wonted Look refumes;

And with freth Youth, and new-born Graces blooms.
Thus parch’d by fultry Suns and fouthern Gales, 331’
The pale Rofe fades, and withers in the Vales;’

But if foft Zephyr fans the glowing Day,

And temPers with his Wings the fcorching Ray,

Its Blufh fevives, the Buds fhine forth agam, 335
~ And waft the Scent thro’ Flora’s fair Domain.

- Mean while, their March explor’d, the Scout returns;
From whom Eteocles, aftonifh’d, learns,

That near the Confines of the Theban Sway

The Grecian Hofts advance, and fpeed their Way, 34.¢

v. 331, Thus parcb’d &y fultry Suns] Arioffo has a Similé that'v
much refembles this of our Author. 1drioh td

"Qual fotto il Pil eocente ardore eftivo,
‘Quando di ber piu defiofa ¢ I’ erba,
11 fior, ch’ era vicino a reftar privo
Di tutto quell’ umor, ch’in vxta il ferba,
Sente Pamata ploggu, e fi fa vivo;
Orlando furiofo, Canﬁo 23 Stan. 108,

Ang
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And all, who view the Numbers of the Foe,

To vanquifh’d Thebes portend approaching Woe.

Of ev’ry Chief he foon is taught the Name,

His Birth, his Quality, and martial Fame,. - -
The prudent King diffembiés well his Fears, 345
And hates the Meflage, yet attentive hears : A
His Hoft he now infpirits and emands

A faithful Lift of all his able .3ands.

By Mars excited to the deathful Field,

Aonia, Phocis, and Eubea yield : 350
Their Youth : for thus the Ruler of the Skies

Decreed. Thso’ all the Hoft the Signal flies,

Now rang’d for War, and fheath’d in radiant Arms,
Forth pour the Squadrons at.the firft Alarms,

And take the Field, which next the City lay, 353
. Thirfting for-Blood, and deftin’d for the Fray.

Before th’ expeted Foc was yet in Sight;

The Matrons elimb the Walls to view the Fight 3

And teach, whilft to their Sons their Sires they thow, -
Their little Hearts with early Warmth to glow. 360

" The Senior-Princefs. on a Turret ftood,
Veil'd from the public Eye.- A fable Hood

V. 361. The Senior-Princefs) Statius has alfo imitated Homer in-
many Places ; and he feems particularly to have had an Eye to Hes
len’s informing the old Men on the'Walls of Troy, as fhe is there
deferibed in the Ikad, of the Charaler of the feveral Princes in the
Grecian Camp ; for in the feventh Book, Antigene, Sitter to Ezeocles
and Polyniczs appears ftanding on a Tower, attended by an old Offis
cer who had been Laixs’s Armour-bearer ; who, ‘ather Defire, gives
an Account of ‘the Allies that came to aflift the #¥ebans. Though
fome Circumftances are altered, it is very eafy to imagine he took
his Plan from- the Jliad. Nor will any one condemn this Conduét
of his, fuch Imitations being not only very allowable, but commen. |
dable, when made with Art, and happily and fitly introduced,— .

. ) . Leavis Grafins,

Vor I - Q Ladantins

\
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With better Grace thy Sorrow then had flow’d,

Nor had thy Eloquence been ill beftow’d.

Nor will the Fbebans {uffer Punithment,

Tho’ well deferv’d, for Crimes that I refent. 320
Heav’n, Earth, and Picty expell’d with Scorn,

And Nature’s facred Bonds afunder torn,

And broken Faith, and e’n the Friends confpire
Their Fall.——But thou defift to tempt our Ire,
Secure, that a long Interval remains 325
Ere we fulfill on Thebes, what Fate ordains. '
A new Avenger in a better Age

Shall rife: firft Argos bleeds beneath our Rage.

‘This heard, the God his wonted Look refumes,

And with frefh Youth, and new-born Graces blooms.
Thus parch’d by fultry Suns and fouthern Gales, 331
The pale Rofe fades, and withers in the Vales;

But if foft Zephyr fans the glowing Day,

And tempers with his Wings the fcorching Ray,

Its Blufh fevives, the Buds fhine forth again, 335
And waft the Scent thro’ Flora’s fair Domain.
- Meéan while, their March explor’d, the Scout returns;
From whom Eteocles, aftonifh’d, learns,

That near the Confines of the Theban Sway

The Grecian Hofts advance, and fpeed their Way, 340

v. 331. Thus parch’d by fuliry Suns] Arioffo has a Similé that
much refembles this of our Author. 1 drieh b

'Qual fotto il pid cocente ardore -~ e

Quando di ber piu defiofa ¢ I’ ¢
11 fior, ch’ era vicino a reftar pr
Di tutto quell’ umor, ch’in vita

Sente Pamata pxoggxa efifav
" Orlands,

[
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And all, who view the Numbers of the Foe,

To vanquifh’d Thebes portend approaching Woe.

Of ev’ry Chief he foon is taught the Name,

His Birth, his Quality, and martial Fame,. - :
The prudent King diffembilés well his Fears, 345
And hates the Meflage, yet attentive hears : o
His Hoft he now infpirits and 'emands

A faithful Lift of all his able .3ands.

By Mars excited to the deathful Field,

Aonia, Phocis, and Eubea yield 350
Their Youth : for thus the Ruler of the SleS
Decreed. Thto’ all the Hoft the Signal flies,

Now rang’d for War, and fheath’d in radiant Arms,
Forth pour the Squadrons at.the firft Alarms,

And take the Field, which next the City lay, 353
. Thirfting for Blood, and deftin’d for the Fray.

Before th’ expefted Foe was yet in Sight;

The Matrons climb the Walls to view the Fight §

And teach, whilft to their Sons their Sires they thow,
Their littlé Hearts with early Warmth to glow. 360
" The Senior-Princefs, on a Turret ftood,

Veil’d from the public Eye.- A fable Hood

v. 361. The Semor-Prmcef ] Stat:a: has alfo imitated Homer in
many Places ; and he feems particularly to have had an Eye to Hee
len's: mformmg the old Men on the'Walls of 7roy, as fhe is there
defcribed in the Jliad, of the Charaler of the feveral Princes in the
Grecian Camp ; for in the feventh Book, Antigene, Sitter to Eteocles
and Pelynices appears- ﬁandmg on a Tower, attended by an old Offis
cer who had been Laius’s Armour-bearer 3 who, ather Defire, gives
~ an Account of ‘the Allies that came to aflift thie: $cbans. Though
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From the keeq Air her tender Cheeks defends :

Pborbas alone of all her Train attends,

The Squire of Laius, whilft at Thebes he reign’d, 365
And in the royal Service ftill retain’d.

Him fair Aytigone with kind Demand

Thus queftions. May we hope to make a Stand
Againft our Enennies, finoe all the States

Of Greece defcend to Fight, as Fame relates, 350
I pray thee, firft inform me of the Name i
Of our Confed’rates, and what Rank they claim ?

For well I fee what Armour Creen wears,

‘What are the Standards our Aeneceus bears,

And how ficrce Hemon tow’rs above the reft, 379
A brazen Sphinx well-imag’d on his Creft. '
Thus fpake the Fair unknowing. He replies :

Yon Chief, whofe warlike Figure ftrikes your Eyes,

Is Dryas. From Tanagra’s Hill he leads ‘ '
A thoufand Archers, train’d to warlike Deeds. 380
‘The great Orion’s Offspring he : behold

‘The Bolt and Trident, rudely form’d in Gold

" Upon his Shield.—Nor do his Aéts difgrace

Th’ untainted Honours of his godlike Race.

From him, ye Gods, avert th’ invet’rate Ire 385
Of ftern Diana, fatal to his Sire !

. Zaflantius obferves, that in this Acgount of the Generals who
took Part with Thebesy and the Provinges they commanded, our Au~
" thor has adhered pretty clofe to Hemer’s Catalogus, o far as regards

the Geography, and Epithets of Places.——Mr. Pope firengthens
this Remark. = See Jkiad, Lib. 2. _

V. 386. Fatal to bis Sire] The fabulous Account of this Hero is
as follows.— Pela/gus, a pious Worthipper of the .Gods hofpitably
entertained Fupiter, Neptane, and Mercary, for whigh Favour. they

ifed to grant him whatfoever he withed. Thereforc, as he
no Iffue, he requefted, that they would grant him a Son. The

Gods promifed they would ; and piffing en the Hide of 'an Ox thha:
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Ocglee, Medeon, Nifa ftock’d with Groves,

And Thishe, fam’d for Cytherea’s Doves,

March to the Fight beneath his royal Care,

And to his Banner, unconi’cram’d, repair. 390
Next comes. Eurymedon : the Weapons bproe '
By Faun, his ruftic Sire, ope Hand adorn,

A Creft of Pme-lcaves trembles on his Head :

The favagc Race his maﬁ'y Javelin dread,

Nor lefs is his Defert in Arms, I ween ; 395
With him Erytbre, rich in Flocks, is fccn, '

Who Scoks, and thc Coafts of I{yle txll,

Who Eteonas, fough with many a Hill,

And §¢banos, Atalanta’s Bxa:h-placc, hold,

In Manners haughty, as in Combat bold. 409
The Lance of Ath Pellean, and the Shleld, .

Impenetrable by the Dast they wxe]d.
See, with what Clamouxs the Nepmma# Throng,

The Natives of Onbeﬁw, pour along !

he had juft facrificed to them, ordered him to dig a Hole for it in
the , and take it out at the End of nine Months. ' He did fo,
and found on it the Child, whom he afterwards named Orion; from

Ovpor, which fignifies Urixe. When Orivn grew up to Man’s Eftate,
he attempted to ravith Diana, who, imploring the Afliftance of the
Earth, was delivered. by a ion, that flung the Ravifher to
Death. Others fay, that he was by the Shafts of that Goddefs,
as Horace. o

Virgined domirus fagiud,

v. $99. Atalanta’s Birth-place] ‘Theré were two Ladles of thii
Name ; one an readian Queen, the Mother of Parthengperus, dnd
the other (wlio u here miearit) of Sgyros. She was ‘Gvercoine iri &
Foot-Race- omanes, who threw in her Way three golden Ap-
ples, which ex ad given him for that Purpofe,

v. 401, The Lance of Afp Pellzan] Lucan mentions this Sort of

pon, and particularifes it, as well ay ur Author; by the Name

m (3
‘Primi Pellzas arcu fregere Sariffas. .
Ca Whom
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Whom Mycaliffos thades with lofty Pines,  * 405
Where, as a Mirror clear, Gargaphbye thines, = -
Thy Streams, O Melus, lov’d of Pallas, rife, -

‘And Heliartos views with envying Eyes '

‘The Fruit of Ceres, and, as it afcends,

With the young Blades his noxious Herbage blends. 410
Their Shields are Bark. Huge Trunks fupply the Place
'Of Spears. A Lion’s Hide o’¢rfpreads their Face.
‘Thefe, as they want a Monarch of their own, -
Ampbion (by the Damfel not unknown) -
Conduéts to War. ‘The Badges of the Realm, 415
A Bull and Lyre are wrought upon his Helm. :
Proceed, brave Youth, to dare the thickeft Foes,
And for our Walls thy naked Breaft expofe.. - -~
You too, ye Warriors, favour’d of the Nin¢ !' %
To yield us Aid forfake the Mount divine.- - 420
And thod, O Olmius, and Permeffus bleft- - -

‘With Streams, whofe gentle Murmurs lull to feft

The weary Shepherd, roufe to Feats of Arms -

Your flothfut Sons, averfe to War’s Alarms.

(%

V. 414. By the Damfel not anknown] I think it is not improper to.
take Notice, that this Parenthefis is not to be underftood as {poken
by Phorbas to Antigone, but by the Author.to the Reader. - He hints.
to him, that Pboria: is defcribing a Perfon to 4ntigone, whom fhe.
very well knew ; fo that we may fairly conclude, there was fome
Love-Match in the Caie, to which the 'Poet alludes in this flight
Manner. . a o

V. 435. The Badges of the Realm, a Bull and Lyre] The Lyre was
engraved on the Arms of the Thebans, becaufe Amphion is faid to
have built their Town by his Skill in_handling that Inftrument ;
and the Bull was added in Honour of Cadimus, who, when he fought’
his Sifter Europa, who was ravithed by Fupiter in thé Shape 'of that. -
Animal, was conducted by an Heifer to the Spot, where he aftes-
wards feunded the City of Thehes. ) ’
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In Strains adapted to their Country’s Rite 435
They now exult, and harmonize the Fight. '
Thus, when in Spring So/ theds a warmer Ray,

On Strymon’s Banks the Swans renew their La;,

Purfue with Chearfulnefs this Track to Fame,

Secure, the Mufes thall embalm your Name 430
In never-dying Numbers, and conve '
To lateft Times the Honours of the Fray.

The Princefs here broke in, and thus replies,

O Father, hither turn thy aged Eyes, .

For fure. this Parity of Choice declares 435
That thofe are Brothers.—Mark, how either wears
The felf-fame Armour ! equal are their Crefts :

But fay, what Motive thus cements their Breafts.

Were ours as thefe unanimous and kind ! :
She ceas’d. The Sage foft fmiling, thus rejoin’d. 440
‘Nor thou, O Queen, haft err’din this alone :

Many (the real Hiftory unknown) ,

That thefe are Brethren, have alike believ’d,

By all the Signs of equal Age deceivid. :
Yet are they Sire and Son, tho’ each appears 445
A Brother both in Stature, Form and Years. '
Fair Dircetis, enamour’d with the Charmgs

Of Lapithaon, fnatch’d him to her Arms;

v. 441. Nor thou, O Queex] It has been obferved of Statius, that
in his Catalogues he has happily imitated Homer and Virgil, by
keeping up the Dignity of his Siilé, and Harmony of his Num-
Bers, and diverfifying the Detail with proper Epithets, fhort De-
fcriptions, and agreeable Narrations from Paffages of Hiftory and
Fable, with which he diverts and refrefhes the Reader at due Tn-
tervals. Of his Art in this lift Article the following Anecdote is
a fhining Inftance ; and thoygh it borders upon the. marvellous,
does not tranfgrefs tie Licence of Poetry. ’ ' :

C3 | ~ And,
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Where Glaucus, leaping from the grafly Shore,

Plung’d headlong in the Deeps, a Man no more,

And view’d with fudden Terror, as he fprung,

The Fifhes, that around his Middle clung,

With Balearic Slings they cleave the Wind: 503
Their Javelins leave the fwifteft Shaft behind,

Nor had Narciffus fhun’d the Strife of Arms:

But fmitten with his own refleted Charms

In Thefpian Fields he graws.  Cepbiffus laves

The much lov’d Flow’ret with his childlefs Waves. 510
‘Who can recount the Pbocigns fam’d of old, '
The Pbhocians, in Apolle’s Hoft inroll’d ?

‘Who Panope and Cypariffos plow,

Or Lebadea’s Vales, and Daulis fow? A

- Hyampolis, on pointed Rocks reclin’d, 515
~ And high Parnaffus, at the Top disjoin’d ? C
Who thro’ the Plains of Ayemoria rove,

Thro’ Cyrrba, and the dark Corycian Grove;

And from Lilea’s fea-beat Walls, difpread

With oozy Banks, behold the Fountain-Head 520
Of hoar Cepbiffus, where the Pythian Snake

In the frefh Stream was wont his Thirtt to flake.

lgapgd into the Sea again, which he imitated, and became a God
of the Sea. ’ . .

v. 509. Cepbiffus] At prefent, Cepho is a River of Greece that dif-
embogues itfelf 1nto the Gulph of Negropons. It rifes in the Moun-
tains of Phocis, and is ftiled facred by Lucan, from the Nearnefs of
its Springs to the Oracle of Delphos. 71 his River was feigned to
be the Father of Narcifus, whote Story is in every School-boy’s
Moush, and therefore needs not to be told here. a

* V. §13. WhoPanope, &¢.] Thefe Lines are almoft a Tranfeript
of thofe fubjoined from Homer’s Catalogue. 1L B.2. =~ = '~

OF Kumdpioaor fxor, MvSwra e werpreooar,

Kelooar 75 {aSim, % AavAida xal Tlawwia,

: 95 'r" An;w'pl?av, 22 ”’fay.onn ai[ttpm'p.on;.
' ' o Laurels, .
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L.aurels, inwoven with their Crefts, ‘they wear,

And on their brazen Arms infculptur’d bear

Delos, or Niobe's or Tytion’s Fate, 528

Both facrific'd to ftern Latonia’s Hate. '

Thefe Ipbitus, a Chief well-known to Fame,

Commands, whofe Father, Naubolus by Name,

Direéted once the Car and Warrior-Steeds :

Of Laius, noted for his gentle Deeds, - 530

What Time (O Scene Heart-wounding to' bchold H

His Neck, convuls’d with dying Motions roll’d,

And pour’d upon the Ground Life’s purple Tide.

O had I fhar’d his Fate, and with him dy’d !

Whilft thus he fpoke, his Cheeks grew wet with Tears,

And his whole Vifage pale and wan appears; ~ 536

‘Whilft interrupting Sighs his Voice repreft, :

And heav’d, as they would rend his fwelling Breaft, -

‘With lenient Arts his Ward removes his Pain

~ His Voice reftor’d, he faintly fpeaks again. 549

O thou, who doft my ev’ry Thought employ,

At once a pleafing Care, and anxious Joy!

For thee I linger on Life’s bufy Stage,

And drag along the flow Remains of Age,

To fee perchance thy prmcely Brothers flain, 545

_ And Laius’ Slaughter a@ed o’er again. ~

Yet till to fome brave Suitor I refign .

Thy Virgin-Charms, protra&, ye Pow’rs divine,

My vital Thread: that Charge fulfill'd, I'give

The Loan of Nature back, and ceafe to live. 550

But whilft we thus digrefs the Time away, -

‘What Leaders pafs, unnotic’d, to the Fray!

See Clonius with the Seed of Abas join’d,

Whofe Hair depends in flowing Locks behind !
: ‘ ' Unfung
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Unfung Ceryfos, ftock’d with marble Veins, . 555
Capbareus high, and Aegea’s Vale remains.

And now the circling Troops their Chief enclofe,
‘While Heralds Silence on thie Croud impofe.

Scarce had he faid, when from a rifing Ground,

The Monarch thus befpeaks his Bands around. 560"
Ye Warrior-Kings, from whofe difpofing Hand

I take the Honours of the chief Command,

Or midft the vulgar-Herd aflert my Right,

" Think not, I now exhort you to the Fight,

Since bound by voluntary Oaths, you lend 565
Your pow’rful Aid; nor mean I to commend, i
Since Words can ill exprefs my grateful Senfe,

Ner Thanks requite your Zeal in our Defence,

Yet fhall the Gods your high Defert regard,

And yur own Hands the Victory reward. 579
No Foe leads hither his affembled Hofts,

No warlike Pillager from foreign Coafts

-

v. §55. Caryfios] Now Caryffo, an Mand bordering on the Straits
of Eugifz. Caphareus was thie Moentain on %vhich' many of
the Grecian Ships were fplit in their Return from Tosy. .

v. 561. Ye Warrior Kings] It will be hard to find a more artfuf
Spegch than this of Eteocles to the auxiliary Kings. He begins with’
telling them, that he is willing to refign thre Command of the Amy
whenever they require it. He theu pays them a geateel Compli.
ment on their Readinefs to affift him; and fets this Expedition of
his Brother in the worft of Lights by attributing it to the Thirt of
Blood, Diiaffeltion to his Parents, and an unnatural Averfion to his
native Country.——— In fhort, it is the compleateft Piece of Diffi-,
mulation I ever met with. Not the leat of his malevolent Difpo-
fition tranfpires, and no one from this Harangue cculd form an

Idea of his true Charadter. k

Prepares
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Prepares to fack the Fowh which you defend,

But a falfe Native, and pretended Friend. ,
Heré are his Sifters, Mother, aged Sire, 575
And here his Brother was.—See, fluth’d with Ire,

His Countrymen in adverfe Arms he meets,

And menaces his own patcrnal Seats.

¥et in my Caufe th® Aonian Troops engage,

Nor Ieave me, Montfter! to thy ruthlefs Rage. 580
‘Whofe Will and Sentiments thou fhould’tt have known,
Nor thus afpir’d to my forbidden Crown.

This faid, the King difpofes all aright,

- And orders, who fhall take the Field for Fight,

Or guard the City: who fhall clofe the Rear, 585
Compofe the Flanks, or in the Van appear. '
‘The Shepherd thus unbars at Break of Day

His Twig-built Folds, and calls the Sheep away.

THe Fathers of the Flock in Order lead

The dewy Way, the Mother-Ewes fucceed. ~ 5gb
With careful Hand he tends the teeming Dams,

And carries in his Arms the feeble Lambs.

Mean time, with Wrath impell’d, the Grecian Hoft
Purfue their March along th’ Aonian Coaft;

From Morn to Night, from Night to Morn again 595
They bend beneath their Armour, and difdain

. The Gifts of Sleep, and grudge to fet apart

An Hour for Reft, or Food to chear the Heart. "

s Tbe 88epberd thus) This Simile, though taken from low
Llfe, amebl ‘well illuftrates the parental Cs;:eg and military Vi-
gdanoe of Euoda and with Refpe& to the Circumftances of it,
:rgxl hunfelf has fcarcely in all his Eclogues a finer picce of rural

They
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They feek their Enemies with, equal Speed,
As if purfu’d themfelves by Foes; nor heed 600
The Prodigies, that, as they pafs along,
. Foretell their Fate in many a boding Song. .
‘The Stars, the Beafts and Birds of Prey difclofe
Deftruction; o’er their Banks the Rivers.rofe : .
Malignant Lightnings glanc’d along the Poles, . 605
And Fove's own Hand portentous Thunders rolls,
Spontaneous clofe the holy Temple-Doors, -
‘The Shrine with more than morta] Vojces roars;
Alternate Show’rs of Blood and Stones defcend,
And kindred Shades in weeping Throngs attend, 610
Then Cyrrba’s Oracles refpond no more,
Eleufis howls in Months unknown before,
While in their op’ning Fanes (a fure Prefage
Of future Ills) the Spartan Twins engage.
AtDepth of Nighe (for fo th’ Arcadianstell) 615
* Lycaon’s frantic Ghoft was heard to yell,
Oenomaus renews the Race again, ‘
And guides the Car o’er Pi/@’s cruel Plain,
‘Whilft Acbelous weeps his other Horn
From his dithonour’d Head unjuftly torn. 620
' Mycena’s iv'ry Funo ftands in Tears, ..
And Perfeus’ Statue vents in Groans its Fears ;
Old Inachus rebellows hoarfe and loud, ‘
And with his Roarings fcares the ruftic Crowd :

v. 603. The Stars, &c.] The Prognoftics of the civil Broils be-
tween Czfar and Pompey are many of them parallel with thofe pre-
ceding the Theban War. See Lucan’s Pharfalia, Book 1 and 7.

v, 616. L_ymn s] Lycaon was the Father of Helice,- who was dc-
ﬁoured by Gupiter. To revenge the Rape, he ferved up human Flefh
to the Gods at a Banquet, and was therefore turnedp into 3 Wolf,
See Qwid’s Metamorpbojes, Lib. 1.

‘While
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While fad Palemon o’er the double Main 623
‘Was notic’d for his-Country to complain.

Th® Diachians heard, yet ot theit Courfe they fteer,

To heav’nly Counfels deaf,. and blind to Fear.

Now on the Banks of rough Afspus ftood

.
-

The Grecian Wings, and view’d the hoftile Flood, 630
‘When fudden Doubts forbade tliem to pafs o’er,
And ftay’d their flack’ning Steps upon the Shore.
The River then'by chance with deafning Sound
Defcended on the trembling Fields around ;
‘Whether he ow’d his Swell to Mountain- Snow,

" Or Show’rs; difcharg’d from the celeftial Bow,
Or whether, to detain his daring Foes

From facking Tbedes, fpontaneous he arofe.
Hippomedon firft plunges in his Steed,

Huge Fragments of the broken Bank fucceed: 640
Then to his Comrades left behind he cries,

While, burfting o’er his Head, the Waves arife:
Come on, for thus to Thebes I'll thew the Way,

Nor Walls, nor Gates fhall long my Progrefs ftay.

&

635

V. 631. When fuddes Doubts] Cefar’s Irrefolution and Dread at
pafling the Rubicon are defcribed in a fimilar Manner by Lucan, and

the following Lines in particular bave a near Refemblance with our
Author’s. :

~——Ut ventum eft parvi Rubiconis an undas,

. =————Tunc perculit horror
Membra ducis, riguere comz, greflumque coercens
Languor in extrema tenuit veftigia ripa. :

V. 633. The Ricver then] Statius might have here introduced a fine
Piece of Machinery, and taken the fame Advantage of the River
Afopus, as Homer did of Scamander, by making it oppofe the March
of the Grecians.—But perhaps it was his Averfion to become an
Imitator that made him let flip this Opportunity; he rather choofin

téf fofego an Ormament than be indebted to another for the Hingc
ofit. =~ . o

Now
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. Naw all ruth down, difmifs their former Dread, 644

And bluth to follow when they might hawe led. '

Thus when the Herdfman thro’ fome Brogk untry’d

‘Would drive his Cattle to the farther Side,

Juft on the Brink all motioalefs they ft3nd,

And vigw the Waves between, and diffant Strand: G50

But if the bolder Byll petvades the Ford,

And gaias the wifh’d-for Mead, its Depth. exploy’d,

The Lesp grows eafy, thallower looks the Stream,

And the two Banks almoft united feem. .

* Not diftant far 3 Mountain they furvey, - 653

And Fields, from whence all T'hebes in Profpeét lay :

Encampmg here, they rais’d their Tents and eas’d *

Their Limbs, fo well the Sitvation pleag’d,

Beneath an open Traét of Country lies; o

No Hills between the Town and them arife, 66a

From whofe {uperior Height the curious Foe

Might mark the Motions in their Camp' below.

So well bad Nature form’d it’s ev’ry Part,

That nought remains improveable by Art. :

Here Rocks in Form of lofty Bulwarks rofe,  66g—

‘There hollow Vales a Kind of Trench compofe,

A Battlement, felf-rais’d, defends each Side.

‘What more was wanted, their own Hands fupply’d,

Till 8ol retir'd beneath Hefperian Seas,

And Sleep impos’d an Interval of Eafe. : 670

But O what Tongue can fpeak the wild Affright

- Of Thebes, when veild in Gloom the fleeplefs Nnght

Doubles each Terror of the future Fray,

And menaces the near Approach of Day.. '

They run about the Walls; and in their Fears -~ 673

.d»gpbzm s Fortrefs mfccure appears, '
Mean
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Mean while new Horrors of the Foe arife,

Fame fwells their Number, Fear augments their Sm.
But when they view the blazing Fires, that fhow

"The Grecian Tents, from off the Mountain’s Brow, 680
Their Warrior-Steeds and Weapons, fonie exhort,
Others more pious to the Fanes refort,

And tempt the Gods with Sacrifice and Pray’r;

Or in the very Height of their Defpair,
Exa& a Promife of the burial Rite; 685
And fun’ral Homnrs, if they fall in Figh.

Terrific Vifions briag to View their Foes,

And deathful Dreams intrude on their Repofe.

‘To lofe the Life that’s loathfome grown, they fear,
And call for Death, butfhup it when ’tis near, 699
In either Camp the Fury takes het Stand, !
And brandifhes 2 Snake in either Hand :

The * Chiefs with mutual Hatred the infpires ;-

But both againft their aged Parent fires :

Sequefter’d in a diftant Cell he lies, 695
Implores the Fiends, and re-demands his Eyes

Now faimer fhone the filyer Lamp of Ni ight,

And the Stars fled pefore the new-born Light,

‘When $¢/, emergigg from his watry Bed, -

Above the Waves gxalts hxs -beaming Head, 70@

Vs 678. Fame favells their Number] Lucan has fome animated Lines
on the Terrors that Cefar’s Approach caufed at Rome. Pbar. B. 1.
Barbaricas fevi difcurrere Cxfanis alas :
Ipfum omaes aquilas, collataque figna ferentem,
Agmme RON UNQ, dcnﬁsque mcedere caftris.
em meminere vident: majorque ferusque
gbw occarmt, vioque immanior hofte.

® Eteocles and Pelymicess
. 3 - B And;
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And, fcatt’ring from his Wheels the Sparks of Day;
Marks his bright Progrefs with a golden Ray.

Lo! from the Gate her Steps Focafta bends,

And looksthe oldeft of the Sifter Fiends

In Majefty of Woe. Her Colour flies ;” . 705
Grey Hairs o’erhung her Checks and haggard Eyes.
Black were her Arms: an Olive-Branch the bore,
‘With Wool of fable Colour wreathed o’er. .

Het Daughters, now the better Sex, fuftain -

‘The furious Queen, while the exerts in vain* - 710
Her aged Limbs, that, ‘deftitute of Force, '

Bend with her Weight, and faulter in thc Courfe.

She ftands before the Grecians, firikes her Breafts
Againft the Gates, and movingly requefts

Accefs in Terms like thefe.—Ye hoftile Bands, 713
‘The guilty Mother of the War demands

To fee her Son, long abfent from her Sight,

Nor afks it as a Favour, but her Right.

The Troops aftounded, tremble at the View, -

But when fhe fpoke, their Fears increafe anew. - "$20
The King’s Confent obtain'd, without Delay ¥
Through yielding Foes, fecure, the takes her Way,
And, as fhe firft th® Inackian Leaders eyes, )

Vents her outrageous Grief in horrid Cries, S
Ye Chiefs of Argos, to my Eyes difclofe 725
The worft of Children and the worft of Foesy - '
O fay, beneath what Helm his Vifage lies _
Conceal’d, what Arms his well-known Shape difguife.

3. Lq! fromthe Gate] I cannot but’ fancy, there is a ftron
Refemblance between the Portraits of Amate and Focaffa : ugﬁ
the former endeavours to fow the Seeds of War, and ‘the latter to
make Peace. The Defcription of the Interview between the Mo,
ther and Son is wrought up to the utmoft Height of the Pathos.

3 . - Wlulé

.
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While thus the fpake, the fummon’d Prince appears;
Forth bubble from his Eyes the joyful Tears. 73@
He clafps her in his Arms, and aw’d with Shame,
Relieves her Pains, and dwells upon her Name.

His Sifters now, his Mother then he tends,

- Who thus with Pity juft Reproaches blends.

O Partner of Mycene’s fair Domain ! 934
Why doft thou Tears, and Names refpectful feign,
And ftrain thy odious Mother to thy Breat,

Her tender Bofom by thy Armour prefs’d ?

Didft thou a wretched Gueft and Outlaw rove ?

‘What Heart’s fo fteely that thou would’ft not move ? 746
The Troops from far expeét thy laft Commands,

And many a glitt’ring Sword befide thee ftands.

V. 735. O Partner of Mycenz’s] This Speech of Focaffa breathes
wery lhgngly of mothe{ly Tenden;'efs and Aﬂ'e&ion.—s{e opens it
with declaring her Doubts of her Sen’s Sincerity, then telis him,
the Troops are fo much at his Command, that they will eafily dif-
mifs their Rage, if they know his Inclinations are for Peace. She

- next reminds him of her Care and Regard for him, and advifes him
to try his Brother once more, adding at the fame tiie, that if he
perfifts in withholding the Crown from him, he will then have a
good Pretence for commencing Hoftilities. She then obviates any
Sufpicions he might entertain of her Treachery, and ironically
prompts him to make him and her Daughters Prifonerss She ons
‘cludes with an Apoftrophe to the Grecian Princes, wherein fhe in«
treats them to make Peace, and ufe their Influence with her Som, to
reconcile him to his Friends, by telling them what Anxieties theit
Relations undergo in their Abfence.—It is impoffible to point oug
the Beauties of thefe long Orations, without analyfing them in this
Mm;ner, and confidering their feveral Objeéts and Motives fepa«
rately. . >

" V. 740. What Heart's{o fieely, that thou would f} not move) 70:::(4
fpeaks here interrogatively : —The Senfe is, there is no one, but,
what ' is ‘either moved with Terror at the approaching Invafion, of
with Compaffion for yoar Misfortunes,

Y,p L. I ‘ D Alas !
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Alas! the Cares that haplefs Mothers prove !

‘Witnefs, how oft I’ve wept, ye Pow’rs above, )
Yet if thou wilt the Words of Age revere, 745
And to thy Friends’ Advice incline thy Ear, '
Now, while the Camp is ftill, as in the Night,

And Piety fufpends the dreadful Fight,

I pray thee, as a King of mighty Sway, oo
.But charge thee, as my Son, to fpeed thy Way 750
‘To Thebes, . and fee again thy native Hall, -
Before to Vulcan’s Rage a Prey it fall.
. Once more addrefs thy Brother in-my Sight,

- And I'll be Judge to afcertain thy Right:

Should he refufe again, he will afford C w5
A better Plea to wield again the Sword.
Deem not, that by thy confcious Mother’s Aid,
Perfidious Snares are for thy Ruin laid.

Some Sparks of nat’ral Love we ftill retain;

Such Fears, thy Sire condu&ing, would be vain. 760
Tis true, I married, and from our Embrace
You fprung, the lafting Badges of Difgrace :
Yet vicious as you are, you fhare my Liove :
I pardon,  what I yet mutt difapprove. .
Bu, if thou doft perfift to play the King, . = 465
A Triumph ready to thy Hands we bring..

. Come, tie thy captive Sifters’ Hands behind,
* And to the Car thy fetter’d Parents bind.

Now to your Shame, O Greeks, my Groans I turn, .
- For your @ld Sires, and Babes your Abfence maurn., .

- Such then (believe me) is the fecret Dread, 77%
* ‘That Parents feel, fuch Tears at home they fhed. '
If in fo fhort a Time fo dear he’s grown

To you, by whom his Mcnts {carce were known,.
v What
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What anxious Thoughts mutt thefe my Breafts engage,
Thefe Breafts, the Solace of his tender Age ? 776
From Tbracian Kings fuch Ufage I might bear,

But not from thofe, who breathe the Grecian Air.

Then grant my With, and fecond my Defire,

Or in my Son’s Embraces I expire. 780
Thefe pow’rful Words the wrathful Cohorts move,
And all the Mother’s virtuous Suit approve :

‘Whilft-on their glitt’ring Shiclds and Armour flow
‘The pious Streams of fympathetic Woe.  _

As when the brindled Monarch of the Wood 785
Beholds the Hunter proftrate and fubdu’d,

His Anger paft, he takes a greater Joy

To fpare the ready Vi&tim, than deftroy.

Thus Pity through their Hearts unnotic’d, glides,

And the fell Ardour of Revenge fubfides. 799
Before them all the Warrior turns his Face .
- To meet his loving Mother’s kind Embrace,

And tries to yield Antigone Relief,

And chace with Kiffes fair [/mene’s Grief:

While, various Tempefts raging in his Mind, 795
Ambition for a Time the Reins refign’d.

He wills to go. 4draftus not denies ;

When, mindful of paft Inj’ries, Tydeus cries,

Rather let me addrefs the gen’rous Foe,

‘Whe his experienc’d Faith and Honour know, 800
Though not a Brother.—In this wounded Breaft
1 bear his Peace and Covenants imprefs'd.

v. 801. Though net a Brother] Nothing could be more aptly con-
trived to-render Bfeocks odious to his Brother, and confequently to
diffuade him from trufting himfelf in his Hands, than this Reflection,
——He obferves to Polynices, that, though he was.fo mal-treated

by Eteocles, he was not his Brother ; which is eqqival'gnt to faying,
" that he, who was his Brother, would be ufed with a nuch greater

Degree of Rligonr and Crud%- 2 Why

7
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Why did’ft thou not, O gentle Mother-Queen'!

As Judge and Mediatrefs ftand between, "

When the fee’d Guards in nightly Ambufh lay? 803

Such is the League by which thou would'ft betray

‘Thy Son.—But lead him to yon reeking Mead,

That ftill bears Witnefs to the bloody Deed.

Yet wilt thou follow ?—Do not thus negleét

Our friendly Counfels through a falfe Refpett. 810

Say, when the hoftile Weapons round thee glare, '
_Will fhe, lamenting, make thy Life her Care,

‘And turn each Dagger’s menac’d Point away ; -

Or will the Tyrant King forego his Prey, ,

And fend thee to our Camp unhurt again ? 815

Firft Inachus thall ceafe to feek the Main,

And Achelous run back, while in my View

“This Lance ity verdant Honours thall renew.
~ Beneath this friendly Converfe lurks a Sword :

Know, that our Gates too will Accefs afford : 820

In us, unperjur'd yet, he may confide;

Yet, fhould he me fufpeét, I ftep afide.

Then let him come, while privy to the Scene,

His Mother and his Sifters ftand between.
" But, fhould he the contefted Crown reftore, 825 -
Wilt thou refign, thy Term of ruling o’er ? '
This heard, their firft Refolves the Warriors change,
And for the Fight again themfelves arrange.

v. 817, While in my Viem;] The hint of this Pa'ﬂ'age is taken from-
¥alerius Flaccus, Argonautics, Book 3.
Hanc ego magnanimi fpolium Didymaonis haftam,
Ut femel eft avulfa jugis, a matre perempti. ’
Quz neque jam frondes virides neque proferet umbras,

Fida minifteria, et duras obit horrida pugnas,
Teftor. : :

 Thes’
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Thus the fierce South by fudden Whirlwinds gains
- The wide-ftretch’d Empire of the liquid Plains 830
From Boreas.—Peace and Leagues they feek no more,
But give a Loofe to Rage, and thirft for Gore.
Erinnys takes Advantage of th’ Alurms,
And fows the Seeds of War and future Harms.
Two Tigers mild and innocent of Blood, 835
Purfu’d their Way to Dirce’s facred Flood.
By Baccbus for the Chariot they were broke, .
And, with their Country, bow’d beneath the Yoke;

Now old and ufelefs in his Service grown,

They graze the Fields befide the Theban Town, 840
Gentle as Lambs, and fmelling as they pafs,

Of Indian Herbage, and Sabean Grafs.

‘The Bacchanalian Crowd, and elder Prieft,

At each Renewal of their Patron’s Feaft,,

v. 835. Tawo Tigers mild and innocent of Blood] Lewis Crufus, in
his Account of our Author, obferves, that, it being more artful to
let the War break out from a trivial Occafion, Stariys has in this
Paffage imitated Zirgi/, who informs us, the War between .Eneas
and Turnus was caufed by the killing of a favourite Stag.—I readily
irant with this ingenious Gentleman, that this is an Imitation of

irgil, but cannot think the Death of the two Tigers a trifling Oc~
cafion of the War. There is certainly a wide Diffcrence” between
the killing a Deer, the Property of a Country Girl, and two Ti-
gers confecrated to Bacchus, the tutelary God and Patron of the
Thebans : and whoever confiders what fupe:ftitious Bigots they were,
at that Time of Day, will eafily imagine, that there' could not be
3 greater Reafon for the T4ebdns going to War, than fuch an Infule
on their Gods, and fuch an Affront to. their Religion. — In de-
fcribing the Careffes and Ornaments which were beftowed on them,
he has taken fome of the Circumftances from Zirgil, |

Affuetum imperiis foror omni Sylvia curd
Mollibus intexens ornabat cornua fertis,
PeQebatque ferum, puroque in fonte lavabat,
" Jlle manum patiens, menfztiue affuetus herili,
Errabat fylvis ; rurfufque ad limina nota
Ipfe domum {cri quamvis fe notte ferebat, ~ V.486

— D3 " Their .
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Their fable Spots with purple Fillets blend, 845
While various Clufters from their Necks depend.
By Flocks and Herds they were alike belov’d,
Secure with them the lowing Heifers rov’d,
On nought they prey, but from each friendly Hand
Their daily Food in placid Guife demand, 850
And to the Ground their horrid Mouths incline, .
To lap the purple Produce of the Vine.
Around the Country all the Day they roam,
But when at Noon they feek'their wonted Home,
‘With facred Fires, the Domes and Temples ﬂune, 8 55
~ As if to grace the prefent God of Wine. |
But when her founding Lath the Fury fhakes,
Her founding Liafh, compos’d of twifted Snakes, -
Their former Rage returning, from the Town :
They break forth, by the Grecian Troops unknown. 6@
As from a difPrent Quarter of the Sky
- Two Thunder-bolts, with Ruin pregnant, ﬁy,
And thro’ the Clouds a Length of Light extend ;
Thus thro’ the Fields their Courfe the Tigers-bend, -
And ﬁcrcely growlmg, :as they ruth along, . 86,54
Invade a Stragler of th’ Jrackian Throng, N
‘The Prophet’s Charioteer, as o’er the Meads '
Hc drove to Dirce’s Stream his Mafter’s Steeds,
Next Ida, the Tenarian, they purfue, .
With him Ztolian Acamas they flew. 8¢
The Courfers in Diforder fpeed their Flight,
Tlll brave Acomeu:, kindléd at the Sight,
damtew, expert m the fylvan Chacc,
(In fair Arcadia was lus native Place)
To the Purfuit well-arm’d with Weapons fped, 875
. As turmng to their much~lov’d Thebes, they fled,

And
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And, eager his long-ftudied Art to prove,

Thro’ their pierc’d Back, and guthing Bowels drove
The levell’d Jav’lin. To the Town again

They fly, and flying, draw upon the Plain 880
A bloody Line, while o’%r their upper Skin

‘The Darts appear, the Points deep-lodg’d within.

They imitate with Groans the human Cry,

And to the Walls their wounded Breafts apply. :
This feen, fuch Shrieks and mournful Clamors rife, 8854
As if (the City made a hoftile Prize)

The Tyrian Fanes and facred Manfions thone

'With Argive Fires, and Splendors not their own.

Lefs would they grieve, fhould, Cadmus’ regal Hall,
Or fair Harmonia’s bridal Chamber fall. 890
But Pbegeus, to revenge his injur'd God,

With haughty Mien towards Aconteus ftrode ;

And as difarm’d, he triumpk’d o’er the flain,

Aim’d a deftru&ive Blow, nor aim’d in vain.

The youthful Bands of T¢gea fly too late, 895
To fave the Warrior, and avert his Fate.

Thrown o’er the flaughter’d Animals, he Hes,

And to th’ offended Pow’r a Victim dies.:

The Council broke and Congrefs held in vain’

QO’er all the Camp loud Tumults rife again. 900
Back thro’ the hoftile Troops Focafta flies,

Nor longer on her Pray’rs or Tears relies.

' -
v. 879. To the Town again] Thefe lines are taken from the fol-
lowing of Virgil, who fpeaking of the wounded Stag, fays.

Saucius at quadrupes nota intra te®a refugit,
. Succeflitque gemens flabuiis, queftuque cruentus,
Atque imploranti fimilis, tetum omne replevit. v. §32

. D4 : Her
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Her and her Daughters thence the Greeks remove, = -
‘While Tydeus ftrives th’ Advantage to improve.

Go, hope for Peace, and the juft Fight delay, 905"

~ Till the more prudent Foe commence the Fray.

Say, could ye thus the Work of Death adjourn,
And wait for the commiffion’d Queen’s Return.
He {poke, and to his Comrades. high difplay’d,
(A Signal of the Charge) his naked Blade. 910
On cither Side now Wrath and Vengeance rife,

‘And one vaft Shout groans upward to the Skies.

No martial. Laws obferv’d, nor Order known,
The Soldiers with their Captains mix, nor own

Superior Rank: Horfe, Foot and ratling Cars 915

- Form one dire Chaos.——Urg’d by furious Mars,

cadlong they rufh, no Leifure giv’n to fhew ‘
‘Themfelves, or from the Foe their Comrades know.
‘This Mode of Fight the clofing Armies bore 3
‘The Trumpcts, Horns and Clarions now no more, 920 ‘

*"As whilom, in the marching Van appear,

But with the Standards join’d, bring up the Rear,

Such rofe thg Conflict from few Drops of Blood,

And to an Ocean {well’d the purple Flood,

As Winds at firft make Trial of their Force 925
On Leaves and Trees, then bolder in their Courfe,

v. 905. Go, bope for Peacc] Our Author feems in this Place to have
had an Eye to the ironical Scoff bf Turmus upon the Latians in the
11th Book, of the £neid, as may be feen trom the preceps tempore
T'ydeus wtitur, which is an Imxtanon of arrepto tempore Turnus.

Imo, ait, O cives, arrepto tempore Tyrnus,
Cogite concilium, & pacem laudate fedentes, ¢,

. V. 925. As Winds at firft] This Simile is borrowed from Vtrgil.
So Winds, while yet unfledg’d in Woods they lie,
In Whifpers firft treu' tender Voices try:

o Then
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O’crturn the Forefts, bear the Groves away,
And lay whole Mountains open to the Day.
Ye Mufes, now record your Country’s Hofts,
And fing the Wars that vex'd your native Coafts, 930
For dwelling near the blocd-mark’d Seat of Fight,
The War’s whole Art was obvious to your Sight,
What Time th’ Aonian Lyre’s mellifiuous Sound
Was in the louder Blait of Trumpets drown’d.
The Horfe of Pterelas, unus’d to Arms,

And new to all the Battle’s dire Alarms,

Soon as his wearied Hand had broke the Reins,
Tranfports his Mafter to the diftant Plains,

The Spear of Tydeus through hic Shoulder flies,
Then glancing down, tranfpierces both his Thighs, g4e
And nails him to the Seat: th’ affrighted Steed,
Fix’d to his Rider, bounds along the Mead,
And bears him on, tho’ now he wields no more
His Arms and Bridle ting’d with reeking Gore.
The Centaur thus (his Life in Part retain’d)

935

Hangs from the Courfer which he lately rein’d. 7
The Confliét glows. Mensceus vents his Rage

On Periphas. In adverfe Arms engage

Hippomedon and Sybaris, while near

Rath Itys; and th’ Arcadian Prince appear. 950

A Sword, O Sybaris, fupprefs’d thy Breath ;
Young Itys from a Shaft receiv’d his Death,

Then iffue on the Main with bellowing Rage,
And Storms to trembling Mariners prefage.  Dryden’s En.

V. 929. Ye Mufes, now record your Country’s] See Note on the 41ft
Line of the 4th Book, and 5411t of the 8th.

V. 945+ The Centaur thus, &c.] A Poet is not confined in his Com-
parifon to Things that really have an Exiftence in Nature : he may
derive them as well from thofe that have only a Place in the Crea-
tioa of Fancy, and World of Imagination. Of this latter Sort is

2

the
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While Peripbas beneath a Javelin bled.

The Steel of Hemon lops away the Head

Of Grecian Ceneus, whofe wide-yawning Eyes 955
lore the fever’d Trunk that bleeding lies.

‘This Abas faw, and rufl’d to fpoil the Foe;

When lo! an Arrow from an Argive Bow

Prevents his Aim,—expiring with a Groan,

He quits the hoftile Buckler and his own. gbo

Euneus, thee what Demon could perfuade :

‘To leave thy rofy Patron’s hallow’d Shade, -

*That Shade, to which thou thould’ft have been confin’d,

For War’s tumultuous Fury ill-refign’d ? \

Ah'! hope not thou to fcatter wild Affright 965

‘Whofe fine-wove Shield (a poor Defence in Fight)

With Ivy-Wreaths, on Ny/z cull’d, is crown’d,

And whofe white-Stole, defcending on the Ground,

Difplays its filken Fringe.—Beneath his Hair

Each Shoulder lies conceal’d with artful Care. | gve

The tender Down his florid Cheeks o’erfpreads ; '

'While his weak Cuirafs fhines with purple Threads,

A Woman’s Bracelets on his Arms he bears,

And on his Feet embroider’d Sandals wears.

A Jafper-Button, fet in pureft Gold 975

Clafp’d his Robes, grac’d with many a ruftling Fold.

A Quiver, which a Lynx’s Hide furrounds,

And polith’d Bow-Cafe on his Back refounds. |

the Simile before us, which admirably well illuftrates the Look and
Pofture of the dying Warrior, and is as ftrong and expreflive, as it
3s concife. -

¥.-g65. Ab ! hape not thou] It may be obferved, that thofe Priefts
and Minifters of the Gods, who bear a Part in the T Acdan War, are
diftinguithed fsom other Leaders by the Splendor and Richnefs of
their Habits,-—— Our Poct feems to have had in View the Chloress
of Virgil at the Time he wrote this. _
Lo Full
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Full of the raging'God, the Warrior hies .
Amid the Prefs, and thus loud-vaunting cries, 980
Reftrain your Rage.— Thefc Walls 4pollo thew’d .
To Cadmus, for his high Deferts beftow’d ; :
Thefe Walls to build (if we may credit Fame)
The willing Rocks, an happy Omen came.
Our Nation, facred to the Pow’rs above, =~ . ¢8g
~ Alliance claims with Mars and greater Fove :

Nor feign we this to be the native Earth
Of Hercules, and Place of Bacchbus’ Birth.
Fierce Capaneus towards the Boafter fteers
His Courfe, and brandithes two beamy Spears. g9
As when the King of Beafts at early Dawn ,
Springs from his Thicket to the dewy Lawn,
And views a Deer that bounds along the Green,
Or Calf, whofe budding Horns are fcarcely feen,

Tho’ the ftern Swains a dreadful Circle form, 99§ |

And darted Javelins rain a fteely Storm,
Fearlefs, regardlefs, he purfues his Way,
And unappall’d with Wounds, invades the Prey.

V. 991. 4s when &c.] This Simile is borrowed from Homer,

Qs Mow ixdpn pryare im ocopars xogoas,
Eopdy % iraor xigads, % dyeior alya,
Msiawy pada ydg Ts xatiodin, fiwep ar avrh
Teowrras Taxits e xorecy Sahepois aidnoie
‘Q; ixa'gn, &c. . ] ]
As Firgil has copied it too, I fhall give the Reader an Oppommiq
of comguing the two Imitations witl%l the Original :
Impaftus ftabula alta Leo ceu fepe peragrans,

- (Suadet enim vefana fames) fi forte fugacem -
Confpexit capream, aut furgentem in cornua cervum,
Gaudet hians immane, comalque arrexit & hzret
'Vifceribus fuper accumbens ; lavat improba teter - .
Ora cruor, 1 vat 1mpro!

© e

Thug™
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~ Thus Capaneus exulting o’er the Foe, -
With his pois’d Javelin meditates a Blow, 1000
. But ere the pond’rous Weight of Death defcends,
With Blafphemy Reproaches thus he blends.
Wty doft thou, doom’d to bleed beneath my Spear
With Shrieks unmanly ftrike our Hofts with Fear ?
~ In wordy Wars with Tyrian Dames engage, 1005
But where’s the vaunted Author of thy Rage ?
‘Would he were prefent! ere he fcarce had faxd
Unknowing of Repulfe, the Weéapon fled,
And faintly tinkled on the glitt’ring Shield ;
Whofe folded Hides a fpeedy Paffage yicld. 1010
Forth wells the Blood, his Armour knocks the Gréund,
And with long Sobs the Plates of Gold refound.
He dies, he dies, the rath Boy-Warrior dies,
And wept and honour'd by his Patron lies,.
Him drunken Ifinaros (the Thyrfus broke) 1015
And Timolus, long relucant to the Yoke, o
Him Nyfa, and Thefean Naxes mourn,
And Ganges, to difcharge his Orgies fworn,
Nor was Eteocles in Combat flow ;
Lefs oft his milder Brother aims a Blow. 1020
Confpicuous in his Car the Prophet fate :
His Steeds, as prefcient of their haft’ning Fate,

3020, Lefs oft bis milder Brother] The Poet here pays a great Com-
ent to Polynices. He tells the Reader, that while Ereocles is

. through Blood and Carnage to the Crown, and makin
Havoci among the Greeians, Polynices was checked in his Conquc

by the tender Impulfes of Humanity, and Regard to his Coun-

men.

tryv 1021, Confpicuous in his Car, &c.] We find Fupiter in the fe-

Venteenth Book of the lliad, beftowing the fame Honours on Hec-

tor, and dignifying his Exit with a Blaze of Glory, as M: Pope ex-

prefles it 4 _

—_—
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With Dread move on, while Clouds of Dutft arife,
Obfcure the Fight, and blacken half the Skies.

Him Pbebus honours on his dying Day, . 1025
And gives a Luftre to his fetting Ray.

He decks his Shield and Helm with ftarry Fires;
While Mars with fierceft Rage his Soul infpires,

And, in Compliance tp the God’s Requett, ,
From hoftile Swords defends his manly Breaft, 1030
That pure, nor violated here above '

By Wounds, he may defcend to Stygian Fove.

- Thus, confcious, he muft foon refign his Breath,
Serene, he walks the dreadful Path of Dcath,

And rufhes on his Foes.——Defpair of Life 1035
Supplies new Strength and Vigour in the Strife.

His Limbs increafe in Beauty, Force and Size,

And ne’er before fo well he read the Skies.

With unexftinguifh’d Heat of War he glows,

And pours redoubled Fury on his Foes. 10406
Oft was he known to break with lenient Art

The Strokes of Chance, and eafe the human Heart,
T’encroach on Fate’s juft Rights and interpofe

To fave the wretched from impending Woes.

AU 8 per "Apng :
Aenrds vdn®.  ahnode & apa of wine’ bl
*Anxns xas 0Yine®- ‘
v. 1038. And ne'er before] Amphiarass is reprefented as being en-
dued with a greater Degree of Prefcience and Divination juft before
bis. Death, which Circumftances brings to my Remembrance four
Lines of the celebrated #aller.

——Wifer Men become,
As they draw near to their eternal Home,
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view,
. That fland upon the Threfhold of the new.

Alas!
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Alas ! how chang’d from him, who great and good, 1045
At Pbabus’ Shrine in holy Office ftood,

- 'Who what each lpw’ring Cloud portended knew,

And Omens read from ev’ry Wing that flew !

A countlefs Herd expir’d beneath his Blade

(Unhappy Vi&ims to his future Shade) . 1050
As when fell Planets rule the deathful Year, .

And dart Deftru&ion from their baleful Sphere,

- Pblegyas and Phyleus fell (his Javelin thrown)

His Scythe-hung Car mows Cremetaon down,

. And Chbromis : one in adverfe Fight was flain; 1055
His Knee cut off, the other prefs’d the Plain. -

Next Cbromis, Iphinous, and Sages bled,

- By miffive Weapons rank’d among the dead.

Unthorn Lycoreus groans his Soul away, )
And Gyas, facred to the God of Day; - - ‘1060
His Helm uncrefted by the forceful Spear,

- He knew, but knew too late the mitred Seer.

Then at Alcathosis a Stone he threw,

‘The well-aim’d Stone the haplefs Warrior flew.

Rear’d on the Margin of Caryfies’ Flood .~ - 1065
His Houfe, with Infants‘Cries refounding, ftood.

His Friends at length-the fenfelefs Wretch perfuade
To change the Sailor’s for the Soldier’s Trade.

Nor dying he prefers th’ experienc’d Main, ,

And wintry Tempefts to the bloody Plain. . 1070

v. 1051, As aben {II Planets] Homer, Vtrgxl and Milton have fine
Similies drawn from Planets, Comets, &e. there is one of the Jaft -
mentioned Authorin yamcnlar, that is wonderfully fublime.
He Like a Comet burn'd

That fires the Length of Opbiuchus huge
In th’ Ar&ic Sky; and from his horri Han'
Shakes Peftilence and War.

The
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The Rout and Slaughter of his Hoft furvey’d,
Afopian Hypfeus ruthes to their Aid: ‘

Rage in his Eyes; and Ruin in his Hand,

He galls the Rear of the Tyrinthian Band, :

But the Prieft feen, the Tide of Wrath he turns 1075
On him, and with redoubled Fury burns.

Rang’d in a Wedge, his Troops befide him fioed,

And form’d with Spears erect an ambient Wood.

. Helifts, in Front of all the hoftile Ranks,

A Javelin, cull’d on his paternal Banks, 1080
And cries——O Father of th® Anian Streams,

‘Whofe Surface with etherial Embers gleams,

Diret my Aim: this I, thy Son, dermand,

And th’ Oaken Spear, the Native of thy Strand.

If thou haft fought the Ruler of the Skies, 1085
Give me the mighty Pheous to defpife.

From his gafh’d Head I’ll tear the circling Crown, .
And with his Armour in thy Current drown.

Afopus heard his Pray’r, but 8o/ deny’d

Indulgence to his Son, and tura’d afidle . 1090
To faithful Herfes the well-darted Spear,

Herfes, the valiant Augur’s Charioteer.

Apollo now direéts the flowing Reins,

And dliagmon’s Form and Vifage feigns.

V. 1077. Rawng’d in a Wedge] On reading this Paffage, how natu- '
rally do the following Verfes of Miltox ft€al in upon our Memory !
While thus he fpake, th’ angelic Squadrons bright
Turn’d fiery red, tharp’ning in mooned Horns, &c.
Book, 4. Line 977.
v. 1093. Apollo noww directs] This Piece of Machinery is beauti-
ful to a great Degree: it is imitated from the gth Book of Homer,
where Pallas thruts Sthenclus out of Diomede’s Ciariot, and vaulting
into it herfelf, affifts that Hero in his Attack upon Mars.

. 3 ) Their
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Their Souls unman’d, and all Refiftance loft, 1095
A fudden Panic feiz’d the Theba# Hoft,

Their Gripe relax’d, their Weapons firew the Ground 5
They fall thro’ Fear, and die without a Wound.
*Twas doubtful, if ch® augmented Burden fpeeds,

Or clogs the Progrefs of the furious Steeds. 1160
As from fome Cloud-capt Hill 2 Fragmant worn

By Dint of Age, or by fierce Whirlwinds torn,

Rolls down, and fweeps along in its Defcent

Men, Trees and Cots from their Foundations rent;
Nor ftops, till fome deep Vale confines its Force, 1105
Or River, intercepted in its Courfe.

So rolls th’ enfanguin’d Car beneath the Load

Of the great Hero, and the greater God.

. v. 1101 As from] I wonder, that ncither Mr. Pgpe mor Mr.
Wharton have taken Notice of this truly fublime Comparifon in
their Obfefvation on a fimilar one in Homer and Firgil, efpecially
as they have quoted one of 745, in my Opinion, much inferior
to our Author’s I fhall tranfcribe all three.

"OrsoiTe B 05 2nd wiTpne,
L/ \ 4 \ ’33 ”
- “Orrs 22t s3Qain; wWoTapss Xsspuagso®- oy,
s , 4 .
Tk aotbrw oo arasdiGe ixpara wive;, -, '
- T g p LN s s~
Y 7 araSpurner wiverar, xrowia d Y Jn’ adrd
“Yane 68 doParing i iwwedor, 3Q¢" ay ixnras
Yoiwmsdory Téws 8 874 xeAIdiTas, iooLpads .

Ac veluti montis faxum de vertice praceps
Cum ruit avulfum vento, ceu turbidus imber
Proluit, aut annis folvit fublapfa vetuftas ;
Fertur in abruptum magno mons improbus a&tu,
" Exultatque folo, fylvas, armenta virofgue
Involvens tecum.
aal gran faffo talor, ch’o 1a vecchiezza

Solve da un monte, o fvelle ira de’ venti
Ruinofa dirupa, e parta, e {pezza

Lefelve, e colle cafe anco gli armenti

Tal gid trahea della, {4

v. 1107. 8o rells] It is remarkable, that thefe two Lines are almoft.
a Tranfcript of Homer’s.

.

Miys
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High o’er the deathful Scene Apollo flands,

And wields the Spearsand Reins withequal Hands: 1110
Unerring Skill he to his Prieft imparts,

But mocks the Theban Shooter’s ufelefs Arts.

Now Antipbus, unaided by his Steed,

And Menalus lie proftrate on the Mead :

Aitbion then of Heliconian Strain ; 1115
Polites, noted for his Brother {lain,

And Lampus, who with Luft tranfported, ftrove

To force fair Mantho’s interdited Love:

At him the God himfelf dire@s a Dart,

* And drove the fhining Mifchief to his Heart. 1120
On Hills of flain the rapid Courfers tread,

Deftroy the living, and deform the dead.
The mangled Carcafes are furrow’d o’er;

And the dafh’d Axles bluth with human Gore.

‘Q’er fome the kindling Car, unnotic’d, rolls, 1125
Breaks ev’ry Limb, and cruthes out their Souls;
‘Whilft others, helplefs with a mortal Wound,

Forefee it fmoaking o’er the diftant Ground,
Now thro’ his Hands the flipp’ry Bridle glides,
And the befprinkled Beam, unftable, flides: 1130

" The Steeds, their Hoofs involv’d in Carnage ftood,
"And the fpik’d Wheels are clogg’d with clotted Bloods
The Javelins, which (their Points infix’d within)

Stand extant on the Surface of the Skin, |
The raging Hero trom the wounded drew, 1135 4

" Whofe parting Souls with Groans the Car purfuc
"At length (his whole Divinity confefs’d)

Pbebas the wondring Augur thus addrefsd.

-———-Ms-ya Xtepaxc iy aEuv » '
BeoiSooom® dumiy y2p dyor %id:, didpa v dgiser. Iliad. 5. 838.

Vor. IL . E - Ul
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Ufe well thy Time, whilft in Refpect to me
Grim Death delays the Work of Deftiny. .
‘We’re overcome. Whate’er the Fates ordain,
They execute, nor weave the Woof again.
Go then, and mindful of the Promife made,
Gladden Elyfium with thy prefent Shade,
-Secure, no Burial-Honours thou fhalt want, 3145
Nor fue in vain for cruel Creon's Grant. .
To this the Chief, furcharg’d with hoftile Spoils,
Replies, and for a while refpires from Toils :
At firt I knew thee thro’ thy borrow’d Look ;
Beneath th’ unwonted Weight the Chariot fhook : 1150
Yet fay, how long wilt thou defer my Fate?
Thefe Honours ill become my wretched State.
E’en now I hear the Porter’s triple Yell,
Hoarfe-founding Sty#, and all the Streams of Hell.
_Take then the laurell’d Honours of my Head, 1155
Too holy for the Regions of the dead. -
If to thy dying Prophet aught is due, -
With my laft Voice this Boon I now renew,
And to thy Wrath refign my trait’rous Spoufe ;
Avenge, avenge the broken Marriage-Vows. ri6e
The grieving God defcending on the Plains, '
‘The Courfers groan’d, and bow’d to Duft their Manes.
Thus fares a Veflel in a ftormy Night,
‘When the twin-Stars withhold their frlendly Light;
Death in their Thoughts, they fhrick at ev’ry Blaft,
And deem the prefent Moment for their laft. 1166
And now the graffy Surface of the Mead,
Convuls’d with frequent Tremors *gan recede:
A thicker Cloud of Duft obfcures the Skies, - T
And Murmurs dire from deepeft Hell arife. 1170
“ , This
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This Sound miftaken for the Crath of Fight,
From Field the trembling Warriours urge their Flight,
Another Tremor now bends to the Ground ,
Men, Horfes, Arms, and fhakes the Fields around.
The leafy Grove inclines its various Head, X175
And filent from his Banks Jfmenos fled. '
The public Anger loft in private Fears,
They ground their Arms, aad leaning on their Spears,
Start back, as on each other’s Face they view
Wild Terror imag’d in a pallid Hue. 1180
As when Bellona forms a naval Fray,

_In Scorn of Neptune, on the watry Way:
If haply fome fell Tempett interpofe,
Each thoughtful of himfelf, neglects his Foes ¢
The common Dangers caufe their Ire to ceafe, 1185
And mutual Fears impofe a fudden Peace.
Such was the flutuating Fight to view :
‘Whether from fubterraneous Prifons flew
Imbofom’d Blafts, and gather’d from afar,
In one vaft Burft difcharg’d the windy War: 1i9Q
Or latent Springs had worn the rotten Clay,
And open’d to themfelves a gradual Way :
Or on this Side the fwift Machine of Heav’n
Inclin’d, by more than wonted Impulfe driv’n,
Or whether Neptune bade old Ocean roar, 1195
And dath’d the briny Foam from Shore to Shore :
Or Earth herfelf would warn by thefe Portents
The Seer, or Brother-Kings of both Events;
Lo! fhe difclofes wide her hollow Womb:
(Night fear’d the Stars, the Stars the nether Gloom.)
The Prophet and his Courfers, while they ftrive
To pafs, the yawning Cleft ingulphs alive::

: Ez2 Nor

Y
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Nor did he quit the Reins and Arms in Hand,

But with them plung’d to the Tartarean Strand;

And as he fell, gaz’d backward on the Light; 1205
And griev’d to fee the Field would foon unite,
JTill now a lighter Tremor clos’d again

The Ground, and darken’d”Pluso’s wide Domain.

Exp of Boox VIIL

THE



THEBAID or STATIUS.,

BOOK raz EIGHTH,



Tue ARGUMENT.

HE Poet, baving defcribed the Effests of Amphia-
raus’s Coming into the infernal Regions, introduces
Pluto expreffing bis Difpleafure at bis abrupt Intrufion, and
exhorting the Furies to retaliate the Infult by an Excurfion
2o the World above. At length, however, Amphiaraus
pacifies bim. The Confederates, terrified by this extraordi-
nary Phenomenon, quit ‘the Field in great Diforder and
Confufion, and exprefs their Concern for the Death of the
Seer in a long Oration. . The Thebans fpend the Night in
Feafting and Follity. Adraftus calls a Council in tbe
Morning, in which it is refolved, that Thiodamas fbould
fucceed Amphiaraus as Adugur : who, in Purfuance of bis.
Bleétion appeajes the-Earth by Sacrifice, and delivers a fu~
neral Oration in Praife of bis Predeceffor. The Battle re_
commencing, Tydeus on the Part of the Allies, and He-
mon o the Part of the Thebans, fignalize themfelves, by
Feats of Prowefs and Gallantry. The Thebans, dif- -
beartengd by the Death of Atys, and Retreat of Hzemon,
are rallied by Menzceus, and renctw the Fight with re-
doubled Vigour and Alacrity. The Poet then returns to
Thebes: and while Hmene is relating a Dream, which
JfBe bad about ber Lover Atys, to ber Sifter, ke is brought
into the Palace juft upon the Point of Death: this gives
" Rife to a very affeliing Scene. ‘Tydeus in the mean Time
makes a great Slaughter of bis Enemies; and meeting with
Eteocles, exchanges a Dart with bim: but the other fly-
ng, in the Purfuit of bim be is overpowered by bis Ene.
smics, and receiving a mortal Wound, expires gnawing the
Heed of Mcnallppus, who gave it bim,



T [ss]
THE
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BOOK Tue EIGHTH.

OON as the Prophet reach’d the dreary Coafts
Of Styx, the Manfion of pale-vifag’d Ghofts,

Explor'd the Secrets of the World below,
And ‘pierc’d the Regions of eternal Woe ;
"His Garb terrific, and loud-braying Arms 5
Fill Pluto’s wide Dominion with Alarms.
The Shades with Horror gaze upon his Car,
His Weapons, Steeds diftinguith’d in the War,
And his new Body : for he neither came
Black from the Urn, nor feafon’d with the Flame; 10
But with the Sweat of Mars was cover’d o’er, -
And his hack’d Target ftain’d with dewg ore.
Nor had Erinnys yet with impious Han
O’et his cold Members wav’d her flaming Brand,

There is fomethinﬁ very awful and folémn in the Poet’s Dcfcnp-
tion of the Terror and Confufion which the Prefence of Amphiaraus
occafioned -in the mfernal Regions. But what we' thould princi-

ally regard it for, is the great Light it throws on many Parts of the
Kuthea Mytholo gY> wluci would otherwife feem dark and myfte-
rious, - In fhort, 1t is dltogether as fine a Reprefentation of Hell,
as any we meet with in the ancient Poets, :

E 4 : .Or,‘-
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Or Proferpine, admitting him a Ghoft, 5
Infcrib’d his Name upon the murky Poft.

Nor to the Tafk the Sifters’ Hands fuffic’d;

The Work as yet unfinifh’d he furpriz'd :

Then, nor till%then, they cut the fatal Thread,
- And freed the Seer, irregularly dead. 20
The Manes of Elyfium gaz’'d around, ,

(Their Pleafures interrupted at the Sound)

And thofe, who ftation’d in the Gulph beneath,

An Air lefs pure, and lefs enliv’ning breathe.

Then groan the Lakes that parch’d with Sulphur glow ;
And fluggith Waters, {carcely feen to flow ; 26
‘While Charon,” wont to plough the loaded Stream, .
Mourns his loft Fare, a melancholy Theme ; .
And grieves, that Shades had gain’d the Stygian Shore,
By Chafms in Earth, and Means unknown before. 30 -
In the mid Part of this unhappy State

The King of Erebus in Judgment fate :

The Shades he queftion’d on their former Crimes,
Difpleas’d with all that fill his dreary Climes, °
There Death in various Shapes and Orders ftands, 35 -
The Sifter Fiends with Vengeance in their Hands,
And Punithment, diftinguifh’d in the Throng

By Chains harfh clanking, as the ftrides along.
‘With the fame Thumb the Fates condemn and fave, -
Mean while frefh Numbers iffue from the Grave. 40

!

v. 39. With the fame Thumb] The Thumb was 2 T'oken of Fa«
vour and Difpleafure among the Antients. When a Man prefled
his"Thumb, it was a Sign of his Regard, as Pliny informs us, Lié.
" 28. Cap. 11. Pollices, cum favemus, premere etiam proverbio jubemur.
When the Thumb was turned, his Difpleafure was ﬁgniﬁe:{

was fogreat 2 Mark of Malevolence, that by this alone the People
' : of
2 ,

¢ which -
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There Minos with his Colleague hears each Caufe,
Reftrains the King, and mitigates the Laws.

Nar was Coecysos abfent, Stream of Woes,

And Pblegethon, that kindles as it flows,

Or Styx, whom €’en th’ attefting Gods revere. 45
Then trembkng Pluto firft experienc’d Fear

And fpoke in Wrath, as fick’ning he furvey’d

The ftarry Splendors, through the Cleft difplay’d.
‘What Pow'r has forc’d Earth’s Barrier thus away,

And join’d the upper and the nether Day ? 50
Who pierc’d our Gloom ? fay, whence thefe Threats
arife,

From the ftern Lord of QOcean or the Skies ?

of Rome ordered the Gladiatars to be flain, as we learn from Ja-
wenal, Sat. 3.

Maunera nunc edunt, et verfo pollice vulgi
Quemlibet occidunt populariter.
W 43. Nor was Cocytos] Milton bas given us a fine Picture of
the Rivers of Hell in the 2d Book of Par. Loff, Verfe 577.

Abhorred S#yx, the Flood of deadly Hate,

Sad Acheron of Sorrow, black and deep:

Cocytos, nam’d of Lamentation loyd

Heard on the rueful Stream ; fierce Phlegethon

Whofe Waves of Torrent Fire inflame with Rage.

* Far off from thofe a flow and filent Stream,
Lethe, the River of Oblivion rolls y
{Ier watry Labyrinth, whereof who drinks
orthwith his former State and Being forgets,
‘Forgets both Joy and Grief, Pleafure and Pain.
V. 45. Or §yx] Though I have fpoken of this River elfewhere,

I cannot deny myfelf the Pleafure of tranfcribing Hefod’s humorous
Account of the Punithment of thofe Gods who had fwore falfly by
it. For one whole Year (fays he) they muft abftain from NeQar
and Ambrofia, and lie on the Ground dumb and lethargic. After
a Year, greater Punifhments await them : for they are banithed for
nine Years, and debarred the Society of the Gods. At the End of
the tenth Year however, they refume their priftine State and Dig-

nity,
Boafter,

e
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Boafter, ftand forth on thy own Terms of Fight ;.
Hence let Form fink to Chaos, Day to Night. 4
To whom more dear ?—I guard the guilty World, 55
Hither from Heav’n by adverfe Fortune hurl’d.
Nor €’en is this my own : I rule in vain,
" 'When Fove encroaches thus upon my Reign.-
‘When on my Throne the Rays of Titan beat,
And Light abhorr’d pervades my gloomy Seat. 60
‘Wants he, the King of Heav’n, my Strength to prove ?
The fetter’d Giants will each Doubt remove,
The reftlefs Titans (who did erft afpire .
Earth to revifit) and his wretched Sire.
Why wills be, that my Toils thould never ceafe, 65 -
. Why mutft the Light I loft difturb my Peace ?
But fhould it pleafe, each Kingdom Pl difplay,
And veil in Stygian Mifts the Blaze of Day.
Hence the twin Sons of Tyndar I'll detain,
Nor render back th’ Arcadian Youth again. g0
For why does he thus journey to and fro, Co
And waft around the Meflages of Woe ?
"~ Why fhould Ixion, with freth Labours worn,
And thirfting Tantalus my Anger mourn?
How Tong fhall living Ghofts, unpunift’d roam g5
From Bank to Bank, and violate my Dome ?
V. 49. What Pow’r] Of all the Orations in the Tebaid there is

none that can give lefs Pleafure to the Reader, and confequently
Jefs Credit to the Tranflator than this before us. Not that Pluta

s without Spirit, but his Speech has many Allufions to dark -

fpeak
(E-cum&ances in heathen Mythology ; fo that I very much quei-
tion, if, after all the Pains I have taken, it is intelligible to the
eateft Part of my Readers, It is not of a Nature to lﬁ
: and all I could do to make it tolerable, was to give it as
fmooth Numbers as poflible, and curtail that Length which makes

it ftill more difgufting, .
o , With

ine in Poe-
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With me Pirithous durft once coritend,
And Thefers fworn to his audacious Friend :
Then of Alcides too (my Guard remov’d)
‘The furious Arm and Strength robuft T prov’d. 8o
Now Hell, becaufe fome idle Feuds arife
Between two petty Princes, open lies.

I faw, when Orpbeus the fad Strain purfu’d,
The Fiends in Tears, the Sifters’ Tatks renew’d,
The fweet Mufician o’er my Wrath prevail’d,
Yet, hecdlcfs of the ftern Condition, fail’d.
Once, and but once I fought the World above,
And fnatch’d in Sicily the Joys of Love :

The bold Excurfion ftung th’ etherial Prince,
As the hard Laws that quick enfu’d, evince.
At each fix Moons her Mother at my Hands
My Confort for an equal Term demands.

But why thefe Plaints 2—Go, Minifter of 11,
Rcvcngc the Infult, and our Wrath fulfill. -

If aught yet unconceiv’d, and unexpref{s’d
Thy ready Wit, and fertile Brain fuggeft,

" On which thy Sifters may with Envy gaze,
And I with Wonder.—Go, and win our Praife.
But, as an Omen of our future Hate,

- And as a Prelude to the ftern Debate,

Let the two Brothers meet without the Wall,
And, fird by mutual Rage, in Combat fall.
Lt one with more than brutal Fury feed

On his Foe’s Head, expiring in the Deed,

. Another the laft fun’ral Flames deny,

And taint with Carcafes his native Skv,

Such A&s mdy Fupiter with Pleafure view,:
Nor let thy Wrath our Realms alone purfue.

95

100

105

Séck .
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Seek one, who may with Heav’n itfelf engage,

And with hig Shield repell the Thund’rer’s Rage. 110
‘Why fhould they rather dare thro’ Hell to rove,

“‘Than with heap'd Mountains fcale the Walls of Fove 2
This faid, he ceas’d. His dreary Palace takes

The Signal dire, and to the Centre fhakes. .
His Earth and that which overhangs him, nod 115
Beneath his Voice, and own the {peaking God. '
Gieat was the Shock, as when his Brother rolls

His Eyes around, and bends the ftarry Poles.

He then rejoins.——For thee, who durft explore

The facred Void inviolate before, : 120
What Pains can I devife 2—half fhrunk with Fear,
His Arms and Chariot gone, proceeds the Seer.
Yet ftill the Badges of his Order grace

The Chief extin&, and fhade his clay-cold Face ;
Tho’ black, a Fillet decks his awful Brow, 125
And his Hand grafps a wither’d Olive-Bough.

If in this holy Syned I may fpeak,

And in my own Defence my Silence break,

(Grand End ef all Things, but to me who knew

Each myftic Caufe, that mortal Eye can view) 130
Source of Exiftence, thy ftern Threats refign '
And to my Pray’r thy willing Ears incline ;

Nor deign tq punifh one who ftrictly fears

To dlfobey, and all thy Laws reveres. :
No Rape Herculean drew me to thy Coaft, %35
Nor was illicit. Venery my Boaft :

-

‘135. No Rape Herculean] The Reader muft obferve, that Her-
alu himfelf did not defign a Rape upon Proferpine, but only went
down to Hell with 3 View of refcuing Thefens and Pirithous, who
had attempted it, from the Puniftiment that Pluto had intended for

them.
On



Book VIII. STATIUS’s THEBAID. é:x

On thefe Infignia for the Truth rely,
Alas! my coward Heart ne’er foar’d fo high.
Let not our Charidbt pale thy Confort’s Check,
Nor Cerberus with Grief his Cavern feck. 140
An Augur once by Pbebus much carefs’d,
The gloomy Void of Chaos I atteft,
(For why by Sal thould Pluts’s Subject {wear)
That for no Crime this Punithment I bear.
This facred Truth the Cretan’s Urn muft know, 145
‘This facred Truth impartial Mines thow.
Bought of my treach’rous Wife for curfed Gold,
And in the Lift of Argive Chiefs enroll’d,
Refign’d to Fate, I fought the Theban Plain,
+Whence flock the Shades that fcarce thy Realms
contain, 150
‘When (how my Soul yet dreads!) an Earthquake came
Big with Deftruction, and my trembling Frame, -+
Rapt from the Midft of gaping Thoufands, hurl’d
To Night eternal in thy nether World.
What were my Thoughts, while thro’ Earth’s hollow
‘Womb 15§
I roll’d upheld in Air, and loft in Gloom ?
Nought to my Comrades or my Country left,
" Nor of my captive Life by Thebes bereft.
Doom’d never more to breathe Lernesn Air,
Or to my wond’ring Friends, inurn’d, repair. 160
No fculptur’d Tomb to lengthen out my Fame,
No weeping Parents, nor odorous Flame :
To thee the whole of fun’ral Pomp I bear,
Nor fhall T aught with thefe fleet Courfers dare,
+ Or murmur to become a Subject Shade : 165
I wave the Honours that were whilom paid : :
~ ' ' ' : No
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No.Prefcience of the future doft thou want,
Secure of all the Deftinies can grant,

But check thy Rage, the Deities regard, -

And for my Spoufe referve the dire Reward :
If, in the Procefs of advancing Age, ¢

She fall, a Vi&tim worthier of thy Rage.

The Monarch heard, nor hearing difapprov’d,
Tho’ loth to fpare, and fcorning to be mov’d.
‘The Lion thus, when menac’d with the Sight
Of obvious Weapons, calls forth all his Might ;
But, if his poftrate Foe declines the Strife,
Stalks o’er him, and difdains fo cheap a Life.
Mean while they feek the late-redoubted Car,
Adorn’d with Fillets, and the Wreaths of War,
Aftonifh’d, as by none it was furvey’d,

Or crufh’d in Conflict, or a Capture made.

The Troops, fufpicious now, recoiling yield,
‘Walk round the Traces of the treach’rous Field,
And all prefer the Sweets of vital Breath

To Stygian Pomp, and an inglorious Death.
‘While at a Diftance in the Road to Fame
Adrafus guides his Troops, Palemon came,
The Meflenger of Woe, and trembling cries,
(For fcarce he trufted to his conicious Eyes,

170

175

180

190

v. 175. This Allufion to the Generofity of the Lian has the Sanc-
tion of all the Naturalifts that ever treated on this Animal to eon-,

firm it. Claudian in his Eulogy on Stilicon, Lib. 4. fays,

Obvia profternas, proftrataque more Leonum
Defpicias : alacres ardent quum fternere Tauros,
Tranfiliunt predas humiles. Hac ipfe magiftra
Dat veniam viftis, hac exhortante calores ,
Horrificos, & quz nunquam nocitura timentur

* Jurgia, contentus folo terrore coercet,

Tha!
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Tho’ ftation’d near the Chief ingulph’d, he faw,

All pale and fad, the difcontinuous Flaw.)

O Monarch, turn thy Steps, and feek with Speed
The Doric Turrets, and our native Mead ;

If haply, where we left them, they remain. 195
No Arms we need ; the Battle bleeds in vain.

Our unavailing Swords why wield we more 2

When Earth (a Prodigy unfeen of Yore)

Abforbs our Warriors. From beneath our Feet

The Ground we prefs feems ftriving to retreat. 200
I view’d myfelf the Path to Night profound,

Occlides ruthing thro’ the fudden Wound,

., -Than whom of mortal Race was none more dear,

To the bright Lamps that gild yon azure Sphere.
Long did I ftretch my fault’ring Hands, and ftrain 205
My Voice ; at length convinc’d, that Help was vain,

I ply’d the founding Lafh, and quickly left

The fteaming Champain, in huge Furrows cleft,

Nor common is the Ill ; the Mother knows

Her Sons, and Favour to the Thebans thows. 210
Thus he. The Monarch doubts, till Mopfus came,
And tfembling A&or, who report the fame.

But Fame, who loves each Terror to enhance,

Relates, that more had fhar’d the fame Mifchance.
.Spontaneous then the Soldiers quit their Ground, 215
Nor wait, as Cuftom was, the Trumpet’s Sound.

v. 216. Nor wait as Cuffom was] La&antius in his Note on this
Paffage furnithes us with a Piece of Antiquity, that, I believe, few
of our Readers are acquainted with : wiz, that among the Antients
every Sbldier, previoufly to his being enlifted, took an Qath, that
he would never leave the Battle, before the Sounding of a Retreat.

Yet
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Yet was their Progrefs flow. They fcarcely trail
Their Legs along, fo much did Fear prevail.

Their very Steeds, as fenfible, oppofe

Their Flight, régardlefs of repeated Blows ; 220
‘Nor, won by Blandithmeénts, increafe their Speed,

Or lift their Eyes from the terrific Mead.

The Thebans pufh’d the Charge, till Vefper led

Bright Cynthia’s Steeds, with dufky Shades o’erfpread :
Now Night, that .foon their Terrors muft increafe, 22 5
‘Tmipofes a fhort Interval of Peace.

‘What wete their Afpe€ts, when they took their Fill
Of Sorrow’s Draught ? full many a pearly Rill

Stole from their Helms unlac’d. Nought then could

eafe

"Their jadéd Spirits that was wont to pleafe. 230
They throw afide their Bucklers wetted o’er, ‘
Such as they were. Nor cleans’d their Darts of Gore,
Nor prais’d their Horfes, nor for Battle dreft
_The high-rais’d Honours of the fhining Creft.

‘Such was their Grief they fcarcely care to clofe 233
Their Wounds, and ftaurich the Blood that freely flows,
Or with the due Refource of Food and Reft
Renew their Strength, by Toils of War oppreéft :

All dwell with Tears on the late Augur’s Praife,

His Love of Truth, and Merit of the Bays. 240

v. 225. Now Night] Milton has fome beautiful Lines on the fame
-Subject. -
Now Night her Courfe began, and over Heav’n
Inducing Darknefs, gratefal Trace impos’d,

And Silence on the odious Din of War., '
: Par. Loff, B. 6. L. 406.

_v. 239. All dwell] The Reader cannot but fympathize with the

' +Grecians on the Lofs of their Patriat and Prophet dmphiaraus, whofe
Virtuea
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One Rumoir only thro’ the Camp is {pread,
That all their Fortune with the Gods is fled :

Where are his facred Arms, rever'd in War,
His Creft with Fillets grac’d, and laurell’d Car ?

Could not Cafalian Lakes and Caves retard 245
His Death? was this his Patron God’s Reward ?
Whe'll teach us now, what falling Stars declare,

And hallow’d Light’nings inaufpicious Glare ?

‘What Heav’n betokens in the Vi&im flain,

When ye thould march; what Accidents detain? 250
‘What Hour is moft averfe to Dove-ey’d Peace,
And when to bid the Trump of Difcord ceafe

‘Who now will all Futurity difclofe,

The juft Interpreter of Blifs or Woes ?

To thee the War’s Events were all foreknown, 255
And all the public Evils, and thy own;

Yet, (fuch was Virtue’s Influence) thou didft join

Our Tooops, and clad in focial Armour fhine.

And when the fatal Hour and Period came,  *

Didft find a leifure Time to purchafe Fame . 260
By adverfe Signs o’erthrown, and Heroes flain,

Till Heaps of Carcafes deform’d the Plain,

What Deeds of Slaughter, and what Scenes of Death
Might we have feen, had Heav’n prolong’d thy Breath ?
‘What Lot befalls thee ? canft thou vifit. Earth. 265
Again, and, as it were, renew thy Birth?

Virtues endear him to the latef Pofterity. And here it may not
be improper to obferve, that the old Propofition, 4l/ Men are alike af-
2er Death, is only partially true. For the virtuous and ufeful Member
of Society lives in the Memory of the Public, and is never thought
of but with Sorrow, nor mentioned but with Honour; whereas the
Villain and Peft of his Country is either foon forgotten, or remem-
bered bat with Infamy and Deteftation. .

Vou. IL Say,
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Yet was their Progrefs flow. They fcarcely trail
Their Legs along, fo much did Fear prevail.

Theit very Steeds, as fenfible, oppofe

Their Flight, régardlefs of repeated Blows ; 220
Nor, won by Blandifhments, increafe their Speed,

Or lift their Eyes from the terrific Mead.

The Thebans pufh’d the Charge, till Vefper led

Bright Cynthia’s Steeds, with dufky Shades o’erfpread :
‘Now Night, that foon their Terrors muft increafe, 225
Trmipofes a fhort Interval of Peace.

‘What wete their Afpects, when they took their Fill
Of Sorrow’s Draught ? full many a pearly Rill

Stole from their Helms unlac’d. Nought then could

eafe

"Their jadéd Spitits that was wont to pleafe. 230
They throw afide their Bucklers wetted o’er,

Such as they were. Nor cleans’d their Darts of Gore,
Nor prais’d their Horfes, nor for Battle dreft
The high-rais’d Honours of the fhining Creft.

‘Such was their Grief they fcarcely care to clofe 233
Their Wounds, and ftaurich the Blood that freely flows,
Or with the due Refource of Food and Reft =~
Renew their Strength, by Toils of War oppreft «

All dwell with Tears on the late Augur’s Praife,

His Love of Truth, and Merit of the Bays. 240

v. 225. Now Night] Milton has fome beautiful Lines on the fame
-Bubjecx. . o
Now Night her Courfe began, and over Heav’n
Inducing Darknefs, gratefal Trace impos’d,
And Silence on the odious Din of War, 4
: . Par. Loff, B. 6. L. 406.

v. 239. Al dwell] The Reader cannot but fympathize with the

"+ Grecians on the Lofs of their Patriat and Prophet dmphiaraus, whofe,
Vigtuea
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One Rumour only thro’ the Camp is fpread,
That all their Fortune with the Gods is fled :

Where are his facred Arms, rever'd in War, .
His Creft with Fillets grac’d, and laurell’d Car ?

Could not Cafalian Lakes and Caves retard 245
His Death? was this his Patron God’s Reward ?
‘Who’ll teach us now, what falling Stars declare,

And hallow’d Light’nings inaufpicious Glare 2

‘What Heav’n betokens in the Vi&im flain,

When ye fhould march; what Accidents detain? 250
‘What Hour is moft averfe to Dove-ey’d Peace,

And when to bid the Trump of Difcord ceafe ?

‘Who now will all Futurity difclofe,

The juft Interpreter of Blifs or Woes ?

To thee the War’s Events were all foreknown, 255
And all the public Evils, and thy own;

Yet, (fuch was Virtue’s Influence) thou didft join

Our Tooops, and clad in focial Armour fhine.

And when the fatal Hour and Period came,  *

Didft find a leifure Time to purchafe Fame . 260
By adverfe Signs o’erthrown, and Heroes flain,

Till Heaps of Carcafes deform’d the Plain, .

What Deeds of Slaughter, and what Scenes of Death
Might we have feen, had Heav’n prolong’d thy Breath? -
What Lot befalls thee ? canft thou vifit. Earth. 265
Again, and, as it were, renew thy Birth?

Virtues endear him to the lateft Pofterity. And here it may not
be improper to obferve, that the old Propofition, 4l Men are alike af-
ter Death, is only partially true. For the virtuous and ufeful Member
of Society lives in the Memory of the Public, and is never thought
of but with Sorrow, nor mentioned but with Honour; whereas the
Villain and Peft of his Country is either foon forgotten, or remem-
bered but with Infamy and Deteftation.

Vor. IL : F Say,



.

66 STATIUSs THEBALD. Book VIIL.
Say, art thou thron’d befide thy féV’x‘i'xig Fates,

- A Counfellor ip all théir high Debates ?

Still by a grateful Change doft thou obtain

The Knowledge of the Future, and éxplain ? 276
Or did the Pow’r who rules the Réalins below,

In Pity to thy Sufférings, beftow

Elyfium, and her Bitds of hallow’d Flight ?

Whate’er’s thy Lot beneath, the God 6f Light,
Bewailing long his Lofs, fhall loath Rellef, 245
And Delpbos mourn thy Deéath it filent Grief.

- Shut on this Day fhall Delos e’er témain,

The Sea-girt T¢nedss, and Cyrrba’s Fané;
No bold Enquirer ope the Clarian Gate,
Nor Branchus from his Shrine interpret Fate : 8¢

v. 278, Tenedos] B an Mland &F the Hellsfpon; fituated over againft
Troy and facred to Apello, Whénce Chryfes in his Addrefs to Apolls
fays, Toiduis vs Ips dracausg. . .

dv. 278. And Cyrtha’s Fane] See Note on the 673d Verfe of the
3d Book. :

v. 279. The Clarian Gare] This and the othér Placds hére men-
tioned were noted for the moft famous Oracles..

v. 280. Nor Branchus.] As a Supplement to my Note on the §86th
Verfe of the jd Book, I thall defcribe the following Aceount of
Branchus from Varro. ¢ Olus quidem decimus ab Apolline, cum in
¢ peregrinatione pranderet in littore, ac deinde proficifceretury. ob-
¢ Ee't;: eft filiom nomine Simerumm, qui pervenit in faltam Patronis

- ¢ cujufdam, ef cum effet receptus, capiv cum fuis pueris capras

¢ pafcere. Aliquando ﬁprehenderunt cygnum, et illum vefte coope-
¢ ruerunt, dumque ipfi pughant uter Hlum patri munus offerrét, et
¢effent fatigati certamine: rejedta vefte mulierem invenerunt, et
¢ cum fligerent revocati ab ez mouiti funt, ut patres unice Simerum.
< diligerent puerum: illi quz audierunt Patreni indicarunt. Tune
¢ Patfon Simerum filio fuo nifmio dilexit affeftu, eique filiam
¢ foam ducendam f;gavit uxorem. Illa cum pregnans ex eo effet
¢ vidit in fomniis per fauces fuas introifle folem;- et exiffe per ven-
¢ trein : ideo infans editus Branchus vocatus eft, quia mater ejus per
« fauces fibi viderat uterum penetraffe. Hic cum in fylvis Apol-
¢ linem ofculatus fuiffet, compichenfus eft ab eo, et accepti co-

. [ ons
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For Lyca none fhould leave his native Air,

Nor for Advice to Didyma repair.

Fove's panting Oaks fhall on this Day be mute,
" Nor horned Ammyx grant the Pilgrim’s Suit:

The very Laurels wither, Rivers ceafe *

To flow, and Trojan Thymbra refts in Peace.

No certain Knowledge fhall the Air unfold

By Chirpings fage, nor Deftiny be told

By flapping Pinions.— Soon the Day fhall come,.

When, other Oracles fuppreft and dumb, 290

Temples fhall rife in Honour of thy Arrt, '

And thy Refponfes ready Priefts impart.

Such folemn Dirges with due Rev’rence paid

To the prophetic Monarch’s honour’d Shade,

In Lieu of Rites funereal Greece beftows 295

And gives his wand’ring Ghoft the wifh’d Repofes
Then were their Souls unman’d with wild Affright,

And all with equal Horror loathe the Fight.

Thus when fome {kilful Pilot yields his Breath,

-The Crew defponding at his fudden Death, 300

. a8g

¢ rona virgaque vaticinari capit et fubito nufquam comparuit. Tem-

- ¢ plum ei faGum eft quod Branchiadon nominatur et Apollini Phi.
¢ lefio pariter confecrata funt templa, ques ab ofculo Branmehi; five
¢ certamine paerorum, Philefia nuncupantur.’

V. 299. Thts, awhben] Statius varies his Similies with all poffible
Art, fometimes deriving them from the animai Creation, fometimes
from the Paflions of Mdnkind, and fometimes from the vulgar
Scenes and Qccurrences of Life; but wherever we follow him, we
find him a faithful Copier of Nature. This before us, triffing and
unworthy of Notice as it may appear to fome for its Brevity, is
notwithftanding very juft, and anfwers in every Point to the Thing
defcribed with the utmoft Precifion and Propriety. Nothing in Na-
ture could be more happily conceived, than the companng Am=- -
phiaraus, who was the Guide and Oracle of his People, to the Pilot
of a Ship,

- B F 2 Ther
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Their Oars fecm fhort of half their wonted Force,
And the frefh Gale lefs aidful to their Courfe.
But Converfe long indulg’d had eas’d their Smart,
" And dulPd each quick Senfation of the Heart,
When Sleep, unnotic’d, ftole to their Relief, 305
. And hufl’d the Voice, and clos’d the Eye of Grief.
Not fo the joyful Thebans {pent the Night;
But favour’d by the Stars and Phebe’s Light,
In the throng’d Streets and Houfes, madly gay,
‘With various Sports they chac’d the Hours away. 310
Each Centinel lay dozing at his Pott,
And fenfelefs Riot reign’d thro’ all the Hoft.
In antic Meafures fome obliquely bound
To the hoarfe Drum’s and tinkling Cymbal’s Sound,
While others pipe, and fwell the mellow Flute, 315
Or fing in Concert with the fhrill-ton’d Lute
Their Gods propitious, and in Order name
The Deities, whofe Favours Worthip claim.
Pzans arife to ev’ry Pow’r divine, ‘
And the crown’d Goblets foam with fparkling Wine.
They ridicule the Grecian Augur’s Death, 32¢
‘And, as in feeming Contraft, {pend their Breath:
* In Praife of their Tir¢fias. Now they fing -
The Feats and Prowefs of each ‘ancient King,
T'hebes from its Origin celeftial trace, 325
" Fove and Ewropa mixing in Embrace,
And boaft, how on his Back the Damfel rode,
And grafp’d his Horns, unconfcious of the God:
Of Cadmus, the tird Heifer, and the Field,
That erft was feen an Iron Crop to yield: 33e
Of Rocks that follow’d when Ampbion ftrung
His Theban Lyre, and dancing Groves they fung.
_— ‘ While
3
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While others celebrate in equal Strains

Harmonia, bound in Hymenzal Chains, )
Or tune to pregnant Semele their Lays: 335
None want a Fable for a Theme of Praife.

While thus the genial Banquet they prolong

In friendly Guife, and urge th’ unfinifh’d Song,

The Son of Laius, long conceal’d, forfakes

His gloomy Cell, and focial Blifs partakes. 340
No wonzed Filth was on his Vifage feen,

Unrufled was his Brow, his Loook ferene.

Such Wonder would arife, fhould Bacchus thow
Barbaric Trophies, and his Indian Foe, '
Brought from the Banks of mix’d Hyda/pes, grac’d 345
‘With Beds of Gems, and orient Realms laid wafte.

His Friends’ Addrefs with Courtefy he bore,

Nor thunn’d their proffer’d Selace as before ; :
But cleans’d his Cheeks of Gore, approv’d the Food,
And Life’s long-unexperienc’d Joys renew’d. 3509
E’en Oedipus in Mirth and Conver{e gay

Aflum’d a Part, who late was known to pray

To Pluto, and the Sifter-Fiends alone,

Or at his Daughter’s Feet to pour his Moan. :
Yet latent was the Caufe. The Palm of Fight, 355
"Gain’d by his Country, gave him no Delight;

The War was all he with’d. To this his Son

He fpurr’d, nor car’d by whom the Day was won.

But firft with tacit Vows he view’d the Sword, -

And all the Seeds of Wickednefs explor'd. 360

V. 345. Hydajpes] A River that rifes in the moft northern Part
of Indiatoward the Mountain [maus, aud fails into the Im{us, in Al-
lufion to which Circumnftance, ] have given it the Epithet mix'd.

F3 ' Hence
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Hence fmil’d upon his Afpect Peace unknown,

And the Feaft pleas’d with Merit not its own. .

Thus Pbineus, when, his Limbs with Hunger worn,
And the laft Period of his Torture borne,

His Palace freed from Harpies he perceiv’d, 365
Incredulous his Refcue difbeliev’d;

Then gave a Loofe to Joy, as long unftain’d,
His Vefiels, Beds and coftly Board remain’d.
Stretch’d in their Tents the Grecian Cohorts lay,
And loft in Sleep the Labours of the Day : 370
All but 4drafus; he, confign’d by Fate '
To watchful Cares, the Curfe of regal State,

'With Horror heard, unknowing the Repofe

His Age requir'd, the Revels of his Foes.

He fickens 3t the Trumpet’s brazen Sound, 375
And Shouts of haughty Triumph that rebound

¥. 363. Thus Phineus, qwben bis Limbs] Phineus was a King of
Arecadia, who, having at the Inftigation of his Queen, put out the
Eyes of his Childsen by a former Wife, was himfelf ftruck blind
by Fupiter, who fent the Harpies to punith him; but direting the
Argonauts in their Way to Colehjs, they, in Return, drove away the
Harpies. FVal:rius Flacers, who has expatiated on-this Fable in his
Argonautics, has the following beaytiful Lines on Pbineas’s Joy and
Aftonithment on being delivered from thofe rapacious Animals.

Ipfe inter medios, ceu dulcis imaéne fomnj
Latus, ad oblitz Cereris fufpirat honores, B. s,

V. 373. With Horror beard] Homer opens the tenth Book of his
Iliad with a fimilar Defcription of the Diftrefs dgamemnon labeured
under the Night after his Defeat by the Trojans. 'The following
Lines feem to have given our Author the I—{in,t of the fix Verfes
before us. ' ' -

Tp-péorro i pives irrde,
"Hros o7'is wsdior 18 Tpuinsr adpronis, s
Oavpafey wvea @I, 7a xaitro Tt wed,
Aver, ovgiylur 4 towdy, opadty v drSpurar,

From
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From ecchoing Rocks. The Pipe augments his Fearss
Dwells on his Thoughts, and grates his loathing Ears.
Then from his Camp, defponding, he furveys

Their wav’ring Torches, and triumpkal Blaze, 380
Thus when the Fury of the Tempeft paft, )
The Vefiel drives with an indulgent Blaft,

Secure, and trufting to the fettled Deep,

The Mariners refrefh their Limbs in Sleep ;

And all, unmiadful of their Office, nod, 385
- Save the pale Mafter, and his painted God. .
~ Now Sols fair Sifter, viewing from afar

His Courfers yok’d, and ready for the Car,

(While Ocean roar’d beneath the ruthing Day,

And redden’d with Aurora’s orient Ray,) $o
Colle&ts her Beams, recalls her fcatter’d Light,

And with her Whip compells the Stars to Flight.
When, ever on the public Welfare bent,

Adraftus fummon’d to his royal Tent :
The Grecian Peers, the Queftion in Debate, 395
Who fhould fircceed Interpreter of Fate, '
'On whom the Wreaths and Tripods fhould devolve,
And who could beft their Oracles refolve.

Scarce had they met, when with united Voice

On fam’d Thiodamas they fix’d their Choice, 400
To whom Ampbiaraus oft reveal’d

The Myfteries of Heav’n, nor blufh’d to yield
Invidious of his Art, a Share of Fame,

But own’d his Merit, and approv’d his Claim.

v. 386. And his painted God] It was a Cuflom among the Antients
40 name their Ships from fome particular Gods, whom they looked
mpon as tutelary Patrons to them, and paint their images upon the

Stern. .
F 4 : Such
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‘Such unexpe&ted Honours muft confound 405
The Youth, for Modefty as Skill renown’d :
With Awe unfeign’d he views the proffer’d Leaves,
Miftrufts his Art, and fcarce the Charge receives.
As when fome Youth of royal Blood fucceeds
To his paternal Crown, and rules the Medes, 410
(More fafe, had Fate prolong’d his Father’s Life)
With Diffidence he treads the Path of Strife ,
Much from th’ afpiring Temper of his Peers,
And from the Vulgar’s headftrong Will he féars,
" Doubtful with whom his wide Domain to fhare, 415
Whom make a Partner of imperial Care.

@ flender Grafp, he fears, willill contain
The weighty Sceptre, and his Bow fuftain,
And trembling takes the Courfer’s Reins in Hand,
And huge Tiara, Badge of high Command. 420
Soon as a Chaplet for his Brow he twin’d,
And in a Wreath his flowing Locks confin’d,
‘With Shouts triumphant thro’ the Camp he went,
And, as a Specimen of his Intent
To ferve the Public, pioufly prepares, 425
Earth to propitiate with due Rites and Pray’rs,
. Nor ufelefs to the Greeks the Scheme appear’d.
Firft then two Altars on the Champaign rear’d,
With Turf high-heap’d, and Ever-greens he grac’d,
And various Flow’rs, in decent Order plac’d, 430

.

V. 418. And bis Bow fuftain] The Bow was borne by the Per/fiin
Kings as an Enfign of Royalty, as we learn front Dis, Book 49,
‘who informs us, that the Ambafladors fent by Mark Anthony to
Pbraates found him fitting on a Throne of Gold, and playing op
his Bow-ftring with his ringers, as I think the Words, Tw wmvpar
7y Telu Yarruwy, ﬁgnify. ’

Th¢
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The Goddefs’s own Gift. On thefe he threw,
‘Whate’er the vernal Rays of So/ renew

On her green Surface: laft he pour’d a Bowl

Of pureft Milk, and thus confirms the whole.

O bland Creatrefs of the Gods above, 435.
And Men beneath, from whofe omnific Love

The Woods are clad with Verdure, Rivers flow,

And Animals with Life’s warm Current glow ;

Hail, faireft Part of the material World,

From whom arofe the Stones by Pyrrba hurld, = 440
Premethean Arts, and Food for human Kind, '
Improv’d by Change, with various Arts refin’d.

Old Ocean refts fuftain’d on thy Embrace,

Thy wide Extent contains the finny Race,

The feather’d Kind, and Savage in his Lair: 445
Round ghee, the Prop of Worlds, in vacant Air
Sublimely pois’d the fwift Machine of Heav’n,

And the bright Cars by So/ and Luna driv'n,

Whofe Lights alternate gild the Star-pav’d Pole,

In Motion annual and diuraal roll. 456
Canft thou, who, fituate in the Midft of Thmos,

And undivided by the Brother-Kings,

So many Towns and Nations far and wide,

From thy vaii,Storc with Nourithment fupply’d,

¥- 435. Q bland Creatref;] The Poet has confirmed the Charac-
ter of 7 biodamas by this beautiful Hymn to the Earth. Thereisa
genuine claffical Simplicity in it not without a Mixture of Grandeur,
that none but Homer and Callimackus were traly Maft:rs of, except
our Milton; whofe Stile and Manner of Hymn-writing approach very
near to our Author’s,
452. And undivided] Statius alludes here to the Hemiflick in
the “fifteenth Book of the lliad, where Neptune, {peaking of the
Divifion of the World b:tween Fupiter, Pluto and himfelf, fays,

Taiz & ims Evm warlwie

Alone -
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Alone and upaffifted doft fuftaip, 455
And Atlas, who without thee toils in vain

Beneath th’ Incumbent Atmofphece, his Care,

Us only of thy Sons refufe to bear ?

Why, Goddefs, doft thou murmur at-our Weight ?

O fay, what Crime has merited thy Hate ? . 460
Is it, becaufe a foreign Birth we boatt,

‘The wretched Natives of th’ Inachian Coaft ?

Our Country lies in ev’ry Tra& of Earth:

Nar thould’ft thou thefe or thofe, as void of Worth,
Mark out for Vengeance, or extraneoys eall, 465
Since thou’rt alike the Mother,of ws all.

Common to all alike may’ft thou remain,

Nor grudge, that aught but Thebans prefs thy Plain,
Still in the Chance of War, and Ceurfe of Fate '
May we expire, not whelm’d thro’ fudden Hate 476
Snateh not our breathing Bodies, ere they lie

On the known Pile, but give us Time to die.

Soon fhall we come the Path that all muft tread,

‘When Deftiny has cut the fatal Thread.

O ftop the moving Field, nor thus prevent 475
The Sifters’ Hands, but to our Pray’rs relent.

But thou, whom dear to Heav’n no Theban Hand
Depriv’d of vital Breath, nor hoftile Brand,

But Nature, who prepar’d a Bed of Reft

Between her Arms, and fnatch’d thee to her Beeaft, 480
As if, in Recompence, the would beftow

A Burial-Place on Cyrrba’s facred Brow :

Conciliate to the'Gods thy wretched Friend,

And let a Portion of thy Skill defcend ‘
To.guide my Breaft. Whate’er thou didft prepare 485

To teach our grieving Hoft, to me declare.
As
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As thy Interpreter, to thee I'Hl pay
My Vows, in Abfence of the God of Day.
The Place that fnatch’d thee hence, is mose divine
Than Cyrrba, Delos, or the God’s own Shrine. 490
This faid, in Earth he plung’d the {fable Herd,
And Sheep, for their black Fleeces much preferr'd :
Then o’er them heap’d the Sand.  Such Rites they paid
For fun’ral Honours to the Propher’s Shade.
Thus toiPd the Grecks, when in the brazen Sound 495
Of Swords and martial Horns their Shouts are drown’d.
The Queen of Furies from 7 beumefus’ Height
Her Trefles fhook, and rais’d the Din of Fight;
She mingled Hiflings with the Clarion’s Tone,
And the Trump breath’d a Clangour yet unknown. 560
Citberas ftarts aftonifb’d, and the Quire
 Of Tow’ers that danc’d to great Ampkion’s Lyre,
Now fern Beflona thunders at each Gate,
To wake the War, and act the Will of Fate,
The founding Hinges ring, as they unfold: 505
The Waves of People to the Paflage roll’d,
As if the Grecians prefs’d them from behind ;
Horfe mix with Foot, and clathing Chariots join’d.
Long in th>>entangling Entrance they remain,
And view the Field, they ftrove to reach in vain. 510
'

v. 491. In Bartb] The Ancients always facrificed black Animals

0 the Earth : thus Homer in the 3d Book of the Jliad.
_Oi:orh & dor’ Trepor Asvdry ixipm B piravar,
Tare g ' HiMw,

Of which (fays the old Scholiaft) the white Lamb was facrificed to
the Sun as the Father of Light, and the black one to the Earth, as
being the Mother and Nurfe of Mankind,

Creon
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Creon by Lot from the Ogygian goes ;

Neste then Eteocles difclofe :

The Hamoloides Hemon occupies;

Thro’ Hypfeus to the Plain Pretides flies:

Next thro’ Eleftre warlike Dryas takes 515
His Way; Eurymedon Hypfifz thakes.

The Gate of Dirce for a while retards,

‘Then frees the brave Menzceus with his Guards.

Thus when the Nile with Heav’ns defcending Show’rs,
And eaftern Snows retrieves his lefI’ning Pow’rs, 520
Impatient of th’ Increafe, imbib’d with Force,:

And foaming o’er he burits his latent Source,

Then difembogues his Burden in the Main, -
And from fev’n Mouths o’erflows the neighb’ring Plain,
While to their Caves the routed Nymphs retreat, 525
Nor even dare their native River meet.

Mean while th’ Inacbian Youths, and Spartan Bands
‘With thofe who cultivate Elean Lands,

v. §11.  From the Ogygian] Laftantins in his Notes on our As-
thor, efteems this dull Enumeration of the Theban Gates as a ftriking
Elegancy: but, I confefs, I fear it is Folly to have tranflated it.
Dry, however, and uninterefting as it is, I doubt not but there are
many Lovers of Antiquity, who extoll Statius to the Skies for hav-
ing handed down to Pofterity fuch a confiderable Piece of ufeful
Knowledge. All I requeft of the Reader with Refpect to it is,
that he will not blame the Dullnefs of the Tranflator, t?nce he could
not have been faithful to the Original without being fo.

v. 519. Thus whez] The Poet has in this Comparifon defcended
to the Minutiz of Exatnefs; but the Delicacy of the Allufion,
which may poffibly efcape the Obfervation of the Generality of our
Readers, is the Correfpondence of the feven Mouths of the Nile to the
feven Gates of Thebes: for as each of the former difcharges a Tor-

rent of Water, {o from each of the latter a Band of Warriors iffues
. £o the Field of Combat.

And
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And Pylos, feck the Battle, fadly flow,
And drooping with the Weight of recent Woe; 530
Nor willing yet Thiodamas obey,
Depriv’d of their late Prophet’s gentle Sway.
Nor, Prince of Augurs, does thy Cohort boaft
Alone of thee : the univerfal Hoft
Defective feems, as thro’ the Wings of Fight 535
Thy Succeflor appears excell’d in Height.
Thus fhould fome envious Cloud fecrete a Star
" From the fair Groupe that forms the northern Car,
‘Short of its Complement, the mangled Wain
Would fcarce be known, and Seamen-gaze in vain. 540
But fee ! freth Labours to the Poet rife,
And War unfung demands the God’s Supplies :
Another Pbabus then attune my Lyre,
A greater Mufe the growing Song infpire.
The fatal Hour arrives fo rathly fought, 545
With Horror, Sorrow, Blood and Carnage fraught; °

v. §37. Thus fbould] This Simile likewife has all the Precifion
and Juftnefs of the former: the feven Captains being reprefented
by the feven Stars in Charles’s Wain.

V. 541. But fee.! frefp Labours] Statius is mot the only Author
who has renewed his Invocation to the Deities who prefide aver
Poetry, at the Middle of his Book, when he is going to enter upon
a different Subje&. :

Nunc age, qui reges, Erato, &c.

Tu vatem, tu diva mone : &c.

: Major rerum mihi nafcitur ordo,

Majus opus moveo. Virgil, &n. Lib. 7.

And Milton likewife ;

Defcend from Heav’n, Urania, &c. :
Half yet remains unfung, &¢. ‘ Par. Lof, B. 7.

And

»”
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_ And Death, from Chains and Stygian Darknefs freed,
Enjoys the Light, and ftalking o’er the Mead,
Expands his Jaws, and to his Arms invites
The Men of Worth, but vulgar Triumphs flights. 550
He marks the Chiefs who moit deferve their Life,
The firft in Arms, and foremoft in the Strife ;

Of thefe, fcarece number’d with the mighty dead,
Thé Fiends rapacious fnatch the vital Thread.
Mars occupies the Centre of the Field, 558

'His Javelin dry ; where’er he turns his Shield,

The fatal Touch erazes from the Mind =~ .
Wives, Children, Home, and leaves a Blank behind.
The Love of Life too flies among the reft,

The laft that lingers in the human Breaft. 560
Wrath fits fofpended on their thirfty Spears,

And half unfheath’d each angry Blade appears.

- Their Helmets tremble, formidably gay

With nodding Crefts;, and fhed a gleamy Ray.

Loud beat their daring Hearts againft the Mails: 565

Nor wonder we, with Men the God prevails ;

The very Steeds with warlike Ardoar glow,

And fnow- white Show’rs of Foam the Plain o’erflow.

* They champ the Bit, or neighing paw the Ground,

And bound and prance at the fhrill Trumpet’s Sound,

As if their Rider’s Soul transfus’d infpires 571

Their Breafts with equal and congenial Fires. .

v. 547. And Dear¥) We are heré dazzléd and confounded with a
Variety of Scehies, and Complication of Iffragery. What can be
more grand and magnificent than the Prelude te this Battle. We
fee Death let loofe from Hell, and ftriding with open Mouth over
the Field, Mars fpiriting. the Soldiers, and with the Touch of his
Shicld infufing a Forgettulnefs of all domeftic Conneions, and the
very Horfes feemingly voluntary in their Mafter’s Service. -

& . thn_

- * 3 . .
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When now they rufh, thick Clouds of Duft arife
From either Part encountring in the Skies.

As they advance, the middle Space between 575
Grows lefs, till fearce an Interval is feen.

Now Front to Front oppos’d in juft Array,

The clofing Hofts with Groans commence the Fray :
Sword is repel’d by Sword, Shields clath on Shields,
Foot preffés Foot, and Lance to Lances yields. 580
Their Helfitéts alinoft join, and mingling Rays,
Alternately refleét each other’s Blaze.

Beauteous as yet the Face of Wat appears,

No Helms uncrefted; and no broken Spears ;

‘Without 2 Flaw the deepning Lires remain, " 585
Their Beles and Bucklers thine without a Stain :

Fait hung the Quiver at the Watrlor’s Side 3

Nor did ont Chatiot ftand without a Guide.

Bat when ftern Valour, prodigal of Life,

And Wrath arofe, increafing with the Strife, 590

V. §75. As they advance, the middle] Thefe are good Lines, thongh
X cannot> think them equal to the following.

For mow

"Twixt Hoft and Hoft a narrow Space was left,

A dreadful Interval, and Front to Front

Prefented ftood in terrible Array ]

Of hideous Length : Par. Lof, B. 6. 103

V. §79. Saword is} The Lines in the Original, wiz.

am clypeus clypeis, umbone repellitur umbo,
énfe inax enfis, pede pes & cufpide cafpis.

Are imitated (fays Mr. Pope) very happily from the followin
Lines in the ﬁmnz Book of the fliad, Verfe 446. £

(o} " ot p i xupoy a £zmoﬂs; txaﬂc,

Zov ¢ {Caner gm) s cw 8 Yyxea, xal wivi ardpwr
XxMuSwpaxm, ardp aowidis pQaritcaas
“ETAMY 7 dAMRANTE rememme

Darts
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Darts thrown aloft with fwift Succeffion glare,

Glow in the Whirl, and hifs along the Air :

A Cloud of Arrows intercepts the Skies,

Scarce can the crowded Heav’ns for more fuffice.

Not with fuch Force the flaky Sheets of Snow 595
Defcend on Rbodope’s aérial Brow :

Great was the Crafh, as when from either Pole

Fove bares his Arm, and bids the Thunder roll :

Thus roars the Storm when gloomy Boreas pours

The Hail on Lybian Sands in sattling Show’rs, - 60e-
Some fall by fent, fome by returning Spears,

And prefent Death in various Forms appears,

With Stakes, in Lieu of Javelins, they engage,

And mutual Blows are dealt with mutual Rage.

‘Their whizzing Slings a ftony Tempeft rain ; 605
The Bullets flath, like Lightning, o’er the Plain.

A double Fate is lodg’d in ev’ry Dart,

And, the Steel failing, Poifon faps the Heart.

No random Weapons fly without 2 Wound ; _
The Prefs fo thick, they cannot reach the Ground. 610
-Oft ignorant they kill, and fall in Fight,

And Fortune does the Work of val’rous Might.

They gain and lofe with {wift Viciffitude

The well-fought Ground, purfuing and purfu’d.

V. §95. Not awith fuch Force] The Reader may compare this with
the following, quoted from Virgil's Eneid, Book 9. Verfe 668.

Quantus ab occafu veniens pluvialibus hazdis

Verberat imber humum : quam multd grandine nimbi
In vada precipitant cum Jupiter horiidus auflris
Torquet aquofam hyemem, & ccelo cava nubila rumpit.

As
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As when great Fove of adverfe Winds and Storms, 615
To vex the World, a double Tempeft forms ;

The Skies and Surges waver with the Blaft,

‘Which then prevails, and ftill obey the laft ;
Till the light Clouds with driving Aufter fweep;

Or ftronger Boreas rules the wat’ry Deep. 620
Afopian Hypfeus firft the Slaughter led;
And flew Menaleas. at his People’s Head. .

Th’ Otbalians proud ; who, wedg’d in firm Array
‘With clofe-eompacted Shields, had forc’d their Way
Thro’ the Eubzan Ranks: their mightieft flain, 624
They fwerv’d afide and forrowing quit the Plain.

He, a rough Nativé of the rapid Flood,

A Spartan both in Nature and by Blood,

Back thro’ his Bowels drew the thrilling Dart;

That quiver’d in his Bofom near his Hearr, 630,
(Left in his Back by finking deeper found,

His Troops fhould deent it a difhoneft Wound.)

Then at his Foe the Weapon faintly threw,

The bloody Weapon unavailing flew: -

Here end the rural Sports of the deceas’d; 635
His Wars, and Stripes that erft his Mother pleas’d:

v. 63§, As when great Jove] So Silius Italicus; L. 4.
Hac pontum vice (ubi exercet difcordia ventos)
.Fert Boreas, Eurufque refert, molemque profandi;
Nunc huc alterno, nunc illuc flamine geftant.

Ve 636. And Stripes that erff bis Mother pleas’d) Orefles having
tranfported the Image of Diana from S¢yrhia into Sparta, and that’
Goddefs being only placable with human Blood, left the divine
Vengeance fhould be incurred by an Intermiffion of Sacrifice, and .
that their Cruelty might not excite the Greets ta a Rebellion, they
inured-their Children to undergo a fevere Scourging with a Kind of

- emulous Patience and Fortitude, till the Blood guthed out in fuch
a Quantity as might appeafe the cruel Goddefs. Terrullian in his
Proem to his Lives of the Martyrs gives much the fame Accounnt:

 Veor. IL G ¢ Nam
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- At Pbaedimus Amyntas lifts his Bow ;

‘When (ah! how fwift the Sifters wing the Blow)
Supine the Chief lies panting on the Ground, :
.Ere the recoiling String had ceas’d to found. 640

On Pbegeus next a forceful Stroke defcends,

And his right Arm from off the Shoulder rends.

Long trembling on the Pain the Member ftay’d,

Nor from its faithful Grafp difmifs’d the Blade;

HAcetes view’d with Horror, as it lay ‘ 645
*Midft other Arms, and lopp’d the Hand away.
- Stern Athamas his furious Lance impell’d

At Iphis, angry Pheres Abas fell’'d;

The Sword of favage Hypfeus Argus found :

They lay, lamenting each a diffrent Wound. - 650

Rapt in a Chariot, A4as fought the Mead ;

Argus on Foot: but Ipbis rein’d a Steed.

Two Theban Twins together rang’d the Field,

In Cafques, the fatal Mafk of War, conceal’d;

Thele, as along the Paths of Fight they fped,. 655

Two Twins of Arges mingled with the Dead :

But when each kindred Feature they defcry’d,

As to defpoil them of their Arms they try’d;

¢ Nam quod . hodie apud Lacedmmonios folemnitas maxima eft
¢ Asaprsiywors [i. e. Flagellatio] non latet. In quofacre ante aram
< nobiles quique adolefcentes flagellis afliguntur aftantibus paren-
* tibus & propinquis & uti perfeverent adhortantibus.’

v. 637. 4t Phedimus] As the perpetual Horror of Combats and
a Succeffion of Images of Slaughter could not but tire the Reader
in the Courfe of a lgoeng Work, Statius has endeavoured to remedy
this Defet by a conftant Variety in the Deaths of his Heroes.
Thefe he diftinguifhes feveral Ways: fometimes by the Charatters
of the Men, their Age, Office, Profeflion, Nation and Family, -
fometimes by the Difference of their Wounds, and at others by the
feveral Poftures and Attitudes in which his Warriors are defcribed,
either falling or fighting, '
Fhey
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They gaze upon each other, and bemoan

The cruel Lot, that foon may be their own. 660 -
Unhappy Dapbnis by fierce Ion bleeds,

Who took Advantage of his headftrong Steeds :

Fove fmiles in Triumph, Pbabus mourns in vain

This dwelt at Pifa, that on Cyrrba’s Plain.

Two Chiefs above the reft were mark’d with Fame; 665
By Fortune, Heroes of diftinguifh’d Name;

Fierce Hemon chac’d the Grecians o’er the Field,

‘The Theban Troops to raging Tydeus yield :

In him Aleides gen’rous Heat inttills,

Him Pallas fires,—Thus from their ecchoing Hills 670

v. 670. Thas from their ecchoing Hilis] 1 thall take this Opportu-
nity of prefenting my Readers with three very fine Similies from
three different Authors; the laft of which is perhaps as pompous,
copious, picturefque, not to‘fay every Way poctical, as ever was
drawn from this Part of the Creation. :

Ut torrens celfi preceps € vertice Pindi
Cum fonitu ruit ad campum, magnoque furore
Convulium montis volvit latus, obvia paffim -
Armenta, immanefque ferz, {ylveque trahuntur,
Spumea faxofis clamat convallibus unda.
Silius Italicus de Bélls Punico, Lib. 4

Con quel furor, che’l re de fiami altiero,

Quando rompe tal volta argini e fponde,

E che nei campi Ocnei s’ apre il fentiero,
' Ei grafli folchi, e le biade feconde,

E con le fue Capanne il gregge intiero,

E coi canii paftor porta neil’ onde. .
: Ariofte’s Orlan. Furicfo. Canto 40.

Comme un voit un Torrent du haut des Pirennées,
Menacer des vallons les nymphes ccnfternées ;
Cent digues qu’on oppofe a fes flots orageux,
Soutiennen: quelque temps fon choc impeturux
Mais bienfot renverfant {a Barriere impuiffante,

11 porte au loin le bruit, la mort, & I’epouvante ;
Deracine en paffant ces chenes orgueilleux,

Qui bravoient les hivers, & qui touchoient les cieux.
: ' G 2 Detache
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‘Two Torrents rufh, increas’d with wintry Rains,

And pour a double Ruin on the Plains,

Contending, who fhould higheft overflow

The Bridge, or {ooneft lay the Foreft low ; :

Till fome ftrait Vale unites their watry Force, 625
And joins their Streams in one continu’d Courfe;
Then, Ocean near, they labour to disjoin

Their Currents, ere they mingle with the Brine.

Bold Idas ifl’d thro’ the middle Fight,

And wav’d a Torch that fhed a fmoaky Light: 680
The Warrior’s Frolic ftruck his Foes with Fear;

They fhun’d his Sight, and left the Paffage clear:

But Tydeus’ Lance purfu’d him, as he fped,

Tore off his Helm, and pierc’d his naked Head.

Supine the Giant lay, the barbed Spear . 685
Stands fixed upon his Forehead. Round his Ear,
And Temple fwift the curling Flames arife, :
‘When Tydeus thus in Triumph boafting cries ;.

O call not Argos cruel in Return

For this thy fun’ral Pile; in Quiet burn. 690
As the gaunt Wolf, pleas’d with the firft Effay

Of Slaughter, flies, uncloy’d to make a Prey

Detache les rochers du pendant des montagnes,
Et pourfuit les troupeaux fuiant dans les campagnes.
Voltaire’s Henr. Chant. 6.

v. 691. As the gauut' Wolf] Taffo has paraphrafed this.

Come dal chiufo ovil cacciato viene
Lupotal’or, che fugge, e fi nafconde;-
Che fe ben del gran ventre omai ripiene
Ha I’ ingorde voragine profonde.
Avido pur di fanguo anco fuor tiene
La lingua, €’ fugge dalla labra immonde ;
Tabei fen gia dopo il fanguigno Stratio
Della fua eupa fame anco non fatio,
Ger. Lib, Canto 10, Stanza 2.

) Of
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Of the whole Flock. Thus rufh’d the vengeful Son
Of Oeneus to compleat the Tafk begun.

Brave Aon perifh’d by a well-aim’d Stone ; 695
His Sword hew’d Pbolus and bold Chromis down,
The Sons of Meera funk to nether Night *

Beneath his piercing Dart, whom in Defpite

Of Venus, once her Patronefs, fhe bare:

Mean time the Matron wearies Heav’n with Pray’r.
Nor with lefs Wrath infatiate Hemon glows, 701
But dies the Ground with Purple as he goes;

In ev’ry Quarter of the Field engag’d,

But moftly where the thickeft Combat rag’d.

At length as on he fped, tho’ fhort of Breath, 705
Yet ftill unwearied with the Work of Death;

He falls on Butes, who addrefs’d his Hoft

To dare the threatned Shock, nor quit their Poft:

On the fair Youth, unknowing whence it came,
Defcends the Pole-Ax with unerring Aim, 710
And cleaves his Temples, grac’d with youthful Charms;
His Locks divided fall upon his Arms, _
. The crimfon Life gufh’d upward from the Wound;
Prone falls the Chief, and falling {fpurns the Ground.
Polites then beneath his Falchion bow’d, 715
And Hypanis, who long unfhorn had vow’d

v. 716. Who lmg unfborn bad vow’d] Their letting their Haj
grow to a great Length, and dedicating it to the Gods was efteemed
a principal A& of Religion by the Ancients. Thus we find 4-
chilles confecrated his Hair to the River Sperchius in Order tc pro-
cure himfelf and Friend a fafe Return from Trey. ‘

B0 air’ aAN b ¢o3a:pzn; 36- A JOAAD
ETrac axanvds wvens Eaidny amexiiparo xairar,
Hr apa Trepxaiw Kozapus TpiPe mandiurar.

G 3 Their
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Their Hair to Bacchas, and the God of Day:

Yet neither came to drive the Peft away,

T'o thefe the Warrior Hyperenor join’d,

And Damafus, who fain would have declin’d 720

Th’ unequdl Confli¢t; but the Spear he threw,

Athwart his Breaft, and thro’ his Shoulders flew;

From his tenacious Grafp the Buckler tore,

And on its Point in feeming Triumph bore.

Much more had Hemon teo that Day atchiev’d, 725

The Pow’r aflifting; but Minerva griev’d '

For her flain Greeks, and to his Wrath oppos’d

Ocitides.——Now the God and Goddefs clos’d

In Converfe mutual, when Alcmene’s Son,

Peace at his Heart, ferenely thus begun. 73®

Say, faithful Sifter, by what Fortune driv’n, =~ '

We meet in Battle ? has the Queen of Heav’n,

For ever ftudious in promoting Ill,

Devis’d this Scheme? —whatever is thy Will, .

Let that be done : much fooner I'd withftand 735

Thc Wrath of Heav’n, and brave the Thund’rer’s *
Hand

" Dear as my ¥zmon i3, him I difown,

1f Pallas favours Heroes of her own.

No more with thee in any Mortal’s Caufe

I combat, tho’ thy favour'd Tydeus draws 740

On Hyllus, or thould menace with his Spear '

Ampbitryon, recent from the nether Spherc.

Fréthin my Mmd thy Favours I retain;;

How.oft (when o’er the fpacious Earth and Main

‘ v 741 Oz Hyllus) I{yllza and Amphitryon were his Sons by Om-

j ale
v, 743 F nyb in my Mmd thy Fawm’:] In the elghth Book oi; the
lliad,
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I roam’d) that Hand upheld me in the Fray, 745
And Jove's own £gis gave my Arm the Day.

‘With me the Realms of Styx thou hadft explor’d,

Could Acberon to Gods Accefs afford.

To thee my Rank and Place in Heav’n 1 owe,

My Sire, and more than I can utter now. 750
Then a& thy Will on Thebes, To thee I yield

The fole Command, and Guidance of the Field.

This faid, he ftrode away.—His Words affuage

The Wrath of Pallas,-and appeafe her Rage.

Her Anger paft, the wonted Smiles return; 755
‘The Snakes fubfide, her Eyes defift to burn.

The Warrior, conicious that the God retir’d,

No more with Strength endu’d, with Ardour fir'd,
‘With faint Effort whirls round his ufelefs Brand,

Nor in one Stroke defcries his Patron’s Hand. 760
‘Would Pride and Shame permit, he fain would fly :

He blufhes to retreat, yet fears to die.

Oenides urges his retreating Foe;

And brandifhing what no one elfe could throw,

Dire&ts His Arm, where *twixt his Helm and Shield,
The joining Throat and Neck a Paffage yield. 766
Nor err’d his Hand, but Pallas chofe to fpare

The haplefs Youth, and made his Life her Care.

Tjiad, Pallas mentions Fove’s Ingratitude in pot rewarding her for
the Services fhe had done his Son Hercules at his Requeft, when
diftreffed by the Artifice of Funo.

v. 756. The Snakes fubfide] The Poet muft here allude to 'ghe
Snakes on M:du/z’s Head, depitured on Fupiter’s Egis, which

. Pallas generally carried about her.

"Aps & ap Swaow Parer' AlylBa Svooarisooar

Asisnz, 0y wepl piv waiTn $66D. isefarwTos

Er & dpis, B 8 arxn, b dn apvicooa jwxn®

*Ev 3 75 Topyésn xeadn Suvolo wedazu. lliad 5. Ver. 738.

G 4 The
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Their Hair to Bacchus, and the God of Day:

Yet neither came to drive the Peft away.

‘To thefe the Warrior Hyperenor join’d,

And Damafus, who fain would have declin’d 720

Th’ unequdl Confliét ; but the Spear he threw,

Athwart his Breaft, and thro’ his Shoulders flew;

From his tenacious Grafp the Buckler tore,

And on its Point in feeming Triumph bore.

Much more had Hamon teo that Day atchiev’d, 725

The Pow’r affifting; but Minerva griev’d

For her flain Greeks, and to his Wrath oppos’d

Ocitides.——Now the God and Goddefs clos’d

In Converfe mutual, when Alcmene’s Son,

Peace at his Heart, ferenely thus begun. 73@

Say, faithful Sifter, by what Fortune driv’n, =~

‘We meet in Battle ? has the Queen of Heav’n,

For ever ftudious in promoting Ill,

Devis'd this Scheme? —whatever is thy Will; .

Let that be done: much fooner I'd withftand 735

Thc Wrath of Heav’n, and brave the Thund’rer’s
Hand

" Dear as my Hemon is, him I difown,

1f Pallas favours Heroes of her own.

No more with thee in any Mortal’s Caufe

I combat, tho’ thy favour'd Tydeus draws 740

On Hyllus, or thould menace with his Spear '

Ampbitryon, recent from the nether Sphere.

Freth in my Mmd thy Favours I retain;

How.oft (when o’er the fpacious Earth and Main

' v 741. Ox Hyllus] I{yﬂw and Ampbztr_)m were his Sons by Om-

phale.
Ve 743. F nyb in my Mind thy F. a-wur:] In the e:ghth Book of,‘ the
lliad,
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I roam’d) that Hand upheld me in the Fray, 745
And Fove’s own £gis gave my Arm the Day.

‘With me the Realms of Styx thou hadft explor'd,

Could Acheron to Gods Accefs afford.

To thee my Rank and Place in Heav’n 1 owe,

My Sire, and more than I can utter now. , 750
Then alt thy Willon Thebes, To thee I yield

The fole Command, and Guidance of the Field.

This faid, he ftrode away.—His Words affuage

The Wrath of Pallas,-and appeafe her Rage.

Her Anger paft, the wonted Smilesreturn; = 755
The Snakes fubfide, her Eyes defift to burn.

The Warrior, confcious that theé God retird,

No more with Strength endu’d, with Ardour fir'd,
‘With faint Effort whirls round his ufelefs Brand,

Nor in one Stroke defcries his Patron’s Hand. 760
Would Pride and Shame permit, he fain would fly :

He bluthes to retreat, yet fears to die.

Oenides urges his retreating Foe ;

And brandithing what no one elfe could throw,

Direéts His Arm, where *twixt his Helm and Shield,
The joining Throat and Neck a Paffage yield. 766
Nor err’d his Hand, but Pallas chofe to fpare

The haplefs Youth, and made his Life her Care.

liad, Pallas mentions Fove’s Ingratitude in not rewarding her for
the Services fhe had done his Son Hercules at his Requeft, when
diftreffed by the Artifice of Funo.

v. 756. The Snakes fubfide] The Poet muft here allude to ‘the
Snakes on Medu/z’s Head, depictured on Fupiter’s Agis, which

. Pallas generally carried about her.

"Aps & ap duaew Parer’ Alyla Svooarisooar
Asisn, 0y wepl piv waiTn $66D. isefarwTos
3’ ¥ > LA \ 2 ’ > /
Er 3 Episy By S arvn, ér o xpvocooa bwxn®
. , ~ , .
"Ev & 78 Topyésn xeQadi devaio medaps. lliad 5. Ver. 738.
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Their Hair to Bacchas, and the God of Day:

Yet neither came to drive the Peft away.

"T'o thefe the Warrior Hyperenor join’d,

And Damafus, who fain would have declin’d 720

Th’ unequdl Confli¢t ; but the Spear he threw,

Athwart his Breaft, and thro’ his Shoulders flew ;

From his tenacious Grafp the Buckler tore,

And on its Point in feeming Triumph bore.

Much more had Hamon teo that Day atchiev’d, 725

The Pow’r affifting; but Minerva griev’d '

For her flain Greeks, and to his Wrath oppos’d

Oéeirides.——Now the God and Goddefs clos’d

In Converfe mutual, when Acmene’s Son,

Peace at his Heart, ferenely thus begun. 73®

Say, faithful Sifter, by what Fortune driv’n, =~

‘We meet in Battle ? has the Queen of Heav’n,

For ever ftudious in promoting Ill,

Devis’d this Scheme? —whatever is thy Will; .

Let that be done: much fooner I'd withftand 735

The Wrath of Heav’n, and brave the Thund’rer’s
Hand

" Dear as my Hemon is, him I difown,

1f Pallas favours Heroes of her own.

No more with thee in any Mortal’s Caufe

I combat, tho’ thy favour'd Tydeus draws 740

On Hyllus, or lhould menace with his Spear '

Ampbitryon, recent from the nether Sphere.

Fréth in my Mind thy Favours I retain ;

How.oft (when o’er the fpacious Earth and Main

‘ v 741 Oz Hyllus) I{yl]u: and Ampbztr_;m were his Sons by On-
phale.

v 74.3 Fnyb in my Mind thy Fa-vmf:] In the e:ghth Book of" t);e
llia
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I roam’d) that Hand upheld me in the Fray, 745
And Fove’s own Agis gave my Arm the Day.

‘With me the Realms of Sy« thou hadft explor’d,

Could Acheron to Gods Accefs afford.

To thee my Rank and Place in Heav’n 1 owe,

My Sire, and more than I can utter now. , 750
Then a& thy Will on Thebes, To thee I yield

The fole Command, and Guidance of the Field.

This faid, he ftrode away.—His Words affuage

The Wrath of Pallas,-and appeafe her Rage.

‘Her Anger paft, the wonted Smiles return ; 755

The Snakes fubfide, her Eyes defift to burn.

The Warrior, confcious that thé God retir'd,

No more with Strength endu’d, with Ardour fir'd,
‘With faint Effort whirls round his ufelefs Brand,

Nor in one Stroke defcries his Patron’s Hand. 760
‘Would Pride and Shame permit, he fain would fly:
He bluthes to retreat, yet fears to die.

Ocenides urges his retreating Foe s

And brandithing what no one elfe could thrqw,

Dire&ts His Arm, where ’twixt his Helm and Shield,
The joining Throat and Neck a Paffage yield. 766
Nor err’d his Hand, but Pallas chofe to {fpare

The haplefs Youth, and made his Life her Care.

lliad, Pallas mentions Fove’s Ingratitude in not rewarding her for
the Services fhe had done his Son Hercules at his Requeft, when
diftreffed by the Artifice of Funo.

v. 756. The Snakes fubfide] The Poet muft here allude to the
Snakes on M:du/z’s Head, depitured on JFupiter’s Agis, which

. Pallas generally carried about her.

"AuPi & dp dpnow Barer’ Alylda Svocarisooa

Asiny, 0y wepl v maiTn $i6D ireParwros

Ey & Hpic, i & et & O wpudeooa dumn®

"Ev 3 7 Topyéin xiai deivolo midaju. Jliad 5. Ver. 738.
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The Dart, diverted from its deftin’d Courfe,
His Shoulder graz'd, and fpent in Air its Force, 770
A Fate fo near him chills his Soul with Dread;
At once his Fortitude and Vigour fled : '
No more he dares prolong th’ unequal Fight,
But even fickens at the Hero’s Sight.
Thus, when fome Hunter’s Spear has drawn the Gore
From the tough Forehead of a briftled Boar, 776
But lightly raz’d the Skin, nor reach’d the Brain;
The daunted Savage wheels around with Pain,
Grinding his Tufks, or ftands aloof thro’ Fear,
Nor tempts again the Fury of his Spear. 580
Long had brave Prothous with unerring Hand
Dealt out his Shafts, and gall’d the Grecian Band :
‘This Tydeus faw, and ruthing at the Foe
And his gay Courfer aim’d a double Blow.
On him, as prone he tumbles on the Plains, . 78
Falls the pierc’d Steed, and, while he feeks the Reins,
Stamps on the Helm, till by his Feet compreft ’
On his Lord’s Face, it crufh’d his thielded Breaft ;
Then fpouting out amidft a purple Tide
‘The Bit, expir’d recumbent at his Side. " 790
Thus often on the Cloud-fupporting Crown ’
Of Gaurus, Vine and Helm are both o’erthrown,
A double Damage to the Swain: but moft
T uxorious Elm bewails his Confort loft ;
-Nor groans fo much for his own haplefs Fate, 795
As for the Grapes he prefies with his Weight.
Cborafbus, Comrade of the Nine, ferfook
His native Mount, and the Cz'ﬂalmn Brook; :
Though oft Urania from th’ infpected Stats 799
Forewarn’d his Death, and bade him thun the Wars:
| Heedlefs
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Heedlefs he mixes with the daring Throng,

And, whijle he meditates the future Song,

Becomes himfelf a Theme of public Praife.

‘The Sifters weep, forgetful of their Lays,

Swol'n with ambitious Hopes, young Atys came 803
From Pbocian Cyrrka to the Field of Fame,
“To fair Ifmena from his tender Age

Efpous’d ; nor did her Father’s impious Rage,

Or the neglected Beauties of her Face,

‘The Idol Fair-One in his Eyes difgrace. 810
Nor in her Turn the Damfel difapproves,

His fauldefs Perfon ; mutual were their Loves.

But War forbids their Nuptials ; hence arofe

‘The Champion’s Hatred to his Argive Foes. |

He fhines the foremoft in the deathful Scene, 815
And lab’ring to be notic’d by his Queen,

Now wars on Foot, and now with loofen’d Reins,
And foaming Horfes pours along the Plains.

His doating Mother deck’d his am’rous Breaft,

And graceful Shoulders with a purple Vett. 820
His Arms and Trappings were embofs’d with Gold,

1 eft he thould feem lefs glorious to behold

Than his fair Spoufe.—On thefe the Chief rely’d,
And the ftern Greeks to fingle Fight defy’d.

The weakeft of his Enemies fubdu’d, 825
And none attack’d, who were not firft purfu’d.
Trembling he bears their Trophies to his Train,

And with his Troops, inglo;ious? herds a.gain..

v. 827. He bears their Trophies] This Paflage gives us an Infight
into the ancient Method of fizhting. We fee the Leaders advancing
before their Troops and making an Excurfion, and foon as they:
had cbtained the Spoils of the va‘l’ll?luifhed, returning to them again.

If this Paffage is attended to, it will clear up many Things in Hm”é
¢ : : v an
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The Dart, diverted from its deftin’d Courfe,
His Shoulder graz’d, and fpent in Air its Force, 770
A Fate fo near him chills his Soul with Dread;
At once his Fortitude and Vigour fled : '
No more he dares prolong th’ unequal Fight,
But even fickens at the Hero’s Sight.
Thus, when fome Hunter’s Spear has drawn the Gore
From the tough Forehead of a briftled Boar, 776
But lightly raz’d the Skin, nor reach’d the Brain;
The daunted Savage wheels around with Pain,
Grinding his Tutks, or ftands aloof thro’ Fear,
Nor tempts again the Fury of his Spear 780
Long had brave Prozbous with unerring Hand
Dealt out his Shafts, and gall’d the Grecian Band :
‘This Tydeus faw, and ruthing at the Foe
And his gay Courfer aim’d a double Blow. \
On him, as prone he tumbles on the Plains, . 78
Falls the pierc’d Steed, and, while he feeks the Rems,
Stamps on the Helm, till by his Feet compreft
On his Lord’s Face, it crufh’d his fhielded Breatt;
Then fpouting out amidft a purple Tide
‘The Bit, expir'd recumbent at his Side. " 790
Thus often on the Cloud-fupporting Crown )
Of Gaurus, Vine and Helm are both o’erthrown,
A double Damage to the Swain: but moft
“Th’ uxorious Elm bewails his Confort loft;
- Nor groans fo much for his own haplefs Fate, 795
As for the Grapes he prefles with his Weight.
Cbomlms, Comrade of the Nine, ferfook
His native Mount, and the Cﬂjialzan Brook; .
Though oft Urania from th’ infpected Stafs 799
Forewarn’d his Death, and bade him thun the Wars:
Heedlefs
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Heedlefs he mixes with the danng Throng,

And, while he meditates the future Song,

Becomes himfelf a Theme of public Praife.

The Sifters weep, forgetful of their Lays,

Swol’n with ambitious Hopes, young Atys came 8os
From Pbocian Cyrrba to the Field of Fame,

‘To fair Ifmena from his tender Age

Efpous’d ; nor did her Father’s impious Rage,

Or the neglected Beauties of her Face,

The Idol Fair-One in his Eyes difgrace. 810
Nor in her Turn the Damfel difapproves,

His fauldefs Perfon ; mutual were their Loves.

But War forbids their Nuptials ; hence arofe

The Champion’s Hatred to his Argive Foes.

He fhines the foremoft in the deathful Scene, 815
And lab’ring to be notic’d by his Queen,

Now wars on Foot, and now with loofen’d Reins,
And foaming Horfes pours along the Plains.

His doating Mother deck’d his am’rous Breatft,

And graceful Shoulders with a purple Veft. 820
His Arms and Trappings were embofs’d with Gold,
Lett he fhould feem lefs glorious to behold

Than his fair Spoufe. —On thefe the Chief rely’d,

And the ftern Grecks to fingle Fight defy’d.

The weakeft of his Enemies fubdu’d, 825
And none attack’d, who were not firft purfu’d.
Trembling he bears their Trophies to his Train,

And with his Troops, inclo,x'ious, herds aoain_.

v. 827. He bears their Trophies] This Paffage gives us an Infight
into the ancient Method of fighting. We fee the Leaders advancmg
before their Troops and making an Excurfion, and foon as they
had cbtained the Spoils of the vanquifhed, returning to them again.

f this Pafage is attended to, it will clear up many Thmgs in H‘am:l
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Thus the young Lion in the Cafpian Shade,
(No Length of Mane terrific yet difplay’d) 830
Yet innocent of flaughter’d Bull or Ram, °
If chance he lights upon a ftraggling Lamb

“Without the Fold, in Abfence of the Swain,
Riots in Blood, and glories in the Slain. ’
On Tydexs then unknown he cafts his Eyes, 835
And meafuring his Valour by his Size, -
Proudly prefumes to make an eafy Prey
Of the flain Chief, and bear his Arms away,
He now had levell’d many a diftant Blow,
Ere the brave Prince perceiv’d his puny Foe: 840
At length contemptuoufly he view’d the Man,
And formidably {miling thus began.
I fee vain Fop, too prodigal of Breath,
Thou feckeft Honour from a glorious Death.
He paus’d : nor deigning to difcharge a Blow 845
‘With Sword or Spear on fuch a worthlefs Foe, = -
His Arm fcarce rais’d, a lender Javelin threw,
With fatal Certainty the Weapon flew;
And, as if driven with his utmoft Force, .
Deep in his Groin infix’d, there ftopt its Courfe. .850

and his Imitators, which would otherwife feem very abfurd,
Arps would have made a good Hero in 2 Romance. He was one
of thofe Gentlemen who go to War only to pleafe the Ladies, and
mix the Beau with the Hero, two Charaéters the moft inconfiftent
in Nature, though often united in Pratice. Whilft however we are
pitying the rafh and ill-timed Gallantry of this young Man, we can-
not but applaud the rough Soldier-like Behaviour of Tydexs, and the
blant Wit he fhews on this Occafion. I fhall only obferve farther,
that this Chara&er is admirably well fupported, and is a fufficient
Proof of our Author’s Vein for Satire,~—"The former Part of this
Note belongs to Barthius.

The
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The Chicf of Life thus feemingly bereft,

The gen’rous Victer pafles on, and left

His Arms untouch’d, and thus jocofely faid,

Thefe fuit not Mars, nor thee, O fav’ring Maid :
What Man of Courage would not bluth to wear 855
Such gaudy Trifles ?—nay, I fcarce would dare
Prefent them, by my Confort to be borae,

Left the reject them with indignant Scorn.

Thus fpake Oemides, fird with Luft of Fame,

And fallies forth in queft of nobler Game. 860
Thus, when the Lion roams, where Heifers feed,
And lowing Beeves expatiatc o’er the Mead,

The royal Savage traverfing the Plain

In fullen Majefty, and four Difdain,

Spares the weak Herd, and culling out their Head,
Some lordly Bull, arrefts and lays him dead. 866
Menecens, 1if'ning to the dying Cries ‘

Of Apys, fwiftly to his Refcue flies ;

And left his Steeds fhould flag, deferts his Car,

And bounds impetuous thro® the Ranks of War. - 870

v. 861. Ttus wbhen the Lion] In order to obviate any Obje@ion
that may arife to the frequent Repetition of Similies drawn from
the fame Objedt, I fhall tranfcribe Mr. Pgpe’s Defence of Homer on
that Point. ——¢ Is it not more reafonable to compare the fame Man
always to the fame Animal, than to fee him fometimes a Sun, fome-
times a Tree, and fometimes a River ? though Homer fpeaks of the
fame Creature, he fo diverfies the Circumitances ard Accidents of
the Comparifons, that they always appear quite different. And to
fay Truth, it is not {o much the Animal or the Thing, as the Ac-
tion or Poture of them that employs our Imagination : two diffe-
rent Animals in tae fame A&tio.. are more like each other than one
ard the fame Animal is to himielf in two different A&ions. And
thofe who in reading Homer are fhocked that ’tis always a Lion,
may as vell be angry that it is always a Man.” See Eflay on Hamer's |

‘Bazdcs.
TR
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I faw him, when my Marriage was propos’d,

At Court.——But foon the glitt’ring Scene was closd,
The Fires extinguifh’d fuddenly I view'd, 915
And Omens and Prognoftics dire enfu’d.

My Mother follow’d then, with Fury fir'd,

And Atys at my Hands with Shouts requir’d.

‘What mean thefe dark Portents of Death obfcure ?

I fear not, while our Houfe is thus fecure, 920
While the Foe ftands aloof, and Hope remains,
Fraternal Concord may reward our Pains.

While thus each other’s Sorrows they report,

A fudden T'umult fills the fpacious Court ;

And Asys enters (moving Scene of Woe) 925
By Toil and Sweat recover’d from the Foe.

Life’s ebbing Stream ran trickling on the Ground,

- One feeble Hand reclin’d upon the Wound,

And his loofe Hairs his bloodlefs Face conceal’d,

His languid Neck dependent on the Shield. 930
Focafta firft the killing Objeét ey’d,

And trembling call'd his fair intended Bride.

This he requefts, that with his dying Voice,

And laft Farewell he may confirm his Choice.

Her Name alone, a pleafing Sound, long hung - 935
On his pale Lips, and trembling on his Tongue.

v. 923. While thus] This Defcription of the Diftrefs of the two
Lovers is beyond all the Encomiums that can be given it ; though
the Grief of Ifmene on this Occafion is not {o outrageous, as if fhe
had not been prepared for it by a previous Dream. The dying
Warrior is very artfully introduced, his Condition and Appear-
ances are very pi&turefque, and the Effefts of his violent Paflion
finely imagined, though at the fame Time very natural.

The
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‘The Servants thriek, the Virgin with her Hands
Conceals her Bluthes: Modefty commands.

The Queen, indulgent to th’ intreating Chief,
Conftrains her to impart this laft Relief. 940
Thrice at her Name he lifts his drooping Head,

And thrice finks back, his vital Spirits fled.

On her, the Light of Heav’n no more enjoy’d,

He feafts his Eyes, admiring and uncloy’d.

No Parents near to rear the facred Pyre, 945'
Nor frantic Mother, or defponding Sire ;

To her th’ ungrateful Office they affign,

To tend his Obfequies and Rites divine.

There, no one prefent, o’er the Corfe fhe fighs,

Clofes each Wound, and feals her Lover’s Eyes. 950
Mean while Bellona wak’d anew the Fray,

And turr’d the doubtful Fortune of the Day :

She chang’d her Torch, and other Serpents wore,
Heap’d Slain on Slain, and {well’d the Stream of Gore,
As if the Toil of Fight was fcarce begun, 955
Much Work of Death remaining to be done.
But Tydeus thines the moft ; tho fure to wound )
Parthenopeus deals his Shafts around,

v. 957. But Tydeus fbines the moff] The Piure of Tydews in the
follo ving Lines is very elaborately drawn. As his Fate is near at
Hand, the Poet endeavours to make him quit the Stage with Ho-
noar, and immortalize him in his Verfes Accordingly this bein
the laft Scene he is to appear in, he is uthered in with the E
Pomp ; and left there fhould be any Doubt of his Su onty,
ter having been compared to the King of Beafts, heis rcptefented
by the Eagle, K,mg of Birds. The Poet by this Accumalation of

Similies raifes our'Ideas of his Hero much higher than any fimple
Defcription czn reach,

The’
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Tho’ fierce Hippomedon impells his Horfe

Thro’ the gor'd War, and cruthes many a Corfe, g60
And Capanexs’s Javelin wings its Flight,
Afar diftinguifh’d in the Ranks of Fight,
His was the Day : before him trembling flies
The Theban Herd, as thus aloud he cries.
‘Why this Retreat, when unreveng’d remain G635
Your valiant Comrades, late in Ambuth flain ?

Behold the Man, by whom alone they bled :

Bchold, and wreak on his devoted Head

Your Wrath colle¢ted.——Can ye thus forego

The Chance of War, and fpare the prefent Foe? §76
Is there a Man, whom this wide-wafting Steel

Has wrong’d, for Vengeance let him here appeal.
Now by my Soul it grieves me, that content

With fifty Deaths, my Courfe I backward bent

To fair Mycene. Fly then, but this Day 975
The proud Ufurper for your Flight fhall pay.

Scarce had he fpoke, when on the left he fpy’d

The King confpicuous for kis plumy Pride,

Rallying his routed Forces.——At the View

The kindling Hero to th’ Encounter flew, 980
As on a Swan the royal Eagle {prings

With fwift Defcent, and fhades him with his Wings. .

I

v. 981. As ona Swan] This Comparifon is very minutely co-
pied from Homer, as may be feen from the Circumftance of the Sha-
dowing of thedEagle’s Wings.

So the ftrong Eagle from his airy Height,
‘Who marks the Swan’s or Crane’s embodied Flight,
Stoops down impetuous, as they light for Food, .
And ftooping, darkens with his Wings the Flood.
Pope’s Iliad.

Then
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Then thus.——O Monarch, ftudious of the Right,
Meet we;thus fairly by Adpello’s Light?
Or hadft thou rather truft thy worthlefs Life 985
To Night and Ambufcades, than open Strife ?

To this the fullen Tyrant nought replies,

But at the Foe a Spear loud-whizzing flies,

Charg’d with an Anfwer. Rapid was its Force;

But tow’rds the Period of its furious Courfe 990
Oenides beat it off, and whirls his own
With Strength and Vigour until then unkriown.

Swift rufh’d the Lance, and promis’d in its Flight
To put an End to the deftructive Fight. =~ =
The fav’ring Gods of either Party bent . 995
Their Eyes towards it, anxious for th’ Event;

But for his Brother the fell Fiend preferv’d
Eteocles.  Afide the Jav’lin fwerv’d s
To Pblegyas, his Squire, where midft the Preié
He toil’d with equal Honour and Succefs. 1600
Now fiercer grown, th’ Ztolian draws his Sword
And rufhcs, but the Theban Arms afford
A grateful Shelter to the Coward-King.

" As when the Shepherds, gath’ring in a Ring, ’
Attempt to drive the nightly Wolf away; 1005
The prowling Savage, heedful of his Prey,

Purfues that only, nor attacks his Foes,

Whofe Clubs and Stones annoy him as he goes.

Thus Tydeus difregards th’ inferior Crowd,

And Vengeance on their guilty Monarch vow’d. 1010

Yet, fcorning Oppofition in the Chace, :

He ftruck the daring Thoas in his Face;

A well-aim’d Dart Deslochus arrefts,

And left its. Point deep-buried in his Breafts:

vou, II, - H ~ Piercd -
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"Piercd in the Side, then Clomius bit the Ground, 1014
And ftern Hippotades, from whofe wide Wound

The Bowels guth’d.——Full Helmets oft he fkims

In Air, and to the Trunk reftores his Limbs.

And now the Prince, unweary’d yet with Toils,
Block’d himfelf up with Carcafes and Spoils: 1020
‘With him alone the circling Hofts engage,

‘The fingle Objett of their miflile Rage.

Part glitter on the Surface of his Skin;

Part fruftrare fall; and Part are lodg’d within:

Some Pallas plucks away. His Targe appears 1025
AnIron-Grove, thick fet with gleamy Spears.

N6 Creft is extant; thro’ the briftling Hide

His naked Back and Shouldérs are defery’d:

And Mars, which on his Cafque depictur’d fate;

‘Fell off, a joylefs Omen of his Faté. 1030
The thivet'd Brafs into his Body pent; :
Wrought him fuch Pain as might have made rélent
The braveft Heart,  when lo! a Stroke defcends,

And from the Gums his gnathing Grinders rends.

His Breaft is delug’d with' a Tide of Gore, 1035
With Duft embrown’d, while each dilated Pore -

V. 1019. And mow the Prince] The magnanimous Scawva is in
much the fame Plight in the fixth Book of Lacan’s Pharfalia.
Illum tota premit moles, illum omnia tela. .
Fortis crebris fonat iibus umbo,
Et galex fragmenta cava comprefla t
Tempora: nec quicquam nudis vitalibus obftat
Jam pater ftantes in fummis offibus haftas.
s —fat non fragilis pro szahre murus,
ompeiumque tenct: jam peftora hon tegit armiss -
Ac veritus credi clypeo, laepvea%ue vacaﬂ'e,g‘
Aut culpa vixiffe faa non vilnera belli :
-Solus obit, denifamque ferens in petore fylvam,
. ‘Pum gradibus feflis, in quem cadet, eligit hoftem,

3 - In
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In copiots Drops perfpires ——Pleas’d he furvey’d
His Bands applaudings and the Martial Maid,

Who o’er her Eyes the {preading Agis threw,

As to her Sire in his Behalf fhe flew. 1040
But fee, an athen Jav’lin cuts the Wind, : '
And leaves, with Anger charg’d, the Clouds behind.
Long was the Authof of the Deed unknown,

Great Menalippus, for he durft not own : -

At length the Foe’s untimely Joy difplay’d 1045
The Warrior, herding in his Troop, betray’d.

For the pierc’d Hero, now no longer fteel’d

Againft the growing Anguifh, loos’d his Shield,

And bent beneath the Wound. This feen, the Greeks
Ruth to his Aid with Groans, nor manly Shrieks: 1050
The Sons of Cadmus, fmiling at their Grief,

With Shouts triumphant intercept Relief.

The Chief, infpeing clofe the adverfe Side,

The Mark{man, lurking in the Crowd, efpy’d,

Colle&s his whole Remains of Life and Strength, ‘105 5
* And throws 2 Weapon of enormous Length,

Which neighb’ring Hopless gave, nor gave in vain:
Forth fpouts the Blood, extorted by the Strain.

By Force his fad Companions drag him thence,

(While yet unconfcious of his Impotencc) 1060

\

v. 1041. But /éc, ax afben Favelin] Thele Verfes are imitated
from Virgil.
* Has inter voces, media inter talia verba,
Ecce viro firidens alis allapfa fagitta eft:
. Incertum qué pulfa manu, quo turbine adaa;
- Quis tantam Rutulis laudem, cafufne, Deufne,
Attulerit : prefla eft infignis glosia fadli,
Nec fefe Zvew jaltavit vnlnere quifquam.
) Lneid, Lib. W Yor. 323,

H 2 Then
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Then bear him to the Margin of the Field,

His Sides fupported in a double Shield ;

And promife, he fhall quickly reingage, | 1065
When Strength fhall fecond his undaunted Rage.

But he himfelf perceives his failing Breath,

And fhudd’ring at the chilling Hand of Death,
Reclines on Earth, and cries—1I die in Peace;

But pity me, O Sons of fertile Greece ! , 1070
I afk you not thefe Relics to convey

To Argos, or the Seat of regal Sway,

Regardlefs of my Body’s future Doom,

Nor anxious for the Honours of the Tomb.

Curft are the brittle Limbs, which thus defert * 1075
The Soul, when moft their Strength they: fhould exerr.
All I folicit farther, is the Head

Of Menalippus; for my Jav’linfped, -

And ftretch’d, I truft, the Daftard on the Plains :
Then hafte, Hx;vpomédon, if aught remains 180

v. 1064. His Sides] The Ancients were wont to carry their Ge-
éner.i:{ls who fell \in Battle on a Shield; as we learn from /Zirgd,
ook 10. -

At focii multo gemitu, lacrymisque,
Impofitum fcuto referunt Pallanta frequentes.

Again, Baok 10.’ ' .

) - At Laufum focii exanimum fuper arma ferebant.

The lofing a Shield in Combat was looked upon as the greateft
Difgrace that could befall a Man : ) .

Tecum Philippos & celerem fugam
Senfi, reli€ta non bene parmula,

fays Horace : hence the famous Saying .of the Spartan Lady, when
fhe gave her Son a Shield ; .¢ Aut cum illo, aut 1n illo;' 7. e. ¢ Ei-
ther return with it, er upon it.’ Part of this Note belongs. .
to Bernartiys,

Of
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Of Argive Blood; and thou, Arcadian Youth, ‘..

In Praife of whom Fame e’en detrats from Truth:
Go, valiant Capaneus, thy Country’s Boaft,

And now the greateft oﬁ'jfn\ Argolic Hoft. T
All mov’d: but Capar®s arrives the firft, 1085
Where breathing Ie«'as lay, deform’d with Duft,

And took him on fs Shoulders. . Down his Back

Flows the warm Blood, and leaves a Crimfon Track.
Such look’d Alcides, when in Times of Yore

He enter’d Argos with the captive Boar. - 1030
O’ercome with Joy and Anger, Tydeus tries

To raife himfelf, and meets with-eager Eyes

The deathful Objeé, pleas’d as he furvey’d

His own Céendition in his Foe’s pourtray’d.

The fever’d:Head impatient he demands, - 1095
And grafps with Fervour in his trembling Hands, |

V. 109‘5. The fever’d Head] We are now come to that remarkable
A&ion’of Tydeus which fo much offended Mr. Pope, that, in vindi-
eating 3 Pafiage of Homer, where dchilles withes, he coyld eat the
Fleth of He&or, he fays, ¢ However, this is much moreg tolerable
¢ than a Paflage in the Thcbaid of Statius, where Tydeus in the very
¢ Pangs of Death, is reprefented as gnawing the Head of his E-
* nemy,” — But with Deference to the Memory of that great
Man, [ muft beg leave to offer fomething in my Awuthor’s De-
fence, which I fhall leave the Reader to confider. -

Firft, with Refpe& to the Fa& taken abfolutely, and in itfelf,
the Poet does not recite it as worthy of Imitation, or praife his Hero
for the Perpetration of it; but expreffes his Abhorrence of it, and

" informs us, that Tifipbene fuggefted it to Tydeus, and that Pallas

herfelf, his ftaunch Patronefs, was fo difguited as utterly to defert
him : thefe are Circumftances that fufficiently abfolve the Poet from
the Cenfare of making his favourite Chara&er fo monftroufly bru-

tith and inhuman, : '
Secondly, if we confider it comparatively, we muft obferve, that
the Will and Intention, which ong' render moral A&ions culpable
were the fame both in Achilles and Tydeus. 'The former withes he
could eat his Enemy’s Flefh, the latter does it; fo that the only
' : Hj : Duste- -
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"While he remarks the reftlefs Balls of Sight,

~That fought and thun’d alternagely the Light,

Contented now, his Wrath began tg ceafe, .
And the fierce Warrior had expir'd in Peace; 1100
But the fell Fiend a Thought of Vengeance. bred,
Unworthy of himfelf, and of the Dead.

 Mean while, her Sire unmov’d, Tritonia came,

To crown her Hero with immortal Fame:

But, when. fhe faw his Jaws befprinkled o’er 1105
With fpatter’d Brains, and ting'd. with living Gore;
‘Whilft his imploring Friends attémpt in vain

To calm his Fury, and his Rage reftrain:

Again, recoiling ftqm the loathfome View,

The fculptur’d Target o’er her Face fhe threw; 1510
And, her Affection chang’d to fudden Hate,

Refign’d Oenides to the Will of Fate:

" But, ere the join’d the Senate of the Skies,

Purg’d in Jlyffos her unhallow’d Eyes,

Difference is, that Tydexs had a better Appetite, and lefs Averfion

to human Fleth than Acbilles. .

Lattly, if it is really a Fault, the Commifiion of it was-owing to
the extravagant Veneration that Statius had for Homer, as it is evi-
dently imitated from ‘the 'abovementioned Paflage in the Jliad: fq -
that the original Thought wjjl fill be chargeable on that great -
Author. p )

v. vi14. Ilyfes] Is a River of Elifiym, which the Poet terms
guiltlefs, "becanfe it makes guiltlefs, 7. e. purifies. [t is oppofed
to Styx, a Stream of Hell ; and called in Grect Havoo®-, from Avase,
that is to fay, Solution becaufe Souls af.er the Solution of their
égrporeal Bonds defcend to thale Fields,

THE

IR



THEBAID or STATIUS.

BOOK Ttus NINTH.



100 STATI1USs THEBAID. Boox VIIL

Then bear him to the Margin of the Field,

His Sides fupported in a double Shield ;

And promife, he fhall quickly reingage, | 1065
When Strength fhall fecond his undaunted Rage.

But he himfelf perceives his failing Breath,

And fhudd’ring at the chilling Hand of Death,
Reclines on Earth, and cries—1'die in Peace;

But pity me, O Sons of fertile Greece ! , 1070
I afk you not thefe Relics to convey '

“To Argos, or the Seat of regal Sway,

Regardlefs of my Body’s future Doom,

Nor anxious for the Honours of the Tomb.

Curft are the brittle Limbs, which thus defere -~ 1075
The Soul, when moft their Strength they: fhould exert.
All I folicit farther, is the Head :

Of Menalippus; for my Jav’linfped, - ' -

And ftretch’d, I truft, the Daftard on the Plains:
Then hatte, Hippomedon, it aught remains 180

v. 1064. His Sides] The Ancients'LWerc wont to carry their Ge-
é\cr?‘ls who fell in Battle on a Shield; as we learn from PZirgd,
ook 10. : .

~——— At focii multo gemitu, 'laérymisque,
Impofitumh fcuto referunt Pallanta frequentes.
Again, Baok 10. ‘ ’ )
~ At Laufum focii exanimum fuper arma ferebant.

The lofing a Shield in Combat was looked upop as the greateﬁ
‘Difgrace that could befall 2 Man : ’ . :

Tecum Philippos & celerem fugam
* Senfi, reli€ta non bene parmula,

fays Horace : hence the famous Saying of the Spartan Lady, when
fhe gave her'Son a Shield ; .¢ Aut cum illo, aut in illo;' 7. ¢. ¢ Ei-
ther return with it, er upon it.’ Part of this Note belongs. .
to Bernartiyq, i :
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Of Argive Blood; and thou, Arcadian Youth, = ‘.

In Praife of whom Fame e’en detralts from Truth:

Go, valiant Capaneus, thy Country’s Boatt, :
And nowthe grcatc&'ofjfx‘. Argolic Hott. T

-+ All mov’d: but Capar’™s arrives the firft, 1085

Where breathing ye!'3¢ lay, deform’d with Duf,

And took 'him on Lis Shoulders. . Down his Back

Flows the warm Blood, and leaves a Crimfon Track.

Such look’d Alcides, when in Times of Yore

He enter’d Argos with the captive Boar, - 1030

O’ercome with Joy and Anger, Tydeus tries

To raife himfelf, and meets with-eager Eyes

The deathful Obje&, pleas’d as he furvey’d

His own Condition in his Foe’s pourtray’d.

The fever’d-‘Head impatient he demands, 1095

And grafps with Fervour in his trembling Hands,

v. 1095. Tbe fever'd Head] We are now come to that remarkable
Adion”of Tydeus which fo much offended Mr. Pope, that, in vindi-
eating 3 Pafiage of Homer, where Achilles withes, he could eat the
Fleth of Hedor, he fays, ¢ However, this is much more tolerable
¢ than a Paffage in the Thcbaid of Statius, where Tydeus in the very
¢ Pangs of Death, is reprefented as gnawing the Head of his E-
¢ nemy.’ - But with Deference to the Memory of that great
Man, [ muft beg leave to offer fomething in my Awuthor’s De-
fence, which I fhall leave the Reéader to confider. .

Firft, with Refpe& to .the Fa& taken abfolutely, and in itfelf,
the Poet does not recite it as worthy of Imitation, or praife his Hero
for the Perpetration of it; but expreffes his Abhorrence of it, and
" informs us, that Tifpbene fuggelted it to Tydeus, and that Pallas -
herfelf, his ftaunch Patronefs, was fo difguited as utterly to defert
him : thefe are Circumftances that fufficiently abfolve the Poet from
the Cenfure of making his favourite Chara&er fo monftroufly bra-
tith and inhuman, '

Secondly, if we confider it comparatively, we muft obferve, that
the Will and Intention, which ongl render moral A&ions culpable
were the fame both in Achilles and Tydeus. The former withes he
could eat his Enemy’s Flefh, the latter does it; fo that the only

: H 3 Duste- -
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" While he remarks the reftlefs Balls of Sight,

-~ That fought and fhun’d alternasely the Light,
Contented now, his Wrath began to ceafe, .
And the fierce Warrior had expir'd in Peace; 1100
But the fell Fiend a Thought of Yengeance. bred,
Unworthy of himfelf, and of the Dead.

" Mean while, her Sire unmov’d, Tritenia came,

To crown her Hero with immortal Fame :
But, when. fhe faw his Jaws befprinkled o’er 1105
With fpatter’d Brains, and ting’d with living Gore;
‘Whiltt his imploring Friends attémpt in vain
To calm his Fury, and his Rage reftrain:
Again, recoiling frqm the loathfome View,
The fculptur’d Target o’er her Face fhe threw; 1¥51Q
And, her Affectionp chang’d to fudden Hate,
Refign’d Oenides to the Will of Fate:

" But, ere fhe join’d the Senate of the Skies,
Purg'd in Jiyffos her unhallow’d Eyes,

Difference is, that Tydens had a better Appetite, and lefs Averfion

to human Fleth than drbilles. -

Laftly, if it is really a Fault, the Cgmmifiion of it wasowing to
the extravagant Veneration that Statius had for Homer, as it is evi-
dently imitated from ‘the 'abovementioned Paffage in the Jliad: fq -
thatth the original Thought wj]l &ill be chargeable on that great °
Author. ‘.

v. vi14. Ilyfs] Is a River of Elifiym, which the Poet terms
guiltlefs, becanfe it makes guiltlefs, 4. ¢. purifies. It is oppofed
to Styx, a Stream of Hell ; and called in Greet HAveo®-, from Avaie,
that is to fay, Solution becaufe Souls af.er the Solution of their
£grporeal Bonds defcend to thofe Fields,
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H E Thebans, fpirited up by Eteocles, to revenge

the Infult offered to Menalippus’s Body, remew the
Fight with great Ardour. Polynices, almoft overcome with
Grief for the Death of Tydeus, laments very patbetically
over bim. Hippomedon oppofes the Enemy’s Onfet with
unparalleled Fortitude. Lycus wounds bim. He is affifted
by Alcon, and kills Mopfus, Polites, and many others of
Note. The Fury Tifiphone drqws bim off from attacking
the Thebans by a falfe Infinuation of Adraftus’s being
taken Prifoner. In the mean Time the Grecians are
worfted, and the Body of Tydeus is wrefted from them :
Hippomedpn geturns to the Combat; purfues-thep into the
‘River, and afier a great Slaughter of them, is éppofed by
the God of the Stream bimfelf, and being caft on Shore, is
cverpewered by their Numbers, and flain, notwithfanding
Juno’s Interpofition with Jupiter in bis Bebalf. Parthe-
nopzus then fignalizes bimfelf by bis Feats of Archery, and
is prefented by Diana with 4 Set of polfoned Arrows. She
Solicits Apollo in kis Favour, but to no Purpofe. He is
near being flain by Amphion, but the Goddefs and Dor-
ceus refcue bim. At length Dryas, at the Inftigation of
Mars, fliys bim, and is killed bimfelf by an invifible Agent,
Juppefed to be Diana berfelf. The young Arcadian juft at

the Point of Death gives bis laft Comn‘ands to Dorceus,
with which the Book concludes.
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H E brutal Rage of bloody Tydeus fires -
His Foes, and th’ Ardour of Revenge infpires.
E’en his own Grecians lefs deplore his Fate, = -
And blame his Fury and Excefs of Hate. "
Mars 100, -fevereft on th’ embattel’d Mead, -~ 5
Fame reprefents difgufted -at.the. Deed,
What Time, a'vig’rous Agentin the War,
O’er Hills of Slain he drove his rattling Car.
So dire a Scene the God could not furvey, - ,
But turn’d his Steeds, and meafur’d back the Way. 10
To punifh then the Injury fuftain’d
By Menalippus, on his Corfe prophan’d
The Theban Youth with Wrath rekindled rife.
From Man to Man th’ infe&ious Vengeance flies,

V. 1. The bratal Rage] The Poet, forefeeing as it were, that he
fhould offend the Delicacy of the Critics by this Narrative, feems
in this Paffage to have endeavoured te obviate the Cenfure, and af-
fure the Reader, that he did not propofe this A&tion of his Hero as
worthy. of Imitation, but quite the Reverfe : —with a View to this,
he reprefents Mars exprefling his Abhorrence of it in the ftrongeft
Manner, and introduces Essocles taking Advantage of this A& of
Bratality, to rally the Thebans to the Charge. As
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As if fome Foe their Sires fthould difintomb,
And their Remains a Prey to Monfters doom.
The Monarch fans the Fire, and thus befpeaks :
Who now will favour, and account the Grezks

-As Men 2+—Behold! with Arms fupply’d no more
They ply their Teeth, and lap the Theban Gore.

Say, do we not with Lybian Lions fight,

With human Art oppofing favage Might ?

See Tydews, as a Lenitive in Death,

"Feeding on hoftile Fleth refigns his Breath.
‘With Fire and Sword contented we engage;
Their Want.of Weapans is' fupplied by Rage.
Refining Cruclty, full in the View

Of Fove, this impious Track may they purfue.
Yet truly they the Prophet’s End bemoan,
AAnd curfe the Land for Mifchiefs not its.own.
In Words like thefe the King harangu’d aloud,

And vainly ftalk’d before th’ obfequious Crowd.

In all an egual Fury buras, .to gain .
‘The Spoils apd hated Corfe of Tydexs flain.

Thus Fowls obfcene hang o’er the liquid Way,

* 'When from afar the wafting Gales convey

15

20

25

30

35

v. 35. Tbus Fowls obfcenc] Milton has a noble Simile conceived in

the genpine Spirit of this Author:

As when a Flock
Of rav’nous Fowl, though many a League remote,
'Againft the Day of Battle, to a Field
Where Armies lie incamp’d, come flying, lur’d
With Scent of living Carcafes, defign’d
For Death the followmg Day, in bloody Fight.

Per. Lg/I, Book 10. V. 273¢

The
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The Scent of Bodies that unburied lie,

And taint the thick’ning Ather.—As they fly,

‘With flapping Pinions all the Skies refound :

The lefler Birds retire, and quit their Ground. 40
Fame fies from Man to Man, from Band to Band,
And fpreads vague Murmurs o’er the Theban Land ;
More fwift than wont fhe plies her {able Wings,

When woeful Tidings to fome Wretch fhe brings.

To trembling Polynices now fthe bears 453
The difmal News, and thunders in his Ears.

His Tears congeal’d, all petrified with Grief,

He ftands, and for a Time withholds Belief.

For his fuperior Valour, fo well known, :
Forbids him to believe the Chief o’erthrown : 50
But when a frefh Report pronounc’d him dead,

A Cloud of Grief his Eyes and Mind o’erfpread ;

All Circulation ceafing in his Veins,

He faints, he falls: his Arms beftrew the Plains.

His Tears now guth forth at the laft Fffort, 55
And the bright Greaves his falling Shield fupport.
Lonely he walks amidft a circling Throng,

And fcarcely drags his fault’ring Knees along,

And cumbrous Spear, as though he was depreft

With countlefs Wounds, and pain’d above the reft. 60
The breathlefs Hero by his Comrades fhewn,

Who the fad Prince attend with many a Groan,

He grovels o’er the Corfe, (while from his Eyes

The Tears run copious) and defponding cries,

O Tydeus, Hope of all my warlike Toils, 65
Prop of my Caufe, and Partner of my Spoils!

¥. 65. O Tydeus] Thefe RefleCtions of Polymices on the Death of
93 deus “are very manly and rathetic: They dfpay a Dig,nitsyo cl;f
v : ' ul,

-—
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Is this the Recompence Fthould beftow,

Are thefe the Thanks which to my Friend I owe,
That in my Sight I fuffer thee to lie .

Unwept and barc beneath a foreign Sky? 70
In Exile now far Worfe than Death I rove, -

Depriv’d in thee of more than Brother’s-Love.-

Nor feck I now the Crown'by Lot decreed,

And fullied Throne to which'I thould fucceed: .
Litte I prize the Badgeséf Command, = -~ 73
And Scepter, which I take'not from thy Hand

Stand off,’ ye Warriors, and to me aloie’

Refign the Fight :—The Fortune is my own.

No longer now your ufelefs Arms employ,

Nor in Purfult of Vengeance ftill deﬁroy ' 8o
What greater Proof of Malice can you glve,

Or how can T atone, while I furvive,

For my Friend’s Death 2—O King, O confcious Night,
Begun with Strife, but clofing with Delight ! ;
O Argos, deareft to the Gods above, _ 85
And fhort-liv’d Wrath, the Pledge of laf’cmg Love!

~

Soul, a Dlﬁntereﬁedne(s of Friendthip, and an Ovcrﬂowmg of Gra-
tJtude, that is rarely to be found in the Breaft of the Ambitious:
And [ doubt not, but Readers of the fame delicate Mou!d as the
Speaker here feems to be, will meet with a great deal of Entertain-
ment in the Perufal of this mafterly Oration.

v. 77. Stand off, ye Warriors,] This Altion, which proves the
great Courage of Polynices, has been cenfured in Achillcs, as a Mark -
of the utmoft Rathnefs and Fool-hardinefs ;- yet it is ramarkable,
that Virgil and Milton, as well as our Author, have imitated it from
Ham:r.

At pius Zneas dextram tendebat inermem

Nudato capite, atque {uos clatcre vocabat.

Quo ruitis ?_quave ifta repens difcordia fergit!

O cohibete iras: itum jam foedus, et omnes

Compofite leges, mihi jus concurrere foli;

Me finite atque auferte metus. —— Aneid, L. 12,

3 Oh!
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Oh! hadft thou (while my Life was in thy Hand)
Stretch’d me unpitied on a foreign Strand!
Yet more—Great Chief, thou didft adopt my Caufe,
And, trufting Fsve and Hofpxtablc Laws, 90
Repair to Thebes, whence none would have return’d
Lefs brave.—So ftrong the Flame of Friendthip burn’d.
Fame hath e’en now of Thefeus ceas’d to boaft,
And Telamon’s Renown in thine is loft.
How chang’d thy Form! ah! what a difPrent Air!
But fay, what Wounds fhall firft employ my Care? ¢6
How fhall I know the Zheban Blood from thine ?
And in thy Death what Numbers did combine ?
Full well I ween, this envious Fove decreed ;
And Mars with all his Javelin help’d the Deed. 100
He fpake, and wathes with his Tears away
* The Clots of Blood that on the Vifage lay;
And ev’ry Limb compos’d, thus cries anew:
' Could’ft thou thus far my juft Revenge purfue,
And T ftill breathe >—This faid, with Woe diftrefs’d,
He points the naked Sceptre to hxs Breat. .. ‘106
His pitying Friends reftrain’d Hs daring Hands,
‘While the good King his Rafhnefs reprimands, -
And foothes his Rage, revolving in his Mind
* The Turns of War, and what the Fates defign’d; 110
Then from the much-lov’d Corfe, from which arofe
His Love of Death, and Bitternefs of Woes,
He fteals the Youth, and, whilft his Words afford
A {weet Delufion, fheathes unfeen the Sword.
* Such o’er th’ unfinifh’d Field (hxs Comrade dcad) 115
The Bull 1na&1vc with Defpau‘, isled: .. ’

V. 115. Such o’er t5’ unfinift’d] The Hint of this bea.utxful Simile
was taken from one in the 13th Book of Hmcr s Ihad .

"AAN
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Part of the Yoke on his bent Neck he wears,

And Part the Swain, the Tears faft-ftreaming bears.
But fee! the Flow'r of all the Thedan Band,

Fir’d with their Chiet’s Example and Command, 120
Appears, whofe Prowefs Mars might not defpife,

Nor Pallas view their Skill but with Surprize.
Unmov'd Hippomedon the Shock withftands, '

A Shield and Spear protended in his Hands;

* As fome high Cliff, whof€ bleak and rugged Brow 125
O'erhangs the Deeps, nor fears the Surge below,

Nor Storms above, but ftands by both unmov’d,
~Their Threats defy’d, their utmoft Fury prov’d.

TANN ¢ 7 iy v Bir olvows enerdy dperpey

TIoor Supsy ixols TiTamTe, audi & apa oPw

Tpvuriow xepasors aords avaxniss idpeis, -

Ta pi> 78 oydr ofor §ffoor dpPss iépyrs

Lepivw mara oma, vipou 3% 1o Tidoor apdens. V. 706,

v. 121. Whofe Pro<we/s Mars might not defpife] This DiftinGtion of
Skill and.Prowefs-cannot appear fuperfluous to any one who confi-
ders, that Valour tem with Prudence was the chara&eriftical
Property of Pallas, and that meer brutal Courage only was attri-
buted td Mars. :

v. 125. As fome bigh Cliff] Virgil and Zaf have two Comparifons
upon this Subje&. .
1lle, velut pelagi rupes immots, refiftit :

Ut pelagi rupes, magno veriiente fragote,
Que fefe multis ¢ircum latrantibus undis,
Mole tenet : fcopuli nequicquam et fpumea circum
Saxa fremunt, laterique illifa refandisur alga.
Zn. 7. v. 586,
Ma come alle procelle efpofto monte, ’
Che percoffo dai flutti alpx:ar fovrafte,
Softien firme in fe fteffo i tuoni, e I’ onte
Del ciel irate, e i venti, ¢ I’onde yvafte:

The Repetition of Pclagi rupes adds greatly to the Merit of VirgiPs 3
Taf’s 1s too confin’d to admit of any heightening Circumftances,
and our Author’s is fpoil’d by that unlucky Pathos at the Clofe.

. E'en-
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E’enr worfted Neprune fhuns th’ unequal War,

And fhatter’d Ships decline it fronv afar. 130
Eteocles firft ey’d the Godlike Man,,

And, ere he whirl’d his Javelin, thus began,

Say, are ye not atham'd to war in Sight

Of Heav’n, for one whofe Deeds difgrace the Fight.

Is it fuch Merit, fuch Renown to fave 135
A favage Monfter’s Relicks for the Grave ?

Left unlamented, uninterr’d he lie, . .
And his Corfe rot beneath a foreign Sky ? '
Difmifs your Cares: nor Beafts nor Birds of Prey

Wil drink his Gore, and bear his Flefh away ; 14'.0‘
Nay, fhould his Corfe to 7uicen’s Rage be doom’

The pious Flames would leave it unconfum’d.

He ceas’d, and flung a Javeliny which the Brafs
Forbade beyond the fecond Orb to pafs. ‘
Then Pheres, and the vig'rous Lycus threw, 145
" Short of its Aim the Dart of Pheres flew ;

While that of vig’rous Lycus lightly graz’d

The nodding Helm with fculptur’d Forms imblaz’d.
Cleft by the Point, the Crefts afunder fled,

And thiro’ the Cafque appear’d his naked Head. 150
Aftounded with the Stroke, he dares not fly,

Nor en his own Defence alone rely ;

But wherefoe’er he turns the Corfe he views,

And ftanding or advancing; fill purfues

‘Fhat for his Obje&, nor to aim a Blow, 155
Defifts to'watch the Motions of the Foe.

Not thus, with all a Mother’s Fury ftung,

The lowing Heifer guards her firft-born Young,

157. Not thus «with all a Mother’s] This Defcnpuon of the
Conteft for the Body of Tydeus is imitated from that over the Body

of
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‘When the gaunt Wolf her ftraw-built Fortrefs ftorms;
A Circle, wheeling, with her Horns fhe forms, 160.
And dauntlefs foams, nor mindful of her Sex, '
‘With more than female Rage the War expe(ts.

At length the Cloud of flying Javelins o’er,

The Weapons to their Owners they reftore. :
Firft Sicyonian Alcon lent his Aid, . 165
And with him brought from Pifan Ida’s Shade

A Troop of Youths.—On thefe the Chief relies,

And hurls a Beam againft his Enemies.

Swift as a Shaft the Ruin wings its Way

Acrofs the Field, nor knowing of Delay, 170
A Paffage thro> the Shield of Mopfus broke, '
And fell’d Polites with a fudden Stroke.

At Cydon and Pbhalantbus then he threw, ,

And Eryx, wounded through his Helmet, flew, .
‘Whilft in the Search of Weapons back he turn’d, 175
Nor fearing Death, iwith Hopes of Conqueft burn’d:
As quiv’ring in his Jaws the Lance he views,

In Death’s laft Anguifh the tough Wood he chews,
‘While mix’d with Murmurs, gufh’d the purple Spring,
And on the Point his Teeth all loofen’d ring. . 180" .
Leonteus, hid behind his focial Band, o
Forth from the Rank advanc’d his trembling Hand,

of Patroclus in the 17th Book of the Iliad, though diverfified with
many additional Citcumftances: and this elegant Comparifon is pa-
raphrafed from one in the Beginning of the above-mentioned Book,

OvY {AaY "Arpi@- vidy dpniPinor Meséaor
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And feizing by the Hair, in Queft of Prey,
Eﬂ'ay’d to draw the Warriors Corfe away.
Hippomedon the Daftard’s Aim defcries, 184
And though from ev’ry Quarter Dangers rife,
Sheer from his' Arm the guilty Hand divides
_ With his kéen Blade, and thus infulting chides.

Be this thy Punifhment, vile Wretch, and know,
*Tis Tydeus, Tydeus gives the wrathful Blow : 199
Henceforth the Relics of the Dead tevere,
And the Revenge of breathlefs Heroes fear,
Thrice did the Thebans bear away the Slain,
And thrice the Grecian Phalanx did regain.
As in a Storm on the Sicilian Main 195
An anxious Veflel wanders (whilft in vain
The Pilot ftruggles with the driving Wind)
And meafures back the Space fhe left behind.
Nor then, repuls’d by countlefs Enemies, :
Hippomedon had quitted his Emprize, 200
Tho’ their loud-thund’ring Engines interpos’d,
The total Force of Thebes had with him elos’d,
And cover’d with join’d Shields their banded Paow’rs,
(A Mode of Fight the Bane of lofty Tow’rs) \
But the fell Fury, mindful of her Lord, . 304
And Tydeus’ Rage detefted and abhorr’d,

v. 190, 7is Tydeus, Tydeus giwes the arathfil] .
Pallas te hoc vulnere, Pallas

Immolat, & pznam fcelerato ex fangume fumit.

g:g Thrice did the Thebans] Statius in this Paﬂ'agc had an
Eye to the following Lines in the J/sad.

Tels pir pov pnpmaS: @odior Aabe Qm&pog "Extwp,

Em;unu pu,uw 5 péya & Tpmaou Swdxna.
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. 205. But the fell Fury] This Piece of Machinery is very well

eondn&cd, and the Defcription of 7 ifipbone full of that fublime
) V o & 1L . Ima-
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Invades by Stealth the Centre of the Field,
Transform’d her Perfon, and her Garb conceal’d. ,
Both Hofts perceiv’d her, and thro’ Horfe and Man
The dewy Sweat of fudden Horror ran : 210
Though her ftern Face relax’d into a Smile, ‘
Halys the fhews, to carry on the Guile.

The Snakes defift to hifs at her Command ;
Nor Scourge, nor Torch obfcene was in her Hand.
Array’d in Arms, and bland in Voice and Look, 215 °
Befide Hippomedon her Stand fhe took ;

Yet, while her artful Tale the Warrior Heard,
He fear’d her Looks, and wonder’d why he fear’d.
‘To whom, diffolv’d in Tears, the Fury faid :
Illuftrious Hero, vain is all thine Aid

220
To guard the Bodies fcatter’d on the Plain,
(But, are we anxious for th’ unburied Slain ?)
Behold, incompafs’d by a barb’rous Throng,
The great, the good Adrafius drag’d along !
‘In Preference to-all the Grecian Band 225

On thee he calls, and beckons with his Hand.

1 faw him fall (a Scene fcarce to be borne)

The Crown from off' his hoary Temples torn.
Not far from hence he toils.—Direét thine Eyes,
Where thick in Air the Clouds of Duft arife. 230
Pond’ring at this a while the Warrior ftands,

And weighs his Fears, the Fury reprimands. © o
‘Why doft thou hefitate ? fay, do we go,

Or yield the Dead and Living to the Foe ?

Imagery, which conftitutes the chief Beauty of hcroic Poefy: the -
Gods, Goddefles, and other fupernatural Deities very often are in-
troduced in this Manner, and in particular there is one Inftance of
it in the 13th Book of the Iliad, where Neprune in the Form of

Chalchas, infpirits the two Zjaxes to continue the Battle ; from wherice,
1 prefume, this was taken, .
B (]
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He leaves the wretched Office to his Friends, 235
And, to relieve the King, his Progrefs bends ;

Yer oft reverts his Eyes toward the Slain,

Prepar’d, whene’er recall’d, to turn again,

‘He blindly follow’d, where the Fury led, .
And here and there his Courfe erroneous fpcd, 240
Till, cafting back her Shield, fhe wing’d her Flight, °
Burft by the Snakes, her Cafque admits the Light.

The Clouds difperfing, he beholds from far

Adraftus fafe and fearlefs in his Car. :
The Thebans the contefted Corfc pofiefs, 245
And notify with Clamours their Succefs : .
Their Shouts vittorious dwell upon their Ears,

And ftrike the Grecians’ Souls with Grief and Fears.
See Tydeus, (thus all-potent Fate decreed)

Drag’d to and fro acrofs the hoftile Mead ! 250
Tydeus, whom not the mightieft Chicf withftood ;

But often as the Tbedans he purfu’d,

A Paffage open to his Progrefs lay,

‘Whether on Foot or Horfe he took his Way.

No Reft their Arms or wearied Hands obtain, 255
Employ’d to wreak their Vengeance on the Slam
Securely now they pierce his clay-cold Face,

And the great Dead with Wounds unfelt difgrace.
Pgomifcuous here the brave and tim’rous ftood,
[Reming their Hands ennobled with his Blood, 260

V. 2857, Securely now)] The unfortunate Hefor meets with the fame
ungenerous Treatment from the Grecians ; Homer’s Ihad, Lib. a3.
v. 369.
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And to their Wives and tender Infants thow

The Weapons, ftain’d with Carnage of the Foe.
Thus when, with Force combin’d, the Lybian Swains
~ Have quafh’d the ftern Difpeopler of the Plains,

Thro’ Dread of whom each Night the Folds were barr’d,
And the fad Shepherds form’d a watchful Guard, 266
The Fields exult,” with Shouts the Hinds arife;
They pluck his Mane, and gaze with wond’ring Eyes ;
And, while his hideous Yawn and Bulk engage
Their Notice, call to Mind his living Rage, 270
‘Whether upon fome Ruftick’s Wall he’s view’d,

Or decks an ancient DPaughter of the Wood.

But fierce Hippomedon returns again,

And," though he clearly fees, he fights in vain,.

For the rap’d Body lends his ufelefs Aid, 275
And brandifhes aloft his fatal Blade.

Scarce he fele@s his Comrades from his Foes,

Whilft, unrefifted, through the War he goes.

But now the Ground, with flipp’ry Slaughter dy’d,
Arms, dying Warriors, Cars withous a Guide, 280
And his left Thigh, whofe Wound he would not own,
Or which in Time of Conflit was-unknown,

Retard the Chace, and oft his trembling Knees

Refufe their Aid.—Hopleus at length he fees,

v. 263. Thus whken, &c.} This Comparifon is a fine Illuftration
of what the Poet has heretofore faid of this Hero ; and here it may
not be mal-a-propos to remark, that our Author, with a truly be-
coming Spirit, deigns very rarely to tread in the Path of his Pre-
deceflors, and adopt in his Works the Allufions of others. This
the Reader muft have obferved, as I have always confronted him
with the Original, whenever he does it. Nos ase his Imitations,
like thofe of Zirgil from Homer,-a fervile Copy: A Hint is fuffi-
cient to him : he only takes the Qutlines of a Picture, and fills them.
up with mafterly Traits of his own Fancy, which give it an Air of
Qriginality, and do not lefs Honour to his Genius than ]udgmeatc.
. : T

3
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The *Squire and Comrade of th’ Etokian Chief: 285
Who, bath’d in Sorrow, and intranc’d with Grief,

On his great Mafter’s gen’rous Courfer fate,

The Steed unknowing this laft A& of Fate,
Neighs and curvets (his graceful Neck deprefs’d)
And only grieves at th’ Interval of Reft.
Imbolden’d now againft th’ inferior Band

Of Infantry, fad Hopleus takes in Hand

The Reins, aad ftrokes the Steed that will not own
Another Lord, and bear a Load unknown.

Then thus accofts him,—Why, unhappy Stced, 295
Dol thou defert me at my greateft Need,

And, miandlefs of Command, refufe to bear ?

No longer regal Trappings fhalt thou wear,

Nor pamper'd on tolia’s verdant Plain,

In the clear Carrent bathe thy flowing Mane. 300
For what remains, avenge thy Mafter’s Shade,

At leaft purfue them : nor a Captive made, »

Endure the Burden of a Foe abhorr’d,

Nor after Tydeus take a foreign Lord.

The Horfe, as fenfible of his Difcourfe, 305
Springs forth refiftlefs as the Lightning’s Force.

' 290

¥. 205 Why aghappy Steed] There is fomething extremely pathe-
tic in this Addrefs ; and Sratsus is not fingular in making his He-
soes accoft tkeir Horfes. Hef?or in the Sth Book of the lliad, and
Achilles in the 19th makes a formal Speech to thefe Animals. The
Harangue of Mezentius to his Courfer 1 the joth Book of the Zneid
is in fome Refpeds like this before us,
Aut hodie vi&or fpofia illa cruenta
Et caput ZEnez referes, Laufique dolorum
" Ultor eris mecum ; aut aperit fi nulla viam vis,
Occumbes pariter, neque enim, fortiffime, credo ~ .
Jufla aliena pati, et dominos dignabere Teucros. V. 86z.

13 ‘ Tranf-
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Tranfports him like a Torrent o’er the Plains, .

Nor feorns his equal Guidance of the Reins. -

The Ceataur thus from Qffa’s piny Brow -
Defcends impetuous to the Vales below, 310
. Half Man, half Beaft: where’er his'Courfe he takes,
‘The Hill, the Dale, the Grove, the Foreft fhakes.
Colle&ed in one Herd, the Theban Race

Retires, while headlong he purfues the Chace, -~ 314
And mows them down, ere {carce they feel the Wound ;
The headlefs Trunks fall backward on the Ground.
‘The vanquith’d Warriors now in Profpect reach

Their native Stream, and prefs to gain the Beach ;
Above his wonted Swell Ifmenos rofe,

A certain Signal of impending Woes. 320
Here, from the Labours of the longfome Way
Refpiring, they indulge a fhort Delay.

v. 309. The Centaur] This Comparifon is imitated from Zirg:l,

Zneid 7. '

Ceu duo nubigenz cum vertice montis ab alto

Defcendunt centauri, Omolen, Othrynqué nivalem

Linquentes curfu rapido : dat euntibus ingens

Sylva locum, et magno cedunt virgulta fragore.
Thofe who think Firgil had not a ftrong and fublime Imagination
.(fays the Editor of Pitt's Verfion) are defired to confider this Simile,
all the Circumftances of it  are painted with Homeric Spirit and
Magrificence, particularly, e St

Dat euntibus ingens
Sylva locum, et magno cedunt virgulta fragore,

To have a juft Idea of the Thing defcribed, fays Burmannus, we
are to fuppefe thefe Centaurs half Horfe and half Man, but refem.
bling the:Horfe in the Fore-part, and fo bearing down with their
" Breatt all that ftood in' their Way. Statius Theb. g. 220. imitates
our Author in'a Manner rather bold than jut.——Thus far Mr.
Warton, from whofe Sentence in Matters of ‘T'afte there lies no Ap-
al : However, T wifh he had fpecified in wbat our Author has not

1migated this.Comparifon juftly. ‘ -
' The
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The Waves, aftonifh’d at th’ uncouth Alarms,

Roll back,.n1 glitter with the Blaze of Arms,

They plung’d with half the Bank into the Tide, 325
‘While Clouds of Duft conceal’d the farther Side.

He too leaps fearlefs from the broken Steep,
Accoutred as he was, and tempts the Deep,

Tenacious of the Reins, while heap’d on high,

The hoftile Billows thick before him fly. . 330
Befide a Poplar, that o’erhangs the Flood,

On the green Turf his Darts confpicuous flood.
Difpirited with Fear, and fcarce alive,

They caft away their Arms and bafely dive,

Their Helms unlac’d, beneath the whelining Surge,
Nor while their Breath permits, again emerge: 336
While fome by fwimming hope the Shore to gain,

But, cumber’d by their Armour, hope in vain ;

The radiant Belts around their Middles thrown,

And wetted Breaftplates help to weigh them down, 340
As when in Ocean the Sky-tin&tur’d Race

Of Fithes fpy fome Dolphin on the Chace,

v. 325. They plung'd witk balf the Bank ints] This Battle in tha
River Ifmenos is copi-d from that of Hosme.- in the z1it Iliad ; and I
doubt not, but, after an attentive Comparifon, the Reader will find
it diverfified with equally ftriking Circumitances, and adorned with
all that Variety of Imagery, which has been {o much admired in
the Original. S

v. 341. As awben in Ocean) The Poet, julicioufly varying the Sub-
je of his Similes with the Element, compares Hippo nedon purfuing
the Thebans in the River Ijmenos, to a Dolph'n in Chace af the lefs
fer Fry. The Reader may fee the Mater.als, on which our Author
worked, by perufing the following Lines of Homer ; but what he
has drawn up in a fimple unadorn’d Manner, his Cepier has en-
riched with all the Flowers of Language and Luxuriancy of De-
feription. \

'Q: 3 owd IAOHE. peyarnze® Ixlue: ara
Qivyrlis, Wepmhaos puxss Ml wipus
Audits;® pada yag Tt xaviadiss O xe Aalnzur. II. B. zr1,

1 4 VW hoie

4
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Whofe fpouting Gills, and Storm-exciting Thail
Upturn the Sands, fo much their Fears prevail
That in huge Shoals they feck their watry Caves, 345
Mix with the Weeds, or lurk beneath the Waves ;
Nor from the Deeps emerge, till far away
He fwims, to make fome well-mann’d Ship his Prey.
Thus the fierce Hero drives the fcatter’d T'rains,
And in Mid-Water moderates the Reins, 350
And grafps his Arms : he flill maintains his Seat,
And buogys his Steed up, rowing with his Feet,
Whofe Hoof, accuftom’d only to the Land,
Slides to and fro’, and fecks the firmer Sand.
Chromis Qlew Ion, Antipbus lays dead 355
Cbhromis, and Antipbus by Hypfeus bled. '
Then o’er Apiages black Death impends,
And Linys, who, the River pafs’d, afcends
The Bank ; but Fate forbidding him to land,
He tumbles back beneath great Hypj}m Hand. 360
With equal Rage the Greek and Theban burn,
From that fame Stream ne’er deftin’d to return.
At both the River cafts a fearful View,
While both to Crimfon change its fable Hue,
 Now mangled Skulls and Members of the Slain, 365
Light Helmets which the floating Crefts fuftajn,
Darts, Bows unbent, and Sh;elds of duttile Gold
Adown the bellowing Current glitt’ring roll’d.
With wapd’ring Arms the Surface is o’erfpread,
The Bottom with the Corfes of the Dead : 370
There Warriors ftruggling in the Pangs of Death,
‘The Stream gppos’d drives back their ifluing Breath.
‘Whilft, borne away by the refiftlefs Flood,
Young Agrius feiz’d a lowly Elm that ftood
On
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On the green Bank (his flidd’ring Steps to ftay) 375
The ftern Menceus lops his Arms away.

Supine he tumbles : the thock’d Tree furveys

His Hands, ftill clenching its expanded Sprays.

“The Spear of Hypfeus haplefs Sages found ;

The Hero finks, deform’d with many 2 Wound, = 380
- ‘Whilft for his Body Blood alone returns.

His Brother to regain, Agenor burns,

Jll-fated Chief ! and from the fteepy Strand

Leap’d headlong down, and grafp’d him in his Hand :
But with the Stream imbib’d more heavy grown, = 385
The wounded Sages finks Agenor down,

‘Who from the Deeps might have emerg’d again,

But Love detain’d him there, his Brother {lain.

Whiltt rifing Cbaletus attempts a Wound, -

By circling Eddies in the Gulph profound 390
He finks abforb’d: The gath’ring Billows rife '
Above his Head, till all conceal’d he lies.

No more his Hand is feen, his Sword beneath

The Depth defcends, divided from the Sheath.

In various Shapes, and countlefs Forms appear g5
Ruin and Death.—A Mycalefian Spear

v. 382. His Brother toregain] Of all the Inftances of brotherly Love
and Friendfhip, I think this is at once the moft ftrong and delicate.
It is one of that Kind of Incidents, which, whilft they take off from
and leffen the Horrors of War, plunge us into the Depth of Diftrefs,
and call forth that exquifite Senfibility, which is an Ornament to
our Nature, and the greateft Proof of a good and generous Heart.
Neither will thofe think this A&ion mere%y poetical, who have read
the Epitaph on the two Lytceltons in Magdalen College Chapel, Oxor;
one of wﬂom flipping into the Water, his Brother jump’d in, and’
was drowned with him. Neither Hemer, Firgil, nor any other Au-

:ih}z; prefents us with an Apecdote of their Warriors equally beau-

Agyrtes
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Agyrtes firikes: in vain he looks behind,

The latent Owner of the Dart to find ;

But harried onward by the rapid Flood,

The flying Lance drank deeply of his Blood. 400
The Courfer next of Caledonian Strain

‘(His Shoulders pierc’d) ftung with the deathful Pain,
Rears up and refting on his Feet behind, '

With Hoofs uplifted paws the yielding Wind,

Firm’d as he was againft the watry Force, 405
The Hero pities his expiring Horfe, ’ »
And, whilft deep Groans burft from his heaving Heart,
Refigns the Reins, and then extratts the Dart.

Safer in Gait and Aim, the Chief renews

On Foot the Conflict, and the Foe purfues. 410
To Nomius firft, his Conqueft he extends,

On Mimas and Licetas next defcends

His Blade: Then Lichas of Thifban Strain,.

And young Tbefpiades, a Twin, was flajn.

To rath Penemus then he cries.——Yet live, 415
And thy fad Brother’s helplefs Fate furvive :

v. 413. Of Thifbxan Strain] Though I have not tranflated the
Epithets annexed to Nomius, Mimas, Lycctas, and other doughty
Herocs, as they convey no particular Idea, yet 1 could not pafs over
that of Thifbean, which belongs to Lichas, after the frenucus En-
deavours ot the learned Commentator Gronowius to fettle it thus. [
thall tranicribe his Conjeftures as well for the Entertainment of
my Readers, as a Sanftion to my adopting this particular Epithet
in my Verfion.

¢ In moft of the MSS. it is Thebeumque Lichan. Some will have
¢t it to be Pbebeumque or Phaleumgue; but the AdjeQive Thebaus
¢¢ for Thebanus is new and too much a Grecifm. 1 have found at
¢¢ Length in one Book, Thiffeumgue, and that is the true Reading.
s In this very Bock one is killed by Parthencpens, quem candida
¢¢ Thifbe miferat. Youhave in the zd Iliad, -in the Catalogue of the
* Baotians, murvrpnpara 78 @icfni. Ovid 2 Met. Que nanc Thifpzas

ogitat mutata columbas.
-

To
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To the dire Walls of Thebes depart alone,

To thy fad Parents henceforth better known.

*Tis well, ye Gods, that with her bloody Hand
Bellona chang’d the Combat from the Land 420
To this fame River, fince the timid Throng

Is by their own Ifmenos drag’d along.

Nor Tydeus’ Shade fhall wail around your Fire,
Debarr’d of what his Country’s Rites require,

But Earth refolve him to his priftine Srate; 425
‘While you fhall prove a far more rig’rous Fate,
The Fithes’ Prey. Such Taunts he deals around,

And with harfh Words embitters ev’ry Wound.

Now at the Foe the floating Darts he throws,

Then with his Falchion aims wide flaught’ring Blows.
Theron, a Comrade of the fylvan Maid, 431
And ruftic Gyas felt his thrilling Blade:

Erginus, 1kilP’d in naval Arts he flew,

Herfes, who ne’er the Rites of Tonfure knew,

And Cretheus, bold Advent’rer on the Main, 435
‘Who, in the Depth of Winter’s dreary Reign,

Had often paft Exdea’s higheft CIiff,

The dread Capbareus, in a flender Skiff.

v. 418. Tothy Jad Parents benceforth better known.] The Poet here,
though fomewhat obfcurely, hints at the following Verfes of Firgil
and Lucan, who imitated him, .

" Daucia Laride, Thymberque fimillima proles,
Indifcreta fuis gratufque pareatibus error,
At nunc Gu,a dedit vobis difcrimina Pallas, Zneid 10,

Stant gemini fratres, fecundz gloria mgtris,
Quos eadem variis genuerunt vifcera fatis :
Difcrevit mors {xva viros : unumque reliCtum
Agnorunt miferi, fublato errore, parentes.

Pharfadia Lib. 3.

What
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‘What cannot Fate atchieve ? —transfix’d his Breaft,

On Waves he floats, a Terror to the reft. 440
While gay Pbar/falus o’cr the liquid Plain
Guides his high Car, to feek his focial Train,

A Doric Javelin, hifling from afar,

Precipitates the Vaunter from his Car.

Th’ incumb’ring JunCure of the Chariot-Beam 445
Immers’d the Steeds beneath the rapid Stream.

Ye learned Nine ! who make fuch Themes your Care,
Indulge my Thirft of Knowledge, and declare,

‘What watry Toils the Grecian Prince engag’d,

And why in obvious Arms [fmenos rag’d? . 450
>Tis your’s to vindicate the Voice of Fame,

And trace it to the Source from whence it came,
Crenens (as preceding Bards have fung)

From fair Jfmenis, and a Satyr fprung,

With youthful Spirits flufh’d, and vig’rous Blood, 455
Rejoic’d to war in his maternal Flood. ‘
The Bank his Cradle, there he firft drew Breath,

- And there, the Bank his Grave, he found his Death,
Prefuming, that the Furies here employ :

Their Arts in vain, with more than wonted Joy, 460
He paffes now the flatt’ring River o’er,

And fords alternately from Shore to Shore.

V. 447. Ye learned Nine!] The Paet’s ftopping abruptly in his
Relation, and breaking out in this folemn Addrefs to the Mufes,
alarms the Reader, and greatly raifes his Attention: But as I have
fpoken fo open and fo copiouily of the Nature and Reafon of thefe
extraordinary Invocations, I fhall take no farther Notice of them.
See the Note on the 41ft and g35th Verfes of the 4th Book.

453+ Creneus] The Motive of Ijmenos’s Rage againtt Hippomedon
was the fame as that of Xanthus’s againft Achilles: the former flew
Creneus,. and the latter 4fferoparus, who were both Favourites of the

two River Gods above-mentioned.
If
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If down, or crofs the Stream he takes his Way,
The Waves affift him; nor his Progrefs ftay,
‘When obvious to the driving Tide he goes; 465
But back with him th’ obfequious Current flows.
Not with more Care the circling Deeps defend
The Body of their Antbedonian Friend :
Thus Trston 1abours to compofe the Main,
‘When to his Mother’s kind Embrace again 470
Palemon haftes, and as he moves along,
Strikes the flow Dolphin with his founding Thong.
Array’d in golden Panoply, he fought,
‘The Tbeban Story on his Target wrought.
Here (while no Fears difturb her tender Breaft) 475
" Fair to the View, the Tyrian Damfcl prefs’d
" The Bull’s white Back : no more her Fingers hold
His beauteous Horns ; in curling Billows roll’d,
“The fportive Sea her Feet, exulting, laves,
Youwd think the Lover fwims and cuts the Waves. 480
The Water firms our Faith, nor does the Stream
Of Colour diff’rent from main Ocean feem.
Now at Hippomedon he boldly aims
His Darts, and with exulting Voice exclaims.

No Poifons of Lernean Ranknefs ftain 485
"Our Riv’lets, nor Herculean Serpents drain.
This violated Stream (as thou fhalt provg)

Is doubly facred to the Pow’rs above.

¥. 475. Here (awbile no Fears] T cannot help thinking with the E-
ditor of Pite’s Virgil, that Statius has indulged his Fancy too much
“in defcribing Shields of this Sort ;- and here by the Way, that Gen-
tleman obferves, that our Author’s Genius feexs to be particularly
fuited to fuch Kinds of Defcriptioi.

‘Without
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Without Reply the Chief againft him goes, L
‘Whilft in his Offspring’s Aid the River rofe, 490
'And check’d his Hand, which yet difcharg’d a Wound
The piercing Lance Life’s warm Recefles found. '
The daring Mifchief terrify’d the Flood,

And Streams of Grief diftill’d from either Wood 3
Each hollow Bank with deeper Murmurs rung, - 495
. ‘While the laft Sound, that linger’d on his Tongue,

" Was Mother, Mother.—Here he ceas’d : the reft

The whelming Surge with hideous Roar fupprett.
Ifmenis, compafs’d with het Nymphs around;
Springs from her Cavern with a furious Bound,, 500
. Her Hair difhevell’d, rends her Sea-green Veft,

And marrs with frequent Stripes her Face and Breaft.
Soon as above the Waves fhe lifts her Eyes,

Her Son fhe calls with unavailing Cries:

One Token of his Death is feen alone, : 483
The Shield too well by his fad Parent known.

Far off he lies, where bellowing down the Steep,
Ifmenos difembogues into the Deep

His Screams.—Thus the deferted Haleyon groans;
.And her wet Dome, and floating Neft bemoarts; 510

v. 489. Witbout Reply] This Silence is more expreflive of trge
Valour, and more confiftent with the real Chara&er of a Hero than
the moft bitter and fatyrical Retort could have been. A brave Man
is always more ready to juftify himfelf by Deeds tharn Words. Thus
the great Hefor, when accufed of Cowardice by Sarpedon, does not
flay to make any Anfwer, but ruthes among his Enemies to give
the Accufer ocular Demonftration of his Courage, and make iim
afhamed of his unjuft Imputation.

v. §09. Thus the deferted Halcyon groans] Statins with a Propries
rarélys:?be found (as I have alreadgrremarked in the Simile gf tl:ey
Dolphin) frequently fhifts the Subjeét of his Comparifons with the
Element, and defcends to the very Minutiz of Similitude. A Poet
of lefs Tafte and Fancy would have been content to have illuftrated

tha

r~



Book IX STATIUSs THEBAID. 127

‘When the relentlefs South, and envious Flood

Have borne away to Sea her feather’d Brood.

Again the childlefs Mafron dives, and hides

Her well-turn’d Limbs beneath the circling Tides;
Thro’ many a liquid Path fhe takes her Way, 515
‘Which far beneath the glafly Surface lay.

In vain the wretched Warrior’s Corfe fhe feeks,

And in loud Plaints her Agony befpeaks :

The dreadful River oft obftructs her View,

Its Colour darken’d to a fanguine Hue, 520
Headlong on miffive Weapons now fhe lights,

And Faulchions, blunted in repeated Fights,

Then handles Helms, difguis’d with Clefts and Gore,
And turns the mangled Bodies o’er and oer. '
Nor from the briny Deeps did fhe retire . 525
To bitter Doris, till the pitying Choir

Of Nereids faw him floating on-the Main,

And fhov’d him to her longing Arms again.

She clafps as ftill alive, and with her Hand .
Extends his Body on the graffy Strand ; 530
With her foft Hair his humid Vifage dries, '
And adds thefe Words, a Sequel to her Cries,

Say, did Ifmenos of immortal Line,

And thy great Parents this fad Lot affign ?

- Thus doft thou exercife fupreme Command, 535
And rule our River >——In a foreign Land

the Sorrow of Ifimenis by that of a Swallow, a Nightingale, oran
other Bird for the Lofs of her young; but our Author very judi-
cioufly takes in the Circumftance of her being a Water-Nymph,
and compares her to the Halcyon, which always builds her Neft on
the Banks of the Sea, or large Rivers, '

3 ~ More
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More fafe thow’dft been, more fafe on hoftile Shores,
And the falt Wave of Nepsune; that reftores

Thy Body, all deform’d in cruel Fight, -

And with thy Prefence glads and fhocks my Sight. 540
Are thefe thy Father’s Eyes, is this my Face, -
And did fuch Licks thy Grandfire’s Shoulders grace ?
Art thou that Youth, who late confpicuous ftood,
Pride of the Stream, and Glory of the Wood ?

No more attended by my Nymphs I move 54§
Queen of the Flood, and Goddefs of the Grove.

‘Where are thofe frequent Suitors, that of late -

Were feen to prefs around thy Mother’s Gate

And Nymphs contending who fhould ferve thee moft ?
‘Why fhould I now inter thee on the Coaft, - 550
And not in my Embrace?>——O hadIdy'd
O’erwhelm’d amidft the Roarings of the Tide! -
Does not fuch Slaughter, O thrice rigid Sire !

‘With Pity and with Shame thy Breaft infpire?

‘What Lake, in this thy Daughter’s dire Diftrefs, 555
Conceals thee thus, whofe deep and dark Recefs

Y. 544. Pride of the Stream] Creneus was Prince of the Stream by
Right of his Grandfather I/mexos, and of the Grove by Virtue of
being the Son of the Faun or Satyr.

V. §45. Nomore attended] There isa wide Difference between the
Lamentations of I/menis and other Mothers for the Lofs of their
Children. She chiefly laments, that all her Honours muft ceafe
with his Death, The Profpe& of this fuperfedes all other Confi-
derations, and feems to affe&t her in a more particular Manner. In
fhort, fhe mourns in as womanith a Manner as Eve, when Mickael
denounces her Departure from Edex. '

Matft I thus leave thee Paradife ? thus leave .

‘Thee, native Soil, thofe happy Walks and Shades,

Fit Haunt of Gods ? where [ had Hope to fpend, -
Quiet, though fad, . Par. Lof, B. 11. V. 269.

Nor
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Nor thy now breathlefs Grandfon’s easly Fate,

Nor our Complaints and Groans can penetrate ?

See ftill Hippomedon thy Godhead braves;

Andrages, uncontroul’d, amidft thg Waves! - £69
Unwonted Tremours feize the Banks and Flood;
And the ting’d Billows drink 4snian Blood.

Tho’ flow ia our Defence, thy ready Aid

Attends the Greeks.—Yet fee due Honours paid

To my Sgn’s 1aft Remains; and be it known, 565
That foon aagsher’s Death thou fhalt bemoan. )
Thefe Woyds, gccompany’d with Tears, fhe fpoke,

- And ftains her gen’rous Breaft with many a Stroke.
The Sea-green Sifters make her Lofs their own,

Sigh back her Sighs, and eccho Groan with Groan. 57
dfmenos then lay buried in a Cave, .
Whence thirfty Clouds and Gales imbibe the Wave,

V. §66. Soox axotber’s Death thou foalt bemean] Barthius treats ont
Author’s Want of Thought in this Place with great Humour. I
menis (fays he) reproaches her Father as quite ignorant of the Death
of his Son and others. But when his Grandfon’s Fate approached,
he oppofes his Waves to Hippomedon.

——In his Offspring’s Aid the River rofe;
And check’d his Hand.

Did Ifmenis do this in a Dream, or did our truly good Authot nod
over this Paffage ?—The latter I take to have been the Cafe.

v. 570. Sigh back ber Sighs] After this Verfe follows a Simile
which is {o very obfcure, and confifts of fuch filthy Images; that I
have ventur’d to omit it by my Friends’ Advice.

. v. 571, Limenos thes] From this Line to the Speech of fmeins to

: Z@iur there runs one continued Ghain of Sublimity and Imagery
: ipferior to any thing I have ever read. The Piéture
of the Abode and Habit of .this Water-God is fuperior to Zirs
giPs Defcription of the Tiber; and that of the River’s Refiftance to
Hippomedon is equal at leak in Point of Circumftances and Variety
to that of Xastpus in the 23t Book of Homer’s liad, agsinft 4~
cbilles. ;

- VoL If( | ' K Whetice
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Whence with freth Juice the thow’ry Bow is fed,
And golden Crops the Tyrian Fields o’erfpread :
But when he heard from far the doleful Sound, 575
In which the Murmurs of the Surge were drown’d,
He lifts his Neck with thaggy Mofs o’ergrown,

~And Tcmples, circled with an icy Crown
And ruthing on, a full-grown Pine o’erturns,
As down the Stream he rolls his copious Urns. 580
The Woods 2nd leffer Brooks his Progrefs eye °
With Wonder, as he leaves his Channel dry.
His ftony Channel, and with dathing Waves
From cither Bank the Slime invet’rate laves.
Sonorous in his Courfe, the River roars, - 585
‘And foaming, far o’ertops the fubject Shores ;
‘While from his Sea-green Beard in many a Rill
‘The lucid Drops upon his Breatt diftill.
One Nymph alone he meets, who foon makcs known
His Grandfon’s Fate, and Evils foon his own, 590
Prefles his Hand, and the fell Grecian ﬂu:ws,
Htppomedon, fole Author of his Woes.
Sufpended in Mid-Air the wrathful Flood
Awhile, with all his Waves encircl’d, ftood,
Then fhaok his Horns, with verdent Sedge entwin’d 3
And thus he vents his Turbulence of Mind. 596
Is this, O Ruler of the Gods above,
The beft Reward my Services muft prove?
Wink’d I for this (thyfelf our honour’d Gueft,
At Deeds, which Friendthip, and not Fear fupprefs’d)
As when a borrow’d Pair of Horns adorn’d 601
Thy guilty Brows, or Pbebe was {uborn’d

" To lengthen out the Night, and (oh} Difgrace - -

To the whole Sex, and.all the Theban Race)

. ' Preud’
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Proud Semele to Funo’s Rank afpird, 605
And for a Dow'r etherial Flames requir’d.

Was it fo flight a Favour to defend

Thy fofter’d Offspring, and their Youth befriend ?

For Refuge to this Stream Tyrintbius came,

And here, O Baccbus, temper’d we thy Flame. 610
Behold! what Heaps of Carnage choak my Stream,
‘What fhiver’'d Weapons on my Surface gleam !

‘War rages thro’ our Ford, the Billows breathe
Confufion, Rout and Death; above, beneath

Souls wander, recent from their bloody Doom, 613
And hov’ring, fpread o’er either Bank a Gloom.

All Votaries invoke my chryftal Wave

‘With holy Yellings :- *tis my Praife to lave

In the clear Stream great Bacchus’ facred Horns,

And the foft Thyrfus that his Head adorns. . 620
In vain I feek the Straits.—Not Strymon’s Flood,
Dire as it feems, is thus deform’d with Blood 5
Nor foaming Hebrus bears the Stain of Gore

So deep, when warring Mars invades the Shore.
Remember, that the Stream which now demands 625
Fove’s timely Aid, deferves it at his Hands.

Does Bacchus blot his Parents from his Mind,

Or is Hydafpes more to Peace inclin’d ?

Nor thou, whom the gay Spoils and Trophies, torn
From brave Creneus, haplefs Boy, adorn. 630
Shalt pay to Inachus the votive Crown,

Or hail with conq’ring Shouts thy native Town,

v. 621. Not Strymon’s Flood) Strymon and Hebrus are two Rivers of
Ybrace: the one famous for the Battles between ths Pygmies and
Cranes, and the other for thofe of Mars.

K2 -+ Unlefs
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Unlefs the mortal Progeny of Earth _
I prove, and more than human is thy Birth,
Raging he fpake, and to the ready Wave 635
A Token of his vengeful Purpofe gave.
Firft bleak Citheron from his hoary Brows
Pours many a Rill of long colleted Snows ;
Afopus then by Stealth his Wants fupplies
With Streams, that from his op’ning Springs arife. 640
The fcrutinizing God himfelf explores :
. Earth’s hollow Entrails, and recruits his Stores
From Marthes, Pools, and Lakes with Filth o’erfpread s
And lifting to the Skies his dropping Head,
Exhaufts the Clouds of Moifture, and inhales 645
The humid Vapours lodg’d in fhow’ry Gales.
And now o’er both his Banks Ifmenos rofe,
And all around a foamy Deluge throws.
Hippomedon, who fording half the Tide,
Its greateft Depth and utmoft Rage had try’d, 650
Unbath’d his Shoulders, wonders as he fees
The Flood invading them by quick Degrees,
Swelling on either Side, the Billows form
A watry Bulwark : As when fome huge Storm .
" Drains the-Pléiades, in Winter’s Reign, ‘ 653.
And dathes black Orion on the Main.
Thus the Théumefian Stream thie Warrior tofs"d
On its falt Surface: on his Shield imbofs’d
He breaks his Fury: o’er its Orb he boils :
«With black’ning Foam, and all Refiftance foils. 660
Though oft repuls’d, in greater Troops agam
The Surges mount.—The Hero toils in vain;
For not content with his own liquid Force,

The rapid Current gathers in'its Courfe
;o Beams,
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Beams, Stones torn from the Bottom, Shrubs that grow
On the green Verge, and whirls them at the Foe. 666
Unequal hangs the Fight : more fierce he raves,
As undifmay’d the Chief his Anger braves :
For neither does he turn his Back, or yield
Po any Threats ; but bending to the Field 670
His Steps, ftill boldly meets the ruthing Tides,
And, with his Shield oppos’d, the Flood divides.
His Feet upheld, ftill with the moving Ground
He moves, the flipp’ry Pebbles floating round,
And ftruggles, while his Knees relax’d with Toil, 675 -
Far from beneath him flides the flimy Soil..
dfmenos {ay, (th’ upbraiding Warrior cries)
From whence thefe fudden Gufts of Paffion rife ?
"Wkhence haft thou drawn this Strength ? fome mjghtier
Friend

Than Bacchus muft thy defp’rate Caufe defend : 680
For, till the prefent War, thy peaceful Flood ‘
‘Was never crimfon’d but with female Blood,
‘When Pipes unequal at your Orgies roar, :
And madd’ning Matrons ftain your Rites with Gore,
He faid : and now the Pow’r himfelf appears, 685
And o’er the Waves his Head {pontaneous rears.

- A Load of Filth to his marr’d Vifage clung,
Mute was his Rage, and filent was his Tongue.
Now Face to Face the God and Hero ftood,
‘When, rifing to the Stroke, the furious Flood =~ 690
Impell’d a leaflefs Oak : Four Times unmev’d
The dire Aflault and thund’ring Shock he prov’d : ,
At length, his Shield ftruck down, the Chief withdrew
By tardy Steps, the Billows thick purfue,

) K3 Back'd .
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The Spoil fufpended, and exulting cry’d:

Behold the, Cong’ror of the bloody Tide,

And vow’d Avenger of great Tydeus dead,

- Hippomedon ! how well his Schemes have fped !
Brave Capaneus beheld the glorying Chief T 775
From far, but from the Foe conceal’d his Grief,

- And as the brandith’d Weapon he furvey’d,

Accofts it thus :——Be prefent with your Aid,

. My Arm and Sword; fo ye affift my Stroke,

. No other Deities I will invoke. 780
This faid, elate in Thought the Warrior glows,

And ruthes, felf-fecure of all his Vows.

Now thro’ the Shield, which ftrong Bull- Hides infold,
And brazen Mail, all rough with Scales of Gold, °
The trembling Javelin paffes, and arrefts 785
The Prince, deep-buried in his gen’rous Breafts.

He finks, as fome high Tow’r that long hath ftood
Bellona’s fierceft Shocks, at length fubdu’d

With oft repeated Strokes it thunders down,

And opens to the Foe the fencelefs Town. 790
Then ftriding o’er th’ expiring Chief, he cries:

The Fame of Death we grant thee: lift thine Eyes,
And mark th’ illuftrious Author of the Wound:
Go—vaunt of this in the drear Stygian Sound.

v. 787. As fome high Tcw’r] Our Author in this Comparifon has
fet the T beban Hero in a ftronger iight than the Grecias. — He il-
- Juftrates the falling of :Hippomedon by that 6f an Oak, but compares
Hypfeus to a Tower, which is more expreflive of the Charaéter of a
vahiant Leader: a Tower being the Defence of a City, as a valiant
Commander is of his Army.—— This Simile, though not vcry long,
is paraphrafed from the Verfe of Homer {ubjeined.

“Hoime & 4; 37e wugy®- in xputign bopdin.
v. 793 And mark th’ iliufirions] AEneas clofes his Addrefs of Com-

miferttion to Laxfus in much the jame boaftful Manrer.
- Hoc
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The Sword and Head-piece feiz’d, he takes again 795
The Target, wrefted from the Grecian flain,
And placing o’er the Corfe, fays with a Groan:
Receive thefe hoftile Trophies ‘with thy own,
And fleep fecure, that refcu’d from the Foe,
Thy Manes fhall the Rites of Burial know.

But while thy folemn Fun’rals we prepare,
Accept this Earneft of my future Care.

. Thus long the Combat hung in even Scales,

And either Hoft alternately prevails:

Mars aids them both, like an impartial Lord, 803
And with commutual Wounds the Battle goar'd.

In Turn they mourn the Greek and Theban Chief,

And from each other’s Sorrows find Relief.

Mean while, difturb’d by Vifions of the Night,

And Dreams, *th’ Arcadian Princefs bends her Fllghr.
To Ladon’s gelid Spring, to wath away 81x
Her noxious Sleep, before the deftin’d Day.

Loofe was her Drefs, difhevell’d was her Hair,

And, as the Rites requir’d, her Feet were bare.

For anxious Thoughts and weighty Cares oppreft 815
Her Mind in Sleep, and broke her nightly Reft.

Oft Times the Spoils, which fhe had facred made,
*Torn from the Shrine, or fallen the furvey’d:

Oft Times fhe fancied, that expell’d the Groves,

In Tombs and Sepulchres unknown the roves, 820
And that her Vi€tor Son’s return’d again,

Yet only fees his Courfer, Arms and Train.

800

- Hoc tamen infelix miferam folabere mortem :
Z/Enex magni dextrd cadis. En. 10. Line 829.

. * Atalanta, Mother of Parthenspeus.
3 Untouch’d
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Untouch’d the Quivers from her Shoulders fall,
- And her own Effigies that grac’d the Hall,

‘Was heard to hifs and crackle in the Flames: 825

But the paft Night the greateft Woes proclaims,

*Twas this, that fil’d her Soul with anxious Fears, -

And call’d forth all 2 Mother’s tender Cares.

In fair Arcadia’s blifsful Bow’rs there ftood '
. A noted Oak : the Nymphs that haunt the Wood, $3a
Had vow'd it facred to their Guardian-Maid,

And at the Rites divine due OfPrings paid.

Here fhe was wont her Bow and Shafts to place,

And high difplay the Trophies of the Chace,

The Lion’s brindled Hide its Boughs adorns, 835
The Boar’s fharp Tufks, and Stag’s wide-branching

Horns. ' )

Such Honours heap this Monarch of the Grove,

That fcarce the crowded Limbs have Room to move;
While the refulgent Steel deftroys the Shade,’

Difpells the Gloom, and lightens all the Glade. ' 840
As haply from the Hills {he took her Way,

Tird with the longfome Labours of the Day,

And in her hand a Bear’s grim Vifage bore,

"Yet warm with Life, and reeking ftill with Gore,

She fpies the Foliage ftrew’d upon the Ground, 845
And the hack’d Branches, red with many a Wound.

At length a Nymph informs her, Bacchus rag’d, -
Againft the Greeks with all his Priefts engag’d.

While, dreaming, thus fhe groans, and beats her

Breaft, )

Sleep quits her Eyes, and from the Couch of Reft, 850
Starting 45 from a Trance, in vain fhe feeks
‘The pearly Current that bedew’d her. Checks.

. 3 ‘ Thrice
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Thrice then the bathes her Trefles in the Stream, |,
‘T’avert the Mifchiefs imag’d in the Dream,

Adds magic Sounds, impower’d to controul 855
The Mother’s Grief, and chear her anxious Soul,

And haft’ning to the weapon’d Virgin’s Fane,

‘What Time the Dew-drops glitter on the Plain,
Beholds again with Joy the verdant Wood,

And the known Oak unchang’d, and free from Blood.
Now in the hallow’d Veftible fhe ftands, - 861
"- And thus invokes the Pow’r with lifted Hands ; '

O fylvan Queen, whofe more than female Arms

I bear, nor mindful to jmprove my Charms

Like others of my Sex purfue afar 86z
Thy hardy Steps, and dare the favage War.

With Amazons'I boaft an equal Name,

Nor do the Colchian Dames outthine my Fame. .

If to no Rites of Bacchus I refort,

Nor mix in nightly Choirs and wanton Sport; 870
If true to thee, I wield no wreathed Dart,

Nor in unfeemly Actions bear a Part,

But though defil’d in Hymen’s hateful Bed,

Purfue the Toils, to which I firft was bred,

And to the Chace and rural Shades inclin’d, 875
For thee referve a pure, unwedded Mind.

Nor in the dark Recefles of the Grove

Hid I the Token of my vicious Love,

7 , .

v. 878, Hid I the Token of my wicions Love] The Reader muff take
Notice, that the Poet only calls this Love vicious, inafmuch as it
Was a Breach of Vew, all Virgins, who entered into Diana’s Ser-
vice, being obliged at their Initiation, to make a Vow of perpetual

Yirginity.
‘But
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But op’ning all my Guilt, without Deceit

Produc’d the Boy, and plac’d him at thy Feet. 880

Nor Blood degen’rate fallies in his Veins;

His early Virtue juftify’d my Pains :

For, when an Infant, he could fcarcely go,

He &retch’d his little Hands, and lifp’d a Bow :

Him (2h! what om’nous Dreams my Soul difmay, 88 5

And damp my ruffled Spirits ?) him, I pray,

Who trufting to thy Aid (his Mother’s Right)

In youthful Folly rufhes to the Fight,

Reftore victorious, or (if I demand

Too much) uninjur’d to his native Land. 890

Here may he toil, and bear thy Arms alone :

But O! remove thefe Signs of Ills unknown.

In Bow’rs Arcadian why thould Bacchus reign,

And Theban Gods encroach on thy Domain 2,

~ 'Why to myfelf (but may the watchful Throng 895
Of Dzmons render this Conftruétion wrong) -

‘Take I the Mifchiefs, fhadow’d in the Oak 2.

But, if the Gods intend this dreaded Stroke,

O mild Dif#ynna, by the Mother’s Throes,

And yon fraternal Orb that recent glows, 900

v. 896. Of Demons] I think the Word Dzmons in this Place a
more proper Term than Gods, as tie tormer, being a fubordinate’
Clafs of gemes, were, fuppofed by the Antients to fuperintend the
Affairs of Mankind in a more particular Manner,—In the leaft

- Deviation from the Original I fhall always hold it incumbent om
me to give my Reafons for it.

O mild Di&tynna] If the Reader has any Curiofity to

know the On n of thxs Name, let him attend to what Zafansius

s on this Sub_;e& ~— Briton, a Cretan anin and Daughter of -
Jllm was cenfecrated to Diana; and to avoid an Attempt made by
Minos on her Chaftity, threw herfelf into the Sca, and was taken up
in Fithing-Nets, which in Greet are called Dictua. Soon after this:
the Cretans were punithed by a heavy Peftilence, that rag’d amoniﬁ
them, and were informed, that they could not remoye it but y
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Transfix me with thy Darts, and fet me free; .
>Tis Eafe, ’tis Mercy to a Wretch like me:

And, if a martial Death muft end his Date,

Let him, O let him firft bemoan my Faté.

Here paus’d the Queen, and wept; nor wept alone: gos
For Tears defcended from the fculptur’d Stone.

‘While thus fhe prefs’d the facred Threfhold, bare,
And brufh’d the clay-cold Altars with her Hair;
Abruptly the rough Goddefs leaves her, flies

O’er Menalos, high-branching in the Skies, ~ gre
Directs her Progref to the Thefan Town

By a bright, inner Path to all unknown

But Deities, and from a Paint on high

Q’er Earth’s vaft Globe extends her boundlefs Eye.
And now near Helicon’s infpiring Source . 915
She halts awhile (compleated half her Courfe)

building a Temple to the offended Goddefs, which they did, and
called it Dictynne from the Fifhing-Nets.

V. gob. For Tears defeended from the feulptur’d Stome] The Poet
means the marble Statue of Diana: Lucan, {peaking of the Prog-
noftics, which preceded the ‘civil Wars, fays. '

The Face of Grief each marble Statue wears,
And Pariar Gods and Heroes ftand in Tears.

v. 9o8. 4nd bruf°d] The Words in the Qrigi_nal' are;
Gelidas verrentem crinibus aras.

In the former Editions itwas werentem, which Bernartius has judicioufly:
alteted to werrentem, and fupported it by the following Quotations.
« Strate paflim matres, crinibus templa verrentes, veniam irarum
¢¢ caeleftium expofcunt.— Lizy, Book 3. _

¢ Matronz circa de@m delubra difcurrunt, crinibus paffis aras
¢¢ yerrentes. D9, Book 26. » )

¢ Tunc Pfyche uberi fletu rigans dez veftigia, humumque ver-
¢s rens crinibus fuis. Apuleius, Book 5.

¢¢ Matres Italz penfa manibus abjecerunt, parvos Liberos abrep-
« tos ad templa traxerunt, ibi zdes facras pafo capillo fug quaque
46 verrebat, s Mamertinus, Panegyrick on Maximian. ,

When
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But op’ning all my Guilt, without Deceit

Produc’d the Boy, and plac’d him at thy Feet. 880
Nor Blood degen’rate fallies in his Veins;

His carly Virtue juftify’d my Pains :

For, when an Infant, he could fcarcely go,

He ftretch’d his lictle Hands, and lifp’d a Bow :

Him (ah! what om’nous Dreams my Soul difmay, 88 5
And damp my ruffled Spirits ?) him, I pray,

Who trufting to thy Aid (his Mother’s Right)

In youthful Folly rufhes to the Fight,

Reftore victorious, or (if I demand

Too much) uninjur’d to his native Land. 890
Here may he toil, and bear thy Armsalone: -

But O! remove thefe Signs of Ills unknown.

In Bow’rs Arcadian why thould Bacchus reign,

And Theban Gods encroach on thy Domain ? .,

Why to myfelf (but may the watchful Throng 895
Of Dzmons render this Conftruétion wrong) :
‘Take I the Mifchiefs, fhadow’d in the Oak 2.

But, if the Gods intend this dreaded Stroke,

O mild Dif#ynna, by the Mother’s Throes,

And yon fraternal Orb that recent glows, 90Q

v. 896. Of Demons] I think the Word Dzmons in this Place a
more proper Term than Gods, as tie former, being a fubordinate
Clafs of Deities, were fuppofed by the Antients to fuperintend the
Affairs of Mankind in a more particular Manner,—In the leaft
Deviation from the Original I fhall always hold it incumbent om
me to give my Reafons for it.

v. 899. O mild Ditynna] If the Reader has any Curiofity to
know 9tge Origin of this Name, let him attend to what Ea®ansius
fays on this Subje&.— Briton, a Cretan Virgin and Daughter of -
Jll:r: was confecrated to Diana; and to avoid an Attempt made by.
Minos on her Chaftity, threw herfelf into the Sea, and was taken up
in Fithing-Nets, which in Gree# are called Dictua. Soon after this:
the Crezans were punifhed by a heavy Peftilence, that rag’d amoniﬁ
them, and were informed, that they could not remoy¢ it but by

' ! building
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Transfix me with thy Darts, and fet me free; ‘
’Tis Eafe, ’tis Mercy to a Wretch like me:

And, if a martial Death muft end his Date,

Let him, O let him firft bemoan my Faté,

Here paus’d the Queen, and wept; nor wept alone: 965
For Tears defcended from the fculptur’d Stone.

While thus fhe prefs’d the facred Threfhold, bare,
And brufh’d the clay-cold Altars with her Hair;
Abruptly the rough Goddefs leaves her, flies

O’er Menalos, high-branching in the Skies,  gre
Directs her Progrefs to the Thefan Town

By a bright, inner Path to all unknown

But Deities, and from a Paint on high

Q’er Earth’s vaft Globe extends her boundlefs Eye.
And now near Helicor’s infpiring Source . 915
She halts awhile (compleated half her Courfe)

building a Temple to the offended Goddefs, which they did, and
called it Dictynne from the Fifhing-Nets.

V. 906. For Tears defeended from the feulptur’d Stome] The Poet
means the marble Statue of Diana: Lucan, {peaking of the Prog-
noftics, which preceded the civil Wars, fays. ’ '

The Face of Grief each marble Statue wears,
And Parian Gods and Heroes ftand in Tears.
v. 9o8. 4nd bruf’d] The Words in the Qriginal are ;
Gelidas verrentem crinibus aras.
In the former Editions itwas werentem, which Bernartins has judicioufly:
altered to werrentem, and fupported it by the following Quotations.
« Stratz pafim matres, crinibus templa verrentes, veniam irarum
¢¢ caeleftium expofcunt.— Livy, Book 3. . i
¢¢ Matronz circa de@m delubra difcurrunt, crinibus paffis aras
¢¢ yerrentes. D9, Book 26. ‘ '

¢ Tunc Pfyche uberi fletu rigans dez veftigia, humumque ver-
¢ rens crinibus fuis. Apuleius, Book 5.

¢¢ Matres Italz penfa manibus abjecerunt, parvos Liberos abrep-
« tos ad templa traxerunt, ibi zdes facras paffo capillo fue quaeque
¢« veprebat, wm— Mamertinus, Panegyrick on Maximian.

. When
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When through a Cloud far-beaming the-difcern’d
Her Brother from th® Aonian War return’d,
Uncouth his Vifage thow’d, difguis’d with Grief,
For much he mourn’d the Prophet, lucklefs Chief, ‘920
More ficrcely glow the Planets in Embrace, '
And paint with crimfon Streaks th’ aérial Space ;
Loud clafth the Bows, and thro’ the Skies around * -
The Quivers eccho back the folemn Sound. . .
Apollo took the Word, and thus befpeaks : 975
Full well I know, my deareft Sifter fecks
Th Arcadian Youth, who dares beyond his Might,
And mizxes, fearlefs, in th’ unequal Fight. ’
His Mother fues, and would th’ Immortals give ,
Aflentto fave, the' Warrior long fhould live, 93@
Myfelf (it thames me, that I could not aid) -
The Prophet with his Arms and Wreaths furvey'd,
‘When urg’d by Fate, he funk to deepeft Hell,
And look’d at me for .Succour, as he fell.
Nor could I keep my Car, and Earth re-join, 935
Tho’ ftern, nor worthy more of -Rites divine.
Thou feeft my filent Dome, and wailing Cave:
This fole Reward my pious Comrades have.
No more my unavailing Help implore ;
Heav’n wills, we give the fruitlefs Labouro’er: 949
His Hour draws on, the Deftinies ordain, - o
Nor are our Oracles believ’d in vain.
Thus all confus’d, the heav’nly Maid reply'd
In Turn: his Want of Days then be fupply’d
Wich lafting Fame, fome Recompence beftow,  g45.
Aund add in Glory what in Life you owe.
‘Nor fhall he *fcape unpunifh’d for the Deed,
By whom Fate dooms the guiltlefs Chief to bleed,

“Our
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Our raging Arrows fhall avenge the flaia,
And fix the quiv’ring Daftard to the Plain, . 950
" She ceas’d ; ner willing to his Lips applies
Hey vermil Checks, but to the Confliét flies,
Now fiercer burns the Fight on cither Side,
And mutweal. Vengeance fwells the purple Tide
For their loft Feaders. ——Flere the penfive Band g5 4
Of Hypfeus mourss, depriv’d of his Command ; '
Thhere brave Hippomedon's ftout Warriors glow,
Nor fcreen their-Bofoms from the menae’d Blow.
Fiercely they give, ferencly take a Wound,
Strive hard to gain, but never quit their Grownd. g60
In clofe Array they move, and to their Foes

“The Scat of Honour, not of Shame expofc,
~ When fwift Latonia, gliding thro’ the Skies,
On Dirce’s Summit ftands with watchful Eyes. . - -
Beneath her Step the waving Forefts nod; 964
And quaking Mountains own the prefent God;

v. Now m'hr:: the Fxbt There is great § th of
333 Expﬁon in thefe, and‘ tl}e following Liges ; t as
Iam eonfc:ous, my Tranflation wil not make nty Rﬂ!rdou '
- I fhall wranfcribe the Author’s own Words: and in this, ay well !('
in all other Places, where I pafs Encomiums, I hope the Reader

will-slways vaderfland them as fpoken of the Qriginal.

At pugna ereptis major crudefcit utrimque
- Regibus, alternofque ciet vindiéta Farores.
Hypos hinc tyrme, de?kt ue mag :groﬁ e
T A nen, at hinc gravius fremit Hipponiedontis adem
Orba cahors. Pgbent obnixi peéf ferro; Pu ’
Idem ardor rabidis externum hauriré croorem,
. Ac fudiffe fuum : nec fe veftigia mutant.
» " S curieo defixa acies, hoftique cruento
animas, et terga negant.
¥, 966. Thr 27 utGol Availing myfelf of the Prevedent, which
Mz, 35,. has g:ve{ me, I have mtgfcrupled to ufe the Wo;d God

vGoddcﬁ inmy Verfiati, The imb apply &r@- mdi!’cnmxnnt;ly
or
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As when at fruitful Niobe the bent - :
Her Shafts, and all her well-ftor’d Quiver fpent.
The youthful Warrior in the Center ftopd, _ '
And gaz’d, exulting, o’er the Scene of Blood. 'gye - -
A Hunting Steed tranfports him o’er the Plains,

New to the Fight, and Guidance of the Reins ;
A.Tiger’s motley Hide his Back o’erfpread,

And beat with gilded Claws, as on he fped.
' His neck was mufculous, his Mane, confin'd =~ g75.~
In twifted Ringlets mocks the fanning Wind. .
The Poitrel with his fnow-white Teeth he champ’d,” -
* And with black Spots his dappled Cheft was ftamp’d. ~
The Rider too in Vefts embroider’d thone, B
(Thefe Atalanta wranght, and thefe alone) 980 -
A coftly Robe o’er the gay Tunic lies, : )
That twice had drank the nobleft Tyrian Dyes, .

Bound in a Chain, with radiant Jafpers ftrung :-

The Target from his Steed’s left Shoulder hung,.

His weighty Sword, girt to his tender Side, . ¢85
Blaz’d at each Motion with a martial Pride. -
A golden Clafp the circling Belt confin’d.

The Youth gxults, as in the paffing Wind

- for.both Ge;uiél"s. Our Poet himfelf in his fourth Book, fpeaking *
of Diana, fays, . o .

Nec caret umbra Deo, :
And the chafte and corre& Virgil in the fecand Book of his Zneid

ays ; .
Defcendo, ac¢ ducepte Deo, flammam inter et hozs
Expedior. C

R 2 ?69. The youthful Warrior] Statius,.anore in the Ovidian than
Virgilian Tafte, has given tull Reins ¢o his Fancy in defcribing the-
Horfe, Habit and Perfon of this juvemle Adventurer, like the an-

. tient Priefts, who before a Sacrifice, tricred out their Vitims with

Flowers, Garlands, and fuch iik¢ Crnzments, :
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He hears the Sheath, the Quiver that depends, . . 989
And the Chain’s Clank, that from the Helm defcends.

"} One while he thakes his Cafque with Gems.inchas'd,
.+ And nodding Creft with varjous Plumage grac’'d ;.
' But, -when his Head is heated, throws for Air

., His Helm afide, and leaves his Vifage bare.

More charming then his glofly Ringlets thine, . ggs-

.- His vivid Eyes, that fcatter’d Rays divine,
. - And rofy Cheeks, o’er which the Down began

But faintly to appear, and promife Man.
Nor does he plume himfelf with Beauty’s Praife 3

*. But ftrives to leffen it by various Ways, 1000

And knits his Brows, yet Anger cloaths his Face

‘With Majefty, and heightens ev’ry Grace.

The Thebans, mindful of their Children, yield = -
Their Ground thro Pity, nor difpute the Field . *,
With the Boy-Warrior : he their Flight purfuts 1005
‘With Darts, and tempts the Fray, which thcy refufe..
The Tyrian Damfcls, who behold the Fi 1ght

From high Theumefus, feaft their greedy Sight

On his fair Features, feen thro’ the Difguife ' :
Of War, and vent their Flame in fecret Sighs. 1010
Grief touch’d Diana’s Bofom, as fhe ey’d : '
The too rath Youth, ah ! how can I.(the cry’d

While copious ran the pearly Stream of Woe)

Ward off, or €’en delay th’ impending Blow ? ,
Spontaneous haft thou fought then, cruel Boy, 1014
And are the Perils of the Fight thy Joy 2 -

Alas! thy early Courage is thy Bane,

And Glory fpurs thee to the deathful Plain.

Scarce till of late thro’ the Menalian Grove,

Wxthout a Gu1d¢, fecurely cou’d’ft thourove; - 1020
< L2 Nor
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As when at fruitful Niode the bent :
Her Shafts, and all her well-ftor’d Quiver fpent.
The youthful Warrior in the Center ftopd, , '
And gaz’d, exulting, o’er the Scene of Blood. 'gye - -
A Hunting Steed tranfports him o’er the Plains,
New to the Fight, and Guidance of the Reins ;
A.Tiger’s motley Hide his Back o’erfpread,
And beat with gilded Claws, as on he fped.
' His neck was mufculous, his Mane, confi’d =~ g75.-
In twifted Ringlets mocks the fanning Wind.
The Poitrel with his fnow-white Teeth he champ’d,” -
*And with black Spots his dappled Cheft was ﬂ:amp’d
The Rider too in Vefts embroider’d thone, .
(Thefe Atalanta wronght, and thefe alone)’ 98 .
A coftly Robe o’er the gay Tunic lies, :

That twice had drank the nobleft Tyrian Dyes, .

Bouad in a Chain, with radiant Jafpers ftrung :-

The Target from his Steed’s left Shoulder hung.

His weighty Sword, girt to his tender Side, . ¢85
Blaz’d at each Motion with a martial Pride. -
A golden Clafp the cxrclmg Belt confin’d.

The Youth exults, as in the paﬁ"mg Wmd

- for . both Genders Our Poet himfelf in his fourth Book, ljmﬂdng !
of Diana, ﬁys, .
Nec caret umbra Deo,

. And the chafte and correét Firgil in the fecand Book of his Ene:d
ays;
Defcendo, ac¢ ducepte Deo, flammam i mm ct hog;
Expedior.

] P69 The youthful Warrior] Statius,.auore in the Owvidian than
Firgilian Tafte, has given full Remstoglns Fancy in defcribing the’
Horfe, Habit and Perfon of this ,qvemle Adventurer, like the an-
 cient Priefts, who before a Sacrifice, tricked out their Vi®ims mth
Flowcrs, Gadands and fuch ke Crnzments, He

"

.
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He hears the Sheath, the Quiver that depends, . 989"
And the Chain’s Clank, that from the Helm defcends. -

. One while he thakes his Cafque with Gems.inchas’d,
- And nodding Creft with varjous Plumage grac’d ;.

But, when his Head is heated, throws for Air

" His Helm afide, and leaves his Vifage bare.

More charming then his gloffy Ringlets thine, . gg5-
His vivid Eyes, that fcatter’d Rays divine, '
And rofy Cheeks, o’er which the Down began

But faintly to appear, and promife Man.

Nor does he plume himfelf with Beauty’s Praife ;

. But ftrives to leflen it by various Ways, 1000

And knits his Brows, yet Anger cloaths his Face

‘With Majefty, and heightens ev’ry Grace.

The Thebans, mindful of their Children, yield

Their Ground thro Pity, nor difpute the Field . * .
With the Boy-Warrior : he their Flight purfues. 1005
With Darts, and tempts the Fray, which thcy refufe.
The Tyrian Damfels, who behold the Fi lght

From high Theumefus, feaft their greedy Sight

On his fair Features, feen thro’ the Difguife :
Of War, and vent their Flame'in fecret Sighs. 1010
Grief touch’d Diana’s Bofom, as fhe ey’d '

The too rath Youth, ah ! how can I (fhe cry’d

While copious ran the pearly Stream of Woe)

Ward off, or €’en delay th’ impending ‘Blow 2 ,
Spontaneous haft thou fought then, cruel Boy, 1015
And are the Perils of the Fight thy Joy ?

Alas! thy early Courage is thy Bane,

And Glory fpurs thee to the deathful Plain.

Scarce till of late thro’ the Menalian Grove,

Wxthout a Guidg, fecurely cou’d’ft thourove; - to20
< L2 ~ Nor
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Nor was it fafe.to pierce the wood-land Shado

- And Hmnts of Beafts, without thy Motkes's Aid; -
‘Whofe fylvan Arms, the Quiver, Shafts, and:Bow,
Thy Shoulders fcarce fufic’d to bear tilh now.

To our déaf Altars, weeping; fhe repairs, 1085
And wearies Heav’n with unavailing Ptay rs; )
Whiltt in the Foils of Fight thou doft rejoice,

And liften, plcas’d to the fhrill Clarion’s Yoice,

Go then, fecure of an immortal' Crown, '
And to thy Mother doo 'd to die alone. 1030
"She cead’d; and- hl.s vnétonous Fame to raife, '
- Aind-érown his Exit with diftinguifh’d Praife,

Rufhd thro the Lines (2 dufky Veil of Clouds

From mortal Eyes the baﬂxful Goddefs fhrowds)

And ftole the faithlefs Arrows that he bore, 1035
. Recruiting th* emptied Quiver with a Store '
Of omged Shafts : of thefe none flies in vain,

Nor touches, innocent of Blood, the Plain.

She fprinkles then the Warrior and: his Horfe'

Wxth Dews ambroﬁal left his wounded Corfc 1040

¥ 1039. Sk ,@xu&la then.the Warrior] This. Fiftion is imjtated
from Homer’s Diady Book the6th, where Apol(o da{charggs the fann._
kind Office to Sarpedon :

-———Our apa ca'rpog amnwﬂﬂv A‘IW
By 3 kor “1daluv bpiwr ¥s QiNemir mm
Avrina 3 ix Braiay Eapwp?on; ey aupag
oAy’ “:;40%”' Aoty l'wapm goncrsy

‘Kplowm 0049

And again in the. |9th
ﬂa:gaxm ¥y av-r a pprfm ma;;guseh'

Zraks nc-ra Emiry iras i XgHs IR sing,

%rgtl has alfq imitated it ;

— mﬁg tg'ue falubrcs i
ccos, et odonferw Panaceam,

Should

AN
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Should be abus’d; ‘before he yields his Breath; .
And, as 2 Charm to break the Pangs of Dcath,

" Adds holy Murmurs, and myfterious Songs, -

Such as in fecret Caves the Colchian Throngs .
She teaches, at the Seafon of Repofe, , 1045‘
- And fhews each noxious Plant and Herb that grows
Mlore furious now he deals his Shafts around,

To Reafon deaf : his Wrath no Limits bound 3

But, mindlefs of his Country, Self, and Friends,

Fhe fated Darts without Referve he fends. 1059
The youthful Lien thus, whofe tender Age ‘.
Was nurs’d with Blood, thie Source of favage Rage. )
By his G.etulian Dam, when he furveys

The Mane, that o’er his Neck redundant plays :
And his fharp Claws, protended for the Fight, . 1054
He fprings forth, confcious of his nat’ral Right
From his loath’d Den, and with a four Difdain

Of proffer’d Food, explores his new Domhain.
Say, valiant Youth, who prefs’d their native Mead,

By thy Parrbafian Bow to Death decreed ? 1063

v. 1051, The yo ’P'ﬁd Liox) This Sisiile is a frong Prodf of dg’ ‘
€

Froitfainefs of oct’s Iu:'Flmﬁbn. and lldluom Tzﬁe. 3
bold with Com&nefs natural without hdng vu us
without Prolixity : and what. is Rill adding to its T

is an Original, -
V.. 1059, Say, waliant Youth) 'I‘lns beantiful Intemgauon is imi-

tited from thé j6th Book cf the

“ErSw Tirm putr, Tirs ¥ drara ?m;{ug
Hargixdg, ors 3 o1 Suoj Javariy o xarigoay,

Piyil sl 4Hp ebpxed it,
Quénm telo primuri, qaeth puﬁfeﬁnm. gf"peﬁ‘
Dejicis ? aut quot humi morientia cofpzrd findls F’
¥ -fmll tranfcribe Mr. Pope’s Judmons Obfemuohs on_fhe 4
pited Paflage in Homer, as they dre %pkblgwour

thor’s,——The Post in a very movmg MR Way turns lns
o 9K Pifcow
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Chorebus of Tanagra fpurnid the Field

The firft.. Between the Margin of the Shield

And Helm, the Dart a narrow Paffage found :

His Jaws afe crimfon’d with the guthing Wound,

And o%r his Face the facred Venom glows, - 1063
‘Wide-fpreading.——At Eurytion then he throws

‘A triple-pointed Shaft: the Weapon flies, -

And deep in his left Eye-ball buried lies. = *
‘The Dart extra&ed fiom the Wound by Force, '
‘Againft the Foe Eurytion bends his Courfe 1070

But ah | what cannot heav’nly Shafts ? ——again

An Arrow fpeeds, unerring, o’er the Plain,

And doubles his Diftrefs : yet ftill the Foe

He chac’d, as far as Memory could goy .
_Then fell, and Jdz crufh’d, who near him ftood : 1075

Here, midft the Rage of War and Scene of Blood,

In thick fhore Sobs he gafps away his Breath,

Deyoting Friends and Foes alike to Death,

The Sons of Abas next his Fary prove ;

Cydon, fubfervient to th’ inceftuous Love. - - .1080
Of his fad Sifter, and fair Argus fam’d
For his fleek Hair. Pierc’d by a Lance well-ajm’d,

Young Cyden’s Parts obfcene lie bare to View ;
A Dart oblique thro” t’other’s Temples flew,

Difcourfe to Patreclus. He does not accoft his Mufe, as it is ufual
with him to do, but enquires of the Hero himfelf who was the firft,
and who the laft, who fell by his Hand } This Addrefs diftinguithes
and fignalizes Patroclus, (to whom Homer ufes it more frequently,
than I remember on any other Occafion) as if he was fome Genjus
or divine Being, and at the fame time it is very pathetical, and apt
to move our Compallion, o
v. 1083. Young Cydon’s Parts obfecene lic bare to Piew,] Our Au-
thor makes the inceftuous Cydor punithed in that Part, with which
he had offended, This is poetical Juftice in the firitelt Senfe of
‘hc Wo,rd} EE - . -
: In
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In one the Steel, in one the Feather’s feen, - 1083
The Blood flows down from both, and ftains the Green,
On all alike th’ impartial Darts defcend

His peerlefs Charms gay Lamus ill defend ;

Young Zolxs fills an untimely Grave : :

Nor could his mitred Honours Lygdus fave. 1090
Fair Lamus mourns his Face : a Lance impales
The Groin of Lygdus : Aolus bewails

His fnowy Brows,——The firft unhappy Swain
Eubea own’d : on Thifbe’s rocky Plain _
The fecond dwelt : the third Amycle bore, 1095
Yet never, never fhall behold him more.

Such is his Art, no Miffile flies in vain,

And fuch their Force, that all they wound, are flam.
His Hand ne’er refts, but Shaft to Shaft fucceeds,
And the long Hifs runs ecchoing o’er the Meads. 1100
*Twas almoft paft Belief, a fingle Bow,

And one weak Hand could work fuch mighty Woe,
‘Where leaft the Foe fufpeéts, his Darts he fends;

And oft, in At to thoot, his Arms extends, -
Then fudden quxts the Mark : when they draw nigh,
He flies, and turning lets his Arrows fly, 1106
To Vengeance now the Sons of Cadmus rife,

Wrath in their Breafts; Amazement in their Eyes,
And firk Amphion, fprung of Race divine,

(From Jove himfelf he-drew his natal Line) | 119

v. 1097. Such is bis Art] 1 fhould be thought too-miftruftful of .
the Reader’s Tafte, fhould I point out to him the Beauties of thefe
Lines. My Verfion, [ confefs, falls mﬁnnely fhort of che Ongmal
and indeed the

Solo refpicit arcu
gannot be rendered in our Language with a fqmblc Digaiiy.
L4 Unknowing



x5z STATIUS% THEBAID. Boox IX.

Unknowing yet, what Carnage had o’erfpread
‘The fatal Champain, thus infalting, (2id.
How Jong wilt thou protra& thy vital Date,
O lucklefs Boy, and gain Delays from Fate P
Docs Infolence and high Prefumption reign -~ 1138
#0 that vile Breaft, becaufe thy Foes didain E
o take th’ Advantage, and in Figi: engags .
‘With one fo far beneath a Soldier’s Rage ;
Hence w thy Equals, and, fecure from Harms,
At Home act o’er the Fray with mimic Arms:. 1730
There long enjoy, if War be thy Delight, '
The Pomp without the Dangers of the Fight,
Or, if furviving Glory be thy Aim, :
We grant, at thy Requeft, a Death of Fame.
Here on his §pecch th’ impatient Hero broke, 3328
And thus in- Terms of equal Wrath befpoke.
Small as my Strength is, it avails to gain
The Palm, and drive the Thebans from the Plain,
Lives there fo much a Boy, as to decline
The Strife with you, a foft enervate Line ? rize
In roe, bold, rough and hardy, thou fhalt find '
A Sample of the whole Arcadign Kind :
Me no fair Prisfiefs, by her-Gad comprefs'd,
Brought forth to Woe, "in the ftill Hours of Reft,
kL T of Wonems i e s Bk of
neid,
" etiouureer Natos 3d flumina primug
Deforimus, fevoque gelu duramus & updis,
: Venaju inwigilant puegi, fylvafque faxxganx :
And ‘8‘"‘ ¥
Vobis pi€ta croco, & fu! dgenu murice veftis
Defidiz gordi ; juvat in ulgere choreis :
P"WW hbmudhmhm Ne
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No Spears inverted in our Hands we bear, = 2188
Nor on our Heads unmanly Tusbants wear, .
Train’d from our Birth, to dare the frozen Fload,
Explore the favage Haunts, and range the Wood.

‘To clofe the whole——(for why fhould I delay -
‘With needlefs Words the Bufinefs of the Frey?) 1149
Our Mothers wield the Bow =—your Jothful Sives
Stike hollow Timbrels, and attend the Quires, .
‘Thefe Taunts, tho’ juft, 4mpbisn could not bcm,',

But at the Speaker’s Mouth djred@s a Spear - -
'Of dreadful Size.—Aftonifl’d at the Ghm, 1145
The Courfer rears aloft his Feet in Air,

And, flound’ring, on one Side his Mafter cat, -

Then fell himfelf: the devious Javelin palk.”

More fierce at this, the Foe-untheath’d his Blade,

And rufh’d cumultuous : Cjntha this furvq’d, 210
And, anxious for his Safety, interpos’d,

Her Look difguis’d, and Features undtfclos’d. o
Fir'd with chafte Love, and Friendthip’s holy Flame,
Befide him Dorcess ftood, asd fhar’d his Fame:

To him the Queen confign'd his tender Years, - 1355
And youthful Wars, the Source of all his Fears,

In his refembled Form, and borrow’d Vet

The Geddefs thus her favour’d Yoush addref'd.

No more, O Prince! Here let thy Fury ceafe,
Enoughiis given to Vengeance, Fame and Greces.. 1 560
Now fpare the wretched Aralanta, fpare

Thof: Gwardian-Gods, whe make thy Life their Carc '

353, Pir'd aith cbafte Levi] Sratias feems to ‘have enilos-
vou;ed y this .Diflinikien to prevent any Sufpicions of his Imano-
yality, ?}l:lchvé’; g{ ‘h‘y ;33:: o;mu haund mww in -ihlﬂ’erenf t

asts of his Wor and poupg Men with fome
gczrec ofWamth, B°)“0

The

L 8
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" 'The Youth replies: ——Indulge this once thy Friend,
And wait, till on the Ground my Spear extend

This Jm-mg Wretch, who equal Weapons bears, 1165
~ Boafts: équal Rcms, and equal Veftments wears.

His Reifis fhall grace my Steed, his Vefts the Door
of Dmn’s Tcmple, and his feather’d Store -

My Mother's Quiver.—Weeping Cynthia hears

TR xnfulnng Vaunt, and fmiles amidft her Tears. 1 170 -
This from a diftant Quarter of the Skies,
- Couch’d in th’ Embrace of Mars, fair Venus eyes,
‘Anid whilé fhe fues, -recalling to his Mind

.Harmonia, and her Offspring left behind, ~
By timely Arts awakes the Grief, fuppreﬁ: 1175
In the Recefles of his gloomy Breatt.

Behold, O God of Arms, yon wanton Dame
"With Mortals mixing in the Field of Fame!

How boldly fhe confines the War’s Alarms,

And fixes, whcre fhe lifts, the Strefs of Arms, 1180
© Yet ore——the rages not alike on all; :
Gall'd by her Darts, the Thebans only fall.
"The Charge and Sway of Fight to her transferr’d, -
>Tis thine with Darts t6 pierce the tim’rous Herd.

Fird by thefcjuft Complaints, the Warrior-God 1185
Sprung from her Arms, and to the Combat ftrodc,

BRIV TH; Sfrom a a' ifant Quarter of the- Shz.r] Venus here, as
" well as in the Zneid, takes Advantage of the amorous Fits of hey
Gallants, to. win them over to her Purpofe. And exclufive of her
Charms, this Speéch. is very well calculated ‘to procure her what
fhe wanted. Nothing could prevail more with Mars than the Ap»

-prehenfion of :an Encroachmert upon’ his Prerogative; -and thefe
mo Lines in particular are very humorous and witty. -

The Charge and Sway of Fight to her traneferr'd,
’Tls thine with Darts to pierce the tim’rous He:d.

His



i
Boox IX. STATIUSS THEBAID. 155
His other Furies toiling at the Fray,
Anger alone aftends him in ‘the Way.
He checks the Goddefs in her rapid Courfc,
And from the Fight deters with menac’d Force. 1190 -
The Fates to Cyntbia diff’'rent Wars decree; '
The Field of Battle.is no Sphere for thee:
Then quit it, or by Styx thou foon thalt know,
Not Pallas {elf is a more dreadful Foe.
What can fhe do?—Here threat’ning Mars withftands,
There Fate, a loaded Diftaft in her Hands; = 1 196
‘While Fove leans from the Stars, all ftern to view. -
Through Rev’rence then the bathful Pow’r withdrew.
Now thro’ the Theban Lines Mars darts his Eyes,
And Dryas, {prung from great Orion, fpies; 1200
Him, for his Hatred to the Sy/van Dame, '
He fingles out, and fets his Soul on Flame. '
More furious now againft the Race abhorrd,
He llays th’ Arcadians, and difarms their Lord.
Cyllene’s Bands, and Tegea’s hardy Swains 1205
Inlong Rows flaughter’d, prefs the fanguine Plains, -
Th* Egytian Chiefs, and Troops of Pbeneum fly :
Man falls-on Man, and all or yield or die.
Th’ Arcadian Prince himfelf he next purfues
‘With Hopes of Vengeance, though his Hands rcfufc
To tofs the Lance.—He wheeling, fhifts his Courfe,
And dreads the Giant-Chiefs fuperior Force,
Prefages dire the lab’ring Chief opprefs,
Unman his Soul, and heighten his Diftrefs.

v 1300. Sprung from great Orion] Orion was flung to Death by a
ion on Diana’s Account. It was therefore very judicious in
ogt to make Drya; his Som,

.1.. " And
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And now the real Dorcens he defcry™d 1215
Sorrowing: a faithful few remain’d befide. :
His Strength recedes, and, as the Quiver grew

. More light, his Want of Shafts he quickly knew,

Lels eafy now the Weight of Atims ke bears,

And to himfelf a Boy at length appears : " 122@
But, when he view’d the hoftile Buckler’s Flango,

A fudden Tremour thot through all his Frame:
Aswhena:Swap furveys the Bird of Fove,

Far Prey defcendmg from his Walks above,

She fecks fome Cavern, and with Fear depreft, 122§
Claps clofe.her quiv’ring Pinions to her Breaft.

Thus when. Partbengpesus near difcerns B

His Foe’s Gigantic Size, his Anger turns : .
To deathful Horror : yet he ftill relies ,
On Arms, and fixing on the Heav’ns his Eyes, 1230
Invokes his Patronefs, and aims a Blow, :
‘The forky ‘Weapon fitted vo the Bow.

New with full Force he bends the ftubborn Yew,

‘The String-approath’d his Breaft, {o clof¢ he drew,

v. 1223, As when a Swan furveys the Bird of Jove] This Smtiitude
is very exprefiive of the Terror asht Canlternation of Parthewcpans,
Homer m the- 21t of his [liad has qne fomething- like it, \wheye he
campares Diana, afraid of Funo, td a Dove afraid of 4 Falcon.

Aaxgvirace ¥ixuwe Sia Qrpr S5t didaia,
“H gz 907" lenx® xuirny sioywrare mizgm

Xneauirs ovd 4o’ 1yt chdperes aloipor Tov. V. 493,

v. 1233. Now with full Foree] The Pofture and Attitude of the
Shooter are painted in a very lively and beautiful Manner. Dryas
ierces his Enemy near the Articulation of the Arm and Shoul’d’er,
that:the former. Iofes all its Strength.—~This is a juft Beprefon.
miion of the Confequence of fuch a2 Wound, and I beliove, -every
one will readily allow this Paffage to be @ fpeaking Piftgue. .-
i And
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And the far diftant Hargs already join'd, 1335
Drawn to an. Arch: when fwifter than the Wiad,

FW donian Javelin obwiqus flies, and broke

The founding Sering ; his Arm benecath the Strake

Is numb’d, and guiltlefs of th’ intended Wound,

The Bow unhens; the Shaft. dreps en the Ground, 5240
At length, in Height of agenizing Pain, .
He qpiratha Reins, and Weapons, grafp'd in-vam,.

(F%xi tlllmngh kis. Mail the Spear had wingld. it'a
ight,

Juft where, the-Sheulder and the Arm. unite).

‘When lo! a fecond Lance; impel’d with Force, 1245,

Trapfpierc’d. the Courfer’s Knee, and ftops - bis.
Courfe,

Then haughty Dryas (wondetful. to tell !}

Unconfcious of the Fland, by which he fell,,

Himfelf was, flain: Nor was.the Weapon fouady ,

And daring Author of fo great a Wound.. 128,

But his faf Comsades.on an ample Shield '

Remove thc« youthful Hero from the Field,,

‘Who grieves not for himfelf, but for his.Steed :

O early. Age. for fuch a glorious Deed ! 1254,

His bpauteousf ace grows wag, his Felm unty'd,,

And on his, trembling Cheeks. the Graces died,

Thrice did they raife his Head, and thrice deprefs'd,

His: Neek: reclines: upen his fnowy Breaft;

Down which: (Ok.! ruthlefs: Vengeance of his Foes !')

The-gufhing, Blood in purple Currents.flaws. 1268

P, Ddreeus:npw he gave his dying Hand,

Mﬁgbm thus addrcfs’d his laft Cormand’.

1)
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Life ebbs apace :" but thou with lenient Art

- Some Solace to my Mother’s Grief impart :.
She in terrific Vifions of the Night, 1265
In Dreams, or in fome Bird’s ill-omen’d Flight,. .
Has feen my Doom.—Yet ftudy fome Pretence, .
Some pious Frauds to keep her in Sufpence.
Nor break it fuddenly, nor when fhe ftands, .
The Chice juft o’er, with Weapons in her. Hands. 1270-
But thefe my Words repeat, when forc’d to tell:
« O Mother, thro® my own Deferts I fell,
« As in Contempt of thee, I fought the Plain,
“ Thy Pray’ts rejected, thy Diffuafions vain: =~
« And, heedlefs of thy Counfels, ftill engag’d, 1275
“ Where Glory call’d, and where the Combate rag’d.
« Live therefore, and thy fruitlefs Griéf refign’d,
« Refent, not pity, my too froward Mind. *

~ @ In vain from fam’d Lyceus’ foow-capt Brow, -
« Thou lookeft, anxious, on the Plain below, 1280
« If chance fome Shout reechoes in the Skies,
<« And Clouds of Duft beneath our Feet arife.
« I prefs a foreign Strand, nor art thou nigh -
«"To catch my parting Breath, and clofe my Eye.
¢ Yet, honour’d Parent, for the Giver’s Sake, ~ 1285
#¢ This Lock, in Lieu of the whole Body, take,

v. 1263. Lifz cbbs apace] The Beginning of this Speech. cannot be .
too mich commended for the filial Piety and Affetion it difplays,
and the Simplicity of the latter Part is not difgufting as it comes
from the Moath of {o-young a Perfon as Parthenopeus, and here I
eannot help obferving, that the Combate of Hippomedon with Ifine~- .
mos s a fublime Piece of Machinery, and the Defcription’ :
Exploits and Peath of Partbenopzis equally tender dnd affelting. -
In fhort there is no Part of the 74zbaid, that has more Force of Ima-
mn, and a greater Exertion of the inventive Faculties of our

« This
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« This thou waft wont to deck, in my Defpight,

« And make the tender Office thy Delight.

< To this funereal Rites thou fhalt affign;

¢ And oh remember, what I now injoin: 1290
* My fylvan Weapons grant to no Bemands,

¢ Left they grow blunt in unexperienc’d Hands :

s« Let my lov’d Hounds enjoy Repofe, nor own

s« Another Lord, and feed from Hands unknown :

« But burn thefe pfelefs Arms on yonder Plain, 129§
« Or hang them up in cruel Cynsbia’s Fane,

En~p of the NinTu Book.

3o |
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Tue ARGUMENT.

T H IS Book opens with an Harangue of Eteocles zo bis

Soldiers, in which be advifes them to attack the Gre-
~ cians’ Camp by Night. The Ladies of Argos go in Pro-
éeffion to Juno's Templey. and implere the Bleffing of that
Goddefs upon the Arms of the Allies. She fends Iris to
Somnus, to perfuade bim to fet the Thebans in a deep
Sleep.  This being done, Thiodamus influences the Troops
to fally forth, and maffacre the Thebans in their Intrench-
wints, - A fe@ Party is ordered to_aceompany- bim &y
Adraffus. Tbey make a great Slaughter, and Morning
drawing near, devote the Tropbies to Apollo, and then
- retire.  Hopleus and Dymas go in gueft of the Bodies of
Tydeus and Parthenopzus, dut are intercepted by Am-
- phion and flain. A Party of the Enemy rufb into Thebes,
- and fall ¥ictims to their own-Rafbnefs. The. Cilizens in
great Conflernation at this Irruption, apply to Tirefias,
who informs them, that they san only be faved by the vo-
luntary Death of Meneeceus. That Hero, touch’d witkh
Compaffion for his Country, firft frabs bimfelf, and then
leaps off the Tower dpon bis Enemies. In the mean Time
Capaneus exerts bimfelf in a very extraordmmy Mannsr,
and baving [caled the Walls of Thebes, is firuck down
ond killed by Jupiter with Lightning for bis Impiety.
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OL’s Evening Wheels o’érhung th’ Hefperian Strand,

And dewy Night advanc’d at Fove’s Command;
Who from Olympus with unpitying Eyes
The Rage and Slaughter of the Fight defcries 3
Yet grieves; fo many alien Troops fhould fall Iy
By Fates unjuft before the Thepan Wall.
The Plain unfolds a Scene of Horror.—Here
Confus'dly heap’d, Cars; Horfes, Arms appear;
Difmember’d Heéroes, - Hearts that beat no more

To Glory’s Cally and Trunks difguis’d with Gore: 1o

v. 1. 8ol’s Em u W&a[: o'erbung] As in every juft Hiftory- Pic-
tare (to ufe the Alln on of Mr. Pn)c there is one printipal Figure,
to which all the reft refer and are fubfervienit ; fo in each Batde of
the Thebaid there is one principal Perfon; that may properly be call-
Si the Hero of that Day an A&:on This Condu&t preferves the

vity of the Piece, and keeps the Imagination from bem diftrac-
ted and confufed ‘with a Number of inde den& Figures,
which have no Subordination to each other. In Particular S¢a-
tius has followed the Example of Homer, as the Reader muft have
obferved. In the feventh Book Amphiaraus is the leading Chan&er
Jn the eighth Tydexs, in the ninth Hippomeden, in the eleventh P
wices ; and in this, Capasens, whofe Death and Exploits with
Deferiptioh of the Palace of Sleep render this Book equal, if not
fuperior to any of the preceding.

: M2 Then

-

4
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Then the dithonour’d Hoft, their Enfigns torn,
Withdraw their Bands, with Length of Combat worn :
The Gates, unclos’d, admit the leflen’d Train
With half the Eafe, they fent them to the Plain, =
They grieve, yet find fome Solace to their Griefs, 15
As four, the braveft of the Grecian Chiefs ‘
Were flain.— Their Legions roam without a Guide,
Like Veffels toft on Ocean’s billowy Tide,
Whofe Courfe un-fteer’d the Winds and Tempefts fway,
And Chance conducts them o’cr the watry Way, 20
“From this alone the Tyrians bolder grown,
No lenger fear the Capture of the Town,
But hoping Conqueft, ftudy to prevent .
The Foe’s Efcape, fhould that be their Intent. 24
The Warch-word flies through all th’ affembled Hoft ;
The Guards, by Turns difpos’d, maintain their Poﬁ
By Lot to Meges, and o Lycus falls :
The:Peidt of Honour.—Now beneath the Walls -
At their Command Arms, Food and Fire thcy bnng,
Harangu'd, as follows, by the joyful King. 30
Affume, .y¢ Vanquithers of Greece, ye Rods - !
To fcourgc the Foés of Thebes and of the Gods,
Frefh Courage, and your ravith’d Fame retrieve 3
" Nor at this Interval of Darknefs grieve, - S
Which bounds our Ire : we'll finith what'sbegun 3¢
Before the fetting of To-morrow’s Sun. a
See Lerna’s Glory humbled in the Duft,
“The Chiefs, in whom fhe moft repos’d her Truft !
By vengeful Heav’n her boafted Tydeus fell ;
The $icer’s black Shade furpriz’d the Pow’rs of Bl
With ftern Hippomedon’s triumphal Spoils
Ifmenes fwells, nor midfk our warlike Toils.
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Rank we th’ Arcadian’s Death.—The Premiym lies

In our own Breafts, and Plunder is our Prize. ’

No more, each ap his Cohort’s Van, appear = 45

The fev’n fam’d Crefts, or glitter in the Rear.

Then fear y¢ Capaneus, whofe Valour’s Rage,

My Brother’s Youth, and th’ Argive Monarch’s Age ?

Hafte, Warriors, hafte, and while intrench’d they lie,

Surround with Flames, nor give them time to fly. 50

Within our Reach the glorious Conqueft ftands,

And the rich Prey lies ready to our Hands.

The Thebays thus he fires with promis’d Spoils,

And urges to renew their profp’rous Toils. o
« They turn’d jutt as they were, nor wafh’d away 53

"The Sweat and Blood of the precediag Day :

Their deareft Friends from their Embrace they thook,

No Paufe they make, aad no Enguiries brook. .

The Troops in fev’ral Parties then divide, -

And gird the Front, the Back, and either Side 60

" Of the Greek Trench with Flames.—At Depth of Night

Thus rav’ning Wolyes in hideous Throngs unite,

v. 61, At Depth of Ni Virgil has an equall ﬁacSumlemlns
ninth Book, de:fvedffromggg famfAuynal W

Ac veluti pleno Lupns infidigtus ovili,
Cum fremit ad caules, yentesperpcflus, & mrbrcs.
Notte fuper medid: tuti fub matszbus agxu
Balatum exercent ; ille afper, & unp:obus ird,
Savit in abfentes : coll fau gdendi

-Ex lopgo rabies, & ficez fangume fauces,

‘Taffo has tranferibéd the firkt Part of tlns Compmfon in the nine-
teenth Canto of his Jerufalem ;
Qual lupo predatore al’ ger brano
‘Le ehiufe mandre, infidiando, aggira,
Secco }’ avide fauci, enel ¢i nno
Pa native odw ftimolato, e &’ i3,
M3 And
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And, urg’'d with Luft of long-untafted Food,

Defert their Haunts, and fcek the ﬂcccy Brood

Vain Hope torments their Maws, as in the Gale  §

They fnuff their Brcath and hﬁ:’mng at the Pale, .

~-Catch their hoarfe Bleatmgs. Stiff at lcngth with Cold,
In Impotence of Anger, at the Fold ‘

They dart their Claws, and while the Foam runs o’er,

Gnath their tharp Tecth and threat th? obﬁru&mg Door.

Meanwhile at Argos an affembled Train St

of fuppliant Dames proceed to Fune’s F ane ;

There, pro[tratc at her Altars, they mplore

Hcr Aid divine, and yrge her to reftore

V. 71. Mmbtlt at Argos an affembled Train] This Proceﬂion of
the Grecian Matrons to the Temple ¢ of Funo, with their Offerings
and ‘the Ceremonies, is copied from the fiith Bobk of the Ihad.
where the Trojan’ Women make the fame Proceﬁion 0 Minerod's
Templc.

Ai Y Sve moy ixaver "ASnvgs ir @idue upn,
Taos Suga; mft @iard) u.)wrapnb-. o
ALY Muyn waras "Adwry X"(" unoxor.
‘B dea @iz mm. Onm uaMmapnO-
©nxer “Adn.aln; ixl ywdon noxduoio.

Virgil has alfo introduced it among the Figures in the Pl.‘fture at
Carthage. [Eneid. i, v. 483.
Interea ad templum non zqu Palladis ibant
Crinibus Iliades paflis, pe ‘?‘lumque ferebant-
Supphiciter triftes; & tunfis petora palmis,

He has copied it again in the eleventh Book ;

Necnon ad templum fummafque ad Palladu arces
Subvenitur miagna matrum regina caterva, ’
Dona ferens: '

Succedunt matres, & templum thure vaporant,

Et mmﬁas alto fux,munt depl lmune voces, !

But 1 think, our Author’s u more conformable to the Chnihan
Syftem ; the Wortfhip whereof is grounded more on Love thar
Fear, and feetns direlted’ rather to unplore the Afitance and Pro-

teQion of a bencvoleat Being, than avest t.he Mahoc apd Anger o[
a mathful and mxﬁ.hxevous Dznon. o

Theis
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Their abfent Friends. On the cold Stones they fall, 75

They prefs their Faces to the Doors and Wall,

And teach their little Sons Religion’s Care,

Now fets the Day, confum’d in Vows and Pray’r,

-And Night fucceeds, when heap’d with watchful Fires,

‘Their Altars blaze : the Smoke afcends in Spires. 8o

A coftly Veil too, as a Gift, they brought, '

No barren Hand the fhining Veft had wrought ;

Rich was it’s Texture, and it’s every Part

‘Was labour’d o’er with more than vulgar Art,

The Ground was purple, glorious to behold, 85

With Foliage interwove, and Flow’rs of Gold.

There Funo’s felf with Eyes caft downward ftands,

Bctroth’d, not fetter’d yet in nuptial Bands ;

Afham’d to fink the Sifter in the Spoufe,

Her rofy Cheek with graceful Bluthes glows, 90

And, yet a Stranger to his furtive Lovye,

She prints fweet Kiffes on her youthful Foye,

With this the facred Iv’ry they inveft,

And weeping, thus their humble Suit addreft, .

O Queen of Heav’n, and all th’ etherial Pow’rs'! 9 5

Behold the Tyrian Harlot’s i impious Tow’rs ! -

Burft all her Gates, hurl all her Rampires down,

And with new Light’nings blaft the guilty Town.

How can the a& ?—She knows the Will of F ate,

And fears with Fove to enter in Debate; . - 100

Yet forrows, left the Gifts of mighty Coft,

Their ardent Pray’rs, and Sacrifice be loft.

‘While thus the mus’d, aufpxcxous Chance beftows

A Time to aid, and grant their pious Vows.

From her bright Throne fhe fees the Portals clos’d,

And wakeful Guards around the Trench dlfpos’d 1@6

' M 4 ‘Wra
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Wrath and Revenge her fpleenful Bofom ftrook,

And as the mov’d, her Crown térrific thook.

Such was her Rage, when from her ftarry Plain

She view’d Alemene’s Son with ftern Difdain, 110
‘_And griev’d, that Thebes fhould bring * two Baftard-Boys
To Light, the Fruits of Fove's adult’rous Joys.

She dooms the Thebans then to Death, who keep,

The mighty Watch, when lock’d in fudden Sleep :

In Iris now fhe vefts the whole Command, = 1135
And lodges all the weighty Charge in Hand, -

‘Who bends her Progrefs to the World below,
Sufpending high in Air her various Bow.

Far on the Confines of the weftern Main, .
Where #tbiopia bounds her wide Domain, 128

® Hercules and Bacchbusy the former heing the Son of Aloment,
and the latter of Semy,’. ’ S

Ve 119. Far on the Confines] ‘The Poets have differed in their Ae.
coynts of the Situation of this Court of Merpheus : Homer places it
at Lemnos, Owvid with-the Cimmerians, a People of Scythia, and ours
above &tbispia. The Verfes marked are fome that are not in all the
Editions, but which I have réidered on the Authagity of Grese-
@ius, This Defcription is preferable to that of the Temple of Mars
jn the feventh Book, but rivalled hy that of the Palace of this
_i)city in the r1th Book of the Mczamerphbofes, ' '

‘B&t prope Cimmerios lopgo Spelunca receffu,
Mons tavys, ignavi domus ef penetralia Somni ;
Quo nunquam radiis oriens, medjufve, cadenfve
‘Pheebus adire poteft. . Nebule caligine mifte
Exhalantur humo : dubisque crepuicula Jucis,
Nen vigil ales ibi criftati cantjbus oris
Evocat Auroram : nec voce filentia rampunt
Sollicitive canes, capibufve fagacior anfer.
Non fera, non pecudes, nen moti flumine rami,
Humaneve fonum reddunt conyicia linguz.
uta quies habitat, Saxo tamen exit ab imo .
. Rivus a?ue Lethes : per quem olim murmure Jabeng
{nvitat fomnos crepitantibus pnda lapillis. ‘
: te fores antri fecunda papavers florent, -
i nnumerzqpg herbe, quarum de lacte foporem

: Nox

\
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There ftands a Grove, that, cafts a Shade afar,
Impenctrable ‘to the brighteft Star,

Bencath whofe hollow Rocks a Cave defcends

Of Depth immenfe, and in the Mountain ends. -

Here all-difpofing Nature fix’d th’ Abode 128
Qf Somnus, -and fecur’d the drowzy God. .

Sloth, who fcarce knows an Interval from Sleep,

Reft motion-lefs, and dark Oblivion kecp

Eternal Sentry at the gloomy Gate: .
“There liftlefs Eafe, and awful Silence fate . 130
With clofe-contraéted Wings, and, ftill as Death, .
Repel the Winds, and huth each Murmur’s Breath ;
No ruftling Foliage here is heard to move, :
No feather’d Songfters warble thro’ the Grove ;

No Lightnings glare, no crathing Thunders roar, 235
No foamy Waves, rebounding from the Shore. .

The neigh’bring Stream along the Valley glides,

And rolls between the Rocks his noifelefs Tides.

The fable Herds and Flocks from Food abftain,

Or only graze, recumbent on the Plain: 140

Nox legit, et {parg’t per opacas humida terras,
Janva, qua verfo ftridorem cardine reddat,
Nulla domo toto eft; cuftos in limine nullus,
At medio torus eft, ebeno fublimis in atra,
Plumeus, unicolor, pullo velamine tectus:

Quo cubat ipfe Deus, membris lansuom-folnﬁn.
Haunc circa paflim varias imitdntia formas
Somnia vana jacent totidem, quot meflis ariftas,
Silva gerjt frondes, ejectas littus arenas, '

-

J think the Owidiap Circumftance of its having ‘a0 Gates, which
might make a Noife by the Turning of theif Hinges, is proper e-
nough: /bnt our Author’s Account of the greateft Provocatives ta
Sleep is" very juRt, and a great Improvement gn the preceding

p?fmm:
; Nor

. - .
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Nor ftops th’ Infection here, but fpreads around,
And withers Herbs juft {pringing from the Ground,
¢ Within a thoufand Statues of the God .
¢ Were grav'd by Vulcan.—Here was feen to nod
$«Pleafure, with over-adted Joys opprefs’d, 145
« And healthful Toil, ne’er phyfick’d into Reft,
s Theré Love from am’rous Cares a Refpite ftole,
% And Bacchus fnor’d o’cr a half-finith’d Bowl.
¢ Deep, deep within Death, his Half-Brother, lies,
< His Face was void of Terror, clos’d his Eyes.” 150
Beneath the Dew-befpangled Cavern lay . -
The God himfelf, and doz’d his Cares away.
The Roof was verdant; his own Poppies’ fprcad
A Carpet foft, and fwell’d the rifing Bed.
‘His Mouth, half-fhut, breathes foporific Stea.ms, 185
And his warm Vefts exhale the vap’ry Streams.
One Hand fuftains his Head ; the Horn drops dovm,-
Unheeded, from his other torpid grown,
A thoufand various Dreams attend their Chief, .
“Fruths mix’d with Falthood, Joys alloy’d with Grief';
The Sons of Darknefs thefe, and Night’s black Hofts,
On Earth they lie, or cleave to Beams and Pofts.
Some flender Glimm’rings faintly fhine between,
And ferve to make the Gloom more clearly feen.
Here, pois’d on equal Pinions, Iris flies, 165
And draws a thoufand Colours from the Skies.
At her Approach the Woods, the Vales below
Smile, and reflet the Radiance of her Bow:
“While the dark Dome, ftruck by her glitt’ring Zone, .
. Burfts into Light, and Splendors not it’s own. 170
. Still Proof againft th’ irradiating Gleams, :
- And heav’nly Voice, the fluggith Godhead dreams,

Till
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Till with frefh Light fhe ftrengthen’d ev’ry Ray, .
And in his Eyes infus’d the golden Day : :
Then fcarce awake, and half unclos’d his Eyes, 175
He lifts his Head.—The fhow’ry Goddefs cries, ;
- O Sommus, gentleft of the Pow’rs above, -

At Funo’s Suit,’ the Sifler-Queen of Fove,

On Thebes thy foporific Arts employ,

Who, flufh’d with Conqueft and unruly Joy, - 18e
The Grecian Trench beleaguer.—Difobey

Thy juft Commands, and Night’s alternate Sway. -
Grant her Requeft then, fnatch the Time to pleafe
That rarely comes, and wrathful ¥ove appeife

By means of Juno's interceding Aid.—— = 185
This Mandate giv’n, the many-colour’d Maid

Ceas’d not; but left fhe give her Charge in vain,

Thrice thook him, and repeats it o’er again.

Thus importun’d the Pow’r of Slumbers nods
Affent. ‘The fair Attendant-of the Gods, - 190
Clog’d with thick Vapors, quits the dark Domain,
And points her Rays, grown blunt with frequent Rain
He too call’d forth his Speed, and ative Pow’rs,’

With bluft’ring Winds difturb’d the peaceful Hours,
And fpreads his Mantle-out, contracted, bent, . 195
And ftiffen’d with the freezing Element;

v. 184. And wrathful Jove appeafe] We know not, in what Sem-
mus offended Fupiter, unlefs it was in fetting him to Sleep, in order
that Funo might thipwreck Hercules in his Vovage home from Trg;,
as he himfelf tells that Goddefs in the 14th Book of the Iliad.

“Hros dyad pdr I90Ex ALd; sbov alyidyso '
Nndvuw® apuPixudits. To i ol xaxa wicao Sops,
"O¢oac’ agyarivy avipwy ini wovror anrac.

Kai o irerz Kiwr o yasopuivny anivaxag

Niogs pirar wailure & & imaypipar®- gxhitain.

Then
3
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And foams and quakes, unable to controul

The lab’ring Impulfe of his mafter'd Souk

His haggard Face with Heat unwonted. glows,; 135
And by quick Turns his Colour cothes and goes: -
He rolls his Eyes around; his Liocks; that low
Diforder’d, thake the Chaplet on his Brow.

At Periods thus the Pbrygian Zealot raves;

Whom Cybele from his terrific Caves, - 340
Or Shrines allures, nor tho’ he bleeds, he knows
His Arms are hack’d and feam’d with frequent Blows:
He plies the holy Pine, and whitls around

His Hair: the Motion deadens ev’ry Wound:

The Field, and gory Tree are feiz’d with Fear, 74§
And the fcar’d Lions high her Chariot rear.

Now to the Council-Hall, and awful Dome
“With Standards hung, the madding Seer had €ome: .
Adraftus here prefides o’er the Debate,

And plans the Welfare of th’ indanger’d State: 250
‘The Peers of Argos ftand, and form a Ring

About the Throne of their confulting King,

Advanc’d by the late Deaths, nor do they thank

The cruel Stroke, that elevates their Rank.

As when a Vefiel has her Pilot loft 255
In a2 mid-voyage, half the Ocean crofs’d,

One, who with Skill the Prow or Side-Decks guides,
Succeeds, and at the widow’d Helm prefides ;

Th’ aftonifh’d Ship then wonders as fhe goes,

With equal Speed, and equal Stecrage knows. 260
Thus to the Greeks the {prightly Seer | imparts :
Frefh Spirits, and re-fortifies their Hearts:

Heav’n’s Mandates, and Advice of high Import

“To you, renowned Chieftains, we veporea |

- Think
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Lo! chilling Horror creeps thro’ all the Breat 125
Of their fage Prophet, by the God pofleft,

And urges him tumultuous to difclofe

The Fates® Defigns upon his Country’s Foes.

Whether this Infight Pbabss had infpird,

Or Juno with prophetic Fury fird, - - 230
Dreadful in Voice and Look, he fprings abroad,

‘By Heav’n’s informing Spirit over-aw’d,

v. 225. Lo/ chilling Horror] Compare this with the following
. Paffages of Virgil and I ryphioderss.

Ventam erat ad limen, cum Virgo: ¢ Pofcere fata
** Tempus, ait: Deus, ecce Deus.” Cui talia fanti
Ante fores, fubito non vultas, non color unus,
Non comptz manfere comz : fed pettus anhelum,
Et rabie ?eu corda tument, majorque videri,

Nec mortale fonans : afilata et numine quando-
Tam propiore Dei. Zn. 6.

Kupn & iz Jarsporo inAar@s smere pyperssy
HYoe i Sarapneie &aéé»ﬁac& ¥ opuase
Edpapss
Toin pastimodoto Budng OT0 rvyparixusn

Haadepsrm xgadimr isgny dvicinro daPin:e

Nailn & Bpvxzro xa7a @i, o

Qu’z 870 Opnicoar in Jeupoios yviaiza.

Nadopu® avdds srvdan opripan@--Aiwvoy,

Hre 310 100%02 WRPAOLOY OUE TETRINELy

Topror imi ounoa xagn svarauwvxs Xicca.

“Hs nys alioullos araibxca roro

Kacoarden 1ecoil® fuansre’ wuara & xairm

KowTowern iy sipory anax® panads pam. '

. A - Deftraftion of Trep
There is one Circumftance of Similitude between the Defcriptions
of Tryphiodoras and Statius, that makes me think one of them bos-
sowed from the other; and that is-the Likenefs of the Comparifon :
For as the Phrenzy of Thiedamas is compared to that of one of Cy-
dele’s Priefts, fo the Fury ef Cafandra is illuftrated by that of &
Thracian Bacchanal, But who is the Original in this Cafe cannot
be known, tll the Time, in which Trypbiodorss flourithed, is afoes-
tained, which Ms, Merrick, his Tranflator, affures vy is not yet done.
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And foams and quakcs, unable to controul
The lab’ring Impulfe of his mafter'd Souk
His haggard Face with Heat unwonted. glows, 135
And by quick Turns his Colour cothes and goes: -
He rolls his Eyes around; his Liocks; that low
Diforder’d, fhake the Chaplet on his Brow:
* At Periods thus the Pbrygian Zealot raves;
Whom Cybele from his terrific Caves, . 48
Or Shrines allures, nor tho’ he bleeds, he knows
His Arms are hack’d and feam’d with frequent Blows:
He plies the holy Pine, and whirls around
His Hair: the Motion deadens ev’ry Wound:
The Field, and gory Tree arc feiz’d with Fear, 74§
And the fcar’d Lions high her Chariot rear.
Now to the Council-Hall, and awful Dome
* With Standards hung, the madding Seer had €ome: -
Adraftus here prefides o’er the Debate,
And plans the Welfare of th’ indanger’d State: 2450
‘The Peers of Argos ftand, and form a Ring
About the Throne of their confulting King,
Advanc’d by the late Deaths, ror do they thank
The cruel Stroke, that elevates their Rank.
* As when a Veffel has her Pilot loft 255
Ina rmd-voya e, half the Ocean crofs’d,
One, who with Skill the Prow or Side-Decks guidesy
Succeeds, and at the widow’d Helm prefides ;
‘Th’ aftonifh’d Ship then wonders as the goes,
With equal Speed, and equal Steerage knows. 260
Thus to the Greeks the {prightly Seet imparts
Fréfh Spiries, and re-fortifies their Hearts:
Heav’n’s Mandates, and Advice of high Impors
“To you, renowned Chieftains, we reporta
. ' Think
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Think not, thefe weighty Accents are my own; 265
A God infpires them, whofe prophetic Crown;
Approv’d by your confenting Voice, I wear;

Nor in Defpite of him; thefe Enfigns bear.

This Night, now big with many a daring Deed,

By Fate for glorious Treachery’s decreed : 170
Lo! Honour calls, and Fortune afks your Hands

To a&, and Hearts to dare, what fhe commands..
The Thebans fleep—Then let this Night repay

The deathful Feats, and Carnage of the Day.

‘To Arms, to Arms—this Hour fhall make Amends
For all, and ferve as Fun’rals to our Friends:

Burft we the Gates, fhould they our Wrath oppofe,
And turn the Tide of Vengeance on our Foes.

For by thefe Tripods, and th’ untimely Fate

Of our late Augur, in the laft Debate - afo
This, warn’d by fav’ring Omens, I bekeld, -

. What Time our Hoft, by hoftile Force repell’d, .
Karfook the Fight; but now the Pow’rs divine . -
Confirm, repeat, and clear the former Sign.
Beneath the Covert of the filent Night . 285
The Seer himfelf ftood manifeft to Sight,

v. 269. This Night, neww big with many a} 'This Machine is very
beautiful ; and indeed a Contrivance to repair the A&s of the Iutt
Day by this Night-Advenmrc was very neceflary, as the Greeks
‘were very much difpirited by the Death of the four Leaders. The
Hint of it is taken from the 10th Book of the Iliad, whese Dis-
meds and Ulyfiés fally out upon the like Errand; or from the gth of
tire Ancid, where. Nifus and’ Euryslas make an Expedition of this
Kind, and give Rife to a noble Epifode, And here I cannot but.
take Notice, how amiable Adraffxs appears to us, who ever anxious -
for the Good of his People, keeps awake and calls a Council to
fettle the Means of their Prefervation, in this Behaviour. we may
difcover the Marks of an affe®tionate Father, 2 fincere Friend, &
.patriotic Kisg, and a prydent General. . «
" From
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From Earthemerg'd ; fuch as alive he thane,

The Colour of his Steeds was chang’d alone,

I fpeak no Vifions of the Night profound,

Nor Prodigies in Slumber only found. aje
Doft thau (he cry’d) permit the Greeks to'lofe. =
This fair Occafion, fure they can’t refufe ?

Reftore, degen’rate Chief, thefe Wreaths reftore,

. So ill-deferv’d, nor fo difgrac’d before. '

I taught thee not for this the Myfteries 295
Of Heav’n, or how to read each Wing, that flies. -
But come at leaft—on Thebes revenge my Death,

And with. thy Sword {upprefs their forfeit Breath,

He faid, ‘and urg’d me to the nightly War,

With his uplifted Spear, and all his Car. 300
Snatch then the Vengeance, which the Geds beftow;
No more, Man clos’d with Man, we feek the Foe:
Fencelefs they lic; and wé’ve full Pow’r to rage:

But who with me will in th’ Emprize engage,

And, while the Fates permit, his Glory raife 203
On this firm Bafe, and win eternal Praife ? T
Mark yon repeated Omens of the Night,

- Aufpicious Birds !—1’ll follow them to fight,

Tho’ none fhould fecond me: forlo! again

He drives his ratcling Chariot o’er the Plain. 310

v. 308. il faloes them t0 fight] This recalls to my Remembeange
a ﬁm%hr Rant, which Homer {mtl into the Month pf Digmede, the’
Perhops, with lefs Propriety: as in him it was the Refult of down-
‘Hight Ralhnes, but in osr Augur, of an bouelt Coufideace in.the
: AN SWos pevives xapaxopbuilic *Ayaiol
Bloies xsp T Dawipoopar, o8-8 g odred
000-;;’:".”'7‘a ow r:;w) Qiam §; cur'i:;a yainr. . .
) g éiridis 75 wrxmoouss’, slobui wimpwe :
Wis sipopar. or 7 Suw iraudpun - Ui By 9. ¥. 45,
' S Thw
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Thus with exalted Voice the Chief exclaims -
Piercing the Night’s dull Ear, and all inflames ;
As by one Pow’r infpir’d, with him they join,
Refolv’d to fhare, whate’er the Fates defign,
Full thirty Warriors, at the King’s Command, 314
He fingles out, the Flow’r of all the Band :
But Envy fwell’d each other Argive’s Breaft,
Eager of Action, Enemy to Reft; ,
Some deem their Race a Merit, and make known
Their Grandfire’s Alions, others boaft their own, 330
Or will, that Lots be cat.—This feen, the King
Fxults, buoy’d up on Hope’s afpiring Wing,
On Pboloé thus the Rearer of the Steed, :
‘When the kind Spring renews his gen’rous Breed,
‘With Joy views thefe ftrain up the Mountain-Steep, 325
Thofe with their Dams contend, or dare the Deep :

. Then much he mufes, which are fit to train
For rural Labours, or th’ embattled Plain,
‘Which beft would ferve the Chace, or fooneft rife
To Palms Elean, and th’ Olympic Prize ? 330
Such honeft Glee the hoary Monarch fhows,
Nor checks their Ardors, nor lefs eager glows.
‘What Gods (he cries) fo fudden, yet fo late

* Thus interpofe to fave th’ afflicted State ?

v. 323. Oz Pholog tbwii) Homer illuftrates the Joy, which Zwear
difplays on viewing the Difcipline and Valour of his Troops by
that of a Shepherd, on feeing his Flocks in good Plight, as he
leads them to Water,

Avrdp swesta ‘
Ao smord, wess e piTa XTI ioTETo Mk
Tliopn' ix Borams, yarotas 3 aga 1 Qpira worunrs
Q¢ Auna Svpog in ornSioes yryndun,
Q¢ 3¢ xxwv sSros smiowoptror 108 Al
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This faid, in Wrath he drew his glitt’ring Brand,
And pafs’d the dying Troops with rapid Hand.
Who can recount the Slaughter ? who can name
The Group of vulgar Deaths, unknown to Fame ?
His Rage no Rule, his Sword no Limits knows ; 385
But bathes his Steps in Purple, as he goes: -

Limbs, Trunks and fever’d Heads he leaves behmd,
And hears their Groans remurmur’d in the Wind.
Stretch’d"on 2 Touch one doz’d, one prefs’d the Fi ield, -
Another, ftumbling, overlay’d his Shicld : o 390 :
Here Goblets lie, there Weapons firew’d ‘betweéen;™ -

Of War,, and foul Debauch, a motley Scenc ' '_ o
Sénie on their mafTy Bucklers ftood reclin’d, - -
Like lifelefs Stataes’; juft as they’re confin’d °
By Morpheus in the Bands of . foft Repofe, =" 395
So various wéré ¥hé Poftures of the Foes. - - - -

ere clad ‘in’ Arms, Saturma takes her Stand, ' "'_" )
'I’brch held forth to guide her favour'd Band 5 -

She pomts the Bodies out, with Fury warms

Their gen’ rous Brealts, and f’crmgs their nervous Arms
Thiodamas perceiv’d her, but fuppref’d - 7 401
The filent Joy bericath his confcious Breaft,

Dull’d with Succefs, his Wrath-is at a Stand ;

Blunt grows thé Falchion, weary is his Hand. |

As when the Native of the Ca[pzan Wood 495
(Some Tiger fierce) has gorg’d his Maw with Eood,

His beauteous Spots confus’d with clotted Gore, -

He views the’ Prey, and grievies his Hunger’s o’er,

The weary Prophet thus furveys the Slam, :

And mouras his’ vanqux!h’d Arm, but mourns it vain :
He wifhes now a frefh Increafe of Mlght, o -f m
.,A himdred Arms, and hundred -Hands to fight, -

SRS . : Then
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Then tird of Menaces; and wordy Rage,. - --- = -~

He hopes the rifing Thebans may engage, . - -

At Diftance A&or, and the Chief, who trac’d 415

His Lineage from Alcmena’s Son, lay wafte :

The Tyrian Forces.—~Each a Crowd fucceeds, 3

And trails a bloody Path along the Meads... -

The matted Grafs ftands high in fable Blood, -

And from the Tents defcends a recking Flood, 420
- The Breath of Sleep and Death thick fieams around,

And with the recent Slaughter {moaks the Ground.

Supinely as at firft, each Theban lies,

Nor lifts his Head, nor opes his heavy Eyes.

With fuch wide-hov’ring Wings the God invades, 425

The wretched Crew, and fpreads o’er all his Shades.

Ialmenus, unknowing Reft, had ftrung

His Harp to Pbazéus, and in Concert fung

A lofty Pean in the Tyrian Strain,

Doom’d never to behold him rife agajn : 430

His Neck, with Sleep’s incumbent Weight deprefs’d,

Swerv’d to the left, and funk upon his Breaft ;

This feen, Agylleys drove his piercing Brand

Sheer thro’ his Breaft, and ftruck his better Hand

Whofe tapet Fingers trembled on the Strmgs, 435

Forc'd by the Strokc the vital Spirit wings

-Its Way to Hell.—The Tables down he fpurns,

And backward in the Bowls the Wine returns :

The wid’ning Wound emits 2 copious Flood

Of Bacchus’ heady Juice, and mingled Blood. 440

At Thamyrus the furious Afor flies,

As in his Brother’s Arms entwin’d he lies ;

Pierc’d in the Back Etbeclus Tagus flew :

From off his Neck the Head of Hebrus flew

N3 By
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By Danaus’ Stroke : unconfcious of his Death, 445
Without one Pang or Groan he yields his Breath. = -
Young Palpeius beneath the Chariot prefs’d
The clay-cold Earth, and puffing from his Brésft
The naufeous Fumes, his Courfers terrified,
That crop’d the flow’ry Herbage at his Side. 450
From his gorg’d Mouth the filthy L1qnor flows,
‘And in his Veins, intoxicating, glows
When lot th® Inachian Prophet, as he fnor'd,
Dcop in his Throat infix'd the fhining Sword :
Wmc from his Wound came iffuing as he died, 45
And drown’d th’ ithperfe& Murmur in the Txde. o
A deathful Vifion haply then was fent
In which he faw pourtray’d the dire Event;
biodamus his Breaft unguarded tore :
So dream’d the lucklefs Chief, and wak’d na more. 460
_The Clouds diffolve in Dew \ipon the Plains, -
And of Night’s Reign a Fourth alone remaips :
Bootes flies before the greater Car
Of Sol, 4nd dim grows each inferior Star. -
And, Matter faxlmg, Slaughter found an End, - 465
When prudent 4for thus accofs his Friend. '

V. 457. A deathful Vifion] This Image is very natunl, and imi-
tated from the ten Book ‘of the Ihad ver. 496.

Kczov 7ap Svag x@a}m@u inisn
TRy wz'r 5 Owéideo wai , Sia (AM’" ‘29 5e

Skakefpear’s Tra §cdy of Macbeth prefents us with as fine & Pic-
ture, where two of Duncan’s Soldiers, juft as their King was affal.
finated, are defcribed ftarting out of their Sleep in gx
Perturbanon.

There’s one did lavph in his Sleep, and one cry’d Murder,
They wak’d each other, and I ftood and hear’d them ;

One cry’d God blefs us, and Amen the other,

As they had fecn me w1th thefb Hangm..n ] Hands

T bmdama:,

e greatelt
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Thiodaspas, kt thig unhap’d for Joy

Find its due Bounds : herc ceafc we to deﬁroy. _

Scarce one, I ween, of all this num’rous Train
Survives to war, and vifit Thebes again ;
Unlefs the deep’ning Streams of Blood coneeal
Th’ inglorious Coward from the vengeful §gecl.
Then moderate thy yet fuccefsful Rage:

lS;

470

There wagt not Gods, who will for Thedes engage,

And even thofe who aided us before,

May fly, and give the longfome Labour o’er,
The Seer obeys, and lifting to the Skies

His Hands, embru’d in recent Slaughter cries :

475

Pbwbus, the well-earn’d Trophies of the Nighe,

And Firft-fruits of the War, thy lawful Right,
Accept from me, thy Soldier and thy Priett,
“Tho’ foul and reeking from the bloody Feaft,
If patient of thee, right thy Gifts I ufe,
_Thy Spirit often in my Breaft infufe.

Thefe Arms,- and bloody Honours now fuffice :
But, when our Country glads again our Eyes,
So many Gifts fhall anfwer thy Demand,

And Oxen bleed beneath the Pontiff’s Hand.
This faid, his pious Pray’r the Chieftain ends,
And from the Fray recalls his pious Friends.
From Calydon and Mienalus there came

Two mighty Warriors not unknown ta Fame, -

Hopleus and Dymas, by their Kings approv’d,
Their Faith rewarded, and their Prefence lov'd :

480

485

490

Their Leaders loft, they loath the Light of Life, 495

Th’ Aetolian firlt promotes the glorious Strife.
Say, deareft Dymas, does no Care remain,
No fmall Compaffion for thy Sov’reign flain,

' N 4

Whofe -
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Whofe Corfe perhaps the famifh’d Fowls of Air,

Or Theban Dogs with Rage relentlefs tear ? 500
"What then is left to grace his Country’s Yrn ?

Sce, his fierce Mother waits for your Return I’

But ftill the Ghoft of Tydexs, void of Reft,

Stalks in my View, and rages in my Breaft. .

Tho’ lefs expos’d to Pbebus he appears, - 508§
His Limbs well-harden’d; and confirm’d with Years.
Yet in the Search I’ll range the Champain o’er,

And force my Way to Thebes.—He faid no more,

For Dymas cut him fhort and thus reply’d —

By the Chief’s wandring Shade, my greateft Guide, 510
And yon bright Stars, that gild the Skies, I fwear,
That this fame Heat and Energy I fhare.

Long have I fought a Partner in the Deed 3

Now, back’d by thy Affiftance, I'll precede.

This faid, he leads the Way,. and to the Skies 515
Lifting his Hands, in Height of Anguifh cries;

O Cynthia, Queen of the myfterious Night,

If truly Fame reports it thy Delight

To wear a triple Form, and often change

Thy Virgin-Afpe in the fylvan Range, 520
Look down from Heav’n, and to thelc Eyes reftore
T’hy Comrade’s Corfe (thy Comrade now no more :)
He, faireft far of all th’ 4rcadian Boys,

Excites our Vengeance, and our Search employs.

The Goddefs heard, and bright’'ning ev’ry Ray, 525
Points her fharp Horn to wherc the Body lay : .

Then Tbebes fhines forth, Citheron’s Hills arife

In Profpeét fair, and fteal into the Skies.

Thus when at Depth of Night avenging Fove
‘Rolls his hoarfe Thunders thro’ the Realms above, 530

The
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The Clouds divide, the Stars ferenely glow,
And fudden Splendors gild the World below. .
Brave Hopleus catch’d the Rays, whofe piercing Light.'
Prefents the Corfe of Tydeus to his Sight.
Both Bodies found, they raife a gladfome Cry, . 535
(The Sign agreed) and to the Weight apply
Their Shoulders 3 pleas’d, as if preferv’d from Dcath,
Each Corfe was re-mfplr’d with vital Breath.

Nor durft they give full Vent to Tears or Words 3
Th’ unfriendly Dawn no Leifure-time affords. 540
‘With Grief the paler Darknefs they furvey,
As thro’ the filent Shades they bend their Way.
To pious Heroes Fate Succefs denies,
And Fortune rarely crowns the bold Emprize,
The Burden now grows lighter in their Hand, 545
As the whole Camp in Profpeét they command,
‘When from behind black Clouds of Dutt arife,
And fudden Sounds run ecchoing thro’ the Skies.
Ampbion, cager at the King’s Command, '
Conduéts a Troop of Horfe, to fcour the Land, 550

Y. 549. Amphion, cager at the King's Command] Tbe Manner of
the Difcovery is fimilar to that of the Adventurers in the Ninth
Book of the ZLneid, and the Queftion put te them by the Encmy
much the fame. :

Interea premiffi equites ex urbe Latina,

Ca=tera dum legio campis inftruta moratur,

Ibant, et Turno regi refpon(a ferebant,

Terc ntum, fcurat: omnes, Volfcente magiftro.
Jamque propinquabant caftris, murofque fubibant,
Cum procul hos lzvo fleGentes limite cernunt:

Et galea Euryalum fubluftri no&is in umbra
Prodidit immemorem, radiifque adverfa refulfit.
Haud temere eft vifum. Conclamat ab Agmine Volfcens,
State, viri: quz caufa viz? quive eflis in armis?
Qg_xove tenetis uer?—Verfc 367.

And
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And watch the Foe.— While far before his Train,
He fpurs his Courfer thro’ the tracklefs Plain,
He catch’d 2 tranfient Glance (for yet the Light -
Had but in Part difpell’d the Shades of Night)
Of fome faint Obje&, that at Diftance ftrays, 558
He looks again, and doubts if he furveys,
The Fraud deteted.—Stand, whoe’er you are,
(Ampbion, cries) and whence you come, declare,
Confefs’d at length, the wretched Pair appear,
The wretched Pair rufh on with Speed, and fear 56a
Not for themfelves. He fhakes his Javelin now,
And feems to meditate 4 deathful Blow ;
Yet high in Air the miffile Weapon caft,
Which wilful err’d, the Obje& far o’erpaft: ,
Before the Face of Dymas fix'd it lay, 565
(Who ftarted firft) and check’d him in the Way,
But valiant Zpytus his Javelin tofs’d
Witk Care, nor will’d the fair Occafion loft.
Through Hopleus’ Back the well-aim’d Dart he flung,
And graz’d the Corfe, that on his Shoulders hung.
. He falls, not mindlefs of his.Lord in Death, 571
. But in the painful Grafp expires his Breath: -
Too happy, had he reach’d the Stygian Coaft
Juft then, unknowing, that the Corfe was loft, -
This fcap’d not Dymas: as he turn’d behind, 575
He fees the Troops, in his Deftruion join’d,

« §61. He fbakes bis Favelin mew] This Cutumﬁance is bor-
) towcd from the tenth Book of Hemer’s 1liad, v. 372.
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Uncertain or to tempt th’ approaching Foes

With foothing Blandithments, or ply with Blows.
‘Wrath fpurs to Combat, Fortune bids him try

The Force of Pray’r: on none he can rely. 5%
Teo wroth to fue, before his Feet he plac’'d | ,
The wretcbed Corfe, with Wounds unfelt difgrac’d;

- And toffing to the left a weighty Hide,

(Which grac’d his Back, and hung with martial Pride,
A Tiger’s Spoils) protends his naked Blade, - 585
And guards the Hero’s Body, undifmay’d :
Prepar’d for ev’ry Dart, that comes, he turns:

And with the Thirft of Death or Conqueft burns.

As the gaunt Lionefs, whofe eruel Den

Ts thick befet with clam’rous Hounds and Men, s5go

v. §81. Too wroth to fue, before bis Feet be plac’d] Nothing can
exceed the Valour and Magnanimity of this Hero.——He would
not furrender up the Body of his Friend, and knew that it was im-

offible to preferve it by carrying it on bis Back, as it muft necéf-
Farily tie up his Hands from making any Defence: He therefore
places it on the Ground before his Enemies, as the Prize for which
they were to fight.——His various Movements and Sitgation on
this Occafion are well illuftrated by the fubfequent Comparifon,
which is imitated from Homer. - -

. Q¢ 7i5 71 Mo wigl oor Tixscon®
QF S 78 mm’ Gyerrs ousarTigarTas iv vy
YAidpes imaxtige:, & 8i Te oQivst Bripralies,
ey 3 7 imioxwior xaTw iARIFasy , 500t xarvwsar. IL B. 17.133.

drioflo in his Orlando Furiofo has tr: nflaied our Author’s Compa-

-rifon almoft literally, with the fmgle Diference of {ubflituting a -

She Bear inftead of a Lionefs.
Com’® Qrfa, che I’ alpeftre cacciatore
Nella pietrofa tana affalito abbia :
Sta fopra i figli con incerto core,
E freme in {uoni di pieta, e di rabbia,
Ira lainvita, e natural furore .
A fpiegas 'ugna, einfanguinar la fabbia;
Amor la intenerifce, e la ritira :
A riguardar i figli in mezo all’ ira, .
Stands

-
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Stands o’er her Whelps, erect, and fends around, .7
Perplext with Doubts, a mournful, angry Sound. .
With Eafe the might difperfe the fable Train, s
And knap the Weapons with her Teeth in twain,” '
But nat’ral Love o’ercomes the Luft of Fight: 595
She foams with Rage, yet keeps her Whelps in Slght
The Falchion now lops off his weaker Hand,

Tho’ great Ampbion check’d the furious Band,

And by his Hair the Youth is drag’d along,

By Fate refign’d to an infulting Throng. 600
Then, nor till then, in fuppliant Guife he bow’d

" His Sword, and thus addrefs’d the ruthlefs Crowd.
More gently treat thie tender Boy, I pray,

By that bleft Cradle, where young Bacchus lay,

By lucklefs Ino’s Flight, and female Fears, 605
And your Palemon’s almoft equal Years.

If one among you taftes domeftic Joys,

If any here paternal Care employs,

Heap o’cr his poor Remains a little Sand,

And to his Pyre apply one kindled Brand. 610

v. 609. Heap o’er bis poor Remains] So Horace, Lib. 1. Ode 28,

At tu, nauta, vagz ne parce malignus arenz
Offibus et capiti inhumato
. Particulam dare, —— —n

It was fufficient for all the Rites of Burial, that Duft fhould be
thrice thrown on an unburied Body. This Kind of Sepulture is by
Quintilian’ called Collatitia f, epultura. It was an A& o Religion fo
indifpenfible, that ro Perfon could be excufed, and even the Pon-
tifices, who were forbidden to approach or look on a dead Body,
were obliged to perform this Duty, as Scrwius tells us in his Notes
on the 6th Book of FVirgil’s £ncid. 'Thus, among the Fews, the

High Prieft was forbidden to approach his Father or Mother's,

f yet he was mjomcd to inter any cead Body, which he found in
the Road.—— Francis’s Horace.

3 ' © . His
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His Looks, behold! his Looks this Boon implore,
Firft lec the Monfters lap my. fpatter’d Gore:

Me, me refign to the fell Birds of Prey;

>Twas I, who.train’d, and forc’d him to the Fray.

If fuch is thy Defire (Ampbion cries 613
“To deck his Corfe with fun’ral Obfequies,

What, to redeem their Lofs, the Greeks prepare,
Their Schemes, their Counfels, and Refolves declare.
As a Reward, the Light of Life enjoy, ,

Amd, as thou wilt; intomb th’ unhappy Boy. 620°
Th Arcadian, tull of Horror, {corn’d a Part

So bafe, plung’d all the Poniard in his Hearr,

And cry’”d—Did nought, fave this, remain to clofe
My Country’s Fate, that I fhould tell her Foes

Her fix’d Intents ?—we buy no fun’ral Pyre. - 625
On Terms like thefe, nor would the Prince require,
He fpake, and on his youthful Leader laid.

His Breaft, wide-open’d by the trenchant Blade,

And faid in dying Accents—Thou fhalt have

My lifelefs Corfe, a temporary Grave. . 630
Thus did the Warrior of £to/ian Race, :
And brave drcadian, in the with’d Embrace

Of their lov’d Kings, expire their vital Breath,

Rufh on Deftruction, and enjoy their Death..
Embalm’d in Verfe, illuftrious Shades, you live, - 635
And fhare alike the Praife my Mufe can give,

Tho’ rank’d at Diftance in th’ Aonian Quire,

She boafts not loftier Maro’s tunéful Liyre :

Perchance too Nifus, and his Friend may deign

To ftile you Comrades in th’ Elyfian Plain. 640

v. 639. Perchance too Nifus and bis F riend] This is 2 very modeft,
Character of one of the moft beautiful Epifodes I know. Neither
4 can
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- But fierce Ampbion to the regal Court

A Herald fends, commiffion’d to report

His Feats of Triumph, the Device explaih,
And.render back each captive Corfe again. . - o
He flies himfelf to brave the leaguer’d Foes, 643
And each Affociate’s fever’d Vifage thows. '
Meantime the Grecians from the Walls difcern
Thiodamas, and hail his fafe Return;

Nor could they check the Gufh of Joy, and hide .
The Smiles of fecret Tranfport,, when they fpy’d’ 651
The naked Swords, diftain’d with Blood.-w-Agam v
A louder Clamor runs thro’ all the Train, .
‘Whilit, leaning o’er the Ramparts, they look down ..
For the returning Troops, each for hisown, = - .::
Thus ‘when a callow Brood of Birds defcry ' '6:931'
Their Pam long-abfent, as fhe cleaves the Sky, o
They long to meet her, and put forth their Heads °

Far from the Neft, whilft anxioufly the dreads
Left, ere fhe reach the Tree, they fall,—then clings -
To the warm Neft, and flaps her loving ngo. 660

AT

can . dnnk it fo much isiferior to that of Nyfus whd Baryalas; as ¢
Author feems to do himfelf. In Zirgil we admire Friead(ip for the,
Living, but in Sratixs a generous Gratitude to the De¥ whijch;
however, is given up to the Service of the Pablie. The Reply,-
which Dymas makes to Ampbion, who tempted him to betray kjs:
Countr en, with the Promife of Life and the Body of his Fncnd;
is equal to any thing I have ever read in the fentimental Way.

V. 655. Thus when a callow Bropd] Thereis an agreeable Simpti+

city in this Comparifon, which may difguft many, who do not ob-.
ferve, that the Puet, accommodating himfelf t6 the Occafion, micans
only to defcribe the Impatience of the Thebans to fee their Friends;
who kad accompamcd the dition, and the Maoner and Atgi-
tude, in which they pofte ée(mfelves for Obfervation. - He muft
have a very depravcd Tafte Yor Poctry, who wouid have this Image
fnppreﬂ'c

B\Jt’,
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But, ‘whilft they clafp their Friends in their Embrace, -
And count the Slaughter of the Theban Race,

For abfent Hopleus fome Concern they fhow,

And oft complain, that Dymas is too flow. ;
Behold! the L.eader of the Tyrian Band, ~ = 6635,
Ampbion comes, a Falchion in his Hand. -

‘Damp’d was his Joy for the two Warriors {lain,

- When he beheld, what Carnage heap’d the Plain,

The Strength, and Bulwark of the Thebans loft,
And in one Ruin firetch’d a mighty Hoft. 670
His vital Frame a fudden Tremour fhook,

Such as attends the Wretch, by Thunder firuck :

Fix’d as a Stone, and motionlefs he ftood,

And loft at once his Voice, his Sight, asd Blood.. .
The Courfer turns him, ere he burfts in Sighs: 675
The Duft rolls backward, as the Cohort flies. :
With lengthen’d Strides the Tyrians fought the Gate,
When the brave Grecians, hearten’d and elate

" With their no&urnal Triumph, to the Meads

Spring, full of Hopes, and urge their foaming Steeds . .
O’er Arms, and Blood and Bodies of the Slain, 680
Excite the Duft, and thunder thro’ the Plain,

Their heavy Hoofs the Limbs of Heroes tore,

And the ftain’d Axle-tress are clog’d with Gare.

V. 677, With lengthen’d Strides) Homer paints HeZor's Progrefs in
the Eleventh Boolk“gthc Lliad, w}th the fame Heat of Imagination,

' apa Quricas, ipace xamtg:xss i

- Magiy Mopuen® 7ol 8, @rNyic sk,

Pigep’ iPsgor Dodv dppar f‘"“\ Teas x; Axai,
Eriskarres rivvais 1 5 acwidas® wigan) o diwr.
NégOew dwas wemadaxse, uy ditvgus ai w16l didgor,
“Aq i¢ &P ixmiar § @riws {xdapiynss iCarnn, <
A T AT ITITON T, remmam '

Smﬁ
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Sweet is the Vengeance, pleafant is the Way, 685'
As if all Thebes in Duft low-humbled lay,

And trampled with their Feet.—To thefe began

Great Capaness.—No longer on the Plan

Of timid Caution, urge we the dark Fight,.

But let our Deeds be witnefs’d by the Light. 690
By me no other Omens are explor’d,

Than my victorious Hand, and naked Sword.

He faid ; Adraftus and his Son infpire

The Troops with Courage, and add Fire to Fire: -
The Augur then more fad and flow fucceeds. - 695
And now that Day had clos’d their martial Deeds,

The City enter’d ; (while the wordy Chief

Recounts their Lofs, and tells the Tale of Grief)

But Megareus the black Battalion ey’d

Rifing on Sight, and from the Watch-Tow’r cry’d. 700
Shut, Sentry, fhut the Gates, the Foe is near.—
There is a Seafon, when Excefs of Fear

Augments our Vigour.——At the Word they rofe,

" And all the Gates, fave one, were feen to clofe:

For whilft flow Echion at th’ Ogygian toils, -

The Spartan Youth, inflam’d with Luft of Spoils,
Rufh boldly in, and in the Threfhold fall,

Their Blood thick dafh’d againft the hoftile Wall = .

v.'688. No longer on the Plan] With what a beautiful Abfuptnefs
does Capanens break in upon us, and what a pleafingly-terrible
Effe€t has his Speech upon our Minds! Some may admire the de-
liberate Valour of &neas; but give me the Impetuofity of Acbilles
and Capaneus : The former indeed is of the greateft Service to the
State, but the latter makes the fineft Figure in Poefy. There is an
Eclat of Sentimient in this blunt and foldier-like Speech, that
forces and comminds our Attention: Every Word -1s animated
with an enthufiaftic Courage, and worthy to be delivered by a gal-
lant Officer,
Brave
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Brave Panopeds from high Taygetus came,

To rough Eurotas Ocbalus laid claim : 710
And thou, Alidamas, whom Fame reports ‘
A recent Victor in Nemean Sports;

Whofe Wrifts firft 'Tyndqr’s Son with Gauntlets bounds
And with the feafon’d Cinéture girt thee round, :
‘With dying Eyes behold’ft thy Patron’s Star, 718
That fets; and gives thee to the Rage of War.

Th’ Oedalian Grove, the Margin of the Stream;

From fair Lacena fi’d, the Poet’s Theme, ‘

And Haunt of the falfe Swan, thy Death fhall mourn;
And Diaw’s Nymphs the doleful Notes return. 720
Thy Mother too, who martial Precepts gave,

And whofe fage Leffons form’d thee wife and brave,
Shall ¢hink, thou learnd’ft too much.—Thus in the Gate
Mars rages on, and acts the Will of Fate.

At length, their Shoulders to the Mafs oppos’d, 524
Great Alimenides, and Acron clos’d '
The Valves of Iron-—kept the Foes at Bay,

Bari’d the ftrong Portals; and exclude the Fray.

Thus two ftout Bullocks, groaning as they bow

Their Necks, thro’ Fields long-fallow from the Plough;

v. \zzg; Thus tawo flout Bullocks] The Image here given of tre
two Warriors is as lively as it is exa&t. Their Toil, Vigeur, Nea+
nefs to each other, and the Difficulties they encounter with, per:
fe&ly anfwer to each Circumftance in the €omparifon, which is
abridged from Homer’s Iliad:

"ARN ws” i vesw Bos olvorrs anxldy agareor,
“Ieor Suudr Ixule, Tirainlor, audl & dea cPir
Tprpsoioir xegacoas words draxnxis-idgucs
To wy 2 Qoyby olor ivkaor auis weyes,
Lipta kard anwa’ Tépns 8 18 Tidgoy deden;.
* Book 13, Line 703:

- Vou. IL Qo Theif
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Their Lofs alas ! was equal to their Gain: 73
For they exclude their Friends, while they retain

Their Enemies, coop’d up within the Walls. -

Firft Ormenus of Grecian Lineage falls, .
In fuppliant Pofture whilft Amyntbor ftood, 735
And with extended Hands for Mercy fu’d,

His parted Vifage fell upon the Ground,

Th” unfinifh’d Accents ceas’d beneath the Wound,
And his gay Chain, the Work of artful Hands,
Clinks, Duft-dithonour’d on the hoftile Sands: 740
Meantime the Trench is broke, the Out-works fall,
And leave a Paffage open to the Wall, .

Near which in Lines was rang’d the num’rous Band

Of Infantry.—The Courfers trembling ftand,

Nor, though impatient, dare the Trench o’erleap, 745
The Profpe& was fo dark, the Gulph fo decp.

Juft on the Margin eagerly they neigh,

Then fuddenly ftart back with wild Affray.

Thefe ftrive to force the Gates, thofe pluck away

The Pales, that in the Ground deep-faften’d lay ;. 750
_ The Iron-Bars fome labour to remove,

‘Whilft others from their founding Places thove

Huge Stones.—Part fee with Joy the Brands, they flung,
Stuck to the Spires, or on the Turrets hung ;
Part fearch the Bafis, and apply the Pow’r 755
Of the dark Shell, to fap each hollow Tow’r.

V. 744. The Courfers trembling fland] Thefe Lines are imitated
from the Twelfth Book of the Iliad, Line go.

——TaPeus imarevscy Qalbrimipsry €34 of imaos
Tiduws wxvzodss.  purz & xeewtrilor in” dxpw .
Xodes iQusabres.  awo yap dudlooero ~dPp®.
Logd, 8 ag p’m,«. opisss oxedes, ¥t wegroa
Privn, e——

Bus
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But the Befieg’d (for this Refource alone

Remain’d) the Summit of the Bulwarks crown ;

And Stakes, well-feafon’d in the Flames, vaft Beams,

Well-polifh’d Darts, that fhed inceflant Gleams, 760

And heated Bullets from the Ramparts throw, :

And rob the Walls of Stones, to gaul the Foe.

The weapon’d Windows hiffing Javelins pour,

. And thick around defcends the fteely- Show’r.

As when on Malea, or Ceraunia’s Hill 763

The Cloud-wrapt Tempefts, motionlefs and ftill, '

Colleét new Forces, and augment their Rage,

Then fudden Combat with old Ocean wage.

Thus the beleag’ring Greeks without the Wall |

Of Thebes, o’erpowr’d with hoftile Numbers fall. 770

Their Breafts and Faces obvious to the Fray, ‘

* The thickning Tempeft drives them not away :

Mindlefs of Death, ‘ftrait to the Walls they turn

-Their Looks, and their own Darts alone difcern.

His Scythe-hung Car round Thebes while Antbeu;
drove,

A Tyrian Lance arrelts him from above: 776"
Numb’d with the Strokc, his Hand difmifs’d thc
Rein;

He tumbles backward, faften’d to the Wain

By his bright Greaves.—Q wond’rous Fate of War!
His Arms are trail'd by the fwift-rolling Car. =89
Beneath the fmoaking Wheels two Ruts appear,

The third imprinted by the hanging Spear :

His graceful Head depending on the Strand,

His bloody Trefles purple all the Sand.

0O 2 Meantime
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Meantime the Trumpet kindles fierce Alarmis 785
Thro’ the fad City, and excites to Arms, '
Thund’ring at ev’ry Poor it’s baleful Call.

Their Pofts aflign’d by Lot, before them alt

The Standard-Bearer carries in his Hand

Th’ imperial Enfign of the Tyrian Band. - 790
Dire was the Face of Things, with fuch a Scene

Not Mars himfelf would have delighted been. :
Flight, circumfus’d in Gloom, nor rul’d by Thought,
Fear, Sorrow, and Defpair, to Fury wrought,

The madding Town with doubtful Horrors rend, 795
And in one Subje& various Paffions blend. '
+You’d fwear, the War was there.—The Tow’rs refound

. ‘With frequent Steps ; the Streets are fill’d around :

With Fancy’s Eye they view the Fire and Sword,

And wear the Fetters of an Argive Lord, 800
Preventing Fear abforb’d the Time to come : :
They fill with Shrieks each Houfe and holy Dome ;
Th’ ungrateful Altars are befieg’d with Tears, '
.And the fame Terror rules all Ranks and Years.

V. 785. Meantime the Trumpet] After this melancholy Deferip-
tion of the Fate of Antheus, how are we ftartled at the fudden Sound
of the Clarien! There is an equally abrupt Tranfition from the
Pathetic to the Terrible, in the Ninth Book of Virgil’s Aneid,
where our Concern for the diftrefs’d Mother of Euryalus is inter-
rupted by

At tuba terribilem fonitum procul zre canoro
Increpuit.

.-

The
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‘The old Men pray for Death : the Youth by Turns 803
Grows pale with Fright, or with Refentment buras:
The trembling Courts the female Shrieks rebound,
Their Infant-Sons, aftenifh’d at the Sound,

Nor knowing, whence the Streams of Sorrow flow,
Condole, and melt in fympathetic Woe.  + 810
Love calls the Dames together,—At this Hour

The Senfe of Shame gives Place to Fortune’s Pow'r.
They arm the Men, with Courage fire each Breaft,
Schemes of Revenge with ready Wit fuggeft, .
And, rufhing with them, lay before their Eyes 815
Their Homes, and Babes, the Pledge of nuptial Ties.
Thus when fome Shepherd-Swain effaysto drive -

The Bees thick clufter’d from their cavern’d Hive,
“In fable Clouds they rife, affert their Right, '

And, buzzing, urge each other to the Fight ; 829

v, 805. The old Mex] The Defcription of the differcnt Efefts
this Confternation had upon the different Stages of Life, is exe-
guted with an amazing Spirit and Propriety ; every Circumititnce
is Nature, and Nature withoat Difgaife.. .

v. 817. Thus when] This Simile feems to have been taken from
one in the Twelfth Book of the Zneid, which, according w
Monf. Catrou, is imitated from Hpollomivs Rhbodins’s, Argonegtics,
Lib, 1. Verle 130, ' )

Qs B uineraer opiv®d piys pnreGoriges
'Hi ueigoinopas wiven iv kawyliowc,
A ¥ 7os THiws. iy woAAn o o1 i
Baglnddr xhariorrar, iml mpd 3t Apyyvinls
Kagw soPousas witpng ixds dicosaiv.
Firgils is '
Inclufas ut cum latebrofo in pumice Paftor
Veftigavit apes, famoque implevit amaro ;
Hle intus trepidze rerum per cerea caftra
- Difcurrunt, magnifque acuunt ftridoribus iras.
Volvitur ater odor tetis ; tum murmure ceco
intus faxa fonant : vacuas it fumus ad auras.

.03 ,_At

. ‘
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At length, deferted by their blunted Stings,
They clafp the honey’d Sweets with weary Wings,

And, prefling to them, take a laft Farewell
Of their long-labour’d Combs, and captive Cell.

- The Vulgar too each other’s Schemes oppofe 825

Kindled by them, the Flame of Difcord glows.

‘With open Voice thefe with the Crown reftor’d,

And claim great Polynices for their Lord.

All Rev’rence loft.—No longer let him roam

(One cries) remote from his paternal Home, - 830
But hail his Houfehold-Gods, his Sire apiin,

And take Poffeflion of his annual Reign. S
Say, why fhéuld I with frequent Blood atone . °

For the King’s Crimes, and Perj’ry not my own ?
Late, much too late (another Chief replies) , 825
Comes that ‘Advice, when the wrong’d Foe relies

On fpeedy Conqueft.—A more abje@ Crew

‘With Pray’rs and Tears to fage Tirefias fue,

And, as fome Solace, urge him to difclofe -

The fyture Times, orfraught with Blifs or Waes. 840
But he the mighty Secret ftill fuppref’d

‘Within the dark Receffes of his Breaft,

And thys. —Why did your King my Counfel flight,
When 1 forbade him the perfidious Fight ? -
Yert thee, ill-fated Thebes ! thould I pafs o’er, 845
And lofe th’ Occafion, which returns no more,

I cannot hear thy Fall, nor view the Light

Of Grecian Fires with thefe dim Orbs of Sight,

Then yield we, Piety.—O Damfe], place

A Pile of Altars to th’ immortal Race. . 850
* This done, the Nymph infpects with curious Eycs, ‘
And tells her Sire, that ruddy Tops arife

From
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From the divided Flames, but at the Height

The middle Fire emits a clearer Light ;

Then fhe informs him doubtful, that the Blaze 855
Defcrib’d a Snake, roll’d up in circling Maze,

And varying, almoft loft its bloody Hue,

And paints all to his intellectual View.

By her Inftrutions taught, the pious Sire

With Joy embrac’d the Wreath-encircled Fire, 860
And catches on his glowing Face, and Brows,

The Vapours, that the Will of Fate difclofe.

His fordid Locks, now ftiff with Horror, ftand,

And lift above his Head the trembling Band :

You’d think, his Eyes unclos’d, his Cheeks refume
Their long-loft Colour, and exhaufted Bloom. 866
At length he gave a Loofe to Rage, and cried,

Ye guilty Thebans, hear what Fates betide

Your City, the Refult of Sacrifice :

Its Safety may be bought, the’ high the Price. 840
The * Snake of Mars, as his due Rite, demands

A human Viétim from the Theban Bands ;

Lall he, whoe’er amidft our num’rous Trains

The laft of the fell Dragon’s Race remains :

Thrice happy, who can thus adorn his Death, . 875
And for fo great a Meed refign his Breath !

Near the fell Altars of the boding Chief

Sad Creon ftood, and-fed his Soul on Grief: -

Yet then he only wept his common Fate,

And the near Ruin of th’ Aonian State, 88a
When fudden as the vengeful Shaft arrefts -

Some haplefs Wretch, deep finking in his Breafts,

* The Dragon whofe Teeth were fown by Cadmus.
04 Pale
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Pale Horror fix’d him, when he hear'd the Call,
- 'Which fummons brave Menzceus w his Fall. .
A clammy Sweat crept cold o’er ev'ry Part, ~ = 884
Fear froze his Veins, and thrill’d thro’ 3ll his Heart.
Thus the Trinacrian Coaft fuftains the Tide
Afar rebounding from the Lybiax Side.
‘Whilft for the Viétim the ftern Prophet cries,
Full of th’ infpiring God, in fuppliant Guife 890
Around his Knees the teeder Father clung, )
And ftrove in vain to curb his boding Tongue,
Bwift Fame then makes the facred Anfwer known,
And the dread Oracle flies round the Town. -
Now, Cko, fay,-who this young Warrior fird, 895
And in his Breaft Contempt of Death ini:pir’d !
(For ne’er, in Abfence of the Pow’rs divine,
Could Mortal harbour fuch a brave Refign)
Purfue the mighty Theme : to thee alone
The ftoried Deeds of early Times are known. - goa
Jove’s fav’rite Goddefs prefs’d the Throne, from whence
" The Gods rare Virtue’s coftly Gifts difpenfe
Midft Earth's beft Sons :—Whether Almighty Fove
Confign’d it to them from well-founded Love,
©Or, mindful of their Merits, the might chufe 904
In ample Breafts the glorious Sparks ¢’ infufe;
She fprung, all gladfome, from the Realms of Day ;-
'With Defrence meet the brighteff Stars give Way,
. )

" ¥. 895. Now, Clio, fay] The Grandeur of this Machinery muft
delight every one, who has the leaft Tin@ure of Tafe; and, in-
deed this whole Story is very affe@ting. The patriotic Heroifm of
Menaceus in particular, is finely contrafted by the tender AffeQion,
and fatherly Love of Cress.  ° H '

" | - And
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And Signs, which for their Feats and genuine Worth
Herfelf had fix'd in Heav’n.—She lights on Earth, 919
Her Face not far remote from Air,~—appears

In Mautho’s Form, and looks of equal Ycars,

That her Refponfes might due Credit gain,

She quits awhile the Badges of her Reign;

No more of Terror in her Eyes is feen; 915
Smooth is her Brow, and lefs fevere her Mien :

The Sword and Arms of Death are thrown afide,

And by the Augur’s Staff their Place fupply’d. .

Her loofely-flowing Garments {weep tlkie Ground,

And her rough laurel’d Hair with Fillets bound. gz0
Yet her ftern Vifage, and the Steps fhe trod. '
With longfomc Strides reveal the latent God,

. Thus fmil’d the Lydian Queen when fhe defcry’d
Alcides, ftript of his terrific Hide,

Shine in embroider’d Vefts, and Robes of Coft, 92}
On his broad Bagk, and brawny Shoulders loft, '
When. Pallas’ Arts with ill Succefs he try’d,

And broke the Timbrel, which in vain he ply'd. .

Nor thee, Menszceus, does the Goddefs find

Unworthy of the Honours fhe defign’d : - 930
Before the Theban Tow'rs the fees thee ftand,

With early Worth preventing her Command.

Soon as th’ enormous Portals wide unclofe,

How didft thou quath the Pride of Argive Foes!

v. 923, Thus fmil'd the Lydlan Queen] The Fortitude cf Hercules
was not equal to his Amoroufnefs. He fell in Love with Orphale,
Queen of Lydia, and in order ‘to win her Affections by his Obfe-

uioufnefs, condelcended to change the Lion’s Hide for a Suit of
gurple, and the Club for a Digtaff,
Thug
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Thus Hemon rages too: but tho’ you thine 935
Brathers in all, the greatér Praife is thine. - -~ -
The breathlefs Carcaffes are heap’d around: - ¢

Sure flies each Dart, each Weapon bears 2 Wound.
Nor yet was-Virtue prefent.—Ne’er he ftands,

Unbent his Mind, unexercis’d his-Hands : 94
His Arms no Leifure know, the Sphinx pourtray’d
Upon his Helm feems mad : the Blood furvey’d,

Th enliven’d Effigy fprings forth to View,

And the dull Copper wears a brighter Hue : '
When now the Goddefs check’d his furious Hand, g45
‘And thus accofts him, as he lifts the Brand.

O notle Youth, 'whofe Claim of Lineage Mars

With Joy accepts, refign thefe. humble Wars;

This Palm is not thy Due.—The Stars invite

Thy Soul away, and promife more Delight. = 950
My Sire now rages in the joyful Fane: o
This Senfe the Flames and Fibres afcertain,

v. g41. The Sphinx pourtray’d] Though fome Readers may think
this limage too bold, it is evident Taf6 did not, from his Imitation
ofit. Giwru/. Lib. Cai. 9. St z35.

Porta il Soldan fu’l elmo orrido e grande
‘Serpe, che fi dilunga, €’t collo fnoda

D Su le zampe s’ inalza, e !’ ali {pande,
E piega in arco la forcuta coda,
Par che tre lingue vibri, e che fuor mande
Livida fpuma, e che I’ fuo fifchio s’ oda.
Ed or, ch’ ardela pugna anch’ ei s’ infiamma
Nel moto, e fumo veria infieme, e fiamma,

v. 449. The Stars invite] Thefe Verfes are imitated by the laft
quoted Author, in the Second Bock of his Feru/alem, where Sophro-
nia 1ays 10 Oiinda, '

Lieto afpira altal uperna fede :
Mira i ciel, com’ € belio, e mira'il fole,
Ch’ a fe par, che n’ inviti, e nd confole.  Stan, 36.

_This
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This Pbzbus urges : thee all Thebes demands,

- To fave the Reft of her devoted Bands. . o

~ Fame fings the facred Anfwer, and our Youth = ¢35

‘With Shouts of Triumph hail the Voice of Truth.
Embrace the glorious Offer then, nor wafte
The Time away, but to Fruition hafte,
Left Hemon ftart before thee.—Thus fhe fpake,
And fann’d the Sparks of Virtue ftill awake; 960
Then, clearing all his Doubts with lenient Art, -
She winds herfelf, unfeen, into his Heart.
Swift as affail’d by Fove’s unerring Aim,
The blafted Cyprefs takes th’ etherial Flame,
From Top to Stern with bright Contagion fpread ; 965
The Youth (fo well her forceful Influence fped)
Feeds the new Ardours, kindled in his Breaft, .
And longs for Death, each meaner Thouorht fupprett.
But when he "gan at Leifure to furvey
Her Gait and Habit, as the turns.away, 970
And mingling with the Clouds, eludes his Eyes,
In Height of Admiration, thus he cries.
Willing, O Goddefs, we obey thy Call,
‘Nor meet with paffive Sloth the deftin’d Fall:
—And while from Fight, obfequious, he withdrew,*
Agrens of Pylos near the Trenches {lew. - 976
At length, fupported by his menial Train,
He goes : the Vulgar hail him o’er the Plain
“With Names of Pa;rior,.. Champion, God, infpire
An honeft Pride, and fet his Soul on Fire. 980
- And now to Thebes his hafty Courfe he bends,
. Well-pleas’d to have efcap’d his wretched Friends,
- When Creon met him, -and would fain accoft,
But his Breath fail’d, his Utterance was loft.
\ ‘ Awhile
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Awhile both filent and dejeéted ftand, - 985
At length his Sire began with kind Demand,

Say, prithee, what new Stroke of Fortune calls

My Son from Fight, when Greece furrounds our Walls?
‘What worfe than.cruel War doft thou prepare,

‘Why do thy Eyes with Rage unwonted glare, 990
Why o’er thy Checks fuch favage Pajencfs reigns,

And ill thy Face 3 Father’s Look fuftains ?

Heard’ft thou the forg’d Refponfes ?—It appears - -
Too well,—My Son, by our unequal Years,

I pray thee, and thy wretched Mother’s Breafts, g9
Truft not, O truft not, what the Seer fuggetts.
"Thinkft thou, the Pow’rs, that haunt yon ftarry Height,
Vouchfafe to thed down intelleGtual Light

On fuch a Dotard, whofe perpetual Gloorh, 999
And Age approach th’ inceftuous Monarch’s Doom?
Yet more—the King may deal with fecret Fraud,

And for fome End fpread thefe Reports abroad,

For well I ween, he views with jealous Eye

Thy firft-rate Valour, and Nobility,

Perchance thefe pompous Words, which we fuppofc
Divine, from his too fertile Brain arofe. 1906
Give not thy heated Mind the Reins of Sway,

Allow fome Interyal, fome fhort Delay :

v. 987. Say, prithee] One feldom meets with afinerPiece of diffuafise
and pathetic Eloquence, than this Oration of Creon. The Circum.
fances of Diftrefs thew a-judicious Choice in the Poet, and are éx-
prefled in a very happy Manner. The Quettion Creon puts to his
Son, in Heardf thou, &c. and the preventing his Confufion by an-
fwering it himfelf, is a ftriking Inftance of the Poet’s Tafle in the
Ufe of Figures. The Odium he afterwards throws on Etescles, and
the ridicuious Light he fets 7 trgfm in, to nge Weight to his De-
bortation, is very artful.

7

3 Tmpetuous
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Impetuous Hafte mifguides us oft.— O grant

This laft, this modeft Boon; ’tis all I want, 1010

So be thy Temples filver’d o’er with Age;

So may a Father’s Cares thy Thoughts engage,

And caufe the Fears, thy rafh Defigns infpire;

Né’er then, O ne’er forfake thy wretched Sire. :

Why fhould the Pledges of another’s Love, 1015

And alien Parents thy Compaffion mowe ? ’

If aught of Shame remains, firft tend thy own:

This is true Piety, and true Renown.

The other’s a meer Shade, a tranfient Breath

Of Fame, and Titles loft in gloomy Death. 1020

Nor think, I check thee thro’ Excefs of Fear:

Go, mix in Combat—tofs the pointed Spear,

And dare the thickeft Horrors of the Plain :

Where Chance is equal, I will ne’er reftrain, -

O let me cleanfe with Fears the Stain of Bloed, 1023

And with my Hairs dry up the furging Floed :

Thus thou may’Rt fight, o’ercome and triumph ftill ;

This is thy Country’s Choice, thy Father’s Will.

Thus in Embrace his troubled Son he holds,

And round his Neck his Arms encircling folds; 12 g0

But neither cou’d the copious Stream of Grief,

Nor Words unbend the Heav’n-devoted Chief.

Yet more, the Gods fuggefting, he relieves

His Father’s Fears, and with this Tale deceives.

O beft of Parents! let not idle Fear 1035

Difturb thy Blifs: no Phrenzy of the Seer,

No Phantoms of the Dead, nor Signs from Fove

Solicit me to quit this Light above. .

Still may Tirefias to his Friends impart .

The God’s Refponfe, and try each prieftly Art: 1040
. Nor
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Nor fhould I lay afide my fix’d Defign,
Tho’ Pbazbus warn me from his open Shrine.
But my dear Brother’s fad Mifchance recalls
My willing Steps to thefe ill-omen’d Walls ;
Pierc’d by an Argive Spear, my Hemon lies 1045
Between both Hofts, and foon the Grecians® Prize.:

-3 So thick the Foe furrounds, that fcarce I truft,
This Arm can reach him midft th’ infanguin’d Duft.
But why do I delay ?—Go, raife again
His drooping Spirits, and command the Train 1050
To bear him off with Care.—1 hafte to find )
Ection, {kill'd, o’er all the healing Kind,
To clofe up Wounds, to ftaunch the Flux of Blood,
And flop the Flight of Life’s low-ebbing Flood.
His Speech broke off, away the Hero fped; = 1043
A fudden Gloom his Father’s Mind o’erfpread: .
His Love’s divided, ill his Fears agree, '
Yet he believes, impell’d by Deftiny.
Meantime fierce Capaneus purfues the Train, :
‘Whom Tyrian Portals vomit on the Plain, 1060
And fwells with frequent Deaths the guilty Field :
Horfe, Foot and Charioteers before him yield ;
"And, their pierc’d Drivers thrown, th’ unbridled Steeds
Crufh out their Souls, and thunder o’er the Meads.

v. 1059. Meantime fierce Capaneus] With what dreadful Pomp
is Capaneus ufhered in here! in what bold Colours has the Poet
drawn his Impetuofity and Irrefiftibility, and what a grand Idea
does he give us of his Hero, when he tells us, that by his valerous
Feats he_kept the Greeks in fuch a perpetual Round of Attention,
that they had not Time to refle& upon the Lofs of their four Com-
manders, or if they did, that they thought Capaneus was equal to
all of them togcther, and that his Body was animated by their
Souls.” .

j ) He
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He reeks in Blood, the lofty Tow’rs affals
With Stones, and wherefo’er he turns, prevails.
One while he plied his Sling, and dealt around
From fwift-hurl’d Bullets a new Kind of Wound,
Then, launching forth a Dart, his Arm he fwung
Aloft. No Weapon idle fell, he flung,
- Ner, innocent of Bloed, return’d again,
But levell’d fome proud Warrior on the Plain.
Their Place by him fupplied, the Grecian Hoft
No longer deem their mightieft Leaders loft,
Oenides, Atalanta’s youthful Son,
" Amphiaraus, and ftern Hippomedon :
In him they meet, infpire an equal Flame,
And animate by Turns his vital Frame. ~
Nor Age, nor Rank, nor Form his Pity moves,
The proud and meek alike his F ury proves.
Not one durft with him try the Chance of War,
Or ftand in Arms oppos’d.—They dread from far
His temper’d Armour, his tremendous Creft,
. And glit’ring Helm, with various Forms impreft.
Meanwhile Menzcens on the Walls was feen,
Divine his Afpe&, more auguft his Mien :
His Cafque afide the pious Hero threw,
And ftood. awhile, confefs’d to public View ;
From thence he caft an Eye of Pity down
On either Hoft, that fought before the Town, 1060
And, Silence and a Truce from War injoin’d,
Thus fpoke the Purpofe of his gen’rous Mind,
Ye Pow’rs of War, and thou, whofe partial Love
Grants me this Honour, Pbabus, Son of Fove,
O give to Theles the Joys fo dearly fought, 1095
Thofe mxght,f Joys, by-my own Lite-blood bought:
Return

ro6s

1070

1075

1080

1085

.

n
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Return the War, on Lerna’s captive Coatt, R
* Dath the foul Remnants of her vanquifh’d Hoft; . -
And let gld Inachus with adverfe Waves .
Shun his fam’d Offspring, now difhonour’d Slaves.
But let the Thebans by my Death obtain riot.
Their Fanes, Lands, Houfes, Children, Wives again-
If aught of Merit my Submiffion claim, ,
If, undifmay’d, I hear’d the Prophet name
Myfelf the Victim, nor with Fear withdrew, 1104
Affenting, ere my Country deem’d it true, ’
‘To Thebes, 1 pray, in lieu of me be kind,
And teach my cred’lous Sire to-be refign’d.
He faid, and pointing to his virtuous Breaft
The glitt’ring Blade, attempts to fet at Reft 1116
‘Th’ indignant Soul, that frets and loaths to ftay,
Imprifon’d in its Tenement of Clay:
He luftrates with his Blood the Walls and Tow’rs,
And throws himfelf amidft the banded Pow’rs,
And, grafping ftill the Sabre in his Hands, 1135
Effays to fall on the ftern Grecian Bands.
But Piety and Virtue bear away,
And gently on the Ground his Body lay 5
‘While the free Spirit ftands before the Throne

Of Fove, and challenges the well-earn’d Crown. 1120

v. 1119. While the free Spirit] This Paffage recalls to my Mind
fome fine Lines of Lucaz, in which he defcribes the Refidence of
* Pompey’s Soul, after it was feparated from the Bedy.

At non in Pharia manes jacuére favilld
Nec cinis exiguus tantam compefcuit umbram,
Profiluit bafto, femiuftaque membra relinquens,
Degeneremque rogum, fequitur convexa Tonantis,
Qua riger aftriferis conneflitur axibus Aer,
Quodgque patet terras inter Lunzque meatus
Semidei manes habitant: quos ignea virtus
Innocues
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Now to the Walls of Tbebes with joyful Care
The Hero’s Corfe, with Eafe obtain’d, they bear:
The Greeks with decent Reverence furvey
The folemn Pomp, and willingly give way :
On youthful Shoulders borne, amidft a Train 1124
Of cither Sex, who break into a Lane,
He paffes on, to Rank celeftial rais’d,
And more than Cadmus or Ampbion prais’d. ,
Thefe o’er his lifelefs Limbs gay Garlands fling §
. Thofe fingle Flow’rs, the Produce of the Spring, 1130
And in his Anceftor’s Time-honour’d Tomb
Depofe the Body, od’rous with Perfume. - v
The Rites of Praife perform’d, they ftrait renew’d
The Combat.—Here, his Wrath at Length fubdu’d,
In Groans the mournful Creon feeks Relief, 1135
And the fad Mother weeps away her Grief.
For cruel Thebes by me then watt thou bred, ‘
And have I nourifh’d thy devoted Head,
Like fome vile Dame ?>—What Mifchiefs have I done,
And to what Gods thus odious am I grown? = 1140

Innocuos vitd patientes @theris imi

Fecit, & zternos animam collegit in orbes :

Non illuc auro Poﬁti, nec thure fePulti

Perveniant ; illic poftquam fe lumine vero

Implevit ftellafque vagas miratur, et aftra

Fixa polis, vidit quanta {ub no&e jaceret o
Noftra dies, rifitque fui ludibria trunci. Pharf. Lib. 9.

v. 1132. Od'rous] I cannot but think adoratum a typographical
Ecror, and would therefore fubftitute odoratum in its ﬁeaﬁfz which
thofe, wh) are acquainted with the funeral Rites of the Ancients
will, I doubt not, approve of, it being the Cuftom to perfume the
Bodies of the Dead before Burial. I Eope the Reader will pardon’
this Conje&ture, if he does not coincide with me.

You IL P No
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No interdicted Pleafures did I prove,
. Nor waft thou, Offspring of inceftupus Love:
Focafta’s Sons command the deathful Plain,
Fate gives the Scepter, and fhe fees them reign.
Let us for this ill-6men’d War atone, 114
That they may mount by Turns the fully’d Throne.
(This pleafes thee, O Cloud-compelling Fove) -
‘Why cenfure I or Men or Gods above ?
*Tis thou, Menaceus, who has caus’d my Fall;
On thee it refts, the guilty Source of all. 1150
“From whence this Love of Death, that feiz’d my Mind,
And holy Rage ? how diff'rent in their Kind
From their fad Mother thefe my Children prove,
Fruits of my Throes, and Pledges of my Love !
Full well alas! the fatal Caufe I read 1155
In the fell Snake, and War-producing Mead :
Hence headftrong Valour, impotent of Reft,
Ufurp’d my Share in Guidance of thy Breaft,
And, unconftrain’d, nay ’gainft the Will of Fate,
Thou wing’ft thy Way to Pluto’s gloomy State. 116e
Much of the Greeks and Capaneus 1 hear'd ;
Yer this, this Hand alone was to be fear’d,
And Weapon, which imprudently I gave :
Yet why ?—1It was fit Prefent for the Brave.
See, the wide Wound abforbs the Lengthof Sword,
Deep as the fierceft Argive could have gor’d. , 1166
More had fhe faid, unknowmc Check or Bound,,
And fadden’d with her Wallmos all around 5
. But her confoling Comrades l.omcward led

“Th’ unwilling Dame, and plac’d her on the Bed.: 1170
There,. her torn Cheelis fuffus’d with Blood, the lay
Deaf to Advice, and fick’ning at the Day;

v

And,
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And, her Voice gone, and all confus’d her Mind, -
Still kept her languid Eyes on Earth declin’d.

The Scythian Tigrefs thus beneath fome Cave 1175
For her ftol’'n Whelps is often feen to rave, -

And, couching at the vafty Mouth alone,

Scents the frefh Trace, and licks the tepid Stone:

Her Hunger, Wrath, and native Rage fubfide, ,
In Grief confum’d.—Securely by her Side, 1180
With paffive Impotency fhe furveys . '

The Flocks and Herds on verdant Pafture graze,

For where are thofe, for whom fhe now fhould feed
Her Dugs, and range, in queft of Prey, the Mead.
Thus far have Arms and Death adorn’d our Lays, 1183,
And War’s grim Horrots been a Theme of Praife: |
Now be the Song to Capaness transferr’d,

No more I grovel with the vulgar Herd,

V. 1175. The Scythian Tigrefs thus] The Grief of Memacens’s
Mother for the Lofs of her Son, is aptly enough pourtray’d by this
Simile of the Tigrefs; the Hint of it may have poffibly been taken
f;o:‘: the following Comparifon in-the Eighteenth Book of Homer’s
Iliad. .

o

Qomee Al »;’575»;;0‘
Qi ¢z § 576 cuvping iA2OnCIAD apraen avip
“Thng ix Torimsh-0 8 T axpvras eep > iASw.
g 3« dyxs imnadi wrr’ avip®- Ty ipsviay .
Elo:de ifupes. ez yde Supds a8 alpsi.  Verfe 418,
‘T'his is natural enough, but the Images contained in

~— Tepidi lambit veftigia faxi.
- Eunt prater fecura armenta, gregefque
Aut quos ingeati premat expeQata rapina.
Are perhaps equal to any thing in the Homeric Allufion.

v. 1185. Thus far bave Arms] The Poet raifes the CharaQer of
his Hero very' much by this Invocation. One Mufe fuffic’d ‘beforee
but he now fummons all the Nine, b({ which the Grandeur of the ~
Subjet is very much enhanced, and the Difficulty of finging his
great Exploits very ftrongly imaged.

' ' P2 Bue,

\-

-
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But, catching Fury from th® Adonian Grove,

Uncircumfcrib’d, thro’ Realms of Ather rove. 1190

With me, ye Mufes, prove the high Event—

Whether from deepeft Night this Rage was fent,

Or the dire Furies, rang’d beneath his Sign,

Impell’d him to confront the Pow’rs divine,

Or Rathnefs urg’d him on, or Luft of Fame, 1195

Which woos by per’lous Feats a deathlefs Name,

Or Preludes of Succefs, Heav’n fent to draw

The guilty Wretch, to break calm Caution’s Law; .

He loaths all earthly Joys ; the Rage of Fight

Palls on his Soul, and Slaughter fhocks his Sight: .

And, all his Quiver fpent, he lifts on high 1201

His weary Arm, and points it to the Sky, o

‘He rolls his wrathful Eyes round, metes the Height

Of the tall Rampires, and th’ unnumber’d Flight

Of Steps, anl ftrait of two compacted Trees, 1205

A Ladder forms, to fcale the Walls with Eafe.

" Now; dreadful from afar, he bares to View

A clefted Oak, that lighten’d as he flew :

His burnifh’d Arms too ruddy Splendors yield,

And the Flame kindles on his blazing Shield. 1210

Virtue direts me by this Path (he cry’d)

To Thebes, by which the Qipp’ry Tow’r is dy’d

‘With brave Mencceus’ Blood.f—Thcn let me try,

If facred Rites avail, or Pbebus lie. |

He faid, and, mounting up the captive Wall 1215

By Steps alternate, menaces its Fall.

Such in Mid Air the fierce Alcide fhow’d,

When Earth’s bold Sons with vain Ambition glow’d,

Ere Pelion (hideous Height) was hurl’d above,s

~ Or Offa caft a Shade on trembling Fove 1220
o Th* aftonifh’d- .
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Th’ aftonith’d Thebans then, on th’ utmoft Vcrgé‘ '
Of fated Ruin, the fharp Conteft urge, ° ‘

Nor lefs, than if Bellona, Torch in Hand,

‘Was bent to fire their Town, and wafte their Land,’
Huge Beams and Stones from ev’ry ‘Quarter fling,
And ply with Hafte the Balearic Sling : 1226
(For now no Hope, no Dawn of Safety lies

In Darts, and random Shafts, that wing the Skies)
Vaft Engines too, in Paffion’s giddy Whirl,

And maffy Fragments at the Foe they hurl. . 1230
The Weapons, that from ev’ry Part are thrown,’
Deter him not, nor fetch the Warrior down:
Hanging in empty Air, his Steps he guides, D
Secure of Danger, and with longfome Strides, :
As on plain Ground, maintains an equal Pace, 1235
Tho’ Death on all Sides ftares him in the Face. -

Thus fome deep River, thund’ring in it’s Courfe,
Thurns on an aged Bridge its watry Force :

And, as the loofen’d Stones and Beams give Way,
Doubles its Rage, and ftrives to wath away 1249
“The Mafs inert, nor ceafes, till it fees. -
Th’ obftructing Pile difpers’d, and flows with Eafe.
Soon as he reach’d the Turret’s long-fought Height
(Tho’ leflen’d, yet confpicuous to the Sight) .
And fcar’d the Thebans with his bulky Shade, 1245
He caft a downward Look, and vaunting faid:

V. 1237, Thus fome deep River] T know nothing that can give us
a more terrible Idea of Capamens affaulting the Theban Fortifica-
tions, than this Comparifon cf a River’s beating with Violence
-againft a Bridge: There is great Majefty of Style, and Variety of
Images in it, and the Simile itfelf contains fuch an exa& Point of
Likenefs, as cannot fail of pleafing every Reader of Tafte,

P 3 Are .
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 tion, that Bacchus was taken out of Jupiter’s Thigh,
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Are thefe the Bulwarks then, is this the Wall, T
That erft obey’d Ampbion’s tuneful Call ?

Are thefe the fabled Theme, and ftoried Boafl )
Of Thebes ? fhall thefe oppofe our conq’ring Hoft ? 1250
‘What Honour, tho’ beneath our frequent Stroke
‘Thefe Liyre-conftruted Tow’rs fhould yicld A—he fpoke,
And with his Hands and Feet faft-hurling down -
The Coins and Beams compacted, lays the Town

- Part open.—Then the Bridge-form’d Works divide,

+ And the Stone  Joifts from off the Ridges flide. 1256
The Fortrefs broken down, again he takes
Advantage of the Ruin, which he makes,

And, gath’ring rocky Fragments, as they fall,
Deftroys the Town with its own fhiver'd Wall. 1260

_ Meantime round jFove’s bright Throne the Pow'rs divine

“For Thebes and Greece in fierce Contention join :

To both alike impartial, he deferies

Their animated Wrath with carelefs Eyes,

Reftrain’d by Funo, Baccbus inly groans; 1265
Then, glancing at his Sire, he thus bemoans :

O Fove, where is that cruel Hand, which aims

The forked Bolt, and launcheslivid Flames,

_My Cradle once ?—8d! for thofe Manfions fighs,
Which erft he gave to Cadmus, as a Prize. 1270
His equal Love fad Hercules extends '
T'o both, and doubts, whilft yet his Bow he bends

v. 1261. Meantime round Jove's bright Throne] Statius gives the
Greeks the fame auxiliary Deities as Homer does.” In this Particalar

* Je has fhewn Bgreat ]udtanent, but fill greater, in no6t imitating
the ridiculous Battle of the Gods, which charatterifes the Twenty-
fir® Book of the Iliad. .

V. 1269. My Cradle once] The Poet alludes to the fappofed No-
- His
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- His Mother’s * Birth-place Per/eus much.laments, . -
> And Venus for Harmonsa’s People vents .
Her Grief in Tears: fufpicious of her Spoufe, ' 1275
She ftands aloof, and, wroth for broken Vows,
“In fecret Mars regards.—The martial Dame
On Tyriax Gods, audacious, cafts the Blame:
A furious Silence tortures Fuso’s Breaft,
Yet nought avails to break th’ Almighty’s Reft; 1280
. Nay e’en the Strife had ceas’d, when in the Skies
The Voice of Capaneus was heard.—He cries—
On Part of Thebes then no Immortals ftand ;
‘Where are the Natives of the guilty Land,
Bacchus and Hercules?—It gives me Shame - 1285
-To challenge any of inferiour Name.
Come, Fove, (for who’s more worthy to engage ?)
Thy Harlot’s threat’ned Athes claim thy Rage :
Come, gather all thy Lightning to the Blow,
And plunge me flaming to the Shades below: 1290
Abler perchance the timid Sea to fcare '
With empty Sound, and unavailing Glare,
Or wreak thy Spite on.Cadmxs’ bridal Bed.——
The Gods deep groan’d, yet nought in Rev’rence faid.
Th’ Eternal, {miling at his Rathnefs, fhakes . 1295
The Honours of his Head, and thus befpeaks.
Survives then mortal Pride dire Pblegra’s Fight,
And wilt thou too my flumbring Wrath excite ?
This hear’d, the Pow’rs eternal prompt his Hand
Long-ling’ring, and his vengeful Darts demand: 1300

* Arges. . . .
v. 1288. Thy Harlot's threat’ned Afboes] Semele, who was burnt by
Lightning. Her Afhes were preferved in an Urn, and held in great

‘Veneration by the Thebans. ‘ .
' P4 Nor
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Nor now the Partner of imperial State,

Saturnia, durft refift the Will of Fate.

His regal Dome in Empyreal Heav’n

Spontaneous thunders, ere a Sign was giv'n,

The Show’rs colle&, the clathing Clouds are join’d

In Confli&t fierce, without one Blaft of Wind : 1306
You’d think, Iapetus had broke his Chain,

Or fell Typbaus was releas’d again,

Jnarime, and /tna rear’d on high.

Th’ Immortals blufh to fear, but when they fpy 1310
In mid-way Air an Earth-bprn Warrior ftand

Qppos’d to Fove, and the mad Fight demand;

Th’ unwonted Scene in Silence they admire,

And doubt, if he’ll emplby th’ etherial Fire.

Now."gan the Pole juft o’er th’ Ogygian Tow'r 1 315
To thunder, Prelude of Almighty Pow’r,

And Heav’n was ravxfh d from each mortal Eye :

. Yet ftill he grafps the prrcs, he can’t defery ;

And, oft as Gleams fhone thro’ the breaking Cloud,
This Flath comes opportune (he cries aloud) 1320
To wrap proud Thebes in Fire: at my Demand

*Twas fent to wake anew my fmould’ring Brand.

While thus he fpake, the Lord of all above

Bar’d his rwht Arm, and all his Thunder drove:
lepcrs’d n amblent Air, his Plumes upflew, 1325
‘And his Shield falls, difcolour’d to the View ;
And now his manly Members all lie bare :

Both Hofts, aftounded at the dazling Glare,
Recede, left, ruthing with his whelming Weight,
And flaming Limbs, he haften on their Fate. 1330
His Helmer, Hair and Torch now hifs within,

And from the Touch qulck fhrinks his fhudd’ring Skin;

He
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He fhoves his Mail away, amaz’d to feel
Beneath his Breaft the Cinders of the Steel,
And places full againft the hated Wall

His fmoking Bofom, left, half-burnt, he fall.
At length, his earthly Part refolv’d away,

The Spirit quits it’s Prifon-Houfe of Clay ;
And, had his hardy Corfe confum’d more flow,
He might have well deferv’d a fecond Blow.

217

1335

1340

v. 1340, He might bave awell deferv’d] 1 cannot conclude my
Notes on this Booi, without taking fome Notice of the Exploits
of Capaneus, which make in my Opinion the fineft Part not only of
this Book, but- of the whole Work., There is great Strength of
Imagination and an animated Tuin of Expreflion in it, which muft
engage every one, who admires the Flights-of an irregular and ec- -
centric Genius. The Violence and Impetuofity of Capaneus is
finely contrafted by the calm Conicioufneis of Superiority in, Fu- °
piter ; but it may be obferved, that as our Poet has elevated the
Characer of his Hero up to the Gods, fo he has put that of the
Gods upon,a Level with Men: Witnefs that Hemiftich.

Th’ Immortals bluth to fear.

This, however, is not the Fault of Statius in particular, but of
all the Authors, who have introduced Machinery in their Poems.

Enp of the TenTn Boox.
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Tue ARGUMENT.

H E Greeks being difbeartened by the Death of Ca-
paneus, tbe Thebansmake a great Slaugbter of them.
Tifiphone perfuades ber Sifter Megara to affift ber in for-
warding the Duel between the two Brothers.  Jupiter calls.
a Council of the Gods, and advifes them to retire from the
Sight of the Combate. 'Tifiphone goes in queft of Polyni-
ces, anda by ber Machinations prevails on bim to challenge
bis Rival. He informs Adraftus of bis Intention, whofs
Attempts to deter bim from it are frufirated by the Fury,
Eteocles returns thanks to Jupiter for bis Victory by a Sa-
erifice, which is attended with [everal inaufpicious Omens.
JEpytus bears the Challenge to the King. His Courtiers
diffuade bim from accepting it, but Creon infolently infifts on
it. Jocafts ufes ber Intereft with bim to binder the Con-
grefs. . Antigone addreffes Polynices to the fame Purpafe,
and would bave gained ber Point, bad not the Fury inter-
pofed. They engage. Adraftus endeavouring in vain to part
them, retreats'to Argos. Piety defeends from Heavem to
the fame Effest, but is repulfed by Tifiphone. Polynices
evercomes Eteocles; but attempting to firip bim of bis
Arms receives amortal Wound. Tbhey boto expire. Oedi-
pus laments cver their Bodies, and endeavours to kill bim-
felf, as does Jocafta, who is prevented by lfmene. Creon
sfurps the Crown, and probibits the Burial of the dead
- Bodies. He then threatens to banifb Ocdipus, who loads
‘bim with a Volley of Imprecations: Antigone intercedes
and procures bis Pardon. The Remains of the confederate -
- Army decamp by Night, and fly to Advaftus’s Dominions.
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] H E N dying Capaneus had now fuppreft
The daring Fury of his impious Breaft,
And the vindi&tive Bolt, well-pleas’d to prove
Its. Pow’r obfequious to the Will of Fove, .
Spent on the Walls the Remnant of its Force, 5
And to the blafted Earth purfu’d its Courfe;
The Thunderer withholds his vengeful Hand,
Recalls the Day, and fpares the guilty Land; -

Among all the Books of the Thebaid there is none in which the
.Poet has condué}ed that Part which concerns the Marvellous with -
greater Art and Addrefs. The Intrigue of the Furies to - procure
a Duel'between the two Rivals has fomething in it pleafingly terri-
Ble. Add to this the Spirit and Propriety of the feveral Speeches, .
among which thofe of Eteocles, Pnévm'n;, Antigone and Oedipus are
Mafter-Pieces in their Kind, and’inimitably beautiful. But, batin
thefe Perfe&tions, which chara&erize it in particular, the Subje& an§
Matter of it in general is too interefting not to require a double -
Degree of Attention in perufing it. We fee in the Conclufion of
it poetical Juftice adminiftered with great Impartiality and Pro-
priety ; and the grand End of the Poem anfwered, which was the
thowing -the ill Effets of Ambition, exemplified in the Death of
the two Brothers. We are only therefore to look upon the twelfth
Book as an ornamental Supplement, as the Poem might have
ended here without violating the Laws of the Epopeia.

3 - While
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While from their Thrones fublime the Gods arife,
And hail with Shouts the Monarch of the Skies. 10
As when from Phlegra conq’ring he return’d,

" And crufh’d Enceladys his Anger mourn’d.

1

But Capancus, confign’d to deathlefs Fame

For A&s, which Fove chaftiz’d, but durft not blame,
Retains the Frowns which Death could not efface, 1 5
“Whilft his huge Arms a fhatter’™d Tow’r embrace.

As Tityus, Montfter of enormous Size,

Stretch’d o’er nine Acres near Avernus lies ;

Whofe Giant-Limbs if chance the Birds furvey,

They ftart, and trembling quit th’ immortal Prey; 20
‘While ftill his fruitful Fibres {pring again,

Swell, and renew the bold Offender’s Pain.

Thus groan’d the Plain beneath th’ oppreffive Load, -
And with bright Flames of livid Sulphur glow’d,

Now paus’d the Battle; and the chofen Train . 25
Of weeping Suppliants quit each hallow’d Fane.

.Here all their Vows, here all their'Sorraws ceafe,

And each fond Mother’s Pray’r is hufh’d in Peace.

v. 11. Phlegra] Pbligra was a City: of Macedonia, where the
Giants fought the Gods. It is fituated under Mount Pindus. «
v. 17. As Tityus] Lucretius has beautifully explained the Fable
of Tityus according to its allegorical Senfe.
. Nec Tityon volucres ineunt Acheronte jacentem ;
Nec, quod fub magno fcrutetur pe&ore, quidquam -
Perpetuam ztatem poterunt repetire profecto,
Quamlibet immani proje&u corporis exftet,
ui non fola novem difperfis jugera membris,
Obtineat, fed qui terral totiys orbem : .
Non tamen zternum poterit perferre dolorem,
Nec prabere cibum proprio de corpore femper,
Sed Tityos hic eft nobis, in amore jacentem
- Quem volucres lacerant, atque excft anxius Angor ;
Aut alid qudvis fcindunt Cuppedine cure, ©

3 " Mean
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Meanwhile the Greeks in broken Squadrons yield,
" And to their Victor-Foes refign the Field. 30
They fear not human Threats, or hoftile Darts,
But angry 7ove unmans their drooping Hearts.
His Thunder-Storms ftill dwell upon their Ears,
And fancy’d Lightnings cleave the ftarry Spheres.
He feems himfelf to prefs the flying Band, . 35"
And launch his Bolts with unremitting Hand.
The Theban Monarch, eager to improve
~ The fair Occafion proffer’d him.by Fove,
Pricks onward to the Rout, and o’er the Mead
With goring Spurs impells his foaming Steed. 40
Thus when the royal Savage gorg’d with Food,
Retires, th’ inferior Natives of the Wood,
Bears, Wolves, and fpotted Lynxes hafte away,
To feize the fcanty Relics of his Prey. ’

¥. 33. His Thunder-Storms] Any Noife or Sight that makes a
decp [mpreflion on us, affes our Organs of Senfatien, as it were
by a Kind of Eccho, long after the Obje& is removed. It is thus
we fee Adam affe@ed after the Angel’s Relation.

The Angel ended, and in Adan’s Ear
So charming left his Voice, that he awhile
Thought him #ill fpeaking. . Par.Lof,B.8.L.3.

It is thus we muft account for the feeming Inconfifiency in the fols
lowing Verfes of Homer.

“Hras 85 i wsdior 18 Tpuwinér aSpoai,

©Oavpuxiy wvpd @A, 7@ xatero IisSi mply,

AvAor, ovgiyfur 7 browns, Suaddvs axSgunar. B. to
or as Ariffatle anfwers a Criticifm of fome Cenfurers of Homer on
this Place, who afked, how it was that Jgamemnos, fhut vp in his
Tent in the Night, could fee the 7:7“ Camp at one View, and
the Fleet at anotheér, as the Poet reprefents it? To & xara piragopar
signras (fays he)-that is, tis only. a metaphorical Manner of § &
To cafft one’s Eye, means but to refle& upon, or to revolve in one’s
Mind; and that employed Agamemnon’s Thoughts in his Tent,
which had teen the chief Objedt of his Sight the Day before.

Eury-.
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Eurymedon fucceeds, who Weapons bore 45
Of Form uncouth, and ruftic Armour wore;

Pan was his boafted Sire: like him he courts

A modeft Fame, and fhines in rural Sports,

Next came Alatreus, flufh’d with early Fire,

And matching, while a Boy, his youthful Sire. . 50
Thrice happy both, but far more envy’d he,

Whom Fate adorn’d with fuch a Progeny.

Their Years unequal, equal their Renown,

By both with equal Strength the Dart was thrown.
Where the deep Trench in Length extended lay, 45
Compaéted Troops ftand wedg’d in firm Array.

Alas! how fickle is the God of Fight! )

How vain, oppos’d to Heav’n, is human Might!

‘I'he Greeks, who late the Walls of Cadmus fcal’d,

In Turn behold with Grief their Tents affailld. . 6o
As driving Clouds before a Whirlwind fly,-
And break and {catter thro’ the ruffied Sky;

v. 61. As driving Ciouds] As fome Critics have objeéted againft
heaping Comparifons one upon another, to prevent any Prejud’ces
which the unwary Reader may furm, we fhall lay before him Mr.
Pope’s Defence of the following Verfes of Homer. '

© Ovre Sarzoom; xopz Torov Boze @ots Xipory
To: 763y c@rvperos @roin Bugro adsyeimms
Outs %0p®- Tooooc y1 wors Beop®- airdoperato,
Ovit® v Prcong, 0T8T weeTu Xabspesy LAN,®
OuT arsp® wooo vyr wors dpuon vikopoios
Hrves, ofs padisz peya Bpepitas Xalsmanar. .

In this Ca’e (fays he) the principal Image is moze ftrorgly im-
refled on the Miad by a Multiplication of Similies, the natural
Produ& of an Imaginatien.labouring to exprefs fomething vaft:
but finding no fingle Idea fufficient to anfwer its Conceptions, it -
endeavours, by redoubling the Comparifons, to fupply this De-
fe&t. The diifereut Sounds of Waters, Winds and Flames, - being
as it were united in ons. We have feveral Inftances of this Sert

even in- fo caltigated and referved a Writer as Pirgil, who has
. : jeined .
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As angry Billows lave the rocky Strand, \
And now difclofe, and now o’erwhelm the Sand 3

Or when ‘on Ceres fouthern Gufts defcend, - 65
Before the Blaft the nodding Harvefts bead :

Thus fall the Rough Tyrinthian Youths beneath

‘The Scythe of Death, who like Alcides, theath

.Their Limbs in favage Trophies. From on high

Their Patron views their haplefs Deftiny, - 70
And pities, as he marks their fhaggy Spoils,

Memorials of his own illuftrious Toils.

Enipeus, urg’d by fome unfriendly Pow’r,

.. O%rlook’d the Confli from a Grecian Tow’r

Of either Army none was more renown’d : 75
The Warrior-Trumpet in the Field to found :

joined together the Images of this Paffage in the fourth Georgic,
#nd applied them, beautifully foftened by a Kind of Parody, to
the Buzzing of a Bee-hive.

Frigidus ut quondam fylvis immurmutat Aufter,
Ut mare follicitum ftridet refluentibus undis,
Aefteat ut claufis rapidus fornacibus ignis. - v. 261,

Tafo has not only imitated this particular Paflage of Homer,. but
likewife added to it. Cantog. Stanzd 22,

Rapido fi che torbida procella

Da’ cavernofi monti efce piu tarda:
Fiume, ch’ arbori infieme, e cafe fvella:
Folgore, che le torri abbatta, & arda:
Terremoto, che’l mondo empia d’orrore,
Son picciole fembianze al fuo furore.

v. #6. The Warrior-Trumpet] Statius has been blamed by fome
ingenious Philologifts for confounding the Manners of the Times
he wrote of, with thofe of the Times he lived in, by introducing
a Trumpeter upon the Sm§e. They quote Euffathius and Didys
mus, to prove that the Ufe of that Inftrument .was not krown during
the Theban War. But with Deference to their fuperior Abilities,
e muft beg Leave to obferve, that the Teftimony of the Poet is
much more valid than that of the abovementioned Authvrs, as he

Vour. IL QU lived
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But while, an Advocate for fpeedy Flighs,

He founded a Retrear from adveric Fighe,

Hurl’d by fome envious Foe, a2 whizzing Spear
Transfix’d his Hand, and nail’d it to his Ear: So.
Nor ceas’d the Clarion, when the Hand of Death
Impos’d 2 Truce, and Fate fuppreis’d his Breath,

But, to th® Amazement of the litt’ning Throngs,

Th’ unvary’d foothing Strain a while prolongs.
Meandme the Fiend, embolden’d by Succefs,

And pleas’d to view the Grecax Hofts’ Diftrefs,

Thinks nothing done, till id with mutual Rage,

The Rival-Kings in impious Fight engage.

And left, unaided, her Attempts fhould fail,

‘When Force combin’d might eafily prevail, 9e
Megera Partner of her Toils the makes,

And fummons to the Charge her kindred Snakes.

Por this a Paffage with her Stygian Blade

In a Jone Valley for her Voice fhe made’; o
And muttess‘'Words, that thook the Depth of Hell, g5
And rous’d the Fury from her gloomy Cell:

Jived nearer thofe Times, and confequendy hat a- better Opportu-
nity of makiifg Refcarches and Enquiries. /Firgil has likewnle in-
troduced it as ufed in the 7rejux War, which was not lang after
that of Thebes, and the facred Writers make meation of ‘them very
frequently in their Hiftory of Ages at leaft as early as this.

v. 81. Nor ccas’d the Clarion] The ‘Hint of this beautiful Cis-
cumftance feems taken-from ‘the - Defeription -of Qrpbeus’s Death in
the fourth Book of the Grovpies. - : T

Tuin quoque marmored caput 2 cervice revulfum,
‘Gurgite cum medio pertans Oeagrius Hebrus

Volveret, Eurydicen vox ipfa‘et trigida lingua,

Ah miferam Burydicen, animi fugiente, vocabat. .
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Then a loud-hiffing horned Snake fhe rears,” -
Confpicuous midft the matoed Fuft of Hairs¢ - .. -
Earth groaps difpartiag at the dreadful Sousd, - ,
Olympus.trembles, and the Deeps rebound; .. 100
‘While, wak’d to fudden Wirath, th’etherial Sire
Demands his Boles, and threats the Woorld with Fire. -
Her Comrade at the diftant Summons fhook, '

As near her. Parent’s Side her Stand the took : :
‘While Capaneus harangues th’ affembled Ghofts, 1p35
And loud Applaufes rend the S#ygian Coafts.

Swift from the baleful Regions of the dead
Th’ afcending Monfter bar’d her horrid Heéad.

"The Shades rejoice: the circling Clouds give Way, ‘
And Hell exults with unexpeted Day. 110
Her Sifter flew to meet her, fwift as Wind ;

And thus unfolds the Purpofe of her Mind.
Thus far our Father’s harfh Comymands T've borne, : .

Alone on Earth, expos’d to Mortals® Scorn, "
While you, exempt from War and hottile Rage, ~ 135
The pliant Ghofts with gentle Sway afluage :-

Nor are my Hopes deceiv'd, or Labours vain;

Witnefs this erimfon Stream, and reeking Plain-:

To me dread Pluto owes the num’rous Shades, .
That fwarm in Styx, and the Letbean Glades. 120

v. 97 Then.a] The Ceraftes has Horns like a Ram’s, and a very
fmall Body. It was ;probably from this Defcription . Mitron vook e
Hint of the following Verfes.

But on they roll’d in-Heaps, and up the Trees
Climbing, fat thicker than the fnaky Locks
That curl’d Mzgeera ,Par .Loﬂ, B. 10. V. 558 .

v. 113. Thus] One cannot fuﬂicgently admire the Fire, Spmt,
and Pwpnety of this Oration, and with what Art the Character of

. the Fury Tifiphone is fupported.
Q.2 ' Thefe
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* Thefe are my Triurhphs, this the dire Succefs -
Acquird by Toils, and purchas’d with Diftrefs.
Let Mars eommand the Fates of either Hoft ;
*Tis not of vulgar, Deaths alone I boaft:
Ye faw (for fure his Figure muft command - - - 125
Your Notice, as he ftalk’d aleng the Strand)
A martial Chief, whofe Terror-breathing Face - :
And Hands black Streams of lukewarm Gore difgrace,
Infpir'd by me, on human Flefh he fed, .
And with his Teeth defac’d the Vikor’s Head.. 130
Ye heard (for Nature felt the Thunder-Shock; '
‘That might have riv’d an Adamantine Rock)
‘When Fowve in all his Terrors fate array’d;
And fummon’d all the Godhead to his Aid,
To wreak his Vengeance on a Son of Earth, 135
I fmil’d, for fuch a Scene provok’d my Mirth.
But now (for ever unreférv’d and free
I truft the Secrets of my Soul to thee) .
My Hands refufe the blunted Torch to rear,
‘And the tir'd Serpents loath this upper Air. 340
But thou, whofe Rage as yet entire remains,
‘Whofe fnaky Tire its wonted Health retains;
Thy Forces join, and all my Labours fhare, -
For Schemes like thefe demand our utmoft Care.
Faint as I feem, from Toil I fhall not breathe,
Till the two Brother-Kings their Swords unfheath,
On this I ftand refolv’d, tho’ Nature plead,

. And ftart recoiling.at th’ accurfed Deed.
‘Great is the Tafk, then let us fteel our Hearts

- With Rage, and att with Vigour each our Parts. 150

145

" "Whence
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‘Whence thefe Delays ? for once forget to fpare, "
And choofe the Standards you prefer to bear.
They both are tutor’d ready to our Hands,
And fird by Difcord, wait but our Commands. :
Yet will, 1 fear, Antigone prevail, 155
And with her artful Condu& turn the Scale,
Or Ocdipus, whofe importuning Pray’r
Experience tells us oft has urg’d to fpare.
Oft is he feen from Converfe to retire,
. In fecret weep, and act again the Sire. 160
For this my bold Excurfion I poftpone
‘To Thedes, defpairing to fucceed alone.
Then let the banifh’d Prince your Cares engage,
Left Length of Time o’ercome his l¢fs’ning Rage.
" But moft beware, left mild Adraftus {way 165
His youthful Mind, and interrupt the Fray.
Their Parts aflign’d, the Sifter-Furies fped -
Each difPrent Ways, as their Engagements led.
As when two Winds from adverfe Quarters try .
With equal Lungs their Titles to the Sky, 170
Beneath the Blaft the Waves and Woods refound,
And one mithapen Wafte deforms the Ground.

V. 152. And choofe the Standards] The Meaning of this is, choofe’
. whether you will infpirit Eteocles or Polynices to the Combat.

v. 169. As whey] The Winds perhaps have been the Subje& of
more Comparifons than any one Thing in Nature. Homer, Virgil,
and the greateft Geniufes of ancient and modern Times abound jn
- ghem, out of which'the following comes neareft our Author’s.

Adverdi rupto ceu quondam turbin€ venti

Confligunt, Zephyruigue Notufque & iztus Eois

Eurus equis, ftridunt fylva: fevitque tridenti

Spumeus, atque imo Nereus ciet zquora fundo. Zp. B. 2.

Q3 The
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The mourning Hinds their various Lofs deplore,
Yet thank that Lot which kept them fafe on Shore.
When Fove, enthron’d in open Air, furvey’d, 178
The Day polluted with a double Shade,
While murky Spots obfcur’d the low’ring Skies
And Pbabus :—fternly to the Gods he cries :
We faw the Furies impious Combate wage,
And brook’d, while Moderation check’d their Rage:
Though one to Fight unequal durit afpire, 18r
And fell the Vi&tim of celeftial Ire.
But Deeds approzch, as yet on Earth unknown,
For which the Tears of Ages can’t atone.
O turn your Eyes, nor let the Gods furvey 185
The fatal Horrors of this guilty Day.
Sufficient was the Specimen, I ween,
When Sol, difgufted at the Rites obfcene
Of impious Tantalus, recall’d his Light;
And now again ye mourn a fudden Night. 190
Great as the Crime appears at Mercy’s Pray’r

" The Tendnts both of Heav’n and Earth I fpare,
But Heav’n forbid, Af#rza’s chafter Eye,
Or the fair Twins fuch hellith A&s defcry.
The Thund’rer fpoke, and as he turn’d away,
A fudden Gloom o’erwhelm’d th’ inverted Day.
Mean while the Virgin Daughter of the Night
Sceks Polynices thro’ the Ranks of Fight.

195

V. 195. And as be turn’d, &c.] This Fition of Fupiter’s turning
away his Eyes is Borrowed frofii the following Lihes in the xbtﬁ
Book of Homer. . )

The God, his Eyes averting from the Plain,
- Laments his Son, predeftin’d to be flain,
Far from the Lycian Shores, his native Reign,
' : Pope’s Iliad.

3 " o Beneath
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‘Beneath the Gate the mufing Chief fhe found, =
" For various Omens did his Soul confound. © 200
Yet unrefolv’d to tempt his doubtful Fate,

And in a Duel end the ftern Debate.

He faw, as roaming in the Gloom of Night

‘Along the Trench he ponder’d on the Fight,

Argia’s Image penfive and forlorn, ' 2035
Her Torches broken, and her Treffes torn:

(For Jove’s all-gracious Will had thus decreed

To warn him of the near-approaching Deed)
* T vain the Warrior importun’d to tell

The Motive of her Flight, and what befell : 219
Nought to the tender Queftion fhe replies, - '
But from his Sight, the Tears fat-falling, flies.

Yet well, too well he guefs’d the fatal Caufe,

“That his fair Confort from Mycenz draws,

Difcerns the dire Predi&ion of his Death, 215
And trembles, te refign his vital Breath. ’
But when the Goddefs thrice her Scourge had ply'd,
And fmote the Mail that glitter’d on his Side; =
"He raves, he buras with Fury not his own,
. Nor feeks fo much to mount the Theban Throne, 220
As o’er his flaughter’d Brother to expire,
- At length he thus accofts his aged Sire.

Too late, O beft of Fathers, I’ve decreed
1n fingle Fight to conquer or to bleed,

v. 223. Toolate] This Speech of Polynices is not without its par
ticular Graces. There is an Air of Majefty and Greatneis that -
dignifies the whole; and the beautiful Confufion and Irrcgularity
that it difplays is excellently adapted to the Circumftances of the
Speaker. In the Beginning of it he blames himfelf for not pre-
yenting the vatt Effufion of Blood by a fingle Combat with his
. Brother Etsocles, He then artfully founds 4draffus concerning his

) Q4 «  Affe&tion
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When only I of all my Peers furvive,

Far nought but Mifery condemn’d to live.

O had I thus determin’d, ere the Plain

Yet whiten’d with the Bones of Thoufands flain,
Rather than fee the Flow’r of Argoes fall,

And royal Blood begrime the guilty Wall.

Say, was it juft, I fhould afcend the Throne,
Thro’ which fo many widow’d Cities moan?
Yet fince too late the Wreaths of Praife I claim,
Revenge fhall prompt, and act the Part of Fame.
Say, cap one Spark of Pity warm thy Breaft
For him who robb’d thy aptiept Limbs of Reft,
_ For him, by whofe unhappy Condyét led,

And in whofe Caufe fo many Chiefs have bled,
This well thou know’ft, tho’ willing to conceal
My fhamelefs Aéions thro’ paternal Zeal.

O had I dy’d, ere to thefe Walls I fled ;

But wreak thy Vengeance on my guilty Head.
“To fingle Combat I my Brother dare,

*Tis thus refolv’d.  For Fight I now prepare.
Nor thou diffuade: for by almighty Fove

Thy Pray rs and Tears muft ineffe¢tual prove.
Should e’en my Parents, half diffolv’d in Tears,
Or Sifters rufh between our clathing Spears,
And fondly ftrive to check my furious Courfe,
They ftrive in vain: for vain are Art and Force.
Say, fhall I drink the little that remains

Of Grecian Blood, and wafte it on the Plains ?

Affe&tion, with a View to the Requeﬁ he afterwards makes
fhort, our Auther has approved himfelf no lefs fkilful in moving
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the Paffions than i in del’cnbmg tbe more tumultuous Scenes of Wa.r,

and Devaﬁauon

-

I faw
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I faw, unmov’d, th’ unclofing Earth give Way,

And fnatch the Prophet from the Realms of- Day.

I faw the Blood of gen’rous Tydeus fpilt, 255
A more than equal Partner of his Guilt. :
In vain th® Arcadian Queen and Tegea raves,

‘While this her Son, and that her Monarch craves."
Why fell I not, like bold Hippemedon,

Surcharg’d with martial Wreaths and Ti‘ophies won.
‘Why durft I not like Capaneus, engage, . 261
And mingle mortal with immortal Rage ? :
‘What coward Terrors check my trembling Hand ?
Avaunt. I give the Juftice ye demand.

Here let the childlefs Matron, hoary Sire, 265
And youthful Widow, flufh’d with am’rous Fire,

With all, whofe Joys I crop’d before the Time,
Convene, and curfe me for the fatal Crime.

Here let them ftand Spe&tators of the Fray, .
And for my Foe with Hands uplifted pray. 270
And now, my Spoufe, and all that’s dear, adieu;

Nor thou, O King, beyond the Grave purfue

Thy Vengeance ; nor to us alone impute

The Guilt,'which Heav’nf partakes ; but grant my Suit,
And refcue.from my conq’ring Brother’s'Ire 275
My laft Remains.——This only I require.

© may thy Daughter happier Nuptials prove,

And blefs a Chief more worthy of her Love.

He paus’d ; and manly Tears their Cheeks o’erflow :
‘Thus, when returning Spring diffolves the Snow, 230

V. 279, He pau’d] Arioffo has imitated this Simile in the 36th
Canto of his Orlando furiofo. Stanza 40. -
Come 3 meridional tiepidi venti,

c
L be
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The Viétim then, uninjur’d by the Wound,

. 'With bloody Foam diftain’d the facred Ground,

At the bright Altar aim’d a furious Stroke, :
And thro’ th’ oppofing Crowd impetuous broke. 330
Forth from the Fane the pale Attendants fpring,

And the fage Augur fcarce confoles the King.

At length he iffues Orders to renew '

The Rites, and fcreens his Fears from public View.
Thus Hercules, when firft he felt the Pains. 335
Of the flow Poifon raging in his Veins,

Patient awhile his Part at th® Altar bore :

Then, as his Anguifth grew at ev’ry Pore, o
Gave Vent to Groans that pierc’d the pitying Skies
And wildly left th’ unfinifh’d Sacrifice. . 340
‘Whilft anxjous Cares perplex his tortur’d Mind,
Young Apytus (his Parter’s Charge aflign’d

‘To Subftitutes lefs {wift of Foot) drew near,

And, panting, thus falutes the royal Ear.

O wave thefe Rites, ye folemnize in vain s - 345
Nor let fuch Cares withhold you from the Plain.

v. 335. Thus Hercules] I believe moft of my Readers are ac-
quainted with the Hiftory of this Affair; and therefore thall make
mo Apology for referiing thofe who are not to Semeca, who has
written a Piay on this Subje&, entitied Hercules Octeus.

v. 345. O avave thefe Rites,] From the Beginning of this Speech
to the Clofe of the Book there is a conftant Succeflion of all the
Graces of Poetry. The pleafing and terrible, the fublime and the
pathetic are here worked up to Perfettion, and fhewn in their pro-
per Colours. They not only force the Reader’s Attention, but
Admiration. The Diftrefs is here wound up to its higheft Pitch,
and the CharaQers of Ereocles, Poﬁm':u, Antigone and Oedipus admi-
rably fupported. The Reader will I hope excufe this and other
Sallies of Enthufiafm, as it is but natural for a Tranflator to have
fome Predilection for his Author, which may fometimes tranfport

‘a young
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‘When Groves of hoftile Spears befet our Gates,

Our Fate depends on A&ion, not Debates.

Thy Foe, O Monarch, thunders at the Walls ;

And thee to Combat, thee alone he calls. 3 50'
His Comrades turn away, - and whilé he fpeaks, ’
Sighs heave each Breaft, -and Tears bedew their Cheeks."
His Army vent their Murmurs to the Skies ; :
At length in Agony of Grief he cries,

Say, why was guiltlefs Capanens deftroy’d, 35
Here rather be thy Bolts, O Fove, employ’d ?

In the King’s Breaft now Fear and Anger wage

A fhort-liv’d War, but foon are loft in Rage.

Thus when the Vi&or-Bull hears from afar ,
His exil’d Rival haft’ning to the War, : 360
He ftalks, exulting in collected Might,

Foams with Excefs of Rage, and hopes the Fight :
His Heels the Sand, his goring Horns provoke -

The paffive Air with many a well-aim’d Stroke; =

-
2

~

-a young Critié, too far. It is hoped however that Men of Tafte
will acknowledge that Statius in tiis Book-deferves an high Degree
of Praife and Admiration. :

v. 359. Thus when, &c.] The Reader may compare this with the
following Simile from Tg/o. _ o

Non altramente il Tauro, ove I’ irriti
Gelofo amor con ftimuli pungenti,
Horribilmente mugge, e co’ muggiti
Gli fpirti in fe rifveglia, e I’ ire ardenti,
E’] corno aguzza ai tronchi, e par, ch’inviti
Con vani colpi alla battaglia i venti,
Sparge co’l pié I’ arena, ¢’l fuo rivale
Da lunge sfida 3 guerra afpra, e mortale.
e : Gieras, G. 7.°8t. 53.

While
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The Viétim then, uninjur’d by the Wound,

. With bloody Foam diftain’d the facred Ground,

At the bright Altar aim’d a furious Stroke, .
And thro’ th’ oppofing Crowd impetuous broke. 330
Forth from the Fane the pale Attendants fpring,
And the fage Augur fcarce confoles the King.

At length he iffues Orders to renew '

The Rites, and fcreens his Fears from public View.
Thus Hercules, when firft he felt the Pains. 335
Of the flow Poifon raging in his Veins,

Patient awhile his Part at th’ Altar bore :

Then, as his Anguifh grew at ev’ry Pore, b
Gave Vent to Groans that pierc’d the pitying Skies
And wildly left th’ unfinifh’d Sacrifice. <. 340
‘Whilft apxious Cares perplex his tortur’d Mind,
Young Apytus (bis Parter’s Charge affign’d

‘T'o Subftitutes lefs fwift of Foot) drew near,

And, panting, thus falutes the royal Ear.

O wave thefe Rites, ye folemnize in vain; . 345
Nor let fuch Cares withhold you from the Plain.

v. 335. Thus Hercules] I believe moft of my Readers are ac-
quainted with the Hiftory of this Affair; and therefare thall make
mo Apology for referring thofe who are not to Semeca, who has
written a Piay on this Subje®, entitied Hercules Octzus. ‘

v. 345. O avave thefe Rites,] From the Beginning of this Speech
to the Clofe of the Book there is a conftant Succeflion of all the
Graces of Poetry. The pleafing and terrible, the fublime and the
pathetic are here worked up to Perfedtion, and fhewn in their pro-
per Colours. They not only force the' Reader’s Attention, but
Admiration. The Diftrefs is here wound up to its higheft Pitch,
and the Charaers of Eteocles, Polynices, Antigone and Oedipus admi-
rably fupported. The Reader will I hope excufe this and other
Sallies of Enthufiafm, as it is but natural for a Tranflator to have
fome Predilection for his Author, which may fometimes tranfport

a young
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When Groves of hoftile Spears befet our Gates,
Our Faze depends on Action, not Debates.

Thy Foe, O Mczarch, thunders at the Walls ;
And t=2¢ 0 Combz:, thee zivne b2 calls.
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Devoted as the Firft-fruits of the War,

To Mars, a Sacrifice the Gods abhor.

And fhall our King (O Scandal to the Name)

Delay when challeng’d to affert his Claim ?

.. Or does Tirefias bid another go, 4135

And bafely frame new Oracles of Woe ¢

¢ For why fhould Hemon any longer live,

¢« And his more gen’rous Brother flill furvive ?

Let him defend thy Right to kingly Pow’r

While thou may’ft fit Spectator from the Tow’r. 420
‘Why doft thou murm’ring vent thy Threats in vain,

- And look for Vengeance from this menial Frain ?

Not thefe alone, but they who gave thee Breath,

And €’en thy Sifters wifh thy fpeedy Death. .

Thy threat’ning Brother labours at the Gate 5 425

Nor canft thou here much longer fhun thy Fate

So long deferv’d.—Thus fpoke th’ impaffion’d Sire ;

The King replies, inflam’d with equal Ire.

‘Think not, O Traytor, by this weak Pretence

To veil thy Hopes, and triumph o’er our Senfe: 430

No Grief could move thee for Meneceus’ Death

But rather Joy, he thus refign’d his Breath.

Fearing, thy impious Thoughts fhould be defcry’d, -

Thou feek’ft in Tears the fwelling Joy to hide, .

Thro’ vain Prefumption, that if I fhould fall, 435

Thou, as next Heir, muft fway the regal Hall.

V. 413. And fpall our King]

Et jam tu, fi qua tibiv’s,
Si patrii quid Martis habes, illum afpice contra
Qui vocat., ———m
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. Yethope not; Fortune, adverfe as fhe feems,

- Will fecand thee in thefe ambitious Schemes;

E’en now thy wretched Life is in my, Hands,

But firft my Arms; my Arms, ye faithful Bands. 440 -
While we're in Fight, thou, Creon, may’ft affuage
Thy Groans, and take Advantage of our Rage.

Yét fhould the Fortune of the Day be mine

Immediate Death, vile Mifcreant, thall be thine,
Thus fpoke the Monarch, and his thining Sword; 444
Drawn forth in Anger to the Sheath reftord.
Thus, when excited by a random Wound,

The Snake on Spires ere&ted, cleaves the Grournd,
And, fraught with Ire, from his whole Body draws
A Length of Poifon to his thirfty Jaws, 450
If chance his Foe, unheeded, turns afide, '
His high-wound Wrath is quickly pacified ;

He drinks the Venom, which he wrought in viin;

And his diftended Neck fubfides again.

But when the fad Jocafta had receiv’d 455
The dire Account, ‘too haftily believ’d,

Unmindful of her Sex, and ev’ry Care,

She bar’d her bloody Breaft, and rent her Fair,

V. 458. She bar’d ber bloody Breaft] The Speech of Focaffa opens
with great Tendernefs, and is preluded by Aions expreflive of
the higheft Mifery. The Circumftance in particular of fhowing
that Breaft to hér Son, which had fupported him in his Infancy,
is (to ufe the Words of Mr. Pope) extremely moving. It is a
filent Kind of Oratory, and prepares the Heart to liften by pre-
pofiefling the Eye in Favour of the Speaker. Priam and Hecuba
are reprefented in much the fame Condition, when endeavourin
to diffuade their Son HeZor from a fingle Combat with* Achilles,
though I mauft obferve, in praife of our Author, that there is more
Pafion in JFocaffa’s Speech, and the Contraft of Terror and Pity-
confiderably more heightened.,

Vou. IL R As
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As when Agave climb’d the Mountain’s Brow,

To bring the promis’d Head (her impious Vow) 460

Such rufh’d the Queen, diftracted in her Mind,

And left her Daughters, and her Slaves behind,

Defpair her Nerves with unknown Vigour ftrung,

And Violence of Sorrow made her young,

Meanwhile the Chicf his graceful Helmet took, 465

And in his Hand two pointed Javelins fhook,

‘When in his Mother rufhes. At the Sight

He and his Train grew pale with wild Affright.

He renders back in hafte a proffer’d Dart,

While thus fhe frives to work upon his Heart. 479

Say, whence this Rage, and why fo foon again

The warring Furies quit their nether Reign ?

Was it fo flight two adverfe Hofts to lead,

" And fight by Proxy on th’ enfanguin’d Mead ?

That nothing but a Duel can appeafe 475

Your mutual Wrath, nor lefs than Murder pleafe.

‘Where will the Vior have Recourfe for Reft,

- Say, will he court it on this flighted. Breaft ?

Thrice happy Spoufe in this thy gloomy State }

O had thefe Eyes but fhar’d an equal Fate ! 430

And muft I fee >—Ah! whither doft thou turn

Thofe Eyes that with revengeful Fury burn?

What mean thefe Symptoms of a tortur'd Breaft,

Harfh-grinding Teeth, and Murmurs half fuppreft ?

. Hop’ft thou to fee thy Mother overcome, 485

Firft thou muft try thefe odious Arms at home,

’ll ftop thee in the Threfhold of the Gate;

And, whilel can, 0ppofc the fell Debate.

Firft thou fhalt pierce, in Fullnefs of thy Rage,

Thefe Breafts, that fed thee in thy tender Age: 490
. . : While
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‘While hurried on by thee, the furious Horfe
" Spurns my hoar Head, and tramples on my Corfe,
‘Why doft thou thus repel me with thy Shield,
Forbear and to my juft Intreaties yields
No Honors to the Furies have I paid, 495
Nor againft thee invok’d infernal Aid. '
*T'is not ftern O¢dipus, thy vengeful Sire,
Thy Blifs, thy Welfare only I defire.
I afk thee but to halt awhile, and weigh
The Guilt and Dangers of th’ intended Fray. . 800
‘What tho’ thy Brother fummons thee to fight,
Prefuming on imaginary Might ?
No Friend is near his Fury to reftrain:
Thee all intreat, thee all intreat in vain. .
Him to the Fight A4draftus may perfuade, 505
Or fhould he check, fcarce hopes to be obey’ds
Wilt thou then leave us here abforb’d in Woe,
To vent thy Anger on a Brother Foe ?
Nor did a Virgin’s tender Fears withhold
The fair Antigone ; but nobly bold §10
She rufb’d amidft the Crowd, refolv’d to gain
The Wall, whofe Height commands the fubje& Plam
Old Azor follows with unequal Pace,
Enfeebled, ere he reach’d the deftin’d Place.
Her'Brother the difcern’d not, as afar s15
She faw him glitter in the Pomp of War, '
But when fhe heard him infolently loud
Difcharge his Darts, and thunder in the Crowd,
She fcreams, and as about to quit the Walls,
On Polynices thus aloud fhe calls. 530
Awhile thy Arms, and horrid Creft refign,
And to yon Tow’r thy roving Eyes confine.

R 2 Kunow'lt
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Know’ft thou thy Foes? and doft thou thus demand
Our lawful Share of the fupreme Command ? .
‘Whate’er may be the Merits of the Caufe, 525
Such Condu& cannot meet with our Applaufe.
By all the Gods of Argos (for our awn
Difhonour’d and of no Repute are grown)
By thy fair Spoufe, and all thy Soul holds dear,
O calm thy Paffion and a Sifter hear. 530
Of either Hoft behold a num’rous T'rain,
Permit not thefe to fue, and fue in vain.
This, only thisT claim as the Reward
Of my fufpected Love, and firm Regard.
Unbind the martial Terrors of thy Brow, " 535
Difmifs each Frown, and give me yet to know,
That, what with honeft Freedom I impart,
Has wrought a juft Impreffion on thy Heart.
Fame fays, thy Mother’s fuppliant Groans have won
Eteocles, "her more obfequious Son ; 540
But I return repuls’d, who Day and Night
Have wept thy Exile, and bemoan’d thy Flight. '
By me thy ‘haughty Father was appeas’d,
" E'en the ftern Ocdipus, fo rarely pleas’d.
Thy Brother ftands acquitted of the Crime, 545
What though-he reign’d beyond th’ allotted Time, -
. And broke his Faith; yet he repents at Iaft,
And wifely fthuns the Cenfure of the paft.

v. 527. For our owsn] This is a very bitter Remonftrance of his
‘]i)ifrcga.rd to his native Town, by bringing a forcign Army to be-
ege 1t. ' :
“V. 534. Of my fufpelted Love] Antigone is reported to have con-
fined her Affettion to her yourfger Brother Polynices, and even to
have admitted him to her Embraces. = Lafantixs. ’

Siill'd
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Stil’d by thefe Words, - his Rage began to ceafe,

And his tumultuous Soul was hufh’d to Peace: 55b/ '

His Grafp relax’d, he gently turns the Reins,

And fadly filent for a while remains.

Thick-iffuing Groans his blunted Anger fhow,

And Tears, by Nature only taught to flow.

But while he hefitates as in a Trance, 555
Atham’d alike to linger or advance,

The Gates broke down, - his Mother thruft afide,
Freed by the Fury, thus his Rival cried.

Brother, at length I come, yet much repine,

The Glory of the Challenge mutft be thine. 560 .

Yet truft me, ’twas my Mother who delay’d
The wifh’d-for Combat, and withheld my Blade.
Soon fhall this headlefs State, our native Land,
Be fubjeét to the Conqueror’s Command.
Nor was the Prince more mild in his Replies, 565
Now, Tyrant, doft thou know thy Faith ? (he cries)
Thou ateft now at length a Brother’s Part;
But come, and prove the Fury of my Dart.
Such Covenants alone to choofe remain,
Thefe are the Laws, that miyft fecure our Reign. 570
This Anfwer, ftern to view, the Chief return’d;
For his proud Heart with fecret Envy burn’d,
As he defcry’d his Brother’s num’rous Train,
‘That fivarm’d around him, and half hid the Plain,
The purple Trappings, that his Steed adorn, 575
And ftudded Helm, by Monarchs only borne.
Though he himfelf no common Armour bore,
Nor on his Back a vulgar Tunic wore :
‘Th* Embroidery his fkilful Confort (taught
Each. Art that L)'dxan Damfels practife) wrought. 8o
R3 . And

,”.'



-

246 STATIUSs THEBAID. Book XI,

And now they fally to the dufty Plain,
The Furies follow, mingling in the Train.
Like trufty Squires, befide the Steeds they ftand,
Adjuft their Trappings with officious Hand,
And, while they feem attentive to the Reins, 585
With intermingled Snakes augment their Manes,
Two Brothers meet in Fight, alike in Face,
Sprung from one Womb, tho® not from one Embrace.
Now ceafe the Signals of the War around, ,
Nor the hoarfe Horns, nor fhriller Trumpets found 594
When Pluto thunder’d from his gloomy Seat,
‘The confcious Earth thrice fhook beneath their Feet,
Mars 1afh’d his Steeds, and all the Pow’rs of War
* Retire from Scenes they cannot but abhor.
Bellona quench’d in Hafte her flaming Brand, 595
And laurell’d Valour quits the guilty Land. '
The Sifter Furies blufh at their own Deeds;
While to the Walls the wretched Vulgar fpeeds,
A juft Averfion mixt with Pity fhow, ,
And rain their Sorrows on the Crowd below.  60qa
- Here hoary Sires, a venerable Throng,
Complain to Heav’n and cry, ¢ we've liv’d too long;’

V. §81. And now they fally to the] It is impofiible but the whole
Attention of the Reader muft be awakened at this Crifis, Nothing
could be better contrived to prepoffefs him with 2 juft Deteftation
of this impious and unnatural Combat than the Fiétion that pre.
ludes it.” The Images have fomething in them wonderfully grand
and magnificent, e hear Plute thundering, feel the Ear ak-
ing under us, and fee' Mars, Pallas and the fubaltern Deities of
War retiring with ‘the utmoft Precipitation from fo horrid a Spec-
tacle.” Even the Furies themfelves, who were acceflary to_ the
Duel, when it is upon the Point of being fought, are reprefented
as fhocked, abafhed and aftonithed. ‘The Circumftance of the Mo+
thers driving away their Children has not more of Art than Nature
in its Inventien,. -~ ¢ '

3  Ther



Book XI. STATIUSs THEBAID.

There fadder Matrons their bare Breafts difplay,
And kindly drive their eager Sons away.
Aftonifh’d at the Deed, infernal Fove

Opens each Paflage to the Realms above.

The Phantoms, freed on ev’ry Mountain’s Brow
Recline, Spettators of their Country’s Woe;
Around a Mift of Stygian Gloom they caft,
Glad that their greateft Crimes are now furpatt.
Soon as Adraflus was inform’d by Fame,

The wrathful Combatants, unaw’d by Shame,
Had iffued forth to clofe the bloody Scene,

He urg’d his Steeds, and kindly rufh’d between.
Much was he reverenc’d for Rank and Age,
But what could thefe avail to calm their Rage ?
When Nature’s Ties experienc’d no Regard,
Yet thus he ftrives their Conflict to retard.

Shall then the Greek and Tyrian Armies too
Your Crime, as yet unmatch’d, unated, view?
Can there be Pow’rs above, and Laws divine ?
But come, your Wrath at my Requeft refign.

I afk thee, Monarch! tho’ we a&t as Foes,

Yet know, our Strife from our Relation rofe.
Of thee a Son’s Obedience I demand s

Yet if he thus defire fupreme Command,

I lay afide the Garb of fov'reign Sway,

Argos and Lerna fhall your Laws obey.

He fpake: their ftubborn Purpofe they retain,
Nor his fage Counfels more their Will reftrain,
Than the Sea liftens to the Sailor’s Cry,

610

615

62§

| 625

630

When the Surge bellows, and the Storm runs high.

When he perceiv’d his mild Intreaties vain,
And the twg Knights encount’ring on the Plain,

While
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While each, impatient, anxious firft to wound 635
Inferts his Dart, and whirls the Sling around i
He lafh’d Arion (who, his Silence broke,

The ftern Decrees of Fate, portentous, {poke)

Yields all the Reins, and flying fwift as Wind,

His Camp, his Son, and Army leaves behind. | 64Q
Not paler look’d the Ruler of the Ghotts,

Mhen he compar’d his own Tartarian Coa[ts

v. 638. The flern Decrm] The Impropnety of this Fi&ion is not
fo flagrant as fome may apprehend it, and cur Author has the
San&ion of Fable and Hiftory to juflify his ufing it. Liwy tell us
of two Oxen, who forewarned the City of Rome in thefe Words,
Roma cave tibi: and Piiny obferves, that thefe Animals were re-
markable for Vaticination. Eft ‘frequens in_ prodigiis ' pnfcorum,
bovem effe locutumi. Homer introduces tlie Horfes of Ackilles pro-
phefying their Mafter’s Death: and if he has done it without

Centure from' the Critics, why may not Stasiss be allowed the fame
Liberty after him ?

‘v, 641. Not paler look’d] The followmg Verles of Homer wxd;

Mr. Pope’s Note on .them w1ll clea.r op the Myfery of thls Similg
Sfﬂlcre be any .o
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Some have thought the Platam: Philofophers drew from hence the
Notion of their Triad (which the Chriftian Platonifts fince imagin’d’
to be an-obfcure’ Hint of the facred Tnmty) Theé Trias of Plate
§s well known, 7o a.u-ro o8 185 & Snpsgpy®, n T8 xeous Yoxa. ln his
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With the more blifsful Scenes'of Heav’n above,

By fav’ring Lot aflign’d to happier Fove,

Nor Fortune was indulgent to the Fray, 645
But by a blamelefs Error of the Way

She kept their ruthing Courfers long apart,

And kindly turn’d afide each guiltlefs Dart.

At length the Chiefs, impatient for the Fight,

With Spurs and loofen’d Reins their Steeds excite, 650
While direful Omens from the Gods above

Both Armies to renew the Battle move.

Through either Camp a bufy Murmur rolls,

And glorious Difcord fires their inmoft Souls,

Oft Paffion urges them to ruth between, 655
And intercept with Arms the bloody Scene, '

But Piety, who view’d with equal Scorn

The Gods, and thofe of mortal Mothers born,

Sat in a diftant Part of Heav’n, alone, '
Nor habited, as fhe was whilom known. 660
A gloomy difcontented Look fhe wore,

The Snow-white Fillet from her Treffes tore,

And like a Mother or a Sifter fhow’d

Her tender Heart in Tears, that freely flow’d.

The guilty Fates and Saturn’s Son the blam’d, 665
And with a Voice that pierc’d the Skies, exclaim’d,

vaira 3t 7o m; Taade. From which Paffage Trapexuntius endea-
voured very ferioufly to prove that Ariffotle had a perfed Know-
ledge of the Trinity. Duport (who furnithed me with this Note,
and who feems to be fenfible of the Folly of Trapezuntius) never-
thglefs in his Guemologia Homerica has placed oppofite to this Verfe
that of St. Fohn: There are three, who give Teftimony in Hea-
ven, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghoft. I think this the
frongeft Inftance I ever met with of the Manner of thinking of
fuch Men, whofe too much Learning has made them mad. .

1 ‘ | . She
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She foon would quit the ftarry Realms of Fove,
And feek a Manfion in the Stygian Grove,
Why was I form’d, O Author of my Birth, :
To fway the Sons of Heav’n, and Sons of Earth ? 670
Sufpended are my Honours, loft my Fame, '
And Piety is nothing but a Name,
O Madnefs, fatal Madnefs of Mankind,
And Ars, by rath Prometbeus ill defign'd,
Far better had the World continu’d void, 675
* And the whole Species been at once deftroy’d. '
Try we howe’er their Fury to teftrain, '
‘Some Praife is due, fhould we but try in vain.
She fpoke, and watching for a fav’ring Time,
With fwift Defcent forfook th® aérial Clime. 680
Sad as the feem’d, a fhowy Trail of Light '
Purfu’d her Steps, and mark’d her rapid Flight. -
Scarce had fhe landed, when; their Wrath fuppreft,
The Love of Peace prevails in ev'ry Breaft.
Adown their Cheeks the Tears in Silence fteal 685
And the two Foes a tranfient Horror feel. A
Fi&itious Arms, and Male-Attire the wears,
And thus aloud her high Behefts declares.
Hither, whoe’er fraternal Friendthip knows, -
If yet we may reftrain thefe Brother Foes. 690
Then (for I ween Heav’n pitied) from each Hand
The Weapons fell, and fixt the Courfers ftand.
E’en Fortune feem’d to fpin a fhort Delay,
And rufh between to clofe the dreadful Fray;
But ftern Erinnys pierc’d the thin Difguife, 695
And fwift as Lightning to the Goddefs flies.
- What urg’d thee, who to Peace art more inclin’d,

To mingle in the Wars of Human-kind ?
. Retire
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Retire, advis’d, and give the Vengeance Way;

Our’s is the Field, and Fortune of the Day. 700
‘Why wert thou wanting, when a juft Pretence

‘Was offer’d thee to war in their Defence ?

‘When Bacchus bath’d his Arms in kindred Blood,
And Mars’s Serpent drank the guilty Flood ;

‘When the Spbinx fell, and Cadmas fow’d the Plain; 705
‘When Laixs by his Son was rafhly flain,

Or, guided by our Torch, Focafia prefs’d

The Bed of Inceft.—Thus the Fiend addreft

The bathful Pow’r, purfu’d her as the fled

‘With Snakes, and wav’d her Torch around her Head.
The Goddefs draws the Veil before her Eyes, 711
And for Redrefs to Fove all-potent flies.

Soon as fhe left the Heroes, by Degrees

Their Ire returns, and nought but Arms can pieafc.
The perjur’d Monarch firft his Javelin flings ; 715
Full on the middle Orb the Weapon rings,

Nor pierc’d the Gold, but bounding from the Shield
Exhautfts its blunted Fury on the Field.

The Prince advances next, in A& to throw,

But firft befpeaks the Pow’rs that rule below 720
Ye Gods, of whom with more than hop’d Succefs
The Son of Laius whilom afk’d Redrefs,

V. 712. And for Redrefs] Barthius with more than ufual Pro.
priety obferves, that our Author like the great Homer has nodded
over this Paflage. How (fays he) is it proiable, that Piety thould
have Recoutfe to Fupirer for Redrefs, on whom with all the other
Deities the had thrown out the moft bitter Invetives, and threaten
¢d, as he informs us,

She foon would quit the ftarry Realms of Jowe,
And feek a Manfion in the Stygian Grove,

To
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To this lefs impious Pray’r your Ears incline,

And realize the Mifchief I defign.

Nor think, my Rival flain, I wifh to live, . 925
_This guilty Spear fhall Abfolution give, .

Give me but Breath to tell him that I reign,

And by furviving, double all his Pain.

The rapid Spear, with forceful Vigour caft, - :

Between the Rider’s Thigh and Courfer patt. 730

A double Death the vengeful Mark{man meant,

But the wife Chief his Knee alertly bent;.

Nor, innocent of Blood, the Lance defcends,

But the fhort Ribs with glancing Fury -rends.

‘The Steed wheels round, impatient of the Reins, “735

And draws a bloody Circle on the Plains; ‘

The Prince, prefuming it his Rival’s Wound,

(He too believes it) with a furious Bound

Springs forward, .and advancing o’er the Mead,

Pours all his Fury on the wounded Steed. Vi

Reins mix’d with Reins, and Hand inlock’d in Hand,

At once the falling Courfers prefs the Strand.

As Ships, entangled by the Wind, contend,

Their Oars exchange, their mingled Rudders rend,

AN

v.727. Give me but Breath] I am inclined to believe this was
one of thofe Paffages, that induced Mr. Psge to remark on our
Author’s Heroes, that an Air of Impetuofity runs through them
alt: the fame horrid and favage Courage appears in Capaneus
9ydeus, Hippomedon, &c. They have a Parity of Chara&er which-
makes them feem Brothers ot one Family Lucan puts a Wil
in Cezfar’s Mouth, which is not very difimilar, T

Mibhi funere nullo

Eft opus, O Superis lacerum retinete cadaver

Fluctibus in mediis ; defint mihi bufta, Rogufque

Dum metuar femper, terrique expeéler ab omni. Ph. L. 5,

A_nd,
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And, while they ftruggle in the gloomy Storm 745"
1’0 break the Knot, a ftricter Union form

Then, all the Pilot’s Art in vain applied,

Together in a Depth of Sea fubfide.

Such wis the Scene of Conflict. Art they fcorn,

By mutual Anger on each other borne. 750
The Sparks, that iffue from each other’s Eyes,

Kindle their Ire, and bid their Fury rife :

Entwin’d in one their Hands and Swords were feen,

So clofe, no Interval was left between,

But mutual Murmurs, as in ftern Embrace 755
They mix, fupply the Horn, and Trumpet’s Place.
As when, with Anger ftung and jealous Rage,

Two Boars, the Terror of the Wood, engage,

They gnath their Iv’ry Tufks, their Briftles rife,

And Light’'ning flathes from their glaring Eyes:. 760
While the pale Hunter from fome Mountain’s Height
Stills the fhrill-baying Hounds and views the Fight.
Thus fought the Chiefs ; ‘nor tho’ they yet had found

_ Their Strength exhaufted by a mortal Wound,

Yet flow’d the Blood, the Mifchief was begun, . 765
Nor aught, the Fiends could with, remain’d undone. |
They grieve, the Wrath of Man can yet do more,
And praife the ftriét Obfervance of their Lore,

v. 757. As avhen] The Poet has here given us an Image of the
two Combatants with great Precifion and Exattnefs. If he had
compared them to a Boar and a Lion fighting, he had not taken
in the Circumftance of Relation between the two Heroes, which
conftitutes the Effence of the Comparifon. The Hunter and his
Dogs very properly correfpond with the Soldiery, who wére Spec-
tators of the Duel. In fhort (as Mr. Pope obferves of a Simile in
Homer). there is no Circumftance of their prefent Condition that
is not to be found in the Comparifon, and no Particular in the
Comparifon that does not refemble the A&ion of the Heroes, . -

Each

1
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Each aims a deadly Blow, and thirfts for Blood,
Nor fees his own, that forms a purple Flood, 770
Full on his Foe, th’ impetuous Exile flies,

Exhorts his Hand, and ev’ry Nerve applies :

Much he prefumes upon his righteous Caufe,

And jufter Anger, then his Falchion draws,

And in his Brother’s Groin the Steel inferts, 775
Where his ill-guarding Mail the Cinéture girts.
‘The King, alarm’d as he began to feel

The cold Invafion of the griding Steel,

Retires beneath his Target. He purfucs,
'As the wide Wound, and iffuing Gore he views, 780
And with a Voice that thook the Fields around,

Infults him thus, as ftill he quits his Ground :
Brother, why this Retreat ? — O tranfient Sleep

And Vigils, which th’ ambitious ever keep !

Behold thefe Limbs, by Want and Exile ftee’d; 485
And learn to bear the Hardthips of the Field :

Nor truft the Fortune, that beftows a Throne,

And rafhly call, what the but lends, thy own.

The King as yet hjs vital Breath retain’d,

And cbbing fill the Stream of Life remain’d. 799
Spontancoufly fupine he prefs’d the Ground,
~ And meditates in Death a fraudful Wound..

His Brother, hoping now the Day his own,

Extends his Hands to Heav’n, and in a Tone _
That thook Citheron, ecchoing thro’ the Skies, 795
Thus o’er his proftrate Foe, infulting, cries,

*Tis well.--The Gods have heard.--He pants for Breath
And his Eyes darken with the Shades of Death. '
Let fome one bring the Crown, and Robe of State,
While yet he fees, and ftruggles with his Fate.. ~ 8¢e
He
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He paus’d, infpir'd by fome unfriendly Pow’r,

‘To ftrip his Rival in his dying Hour,

As if his ill-earn’d Spoils, in Triumph borne,

‘Would raife his Glory, and the Fanes adora.

‘The Monarch, who, tho’ feigning to expire 8os
Surviv’d to execute his vengeful Ire,

‘When he perceiv’d the Pofture of his Foe

(His Bofom obvious to 2 mortal Blow)

Unfeen his Falchion raifes, and fupplies

With Rage the Strength, that ebbing Life denies, 810
Then in his unfufpe@ing Brother’s Heart

With joyful Anger fheathes the fteely Part

The Prince rejoins.——Then art thou yet alive,

And does thy Thirft of Vengeance fill furvive ?

Bafe Wretch! thy Perfidy can never gain 815
A blifsful Manfion in th* Elyfign Plain.

Hence to the Shades, there I'll resew my Claim

Before the Cretan, who is faid by Fame

To thake the Gaofian Urn, and Woes prepare

. For perjurd Kings, and all who falicly {wear. 810
This faid, he funk beneath the deathful Blow,

And with the Weight of Arms o’erwhelm’d his Foe.
Go, cruel Shades, the Pains of Hell exhauft,

Mourn all ye Fiends, the Palm of Guilt is loft. _
Henceforward learn the Sons of Earth to fpare, 825
Nor pupith Deeds, which ill with thefe compare, -
Deeds, that are yet unmatch’d in any Clime,

Nor known in all the fpacious Walks of Time.

Let dark Oblivion veil the guilty Fight,

And Kings aloae th’ enormous Crime recite. 830

“When
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When Oedipus had heard, the Brothers fell

By mutual Wounds, his fubterraneous Cell

" He quits in Hafte, and drags to Scenes of Strife

His wretched Load of unillumin’d Life.

Invet’rate Filth and clotted Gore difpread, 833
‘The filver Honours of his aged Head. :
Dire to the View his hollow Cheeks arife;

And frightful yawn the Ruins of his Eyes.

His Right-Hand on the Staff was feen to reft,

His left the Shoulder of his Daughter preft. 840
Such here on Earth would hoary Charon feem,

Should he forfake awhile the Styg7an Stream

‘The Stars would blufh to view his hideous Mein,

And Pbebus ficken at his Form obfcene,

Nor he himfelf would long avail to beat 843
‘The Change of Climate, and a foreign Air,

While in his Abfence fwells the living Freight,

And Ages on the Banks his Coming wait,

Soon as they reach’d the Field, aloud he cries,

O thou, on whom alone my Age relies, . 850
Direct me to my Sons, and let me fhare

The fun’ral Honours, which their Friends prepare.

v. 831. When Oedipus} Of all the Pictures, which the Pencif
*of Poetry ever prefented to the Eye of the Mind, none abounds in
more mafterly Strokes and Touches than this before us. QOedipas
appears here in all the Pomp of Wretchednefs (if, I may ufe that
Expreflion) and can only be equalled by Shakefpear’s King Lear,

v. 845. Nor be] Our Auther has taken the Hint of this Hypo*
thefis from Qwid’s Metamorphofis.

Eft via declivis, per quam Tyrinthius Heros
Reftantem, contraque diem, radiofque micantes
Obliquantem oculos, nexis adamante catenis
Cerberon attraxit, wese smee——Lib, 8th.

The
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‘The Vlrgm, ignorant of his Command,

Replies in Groans, and lingers on the Strand ; .

‘While Chariots, Arms, and Warriors heap: the Way, '

Their Feet entangle, and their Progrefs ftay. . 856

. Scarce can his aged Legs the Sire fuftain, Co
And his Conduétrefs labours oft in vain, - | ‘i '

Soon as her Shrieks proclalm’d the fatal Place, e

He mix’d his Limbs with theirs in cold Embrace. 869

Speechlefs he lies, and murmurs o’er each Wound, ..

Nor for a while his Words a Paflage found.: :

But while their Mouths beneath their Helms he: fccks,

-His Sighs give Way, and all the Father fpeaks.

Does then Affetion bear again its Part - 865

In decent Grief, and can this ftubborn Heart,.

By Wrongs inur'd, and by Diftrefles fteel’d, .

To conq’ring Nature’s late Impreffions yield. .

Elfe why thefe Tears, that long had ceas’d to flow,

And Groans, that more than vulgar Sorrow thow ? 870

Accept then, what, as Sons, you rightly claim,- :

(For well your Actions juftify the Name)

Fain would I fpeak, but know not which dcmands

The Preference by Birth : — then fay whofe Hands

I grafp. — How fhall I give your Shades their Due, 875

And with what Pomp your Obfequies purfue 2.

O that my Eyes could be reftor'd again, . .. .-

And the loft Power of renewing Pain !

To Heav’n alas too juft my Caufé appea’d, :

And too fuccefsfully my Pray’rs were hcard. . -889

What God was near me (when by Paffion fwazy d,

My Vows to Pluto, and the Fiends I paid).

And faithfully convey’d the Curfe to Fate:? -

Charge not on me, my Sons, the dire Debatc, o

. Vou IL S -l e Buf
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But on my Parents, Throne, infernal Foes, . 885
And ijur’d Eyes, fole Authors of your Woes,

My guiltlefs Guide, and Pluso loth to fpare,

I call to vouch the fagred Truth I fwear.

Thus worthily may I refign my Breath, .
"Nor Laixs faun me in the Realms of Death. 8ge
Alis| what Bonds, what Wounds are thefe I feel !

O loofe your Hands, no longer gralp the Steck

No longer let thefe hoftile Folds be feen ;

Asd iow at leaft admit your Sire between.

Thus wai'd the wretched King, and fick of Life 895
Ta: fecret fought the Inftrument of Strife: -

But fhe, fufpicious of his rafh Defigns,

Conceal’d is, whilft in Rage he thus rejoins.

Ye vengeful Furies ! can no Swords be found ?
‘Was.id the Weapon buried:in the Wound ?

Flis Corariide, raifing him, her Grief fuppreft,

And much rejoic’d, that Pity touch’d his Breaft,
Meanwhile, impatierit of the vital Light,,

And, dwaling to furvive the threaten’d Fight,

The @uwadin the.Sword of haplefs Laius fought, gos
€A famal'Speil, . with future Mifchiefs fraught.) :
And, much complaining of the Pow’rs above, -

Her furious Sop, and her inceftuous Love, ‘
Attempts to pierce her Breat. Her faulr’ring Hand |
Long ftruggled to infix the weighty Brand, 910
» Melength with Toil her aged Veins the tore,. '
And porg’d the Bed of Guilt with iffuing Gere.-

‘The fair Zjmene to her Refcue flew,

Her fnowy Arms around her Mother threw,

To dry tie Wound her ev’ry Care applied, 915
Axad rent her Trefles, forrowing at her Side, .
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Such erft in Marathow’s impervious Wood

Erigone befide her Father ftood,

When, haft’ning to difcharge her pious Vows,

She loos'd the Knot, and cull'd the ftrongeft Boughs :
But Fortune, who with Joy malign furvey’d * g1
The Hopes of cither Rival fruftrate made,

Transfers the Sceptre thence with envious Hand,

And gives to Creon the fupreme Command.

Alas! how wretched was the Term of Fight! gz
Another rules, while they difpute their Right,

Him all invite with one approving Voice, '

And flain Meszceus juftifies their Choice.

At length he mounts the long-contefted Throne ,
Of Thebes, to Kings of late fo fatal grown. 938
O flat’ring Empire, and deluding Love

Of Pow’r! fhall fuch Examples fruitlefs prove 2

See, how he frowns upon his menial Train,
And . waves the bloody Enfign of his Reign !

What more ? fhould Fortune all her Store exhauft : -
Behold the Father in the Monarch loft! - 936
He whilom mourn’d his Son’s untimely Death ;

Now glories, that he thus refign’d his Breath.

Scarce had he reign’d, the Tyrant of a Day,

‘When, as a Sample of his future Sway, 940

v. 917, Such erft in-Masathon’s] Erigone was the Daughter of
dcarss 3 and being direCted by her Dog to the Place where. her
Father was flain, through Excels of érief hung herfelf uptm o
neighbouring Tree: but the Branch breaking down with ber
Weight, fhe was faid to feck ftronger Boughs. At lenﬁth fhe ac~
complithed her Purpofe, and for %\er Piety was tranflated into
Heaven, and became the Conftellation, we call Zirgo.

V. 939.- Scarce had be reigu’d] Semeca in his Thyeftes, Tays: Tk
nemo doceat fraudis, fcelerumque viam, Regnum docebit, A Truth
which the Hiftory of every Age and Country will evince to as.

’ g $a Miyar
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The laft funereal Honours he denies

To the flain Greeks, expos’d to foreign Skies ;

And, ever mindful of an Infult paft,

Forbids their wand’ring Shades to reft at laft.

Then meeting, as he pafs’d th’ Ogygian Gate, ‘945
The Son of Laius, Objet of his Hate,

At firft his Age and Title he rever’d, -

And for awhile his eyelefs Rival fear’d :

But foon the King returns : and inly ftung;

He cries with all the Virulence of Tongue. 950
Avaunt, fell Omen to the Vi&ors, hence,

Nor longer by Delays my Wrath incenfe 5 .

Hence with thy Furies, while thy Safety calls ;

And let thy Abfence purify our Walls. :
Thy Withes granted, and thy Children flain, 955

. 'What Hopes, or impious Vows can now remain ?

~

At this Reproach, "as fome terrific Sight, .

His meager Cheeks ftood trembling with Affright.
Old Age awhile recedes : his Hand refigns

The Staff, nor on his Guide he now reclines: . g6o
Bur, trufting to his Rage, with equal Pride,

And Bitternefs of Words he thus replied. >
‘What tho’ the Slain no more thy Thoughts engage,
And thou haft Leifure here to vent thy Rage,

Miyay iA6or walamsbas 8 duiastas (fays Pindar) or in other Words,
Good Fortune is lefs tolerable than bad. That we are the more
liable to fall into Vices, when we have the Means of gratifying
them, is indifputably true: how litile then ought thofe to repine,
whom Providence has placed in a lowly Situation of Life fecure
from many Temptations, to which the great and the rich are ex-
pofed: or ought we not rather to look upon it as the moft dittin-

* guithing Mark of Favour, which cculd poffibly be conferred upon

Yet
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Yet know, the Crown, which late adorn’d my Head,
Affords thee no Pretence to wrong the Dead, 966
And trample on the Ruins of thofe Kings, .
From whofe Misfortunes thy fhort Glory. fprings.
Go on, and merit thus the regal Sway.
But why this Caution, and this long Delay ? 970
- Give Tyranny at once the Length of Reins, ‘
~And boldly act, whate’er thy Will ordains.

‘Would’ft thou with Exile punifh an Offence,

Know, Exile argues too much Diffidence.

Of thy own Pow’r, then check thy Rage no more, 975

But aufpicate thy Reign with human Gore.

Expe& not, 1 fhall deprecate the Stroke, . .

And on my Knees thy Clemency.: invoke.

Long fince in me the Source of Fear is dry; 980
And Death with all its Horrors I defy.

Is Banithment decreed ? —— the World I lcft,

Of all its Joys fpontaneoulfly bereft;

And, long impatient of the Scenes of Light,

Forc’d from their Orbs the bleeding Balls of Sight. 4
‘What equal] Punithment canft thou prepare? - ¢85
- Ifly my Country, and its tainted Air.

It moves me not, in what fo diftant Clime

I pafs the wretched Remnant of my Time.

No Land, I ween, will to my Pray’rs deny .

The little Spot, that I fhall-occupy. 990
Yet Thebes moft pleafes, as it gave me Birth, ‘

And lodges all my Soul holds dear on Earth.

Th’ Aonian Sceptre long may’ft thou pofiefs,

And rule the Thebans with the fame Succefs, -

As Cadmus, 1, and Laius rul’d before : : 995
- Nor Fortune’s Sunfhine beam upon thee more. '

S 3 May
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Mzy Sons and Loves like mine thy Woes enhance,

Nor Virtue guard thee from the Strokes of Chance.

Much may’ft thou love the Life, thow’rt- doom’d
lofe,

And fue for Pardon, which thy Foes refufe, 1600

Suffice thefe Curfes to deform thy Reign, ——

Then lead me, Daughter, from his curit Domain:

But why fhould’ft thou partake paternal Woe?

Our patent Monarch will a Guide beftow.

The Princefs, fearing to be left behind, 1004

Rcvcrs‘d his Pray’rs, and crics, on Earth reclip’d ;

By this thy ngdom. and the facred Ghoft

Of braye Menzceus, our Support and Bogft,

. ¥, 997. Mgy Sens] Perverfe Children are not reckoned the
B of Life by our Poet only : ng Lear, mﬁammg Nattn'e
his Daughter Gonerikly fays,

—-—-If fhe muft teem,

Create her Child of ﬁplccn, that it may hvc,

And be a thwart, di hatur”d Torment to her;

Let it lamp Wrinklés on her Brow of Youth,

With cadent Teays fret Chanaels in her Checks, '

'Turn all her Mother”s Pains and Benefits

'To Laughter and Contempt ; that the may feel,

How fharper than a Serpent’s Tooth it is, :

To have a thanklefs Child, - A& 3. Scene § §e

v. 1007. By this Kin i:llm] Oedipus having exafperated Creon by
pis fpirited, though infolent 'Reply, the Princefs Angigone takes
ppon her to calm his An% her Oration is therefore framed
with an’ oppofite Air to 1 which has been hitherto faid, fedate
and inoffenfive. She begins with an Apology for her Father’s
Difrefpet, tells him, that the greateft Favour he cauld confer
would he to fentence him to Death, fets her Withes in Op-
ﬂ‘non to his Imprecations, reminds him' of his Enemy’s former
k and Dignity, but-prefent Inability to injure him, and ¢on
cludes with cvlncmg the ill Policy of banithing him. In fhort tlns
Specimen fuffices to fiow Autigons’s good Senfe, and the .Power of

female Oratory in mollffymg the almoft implacable Hatred of Creox -
9 her Father,

Forgivg
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Forgive, if, heated in his own Defence, _
His Anfwers founds like Pride and Infolence. 010
From long Complaints arofe this haughty Suilg; '
Nor thee alone he glories to revile: :
Bug ¢’en the Gods, and i, who n¢’er offend,
Oft prove the Rancour, -which he cannot mend,
To quit this hated Life is all his Aim, 1085
And fatal Liberty his oaly Claim; .
For this he fpends in Obloquies his Breath,

' And hopes by Scandal to procure his Death,
But may the Pow’rs of Heav'n direét thy Sway,
And with freth Gifts diftinguith ev’ry Day. . 1010
Such Impotence refent not, but defpife; .
And keep my Father’s Fate before thine Eyes,
In Gold and Regal Purple once he fhone,
And, girt with Arms, fublimely £11’d the Throne,
From whence he gave to all impartial Laws, 1025
'With Patience heard, with Juftice clos’d the Caufe.
Alas! of all his once-unnumber’d Trains
A fingle Guide, and Comrade now remains,
Can he thy Weal oppofe? and wik theu rage .
Againtt an Enemy, difarm’d by Age; 1040
Mutt he retire, becaufe he loudly groans, ‘ A
And grates thy Ears with inaufpicioys Moans ?

v. 1023, Jn Gold, &c.] Barthius ohferves that this P isa
Contudié{ion of what the Pogt fays in the fickt Book, Verle sg1.
Yet then no Gates of Iv’ry did unfold
The Palace, &c, ,
Notwithftanding this, ] could have defendsd this Querfight with
fome feemingly ingenious ConjeQures, after the Example of thofe
Commentators, who never feil ¢heir Author at a Pinch; butas [
have no Intention of introducing the Thebaid upon the Public, -as
a perfe& Poem, I fhall moft willm{ly {ubfcribe to Barpbius his Opi-
pion, that the Paa'age before us is highly exceptionable. -
: ) . Refign
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Refign thy F cars: at Dl&ance from the Court

I'll break his Spmt, urge him to retreat 1035
And clofe confine him to his gloomy Seat. C
But thould he wander, exil’d and diftreft, - °

- What City would admit him as a Gueft? 3

Wouldft thou, to polifh’d Argo.s he fhould. g%

Crawl to Mycene in the Garb of Woc, , 1040
" “And, crouching at their vanquith’d Monarch’s Gate,
The Rout and Slaughter of our Hoft relate? =~
Why thould he thus expofe the Nation’s Crimes, -
And open all the Sorrows of the Times? -
Conceal, whate’er we fuffer; at thy Hand 1045
No mighty Favours, Crean, we demand. )
Pity his Sorrows, - and revere his Age, = . .

Nor wrong the Dead in Fullnefs of thy Rage

The faughterd Thebans may enjoy at lealt
Funereal Rites,—The proftrate Princefs-ceas’d: 1050
Her Sire withdraws her, and with Threats dlfdams
The Grant of Life, whlch fcarcely the’ obtams o
:I he Lion thus, who grﬁcn in Years, had fway d
The Forefts found, by ev’ry Beaft obey’d,
Beneath fome arching Rock in Peace extends =~ 1055
His liftlefs Bulk; and tho’ no Strength defends ‘
‘His Age from Infults, yet fecure he lies; i
' HIS venerable F orm Accefs dcmes

v. 1053, The Lion thus] This Companfon is as_juft as Language
can make it I cannot find, that Statius is indebted for it to any
of his poetical Predeceffors. - The Non adeunda Semeftus is a Beauty
of Dition I could not preferve in my Tranﬂauon, nor indeed
wlll the Englzjb Idxom admn of it.

But
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But if a kindred Voice pervade his Ears,

Refleéting on himfelf, his Limbs he rears, 1660
And wifhing much his Youth reftor’d again,

‘With Envy hears the Monarchs of the Plain.

At length Compaffion touch’d the Tyrant’s Breaft ;

Yet he but grants a Part of her Requett, )
And cries,—Not diftant from his native Coafts, 1065 °
Of whofe Delights fo much he vainly boafts, '
Shall he be banifh’d, fo he ceafe to roam,

And leave inviolate each holy Dome.

Let him poflefs his own Citheron’s Brow,

The Wood contiguous, and the Fields below, 1070
O’er which the Shades of Heroes, flain in Fight, ‘
Are feen to flit, and fhun the loathfome Light.

This faid, his Courfe th’ Ufurper homeward bent,

Nor ‘durft the Crowd withhold their feign’d Affent.
Meanwhile the routed Greeks by Stealth retire, 1075
And leave their Camp expos’d to hoftile Fire.

‘To none their Enfigns, and.their Chiefs remain;

But filent, and difpers’d they quit the Plain:

And to a glorious Death, and martial Fame

Prefer a fafe Return, and living Shame. : 1080
Night favours their Defign, Affiftance yields,

And in a Cloud the flying Warriors fhields.

EnD of the ELevENTH Book.
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Tue ARGUMENT.

HE Thebans, after fome Doubts concerning the

Reality of the Enemy’s Flight, repair to the Field of
Battle, and bury their Dead. Creon difcharges bis Son’s
Obfequies with great Solemmity, and laments over bim in
a very pathetic Manner : be then forbids bis Subjeéis to .
burn tbe Greeks. In the mean time the Wives of the fix
Captains flain in the Siege march in Proceffion to Thefeus,
King of Athens, to folicit bis Affifiance in procuring the
dead Bodies. Argia leaves them, goes to Thebes, accom-
panied only by Menztes, and burns the Body of Polynices
on Eteocles’s Pile.  Sbe there meets with Antigone, who
affifpsxber. “They are taken, and brought before Creon,
wbo Jentences them both to Death. By the Interpofition
of Pallas the Argive Ladies meet with a favourable Re
ception from Thefeus, who fends a Herald to Creon, and
orders bim to procure funeral Rites for the Greeks, or
declare War againft bim. Upon the Tyrant’s obfiinate Re-
Jufal the Athenians march to Thebes, which upon the
Deatb of Creoun furrenders to Thefeus, and entertains
bim in a bofpitable Manner. The Princeffes, baving ob-
tained the Bodies, difcharge their funeral Rites in a very
Sfumptuous Manner, a particular Defeription of which the
Poet waves, and concludes the Work with .an Addrgﬁ te
bis Poem.
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"THEBAID or STATIUS.

'BOOK TtHE TWELFTH.

2 W A S now the Time, that on the Vault ferene
Of Heav’n a fmaller Groupe of Stars was feen,

And Pbzbe glimmer’d with diminifh’d Horn;

‘When fair Aurora, Harbinger of Morn,

Difpels afar the trembling Shades of Night, 5

And re-falutes the World with orient Light.

Now thro’ the defart Town the Thebans ftray,

And mourn the tardy Progrefs of the Day,

Tho’, fince the Conflict with their Argive Foes,

Now firft they tafte the Sweets of foft Repofe: 10

The Propriety of adding this laft Book depends entirely on the
Kind of Poem, which the Critics determine this to be. . If they
fettle it to be an Heroic or Hiftorical Poem only, they grant of
Confequence the Neceflity of adding it in order to render the
Poem compleat: but if it is an Epic Poem, it thould have ended
at the Death of the two Brothers, according to' the Ariffotelian and
Boffuvian Syftem. But after all I cannot fee any great Impropriety
in fuperadding to the grand Cataftrophe, if the Excrefcence grows
naturally out of the Subjet, and is equally well executed with the
. former, asI think no one will deny of this before us. I fhall conclude
this Note with obferving, that Zirgil is the only Writer, who has
firictly adher’d to this Form, , :

- Nor,.
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Nor yet the Fears of hoffile Vengearice ceafe:

Sleep hovers round the Bed of fickly Peace ;

Nor refts.——They fcarcely dare to quit the Gate;
And pafs the Trénch: the Mem’ry of their Fate,

And Horrors of the late-embattel’d Plain . 1 3
Deep in their timid Breafts infix’d remain. i
As Mariners long abfent, when they land

Perceive a feeming Motion in the Strand ;

Thus at each Noife, the Troops; receiling; halt; -

And liften, fearful of a new Affaule, ' " do
As, when the Serpent fcales fome Tow’r; pofleft

By Doves Idalian; as their Fears fuggeft,

The white-plum’d Parents drive their Offspring home;
Then with their Claws defend th’ aerial Dome,

And call their little Rage forth to the Fray. ag
Strait tho’ the fcaly Menfter hies away ¢

The Danger paft, they dread to Jeave their Brood,
And fally forth in queft of wented Food; .

At length with cautiots Fear they wing thelr Flight,
And oft look back from Heav’n’s imperiious Feight.
They feck their flaughter’d Comrades on the Coaft, 31
(The bloodlefs Relics of tire mangled Hoft)

‘And wander o’er the blood-impurpled Mead,

Where Grief and Sorrow (Guides snpléafing) lead.
-Some but the Bodies of their Friends defcry, 35
‘While near another’s Limibs and Vifage lies '
Othets bemoan the Chariots, of accoft,

(All that remains) the Steeds whofe Liords are loft,

v. zz. By Doves Idalian] ‘The Exprefitn h - the Ofiginal is
Jdalie Volucrss; which, as Idalus was a Mount confecrated to 7e-
auxs, and the Dove was the Favotrire of that Gadklbﬁ, ‘Canyot be
fappofed to mean any dther Species of Birds, bittitis very extra-
‘ordinary, Statius fhould reprefent them fo very bold, , P

: B art
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Part kif¢ the gaping Wounds of Heroes flain, A
And of their too great Fortitude complain. “
Digefted now the Scene of Slaughter lies : '
Part béar huge Spears erefted in their Eyes;
Here fever'd from their Arms are Hands difplay’d,
“Tenacious il of the difcolour’d Blade :
In fome no Traces of their Dedth appear, - 44
“Their Comrades-ruthy and thed the ready Tlesr.
Around the thapelefs Trunks Debates arife,
Th Quetion, .who fhould folve their Obféquies.
Oft (Fortun¢ fporting with their Woe) they pour
O’er hoftile Chiefs a tributary Show’r; 50
Nor can the Friend his flaughter’d Friend implore,
Or know the Theban from the Grecian Gore,
.But thofe, wliofe Family entire remains,
From Sorrow fré€, expatiate o’er the' Pluins,
Infpe& the Tents once fl'd with Argive Bands, - 44
And fire them in Revenge with flaming Brands: <~
While others feek the Plice, where Tydeus lies
And the farid Seer was ravifh’d from their Eye§:
Or fearch, if ftill on Fove’s blafphemmg Foe :
Th’ etherial Lightiiings unextinguith'd glow. \ﬁ
Now Pbzbus fet oii their unfinifli’d Grief, :
And Vefper rofé: yet heedlefs of Relief,

-

N
\\

v. But thefe} We find the Tr md;verﬁng themfelves in
ssManner a{;e]r thie fuppoi’d Retredt of the Greclan Army. :

Ergo omais longo {olvit fe Teueria laGu:-
Panduritar porte, juvat ire, et Ddrica caftra,.
Defertofqne videre locos, Littufque reliGum_
- Hic Dol manad, - hic- fevus tendebat Achilles;
- Claffibus hic locus; hic acies certare folebant
Virg. Za. L. 2,

The
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"The lengthen’d Strain, ,unwearied; they purfue;

And feafting on the Scene, their Fears renew :

There, dxfrcgardmg the departed Light, 65
In Crowds they lic, and forrowing out the nght, )
Alternate groan : (while far away retire

“The Savage-Monfters, fcar'd with Noife and Firé.)
Nor did their Eyes with conftant Weeping clofe,

The Stars in vain perfuadmg to repofe. .. 70
Now Pbaﬂ’bor thrice an orient Luftre thed

O’er Heav'n, and gleam’d on the pale-vxfag’d Dcad
When the thin’d Groves, and widow'd Moumams

mourn '

Their leafy Pride on rollmg Waggons bornc .
Citheron, wont to grace funereal Piles, 75
_+ And fair Theumefus yield their verdant Spoils:
Proftrate on Earth the Foreft’s Glory lies,
_'While thick around the flaming Pyres arife.

*Fhe Theban Shades with joyful Eyes furvcy’d :
This, laft kind Office to their Reliéts paid : 8o
But th" fad Argives, hov’ring round bemoan .

The hoftile Fires, and Honours not their own.

No rcgal Exequies, and Pomp adorn i

“The Tyrant-King, negletted and forlofn ;

. Nor his fierce Brother for a Grecian held, - 85
* And from his Country exil’d and expell'd ;-

But Thebes and Creon for his Son prepare
‘Morc than Plebeian Rites, their common Carc

v. 70. 7, be Stars] The Original is, nec dulcibus aftris via, -
coierunt Lumina, which 1 have tranflated thus from the Authority

of Virgil.
—a—sr— Suadentque cadentia Sldm fomnos.

; ' 3 A coftly
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A coftly Rile of choiceft Wood they raifes
High as his Worth, and fpreading as his Praifet = go
-On this they heap the waphied Spoils of Mars,
Arms,: batter’d Bucklers, and unwieldy Cars, .
- The Chief; -as Conqueror, on thefe is laid, :
With Fillew grac’d, and Wreaths that never fade,
Alcides thus Mount Oea‘fz"preﬁi’d of yore, 4 95
"By Heav’n forbad on Rarth to linger more. ‘
'To crown the whole, the.captive Greeks were flain,
And hurried in'their Youth to Plats’s Reign.

~

V. §5. dlleides thus] As this Funeral is very elegantly defcrib’d by -
Sepeca; I fhall meke no Apology for tranferibing 1t here.
Ut omnis O¢ten meefta corripuit manus,
Hinc fagus. umbras perdit, & toto jacet
Succifa trunco ; flexit hinc pinum ferox
: Aftris minantem, et nube de media vocat § -
Ruitura cautes movit, et fylvam trahit
Secum minorem. Chaonis quondum loqaas .
Stat vafts late querces, ét Phaebum vetat,
Ultrague totos porrigit ramos nemus,
Genmit illa multo vulnere imprefilo minax,
Frangitque cuneos, refilit excuffus Chalybs,
Vulnufque ferrum patitur, et truncum fugit,
- Commota tantum eft; tunc cadens lenta thord
Duxit ruinam, protinus radios locus -
. Admifit omnes ——
' Aggeritur omnis fylva, et alternz trabes
In aftra tollunt Herculi anguftum rogum. -
Ut preflit Oeten, ac fuis oculis rogum, -
Lugvit,- omnes fregit impofitus trabes,
Arcumgque pofcit :
Tum rigida fecam fpolia Nemai mali
Arfura pofcjt, latuit in (polia rogus. _
: Herc. Qet. A&, ¢ Scen. 1.

V. 97. The captive Greeks] Shocking as this A& of Cruelty may
appear to fome Chriftian Readers, it was authorized by the mili-
tary Cuftoms, and religious Laws of thofe Times, as may be feen .
from Homer and Firgil, who have both made their Heroes guilty -
of it in difcharging the Burial-Rites of Patrocius and Pallas. -

 VorlL. T — wioupag
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Then well-rein’d Steeds, tbe StrenOth of War arc
thrown - -
Befide their Lord : The Sire hcaves many a Groan, 1oo .
» When Vulcan on the hxgh-heap’d Vi&ims preyss,
Then thus he cries, deep mufing on the Blaze. -
O thou defign'd to fhare with me the Throng; : |
. And after me te govern Thebes alone, - .
. Hadft thou not, prodigal of vital Breath,, == = 105
" To fave the Redlm, preferr’d a glorious Death:,. , -
The Sweets of Empire, and imperial State .. .
Are all embitter’d by thy early Fate.
‘What tho’.thy Prefence grace the Courts of - Jove, .
And mortal Virtue fhine in Heav’n above: - 110
To thee, my Deity, fhall Vows be paid,
And Tears a conftant Tribute to thy Shade.
Let Thebes high Temples raife, and-Altars: heap\-
Give me-alone the Privilege toweep. . "' -
And now alas ! what Rites fhall I decree, :~ - 115
‘What Honours worthy of myfelf and thee ? "~
O that the Gods, to deck thy fculptur'd Buﬁ_,
Would lay the Pride of 4rgos in the Duft !
I’d crown the Pile, and yield my forfeit Breath
With all the Honours, gain’d me by thy Death. 120

ma'vpacg ¥ cgmuxmzc irmovs
Ea'crvlum; nncum va;, yeym romxa{m .
*Enia ‘rw 7 avaxts ‘rgaw»Smc x0rsg :;a-ar,
Kai uiv 7ar ir.C2AMs wupn 200 3 spo'rop.wa.;
. Awdxa & Tpwwr lu'yuSvpm viias ia g
Xares Snider Iliad. Lib. 2 3. l7 3.

Addit equos et tela, quibus fpaliaverat hofem. -

Vinxerat et foﬁ terga manus, quos mitteret umbris

Inferias, czfo fparfuros fanguine flammam ;

Indutofque jubet truncos hoftilibus armis ' _
Ipfos ferre duces, .inimicaque nomina figi. &En. 11. V. 8o,

Has
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Has the fame Day, and thefame impious Fight
Confign’d with thee to Shades of endlefs Night

- The Brother-Kings ? then, Oedipus, we bear

An equal Part in Sorrow and Defpair :

Yet how refembling are the Shades we moan, 125
‘Witnefs, O Fove; to thee their Worth is Lnown
Accept, {weet Youth, the Firft-fruits of my Rencn,
Nor thefe bright Enfigns of Command difdain ;
‘Which e’en Ambmon s felf might bluth to wear,

When purchas’d with the Price of Blood fo dear. 130
May proud Ereocles thy Pomp furvcy, T

And ficken at his alienated Sway.

This faid, his Crown and Sccpter he refigns,

And with redoubled Fury thus rejoins :

- Cenfure, who will; ’tis my Command that none " 135
. Shall mix their Burial-Rites with thine, my Son. ‘
- O could T lengthen out their Senfe of Pain,

And drive from Ercbus the Grecians flain!

Yet Birds and Beafts fhall on their Leader prey, *
And to the public Eye his Heart difplay. 140
But S0/ refolves them to their priftine State,

And Earth conceals from my revengeful Hate.

This Edict I repeat, that none offend

Through Ignorance, or Ignorance pretend,

ve 137. O cou/d] In this Addrefs of Creon to his Son we may cb-
ferve a"Mixture of Tendernefs and Ferocity, which is very coniiftent
with and agreeable to his Charadter : and- while We are difpleafed
with the implacable Enemy, we fhould mot ‘withhold the Praife
due to the loving and affectionate Parent. I think, this Behaviour
is a fufficient Confutation of Eréscles’s Calumny in the precedmg
Book.

No Grief could move thee for Menasceus’ Death,
But rather Joy, he thus refign’d his Brcath.

T 2 "' What
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What Wrctch but rears a Tomb ot wills to rear,

And maKes the Relics of a Foe his Care ; - 146
His Carcafe fhall the Grecian’s Place fupply :

Atteft, my Son, and ye that rule the Sky.

He fpoke ; nor willing fought the regal Court.
Meanwhile, affembled at the firft Report -~ 150
Of Creon’s Rage, the Dames of Argive Strain, |
Who wept their Fathers, and their Hufbands ﬂam,
‘Attir'd as Mournérs, or a captive Band,

In fad Proceflion move along the Strand,

All gath’d with Wounds : dilhevel’d was their Hair, 155
The fame their Habit, and their Breafts were bare :
From their torn Cheeks a crimfon Current flows ;

And their foft Arms were fwoln with cruel Blows ;
Arpia, fenior of the fable Train,

‘Whofe fault’ring Steps two grieving Maids foftain, 160 .
Majeftically fad and flow precedes, , v '
And afks the Way, unknowing, were fhe leads.

:The Palace loath’d, her Sire no more at Heart,

'And all negle@ed, but her better Part; - . -
She dwells upon the Valour of her Spoufe, = 163
And Love, ténacious of the Marriage-Vows:
And Thebes, .the Ruin'of her Country’s Hott,
Prefers to Argos, and th’ Inachian Coaft.

To her the Confort of th’ Ztrolian Chief \

~Succeeds, and cquais in the Pomp of Grief = 70
‘Her Sifter-Queen ;" with her a mingled Throng
From Calydori-and Lersa march along.

More wretched, as.the heard th’ unworthy Fite
Of Menalippus, and her Spoufe’s Hate.
Yet the forgives, =ad, while fhe difapproves 175,
The flagrant Sin, the pleafing Sinner loves.

o - o : Next
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Next came Hippomedon’s dejected Queen,

Of Manners {foft, tho’ favage was her Mien.
Then Eriphyle, who prefumes in vain -

By pompous Rites to wath away her Stain.’
Diana’s childlefs Comrade clos’d the Rear,

The fair Menalian Nymphs beneath her Care ;
‘With her Evadne pregnant : one exclaims
Againft her daring Son’s ambitious Aims :

But, mindful of her Spoufe, and Parent Mars,
The other, ftern in Tears, upbraids the Stars.
Chafte Hecate from the Lyceax Grove

Beheld, and heav’d a Sigh ; while as they rove
Along the double Shore, Leucothea fpies,

And from her I#bmian Tomb loud-wailing cries.
Ceres, her private Woes in theirs forgot, i

Held forth the myftic Torch, and wept their Lot

E’en Juno, Partner of aerial Sway,
Condufts them through a fafe, tho’ fecret Way,

. 180

Left thould their People meet, th’ Emprize be crofs’d,

And all it’s promis’d Fame and Glory loft.

- Nor various fris lefs employ’d her Care

To guard the Dead from putrefying Air:

O’er ev'ry tainted Limb with Skiil fhe pours
Ambrofial Dews, and myftic Juices fhow’rs ;
Left, they decay before the Flames confume,
"And their fad Friends confign thém to-the Fomb.

196

200

v. 197. Nor warious Iris) This Fiction is borrowed from Homr,
who introduces Yheres performing the fame kind Office to the Body
of Patroclus ; though 1 think thc-Alleg.,ry Is not fo Juﬂ: and natural

in the Imitation.

M zrpixAu ¥ apr ap.c,,w ny :g, véxlap spS;o.
A 21@21 xdla ém/r, e o xeuq fumedo- s"n

T 3

Iliad. L. 19. V. 38.

But.
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But Ornitbus, difabled in the Fray,

And by his Troops deferted, takes his Way
Thro’ thick Recefles, that exclude the Light,

- 205
Of Sol, arecent Wound impedes his Flight :
“Pale were his Cheeks with Lofs of Blood and Fear,

His Steps fupported by a broken Spear.

Soon as he hears th’ unwonted Tumult rife,

And vicws the female Cohorts with Surprize ;- 210

Enquiries none he makes about their Woes, -
Nor afk the Reafons, which themfelves difclofe.
But took the Word, and firft his Silence broke,
The Siream of Grief delcending, as he fpoke :
Say, Wretches, whither hafte ye? what you ate, 215.
And why this fun’ral Pageant you prepare?
‘When Day and Night commiffion’d Soldiers ftand
To guard the Shades by Creon’s harfh Command ;
‘When inacceflible to all remain, .

But Birds and Beafts, the Bodies of the Slain,

.

220
Unwept and uninterr’d. —Will he relent S
His ftubborn Soul by your Intreaties bent ?

Believe me, fooner might your Pray’rs affuage

Th* Egyptian Tyrant’s Altars, and the Rage

Of Diomede’s half-famifh’d Steeds: or move -

225
Sicilicn Gods, the Progeny of Fove. -

‘v, zz4 T5 Egyptian Tyrant’s] Bufiris King of Egypt was wont
to facrifice Strangers to his Gods ; but being overcome by Hercules
undcrwent the fame Fate. -

- Diomede King of Thrace, fed his Horfes with human Flefh, and
was flain by the above-mentioned Hero.

v. 226. Sicilian Gods] La&tantius gives us the following Account
of thefe Deities.

" The Nymph Etna having confented to the Embraces of Fupiter
was purfued by Funo, and imploring the Afliftance of the Earth
was recewcd into he' Bmom, and borc two Tw:ns, who for. their

ertue,
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If well { know the Man, perchance he’ll dare

To feize your Perfons in the A¢t of Pray’r, .

And flaughter each not o’er her Hufband’s Corfc,

But diftant far, unknowing of Remorfe. ' 230.
Retreat ye then, whileyet fecure you may,

And when you redch again ]l@mue, pay

A Cenotaph, the utmoft that remains,

While thus the breathlefs Heroes prefs-the Plams

Or will ye ftay ¢ implore the paffing Aid ' 235
Of Thefeus, who with Enfigns high difplay’d :
" Returns in Triumph from’ Thermedon’s Shore, -
Clogg’d with the Dead, and red with female"Gore ?

. Arms muft compel him to commence the Man, -

And form his Morals on a jufter Plan. 240
He faid : their Tears with Horror ftand congeal’d,
And Grief and Paffion to Amazement yield 5’

From ev’ry Face at once the Colour flies, ..

And all their Ardor for th® Adventure dies.

- Thus, when the Tiger's Howl (terrific Sound) 245
Has reach’d the Herd in fome capacious Ground, - '
Thro’ the whole Field a fudden Terror reigns s

And all, forgetful of the graﬁ'y Plains, -

ertues were admitted into the Soeiety of the Gods, and had di-
vine Honours paid them, but they were only appeafed with human
Blood. .
v. 233. A Cenotagh] This was a Kind of Mock-Funeral, and is’
thus defcribed by Zirg:/ in the 3d Book of his Eneid ; o
Ante urbem in luco falfi Simoentis ad undam
" Libabat cineri Andromache, manefque vocabat
Hc&oreum ad tumulum, viridi quem cefpite inanem
Et geminas, caufam lacrymis, facraverat aras.
Fora farther Account of this Ceremony fee Xemephon's Kvgov Avae
vagis, Lib. 6, and Tacitus’s Annals, le 1. &1, and Suetonius in
the Life of Claudis.

ot

T 4 | Stand
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Stand mute with Expe&amn, who fhall pleafe,

And firft the Foe’s rapacious Maw appcafe . 250
Forthwith a Series of Debates arofe, .

And various Schemes in Order they propofe :

Some will, to Thebes that Inftant they repair,

And tempt the King by Blandifhment and Pray’r ;

For Aid on Thefeus others would rely : 255
But all difdain, nought enterpriz’d, to fly. = =
Not thus Argia with the reft defpairs ; T
With mor¢ thah female Fortitude the bears

The News diffuefive, and, her Sex rcﬁgn d, .
Artémpts.a Doed of the moft daring Kind. . - 260,
She glows with. Hope of dangerous Applaufe,

‘Won by the Breach of Cresn’s impious Laws, -

And courts, -what.the moft hardy Thracian Dam .
Tho’ fenc’d with Virgin-Cohorts, would difclaim, - ,
She meditates, by what fallacious Cheat, 368
Unnotic’d by the reft, the may retreat, :
Rath and regardlefs of her Life thro’ Grief, .
And urg’d by Love of ber much-injur'd Chief, .

- Or gain his dear Remains, or elfe provoke .
The Tyrant to inflict a deadly Stroke.. - . 270
In ev’ry A& and Character appear’d
Her Spoufe confeft ; one while a Gueft rever'd,.

‘Now at the Altars of the Pow’rs above,

And now the fweet Artificer of Love,

Then fheath’d in Arms, and quitting her Embrace, ,
With ling’ring Eycs, and Anguith in his Face, . - 276
Yet moft that imag’d Form recurs to Sight,

Which, bare and naked from the Scene of Fight,
Demands the Pile—difturb’d with Cares like thefe,

She fickens, and fince nought her Griefs can edfe, . 280

Fliey
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Fiies to grim Death: *for yet untafted Reft,

. (The chafteft Ardour in a female Breaft)
“Then, tummg to her Argive Comrades, cries:
Do you, in favour of our juft Emprize, '
Solicit Tbefeus, crown'd with hoftile Spoils,
And may Succefs attend your pious Toils.
But fuffer me, frem whom alone arofe
Thefe grievous Ills and yet unequal’d Woes,
To penetrate the Thebar Court, and prove
The menac’d Thunder of this earthly Fove.
Nor at our Entrance fhall we find the Town
Inhofpitable, or ourfelves unknown ;

My Hufband’s Sire and Sifters will defend
His wretched Widow and her Caufe befriend.
Only retreat not ; to thefe hoftile Walls

My own Defire, an happy Omen, calls,

She ceas’d: and as a Partner of the Way,

Menaztes took (beneath whofe gentle Sway
Her youthful Age receiv’d an early Store
Of mental Charms, refign’d to Virtue’s Lore)
And, though a Stranger to the Road, purfu’d
The Steps of Orxitus, diftin€tly view’d.,

But, when impetuous as the driving Wind,
Shed left the Pattners of her Wpe behind.

281

| 285

290

295

300

~Shall I, O much lov’d Source of Grief, (fhe cries) 3e%

While foul in Duft thy flighted Carcafe lies,
Expe@t an Anfwer from th’ Atbenian King,

And wait for Aid, which he may never bring ? - -:'f

Or hefitate for Sanétion from above,

To execute the Didates of my Love ?

While thy Remnins decreafe by this Delay,

Why do 1 yield not to the Birds of Prey
L. 3

310

Thele



280 STATIUSs THEBAID. Boox XII,

Stand mute with ExpeQtation, who fhall pleafe,

. And firft the Foe’s rapacious Maw appcafe . 250
Forthwith a Series of Debates arofe, o
And various Schemes in Order they propofe :

Some will, to Thebes that Inftant they repair,

And tempt the King by Blandithment and Pray'r ;

For Aid on Thefeus others would rely :  ass
But all difdain, nought enterpriz’d, to ﬂy. '
Not thus Argia with the reft defpairs ; .

With mor¢ thah female Fortitude the bears

The News difuelive, and, her Sex refign’d, .
Attémptsa Deed of the mofk daring Kind. . 260,
She glows with. Hope of dangcrous Applaufc,

‘Won by the Breach of Creow’s impious Laws, -

And courts, -what.the mof hardy Thracian Dame,,
Tho’ fenc’d. with Virgin-Cohorts, would difclaim. /
She meditates, by what fallacious Cheat, 368
Unnotic’'d by the reft, fhe may retreat, .

Rath and regardlefs of her Life thro’ Grief, .
And urg’d by Love of ber miuch-injur'd Chief, .

- Or gain his dear Remains, ar elfe provoke .
The Tyrant to inflict a deadly Stroke. . 27@
In ev’ry A& and Chara&er appear’d '

Her Spoufe confeft ; one while a Gueft reverd,

- "Now at the Altars of the Pow’rs above, ;

And now the fweet Artificer of Love, '

Then fheath’d in Arms, and quitting her Embrace,

With ling’ring Eyes, and Anguifh in his Face, . 276

Yet moft that imag’d Form recurs to Sight, '

Which, bare and naked from the Scene of Fight,

Demands the Pile—difturb’d with Cares like thefe;

She fickens, and fince nought her Griefs can eafe, 280

Flicy
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Flies to grim Death : " for yet untai’ccd Reft,
+ (The chafteft Ardour in a femalc Breaft)
‘Then, turnmg to her Argive Comrades, cncs :
Do you, in favour of our juft Emprize,
Solicit Thefeus, crown'd with hoftile Sporls,
And may Succefs attend your pious Toils,
But fuffer me, frem whom alone arofe
Thefe grievous Ills and yet unequal’d Woes,
To penetrate the Thebar Coutt, and prove
The menac’d Thunder of this earthly ove.
Nor at our Entrance fhall we find the Town
Inhofpitable, or ourfelves unknown ;

‘My Hufband’s Sire and Sifters will defend = - .

His wretched Widow and her Caufe befriend,
Only retreat not ; to thefe hoftile Walls

My own Defire, an happy Omen, calls.

She ceas’d: dnd as a Partner of the Way,

. Menetes took (béneath whofe gentle Sway
Her youthful Age receiv’d an early Store

Of mental Charms, refign’d to Virtue’s Lore)
And, though a Stranocr to the Road, purfu’d
The Steps of Orn;tus, diftin€tly view’d.,

But, when impétuous as the driving Wmd
She’d left the Partners of her Wpe behind.

28;

"285

290

295

-Shall I, O much lov’d Source of Grief, (fhe cnes) 303

While foul in Duft thy flighted Carcafe lies,
Expect an Anfwer from th® Athenian King, -

And wait for Aid, which he may never bringl? o

" Or hefitate for Santion from above,

To execute the Dikates of my Love ?
While thy Remains decreafe by this-Delay,
Why do I yield not to the Birds of Prey

3

31¢C

Thele
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Thefe viler Limbs ? and now alas! if aught

. Of Senfe furvives, or Soul-engendred Thought,
To Stygian Gods perchance thou doft complain, 315
And wonder,. what can thus thy Wife detain.
‘Whether mtomb’d or bare beneath the Skieg

Thy Corfe remains, on me th"Omiffion lies.

No more then Death and Creon thall withftand:
Nor Love and Ornitus in vain command. . 320
This faid, fhe fcours the Megarﬂan Plam '
With rapid Pace, and feeks the fmall Domain
Of Creon;, each the meets, in Hafte replies
To her Demands, and turns afide his Eyes,
Affrighted at her Garb.——Thus on fhe goes, 335
Of Afpe& ftern, confiding in her Woes ;

Alike intrepid in her Heart and Ear

And, far from fearing, fhe infpires with Fear,

In Pbrygia thus when Dindymus rebounds

‘With Shricks nocturnal, and with doleful Sounds, 330
The frantic Leader of the Matrons ﬂlcs

To where the Waves of Simois arife ;

Whofe facred Blade the Goddefs did beftow,

What Time with Wreaths fhe grac’d her awful Brow, '
Hyperion now in weftern Deeps had hurl’d 335
His flaming Car, and fought the nether World ;

v. 329. In Phbrygia thus rwben Dxm{ymu:] Dyndimus or Dindyma
were two Mountains near Idz in Phrygia, confecrated to Cybele,
and famous for the Solemnization of her facred Rites, as we learn

from Virgil.
O vere Phrygie, neque enim Phryges ! ite per alta
Dindyma, ubi aﬁ'ue‘tlis biforem dat ubla‘canlt,um -
‘Tympana vos buxafque vocant Berecynthia -matris = =~ :
Ide=. e - i, :9e Vcrfc 657

«  When
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‘When imperceptibly the tedious Day, -

Beguil'd, by Toils of Sorrow, fteals away.
" Secure o’er darkfome Meads, and Rocks, *twixt Beams,
Thiat totter to their Fall, thro’ fwelling Streams, 340
. And Groves, that ne’er admit the piercing Rays
' Of Pbabus, baffling his Meridian Blaze,
And Dykes, and Furrows of th’ indented Field,
From her incurious Eyes by Night conceal’d,
Thro’ the green Couch of Montters, and the Den, 345
Pofiefs’d by Beafts, and unexplor’d by Men,
Dire& and unoppos’d fhe fpeeds her Flight :
No Toils fatigue her, and no Perils fright. -
Menates follows flow.——Shame ftings his Mind, .
And wild Amazement to be left behind. 350
Where for Inftruétion did fhe not apply,
Whilit her chafte Bofom heav’d with many a Sigh?
Oft the Path loft, a devious Way fhe took, :
When, her chief Solace, the bright Flames forfook
Her erring Feet, or the cold Shades of Night, 3535
- Back’d by the Wind, expell’d the guiding Light?

But when the Mount of Pentheus they defcend, -
And, .weary, to the Vale their Footfteps bend ;
Menates, nearly fpent, the Nymph addreft,
‘While frequent Pantings heav’d his aged Breaft. 36e
Not far (if Hope of the near finifh’d Way .
Flatters me not) the Champain I furvey,
‘Where the fell Scene of Blood and Carnage lies,
And, intermix’d with Clouds, the Domes arife. -
A noifome Stench pervades the fteaming Air, 365
And rav’nous Birds in Flocks obfcene repair.
"[his is the fatal Plain, the Seat of War;
. Nor is the Town of Cadmus diftant far.

o 3 ‘ ~ See
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‘See, how the Field projets the length’ning Shade
Of Walls, upoa its Surface wide difplay’d, .. . 370"
- While dying Vulcan faintly fhines between , .
From the Watch-Tow’r, and fwells the folemn Scene t:
The Night was late more ftill, the Stars alone ..
. Catft a faint Luftre round her ebon Theohe.

* So fpake Mengtes; and the trembling Kair 37'5

With Hands extended thus addreft her Pray’r:
QpThebes, once fought with mqre than vulgar Toil,
Though hoftile now, again a friendly Soil, .
Should Creos deign to render back entire .
My Lord’s Remains, to feed the fun’ral Fire: ©  3%0
View, with what Pomp, what Followers at her Call,
The Wife of Polynices feeks thy Wall |
Full modeft is my Suit, nor hard the Tafk
To gratify : my Spoufe is all I afk ;- _
My Spoufe long outlaw’d, and expos'd to Want, 385
(His Throne ufurp’d) to my Entreaties grant,
- Nor linger thou in Pluto’s griefly Dome,
If aught of Form fubfift, and Phantoms roam;

V. 369. See, bow the Field] This Defeription is fcarce inferioe
to any in the whole Work.” It is as beautiful a Night-Piece as
can be found in Poetry. ‘The Shade of the Walls projeéling into
the Field before the City, the Light on the Watch-Towers break+
ing eut by Fits here and there, and the Stillnefs of the Night pre-
fent a fine Piture to the Imagination. The Colouring §s fo ftrong, -
that one may almoit fancy fecing the difconfolate Princefs walking
under the Walls, and dcli{eratiug how to a&, . .

v. 388. If aught of Form fubfit] Mr. Pope’s Note on the follow-
ing Verfes of Homer ' L

~

Q wewos, »;ea' TI5 i) %ty Aidze S
Yuxn x ididov, aTag Ppivis dvk in wapTar.,

. will throw a good Deal of Light on this Maiter.

This
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But if thy Favours 1 defcrvc, prccede, )
And to thy‘eatthly Part thy Confort lead. 390
She faid : and haft'ning to 4 neighb’ring Cot;, '
Some fimple Swain’s fecute, tho” flender Lot,

Repairs hey Torch extinguifh’d by the Wind,

And rufhies forwards, turbulent of Mind.

Such was the Seafch, that penfive Ceres made, . 395
(Her Child convey'd to the Tartarean Shadc)

This Paffage will be cledrly ‘underftood, by expfamxng the No-
tion which the Ancients entertained of the Souls of the departed,
according to the farecited triple Divifion, or Mind, Image and
Body. They imagined, that the Soul was not only feparated from
the Body at ‘the Hour of Death, but that there was a farther Se-
paration of the pew, OF Unduﬂandmg from its Esdwixor, 61 Vehicle;
fo that the Ex2oy, or Image of the Body, being in Hell, the pw

Underftanding might be in Heaven: and that this 1s a tne
gx lanation is evident from a Paffage in the OdyRey. B. 11.
V. 6oo.

Tov & per’ ‘nigenca Bmv Hpa:hmm
Eidwrore aordé N pe? " aSavariios oo
- - Tymrasn Sarm:, i zxuodopor Hens.

-

By this it appears that Hamer.was of Opinion that Hmul'u was in -
Heaven, while his £sdux,, or Image was in Hell: fo' thai whea -
this fecond Separation is made, the lmage or Vehicle becomes a
meer thoughtiefs Form.

We have this whole Doérine very difiinély deliver’d by Pla-

darch in thefe Words : * Man is a com und Subjed : pt not of
‘e two Parts, @s is commonly believ’d, caure the Un k(t:m n
«¢ is generally accounted a Part of. the Soul; whereky indded
s¢ as far exceeds the Soul, as the Soul is diviner than. the Baiy.
« Now the Soul, when compounded with the Underltanding,
¢ makes Reafon, - aod when compounded- with the Budyyi Pl -
«¢ whereof the one is the Source or Principle of Pleafure'ar \Pyin,
« the other of Vice or Virtue. Man therefore properly dies” two
«¢ Deaths ; the firft Dcath makes hun two of threc, and the fecond
s¢ makes him one of two.’ )

Plutarch of the Face in the Moon.
See Homer's Thiad, Vcl 20 Lib. 2z

With
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With Lamp in Hand, whofe well-reflected Light
Varied each Side, with Rays alternate bright,

She trac’d the Chariot-Ruts, diftinétly view’d,

And Step by Step the Ravifher purfu’d. . 400
Th’ imprifon’d Giant ecchoes back again

Her frantic Shrieks, and lightens all the Plain

With burfting Fire from the Vulcanian Hall ;

And Rivers, Forefts, Hills, and Vallies call .
. Perfepbone : the Court of Dis alone 405

- Is filent midft the univerfal Groan.

Her Friend reminds her oft of Creon’s Ire,
And warns to hide the interdited Fire,
Thus fhe, who reign’d o’er many a Grecian Town,
‘With ev’ry Virtue, that adorns a Crown, 410
" In War redoubted, and in Peace belov’d,
Admird for Beauty, and for Worth approv’d,
Amidft the dreary Horrors of the Night,
Without a focial Guide, her Foes in Sight,
Undaunted ftrays thro’ Meadows cover’d o’er - 415
With deathful Arms, and flippery with Gore,
‘While injur’d Ghotts flit round her, and démand
Their Limbs disjoin’d, and fcatter’d on the Strand.”
Oft as the lifelefs Bodies are explor'd
‘With curious Inqueft, on the Spear or Sword 420
She treads unheeding, all her Thoughts-employ’d
Her Lord’s miftaken Relics to avoid '
. Now leaning o’er the Carcaffes, fhe ftrains
. Her Eyes, and of the Want of Light complains;

V. 424. And of the Want q/‘ L:glvt complains] La&aut:ar, contrary
to the general Pradtice of Commentators, conviéts ‘Statius of a Slip
of hnieiemory in rep:efennng Argia without a Torch, and prtwle-

fently
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When' Funo, who, to fave her chofen Race, 4a5
Had ftolen from the Thunderer’s Embrace,

And, taking all Advanmge Q_f the’ Time, '

Shot down to thens froai th’ aerial Clime,

To move the Mind of .Pallz,s, and prepare .

The City to receive each ﬁlpplxant Fair; . . 430
Behold th’ Inachian Prmcefs, asin vain . -,
She toil’d erroneaus on the fpacious Plajn, | =7

And grieving at the Sight, awhile reﬁgq’d

To Pity’s gentle Lore her tendcr Mind :. ] :
And, ftopping near the Sifter of the Sun.. . - . 435
Her Chariot, thus in Accents mild begun.

At Cynthia’s Hands if Funo claim Regard, -

Her Merit with a due Rctum reward.

For Night prolong’d, to crown a vicious FIame,

And other Infults, I forbear- 10 name, . .. e 440
fently after hmtmg that the ha.d one ; condemmug lum from his
own Words. ]

Aliamque:ad bufta ferebat -
Anugone miferanda facem ——

Verfe 349. ,

’

How (fays he) could Antigone be faid to bear another Torch, un-
lefs Argia had one before, - Rut this is a mere critical Cavil, —
Argia might have a Torch at the Time the Poet mentions, though
not before. It may then be atked, why the. Poet did ‘not ‘tell ws
of it?P——To this L anfwer, that it was needlefs h¢: thogld-in-
form us of it, unlefs he could do it wnhout Teeming defirous of
it, and going out of his Sub;e& on Parpo .

V. 439. 1gor Night roIong ] u?mr, bavmg Tain with Alemena
in the Form of her u(band ‘pbxtr_-yon, thinkifig the Space of
one Night infufficient for his Pleafures, ordei’d the Moon to m#ke
it as long as three, which (we find from this Speech of 7mo) fid
complied with. LaZantius.

Owid alfo takes Notice of it in Dejanira’s Epittle to Hercules.

At non ille vcht, cui Nox (fi creditur) una
Non tanti, ut tantns conciperere, fuit, .. .-
. o Grant
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Grant my Requeft, and by Compliance fhun

The Wrath incurr’d for Crimes already done.

See, circumfus’d in Night Argis ftrays,

A Dame as worthy of our Aid as Praife !

In vain fhe toils around th’ enfanguin’d Field, 445
“Until thy ftronger Rays Affiftance yield.

Exert thy Horns, and, nearer in thy Courfe,

Shine down on Earth with more than wonted Force ;
While Sleep, who guides thy Chariot thro’ the Skies,
‘Defcends to clofe each watchful Theban’s Eyes. 450
Scarce had fhe fpoke, when from 2 burfting Cloud
The Goddefs held her Orb forth midft a Crowd

Of leffer Stars, and gilds the dewy Plains : -

The dazling Luftre Fumo fcarcé fuftains.

The Princefs viewing now, recalls to Thought 455
The purple Robe, her fkilful ‘Hands had wrought,
Altho’ the Texture was effac’d with Gore,

Nor the bright Hue o vivid as before;

And while fhe calls on Heav’n in plamtxve Strams,
And fears, that this {mall Gift alone remains 460
To grace his Obfequies, and future Buft,

She fees his Body trampled in the Duft. . i
Forthwith her Speech, her Sight, her Motion ﬂlcs,
And Grief fufpends the Torrent in her Eyes.

463. Fortwatb ber Speech] Mr. Dryden in his Poem on the
: Death of Charles the Seccnd has fome ﬁne Lmes, that very nearly
gefemble our Author’s. ,

“Thus long my Grief has kept me dumb: -
Sure there’s a Lethargy in"mighty Woe, -
Tears ftand congeal'd, and cannot flow ;°
And the fad Soul retires into her inmoft Room :
Tears, for a Stroke forefeen, affords Reliet ;
But unprovided for & fudden Blow,
Like Niobe, we Marble grow ;
And petrify with Grief.
" Then
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Then grov’ling o’er the Slain, with warm Embrace

She clafp’d his Limbs, and kifs’d his clay-cold Facé; 466

And from his ftif'ning Hair, and coftly Veft

The clotted Gore with Care affiduous prefs’d.

Her Voice returning, on her Spoufe fhe roll’d

Her Eyes, and cry’d :—Art thou, whom I bchold 470

Adraftas’ Heir, and Leader of the Fight,

In bold Aflertion of a-Monarch’s Right?

And do I thus array’d thy Triu’mphs meet ?

See, fee Argia fecks a fafe Retreat

At Thebes.—O lead her then within the Walls 473

To thy paternal Roof, and regal Halls;

And feize th’ Occaflion, which the gives, to prove

Thy grateful Senfe 6f her experienc’d Love.

Alas! what doT afk ?—a flender Spot

Of native Earth is all my Confort’s La. 488

For what this Quarrel then, and impious Fray ?

Forbid it Heav’ns, his Brother ¢’er thould fway.

Weeps not Focafta, tender-hearted Dame ?

Where is Antigone, fo known t6 Fame? .

Fate wills then, thou fhouldft lic for me alone, 484

To torture me, in cruel Fight o’erthrown.

In vain I faid; ah! whither doft thou fly

For Crowns, and Scepters, which the Gods. deny.?

Let Argive Honours bound thy tath Defire,

Nor thus beyond what Fortune grants afpire. 490

Yet why do I complain ?—I gave the Sword,

And my fad Sire in thy Behalf implor’d,

To find thee thus.—Yet will-1 not repine §

Refign to your Decrees, O Pow’rs divine !

His Relics by your Aid obtain’d repay - 493

The Toils and anxious Sorrows of the Way. ‘
Vor. 1L U : Alas!
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Alas! with what a Gape defcends the Wound
‘Was this his Brother ? on what Spot of Ground ~
Lies the fell Murd’rer ? —could I know the Way,'
I'd rob the Beafts, and Vultures of their Prey. 500
But he perhaps enjoys a decent Pyre; ;
And fhalt thou mourn the Want of ritual Fire?
Ah! no.—With 'cqual Honours fhalt thou burn,
And Tears rain copious o’er the goldcn Urn,
To Kings deny’d: thy Tomb for €’er ‘ hall prove 505
The pleafing Duty of my widow’d Love:
And young Theffander to thy Bed fucceed,
A Witaefs to the Woes, on which I feed.
Behold Antigone with trembling Hand
Bears for the furtive Rites another Brand, 510
Shares all the Woe, and heaves the diftant Groan
Scarce could the gain an Egtefs from the Town :
For Creon ever wary, to retard

The Breach of his Command, increas’d the Guard :
" So that more oft revolves the watchmg-Hour, 515
And thicker burns the Firé on ev’ry Tow’s r.
Her Brother therefore, and the Gods fhe prays, :
To fpeed her Flight, and pardon her Delays;
And, frantic, rufhes from the filent Walls,
While drowfy Morpbeus on the Sentry falls. 520
With fuch a Bound along the Meadow {prings
The Virgin’-Lionefs, when Anger wings '

v. 507. And _yauug Theffander] This is an AIIu on to the fa-
mous Speech of Dido in the fourth Book of Zirgil’s Eneid,

Saltem i qua mihi de te fufoepta fuiffet L
Ante fugam foboles ; fi quis mihi parvulus aula.
Luderet Zneas, quite tantum ‘ore rcfcrret N

Ban}uus
Her
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Her rapid Progrefs, or when Hopes of Prey
Allure her from her fhady Den away. .
Nor a long time <elaps’d, before the gain’d 525
The Place.by Polynices’ Blood dlﬁam’d

- Menates meets her traverfing the Plains,

And his dear Pupnl’s deep-fetch’d Groans reftrains.
But,. when the growing Noife had reach’d the Ear

Of the fad Virgin all ere&t thro’ Fear; 5308
And by the Torches Light, and friendly Rays

Of Cyntbia, more diftinctly the furveys

Argia’s bloody Face, difhevel’d Hair,

And fable Veft, the thus befpeaks the Fair: |

Say, daring Wretch, what Chief o’erthrown in Fight
Thou feek’ft, encroaching on my proper Right? 536
To this fhe nought replies, but o’er her Spoufe, :
And her own Face a fable Veil fhe throws, )
For Fear at firft her.ev’ry Thought pofieft, .
And Grief awhile forfook her tender Breaft. 549
This Length of Silence but the more intreas’d

The Dame’s Surmife, nor her Enquiries ceas’d :

Her Comrade then fhe prefles, while they gaze,

‘With Horror fixt, and filent with Amaze: .
At length the Princefs thus her Silence broke, 545
* And, clafping in her Arms the Body, fpoke.

If, in the Search of fome Relation flain,

Thou roameft, darkling, thro’ the bloody Plain,

And feareft angry Creon’s ftern Decree,

My fecret Parpofe I reveal to thee. 550
If thou art wretched (as thy Tears avow)
‘Why join we not our Hands, and make a Vow
Of Amity ? —— Adraftus’ Daughter I,

Hopcful by Stealth, and mutual Secrecy,

U2 My
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My Polynices’ poor Remains to burn, 555
And clofe his Afhes in a precious Urn:: .

But who art thou?——Aftonith’d with Surprize,

The Theban Damfel, trembling, thus replies.

Me then (O Ignorance of human Race!) .
Me doft thou fear, and hold in thy Embrace 560
My Brother’s Limbs, unwilling to difclofe ?

To thee, the tender Partner of my Woes,

The friendly Tafk with Blufhes I refign,

And own my luke-warm Love excell’d by thine.

Thus fhe. —When, grov’ling with diforder’d :Charms
Around the Prince, they fold him in their Arms; 566
Their falling Tears, and Hair together blend,

(While eagerly to kifs him they contend)

And with mix’d Groans their Lips by Turns employ
On his dear Face and Neck, and fhare the Joy. 570
A Brother one, and one a2 Hufband plains;

And Thebes and Argos in alternate Strains

They fing: but moft Argia calls to Mind

Their num’rous Griefs, hard Lot and Fates unkind.
By this our common Rite of fecret Woe, 575
Yon focial Manes, and the Stars that glow

V. §75+ By this our commen Rite] Our Author, to put a finifhin
Stroke to the Charalters of Argia and Antigone, prefents us with
an Interview between them, in which their Difpofitions and Man-
ners are conveyed to us through the Channel of Difcourfe. From
a Comparifon of the Condu& of thefe Ladies we may infer, that
Love tranfcends natural Affetion in a very eminent Degree. Argia,
fearing left her Sifter thould not perfevere in aflifting at the funeral
Rites of her Hufband through Dread of Creox’s Difpleafure, tells
her of his fincere Regard and Efteem, and prompts her to exert
herfelf, without feeming to do it, ———The Art of the Poet is
very vifible on this Qceafion.

In
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In Heaven, confcious of the Truth, I fwear,

That never, when he breath’d our Argive Air, .

His dear, though abfent, Sifler fcap’d his Thought :
_Her only he defir’d, her only fought. 580

‘Whiltt his lov’d Mother, and his native Clime,

His Crown detain’d beyond th’ allotted Time

Without one Tear or Sigh were left behind,

And I, alefler Care, with Eafe refign’d.

But thou perhaps from fome huge Turret’s Height

Haft feen him tojling thro’ the Ranks of Fight, 586
*While, as with martial Air he ftrode along, :

With Eyes reverted from amidft the Throng,

He wav’d his Sword, and bow’d his triple Creft, =

An Honour paid to thofe, he lov’d the beft, 590 . -

While we at Diftance pin’d.—What God could fire,

The furious Pair to {uch Excefs of Ire?

Could'not your Prayers move his ftubborn Breaft?

And was a Sifter’s Suit in vain addrefs’d ?

Now had the Dame the woeful Fatt difclos’d, 595

But thus their faithful Comrade interpos’d : :

Come on and firft your Enterprize purfue:

The Stars, retiring, wear a paler Hue,

And Morn advances.-~When the Work is fped,

Then pour your boundlefs Sorrows o’er the Dead. 600

Not far remote, Jfimenos roll’d his Flood,

Still foul with SlauOhter, and diftain’d with Blood.

V. §93. Now had the Dame] This feems an indirett Stroke on
female Loquacity. The two Princeffes, forgetful of the Object
of their Enterprize, fall into a long Converfation, which in all P:o-
bability might have lafted till Day-light, had not their goocl Friend
Menates admonithed them of their Duty.

U3 : Hither
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Hither the feeble Pair by mutual Aid
The Warrior’s lacerated Corps convey’d, -
The little Strength he has, Mengpes lends, . Gog'
And to fupport the Load, his Arm extends. B
Thus Pbaceton, from Vulcan’s Fury fav'd,

In Po’s warm Stream his pious Sifters lav’d,

To Trees transform’d, and forrowing for his Dqom,
Ere fcarce his fmoaking Body fil’d the Tomb. 610
Soon as They cleans’d their Brother in the Ford,
And to their proper Form his Limbs reftor’d,
They print the parting Kifs on either Cheek, ~-
And Fire, to clofe the Rites, affiduous feek :

But ev’ry Spark extinét, and Flame o’ercome

By vap’ry Damps, defponding long they roam.
Preferv’d by Chance, or Providence, there ftood,
Not diftant far, a high-heap’d Pile of Wood :
‘Whether fome Fiend the Fires difcordant fpar'd,
Or Nature for new Prodigies prepar’d,

Is yet unfaid, the Caufe remains unknown:
Eteacles upon the Top was thrown.

Here they perceive a flender Gleam of Light
From fable Oaks, and joyful at the Sight,

In Hafte implore the unknown Shade, who claims ‘625
The Struture, to divide the grateful Flames
With Polynices, vor difdain to burn

On the fame Pyre, and fhare one common Urn.
Again behold the Brothers ! —When the Fire
Pervades their Limbs in many a curling Spire,

615

620

630

v. 607. Thus Phaeton] The Story of Placten’s Fall from Heaven

is too well known to be enlarged upon in a Note. See Qwid’s
Metamorphofes, Lib. 2. Fable1. '

v. 629. Again behcld she Brothers!] This Ficion is very properly
inferted, and if it is not the Poet’s Invention, does great Ho-

noyr
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The vatt Pile trembles, and th’ Intruder’s Corfe
Is driven from the Pile with fudden Force ;
The Flames, dividing at the Points, afcend,
And at each other adverfe Rays extend.

Thus, when the Ruler of th’ infernal State * 635
(Pale-vifag’d Dis) commits to ftern Debate

The Sifter-Fiends, their Brands, held forth to F ight,
Now clafh, then part, and fhed a tranfient Light.

The very Beams disjoin before their Eyes :

With Hell-bred Terrors fmit, each Virgin cries: 640
Through our Default then do the Flames engage,
~And have our Hands renew’d fraternal Rage ?

For who however cruel in the Fray, =~

Would drive an injur’d Theban’s Shade away ?

But our Eteocles ? The Shield I know, 645
" And half-burnt Girdle of the Brother Foe.

Mark, how the Fire recedes, then jains again !

Deep fixt as erft their Enmities remain.

Fruitlefs the War! In vain afrefh they join

In fight: O Tyrant, for the Palm-is thine: 650
‘Whence then this ufelefs Rage, this martial Heat,
When he ufurps the Crown, "and regal Seat ?,
Refign your Threats; and thou, the younger, bend,
Nor more for alienated Sway contend.

nour to his Judgment. Such Traits of the Marvellous have a
fine Effe in Poetry. Lucan las imitated it in his Account of the
Prodigies that ufhered in the civil War between Cefar and Pom-
pey. Pharjalia Lib. 1. '

———— ————Veftali raptus ab ard

Ignis, et oftendens confeftas lgmma Latinas _

Scinditur in partes, geminoque cacumixe furgit,

Thebanos imitata rogos, ————

U | At
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At our joint Suit O clofe the direful Scene; 655
Or, to prevent your Rage, we rufh between. - '
Scarce had fhe fpoke, when with a rumbling Sound
The Field and lofty Houfes fhook around :
“The Pile yawn’d wider, and his Slumbers broke,
¥From Dreams of Woe the ftarting Soldier woke, 660
And, ronning o’er the Plain, with naked Sword
Fach fecret Pafs and Avenue explor’d.
Meneztes only dreads th’ advancing Band s
While they before the Pyre, undaunted, ftand,
Avow the Breach of Creon’s harth Decree, } 665
And lift the Shout of Triumph, as they fee
Their Brother’s Body 't the Flames a Prey,
And ev’ry mould’ring Limb confum’d away.
If aught difturbs the Tenour of their Mind,
*Tis but the Fear, that Creon fhould be kind. 670
- +'They bagh. dlfputc, whofe Labours merit moft

Qf Glory and the Crime alternate boatt,
] brought the Corfe, and [ the Strutture fir'd,
Me¢ Love (they cry) me Piety infpir'd.
The crue] Punithment thus each demands, 675
And thro’ the Chains, delighted, thrufts her Hards.
No more that Caution to offend remains,
Nor mutual Reverence their Stile reftrains;
Both angry feem, fuch jarring Clamors rife
©n cither Side, and rend the vaulted Skies, 680

v. 669. If au lfbt] The Magnanimity of-thefe two Heroines j
ual to any thing recorded ‘of the I'Zan' Sex both jn'Fable an;
ﬁﬂtory One cannot but cry out with 7445,

g Spettacplo grande, ove 4 tenzone
ono Amore, e magnanima Virtute !
Ove la morte al vincitor fi pone

In }aremxo, ¢'l mal del vinto ¢ la Salute'

The
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The Guards, who feiz’d them, are difpatch’d to Court,
Before the King the Matter to report.

But Pallas uthers in the female Band

To the Cecropian Town, at the Command :
Of Funo, crowns their Sorrows with Applaufe, 683
And interefts the People in their Caufe.

"Their Hands with Boughs, their Forcheads fhe fupplies
~With Wreaths, and teaches them in humble Guife
To veil their Face, the fuppliant Knee to bend,

And empty Urns to public View extend. © 690
Of ev’ry Age a Crowd of Gazers roams, '

Some feek the Streets, and others mount their Domes:
From whence this Swarm of wretched Dames (they

cry)

Why flows the Tear, and heaves the broken Sigh ?

In Concert, ere they learn the Caufe, they groan. 6935
The Goddefs, mixt with either Train, makes known
The Objet of their Suit, their native Land,

And whom they mourn, and anfwers each Demand.
On all Occafions they themfelves difclofe

The Source and Crigin of all their Woes, 700
And, murm’ringout th’ inhuman Tyrant’s Law,

In Throngs around a vulgar Audience draw.

Thus from their Nefts the T4racian Birds complain

In broken Notes, and many a twitt’ring Strain,

y. 703. Thus from their- Nefis] Tereus, King of Thrace, baving
married Progre, the Daughter of Pandion King cf Athens, and ra-
vithed her Sifter Phjlemela, cut out her Tongue, and fhut her up
in a Prifon, where fhe wrote the Story in Needle-Work, and fent
it to her Sifter. Progne was transformed to a Swallow, and Pbilo-
mela to a Nightingale.—— We had a Simile drawn from this Bird
in the 8th Book. 1 do not like the Repetition; but think it much
more tolerzble thap one in the fiiteenth Book of the Jliad, which
js copied verbatim from one in the fixth: I mean that of a Horfe
' {et
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To Strangers when th” inceftuous Rape they ﬁng. 705

And wail th’ Injufhce of the Juftful King.

There ftood as in the Centre of the Town.

An Altar, facred to the Poor alone ;

Here gentle Clemency has fix’d her Seat: '

And nane but Wretches hallow the Retreat. 7i@

A Train of Votaries fhe never wants : o

And all Requefts and Suits, 1mpartutl grants.

Who'er implore, a fpeedy Audience gain;

And open Night and Day her Gates remain:. A

That Mifery mlght ever find Accefs ) 715
- And by Complaints alone obtain Redrefs.

Nor coftly are her Rites: no Blood fhe elaims

From {laughter’d Victims, nor odorous Flamés;

Her Altars fweat with Tears; and Wreaths of Woe,

Her Suitors, tearing from their Hair, beftow, 720

Or Garments in her Fane are left behind, ‘

When Forttine fhifts the Scene, to her refign’d.

A Grove furrounds it, where in fhadowy Rows

‘The Laurel Tree and fuppliant Olive grows.

No well-wrought Effigy her Likenefs bears, 725

Her imag’d Form no fculptur'd Metal wears: =

fer at Liberty and ranging the Paftures: whereas our Author has
varied his Language and the Circumftances of the Comparifon.

V. 70Q. Here geutle Clemency] Chaucer, who in his Palamoer and
Alvcite has taken gieat Liberties with our Author, and almoft tran-
fcribed fome Paflages (as will be feen in the Sequel) mentions the
Argive Ladies entring this Temple.

Herc in this Temple of the Goddeffe Clemence,
We have been warting all this fourtenight: &c.

"There is 2 vaft Laxuriance of Faney, as well as Propnc*y d'x{'p’ayed
in this Defcription. The Bux‘dmg, Sacrifices, 'and Votar'es are
duch as are hichiy confittent W'th :he Nature of the Th-ng, and
(A 3.1‘3;\,8!’ of this Gaddefs. *

In
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In human Breafts refides the Pow'r divine, - .
A conftant Levee trembling at her Shrine.
The Place, deform’d with Horrors not its own,
To none but Objeéts of Diftrefs is known. 730

Fame fays, the Sons of great Alcides rear’d
The Fane, in Honour of the Pow’r rever’d
(A Temple to their Father firft decreed)

But Fame djminifhes the glorious Deed. ,
Tis jufter to beligve, the Pow’rs above, 235
Of whofe Protection, and parental Love ’

Fair Athens thar’d a more than equal Part,

The Pile ere&ted, not a Mortal’s Art;

That Mercy might, by rufhing in between

Offended. Juftice, and th’ Offender fcreen 740
The guilty Wretch : ——for this the Structure rofe,

A common Refuge in the greateft Woes.

No human Blood th’ unfpotted Pavements ftains’;

But threat’ning Vengeance with her clanking Chains, -
And Inftruments of Anger, howls aloof, 745
Nor Fortune frowns beneath this hallow’d Roof.
Through all the Globe is this Afylum known._

Here Kings depos’d, and Chiefs in War o’erthrown,
And thofe, whofe Error was their only Crime,
Convene, repairing from each diftant Clime. 750
This hofpitable Goddefs foon o’ercame "
The Rage of Oedipus, whofe vengeful Flame

v. 752. The Rage of Oedipus] Oedipus, being expelled Thedes,
by the Command of Creon, fled to Colonos, where there was a
Temple confecrated to the Furies, but was taken thence by the
Athenians, and very hofpitably entertained, Arifophanes wrote a
Tragedy on this Subje®t. La&antius,

« The
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The Furies kindled; and Oreftes freed

From the fell Horrors of the murd’rous Deed. "

Hither the penfive Dames of Lerna come, - - 525
Conduéted by a Crowd : before the Dome -

A Train of Pilgrims ftood, but al} give Way.

Soon as more:pleafing Thoughts their Cares allay,
They fhout aloud.—Thus when a well-rang’d Hoft
Of feather’d Cranes furvey the Pbarian Coaﬂ' 760
They ftretch their Necks, and clapping as they fiy,
“Their Wings expanded, fhadea Length of Sky :

Such is their Jay to fcape the Winter’s Reign,

And fhare in Nile the Summer- Heats again. -

Now Thefeus, grac’'d with Conqueft and Renown 765
From Scytbian Battels, fecks th® Atbenian Town.

A Pair of fnow-white Steeds bis Chariot draws,

His Chariot wreath’d with Laurels, while th® Applaufe
Of fhouting Thoufands, and pacific Sound -

Of breathing Clarions wafts his Praife around: 770
Ta {well the Pomp, before the Chief are borne

- The Spoils and Trophies from the vanquifh’d torn

" The Car, the Pageant charg’d with many a Creft,
The forrowing Steed, with Trappings gayly dreft,
'FThe Pole-Axe, wont to lay the Foreft low, 775
And thin Meotis, the well-polifh’d Bow,

The Quiver light, the Girdle ftudded o’er

With Gems, and Shield deform’d with female Gore.
But they, intrepid ftill, their Sex difclofe,

And in no vulgar Graans exprefs their Woes; 780

v. 759. A avell-rang’d Hoff] The Cranes in_their Flight (as here
from a colder to a warmer Climate) ufvally kept in %e Foim of
one of thefe three Greek Letters 4 A or Y, unlefs the Violence of
the Wind, crany cther Accident broke their Crder.

3 A To
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To fue for Life unworthily difdain,

And feek the mattial Virgin's holy Fane.

The reigning Paffion now is to behold

The Victors, glitt’ring with Barberic Gold
But moft Hippolyte their Notice drew,

No longer frowning, but ferene to view,

And reconcil’d to Nuptial-Rites.—They gaze
Afkance, with Looks expreffive of Amaze,
And mutter out their Wonder, that the broke
Her Country’s Laws, and patient of the Yoke,
With artful Braidings trick’d her auburn Hait,
And veil’d her Sun-burnt Bofom, whilom bare ;
That, pleas’d, the mixes in the gaudy Show,
And brooks th’ Embraces of an Atic Foe.
By flow Degrees the Suppliants quit the Fane,
And, ftanding full in Profpet of thé Train,

735

790

- 795

" v. 785. Hippolyte] Bernartius gives himfelf much trouble about
the Name of this Lady of Thefeus, and endeavours to prove from a
Paffage in Paufanias, that it was not Higpolyte, but Antiope. But as
what he advances is very dry and tedious, aad as the Subje itfelf
is not interefting (a Poet not being. tied down to hiftorical Preci-
fion) I fhall take no faither Notice of it, as the Reader may fee ic

at large in the Variorum Edition by Veenbufea.

V. 795. By flow Degrees] So Chaucer.
This Duke, of whom I make mencioune,
When he was come almoft to-the Town
In all his well and his moft Pride,
He was ware, as he caft his Eye afide, -
Where that there kneled in the high Wey
A Companis of Ladies, twey and twey :
Each after other clad in Clothes blacke,
But {uch a crie and fuch a Woe they mgke,
That in this World nys Creature living
That ever heard fuch a waimenting :
And of this Crie they would never ftenten,
Till they the Reines of his bridelt herten.

Admire .



302 STATIUS's THEBAID, Byox XIL

. Admire the Triumph, and recall to Mind," . .
Their Hufbands, to the Fowls of Air refign’d.
The Courfers halting, from his. Chariot’s Height . . .
The Monarch lean’d, and, mufing at the Sight, 8op
Inquires the Caufe.—To his Demand replied :
The Wife of Capaneus, and boldly cried.
O valiant Thefeus, of whofe future Praife, .
And Glory, Fortune on our Ruins Jays

o

v.‘ 803. O waliant Thefeus] It will not 1 ap;rébehd, be an gn-
pleafing Tak to the Reader to compare this Speech with the lak
quoted Author’s on the fame Subje@. ;

The oldeft Ladie of them all-fpake,
Whan (he bad founed with a &dlje chere,
‘That it was rath for to fee and here : A
She faid, Lord to whom Fortane hath yene'
Vicory, and a Conqueror to live ; - .
Nought greveth us your Glory and Honour,
But we befpeke you of Mercy and Socout. -
And have Mercy on our Wo and Diftrefle,
Some drop of Pity through the Gentilnefle .
Upon us wretched Wymen let thou fall,

For certes, Lord, there nys none of us all
‘That thene hath been a-Dutcheffe or a Quene,
Nor-be we Caytifs, as it is well ifene :
Thanked be Fortune, and her falfe Whele
‘That none Eftate aflureth for to bé well,

Now certes, Lord, to abyde your Prefence,
Here in this Temple of the Goddefle Clemence,
We have be waiting all this fourtenight :
Helpe us, Lord, fith it lieth in thy Might.

I Wretch, that wepe and waile thus

Whilom Wife to King Capanexs,

That ftarfe at Thebes, curled be the Day,
And all we that ben in this Array,

And maken all this Lamentation

‘We loften all our Hufbondes at that. T'own,
While that the Siege thereabout laie ;

And yet the old Creas (wel awaie)

That Lord is nowe of Zhebes Cite, .
Fulfilled of Yre, and of Iniquite, e

. ‘ ‘ He
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- The Bafis," deem us not a guilty Train. . 80;
For Crimes far exil'd, or of foreign Strain’: '

Since all of us attain’d the Rank before

Of Royalty, and rul’d th’ Irmclvzan Shore, A

The Wives of Kings, who mct an early Grave -

In Theban Wars, unfortunatc]y brave. 810

Tho’ griev’d, we cannot of their Deaths compIam,

* For this the Laws and Chance of Arms ordain. ~

Nor were they Centaurs, or of monftrous Birth, |

The Sport of Natute,. aiid the Dregs of Earth

To wave théir Race; and glonous Anccﬁry, ' 8: 5

Suffice it, “noble Thefeus, that with thee’ o

They bore a manly Form, a thinking Mmd

And all the Properties of human Kmd

" Yet Creon, ruthlefs as the King of Hell, .
And, as th’ infernal Boatfman, ftern and fcll, 820

To breathlefs Carcaflcs extends his Ire, * ST

Nor grants the laft fad Honours 6f the Pyrc

Beneath the'doubtful Axle of the Sky, =~ . = °

And Erebus, utiburied ftill they e, R

Alas! O Natore, how art thoii debas’d! = - 823

Through our Defaults infylted and difgréc’d. .

He for Dxfpute, and for his Tiranny

To donée the Deed Bodies Villanie,

Of all our Lords, which that benfliwe

Hath all the Bodies on an Heape idrawe ;

And will not {uffer them by none Affeat
Neithér to be buried, ne to be brent

But maketh Hounds to eat kiem in-Difpite.

And with that Word mthout ‘more Refpite .
They fallen grofsly, and crien piteoufly, ..
Have on us wretched Wyme.n ome Mercie

And let our Sorowe finke in thine Hert.

L T Where
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The Furies kindled; and Oreftes freed

From the fell Horrors of the murd’rous Deed. "

Hither the penfive Dames of Lerna come, - - 725
Conduéted by a Crowd : before the Dome -

A Train of Pilgrims ftood, but al} give Way.

Soon as more:pleafing Thoughts their Cares allay,
They fhout aloud.—Thus when a well-rang’d Hoft

Of feather’d Cranes furvey the Pbarian Coaft, 260
They ftretch their Necks, and clapping as they fly,
“Their Wings expanded, fhadea Length of Sky:
Such is their Jay to fcape the Winter’s Reign,

And fhare in Nile the Summer- Heats again. -

Now Thefeus, grac’d with Conqueft and Renown 765+
From Scytbian Battels, feeks th® Atbenian Town.

A Pair of fnow-white Steeds bis Chariot draws,

His Chariot wreath’d with Laurels, while th’ Applaufe
Of fhouting Thoufands, and pacific Sound -

Qf breathing Clarions wafts ‘his Praife around: 270
Ta {well the Pomp, before the Chief are horne

" The Spoils and Trophies from the vanquifh’d torn ;

" The Car, the Pageant charg’d with many a Creft,
The forrowing Steed, with Trappings gayly dreft,
"The Pole-Axe, wont to lay the Foreft low, 775
And thin Meoiis, the well-polith’d Bow,

The Quiver light, the Girdle ftudded o’er

With Gems, and Shield deform’d with female Gore.
But they, intrepid ftill, their Sex difclofe,

And in no vulgar Graans exprefs their Woes; 780

v. 759. A well-rang’d Hoff] The Cranes in_ their Flight (as here
from a colder to a warmer Climate) ufvally kept in the Form of
one of thefe threce Greek Letters o A or Y, unlefs the Violence of
the Wind, cranjy cther Accident broke their Crder.

3 . To
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To fue for Life unworthily difdain,

And feek the mattial Virgin's holy Fane.

The reigning Paffion now is to behold

The Victors, glitt’ring with Barbaric Gold :
But moft Hippolyte their Notice drew,

No longer frowning, but ferene to view,

And reconcil’d to Nuptial-Rites.—They gazt
Afkance, with Looks expreflive of Amaze,
And mutter out their Wonder, that the broke
Her Country’s Laws, and patient of the Yoke,
With artful Braidings trick’d her auburn Hait,
And veil’d her Sun-burnt Bofom, whilom bare ;
That, pleas’d, the mixes in the gaudy Show,
And brooks th’ Embraces of an Atic Foe.
By flow Degrees the Suppliants quit the Fane,
And, ftanding full in Profpet of thé Train,

785

790

- 795

" v. 785. Hippolyte] Bermartius gives himfelf much trouble about
the Name of this Lady of The/exs, and endeavours to prove from a
‘Paffage in Paufanias, that it was not Higpolyte, but Antigpe. Bat as
what he advances is very dry and tedious, a:d as the Subjed itfelf
is not interefting (a Poet not being. tied down to hittorical Preci-
fion) I fhall take no faither Notice of it, as the Reader may fee it

at large in the Variojum Edition by Veenbufea.

v. 795. By flow Degrees] So Chaucer.
‘This Duke, of whom I make mencioune,
When he was come almoft to the Town
In all his well and his moft Pride,
He was ware, as he caft his Eye afide,
Where that there kneled in the high Wey
A Companis of Ladies, twey and twey :
Each after other clad in Clothes blacke,
But fuch a crie and fuch a Woe they make,
That in this World nys Creatute living
That ever heard fuch a waimenting :
And of this Crie they would never ftenten,
Till they the Reines of his bridelt herten.

Admirg |
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. Admire the Triumph, and recall to Mind, . .

Their Hufbands, to the Fowls of Air refign’d.

The Courfers halting, from his Chariot’s Height - .
The Monarch lean’d, and, mufing at the Sight, 800

Inquires the Caufe.—To his Demand replied
The Wife of Capaness, and boldly cried.

O valiant Thefeus, of whofe future Praife, .
And Glory, Fortune on our Ruins Jays

v. 803. O ‘validnt Thefeus] Tt will not 1 sppech
quoted Author’s on the fame Subje@.

The oldeft Ladie of them all fpake,
Whan (he bad founed with a cfttdlie chere,
‘That it was rath for to fee and here ;

She faid, Lord to whom Fortane hath yene'
Vicory, and a Conqueror to live ; - :

Nought greveth us your Glory and Honour,
But we befpeke you of Mercy and Socour. -
And have Mercy on our Wo and Diftrefle,
Some drop of Pity through the Gentilnefle .
Upon us wretched Wymen let thou fall. o

_For certes, Lord, there nys none of us all
‘That fhene hath been a Dutcheffe or 2 Quene,
Nor-be we Caytifs, as it is well ifene :
Thanked be Fortune, and her falfe Whele
That none Eftate aflureth for to bé well,

Now certes, Lord, to abyde your Prefence,
Here in this Temple of the Goddefle Clemence,
We have be waiting all this fourtenight: -
Helpe us, Lord, fith it lieth in thy Might.

I Wretch, that wepe and waile thus

Whilom Wife to King Capanexs,

That farfe at Thebes, curled be the Day,
And all we that ben in this Array, -

And maken all this Lamentation : )
We loften all our Hufbondes at that Town,
While that the Siege thereabout laie ; :
And yet the old Cress (wel awaie)

That Lord is nowe of Zhebes Cite, .,
Fulfilled of Yre, and of Iniquite, R

end, be an gn-
pleafing Tafk to the Reader to compare this Speech with the lak

He

Y
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- The Bafis, deem us not a guilty Train. . 804
For Crimes far exil'd, or of foreign Strain’: o
Since all of us attain’d the Rank before

Of Royalty, and rul’d th’ Inackian Shore,

The Wives of Kings, who i€t an early Gravc o

In Theban Wars, unfortunately brave. 810
Tho’ griev’d,  we cannot of their Deaths compIam,

" For this the Laws and Chance of Arms ordain. ~

Nor were they Centaurs, of of monftrous Birth, .

The Sport of Nature,. and the Dregs of Earth

To wave their Race; and glorious Anccﬁry, ' 81 5
Suffice it, noble Thefeus, ‘that with thee' =
They bore a manly Form, a thinking Mmd

And all the Properties of human Kind :

" Yet Creon, ruthlefs as the King of Hell, .
And, as th’ infernal Boatfman, ftern and fll,” 820
To breathlefs Carcaffes extends his Ire, “'°0

Nor grants the laft fad Honouts'6f the Pyrc i

Beneath the’ doubtful Axle of the Sky,

And Erebus, utiburied fill thcy lie. ' : g
Alas! O Nature, how art thou debas’d! = = 823
Through our Defaults infulted and difgrac’d.

He for Dxfpute, and for his Tiranny

To done thé Deed Bodies Villanie,

Of all our Lords, which that benfliwe
Hath all the Bodies on an Heape idrawe ;
And will not {uffer them by none Affent
Neither to be buried, ne to be brent

But maketh Hounds to eat Kem in ‘Difpite.
And with that Word without miore Refpite
They fallen grofsly, and crien piteoufly,
Have on us wretched Wymen ome Mercie
And let our Sorowe finke in’ thine Hert.

e e

" Where
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‘Where now is Atbens ? where the Gods above

Why fleeps the Thunder-bolt of partial Jove ?

Meanwhile the fev’nth bright Harbinger of Day

Turns far from Thebes her orient Steeds away. 830

The Stars, that gild yon fpangled Sphere with Light,

Avert their Rays, and ficken at the Sight.

The very Birds, and Monfters of the Wood

Abhor th’ ill-fcented Field, and noifome Food,

From the coffupted Blood fuch Steams arife, = 835

Taint the freth Gale, and poifon half the Skies.

Nought fave the putrid Gore to burn remains,

And naked Bones, that whiten all the Plains.

Hafte, venerable Sons of Cecrops, hafte

To lay the Realms of haughty Creon watte : 840

Such Vengeance well becomes you—hafte before

He pours his Fury on the Thracian Shore,

Before each Nation fhares an equal Fate, .

And Millions rot beneath his impious Hate, 844

For fay, what Lengths will bound his lawlefs Rage,

If Thoughts of Vengeance yet his Breaft engage ?

*Tis true, they fought, and vanquifh’d prefs’d the
Plains, : o

Yet why fhould he purfue their cold Remains ?

Not thus thy Wrath, as Fame reports the Deed, ‘

Bafe Sinis to his Brother Brutes decreed 3 850

v. 850. Bafe Sinis] Sinis, Cercyom and Scyron were notorious
Robbers, whom this Hero killed, of the former Pasfanias in his
Ccrinthiacs gives the following Account, * In the J/fbmus there is
< a Place, where Sinis, the Robber, bending the Branches df feveral
«¢ Pines to the Ground, bound the Wretches that he overcame to
¢ them in fuch a Manner, that when the Trees unbent thémfelves,. .
« they tore their Bodies to Piects. He was punithed in the fame

«“ Way by Thefeus.”

Propertius
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-But, as thy Valour great, - thy Piry gave

Him and his ill-deferving Peers a Grave,

Thy Piety, I ween, the Foe admires, ,

And Tanais thines bright with frequent Fires.

No wonder then; the Pow’rs of Battle blefs 855
Thy dreaded Arms with more thar hop’d Succefs,

Yet Oh what Wreaths thy Forehead thould adorn;
More glorious, than the Palm of Conqueft borne:
“Wouldft thou but grace the Dead with Obfequies,

And eafe the Realms of Dis, the Earth; and Skies. 860
If Crete, and thy own Marathotian Plain )
Thou freed’ft; nor the fage Matron wept in vain,

O grant our Suit: fo thro’ th’ enfanguin’d Field

May Palla.f guide thee; and from Danger fhield ;

Nor Hercules with envious Hate purfue - 865
Thy equal Feats: but may thy Mother view

An endlefs Round of Triumphs, nor the State

Of Athens prove at any Time our Fate

She faid and ceas’d; with Hands upheld the reft

Fccho her Shrieks,  and feéond her Requett. 870

Propertius alludes to this Fa&. Book 3d.

Arboreafque cruces Sinis et non hofpita Grajis
Saxa," et curvatas in fua fata trabes..

8ce Platarchlikewife in the Life of Théfeus. Bernattks,

vi 854. And Tanais] Tanais was-a famous Rivef in the Country
of the Amazons. -
v. 861. IfCrete; and &c.] He killed the Marathonian Bull; and
Minotaur of Crete.
v. 869. She faid and ceat’d [Let us fee what Chancer fays.
This gentil Duke downe from his Horfe ftert,
With Hert piteous, when he herd hem fpeke.
Him thought that his Hert woulde breke,
‘Whan he faw hiem fo piteous and fo mate
That whilom were of {o grete Eftate: ,
“Vour IL X And
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At this the Stream of Grief begins to flow,
And his wet Cheeks with rifing Bluthes glow.
But foon his Tears are dried in vengeful Flames ;
And, fird with juft Refentment, he exclaims.
What Fury thus deforms the moral Plan 875
Of Kings, and in the Monfter finks the Man?
Thank Heav’n, my Virtue is not left behind,
Nor with my Climate have I chang’d my Miad.
Whence this new Phrenzy, Cress? haft thou thought
My Spirits broken with the Toils I wrought? 880
1 come, I come, unwearied as before: . '
And my Spear thirfts for thy devoted Gore.
Then quick, my faithful Pbegeus, turn thy Steed,
And bear to Creon this my Will decreed, .
¢ Thebes, or the Grecian Carcafles fhall burn :* 88s
Go, and prevent our Hopes with thy Return.

- This faid, forgetful of his recent Toils,
He chears his Troops to fight with promis’d Spoils,
And heals their Strength impair’d.—Thus when again
The Victor-Bull recavers his Domain 89a

And in his Armes he hern all up hent,

And hemr-conforted in full good Entent:
And fwore his Othe, as he was true Knight
He wolde don fo ferforthly his Might

Upon the Tyrant Creon hem to wreake,
That all the Pegple of Grece-thulde fpeake
How Creon was of Thefeus ylerved ;

As he that hath his Deth full well deferved.

v. 889. Thus when again] There is 2 great Deal of what the
French call Naiveté wivaee in this Comparifon, and it may be ob-
- ferved to the Honour of our Author, that he never fails in this
Article through the whole Work. .

~———— fervatur ad imum,
Qualis ab inceepto procefferat, et fibi conftat:

And
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And Herd, if haply the rebelldwmo Grove

Betrays a fecond Rival te his Love,

Tho’ from his Head and Neck the bloody Show’rs
Dittill, he recolle&s his fcatter’d Pow’rs, ,

And, ev’ry Groan fupprefs’d, and Wound conceal’d,
Expatiates o’er the Mead, untaught to yield. 896
Tritonia fhakes the Terrors of her Breaft;

And ftrait the Snakes, that form Meddfa’s €rcﬁ

With hoftile Hiffings all at once arife,

And at the Walls of Cadmus dart their Eyes. 900
Nor had th’ Athenian Hoft prepar’d to go,

When Dirce trembled at the Trump of Woe,

Now to the War not only thofe, who fhar’d

The Laurels reap’d on Caucafus, repaird ‘
With unextinguifh’d Heat, but ev’ry Plain =~ gog
To Combeat fends a rude, unmarfhall’d T'rain :

Beneath the Standards of their Chief convene

The Hinds; who cultivate the Paftures green

Of Brauron, and the Pyreean Strand,

Dreadful tho’ firm to Seamen, when they land. - 910
From Marathon, inur’d to martial Toils,

Though yet unnotic’d for its Perfian Spoils,

A Band arrives, with thefe a Cohort fpeeds

From fair Me¢len<’s ever-verdant Meads. . .
Then from Icarius’ hofpitable Dome, 915
To Gods a Feafting-Houfe, the Warriors roam,

From Parnes, with a purple Harveft crown’d’

Egaleos, for its fertile Groves renoWn’d

v. Q12, Though yet unnotic’d] The Athenians suncd a great Vie- -
tory here over the Perfax Army commaaded by Darser and
dia p bernes, whofe Hiftory every one is well acquainted with.

X 2 N And
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And Lycabefas, not unknown to Fame
For Olives.——Next the ftern Jleus came, " g20
The rough Hymestian, and the Swains who wreathe
The Thyrfus in Acbarne’s Vales beneath,
Sunium, by eaftern Prows afar perceiv’d,
Is left, from whence the Cresan Ship deceiv’d
The Sire with fable Sails, as o’er the Steep 925
He bent, in A& to fall, and name the Deep.
“Thefe Salamis, and thofe Eleufis fends,
O’er whofe rich Furrows Ceres wide extends
The Scene of Plenty : on they bend their Way,
Their Plows fufpended for the dreadful Fray. 930
Now march the Troops, whom, hardy, fierce and bold,
Callirboe’s nine meandring Streams infold,
" And fair Ilyffos, who conceal’d with Care
The Thracian Ravither, and Attic Fair.
The Citadel refigns its Guards for Fight, . 935
Where Neprune and Minerva vy'd in Might, ‘

v. 925. With fable Sails] The Lot falling wpon Thefens to go te
Crmgaccordin to the Compa& with Mirwf }?eo wem/on board a
Ship, whofe Sails and Tackle were black, and received this Com-
mand from his Father Zgeus, that if he efcaped the Dangers, he
fhould change his black Sails into white ones: but the Hero for-
getting this Injunéion, his Father feeing the black Sails imagined
. that his Son was dead, and caft himfelf headlong from the Pro-
montory of Sunmium into the Sea, which was afterwards called the .
Agean from his Name and Deftiny. '

V. 933. Who conceal’d with Care] Boreas ravithed Orythia, the
Daughter of King Erecthess, by whom he had the two Twins;
Zetus and Calais. Laétantius.

v. 936. Where Neptune and Minerva]l The Poet means the
Acropolis, where the above-mentioned Deities made a Tryal of
their Power. 'The former, by ftriking the Earth, caufed a Horie
to fprin§ fiom it, which is the Token of War: but the latter
produced an Olive-Tree, the Enfign of Peace.

Till
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Till from the doubtful Cliff an Olive fprung,

And th’ ebbing Seas with length’ning Shade o’erhung,
Nor had the Seythian Queen withheld her Aid ;'

. She join’d the Hoft with Enfigns high-difplay’d. 940
But Thefeus, mindful of her growing Pains,

And fwelling Womb, her youthful Heat reftrains,
And warns her, fafe at home from War’s Alarms,

To deck the Nuptial Bed with votive Arms. o
Soon as the Chief furveys their martial Rage, 945
While prone to fight, and ardent to engage,

They greet their Offspring with a fhort Embrace,

Thus from his Car he fpeaks O gen’rous Race!
“With me feleéted to defend the Laws ’

Of Nations, and affert the common Caufe, 950
Exert your qu’rs, and to the Combat rife

With Courage equal to the vaft Emprize,

With us is Nature, ever faithful Guide,

The Gods, inclining to the jufter Side, ,

And, toour View difclos’d, th’ ElyfanBand  g55
In Approbation of our Conduct ftand: .
The Snake-hair’d Fiends the Sons of Cadmus head =
And to the Wind their floating Banners fpread.

Ve944. To deck] It was a Cuftom of the Ancients after a Vic-'
tory, or when they had refigned their military Employmeats, to .
hang up their Arms, and confecrate them. -— Horace alludes to
this Ceremony. Lib. 3. QOde 26. .

Vixi puellis nuper idoneus,
Et militavi non fine gloria :
Nunc arma, defun&umgque bello
Barbiton hic paries habebit:
Lavam marinz qui Veneris latus
Cuftodit: hic, hic ponite lucida
Funalia, et ve&es, et arcus
Oppofitis foribus minaces. .
: X 3 ‘ - On



310 STATIUSs THEBAID. Book XII.

On then, my Friends, to conquer or to die,
- And on the Juftice of your Caufe rely. g6o
The Monarch fpoke, and hurl’d a founding Lance,

Prelude to fight, and Signal to advance.

As when the cloudy Son of Sat«rn forms

The Winter's Reign, and vexes with his Storms
The northern Pole, the Face of Heav’n’s o’ercaft, 965
And all Aeolia thakes beneath the Blaft, '
"While Boreas, fcorning his inaétivé Eafe,

Acquires frefh Strength, and whiftles o’er the Seas:
Then groan the Waves and Hills, the Lnghtmngs
thine,

The Thunders roar, the Clouds in Conflict j _;om. 970
Thus with repeated Strokes the Plains refound,

And Wheels and Hoofs indent the fmoaking Ground.
Troop follows Troop: beneath their Feet arife

Black ( louds of Duft, and intercept the Skies,

Yet thro’ the thick’ning Gloom by Fits is feen 975
The tranfient Light of Arms, that gleams between.
Their Javelins glare with intermingled Rays,

And ftrike each other with refle@ted Blaze.

Now thro’ the Shades of Night they feek thegr Foes:
Meanwhile a Conteft emulous arofe,

Who firft could reach the Town, and in the Wall~
Infix his Dart. Confplcuous o’er them all,

980

v. 961. And burld a founding Lame] The Poet has here (as it
fometimes happens with the moft accurate Writers) confounded
the Cuftoms of other Countries with thofe of his own, in repre-

feating Thefeus fgwmg the Signal of War by darting a Javelin into
‘he. Frontiers o

his Erfemy’s Country, which Ceremony was
uliar to the Romans only, and performed by the’r Feciales or He-
alds at Arms, as we learn from Li<y, Book 1.

-

Neptune's
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Neptune’s great Offspring ftalks along the Field

With haughty Strides, and waves his ample Shield,
The fculptur’d Surface of whofe Bofs difplays 935
Crete’s hundred Towns, the firft Efflay of Praife.
Himfelf is there pourtray’d, as rathly brave

Within the horrid Windings of the Cave,

He twifts the Monfter’s Neck, and to his Hands,

And brawny Arms applies the ftrai’ning Bands, 990
Or from his threat’ning Horns withdraws away
His Face, and fhuns with Art th’ unequal Fray.

Fear feiz’d the Theban Hoft, as they furvey’d

The Warrior’s Image on the Targe pourtray’d ;

Such was th’ Engraver’s Skill, they feem’d to view 995
A double Tbefeus, wet with gory Dew. ,
The Hero at the Sight recalls to Mind

His ancient Deeds, his Friends of noble Kind,

The late-fear’d Threfhold, and the Gnoffian Fair,
Purfuing the loft Clue with bufy Care. 1000

v. 98g. Tke Monfler's Neck] The Minotaur was half Man, half
Beaft, and kept in the Labynnth made by Dedalas, where he de-
voured year'y feven of the nobleft Arbemian Youths, till the third
Year Tbefexs flew him, and efcaped by the Help of Ariadne.

v. 995. They feem’d to view) Tafs feems to have imitated this
Ficion 1n the laft Canto of his Feraujalem delivered, where he tells
us, that Riwalde’s Motions were fo fudden and rapid, that every
time he brandifhed his Sword, his Encmies thought he brandithed
three.

uval tre lingue vibrar fembra il Serpente,
(olxe la pieﬁfznza d’ una il perfuade ’rpe
Tal credea lui la fbigottita gente
Con la rapida man girar tre {pade
L? occhio al moto delu’o il falfo crede.
E’| terrore a que’ monftri accrefce fede.

X 4 . Mean-
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Meantime the Dames, for fpeedy Death defign’d

By Creon’s Law, their Hands faft-bound behind,

Are from the loathfame Prjfop-houfe convey’d

Beneath a double Guard. Both undifmay’d,
Triumphant would refign their yital Breath, - 3005
Smile at the Pagger drawn, and ruth on Death,

And dying difappoint the Tyrapt’s Aim ;

When to the Court th’ Athenian Legate came,

An Olive’s peaceful Branch jndeed he bears,

But War in high infulting Tope declares; 1010
And mindful of his Lord’s fuprem¢ Command,
Informs the Theban King, that near at hand

‘His Mafter’s Troops are ftation’d, and but wait

His Anfwer, to commence the ftern Debate,

The Tyrant, flpating jn a Sea of Care, . 1P15
Now doubts to perfevere in Wrath, or {pare, -

At length with an affum’d, embitter’d Smile
Confirm’d he thus replies in haughty Style,

Since then no Samples of our Ire fuffice

-To make a rafh, and doating People wife, 1920
Let Sclf-Experience.— Sec the Foe again

Infults our Walls, 'We’ll meet them gn the Plain,

Let them prepare to fhare their Neighbaur’s Fatey -
Repent they may, but they repent too late.

“This is our Law, and op thefe Terms we take 1025
The Field.——While thus in angry Mood he fpake,

V. 1QQ1. Meantime the Dames] There is 3 great Simiijtude be-
tween this Book and the zd cf Tafo’s _‘Zerq[aim. The Magnani-
mity of Olindo and Sopbronia refembles that of Aniigane and Argia.
Phe former are delivered from Punifhment by the Mediation of
lorinda, and the latter by the Interpofition of the Arbenian Am-
baflador. Nor is the haughty Deportment of Pkegeus unlike that
of drgantg, o7 o :
3 A Cloud
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A Cloud of Dutft, afcending in his Sight

Obfcures the Day, and hides the Mountains Height.
Impaffion’d as he was, he warns his Bands

To arm, and Armour for himfelf demands. 1030
Sudden he fees (an Omen of his Fall)

The Furies feated in the middle Hall,

Menaceus weeping his devoted Sire,

And the glad Argives flaming on the Pyre,

How fatal to the Thebans was the Day, 1035
When Peace, by Blood obtain’d, was chac’d away ?
Their Weapons, fcarce hung up, they now refume,
Hack’d Shields, unable to prevent their Doom,
Helms of their Crefts bereft in Days of Yore,

And Javelins yet diftain’d with clotted Gore : 1040
None is diftinguifh’d on th’ embattel’d Mead

For his neat Qxivcr, Sword, and well-rein’d Steed.
No longer in the Trenches they confide :

The City-Walls gape wide on every Side,

No Gates, nor Bulwarks guard the guilty Town, 1045
By Capaneus difmantled, and o’erthrown. .
Nor now the heartlefs Youth, before they quit

Their Wives and Children, in Embraces knit *

v. 1027. A Gloud of Duft, afcendimg in the Sight] Occafioned b
the March of the Atbe{;an Arm){ % g 1] Y

.Y, 1031. Sudden be fees] To make this Fiion tolerable, we
muft not take the Words of the Original in a literal Senfe, but
fuppofe, that Creon, opprefled with Cares and Anxiety, fell afteep,
and faw thefe Images in a Dream; as Richard the third in Shaske-
Jpear the Night before the Battle of Bofaworth faw the Ghofts of
thofe he had murthered, and was by them threatened with his. ap-
* proaching Death. R

1047. Before they quit] The farewell Kifs was fo much infifted
on by the Ancients at parting from, or ieeing one another again
after a long Abfence, that Suetonius informs us, Nero was cenfured,
and looked ypon as an yncourteous brute for the Omiffion of it.
. ' : ¢ Qued
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Before him Carnage, Rout, Diforder fly,

"His Harbingers, and all or kill or die. 1090
But Thefeus {corns to ftain with vulgar Gore

His Sword. The flying Herd he paffes o%r,

To weaker Hands fuch eafy Conquefts ylclds,

And fcours, in queft of nobler Game, the Flclds
"Thus Dogs and Wolves invade the ready Prey, b 1095
While the more gen’rous Lion ftalks away.

Yet Thamirus and bold Olenius too,

Prefuming to contend in Arms, he flew;

This, as he lifts a Stone, in A to throw,

That, as he fits his Arrow to his Bow." © - {100
Then fell three Sons of A'%us Side by Side,

Whilft in their Strength‘united they confide.

Pierc’d by three Spears: firft, wounded in his Breatt,
Rafh Pbilens fought the Shades of endlefs Reft,

Next, the Lance piercing thro’ the Shoulder-Joint,
Fapix dies, latt Helops bit the Point. 1106
Now Hemon in his Car he fought: his Blade,

Wav’d round;” in Air a dazling Circle made :

But he retires. The Spear with whizzing Sound
Two Chiefs transfix’d with one continu’d Wound,

And aim’d a third, but th’ Axle-tree withftood, 1111
And lodg’d the Dart, deep-buried in the Wood.

But Creon only thro” the Ranks of Fight

He fecks, and challenges to prove his Might:

The Tyrant in the Van, tho’ far apart, 1115
He foon efpies, whilft uﬁng ev’ry Art, -

To dare th’ Attack he reincites his Band,

And makes the laft Effort: him, by Command

v. 1118. Him, by Command] Our Author feems to have taken this
Circamftance from Virgil's KEneid, Lib. 12. Verfe 758,
e
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Of Thefeus, hls retiring Troops refign

To hisown Valour, and the Pow’rs divine. 1120
The King recalls them, but,. when he defcry’d
Himfelf alike abhorr’d by either Side,

Bold with Defpair, his utmoft Rage collets,

And thus to Thefeus his Difcoutfe dices.

Think not, thou comeft here a War to wage 1125
With Amazons, or wreak thy female Rage-

On female Foes.—Thou meet’ft with rnanly Arms,
Chiefs old in War, and nurs’d amidft Alarms

Beneath whofe Might Hippomedon was flain, -

- And Capaneus, and Tydeus prefs’d the Plain. 1130
What Phrenzy prompts thee thus to tempt thy Fate?
See, in whofe Caufe thou kindleft the Debate |

He fpoke, and at the Foe a Javelin flings,

Faint on the Surface of the Shield it rings.

But Thefeus, {miling at the feeble Blow 1135
Shakes his enormous Lance, in A¢t to throw,

But, ere he lets th’ impatient Weapon fly,

In thund’ring Accents makes this ftern Reply.

s

Ille fimul fugiens, Rutulos fimul increpat omnes,
Nomine quemque vocans ; notumque efflagitat enfem.
ZEneas mortem contra prefenfque minatur

Exitium, fi ququam adeat; terretque trementes
Excifurum urbem minitans:

v. 1125. Think not,] Numanus in the gth Book of the Zaeid
infults the Trojans in almoft the fame Strain. .

Quis Deus Italiam, quz vos dementia adegit ?
Non hic Auide: nec fandi fi®or Ulyfes :

Creon however, in the Heat of his Paffion, tranfgreﬂ'es tha Bounds
of Truth, and very ungratefully forgets his Decliverer, in attri-
buting the Death of Capaneus to a mortal Hand.

Ye
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Ye Grecian Shades, to whom Aegides fends

This Sacrific&, prepare the vengeful Fiends. 1140
For his Reception, and unbar the Domes

Of Tartarus: He comes, the Tyrant comes.

He faid, with Force difmifs’d, the quiv’ring Dart
Pervades the Skies, and lights, where near his Heart
The flender Chains, well-wrought of duétile Gold,
The Cuirafs, arm’d with many a Plate infold. 1146
The Blood fpins upward from a thoufand Holes :

He finks, and, doubting where to fix them, rolls

His Eyes around.—The Victor ftands befide

To fpoil his Arms, and thus infulting cry’d. 1150
Now wilt thou rev’rence Juftice, nor difdain '
To grant Interment to the Grecians flain ?

Go, meet the Vengeance, thy Demerits claim,

Secure howe’er of the laft fun’ral Flame.

v. 1151. Now awik thon rev’rence Fuftice] It may be worth-while
to compare the Conduct of Thefens with that of Acbilles on a fimi.
lar Occafion. The former, we fee, when Creon was juft dying,
only upbraids him of his Cruelty in a gentle Manner, and with
great Humanity promifes him, he fhall not want the funeral- .

ites, which he denied to others. WLilft the latter, as it were to
fharpen and embitter the Agomies of Death, with the utmoft Fe-
rocity threatens He&tor, that no Motives fhall ever prevail with
him to fuffer his Body to be buried.—Here Homer has outraged
Nature, and not reprefented his Hero, as a Man, but a Monfter.
And yet Mr. Pope, in the Preface to his Verfion, after having
praifed his Author’s Talent for drawing Chara&ters, and his Leflons
of Merality, remasks of Statius’s Heroes, that an Air of Impe-
tuofity runs through them all; the fame horrid and favage Cou-
rage appears in his Capancus, Tydeus and Hippomedon. They have
a Parity of Chara&ter (fays he{’ which makes them feem Brothers
of one Family. This Obfervation may fuffice to fhew the
Reader, to what Lengths a Predile®tion for his Author will carry
- a Tranflasor,

With
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With pious Tumult now both Hofts embrace, 1155
Join Hand in Hand, and mingle Face with Face.
Peace and a League the Sons of Thebes requeft;

And, hailing Thefeus by the Name of Guett,

Court him to march his Army to the Town,

And ufe the royal Manfion as his own. 1160

The Chief affents.  The Theban Dames rejoice,
And greet his Entrance with applauding Voice.

Thus did the Banks of Ganges once refound
TheVi&or’s Praife,with Wreaths of Vine-leaves crown’d.
Now from the Summit of the fronting Hill, 1165
Whofe thady Groves o’erhang the facred Rill

Of Dirce, the Pelafgian Dames defcend,

And with fhrill Shouts the vaulted ZAther rend.

Thus, when the frantic Choir of Matrons join

With hideous Yell the jolly God of Wine, 1170
They rage 'apd foam, as if they had decreed

To do, or late had done fome flagrant Deed.

Far other Tears guth forth, the Tears of Joy,

And various Obje&s their Purfuit employ.

To Thefeus thefe, ‘to Creon thofe repair, 1175
Whilft others make the Dead their earlieft Care.
Scarce could I dignify their Woes in Verfe,

And all the Pomp 1n equal Strains rehearfe,

Should gentle Pbebus fortify my Lungs,

And give Locution from a hundred Tongues. 1180

v. 1179. Should gentle Pheebus] Our Author has imitated this
from Homer, Book 2d, Verfe 488.

A}
a0y & dn &y ioad ueSdoopas, 88 dvoumrey
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Nor is he fingular in his Imitation,
. Non
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To fing, with what a Bourid and placid Smile

Ewvadne leap’d upon the fun’ral Pile,

And, folding in her Arms her Hufband’s Corfe,
Explor’d the Traces of the Lightning’s Force;

How his fair Spoufe with Kiffes ftamps the Face 118 5
Of cruel Tydeus, clafp’d in her Embrace;

Or to her Sifler with faft ftreaming Eyes

Argia tells the former Night’s Emprize ;

With what loud Shrieks th® Arcadian Queen demands
Her Son, bewail’d by all his fubje&t Bands, 1190
Her Son, whofe Beauty fled not with his Breath ;

Her Son, efteem’d it Life, and wept in Death.

For fuch a mighty Tafk the new Supplies

Of fome infpiring God would fcarce fuffice.

1
Non, mihi fi linguz centum fint, oraque centum;
Ferrea vox, omnes fcelerum comprendere formas,

Omnia peenarum percurrere nomina poflum.
Virg. Zn. L. 6.

¥affo has alfo borrowed the Thought, Ferufalenm delivered it. Can. g.
Stan. g2.

Non io, fe cento bocche, e lingue cento
Avefli, e ferrea lena, e ferrea voce,
Natrar potrei quel numero, che fpento
Ne’ primi affalti hi quel drappel fereces -

1182. Evadne leap’d upsn the fun'ral Pile] This Heroine threw
herielf upon the Pile of her Hufband Capaneus, and was burnt with,
him. There are equal Inftances of Affeftion amongft the eaftern
Nations of our Time, and Montaigne acquaints us, that it is a
Cuftom in fome Parts of India, whenever their Prince dies, to burn
his moft beloved Concubine on the fame Pile with him. ,

v. 1191. Her Som] This Repetition of the Hero’s Name three
times leaves a great Impreffion of him on the Mind of the Reader;
and is fo very beautiful, that I thought myfelf obliged to preferve
itin the Tranflation. Homer has one equally delicate.

Nipeos ¥ af EounSur ayer Tetss vag tioas,
Nipsds "Ayaaing vi®, Xapomas 7 qraxto,
Nogaos, & nadhises amp vms "Ihuor Fade

Yet

1~
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Yet more.—My Ship, long toft upon the Seas, 1195
Requires a Port, and Interval of Eafe.

O Thebaid, dear Obje& of my Toil,

For twelve long Years purfu’d by Midnight Oil |

‘Wilt thou furvive thy Author, and be read, ~

His Lamp of Life extinét, his Spirit fled ? 1200
For thee already Fame has pav’d the Way

To future Praife, and cherifhes thy Lay.

Tafte ftamps thee current, marks thee for her own,
And makes thy few Deferts, and Beauties known

To gen’rous Cefar, whilft the ftudious Youth 1205
From thy chafte Page imbibes the moral Truth

With Fiction temper’d.——Claim thy proper Bays,
Nor emulate the greater Zneid’s Praife ;

At awful Diftance follow, and adore

Its facred Footfteps : thus, the Tempeft o’er, = 1216
Through Envy’s Cloud diftinguifh’d, thou fhalt thine,
And after me enjoy a Name divine.

1197. O Thebaid] The Poet in this Addrefs very artfully takes
* his Leave of the Reader, and at the fame time fings his own Pa-

negyric, which he has done in a decent modeft Manner, and paid
a genteel Compliment to the Author of the Zneid. In this Self,
Notice he has the Authority of Pindar, Lucretius, Owid and Lucan,
who have all given him Precedents. ’

FINTIS
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ROPOSALS forPublifhing by Subfcription, 2 T'ran{lation,
from the Greek into Englith Blank Verfe, of the TrRaGED1ZS Of
EURIPIDES ; with Notes Critical and Explanatory,

By EDWARD HARWOOD, D.D.

CONDITIONS.

L. This Work will form Two Volumes in Quarto; and fhall be.
rinted in an elegant and corre® Manner. The firft Volume will
= ready rcr the Prefs next Autumn.

I ‘i'he Price to Subfcribers will be Two Guineas ; One Guinea to
be paid on the Delivery of the firft Volume, the other on the %h
very of the fecond, in fheets. o

III. The firft Volume fhall be put to the Prefs when Four Hundred
Copies are fubfcribed for. If this Number be not obtained, as the
Publication of this Work muft be attended with great Expence,
the Undertaking will be abandoned. Dr. Harwood therefore
requefts thofe who are difpofed to honour this Work with their
Patronage, that they will give in their Names as early as poflible.

SUBSCRIPTIONS will be taken in by the AuTHoOR, at
his Houfe in Great Ruffel-Street, Bloomfbury; by T.BeckeT, and
T. CapeLL, in the Strand 3 T.Davies, Ruffel-Street, Covent-
Garden; J. Rosson, New Bond-Street; T. Payne, Mews-Gate;
G. Rosinson, Pater-nofter Row ; FLercuer and Prince, Ox-
ford ; and Mxnnu.x‘and Woonyzr, Cambridge.

Prefixed to this TrRansLaTION, will be feveral DISSERTATIONS,
in which the following Subjeéts will be difcufied.

I. Of the Greek Tragedy.

II. Of the Grecian Stage. :

IlII. Of the Rife, Progrefs, Perfection, and Declenfion of Dramatic
Compofition among the Greeks.

IV. Of the three Greek Tragedians, Zfchylus, Sophocles, and
Euripides. :

V. Of the Iambic, and its fingularly happy Adaptation to Dramatic
Narrative.

VI. Of the Chorus. '

VII. Of the Strophe, Antiftrophe, and Epode.

VIII. That the Greek Tragedies were Operas, with mufical Accom-
paniments.

IX. The Life of Euripides, and a Comparifon inftituted b:tween
him and Sophocles.

X. Of the Editions, Commentators, and Tranflators of Eurip'des.

EURI-
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EURIPIDES hath long been univerfally eficemed the moft
elegant and pathetic of the Greek Tragedians. He was the Difciple
and Friend of So ¢ R AT E s, who vifited the Theatre when his Plays
were reprefented, and affiited him, it is faid, in the Compofition of
them. ‘The pure Morality every whete interfperfed in theie Dramas
is ccrtainly worthy of that divine Philofopher. Nineteen of the
T'ragedies of Euri&idcs have defcended to our Time, in amore perfett
and corret State than the Writings of his Contemporaries ; but they
have never been tranflated into our Language. Euripides, for many
Years, hath been my favourite Author. ~ About ten Years ago, at my
leifure Hours, I amufed myfelf with tranflating fome of the beft of
his Compofitions, and writing Notes on them. I bave now finithed
al on of nine of the Tragedies, and illuftrated them with Notes.

Remainder will be executed, if thefe Propofals meet with -
Encouragement.

' December zoth 1773,
Great Ruffel-Street Bloomfbury, EDWARD HARWOOD.

London.
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