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THE ARGUMENT.

Zneas relates how the city of Troy was taken, after
a ten years fiege, by the treachery of Sinon, and the
ftratagem of a wooden horfe. He declares the fixed
refolution he had taken, not to farvive the ruins of
his country, and the various adventures he met with
in the defence of it: at laft, having been before ad-
vifed by Heftor’s ghoft, and now by the appearance
of his mother Venus, he is prevailed upon to leave
the town, and fettle his houfhold gods in another
country. In order to this, he carries off his father
on his fhoulders, and leads his little fon by the hand,
his wife following him behind, When he comes to
the place appointed for the general rendezvous, he
finds a great confluence of people, but miffes his
wife, whofe ghoft afterwards appears to him, and
tells him the land which was defigned for him,
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LL were attentive to the god-like man,
When, from his lofty couch, he thus begans
Great queen! what you command me to relate,
Renews the fad remembrance of our fate,
An empire from its old foundations rent, [3
And every woe the Trojans underwent:
A, peopled city made a defert place;
All that I faw, and part of which I was:
Not ev’n the hardeft of our foes could hear,
Nor ftern Ulyfles tell without a tear. 10
And now the latter watch of wafting night,
And fetting ftars, to kindly reft invite.
But, fince you take fuch intereft in our woe,
And Trey’s difaftrous end defire to know,
I will reftrain my tears, and briefly tell 15
‘What in eur laft and fatal night befel.
By deftiny compell'd, and in defpair,
*The Grecks grew weary of the tedieus wars
And, by Minerva’s aid, a fabric rear'd,
Which, like a fteed of monftrous height, appear’d; 20
*Fhe fides were plank’d with pine, they feign’d it made
¥or their return, and this the vow they paid.
‘Thus they pretend; but in the hollow fide
Sele@ted numbers of their foldiers hide: .
‘With inward arms the dire machine they load, 25
And iron bowels ftuff the dark abode.
1n fight of Troy lies Tenedos, an ifle
{While fortune did on Priam’s empire finile)
Renown’d
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Resown’d for wealth; beit fince 2 falehiell boy,

Where fhips expos’d to winds snd wenther lay. 30
There was their fieet canceal'd : we thought fee Greeoe
*The faili were Bolfied, and owr foars relesté,

The Trojans, coop'd within 'didir walls o loag,
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This hollow fabric either muft inclofe,

Within its blind recefs, our fecret foes;

Or ’tis an engine rais’d above the town, e

T’ o’erlook the walls, and then to batter down.

Somewhat is fure defign’d; by fraud or force;

Truft not their prefents, nor admit the horfe.

Thus having-faid, againft the fteed he threw

His forceful {pear, which, hiffing as it flew, 65

Pierc’d through the yielding planks of jointed wood,

And trembling in the hollow belly ftood.

The fides tranfpierc'd return a rattling found,

And groans-of Greeks inclos’d .come iffuing througt
the wound.

And had not heaven the fall of Troy defign’d, 7o

Or had not men been fated to be blind, }

Enough was faid and done, t’ infpire a better mind: .

"Then had our lances pierc’d the treacherous wood,

And Illian towers and Priam’s empire ftood.

Mean time, with fhouts, the Trojan fhepherds bring

A captive Greek in bands, before the king:

‘Taken, to.take; who made himfelf their prey,

‘T’ impofe on their belief, and Troy betray.

Fix'd on his aim, .and obftinately bent

To die undaunted, ar to circumvent.

About the captive, tides of Trojans flow;

All prefs to fee, and fome infult the foe.

Now hear how well the Greeks their wiles difgu

Behold a nation in a man compris'd.

Trembling the mifcreant ftood, unarm’d and b

He ftar’d, and roll’d his bagard eyes around;
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But when Ulyfles, with fallacious arts,

Had made impreffion in the peoples’ hearts;

And forg’'d a treafon in my patron’s name

(I fpeak of things too far divulg’d by fame),

My kinfman fell; then I, without fupport, 120
In private mourn’d his lofs, and left the court,

Mad as I was, I could not bear his fate

With filent grief, but loudly blam’d the ftate:

And curs’d the direful author of my woes.

*Twas told again, and hence my ruin rofe. 12§
1 threaten’d, if indulgent heaven once more
Would land me fafely on my native fhore, }
His death with double vengeance te reftore.

‘This mov’d the murderer’s hate, and foon enfu’d
Th’ effets of malice from a man fo proud. 130
Ambiguous rumours through the camp he fpread,
And fought, by treafon, my devoted head :
New crimes invented, left unturn’d no ftone,
To make my guilt appear, and hide his own,
Till Calchas was by force and threatening wrought:
But why—why dwell I on that anxious thought?
If on my nation juft revenge you feck,
And ’tis t’ appear a foe, t’appear a Greek;
Already you my name and country know,
Afluage your thirft of hlood, and ftrike the blow: 140
My death will both the kingly brothers pleafe,
And fet infatiate Ithacus at eafe.
‘This fair unfinith’d tale, thefe broken ftarts, :
Rais’d expectations in our longing hearts; }
Unknowing as we were in Grecian arts, 145

5 His
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His former tsembling once again renew’d,
With ated fear, the villain thus purfu'd:
Long had the Greeians (tir'd with fruitlefs care,
And weary’d with an unfuecefsfut war)
Refolv'd to raife the fiege, and leave the town; 150
And, had the gods pernrieted, they had gone,
But oft the wimntery feas and fouthern winds
Withftood their paffge home, and chang’a their minds,
Portents and prodigies their fouk amaz'd;
But moft, wherr this fupendous pife was raisd: 155
Then flaming meteors, hung fir air, were feem,
And thunders rattled through a fky ferene:
Difmay’d, and fearful of fome dire event,
Eurypylus, t’ enquire their fate, was fent;
He from the gods this dreadful anfwer brought; 160 v
O Grecians¥ when the Trojan fhiores you fought, }
Your paffage with a virgin’s blood was boughs?
So muft your fafe returrr be bouglit agairr,
And Grecian blood' once more atone tfie: main!
The fpreading rumour round the: people rm; 165
Al fear’d, and- each befiev’d’ Brmfeff the mar,
Ulyffes took th’ advantage of thefr frighry
Call'd Cadchas, and produc’d i open fight:
Then bade him name the wretch, orduin’d’ by fate
The pablie viétim, to redeem the ftate, 170
Already fome prefag’d the dire-event,
And faw what facrifice Ulyfles meant,
For twice five days the good old: feer withftood
'The intended treafon, and was dumb to blood,
B4 Till,
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Till, tir'd with endlefs clamours, and purfuit 175
Of Ithacus, he ftood no Jonger mute:
But, as it was agreed, pronounc’d that I
Was deftin’d by the wrathful gods to die!
All prais’d the fentence, pleas’d the ftorm fhould fall
On one alone, whofe fury threaten’d all. 180
‘The difmal day was come, the priefts prepare
‘Their leaven’d cakes, and fillets for my hair,
I follow’d nature’s laws, and muft avow
I broke my bonds, and fled the fatal blow,
Hid in a weedy lake all night I lay, 18¢
Secure of fafety when they fail'd away.
But now what further hopes for me remain,
'To fee my friends or native foil again?
My tender infants, or my careful fire, .
Whom they returning will to death require? 190
Will pespetrate on them their firft defign,
And take the forfeit of their heads for mine!
Which, O, if pity mortal minds can move,
If there be faith below, or gods above,
If innocence and truth can claim defert, 19§
Ye Trojans, from an injur’d wretch avert.
Falfe tears true pity move: the king commands
'To loofe his fetters, and unbind his hands:
‘Then adds thefe friendly words; Difmifs thy fears,
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs: 200
But truly tell, was it for force or guile,
Or fome religious end, you rais’d this pile
‘Thus faid the king. He, full of fraudful arts,
This well-invented tale for truth imparts:
Ye
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Ye lamps of heaven! he faid, and lifted high 20§
His hands now free, thou venerable fky,

Inviolable powers, ador’d with dread, )
Ye fatal fillets, that once bound this head, :
Ye facred altars, from whofe flames I fled, j
Be all of you abjur'd; and grant I may, 210

Without a crime, th’ ungrateful Greeks betray!
Reveal the fecrets of the guilty ftate,
And juftly punifh whom I juftly hate!
But you, O king! preferve the faith you gave,
If 1, to fave myfelf, your empire fave, 215
‘The Grecian hopes, and all th’ attempts they made,
Were only founded on Minerva’s aid,
But from the time when impious Diomede,
And+alfe Ulyfles, that inventive head,
Her fatal image from the temple drew, 220
The ﬂecpmg guardiansiof the caftle flew,
Her virgin ftatue withaheir bloody hands
Polluted, and profan’d her holy bands:
From thence the tide of fortune left their fhore,
And ebb’d much fafter than it flow’d before: 223
‘Their courage languifh’d, as their hopes decay’d,
And Pallas, now averfe, refus’d her aid.
Nor did the goddefs doubtfully declare
Her alter’d mind, and alienated care:
When firft her fatal image touch’'d the ground, 230
She flernly caft her glaring eyes around;
That fparkled as they roll'd, and feem’d to threat:
Her heavenly limbs diftill'd a briny fweat,
Thrice
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"Thrice from the ground fhe Jeap’d, was feen to wicld
Her brandifh’d lance, and fhake her horrid fhicld} 235
Then Calchas bade our hoft for flight prepare,
And hope no conqueft from the tedious war:
'Till firft they fail'd for Greece; with prayers befought
Her injur'd power, and better omens brought.
And now their navy ploughs the watery main, 240"
Yet, foon expet it on your fhores agzim, }
With Pallas pleas’d ; as Calchas did ordain,
But firft, to reconcile the blue-ey’d maid,
For her ftolen ftatue, and her tower betray'd ;

am’d by the feer, to her offended name 248
‘We rais’d, and dedicate this wondrous frame:
So lofty, left through your forbidder gates
It pafs, and intercept our better fates.
For, once admitted there, our hopes are loft;
And Troy may then 2 new Palladium boatl. 250
For fo religion and the gods ordain;
"That if you violate with hasds profane
Minerva’s gift, your town in flames fhall bum,
(Which omen, O ye gods, on Grzcia turn)b
But if it climb, with your aflifting hands, 255
The Trojan walls, and im the city frands,
Then Troy fhall Argos and Mycene burn,
And the reverfe of fate on w return.

With fuch deceits ke gain’d their eafy hearts,
"Too prone to credit his perfidious arts, 2bo
What Diomede, nor Thetis’ greater foa,
A thoufand fhips, nor terr years fiege had done:
Falfe tears and fawning words the city won,

A greater
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A greater omen, md of worfe portent, '
Did our unwary minds with fear torment: 26 5}
Concurring to produce the dire event.

Laocoon, Neptune’s prieft by lot that year,

With folemn pomp then facrific’d a fteer.

When, dreadful to behold, from fea we fpy’d

Two ferpents rank'd abreaft, the feas divide, 270}
And fmoothly fweep along the fwelling tide.

Their flaming crefts above the waves they thow,

Their bellies feem to burn the feas below:

Their fpecicied tails advance to fteer their courfe,

And, on the founding fhore, the flying billows force,
And now the firand, and now the plain they held,
Their ardent eyes with bloody ftreaks were fill'd :
Their nimble tongues they brandifh’d as they came,
And lick’d their hiffing jaws that {putter'd flame.

We fled amaz’d; their deftin’d way they take, 280
And to Laocoom and his children make:

And firft around the tender boys they wind,

Then with their fharpen’d fangs their imbs and bodies

The wresched father, running to their aid

With pious hate, bat vain, they next invade: 285

Twice round his waift their winding volames roll’d,

And twice about his gafping throat they fold.

The prieft, thus doubly chok’d, their crefts divide,

And, towering o’cr his head, in triumph ride,

With both kis hands he labours at the knots, 290

His holy fillets the hlue venom blots:
. His
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His roaring fills the flitting air around.
Thus, when an ox receives a glancing wound,
He breaks his bands, the fatal altar flies,
And, with loud bellowings, breaks the yielding fkies,
Their tafks perform’d, the ferpents quit their prey,
And to the tower of Pallas make their way:
Couch’d at her feet, they lie protected there,
By her large buckler, and protended fpear.
Amazement feizes allj the general cry 300
Proclaims Laocoon juftly doom’d to die,
Whofe hand the will of Pallas had withftood,.
And dar’d to violate the facred wood..
All vote t’ admit the fteed, that vows be paid,. :
And incenfe offer’d, to th’ offended maid. 305"
A fpacious breach is made, the tawn lies bare,
Some hoifting levers, fome the wheels prepare,.
And faften to the horfes feet: the reft
With cables hawl along th’ unwieldy beaft.
Each on his fellow for affiftance calls: 310
At length the fatal fabric mounts the walls, ‘
Big with deftrution. Boys with chaplets crown’d,
And choirs of virgins, fing and dance around,
Thus rais’d aloft, and then defcending down,
It enters o’er our heads, and threats the town. 315
O facred city! built by hands divine!
O valiant heroes of the Trojan line!
Four times he ftuck; as oft the clafhing found
Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound.
Yet, mad with zeal, and blinded with our fate, 320
We hawl along the horfe in folemn ftate;

Then
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Then place the dire portent within the tower.

Caffandra-cry’d, and curs’d the unhappy hour;

Foretold our fate; but, by the gods decree,

All heard, and none believ'd, the prophecy. 325

With branches we the fanes adorn, and wafte

In jollity the day ordain’d to be the laft.

Mean time the rapid heavens roll'd down the light,

And on the fhaded ocean rufh’d the night:

Our men fecure, nor guards nor centries held, 330

But eafy fleep their weary limbs compell’d.

The Grecians had embark’d their naval powers

From Tepedos, and fought our well-known fhores:

Safe under covert of the filent night,

And guided by th’ imperial galley’s light, 335

When Sinon, favour’d by the partial gods,

Unlock’d the horfe, and op’d his dark abodes;

Reftor'd to vital air our hidden foes,

Who joyful from their long confinement rofe,

Tyfander bold, and Sthenelus their guide, 340

And dire Ulyfles, down the cable flide:

Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus hafte;

Nor was the Podalyrian hero laft:

Nor injur'd Menelaus, nor the fam’d

Epeus, who the fatal engine fram’d. 345

A namelefs crowd fucceed; their forces join

T’ invade th’ tawn, opprefs'd with fleep and wine.

Thofe few. they find awake, firft meet their fate,

Then to their fellows they unbar the gate.

*Twas in the dead of night, when fleep repairs 350

Our bodies worn with toils, our minds with cares,
When
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‘When Heftor’s ghoft before my fight appears:

A bloody fhroud he feem’d, and bath’d in tears,

Such as he was, when, by Pelides flain,

Theflalian courfers dragg’d him o’er the plain. 335

Swoln were his feet, as when the thongs were thruft

‘Through the bor'd holes, his body black with duft,

Unlike that He&or, who return’d from toils

‘©Of war triumphant, in Aacian fpoils:

Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, 360

And launch’d againft their navy Phrygian fire.

His hair and beard ftood ftiffen’d with his gore;

And all the wounds, he for his country bore,

Now ftream’d afreth, and with new purple ran:

I wept to fee the vifionary man: 365}

And, while my trance continu’d, thus began:

O light of Trojans, and fupport of Troy,

Thy father’s champion, and thy country’s joy!

O, long expetted by thy friends! from whence

Art thou fo late return’d for our defence? 370

Do we behold thee, weary’d as we are,

With length of Iabours, and with toils of war?

After fo many funerals of thy own,

Art thou reftor’d to thy declining town?

But fay, what wounds are thefe? What new difgrace

Deforms the manly features of thy face?

‘To this the Tpe@re no reply did frame;

But anfwer’d to the caufe for which he cames:

And, groaning from the bottom of his breaft,

‘This warning, in thefe mournful words, exprefs’d:
(o]
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O goddefs-born! efcape, by timely flight,

The fames and horrors of this fatal night,

The foes, aleeady, have pofiefs’d the wall,

Troy nods from high, and totters to her fall,

Enough is paid to Priam’s royal name, 385
More than enough to duty and to fame.

If by a mortal hand my father’s throne

Could be. defended, ’twas by mine alone:

Now Troy to thee commends her future ftate,

And gives her gods companions of thy fate: 390
From their affiftance happier walls expe&,

Which, wandering long, at laft thou fhalt ere&.

He faid, and broaght me, from their bleft abodes,

The venerable ftatues of the gods:

With ancient Vefta from the facred choir 395
The wreaths and relics of th’ immortal fire,

Now peals of fhouts come thundering from afar,
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and mingled war!
The noife approaches, though our palace ftood
Aloof from ftreets, encompafs’d with a wood. 400
Louder, and yet more loud, I hear th’ alarms
Of human cries diftin&®, and clafhing arms!

Fear broke my flumbers : I no longer flay,

But mount the terrafs, thence the town furvey: }

And hearken what the fruitful founds convey! 4o5

‘Thus when a flood of fire by wind is born,

Crackling it rolls, and mows the ftanding corn:

Or deluges, defcending on the plains,

Sweep o'er the yellow year, deftroy the paine }

Of labouring oxen, and the peafant’s gains: 410
Unroot
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Unroot the. oreft oaks, and bear away
Flocks, folds, and trees, an undiftinguifh’d prey!
"The fhepherd climbs the cliff, and fees, from far,
The wafteful ravage of the watery war.
Then Heftor’s faith was manifeftly clear'd; 415 -
And Grecian frauds in open light appear’d !
The palace of Deiphobus afcends
In fmoaky flames, and catches on his friends.
Ucalegon burns next; the feas are bright
With fplendor not their own; and fhine with Trojan

light. : 420
New clamours and new .clangors now arife,
The found of ttumpets mix’d with fighting cries!
With frenzy feiz’d, I.run to meet th’ alarms,
Refolv’d on death, refolv’d to die in arms!
But firft to gather friends, with them to oppofe, 425
If fortune favour’d, and repel the foes.
Spurr’d by my courage, by my country fir'd;
‘With fenfe of honour, and revenge infpir'd!
. Pantheus, Apollo’s prieft, a facred name,
Had ’fcap’d the Grecian fwords, and pafs’d the flame;
With relics loaden, to my doors he fled, '
And, by the hand, his tender grandfon led.
What hope, O Pantheus! whither can we run?
Where make a ftand? and what may yet be done?
Scarce had I faid, when Pantheus, with a groan, 43§
Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town!
‘The fatal day, th’ appointed hour, is come,
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom

: ' Transfers



ZLZNEIS. BOOK II 1y

*Transfers the Trojan ftate to Grecian hads,
"be fire confumes the town, the foe commands! 440
And armed hofts, an unexpected force,
Break from the bowels of the fatal horfe!
Within the gates proud Sinon throws about
The flames, and foes for entrance prefs without,
With thoufand others, whom I fear to name, 445
More than from Argos or Mycenz came.
To feveral pofts their parties they divide;
Some block the narrow ftreets, fome fcour the wide,
The bold they kill, th’ unwary they furprize;
Who fights finds death, and death finds him who flies.
The warders of the gate but fcarce maintain
Th’ uneqnal combat, and refift in vain,
" Theard; and heaven, that well-bom fouls infpires,
Prompts me, through lifted fwords and rifing fires,
Fo run, where clathing arms and clamour calls, 453
And ruth undaunted to defend the walls!
Ripheus and Iphitus by my fide engage,
For valour one renown’d, and one for age,
Dymas and Hypanis by moonlight knew
My motions and my mien, and to my party drew; 460
With young Chorcebus, who by love was led
To win renown, and fair Caffandra’s bed;
And lately brought his troops to Priam’s aid:
Forewarn’d in vain by the prophetic maid.
Whom, when I faw, refolv’d in arms to fall, 463
And that one fpirit animated all;
Brave fouls, faid I, but brave, alas! in vain:
Come, finith what our cruel fates ordain,

Yoz, XXII§, C You
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Yeou fee the defpreaee fatr of exx affsies;

And heavex’s peosriting powers 2ur deaff wo prayers. 4
‘The paffive gods behold the Gaeeies defile

“Their eemples, and sbmder o the fpoil
‘Their own shedes: we, fochie fow, confpise

‘To fave 2 fimking tows mvolv'd i fivc.
‘Then ket us fall, but £} amidi our fors: q
Defpair of lifc, the means of Evimg frows,

So bold a fpeech encowrag’d their defire

Of desth, and added fucl w0 their fire!

As hangry wolves, with raging appetise,
Scoer throogh the ficlds, nor feas the flormy might, 4
‘Their whelps at home expolt the promis’d food,
And long to temper their dry chaps in blood,

So rufh’d we forth at once, refolv’d o die,
Refolv’d im death the laft extremes to try!

We leave the nasrow lamcs behind, and dare 48
Th’ unequal combat in the public fquare:
Night was our friend, our icader was Defpair.
What tongue can tell the llaughter of that night!
What eyes can weep the forrows and affright}

An ancient and imperial city falls,

The ftreets are fill'd with frequent funerals:
Houfes and holy semples float in blood,

And hoftile nations make a common flood.

Not only Trojans fall, but, in their tura,

The vanquith’d triumph, and the vitors mourn, .
Ous take new courage from defpair and night;

Confun'd the fortunc is, confus'd the fight,
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ts refound with tumults, plaints, and fears,

ifly death in fendry fhapes appears!

cos fell among us, with his band, §00

ought us Grecians newly come to land:

hence, faid be, my friends, this long delay?

ter, while the fpoils are borne away.

»s are laden with the Trojan ftore,

1, lilee truants, come too late athore. $08

, bat foon correted his miftake,

iy the doubtful anfwers which we make:

he would have fhunn’d th’ unequal fight,
more numerous, intercept his flight.

1 fome peafant, in a buthy brake, §10
th unwary footing, prefs’d a fnake,

1 afide, aftonifh’d, when he fpies

g creft, blue neck, and rolling eyes; }
our arms furpriz’d Androgeos flies!

for him and his we compafs round, 15
with fear, unknowing of the ground;

their lives an cafy conqueft found.

tune on our firft endeavour fmil’d;

1s then, with youthful hopes beguil'd,

ith fuccefs, and of a daring mind, 520

v invention fatally defign'd.

ids, faid he, fince fortunc fhows the way,

7e fhould th’ ayfpicious guide obey.

- has fhe thefe Grecian arms beflow’d, _
deftru@tion, and the Trojans good?  g2p

mge we fhiclds, and their devices bear,.

| fupply the want of force in war, ~

Cz » "Y\\q
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“They find us arms, 'This faid, himfelf he drefs'd
In dead Androgeos’ {poils, his upper veft, }
His painted buckler, and his plumy creft. §30
"Thus Rypheus, Dymas, ail the Trojain train,

‘Lay down their own attire, and firip the flain,

Mix'd with the Greeks, we go with ill prefage,
Flatter'd with hopes to glut our greedy rage:
.Unknown,- affaulting whom we blindly meet, 5§35
And ftrew, with Grecian carcafes, the ftreet, -

‘Thus while ¢heir ftraggling parties we defeat,

Some to the fhore and fafer fhips retreat:

And fome, opprefs'd with more ignoble-fear,

Remount the hollow horfe, and pant in fecret there. 530
But ah! what ufe of valour can be made,

When heaven’s propitious powers refufe their aid!
Behold the royal prophetefs, the fair -
Caflandra, dragg’d by her difhevel'd hair;

‘Whom not Minerva’s fhrine, nor facred bands, 545
In fafety could proteét from facrilegious hands:

On heaven fhe caft her eyes, fhe figh’d, fhe cry’d,
(*Twas all fhe could), her tender arms were ty’d.
So fad a fight Choraebus could not bear; :

But, fird with rage, diftraed with defpair, 550
Amid the barbarous ravifhers he flew;

Ourdeader’s rath example we purfue;

But ftorms of ftones, from the proud temple’s height,

Pour down, and on our batter’d helms alight: -
We from-our friends receiv’d this fatal blow, 555
‘Who thought us Grecians, as we feem’d in thow.

. c ..~ ‘They
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They aim at the miftaken erefts, from high,
Aud ours beneath the ponderous ruin lie,
Then, mov’d with angers and difdain, to fee
Their troops difpers’d, the royal virgin free: 560
The Grecians rally, and their powers unite, :
With fury charge us, and renew the fight.
The brother-kings with Ajax join their force,
And the whole fquadron of Theffalian horfe.

Thus, when the rival winds their quarrel try, 65
Contending for the kingdom of the tky,
South, eaft, and weft, on airy courfers borne,
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn:
Then Nereus ftrikes the deep, the billows rife,
And, mix'd with ooze and fand, pollute the fkies, §70
The troops we fquander'd firft, again appear
From feveral quarters, and inclofe the rear,
They fitft obferve, and to the reft betray,
Our different fpeech; our borrow'd arms furvey,
Opprefs’d with odds, we'fall; Chorccbus firt, 575
At Pallas’ altar, by Peneleus pierc'd. :
Then Rypheus follow’d, in th’ unequal fight; -
Juft of his word, obfervant of the right:
Heaven thought not fo : Dymas their fate attends,
With Hypanis, miftaken by their friends. [+L3
Nor Pantheus, thee, thy mitre nor the bands
Of awful Phacbus, fav’d from impious hands.
Ye Trojan flames, your teflimony bear
What I perform’d, and what I fuffer'd there: :
No fword avoiding in the fatal ftrife, 58¢
Kxpos’d to death, and prodigal of life.

g C3 Witnels,
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Witnefs, ye heavens! I live not by my faule
1 ftrove to have defetv’d the death I fought.
But when T could not fight, and would have dy'd,.
Borne off to diftance by the growing tide,. 590
Old Iphitus and ¥ were hurry'd thence,
‘With Pelias wounded, and withont defence..
New clamours from th’ invefted palace ring;
‘We run to die, or difengage the king.
. So hot th’ affault, fo high the tumult rofe; 595
While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppofe,.
As all the Dardan and Argolic rece
Had been contrated in that narrow fpace:
Or as all Ilium elfe were void of fear,
And tumult, war, and flaughter only there, 6o
"Their targets in a tortoife catt, the foes
Secure advancing, to the turrets rofe:
Some mount the fcaling-ladders; fome, more boldy
Swerve upwards, and by pofts and pillars hold :
‘Their left hand gripes their bucklers in th’ afcent, 6o
‘While with the right they feize the battlement.
From the demolifh’d towers the Trojans throw
Houge heaps of ftones, that, falling, crufh the foe:
And heavy beams and rafters from the fides
¢Such arms their laft neceflity provides): 610
And gilded roofs come tumbling from on high,
‘The marks of ftate and ancient royalty.
‘The guards ‘below, fix’d in the pafs, attend
‘The charge undaunted, and the gate defend.
Renew’d in courage, with recover'd breath, 615
A fecond time we ran ta tempt our deathy
) o
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To clear the palace from the foe, fucceed

The weary living, and revenge the dead.

A poftern-door, yet unobferv'd and free,
Join’d by the length of a blind gallery, 620
To the king’s clofet led, a way wel known

To Hefor’s wife, while Priam held the throne:
Through which fhe brought Aftyanax, unfeen,

To chear his grandfire and his grandfire’s queen.
‘Through this wepafs, and mount the tower from whence,
With unavailing arms, the Trojans make defence,
From this the trembling king had oft defcry’d

The Grecian camp, and faw their navy ride.

Beams from his lofty height with fwords we hew;
Then, wrenching with our hands, th’ affault renew,
And, where the rafters on the columns meet,

We puth them headlong with our arms and feet:

The lightning flies not fwifter than the fali,

Nor thunder louder than the ruin’d wall:

Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 635
Are piece-meal tom, or pounded into death,

Yet more fucceed, and more to death are fent;

We ceafe not from above, nor they below relent.
Before the gate fiood Pyrrhus, threatening loud,
With glittering arms confpicuous in the crowd. 640
So fhines, renew’d in youth, the crefted fnake,

Who flept the winter in a thorny brake:

And, cafting off his flough, when fpring returns,
Now looks aloft, and with new glory burns:
Reftor’d with poifonous herbs, his ardent fides 64§
Reflet the fun, and, rais’d on fpires, he rides;

C4 Tgh
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High o'er the grafs, hiffing he rolls along,.

And brandifhes, by fits, his forky tongue.

Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon,

His father’s charioteer, together run 650

‘To force the gate: the Scyrian infantry

Rufh on in crouds, and the barr'd paffage free.

Entering the court, with fhouts the fkies they rend,.

And flaming firebrands to the roofs afcend.

Himfelf, among the foremoft, deals his blows, 655

And, with his ax, repeated ftrokes beftows

On the ftrong doors: then all their fhoulders ply,.

Till from the pofts the brazen hinges fly.

He hews apace, the double bars at length

Yield to his ax, and unrefifted ftrength. 660

A mighty breach is made; the roems conceal’d:

Appear, and all the palace is reveal'd.

"The halls of audience, and of public ftate,.

And where the lonely queen in fecret fate. .

Arm’d foldiers now by trembling maids are feen, 665

With not a door,. and fcarce a fpace between.

‘The houfe is fill'd with loud laments and cries,.

And fhrieks of women rend the vaulted fkies.

"The fearful matrons run.from place to place, :

And kifs the threfholds, and the pofts embrace,. 670

‘Theé fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus. plies,. .

And all his father fparkles in. his eyes.

Nor bars, nor fighting guards, his force fuftain;

"The bars are broken, and the guards are flain. :
. In'ruth the Greeks, and all th’ apartments fill; 675

Thofe few defendants whom they find they kill..

Nox
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Not with {o fierce a rage, the foaming flood

Roars, when he finds his rapid courfe withftood :

Bears down the dams with unrefifted fway,

And fweeps the cattle and the cots away. 630
Thefe eyes beheld him, when he march’d between

The brother-kings: I faw th’ unhappy queen,

The hundred wives, and where old Priam ftood,

To ftain his hallow’d altar with his blood.

The fifty nuptial beds {fuch hopes had he, . 685
So large a promife of a progeny).

The pofts of plated gold, and hung with {poils,

Fell the reward of the proud victor's toils.

Where’er the raging fire had left a fpace,

The Grecians enter, and: poffefs the place, 69e
Fethaps you may of Priam’s fate enquire:

He, when he faw his regal town on fire,

His ruin’d palace, and his entering foes,

On every fide inevitable woes;

Inarms difus’d, invefts his limbs decay’d 695.
Like them, with age; a late and ufelefs aid.

His feeble fhoulders fcarce the weight fuftain: .
Loaded, not arm’d, he creeps along with pain; }
Defpairing of fuccefs: ambitious to be flain! ‘
Uncover’d but by heaven, there ftood in view n0Q:
Analtar; near the hearth a laurel grew,

Dodder’d with age, whofe boughs encompafs round
The houthold gods, and fhade the holy ground.

Here Hecuba, with all her helplefs train

Of dames, fos fhelter fought, but fought in vain. o5,
Driven
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Driven like a flock of doves along the ky,
‘Their images they hug, and to their altars fly.
‘The queen, when fhe beheld her trembling lord,
And hanging by his fide a heavy fword,
‘What rage, fhe cry’d, has feiz’d my hufband’s mind ;
‘What arms are thefe, and to what ufe defign’d?
Thefe times want other aids: were He&or here,
Ev’n Hefor now in vain, like Priam, would appear,
‘With us, one common fhelter thou thalt find,
Or in one common fate with us be join'd. 7§
She faid, and with a la& falute embrac’d
"The poor old man, and by the laurel plac’d.
Behold Polites, one of Priam’s fons,
Purfued by Pyrrhus, there for fafety runs.
‘Through fwords and foes, amaz’d and hurt he flies 720
‘Through empty courts, and open galleries:
Him Pyrrhus, urging with his lance, purfues,
And often reaches, and his thrufts renews. -
“"The youth transfix’d, with lamentable cries,
Expires, before his wretched parents’ eyes. 728
‘Whom, gafping at his feet, when Priam faw, .
‘The fear of death gave place to nature’s law.
" And, fhaking more with anger than with age,
The gods, faid he, requite thy brutal rage:
As fure they will Barbarian! fure they muft, 730
If there be gods in heaven, and gods be juft:
Who tak’ft in wrongs an infolent delight,
With a fon’s death t’ infet a father’s fight.
Not he, whom thou and lying fame confpire
To call thee his: not he, thy vaunted fire, 738
Thw
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*Thus us'd my wretehed age: the gods he fear'd,
The laws of nature and of nations heard.
He chear’d my forrows, and, for fums of gold,
The bloodlefs carcafe of my He&or fold,
Pity'd the woes a parent underwent, 740
And fent me back in fafety from his tent.

This faid, his feeble hand a javelin threw,
Which, fluttering, feem’d to loiter as it flew s
Juft, and but barely, to the mark it held,
And faintly tinckled on the brazen fhield. 748

Then Pyrrhus thus: Go thou from me to fate;
And to my father my foul deeds relate.
Now die: with that he dragg’d the trembling fire,
Sliddering through clotter'd blood and holy mire
(The mingled pafte his murder'd fon had made),
Haul’'d from beneath the violated fhade, }
And on the facred pile the royal vi&im laid.
His right Band held his bloody fauchion bare;
His left he twifted in his hoary hair:
Then, with a fpeeding thruft, his heart he found :
The lukewarm blood came rufhing through the

wound,

And fanguine ftreams diftin'd the facred ground.
Thus Priam fell, and fhar’d one common fate
With Troy in athes, and bis ruin’d flate:
He, who the fceptre of all Afia fway’'d, * 760
Whom monarchs, like domeftic flaves, obey’d,
On the bleak fhore now lies th' abandon’d king,

* A headiefs carcafe, and a namelefs thing,

: Thew

© This whole line is takea from Sir John Denbhame
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'Then, not before, I felt my curdled blood'
Congeal with fear, my hair with horror ftood = 76¢
My father’s image fill’'d my pious mind, o
Left equal years might equal fortune find.

Again I thought on my forfaken wife,

And trembled for my fon’s abandon’d life.

T look’d abeut, but found myfelf alone, 70

Deferted at my need, my friends were gone. ‘

Some fpent with toil, fome with defpair opprefs'd,

Leap’d headlong from the heights; the flamés confum’d

the reft.

Thus, wandering in my way, without 4 guide,

'The gracelefs Helen in the porch I fpy’d 85

Of Vefta’s temple; there fhe lurk’d alone; =

Maflled fhe fate, and, what the counld, unknown:

But, by the flames, that caft their blaze around,

‘That common bane of Greece and Troy, I found.

For Ilium burnt, the dreads the Trojan’s fword; Y

More dreads the vengeance of her injur'd lord ; }

Ev’n by thofe gods, who refug’d her, abhorrd. h

Trembling with rage, the ftrumpet I regard;

"Refolv’d to give her guilt the due reward.

Shall fhe triumphant fail before the wind, 185

And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind ? Coe

Shall fhe her kingdom and her friends review,.

In ftate attegded with a captive crew;

‘While unreveng’d the good old Priam falls,.

And Grecian fires confume the Trojan walls ? 796

For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood

Were-fwell'd with bodxes. and were drunk with blood £
L T

-
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*Tis true, a Toldier can fmall honour gain,
And boaft no-conqueft from a woman flain;
Yet fhall the fa& not pafs without applaufe, 79§
Of vengeance taken in fo juft a caufe.
The punifh’d crime fhall fet my {oul at eafe:
And murmuring manpes of my friends appeafe.
Thus while I rave, a.gleam of pleafant light
Spread o’er. the place, and, thining heavenly bright, }
My mother ftood reveal’d before my fight,
Never fo radiant did her eyes appear;
Nor her own ftar confefs’d a light fo clear,
Great in her charms, as when the gods above
3be looks, and breathes herfelf into their love.  8og
She held my hand, the deftin’d blow to break:
Then, from her rofy lips, began to fpeak :
Ny fon, from whence this madnefs, this negle&t
Of my commands, and thofe whom I prote&?
Why this unmanly rage? recal to mind 810
Whonryou forfake, what pledges leave behind,
Yook if your haplefs father yet furvive;
Orif Afcanius, or Creiifa, live,
Around your houfe the greedy Grecians err;
And thefe had perith’d in the nightly war, 81 5}
But for my prefence and proteting care.
Not Helen’s face, nor Paris, was in fault:
But by the gods was this deftruétion brought.
Now-caft your eyes around; while I diffolve
The mifts and films that mortal eyes involve: 820
Purge from your fight the drofs, and make yor fee
The fape of each avenging deity,
Enlightend
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Enlighten’d thus, my juft commands fulfil:

Nor fear obedience to your mother’s will.

‘Where yon diforder’d ‘heap of ruin lies, 823

‘Stones rent from ftones, where clouds of duft arife,

Amid that fmother, Neptune holds his place: c

Below the wall’s foundation drives his mace: }

And heaves the building from the folid bafe.

Look whete, in arms, imperial Juno ftands, 830

Full in the Scaan gate, with loud commands, }

rging on fhore the tardy Grecian bands, o

‘See Pallas, of her faaky buckler proud,

Beftrides the tower, refulgent through the cloud:

:See Jove new courage to the foe fupplies, 835

.And arms againft the town the partial deities. .

‘Hafte hence, my fon; this fruitlefs Iabour end:

"Hafte where your trembling fpoufe and fire attend : }

Hafte, and a mother’s care your paflage fhall befriend. J .

*She faid: and fwiftly vanith’d from my fight, 840

Obfcure in clouds, and gloomy fhades of night,

4 look’d, I liften’d; dreadful founds I hear;

And the dire forms of hoftile gods appear.

‘Troy funk in flames I faw, nor could prevent; _

And Ilium from its old foundations rent. 845,

‘Rent like 2 mountain afh, which dar’d the winds:;

:And ftood the fturdy ftrokes of labouring binds:

About the roots the cruel ax refounds,

“The ftumps are pierc’d with oft-repeated wounds,

“The war is felt on high, the nodding csown . 850

Now threats a fall, and throws the leafy honousrs down.
a : To
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To their united force it yields, though late;

And mourns, with mortal groans, th’ approaching fate :
The roots no more their upper load fuftain;

But down fhe falls, and fpreads a ruin through the plain,

Defcending thence, I “fcape through foes, and fire:

Before the goddefs, foes and flames retire.
Arriv'd at home, he for whofe only fake,
Or moft for his, fuch toils I undertake,
The good Anchifes, whom, by timely flight, 860
Ipurpos’d to fecure on Ida’s height,
Refus’d the journey; refolute to die,

And add his funerals to the fate of Troy:
Rather than exile and old age fuftain.

Go you, whofe blood runs warm in every vein: 865
Had heaven decreed that I fhoald life enjoy,

Heaven had decreed to fave unhappy Troy.

*Tis fure enough, if not too much for one,

Twice to have feen our Ilium overthrown, -
Mzke hafte to fave the poor remaining crew; 870
And give this ufelefs corpfe a long adieu.

Thefe weak old hands fuffice to flop my breath:

Atleatt the pitying foes will aid my death,

To take my fpoils: and leave my body bare:

As for my fepulchre let heaven take care. 875
"Tis long, fince I, for my celeftial wife,

Loath’d by the gods, have dragg’'d a lingering life:
Since every hour and moment I expire,

Blafted from heaven by Jove’s avenging fire,

This oft repeated, he ftood fix'd to die: 880
Myfelf, my wife, my fon, my family, k
Lz, pray, beg, and raife a doleful cry.

W\\'&‘,
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What, will he #ill perfift, on death refolve,
And in his ruin all his houfe involve?
He ftill perfifts his reafons to maintain; 88g
Our prayers, our tears, our loud laments, are vain.
Urg’d by defpair, again I go to try
‘The fate of arms, refolv'd in fight to die,
‘What hope remains, but what my death muft give?
Can I without fo dear a father live? 890
You term it prudence, what I bafenefs call:
Could fuch a word from fuch a parent fall?
If fortune pleafe, and fo the gods ordain,
“That nothing thould of ruin’d Troy remain; }
And you confpire with fortune, to be flain; 895
) '{fhc way to death is wide, th’ approaches near: -
For foon relentlefs Pyrrhus will appear,
Reeking with Priam’s blood : the wretch who flew
“The fon (inhuman) in the father’s view, }
And then the fire himfelf to the dire altar drew.
“O goddefs-mother, give me back to fate;
“Your gift was undefird, and came too late.
Did yon for this, unhappy me convey
“Through foes and fires to fee my houfe a prey?
‘Shall I, my father, wife, and fon, behold 90§
- Weltering in blood, each other’s arms infold ?
Hafte! gird my fword, though fpent and overcome:
*Tis the laft fummons to receive your doom.
1 hear thee, fate, and I obey thy call:
Not unreveng’d the foe fhall fee my fall. 910
Reftore me yet to the unfinifh’d fight:
My death is wanting to conclude the night, -
' ' © Armd
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Am'd once again, my glittering fword I wield!
Vhile th” other hand fuftains my.weiglicy fhield : }
And-forth I rufh to feek th’ abandon’d field, 915

Twent; but fad Creiifa Ropp ‘d ry way,

And, crofs the threfhold, in my paffage lay;

Embrac’d myy knees; and when I would have gone,
Shew'd me my feeble fire, and tender fon. -

If death be your defign, at leaft, faid fhe, 920

"Take us along to fhare your deftiny.

If any further hopes in arms remain,

This place, thefe phedges of your love maintain,

To whom do you expofe your father’s life,

Your fon’s, and mine, yout now-forgotten wife! g2
While thus fhe fills the houfe with clamorous cries, -
Our hearing is diverted by our eyes;

For while I held my fon, in the fhort fpace,

Betwixt our kiffes and our laft -embrace,

Strange to relate, from young Liilus’ head 930
A himbent flame arofe, which gently fpread - }
Around his brows, and on his temples fed.

Amaz'd, With ranning water wé prepare :
To queach the facred fire, and flake his hair;
But old Anchifes, vérs'd in omens, rear’d - 935

His hand to heaven, and this requeft preferr’ds ;
If any vows, ‘almighty Jove, can bend : :
Thy will, if piety can ptayers commend,

Confirm fhe glad prefage which thou art pleas’d to
"md. PEan .

Scarce had he faid, when, on our left, we hess 940
A peal of rattling' thender zoll in' airs .

" Voi, XXIII, D There
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{Thete Thot a fireaming lamp along the ky, =~ =«
‘Which on the winged lightning feem’d to fly; ‘
From o'er the roof the blaze began to move; .
And trailing vanifh’d in th’ Idean grove. 948
It fwept a path in heaven, and thone a guide;

Then in a fieaming ftench of fulphur dy'd.

The good-old man with fuppliant hands mplord

'The gods prote&tion, and their ftar ador’d,

Now, now, faid he, my fon, no more delay, 950
1 yield, I follow where heaven fhews the way, :
Keep (O my country gods) our dwelling-place,

And guard this relick of the Trojan race:

‘This tender child; thefe omens are your own;

And you can yet reftore the ruin’d town. 958
At leaft accomplifh what your figns forefhow : )
I ftand refign’d, and am prepar’d to go. :

He faid; the crackling flames appear on high,

And driving fparkles dance along the fky, :
With Vulcan’s rage the rifing winds confpire; 960
And near our palace rolls the flood of fire.
" Hafte, my dear father (’tis no time to wait,)

And load my fhoulders with a willing freight,
Whate’er befals, your life fhall be my care, :
One death, or one deliverance, we will fhare,  g65
My hand fhall lead our little fon; and you, :
My faithful confort, fhall our fteps purfue,

Next, you, my fervants, heed my ftri¢t commands:
Without the walls a ruin'd temple ftands,

To.Cezes hallow’d once; a cyprels nigh 979
Shoots up her venerable head on high;

“a .

. By
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eligion kept: there bend your feet;
livided parties, let us meet.
try -gods, the relicks, and the bands,
, my father, in your guiltlefs hands: 975
. impious holy things to bear,
am with flaughter, new from war:
ome living ftream, I cleanfe the guilt
ebate, and blood in battle fpilt.
dering all that prudence could provide, g8a
oy fhoulders with a lion’s hide, *
w fpoils: then, on my bending back,
ome load of my dear father take,
n my better hand, Afcanius hung,
h unequal paces, tript along. 98¢
pt behind: by choice we ftray
every dark and every devious way,
» bold and dauntlefs, juft before,
:ian darts and thocks of Iances bore,
thadow now am feiz’d with fear: 990
nyfelf, but for the charge I bear,
the ruin’d gate arriv’d at laft,
nd deeming aH the danger paft,
1k noife of trampling feet we hear;
r, dooking through the thades with fear, g9g
;s Hafte, hafte, my fon, the foes are nigh;
»rds and thining armour I defcry.
ile god, for fome unknown offence,
bereft my mind of better fenfe:
, through winding ways, I took my flight,
ht the fhelter of the gloomy night,
D2 Alaa
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Alas! I loft Creiifa: hard to tell
If by her fatal deftiny fhe fell,
Or weary-fate, or wander'd with affrights ‘
But fhe was Ioft for ever to my fight, 1008
I knew not, or refleted, till I meet -
My friends, at Ceres’ now-deferted feat:
We met: not one was wanting, only fhe o
Deceiv’d her friends, her fon, and wretched me.
What mad expreffions did my tongue refufe! 1010
Whom did 1 not of gods or men accufe!
This was the fatal blow, that pain’d me more
"Than all I felt from ruin’d Troy before.
Stung with my lofs, and raving with defpair,
Abandoning my now-forgotten care, . lol‘
Of counfel, comfort, and of hope bereft,
My fire, my fon, my country gods, I left.
In fhining armour once again I fheath
My limbs, not feeling wounds, nor fearing duth. '
‘Then headlong to the burning walls I run, 10%
And feek the danger I was for¢’d to fhun. ;
I tread my former tracks: through night explore
Each paffage, every ftreet I crofs’d before.
All things were full of horror and affright,
And dreadful ev’n the filence of the night, 103§
Then to my father’s houfe I make repair, - )
With fome fmall glimpfe of hope to find her there:
Inftead of her, the cruel Greeks I met:
The houfe was fill'd with foes, with flames bd'et
Driven on the wings of winds, whole fheets. of fire, :
Through ajr tranfported, to the roofs afpire,

. P ) " From

~
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From *hence, to Priam’s palace I refort,
And fearch the citadel, and defert court.
Then, unobferv’d, I pafs’d by Juno’s churchy
& guard of Grecians had poffefs’d the porch: 1035
There Pheenix and Ulyfles watch the prey,
And thither all the wealth of Troy convey.
The fpoils which they from ranfack’d houfes brought,
And golden bowls from burning altars caught,
The tables of the gods, the purple vefts, 1040
The peoples’ treafure, and the pomp of priefts.
A rank of wretched youths, with pinion’d hands,
And captive matrons in long order ftands.
“Then, with ungovern’d madnefs, I proclaim,
Through all the filent ftreets, Creiifa’s name. 104§
Creiifa ftill I call: at length the hears;
And, fudden, through the fhades of night appears,
Appears o more Creiifa, nor my wife,
Bat a pale fpe€tre, larger than the life.
Aghaft, aftonifh’'d, and ftruck dumb with fear, 1050
I ftood; like briftles rofe my ftiffen’d hair,
Then thus the ghoft began to foothe my grief:
Nor tears, nor cries, can give the dead relief;
Defift, my much-lov’d lord, t’indulge your pain:
You bear no more than what the gods ordain, 1055
My fates permit me not from hence to fly;
Nor be, the great comptroller of the fky.
Long wandering ways for you the powers decre¢:
On land hard labours, and a length of fea,
Then, after many painful years are paft, . 1060
On Latium’s happy fhore you fhall be caft:

D3 Where
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Where gentle Tiber from his bed beholds

The flowery meadows, and the feeding folds,

There end your toils: and there your fates provide

A quiet kingdom, and a royal bride: 106

‘There fortune fhall the Trojan line reftore;

And you for loft Creiifa weep no more.

Fear not that I fhall watch, with fervile fhame,

‘Th’ imperious looks of fome proud Grecian dame:

Qr, ftooping to the victor’s luft, difgrace 107

My goddefs-mother, or my royal race.

And now, farewel: the parent of the gods

Reftrains my fleeting foul in her abodes:

1 truft our common iflue to your care.

She faid: ‘and gliding pafs’d unfeen in aix, 107

I'ttrove to fpeak, but horror ty’d my tongue; 1

And thrice about her neck my arms I flung:

And thrice, deceiv’d, on vain embraces hung.

Light as an empty dream at break of day,

Or as a blaft of wind, fhe rufh’d away. 108
"‘Thus, having pafs’d the night in fruitlefs pain,

1 to my longing friends retusn again.

Amaz'd th’ augmented number to behold,

Of men and matrons mix’d, of young and old:

A wretched exil'd crew together brought, 10§

With arms appointed, and with treafure fraught.

Refolv’d, and willing under my command,

‘To run all hazards both of fea and land.

"The morn began, from Ida, to difplay _

Her rofy checks, and Phofphor led the day:  10¢
C Befo
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Before the gates the Grecians took their pod:
Aod all pretence of late relief were loft.

Iyield to fate, unwillingly retire,
A, loaded, up the hill convey my fire.

: " De THR
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THE
THIRD BOOKX °
©OF THE

E N E 1 S.

THE ARGUMENT.

Zneis proceeds in his relation: he gives an account
of the fleet with which he failed, and the fuccefs of
his firft voyage to Thrace; from thence he dire&s
his courfe to Delos, and afks the oracle what place
the Gods had appointed for his habitation? By 2
miftake of the oracle’s anfwer, he fettles in Crete:
his houthold Gods give him the true fenfe of the
oracle in a dream: he follows their advice, and
makes the beft of his way for Italy: he is caft on
feveral fhores, and meets with very furprizing adven-
tures, till at length he lands on Sicily; where his
father Anchifes dies. ‘This is the place he was fail-
ing from, when the tempeft rofe, and threw him.
upon the Carthaginian coaft.

HEN heaven had overturn’d the Trojan fate,
And Priam’s throne, by too fevere a fate:
When ruin’d Troy became the Grecians prey,
And Ilium’s lofty towers in afhes lay:
A A Wam'd
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Wam'd by celeftial omens, we retreat,

To feek in foreign lands a happier feat.

Near old Antandros, and at Ida’s foot,

The timber of the facred groves we cut;

And build our fleet: uncertain yet to find

What place the gods for our repofe affign’d.

Friends daily flock, and fcarce the kindly fpring

Began to cloathe the ground, and birds to fing:

When old Anchifes fummon’d all to fea:

The crew, my fatherand the fates obey.

Vith fighs and tears I leave my native fhore,

And empty fields, where Ilium ftood before.

My fire, my fon, our lefs, and greater gods,

All fail at once; and cleave the briny floods.
Againft our coaft appears a fpacious land,

Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command :

Thracia the name; the people bold in war;

Vatt are their fields; and tillage is their care.

Abofpitable realm, while fate was kind;

With Troy in friendfhip and religion join'd.

Iland, with TacklefS omens; then adore

Their gods, and draw a line along the fhore:

Tlay the deep foundations of a wall:

And Enos, nam’d from me, thie city call.

To Dionzean Venus vows are paid,

Aud all the powers that rifing labours aid;

Alll on Jove’s imperial altar laid.

Not far, a rifing hillock ftood in view;

Sharp myreles, on the fides, and cornels grew,

4t
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"There, while I went to crop the {ylvan fcenes,
And fhade our altar with their leafy greens,

I pull'd a plant (with horror I relate

A prodigy fo ftrange, and full of fate);

The rooted fibres rofe; and from the wound,
Black bloody drops diftill’d upon the ground.
Maute, and amaz’d, my hair with terror ftood ; 4
Fear fhrunk my finews, and congeal'd my blood:
Man’d once again, another plant I try,

‘That other gufh’d with the fame fanguine dye.

- 'Then, fearing guilt for fome offence unknown,,
With prayers and vows the Dryads I atone; , 4
With all the fifters of the woods, and moft
‘The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coaft:
‘That they, or he, thefe omens would avert;

Releafe our fears, and better figns impait.
Clear'd, as 1 thought, and fully fix'd at length 5
‘To learn the caufe, I tugg’d with all my ftrength:
T bent my knees againft the ground; once more
‘The violated myrtle ran with gore.
Scarce dare I tell the fequel: from the womb
Of wounded earth, and cavemns of the tomb, [
A groan as of a troubled ghoft renew’d
My fright, and then thefe dreadful words enfued :
Why doft thou thus my bury’d body rend?
O fpare the corpfe of thy unhappy friend!
Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood: ;
‘The tears diftil nat from the wounded wood 3
But every drop this living tree contains
Is kingdred blood, and ran in Trojan veins;

. Of
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0 fly from this unhofpitable thore,

Wam'd by my fate; for I am Polydore!
"Here loads of lances, in my blood embrued,

Again thoot upward, by my blood renew’d.

My faltering tongue and fhivering limbs declare

My horror, and in briftles rofe my hair.

When Troy with Grecian arms was clofely pent, 70
Ol Priam, fearful of the war’s event, }
This haplefs Polydore to Thracia fent.
Loaded with gold, he fent his darling far

From noife and tumults, and deftruive war: }
Committed to the faithlefs tyrant’s care:
Who, when he faw the power of Troy decline,
Forfook the weaker, with the ftrong to join:

Broke every bond of nature, and of truth:

And murder’d, for his wealth, the royal youth,

O facred hunger of pernicious gold, 8o
What bands of faith can impious lucre hold!

Now, when my foul had fhaken off her fears,

Lcall my father, and the Trojan peers:

Relate the prodigies of heaven, require

What he commands, and their advice defire. . 8¢
Allvote to leave that execrable fhore,
Polluted with the blood of Polydore.
But ere we fail, his funeral rites prepare;
Then, to his ghoft, a tomb and altars rear.

In mournful pomp the matrons walk the round: go
With baleful cyprefs and blue fillets crown’d; }
With eyes dejectod, and with hair unbound, :
o Then
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Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we pour,
And thrice invoke the foul of Polydore.

Now wheén the raging ftorms no longer reign; 95
But fouthern gales invite us to the main;

We launch our veffels, with a profperous wind;
And leave the cities and the fhores behind.

An ifland in th’ Zgean main appears; .
Neptune and watery Doris claim it theirs, oo
It floated once, till Pheebus fix’d the fides
'To rooted earth, and now it braves the tides.

Here, borne by friendly winds, we come afhore,
- With needful eafe our weary limbs reftore: }
And the fun’s temple and his town adore. ro5J

Anius the prieft, and king, with laurel crown’d,

His hoary looks with purple fillets bound,

Who faw my fire the Delian fhore afcend,

Came forth with eager hafte to meet his friend :

Invites hint to his palace: and in fign 110

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they join.

‘Then to the temple of the god I went;

And thus before the fhrine my vows prefent:

Give, O Thymbraus, give a refting-place

'To the fad relicks of the T'rojan race: 5.

A feat fecure, a region of theirown,

A lafting empise, and a happier town.

‘Where fhall we fix, where fhall our labours end,

Whom fhall we follow, and what fate attend ?

Lst not my prayers a doubtful anfwer find, 120

But in cleag auguries uaveil thy mind, :
_ Scarce
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Scarce had I faid ; he thook the holy ground,
The laurels, and the Jofty hills around :

And from the tripos rufh’d a bellowing found.
Proftrate we fell, confefs’d the prefent god;
Who give this anfwer from his dark abode:
Undaunted youths, go feek that mother earth
From which your anceftors derive their birth,
The foil that fent you forth, her ancient race,
In her old bofom, fhall again embrace.

45

12%

130

“Through the wide world th’ Zneian honfe fhall reign,

And childreng children fhall the crown fuftain,
Thus Pheebus did our future fates difclofe:
A mighty tumult, mix’d with joy, arofe.

All are concern’d to know what place the god
Afign'd, and where determin’d our abode,
My father, Jong revolving in his mind
The race and lineage of the Trojan kind,
Thus anfwer’d their demands: he princes, hear
Your pleafing fortune; and difpel your fear.

{The fruitful ifle of Crete, well known to fame,

Sacred of old to Jove’s imperial name,

In the mid ocean lies with large command ;
And on its plains a hundred citics ftand.
Another Ida rifes there; and we

From thence derive our Trojan anceftry.

¥rom thence, as °tis divulg'd by certain fame,
Tothe Rhaetean fhores old Teucer came:
There fix'd, and there the feat of empire chofe,
- EreTlium and the Trojan towers agofe,

138

140
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In humble vales they built their foft abodes: Y
Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, }
With tinkling cymbals, charm’d th’ Idean woods.

She fecret rites and ceremonies taught,

And to the yoke the favage lions brought. 155
Let us the land, which heaven appoints, explore; °
Appeafe the winds, and feek the Gnoffian fhore.

If Jove afhift the paflage of our fleet,

#The third propitious dawn difcovers Crete.

»Thus having faid, the facrifices laid 160
On finoaking altars, to the gods he paid.

A bull to Neptune, an oblation dee,
Another bull to bright Apollo flew :

»A milk-white ewe the weftern winds to pleafe:

And one caal black to calm the ftormy feas. 165
Ere this, a flying rumour had been fpread,

‘That fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled;

Expelld and exil’d; that the coaft was free

&rom foreign or domeftic enemy:

We leave the Delian ports, and put to fea. 170
By Naxos, fam’d for vintage, make our way:

‘Then green Donyfa pafs; and fail in fight

Of Paros ifle, with marble quarries white,

We pafs the fcatter'd ifles of Cyclades,

‘That, fcarce diftinguifh'd feem to ftud the feas, 17§
‘The fhants of failors double near the fhores; :
‘They ftretch their canvas, and they ply their oars.
All hands aloft, for Crete, for Crete they cry,

«Aad {wiftly through the foamy billows fiy. - :

£ Full
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Full on the promis’d land at length we bore, 180
With joy defcending on the Cretan fhore,
With eager hafte a rifing town I frame,
Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name;
The name idfelf was grateful; I exhort
To found their houfes, and ereét a fort, 185
Our fhips are haul'd upon the yellow ftrand,
The youth begin to till the labour’d land,
And I myfelf new marriages promote,
Give laws; and dwellings I divide by lot,
When rifing vapours choke the wholefom air, 190
#nd blafts of noifom winds corrupt the year:
The trees, devouring caterpillars burn:
Parch’d was the grafs, and blighted was the com,
Nor fcape the beafts: for Sirius from on high
With peftilential heat infets the fky: 195}
My men, fome fall, the reft in fevers fry.
Again my father bids me feek the fhore
Of facred Delos and the god implore: i
To leam what end of woes we might exped,
And to what clime our weary courfe dire@, 200
» "Twas night, when every creature, void of cares,
The common gift of balmy flumber fhares:
The fatues of my gods (for fuch they feem’d)
Thofe gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem’d,
Mefore me flopd; majeftically bright, 205
Fullin the beams of Phcbe’s entering light,
Then thus they. fpoke; and eas’d my troubled mind:
Wit from the Delian god thou go'tt to find,
o« e : - . He

C -
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He tells thee here; and fends us to relate:
“Thofe powers are we, companions of thy fate, 210
Who from the burning town by thee were brought;
“Thy fortune follow’d, and thy {afety wrought.
‘Through feas and lands as we thy fteps attend,
‘So fhall our care thy glorious race befriend.
An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain; - 215
A town, that o’er the conquer’d world fhall reign,
“Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build;
Nor let thy. weary mind to labours yield :
\B}u change. thy feat; for not the Delian god,
Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our abode, 229
A land there is, Helperia call’d of old, :
“The foil is fruitful, and the natives bold.
h’ Oenotrians held it once; by later fame,
Now call’d Italia from the leader’s name,
Jafius there,.and Dardanus were born: 22§
From thence we came, and thither muft return,
Rife, and thy fire with thefe glad tidings greet;
‘Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Crete.
-« . Aftonifh’d at their voices, and their fight,
(Nor were they dreams, but vifions of -the night; 230
I faw, I knew their faces, and defcry’d
In perfeét-view their hair with fillets ty’d);.
I ftarted from my couch, and clammy {weat.
©On all my limbs and fhivering body fate. :
“To heaven I'lift my hands with pious hafte, 3%
And facred incenfe in the flames I caft. -
Thus to the gods their perfect honours done; .
More chearful to my good old fire I run,
And
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1l the pleafing news: in little fpace

nd his error of the double race, 240
s before he deem’d, deriv'd from Crete;

re deluded by the doubtful feat.

1id, O fon! turmoil’d in Trojan fate,

ings as thefe Caffandra did relate;

iy revives within my mind, what fhe 245
d of Troy renew’d in Italy,

atian lands: but who could then have
thought

hrygian gods to Latium fhould be brought?

1 believ’d what mad Caffandra taught?

t us go, where Pheebus leads the way, 250
.» and we with glad confent obey:

the feat; and, leaving few behind,

:ad our fails before the willing wind.,

om the fight of land our gallies move,

aly feas around, and fkies above. 25§
ver our heads defcends a burft of rain,

tht, with fable clouds, involves the main;

Ring winds the foamy billows raife;

iter’d fleet is forc'd to feveral ways;

¢ of heaven is ravifh’d from our eyes, 260
1 redoubled peals, the roaring thunder flies.

m our courfe, we wander in the dark;

s to guide, no point of land to mark,

linurus no diftin&tion found

: the night and day, fuch darknefs reign’d
around.

« XX11I, E Three
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"Three ftarlefs nights the doubtful navy ftrays
Without diftin®tion, and three funlefs days.
The fourth renews the light, and, from our fhrouds
We view a rifing land like diftant clouds:
‘The mountain-tops confirm the pleafing fight,
And curling fmoke afcending from their height,
The canvafs falls, their oars the failors ply,
From the rude ftrokes the whirling waters fly.
At length I land upon the Strophades,
Safe from the danger of the ftormy feas:
‘Thofe ifles are compafs’d by th’ Ionian main,
"The dire abode where the foul harpies reign:
Forc’d by the winged warriors to repair
To their old homes, and leave their coftly fare.
Monfters more fiesce, offended heaven ne’er fent
From hell’s abyfs, for human punithment.
With virgin-faces, but with wombs obfcene,
Foul paunches, and with ordure ftill unclean:
With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean,

We landed at the port, and foon beheld
Fat herds of oxen graze the flowery field :
. And wanton goats without a keeper ftray’d; .
With weapons we the welcome prey invade.
‘Then call the gods for partners of our feaft :
And Jove himfelf the chief invited gueft.
We fpread the tables on the greenfword ground:
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round :
When from the mountain tops, with hideous cry,
And clattering wings, the hungry harpies fly :

-5

. )
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atch the meat, defiling all they find; 295

rting, leave a loathfome ftench behind,

a hollow rock again we fit,

fs the dinner, and the beds refit;

om fight, beneath a pleafing fhade,

fted trees a native arbour made, 300

2 holy fires on altars burn,

: again the ravenous birds return:

the dark recefles "vhere they lie,

mother quarter of the fky;

iy claws their odious meal repeat, 305
their loathfome ordures with their meat,
friends for vengeance then prepare,

.the hellifh nation wage the war.

commanded, for the fight provide,

©e grafs their glittering weapons hide: 310

en along the crooked fhore we hear

tering wings, and faw the foes appear,

>unds a charge: we take th’ alarm,

trong hands with {fwords and bucklers arm.

# kind of combat all employ 31§

1oft force the monfters to deftroy.

e fated fkin is proof to wounds:

1 their plumes, the fhining fword rebounds.
rebuff’d, they leave their mangled prey,
ftretch’d pinions to the fkies difplay. 320

:main’d the meffenger of Fate,

. craggy cliff Celzno fate, }

her difmal errand did relate:
E 2 What,
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* Dare you with heaven an impious war maintain, 32§
And drive the harpies from their native reign?

Heed, therefore, what I fay, and keep in mind

What Jove decrees, what Pheebus has defign’d :

And I, the Fury’s queen, from bath relate:

You feek th’ Italian fhores, foredoom’d by fate: 330
'Th’ Italian fhores are granted you to find,

And a fafe paffage to the port affign’d,

But know, that ere your promis’d walls you bluld
My curfes fhall feverely be fulfill’'d.

Fierce famine is your lot, for this mifdeed, 338
Reduc’d to grind the plates on which you feed,

She faid, and to the neighbouring foreft flew :

Our courage fuils us, and our fears renew,

Hopelefs to win by war, to prayers we fall,

And on th’ offended harpies humbly call. 340
And whether gods or birds obfcene they were,

Our vows for pardon and for peace prefer.

But old Anchifes, offering facrifice,

And lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes,

Ador’d the greater gods: Avert, faid he, 345 }

What, not contented with our oxen flain, }

‘Thefe omens; render vain this prophecy;

And, from th’ impending curfe, a pious people free.

‘Thus having faid, he bids us put to fea;

‘We loofe from fhore our haufers and obey, }

And foon, with {welling fails, purfue our watery way.J .

Amidft our courfe Zacynthian woods appear;

And next by rocky Neritos we fteer: ‘
‘ We
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ly from Ithaca’s detefted fhore,.
carfe the land which dire Ulyfles bore,.
igth Leucate’s cloudy top appears, 355
he fun’s temple, which the failor fears..
"’d to breathe a while from labour paft,
rooked anchors from the prow we caft.
syful to the little city hafte, }
afe, beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 360
ve, the guide and patron of our way..
aftoms of our country we purfue,-
“rojan games on A&tian fhores renew.
suth their naked limbs befmear with oil,
gercife the wreftlers noble toil. 365
| to have fail’d fo long before the wind, .
ft fo many Grecian towns behind.
1n had now fulfill’d his annual courfe,
loreas on the feas difplay’d his force:
upon the temple’s lofty door 379
razen fhield which vanquifh’d- Abas bore:
:rfe beneath my name and a&tion fpeaks,.
arms Zneas took from conquering Greeks.
[ command to weigh; the feamen ply
fweeping oars, the {fmoking billows fly. 315
ght of high Phzacia foon we loft,.
im'd along Epirus’ rocky coatt.
‘0 Chaonia’s port our courfe we bend,
anded, to Buthrotus, heights afcend.
rondrous things were loudly blaz’d by fame, 380
{elenus reviv’d the Trojan name,
E; And-
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And reign’d in Greece: That Priam’s captive fon

Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne.

And fair Andromache, reftor'd by fate,

Once more was happy in a Trojan mate, 38

1 leave my gallies riding in the port,

And long to fee the new Dardanian court.

By chance, the mournful queen, before the gate,

‘Then folemniz’d her former hufband’s fate.

Green altars, rais’d of turf, with gifts the crown’d]

And facred priefts in order ftand around,

And thrice the name of haplefs Heor found, J

‘The grove itfelf refembles Ida’s wood,

And Simois feem’d the well-diffembled flood.

But when, at nearer diftance, fhe beheld 39

My fhining armour, and my Trojan fhield,

Aftonifh’d at the fight, the vital heat

Forfakes her limbs, her veins no longer beat:

She faints, fhe falls; and, fcarce recovering ftrength,

'Thus, with a faultering tongue, fhe fpeaks at length.
Are you alive, O goddefs-born! fhe faid,

Or if a ghoft, then where is He®or’s fhade?

At this fhe caft a loud and frightful cry:

With broken words I made this brief reply:

All of me that remains appears in fight. 4¢

1 live; if living be to loath the light,

No phantoh: ; but I drag a wretched life;

My fate refembling that of Heor's wife.

What have you fuffer’d fince you loft your lord?

By what ftrange bleffings are you now reftor'd? 41

St
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Sill are you Heor's, or is Heor fled,

And his remembrance loft in Pyrrhus’ bed ?

With eyes dejeSled, in a lowly tone,

After 2 modeft panfe, fhe thus begun:

Oh only happy maid of Priam'’s race, 415
Whom death deliver’d from the foes embrace!
Commanded on Achilles’ tomb to die, b
Not forc'd, like us, to hard captivity; j
Or in a haughty mafter’s arms to lie,
In Grecian fhips unhappy we were bome: 420
Endur'd the viQor’s luft; fuftain’d the fcorn:
Thus I fobmitted to the lawlefs pride
Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride,
Cloy’d with poffeflion, he forfook my bed,
And Helen's lovely daughter fought to wed, 425
Then me to Trojan Helenus refign’d :

And his two flaves in equal marriage join’d,

Till young Oreftes, pierc’d with deep defpair,

And Jonging to redeem the promis’d fair, }
Before Apollo’s altar flew the ravifher. 430
By Pyrrhas’ death the kingdom we regain’d :

At leaft one half with Helenus remain’d;

Jur part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls :

ind names, from Pergamus, his rifing walls.

Sut you, what Fates have landed on our coaft, 435
What gods have fent you, or what florms have

tofs’d?
Joes young Afcanius life and health enjoy,

ard from the ruins of unhappy Tiby?
E 4 O tell
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What hopes are promis’d from his blooming years,
How much of Hetor in his face appears?

* She fpoke: and mix’d her fpeech with mournful cries:
And fruitlefs tears came trickling from her eyes,

At length her lord defcends upon the plain,

In pomp attended with a numerous train: 445
Receives his friends, and to the city leads,

And tears of joy amidft his welcome fheds,
Proceeding on, another Troy I fee;

Or, in lefs compafs, Troy’s epitome.

A rivulet by the name of Xanthus rant 450
And I embrace the Sczan gate again.

My friends in porticos were entertain’d,

And feafts and pleafures through the city reign’d,

‘The tables fill'd the fpacious hall around,

And golden bowls with fparkling wine were crown'd,
Two days we pafs’d in mirth, till friendly gales,
Blown from the fouth, fupply’d our fwelling fails,
‘Then to the royal feer I thus began:

O thou who know’ft, beyond the reach of man,

The laws of heaven, and what the ftars decree, 466}

O tell me how his mother’s lofs he bears, }

‘Whom Pheebus taught unerring prophecy,
From his own tripod, and his holy tree:
Skill'd in the wing’d inhabitants of air,
What anfpices their notes and flights declare:
O fay; for all religious rites portend 463
A happy voyage, and a profperous end;
And every power and omen of the fky
Dire&t my courfe for deftin’d Italy,
' But
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But only dire Celzeno, from the gods,

A difmal famine fatally forebodes:

O fay what dangers I am firft to fhun,

‘What toils to vanquifh, and what courfe to run,
The prophet firft with facrifice adores

The greater gods; their pardon then implores:

Unbinds the fillet from his holy head; 47 5}

57

470

To Phebus next my trembling fteps he led,

Full of religious doubts and awful dread.

Then, with his god poffefs'd, before the firine,

Thefe words proceeded from his mouth divine:

0 goddefs-born. (for heaven’s appointed will,

With greater aufpices of good than ill,

Fore-fhows thy voyage, and thy courfe dire@s;

Thy fates confpire, and Jove himfelf proteds):

Of many things, fome few I fhall explain,

Teach thee to fhun the dangers of the main, 485}

And how at length the promis’d fhore to gain.

The reft the Fates from Helenus conceal;

And Juno’s angry power forbids to tell,

Firft then, that happy fhore, that feems fo nigh,

Will far from your deluded withes fly: 490}

Long tra@ts of feas divide your hopes from Italy.

For you muft cruife along Sicilian fhores,

And flem the currents with your ftruggling oars:

Then round th’ Italian coaft your navy fteer,

And, after this, to Circe’s ifland veer.

And laft, before your new foundations rife,

Mutt pafs the Stygian lake, and view the nether fkies.
- Now

495
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Now mark the figns of future eafe and reft,
And bear them fafely treafur’d in thy breaft.
When in the fhady fhelter of a wood, ¢
And near the margin of a gentle flood,
Thou fhalt behold a fow upon the ground,
With thirty fucking young encompafs’d round;
‘The dam and offspring white as falling fnow: 3
Thefe on thy city fhall their name beftow, 505
And there fhall end thy labour and thy woe.
Nor let the threaten’d famine fright thy mind,
For Pheebus will aflift, and fate the way will find,
Let not thy courfe to that ill coaft be bent,
Which fronts from far th’ Epirian continent; 51
Thofe parts are all by Grecian foes poffefs’d:
"The favage Locrians here the fhores infeft.
"There fierce Idomeneus his city builds,
And guards, with arms, the Salentinian fields,
And on the mountain’s brow Petilia ftands, 1
Which Philoéetes with his troops commands.
Ev’n when thy fleet is landed on the fhore,
And priefts with holy vows the gods adore;
Then with a purpleé veil involve your eyes;
Let hoftile faces blaft the facrifice. 5
‘Thefe rites and cuftoms to the reft commend,
‘That to your pious race they may defcend.

When parted hence, the wind that ready waits
For Sicily, fhall bear you to the ftraits:
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 51
Tack to the larboard, and ftand off to fea:
: Ve
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board fea and land. 'Th’ Italian fhore,
Sicilia’s coaft were one, before ~
quake caus’d the flaw, the roaring tides

ge broke, that Jand from land divides: § 30}
re the lands retir'd, the ruthing ocean rides.
fh’d by the ftraits, on cither hand,

g cities in long order ftand,

tful fields (fo much can time invade

dering work that beauteous nature made), 53¢
ie right, her dogs foul Scylla hides:

s roaring on the left prefides; }
er greedy whirlpool fucks the tides:

uts them from below ; with fury driven,

es mount up, and wath the face of heaven.

a from her den, with open jaws, 540
ng veflel in her eddy draws;

hes on the rocks: a human face,

in-bofom, hides her tail’s difgrace.

; obfcene below the waves defcend, 548
3s inclos’d, and in a dolphin end.

:, then, to bear aloof to fea,

t Pachynus, though with more delay;

:e to view mifhapen Scylla near,

loud yell of watery wolves to hear. 550
3, if faith to Helenus be due,

rophetic Pheebus tell me true,

his precept of your friend forget:

aerefore more than once I muft repeat.

1e reft, great Juno’s name adore: (113
8 to Juno; Juno’s aid implore,
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Let gifts be to the mighty queen defign’d;
' And mollify with prayers her haughty mind,
Thus, at the length, your paffage fhall be free,.
And you fhall fafe defcend on Italy. 560
Arriv’d at Cumz, when you view the flood.
Of black Avernus, and the founding wood,.
* 'The mad prophetic fibyl you fhall find,
Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin’d.
She fings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, 565
'The notes and names infcrib’d, to Ieaves commits,.
What fhe commits to leaves, in order laid,
Before the cavern’s entrance are difplay’d :
Unmov’d they lie: but if a blaft of wind
Without, or vapours iffue from behind, 570
‘The leaves are bome aloft in liquid-air,
And fhe refumes no more her mufeful care:
Nor gathers from the rocks her fcatter’d verfe:
Nor fets in order what the winds difperfe.
‘Thus, many not fucceeding, moft upbraid 875
‘The madnefs of the vifionary maid; }
And, with loud curfes, leave the myftic fhade,
Think it not lofs of time a while to ftay;
‘Though thy companions chide thy long delay:
‘Though fummon’d to the feas, though pleafing gales
Invite thy courfe, and ftretch thy fwelling fails,
But beg the facred prieftefs to relate
With fwelling words, and not to write thy fate,
‘The fierce Italian people fhe will thow;
" And all thy wars and all thy futare woe; 58 5}
And what thou may’ft avoid, and what muft undergo.
She
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She fhall dire& thy courfe; inftru thy mind;

And teach thee how the happy fhores to find.

This is what heaven allows me to relate:

Now part in peace; purfue thy better fate, 590}

And raife, by ftrength of arms, the Trojan ftate;

This when the prieft with friendly voice declar’d,

He gave me licenfe, and rich gifts prepard:

Bounteous of treafure, he fupply’d my want

With heavy gold, and polith’d elephant. 595

Then Dodonzan caldrons put on board,

And every thip with fums of filver ftor'd.

A trufty coat of mail to me he fent,

Thrice chain’d with gold, for ufe and ornament:

The helm of Pyrrhus added to the reft, 600

Then flourifh’d with a plume and waving creft.

Nor was my fire forgotten, nor my friends:

And large recruits he to my navy fends;

Men, horfes, captains, arms, and warlike ftores:

Supplies new pilots, and new fweeping oars. 605

Mean time my fire commands to hoift our fails;

Left we fhould lofe the firft aufpicious gales.

The prophet bleft the parting crew: and laft,

With words like thefe, his ancient friend embrac’d.

Old happy man, the care of gods above, 610

Whom heavenly Venus honour’d with her love,

And twice preferv’d thy life when Troy was loft,

Beéhold from far the wifh’d Aufonian coaft:

There land ; but take a larger compafs round;

For that before is all forbidden ground, 615
The
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‘The fhore that Pheebus has defign’d for you,
At farther diftance lies, conceal’d from view, -
Go happy hence, and feck your new abodes;
Blefs'd in a fon, and favour'd by the gods:
For I with ufelefs words prolpng your ftay ;
When fouthern gales have fummon’d you away.
Nor lefs the queen our parting thence deplor’d,
Nor was lefs bounteous than her Trojan lord.
A noble prefent to my fon the brought,
A robe with flowers on golden tifflue wrought;
A Phrygian veft; and loads, with gifts befide
Of precious texture, and of Afian pride.
Accept, fhe faid, thefe monuments of love;
Which in my youth with happier hands I wove:
Regard thefe trifles for the giver’s fake;
*Tis the laft prefent Heftor’s wife can make,
Thou call'ft my loft Aftyanax to mind:
In thee his features and his form I find,
His eyes fo fparkled with a lively flame;
Such were his motions, fuch was all his frame; 6
And, ah! had heaven fo pleas’d, his years had be
the fame.
With tears I took my laft adieu, and faid,
Your fortune, happy fair, already made,
Leaves you no farther with: my different ftate,
Avoiding one, incurs another fate,
To you a quiet feat the gods allow,
You have no fhores to fearch; no feas to plow,
Nor fields of flying Italy to chace:
{Deluding vifions, and a vain embrace!)
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You fee another Simois, and enjoy 645
"The labour of your hands, another Troy;
With better aufpice than her ancient towers,
And lefs obnoxious to the Grecian powers.
I eer the gods, whom I with vows adore,
Condu& my fteps to Tiber's happy fhore: 650
If ever I afcend the Latian throne,
And build a city I may call my own,
As both of us our birth from Troy derive,
So let our kindred lines in concord live; }
And both in a@ts of equal friendfhip ftrive. 655
Our fortunes, good or bad, fhall be the fame,
The double Troy fhall differ but in name:
That what we now begin, may never end;
, Butlong, to late pofterity defcend.

Near the Ceraunian rocks our courfe we bore 660
(The fhorteft paffage to th’ Italian fhore).
Now had the fun withdrawn his radiant light,
And hills were hid in dufky fhades of night,
Weland: and, on the bofom of the ground,
A fafe retreat and a bare lodging found;
Clofe by the fhore we lay; the failors keep
Their watches, and the reft fecurely fleep.
The night, proceeding on with filent pace,
Stood in her noon, and view’d with equal face }
Her fleepy rife, and her declining race. 670
Then wakeful Palinurus rofe, to fpy
The face of heaven, and the notturnal fky; }
And liften’d every breath.-of air to try;

Obferves
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Obferves the ftars, and notes their fliding courfe,
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their watery force; 675
And both the bears is careful to behold;

And bright Orion arm’d with burnifh’d gold.

‘Then, when he faw no threatening tempeft nigh,

But a fure promife of a fettled fky;

He gave the fign to weigh: we break our fleep; 680
Forfake the pleafing fhore, and plow the deep.

And now the rifing morn, with rofy light,

Adorns the fkies, and puts the ftars to flight:

When we from far, like bluith mifts, defcry

‘The hills, and then the plains of Italy. 68y
Achates firft pronounc’d the joyful found;

‘Then Italy the chearful crew rebound;

My fire Anchifes crown’d a cup with wine,

And offering, thus implor’d the powers divine:

Ye gods, prefiding over lands and feas, 690
And you who raging winds and waves appeafe,
Breathe on our fwelling fails a profperous wind,

And {fmooth our paffage to the port affign’d,

‘The gentle gales their flagging force renew ;

And now the happy harbour is in view. 695
Minerva’s temple then falutes our fight;

Plac’d as a land-mark, on the mountain’s height;

We furl our fails, and turn the prows to fhore;

The curling waters round the galleys roar;

‘The land lies open to the raging eaft, 700
‘Then, bending like a bow, with rocks comprefs'd,
Shuts out the ftorms; the winds and waves complain,
And vent their malice on the cliffs in vain, The
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"The port lies hid within; on either fide
Two towering rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705
The temple, which aloft we view’d before,
To diftance flies, and feems to fhun the fhore,
Scarce landed, the firft omens I beheld
Were four white fteeds that cropp'd the flowery ficld.
War, war is threaten’d from this foreign ground, 710
(My father cry’d) where warlike fteeds are found.
Yet, fince reclaim’d to chariots they fubmit,
And bend to ftubborn yokes, and champ the bit,
Peace may fucceed to war. Our way we bend
To Pallas, and the facred hills afcend. 715
There proftrate to the fierce virago pray;
Whofe temple.was the land-mark of our way.
Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head;
And all commands of Helenus obey’d ; }
And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 720
Thefe dues perform’d, we ftretch our fails, and ftand
To fea, forfaking that fufpeted land.
From hence Tarentum’s bay appears in view;
For Hercules renown’d, if fame be true,
Jut oppofite, Lacinian Juno ftands: 72§
Caulonian towers, and Scylaczan ftrands
For hipwrecks fear'd: Mount Ztna thence we {py,
Known by the fmoky flames which cloud the fky.
Far off we hear the waves with furly found
Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 730
The billows break upon the founding ftrand;
Ad roll the rifing tide, impure with fand,

Vor, XXI111, F Then
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Then thus Anchifes, in experience old,

*Tis that Charybdis which the feer foretold :

And thofe the promis’d rocks; bear off to fea: .

With hafte the frighted mariners obey.

Firft Palinurus to the larboard veer'd;

"Then all the fleet by his example fteer'd.

'To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride;

Then down to hell defcend, when they divide. *

And thrice our gallies knock’d the ftony ground,

And thrice the hollow rocks return’d the found,

And thrice we faw the ftars, that ftood with dew:
around.

'The flagging winds forfook us with the fun;

And, weary’d, on Cyclopean fhores we run, ,

"The port capacious, and fecure from wind,

15 to the foot of thundering Ztna join'd.

By turns a pitchy cloud fhe rolls on high;

By turns hot embers from her entrails fly ;

And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the fky,

Oft from her bowels mafly rocks are thrown,

And fhiver’d by the force come piece-meal down.

Oft liquid lakes of burning fulphur flow,

Fed from the fiery {prings that boil below.,

Enceladus, they fay, transfix’d by Jove, i

With blafted limbs came trembling from above:

And where he fell, th’ avenging father drew

'This flaming hill, and on his body threw :

As often as he turns his weary fides,

He fhakes the folid ifle, and fmoke the heavens hidt
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In thady woods we pafs the tedious night,
Where bellowing founds and groans cur fouls affright ; }
Of which no caufe is offer'd to the fight.
For not one ftar was kindled in the fky;
Nor could the moon ber borrow’d light fupply: 765
For mifty clouds involv’d the firmament;
The ftars were mufied, and the moon was peat,
Scarce had the rifing fun the day reveal'd;
Scarce had his heat the pearly-dews difpell’d;
When from the woods there bolts, before our fight,
Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a fpright.
So thin, fo ghaftly meagre, and fo wan,
So bare of flefh, he fcarce refembled man.
This thing, all tatter'd, feem’d from far t’ implore
Our pious aid, and pointed to the fhore, 715
We look behind ; then view his fhaggy beard;
His cloaths were tagg’d with thorns, and filth his limbs
befmear’d;
The reft, in mien, in habit, and in face,
Appear'd a Greek, and fuch indeed he was,
He caft on us, from far, a frightful view, 780
Whom foon for Trojans and for foes he knew :
Stood #iH, and paus'd; thence all at once began
To firetch his limbs, and trembled as he ran.
Soon as approach’d, upon his knees he falls,
Aud thus, with tears and fighs, for pity calls: 785
Now by the powers above, and what we fhare
From nature’s common gift, this vital air,
0 Trojans, take me hence; I beg no more,
But bear me far from this unhappy fhore!
F 2 A \XY
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>Tis true, I am a Greek, and farther own, 790
Among your foes befieg’'d th’ imperial town;
For fuch demerits if my death be due,
No more for this abandon’d life I fue:
‘This only favour let my tears obtain,
To throw me headlong in the rapid main: 195
Since nothing more than death my crime demands:
I die content, to die by human hands.
He faid, and on his knees my knees embrac’d :
T bade him boldly tell his fortune paft;
His prefent ftate, his lineage, and his name; 800
‘Th’ occafion of his fears, and whence he came,
‘The good Anchifes rais’d him with his hand;
‘Who, thus encourag’d, anfwer’d our demand:
From Ithaca my native foil I came
To Troy, and Achzmenides my name, 8o
Me, my poor father with Ulyfles fent;
{Oh had I ftay’d with poverty content!)
But, fearful for themfelves, my countrymen
Left me forfaken in the Cyclops’ den. .
'The cave, though large, was dark; the difmal floor
‘Was pav’d with mangled limbs and putrid gore,
Our montftrous hoft, of more than human fize,
Erets his head, and ftares within the fkies,
Bellowing.his voice, and horrid is his hue.
Ye gods, remove this plague from mortal view! 81§
‘The joints of ﬂaughter’d wretches are his food:
And for his wine he quaffs the ftreaming blood.
Thefe eyes beheld, when with his fpacious hand
He feiz’d two captives of our Grecian band;
Stretch'd

1Y
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’d on his back, he dafh’d againft the ftones 820
broken bodies, and their crackling bones:
pouting blood the purple pavement fwims,

the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs,
reveng’d, Ulyfles bore their fate

oughtlefs of his own unhappy ftate; 825
wg’d with flefh, and drunk with human wine,
aft afleep the giant lay fupine:

raloud, and belching from his maw

igefted foam, and morfels raw :

y, we caft the lots, and then furround 830

mftrous body, ftretch’d along the ground:

s he could approach him, lends a hand

+ his eyeball with a flaming brand :

his frowning forehead lay his eye

ly one did the vaft frame fupply); 835

: a globe fo large, his front it fill'd,

: fun’s difk, or like a Grecian fhield,

ike fucceeds; and down the pupil bends;

ngeance follow’d for our flaughter'd friends.

e, unhappy wretches, hafte to fly; 840

bles cut, and on your oars rely,

d fo vaft as Polypheme appears,

ted more this hated ifland bears:

n, in caves they fhut their woolly fheep;

n, their herds on tops of mountains keep; 845

n, with mighty ftrides, they ftalk from fteep

o fteep. :

w three moons their fharpen’d homs renew,

us in woods and wilds, obfcure from view,
F3 1 drag
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1 drag my loathfome days with mortal fright; a
And, in deferted caverns, lodge by night. 850
Oft from the rocks a dreadful profpeét fee
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree:
From far I hear his thundering voice refound;
And trampling feet that fhake the folid ground.
Cornels and favage berries of the wood, 855
And roots and herbs, have been my meagre food,
While all around my longing eyes are caft,
I faw your happy fhips appear at laft:
On thofe I fix’d my hopes, to thefe I run,
*Tis all I afk, this cruel race to fhun: 860
What other death you pleafe yourfelves, beftow.
Scarce had he faid, when, on the mountain’s brow,
We faw the giant-fhepherd ftalk before
His following flock, and leading to the fhore,
A montftrous bulk, deform’d, depriv’d of fight, 86§
His ftaff a trunk of pine to guide his fteps aright,
His ponderous whiftle from his neck defcends;
His woolly care their penfive lord attends: }
‘This only folace his hard fortune fends,
Soon as he reach’d the fhore, and touch’d the waves,
From his bor’d eye the guttering blood he laves:
He gnafh’d his teeth and groan’d; through feas he
ftrides,
And {carce the topmaft billows touch his fides.
Seiz’d with a fudden fear, we run to fea,
'The cables cut, and filent hafte away: 815
'The well-deferving ftranger entertain;
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide the mal:;
3\
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The giant hearken'd to the dathing found:
But when our veffels out of reach he found,

He firided onward; and in vain effay’d 880
Th’ I6nian deep, and durft no farther wade,

With that he roar’d aloud: the dreadful cry

Shakes earth, and air, and feas; the billows fly, }
Before the bellowing noife, to diftant Italy.

The neighbouring Ztna trembling alt around: 885
The winding caverns echo to the found.
His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar;
And, ruthing down the mountains, croud the fhore,
We faw their ftern diftorted looks from far.
And one-ey’d glance, that vainly threaten’d war, 8go
A dreadful council with their heads on high;
The mifty clouds about their foreheads fly :
Not yielding to the towering tree of Jove,
Or talleft cyprefs of Diana’s grove.
New pangs of mortal fear our minds affail, 895
We tug at every oar, and hoift up every fail; }
And take th’ advantage of the friendly gale.
Forewarn’d by Helenus, we ftrive to thun
Charybdis’ gulph, nor dare to Scylla run,
An equal fate on either fide appears; ' 900
We, tacking to the left, are free from fears:
For from Pelorus’ point, the north arofe,
And drove us back where fwift Pantagias flows,
His rocky mouth we pafs, and make our way
By Thapfus, and Megara’s winding bay; 903
This paffage Achzmenides had thown,
Tracing the courfe which he before had run,

F4 RNight
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Right o'er againft Plemmyrium’s watery ftrand
There lies an ifle, once call'd th’ Ortygian land:
Alpheus, as old fame reports, has found 910
From Greece a fecret paffage under ground:
By love to beauteous Arethufa led,
And mingling here, they roll in the fame facred bed.
As Helenus enjoin’d, we next adore
Diana’s name, protetrefs of the fhore, 91§
With profperous gales we pafs the quiet founds
Of ftill Elorus, and his fruitful bounds,
Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we furvey
"The rocky fhore extended to the fea.
‘The town of Camarine from far we fee: 920
And fenny lake undrain’d by fates decree.
In fight of the Geloan fields we pafs,
And the large walls, where mighty Gela was:
Then Agragas with lofty fummits crown’d;
Long for the race of warlike fteeds renown’d: 92§
We pafs’d Selinus, and the palmy land,
And widely fhun the Lilybean ftrand, }
Unfafe, for fecret rocks, and moving fand.
At length on fhore the weary fleet arriv’d :
Which Drepanum’s unhappy port receiv’d. 930
Here, after endlefs labours, often toft
By raging ftorms, and driven on every coaft, }
My dear, dear father, fpent with age, I loft.
Eafe of my cares and folace of my pain,
Sav'd through a thoufand toils, but fav'd in vain. 935
'The prophet, who my future woes reveal’d,
Yet this, the greateft and the worft conceal'd,

And
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And dire Celeno, whofe forcboding fkill
Denounc’d all elfe, was filent of this ill:
This my laft Iabour was. Some friendly god  g40
From thence convey’d us to your bleft abode.

Thas, to the liftening queen, the royal gueft
His wandering courfe, and all his toils exprefs'd, }
And bere concluding, he retir'd to reft,

THE
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THE ARGUMENT.

Dido difcovers to her fifter her paffion for Zneas, and
her thoughts of marrying him: fhe prepares a hunt-
ing-match for his entertainment. Juno, by Venus's
confent, raifes a ftorm, which feparates the hunters,
and drives Zneas and Dido into the fame cave,
where their marriage is fuppofed to be compleated
Jupiter difpatches Mercury to Aneas, to warn hin
from Carthage: Zneas fecretly prepares for hi
voyage: Dido finds out his defign; and, to put aftoj
to it, makes ufe of her own and her fifter’s intrea
ties, and difcovers all the variety of paffions tha
are incident to a negle@ted lover: when nothin
would prevail upon him, fhe contrives her own death
with which this book concludes,

A AW
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BUT anxious cares already feiz'd the queen:
She fed within her veins a flame unfeen:
The hero’s valour, aéls, and birth, infpire
Her foul with love, and fan the fecret fire,
His words, his looks imprinted in her heart, [4
Improve the paffion, and increafe the fmart.
Now when the purple morn had chas’d away
The dewy fhadows, and reftor'd the day,
Her fifter firft with early care fhe fought,
And thus, in mournful accents, eas’d her thought: 10
My deareft Anna, what new dreams affright
My labouring foul; what vifions of the night
Difturb my quiet, and diftra® my breaft
WVith firange ideas of our Trojan gueft?
His worth, his attions, and majeftic air, 15
Aman defcended from the gods declare,
Fer ever argues a degenerate kind,
His birth is well aflerted by his mind. °
Then what he fuffer'd, when by Fate betray’d,
What brave attempts for falling Troy he made! 20
Such were his looks, fo gracefully he fpoke,
That, were I not refolv’d againft the yoke
Of haplefs marriage, never to be curs'd
With fecond love, fo fatal was my firft,
To this one error I might yield again: 25
For fince Sichzeus was untimely flain, ,
This only man is able to fubvert
The fix’d foundations of my ftubborn heart,
And, to confefs my frailty, to my fhame,
Somewhat I find within, if not the fame, 30}
Too like the fparkles of my former flame,
Do
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But firft, let yawning earth a paffage rend,
And let me through the dark abyfs defcend :
Firft let avenging Jove, with flames from high,
Drive down this body to the nether fky, 3 5}
Condemn’d with ghofts in endlefs night to lie,
Before I break the plighted faith I gave:
No; he who had my vows, fhall ever have; }
For whom I lov’d on earth, I worfhip in the grave.
" She faid: the tears ran guthing from her eyes, 40
And ftopp’d her fpeech. Her fifter thus. replies:
O dearer than the vital air I breathe,
Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath
Condemn’d to wafte in woes your lonely life,
Without the joys of mother or of wife ?
Think you thefe tears, this pompous train of woe,
Are known or valued by the ghoft below ?
I grant, that while your forrows yet were green,
It well became a woman and a queen
The vows of Tyrian princes to negle,
To fcorn Idrbas, and his love reje;
With all the Libyan lords of mighty name;
But will you fight againft a pleafing flame?
"This little fpot of land, which heaven beftows,
On every fide is hemm’d with warlike foes: 4]
Getulian cities here are fpread around ;
And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound;
Here lies a barren wafte of thirfty land,
And there the Syrtes raife the moving fand :
Barczan troops befiege the narrow thore, 6
And from the fea Pygmalion threatens more,

Pro
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ous heaven, and gracious Juno, lead
wndering navy to your needful aid ;
il your empire fpread, your city rife
ch an union, and with fuch allies! 65
the favour of the powers above,
e the condu¢t of the reft to love.
: ftill your hofpitable way,
invent occafions of their ftay;
ns and winter winds fhall ceafe to threat, 70
ks and oars repair their fhatter'd fleet,
rds, which from a friend and fifter came,
¢ refolv’d the fcruples of her fame, }
:d fury to the kindled flame,
vith hope, the project they purfue; 75
altar facrifice renew :
ewe of two-years old they pay
» Bacchus, and the god of day:
3 Juno’s power: for Juno ties
ial knot, and makes the marriage joys, 8o
teous queen before her altar ftands,
s the golden goblet in her hands.
hite heifer fthe with flowers adorns,
s the ruddy wine betwixt her horns;
: the priefts with prayer the gods invoke, 85
their altars with Sabzan fmoke,
dy care the facrifice renews,
wufly the panting entrails views.
ftly rites, alas! what pious art,
' avail to cure a bleeding heart!
A gentle
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A gentle fire fhe feeds within her veins,
Where the foft god fecure in filence reigns.

Sick with defire, and feeking him fhe loves,
From ftreet to ftreet the raving Dido roves.
So when the watchful fhepherd from the blind,
‘Wounds with a random fhaft the carelefs hind,
Diftracted with her pain fhe flies the woods,
Bounds o’er the Jawn, and feeks the filent floods;
With fruitlefs care; for ftill the fatal dart
Sticks in her fide, and rankles in her heart,
And now fhe leads the Trojan chief along
The lofty walls, amidft the bufy throng;
Difplays her Tyrian wealth and rifing town,
Which love, without his labour, makes his own.
This pomp fhe fhows to tempt her wande

gueft;

Her faltering tongue forbids to fpeak the reft.
When day decilines, and feafts renew the night,
Still on his face fhe feeds her famifh’d fight:
She longs again to hear the prince relate
His own adventures, and the Trojan fate:
He tells it o’er and o’er: but fill in vain;
For ftill fhe begs to hear it once again.
The hearer on the {peaker’s mouth depends;
And thus the tragic ftory never ends.

Thus, when they part, when Phaebe’s paler light
Withdraws, ard falling ftars to fleep invite,
She laft remains, when every gueft is gone,
Sits on the bed he prefs'd, and fighs alone;

Al
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her abfent hero fees and hears,

- bofom young Afcanius bears:

s the father’s image in the child,

7 likenefs might be fo beguil'd.

time the rifing towers are at a ftand :

s exercife the youthful band :

of arts nor toils of arms they know; 125
: is left unfinifh’d to the foe.

nds, the works, the walls, negleted lie,
their promis’d height that feem’d to threat the
y-

1en imperial Juno, from above,

> fetter'd in the chains of love; 130
. the venom which her veins inflam’d,

10 fenfe of fhame to be reclaim’d,

thing words to Venus fhe begun:

ifes, endlefs honours you have won,

hty trophies with your worthy fon: 135
s a filly woman have undone.

[ ignorant, you both fufpeét

1g city, which my hands ere&:

celeftial difcord never ceafe?

r ended in a lafting peace. 140
1 poffefs’d of all your foul defir'd;

lo, with confuming love, is fird:

ojan with my Tyrian let us join,

fhall be yours, ZAneas mine:

mon kingdom, one united line, }
il a Dardan lord obey,

y Carthage for a dower convey,
5 ’ Thea
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Then Venus, who her hidden fraud defery’d,
(Which would the fceptre of the world mifguide }
‘To Libyan fhores), thus artfully reply’d:

Who but a fool would wars with Juno choofe,

And fuch alliance and fuch gifts refufe?

If Fortune with our joint defires comply :

"The doubt is all from Jove, and Deftiny;

Left he forbid with abfolute command, 155
To mix the people in one common land.

Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line,

In lafting leagues and fure fucceflion join?

But you, the partner of his bed and throne,

May move his mind; my wifhes are your own, 160
Mine, faid imperial Juno, be the care;

‘Time urges now to perfe&t this affair: ] }
Attend my counfel, and the fecret fhare.

When next the fun his rifing light difplays,

And gilds the world below with purple rays; 165
The queen, Zneas, and the Tyrian court,

Shall to the fhady woods, for fylvan game, refort.
‘There, while the huntfmen pitch their toils around.
And chearful horns, from fide to fide, refound,

A pitchy cloud fhall cover all the plain 170
With hail and thunder, and tempeftuous rain:

‘The fearful train fhall take their fpeedy flight,
Difpers’'d, and all involv’d in gloomy night:

One cave a grateful fhelter fhall afford

‘To the fair princefs and the Trojan lord. 175
X will myfelf the bridal bed prepare,

If you, to blefs the nuptials, will be there:
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1eir loves be crown’d with due delights,

ten-fhall be prefent at the rites.

1 of love confents, and clofely fmiles 180

in project, and difcover'd wiles.

[y mom was rifen from the main,

; and hounds awake the princely train:

: early through the city gate, ..
more wakeful huntfmen ready wait, 185
, and toils, and darts, befide the force

a dogs, and fwift Maffylian horfe.

n peers and officers of ftate

»w queen in anti-chambers wait: :
courfer in the court below 190
majeflic rider feems to know),

his purple trappings, paws the ground,

ips the golden bit, and fpreads the foany

»u}\d. ' "
at length appears: on either hand

ty gnards in martial order ftand. 195
.cymarr, with golden fringe fhe wore;

: back a golden quiver bore:

1g hair a golden caul reftrains;

dafp the Tyrian robe fuftains.

1g Afcanius, with a fprightly grace, 200
he Trojan youth to view" the chace,

sve the reft in beauty fhines -

Zneas, when the troop he joins:

\pollo,. when he leaves the froft

y Xanthus, and the Lycian coafts 205
XIII, G When
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When to his mative Delos he reforts,

Ordains the dances, and iénews the fpopts:

Where painved Scythians, mix'd with Cretan bunds,

Before the joyfe! altars §oin their hands,

Himfelf, on Cynthus walking, fees below 31

‘The merry médnefs of the facred fhow,

Green wreaths of bays his length of hafr inctoRR;

A golden filket binds his a%Fel brows;

His quiter founds: ot Jefs the prince fs fien

In manly prefence, ok it lofty mien. n
Now had they yeach'd the hills, and Rormd the R

of ﬁwage beafls, in dens, their Kft retveat :

The cry purfues the mouhtein-gohts; they bowhd

From rock to rock, and keep the crhggy grovnd :

Quite otherwife the ftags, & trembling thain,  220-

¥ Merds unfingled, feour the oty phain;

And a long chace, in open view, maintain,

The glad foanivs, as Ms contfer guides,

~ Spurs through the vale, and thefe and thofe vwtrides

His horfe’s flanks and fides are fore’d to fesl 81

The clanking lath, and goring of the fieel,

Impatiently he views the feeble prey,

Withing fome noblér beekt to crofs his ways

And rathier woeld the tufiy boar attend,.

Or fee the tawny lion downiard bead. S |
Mean time the gathering douds obfcure the flekes:

From pole to pole the forky lightning fiics;

‘The rattling thumder rolis : #nd Juno pours

A wintery delugedown, and founding thowers,



AREIS. BOOK IV, sy

ipany difpers’d, to coverts rife, 235
the homely cots, or mountains hollow fide.
1 rains, defcending from the hills,

g torrents raife the creeping rills,

n and prince, as love or fortune guides,

mon eavern in her bofom hides, 240

t the trembling earth the ﬂgml gave;
ing fires enlighten all the cave:

% below, and Jemo from above,
ling nymphs were confcious to their love.
s ill-omen’d hoar, in time arofe 245

1d death, and all facceeding woes.

n; whem fenfe of honour could not move,

r made a focret of her love;

| it marriage, by that fpecious name

he crime, and fanify the fhame. 250

report through Libyan cities goes; -

e great ill, from fmall beginnings grows.

m the firft; and every moment brings

jour to her flights, new pinions to her

ings.

ws the pigmy to gigantic fize; 353

on earth, her forehead in the fkies:

gainft the gods revengeful earth

Jer baft of the Titanian birth,

her walk, more {wift her winged hafte:

ous phantom, horrible and vaft; 260

plumes as raife her lofty flight,

picrcing eyes enlarge her fights
Gs Millioss



» DRYDEN'S VIRGIL,

Milkions of opening mouths to fame belong;
Andevery mouth is furnifh’d with a tongue:
Andround withliftening ears the flying plagueishung
She fills the peaceful univerfe with cries;

No flumbers ever clofe her wakeful eyes.

By day from lofty towers her head fhe thews:

And fpreads, through trembling crouds, difaftrous ne
With court-informers haunts, and royal fpies,  :
This done relates, nor done fhe feigns; and min

truth with lies..

Talk is her bufinefs; and her chief delight

*To tell of prodigies, and caufe affright,

She fills the people’s ears with Dido’s name;

Who, loft to honour, and the fenfe of thame, 3
Admits into her throne and nuptial bed

A wandering gueft, who from his country fled :
Whole days with him fhe paffes in delights;
And waftes in luxury long winter nights.
Forgetful of her fame, and royal truft;
Diffolv’d in eafe, abandon’d to her luft,

"Fhe goddefs widely fpreads the loud report;
Ard flies at length to king Hiarba's court.
When firft poffefs'd with this unwelcome news,
‘Whom did hemot of men:and gods accufe? t
“This prince, from ravith’d Garamantis born,

A hundred temples.did with fpoils adorn,

dn Ammon’s honour-his-celeftial fire,

A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire;

And through his vaft.dominions priefts ordain’d, -
Whofe watchful care thefe holy rites maintain'd,
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"The gates and columns were with garlands crown'd,. "
And bloed of victim beafts enrich the ground. ‘
He, when he-heard a fugitive could move
The Tyrian princefs, who difdain’d his love, 295
His breaft with fury burn’d, his eyes with fire;
Mad with defpair, impatient with defire..
Then on the facred altars pouring wine,.
He thus with prayers implor'd his fire divine:
Great Jove,. propitious to the Moorifh race, 300
Who feaft on painted beds, with offerings grace
Thy temples, and adore thy power divine
With blood of vi&ims, and with fparkling wine;
Seeft thou not this? or do we fear in vain -
Thy boafted thander, and thy thoughtlefs reign? 305
Do thy broad hands the forky lightnings lance,
Thine are the bolts, or-the blind work of chance;
A wandering woman builds, within our ftate,,
Alittle town,. bought at an eafy rate; _ .
She pays me homage, and my grants allow 510
A narrow fpace of Libyan lands to plough,
Yet, fcorning me, by paffion blindly led,.
Admits a banifh’d Trojan to her bed:
And now this other Paris, with his train
Of conquer’d cowards, muft in Afric reign!
(Whom, what they are, their looks and: garb confefs;
Their locks with oil perform’d, their Libyan drefs:)
He takes the fpoil, enjoys the princely dame;
And 1, rejeéted I, adore an empty name.
His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferr’d, 320

And held his altars horns: the mighty thonderer heard,
G 3 Then



™ DRYDEN'S VIRGEL.

‘Then caft his eyes on Carthage, where he foond

"The luftfid pair, in lawlefs pleafure drown’d.

Loft in their loves, infenfible of thame,

Asd both fergetful of their better fame,

He calls Cyllenius; and the god attends;

By whom his menacing command he fends:

Go, mount the weftern winds, and cleave the fky;

‘Then, with a {wift defcent, to Carthage fly:

fThere find the Trojan chief, who waftes his days

In flothful riot and inglorious eafe,

Nor minds the future city, giv'n by fate;.

‘To him this meffage from my mouth relates

Not fo, fair Venus hop’d, when twice the won:

‘Thy life with prayers; nor promis’d fuch a fon.

Her’s was a hero, deftin’d to command

A martial race; and rule the Latian land.

Who fhould his ancient line from Teucer draw;

And, on the conquer’d world, impofe the law,

if glory cannot move & mind fo mean,

Nor future praife from fading pleafure wean,

Yet why fhould he defraud his fon of fame; -

And grudge the Romans their immortal name!:

What are his vain defigns? what hopes he more,

From his long lingering on 2 hoftile thore?

Regardlefs to redeem his hanour loft,

And for his race to gain th’ Aunfonian coaft!

Bid him with fpeed the Tyrian court forfake;

With this conmand the flumbering warrior wake.
Hermes obeys; with golden pinions binds

His flying feet, and mounts the weftern winds:
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And whether o’er the feas or earth he flies,

Vith rapid force they bear him down the fkies.

But firft he grafps, within his awful hand,

The mask of fovereign power, his magic wand: 355
With this he draws the ghofts from hollaw graves,
With this he drives them down the Stygian waves ;
With this he feals in fleep the wakeful fight;

Aud eyes, though clos’d in death, reftores to Light.
Thus asm’d, the god begins his airy race, . 360
And drives the racking clouds along the liquid fpace.
Now fees the tops of Atlas, as he flies,

Whofe brawny back fupposts the ftarry fkies;

Atlas, whofe head, with piny forets csown’d,

Jibeaten by the winds, with foggy vapours boypd. 36¢
Snows hide his fhoulders; from bengath his chin

The founts of rolling ftreams their race begin:

Abeard of ice on his large breaft depends:

Here, ppin’d upon his wings, the god defcends:

Tien, refied thus, he from the towering height 370
Mug’d downward, with precipitated flight:

Lights on the feas, and fkims along the flood :

As water-fowl, who feek their fithy food,
Lefs, and yet lefs, to diftant profpe&t thow,
By turns they dance aloft, and dive below : 375
Like thefe, the fteerage of his wings he plies,
And near the furface of the water flies:
Till, having pafs'd the feas, and crofs’d the fands,

He clos’d his wings, and ftoop’d on Libyan lands:
Where fhepherds once were hous’d in homely fheds, 380

Yow towers within the clouds advance their heads.
G4 Arriving
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Arriving there, he found the Trojan prirce

New ramparts raifing for the town’s defence :

A purple fcarf, with gold embroider’d o’er-

{Queen Dido’s gift), about his wafte he wore;  38¢
A fword with glittering gems diverfify’d,

For ornament, not ufe, hung idly by kis fide,

Then thus, withr winged words, the god began.
(Refuming his own fhape): Degenerate man,

Thou woman’s property, what mak’t thou here, 390
"Phefe foreign walls and Tyrian towers to rear?
Forgetful of thy own? All-powerful Jove,

‘Who {ways the world below, and heaven above,

Has fent me down, with this fevere command:

What means thy lingering in the Libyan land? 395
If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, :
Wor future praife, from flitting pleafure wean,.
Regard the fortunes of thy rifing heir;

‘The promis’d crown let young Afcanius wears

‘Ta whom th’ Aufonian fceptre and the ftate 400
Of Rome’s imperial name is ow’d by fate,

So fpoke the god ; and fpeaking took his flight,
Involvd in clouds; and vanifh’d out of fight..

The pious prince was feiz’d with fudden fear;
Maute was his tongue, and upright ftood his hair; 4.0;
Revolving in his mind the ftern command,

He longs to fly, and loaths the charming landi
Whnat thould he fay, or how fhould he begin,

What courfe, alas! remains, to fteer between }
Th’ offended lover, and the powerful queent 410
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: 'This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind,

Andall expedients tries and none can find :
Fix'd on the deed, but doubtful of the means;
After loag thought to this advice he leans:
Three chiefs he calls,. commands them to repair 415
The fleet, and fhip their men with filent care:
Some plaufible pretence he bids them find,
To colour what in fecset he defign’d.
Himfelf, meantime,. the fofteft hours would choofe,
Before the love-fick lady heard the news; T 420
And move her tender mind, by flow degrees,
Tofuffer what the fovereign power decrees:
Jove will infpire him, when, and what to fay.
They hear with pleafure, and with hafte obey,

But foon the queen perceives the thin difguife:. 424
{What arts can blind a jealous woman’s eyes?)
She was the firft to find the fecret fraud,.

Before the fatal news was blaz’d abroad,.

Love the firft motions of the lover hears,

Quick to prefage, and ev’n in fafety fears. 430
Nor impious fame was wanting, ta report

The fhips repair'd; the Trojans thick refort, }

And purpofe to forfake the Tyrian court.

Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound,.

And impotent of mind, fhe roves the city round: 435
Lefi wild the Bacchanalian dames appear,

When, from afar, their nightly god they hear, }
And hoWl about thehills, and fhake the wreathy fpear, J. |
Atlength fhe finds the dear perfidious man;

Prevents his form’d excufe, and thus began: 440
. Bale
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Bafe and ungrateful, could youn hope to fly,

And undifcover'd Yfcape a lover’s eye?

Nor could my kindnefs your compaffion mave,

Nor plighted voews, nor dearer bands of lave?

Or is the death of a defpairing queen “5
Not worth preventing, though too well forefeen?
Ev’'n when the wintery winds command your flay,
You dare the tempeft, and defy the fea.

Falfe as you are, fuppofe you were not bound

“To lands unknown, and foreign coafts to found; 450
Were Troy refter'd, and Priam’s happy reign,

Now durft you tempt, for Troy, the raging main?
See whom you fly ; am I the foe you fhun?

Now, by thofe holy vows fo late begun,

By this right hand (fince I have nothing more 45§
To challenge, but the faith you gave before),

I beg you by thefe tears too truly fhed,

By the new pleafures of our nuptial bed ;

If ever Dido, when you moft were kind,

Were pleafing in your eyes, or touch’d your mind;
By thefe my prayers, if prayers may yet have place;
Pity the fortunes of a falling race.

For you I have provok’d a tyrant’s hate;

Incens’d the Libyan and the Tyrian flate;

¥or you alone I fuffer in my fame; 465
Bereft of honour, and expos’d to fhame:

Whom have I now to truft? (ungrateful gueft!

‘That only name remains of all the reft!)

‘What have I left, or whither can I fly;

Matt I attend Pygmalion’s cruclty? 47

Qc
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rbas fhall in trivmph lead
wmt proudly feomn’d his proffer’d bed ?
ferr’d, at leaft, your hafty flight,
hind fome plodge of our delight, }
to blefs the mother’s mournful fight;
g &aeas to fupply yeur place;
uses might s his fathey’s face;
t then complaia, to live bereft
wfband, or be wholly left!
s'd the queen ; unmov’d he holds his eyes,
ommand ; nor fuffer’d love to rife,
aving in his heart; and thus at length
ies:

you never can enough repeat,.
ilefs favours, or I own my debt;
+ mind forget Eliza’s name,

breath infpires this mortal frame,
et me fpeak in my defepee;
’d a fecret flight from hence:.
etended to the lawful claim
aptials, or a Aufband’s name. 490
jgent heaven would leave me free,
>mit my life to fate’s decree, ‘
would lead me to the Trojan fhose,.
3 to review, their duft adore; }
's ruin’d palace to reflore. 49§
e Delphian oracle commands,
wvites me to the Latian lands.

promis’d place to which I ficer,
* vows are terminated there,
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If you, a Tyrian, and a ftranger born,. |
Withi walls and towers a Libyan towmr adom;
hy may not we, like you a foreign race,
e you feek fhelter in z foreign place ¥
As often as the night obfcures the fkies
With humid fhades,. or twinkling ftars arife, 5
Anchifgs’ angry ghoft in dreams appears,.
Chides my delay, and fills my foul with fears;.
And young Afcanius juftly may complain,.
Of his defrauded fate, and deftin'd reign.
Ev’'n now the herald of the gods appear’d,. [4
Waking I faw him, and his meffage heard..
From Jove he came commiffion’d, heavenly bright
With radiant beams, and manifeft to fight.
'The fender and the fent,. I bath atteft,.
‘Thefe walls he enter'd, and thofe words exprefs'd: ¢
Fair queen, oppofe not what the gods command ;
Forc’d by my fate, I leave your happy land.
Thus while he fpoke,. already fhe began,
With fparkling eyes, to view the guilty man:
«¥rom head to foot furvey’d his perfon o’er, §i
Nor longer thefe outrageous threats forbore:
Falfe as thou art, and more than falfe, forfworn;.
Not fprung from noble blood, nor goddefs-
But hewn from harden’d entrails of a rock;
‘And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee fuck, §1
Why fhould I fawn? what have I worfe to fear?
Did he once look, or lent a liftening ear;
Sigh’d when I fobb’d, or fhed one kindly tear? .
. A
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Al [ymptoms of a bafe ungrateful mind,

So foul, that which is worfe, ’tis hard to find, 530
Of man’s injuftice, why -fhould I complain?

"The gods, and Jove himfelf, behold in vain
Triumpbant treafon, yet no thunder flies:

Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes; }
Fuithlefs is earth, and faithlefs are the fkies! ¢35
Juftice is fled, and truth is now no more;

IEv'd the fhipwreck’d exile on my fhore:

With needful food his hungry Trojans fed :

Itook the traitor to my throne and bed:

Fool that 1 wasl—"tis little to repeat 540
The reft, I ftor’d and rigg’d his ruin’d fleet.

Irave, 1 rave?! A god’s command he pleads!

And makes heaven acceflary to his deeds,

Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god,

Now Hermes is employ’d from Jove’s abode, 545
To warn him hence; as if the peaceful ftate
Ofheavenly powers were touch’d with human fate!
Butgo; thy flight no longer I detain;

Go feek thy promis’d kingdom through the main:

Yet, if the heavens will hear my pious vow, 550
The faithlofs waves, not half fo falfe as thou,

Ocfecret fands, fhall fepulchres afford

To thy proud veflels and their perjur'd lord. :
Then fhalt thou call on injur'd Dido’s name:
Dido thall come, in a black folphury flame; ;55}
When death has once diffolv’d her mortal frame:
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Shall fmile to fee the traitor vainly weep;

Her angry ghoft, arifing from the deep,

‘Shall haunt thee weking, and diftorb thy fleep,
At leaft my fhade thy punifhment fiall know;
sAnd fame fhall fpread the pleafing news below,

" Abruptly here the ftops: then turns away

Her leathing eyes, and fhuns the fight of day.
Amaz’d he flood, revolving in his mind
"What fpeech-to frame, and what excufe to fmd. |
Her fearful. maids their fainting mifiwefs led;

And foftly laid her on her ivory bed.

¢ But good Zneas, though he much defir'd

*To give that pity, which ker grief requird, -
“"Though much he mousn’d and Iabour’d with his lov
Refolv'd at length, obeys the will of Joves
Reviews his forces; they with easly care

Unmoor their veflels, and for fea prepare,

“T'he fleet is foon afloat, in all its pride:

And well-caulk’d gallfes in the harbour ride,
“Then oaks for oars they fell'd; or, as deey flood,
«Of its green arms defpoil’d the growing wood,
Studious of flight: the beach is cover'd o'er-

‘With Trojan bands that blacken all the fhore:

On every fide are feen, defcending down, _
‘Thick fwarms of foldiers loaden from the town, .
“Thus, in battalia, march embodied ants,

Pearful of winter, and of future wants,

T’ invade the corn, and to their cells convey
Fhbe plunder'd forage of theis yellow prey.
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Nor did my fleet againt his friends employ,
.Nor fwere the ruin of -unhappy Troy;
Nor mev’d with hands prophane his father’s duft;
Why :thould he then reje a fuit fo juft! '
Whom does he thun, and whither would he fly? 610
Can he this laft, this only prayer deny!
Let bim at Jeat his dangerous flight delay,
Wait better winds, and hope a calmer fea.
‘The nuptials he difclaims, I urge no more; .
Yot him purfue the promis’d Latian fhore, 628
A fhort delay is all I alk him now, .
A paufe of grief,- an interval from woe:
‘Till my foft foul be temper'd to fuftain
Accuftom’d forrows, and inur’d to pain.
#f-you in pity grant this one requeft, - 638
My death fhall glut the hatred of his breaft.
‘This mournful meffage pious Anna bears,
And feconds, with her own, her fifter’s tears::
‘But all her arts are ftill-employ’d in vain;
Again fhe comes, and is refus’d again. 633
His harden’d -heart nor prayers nor threatenings movej
Fate, and the god, had ftopp'd his ears to love,
As when the winds their airy quarrel try,
Juftling from every quarter of the fky,
“This way and that the mountain oak they bend, 640
His boughs they fhatter, and his branches rend;
"With leaves and falling maft they fpread the ground,'
‘The hollow valleys echo to the found;
Unmov’d, the royal plant their fury mocks,
©Or, fhaken, chngs -more clofely to-the rocks: 6;5
' ar
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Befides, old prophecies augment her fears,
And ftern Zneas in her dreams appears
Difdainful as by day: fhe feems alone
To wander in her fleep, through ways unknown,
Guidelefs and dark: or, in a defert plain,
'To feek her fubjetts, and to feck in vain. 6
Like Pentheus, when, diftracted with his fear,
He f{aw two funs, and double Thebes appear:
Or mad Oreftes, when his mother’s ghoft
Full in his face infernal torches tofs’d;
And fhook her fnaky locks: he fhuns the fight, 685
Flies o’er the ftage, furpriz'd with mortal fright;
"The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. .
Now, finking underneath a load of grief,

From death alone fhe feeks her Iaft relief :
'The time and means refolv’d within her breat, 6
She to her mournful fifter thus addrefs’d
(Diflembling hope; her cloudy front fhe clears,
And a falfe vigour in her eyes appears) :
Rejoice, fhe faid, inftructed from above,
My lover I fhall gain, or lofe my love. ]
Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling fun,
Long trats of Athiopian climates run:
There a Maflylian princefs I have found,
Honour’d for age, for magic arts renown’d;
‘Th’ Hefperian temple was her trufted care; L
*Twas the fupply’d the wakeful dragon’s fare,
She poppy-feeds in honey taught to fteep,
Reclaim'd his rage, and footh'd him into fleep.

5 '
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The queen, determin’d to the fatal deed,
The fpoils and fword he left, in order fpread:
And the man’s image on the nuptial bed. . 731
And now (the facred altars plac’d around)
The pricftefs enters, with her hair unbound,
And thrice invokes the powers below the ground.
Night, Erebus, and Chaos, fhe proclaims,
And threefold Hecate, with her hundred names,
And three Dianas: next fhe fprinkles round,
With feign'd Avernian drops, the hallow’d ground
Culls hoary fimples, found by Pheebe’s light,
With brazen fickles reap’d at noon of night.
‘Then mixes baleful:juiees in the bowl, .
And cuts the forehead of a new-born foal;
‘Robbing the mother’s love. ‘The deftin’d queen.
.Obferves, affifting at the rites obfcene:
A leaven’d cake in her devoted hands
She holds, and next the higheft altar ftands:
One tender foot was fthod, her other bare, ]
Girt was her gather’d gown, and loofe her hair,
Thus drefs’d, fhe .fummon'd, with ‘her dyi
' breath,
The heavens and planets, - confcious of her death;
And every power, if any rules above, ]
Who minds, or who revenges, injur'd love,
*Twas dead. of night, when weary bodies clofe
Their eyes in balmy {leep and foft repofe:
‘The winds no longer whifper through the woods,
Nor murmuring tides difturb the gentle floods, 4
3 - 1
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with this ungrateful Trojan go,

an empire, and attend a foe ?

"I refug’d, and his train reliev’d ;

2: but am I fure to be receiv’d ? 780
titude in Trojan fouls have place ?

an ftill lives in all his race!

1all I feek alone the churlifh crew,
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H 3 Rather
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Rather with ftecl thy guilty breaft invade,

And take the fortune thou thyfelf haft made. 7€
Your pity, fifter, firft feduc’d my mind;

Or feconded too well what I defign’d.

Thefe dear-bought pleafures had I never ktiown,
Had I continued free, and ftill my ewn;

Avoiding love, I had not found defpait:

But fhar’d, with favage beafts, the common air;
Like them a lonely life I might have led,

Not mourn’d the living, nor difturb’d the dead.
Thefe thoughts fhe brooded in her anxious breaft;
On board, the Trojan found more eafy reft. 80
Refolv’d to fail, in fleep he pafs'd the night;

And orderd all things for his early flight.

To whom once more the winged god appears:

His former youthful mien and fhape he wears,

And, with this new alarm, invades his ears: 86§ J
Sleep’ft thou, O goddefs-born! and cantt thou drown
Thy needful cares, fo near a hoftile town,

Befet with foes? nor hear’ft the weftern gales

Invite thy paffage, and infpire thy fails? 8
She harbours in her heart a furious hate}

And thou fhalt find the dire effects too late;

Fix'd on revenge, and obftinate to die;

Hafte fwiftly hence, while thou haft power to fly.
"The fea with fhips will foon be cover'd o’er, 4
And blazing firebrands kindle all the thore. .
Prevent her rage, while night obfcures the fkies;
And fail befere the purple mom arife, -
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ering arm divides the many-twitted cord :
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H 4 And
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And fhall th’ ungrateful traitor go, fhe faid, ’
My land forfaken, and my love betray’d ? '
Shall we not arm, not ruth from every fireet, . 850
"Fo follow, fink, and burn his perjur'd fleet?

Hafte; haul my gallies out; purfue the foe:

Bring flaming brands; fet fail, and fwiftly row.,

What have I faid? Where am I? Fury turns

My brain, and my diftemper’d bofom burns. 855
‘Then, when I gave my perfon and my throne,

‘This hate, this rage, had been more timely fhown.
See now the promis’d faith, the vaunted name,

‘The pious man, who, ruthing through the flame,
Preferv’d his gods, and to the Phrygian fhore 860
‘The burden of his fecble father bore!

I fhould have torn him piece-meal; ftrow’d in floods
His fcatter’d limbs, or left expos’d in woods:
Deftroy’d his friends and fon; and, from the fire,

_ Have fet the reeking boy before the fire. 865
Events are doubtful which on battle wait;

Yet where’s the doubt to fouls fecure of fate!

My Tyrians, at their injur’d queen’s command,

Had tofs’d their fires amid the Trojan band : _
At once extinguifh’d all the faithlefs name; 8707,
And I myfelf, in vengeance of my fhame, }
Had fall’n upon the pile to mend the funeral flame.
Thou fun, who view’ft at once the world below,
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow, .
Thou Hecate, hearken from thy dark abodes; 875
Ye furies, ficnds, and violated gods, S
N . Au
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wwers invok’d with Dido’s dying breath,
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ual hate, and mortal wars ploclaim
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and from hence in every future age, 900
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the rage,
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« fame hate defcend on all our heirs, gos
Thiy
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This faid, within her anxious mind fhe weighs
The means of cutting fhort her odious days.
Then to Sichzus’ nurfe the briefly faid
(For when fhe left her country her’s was dead),
Go, Barce, call my fifter; let her care 9l
The folemn rites of facrifice prepare:
The fheep, and all the atoning offerings bring,
Sprinkling her body from the cryftal fpring
With living drops: then let her come, and thou
With facred fillets bind thy hoary brow. g1
Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove,
And end the cares of my difaftrous love.
Then caft the Trojan image on the fire,
And, as that burns, my paffion fhall expire.

The nurfe moves onward, with officious care, g2
And all the fpeed her aged limbs can bear.
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts involv’d,
Shook at the mighty mifchief fhe refolv’d.
With livid fpots diftinguifh’d was her face,
Red were her rolling eyes, and difcompos’d her pace:
Ghattly fhe gaz’d, with pain fhe drew her breath,
And nature fhiver’d at approaching death.

"Then fwiftly to the fatal place fhe pafs’d,
And mounts the funeral pile, with furions hafte:
Untheaths the {word the Trojan left behind 9%
(Not for fo dire an enterprize defign’d).
But when fhe view’d the garments loofely fpread,
Which once he wore, and faw the confcious bed,
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She pans'd, and, with a figh, the robes embrac’d;
Then on the couch her trembling body caft, 93 5}
Reprefs'd the ready tears, and fpoke her laft:

Dear pledges of my love, while heaven fo pleas’d,
Receive a foul, of mortal anguith eas’d :

My fatal courfe is finith’d, and I go,

A glorious name, among the ghofts below. 940
Alofty city by my hands is rais'd;

Pygmalion punifh’d, and my lord appeas'd.

What could my fortune have afforded more,

Had the falfe Trojan never touch’d my fhore?

Then kifs’d the couch; and muft I die, the faid, 945
And unreveng’d? ’tis doubly to be dead!

Yet ev’n this death with pleafure I receive;

On any terms, ’tis better than to live,

Thefe flames from far may the falfe Trojan view;
Thefe boding omens his bafe flight purfue, 950
She faid, and ftruck. Deep enter’d in her fide

The piercing fteel, with reeking purple dy’d:

Clogg’d in the wound the cruel weapon ftands;

The fpouting blood came fireaming on her hands.

Her fad attendants faw the deadly ftroke, 955
And, with loud cries, the founding palace fhook,
Diftrated from the fatal fight they fled,

And through the town the difmal rumour fpread,

Firft from the frighted court the yell began,
Redoubled thence from houfe to houfe it ran: 960
The groans of meén, with fhrieks, laments, and cries

of mixing women, mount the vaulted fkics.
Not
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Not lefs the clamour, than if ancient Tyrc, :
Or the new Carthage, fet by foes on fire,
‘The rolling ruin, with their lov’d abodes, 96y

Involv’d the blazing temples of their gods.

Her fifter hears, and, furious with defpair,

She beats her breaft, and rends her yellow hair:

And, calling on Eliza’s name aloud,

Runs breathlefs to the place, and breaks the crowd.
Was all that pomp of woe for this prepar’d, .

'Thefe fires, this funeral pile, thefe altars rear’d ?

Was all this train of plots contriv’d, faid fhe,

All only to deceive unhappy me?

Which is the worft? Didft thou in death pretend 97;
To fcorn thy fifter, or delude thy friend ?

Thy fummon’d fifter, and thy friend, had come;
One fword had ferv’d us both, one common tomb.
Was I to raife the pile, the powers invoke,

Not to be prefent at the fatal ftroke? 980
At once thou haft deftroy’d thyfelf and me;

Thy town, thy fenate, and thy colony}

Bring water, bathe the wound; while I in death

Lay clofe my lips to her’s, and catch the flying breath.
This faid, fhe mounts the pile with eager hafte, 985
And in her arms the gafping queen embrac’d :

Her temples chaf’d, and her own garments tore,

To flaunch the ftreaming blood, and cleanfe the gore.:
‘Thrice Dido try’d to raife her drooping head, :
And fainting thrice, fell groveling on the bed, 996

. 'Thrice
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Theie op'd her heavy eyes, and faw the light,
But, having found it, ficken'd at the fight, }
Aod clos’d her lids at Jaft in endlefs night.

Then Juno, grieving that fhe fhould fuftain
Adeath §o lingering, and fo full of pain, 995
Sat Iris down, to free her from the ftrife
Of labouring nature, and diffolve her life,

For, fince fhe dy’d, not doom’d by heaven's decree,
Or her own crime, but hyman cafualty,

And rage of love, that plung’d her in defpair, 1000
The fifters had not cut the topmoft hair,

Which Proferpine and they can only know,

Nor made her facred to the fhades below.

Downward the various goddefs took her flight,

Aad drew a thoufand coloars from the light: 1005
Then fiood above the dying lover’s head,

And faid, I thus devote thee to the dead.

This offering to th’ infernal gods I bear:

Thus while fhe fpoke fhe cut the fatal hair:

The fruggling foul was loo'd, and life diffolv'd in

THR
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THE
FIFTH BOOK

OF THZX

THE ARGUMENT.

Zneas, fetting fail from Afric, is driven, by a florm, ex
the coaft of Sicily: where he is hofpitably receiveé
by his friend Aceftes, king of part of the ifland, ané
born of Trojan parentage. He applies himfelf to ee
lebrate the memory of his father with divine honours
and accordingly inftitutes funeral games, and ap
points prizes for thofe who fhould conquer in them
While the ceremonies were performing, Juno fend
Iris to perfuade the Trojan women to burn the fhips
who, upon her inftigation, fet fire to them, whicl
burnt four, and would have confumed the reft, hac
not Jupiter, by a miraculous fhower, extinguifhedit
Upon this Zneas, by the advice of one of his ge
nerals, and a vifion of his father, builds a city fo
the women, old men, and others, who were eithe:
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and fails fo
Italy : Venus procures of Neptune a fafe voyage fo

- hin
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him and all his men, excepting only his pilot Pali-
wirus, who was unfortunately loft.

MEANTIME the Trojan cuts his watery way,

Fix'd on his voyage through the curling fea:
Then, cafting back his eyes, with dire amaze,
Ses, on the Panic fhore, the mounting blaze,
The caufe unknown ; yet his prefaging mind 5
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd: _ }
He knew the ftormy fouls of woman-kind,
What fecret fprings their eager paffions move,
How capable of death for injur'd love.
Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw, 10
Till neither fires nor thining fhores they faw.
Now feas and fkies their profpect only bound,
An empty {pace above, a floating field around,
Bat foon the heavens with fhadows were o’erfpread ;
A fwelling cloed hung hovering o'er their head: 15
Livid it look’d, the threatening of a fiorm;
Then night and horror ocean’s face deform,
The pilot, Palinarus, cry’d aloud,
What gufts of weather from that gathering cloud
My thoughts prefage! Ere yet the tempeft roars 20
Sund to your tackle, mates, and firetch your oars;
Contra& your fwelling fails, and luff to wind:
The frighted crew perform the tafk aflign’d.
Then, to his feaslefs chief, Not heaven, faid he,
Though Jove himfelf fhould promile Italy, 2 5}
Can flem the torreat of this raging feal

Mark



1383 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL:

Mark how the fhifting winds from weft arife,
And what colleéted night involves the fkies!
Nor can our fhaken veffels live at fea;
Much lefs againft the tempeft force their way; 3¢
*Tis fate diverts our courfe, and fate we muft obey.
Not far from hence, if I obferv’d aright
The fouthing of the ftars, and polar light,
Sicilia lies; whofe hofpitable thores
In fafety we may reach with ftruggling oars.
ZEneas then reply’d, Too fure I find,
We ftrive in vain againft the feas and wind :
Now fhift your fails: what place can pleafe me mc
‘That what you promife, the Sicilian fhore;
Whofe hallow’d earth Anchifes’ bones contains,
And where a prince of Trojan lineage reigns!
‘The courfe refolv'd, before the weftern wind
They fcud amain, and make the port affign’d.
Meantime Aceftes, from a lofty ftand,

Beheld the fleet defcending on the land;
And, not unmindful of his ancient rice,
Down from the cliff he ran with eager pace,
And held the hero in a ftri® embrace.
Of a rough Libyan bear the fpoils he wore;
And cither hand a pointed javelin bore.
His mother was a dame of Dardan blood ;
His fire Crinifius, a Sicilian flood ;
He welcomes his returning friends afhore -
With plenteous country cates, and homely ftore.

- Now, when the following morn had chac’d away
The flying ftars, and light reftor'd the day,
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ZEneas call'd the Trojan troops around,

And thus befpoke them from a rifing ground :

Offipring of heaven, divine Dardanian race,

The fun revolving through th’ ethereal {pace, 6o

The thining circle of the year has fill'd,

Since firft this ifle my father’s afhes helds.

And now the rifing day renews the year

(A day for-ever fad, for ever dear).

This would I celebrate with annual games, 65

With gifts on altars pil'd, and holy flames,

Though banifh’d to Getalia’s barsren fands,

Caoght on the Grecian feas, or hoftile lands:

But fince this happy ftorm our fleet has driven

{Not, as I deem, without the will of heaven) 70

Upon thefe friendly fhores and flowery plains,

Which hide Anchifes, and his bleft remains,

Let us with joy perform his honours due,

Aud pray for profperous winds, our voyage to renew.

Pray, that in towns and temples of our own, %5

The name of great Anchifes may be known, }

And yearly games may fpread the god’s renown.,

Our fports, Aceftes, of the Trojan race,

With royal gifts ordain’d, is pleas’d to grace:

Two fteers on every thip the king beftows; 80

His gods and ours fhall fhare your equal vows,

Befides, if nine days hence, the rofy mom

Shall, with unclouded light, the fkies adorn,

That day with folemn fports I mean to grace:

Light gallies on the feas thall run a watery race. 85
Vou, XXIII, I . Some
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Some thall in fwiftnefs for the goal contend,
And others try the twanging bow to bend:.
‘The ftrong with iron gauntlets arm’d fhall ftand,
Oppos’d in combat on the yellow fand.
Let all be prefent at the games prepar’d, g0
And joyful viGtors wait the juft reward.
But now affift the rites, with garlands crown’d;
He faid, and firft his brows with myrtle bound.
‘Then Helymus, by his example led,
And old Aceftes, each adorn’d his head ; 95
‘Thus young Afcanius, with a fprightly grace,
His temples ty’d, and all the Trojan race.

Zneas then advanc’d amidft the train,
By thoufands follow’d through the flowery plain,
‘To great Anchifes’ tomb: which, when he found, 100
He pour’d to Bacchus, on the hallow’d ground,
‘Two bowls of fparkling wine, of milk two more,
And two from offer’d bulls of purple gore,
With rofes then the fepulchre he ftrow’d;
And thus his father’s ghoft befpoke aloud : 10§
Hail, O ye holy manes! hail again
Paternal afhes, now review’d in vain!
‘The gods permitted not that you, with me,
Should reach the promis’d fhores of Italy; }
Or Tyber’s flood, what flood foe'er it be. 110
Scarce had he finith'd, when, with fpeckled pride,
A ferpent from the tomb began to glide;
His-hugy bulk on feven high volumes roll'd;
Blue was his breadth of back, but ftreak’d with fealy

gold:
Thus
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ing on his curls, he feem’d to pafs

ire along, and finge the grafs.

»us colours through his body run,
when her bow imbibes the fun:

e rifing altars, and around,

. monfter fhot along the ground;

lefs play amidit the bowls he pafs’d,
his lolling tongue, affay’d the tafte:

vith holy food, the wondrous gueft
hollow tomb retir'd to reft.

priace, furpriz’d at what he view'd,

1 honours with more zeal renew’d :

f this the place’s genius were,

n of his father’s fepulchre.
according to the rites, he flew,

vine, and fteess of fable hue;

ous wine he from the goblets pour’d,

his father’s ghoft, from hell reftor’d.

‘tendants in long order come,

sir gifts at great Anchifes’ tomb;

the chargers on the grafly foil;

g

120

12§

130

10re oxen; fome divide the fpoil; 13 5}

the fires, and offer'd entrails broil.

1e the day defir'd ; the fkies were brighi

utre of the rifing light:

ing people, rouz'd by founding fame 140

feafts, and great Aceftes’ name,

:d fhore with acclamations fill,

0ld, and part to prove their kill,
Iz

And
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And firft the gifts in public view they place,

Green laurel wreaths, and palm (the viftor's grace)

Within the circle, arms and tripods lie,
Ingots of gold, and filver heap’d on high,
And vefts embroider'd of the Tyrian dye.
‘The trumpet’s clangor then the feaft proclaims,
And all prepare for their appointed games.
Four gallies firft, with equal rowers bear,
Advancing, in the watery lifts appear.
‘The fpeedy Dolphin, that outftrips the wind,
Bore Mneftheus, author of the Memmian kind :
Gyas the vaft Chimzra’s bulk commands,
Which rifing like a towering city ftands:
Three Trojans tug at every labouring oar;
‘Three banks in three degrees the failors bore;
Beneath their fturdy ftrokes the billows roar.
Sergefthus, who began the Sergian race,

" In the great Centaur took the leading place:
Cloanthus on the fea-green Scylla ftood,
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan blood.

Far in the fea, againft the foaming thore,

*There ftands a rock; the raging billows roar .
Above his head in ftorms; but, when ’tis clear,
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear.
In peace below the gentle waters run;
"The cormorants above lie bafking in the fun,
On this the hero fix’d an oak in fight,
"The mark to guide the mariners aright.
‘To bear with this, the feamen ftretch their oars;

i

‘Then round the rock they fteer, and feek the fon

ﬂlom.

v
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"The lots decide their place: above the reft,

Each leader fhining in his Tyrian veft: 175

The common crew, with wreaths of poplar boughs,

Their temples crown, and fhade their fweaty brows.

Befmear’d with oil, their naked fhoulders fhine:

All take their feats, and wait the founding fign.

They gripe their oars, and every panting breatt 180

Linis'd by tumns with hope, by turns with fear de-
prefs’d.

The clangor of the trumpet gives the fign;

At once they ftart advancing in a line,

With thouts the failors rend the ftarry fkies;

Laft'd with their oars, the fmoky billows rife; 18 5}

Sparkles the briny main, and the vex’d ocean fries,

Exatt in time, with equal ftrokes they row:

Atonce the brufhing oars and brazen prow }

Dath up the fandy waves, and ope the depths below.

Not fiery courfers, in a chariot race, 190
Invade the field with half fo fwift a pace.

Not the fierce driver with more fury lends

The founding lafh; and, ere the ftroke defcends, }
Low to the wheels his pliant body bends.

The partial crowd their hopes and fears divide, 195

And aid, with eager thouts, the favour'd fide.

Crics, murmmurs, clamours, with a mixing found,

From woods to woods, from hills to hills rebound.
Amidft the loud applaufes of the fhore,

Gyas outftripp’d the reft, and fprung before; 200

Cloanthus, better mann’d, purfu’d him faft;

But his o’cr-miafted galley check’d his hafte,
I3 The
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The Centaur, and the Dolphin brufh the brine

With equal oars, advancing in a line:

And now the mighty Centaur feems to Iead, 20§

And now the fpeedy Dolphin gets a-head :

Now board to board the rival veflels row;

‘The billows lave the fkies, and ocean groans helow.

They reach’d the mark: proud Gyas and his train

In triumph rode the victors of the main: 210

But fteering round, he charg’d his pilot ftand

More clofe to fhore, and fkim along the fand,

Let others bear to fea. Menztes heard,

But fecret fhelves too cautioufly he fear’d :

And, fearing, fought the deep; and fill aloof he
fteer'd. 215

With louder cries the captain call’d again;

Bear to the rocky fhore, and fhun the main.

He fpoke, and, fpeaking at his ftern, he faw

‘The bold Cloanthus near the fhelvings draw :

Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla ftood, 210

And, in a clofer compafs, plow’d the flood : '

He pafs’d the mark, and wheeling got before:

Gyas blafphem’d the gods, devoutly fwore, }

Cry’d out for anger, and his hair he tore.

Mindlefs of others lives (fo high was grown 225

His rifing rage) and carelefs of his own,

‘The trembling dotard to the deck he drew,

And hoifted up, and over-board he threw:

This done he feiz’d the helm, his fellows cheer’d,

‘Turn’d fhort upon the fhelves,, and madly fteer'd. 230

o | " Handy
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Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears,
Clogg’d with his clothes, and cumber'd with his years:
Now dropping wet, he climbs the cliff with pain;

The crowd, that faw him fall, and float again,

Shout from the diftant fhore, and loudly laugh'd, 235
To fee his heaving breaft difgorge the briny draught.
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin’s crew,

Their vanith’d hopes of vi€tory renew :

While Gyas lags, they kindle in the race,

To reach the mark: Sergefthus takes the place: 240
Mueftheus purfues; and, while around they wind,
Comes up, not half his galley’s length behind.

Then on the deck amidft his mates appear’d,

And thus their drooping courages he chear’d:

My friends, and Heétor’s followers heretofore, 245
Esert your vigour; tug the labouring oar;

Stretch to your ftrokes, my ftill-unconquer'd crew,
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy I drew.

Inthis, our common intereft, let me find

That ftrength of hand, that courage of the mind, 250
As when you ftemm’d the ftrong Malzan flood,

And o’er the Syrtes broken billows row’d.

IHeek not now the foremoft palm to gain; -
Though yet—But ah, that haughty wifh is vain! }
Let thofe enjoy it whom the gods ordain, 255
Bat to be laft, the lags of all the race, '
Redeem yourfelves and me from that difgrace.
Now one and all, they tug amain; they row
it the full ftretch, and fhake the brazen prow.

14 The
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‘The fea beneath them finks: their labouring fides 260

Are fwell’d, and fweat runs guttering down in tides.

Chance aids their daring with unhop'd fuccefs;

Sergefthus, eager with his beak, to prefs

Betwixt the rival galley and the rock,

Shuts th’ unwieldy Centaur in the lock. 265

‘The veflcl ftruck; and, with the dreadful thock,

Her oars fhe fhiver'd, and her head fhe broke,

'The trembling rowers from their banks arife,

And, anxious for themfelves, renounce the prize,

With iron poles they heave her off the fhores; 270

And gather, from the fea, their floating oars,

The crew of Mneftheus, with elated minds,

Urge their fuccefs, and call the willing winds:

‘Then ply their oars, and cut their liquid way

In larger compafs on the roomy fea.

As when the dove her rocky hold forfakes,

Rouz'd in a fright, her founding wings fhe fhakes,

"The cavern rings with clattering; out fhe flies,

And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the fkies;

At firft fhe flutters; but at length fhe fprings 280

To fmoother flight, and fhoots upon her wings;

So Mneftheus in the Dolphin cuts the fea,

And, flying with a force, that force affifts his way,

Sergefthus in the Centaur foon he pafs’d,

Wedg’d in the rocky fhoals, and fticking faft, 285

In vain the vi€tor he with cries implores,

And praifes to row with fhatter'd oars.

Then Mneftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flies:

"The thip without a pilot yiclds the prize.
© Covenquith'd
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quith’d Scylla now alone remains; 290

purfues, and all his vigour ftrains,

from the favouring multitude arife,

ding echo to the fhouts replies;

. wifhes, and applaufe, run rattling through

the fkies.

:lamours with difdain the Scylla heard, 29¢

zrudg’d the praife, but more the robb'd reward :

d to hold their own, they mend their pace;

tinate to die, or gain the race.

with fuccefs, the Dolphin fwifily ran

ey can conquer who believe they can): 300

rge their oars, and fortune both fupplies,

ith perhaps had fhar’d an equal prize:

‘0 the feas Cloanthus holds his hands,

ccour from the watery powers demands :

f the liquid realms, on which I row, 305

'n by you, the laurel bind my brow, }

» make me guilty of my vow.

~-white bull fhall on your fhore be flain,

er'd entrails caft into the main:

ddy wine, from golden goblets thrown, 310

raceful gift and my return fhall own.

oir of nymphs, and Phorcus from below,

irgin Panopea, heard his vow;

d Portunos, with his breadth of hand,

on, and fped the galley to the land. 315

s a fhaft, on winged wind, fhe flies;

larting to the port, obtains the prize, ,
The
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'The herald fummons all, and then proclaims

Cloanthus conqueror of the naval games.

'The prince with laurel crowns the vifor’s head, 320

And three fat fteers are to his veffel led;

‘The thip’s reward: with generous wine befide,

And fums of filver, which the crew divide,

‘The leaders are diftinguifh'd from the reft,

The viGtor honour’d with a nebler veft: 315

Where gold and purple ftrive in equal rows,

And needle-work its happy coft beftows.

There, Ganymede is wrought with living art,

Chacing through Ida’s groves the trembling hart;

Breathlefs he feems, yet eager to purfue:

When from aloft defcends, in open view,

The bird of Jove; and, foufing on his prey,

With crooked talons bears the boy away.

In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes,

His guards behold him foaring through the fkies, }

And dogs purfue his flight, with imitated cries.
Mhueftheus the fecond viGtor was declar'd ;

And fummon’d there, the fecond prize he thar'd:

A coat of mail, which brave Demoleus bore,

More brave Zneas from his fhoulders tore, 34.0}

In fingle combat on the Trojan fhore,

"This was ordain’d for Mneftheus to pofiefs,

In war for his defence; for ornament in peace:

Rich was the gift, and glorious to behold ;

But yet, fo ponderous with its plates of gold, 34

That
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ce two fervants could the weight fuftain,
¢d thus, Demoleus o’er the plain }
and lightly feiz’d the Trojan train,
fucceeding to the laft reward,
lly bowls of mafly filver fhar'd; 350
res prominent, and richly wrought,
brafs cauldrons from Dodona brought,
all rewarded by the hero’s hands,
quering temples bound with purple bands.
Sergefthus, clearing from the rock, 355
ack his galley fhatter’d with the Ihock.

e look’d without an aiding oar,

ed by the vulgar, made to fhore,

fnake, furpriz’d upon the road,
athwart her body by the load 360
wheels; or with a mortal wound

>ruis’d, and trodden to the ground,

ith loofen’d curls, fhe crawls along,

above, fhe brandifhes her tongue:

h her eyes, and briftles with her fcales, 365
ling in the duft, her parts unfound fhe trails!
o the port the Centaur tends,

1e wants in oars with fails amends:

is galley fav’d, the grateful prince

h’ unhappy chief to recompenfe, 370
= Cretan flave, rewards his care,

rerfelf, with lovely twins, as fair.

:¢ his way the Trojan hero bent,
ighbouring plain, with mountains pent,

Whofe
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Whofe fides were fhaded with furrounding wood :
Fall in the midft of this fair valley ftood

A native theatre, which rifing flow,

By juft degrees, o’erlook’d the ground below,
High on a fylvan throne the leader fate,

A numerous train attend in folemn ftate ;

Here thofe, that in the rapid courfe delight,
Defire of honour and the prize invite:

'The rival runners without order ftand,

"Fhe Trojans, mix’d with the Sicilian band,
Firft Nifus with Euryalus appears,

Euryalus a boy of blooming years;

With fprightly grace, and equal beauty crown'd:
Nifus, for friendfhip to the youth renown’d,
Plores next, of Priam’s royal race,

‘Then Salius, join’d with Patron, took their place:
But Patron in Arcadia had his birth,

And Salius his from Acarnanian earth.

Then two Sicilian youths, the names of thefe
Swift Helymus, and lovely Panopes,

Both jolly hunt{men, both in foreft bred,

And owning old Aceftes for their head,

With feveral others of ignobler name,

Whom time has not deliver'd o’er to fame.

" To thefe the hero thus his thoughts explain'd :
In words, which general approbation gain’d:
One common largefs is for all defign’d;

"The vanquifh'd and the vi¢tor fhall be join’d.
"Two darts of polith’d fteel and Gnofian wood,
" A filver-fludded ax alike beftow'd,

3
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toft three have olive wreaths decreed; 405
»f thefe obtains a ftately fteed

vith trappings; and the next in fame,

»r of an Amazonian dame,
her’d Thracian arrows well fupply’d;

belt fhall gird his manly fide, 410}
th a fparkling diamond fhall be ty’d:

this Grecian helmet fhall content,

to their appointed bafe they went:

ing hearts th’ expected fign receive,

ting all at once, the barrier leave. 415
t, as on the winged winds, they flew,
1 the diftant goal with greedy view.
| the crowd, fwift Nifus all o’er-pafs’d;
15, nor thunder, equal half his hafte,
. but though the next yet far disjoin’d, 420
ius, and Euryalus behind;
lymus, whom young Diores ply’d,

‘ftep, and almoft fide by fide:
ders prefling, and in longer fpace
, or left at leaft a dubious race. 429
sent, the goal they almoft reach at laft;
rer Nifus, haplefs in his hafte, .
ift, and, flipping fell upon the plain,
ith the blood of oxen newly flain:
lefs victor had not mark’d his way; 430
ling where the treacherous puddle lay, -
flew up; and on the grafly floor,
be(mear’d with filth and holy gore,
Not
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Not mindlefs then, Euryalus, of thee,
Nor of the facred bonds of amity, 435
He ftrove th’ immediate rival’s hope to crofs,
And caught the foot of Salius as he rofe:
So Salius lay extended on the plain;
Euryalus fprings out, the prize to gain,
And leaves the crowd : applauding peals attend 440
‘The viftor to the goal, who vanquith’d by his friend,
Next Helymus, and then Diores came,
By two misfortunes made the third in fame,

But Salius eaters; and, exclaiming loud
For juftice, deafens and difturbs the crowd : “
Urges his caufe may in the court be heard ;
And pleads; the prize is wrongfully conferr'd,
But favour for Euryalus appears;
His blooming beauty, with his tender years,
Had brib’d the judges for the promis'd prize; 450
Befides, Diores fills the court with cries:
Who vainly reaches at the laft reward,
If the firft palm on Salius be conferr'd.
Then thus the prince: Let no difputes arife:
Where fortune plac’d it, I award the prize: 455
But fortune’s errors give me leave to mend,
At leaft to pity my deferving friend.
He faid: and, from among the fpoils, he draws
(Ponderous with fhaggy mane and golden paws)
A lion’s hide, to Salius this he gives;
Nifus with envy fees the gift, and gricves.
If fuch rewards to vanquifh’d men are due,
He faid, and falling is to rifc by you,

5

\
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rize may Nifus from your bounty claim,
erited the firft rewards and fame? 465
g, both an equal fortune try'd;
‘ortune for my fall fo well provide!
is he pointed to his face, and fhow'd
ds, and all his habit fmear’d with blood.
algent father of the people {mil'd, 470
1s'd to be produc’d an ample fhield
drous art by Didymaon wrought,
wce from Neptune’s bars in triumph brought.
'n to Nifus, he divides the reft;
aal juftice, in his gifts exprefs’d. 475
¢ thus ended, and rewards beftow’d,
ore the prince befpeaks the attentive crowd:
be here, whofe dauntlefs courage dare
tlet fight, with limbs and body bare,
ofite fuftain in open view, 480
irth the champion, and the games renew.
izes I propofe, and thus divide;
vith gilded homs, and fillets ty'd,
the portion of the conquering chief;
1 and helm fhall chear the lofer’s grief, 485
wghty Dares in the lifts appears;
- he ftrides, his head ere&ted bears:
7ous arms the weighty gauntlet wield,
d applaofes echo through the field.
lone in combat us’d to ftand, 490
tch of mighty Paris hand to hand;
ac at He®or’s funerals undertook
< Butes, of th’ Amician ftock;
hnd,
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And, by the ftroke of his refiftlefs hand,

Stretch’d the vaft bulk upon the yellow fand.

Such Dares was; and fuch he ftrod along,

And drew the wonder of the gazing throng.

His brawny back, an ample breaft he thows;

His lifted arms around his head he throws;

And deals in whiftling air his empty blows.

His match isfought; but through the trembling

Not one dares anfwer to the proud demand.

Prefuming of his force, with fparkling eyes,

Already he deyours the promis’d prize.

He claims the bull with awlefs infolence;

And, having feiz’d his horns, accofts the princt

If none my matchtefs valour dares dppofe,

How long fhall Dares wait his daftard foes?

Permit me, chief, permit without delay,

‘To lead this uncontended gift away. -

‘The crowd affents; and, with redoubled cries,

For the proud challenger demands the prize,
Aceftes, fir'd with juft difdain, to fee

The palm.ufurp’d without a victory,

Reproach’d Entellus thus, who fate befide,

And heard, and faw unmov’d, the Trojan’s pri

Once, but in vain, a champion of renown,

So tamely can you bear the ravifh’d crown?

A prize in triumph, borne before your fight,

And fhun for fear the danger of the fight;

Where is our Eryx now, the boafted name,

The god who taught your thundering arm the
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‘Where now your baffled honour, where the fpoil
¥hat fill'd your houfe, and fame that fill'd our ifle?
Eatellus, thus: My foul is ftill the fame; 528
Unmov’d with fear, and mov’d with martial fame:
But my chill bleod is curdled in my veins,
And fcarce the thadow of a man remains.
Oh, could I tum to that fair prime again,
That prime, of which this boafter is fo vain!? 530
The brave who this decrepit age defies,
Should feel my force, without the promis’d prize.
He faid, and, rifing at the word, he threw
Two ponderous gauntlets down, in open view;
Ganntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield,  §35
And fheath his hands with in the lifted field.
With fear and wonder feiz’d, the crowd beholds
The gloves of death, with feven diftinguifh’d folds
X tough bull hides; the fpace within is fpread
With iron, or with loads of heavy lead, §40
Dares himfelf was daunted at the fight,
lesounc’d his challenge, and refus’d to fight,
\ftonifh’d at their weight the hero ftands,
\nd pois’d the ponderous engines in his hands.
Nhat had your wonder, faid Entellus, been, 5§45
1ad you the gauntlets of Alcides feen, }
Jr view’d the ftern debate on this unhappy green!
Thefe which I bear, your brother Eryx bore, '
3l mark’d with batter'd brains and mingled gore.
With thefe he long fuftain’d th’ Herculean arm;
And thefe I wielded while my blood was warm:

Vor, XXIIL K This
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*This languifh’d frame while better fpirits fed, -

Ere age unftrung my nerves, or time o’erfnow’d my
But, if the challenger thefe arms refofe,

And cannot wield their weight, or dare not ufe; §5§
If great Eneas and Aceftes join

In his requeft, thefe gauntlets I refign:

Let us with equal arms perform the fight,

And let him leave to fear, fince I refign my right.
‘This faid, Entellus for the ftrife prepares; 56a
Stript of his quilted coat, his body bares:

Compos’d of mighty bones and brawn he ftands,

A goodly towering object on the fands. )
‘Then juft Aneas equal arms fupply’d,

Which round their fhoulders to their wrifts they ty’d
Both on the tiptoe ftand, at full extent;

Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent;

‘Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar;

With clathing gauntlets then provoke the war,

One on his youth and pliant limbs relies; 570 -
One on his finews and his giant fize.

The laft is ftiff with age, his motion flow,

He heaves for breath: he ftaggers to and fro; }
And clouds of iffuing fmoke his noftrils loudly blow.

Yet, equal in fuccefs, they ward, they ftrike; 515

‘Their ways are different, but their art alike,

Before, behind, the blows are dealt; around

Their hollow fides the rattling thumps refound :

A ftorm of ftrokes well-meant with fury flies,

And errs about their temples, ears, and eyes:  §80
Nae
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Nor always errs; for oft the gauntlet draws

A fweeping ftroke, along the crackling jaws,

Heavy with age, Entellus ftands his ground,

Bat, with his warping body, wards the wound :

His hand and watchful eye keep even pace; 583

While Dares traverfes, and fhifts his place;

And, like u captain, who beleaguers round

Some ftrong-built caftle, on a rifing ground,

Views all th’ approaches with obferving eyes,

"This, and that other part, in vain he tries; 590}

And more on induftry than force relies.

With hands on high, Entellus threats the foe;

But Dares watch’d the motion from below,

And flipt afide, and fhunn'd the long-defcending
blow.

Entellus waftes his forces on the wind; 595

And thus deluded of the ftroke defign’d,

Headlong and heavy fell: his ample breaft,

And weighty limbs, his ancient mother prefs'd.

So falls a hollow pine, that long had ftood

On Ida’s height, or Erymanthus’ wood, 600

- Tom from the roots: the differing nations rife,

And fhouts, and mingled murmurs, rend the fkies.

~ Aceftes runs, with eager hafte, to raife

The fall’n companion of his youthful days:

Dauntlefs he rofe, and to the fight return’d, 6oy

With thame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with fury
burn’d :

Difdain and confcious virtue fir'd his breaft,

4And, with redoubled force, his foe he prefs'd,

K2 Te
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He lays on load with either hand, amain,

And headlong drives the Trojan o'er the plain, * 6

Nor ftops, nor ftays; nor reft nor breath allows,

But ftorms of ftrokes defcend about his brows;

A rattling tempeft, and 2 hail of blows,

But now the prince, who faw the wild increafe

Of wounds, commands the combatants to ceafe: 615

And bounds Entellus’ wrath, and bids the peace,

Firft to the Trojan, fpent with toil, he came,

And footh’d his forrow for the fuffer’d thame, .

‘What fury feiz’d my friend? the gods, faid he,

"To him propitious, and averfe to thee,

Have giv’n his arm fuperior force to thine; &

Tis madnefs to contend with ftrength divine.

‘The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the fhore

His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore:

His mouth and noftrils pour’d a purple flood; 6

And pounded teeth came ruthing with his blood.

Faintly he flagger’d through the hiffing throng;

And hung his head, and trail’d his legs along.

‘The fword and cafque are carry’d by his traing

But with his foe the palm and ox remain. - 6
The champion, then, before ZEneas came;

Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame:'

O goddefs-born! and you Dardanian hoft,

Mark with attention, and forgive my boaft:

Learn what I.was, by what remains; and know €

From what impending fate, you fav’d my foe,

Stea
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poke; and then confronts the bull; )

s ample forchead, aiming full, }
ﬂ:roke defcending, pierc’d the fkull.

s the beaft; nor needs the fecond wound;
in pangs of death, and fpurns the ground. :

In Dares’ ftead I offer this;

>t a nobler facrifice :

ft gift my wither’d arms can yield;

ets I refign, and here renounce the field.
ie, Zneas orders, for the clofe, v
f archers with contending bows.
Sergefthus’ fhatter'd galley bore,

vn hands he raifes on the fhore: ~
: dove upon the top they tie, 650
mark at which their arrows fly.

rchers in a line advance;

of fhooting to receive from chance,

oMds their names. The lots are drawn;
fcroll was read Hippocoon : 655
fhout; upon the next was found

sftheus, late with naval honours crown’d :
ontdin’d Eurytian’s neble name,

r, Pandarus, and next in fame:

1s urg’d the treaty [y confound, 660
nong the Greeks a feather'd wound. :
he bottom laft remain’d;

his age from youthfut fports reftrain’d.

th vigour bend their trufty bows,

the quiver, each his arrow chofe: 663

K3 Hippocoon’s
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Hippocoon’s was the firft: with forceful fwzy =
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way.,
Fix'd in the maft the feather’d weapon ftands}
"The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands;

And the tree trembled; and the fhouting cries
Of the pleas’d people rend the vaulted fkies.
‘Then Mneftheus to the head his arrow drove,,
With lifted eyes, and took his aim above;

But made a glancing fhot, and mifs’d the dove,
Yet mifs’d fo narrow, that he cut the cord
Which faften’d, by the foot, the flitting bird,
‘The captive thus releas’d, away fhe flies,

And beats, with clapping wings, the yiclding fkie
His bow already bent, Eurytian ftood,

And, having firft invok’d his brother god,

His winged fhaft with eager hafte he fped ;.

‘The fatal meffage reach’d her as fhe fled :

She leaves her life aloft: fhe ftrikes the groand,
And renders back the weapon in the wound,
Aceftes, grudging at his lot, remains

Without a prize to gratify his pains.

Yet fhooting upward, fends his fhaft, to fhow
An archer’s art, and boaft his twanging bow..
‘The feather'd arrow gave a dire portent:

And latter augurs judge from this event.

Chaf’d by the fpeed, it fird; and, as it flew,
A trail of following flames afcending drew :
Kindling they mount, and mark the thiny way
Acrofs the fkies, as falling meteors play,

And vanifh into wind, or in a blaze decay, 69
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‘rojans and Sicilians wildly ftare;
rembling, tum their wonder into prayer.
ardan prince put on a fmiling face,
ain’d Aceftes with a clofe embrace:
honouring him with gifts above the reft, 700
the bad omen, nor his fears confefs’d.
ds, faid he, this miracle have wrought;
ier’'d you the prize without the lot.
this goblet rough with figur’d gold,
Thracian Ciffeus gave my fire of old : 705
edge of ancient amity receive, :
to my fecond fire I juftly give.
, and, with the trumpet’s chearful found,
n’d him vi®or, and with laurel crown'd.
»d Earytian envy’d him the prize; 710
t he transfix'd the pigeon in the fkies,
t the line, with fecond gifts was grac’d;
rd was his, whofe arrgw pierc’d the matft.
ef, before the games were wholly done,
Yeriphantes, tutor to his fon; 718
ifper’d thus: With fpeed Afcanius find,
iis childifh troop be ready join’d,
e-back let him grace his grandfire’s day;
d his equals arm’d in juft array. .
» and, calling out, the cirque he clears: 720
wd withdrawn, an open plain appears.
w the noble youths, of form divine,
¢ before their fathers in a line: .
ers grace the fteeds; the flecds with g}ory}
thine,

K4 Thoy
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‘Thus marching on, in military pride, %
Shouts of applaufe refound from fide to fide, ‘
Their cafques, adorn’d with laurel wreaths, they wear,
Each brandifhing aloft a cornel fpear,

Some at their backs their gilded quivers bores

‘Their ¢hains of burnifh’d gold hung down before: 730
Three graceful troops they form’d upon thie green; .
"Three graceful leaders at their head were feen; :
Twelve follow’d every chief, and left a fpace be- [

tween. .

‘The firft young Priam led; a lovely boy,
Whofe grandfire was th’ unhappy king of Troy: 73§
His race, in after-time, was known to fame; }

New honours adding to the Latian name;:
And well the royal boy his Thracian fteed became:
‘White were the fetlocks of his feet before,
And on his front a fnowy ftar he bore: . ue
Then beauteous Atis, with Iiilus bred,
Of equal age, the fecond fquadron led.
*The laft in order, but the firft in place,.
Firft in the lovely features of his face,. :
Rode fair Afcanius on a fiery fteed,. "s
Queen Dido’s gift, and of the Tyrian breed..
Sure courfers for the reft the king ordains,
With golden bits adorn’d, and purple reins..

The pleas’d fpeétators peals of fhouts renew,.
And all the parents in the children view: 750
Their make, their motions, and their fprightly grace:
And hopes and fears alternate in their face,

Th"un-
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afledg’d commanders, and their martial train,’
¢ the circuit of the fandy plain,
heir fires: and, at th’ appointed fign, 755
p in beauteous order, form a line.
nd fignal founds: the troop divides
diftinguifh’d pasts, with three diftinguith’d
uides.
ey clofe, and once again disjoin,
to troop oppos'd, and line to line, 760
et, they wheel, they throw their darts afar
‘mlefs rage, and well-diffembled war,

a round the mingled bodies run;

iey follow, and purfuing fhun,

1ey break, and rallying, they penew 76

forms the military thew, '

n order, undifcern’d they join;

chr together, in a friendly line.

the Cretan labyrinth of old,

ndering ways, and many a winding fold, 770

the weary feet, without redrefs,

id error, which deny’d recefs;

t the Trojan boys in warlike play,

and return’d, and ftill a different way..

phins, in the deep, each other chace, 778

i» when they fwim around the watery race,

1¢, thefe caroufals, Afcanius taught;

ilding Alba, to the Latins brought.

that he learn’d: the Latin fires impart,

fucceeding fons, the graceful art: 780
From
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From thefe imperial Rome receiv’d the game}
Which Troy, the youths the Trojan troop, they namé
‘Thus far the facred fports they celebrate:

But Fortune foon refum’d her ancient hate:

For while they pay the dead his annual dues,  78;
"Thofe envy'd rites Saturnian Juno views;

And fends the goddefs of the various bow,

To try new methods of revenge below:

Supplies the winds to wing her airy way;

‘Where in the port fecure the navy lay. | 79¢
Swiftly fair Iris down her arch defcends;

And, undifcern’d, her fatal voyage ends.

She faw the gathering crowd; and gliding thence,
The defert fhore, and fleet without defence,

'The Trojan matrons on the fands alone, 79§
With fighs and tears, Anchifes’ death bemoan.
Then, turning to the fea their weeping eyes,

"Their pity to themfelves, renews their cries,

Alas! faid one, what oceans yet remain

For us to fail; what labours to fuftain! Sor
All take the word; and, with a general groan,
Implore the gods for peace; and places of their own.
‘The goddefs, great in mifchief, views their pains;
And, in a woman’s form, her heavenly limbs reftraint
In face and fhape, old Beroé fhe became, 805]
Doriclus’ wife, a venerable dame;

Once blefs'd with riches, and a mother’s name. J
Thus chang’d, amidft the crying crowd fhe ran,
Mix’d with the matrons, and thefe words began:

' O wretche
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hed we, whom not the Grecian power, 810

nes deftroy’d, in Troy’s unhappy hour!

hed we, referv'd by cruel fate,

the ruins of the finking ftate !

'en revolving years are wholly run,

is improfperous voyage we begun : 815

{s’d from fhores to thores, from lands to lands,.

able rocks and barren fands;

ing in exile, through the ftormy fea,

ch in vain for flying Italy.

ft by fortune on this kindred land, 8203

.ould our reft, and rifing walls withftand ; }

er here to fix our banifh’d band ?

atry loft! and gods redeem’d in vain,

n endlefs exile we remain!

: no more the Trojan walls renew, 824

ms of fome diffembled Simois view ?

join with me, th’ unhappy fleet confume::

ra bids, and I declare her doom.

/I faw her; fhe fupply’d my hands

is I more than dreamt) with flaming brands:-

wcfe, faid fhe, thefe wandering fhips deftroy; .

we your fatal feats, and this your Troy. }

alls you now, the precious hour employ.

ot the good prefage, while heaven infpires

inds to dare, and gives the ready fires. 835

ptune’s altars minifter their brands;

wd is pleas’d; the god fupplies our hands,

from the pile, a flaming fir the drew,

ofe’d in air, amidft the gallics threw,
Wraggd
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Wrap’d in amare, the matrons wildly ftares ~ - 946
Then Pyrgo, reverenc’d for her hoary hair,” -
Pyrgo, the nurfe of Priam’s numerous race,

No Beroé this, though fhe belies her face:

‘What terrors from her frowning frent arife;

Behold a goddefs in her ardent eyes! S 714

What rays around her heavenly face are feen,

Mask her majeftic voice, and more than mortal mien!

Beroé but now I left; whom, pin’d with pain, '
~Her age and anguith from thefe rites detain.

She faid; the matrons, feiz’d with new amaze, 850

Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze:

'They fear, and hope, and neither part-obey =

"They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal way.

The goddefs, having:done her tafk below,

Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bows

Struck with the fight, and feiz'd with rage divine,

‘The matrons profecute their mad defign:

‘They fhriek aloud, they fnatch, with impious hands,

'The food of .altars, firs, and flaming brands,

Green boughs, and faplings, mingled in their hafte;

And fmoking torches on the fhips they caft.

The flame, unftopp’d at firft, more fury gains;

And Vulcan rides at large with loofen’d reins:

"Triumphant to the painted fterns he foars, '

And feizes in his way the banks and crackling oarse

Eumelus was the firft the news to bear,

While yet they crowd the rural theatre, ‘

‘Then what they hear, is witnefs’d by their eyes:

A ftorm of fparkles and of flames arife,

Afcanius
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us took th’ alarm, while yet he led 870
rly warriors on his prancing fteed.
arring on, his equals foon o’erpafs’d,
»uld his frighted friends reclaim his hafte.

s the royal youth-appear'd in view,
t his voice before him as he flew; 875
madnefs.moves you, matrons, to deftroy

ft remainders of unhappy Troy ?
sitile fleets, but your own hopes you burn,
n your friends your fatal fury turn,
. your own Afcanius: while he faid 880y~
:w his glittering helmet from his head ; }
ch the youths to fportful arms he led.
1, Zneas and his train appear;
sw the women, feiz’d with fhame and fear,

s'd, to woods and caverns take their flight; 885
their a&tions, and avoid the light: ’
friends acknowledge, and their error find;

1ake the goddefs from their alter’d mind,

fo the raging fires their fury ceafe;

king in the feams, with feeming peace,  8go
on their way, amid the fmouldering tow, -

1 deftru@ion, but in motion flow.

ent plague through the green timber cats,

>mits out a tardy flame by fits. '
to the keels, and upward to the fails, 89¢
e defcends, or mounts; but fill prevails: v
ickets pour’d, nor ftrength of human hand,

e victorious element withftand, .
‘The
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The pious hero rends his robe, and throws
“To heaven his hands, and with his hands his vows:
‘O Jove, he cry’d, if prayers can yet have place;
If thou abhorr’ft not all the Dardan race;
If any fpark of pity ftill remain; _
If gods are gods, and not invok’d in vain; }
Yet fpare the relics of the Trojan train. 905
Yet from the flames our burning veflels free:
“Or let thy fury fall alone on me,
At this devoted head thy thunder throw,
And fend the willing facrifice below.

Scarce had he faid, when fonthern ftorms arife; g1o
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies;
ZLoud rattling fhakes the mountains and the plain;
Heaven bellies downward, and defcends in rain;
‘Whole fheets of water from the clouds are fent,
‘Which, hiffing through the planks, the flames prevent:
And ftop the fiery peft: four fhips alone
Bum to the wafte, and for the fleet atone.

But doubtful thoughts the hero’s heart divide;
If he fhould ftill in Sicily refide,
Forgetful of hisfates; or tempt the main, 9t0
In hope the promis’d Italy to gain. ’
Then Nautes, old and wife, to whom alone
‘The will of heaven by Pallas was fore-thown;
"Vers'd in portents, experienc’d and infpir'd
‘To tell events, and what the Fates requir'd: 925
‘Thus while he ftood, to neither part inclin'd,
“With chearful words reliev’d his Jabouring mind ;
. O god-
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tfs-born, refign’d in every ftate,
tience bear, with prudence puth your fate,
ing well, our fortune we fubdue; 930
1 fhe frowns, and when fhe calls purfue,
end Aceftes is of Trojan kind;
difclofe the fecrets of your mind:

his hands your old and ufelefs train,

serous for the thips which yet remain:  g35
le, old, indulgent of their eafe,

res who dread the dangers of the feas,

their daftard crew, who dare not ftand

k of battle with your foes by land ;

: may build a common town for all; 940
ym Aceftes’ name, Acefta call,

»ns, with his friend’s experience join'd,

*d much, but more difturb’d his mind.

ad of night; when to his flumbering eyes,
r’s fhade defcended from the fkies; 94§
he fpoke: O more than vital breath,
ile I liv’d, and dear ev’n after death;

1 various toils and troubles toft,

of heaven employs my careful ghoft
ymmands; the God who fav’d from fire g5o
ning fleet, and heard your juft defire:

lfome counfel of your friend receive;

the coward train, and women leave:

ea youth, and thofe who nobly dare

t, to tempt the dangers of the war, 955
i Italians with their courage try;

© their manners, and their minds are high.

' Bt
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Baut firft to Plato’s palace you fhould go,

And feek my fliade among the bleft below.

For not with impious ghofts my foul remains, g6o

Nor fuffers, with the damn’d, perpetual pains, }

But breathes the living air of foft Elyfian plains.

“The chafte Sibylla thall your fteps convey;

And blood of offer'd vitims free the ways

“There fhall you know what realms the gods affign;

And leamn the fates and fortunes of your line.

But now, farewell: I vanith with the nighe;

And feel the blaft of heaven’s approaching light:

He faid, and mix’d with fhades, and took his airy
flight.

Whither fo faft, the filial duty cry’d, 970

And why, ah why, the wifh’d embrace deny’d!

He faid, and rofe: as holy zeal infpires,

He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires.

His country gods and Vefta then adores

‘With cakes and incenfe; and their aid implores. 97§

Next for his friends and royal hoft he fent,

Reveal'd his vifion and the gods intent,

With his own purpofe. All, without delay,

The will of Jove and his defires obey.

‘They lift with women each degenerate name,

‘Who dares not hazard life, for futare fame.

‘Thefe they cafhier: the brave remaining few,

‘Oars, banks, and cables half confum’d renew.,

“The prince defigns a city with the plough;

‘The lots their feveral tenements allow, 9%
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1is part is nam’d from Ilium, that from Troy;

Wl the new king afcends the throne with joy.

chofen fenate from the people draws;

yoints the judges, and ordains the laws.

1en on the top of Eryx, they begin 990
rifing temple to the Paphian queen:

whifes, 1aft, is honour'd as a god;

prieft is added, annual gifts beflow’d ; }
d groves are planted round his bleft abode.

ine days they pafs in feafts, their temples crown'd ;
d fumes of incenfe in the fanes abound.

ben, from the fouth arofe a gentle breeze,

lat curl’d the fmoothnefs of the glafly feas:

be rifing winds a ruffling gale afford,

od call the merry marinets aboard, 1000
Now loud laments along the fhores refound,

f parting friends in clofe embraces bound.

he trembling women, the degenerate train,

'bo fhunn’d the frightful dangers of the main,

v'n thofe defire to fail, and take their fhare 100§
f the rough pafage, and the promis’d war,

'hom good ZEneas chears; and recommends

o their pew mafter’s care, his fearful friends.

8 Eryx’ altars three fat calves he lays;
lamb new fallen to the flormy feas; xoxo}
ben flips his haufers, and his anchors weighs,

igh on the deck the godlike hero ftands;

'ith olive crown’d; a charger in his hands; -

bea caft the recking entrails in the brine,

od pour’d the facrifice of purple wine, 101§
Voi, XX111, L Freh
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Frefh gales arife, with equal ftrokes they vie,

And bruth the buxom feas, and o’er the billows fly,
Meantime the mother goddefs, full of fears,

To Neptune thus addrefs’d, with tender tears:

"The pride of Jove’s imperious queen, the rage, 1020

‘The malice which no fufferings can affuage,

Compel me to thefe prayers: fince neither fate,

Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate,

Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife; .

Still vanquifh’d, yet fhe fill renews the ftrife, 102§

As if ’twere little to confume the town

Which aw’d the world, and wore th’ unpcnal crown;

She profecutes the ghoft of Troy with pains;

And gnaws, ev’n to the bones, the laft remains,

Let her the caufes of her hatred tell; 1030

But you can witnefs its effe@ts too well,

You faw the florms fhe rais’d on Libyan floods,

*That mix’d the mounting billows with the clouds;

When, bribing Zolus, fhe thook the main;

And mov'd rebellion in your watery reign. 103§

‘With fury fhe poffefs'd the Dardan dames

To burn their fleet with execrable flames:

And forc’d Zneas, when his fhips were loft,

"To leave his followers on a foreign coaft:

For what remains, your godhead I implore; 1049

And truft my fon to your proteQing power.

If neither Jove's nor fate's decree withftand,

Secure his paffage to the Latian land.
Then thus the mighty ruler of the main:

What may not Venus hope, from Neptune’s lcig!'M
-5 . . -My
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a chims your birth: my late defence
langer’d fleet, may claim your confidence.
land than fea, my deeds declare,

your lov’d Zneas is my care,

‘hus, and thee, Simois, I atteft: 1050
n troops when proud Achilles prefs'd,
before him headlong on the plain,

againft their walls the trembling train, }
s were filI'd with bodies of the flain:

fon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 1045

1 fidges to behold the fea; ' }
came tumbling in, and chok’d his way :
Zneas fought, but fought with odds,
equal, and unequal gods; )
loud before the vifor's fight, 1060
e vanquifh’d, and fecur'd his flight.

xcur'd him, when I fought with joy
deftru@ion of ungrateful Troy.

he fame: fair goddefs, fear no more,

hall fafely gain the Latian fhore: 1065
are given; one deftin’d head alone '

, and for multitudes atone,

g arm’d with hopes her anxious mind,

am Saturnian Neptune join'd.

the foamy bridle to their jaws, 1070
loofen’d reins permits the laws,
* waves his azure car he guides;
inder, and the fea fubfides; }
ooth ocean rolls her filent tides,

Lz The
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The tempefts fly before their father’s face; 107§

"Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace;

And monfter whales before their mafter play,

And choirs of tritons crowd the watery way.

The martial’d powers in equal troops divide

‘To right and left: the gods his better fide 1080}

Inclofe,and on the worfe the nymphs and nereids ride.
Now fmiling hope, with fweet viciffitude,

Within the hero’s mind, his joys renew’d.

He calls to raife the mafts, the fheets difplay;

The chearful crew with diligence obey; 108§ }

They fcud before the wind, and fail in open fea.

A-head of all the mafter pilot fteers,

And, as he leads, the following navy veers.

‘The fteeds of night had travel’d half the fky,

The drowfy rowers on their benches lie; 1090

When the foft god of ileep, with eafy flight,

Defcends, and draws behind a trail of light.

'Thou, Palinurus, art his deftin’d prey;

‘To thee alone he takes his fatal way,

Dire dreams to thee, and iron fleep he bears; 1095

And, lighting on thy prow, the form of Phorbas wear

‘Then thus the traitor god began his tale:

'The winds, my friend, infpire a pleafing gale; }

'The fhips, without thy care, fecurely fail.

Now fteal an hour of fweet repofe; and I 1100

Will take the rudder, and thy room fupply.

To whom the yawning pilot, half afleep;

Me doft thou bid to truft the treacherous deep!
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ot-fmiles of her diffembling face,

er faith commit the Trojan race? 110§
dieve the fyren fouth again,

betray’d, not know the monfter main?

his faften’d hands the rudder keep,
d on heaven, his eyes repel invading fleep.
was wroth, and at his temples threw 1110
in Lethe dipp’d, and drunk with Stygian dew :
, vanquifh’d by the power divine,

'd his fwimming eyes, and lay fupine,
're his limbs extended at their length,
infulting with fuperior ftrength, 1115
» on him, plung’d him in the fea,

h the ftern, the rudder tore away,

he fell, and, ftruggling in the main,

for helping hands, but cry’d in vain:

r dzmon mounts obfcure in air; 1120
thip fails without the pilot’s care.

me’s faith the floating fleet relies:

the man forfook, the god fupplies; }

the dangerous deep fecure the navy flies:

the fyren's cliffs, a fhelfy coaft, 112§
mous for fhips and failors loft; -
> with bones: th’ impetuous ocean roars;
1 rebellow from the founding fhores.
hful hero felt the knocks; and found
g veflel fail'd on fhoaly ground. 1130
s pilot’s lofs, he takes himfelf
, and fteers aloof, and fhuns the fhelf,
L3; Inky
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Inly he griev’d, and, groaning from the breaft,
Deplor’d his death; and thus his pain exprefs’d:
For faith repos’d on feas, and on the flattering fky, 11
Thy naked corpfe is doom'd on fhores unknown to

Tl
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THE
SIXTH BOOK

OF THE

E N E I S.

THE ARGUMENT.

The Sibyl foretels Zneas the adventures he fhould meet
with in Italy: fhe attends him to hell: defcribing
to him the various fcenes of that place, and conduét-
ing him to his father Anchifes: who inftru&s him
in thofe fublime myfteries of the foul of the world,
ad the tranfmigration: and fhews him that glori-
ous race of heroes which was to defcend from him’

and his pofterity.

HE faid, and wept: then fpread his fails before

The winds, and reach’d at length the Cuman
thore: ,

Their anchors dropt, his crew the veffels moor.

They turn their heads to fea, their fterns to land;

And greet, with greedy joy, th’ Italian ftrand. 5

Some firike from clafhing flints their fiery feed;

Some gather fticks the kindled flames to feed ;

Or fearch for hollow trees, and fell the woods,

Or trace through vallies the difcover'd floods,
- Lg4 Thoy,
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Thus, while their feveral charges they fulfil,
‘The pious prince afcends the facred hill
‘Where Phaebus is ador’d ; and' feeks the fhade
Which hides from fight his venerable maid.
Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode;
Thence full of fate returns, and of the god.
Through Trivia’s grove they walk; and now behc
And enter now the temple roof’d with gold.
When Dzdalus, to fly the Cretan fhore,

His heavy limbs on jointed pinions bore

(The firft who fail’d in air), ’tis fung by fame, :
'To the Cumzan coaft at length he came;

And here alighting, built this coftly frame,
Infcrib’d to Pheebus, here he hung on high
The fteerage of his wings, that cuts the fky;
‘Then o’er the lofty gate his art embofs’d
Androgeos’ death, and offerings to his ghoft:.
Seven youths from Athens yearly fent, to meet
"The fate appointed by revengeful Crete..

And next to thofe the dreadful urn was plac’d,
In which the deftin’d names by lots were caft:
‘The mournful parents ftand azeund. in. tears;
And rifing Crete againft their fhore appears.
‘There too, in living fculpture, might be feen.
"The mad affection of the Cretan queen:

Then how fhe cheats her bellowing lover’s.eye:
"The ruthing leap, the doubtful progeny,

‘The lower part a beaft, a man above,

The monument of their polluted love,
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Not far from thence he grav’d the wondrous maze;

A thoufand doors, a thoufand winding ways; 40

Here dwells the monfter, hid from human view,

Not to be found but by the faithful clue:

Till the kind artift, mov’d with pious grief,

Lent to the loving maid this laft relicf;

And all thofe erring paths defcrib’d fo well, 45

That Thefeus conquer’d, and the monfter fell.

Here haplefs Icarus had found his part;

Had not the father's grief reftrain’d his art.

He twice effay’d to caft his fon in gold;

Twice from his hands he drop’d the forming mould. 5o

All this with wondering eyes ZEneas view'd:

Each varying objet his delight renew'd,

Eager to read the reft, Achates came,

And by his fide the mad divining dame; }

The prieftefs of the god, Deiphobe her name. g5

Time fuffers not, fhe faid, to feed your eyes

With empty pleafures: hafte the facsifice.

Sven bullocks yet unyok’d, for Phaebus choofe,

And for Diana feven unfpotted ewes.

This faid, the fervants urge the facred rites; ~ 6o

While to the temple fhe the prince invites.

A fpaciaus cave, within its farmoft part,

Was hew’d and fafhion’d by laborious art

Through the hill's hollow fides: before the place,

{ hundred doors, a hundred entries grace: 65

\s many voices iffue; and the found

X Sibyls’ words as many times rebound,
. Now
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Now to the mouth they come: Aloud fhe cries,
This is the time; enquire your deftinies.

He comes, behold the god! Thus while fhe faid 70

(And fhivering at the facred entry ftaid},

Her colour chang’d, her face was not the fame,
And hollow groans from her deep {pirit came.,

Her hair ftood up; convulfive rage poflefs'd

Her trembling limbs, and heav’d her labouring breatt
Greater than haman-kind fhe feem’d to look:

And, with'an accent more than mortal, fpoke,

Her ftaring eyes with fparkling fury roll;

‘When all the god came rufhing on her foul.

|
*,

Swiftly fhe turn’d, and foaming as fhe fpoke, 8

Why this delay? fhe cried; the powers invoke:

‘Thy prayers alone can open this abode,

Elfe vain are my demands, and dumb the god.

She faid no more: the trembling Trojans hear;
O’erfpread with a damp fweat, and holy fear.  §§
The prince himfelf, with awful dread poffefs'd,

His vows to great Apollo thus addrefs’d:

Indulgent god, propitious power to Troy,

Swift to rélieve, unwilling to deftroy;

Direéted by whofe hand, the Dardan dart 9
Pierc’d the proud Grecian’s only mortal part:

Thus far, by fate’s decrees, and thy commands,
Through ambient feas, and through devouring fandss
Our exil’d crew has fought th’ Aufonian ground;
And now, at length, the flying coaft is found; 95
"Thus far the fate of Troy, from place to place,

With fury has purfued h deri :
ith fury has purfued her wandering race .
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ye powers, and let your vengeance

sre, and can no more offend.

facred maid! infpird to fee 100

things in dark futarity,

at heaven has promis’d to my fate,

nd command the Latian ftate:

indering gods, and find a place

xxiles of the Trojan race. 10§

v grateful hands a temple rear

yods, with vows and folemn prayer;

ites, and feftivals, and games,

rm’d to their aufpicious names;

u want thy honours in my land, 110

faithful oracles fhall ftand,

hrines: and every facred lay,

1y mouth, Apollo fhall convey:

reafur’d, by a chofen train

fs, and ever fhall remain, 1y

)mmit not thy prophetic mind

aves, the fport of every wind,

serfe in air our empty fate:

at, what the powers qrdain, relate,

*in vain, impatient of her load, 120

1g underneath the ponderous god,

¢ ftrove to fhake him from her breaft,

and far fuperior force he prefs’d:

\is entrance, and, without control,

rgans, and infpires her foul. 125
Now,
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Now, with a furious blaft, the hundred doors '
Ope of themfelves; a ruthing whirlwind roars }
Within the cave; and Sibyl's voice reftores:
Efcap'd the dangers of the watery reign,
Yet more and greater ills, by land remain; 130
The coaft fo long defird (nor doubt th’ event)
Thy troops fhall reach, but having reach’d, repent.
Wars, horrid wars I view; a field of blood;
And Tyber rolling with a purple flood.
Simois nor Xanthus fhall be wanting there; 13§
A new Achilles fhall in arms appear:
And he, too, goddefs-bomn: fierce Juno’s hate,
Added to hoftile force, fhall urge thy fate.
‘To what ftrange mations fhalt not thou refort!
Diriven to follicit aid at every court! 140
‘The caufe the fame which Ilium once opprefs'd,
A foreign miftrefs and a foreign gueft:
But thou, fecure of foul, unbent with woes,
‘The more thy fortune frowns, the more oppofe:
‘The dawnings of thy fafety fhall be fhown, H§
From whence thou leaft fhalt hope, a Grecian town.
Thus, from the dark recefs, the Sibyl fpoke,
And the refifting air.the thunder broke: }
The cave rebellow’d, and the temple thook.
Th’ ambiguous god, who rul’d her labouring breaft,
In thefe myfterious words his mind expreft : }
Some truths reveal’'d, in terms involv’d the reft.
At length her fury fell, her foaming ceas’d,

And, ebbing in her foul, the god decreas'd, 1
en
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i the chief: No terror to my view, 155
‘ul face of danger can be new:
uffer, and refolv’d to dare,

without my power, fhall be without my care.
ie crave, fince near your grove the road
s open, and the dark abode, ‘ 160}
heron furrounds, th’ innavigable flood :
1¢ through the regions void of light,

me longing to my father’s fight: :
a thoufand dangers I have fought;

ing where the thickeft Grecians fought, }
y back the facred burden brought.

y fake, the raging ocean try’d,

1 of heaven; my ftill aufpicious guide, }
beyond the ftrength decrepit age fupply’d.

a¢ breath’d his laft, in dead of night, 170
:nd image ftood before my fight;

o feek below his holy fhade;

| there by your unerring aid:

f pious minds by prayers are won,

: father, and prote&t the fon, 175
he power; nor Proferpine in vain

you prieftefs of her nightly reign.

15, arm’d with his enchanting lyre,

ofs king with pity could infpire,

the fhades below redeem his wife; 180
offering his alternate life,

+ his brother; and can daily go

loft, by turns defcend below;

Why
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Son of the god of winds; none fo renown'd,

“The warrior trumpet in the field to found:

‘With breathing brafs to kindle fierce alarms, 24§
And rouze to dare their fate, in honourable arms,
He ferv’d great HeGor; and was ever near,

Not with his trumpet only, but his fpear,

But, by Pelides’ arm when Heétor fell,

He chofe ZEneas, and he chofe as well. 150
Swoln with applaufe, and aiming ftill at more,

He now provokes the fea-gods from the fhore;
With envy Triton heard the martial found,

And the bold champion, for his challenge, drown'd.
‘Then caft his mangled carcafe on the ftrand; 15§
‘The gazing crowd around the body ftand.

All weep, ‘but moft Aneas mourns his fate,

And haftens to perform the funeral fate,

dn altar-wife a ftately pile they rear;

The bafis broad below, and top advanc’d in air, 260
An ancient wood, fit for the work defign’d

('The fhady covert of the favage kind)

The Trojans found : the founding ax is ply’d :

Firs, pines, and pitch-trees, and the towering pride
Of foreft afhes, feel the fatal ftroke, 265
And piercing wedges cleave the ftubborn oak,

Huge trunks of trees, fell'd from the fteepy crowa
Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down,

Arm’d like the reft the Trojan prince appears,

And, by his pious labour, urges theirs. 270
Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind

The ways to compafs what his with defign’d, "
e
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ﬁt;eyu‘npon'tbe gloomy grove,
1, with vows, implor'd the queen of love:
1y power, propitious fill to me, 27§

my fteps to find the fatal tree,

sep foreft; fince the Sibyl’s breath

, alm! too true, Mifenus’ death,

d he faid, when, full before his fight, 280Y.
es, defcending from their airy flight, }
won the grafly plain alight.

his mother’s birds; and thus he pray’d:

iy guides, with your aufpicious aid ;

my footfteps, till the branch be found,
ittering thadow gilds the facred ground: 285
, great parent! with celeftial care,

ftrefs, be prefent to my prayer.

ing faid, -he ftopp’d : with watchful fight

r ftili the motions of their flight,

tle they took, what happy figns they thew; y
, and, fluttering by degrees, withdrew }
er from the place, but fill in view:

and flying, thus they led him on

w lake: whofe baleful fiench to fhun,

g'd their flight aloft; then ftooping low,

1 the double tree, that bears the golden bough,
the green.leaves the glittering fhadows glow ;
facred oak, the wintery mifleto:
- proud mother views her precious brood ;
ier branthes, which fhe never fow’d. 300
the glittering, fuch the ruddy rind,

ng leaves, that wanton'd in the wind, *
{XIIL M Tie



12 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL:.

He feiz’d the thining bough with griping hold,”

And rent away, with eafe, the lingering gold:

Then to the Sibyl’s palace bore the prize. - 305

Mean time, the Trojan troops, with weeping eyes,

‘To dead Mifenus pay his obfequies.. J

Firft from the ground a lofty pile they rear,

Of pitch-trees, oaks, and pines, and un@uous fir:

The fabric’s front, with cyprefs twigs they ftrew, 31

And ftick the fides with boughs of baleful yeugh.
The topmoft part, his glittering arms adomn;

" Warm waters, then, in brazen cauldrons borne,

Are pour'd to wath his body, joint by joint:

And fragrant oils the ftiffen’d limbs anoint. 31

With groans and cries Mifenus theydeplore:

‘Then on a bier, with purple cover'd o’er,

‘The breathlefs body, thus bewail’d, they lay, ]

And fire the pile, their faces turn’d away

(Such reverend rites their fathers us’'d to pay). 310J

l?ure oil and incenfe on the fire they throw,

And fat of vi&ims, which his friends beftow.

Thefe gifts, the greedy flames to duft devour;

Then, on the living coals, red wine they pour:

And laft, the relicks by themfelves difpofe; 3

Which in a brazen umn the priefts inclofe.

Old Chorineus compafs’d thrice the crew,

And dipp'd an olive branch in holy dew;

Which thrice he fprinkled round, and thrice aloud

Invok’d.the dead, and then difmifs'd the crowd. 3

3
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wod Zneas order’d on the thore ‘
‘tomb; whofe top a trampet bore; }
s fauchion, and a feaman's oar.

s his friend interr’d: and deathlefs fame

he lofty cape configns his name. 335
rites perform’d, the prince, without delay,
« the nether world his deftin'd way.

s the cape; and downward as it went
: wide mouth, a rocky rough defcent;
: th’ accefs a gloomy grove defends; 340
: th’ unnavigable lake extends. :
e unhappy waters, void of light,
prefumes to fteer his airy flight;
dly ftenches from the depth arife,
ming fulphur, that infells the fkies, 34.5'
10e the Grecian bards their legends make,’
: the name Avernus to the lake.
le bullocks, in the yoke untaught,
fice the pious hero brought;:
ftefs pours the wine betwixt their horns; 350
s the curling hair; that firft oblation burns,
“Hecate hither to repair
tful name in hell, and upper air).
»d priefts with ready knives bereave
ts of Iife, and in full bowls receive 355
ming blood: a lamb to hell and night
le wool without a ftreak of white)
fers: and, by fate’s decree,
. heifer, Proferpine, to thee, :
. . - M2 With
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With holocaufts he Pluto’s altar fills:
‘Seven brawny bulls with his own hand the kills:
‘Then, on the broiling entrails, oil he pours;
‘Which, ointed thus, the raging flame devours:
Late, the noGturnal facrifice begun;
Nor ended, till the next returning fun.
"Then earth began to bellow, trees to danee,
And howling dogs in glimmering light adwance,
Ere Hecate came: Far hence be fouls profane,
The Sibyl cry’d, and from the grove abfain.
Now, Trojan, take the way thy fates afford,
Affume thy courage, and untheath thy fword.
She faid, -and pafs’d dlong the gloomy fpace,
*The prince purfu’d her fteps with equal pace.
Ye realms, yet unreveal’d to human fighe,
Ye gods, who rule the regions of the night,
Ye gliding ghofts, permit me to relate
“The myftic wonders of your filent fate,
Obfcure they went throngh dreary fhades, that
Along the wafte dominions of the dead:
Thus wander travellers in woods by night,
By the moon’s doubtful and malignant light:
"When Jove in dufky clouds invalves the fkies,
And the faint crefcent thoots by fits before their ¢
Juft in the.gate, and in the jaws of hell,
Revengeful cares and fullen forrows dwell;
And pale difeafes, and repining age;
Want, fear, and famine’s unrefifted rage:
Here toils, and death, and death’s half-hrother,
Forms terrible to view, their centry keep:
3
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itious pleafures of a guilty mind, 390

auds before, and open force behind:

ies ivon beds,. and firife that fhakes

ing treffes, and unfolds her fnakes..

‘he midft of this infernal road,

difplays her dufky arms abroad :. - 398

L of fleep there hides his heavy head,.

sty dreams on every leaf are fpread.

s forms unnember’d fpeétres more;

iy and double fhapes,. befiege the door:

he paffage horrid Hydra ftands, 400

eveus with all his hundred hands:

s Geryon with his triple frame,

1 Chimaera vomits empty flame.

f unfheath’d his fhining fteel, prepar'd,

feiz’d with fudden fear, to force the guard,

his brandifh’d weapon at their face,.

the Sibyl ftopp’d his eager pace, .

| him what thofe empty phantoms weres.

ithout bodies, and impaffive air..

» deep Acheron they take their way, 410

oubled eddies,. thick with ooze and clay,

4'd aloft, and in Cocytus loft:

haron ftands, who rules the dreary coaft;

god: down from his hoary chin

. of beard defcends; uncomb’d, unclean: 41§

, like hollow furnaces on fire: _

» foul with greafe, binds his obfcene attire,

ds his canvas, with his pole he fteers;

shts of flitting ghofts in his thin bottom bears.
M3 " Ve
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He look'd in years; yet in his years were feen 420
A youthful vigour, and antumnal green. -
An airy crowd came rufhing where he ftood,
‘Which fill'd. the margin of the fatal floed,
Hufbands and wives, boys and unmarry’d maids,
And mighty heroes more majeftic thades, 435
And youths, intomb’d before their fathers™ eyes.
With hollow groans, and fhrieks, and feeble cries,
Thick as the leaves in autumn ftrow the woods:
Or fowls, by winter forc'd, forfake the floods,
And wing their hafty flight to happier lands: 430}
Such, and fo thick, the fhivering army ftands; }
And prefs for paflage with extended hands.
Now thefe, now thofe, the furly boatman bore:
‘The reft he drove to diftance from the thore.
‘The hero, who beheld, with wondering eyes, 435
The tumult mix’d with fhrieks, laments, and cries,
Afk’d of his guide, what the rude concourfe meant?
‘Why te the fhore the thronging people bent?
What forms of law among the ghofts were us'd?
‘Why fome were ferry’d o’er, and fome refus’d? 449
Son of Anchifes, offspring of the gods,’
"The Sibyl faid, you fee the Stygian floods,
‘The facred ftreams, which heaven’s imperial ftate
Attefls in oaths, and fears to violate,
“The ghofts rejeCted, are th’ unhappy crew. -~ #5
Depriv'd of fepulchres, and funeral due.
"The boatman-Charon; thofe, the bury’d hoft,
Hc ferries over to the farther ceaft,

Ner

N
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Nor dares his tranfport veflel crofs the waves,
With fach whofe bones are not compos’d in graves.
A hundred years they wander on the fhore,
Atlength, their penance done, are wafted o’er.
The Trojan chief his forward pace reprefs’d;
Revolving anxious thoughts within his breaft.
He faw his friends, who, whelm’d beneath the waves,
Their funeral honoars claim’d, and afk’d their quiet
graves, '
The Joft Leucafpis in the crowd he knew;
\nd the brave leader of the Lycian crew:
Whom, on the Tyrrhene feas the tempefts met;
The failors mafter’d, and the fhip o’erfet, . 460
imidft the fpirits Palinuras prefs'd; Coe
{et frefty from life; a new admitted gueﬁ.’ '
Vho, while he fteering, view’d the ftars, and bore
1is courfe from Africk, to the Latian fhore,
i headlong down. 'The Trojan fix’d his view, 465
ind fearcely through the gloom the fullen fhadow knew.
‘hen thus the prince: What envious power, O friend,
tought your lov’d life to this difaftrous end ?
or Pheebus, ever true in all he faid,
las, in your fate alone, my faith betray'd. -+ 470
he god foretold, you fhould not die, before
‘ou reach’d, fecure from feas, the Italian fhore.
this th* unerring power? The ghoft reply’d,
or Pheebus flatter’d, nor his anfwers ly’d; .~
or envious gods have fent me to the deep: 475
1t while the ftars,” and courfe of heaven 1 keep, - }
ly weary’d eyes were feiz’d with fatal fleep,
M4 18\
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Ifell; and, with iny weight, the helm conftrain'd’

Was drawn along, which yet my gripe remin’d,

Now by the winds, and raging waves,. I fwear,. 4%

Your fafety, more than mize, was then my eave:

Left, of the guide bereft, the rudder loft,.

Your fhip thould run againk the rocky coaft.

‘Three bluftering nights, borne by, the fouthern blaft,

3 floated, and difeover’d land at laft: 485

High on a mountain wave my head I bore;.

Forcing my ftrength, and gathering to the fhore:

Panting, but paft the danger, now I feiz'd

‘The craggy cliffs, and my tir'd members eas’d.

‘While, cumber'd with my dropping cloaths, I lay, 490-

‘The cruel nation, covetous of prey,.

Stain’d with my blood th’ unhofpitable coaft:

And new, by winds and waves, my lifelefs limbs are:

toft:

Which O avert, by yon ethereal light

‘Which I have loft, for this eternal night: 495

Or, if by dearer ties you may be won,

By your dead fire, and by your kiving fon,

Redeem from this reproach my wandering ghott,.

Or with your navy feek the Velin. coaft;.

And in a peaceful grave my corpfe compofe:  §¢¢

Or, if a nearer way your mother thows,.

Without whofe aid, you durft not undertake

This frightful paffage o’er the Stygian lake;

Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft him o'er.

"To the fweet banks of yon forbidden fhore, 508
. Scares
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u he faid, .the prophesefs began,
pes detude thee, -wiferable man ?
thou, thus unintomb’d, to crofs the floods,
the fories,. and infernal gods; . }
;, .without leave, .the-dark abodes? sroJ
he term of long, revolving years:

4 the dooming gods, are deaf to tears,

fort of thy dire misfortane take;

th of heaven, infliéted for thy fake,

igeance fhall perfue th’ inhuman coaft,  §14-
 prepitiate thy offended ghoft,

¢ a tomb, withi vows, and folem prayer;
‘nures’ name the place fhalt bear.

n’d his-cares, .footh’d with his futuse fame, .
s’d-to hear his propagated: name. 520.
rearer-to the Stygian lake they draw, .

from the fhore, the furly boatman faw:

.their paffage through the fhady wood,

k’d their near approaches to the flood":

18 he call'd aleud, inflam’d with wrath; s2§:
whata’er, who. this forbidden path

srefum’ft to tread, I charge thee ftand,

thy name, and bufinefs in the land.

is, the realm of night; the Stygian fhore:"
conveys no living bodies o’er: 5§30
I pleas’d great Thefeus once to bear,
c'd.a paffage with his pointed fpear;.

ng Alcides, men of mighty fame;

n th’-immortal gods their linsage came. .

In
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In fetters one. the barking porter ty'd, Niied
And took him trembling from his fovereign’s fide: }
Two foaght by force to feize his beauteous bride.
'To whom the Sibyl thus: Compofe thy mind:

Ner frauds are here contriv’d, nor force defign’d.
Still may the dog the wandering troops conftrain 540}
Of airy ghofts; and vex the guilty train: }
And with her grifly lord his lovely queen remain.
‘The Trojan chief, whofe lineage is from: Jove, '

Much fam’d for arms, and more for filial love, }
Is fent to feek his fire, in your Elyfian grove. 545
If neither piety, nor heaven’s command,

Can gain his paffage to the Stygian ftrand,

"This fatal prefent fhall prevail at leaft;

Then fhew’d the fhining bough, conceal’d within her
veft.

No more was needful, for the gloomy god 550
Stood mute with awe, to fee the golden rod:
Admir'd the deftin’'d offering to the queen
¢A venerable gift fo rarely feen).

His fury thus appeas’d, he puts to land;

The ghofts forfake their feats at his command:  §5§
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight,
The leaky veflel groans beneath the weight.

Slowly fhe fails, and fcarcely ftems the tides;

.The prefing water pours within her fides.

His paflengers, at length, are wafted o’er; 56"

Expos’d in muddy weeds upon the miry fhore.

No fooner lan_(!ed, in his den they found .
"The triple porter of the Stygian found, .
Gsim
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Grim Cerberus; who foon began to rear

His crefted fnakes, and arm’d his briftling hair. 565
The prudent Siby! had before prepar'd

Afop in honey fteep’d to charm the guard.

Which, mix'd with powerful drugs, fhe caft before
His greedy, grinding jaws, juft op’d to roar:

With three enormous mouths he gapes, and ftraight,
With hunger prefs'd,. devours the pleafing bait.

Long draughts of fleep- his monftrous limbs enflave;
He recks, and, falling, fills the fpacious cave,

The keeper charm’d, the chief without delay

Pafy'd on,, and took th’ irremeable way. 578
Before the gates, the cries of babes new born,

Whom fate had from their tender mothers torn,

Affault his ears: then thofe whom form of laws
Condemn’d to die, when traitors judg’d their caufe.
Nor want they lots, nor judges to review- 580
The wrongful fentence, and award a new..

Minos, the ftriét inquifitor, appears,

And lives and crimes, with his affeflors, hears.

Round, in his urn, the blended balls he rolls,

Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls. 585
The next in place, and punithment, are they

Who prodigally throw their fouls away;

Fools, who repining at their wretched ftate,

And loathing anxious life, fuborn’d their fate.

With late repentanconow they would retrieve 590
The bodies they forfook and with to live,

Their pains and poverty defire to bear,

To view the Light of heaven, and byeathe the vital air.
- ' ' ' Bt
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But fate forbids;. the Stygian floods oppofe,

Amd, with nine circling ftreame, the captive fouf il
Not far from thence, the mournful fields appear

So call'd, frem lovers that inhabit there.

The fouls, whom that unhappy flame invades,.

In fecret folitude, and myrtle fhades,. '

Make endlefs moans, and,. pining with defire,,

Lament too late their unextinguifh'd fire,

Here Procris,. Eriphyle here, he-found

Baring her breaft, yet bleeding with the wound

Made by her fon. He faw Pafiphaé there,

With Phadra’s ghoft, a foul inceftuous pair,.

There Laodamia, with Evadne moves:

Unhappy both, but loyal in their loves.

Caneus, 2 woman once, and once a man;.

But ending in the fex fhe firft began..

Not far from thefe Phznician Dido ftood, '

Frefh from her wound, her bofom bath’d in blood.

Whom, when the Trojan: hero hardly knew,

Obfcure in fhades, and with a doubtful view

{Doubtful as-he who runs through dufky night,.

Or thinks he fees the moon’s uncertain light); ¢

With tears he firft approach’d the fullen thade,

And, as his love infpir'd him, thus he faid:

Unhappy queen! then is the common breath.

Of rumour true, in your reported death,

And I, alas, the caufe!' By heaven, I vow,. {

And all the powers that rulé the realms below,.

Unwilling I forfook your friendly ftate :.

Commanded by the gods, and forc’d by fate, -'I'}
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“hofe gods, that fate, whofe mnrefifted might
Tave fent me to thefe regions, void of light : 625}
Twough the vaft empise of oternal night,
for dar'd 1 to psefume, that, prefs’d with grief,
ly fight fhould urge you to this dire relief.
1y, ftay your fteps, and liften to my vows,
s the Jaft interview that fate allows! 630
172in he thus attempts her mind to move,
lith teprs and prayers, and late repenting love:
lifdaigfully fhe look’d; then turning round,
ut fix’d her eyes unmoy’d upen the ground:
nd what he fays, and {wears, regards no more, 635
han the deaf rocks, when the loud bitlows roar.
ut whirl’d away, to fhun his hateful fight,
§id in the fore, and the fhades of night.
Yen fopght Sichzns, through the fhady grove,
Vho agfwer’d all her cares, and equal’d all her love,
ome pious tears the pitying hero paid,
wd follow’d with his eyes the flitting fhade.
Then togk the forward way, by fate ordain’d,
«od, with his gnide, the farther fields attain’d,
Vhere, fever'd from the reft, the warsior fouls

" zemain’d, :
‘ideus he met, with Meleager’s race, ,
be pride of armies, and the foldiers grace; }
ad pale Adraftus with his ghaftly face.
f Trojan chiefs he view’d a numerous train:
{l much lamented, all in battle flain. 650
flaucus and Medon, high above the reft,
#tenor’s fons, and Ceres’ facred pricts A

. X
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And proud Ideus, Priam’s charioteer,

Who fhakes his empty reins, and aims his airy fpear.

‘Tthe gladfome ghofts, in circling troops, attend, 65

And, with uaweary’d eyes, behold their friend. .

Delight to hover near, and long to know

‘What bufinefs brought him to the realms below.

v But Argive chiefs, and Agamemnon’s train,

‘When his refulgent arms flafh’d through the fhady plain

¥led ftom his well-known face, with wonted fear,

As when his thundering fword and pointed fpear ]

Drove headlong to their fhips, and gleanid the J

- routed :rear.

‘They rais’d a feeble cry, with trembling notes;

Bnt the weak voice deceiv’d their galping throats, -

Here Priam’s fon, - Deiphobus he found, :

Whofe face and limbs were one continued wound,

Dithoneft, with lopp’d arms, the youth appears,

Spoil'd of his nofe, and fhorten’d of his ears

He fcarcely knew him, ftriving to difown i

His blotted form, and blufhing to be known,

And therefore firft began: O Teucer’s race, -

Who durft thy faultlefs figure thus deface? . ]

What heart could wifh, what hand infi&, this dire J
difgrace? )

*Twas fam'd, that in our laft and fatal night, 61

Your fingle prowefs long fuftain’d the fight:

Till, tir'd, not forc’d, a glorious fate you chofe,

“And fell upon a heap of flaughter’d foes.

But, in remembrance of fo brave a deed,

A tomh and faneral honours I decreeds ‘%6,5‘
v ric
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*Thece call’d your manes on the Trojan plains:
The place your armour and yoar name retains,
Your body too I fought; and, had I found,
Defign'd for burial in your native ground.

The ghoft reply’d: Your piety has paid 685
All needful rites to reft my wandering fhade:
But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife,
To Grecian fwords betray’d my fleeping life.
Thefe are the monuments of Helen’s love:
The fhame 1 bear below, the marks I bore above. 690
You know in what deluding joys we paft '
The night, that was by heaven decreed our laft.
For, when the fatal horfe defcending down,
Pregnant with arms, o’erwhelm’d th’ unhappy town,
She feign’d noturnal orgies; left my bed, 695
And, mix’d with Trojan dames, the dances led ;
Then, waving high her torch, the fignal made,
Which rouz’d the Grecians from their ambufcade.
Vith watching overworn, with cares opprefs’d,
Ushappy I had laid me down to reft; 700}
Aud heavy fleep my weary limbs poffefs'd.
Meantime my worthy wife our arms miflay’d;
Aud, from beneath my head, my fword convey’d:

4 The door unlatch’d; and, with repeated calls,

Invites her former lord within my walls. 708
Thus in her crime her confidence fhe plac’d,
And with new treafons would redeem the pat.
What need I more? Into the room they ran,
4nd meanly murder'd a defencelefs man,
. Ulyfles,
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Ulrikes, baidy bor, i Iod the way: 10

. Avenging power! with jultice if I pray, :
‘That forteme be their own another day!

Bat anfwer vou; and in vour tema relate,

" What brooght vou, living to the Stvgian.flate?
Driven by tlic winds and errors of the fea, 718
Or did you beaven’s fuperior doom obey ? '
Or tell what other chance conde@s your way ?

‘To view with mortal eves our dark retreats,

" ‘Temults and torments of th’ infernal feats?

“While thus, in tak, the flying hours they pafs, 7:
The fun had fimifh’d more then half his race:

. And they, peshaps, in words and tears had fpent
‘The little time of ftay, which heaven had lent.
But thus the Sibyl chides their long delay;

"Night rufhes down, and headlong drives the day: 7:

" >Tis here, in different paths, the way divides;
'The right, to Pluto’s golden palace guides;

‘The left to that unhappy region tends, :
‘Which to the depth of Tartarus defcends; 730
The feat of night profound, and punith'd fiends, -
‘Then thus Deiphobus: O facred maid !

Forbear to chide; and be your will obey’d:

1o to the fecret thadows I retire,

To pay my penance till my years expire.

Proceed, aufpicious prince, with glory crown’d, 73
And bom to better fates than I have found. '
He faid; and while he faid, his fieps he turn'd
“To fecret fhadows, and in filence mourn’d,

T
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The bero, Tooking on the left, efpy’d
Alofty tower, and ftrong on every fide 740
With treble walls, which Phlegethon furrounds,
Whofe fiery flood the burning empire bounds:
And, prefs’d betwixt the rocks, the bellowing noife
refounds.
Wide is the fronting gate, and, rais'd on high
With adamantine columns, threats the fky. 745
Vain is the force of man, and heaven’s as vain,
To cruth the pillars which the pile fuftain,
Sublime on thefe a tower of fteel is rear'd,
And dire Tifiphone there keeps the ward.,
Girt in her fanguine gown, by night and day, 750
Obfervant of the fouls that pals the downward way :
From hence are heard the groans of ghofts, the pains
Of founding lathes, and of dragging chains,
The Trojan ftood aftonifh’d at their cries,
And afk’d his guide, from whence thofe yells arife?
And what the crimes and what the tortures were,
And loud Iaments that rent the liquid air?
She thus reply’d: The chafte and holy race
Are all forbidden this polluted place.
But Hecate, when fhe gave to rule the woods,
Then led me trembling through thofe dire abodes, }
Ao taught the tortures of th’ avenging gods,
¢ are the realms of unrelenting fate:
And awful Rhadamanthus rules the ftate :
He hears and judges each committed crime; 765
Inquires into the manner, place, and time,

Vou, XXIII, N The
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The confcious wretch muft all his aéts reveals
Loth to confefs, unable to conceal :
From the firft moment of his vital breath,
To this laft hour of unrepenting death. 770
Straight, o’er the guilty ghoft, the fury fhakes
‘The founding whip, and brandifhes her fnakes: }
And the pale finner, with her fifters, takes.
“"Then, of itfelf, unfolds th’ eternal door:
‘With dreadful founds the brazen hinges roar. 135
You fee, before the gate, what ftalking ghoft
Commands the guard, what centries keep the poft.
More formidable Hydra ftands within;
Whofe jaws with iron teeth feverely grin.
‘The gaping gulph, low.to the centre lies; 7%
And twice as deep as earth is diftant from the fkies.
“The rivals of the gods, the Titan race,
Here fing’d with lightning, roll within th’ unfathom'd
{pace.

Here lie th’ Alzan twins (I faw them both),
Erormous bodies, of gigaatic growth; 875
Who dar'd in fight the thunderer to defy;
Affet his heaven, and force him from the fky.
Salmoneus, fuffering cruel pains I found,
For emulating Jove; the rattling found
Of mimic thunder, and the glittering blaze 19@
Of pointed lightaings, and their forky rays.
“Through Elis and the Grecian towns he flew:
'Th’ audacious wretch four fiery courfers drew
He wav’d a torch aloft, and, madly vain,
‘Sought godlike worfhip from a fervile train,

3 Awhitions
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ol, with horny hoofs to pafs

wrches, of refounding brafs;

wder, in its rapid courfe,

inimitable force.

ing of heaven, obfcure on high, 800 -

arm, and launching from the fky

solt, not fhaking empty finoke,

deep abyfs the flaming felon ftrook,

; was to fee, who took his birth

; his nurfing from the foodful earth,

mtic limbs, with large embrace,

zres of infernal {pace.

ulture in his open’d fide,

beak and cruel talons try'd:

rtowing liver digg'd his breat; = 8ro

liver ftill fupply’d the feaft.

ntrails fruitful to their pains: ,

| hunger lafts, th’ immortal food remains.

«ithous I could name;

heffalian chiefs of mighty fame. 815

:ir heads a mouldering rock is placd,

s a fall, and fhakes at every blaft.

w, on golden beds difplay’d,

:afts, with regal pomp, are made.

* furies by their fides is fet, 820

from their mouths th’ untafted meat.

y touch, her hifling fnakes the rears:

orch, and thundering in their ears.

vho brothers better claim difown,

arents,” and ufurp the throne; 825
Nz Defrand
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Defraund their chents, and to lacre fold,

Sit brooding on unprofezhle gold :

Who dare not give, and ev'n refofe to lend

*To their poor kindred, or a wanting friend ;

Vaht is the throng of thefe; nor kefs the train 830

Of luftful youths, for foul adultery flain.

Hofls of deferters, who their honour fold,

And bafely broke their faith for bribes of gold:

All thefe within the dungeon’s depth remain,

Defpairing pardon, and expetting pain. 835

Afk not what pains; nor farther feek to know

‘Their procefs, or the forms of law below.

Some roll a mighty ftone; fome laid along,

And, bound with buming wires, on fpokes of wheels
are hung.

Unhappy Thefeus, doom'd for ever there, 840

Is fix’d by fate on his eternal chair:

And wretched Phlegias warns the world with crics

¢Could warning make the world more juft or wifc).}

Leamn righteoufnefs, and dread th’ avenging deities.

‘To tyrants others have their country fold, 845

Impofing foreign lords, for foreign gold :

Some have old laws repeal’d, new ftatutes made;

Not as the people pleas’d, but as they paid.

With inceft fome their daughters bed profan’d.

All dar’d the worft of ills, and what they dar’d, attain'ds

Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues,

And throats of brafs, infpir’d with iron lungs,

I could not half thofe horrid crimes repeat,

Nor half the punifhments thofc crimes have met ™
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But let us hafte our voyage to purfue ; 855
The walls of Pluto’s palace are in view
The gate, and iron arch above it, ftands
On anvils, labour’d by the Cyclops hands.
Before our farther way the fates allow,
Here muft we fix on high the golden bough.. 860
She faid ; and through the gloomy fhades they paft,
And chofe the middle path: arriv’d at laft,
The prince, with living water, {prinkled o’er
His limbs and body, then approach’d the door,
Poffefs’d the porch, and on the front above 865
He fix’d the fatal bough, requir'd by Pluto's leve,
Thefe holy rites perform’d, they took their way,
Where long-extended plains of pleafure lay.
The verdant fields with thofe of heaven may vie;
Vith zther vefted, and a purple fky : 870
The blifsful feats of happy fouls below :
Strs of their own, and their own funs they know.
Their airy limbs in fports they exercife,
And, on the green, contend the wreftler’s prize,
Some, in heroic verfe, divinely fing,
Others in artful meafures lead the ring,
The Thracian banl, furrounded by the reft,
'There ftands confpicuous in his flowing veft,
His flying fingers, and harmonious quill,
Strike feven diftinguifh'd notes, and feven at once they

fill,
Here found they Teucer’s old heroic race;
Born better times, and happier years to grace.

N3 Affaracur
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Affaracus and Ilus here enjoy

Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy.

‘The chief beheld their chariots from afar, 88,

Their fhining arms, and courfers train’d to war:

‘Their lances fix’d in earth, their fteeds around,

Free from their harnefs, graze the flowery ground.

‘The love of horfes which they had, alive,

And care of chariots, after death furvive. 8gc

Some chearful fouls, were feafting on the plain;

Some did the fong, and fome the choir maintain:

Beneath a laurel fhade, where mighty Po

Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head below.

Here patriots live, who for their country’s good, 895

In fighting fields, were prodigal of blood ;

Priefts of unblemifh’d lives here made abode,

And poets worthy their afpiring god:

And fearching wits, of more mechanic parts,

Who grac’d their age with new invented arts. 9o

‘Thofe who, to worth, their bounty did extend;

And thofe who knew that bounty to commend.

"The heads of thefe with holy fillets bound,

And all their temples were with garlands crown'ds
To thefe, the Sibyl thus her fpeech addrefs’d; go§

And firft to him furrounded by the reft; }

Towering his height, and ample was his breaft:

Say, happy fouls, divine Mufzus fay,

Where lives Anchifes, and where lies our way

‘To find the hero, for whofe only fake 9n!

We fought the dark abodes, and crofs'd the bitter hkf;
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To this the facred poet thus reply’d,

Inno fix’d place the happy fouls refide;

Ingroves we live, and lie on mofly beds,

By cryfal ftreams, that murmur through the meads:

But pafs yon eafy hill, and thence defcend,

The path condu&s you to your journey’s end.

This faid, he led them up the mountain’s brow,

And fhews them all the fhining fields below ;

They wind the hill, and through the blifsful mea-
dows go. 920

Batold Anchifes, in a flowery vale,

Review’d his mufter’d race, and took the tale.

Thofe happy fpirits, which, ordain’d by fate,

For future being, and new bodies wait,

With ftudious thought obferv’d th’ illuftrious throng,

I nature’s order as they pafs’d along.

Their names, their fates, their condu, and their care,

In peaceful fenates, and fuccefsful war. .

He, when ZEneas on the plain appears,

Meets him with open arms, and falling tears, 930

Wclcome, he faid, the gods undoubted race,

O long expected to my dear embrace; ’ }

Once more *tis given me to behold your face!

The love and pious duty which you pay,

Have pafs’d the perils of fo hard a way. 935

°Tis true, computing times I now believ’d

"The happy day approach'd, nor are my hopes deceiv’d,

What length of lands, what oceans have you pafs’d,

What ftorms fuftain’d, and on what fhores been caft?
N 4 How
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How have I fear'd your fate! But fear'd it moft ¢
When love affait'd you on the Libyan coaft,-

To this, the filial duty thus replies: -
Your facred ghoft before my fleeping eyes
Appear’d; and often urg’d this painful enterprize. .
After long tofling on the Tyrrhene fea, 94
My navy rides at anchor in the bay.

But reach your hand, oh parent fhade, nor fhun
‘The dear embraces of your longing fon!

He faid, and falling tears his face bedew :

Then thrice around his neck his arms he threw: 95
And thrice the flitting fhadow flipp’d away,

Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day.
,Now, in a fecret vale, the Trojan fees

A feparate grove, through which a gentle breeze ]
Plays with a pafling breath, and whifpers through J
the trees,

And juft before the confines of the wood,.

The gliding Lethe leads her filent flood...

About the boughs an airy nation flew,.

Thick as the humming bees, that hunt the golden dew
In fummer’s heat,. on tops of lilies feed, gb
And creep within their bells, to fuck the balmy feed:
The winged army roams the field around ;

The rivers and the rocks remurmur to the found.
Zneas wondering ftood: then afk’d the caufe,
Which to the ftream the crowding people draws. ¢f
‘Then thus the fire: The fouls that throng the flood
Are thofe, to whom, by fate, are other bodies ow'
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In Lethe’s lake they long oblivion tafte;

Of future life fecure, forgetful of the paft.

Long has my foul defir'd this time and place,  g7o
To fet before your fight your glorious race.

That this prefaging joy may fire your mind,

To feck the fhores by deftiny defign’d.

O Father, can it be, that fouls fublime,

Return to vifit our terreftrial clime? - 978
And that the generous mind, releas’d by death,

Can covet lazy limbs, and mortal breath?

Anchifes, then, in order thus begun

To clear thofe wonders to his godlike fon:

Know firft, that heaven and earth’s compa&ed frame,
And flowing waters, and the ftarry flame,

And both the radiant lights, one common foul

Infpires and feeds, and animates the whole.

This active mind infus'd through all the fpace,

Unites and mingles with the mighty mafs, 985
Hence men and beafts the breath of life obtain;

And birds of air, and monfters of the main.

Th’ ethereal vigour is in all the fame,

And every foul is fill'd with equal flame:
As much as earthy limbs, and grofs allay 990
Of mortal members, fubjett to decay, }
Blunt not the beams of heaven and edge of day,

From this coarfe mixture of terreftrial parts,

Defire and fear by turns poflefs their hearts:

And grief and joy, nor can the groveling mind,

In the dark dungeon of the limbs confin'd, }

Affert the native kies, or own its heavenly kind.
Not
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Nor death itfelf can wholly wath their ftains:=

But long-contra@ed filth, e’en in the foul, remains.
"The relicks of inveterate vice they wear: 100
And fpots-of fin obfcene in every face appear.

For this are various penances injoin’d;

And fome are hung to bleach upon the wind;

Some plung’d in waters, others purg’d in fires, 1coi
Till all the dregs are drain’d, and all the ruft expires!
All have their Manes, and thofe Manes bear:

The few, fo cleans'd, to thefe abodes repair, }
And breathe, in ample fields, the foft Elyfian air.
Then are they happy, when, by length of time,
The fcurf is worn away of each committed crime,
No fpeck is left of their habitual ftains;

But the pure zther of the foul remains.

But when a thoufand rolling years are paft

(So long their punifhments and penance laft);
‘Whole droves of minds are, by the driving god, 1013
Compell’d to drink the deep Lethzan flood :

In large forgetful draughts to fteep the cares

Of their paft labours, and their irkfome years,
‘That, unremembering of its former pain,
The foul may fuffer mortal fleth again. 102!
Thus having faid; the father fpirit leads

'The prieftefs and his fon through fwarms of fhades,
And takes a rifing ground, from thence to fee

The long proceflion of his progeny.

Survey (purfu’d the fire) this airy throng; 102,
As, offer'd to the view, they pafs along.
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Thefe are th’ Italian names, which fate will join

With ours, and graft upon the Trojan line.

Obferve the youth who firft appears in fight,

And holds the neareft ftation to the light, 1030
Already feems to fnuff the vital air,

And leans juft forward on a fhining fpear;

Silvius is he: thy laft-begotten race,

But firft in order fent, to fill thy place.

An Alban name, but mix'd with Dardan blood: 1035
Bom in the covert of a thady wood :

Him fair Lavinia, thy furviving wife,

$hall breed in groves, to lead a folitary life.

In Alba he fhall fix his royal feat:

And, born a king, a race of kings beget. 1040
Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name,

Capys, and Numitor, of endlefs fame,

And fecond Silvius after thefe appears;

Silvius Zneas, for thy name he bears,

For arms and juftice equally renown’d : 104§
Who, late reftord, in Alba fhall be crown’d.

How great they look, how vigoroufly they wield
Their weighty lances, and fuftain the fhield!

But they, who crown’d with oaken wreaths appear,
$hall Gabian walls and ftrong Fidenz rear: 1050
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia found;

And raife Colatian towers on rocky ground.

All thefe fhall then be towns of mighty fame,

Though now they lic obfcure, and lands without a

name,
See



138 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL.

See Romulus the great, bom to reftore 1
The crown that once his mjur’d grandfire wore.
‘This prince, a pncﬁcfs of -yeur blood fhall bear;
And, like his fire, in arms he fhall appear,

"Two rifing crefts his royal head adorn;

Born from a god, himfelf to godhead born, 1
His fire, already, figns him for the fkies,

And marks the feat amidft the deities.

Aufpicious chief! thy race in times to come
Shall fpread the conqueft of imperial Rome.
Rome, whofe afcending towers fhall heaven invad
Involving earth and ocean in her thade.

High as the mother of the gods in place;

And proud, like her, of an immortal race.

“Then when in pomp fhe makes the Phrygian roun¢
With golden turrets on her temples crown’d, 1
A hundred gods her fweeping train fupply;

Her offspring all, and all command the tky.

Now fix your fight, and ftand intent, to fee
Your Roman race, and Julian progeny.

‘The mighty Czfar waits his vital hour,. 1
Impatient for the world, and grafps his promis'd po
But next behold the youth of form divine,

Cafar himfelf, exalted in his line;

Auguftus, promis’d oft, and long foretold,

Sent to the realm that Saturn rul’d of old;  10f
Born to reftore a better age of gold.

/Afric and India fhall his power obey,

He fhall extend his propagated fway

.Beyond the folar year, without the ftarry way. <
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Where Atlas turns the rolling heavens around: 108¢
And his broad fhoulders with their lights are crown'd.
Athis fore-feen approach, already quake
The Cafpian kingdoms, and Mzotian lake,
Their feers behold the tempefts from afar,
Andl threatening oracles denounce the war. 1090
Nile hears him knocking at his feven-fold gates,
And feeks his hidden fpring, and fears his nephew fates,
Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew,
Not though the brazen-footed hind he flew ;
+ Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 109§
And dipp’d hLis arrows in Lemnzan gore.
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war,
By tigers drawn triumphant in his car,
From Nifus® top defcending on the plains,
With curling vines around his purple reins. 1100
And doubt we yet through dangers to purfue
The paths of honour, and a crown in view?
But what’s the man, who from afar appears,
His head with olive crown’d, his hand a cenfer bears ?
His hoary head and holy veftments bring 110§
His Joft idea back : I know the Roman king.
He fhall to peaceful Rome new laws ordain:
‘Call'd from his mean abode, a fceptre to fuftain.
Him Tullus next in dignity fucceeds;
Anaftive prince, and prone to martial deeds. 1110
He fhall his troops for fighting fields prepare,
Difus'd to toils, and triumphs of the war.
By dint of fword, his crown he fhall increafe,

And fcour his armour from the ruft of peace,
Whom
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Whom Ancus follows; with a fawning air g
But vain within, and proudly popular.

Next view the Tarquin'kings: th® avenging fword
‘Of Brutus juftly drawn, and Rome reftor’d,

He firft renews the rods, and ax fevere;

And gives the confuls royal robes to wear. 1120
His fons, who feek the tyrant to fuftain,

And long for arbitrary lords again,

With ignominy fcourg’d, in open fight,

He dooms to death deferv’d: afferting public right,

Unhappy man, to break the pious laws 112§
Of nature, pleading in his children’s caufe!

Howe’er the doubtful fact is underftood,

*Tis love of honour, and his country’s good }
The conful, not the father, fheds the blood.

Behold Torquatus the fame track purfue; 1130

And next, the two devoted Decii view.

The Drufian line, Camillus loaded home

With ftandards well redeem’'d, and foreign foes o’er-
come,

The pair you fee in equal armour fhine;

(Now, friends below, in clofe embraces join: 113§

But when they leave the fhady realms of night,

And, cloath’d in bodies, breathe your upper light),

With mortal heat each other fhall purfue:

‘What wars, what wounds, what flaughter, fhall enfue.

. ‘From Alpine heights the father firft defcends; 1140

.His daughter’s hufband in the plain attends: }

His daughter’s-hufband arms his caftern friends.

Embrace
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TEmbrace again, my fons; be foes no more:
Nor ftain your country with her children’s gore.
And thou, the firft, lay down thy lawlefs claim; 1145
Thou, of my blood, who bear’ft the Julian name.
Another comes, who fhall in triumph ride,
And to the capitol his chariot guide;
From conquer’d Corinth, rich with Grecian {poils.
And yet another, fam’d for warlike toils, 1150
On Argos fhall impofe the Roman laws:
Aud, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan caufe:
Shall drag in chains their Achillzan race;
Shall vindicate his anceftors difgrace: }
Aud Pallas, for her violated place. 1155
Great Cato there, for gravity renown’d,
- And conquering Coffus goes with laurels crown’d.
Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare
The Scipios’ worth, thofe thunderbolts of war,
The double bane of Carthage? Who can fee, 1160
Without efteem for virtuous poverty,
Stvere Fabricius, or can ceafe t’ admire
The Ploughman conful in his coarfe attire!
Tird as I am, my praife the Fabii claim;
And thou, great hero, greateft of thy name, 1165
Ordain’d in war to fave the finking ftate,
And, by delays, to put a ftop to fate!
Let others better mould the running mafs
Of medals, and inform the breathing brafs; }
Aud, foften into fleth a marble face: 1170
Plead better at the bar; defcribe the fkies,
4nd when the ftars defcend, and whea they rife,
Bty
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But, Rome, ’tis thine alone with awful fway, .

To rule minkind, and make the world obey; }

Difpofing peace, and war, thy own majeftic way.,

To tame the proud, the fetter'd flave to free;

‘Thefe are imperial arts, and worthy thee.

He paus’d : and while with wondering eyes they viewd

‘The paffing fpirits, thus his fpeech renew’d:

See great Marcellus! how, untir'd in toils, 1t

He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal fpoils?

He, when his country (threaten’d with alarms)

Requires his courage, and his conquering arms,

Shall more than once the Punic bands affright:

Shall kill the Gaulifh king in fingle fight: nusg.

‘Then, to the capital in triumph move,

And the third fpoils fhall grace Feretrian Jove.

ZEneas, here, beheld of form divine

A godlike youth, in glittering armour fhine;

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace; 1190

But gloomy were his eyes, dejected was his face:

He faw, and, wondering, afk’d his airy guide,

What, and of whence was he, who prefs’d the hero’s
fide?

His Ton, or one of his illuftrious name,

How like the former, and almoft the fame: 1195

Obferve the crowds that compafs him around :

All gaze, and all admiire, and raife a fhouting found:

Bat hovering mifts around his brows are fpread,

And night, with fable fhades, involves his head.

Seck not to know (the ghoft reply’d with tears) 1200

The forrows of thy fons in future years,” i
\H]



wmth (the blifsful vifion of a day)

ft be fhown on earth, and fnatch’d away,

ds too high had rais’d the Roman ftate;

1t their gifts -as permanent as great. 120§
roans of men fhall fill the Martian field!

:rce a blaze his flaming pile fhall yield!

meral pomp fhall floating Tiber fee,
rifing from his bed, he views the fad folemnity!
th fhall equal hopes of glory give: 1210

th afford fo great a caufe to grieve.
ojan honour, and the Roman boaft;
1 when living, and ador’d when loft!
of ancient faith in early youth!?
ited worth, inviolable truth! 121§
unpunifh’d in the fighting field,
re thee foot to foot, with fword and fhield :
*fs, in arms oppofe thy matchlefs force,
hy tharp fpurs fhall urge thy foaming horfe.
uldft thou break through fate’s fevere decree,
Marcellus fhall arife in thee! ‘
iifters of fragrant lilies bring,
vith the purple rofes of the fpring:
with funeral flowers his body ftrow,
ft which parents to their children owe, 122 5}
availing gift, at leaft I may beftow!
aving faid, he led the hero round
afines of the bleft Elyfian ground,

when Anchifes to his fon had fhown,
d his mind to mount the promis'd throne, 1230
’ xxnI. (6] He
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He tells the futare wars ordain’d by fate;

"The ftrength and cuftoms of the Latian ftate:

‘The prince, and people: and fore-arms his care
‘With rules, to puth his fortune, or to bear.

"Two gates the filent houfe of fleep adom; 12;
Of polifiyd ivory this, that of tranfparent horn;
"True vifions through tranfparent horn arife;
Through polifh’d ivory pafs deluding lies.

Of various things difcourfing as he pafs'd,

Anchifes hither bends his fteps at laft, 12.
Then, through the gate of ivory, he difmifs'd

His valiant offspring, and divining gueft,

Straight to the fhips Zneas took his way;
Embark’d his men, and {kim’d along the fea: ,
Still coafting, till he gain’d Cajeta’s bay. 12484
At length on oozy ground his gallies moor:

‘Their heads are turn'd to fea, their fierns to fhore,

RN
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THE
SEVENTH BOOK
.o‘r THE
E N E 1 S.

THE ARGUMENT.

King Latinus entertaine Zneas, and promifes him
bis only daughter, Lavinia, the heirefs of his
cown. Turnus, being in love with her, favoured
by her mother, and firred up by Juno and Alecto,
breaks the treaty which was made, and engages in
bis quarrel Mezentivs, Camilla, Meffapus, and
‘many other of the neighbouring princes; whofe
forces and the names of their commanders are par-
ticularly related,

AND thou, O matron of immortal fame!
Here dying, to the fhore haft left thy name;

Cajeta ftill the place is called from thee,
The nurfe of great Zneas’ infancy.
Here reft thy bones in rich Hefperia’s plains, I3
Thy name (’tis all a ghoft can have) remains.

Now, when the prince her funeral rites had paid,
e plough'd the Tyrrhene feas with fails difplay'd.

02 Trom
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From land a gentle breeze arofe by night,

Serencly fhone the ftars, the moon was bright, lo}

And the fea trembled with her filver light.

Now near the thelves of Circe’s thores they run

(Circe the rich, the daughter of the fun),’

A dangerous coaft: the goddefs waftes her days

In joyous fongs, the rocks refound her lays: 15

In fpimming, or the loom, fhe fpends the night,

And cedar brands fupply her father’s light.

From hence were heard (rebellowing to the main)

‘The roars of lions that refufe the chain,

‘The grunts of briftled boars; and groans of bears, 20

And herds of howling wolves that ftun the failors ears,

‘Thefe from their caverns, at the clofe of night,

Fill the fad ifle with horror and affright.

Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe’s power

(That watch’d the moon, and planetary hour) 2§

With words and wicked herbs, from human kind

Had alter’d, and in wicked fhapes confin’d.

‘Which montters, left the Trojans pious hoft

Should bear or touch upon th’ inchanted coaft:

Propitious Neptune fteer’d their courfe by night, 30

With rifing gales, that fped their happy flight.

Supply'd with thefe, they {kim the founding fhore,

And hear the fwelling furges vainly roar.

Now when the rofy morn began to rife,

And weav‘d her faffron ftreamer through the fkies; 3

When Thetis blufh’d in purple, not her own,

And from her face the breathing winds are blown,
C A fudder



BNEIS. BOOK VII T

| filence fate upon the fea,
;ping oars, with ftraggling, urge their way.
'rojan, from the main, beheld 2 wood, 40
rick with fhades and a brown horror ftood :
the trees the Tiber took his courfe,
irlpools dimpled; and with downward force
we the fand along, he took his way,
d his yellow billows to the fea, 45
m, and above, and round the wood,
s that haunt the borders of his flood;
h’d within, or bafk’d upon his fide,
‘ul fongs their narrow throats apply’d,
ain gives command; the joyful train [{J
tough the gloomy fhade, and leave the main,
Erato, thy poet’s mind infpire,
his foul with thy celeftial fire.
hat Latium was: her ancient kings:
the paft, and prefent ftate of things: =~ g¢p
#t the Trojan fleet Aufonia fought;
v the rivals lov’d, and how they fought,
e my theme, and how the war began,
v concluded by the godlike man.
ull fing of battles, blood, and rage, - 6o
rinces and their people did engage:
ighty fouls, that, mov’d with mutual hate,
ng fields purfu’d and found their fate:
uz’d the Tyrrhene realm with loud alarms,
iceful Italy involv’d in arms. 65
* {cene of attion is difplay’d,
fing hence, a greater work is weigh'd.

O3 Tadnes,
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Latinus, old and mild, had long pofie(s’d
*The Latinm fceptre, and his people blefs’d &
His father Faunus; a Laorentian dame e
His mother, fair Marica was her name, :
But Faanas came from Picas, Picus drew
Hig birth from Saturn, if records be true,
‘Thus King Latinus, in the third degree,
Had Satum author of his family. bi]
Bat this ol peaceful prince, as heaven decreed,
‘Was blefs’d with no male iffue to fucceed:
His fons in blooming youth were fnatch’d by fate:
One only daughter heir'd the royal flate, '
Fir'd with her love, and with ambition led, %0
“The neighbouring princes court her nuptial bed,
Among the crowd, but far above the reft,
Young Tumus to the beauteous maid addrefs'd,
‘Turnus, for high defcent and graceful mien,
Was firft, and favour’d by the Latian queen: 8
‘With him fhe ftrove to join Lavinia’s hand;
« But dire portents the purpos’d match withftand.
Decp in the palace, of long growth, there food
A laurel’s trunk, a venerable wood;
Where rites divine were paid; whofe holy hair 99
Was kept, and cut with fuperftitious care.
This plant Latinus, when his town he wall’d,
‘Then found, and from the tree Laurentum call'd:
And laft, in honour of his new abode,
He vow’d the laurel to the laurel’s god, 95
Tt happen’d once (a boding prodigy)
A fwarm of bees that cut the liquid &y, .
: AV
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v from whence they took their airy flight,

he topmatt branch in clouds alight: .

with their clafping feet together clung, 100

ong clufter from the laurel hung,

eat Augur prophefy’d from hence:

on Latian fhores a foreign prince!

i fame parts of heaven his navy flands,

fame parts on earth: his army lands; 105

m he conquers, and the tower commands,

re, when fair Lavinia fed the fire

he gods, and ftood befide her fire;

to relate, the flames involv’d the fmoke

ife, from the facred altar broke: 110

her difhevel’d hair and rich attire;

wns and jewels crackled in the fire:

ence the fuming trail began to fpread,

tbent glories danc’d about her head.

# portent the feer with wonder views; 115

ufing thus, his prophecy renews:

aph who fcatters flaming fires around,

ne with honour, fhall herfelf be crown'd;

is’d by her irrevocable fate,

1 the country wafte, and change the ftate, 1 20

frighted with this dire oftent,

'fel to his father Faunus went:

ght the fhades renown’d for prophecy,

iear Albunea’s fulphurous fountain lie,

: the Latian and the Sabine Jand 12§

en diftrefs’d, and thence relief demand,
04 The
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“The prick on kins of oficrings takes his cafc;

And nightly vifions in his flamber foes

A foarm of thin acrial thapes appears,

And, fluttering round his temples, deafs hiseans: 150
Thefe ke coufults, the future fates to know,

From powers above, and from the fiends below.
Here, for the god’s advice, Latinus flies,
Offering a hundred fhecp for facrifice:

“Their woolly £eeces, as the rites requird,. 134
He Lid bencath him, and to reft retir'd.

No fooner were his eyes in flumber bound,

When, from above, a more than mortal found.
Invades his ears: and thus the vifion fpoke: .;
Seck not, my feed, in Latian bands to yoke 1’40}
Our fair Larinia, nor the gods provoke.

A foreign fon upon the fhore defcends,

‘Whofe martial fame from pole to pole extends.

His race in arms, and arts of peace renown'd,

Not Latium fhall contain, nor Europe bound: 145}
>Tis theirs whate’er the fun furveys around.

‘Thefe anfwers in the filent night receiv’d,

‘The king himfelf divulg’d, the land believ'd:

The fame through all the neighbouring nations fle¥s

When now the Trojan navy was in view, - 1§90
Beneath a thady tree the hero fpread }

His table on the turf, with cakes of bread;

And, with his chiefs, on foreft fruits he fed.

They fate, and (not without the god’s command)
Their homely fare difpatch’d; the hungry band 35
Invade
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ir trenchers next, and foon devour, - -

the fcanty meal, their cakes of flower,

his obferv’d, and, fmiling faid,

svour the plates on which we fed.

2 had omen, that the Trojan race _ 160

d repofe, and this the time and place,

k the word,, and thus replies:

g fate with wonder in- his eyes)

D earth! all hail my houthold gods,

» deftin’d place of your abodes! 163

Anchifes prophefy’d of old,

sur fatal place of reft foretold.

on a foreign fhore, inftead of meat,

ine forc’d, yous trenchers you fhall eat,

afe your weary Trojans will attend:  17@

e long labours of your voyage end.

aber on that happy coaft to build :

ith a trench inclofe the fruitful field,”

that famine, this the fatal place,

ds the wandering of our exil'd race. 178

. to-mosrow’s dawn, your care employ

| the land, and where the cities lie, }

t the men: but give this day to joy.

r to Jove, and after Jove is bleft,

t Anchifes to the genial feaft: . 580

igh the goblets with a chearful dmught,

: prefent hour; adjourn the future thought.

1aving faid, the hero bound his brows

fy branches, then perform’d his vows:
Adoring
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Adoring frft the genius of the place, !l

“Then earth, the mother of the heavenly race;

‘The nymphs, and native godheads yet unknown,

And night; and all the ftars that gild her fable throne

And ancient Cybel, and Idzan Jove;

And laft-his fire below, and mother queen above. 14
Then heaverr’s high monarch thunder'd thrice aloud;

And thrice he thook aloft'a golden cloud.

Soon threugh the joyful camp a rumour flew :

*THe time wa¢ come their city to renew :

‘Then every brow with chearful green is crown'd, 19§

‘The feafts are doubled, and the bowls go round, -
When next the rofy morn difclos’d the day,

The fcouts to feveral parts divide their way,

*T'o learn’ the natives names, their towns, explore

'The coaft, and trendings of the crooked fhore: 200

Here Tiber flows, and here Numicus ftands,

Here watlike Latins hold the happy lands. :
The pious chief, who fought by peaceful ways -

To found his empire, and his town to raife,

A hundred youths from all his train feleéts, 20§

And to the Latian court their courfe diretts

{The fpacious palace where the prince refides):

And all their heads with wreaths of olives hides.

‘They go commiffion’d to require a peace;

And carry prefents to procure accefs. 210

"Thus while they fpeed their pace, the prince defigns

The new-eletted feat, and draws the lines:

The Trojans round the place a rampart caft,

And palifades about the trenches plac’d,
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Mean time the train,. proceeding on their way, 215

rom far the town, and lofty towers farvey :

t length approach the walls: without the gate

ey fee the boys and Latian youth debate

the martial prizes on' the dufty plain:

jome drive the cars, and fome the courfers reing 220

jome bend the ftubborn bough for viGory :

And fome with darts their a&ive finews try,

A pofting meffenger difpatch’d from hence,

Of this fair troop, advis’d their aged prince;

That foreign men, of mighty ftature, came; 228,

Uncouth their habit, and unknown their name,

The king ordains their entrance, and afcends

His regal feat, furrounded by his friends.

The palace built by Picus, vaft and proud,. .

Supported by a hundred pillars ftood ! 230}

énd round encompafs’d with a rifing wood..

The pile o’erlook’d the town, and drew the fight,.

Supriz’d at once with reverence and delight.

There kings receiv’d the marks of fovereign power:

b flate the monarch march’d, the lictors bore 23 5}

Their awful axes, and the rods before.

Here the tribunal ftood, the houfe of prayer;

find here the facred fenators repair;

All at large tables, in long order fet,

A ram their offering, and a ram their meat, 240

Above the portal, carv’d in cedar wood,

Ylac’d in their ranks, their godlike grandfires ftood.

)d Satumn, with his crooked fcythe, on high; v

ind Italus, that led the colony: '
| A
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And ancient Janus, with his double face,

And bunch of keys, the porter of the place,

There ftood Sabinus, planter of the vines;

On a fhort pruning-hook his head rechines:

And ftudioufly furveys his generons wines.

Then warlike kings, who for their country. fought

And honourable wounds from battle brought.

Around the pofts hung helmets, darts, and fpears,

And captive chariots, axes, thields, and bars,

And broken beaks of fhips, the trophies of t
wars,

Above the reft, as chief of all the band. ]

Was Picus plac’d, a buckler in his hand ;

His other wav'd a long-divining wand.

Girt in his gabin gown the hero fate:

Yet could not with his art avoid his fate,

For Circe long had lov’d the youth in vain,

Till love, refus'd, converted to difdain:

Then mixing powerful herbs, with magic art,

She chang’d his form, who could not change his’

Conftrain’d him in a bird, and made him fiy

With party-colour'd plumes, a chattering-pye.

In this high temple, on a chair of fate,

The feat of audience, old Latinus fate;

"Then gave admiffion to the Trojan train,

And thus, with pleafing accents, he began:

Tell me, ye Trojans, for that name you own;

Nor is your courfe upon our coafts unknown

Say what you feek, and whither were you boun

Were you by ﬁrefs_of . weather caft a-ground?
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ers of the fea are often feen,
:fal to miferable men. 275
your fhipping in eur ports to hy,
difabled in {o long a way?
rou want; the Latians you fhall find
| to goodnefs, but by will inclin’d;
he time of Saturn’s holy reign, 280
able cuftoms we retain. '
ind (but time the tale has worn)
:i told s that Dardanus, though bora
. plains, yet fought the Phrygian fhore,
rthracia, .Samos call’d before: 285
can Coritum he claim’d his birth,
when exempt from mortal earth,
ice afcended to his kindred fkies,
d as a god- augments their facrifice,
Ilioneus made this reply:
f Faunus’ royal family! 290
:ry winds to Latium forc’d our way,
he ftars our wandering courfe betray.
e fought your fhores, and hither bound,
fo long defir'd, at length we found. 295
fweet homes and ancient realms expell’d;
he greateft that the fun beheld.
segan our line, who rules above,
ir race, our king defcends from Jove:
:r are we come, by his command, 300
admiflion in your happy land.
a tempeft, from Mycenz pour'd,
8, our temples, and our town devour'd;
What
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What was the wafte of war, what dire alarms
Shook Afia’s crown with European arms; 3%
Ev'n fuch have heard, if any fuch there be,

‘Whofe earth is bounded by the frozen fea:

And fuch as born beneath the burnitg fky,

And fultry fun betwixt the tropics lie.

From that dire deluge, through the watery wafte,- 310
Such length of years, fuch various perils paft:

At laft efcap’d, to Latium we repair,

“To beg what you without your want may fpare; }
‘The common water, and the common air,

.Sheds which ourfelves will build, and mean abodes,
Fit to receive and ferve our banifh'd gods.

Nor our admiffion fhall your realm difgrace, -

“Nor length of time our gratitude efface.

Befides what endlefs honosr you fimll gain

“To fave and fhelter Troy’s unhappy train. . 314
Now, by my fovereign, and his fate, I fwear,
Renown’d fer faith in peace, for force in war;

Oft our alliance other lands defir'd,

And what we feek of you, of us requir'd.

Defpife nat then, that in our hands we bear 3
‘Thefe holy boughs, and fue with words of praye.
Fate and the gods, by their fupreme command,
Have doom’d our fhips to feek the Latian land,

‘To thefe abodes our fleet Apollo fends;

Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends. 230
‘Where Thufcan Tiber rolls with rapid force,
And where Numicus opes his holy fource,

Befides,
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r prince prefents, with his requeft,

remains of what his fire poffefs’d.
1 charger, fnatch’'d from burning Troy,

d in facrifice employ;
robe, and this tiara wore

and this golden fceptre bore

1blies, and in folemn games;

e vefts were weav’d by Dardan dames, e
ile he fpoke, Latinus roll’d around
nd fix’d awhile upon the ground,
em’d, and anxious in his breaft;

fceptre mov’d, or kingly veft:

ng future things of wondrous weight: 34§
empire, and his daughter’s fate:

mus’d within his thoughtful mind;
sfolv’d what Faunus had divin'd,
e foreign prince, by fate decreed
s fceptre, and Lavinia’s bed, 330
e race that fure portents forefhew
2 world, and land and fea fubdue,
e rais’d his chearful head and fpoke :

» faid he, the powers we both invoke,

d yours, and mine, propitious be, 35§
1r purpofe with their angury.
you afk: your prefents I receive;
, and when you pleafe; with ample leave;
ufe my kingdom as your own;

ours, while I command the crown. 360
wifh'd alliance pleafe your king,

fhould not fend the peace, but bring:

4
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“Then let him not a friend’s embraces fear;
“The peace is made when I behold him here,
‘Befides this anfwer, tell my royal gueft,
T add to his commands my own requeft:
“‘One only daughter heirs my crown and ftate,
"Whom, not our oracles, nor heaven, nor fate,
Nor frequent prodigies, permit to join
‘With any native of th’ Aufonian line,
A foreign fon-in-law fhall come from far
(Such is our doom), a chief renown’d in war:
‘Whofe race fhall bear aloft the Latian -name,
And through the conquer’d world diffufe our famt
Himfelf to be the man- the fates féquire,
I firmly judge, and what I judge, defire,
He faid, .and then on each beftow’d a fteed ;
“Three hundred horfes, in high ftables fed,
Stood ready, fhining all, and fmoothly drefs'd,
Of :thefe he chofe the faireft and the beft,
‘To mount the Trojan troop; at his command,
“The fteeds caparifon’d with purple ftand :
“With golden trappings, glorious-to behold,
And champ, betwixt their teeth, the foaming golc
‘Fhen to his abfent gueft.the king decreed
" A pair of courfers born of heavenly breed:
‘Who from their noftrils breath'd ethereal fire;
‘Whom Circe ftole from her celeftial fire;
By fubftituting mares, produc’d on earth,
Whofe wombs conceiv’d a more than mortal birth
‘Thefe draw the chariot which Latinus fends;
-And the rich prefent fo the prince commends.
. A
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Sublime on ftately fteeds the Trojans borne,
To their expecting lord with peace return.

But jealous Juno, from Pachymus’ height, 395
As (he from Argos took her airy flight, }
Beheld, with envious eyes, this hateful fight,

She faw-the Trojan and his joyful train

‘Defcend. apon the fhore, defert the main!

Defign a town, and, with unhop'd fuccefs, 400
* Th’ embaffaders return with promis’d peace.

Then, pierc’d with pain, fhe fhook her haughty head,
Sigh'd from her inward foul, and thus fhe faid:

O hated offspring of my Phrygian foes !

Ofate of Troy, which Juno’s fates oppofe! .  ¢og
‘Could they not fall unpity’d, on the plain,

But flain revive, and taken, "fcape again?

When execrable Troy in athes lay,

“Through fires, and fwords, and feas, they forc'd their

way.

“Then vanquifh’d Juno muft in vain contend, 410
Her rage difarm’d, her empire at an end. :
Breathlefs and tir’d, is all my fury fpent,

Or does my glutted fpleen at length relent?

A if *twere little from their town to chace,

Ithrough the feas purfued their exil'd race: - 41g
Engag’d the heavens, appos’d the fformy main;

But billows roar’d, and tempefts rag’d in vain,

What have my Scylla’s and my Syrtes done,’

Whed thefe they overpafs, and thofe they thun?

On Tiber’s thores they land, fecure of fate, ‘4 io
Triumphant o’er the ftorm’s and Juno's hate,

Vou, XXIiII, P Wiaes
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Mars could in mutual blood the centaurs bathe,

And Jove himfelf gave way to Cynthia’s wrath: .~

Who fent the tafky boar to Calydon:

‘What great offence had either people done? 428

But I, the confort of the thunderer, -

Have wag’d a long and unfuccefsful war:

With various arts and ‘arms in vain have toil'd,’

AnY by a mortal man at length am foil'd.

¥ native power prevail not, fhall I doubt 430

To feek for needful fuccour from without? '

If Jove-and heaven my juft defires deny,

Hell fhall the power of Heaven and Jove fupply.

Grant that the fatés have firm’d by their decree,

The Trojan+race to reign in Italy: 438

At leaft I can defer the nuptial day, !

And, with protrated wars, the peace delay: '

With blood the dear alliance hall be bought

And both the people near deftruétion brought.

So Hall the fon-in-law and father join, .

With ruin, war, and wafte of either line,

O fatal maid! thy marriage is endow’d

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutilian blood? ’

Bellona leads thee to thy lover’s hand, }
445

Ahother queen brings forth another brand 3
‘To bum with foreign fires her native land$
A fecond Paris, differing but in name,
Shall fire his country with a fecond flame.
‘Thus having faid, fhe finks beneath the ground
With furious hafte, and fhoots the Stygian {found; '
. . To
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To rouze Ale@o from th” infernal feat

Of her dire fifters, and their dark retreat,

This fury fit for her intent fhe chofe,

One who delights in wars, and human woes,
Ev'n Pluto hates his own mif-fhapen race

Her fifter-furies fly her hideous face:

So frightful are-the forms the monfler takes,

8o fiesce the hiffings of her fpeckled fnakes.

Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her fpite:

O virgin daughter of etemal night,

Give:me this-once thy Iabour, to fuftain -

My right, and execute myjuft difdain.

Let not the Trojans, with a feign’d pretence
Of proffer'd peace, delude the Latian pnnce.'
Expel from:Italy that odious name, -
3ad let not Juno fuffer in her fame,

Tis thine to ruin realms, o’erturn a flate, -
Betwixt the deareft friends to raife debate,

And kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. .
Thy hand .o’er towns the funeral torch difplays,
dad forms a thoufand ills ten thoufand ways.
Now fhake from out thy fruitful breaft the feeds
N envy, difcord, and of-cruel deedss .
Zonfound the peace eftablifh’d, and prepare

2181

455

460

* 465

. 470

Their fouls to hatred, and their hands to war, . . 47 g.'

jmear’d as fhe was with black Gorgonean blood,
The fury fprang above the Stygian floods .. .-
And on her wicker wings, fublime through night,
‘hc to the Latian palace teok her flight, . .

PN
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There fought the-queen’s apartments, ftood before
The peaceful threfhold, and befieg’d the door.
Reftlefs Amata lay, her fwelling breaft
Fir'd with di{dain for Turnus difpoffeft, }
And the new nuptials of the Trojan gueft.
From her black, bloody locks the fury fhakes 48§
Her darling plague, the favourite of her fnakes:
‘With her full force fhe threw the poifonous dart,
And fix’d it deep within Amata’s heart:
khat thus envenom’d fhie might kindle rage,
And facrifice tp ftrife her houfe and hufband’s ages
Unfeen, unfelt, the fiery ferpent fkims
Betwixt her linen, and her naked limbs.
His balefu] breath infpiring as he glides,
Now like a chain around her neck he rides}
Now like a fillet to her head repairs, 495
And, with her circling volumes, folds her hairs,

" Al firft the filent venom flid with eafe,

* Ahd feiz’d her cooler fenfes by degrees;
‘Then, ere th’ infécted mafs was fir'd too far,
In plaintive accents fhe began the war: S
And thus befpoke her hofband : Shall, fhe faid,
A wandering prince etjoy Lavinfa’s bed ?
If nature plead not in a parent’s heart,
Pity my tears, and pity her defert:
1 know, my deareft lord, the time will corhe,  §0§
You would, in vain, reverfe your cruel doom:
‘The faithlefs pirate foon will fet to fea,
And bear the rayal virgin faraway! - ... .. .

LR ik A gud
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 like him, 2 Trojan gueft before, '

+ of friendfhip, fought the Spartan fhore; }

7ith’d Helen from her hufband bore.

on a king’s inviolable word :

ink on Turnus, her once-plighted lord:

1 §alfe foreigner you give your throne, :

rong a friend, a kinfman, and afon. - §ig

: your ancient care; and if the god,

re, ‘and you, refolve on foreign blood,

ill are foreign, in a larger fenfe,

m your {ubje@s, or deriv'd from hence. )

f the line of Turnus you retrace; 570

ngs from Inachus of Argivé race, :

en fhe faw her reafon illy fpent,

uld not move him from his fix’d intent,

v to rage; for now the fnake poffefs’d

al parts, and poifon’d all her breaft; s2%

es, fhe runs, with a diftracted pace,

ls with horrid howls the public place.

s young ftriplings whip the top for fport,

fmooth pavement of an empty court, :

oden engine flies and whirls about, 530

1, with clamours, of the beardlefs rout,

th aloud, each other they provoke,

id their little fouls at every ftroke:

wes the queen, and thus her fury blows :

the crowds, and kindles as fhe goes. 538

: content, fhe ftrains her malice more, ,

ds new ills to thofe contriv’d before: .
. Pz ' S
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8he flies the town, and, mixing with the throng- -
Of madding matrons, bears the bride along:
Wandering through woods and wilds, and devi
ways, [

And with thefe arts the Trojan match delays,
She feign’d the rites.of Bacchus!. cry’d aloud,.
~And to the buxom god the virgin vow’d,

“Evoe, O Bacchus! thus began the fong,

And Evoe! anfwer'd all the female throng: !
O virgin! worthy thee alone,, fhe cry’'d;. |

O worthy thee alone,. the crew reply’d;.

For thee fhe feeds her hair,. fhe leads thy dance,.
And with the winding ivy-wreaths her lance,

Like fury feiz'd the reft; the progrefs known,
All feek the mountains and forfake the town:

All clad in fkins of beafts the javelin bare,

Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair:.
And fhrieks and fhoutings rend the fuffering air,
'The queen, herfelf, infpir'd with rage divine, §
Shook high above her head a flaming pine:

Then roll’d her haggard eyes around the throng,
And fung, in Turnus’ name, the nuptial fong!

15 ye Latian dames, if any here

Hold your unhappy queen, Amata, dear; 5
If there be here, fhe faid, who dare maintain

My right, nor think the name of mother vain,
Jnbind your fillets,. loofe your flowing hair,.

And orgies and no@urnal rites prepare. .
Amata’s breaft the fury thus invades,, ... , _§
And fires with rage, amid the fylvan fhades,



ZNEIS’ BOOK VIL s

when fhe found her veriom fpread fo far, -

syal houfe embroil’d in civil war,

on her dufky wings fhe cleaves the fkies, -

xks the palace where young Turnus lies, 570

wn, as fame reports, was built of old

na€, pregnant with almighty gold :

led her father’s rage, and with a train - '

owing Argives, through the ftormy main, }

.by the fouthern blafts, was fated here to reign,

as Ardua once, now Ardea’s name it bears

1 fair city, now confum'd with years,

p his lofty palace Turnus lay, : :

it the confines of the night and day, = -

in fleep: the fury laid afide 580

oks and limbs, and with new methods try’d }

ulnefs of the infernal form to hide. : .

d.on a ftaff, fhe takes the trembling mien,

ce is furrow’d, and her front obfcene:

linted wrinkles on her cheek fhe draws, . 585

re her eyes, and toothlefs are her jaws: .

rary hair with holy fillets bound,

mples with an olive wreath are crown'd. -

Uibe, who kept the facred fane . ]

0, now fhe feem’d, and thus began: 590}

ing in a dream, to rouze the carelefs man,

“urnus then fuch endlefs toil fuftain,

nng fields, and conquer towns in vain?.

‘or a Trojan head to wear the prize} oo

thy crown, enjoy thy vitories? =~ 5905
‘ P4 .. . The
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‘The bride and fceptre which thy blood has bouglit,,

"The king transfers, and foreign heirs are fought:

Go now, deluded man, and feek again

New toils, new dangers,. on the dufty plain,

Repel the Tufcan foes, their eity feize; [

Proteét the Latians in luxurious eafe,

This dream all-powerful Juno fends; I bear

Her mighty mandates, and her words you hear.

Hafte, arm your Ardeans, iffue to the plain,

With faith to friend, affault the Trojan train:  bog

‘Their thoughtlefs chiefs, their painted fhips that lie *

" In Tiber’s mouth, with fire and fword deftroy.

‘The Latian king, unlefs he fhall fubmit,

Own his old promife, and his new forget;

Let him, in arms, the power of Turnus prove, 610

And learn to fear whom he difdains to love.

For fuch is heaven’s command. The youthful prince

With fcorh reply’d ; and made this bold defence:

You tell me, mother, what I knew before;

‘The Phrygian fleet is landed on the fhore: 619

1 neither fear, nor will provoke, the war:

My fate is Juno’s moft peculiar care,

But time has made you dote, and vainly tell

Of arms imagin’d, in your lonely cell:

Go, be the temple and the gods your care; 620

Permit the men the thought of peace and war.

Thefe haughty words Aleto’s rage provoke,.

And frighted Turnus trembled as fhe fpoke.

Her eyes grew ftiffen’d and with. fulphor burn,. . -

Hei hideous looks, and heltith form return : 625
i A-CN
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Her curling fnakes with hiffings fill the place,

And open all the furies of her face!

Then, darting fire from her malignant eyes,

$She caft him backward as he ftrove to rife, }
And, lingering, fought to frame fome new replies.

Her chain fhe rattles, and her whip fhe fhakes;
And, chuming bloody foam,. thus loudly fpeaks:
Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell
©f arms, imagin’d in her lonely cell: 635
Rehold the fates’ inférnal minifter;
War, death, deftruétion, in my hand I bear.

Thus having faid, her fmouldering torch imprefs’d
With her full force, fhe plung'd into his breaft,
Aghaft he wak’d, and, ftarting from his bed,. 640
€old fweat, in clammy drops, his limbs o’erfpread :
Amms, arms,. he cries, my fword and fhield prepare;;
He breatlies defiance, blood,. and mortal war..
S when with crackling flames a cauldron fries,
The bubbling waters from the bottom rife: 645
Above their brims they force their fiery way;
Black vapours climb aloft, and cloud the day,

The peace polluted thus, a chofen band
He firft commiffions to the Latian land. .
turhreatening embafly: then rais'd the reft, 656
To meet in arms th’ intruding Trojan gueft:
To force the foes from the Lavinian fhore,
And Italy’s endanger'd peace reftore;
Himfelf alone, an equal match he boafts, -
To fight the Phrygian and Aufonian hofts, 65¢

"Woe

High on her head fhe rears two twifted fnakes; }
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‘The gody invok'd, the Rutili prepare

‘Their arms, and warm each other to the war.

His beauty- thefe, and thofe his blooming age,

The reft his houfe, and his own fame engage.

+ While Tarnus urges thus his enterprize,

"The Stygian fury to the Trojans flies:

Ncw frands invents, and takes a fteepy ftand,

‘Which overlooks the vale with wide command;

Where fair Afcaniuos and his youthful train,

With horns and hounds, a hunting match ordain,

And pitch their toils around the fhady plain.

‘The fury fires the pack; they fnuff, they vent,

And feed their hungry noftrils with the fcent.

>Twas of a well-grown ftag, whofe antlers rife

High o’er his front, his beams invade the fkies:

From this light caufe, th’ infernal maid prepares

The country charls to mifchief, hate, and wass.
" The ftately beaft, the two Tyrrhedz bred,

Snatch’d from his dam, and the tame youngling

Their father Tyrrheus did their fodder bring;

"Tyrrheus chief ranger to the Latian king:

Their fifter Sylvia cherifh'd with her care

The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare

To hang his budding horns: with ribbons ty’d

is tender neck, and comb’d his filken hide;

And bath’d his body. Patient of command,

In time he grew, and growing us’d to hand,

He waited at his mafter’s board for food;

Then fought his favage kindred in the wood:

{' 9 L T A TR SN

0

-
“.' g



.ZENEIE "ECGK VI any

Where, gazing all the day, at night he came 685

To his kmown lodgings, and his country dame, -
This houthold beaft, that us’d the woodland grounds,

Was view’d at firft by the young hero’s hounds;

fs down the ftream he {wam, to {feek retreat

In the cool waters, and to quench his heat, 690

Afcanius, young, and eager of his game,

soon bent his bow, uncertain in his aim=

But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides, -

Which pierc’d his bowels through hie panting fides.

The bleeding creature iffues from the floods, 695 Y

Poffefs’d with fear, and feeks his known abodes ; }

Hisold familiar hearth, and houfhold gods.

He falls, he fills the houfe with' heavy groans;

mplores their pity, and his pain bemoans, -

¥oung Sylvia beats her breaft, and cries aloud: 700

‘or fuccour from the clownith neighbourhood:: -

(he churls affemble; .for the fiend who lay-

n the clofe woody covert urg’d their way.

)ne with a brand, yet burning from the flame; -

trin’d with a knotty club, another came: - Tob

Vhate’er they catch or find, without their care,

‘heir fury makes an inftrument of war.

‘yrrheus, the fofter-father of the beaft,

hen clench’d a hatchet in his horny fifts

ut held his hand from the defcending ftroke, 7107

nd left his wedge within the cloven oak, }

o whet their courage, and their rage provoke.

nd now the goddefs, exercis’d in ill,

'ho watch’d an hous te wosk her impious will, -+

e Mcm
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Afcends the roof, and to her crooked hor, ity
Such as was then by Latian thepherds borne, :
Adds all her breath; the rocks and woods arqund,
And mountains, tremble at th’ infernal found.

The facred lake of Trivia from afar,

Ihe Veline fountains, and fulphureous Nar, 720}
Shake at the baleful blatt, the fignal of the war.
Young mothers wildly ftare, with fear poflefs’d,
And ftrain their helplefs infants to their breaft.

'The clowns, a boifterous, rude, ungovernd crew,
With furious hafte to the loud fummons flew. 535
‘The powers of Troy, then iffuing on the plain,
With frefh recruits their youthful chief fuftain:
Nor theirs a raw and unexperienc'd train,

But a firm body of embattled men. )

At firft, “while fortune favour'd neither fide, 739
“*The fight with clubs and burning brands was try'd:

But now, both parties reinforc’d, the fields

Are bright with flaming fwords and brazen fhields,

A fhining harvett cither hoft difplays, :

And thoots againft the fun with equal rays. 135

" Thus when a black-brow’d guft begins to rife,
White foam at firt on the curl'd ocean fries; }
‘Then roars the main, the billows mount the fkies:
Till, by the fury of the ftorm full blown,

‘The muddy bottom o'er the clouds is thrown, 740

Firft Almon falls, old Tyrrheus’ eldeft care,
Pierc’d with an arrow from the diftant war:

Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon flood,
And ftop'd his breath, and drank bis vital blood.

- . »
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1eaps of flain around the body rife; 748
: the reft, the rich Galefus lies:

| old man, while peace he preach’d in vain,

the madnefs of th’ unruly train:

xds, five bleating flocks, his paftures fill’d;

ds a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 759
while in equal fcales their fortune ftood,’ "
ry bath’d them in each other’s blood.

having fix’d the fight, exulting flics,

:ars fulfill’d her promife to the fkies,

10 thus the fpeaks: Behold, tis done; ¢
ood already drawn, the war begun;
fcord is complete, nor can they ceafe N
re debate, mor you command the peace,

nce the Latian and the Trojan brood

afted vengeance, and the fweets of blood, 760
and my.power fhall add this office more;
iighbouring nations of th’ Aufonian fore
ear the dreadful rumour from afar,
n’d invafion, and embrace the war.
Juno thus: The grateful work is done; 763
eds of difcord fow’d, the war begun; ’
s fears, and fury, have pofiefs’d the ftate,
x'd the caufes of a lafting hate:
»dy Hymen fhall th’ altiance join
tt the Trojah and Aufohian line: 719
ou with fpeed to night and hell repair, ;
it the gods nor angry Jove will bear }

wwlefs wandering walks in u air,
: g pper Leave
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Teave what remains to me, Saturnia faid : '
“The fullen fiend her founding wings difplay’d, 775 1.
Unwilling left the light, and {ought the nether |-
fhade.

In midft of Italy, well known to fame,
Bhere lies a lake, Amfanctus is the name,
Below the lofty mounts,, on either fide
“Thick forets the forbidden entrance hide: 788
Full in the centre of the facred woed '
An arm arifes of the Stygian flood;’
Which, bseaking from beneath with bellowing found.
Wlurls the black waves and rattling ftones around. -
‘Here Pluto-pants for breath from out his.cell, 483
And opgas wide the grinning jaws of hell. '
"To this infernal lake the fury flies;.
¥zre hides her hated head; and frees the labouring ﬂucl.
$aturnian Juno, now, with double care, .
Attends the fatal procefs of -the war. C 190
The clowns return’d from battle bear the {lain,
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. i
Tho corple of Almon and the reft are thown, '
Shrieks, ci_amours, murmurs, fill the frighted town,
Ambitious Turnus in the prefs appears, . 198
And, a§gravating. crimes, augments their fears: .
Proclaims his private injuries-aloud, 3.
ﬁ folemn promxfe made, and difavow’d ; }

foreign fon is fought, and a mix’d mongrel brood.
‘Then they’, whofe mothers, frantic with their fear, 7 .
In woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear, Soo}
And Jead his dances with dithevel’d hair;

Tocwale
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Increafe the clamour, and the war demand
Such'was Amata’s intereft in the land).

igainft the public fantions of the peace;

jgaintt all omens of theix ill fuccefs;

fith fates averfe, the rout in arms refort,

‘o force their monarch, and infult the court,
at, like a rock unmov’d, a rock that braves

he raging tempett and the rifing waves,

rop’d on himfelf he ftands: his folid fides

Tath off the fea-weeds, and the founding tidess
> ftood the pious prince unmov’d: and long
aftain’d the madnefs of the noify throng.

ut when he found that Juno’s power prevail’d,
nd all the methods of cool counfel fail’d,

fe calls the gods to witnefs their offence,
ifclaims the war, afferts his innocence.

lurry’d by fate, he cries, and borne before
furious wind, we leave the faithful thore:

‘more than madmen! you yourfelves fhall bear -

he guilt of blood and facrilegiqus war:
hou, Turnus, fhalt atone it by thy fate,
nd pray to heaven for peace; but pray too late.
’r me, my ftormy voyage at an end,

to the port of death fecurely tend.

he funeral pomp which to your kings you pay,
all I want, and all you take away.

¢ faid no.more, but, in his walls confin’d,

it out the woes which he too well divin'd:

or with the rifing ftorm would vainly ftrive,

it left the helm, and let the veffel drive,. -

388
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A folemn cuftom was obferv’d of old,

“Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold:
‘Fheir ftandard when, in fighting fields, they rear
Againft the fierce Hyrcanians, or declare

“The Scythian, Indian, or Arabian war:

“Or from the boafting Parthians would regain
“Their eagles Toft in Carrhz’s bloody plain:
“Two gates of fteel (the name of Mars they bear) §,
And ftill are worthip’d with religious fear,

Before his temple ftand : the dire-abode,

And the fear’d iffues of the furions god,

Are fenc’d with brazen bolts; ‘without the gates,
“"The wary guardian Janus doubly waits. &
‘Then, when the facred fenate votes the wars, ‘
‘The Roman confual their decree declares,

‘And in his robes the founding gates unbars,

"The youth ia military fhouts arife,

And the loud trumpets break the yielding fkies, 8.
‘Thefe rites, of old by fovereign princes us'd,
‘Were the king’s office, but the king sefus’d :

‘Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar

-Of facred peace, or loofe th’ imprifon’d ‘war:

‘Rut hid his head, and, fafe from lovd -alarms, §
Abhorr'd the wicked miniftry of arms.

"Then heaven's imperions.queen thot dowa from higl
At her approach the brazen hinges fly ;

‘The gates-are forc’d, and every falling bat,

And, like a tempeft, iffues eut the war. g
‘The peaceful cities of th’ Aufonian fhore,
Lull'd in their cefe, and undifturb’d before,



Are all on fire; and fome, with ftudious care,
Their reftive fteeds in fandy plains prepare:
Some their foft limbs in painful marches try, 865
And war is all their with, and arms the general cry.
Part fcour the rufty fhiclds with feam, and part
New grind the blunted ax, and point the dart:
With joy they view the waving enfigns fly,
And hear the trumpet’s clangor pierce the ky. 870
Five cities forge their arms: th’ Atinian powers,
Antemnz, Tibur with her lofty towers,
Ardea the proud, the Cruftumerian towns
All thefe of old were places of renown.
Some hammer helmets for the fighting field ; 87¢
Some twine young fallows to fupport the fhield ;
The croflet fome, and fome the cuifhes mould,
With filver plated, and with duétile gold.
The ruftic honours of the fcythe and fhare,
Give place to fwords and plumes, the pride of war, 830
Old faulchions are new tempes’d in the fires :
The founding trumpet every foul infpires.
The word is given, with eager fpeed they lace
The thining head-piece, and the fhield embrace.
The neighing fteeds are to the chariots ty’'d; 88y
The trufty weapon fits on every fide.

And now the mighty labour is begun,
Ye Mufes, open all your Helicon.
Sing you the chiefs that fways th’ Aufonian land,
Their arms, and armies under their command:  8go
What warriors in our ancient clime were bred;
What foldiers follow’d, and what heroes led,

Vou, XXIII, QL Tor
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For well you know, and can record alone,
What fame to future times conveys but darkly down,
~ . Mezentius firft appear’d upon the plain; 895
Scorn fate upon his brows, and four difdain:
Defying earth and heaven: Etruria loft,
Me brings to Turnus’ aid his baffled hoft.
'The charming Laufus, full of youthful fire, ‘
Rode in the rank, and next his fullen fire: 900
‘To Turnus only fecond in the grace
Of manly mien, and features of the face;
A fkilful horfeman, and a huntfman bred,
‘With fates averfe a thoufand men he led :
¥is fire unworthy of fo brave a fon; 90§
Himfelf well worthy of a happier throne,

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round
“The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown’d,
Proud of his fteeds, he fmokes along the ficld,

His father’s hydra fills the ample fhield. g10
A hundred ferpents hifs about the brims;

‘The fon of Hercules he juftly feems, }
By his broad fhoulders and gigantic limbs,

Of heavenly part, and part of earthly blood,
A mortal woman mixing with a god. 91§
For ftrong Alcides, after he had flain
'The triple Geryon, drove from conquer’d Spain
His captive herds, and thence in triumph led;
On Tufcan Tiber’s flowery banks they fed.
‘Then on Mount Aventine, the fon of Jove 920
The prieftefs Rhea found, and forc’d to love,
Fot
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i For arms his men long piles and javelins bore,
' Aud poles with pointed fteel their foes in battle gore,
Like Hercules himfelf, his fon appears,
In favage pomp: a lion’s hide he wears; 928
About bis fhoulders hangs the thaggy fkin, )
"The teeth and gaping jaws feverely grin.
‘Thus like the god his father, homely dreft,
He ftrides into the hall, a horrid gueft.

Then two twin-brothers from fair Tiburcame ¢30
{Which from their brother Tiburs took the name);
Fierce Cores, and Catillus, void of fear,

Am’d Argive:horfe they led, and in the front appear.
Like cloud-bomn centaurs, from the mountain’s height,
With rapid courfe defcending to the fight, 935
‘They ruth along; the rattling woods give way;
‘The branches bend before their fweepy fway.

Nor was Prenefte’s founder wanting there,
Whom fame reports the fon of Mulciber:
Found in the fire, and fofter'd in the plains, 940
4 hepherd and a king at once he reigns, }
And Jeads to Turnus’ aid his country {wains,
His own Prenefte fends a chofen band,
Witk thofe who plough Saturnia’s Gabine land:
Befides the faccour which old Anian yields, 045
The rocks of Hernicus, and dewy fields,
Anagnia fat, ‘and father Amafenc,
A numerous rout, but all of naked men:
Nor arms they wear, nor fwords and bucklers wield,
Nor drive the chariot through the dufty fild;  gso

Q= But
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But whirl from leathern ftrings huge balls of lead:
And {poils of yellow wolves adorn their head : '
The left foot naked, when they march to fight; -
But in a bull's raw hide they fheath the right.
Mefappus next (great Neptune was his fire), g5
Secure from fteel, and fated from the fire, -
In pomp appears; and with his ardour warms
A heartlefs train, unexercis’d in arms:
[The juft Falifcians he to battle brings.
And thofe who live where lake Ciminia fprings; 960
And where Feronia’s*grove and temple ftands,
Who till Fefcennian or Flavinian lands:
.All thefe in order march, and marching fing
{The warlike ations of their fea-born king.
Like a Jong team of fnowy {wans on high, 96§
Which clap their wings, and cleave the liquid fky,
Which homeward from their watery paftures bore,
‘They fing, and Afia’s lakes their notes return,
Not one who heard their mufic from afar,
‘Would think thefe troops an army train’d to war 979
But flocks of fowl, that when the tempefts roar,
With their hoarfe gabbling feek the filent fhore.
Then Claufus came, who led a numerous band
Of troops | emhody’d, from the Sabine land :
“And in himfelf alone an army brought. . 9%
*Twas he the noble Claudian race bcgot :
The Claudian race, ordain’d, in times to comC,
To;fhare the greatnefs of imperial Rome.
,,He led the Cures forth of high renown, ,
Mutufcans from thelr ohvc—bcarmg town- C o8
An
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And all th’ Eretian powers: befides a band
That follow’d from Velinum’s dewy land :
And Amiternian troops, of mighty fame,
And mountaineers, that from Severus came,
ind from the craggy cliffs of Tetrica, 985
lnd thofe where yellow Tiber takes his way, ' }
ind where Himella’s wanton waters play.
‘afperia fends her arms, with thofe that lie
y Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli:
‘he warlike aids of Horta next appear, 990
ad the cold Nurfians come to clofe the rear:
lix’d with the natives born of Latine blood,
hom Allia wathes with her fatal flood.
ot thicker billows beat the Libyan main,
Ten pale Orion fets in wintery rain; 995
or, thicker harveft on rich Hermes rife,
t Lycian fields, when Phacbus burns the fkies;
han ftand thefe troops: their bucklers ring around;
xir trampling turns the turf, and fhakes the folid
ground.
High in his chariot then Halefus came, 1000 .
foe by birth to Troy’s unhappy name:
ym Agamemnon born: to Turnus’ aid,
thoufand men the youthful hero led;
10 till the Maflick foil, for wine renown’d,
d fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground: 100§
d thofe who live by Sidicinian fhores,
1 where, with fhoaly fords, Vulturnus roars;
es and Ofea’s old inhabitants,
1 rough Saticulans inur'd to wants: :
Q3 Ui
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Light demi-lances from afar they throw, 1018
Faften’d with leather thongs, to gall the foe,
Short crooked fwords in clofer fight they wear,
And, on their warding arms, like bucklers bear,
Nor, GEbalus, fhalt thou be left unfung,
From nymph Semethis and old Telon fprung: 1015
Who then in Teleboan Capri reign’d,
But that fhort ifle th’ ambitious youth difdain’d;
And o’er Campania ftretch’d his ample fway ;
Where fwelling Sarnus feeks the Tyrrhene fea:
O’er Batulum, and where Abella fees, 102¢
From her high towers, the harveft of her trees.
And thefe (as was the Teuton ufe of old)
Wield brazen fwords, and brazen bucklers hold;
Sling weighty ftones when from afar they fight:
Their cafques are cork, a covering thick and light,
Next. thefe in rank, the warlike Ufens went,
And led the mountain-troops that Nurfia fent,
‘The rude Equicol his rule obey’d ;
Hunting their fport, and plundering was their trade,
In arms they plough’d, to battle ftill prepar'd: 103
"Their foil was barren, and their hearts were hard,
Umbro the prieft, the proud Marrubians led, *
By king Archippus fent to Turnus’ aid;
And peaceful olives crown’d his hoary head.
His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, 10
And venom’d wound of ferpents, could affuage.
He, when he pleas’d with powerful juice to fteep
Their temples, fhut their eyes in pleafing fleep,
5
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But vain were Marfian herbs, and magic art,
To cure the wound given by the Dardan dast. 104>
Yet his untimely fate, th’ Angitian woods
Infighs remurmur’d to the Fucine floods,
The fon of fam’d Hippolytus was there;
Fam'd as his fire, and as his mother fair. )
Whom in Egerian groves Aricia bore, 104§
And nurs’d his youth along the marfhy fhore:
Where great Diada’s peaceful altars flame
In fruitful fields, and Virbius was his name.
Hippolytus, as old records have faid,
Was by his fiepdarf fought to fhare her bed: 1050
But when no female arts his mind could move,
She turn’d to furious hate her impious love,
Tom by wild horfes on the fandy fhore,
Another’s crimes th’ unhappy hunter bore; }
Glutting his father’s eyes with guiltlefs gore. 1055
But chafte Diana, who his death deplor’d,
With Zfculapian herbs his life reftor’d,
When Jove, who faw from high, with juft difdain,
The dead infpir’d with vital breath again,
Struck to the centre with his flaming dart, 1068
Th’ unhappy founder of the god-like art.
But Trivia kept in fecret fhades alone,
Her care, Hippolytus, to fate unknown;
And call'd him Virbius in th’ Egerian grove:
Where then he liv’d obfcure, but fafe from Jove. 1065
for this, from Trivia's temple and her wood,
Are courfers driven, who fhed their mafter’s blood ;
\frighted by the monfters of the flood,

Q-+ e
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His fon, the fecond Virbius, yet retain’d
His father’s art, and warrior fteeds he rein’d. 1070
Amid the troops, and like the leading god,
High o’er the reft in arms the graceful Turnus rode:
A triple pile of plumes his creft adorn’d,
On which, with belching flames, Chimzra barn’d:
"The more the kindled combat rifes higher, 107§
The more with fury burns the blazing fire.
Fair 16 grac’d his fhield, but 16 now
With homns exalted ftands, and feems to lowe:
(A noble charge) her keeper by her ﬁde,
To watch her walks, his hundred eyes apply’d. 1080
And on the brims her fire, the watery god,
Roll'd from a filver urn his cryftal flood :
-A cloud of foot fucceeds, and fills the fields
With fwords and pointed fpears, and clattering fhields:
Of Argives, and of old Sicanian bands, 108§
And thofe who plough the rich Satulian lands;
Auruncan youth, and thofe Sacrana yields,
And the proud Labicans, with painted fhields.
And thofe who near Numician ftreams refide,
And thofe whom Tiber’s holy forefts hide; 1090}
Or Circe’s hills from the main land divide:
‘Where Ufens glide along the lowly lands,
Or the black water of Pomptina ftands.
Laft, from the Volfcians fair, Camilla came;
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame: 109§
Unbred to {pinning, in the loom unfkill’d,
She chofe the nobler Pallas of the field,

Mix'd
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1 with the firft, the fierce virago fought,

in’d the toils of arms, the danger fought:

ripp'd the winds in {peed upon the plain, 1100
o’er the fields, nor hurt the bearded grain:

wept the feas, and as fhe fkim’d along,

flying feet unbath’d on billows hung.

, boys, and women, ftupid with furprife,

re'er fhe paffes, fix their wandering eyes: 1105

ring they look, and gaping at her fight,

our her o’er and o’er with vaft delight,

purple habit fits with fuch a grace

her fmooth fhoulders, and fo fuits her face:

head with ringlets of her hair is crown’d; 1110
in a golden caul the curls are bound.

fhakes her myrtle javelin; and, behind,

Lycian quiver dances in the wind,

THn
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THE

EIGHTH BOOK
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THE ARGUMENT.

The war being now begun, both the generals make
all poffible preparations. Turnus fends to Diomedes.
ZEneas goes in perfon to beg fuccours from Evander,
and the Tufcans. Evander receives him kindly,
fumifhes him with men, and fends his own fon Pal-
las with him. Vulcan, at the requeft of Venus,
makes arms for her fon ZEneas, and draws on his
thield the moft memorable a&tions of his pofterity.

WHEN Turnus had affembled all his powers;
His ftandard planted on Laurentum’s towers;

When now the fprightly trumpet, from afar,

Had given the fignal of approaching war,

Had rouz’d the neighing fteeds to fcour the fields, §

While the fierce riders clatter'd on their fhields,

Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare

To join th’ allics, and headlong ruth to war,
Ficrce
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Ufens, and Meflapus, led the crowd ;

old Mezentius, who blafphem'd aloud. re

throagh the country took their wafteful courfe;

1ds to forage, and to gather force,

Jenulus to Diomede they fend,

r his aid Aufonia to defend :

: the common danger, and inform 1]

recian leader of the growing ftorm:

landed on the Latian coaft,

anifh’d gods, and with a baffled hoft

w infpir'd to conqueft of the ftate;

1im’d a title from the gods and fate. 20

umerous nations in his quarrel came,

w they fpread his formidable name:

ie defign’d, what mifchiefs might arife,

me favour’d his firft enterprize,

't for him to weigh, whofe equal fears, 25

'mmon intereft was involv’d in theirs.

Turnos and th’ allies thus urge the war,

rojan, floating in a flood of care, }

s the tempeft which his foes prepare,

ay and that he turns his anxiouws mind; 30

» and rejects the counfels he defign'd;

»s himfelf, in vain, in every part,

ves no reft to his diftracted heart.

‘hen the fun by day, or moon by night,

m the polith’d brafs their trembling light, 35

ittering fpecies here and-there divide,

& their dubious beams from fide to fide: N
ow
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Now on the walls, now on the pavement play,
And to the ciéling flath the glaring day.
*Twas night: and weary nature lull'd afleep 40
‘The birds of air, and fithes of the deep;
And beaft, and mortal men : the Trojan chief
Was laid on Tiber’s banks, opprefs’d with grief, }
And found in filent flumber late relief.
Then through the fhadows of the poplar wood 45
Arofe the father of the Roman flood :
An azure robe was o’er his body fpread,
A wreath of fhady reeds adorn’d his head :
‘Thus, manifeft to fight, the god appear'd,
And with thefe pleafing words his forrow chear'd: 50
Undoubted offspring of ethereal race,
O long expected in this promis’d place,
Who, through the foes, haft borne thy banifh’d gods,
Reftor’d them to their hearths, and old abodes;
This is thy happy home! The clime where fate  §§
Ordains thee to reftore the Trojan ftate,
Fear not, the war fhall end in lafting peace;
And all the rage of haughty Juno ceafe.
And that this nightly vifion may not fecm
Th’ effe& of fancy, or an idle dream, 6o
A fow beneath an oak fhall li¢ along,
All white herfelf, and white her thirty young,
When thirty rolling years have run their race,
‘Thy fon, Afcanius, on this empty fpace
Shall build a royal town, of lafting fame; 65
Which from this omen fhall receive the name. 3
Time
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1all approve the truth. For what remains,

w with fure fuccefs to crown thy pains,
itience next attend. A banifh’d band,
with Evander from th’ Arcadian land,

nYy

70

anted here ; and plac’d on high their walls;

»wh the founder Palanteum calls:

from Pallas, his great grandfire’s name:
fierce Latians old pofleflion claim,

ar infefting the new colony;

1ake.thy friends, and on their aid rely.
free paffage I fubmit my ftreams:

fon of Venus, from thy pleafing dreams:
hen the fetting ftars are loft in day,

»’s power thy juft devotion pay.

crifice the wrathful queen appeafe:

le at length fhall fall, her fury ceafe:

1ou return’ft vi€torious from the war,
_thy vows to me with grateful care,

| am I, whofe yellow water flows

thefe fields, and fattens as it goes :

y name: among the rolling floods

’d on earth, efteem’d among the gods.
my certain feat: in times to come,

es fhall wath the walls of mighty Rome.
; and plung’d below, while yet he {poke,
un Aneas and his fleep forfook.

. and looking up, beheld the fkies

rple bluthing and the day arife.

vater in his hollow palm he took

iber’s flood ; and thus the powers befpoke:

75

L)

8

90

95

Tantenian
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Laursentian nymphs, by whom the freams are fed,

And father Tiber, in thy facred bed

Receive Aneas; and from danger keep.

‘Whatever fount, whatever holy deep, 100

‘Conceals thy watery ftores; where'er they rife,

And, bubbling from below, falute the ikies,

“Thou king of horned floeds, whofe plenteous urn

‘Suffices fatnefs to the fruitful corn,

For this thy kind compaffion ef -our woes, /10§

‘Shall fhare my morning fong, and evening vows.

But, oh! be prefent to thy people’s aid;

And firm the gracious promife thou haft made.

‘Thus having faid, two gallies, from his ftores,

With care he choofes; mans, and fits with oars. 118

Now on the thore the fatal {wine is found :

‘Wondrous to tell; fhe lay along the ground:

Her well-fed offspring at her udders hung;

She white herfelf, and white her thirty young;

Zneas takes the mother, and her brood, 113

And all on Juno’s altar are beftow’d.

"The following night, and the fucceeding day,

Propitious Tiber fmooth’d his watery way :

He roll’d his river back, and pois'd he ftood

A gentle fwelling, and a peaceful flood. 128

‘The Trojans mount their fhips; they put from fhore:

Borne on the waves, and fcarcely dip an oar.

Shouts from the land give omen to their courfe,

And the pitch’d veflels glide with eafy force,

‘The woods and waters wonder at the gleam 128

Of fhields, and pamtcd thips, that ftem the ftream.
Que



ENEIS. BOOK VI 239

One fummer’s night, and one whole day they pafs

Betwixt the green-wood fhades, and cut the liquid glafs.

'The fiery fun had finifh’d half his race,

Look’d back, and doubted in the middle fpace, 130

When they from far beheld the rifing towers,

The tops of fheds, and fhepherds lowly bowers:

Thin as they ftood, which then of homely clay,

Now rife in marble, from the Roman fway.

Thefe cots (Evander’s kingdom, mean and poor) 135

The Trojan faw, and tarn’d his fhips to fhore,

*Twas on a folemn day: th’® Arcadian ftates,

The king and prince without the city gates,

Then paid their oﬁ'etings in a facred grove

To Hercules, the warrior fon of Jove. 140

Thick clouds of rolling fmoke involve the ﬂnes,

And fat of entrails on his altar fries.

But when they faw the fhips that ftem’d the flood,

And glitter'd through the covert of the wood,

They rofe with fear, and left th’ unfinifh’d feaft: 145

Till dauntlefs Pallas re-affur’d the reft

To pay the rites. Himfelf, without delay,

A javelin feiz’d, and fingly took his way.

Then gain’d a rifing ground; and call’d from far:

Refolve me, ftrangers, whence, ‘and what you are; }

Your bufinefs here, and bring you peace or war?

High on the ftern, Zneas took his ftand,

And held a branch of olive in his hand,

While thus he fpoke: The Phrygians arms you fee,

Expell’d from Troy, provok’d in Italy, 158
By
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By Latian foes, with war unjuftly made:

At firft affianc’d, and at laft betray’d,

This meflage bear: the Trojans and their chief,

Bring holy peace, and beg the king’s relief,

Struck with fo great 2 name, and all on fire, 160

‘The youth replies, Whatever yoa require, ‘

Your fame exafts: upon our fhores defcend,

A welcome gueft, and, what you wifh, a friend,

He faid ; and downward hafting to the ftrand,

Embrac’d the ftranger prince, and join’d his hand,

Conduéed to the grove, Zneas broke

‘The filence firft, and thus the king befpoke:

Beft of the Greeks, to whom, by fate’s command,

¥ bear thefe peaceful branches in my hand,

Undaunted I approach you; though I know 170

Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe:

From Atreus though your ancient lineage came,

And both the brother-kings your kindred claim,

Yet, my felf-confcious worth, your high renown,

Your virtue, through the neighbouring nations blowns

Our fathers mingled blood, Apollo’s yoice,

Have led me hither, lefs by need than choice.

Our founder Dardanus, as fame has fung,

And Greeks acknowledge, from Eleétra {fprung:

Ele&ra from the loins of Atlas came; 180

Atlas whofe head fuftains the ftarry frame,

Your fire is Mercury; whom long before

On cold Cyllene’s top fair Maja bore.

Maja the fair, on fame if we rely, L

Was Atlas’ daughter, who fuftains the fky: 18§
Thus
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om one common fource our ftreams divide:
the Trojan, yours th’ Arcadian fide.

sy thefe hopes, I fent no news before, .
’d your leave, nor did your faith implore; }
1¢, without a pledge, my own ambaflador.

ae Rutilians, who with arms purfue

ojan race, are equal foes to you.

10ft expell’d, what farther force can ftay

}or troops from univerfal fway ?

ill they ftretch their power athwart the land; -
her fea from fide to fide command.,

: pur offer’d faith; and give us thine:

a generous and experienc'd line:

1t not hearts nor bodies for the war;

cil cautious, and in fields we dare. 200
; and while he fpoke, with picrcing eyes

: view’d ‘the man with vaft furprize,

with his a&ion, ravith'd with his face,

fwer’d briefly, with a royal grace :

1t leader of the Trojan line, 208
u-the features of thy father fhine,

recall Anchifes, how I fee

tions, sien, and all my friend in thee!

wough it be, ’tis freth within my mind,

'riam to his fifter's court defign’d 210
yme vifit, with a friendly ftay,

'ough th’ Arcadian kingdom took his way,

saft a boy, the callow down began

le my chin, .and call me firft .a man,

« XXIII, R Ifaw
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1 faw the fhining train, with vaft delight, 21§

And Priam’s goodly perfon pleas’d my fights

Bnt great Anchifes, far above the reft,

With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breaft,

Tlong'd to jein, in friendfhip’s holy bands,

Our mutual hearts, and plight our mutual hands, 334

I firft accofted him: I fued, I fought,

And, with a loving force, to Phencus brought,

He gave me, when at length conftrain’d te go,

A:Lycian quiver, and a Gnoffian bow;

A veft embroider’d, glorious te behold, 2257

And two rich bridles, with their bits of goM, }

Which my fon’s courfers in obedience hold. |

‘The league.you afk I offer, as your right:

And when to-morrew’s fun reveals the light,

With fwift fupplies you fhall be fent away: 4301

Now cclebrate, with us, this folemn day ; }

Whofe holy rites admit no long delay.

Honour our -annual feaft; and take your feat

With friendly welcome, at a homely treat.

‘Thus having faid, the bowls (remov’d for fear} 333

‘The youths replac’d; and foon reftor’d the cheer,

On fods of turf he fet the foldiers round;

A maple throne, rais’d higher from the ground,

Receiv'd the Trojan chief: and o’er the bed,

A lion’s fhaggy hide for omament they fpread, 248

‘The Joaves were ferv’d in canifters, the wine

In bowls, the prieft renew’d the rites divine:

Broil'd entrails are their food4 and boefs -cantinued |
i chine,

Bﬂt:
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:n the rage of hunger was reprefs’d,

ke Evander to his royal gueft: 248
cs, thefe altars, and this feaft, O king, °
vain fears, or fuperftition, fpring;
devotion, or from blinder chance;

r zeal, or bratal ignorance: :
| from danger, with 2 grateful fenfe, 250
urs of a2 god we recompenfe. '
o afar, yon rock that mates the fky,

hofe feet fich heaps of rubbith lie:

igefied ruin; bleak and bare,

ert now it ftands, expos’d in air! 25
ice a tobber’s den; inclos’'d around
ing flone, and deep benesth the ground,

fter Cacus, more than half a beaft,

1, impervious to the fun, poffefs’d.

:ment ever foul with humaa gore; 160
ind their mangled members, hung the door.
his plagne begot: and, like his fire,

wds he belch’d, and flakes of livid fire,

g cxpelled, exs’d us of our load :

ight the needfol prefence of a god, . 26¢
ging force of Hercules, frony Spain, ‘
n triumph, from Geryon flain; }
v'd the giant, and thrice liv’d in vain,

i» the lowing herds, Alcides drove

ser’s bank, to graze the thady grove, 270 -
7itl? hope of plunder, and intent

to xob, by fraud to circumvent, [
R = - The
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The brutal Chcus, as by chance they ftray’d,
Four oxen thence, and four fair kine convey'd:
And, left the printed footfteps might be feen,
He dragg’d them backwards to his rocky den:
‘The tra@s averfe, a lying notice gave,

And led the fearcher backward from the cave:
Maean time the herdfman hero fhifts his place,
To find frefh pafture, and untrodden grafs:
‘The beafts, who mifs’'d their mates, fill’d all aro
With bellowings, and the rocks reftor’d the foun
One heifer, who had heard her love complain,
Roar’d from the cave, and made the projec vain
Alcides found the fraud: with rage he thook,
And tofs’d about his head his knotted oak.
Swift as the winds, or Scythians arrows flight,
He clomb, with eager hafte, th’ aérial height.
Then firft we faw the monfter mend his pace:
Fear in his eyes, and palenefs in his face,
Confefs’d the god’s approach: trembling he fprir
As terror had increas’d his feet with wings:
Nor ftay’d for ftairs; but down the depth he thre
His body; on his back the door he drew,

The door, a rib of living rock; with pains

His father hew’d it out, and bound with iron ch
He broke the heavy links: the mountain clos'd,
And bars and levers to his foe oppos’d.

The wretch had hardly made his dungeon faft;
The fierce avenger came with bounding hifte:
Survey'd the mouth of the forbidden hold;

And here and there his raging eyes he roll'd,
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yh’d his teeth; and thrice he compafs’d round

ringed fpeed, the circuit of the ground.

at the cavern’s mouth he pull’d in vain, 305

»anting, thrice defifted from his pain.

ted flinty rock, all bare, and black,

sibbous from behind the mountain’s back :

ravens, all ill omens of the night,

uilt their nefts, and hither wing'd their flight.

ning head hung threatening o’er the flood,

»dded to the left: the hero ftood

, with planted feet, and, from the right,

| at the folid ftone with all his might.

ieav’d, the fix’d foundations of the rock 31§

vay: heaven echo'd at the rattling fhock.

ing it chok'd the flood: on either fide

inks leap backward, and the ftreams divide:

y fhrunk upward with unufual dread;

embling Tiber div’d beneath his bed. 320

wrt of Cacus ftands reveal’d to fight;

wern glares with new-admitted light.

t the vapours with a rambling found

from below, and rend the hollow ground:

ding flaw fucceeds: and, from on high, 325

»ds with hate beheld the nether fky:

10fts repine at violated night,

irfe th’ invading fun, and ficken at the fight,

acelefs monfter, caught in open day,

d, and in defpair to fly away, 330

horrible from underneath, and fills

llow palace with unmanly yells, :
R 3 T
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The hero ftands above; and from afar

Plies him with darts, and ftones, and diftant war.
He, from his noftrils and huge mouth, expires 33§
Black clouds of fmoke, amidft his father’s fires,
Gathering, with each repeated blaft, the night:

‘To make uncertain aim, and erring fight,

*The wrathful god then plunges from above,

And where in thickeft waves the fparkles drove, 340
‘Their lights; and wades through fumes, and gropes his

way':

Half fing’d, half ifled, till he grafp’d his prey.
‘The monfter, fpewing fruitlefs flames, he found; 1
He fqueez’d his throat, he writh’'d his neck around.}
And in a knot his crippled members bound. 345
‘Then, from their fockets, tore his bumning eyes;
Roll’d on a heap the breathlefs robber lies.

‘The doors, unbarr’d, receive the ruthing day,

And thorough lights difclofe the ravifh’d prey.

‘The bulls redeem’d, breathe open air again: 450
Next, by the fect, they drag him from his den,

‘The wondering neighbourhood, with glad furprize,
Beheld his fhagged breaft, his giant fize,

His mouth that flames no more, and his extinguifh’d

eyes.

From that aufpicious day, with rites divine, 35§
‘We worfhip at the hero’s holy fhrine.

Potitius firft ordain’d thefe annual vows,

As priefts, were added the Pinarian boufe:

‘Who rais’d this altar in the facred fhade,
Where honours, ever due. fox ever fhall be paid. 360

1 T

-
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For thefe deferts, and this high virtue fhown,

Ye warlake youths, your heads with garlands cmwn.
Fill high the goblets with a fparkling flood :

And, with deep draughts, invoke our common ged. .
This faid, a double wreath Evander twin’d : 365
And poplars, black and white, his temples bind,

Then brims his ample bowl: with like defign

The reft invoke the god, with fprinkled wine,

Mean time the fun defcended from the fkies;

And the bright evening-ftar began to tife. 370
And now the priefts, Potitius at their head, '
In fkins of beafts invalv’d, the long procefiion led s
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands, :

As cuftom had prefcrib’d their holy batids:

“Then with a fecond courfe the tables loady - 37§
And with full chargers offer to the god. : :
The Salii fing, and cenfe his altars rousid .

With Saban fmoke; their heads with poplar bound.
One choir of old, another of the young s

To dance, and bear the burden of the fongs : 380
The lay records the labour, and the praife, .
And all th’ immortal afts of Hercules, -

Firft, hew the mighty babe, when fwath’d in balds,
The fcrpenu ftrangled with his infant bands, = -~/
Then, as in yeats and matchlefs foree he ghew, 38
Th’ Oechalian walls, and Trojan overthrew, © -
Befides a thoufand hazards they relate,

Procur'd by Juno’s, and Euriftheus’ hate, - - ...
Thy hands, unconquer’d hero, could fubdue

The cloud-born Centaurs, and the monfter crew. 390
R 4 . Not
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¢

Nor thy tefiftlefs arm the bull withftood
Nor he the roaring terror of the wood,

*The triple porter of the Stygian feat,

With lolling tongue, lay fawning at thy feet:

And, feiz’d with fear, forgot thy mangled meat.

Th’ infernal waters trembled at the fight;
"Thee, god, no face of danger could affright;

Not huge Typhceus, nor th’ unnumber'd fnake,

Increas’d with hifing heads, in Lerna’s lake,
Hail Jove’s undoubted fon! an added grace
‘T'o heaven, and the great author of thy race,
Receive the grateful offerings, which we pay,
And fmile propitious on thy folemn day.

In numbers, thus, they fung: above the reft,
The den, and death of Cacus crown the feaft.
"The woods to hollow vales convey the found ;

‘The vales to hills, and hills the notes rebound.

The rites perform’d, the chearful train retire.
Betwixt young Pallas, and his aged fire

“The Trojan pafs’d, the city to furvey;

And pleafing talk beguil'd the tedious way,
‘The ftranger caft around his curious eyes ;
New obje@ts viewing ftill, with new furprize.
With greedy joy enquires of various things:
And a@ts and monuments of ancient kings.
‘Then thus the founder of the Roman towers:

‘Thefe woods were firft the feat of {ylvan powers,

}

400
495
410

45

Of nymphs and fawns, and favage men, who took

Their bisth from trunks of trees and ftubborn

oake
Nor
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Nor law they knew, nor manners, nor the care
©Of labouring oxen, nor the thining fhare: }
Nor arts of gain, nor what they gain’d to fpare,
Their exercife the chace: the running flood
Supply’d their thirft; the trees fupply’d their food.
Then Saturn came, who fled the power of Jove, 4z§
Robb’d of his realms, and banifh’d from above.
"The men, difpers’d on hills, to towns he brought;
And laws ordain’d, and civil cuftoms taught:
And Latium call’d the land where fafe he lay
From his unduteous fon, and his vfurping fway. 430
‘With his mild empire peace and plenty came:
And hence the golden times deriv’d their name.
A more degenerate and difcolour’d age
Succeeded this, with avarice and rage.
Th’ Aufonians, then, and bold Sicanians came; 435
And Saturn’s empire often chang’d the name,
Then kings, gigantic Tibris, and the reft,
With arbitrary fway, the land opprefs'd.
For Tiber’s flood was Albula before;
Till, from the tyrant’s fate, his name it bore. 440
1laft arriv’d, driv’n from my native home,
Ty fortune’s power, and fate’s refiftlefs doom.
Long tofs’d on feas, I fought this happy land :
Warn’d by my mother nymph, and call’d by heaven’s

*  command. 445

Thus, walking on, he fpoke: and fhew'd the gate,
‘Since call’d Carmental by the Roman ftate;
Where ftood an altar, facred to the name
'Of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame:
Yo
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Who to her fon foretold th’ Athenean race,
Sublime in fame, and Rome’s imperial place.  4g
‘Then fhews the foreft, which in after-times,

Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes,

A facred refuge made: with this, the fhrine

Where Pan below the rocks had rites divine,

Then tells of Argus’ death, his murder'd gueft, 4;;
Whofe grave and tomb his innocence atteft.

Thence, to the fteep Tarpeian rock he leads;

Now roof’d with gold; then thatch’d with homdy
_ reeds,

A reverend fear (fuch fuperftition reigns

Among the rude) ev’n then poflefs'd the fwains, 460
Some god they knew, what god they could not tell,
Did there amidft the facred horror dwell.

Th’ Arcadians thought him Jove; and faid they faw
“The mighty thunderer with majeftic awe ;

‘Who fhook his fhield, and dealt his bolts around;
And featter'd tempefts on the teeming ground. .
Then faw two heaps of ruins; once they ftood -

Two ftately towns, on either fide the flood,

‘Saturnia’s and Janicula’s remains :

And either place the founder's name retains, 470
Difcourfing thus together, they refort

‘Where poor Evander kept his country court.

“They view'd the ground of Rome’s litigious hall,
‘Once oxen low’d, where now the lawyers bawl,

Then, ftooping, through the narrow gates they prefi'd,
When thus'the king addrefs’d his Trojan gueft:
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1s it is, this palace, and this door,

’d Alcides, then a conqueror.

o be poor: accept our homely food

feafted him; and emulate a god. 480
inderneath a lowly roof he led

eary prince; and laid him on a bed :

iffing leaves, with hides of bears o'erfpread.
v night had fhed her filver dews around, .
‘ith her fable wings embrac’d the ground, 485
love’s fair goddefs, anxious for her fon,
tumults rifing, and new wars begun)

’d with her hafband, in his golden bed,

hefe alluring words invokes his aid ;

hat her pleafing fpeech his mind may move, 490
s each accent with the charms of love: :
cruel fate confpir'd with Grecian powers,

el with the ground the Trojan towers;
ot aid th’ unhappy to reftore;
id the fuccour of thy fkill implore; 49§
rg’d the labours of my lord in vain,
ing empire Jonger to fuftain,
‘h I much ow’d to Priam’s houfe; and more
mger of Zneas did deplore.
w, by Jove’s command, and fate’s decree, 506
ce is deom'd to reign in Italy;
wmble fuit I beg thy needful art,

propitious power that rales my heart!
her kneels a fuppliant for her fon:

ctis and Aurora thou wert won 5oy
To
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To forge impenetrable fhields; and grace,
With fated arms, a lefs illuftrious race.
Behold, what haughty nations are combin'd
Againft the relicks of the Phrygian kind :

With fire and fword my people to deftroy; [
And conquer Venus twice, in conquering Troy.
She faid; and ftraight her arms, of fnowy hue,
About her unrefolving hufband threw.

Her foft embraces foon infufe defire :

His bones and marrow fudden warmth infpire ;
And all the godhead feels the wonted fire.

Not half fo fwift the rattling thunder flies,

Or forky lightnings flath along the fkies.

‘The goddefs, proud of her fuccefsful wiles,

And confcious of her form, in fecret fmiles.
‘Then thus, the power obnoxious to her charms,
Panting, and half diffolving in her arms:

Why feek you reafons for a caufe fo juft:

Or your own beauties, or my love diftruft ?

Long fince, had you requir'd my helpful hand,
Th’ artificer and art you might command,

'To labour arms for Troy; nor Jove, nor Fate,
Confin’d their empire to fo fhort a date:

And, if you now defire new wars to wage,

My fkill I promife, and my pains engage.
Whatever melting metals can confpire,

Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire,

Is freely your’s: your anxious fears remove:

And think no tafk is difficult to love,

Tremb
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1g he fpoke: and, eager of her charms, 535
h'd the willing goddefs to his arms;
or lap infus’d, he lay poffefs’d
sfire, and funk to pleafing reft.
=n the night her middle race had rode,
firft Aumber had refrefh’d the god; 540
: when early houfewives leave the bed ;
ing embers on the hearth they fpread;
1c lamp, and call the maids to rife,
vning mouths, and with half-open’d eyes;
* the diftaff by the twinkling light ; 545
heir daily labour add the night.
gally they earn their children’s bread :
orrupted keep their nuptial bed,
concern’d, nor at a later hour,
m ‘his downy couch the forging power. §50
| to Vulcan’s name an ifle there lay,
Sicilia’s coafts and Lipara,
igh on fmoking rocks; and deep below,
v caves, the fires of Atna glow.
Jops here their heavy hammers deal; §55
okes and hiffings of tormented fteel
d around: the boiling waters roar;
ky flames through fuming tunnels foar,
the father of the fire, by night,
1 the brown air precipitates his flight. 560
- eternal anvils here he found
thren beating, and the blows go round
f pointlefs thunder now there lies:
aeir hands, to ripen for the fkics:
Thefe
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‘Thefe darts for angry Jove they daily caft; [1]

Confum’d on mortals with prodigious wafte, ’

‘Three wrays of writhin rain, of fire three more,

Of winged fouthern winds, and cloudy ftore

As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame:

And fears are added, and avenging flame, 01

Inferior minifters for Mars repair

His broken axle-trees and blunted war:

And fend him forth again with furbif’d arms,

To wake the lazy war, with trumpets loud alarms,

‘The reft refrefh the fcaly fnakes thae fold 4/

The fhield of Pallas, and renew their gold,

Full on the creft the Gorgon’s head they place,

With eyes that, roll in death, and with diftorted face,
My fons, faid Vulean, fet your talks afide;

Your firength, and mafter-fkill, muft now be try'd,

Arms for a hero forge: arms that require

Your force, your fpeed, and all your forming fire,

He faid: they fet their former work afide,

And their new toils with eager bafte divide,

A flood of molten filver, brafs, and gold, [

And deadly fteel in the large fumnace rolk'd;

Of this their artful bands a fhield prepare;

Alone {ufficient to {fuftain the war.

Seven orbs within a fpacious round they clofe!

One ftirs the fire, and one the bellows blows, 59

‘The hiffing fteel is in the fiithy drown'd;

The grot with beaten anvils groans around,

By turns their arms advance, in equal time:

By turns their hands defcend, and hamsesy chime. .
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m the glowing mafs with crooked tongs:

y work proceeds with ruftic fongs.

1t the Lemnian god’s command, they urge

bours thus, and ply th’ Zolian forge,

arful morn falates Evander’s eyes;

gu of chirping birds invite to rife. 600

»s his lowly bed; his bufkins meet

iis ancles; fandals fheath his feet:

his trufty fword upon his fide;

r his fhoulder throws a panther’s hide,

'nial dogs before their mafter prefs’d:  6og

ad, and guarded thus, he fecks his kingly gueft,

| of promis’d aid, he mends his pace;

ts Zneas in the middle fpace.

Pallas did his fathers fteps attend;

€ Achates waited on his friend. 612

in their hands: a fecret feat they choofe;

:adian firft their former talk rencwa,

ited prince, I never can believe

ojan empire loft, while you furvive.

nd th’ aflitance of a faithful friead: (3]

ble are the {uccours I can fend.

tow kingdom, here the Tiber bounds; .

her fide the Latian ftate furrounds; }

>ur walls, and waftes our fruitful grounds.

thty nations I prepare to join 620

rms with yours, and aid your juft defign.

me, as by your better genius fent;

rturie fecms ta favour your intent, T
- ) Not
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Not far from hence there ftands a hilly town,
Of ancient building and of high renown ; 625
. 'Torn from the Tufcans by the Lydian race;

Who gave the name of Care to the place

Once Agyllina call'd: it flourifh’d long

Ip pride of wealth, and warlike people ftrang:

Till curs’d Mezentius, in a fatal hour, 630
Affum’d the crown, with arbitrary power.

What words can paint thofe execrable times;

The fubjetts fufferings, and the tyrant’s crimes!
That blood, thofe murders, O ye gods! replace

On his own head, and on his impious race: 635
The living, and the dead, .at his command

Were coupled, face to face, and -hand to hand:

Till, chok’d with ftench, in loath’d embraces ty'd,
The lingering wretches pin’d away, and dy’d.

Thus plung’d in ills, and meditating more; 640
‘The people’s patience try’d, no longer bore

‘The raging monfter: but with arms befet

His houfe, and vengeance and deftrution threat,
They fire his palace: while the flame afcends,

They force his guards, and execute his friends. 64§
He cleaves the crowd; and, favour'd by the night,
To Turnus’ friendly court direéts his flight.

By juft revenge the Tufcans fet on fire,

With arms their king to punifhment require:

‘Their numerous troops, ‘now mufter’d on the ftrand,
My counfel fhall fubmit to your command.
Their navy fwarms upon the coaft: they cry
To hoift their anchors; but the gods deny.
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sient angur, &kill'd in future fate,

hofe foreboding words reftrains their hate: 655
ve in arms, ye Lydian blood, the flower

fcan youth, and choice of all their power,

juft revenge againft Mezentius arms,

k your tyrant’s death by lawful arms;

this; no native of our land may lead 660 .
owerful people: feek a foreign head,

d with thefe words, in camps they ill abide;
ait, with longing looks, their promis’d guide.
m, the Tufcan chief, to me has fent

crown, and every regal ormament: 665
sople join their-own with his defire;

l, my condu&, as their king, require,

e chill blood that creeps within my veins,

ge, and liftlefs limbs unfit for pains,

foul confcious of its own decay, .. - 670
forc’d me to refufe imperial fway,

ilas. were mere fit to mount-the throne;

10uld, but he’s a Sabine mother’s fon;

alf a native: butin you combine

ly vigour, -and a foreign line, - 673
: fate-and fmiling fortune fhew -the way,

: the ready path to fovereign fway.

aff of my .declining days, my fon,

nake your good or ill fuccefs his own,

iting fields from you fhall learn to dare: .. 680
srve the hard apprenticefhip of war.

matchlefs courage and your condu view;

arly fhall begin t’.admire and copy you.

L, XX, S Behden,
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Befides, two hundred horfe he fhall command ¢ :

‘Though few, a warlike and well-chofen band,  68¢

‘Thefe in ‘my name are lifted : and my fon

As many more has added in his own.

Scarce had he faid: Achates and his gueft,

With down-caft eyes, their filent grief expreft:

Who, fhort of fuccours, and in deep defpair, 690

Shook at the difmal profpe& of the war.

But his bright mother, from a breaking cloud,

"To chear her iffue, thunder’d thrice aloud. -

‘Thrice forky lightming flath’d along the fky,

And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high,

‘Then, gazing up, repeated peals they hear:

And, in a heaven ferene, réfulgent arms appear;

Reddening the fkies, and glittering all around,

‘The temper’d metals clath, and yield a filver found.

"The reft ftood trembling, firuck with awe divine, 700

ZEneas only confcious to the fign,

Prefag’d th’ event; and joyful view’d, above,

‘Th’ accomplifh’d promife of the queen of love.

‘Then, to th’ Arcadian king: This prodigy

(Difmifs your fear) belongs alone to me. 08

Heaven calls me to the war: th’ expeQed fign

Is given of promis'd aids, and drms divine,

My goddefs-mother, whofe mdulgent care

Forefaw the dangers of the growing war,

‘This omen gave; when bright Vulcanian arms, 710

Fated from force of fteel by Stygian cbarms,

Sufpended, fhone on high: fhe then forefhow’d

Approaching fights, and ficlds to float in blood.
Ty
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Tarnas fliall dearly pay for faith forfworn:
And corpfe and fwords, and fhields on Tiber bome,
Shall choke his flood: now found the lond alarms,
And Latian troops prepare your perjur'd arms,
He faid, and, rifing from his homely throne,
"The folemn rites of Hercules begun:’
And on his altars wak’d the fleeping fires: 720
“Then chearful to his houfhold gods retires.
“There offers chofen fheep: th’ Arcadian king
And Trojan youth the fame oblations bring.
Next of his men, and fhips, he makes review,
Draws out the beft and ableft of the crew. 92§
Down with the falling ftream the refufe run,
*T6 raife with joyful news his drooping fon.,
Steeds are prepar’d to mount the Trojan band,
‘Who wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land.
A fprightly courfer, fairer than the reft, 730
“The king himfelf prefents his royal gueft,
*4 lon’s hide his back and limbs infold,
Precious with ftudded works, and paws of goid.
¥ame through the little city fpreads aloud
TP’ intended march, amid the fearful crowd: 73§
“The matrons beat their breafts ; diffolve in tears;
4nd double their devotion in their fears.
"The war at hand appears with more affright

4ud rifes every moment to the fight.

Then, old Evander, with a clofe embrace, 740

Strin'd his departing friend; and tears o’crflow his
face,

Ta ' - Would
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‘Would heaven, faid he, my fireagth and youth rec
Such as I was beneath Prenefte’s wall,

Then when I made the foremoft foes retire,

And fet whole heaps of conquer’d fhields on fire; -
When Herilus in fingle fight I flew,

‘Whom with three lives Feronia did endue:

And thrice I fent him to the Stygian fhore;

Tl the laft ebbing foul return’d no more:

Such if I flood renew’d, not thefe alarms,

Nor death, fhould rend me from my Pallas’ arms:
Nor proud Mezentius thus unpunifh’d boatt,

His rapes and murders on the Tufcan coaft.

Ye gods! and mighty Jove, in pity bring
Relief, and hear a father, and a king.

If fate and you referve thofe eyes to fee

My fon return with peace and victory;

If the lov’d boy fhall blefs his father’s fight;

If we fhall meet again with more delight;

"Then draw my life in length, let me fuftain,

In hopes of his embrace, the worft of pain,

But if your hard decrees, which, O! I dread,
Have daom’d to death his undeferving head,
‘This, O this very moment, let me die;

‘While hopes and fears in equal balance lic.
‘While yet poffeft of all his youthful charms,

I ftrain him clofe within thefe aged arms:

Before that fatal news my foul fhall wound!

He faid, and fwooning, funk upon the ground:'
His fervants bore him off; and foftly laid

His languifh’d limbs upon hig homely bed,
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.

T The horfemen march; the gates are open’d wide;
Zneas at their head, Achates by his fide. -
Next thefe the Trojan leaders rode along,
Laft, follows in the rear, th” Arcadian throng. 775
Young Pallas fhone confpicuous o’er the reft;
Gilded his arms, embroider’d was his veft.
So, from the feas, exerts his radiant head
The ftar, by whom the lights of heaven areled:
Shakes from his rofy locks the pearly dews; 780
Difpels the darknefs, and the day renews.
The trembling wives, the walls and turrets crowd;

" And follow, with their eyes, the dufty cloud:
Which winds difperfe by fits; and thew from far
The blaze of arms, and fhields, and thining war, 785
‘The troops, drawn up in beautiful array;
O'er healthy plains purfue the ready way.
Repeated peals of thouts are heard around = }

The neighing courfers anfwer to the found 5

And fhake with horny hoofs the folid ground. 790

A greenwood fhade, for long religion known,

Stands by the ftreams that wath the Tufcan town 3

Incompafs’d reund with gloomy hills above,

Which add a holy horror to the grove,

'The firft inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 79%

That facred foreft to Sylvanus vow’d: ‘

‘The guardian of their flocks and fields; theypay

Their due devotions on his annual day.

Not far from hence, along the river’s fide,

In tents fecure, the Tufcan troops abide!. .- 800
53 . By
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By Tarchopled. Now, from a rifing ground,
ZEneas caft his wondering eyes around ;
And all the Tyrrhene army had in fight,
Stretch’d on the {pacxous plains from left to riglit.
“Thither his warlike train the Trojan led = 8o
Refrefh’d his men, and weary horfes fed.

Mean-time the mother-goddeﬁ, crown'd with

charms,

Breaks through the clouds, and brings the fated arms..
Within a winding vale fhe finds hey fon,
On the cool river’s banks, retir’d alone., 810
She fhews her heavenly form without difguife,.
And gives herfelf to his defiring eyes.
Behold, fhe faid, perform’d in every part,.
My promife made; and Vulcan’s labour'd ast,.
Now feek, fecure, the Latian enemy; 815
And haughty Turnus to the field defy.
She faid: and having firft her fon embrac’d,.
‘The radiant arms beneath an oak fhe plac’d.
Proud of the gift, he roll'd his greedy fight
Around the work, and gaz’d with vaft delight, 820
He Iifts, he turns, he poifes, and admires
‘The crefted helm, that vomits radiant fires:
His hands the fatal fword and corflet hold ¢
One keen with temper'd fteel, one fiff with-gold.
Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright: 815
So thines a cloud, when edg’d with adverfe light,
He fhakes the pointed fpear: and longs to try
‘Fhe plaited cuifhes on his manly thigha -
But
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moft admires the fhield’s myfterious mould,
| Raman triumphs rifing on the gold. 830
thefe, embofs’d, the heavenly {mith had wrought
tin the rolls of future time untaught)
wars in order, and the race divine
varriors, iffuing from the Julian line, ,
cave of Mars was drefs’d with mofly greens: 835
®, by the wolf, was laid the martial twins:
pid on her {welling dugs they hung;
fofter-dam loll'd out her.fawning tongue:
r fuck’d fecure, while bending back her head,
ick’d their tender lnnbs, and form’d them as thzy
fed.

far from hence new Rome appears, with games
«&ted for the rape of Sabine dames. .
pit refounds with fhrieks: a war fucceeds,
ireach of public faith, and un¢xampled deeds.
for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 845
Romans thére with arms the prey defend,
y’d with tedious war, at length they ceafe;
both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace.
riendly chiefs, before Jove’s altar ftand ;
arm’d, with each a charger in his hand ; 850
ted fow for facrifice is led; )
imprecations on the perjur'd head.
this the traitor Metius, ftretch’d between
fiery fieeds, is dragg’d along the green;
ullus’ doom: the brambles drink his bleod;, 855
hiy tom limbe are left, the vultures’ food. .

S4 There
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‘There Porfenna to Rome proud Tarquin bringsy
#And would by force reftore the banifh’d kings,.
One tyrant for his fellow-tyrant fights : .

" The Roman youth affert their native rights, .86
Before the town the Tufcan army lies: :
‘To win by famine, or by fraud furprize.

‘Their king, half threatening, half difdaining,. ftood:
While Cocles broke the bridge; and fremm’d the flood;
‘The captive maids there tempt the raging tide: 865
Spac’d from their chains, with Clelia for their guide,

High on a roek heroie- Manlius ftood ;

~To guard the temple, and the temple’s god.

Then Rome was poor; and there you might behold

‘The palace thatch’d with ftraw, now roof’d with
gold. . 8

"The filver goofe before the fhining gate

‘There flew; and, by her cackle, fav’d the ftate,

‘She told the Gauls approach: th’ approaching Gauls,
Obfcure in night, afcend, and feize the walls,

‘The gold, ‘diffembled well their golden hair: 875
And golden chains on their white necks they wear.
Gold are their vefts: long Alpine fpears they wield:
And their left arm fuftains a length of fhield.

Hard by, the leaping Salian priefts advance:

And naked through the ftreets the mad Luperci dance
In capgof wool. The targets dropt from heaven:
Here modeft matrons in foft litters driven, -

‘To pay their vows in folemn pomp appear:

And odorous gums in their chaftc hands they bw.F

. o
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ice remov’d, the Stygian feats are feen: 88
f the damn’d, and punith’d Cataline:
»a a rock the traitor; and around
ries hiffing from the nether ground.
rom thefe, the happy fouls he draws,
ato’s holy ghoft difpenfing laws. 890
t the quarters flows a golden fea:
uning furges, there, in filver play.
ncing dolphins, with their tails, divide
ittering waves, and cut the precious tide.
‘he main, two mighty fleets engage 895
brazen beaks oppos’d with equal rage..
1 furveys the well-difputed prize:
*’s watery plain with foamy billows fries,
Cafar, on the ften, in armour bright,
:ads the Romans and their gods to fight: goo
amy temples fhoot their flames afar; :
er his head is hung the Julian ftar.
a feconds him, with profperous gales;
vith propitious gods, his foes affails.
1 crown, that binds his manly brows, 903
ppy fortune of the fight forefhows..
g'd on the line oppos’d, Antonius brings
ian aids, and troops of caftern kings.
rabians near, and Ba&trians from afar,
gues difcordant, and a mingled war. 910
tich in gaudy robes, amidft the ftrife,
fate follows him; th’ Egyptian wife.
g they fight: with oars, and forky prows,
othis gather'd; and the water glows,
Y
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It feems as if the Cyclades again 9
Were rooted up, and juftled in the main;

Or floating mountains, floating mountains meet:
Such is the fierce encounter of the fleét.

Fire-balls are thrown; and pointed javelins fly:

‘The ficlds of Neptune take a purple dye. g20
"The queen herfelf, amidft the loud alarms,

‘With cymbals tofs’d her fainting foldiers warms.
Fool as the was; who had not yet divin’d

Her crael fate; nor faw the fnakes behind.

Her country gods, the monfters of the.fky, 015
Great Neptune, Pallas, and love’s queen, defy.
"The dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain;

Nor longer dares oppofe th’ zthereal train,

Mars, n the middle of the fhining fhield,

Is grav’d, and ftrides along the liquid field. 030
‘The Dirz foufe from heaven, with fwift defcent:
And Difcord, dy’d in blood, with garments rent,
Divides the peace: her fteps Bellona treads,

And fhakes her iron rod above their heads.

This feen, Apollo, from his Actian height, 935
Pours down his arrows: at whofe winged flight
The trembfing Indians and Egyptians yield: -

And foft Sabzans quit the watery field.

‘The fatal miftrefs hoifts her filken fails:

And, fhrinking from the fight, invokes the gales,
Aghatt fhe looks; and heaves her breaft for breath:
Panting, and pale with fear of future death,

'The god had figur'd her, as driven along

By winds and waves, and fcudémgthrongh the throng.
A\\N
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Jutt oppofite, fad Nilus opens wide 945
"His arms, and ample bofom, to the tide,. '

Aud fpreads his mantle o’er the winding coafts.
Inwhich he wraps kis queen, and hides tlie flying hoft..
The vi&tor, to the god his thanks exprefa'd: -

And Rome triumphant, with kis prefence blefs’ds
Three hundred temples in the town he plac’d;

With fpoils and altars every temple grac’d.

Three thining nights,. and three fucceeding days,

The fields refound®with fhouts, the ftreets with |

praife, ‘

The domes with fongs, the theatres with plays,

All altars flame: before each altar lies,

Drench’d in his gore, the deftin’d facrifice,

Great Czefar fits fublime upon his throne;.

Before Apollo’s porch, of Parian ftone:

Accepts the prefents vow’d for victory; 960-

And hangs the monumental crown on high.

Vatt crowds of vanquifh’d nations march along,

Various in arms, in habit, and in tongue,.

Here Mulciber affigns the proper place

For Carians, and th’ ungirt Numidian. race; 965:
"Then ranks the Thracians in thie fecond row;

And Scythians, expert in dart and bow.

And here thie tam’d Euphrates humbly glides:

And there the Rhine fubmits ler fwelling tides.

And proud Araxes, whom no bridge could bind,

The Danes’ unconquer’d offspring march behind ; }

And Morini, the Jaft of human kind,.
Thefe
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‘Thefe figures, on the fhield divinely wrought, -
By Vulcan labour'd, and by Venus brought,
With joy and wonder fill the hero’s thought. g¢75.

-Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace;
And bears aloft the fame and fortune of his race,

TH
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THE
NINTH BOOK
OF THE

E N E 1 S.

THE ARGUMENT.

Turnus ¢akes advantage “of Zneas’s abfence, fires
fome of his fhips (which are transformed into fea-
nymphs) and affaults his camp. The Trojans, re-
duced to the laft extremities, fend Nifus and Eu-
ryalus to recal Eneas; which furnifhes' the poet
with that admirable epifode of their friendfhip, ge-
nerofity, and the conclufion of their adventures,

WHILE thefe affairs in diftant places pafs'd,

‘The various Iris Juno fends with hafte,
*To find bold Turnus, who, with anxious thought,
“The fecret fhade of his great grandfire fought.
Retir'd alone fhe found the daring man: I3
And op’d her rofy lips, and thus began:
What none of all the gods could grant thy vows;
That, Turnus, this aufpicious day beftows)

#Eneas
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.Zneas, gone to feck th’ Arcadian prince, .
Has left the Trojan camp without defence; 1
And, fhort of fuccours there; employs his pains
In parts remote to raife the Tufcan {fwains:

Now fnatch an hour that favours thy defigns,

Unite thy forces, and attack their lines.

This faid, on-equal wings fhe pois’d her weight, 15
And. form’d a radiant rainbow in her flight.

The Daunian hero lifts his hands and eyes, -
"And thus invokes the goddefs as the flies:
iIris, the grace of heaven, what power divine
“Has fent thee down, through dufky clouds to fhine? 20
“See they divide! immortal day appears;

And glittering planets dancing in their fpheres?

“With joy, thefe happy omens 1 obey;

And follow to the war, the god that leads the way.

Thus having faid, as by the brook he ftood, 25
"He fcoop’d the water from the cryftal flood;

“Then, with his hands, the drops to hieaven lie throws,
And loads the powers above with offer’d vows.

Now march the bold confederates through the plain;
Well hors’d, well clad, arich and fhining train: 30
Meflapus leads the van; and in the rear,

‘The fons of Tyrrheus in bright arms appear,

In the main battle, with his flaming creft,

‘The mighty Turnus towers above the reft:

Silent they move; majeftically flow,

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow, 35
‘The Trojans view the dufty cloud from far;

And the dark menace of the diftant war,
' Caicus
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Caicus from the rampire faw it rife,
Blackening the fields, and thickening through the fkies.
*Then, to his fellows, thus aloud he calls:
What rolling clouds, my friends, approach the walls?
Arm, arm, and man the works: prepare your fpears
And pointed darts; the Latian hoft appears! :
*Thus warn’d, they fhut their gates; with fhouts afcend
*The bulwarks, and, fecure, their foes attend,
¥or their wife general, with forefecing care,
Had charg’d them, not to tempt the doubtful war:
Nor, though provok’d, in open ficlds advance;
But clofe within their lines attend their chance: g0
Unwilling, yet they keep the firiét command;
And fourly wait in arms the hoftile band,
‘The fiery Turnus flew before the reft, '
Apye-ball'd fteed of Thracian firain he prefy'd;
His helm of mafly gold; and .crimfon was his creft, J
With twenty horfe to fecond his defigns,
4n unexpected foe; he fac'd the lines. -

Is there, he faid, in arms who bravely dare
His leader’s honour, and his danger, fhare;
Then, fpurring on, his brandifh’d dart he threw, 6o
o fign of war; applauding fhouts enfue.

Amaz'd to find a daftard race that run
Behind the rampires, and the battle fhun,
He rides around the camp, with rolling eyes,
And flgps at every poft; and every paffage tries. 65
S0 roams the nightly wolf about the fold,
Wet with defcending thowess, and iff with cold;

3 He
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#He howls for hunger, and he grins for pain;

His gnafhing teeth are exercis’d:in vain:

And, impotent. of.anger, finds no way )
TIn his diftended paws to grafp.the.prey.

‘The mothers liften; but the bleating lambs
Securely fwig the dug beneath the dams.
“Thus.ranges eager Turnus o’er the plain,

Sharp with defire, and furious with difdains ”
Surveys each paffage with a piercing fight;

‘To force his foes in equal field.to fight,

Thus, while he gazes round, at-length he {pies
AWVhere, fenc'd.with ftrong redoubts, their navy lies;
Clofe underneath the walls: the wathing tide 8o
‘Secures from all approach this weaker fide,

HMe takes the wifh’d occafion; fills his hand

‘With ready fires, and fhakes a flaming brand:
Wrg’d by his prefence, -every foul is warm’d,

And every hand with kindled fire is arm’d, 8
From the fir'd pines the fcattering fparkles fly;

Fat vapours mix'd with flames involve the fky,
‘What power, O Mufes, could avert the flame
&Vhich threaten’d, in the fleet, the TFrojan name!
Tell: for the fa&, through length of time obfcure, -g0
Is hard to faith; yet'thall the fame endure.

*Tis faid that, when the chief prepar'd his flight,
And fell'd his timber from Mount Ida’s height,
The grandam goddefs then approach’d her.fon,
And with a mother’s majefty begun:

‘Grant me, fhe faid, the fole requeft I bring,
Since conquer'd heaven bas own’d you for its king:
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On Ida’s brows, for ages paft, there ftood,
With firs and maples fill'd, a fhady wood :

And on the fummit rofe a facred grove,

Where I was worfhip’d with religious love;
‘Thefe woods, that holy grove, my long delight,
I gave the Trojan prince to fpeed his flight.
Now fill’'d with fear, on their béhalf I come;
detneither winds o'erfet, nor waves intomb,
The floating forefts of the facred pine;

But let it be their fafety to be mine,

‘Then thus reply’d her awful fon; who rolls

The radiant ftars, and heaven and earth controls:
Haw. dare you, mother, endlefs date demand,
For veflels moulded by a mortal hand?

What then is fate? Shall bold Zneas ride,

Of fafety certain, on th’ uncertain tide?

Yet what I can, 1 grant: when, wafted o’er,
The chief is landed on the Latian fhore,
Whatever fhips efeape the raging ftorms,

At my command fhall change their fading forms
To nymphs divine; and plow the watery way,
Like Dotis and the daughters of the fea.

To feal his facred vow, by Styx he fwore,
The lake with liquid pitch, the dreary fhore;
And Phlegethon’s innavigable flood,

And the black regions of his brother god :

273

100

10§

110

113

120

]

He faid ; and fhook the fkies with his imperial nod. j
And now, at length, the number’d hours were come,

Prefix’d by fate’s irrevocable doom,

Vou, XXIII, T When
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When the great mother of the gods was free

To fave her fhips, and finith Jove’s decree.

Firft, from the quarter of the mom, there fprung,

A light that fing’d the heavens, and fhot along: 130

Then from a cloud, fring’d round with golden fires,

Were timbrels heard, and Berecynthian choirs:

And laft a voice, with more than mortal founds,

Both hofts, in arms oppos’d, with equal horror wounde
O Trojan race, your needlefs aid forbear; 135

And know my fhips are my peculiar care.

With greater eafe the bold Rutulian may,

With hiffing brands, attempt to burn the fea,

‘Than finge my facred pines. But you, my charge,

Loos’d from your crooked anchors, launch at large,

Exalted each a nymph: forfake the fand,

And {wim the feas, at Cybele’s command,

No fooner had the goddefs ceas’d to fpeak,

When lo, th’ obedient fhips their haufers break;

And, ftrange to tell, like dolphins in the main, 14§

They plunge their prows, and dive, and fpring again:

As many beauteous maids the billows fweep,

As rode before tall veffels on the deep.

"The foes furpriz’d with wonder, ftood aghatt,

Meflapus curb’d his fiery courfer’s hate; 150

Old Tiber roar’d; and raifing up his head,

Call'd back his waters to their oozy bed.

Turnus alone, undaunted, bare the thock;

And with thefe words his trembling troops befpoke:

Thefe monfters for the Trojan’s fate are meant, 15§

And are by Jove for black prefages fent, e

5



he cowards laft relief away ;

iy cannot; and, conftrain’d to ftay, }

,» unfought, a bafe inglorious prey.

| half of all the globe is loft; 160

uts the feas, and we fecure the coaft.

10 more than that fmall fpot of ground,

riads of our martial men furround,

s I fear not; or vain oracles;

:n to Venus, they fhould crofs the feu- 163

fecure upon the Latian plains:

nis’d hour is pafs’d, and mine remains.
+fate of Turnus to deftroy,

d and fire, the faithlefs race of Troy.

affronts as thefe alone inflame 170
an brothers, and the Grecian name?

ind theirs is one; a fatal ftrife,

uin, for a ravifh'd wife.

snough, that, punifh’d for the crime,

but will they fall a fecond time? 17§
have thought they paid enough before,

1¢ coftly fex; and durft offend no more.
xcurely truft their feeble wall,

rtition, a thin interval,

dir fate and them; when Troy, though built
ivine, yet, perifh’d by their guilt?

or once, my friends, your valiant hands,
'om out their lines thefe daftard bands,
thoufand fhips will end this war;

n needs his fated arms prepare, 185

Tz . Let
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Let all the Tufcans all th’ Arcadians join, ©~ -
Nor thefe, nor thofe, fhall fruftrate my defign. -
Let them not fear the treafons of the night; :
‘The robb’d palladium, the pretended flight: . }
Our onfet hall be made in open light.: 190
No waoden engine fhall their town betray,

Fires they fhall have around, but fires by day.

- No Grecian babes before their camp appear,
‘Whom Hetor’s arms detain’d to the tenth tardy year.
Now, fince the fun is rolling to the wett, 19§
Give me the filent night to needful reft: '
Refrefh your bodies, and your arms prepare:

The morn fhall end the fmall remains of war:
‘The poft of honour to Meflapus falls,
To keep the nightly guard; to watch the walls; 20
‘T'o pitch the fires at diftances around,
And clofe the Trojans in their fcanty ground.
Twice {feven Rutulian captains ready ftand:
And twice feven hundred horfe their chiefs command
All clad in fhining arms the works inveft; <30
Each with a radiant helm, and waving creft.
Stretch’d at their length, they prefs the grafly ground
‘They laugh, they fing, the jolly bowls go round:
‘With lights and chearful fires renew the day
And pafs the wakeful night in feafts and play.. 21
The Trojans, from above, their foes beheld;
And with arm’d legions all the rampires fill'd :
Seiz’d with affright, their gates they firft explore;
Join works to works with bridges; tower to tower:.
' : Th
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Thos all things needful for defence abound;

Mneftheus and brave Serefthus walk the round &
Commiffion’d by their abfent prince to fhare

The common danger, and divide the care,

The foldiers draw their lots; and, as they fall, -

By turns relieve each other on the wall. 220

Nigh were the foes their utmoft guards advance

To watch the gate, was warlike Nifus’ chance,

His father Hyrticus of noble blood ;

His mother was a huntrefs of the wood ;

And fent him to the wars; well could he bear 225
His kance in fight, and dart the flying fpear:

But, better fkill'd unerring fhafts to fend,

Befide him ftood Euryalus his friend.

Furyalus, than whom the Trojan hoft

No fairer face, or fweeter air could boatt, 230
Scarce had the down to fhade his cheeks begun;

One was their care, and their delight was one.

One common hazard in the war they fhar'd;

And now were both, by choice, upon the guard,

- Then Nifus, thus: Or do the gods infpire 23§
This warmth, or make we gods of our defire?

A generous ardour boils within my breaft,

Eager of attion, enemyto reft;

This urges me to fight, and fires my mind,

To leave a memorable name behind. 240
Thou feeft the foe fecure. how faintly fhine .

Their fcatter'd fires! the moft in fleep fupine
Along the ground, an eafy conquett lie;
The wakeful few the flaming flaggon ply:

T 3 I N\N
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All hufh around. Now hear what I revolve; zﬂ

A thought unripe, and fcarcely yet refolve. )

Our abfent prince both camp and council mourm;

By meffage both would haften his return:

If they confer what I demand on thee

(For fame is recompence enough for me}, ‘20

Methinks beneath yon hill, I have efpy’d

A way that fafely will my paflage guide,

Euryalus ftood liftening while he fpoke ;

With love of praife, and noble envy ftrucks

Then to his ardent friend expos’d his mind: 25§

All this alone, and leaving me behind,. }

Am I unworthy, Nifus, to be join'd ?

Think’ft thou I can my fhare of glory yield,

Or fend thee unaflifted to the field 7

Not fo my father taught my childhoed arms; 380

Born in a fiege, and bred among alarms;

Nor is my youth unworthy of my friend,

Nor of the heaven-born hero I attend.

'The thing call’d life, with eafe I ean difclaim;

And think it over-fold to purchafe fame., 263
Then Nifus, thus: Alast thy tender years

Would minifter new matter to my fears:

So may the gods, who view this friendly firife,

Reftore me to thy lov’d embrace with life,

Condemn’d to pay my vows (as fure I truft) 270

‘This thy requeft is cruel and unjuft.

But if fome chance, as many chances are,

And doubtful hazards in the deeds of war; -
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fhould reach my head, there let it fall,
are thy life; I would not perifh all. 278
loomy youth deferves a longer date;
1oa to mourn thy love’s unhappy fate:
r my mangled body from the foe;
*it back, and funeral rites beftow.
1ard fortune fhall thofe dues deny, 280
anft at leaft an empty tomb fupply,
1e not the widow’s tears renew ;
- a mother’s curfe my name purfue;
ous parent, who, for love of thee,
: the eoafts of friendly Sicily, 285
¢ committing to the feas and wind,
wvery weary matron ftaid behind,
i Euryalus: You plead in vain,
t protract the caufe you cannot gain:
re delays, but hafte. With that he wakes 2qo0.
dding watch; each to his office takes.
ard reliev’d, the generous couple went
. the council at the royal tent.
itares elfe forgot their daily care;
ep, the common gift of nature, fhare: 295
the Trojan peers, who wakeful fate
tly council for th’ endanger'd ftate,
ote a meflage to their abfent chief;
teir diftrefs, and beg a fwift relief,
he camp a filent feat they chofe, 300
: their clamour, and fecure from foes,
r left arms their ample fhields they bear,
ight reclin’d upon the bending fpear,
T 4 Waow
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And beg admiffion, eager to be heard; 305
Th’ affair important, not to be deferr’d.

Afcanius bids them be condutted in;.

Ordering the more experienc’d to begin.

‘Then Nifus thys: Ye fathers, lend your ears,.

Nox judge our bold attempt beyond our years, 310
"The foe, fecurely drench’d in fleep and wine,
Negle& their watch; the fires but thinly thine:

And where the fmoke in cloudy vapours flies,.
Covering the plain, and curling to the fkies,
Betwixt two paths, which at the gate divide,. 31 5}

Now Nifus and his friend approach the guard, }

Clofe by the fea, a paffage we have fpy’d,

Which will our way to great Zneas guide..

Expe@ each hour to fee him. fafe again,

Loaded with {poils of foes in battle ilain.

Snatch we the lucky minute while we may: 320
Nor can we be miftaken in the way;

For, hunting in the vales, we both have feen.

‘The rifing turrets, and the ftream between :.

And know the winding courfe, with every ford.

He ceas’d: and old Alethes took the word. 325
Our country gods, in whom our truft we place

Will yet from ruin faye the Trojan race:.

While we behold fuch dauntlefs worth appear

In dawning youth, an. fouls fo vaid of fear.

Then into tears of joy the father broke; 330
Each in his longing arms by turns he took }
Panted, and paus’d; and thus again he.{poke: ¥
. (
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ve young men, what equal gifts can.we,.
mpence of fuch defert, decree?

:ateft fure, and beft you can receive, 338
ds, and your ownr confcious worth, will give.

t our grateful general will beftow ;.

ung Afeanius till his manhood owe,

I, whofe welfare in my father lics,

s adds, by the great deities, 340
lear country, by my houfhold-gods,

y Vefta’s rites, and dark abodes,

you both (on you my fortune ftands,

d my faith I plight into your hands):

e but happy in his.fafe return, 345
vonted prefence I can only mourn,

ymmon gift fhall two large goblets be,

r, wrought with curious imagery;

h embofs’d, which, when old Priam reign'd,
juering fire at fack’d Arifba gain'd. 350
re, two tripods caft in antique mould,

10 great talents of the fineft gold:

coftly bowl, ingrav’d with art,

Dido gave when firft fhe gave her heart,

1 conquer’d Italy we reign, 358
woils by lot the viétor fhall ebtain,

w'ft the courfer by proud Turnus prefs'd,
lifus, and his arms, and nodding creft,

:ld, from chance exempt, fhall be thy fhare;
labouring flaves, twelve handmaids young
ind fair,

1 in rich attire, and train’d with care,
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And laft, 4 Latian field with fruitful plains,
And a large portion of the king’s domains.
But thou, whofe years are more to mine ally’d, ‘
No fate my vow’d affection fhall divide 368
From thee, heroic youth; be wholly mine:
Take full poffeffion; all my foul is thine.
One faith, one fame, one fate, fhall both attend ;
My life’s companion, and my befom friend;
My peace fhall be committed to thy care, 30
And to thy condu& my concerns in war.,
Then thus the young Euryalus reply’d:
‘Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide,
"The fame fhall be my age, as now my youth;
No time fhall find me wanting to my truth, 378
This only from your goodnefs let me gain
{And this ungranted, all rewards are vain):
Of Priam’s royal race my mother came,
And fure the beft that ever bore the name:
Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily could hold J1¢
From me departing, but, o’erfpent, and old,
My fate fhe follow’d; ignorant of this,
Whatever danger, ‘neither parting kifs,
Nor pious blefling taken, her I leave;
And, in this only act of all my life deceive, 38§
By this right hand, and confcious night, 1 fwear,
My foul fo fad a farewell could not bear.
Be you her comfort; fill my vacant place
(Permit me to prefume fo great a grace).
Support her age, forfaken and diftrefs’'d; 390
‘That hope alone will fortify my breaft
hgisk
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i worft of fortanes, and of fears,.
the mov’d affiftants melt in tears,

Afcanius (wonder-ftruck to fee

1e of his filial piety) : 399
eginnings, in fo green an age,

faith, which I again engage.

er all the dues fhall juftly claim .

1; and only want the name.
:vent thy bold-attempt fhall have, 400
to have borne a fon fo brave.
1y head, a facred oath, I f{wear,
r us’d it) what retumning here
vith fuccefs, I for thyfelf prepare,
hou fail, fhall thy lov’d mother fhare. 403§
; and, weeping while he {poke the word,
broad belt he drew a fhining fword,

at with gold. Lycaon made,
| ivory fcabbard fheath’d the blade =
his gift : great Mneftheus gave his friend
ide, his body to defend :

Alethes furnifh’d him befide,

>wn trufty helm, of temper try’d.

rm’d they went. 'The noble Trojans wait
ing forth, and follow to the gate. 418
ers and vows, above the reft appears

manly far beyond his years.
iges committed to their care,

in winds were loft, and flitting air.

nches firft they pafs’d; then took their way
:sir proud foes in pitch’d pavilions lay ; <

Q
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To many fatal, ere themfelves were flain

They found.the carelefs hoft difpers’d upon the plain.

Who, gorg’d, and drunk with wine, fupinely fnore:

Vnharnafs’d chariots ftand along the fhore: 4

Amidft the wheels and reins, the goblet by,

A medley of debauch-and war they lie.

Obferving Nifus fhew’d his friend the fight;

Behold a conqueft gain’d without a fight.

Occafion offers, and I ftand prepar’d ; 43

‘There lies our way ; be thou upon the guard, -

And look around, while I fecarely go,

And hew a paffage through the fleeping foe.

Softly he fpoke; then, ftriding, took his way,

With his drawn fword,. where haughty Rhamnes lay:

His head rais’d high, on tapeftry beneath,

And heaving from his breaft, he drew his breath:

A king and prophet by king Turnus lov’d;

But fate by prefcience cannot be remov’d;

Him, and his fleeping flaves, he flew. Thenfpies 44

Where Rhemus, with his rich retinue,. ligs:

His armour-bearer firft, and next he kills

His charioteer, intrench’d. betwixt the wheelss

And his lov’d horfes: laft invades their lord ;

Full on his neck he drives the fatal fword : 4

The gafping head flies off; a purple flood

Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood :

Which, by the fpurning heels, difpers’d around,

‘The bed befprinkles, and bedews the ground.

Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the ftrong, 4'5

He flew; and then Serranus fair and younge - .
Fra
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From dice and wine the youth retir'd to reft,
And puff’d the fumy god from out his breaft:
Ev'n then he dreamt of drink and lucky play;
More lucky had it lafted till the day. 455
. The famifh’d lion thus, with hunger bold,
O'erleaps the fences of the nightly fold;
And tears the peaceful flocks; with filent awe
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw,
. Nor with lefs rage Euryalus employs 460
The wrathful fword, or fewer foes deftroys:
3ut on th’ ignoble orowd his fury flew:
1e Fadus, Hebefus, and Rhatus flew.
Jpprefs’d with heavy fleep the former fall,
Jut Rhatus, wakeful, and obferving all, 465
ehind a fpaciops jar he {link'd for fear: _
“he fatal iron found, and reach’d him there.
‘or, as he rofe, it pierc’d his naked fide,
wnd, reeking, thence return’d in crimfon dy’d.
‘he wound pours out a fiream of wine and blood: 470
"he purple foul comes floating in the flood.
Now where Meflapus quarter'd they arrive ;
‘*he fires were fainting there, and juft alive.
'he warrior-horfes tied in order fed;
lifus-obférv’d the difcipline, and faid, 475
ur_eager thirft of blood may both betray; :
nd fee the fcatter’d ftreaks of dawning day,
oe to no&urnal thefts : no more, my friend,
iere let our glutted execution end: .
Iane through flaughter'd bodies we have made: 480
he bold Euryalus, though loth, obey’d, ¢
Q
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Of arms, and arras, and of plate they find {
A precious load; but thefe they leave behind, 1
Yet, fond of gaudy fpoils, the boy would ftay |
To make the rich caparifon his prey, 4.85}
‘Which on the fteed of conquer'd Rhamnes lay,

Nor did his eyes lefs longingly behold

The girdle belt, with nails of burnifh’d gold.

‘This prefent Cedicus the rich beftow’d

‘On Remulus, when fnendﬂnp firft they vowd: K
And abfent, join’d in hofpitable ties;

He dying, to his heir bequeath’d the prize:

Till by the conquering Ardean troops opprefs'd,

He fell; and they the glorious gift poflefs’d.

“Thefe glittering {poils (now made the victor’s gain)
He to his body fuits; but fuits in vain,

Meffapus’ helm he finds amang the reft,

And laces on, and wears the waving creft,

Proud of their conqueft, prouder of their prey,

‘They leave the camp, and take the ready way, {0
But far they had not pafs’d, before they fpy’d

Three hundred horfe with Volfcens for their guide.
‘The queen a legion to king Turnus fent, ;
But the fwift horfe the flower foot prevent: }
And now, advancing, fought the leader’s tent. 50§
“They faw the pair ; for through the doubtful fhade

His fhining helm Euryalus betray’d, }
On which the moon with full refletion play’d.

*Tis not for nought, cry’d Volfcens, from the crowd,
‘Thefe men go there; then rais’d his voice aloud: §10
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tand: why thus in arms, and whither bent:

ience, to whom, and on what errand fent?

ey fcud away, and hafte their flight

1bouring woods, and truft themfelves to night,

«dy horfe all paffages belay, si5

r their fmoking fteeds to crofs their way;

ch each entrance of the winding wood ;

s the foreft, thick with beech it ftood ;

vith fern, and intricate with thorn,

hs of human feet or tracks of beafts were womn,

knefs of the thades, his heavy prey,

: mifled the younger from his way.

18 hit the turns with happier hafte,

oughtlefs of his friend, the foreft pafs’d:

»an plains, from Alba’s name fo call'd, g2 [+

ing Latinus then his oxen ftall'd,

ming at the length, he ftood his ground,

5'd his friend, and caft his eyes around :

ch, he cry'd, where have I left behind

appy youth: where fhall I hope to find? 530

: way take! Again he ventures back:

ads the mazes of his former track.

Is the wood, and liftening ‘hears the noife

pling courfers, and the rider’s voice.

nd approach’d, and fuddenly he view'd g3¢

; inclofing, and his friend purfu’d:

d and taken, while he ftrove in vain,

ter of the friendly fhades to gain.

ould he next attempt ? What arms employ ?

witlefs force to free the captive boy: 540
O
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Or defperate thould he rufh and lofe his life,

With odds opprefs, in fuch unequal frife?

Refolv’d at length, his pointed fpear he took ;

And cafting on the moon a mournful look,

Guardian of groves, and goddefs of the night, 4

Fair queen, he fiid,  dire® my dart aright.:

If e’er my pious father for my fake,

Did grateful offerings on thy altars makes

Or I increas’d them with my fylvan toils,

And hung the holy roofs with favage fpoils,

Give me to fcatter thefe. Then from his ear

He pois’d, and aim’d, and launch’d the tremhling fpeat,

The deadly weapon, hiffing from the grove,

Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove;

Wierc'd his thin armour, drank his vital blood, §§§

And in his body left the broken wood.

He ftaggers round; his eye-balls roll in death,

And with fhort fobs he gafps away his breath.

All ftand amaz'd; a fecond javelin flies

With equal ftrength, and quivers through the fkies:

This through thy temples, Tagus, forc’d the way,

And in the brain-pan warmly buried lay,

Fierce Volfcens foams with rage, and gazing round,

Defcry’d not him who gave the fatal wound:

Nor knew to fix revenge : But thou, he cries, 56§

Shalt pay for both, and at the prifoner flies

With his drawn fword. - Then ftruck with deep defpair,

That cruel fight the lover could not bear:

But from his covert rufh’d in open view,

And fent his voice before him as he flew : 1&10
Cy
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he cry’d, turn all your fwords alone

he fa& confefs’d, the fault my own.

r could por durft, the guiltlefs youth ;

and ftars, bear witnefs to the truth!

crime (if friendfhip can offend) §7%
ch love to his unhappy friend. '
1e fpeaks; the fword, which fury guides,
ith full force, had pierc’d his tender fides.

| the beauteous youth; the yawning wound
it a purple ftream, and ftain’d the ground.

7 neck reclines upon his breaft,

r flower by the keen fhare opprefs’d:

lite poppy finking on the plain,

avy head is overcharg'd with rain.

ind rage, and vengeance juftly vow'd, 485
fus headlong on the hoftile crowd :

he feeks: on him alone he bends;

k, and bor’d, by his furrounding friends,

e prefs’d; and kept him ftill in fight;

1I'd aloft his fword with all his might: §go
ing fteel defcended while he fpoke

is wide mouth, and through his weazen
oke:

flew; and, ftaggering on the plain,

nming eyes he Tought his lover flain: .

2t on-his bleeding bofom fell; 595
n death to be reveng’d fo well.

y friends! for, if my verfe can give

life, your fame fhall ever live:

X111, U ' Fix'd
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Fix'd as the capitol’s foundation lies;
And fpread where’er the Roman eagle flies! oo

The conquering party firft divide the prey,
Then their flain leader to the camp convey.
With wonder, as they went, the troops were fill'd, .
‘To fee fuch numbers whom fo few had kill'd.
Serranus, Rhamnes, and the reft they found: 6og
Vaft crowds the dying and the dead furround: }
And the yet reeking blood o'erflows the ground.
All knew the helmet which Meffapus loft;
But mourn’d a purchafe that fo dear had coft.
Now rofe the ruddy mom from Tithon’s bed; 610
And, with the dawn of day, the fkies o’erfpread,
Nor long the fun his daily courfe withheld,
But added colours to the world reveal’d.
When early Turnus, wakening with the light,
All clad in armour, calls his troops to fight. 61§
His martial men with fierce harangues he fir'd;
And his own ardour in their fouls infpir'd,
‘This done, to give new terror to his foes,
'The heads of Nifus, and his friend he thows,
Rais'd high on pointed fpears: a ghattly fight; 620
Loud peals of fhouts enfue, and barbarous delight.

Meantime the Trojans run, where danger calls:
"They line their trenches, and they man their walls:
In front extended to the left they ftood:
Safe was the right furrounded by the flood. 61§
But cafting from their towers a frightful view,
They faw the faces which too well they knew;

. 5 ’nwngb
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. then difguis’d in death, and fmear’d all o'er
th obfcene, and dropping putrid gore,
fty fame, through the fad city bears 630
urnful meffage to the mother’s ears:
c0ld benumbs her limbs: fhe fhakes:
eks the blood, her hand the web forfakes,
; the rampires round amidft the war,
rs the flying darts: fhe rends her hair, 635}
3 with loud laments the liquid air.
en, my lov’d Euryalus appears!
oks the prop of my declining years!
n this face my famifh'd eyes I fed!

undike the living is the dead! 640
1ld’ft thou leave me, cruel, thus alone,

kind kifs from a departing fon!
.» no laft adieu before he went,
-boding hour to flaughter fent!

the ground, and prefling foreign clay, 645
an dogs and fowls he lies a prey!

i I near to clofe his dying eyes,

« his wounds, to weep his obfequies:

about his corpfe his crying friends,

d the mantle (made for other ends) 650
lear body, which I wove with care,

my daily pains, or nightly labour fpare,

hall I find his corpfe? What earth fuftains

k difmember’d, and his cold remains ?

, alag! I left my needful eafe, 655
my life to winds, and winter feas!

Uz I
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If any pity touch Rutulian hearts,

Here empty all your quivers, all your darts:

Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my woe,

And fend me thundes-ftruck to-fhades below! 660
Her fhricks and clamours pierce the Trojans ears,

Unman their courage, and augment their fears:

Nor young Afcanius could the fight fuftain,

Nor old Ilioneus his tears reftrain:

But AQor and Idzus, jointly fent, 865

‘To bear the madding mother to her tent.

And now the trumpets, terribly from far,

With rattling clangor, rouze the fleepy war.

"The foldiers fhouts fucceed the brazen founds

And heaven, from pole to pole, their noife rebounds

The Volfcians bear their fhields upon their head, 67!

And, rufhing forward, form a moving fhed;

‘Thefe fill the ditch; thofe pull the bulwarks down:

Some raife the ladders; others fcale the town,

But where void fpaces on the walls appear, 6

Or thin defence, they pour their forces there.

With poles and miffive weapons, from afar,

‘The Trojans keep aloof the rifing war.

‘Taught by their ten years fiege defenfive fight,

They roll down ribs of rocks, and unrefifted weight:

‘To break the penthoufe with the ponderous blow;

Which yet the patient Volfcians undergo.

But could not bear th’ unequal combat long;

For where the Trojans find the thickeft throng,

The ruin falls: their fhatter'd fhields give way, 68§

And their crufh’d heads became an eafy prey,
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‘hey thrink for fear, abated of their rage,
lor longer dare in a blind fight engage ;
ontented now to gall them from below
Vith darts and flings, and with the diftant bow. 690
Elfewhere Mezentius, terrible to view,
blazing pine within the trenches threw.
it brave Meflapus, Neptune’s warlike fon,
roke down the palifades, the trenches won, }
nd loud for ladders calks to fcale the town. 694
Calliope begin: ye facred nine,
dpire your poet in his high defign;
o fing what flaughter manly Turnus made:
ouls he fent below the Stygian fhade:
'hat fame the foldiers with their captain fhare, 700
ud the vaft circuit of the fatal war.
x you in finging martial fa&ts excel;
ou beft remember; and alone can tell.
There ftood a tower, amazing to the fight,
1ilt up of beams; and of ftupendous height; 705
tt, and the nature of the place, confpir'd
3 furnifh all the ftrength that war requir'd.
0 level this, the bold Italians join;
be wary Trojans obviate their defign:
ith weighty ftones o’erwhelm’d their troops below,
wot through the loop-holes, and fharp javelins throw.
urnus, the chief, tofs’d from his thundering hand,
jainft the wooden walls, a flaming brand :
ftuck, the fiery plague: the winds were high;
he planks were feafon’d, and the timber dry. 71§
Us Contagion
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Contagion canght the pofts: it fpread along,
Scorch’d, and to diftance drove the fcatter’d throng.
The Trojans fled ; the fire purfu’d amain,

Still gathering faft upon the trembling train ;

'Till, crowding to the corners of the wall,. 720
Down the defence, and the defenders fall.

‘The mighty flaw makes heaven itfelf refound,

"The dead and dying Trojans firew the ground,
‘The tower that follow’d on the fallen crew,
Whelm’d o’er their heads, and bury’d whom it flew:
Some ftuck upon the darts themfelves had fent;

All the fame equal ruin underwent,

Young Lycus and Helenor only *fcape; 0
Sav’d how they know not, from the fteepy leap.
Helenor, elder of the two; by birth, 1730
On one fide royil, one a fon of earth,

‘Whom, to the Lydian king, Lycimnia bare,
And fent her boafted baftard to the war }
A privilege which none but freemen fhare).
Slight were his arms, a fword and filver fhield, 73§
No marks of honour charg’d its empty field.
Light as he fell, fo light the youth arofe,

" And, rifing, found himfelf amidft his foes.
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way;
Embolden’d by defpair, he ftood at bay: 740
And like a ftag, whom all the troop furrounds
Of eager huntfmen, and invading hounds,
Refolv’d on death, he diffipates his fears,
And bounds aloft againft the pointed fpears:
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o dares the youth, fecure of death, and throws 745
lis dying body on his thickeft foes.
But Lycus, fwifter of his feet by far,
uns, doubles, winds, and turns, amidft the war:
rings to the walls, and leaves his foes behind,
nd fnatches at the beam he firft can find. 750
woks up, and leaps aloft at-all the ftretch,
hopes the helping hand of fome kind friend to reach.
t Turnus follow'd hard his hunted prey
is fpear had almoft reach’d him in the way,
ort of his reins, and fcarce a fpan behind) : 758
ol, faid the chief, though flecter than the wind,
uld’tt thou prefume to 'fcape when I purfue?
:faid, and downward by the feet he drew
e trembling daftard: at the tug he falls,
ft ruins come along, rent from the fmoking walls.
us on fome filver fwan, or timorous harc,{ 761
¢’s bird comes foufing down from upper air;
r crooked talons trufs the fearful fray :
en out of fight fhe foars, and wings her way.
feizes the grim wolf the tender lamb, 765
vain lamented by the bleating dam,
Chen rufhing onward, with a barbarous cry,
¢ troops of Turnus to the combat fly.
= ditch with faggots filI'd, the daring foe
’s'd firebrands to the fteepy turrets throw, 770
{ilioneus, as bold Lucetius came
force the gate, and feed the kindling flame,
I'd down the fragment of a rock fo right,
rufh’d him double underneath the weight.

U 4 Twe
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‘To bend the bow young Liger better knew :

Afylas beft the pointed javelin threw.

Brave Cazneas laid Ortygius on the plain;

'The victor Czneas was by Turnus flain,

By the fame hand, Clonius and Itys fall, 780

Sagar and Ida, ftanding on the wall.

From Capys’ arms his fate Privernus found;

Hurt by Themilla firft; but flight the wound;

His fhield thrown by, to mitigate the fmart,

He clapp’d his hand upon the wounded part: 78

The fecond fhaft came {wift and. unefpy’d,

And pierc’d his hand, and nail'd it to his fide:

Transfix'd his breathing lungs, and beating heart;

'The foul came iffuing out, and hifs’d againft the dart,
The fon of Arcens thone amid the reft, 799

In glittering armour and a purple veft.

Fair was his face, his eyes infpiring love,

Bred by his father in the Martian grove:

Where the fat altars of Palicus flame,

And fent in arms to purchafe early fame. 795

Him when he fpy’d from far, the Thufcan king

Laid by the lance, and took him to the fling:

‘Thrice whirl’d the thong around his head, and threw:

‘The heated lead half melted as it flew:

It pierc’d his hollow temples and his brain; 800

"The youth came tumbling down, and fpurn’d the plain.
Then young Afcanius, who before this day

Was wont in woods to fhoot the favage prey,

‘Two more young Liger and Afylas flew; 775}

Firft
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irft bent in martial ftrife the twanging bow ;
ad exercis’d againft a human foe. 8o
Vith this bereft Numanus of his life,
Vho Turnus’ younger fifter took to wife.
'roud of his realm, and of his royal bride,
"aunting before his troops, and lengthen’d with a

a ftride, ) '
1 thefe infulting terms the Trojans he defy'd: 810
‘wice conquer’d cowards, now your fhame is fhown,
oop’d up a fecond time witln yeur town!
"ho dare not iffue forth in open field,
at hold your walls before you for a fhield.
hus threat you war, thus our alliance force! 81 3
'hat gods, what madnefs hither fteer’d your courfe !
ou fhall not find the fons of Atreus here,
or need the frauds of fly Ulyfles fear.
tong from the cradle, of a fturdy brood,.
€ bear our new-born infants to the flood ; 820
here bath’d amid the ftream, our boys we hold,
ith winter harden’d, and inur'd to cold.
ley wake before the day to range the wood,,
W ere they eat, nor tafte unconquer'd food.
> fports but what belong to war they know, 825
> break the ftubborn colt, to bend the bow.
Ir youth, of labour patient, earn their bread ;
udly they work, with frugal diet fed.
om ploughs and harrows fent to feek renown,
1ey fight in fields, and ftorm the fhaken town. 830
> part of life from toils of war is free;
) change in age, or difference in degree,

We
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We plough, and till in arms; our oxen feel,

Inftead of goads, the fpur, and pointed fteel: '

‘Th’ inverted lance makes furrows in the plain; 83§

Ev'n time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain:

‘The body, not the mind: nor can control

‘Th’ immortal vigour, or abate the foul.

Our helms defend the young, difguife the grey:

We live by plunder, and delight in prey. 840

Your vefts embroider’d with rich purple thine;

In floth you glory, and % dances join.

Your vefts have fweeping fleeves: with female pride

Your turbans underneath your chins are ty’d.

Go Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen; 845

Go, lefs than women, in the fthapes of men;

Go, mix'd with eunuchs, in the mother’s rites,

Where with unequal found the flute invites.

Sing, dance, and howl, by turns, in Ida’s fhiade;

Refign the war to men, who know the martial trade,
This foul reproach Afcanius could not hear 851

With patience, or a vow’d revenge forbear.

At the full ftretch of both his hands, he drew,

And almoft join’d the horns of the tough eugh.

But firft, before the throne of Jove he ftood: 855

And thus with lifted hands invok’d the god:

My firft attempt, great Jupiter, fucceed ;

An annual offering in thy grove fhall bleed :

A fnow-white fteer before thy altar led,

‘Who like his mother bears aloft his head, 860

But with his threatening brows, and bellowing ftands,

And dares the fight, and fpurns the yellow fands. o
ov
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Jove how’d the heavens, and lent a gracious ear,

d thunder'd on the left, amidft the clear.
inded at once the bow ; and fwiftly flies 865
¢feather’d death, and hifies through the fkies.
¢ fieel through both his temples forc'd the way ::
ended on the ground Numanus lay.

now,. vain boafter, and true valour fcorn;
: Phrygians, twice fubdued, yet make this third

return. 870

anius faid no more: the Trojans fthake

: heavens with fhouting, and new vigour take.
ipollo then beftrode a golden cloud, )
view the feats of arms, and fighting crowd ; }
. thus the beardlefs vi&tor, he befpoke aloud : 875 J
ance, illuftrious youth; increafe in fame,

wide from eaft to weft extend thy name,

pring of gods thyfelf;. and Rome fhall owe

‘hee, a race of demigods below.

1is the way to heaven: the powers divine, 880
n this beginning date the Julian line.

thee, to them, and their vitorious heirs,.
conquer’d war is due: and the vaft world is theirs.
7 is too narrow for thy name. He faid,

» plunging downward, fhot his radiant head; 885
ell’d the breathing air that broke his flight,

n of his beams, 2 man to mortal fight.

Butes’ form he took, Anchifes’ fquire,,

* left to rule Afcanius, by his fire;

wrinkled vifage, and his hoary hairs, 890
mien, bis habit, and his arms he wears; ](

thus falutes the boy, too forward for s yeass:
ALY
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Suffice it thee, thy father’s worthy fon,

The warlike prize thou haft already won:

‘The god of archers gives thy youth a part 895

Of his own praife; nor envies equal art.

Now tempt the war no more. He faid, and flew

Obfcure in air, and vanifh’d from their view.

‘The Trojans, by his arms, their patron know;

And hear the twanging of his heavenly bow. 900

‘Then duteous force they ufe, and Pheebus’ name,

'To keep from fight the youth too fond of fame.

Undaunted they themfelves no danger fhun:

From wall to wall the fhouts and clamours run:

They bend theirbows; they whirl their flings around:

Heaps of fpent arrows fall, and ftrew the ground; }

And helms, and fhields, and rattling arms refound.

The combat thickens like the ftorm that flies

From weftward, when the fhowery kids arife:

Or pattering hail comes pouring on the main, 910

When Jupiter defcends in harden’d rain:

Or bellowing clouds burft with a ftormy found,

And with an armed winter ftrew the ground.
Pand’rus and Bitias, thunder-bolts of war,

Whom Hiera to bold Alcanor bare 915

On Ida’s top, two youths of height and fize,

Like firs that on their mother-mountain rife;

Prefuming on their force, the gates unbar,

And of their own accord invite the war.

With fates averfe, againft their king's command, 20

Arm’d on the right and on the left they ftand, .

An
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And flank the paffage: fhining fteel they wear,

And waving crefts above their heads appear.

Thus two tall oaks, that Padus’ banks adorn,

Lift up to heaven their leafy heads unthorn; 925
And overprefs’d with nature’s heavy load,

. Dance to the whiftling winds, and at each other nod.
. In flows a tide of Latians, when they fee

‘The gate fet open, and the paflage free.
Bold Quercens, with rath Tmarus rufhing on, 930
Equicolas, who in bright armour fhone,
And Hzmon firft, but foon repuls’d they fly,
Or in the well-defended pafs they die.
"Thefe with fuccefs are fir'd, and thofe with rage;
And each, on equal terms at length, engage. 9385
Drawn from their lines, and iffuing on the plain,
‘The Trojans hand to hand the fight maintain,

Fierce Turnus in another quarter fought,
‘When fuddenly th’ unhop’d-for news was brought;
‘The foes had left the faftnefs of their place, 940
Prevail'd in fight, and had his men in chace.
&He quits th’ attack, and, to prevent their fate,
Runs, where the giant brothers guard the gate.
The firft he met, Antiphates the brave,
But bafe-begotten on a Theban flave; 945

-Sarpedon’s fon he flew: the deadly dart

Found paffage through his breaft, and pierc’d his
heart. .
Fix’d in the wound th’ Italian cornel ftood;
Warm’d in his Jungs, and in his vital blood.
Aphidnus
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Aphidnus next, and Erymanthus dies, 950
And Meropes, and the gigantic fize }
Of Bitias, threatening with his ardent eyes,
Not by the feeble dart he fell opprefs'd,
A dart were loft within that roomy breaft,
But from a knotted lance, large, heavy, ftrong;  ¢55
‘Which roar'd like thunder as it whirl'd along:
" Not two bull-hides th’ impetuous force withhold;
Nor coat of double mail, with fcales of gold.
Down funk the monfter-bulk, and prefs’d the ground:
His arms and clattering fhield on the vaft body fossd.
Not with lefs ruin, than the Bajan mole
(Rais’d on the feas the furges to control),
At once comes tumbling down the rocky wall,
‘Prone to the deep the ftones disjointed fall
Off the vaft pile; the fcatter'd ocean flies; 965
Black fands, difcolour’d froth, and mingled mud arife,
"The frighted billows roll, and feek the fhores:
Then trembles Prochyta, then Ifchia roars:
Typhceus thrown beneath, by Jove’s command,
Aftonifh’d at the flaw that fhakes the land, 970
Soon fhifts his weary fide, and, fcarce awake,
With wonder feels the weight prefs lighter on his bk
The warrior-god the Latian troops infpir'd;
New ftrung their finews, and their courage fir'd,
Bat chills the Trojan hearts with cold affright: 97§
‘Then black defpair precipitates their flight.
When Pandarus beheld his brother kill’d,
‘The town with fear, and wild confufion fill'd,

He
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He torns the hinges of the heavy gate
With both his hands; and adds his fhoulders to the
weight. 9%0
Some happier friends within the walls inclos’d ;
The reft fhut out, to certain death expos’d.
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care,
T’ admit young Turnus, and include the war.
He thruft amid the crowd, fecurely bold; 985
Like a fierce tiger pent amid the fold.
Too late his blazing buckler they defcry ;
And fparkling fires that fhot from either eye:
His mighty members, and his ample breaft,
His rartling armour, and his crimfon creft. 99e
Far from that hated face the Trojans fly ;
All but the fool who fought his deftiny.
Mad Pandarus fteps forth, with vengeance vow’d
For Bitias’ death, and threatens thus aloud :
Thefe are not Ardea’s walls, nor this the town 995
Amata proffers with Lavinia’s crown:
Tis hoftile earth you tread ; of hope bereft,
No means of fafe return by flight are left,
o whom, with countenance calm, and foul fedate,
Thus Turnus: Then begin; and try thy fate: 1000
Ay meffage to the ghoft of Priam bear,
lell him a new Achilles fent thee there.
A lance of tough ground-ath the Trojan threw,
‘ough in the rind, and knotted as it grew;
Vith his full force he whirl’d it firft around ; 100§
‘ut the foft yielding air receiv’d the wound :
: Imperial
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Imperial Juno turn’d the courfe before,
And fix’d the wandering weapon in the door.

But hope not thou, faid Turnus, when I ftrike,
To fhun thy fate; our force is not alike: 1010
Nor thy fteel temper'd by the Lemnian god:

‘Then, rifing, on his utmoft ftretch he ftood;

And aim’d from high: the full defcending blow

Cleaves the broad front, and beardlefs cheeks in two:

Down finks the giant, with a thundering found,

His ponderous limbs opprefs the trembling ground;

Blood, brains, and foam, gufh from the gaping
wound.

Scalp, face, and fhoulders, the keen fteel divides;

And the fhar'd vifage hangs on equal fides.

‘The Trojans fly from their approaching fate: " 1080

And had the vi€tor then fecur’d the gate,

And to his troops without unclos'd the bars,

One lucky day had ended all his wars.

But boiling youth, and blind defire of blood,

Pufh on his fury to purfue the crowd; 102§

Hamftring’d behind, unhappy Gyges dy’d;

"Then Phalaris is added to his fide:

The pointed javelins from the dead he drew,

And their friends arms againft their fellows threw.

Strong Halys ftands in vain; weak Phlegys flies;

Saturnia, ftill at hand, new force and fire fuppliess

‘Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcander fall

(Engag’d againft the foes, who fcal’d the wall):

But whom they fear’d without, they found within:

At laft, though late, by Linceus he was feen: 10}3{5
e
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+ calls new fuccours, and affaults the prince;

t weak his force, and vain is their defence,

im'd to the right, his fword the hero drew,

ud at one blow the bold aggreflor {lew.

+ joints the neck; and with a ftroke fo ftrong, 1040
i¢ helm flies off; and bears the head along.

xt him, the huntfman Amycus he kill'd,

darts envenom’d, and in poifon fkill'd.

en Clytius fell beneath his fatal {pear,

d Cretus, whom the Mufes held fo dear: 104§
: fought with coatage, and he fang the fight:

ms were his bufinefs, verfes his delight.

The Trojan chiefs behold, with rage and grief, -
eir flaughter’d friends, and haften their relief.

|d Mneftheus rallies firft the broken train, © 1050
10m brave Serefthus and his troop fuftain,

fave the living, and revenge the dead,

ainft one warrior’s arm all Troy they led.

void of fenfe and courage, Mneftheus cry’d,

iere can you hope your coward heads to hide? 1053
» where beyond thefe rampires can you run!

e man, and in your camp inclos’d, you thun!

Ul then a fingle {fword fuch flaughter boatt,

d pafs unpunifh’d from a numerous hoft?

faking honour, and renouncing fame, 1060
ur gods, your country, and your king, you fhame,
This juft reproach their virtue does excite,

ey ftand, they join, they thicken to the fight.

Now Turnus doubts, and yet difdains to yield ;

: with flow paces meafures back the field; - 1a6g
Vor, XXIII, X A
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And inches to the walls, where Tiber’s tide,.

‘Wathing the camp, defends the weaker fide.

The more he lofes, they advance the more;.

And tread in every ftep he trod before:

They fhout, they bear him back, and whom by migfis

They cannot conquer, they opprefs with weight,
As, compafs’d with a wood of fpears around,

The lordly lion fill maintains his ground;

Grins horrible, retires, and turns again;

‘Threats his diftended paws, and fhakes his mane:

He lofes while in vain he prefles on,

Nor will his courage let him dare to runj

So Turnus fares, and, unrefolv’d of flight,

Moves tardy back, and juft recedes from fight.

Yet twice, enrag’d, the combat he renews, ro8o

Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes purfues:

But now they fwarm; and, with frefh troops fupply'ds

Come rolling on, and rufh from every fide.

Nor Juno, who fuftain’d his arms before,

Dares with new ftrength fuffice th’ exhaufted ftore,

For Jove, with four commands, fent Iris down,

‘To force th’ invader from th’ affrighted town.
With labour fpent, no longer can he wield

'The heavy faulchion, or fuftain the fhield :

O’erwhelm’d with darts, which from afar they flings

‘The weapons round his hollow temples ring:

His golden helm gives way: with ftony blows

Batter'd, and flat, and beaten to his brows,

His creft is rafh’d away; his ample thield

Is falfify’d, and round with javelins ill'd, l’i'%:
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¢ foe now faint; the Trojans overwhelm:
Mneftheus lays hard load upon his helm.

weat fucceeds, he drops at every pore,

driving duft his cheeks are pafted. o'er.

:r and fhorter every gafp he takes, 1160
rain efforts and hurtlefs blows he makes,

1 as he was, at length, he leap’d from high;

’d in the flood, and made the waters fly.

rellow god the welcome burden bore,

vip'd the fweat, and wafh'd away the gore: 110§
gently wafts him to the farther coaft;

ends him fafe to chear his anxious hoft.

X2 TS
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THE
TENTH BOOK
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THE ARGUMENT.

Jupiter, calling a council of the gods, forbids themto
engage in either party. At ncas’s return, there
is a bloody battle: Turnus killing Pallas ;. Zness,
Laufus, and Mezentius. Mezentius is defcribed 8
an atheift; Laufus as a pious and virtuous youth:
the different a&tions and death of thefe two arc the
fubject of a noble epifode.

THE gates of heaven unfold; Jove fummons all
The gods to council in the common hall,
Sublimely feated, he furveys from far
‘The fields, the camp, the fortune of the war;
And all th’ inferior world : from firft to laft §
'The fovereign fenate in degrees are plac’d.

Then thus th’ almighty fire began: Ye gods,

Natives, or denizens, of bleft abodes;
From
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rom whence thefe murmurs, and this change of mind,
‘his backwazrd fate from what was firft defign’d? 10”
7hy this protratted war? When my commands
ronounc’d a peace, and gave the Latian lands.
That fear or hopes on either part divides
tur heavens, and .arms our powers on different fides?
. lawful time of war at length will come 15
Nor need your hafte anticipate the doom) }
Vhen Carthage fhall contend the world with Rome:
hall force the rigid rocks, and Alpine chains;
wnd like a flood come pouring on the plains:
"hen is your time for faion and debate, 20
ar partial favour, and permitted hate,
et now your immature diffenfion ceafe :
it quiet, and compofe your fouls to peace,

Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charge:
ut lovely Venus thus replies at large: 25
) power immenfe, eternal energy!
for to what elfe prote&tion can we fly?)
eeft thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare
1 fields, unpunifh’d, and infult my care?
[ow lofty Turnus vaunts amidft his train, 30
tthining arms triumphant on the plain?
v’n in their lines and trenches they contend;
«nd fearce their walls the Trojan troops defend:
"he town is fill'd with flaughter, and o’erfloats,
Vith a red deluge, their increafing moats. 35
Eneas, ignorant, and far from thence,
Ias Jeft a camp expos'd, without defence,
X3 This

‘e
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‘This endlefs outrage fhall they ftill fuftain?

Shall Troy rencw’d be forc’d, and fired again? -

A fecond fiege my banifh’d iffuc fears, - b

And a new Diomede in arms appears, '

One more andacious mortal will be found 3

And 1 thy daughter wait another wound.

Yet if, with fates averfe, without thy leave,

‘The Latian lands my progeny receive, 4

Bear they the pains of violated faw, '

And thy protetion from their aid withdraw,

But if the gods their fure fuccefs foretel,

If thofe of heaven confent with thofe of hell,

‘To promife Italy; who dare debate [ ]

"The power of Jove, or fix another fate?

What fhould I tell of tempefts on the main,

Of Zolus ufurping Neptune’s reign?

Of Iris fent, with Bacchanalian heat,

T infpire the matrons, and deftroy the flest.  §f

Now Juno to the Stygian fky defcends, '

Solicits hell for aid, and arms the fiends,

‘That new example wanted yet above:

An a& that well became the wife of Jove.

Alefto, rais’d by her, with rage inflames 6

‘The peaceful bofoms of the Latian dames.

Imperial fway no more exalts my mind

(Such hopes I had indeed, while heaven was kind);

Now let my happier foes poffefs my place,

Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race; 65}

And conquer they, whom you with conqueft grace.
. Since
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wa can fpare, from all your wide command,

of earth, no hofpitable land,

nay my wandering fugitives receive

aughty Juno will not give you leave); 70

ather (if I ftill may ufe that name)

d Troy, yet {moking from the flame,

m, let Afcanius by my care, ~

from danger, and difmifs’d the war:

us let him live, without a crown; 75

1cr may be caft on coafts unknown, }

ng with fate; but let me fave the {on.

Cythera, mine the Cyprian towers;

recefles, and thofe facred bowers,

ly let him reft ; his right refign 8o

ais’d empire, and his Julian line.

arthage may th’ Aufonian towns deftroy,

t the race of a rejected boy,

ofits it my fon, to 'fcape the fire,

vith his gods, and loaded with his fire; 85

the perils of the fess and wind ;

1e Greeks, and leave the war behind;

h th’ Italian fhores: if, after all,

nd Pergamus is doom’d to fall ?

stter had he curb’d his high defires, go

rer'd o'er his ill-extinguifh’d fires.

»is’ banks the fugitives reftore,

¢ them back to war, and all the woes before.

indignation {well’d Saturnia’s heart :

&t I awn, fhe faid, my fecret fmart? 95
X ¢ What
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What with more decence were in filence kept,

And but for this unjuft reproach had flept.

Did god, or man, your favourite fon advife,

With war unhop’d the Latians to farprize?

By fate you boaft, and by the gods decree, . 10
He left his native land for Italy:

Confefs the truth; by mad Caffandra, more

Than Heaven, infpir'd, he fought a foreign fhore! -
Did I perfuade to truft his fecond Troy -

To the raw condut of a beardlefs boy? 10§
With walls unfinifh’d, which himfelf forfakes,

And through the waves a wandering voyage takes?
‘When have I urg’d him meanly to demand

‘The Tufcan aid, and arm a quiet land ?

Did I or Iris give this mad advice? 110
Or made the fool himfelf the fatal choice?

You think it hard, the Latians fhould deftroy

With fwords your ‘Trojans, and with fires your Troy:
Hard and unjuft indeed, for men to draw

‘Their native air, nor take a foreign law: 1811
That Turnus is permitted fill to live,

‘To whom his birth a god and goddefs give:

But yet ’tis juft and lawful for your line,

‘To drive their fields, and force with fraud to join.
Realms not your own, among your clans divide, 120
And from the bridegroom tear the promis’d bride:
Petition, while you public arms prepare;

Pretend a peace, and yet provoke a war.

*Twas given to you, your darling fon to fhrowd,
To draw the daftard from the fighting crowd; 12 5][

And for a man obtend an empry Aol <
- A\
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ming fleets you turn’d the fire away,

ng’d the fhips to daughters of the fea,

ny crime, the Queen of Heaven offends,

efume to fave her fuffering friends. 130

1, not knowing what his foes decree,

is abfent: abfent let him be.

Cythera, yours the Cyprian towers,

recefles, and the facred bowers. :

you then thefe needlefs arms prepare, 135

s provoke a people prone to war? .

ith fire the Trojan town deface,

:r from return your exil’d race?

ie caufe of mifchief, or the man,

wlefs luft the fatal war began? 140

n whofe faith th’ adulterous youth rely’d :

»mis’d, who procur’d, the Spartan bride?

1 th’ united ftates of Greece combin’d,

¢ the world of the perfidious kind;

1s your time to fear the Trojan fate: 148

arrels and complaints are now too late.

Juno. Murmurs sife, with mix’d applaufe;

1ey favour, or diflike, the caufe:

s, when yet unfledg’d in woods they lie,

ers firft their tender voices try : 150

ae on the main with bellowing rage,

'ms to trembling mariners prefage.

thus to both reply’d th’ imperial god,

ikes Heaven’s axles with his awful nod.

1€ begins, the filent fenate ftand 155

verence, liftening to the dread command:
: T
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‘The clouds difpel; the winds their breath reftrain;
And the hufh’d waves lie flatted en the main).
Caeleftials! your attentive ears incline;
“Since, faid the god, the Trojans muft not-join '160}
In wifh'd alliance with the Latian line;
Since endlefs jarrings, -and immortal hate,
"'Tend but to difcompofe our happy ftate; }
'The war henceforward be refign'd to Fate,
"Each to his proper fortune ftand or fall, 165
“Equal and anconcern'd I look on all.
*Rutulians, Trojans, are the fame to me;
And both fhall draw the lots their fates decree,
.Let thefe affault, if Fortune be their friend;
‘And if fhe favours thofe, let thofe defend: 170
“‘The Fates will find their way. The Thunderer faid;
And fhook the facred honours of his head;
Attefting Styx, th’ inviolable flood,
And the black regions of his brother god:
Trembled the poles of Heav’n; and earth coafefs'd:
~ thenod: 17§
This end the feffions had : the fenate rife,
And to his palace wait their fovereign through the fiies.
Mean time, intent upon their fiege, the foes
‘Within their walls the Frojan hoft inclofe:
"'They wound, they kill, they watch at every gate: 180
Renew the fires, -and urge their happy fate.
Th’ Aneans with in vain their wonted chief,
Hopelefs of flight, more hopelefs of relief;
‘Thin on the towers they ftand; and ev’n thofe few,
A fecble, fainting, and deje@ed crew: 185
1 .{&
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1 the face of danger fome there ftood s

wo bold brothers of Sarpedon’s blood,

and Acmon: both th’ Affaraci;

g Hamon, and, though young, refolv’d to die,
thefe were Clarus and Thymetes join'd; 198
i and Caftor, both of Lycian kind.

Acmon’s hands a rolling ftone there came,

ge, it half deferv’d a mountain’s name!

1-finew’d was the youth, and big of bone,
rother Mneftheus could not more have done;; }
» great father of th’ intrepid fon. .
firebrands throw, fome flights of arrows fend;
ome with darts, and fome with ftones defend.
the prefs appears the beauteous boy, .
are of Venus, and the hope of Troy, 200
vely face unarm’d, his head was bare, :
Jlets o’er his fhoulders hung his hair;

rehead circled with a diadem;

zuith’d from the crowd he fhines a gem,

s'd in gold, or pelifh’d ivory fet, 20§
t the meaner foil of fable jet.

' finarus was wanting to the war,

ing pointed arrows from afar,

eath with poifon arm’d: in Lydia born
plenteous harvefts the fat fields adorn: 210
proud Pa®olus floats the fruitful lands,

:aves a rich manure of golden fands,

Capys, author of the Capuan name:

1ere was Mneftheus too increas’d in fame, }

Turnus from the camp he caft with fhame, 21¢

T
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Thus mortal war was wag'd on either fide,”
Mean time the hero cuts the nightly tide:
For, anxious, from Evander when he went,
He fought the Tyrrhene camp, and Tarchon’s tent;
&Expos'd the caufe of coming to the chief; 229
His name and country told, and afk’d relief:
Propos’d the terms; his own fmall ftrength dechar'd,
What vengeance proud Mezentius had prepar’d:
What Tumux, bold and violent, defign’d;
‘Then fhew'd the flippery ftate of haman kind, 225
And fickle Fortune; warn’d him to beware:
And to his wholefome counfel added prayer.
‘Tarchon, without delay, the treaty figns:
And to the Trojan troops the Tufcan joins.
They foon fet {ail; nor now the Fates withftand; 230
“Their forces trufted with a foreign hand.
ZEneas leads; upon his ftern appear
Two lions carv’d, which rifing Ida bear; }
1da, to wandering Trojans ever dear.
Under their grateful fhade Zneas fate, 23§
Revolving war’s events, and various fate.
His left young Pallas kept, fix'd to his fide,
And oft’ of winds inquir’d, and of the tide:
Oft’ of the ftars, and of their watery way;
And what he fuffer'd both by land and fea. 249
Now, facred fifters, open all your fpring:
The Tufcan leaders, and their army fing ;
Which follow’d great Aneas to the war:
Their arms, their numbers, and their names, declare.
A thou




-ZNEIS. BOOK X, a1y

A thoufand youths brave Mafficus obey, 24§
Born imr the Tiger, through the foaming fea;:
From Afium brought, and Cofa, by his care;
For arms, light quivers, bows and fhafts they bear.
Fierce Abas next, his men bright armour wore;
His ftern, Apollo’s golden ftatue bore.. 250
Six hundred Populonea fent along,
All kill’d in martial exercife, and ftrong.
Three hundred more for battle Ilva joins,
An ifle-renown’d for feel, and unexhaufted mines,
Afylas on his prow the third appears. 255
Who heaven interprets, and the wandering ftars ;
From offer’d entrails prodigies-expounds,
And peals of thunder, with prefaging founds.
A thoufand fpears in warlike order ftand,
Sent by the Pifans under his command. 260
Fair Aftur follows in the watery field,
Proud of his manag’d horfe, and painted fhield,
Gravifca, noifom from the neighbouring fen,
And his own Ceere, fent three hundred men:
With thofe which Minio’s fields, and Pyrgi gave; 265
All bred in arms, unanimous and brave.
Thou, Mufe, the name of Cinyras renew ;
And brave Cupavo follow’d but by few:
Whofe helm confefs’d the lineage of the man,
And bore, with wings difplay’d, a filver fwan.. 270
Love was the fault of his fam’d anceftry,
‘Whofe forms and fortunes in his enfigns fly.
For Cycnus lov'd unhappy Phacton,

And fung his lofs in poplar groves alone;
Veoealn
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_ Beneath the fifter fhades to footh his grief: 78
Heaven heard his fong, and haften’d his relief;
And chang’d to fnowy plumes his hoary hair,
- And wing’d his flight, to chant aloft in air.
His fon Cupavo brufh’d the briny flood : .
Upon his ftern a brawny Centaur ftood, 280
. Who heav’d a rock, and threatening ftill to throw,
With lifted hands, alarm’d the feas below:
‘They feem to fear the formidable fight,
And roll'd their billows on, to fpeed his flight.
Ocnus was next, who led his native train 285
Of hardy warriors through the watery plain,
‘The fon of Manto, by the Tufcan ftream,
From whence the Mantuan town derives the name,
An ancient city, but of mix'd defcent,
"Three feveral tribes compofe the government: 390
Four towns are under each; but all obey
‘The Mantuan laws, and own the Tufcan fway.
~ Hate to Mezentius arm’d five hundred more,
‘Whom Mincius from his fire Benacus bore;
(Mincius with wreaths of reeds his forchead cover'd
o’er. . 295
Thefe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fweep,
With ftretching oars, at once the glafly deep:
Him, and his martial train, the Triton bears,
High on his poop the fea-green god appears:
Frowning he feems his crooked fhell to found, 3%
And at the blaft the billows dance around,
A hairy man above the wafte he thows,
A porpoife tail bencath his belly grows; ol
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s a fith: his breaft the waves divides,

h and foam augment the murmuring tides. 305

iirty fhips tranfport the chofen train,

r's relief,. and fcour the briny main,

vas the world forfaken by the fun,

:be half her nightly race had run..

ful chief, who never clos’d his eyes, 310:

‘he rudder holds, the fails fupplies..

»f Nereids meet him on the flood,

own gallies, hewn from Ida’s wood :-

as many nymphs the fea they {weep,

before tall vefiels on the deep. - 315

»w him from afar; and in a ring

1e thip that bore the Trojan king..

:e,. whofe voice excell’d the reft,.

e waves advanc'd her fnowy breaft,

t hand ftops the ftern, her left divides 320-

ing ocean, and corres the tides:

s for all the choir; and thus began

afing words to warn th’ unknowing man:

rlov'd lord? O goddefs-born! awake,.

rery fail, purfue your watery track; 32%.

s your courfe. Your navy once were we,

v's height defcending to the fea:

nus, as at anchor fix'd we ftood,.

. to violate our holy wood.

5°’d from fhore we fled his fires profane 330

ngly we broke our mafter’s chain); }

: have fought you through the Tufcan main. "
T
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‘The mighty mother chang’d our forms to thefe,
And gave us life immortal in the feas.
But young Afeanius, in his camp diftrefs’d, 335
By your infulting foes is hardly prefs'd ;
‘Th’ Arcadian horfemen, and Eirurian hoft,
Advance in order on the Latian coaft:
‘To cut their way the Daunian chief defigns,
Before their troops can reach the Trojan lines. 340
Thou, when the rofy morn reftores the light,
Firft arm thy foldiers for th’ enfuing fight;
Thyfelf the fated fword of Vulcan wield,
And bear aloft th’ impenetrable fhield.
‘To-morrow’s fun, unlefs my fkill be vain, 35
Shall fee huge heaps of foes in battle flain.
Parting, fhe fpoke; and, with immortal force,
Pufh’d on the veflel in her watery courfe,
(For well fhe knew the way) impell’d behind,
The fhip flew forward, and outftript the wind, 350
'The reft make up : unknowing of the caufe,
The chief admires their fpeed, and happy omems
draws.

Then thus he pray’d, and fix’d on heaven his eyes:
Hear thou, great mother of the deities,
With turrets crown’d, (on Ida’s holy hill, = 35§
Fierce tigers, rein’d and curb’d, obey thy will),
Firm thy own omens, lead us on to fight,
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right.

He faid no more. And now renewing day

Had chac’d the fhadows of the night away, 360
: He
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He charg’d the foldiers with preventing care,

Their flags to follow, and their arms prepare;

Warn’d of th’ enfuing fight, and bade them hope the

war.

Now, from his lofty poop, he view'd below,

His camp encompafs’d, and th’ inclofing foe. 365

His blazing fhield embrac’d, he held on high;

The camp receive the fign, and with loud thouts reply.,

Hope arms their conrage: from their towers they throw

Their darts with double force, and drive the foe,

Thus, at the fignal given, the cranes arife 370

Before the ftormy fouth, and blacken all the fkies.,
XKing Turnus wonder’d at the fight renew’d ;

Till, looking back, the Trojan fleet he view’d;

The feas with fwelling canvafs cover'd o'er;

And the fwift thips defcending on the fhore. 375

‘The Latians faw from far, with dazzled eyes,

‘The radiant creft that feem’d in flames to rife,

And dart diffufive fires around the field;

And the keen glittering of the golden fhield.

‘Thus threatening comets, when by night they rife, 380

Shoot fanguine ftreams, and fadden all the fkies:

So Sirius, flathing forth finifter lights,

Pale human-kind with plagues and with dry famme

frights,

Yet Turnus, with undaunted mind, is bent

‘To man the fhores, and hinder their defcent: 385

And thus awakes the | courage of his friends.

What you fo long have wifh’d, kind fortune fends:
Vou, XXIII, R ¢ In
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In ardent arms to meet th’ invading foe:
You find, and find him at advantage now,
Yours is the day, you need but only dare: 390
Your fwords will make you matfters of the war.
Your fires, your fons, your houfes, apd your lands,
And deareft wives, are all within your hands.
Be mindful of the race from whence you came;
And emulate in arms your father’s fame. 395
Now take the time, while ftaggering yet they ftand
With feet unfirm ; and prepoflefs the firand :
Fortune befriends the bold. No more he faid,
But balanc’d whom to leave, and whom to lead :
‘Then thefe eles, the landing to prevent; 400
And thofe he leaves, to keep the city pent.

Mean time the Trojan fends his troops afhore:
Some are by boats expos’d, by bridges more,
With labouring oars they bear along the ftrand,
Where the tide languifhes, and leap a-land. 495
‘Tarchon obferves the coaft with careful eyes,
And where no ford he finds, no water fries,
Nor billows with unequal murmur roar,
But fmoothly flide along, and fwell the fhore:
That courfe he fteer’d, and thus he gave command,
Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land :
Force on the veflel, that her keel may wound
‘This hated foil, and furrow hottile ground.
Let me fecurely land, I afk no more, ‘
Then fink my fhips, or fhatter on the fhore. 415
This fiery {peech inflames his fearful friends,
They tug at every oar; and every ftretcher bends:
o s . . They
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I'heyrunthcir(hip:agtaund,-thev&‘elsknock.
‘Thus forc’d athore) and tremble with the fhock,
Tarchon’s alone was loft, and ftranded flood, 420
stuck on a bank, and beaten by the flood.
She breaks her back, the loofen’d fides give way,
And plunge the Tufcan foldiers in the fea,
Their broken oars and floating planks withftand
Their paffage, while they labour to the land; 42 5}
And ebbing tides bear back upon th’ uncertain fand,
Now Turnus leads his troops, without delay,
Advancing to the margin of the fea.
The trumpets found: Zneas firft affail’d
The clowns new-rais’d and raw ; and foon prevail'd, 430
3reat Theron fell, an omen of the fight:
3reat Theron large of limbs, of giant height,
1e firft in open fields defy’d the prince,
Jut armour fcal’d with gold was no defence _
\gainft the fated fword, which open’d wide 433
1is plated fhield, and pierc’d his naked fide.
Next, Lycas fell; who, not like others born,
Vas from his wretched mother ripp’d and torn:
acred, O Pheebus! from his birth to thee,
"or his beginning life from biting fteel was free. 440
Vor far from him was Gyas laid along,
Of monftrous bulk; with Ciffeus fierce and ftrong 5
7ain bulk and ftrength; for when the chief affail’d,
Nor valour, nor Herculean arms, avail'd;
Nor their fam’d father, wont in war to go 445
Nith great Alcides, while he toil’'d belows '
S Yz . 'The
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‘The noify Pharos next receiv’d his death,
Zneas writh'd his dart, and fiopp’d his bawling breath,
‘Then wretched Cydon had receiv’d his doom, .
Who courted Clytius in his beardlefs bloom, 450
And fought with luft obfcene polluted joys:
‘The Trojan {fword had cur’d his love of boys,
Had not his feven bold brethren ftopp’d the courfe
Of the fierce champion, with united force.
Seven darts are thrown at once, and fome rebound 455
From his bright fhield, fome on his helmet found:
The reft had reach’d him, but his mother’s care
Prevented thofe, and turn’d afide in air.

The prince then call'd Achates, to fupply
‘The {pears that knew the way to victory. 460
Thofe fatal weapons, which, inur’d to blood,
In Grecian bodies under Ilium ftood :
Not one of thofe my hand fhall tofs in vain
Againft our foes, on this contended plain,
He faid: then feiz’d a mighty fpear, and threw; 465
Which, wing’d with fate, through Mzon’s buckler flew;
Pierc’d all the brazen plates, and reach’d his heart:
He ftagger’d with intolerable fmart.
Alcanor faw ; and reach’d, but reach’d in vain,
His helping hand, his brother to fuftain, 470
A fecond fpear, which kept the former courfe,
From the fame hand, and fent with equal force,
His right arm pierc’d, and, holding on, bereft
His ufe of both, and pinion’d down his left.
Then Numitor, from his dead brother, drew 47§
Th’ ill-omen’d fpear, and st the Trojan threw:

Qreventing
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Preventing Fate direéts the lance awry,
Which, glancing, only mark’d Achates’ thigh.
In pride of youth the Sabine Claufus came,
And from afar at Dryops took his aim. 480
The fpear flew hiffing through the middle fpace,
And pierc’d his throat, diretted at his face:
It fopp’d at once the paffage of his wind,
And the free foul to flitting air refign’d ;

-His forehead was the firft that ftruck the ground; 485
Life-blood and life rufh’d mingled through the wound.
He flew three brothers of the Borean race,

And three, whom Ifmarus, their native place, }
Had fent to war, but all the fons of Thrace,

Halefus next, the bold Aurunci leads; 490
‘The fon of Neptune to his aid fucceeds,
Confpicuous on his horfe: on either hand
‘Thefe fight to keep, and thofe to win the land.
With mutual blood th’ Aufonian foil is dy’d,
‘While on its borders each their claim decide. 495
As wintery winds, contending in the fky,
‘With equal force of lungs their titles try:
‘They rage, they roar; the doubtful rack of heaven
Stands without motion, and the tide undriven:
Each bent to conquer, neither fide to yield; . 506
‘They long fufpend the fortune of the field.
Both armies thus perform what courage can:
Foot fet to foot, and mingled man to man.
But in another part, th’ Arcadian horfe,
With ill-fuccefs engage the Latin force, ‘50§
Y 3 Tor
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For where th’ impetuous torrent, rufhing down, -~
Huge craggy ftones, and rooted trees had thrown, -
‘They left theis courfers, and, unus’d to fight ‘
On foot, were {catter'd in a thameful flight.
Pallas, who with difdain and grief had viewd 10
His foes purfuing, and his friends purfu'd,
Us’d threatnings mix’d with prayers, his laft refource;
With thefe to move their minds, with thofe to fire their
force,

Which way, companions! whither would you run?
By you yourfelves, and mighty battles wén; 1
By my great fire, by his eftablifh’d name,
And early promife of my future fame;
By my youth emulous of equal right,
‘To fhare his honours, fhun ignoble flight.
‘Truft not your feet; your hands muft hew your way
‘Through yon black body, and that thick array:
>Tis through that forward path that we muft come:
‘There lies our way, and that our paffage home,
Nor powers above, nor deftinies below,

Opprefs our arms; with equal ftrength we go; 525}
- With mortal hands to meet a mortal foe. -
See on what foot we ftand : a fcanty fhore;
The fea behind, our enemies before :
No paffage left, unlefs we fwim the main;
Or, forcing thefe, the Trojan trenches gain, §30
This faid, he ftrode with eager hafte along, ‘
And bore amidft the thickeft of the throng,
Lagus, the firft he met, with fate to foe,
Had heav’d a ftone of mighty weight to. throw ;

P
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jtooping, the fpear defcended on his chine, §35
Juft where the bone diftinguifh’d either loin: :
[t ftuck fo faft, fo deeply bury’d lay,

That fcarce the vi€tor forc’d the fteel away,

Hifbon came on, but while he mov’d too flow
To wifh’d revenge, the prince prevents his blow; 540
For, warding his at once, at once he prefs'd;

And plung’d the fatal weapon in his breaft.

Then lewd Anchemolus he laid in duft,

Who ftain’d his ftepdam’s bed with impious luft,

And after him the Daunian twins were flain, 548
Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian plain : '

So wondrouys like in feature, fhape, and fize,

As caus’d an error in their parents’ eyes.

Grateful miftake! but foon the fword decxda

The nice diftin&ion, and their fate divides. 559
Far Thimbrus’ head was lopp’d: and Laris’ hand,
Difmember’d, fought its owner on the ftrand:

The trembling fingers yet the fauchion ftrain, °

And threaten ftill th’ intended ftroke in vain.

Now, to renew the charge, th’ Arcadiéns came:
Sight of fuch a@ts, and fenfe of honeft thame, }
And grief, with anger mix’d, their minds inflame.
Then with a cafual blow was Rbzteus flain,

Who chanc’d, as Pallas threw, to crofs the phixﬁ o
The flying {pear was after Ilus fent, 560
But Rhzteus happen’d on a death unmeant: '
From Teuthras and from Tyrus while he fled,
The lance, athwart his body, laid him dead,

Y4 Rall'd
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" Roll'd from his chariot with a mortal weund,

And intercepted fate, he fpurn’d the ground. 65
As, when in fummer welcome winds arife,

‘The watchful fhepherd to the foreft flies, '

And fires the midmoft plants ;. contagion fpreads,

And catching flames infet the neighbouring beads;

Around the foreft flies the furious blaft, 5§70

And all the leafy nation finks at laft ; }

And Vulcan rides in triumph o’er the wafte;

‘The paftor, pleas’d with his dire vi&tory,

Beholds the fatiate flames in fheets afcend the fky:

So Pallas’ troops their fcatter’d ftrength unite;  ¢75

And, pouring on their foes, their prince delight,
Halefus came, fierce with defire of blood

(But firft colleéted in his arms he ftood;;

Advancing then he ply'd the fpear fo well,

Ladon, Demodochus, and Pheres, fell: 580

Around his head he tofs’d his glittering brand,

And from Strymonius hew’d his better hand,

Held up to guard his throat: then hurl'd a ftone

At Thoas’ ample front, and pierc’d the bone:

It ftruck beneath the fpace of either eye, 11

And blood, and mingled brains, together fly,

Deep tkill'd in future fates, Halefus’ fire

Did with the youth to lonely groves retire:

But, when the father’s mortal race was run,

Dire Deftiny laid hold upon the fon, §90

And haul'd him to the war: to find beneath

Th’ Evandrian {pear 2 memorable death, s

P
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Pallas th’ encounter feeks; but, ere he throws,
To Tufcan Tiber thus addrefs’d his vows ¢
O facred ftream, dire¢t my flying dart, 595
And give to pafs the proud Halefus’ heart :
His arms and {poils thy holy oak fhall bear.
Pleas’d with the bribe, the god receiv’d his prayer ;
For, while his fhield protes a friend diftrefs’d,
‘The dart came driving on, and pierc’d his breaft. 600

But-Laufus, no fmall portion of the war,
Permits not panick fear to reign too far,
Caus’d by the death of fo renown'd a knight;
But by his own example chears the fight.
Fierce Abas firft he flew; Abas, the ftay 6os
Of Trojan hopes, and hindrance of the day,
"The Phrygian troops efcap’d, the Greeks in vain,
They, and their mix'd allies, now load the plain.
'To the rude fhock of war both armies came,
‘The leaders equal, and their ftrength the fame. ~ 610
"The rear {o prefs’d the front, they could not wield
Their angry weapons, to difpute the field. ,
Here Pallas urges on, and Laufus there,
Of equal youth and beauty both appear, }
But both by Fate forbid to breathe their native air.
Their congrefs in the field great Jove withftands,
Both doom’d to fall, but fall by greater hands.

Mean time Juturna warns the Daunian chief
Of Laufus’ danger, urging fwift relief.
With his driven chariot he divides the crowd, 620
And, making to his friends, thus calls aloud

Let



430 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL.

Let none prefume his needlefs aid to joins
Retire, and clear the field, the fight is mine:
‘To this right hand is Pallas only due:

Ohwere his father here my juft revenge to view! 635
From the forbidden fpace his men retir'd,

Pallas their awe and his ftern words admir’d,
Survey’d him o’er and o'er with wondering fight,
Struck with his haughty mien, and towering height.
Then to the king; your empty vaunts forbear; 630 .
Succefs I hope, and Fate I cannot fear.

Alive or dead, I fhall deferve a name:

Jove is impartial, and to both the fame,

-He faid, and to the void advanc’d his pace;

Pale horror fate on each Arcadian face. 638
‘Then Turnus, from his chariot leaping light,
Addrefs’d himfelf on foot to fingle fight,

And, as a lion, when he fpies from far

A bull that feems to meditate the war,

Bending his neck, and fpurning back the fand, 640
Runs roaring downward from his hilly ftand:
Imagine eager Turnus not more flow,

‘To ruth from high on his unequal foe.

. Young Pallas, when he faw the chief advance
Within due diftance of his flying lance, 64
Prepares to charge him firft, refolv’d to try
If Fortune would his want of force fupply;

And thus to Heaven and Hercules addrefs’d :
Alcides, once on earth Evander’s gueft, ,
His fon adjures you by thofe holy rites, 650
That hofpitable board, thof¢ genial nights;

AGft
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Affift my great attempt to gain this prize,
And let proud Turnus view, with dying eyes, _
His ravifh’d fpoils, *Twas heard, the vain requeft;
Alcides mourn’d; and ftifled fighs within his breaft.
"Then Jove, to footh his forrow, thus began: - _
Short bounds of life are fet to mortal man; }
*Tis virtue’s work alone to ftretch the narrow fpan.
So many fons of gods in bloody fight,
Around the walls of Troy, have loft the light: 660
My own Sarpedon fell beneath his foe, -
Nor 1, his mighty fire, could ward the blow.
Ev’n Turnus thortly fhall sefign his breath;
And ftands already on the verge of death,
This faid, the god permits the fatal fight, "~ 663
But from the Latian fields averts his fight.

"Now with full force his fpear young Pallas threw ;
And, having thrown, his fhining fauchion drew :
The fteel juft graz’d along the fhoulder joint, -
And mark’d it flightly with the glancing point, 670
Fierce Turnus firft to nearer diftance drew,
And pois'd his pointed fpear before he threw :
‘Then, as the winged weapon whizz'd along,
See now, faid he, whofe arm is better ftrung,
The fpear kept on the fatal courfe, unftay’d 673
By plates of iron, which o’er the fhield were laid:
‘Through folded brafs and tough bull-hides it pafs’d,
His croflet pierc’'d, and reach’d his heart at laft,
In vain the youth tugs at the broken wood,
The foul comes iffuing with the vital blood ; 680

He,
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He Aals: bis arms vpoa his body found ;

And with his bloody teeth he bites the ground.
Tuernus dettrode the corpfe: Arcadians hear,

Said be; my meffage to your mafter bear:

Such a5 the fire defeev’d, the fon I fend : 685

It conts him Jeer to be the Phrygians’ friend.

The biklets body, well him, T beftow,

Unak'd, to red bis wandering ghoft below.

He faid, and trampled down with all the force

Of his left fout, and fpurn’d the wretched corfe: 69>

Then inacch'd the thining belt, with gold inlaid;

"The beit Burvaion's artful hands had made: :

Where fitty facal brides, exprefs'd to fight,

All, in the compafs of one mournful night, }

Depriv J their bridegrooms of returning light, 695
In an ill heur infulting Tumus tore

Thow gelden fpoils, and in 2 worfe he wore.

QO morwls! blind in fate, who never know

To bxar high fortune, or endure the low!

The time thall come, when Turnus, bat in vain, 700

Shall with untouch'd the trophies of the flain:

Shall with the facal belt were far away ;

And curie the dire remembrance of the day.
The fad Arcadians from th’ unhappy field,

Bear back the breathlefs body on a thield. 795

O grace and grief of war! at once reftor'd

With praifes to thy fire, at once deplor'd.

One day firft fent thee to the fighting field,

Beheld whole heaps of foes in bartle kill'd; }

One day beheld thee dead, and baroe upen thy thield.

BNV
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difmal news, not from uncertain fame,

ad fpe@ators, to the hero came:

riends upon the brink of ruin ftand,

(s reliev’d by his vitorious hand.

hirls his fword around, without delay, 18

hews through adverfe focs an ample way;

nd fierce Turnus, of his conqueft proud:

der, Pallas, all that friendfhip ow’d

irge deferts, are prefent to his eyes;

slighted hand, and hofpitable ties. 720

wur fons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred,

ook in fight, and living victims led,

leafe the ghoft of Pallas; and expire

crifice, before his funeral fire.

Tagus next he threw: he ftoop’d below 728§

flying {pear, and fhun’d the promis’d blow. _

1, creeping, clafp’d the hero’s knees, and pray’d :

oung Iulus, by thy father’s fhade,

are my life, and fend me back to fee

onging fire, and tender progeny. 730

fty houfe I have, and wealth untold,

lver ingots, and in bars of gold:

hefe, and fums befides, which fee no day,

ranfom of this one poor life fhall pay.

furvive, fhall Troy the lefs prevail? 735

igle foul’s too light to turn the fcale.

aid. The hero fternly thus reply’d:

bars, and ingots, and the fums befide,

e for thy children’s lot. Thy Turnus broke

ules of war, by one relentlefs firoke, 740
Whea
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‘When Pallas fell: fo deems, nor deems alone,
My father’s fhadow, but my living fon,
“Thaus having faid, of kind remorfe bereft,
He feiz'd his helm, and dragg’d him with his left:
“Fhen with his right-hand, whilft his neck he wreath'd,
‘Up to the hilts his fhining fanchion fheath’d,
Apollo’s prieft, Hemonides, was near, -
His holy fillets on his front appear;
‘Glittering in arms he fhone amidft the crowd ;
Much of his god, more of his purple proud: 750
Him the fierce Trojan follow’d through the field,
“The holy coward fell: -and, forc'd to yield,
“The prince ftood o’er the prieft; and at one blow
‘Sent him an offering to the thades below.
His arms Serefthus on his thoulders bears, 73
Defign’d a trophy to the god of wars.
Vulcanian Ceculus renews the fight;
And umbro born upon the mountain’s height.
‘T'he champion. chears his troops t’ encounter thofe;
And feeks revenge himfelf on other foes. 760
At Anxur’s fhield he drove, and at the blow
Both fhield and arm to ground together ga.
Anxur had boafted much of magic charms,
And thought he wore impenetrable arms;
So made by mutter’d fpells: and from the fpheres 765
"Had life fecur'd in vain, for length of years.
'Then Tarquitus the field in triumph trod ;
A nymph his mother, and his fire a god.
Exulting in bright arms, he braves the prince;
With his portended lance he makes defences B’gg
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ack his feeble foc ; then, preffing on,
1is better hand, and drags him down.
ver the proftrate wretch, and as he lay,
es inventing, and prepar'd to pray,
ff his head; the trunk a moment flood, 778
nk; and roll’d along the fand in blood.
vengeful viQtor thus upbraids the flain;
¢, proud man, unpity’d on the plain:
¢, inglorious, and without a tomb,
n thy mother, and thy native home: 780
to favage beafts, and birds of prey;
wn for food to’montters of the fea,

ycas and Antzus next he ran,
iefs of Turnus, and who Jed his van,
«d for fear; with thefe he chac'd along, 785
the yellow-lock’d, and Numa ftrong, }
eat in arms, and both were fair and young:
was fon to Volfcens lately flain,

h furpafling all the Latian train, }
Amycla fix’d his filent eafy reign. 790
as ZAgean, when with heaven he ftrove,
ppofite in arms to mighty Jove;

ull his hundred hands, provok'd the war,

the forky lightning from afar:

mouths his flaming breath expires, 79§
h for flath returns, and fires for fires: '
ight-hand as many fwords he wields,

s the thunder on as many fhields:

rength like his the Trojan hero ftood,

»n the fields with falling crops were ftrowd, }

mce his fauchion found the tafte of blood.
Wik
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With fury fcarce to be conceiv'd, he flew

Againft Nipheeus, whom four courfers drew,

‘They, when they fee the fiery chief advance,

And puthing at their chefts his pointed lance,  8og
Wheel'd with fo fwift a motion, mad with fear,
They drew their mafter headlong from the chair:
They ftare, they ftart, nor ftop their courfe, before
‘They bear the bounding chariot to the fhore,

Now Lucagus and Liger fcour the plains, 810y
With two white fteeds, but Liger holds the reins, }
And Lucagus the lofty feat maintains.

Bold brethren both, the former wav’d in air '
His flaming fword; Zneas couch’d his fpear, }
Unus'd to threats, and more unus'd to fear. 815
‘Then Liger thus. ‘Thy confidence is vain
To 'fcape from hence, as from the Trojan plain:
Nor thefe the fteeds which Diomede beftrode,
Nor this the chariot where Achilles rode:
Nor Venus’ veil is here, nor Neptune’s fhield: 820
Thy fatal hour is come; and this the field.
Thus Liger vainly vaunts: the Trojan peer
Return’d his anfwer with his flying {pear.
As Lucagus to lafh his horfes bends,
Prone to the wheels, and his left foot protends, 825
Prepar’d for fight, the fatal dart arrives,
And through the border of his buckler drives;
Pafs’d through, and pierc’d his groin ; the deadly wound,
Caft from his chariot, roll'd him on the ground.
Whom thus the chief upbraids with fcornful fpight; 830
Blame not the flownefs of your fteeds in flight;

Vain
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1adows did not force their fwift retreat:

1 yourfelf forfake your empty feat.

I, and feiz’d at once the loofen’d rein

iger lay already on the plain 835
fame thock); then, ftretching out his hands,
creant thus his wretched life demands :

y thyfelf, O more than mortal man?

and him from whom thy breath began,

rm’d thee thus divine, I beg thee fpare 840
ifeit life, and hear thy fuppliant’s prayer.

wch he fpoke; and more he would have faid,

: ftern hero turn’d afide his head,

it him fhort: I hear another man,

Ik'd not thus before the fight began ; 845
ike your turn: and, as a brother fhould,

your brather to the Stygian flood:

hrough his breaft his fatal fword he fent,

e foul iffued at the gaping vent.

ms the fkies, and torrents tear the ground, 850
ag'd the prince, and fcatter’d deaths around:
rth Afcanius, and the Trojan train,

tom the camp, fo long befieg’d in vain.

me the king of gods and mortal man

onference with his queen, and thus began: § 113
er-goddefs, and well-pleafing wife,

ink you Venus’ aid fupports the ftrife;

s.her Trojans, or themfelves alone

1born valour force their fortune on ?

erce in fight, with courage undecay’dl 860
if fuch warriors want immorta] aid,

. XXII1, Z AN
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To whom the goddefs with the charming eyes,
Soft in her tone, fubmiffively replies.
Why, O my fovereign lord, whofe frown I fear,
And cannot, unconcern’d, your anger bear; 865
Why urge you thus my grief ? when if I fill
{As once I was) were miftrefs of your will,
From your almighty power, your pleafing wife
Might gain the grace of lengthening Turnus’ life;
Securely fnatch him from the fatal fight; 870
And give him to his aged father’s fight.
Now let him perith, fince you hold it good,
And glut the Trojans with his pious blood.
Yet from our lineage he derives his name,
And in the fourth degree from god Pilumnus came!
Yet he devoutly pays you rites divine,
And offers daily incenfe at your fhrine,

Then fhortly thus the fovereign god reply’'d;
Since in my power and goodnefs you confide;
If for a little fpace, a lengthen’d fpan, 8%
You beg reprieve for this expiring man:
I grant you leave to take your Turnus hence,
From inftant fate, and can fo far difpenfe.
But if fome fecret meaning lies beneath,
‘To fave the fhort-liv’d youth from deftin’d death: 885
Or if a farther thought you entertain,
T o change the fates; you feed your hopes in vain,

To whom the goddefs thus, with weeping eyes:
And what if that requeft your tongue denies,
Your heart fhould grant; and not a fhort reprieve, 890
But length of certain life to Turmus give?

Naw
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seedy death attends the guiltlefs youth,
refaging foul divines with truth,
, O! I wifh might err through caufelefs fears,
wu (for you have power) prolong his years. 89¢
s having faid, involv’d in clouds, fhe flies,
ives a ftorm before her through the fkies,
he defcends, alighting on the plain,
the fierce foes a dubious fight maintain,
condens’d, a fpeétre foon fhe made, 9oo
hat Zneas was, fuch feem’d the fhade.
4 with Dardan arms, the phantom bore
d aloft, a plumy creft he wore:
ind appear’d a fhining fword to wield,
at fuftain’d an imitated fhield: 90§
@anly mien he ftalk’d along the ground;
nted voice bely’d, nor vaunting found
1aunting ghofts appear to waking fight,
«dful vifions in our dreams by night).
:Gre feems the Daunian chief to dare,  gre
urifhes his empty fword in air:
advancing Turnus hurl’d his {pear;
antom wheel’d, and feem’d to fly for fear.
1 Turnus thought the Trojan fled,
th vain hopes his haughty fancy fed, 91§
r, O coward, (thus he calls aloud,
ind he fpoke to wind, and chac’d a cloud;)
us forfake your bride! Receive from me
ed land you fought fo long by fea.
» and, brandifhing at once his blade, 920
iger pace purfu’d the flying fhade,

Z 2 By
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By chance a fhip was faften’d to the fhore,
Which from old Clufiam king Ofinius bore :
‘The plank was ready laid for fafe afcent;
For fhelter there the trembling fhadow bent,

925 }
And fkipp’d, and fculk’d, and under hatches went.

Exulting Turnus, with regardlefs hafte,
Afcends the plank, and to the galley pafs’d.

Scarce had he reach’d the prow, Saturnia’s hand

"The haulfers cuts, and fhoots the fhip from land. 930

‘With wind in poop, the veffel ploughs the fea,

[And meafures back with fpeed her former way.

Meantime Zneas feeks his abfent foe,

And fends his flaughter’d troops to fthades below.

"The guileful phantom now forfook the fhrowd, 935

And flew fublime, and vanifh'd in a cloud.
Too late young Turnus the delufion found,
Far on the fea, ftill making from the ground.
‘Then, thanklefs for a life redeem’d by fhame,
‘With fenfe of honour ftung, and forfeit fame,
Fearful befides of what in fight had pafs’d,
His hands and haggard eyes to heaven he caft.
O Jove! he cry’d, for what offence have I
Deferv’d to bear this endlefs infamy ?

‘Whence am I forc’d, and whither am I borne,
How, and with what reproach fhall I return!
Shall ever I behold the Latian plain,

Or fee Laurentum’s lofty towers again ?

What will they fay of their deferting chief ?
‘The war was mine, I fly from their relief:

90

945

950
Ild
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Y led to flaughter, and in flaughter leave;

And ev’n from hence their dying groans receive.
Here, over-match’d in fight, in heaps they lie,

There {catter'd o’er the fields ignobly fly.

Gape wide, O earth! and draw me down alive, 955"
Oft, oh, ye pitying winds! a wretch relieve; }
On fands or fhelves the fplitting veffel drive:

Or fet me fhipwreck’d on fome defert fhore,

Where no Rutulian eyes may fee me more ;

Unknown to friends, or foes, or confcious Fame, g6o
Left fhe fhould follow, and my flight proclaim!

Thus Turnus rav'd, and various fates revolv'd,
The choice was doubtful, but the death refolv’d.
And now the fword, and now the fea took place:
That to revenge, and this to purge difgrace. g6s
Sometimes he thought to fwim the ftormy main,

By ftretch of arms the diftant fhore to gain:

Thrice he the fword affay’d, and thrice the flood ;
But Juno, mov’d with pity, both withftood :

And thrice reprefs'd his rage: ftrong gales fupply’d,
And pufh’d the veflel o’er the fwelling tide.

At length fhe lands him on his native fhores,

And to his father's longing arms reftores.

Meantime, by Jove’s impulfe, Mezentius arm’d,
Succeeding Turnus, with his ardor warm’d 978
His fainting friends,. reproach’d their fhameful flight,
Repell’d the victors, and renew’d the fight.

Againft their king the Tufcan troops confpire,
Such is their hate, and fuch their fierce defire
Z 3 03
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Of wifh’d revenge: on him, and him alone, 930
All hands employ’d, and all their darts are thrown,
He, like a folid rock by feas inclos’d,

To raging winds and roaring waves oppos’d;

From his proud fummit looking down, difdains
‘Their empty menace, and unmov’d remains. ¢85

Beneath his feet fell haughty Hebrus dead,

Then Latagus; and Palmus as he fled :

At Latagus a weighty ftone he flung,

His face was flatted, and his helmet rung.

But Palmus from behind receives his wound, 990
Hamftring’d he falls, and grovels on the ground:
His creft and armour, from his body torn,

‘Thy fhoulders, Laufus, and thy head adorn,

Evas and Mymas, both of Troy, he flew,

Mymas his birth from fair Theano drew: 993
Born on that fatal night, when, big with fire,

‘The queen produc’d young Paris to his fire.

But Paris in the Phrygian fields was flain;
Unthinking Mymus, on the Latian plain.

And as a favage boar on mountains bred, 1¢00

With foreft maft and fattening marfhes fed ;

When once he fees himfelf in toils inclos’d,

By huntfmen and their eager hounds oppos’d,

He whets his tufks, and turns, and dares the war;
Th’ invaders dart their javelins from afar; 100§
All keep aloof, and fafely fhout around,

But none prefumes to give a nearer wound.

He frets and froths, ere@s his briftled hide,
And fhakes a grove of Jances from s fde:
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Not otherwife the troops, with hate infpir'd 1010
And juft revenge, againft the tyrant fir'd;
Their darts with clamour at a diftance drive,
And only keep the languifh’d war alive.

From Coritus came Acron to the fight,
‘Who left his fpoufe betroth’d, and unconfummate night,
Mezentias fees him through the {quadrons ride,
Proud of the purple favours of his bride.
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds
A gamefome goat who fritks about the folds,
Or beamy ftag that grazes on the plain; 1020
He runs, he roars, he fhakes his rifing mane;
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws,
The prey lies panting underneath his paws;
He fills his famifh’d maw, his mouth runs o’er
With unchew'd morfels, while he churns the gore:
So proud Mezentius rufhes on his foes,
And firft unhappy Acron overthrows:
Stretch'd at his length, he {purns the fwarthy ground,
The lance, befmear’d with blood, lies broken in the

wound.

Then with difdain the haughty vi€tor view'd 1030
Orodes flying, nor the wretch purfu’d:
Nor thought the daftard’s back deferv’d a wound,
But running gain’d th’ advantage of the ground.
Then, turning fhort, he met him face to face,
To give his victory the better grace. 103§
Orodes falls, in equal fight opprefs’d:
Mezentius fix’d his foot upon his breaft,

Z 4 And
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And refted lance: and thus aloud he cries,
Lo here the champion of my rebels lies. ,
‘The fields around with I6 Pzan ring, 1040
And peals of fhouts applaud the conquering king.
At this the vanquifh’d, with his dying breath,
Thus faintly {poke, and prophefy’d in death:
Nor thou, proud man, unpunifh’d fhalt remain;
Like death attends thee on this fatal plain. 104§
‘Then, fourly {miling, thus the king reply’d :
For what belongs to me, let Jove provide;
But die thou firft, whatever chance enfue.
He faid, and from the wound the weapon drew:
A hovering mift came {wimming o’er his fight, 1050
And feal’d his eyes in everlafting night.

By Cadicus, Alcathous was flain;
Sacrator laid Hydafpes on the plain:
Orfés the ftrong to greater ftrength muft yield :
He, with Parthenius, were by Rapo kill'd. 1055
‘Then brave Meflapus Ericetes flew,
Who from Lycaon’s blood his lineage drew.
But from his headftrong horfe his fate he found,
Who threw his mafter as he made a bound ; }
The chief, alighting, ftuck him to the ground. 1060
Then Clonius hand in hand, on foot affails,
The Trojan finks, and Neptune’s fon prevails.

Agis the Lycian, ftepping forth with pride,
To fingle fight the boldeft foe defy’d;
Whom Tufcan Valerus by force o’ercame, 1065 ,
And not bely’d his mighty father’s fame,

Salius
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Salius to death the great Antronius fent,
But the fame fate the vi€tor underwent ;
Slain by Nealces’ hand, well kill'd to throw
The flying dart, and draw the far-deceiving bow. 1070
Thus equal deaths are dealt with equal chance;
By turns they quit their ground, by tums advance:
Viétors, and vanquifh’d, in the various field,
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yield.
The gods from heaven furvey the fatal ftrife, 107§
And moumn the miferies of human life,
Above the reft two foddefles appear
Concern’d for each: here Venus, Juno there;
Amidft the crowd infernal Até fhakes
Her fcourge aloft, and creft of hifling fnakes. 1080
Once more the proud Mezentius with difdain
Brandifh’d his fpear, and rufh’d into the plain:
Where towering in the midmoft ranks he ftood,
Like tall Orion ftalking o’er the flood :
When with his brawny breaft he cuts the waves, 1085
His fhoulders fcarce the topmoft billow laves.
Or like a mountain-afh, whofe roots are {pread,
Deep fix’d in earth, in clouds he hides his head,
The Trojan prince beheld him from afar,
And dauntlefs undertook the doubtful war. 1090
Colleted in his ftrength, and like a rock,
Pois’d on his bafe, Mezentius ftood the thock.
He ftood, and, meafuring firft with careful eyes
‘The fpace his fpear could reach, aloud he cries;
My ftrong right-hand, and fword, affift my ftroke;
(Thofe only gods Mezentius will invoke)
A S\XN
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His armour, from the Trojan pirate torn,
By my triumphant Laufus fhall be worn.
He faid, and with his utmoft force he threw
‘The mafly fpear, which, hiffing as it flew, 1100
Reach’d the celeftial fhield that ftopp’d the courfe;
But glancing thence, the yet-unbroken force
‘Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt
The fides and bowels fam’d Anthores fix'd.
- Anthores had from Argos travell'd far, 110§
Alcides’ friend, and brother of the war:
Till, tir'd with toils, fair Italy he@hofe,
And in Evander’s palace fought repofe :
Now falling by another wound, his eyes
He caft to heaven, on Argos thinks, and dies. 1110
The pious Trojan then his javelin fent.
‘The fhield gave way: through treble plates it went
Of folid brafs, of linen trebly roll'd,
And three bull-hides which round the buckler roll'd.
All thefe it pafs’d, refiftlefs in the courfe, g
Tranf{pierc’d his thigh, and fpent its dying force,
The gaping wound gufh’d out a crimfon flood ;
The Trojan, glad with fight of hoftile blood,
His fauchion drew, to clofer fight addrefs’d,
And with new force his fainting foe opprefs’d. 1120
His father’s peril Laufus view’d with grief,
He figh’d, he wept, he ran to his relief:
And here, heroic youth, ’tis here I muft
To thy immortal memory be juft ;
And fing an a& fo noble and fo new, 1125
Pofterity will fcarce believe *tis true,
. , Tamd
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Pain’d with his wound, and ufelefs for the fight,
The father fought to fave himfelf by flight:
Incumber’d, flow he dragg’d the fpear along, 1130
Which pierc’d his thigh, and in his buckler hung,
The pious youth, refolv’d on death, below
The lifted {fword fprings forth, to face the foe;
Proteéts his parent, and prevents the blow. }
Shouts of applaufe ran ringing through the field,
To fee the fon the vanquifh’d father fhield : 1135
All fird with generous indignation ftrive;
And, with a ftorm of darts, at diftance drive
"The Trojan chief: who, held at bay from far,
On his Vulcanian orb fuftain’d the war.

As when thick hail come rattling in the wind, 1140
The ploughman, paffenger, and labouring hind,
For fhelter to the neighbouring covert fly;
Or hous’d, or fafe in hollow caverns lie;
But, that o’erblown, when heaven above them fmiles,
Return to travel, and renew their toils ; 114§
Zneas, thus o’erwhelm’d on ev’ry fide,
‘The ftorm of darts, undaunted, did abide;
And thus to Laufus loud with friendly threatening

cry’d:
Why wilt thou rufh to certain death, and rage
In rath attempts, beyond thy tender age, 1150
Betray’d by pious love? Nor thus forborn
The youth defifts, but with infulting fcorn
Provokes the lingering prince, whofe patience, tir'd,
Gave place, and all his breaft with fury fir'd,
For
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For now the Fates prepar’'d their fharpen’d fheers; 1155
And lifted high the flaming fword appears,

Which full defcending, with a frightful {way,
‘Through fhield and corflet forc’d th’ impetuous way,}
And buried deep in his fair bofom lay.

‘The purple ftreams through the thin armour ftrove,
And drench’d th’ embroider’d coat his mother wove;
And life at length forfook his heaving heart,

Loth from fo fweet a manfion to depart.

But when, with blood and palenefs all o’erfpread,
‘The pious prince beheld young Laufus dead; 1165
He griev'd, he wept, the fight an image brought
Of his own filial love; a fadly pleafing thought!
“Then fretch'd his hand to hold him up, and faid,
Poor haplefs youth! what praifes can be paid
To love {o great, to fuch tranfcendent flore 1170
Of early worth, and fure prefage of more!

Accept whate’er Zneas can afford:
Untouch'd thy arms, untaken be thy fword!
And all that pleas’d thee living, ftill remain

Inviolate, and facred to the flain! 173
‘Thy body on thy parents I beftow,

To reft thy foul, at leatt if fhadows know, }
Or have a fenfe of human things below.

‘There to thy fellow-ghofts with glory tell,

*Twas by the great Zneas’ hand I fell, 1180
With this his diftant friends he beckons near,
Provokes their duty, and prevents their fear:

Himfelf affit to lift him from the ground,

With clotted locks, and blood that well’d from out the

wound,
Weas
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Mean time his father, now no father, ftood, 1185
And wafh’d his wounds by Tiber’s yellow flood :
Opprefs’d with anguifh, panting, and o'erfpent,

His fainting limbs againft an oak he leant,

A bough his brazen helmet did fuftain,

His heavier arms lay fcatter’d on the plain’: 11g0
A chofen train of youth around him ftand,
His drooping head was refted on his hand ;
His grifly beard his penfive bofom fought,
And all on Laufus ran his reftlefs thought.
Careful, concern’d his danger to prevent, 119§
He much enquir’d, and many a meffage fent

‘To warn him from the field: alas! in vain;

Behold his mournful followers bear him flain :

O’er his broad fhield ftill gufh’d the yawning wound,
And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 1200

Far off he heard their cries, far off divin'd

‘The dire event with a foreboding mind.

With duft he {prinkled firft his hoary head,

Then both his lifted hands to heaven he fpread; }
Laft the dear corpfe embracing, thus he faid: 1205
What joys, alas! could this frail being give,

‘That I have been fo covetous to live?

'To fee my fon, and fuch a fon, refign

His life a ranfom for preferving mine?

And am I then preferv’d, and art thou loft? 1210
How much too dear has that redemption coft}

*Tis now my bitter banithment I feel ;

"This is a wound to deep for time to heal,
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My guilt thy growing virtues did defame,
My blacknefs blotted thy unblemifh’d name. 121§
Chac’d from a throne, abandon’d, and exil'd,
For foul mifdeeds, were punifhments too mild :
I ow’d my people thefe, and from their hate
With lefs refentment could have born my fate,
And yet I live, and yet foftain the fight 1220
Of hated men, and of more hated light:
Bat wili not long. With that he rais’d from ground
His fainting limbs that ftagger'd with his wound.
Yet with a mind refolv’d, and unappal’d
With pains or perils, for his coorfer call’d : 122§
Well-mouth'd, well-manag’d, whom himfelf did drefs
With daily care, and mounted with fuccefs; }
His aid in arms, his ornament in peace.
Soothing his courage with a gentle ftroke,

The fteed feem’d fenfible, while thus he fpoke: 1230
O Rhzbus, we have liv’d too long for me
(If life and long were terms that could agree) ;
This day thou either fhalt bring back the head
And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead ;
‘This day thou either fhalt revenge my woe 1235
¥or murder'd Laufus, on his cruel foe;
Or, if inexorable Fate deny
Our conqueft, with thy conquer'd mafter die:
For, after fuch a lord, I reft fecure, 1239
‘Thou wilt no foreign reins, or Trojan load, endure.
He faid: and ftraight th’ officious courfer kneels
To take his wonted weight, His hands he fills

With
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With pointed javelins: on his head he lac’d
His glittering helm, which terribly was grac’d
With waving horfe-hair, nodding from afar; 1245
‘Then fpurr’d his thundering fteed amidft the war.
Love, anguifh, wrath, and grief, to madnefs wrought,
Defpair, and fecret fhame, and confcious thought
Of inborn worth, his labouring foul opprefs'd,
Roll’d in his eyes, and rag’d within his breaft. 1250
'Then loud he call’d Aneas thrice by name,
"The loud repeated voice to glad Zneas came.
Great Jove, he faid, and the far-fhooting god,
Infpire thy mind to make thy challenge good.
He fpoke no more, but haften’d, void of fear, 12 55
And threaten’d with his long protended fpear.

To whom Mezentius thus: Thy vaunts are vain,
My Laufus lies extended on the plain:
He’s loft! thy conquett is already won,

The wretched fire is murder’d in the fon, 1260
Nor fate I fear, but all the gods defy,

Forbear thy threats, my bufinefs is to die; }
But firft receive this parting legacy.

He faid : and fraight a whirling dart he fent:

Another after, and another went. © 1268
Round in a fpacious ring he rides the field,

And vainly plies th’ impenetrable fhield : }
Thrice rode he round, and thrice Zneas wheel’d,

‘Turn’d as he turn’d; the golden orb withftood
‘The ftrokes; and bore about an iron wood, 1270
Impatient of delay, and weary grown,

Still to.defend, and to defend alone:
5 ) A
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To wrench the darts which in his buckler light,
Urg’d and o’erlabour'd in unequal fight:
At length refolv’d, he throws with all his force 1275
Full at the temples of the warrior-horfe.
Juft where the ftroke was aim’d, th’ unerring fpear
Made way, and ftood transfix’d through either ear,
Seiz'd with unwonted pain, furpriz'd with fright,
The wounded fteed curvets; and, rais'd upright, 1280
Lights on his feet before; his hoofs behind
Spring up in air aloft, and lafh the wind.
Down comes the rider headlong from his height,
His horfe came after with unwieldy weight; -
And, floundering forward, pitching on his head, 1285
His lord’s incumber’d fhoulder overlaid,
From either hoft the mingled fhouts and cries
Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the fkies,
ZAineas, haftening, wav’d his fatal fword
High o’er his head, with this reproachful word: 1260
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce difdain
Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty ftrain?
Struggling, and wildly ftaring on the fkies,

‘With fcarce recover’d fight, he thus replies:
Why thefe infulting words, this wafte of breath, 1295
'To fouls undaunted, and fecure of death?
*Tis no difhonour for the brave to die,
Nor came I here with hope of viétory.
Nor afk I life, nor fought with that deﬁgn :

As I had us’d my fortune, ufe thou thine, 1300
My dying fon contraited no fuch band;
‘The gift is hatefu] from his murderer’s hand,

For
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For this, this only favour let me fues

If pity can to conquer’d foes be due,

Refufe it not: but let my body have 1308

The laft retreat of human-kind, a grave. '

Too well I know th’ infulting people’s hate;

Prote me from their vengeance after fate:

This refuge for my poor remains provide,

And lay my much-lov’d Laufus by my fide. 13 ro}

He faid, and to the throat his fword apply’d.

"The crimfon ftream diftain’d his arms around,

And the difdainful foul came rufhing through the
wound,
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