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AN ESSAY ON TRANSLATED VERSE,

By the EARL of ROSCOMMON.

- HAPPY that author whofe corre&t cffay *
Repuairs fo well our old Horatian way 3

And happy you, who (by propitious fate) 3

On great Apollo’s facred ftandard wait.

And withftri& difcipline inftruéted right,

Have learn’d to ufe your arms before you fight,

But fince the prefs, the pulpit, and the flage,

Confpire tocenfure and expofe ourage;

Provok’d too far, we refolutely muft,

To the few virtues that we have, be juft.

For who have long’d or who have labour’d more 1

To fearch the treafures of the Roman flore, }

Ordig in Grecian mines for purer ore ?

The nobleft fruits, tranfplanted in our ifle,

With early hope and fragrant bloffoms {mile,

Familiar Ovid tender thoughts infpires,

And nature feconds all his foft defires ¢

Theocritus does now to us belong ;

And Albion’s rocks repeat his rural fong.

Vol. VI.21. - A Whe
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Who has not heard how Italy was bleft
Above the Medes, above the wealthy Eaft ?
Or Gallus’ fong, fo tender and fo true,
As even Lycoris might with pity view!
‘When mourning nymphs attend their Daphnis’ heatfe,
Who does not weep that reads the moving verfe ?
But hear, oh hear, in what exalted flrains. .
Secilian Mufes through thefe happy plains - }
Proclaim Saturnian times—our own A pollo reigns!

‘When France had breath’d after inteftine broils,
And peace and conqueft crown’d her foreign toils,
There (cultivated by a royal hand)
Learning grew faft, and fpread, and blefs’d the land 3
The choiceft books that Rome or Greece have known,
Her excellent tranflators made her own ;
And Europe {lill confiderably gains )
Both by their good example and their pains,
Fromhence our generous emulation came ;
‘We undertook, and we perform’d the fame,
But now we thew the world a nobler way,
And'in tranflated verfe do more than they ;
Serene and clear harmonious Horace flows
With fweetnefs not to be exprefs’d in profe s
Degrading profe explains his meaning ill,
And fhews the fiuff, but not the workman’s fkill 3
I who have ferv’d him more than twenty years)
Scarce know my mafter as he there appears.
Vain are our neighbours hopes, and vain their cares 3
Their fault is more their language’s than theirs :

’Tis

- o

l
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*Tis courdy, florid, and abounds in words
"Of fofter found than ours perhaps affords ;

But who did ever in French authors fee. .

The comprekenfive Englith energy ?

The weighty bullion of one fterling line,

Drawn to French wire, would thro’ whole pages fhine.
I fpeak my private but impartial fenfe,

With freedom, and I hope without offence ;

For I'll recant when France can fhew me wit
As flrong as ours, and as fuccin&tly writ.

*Tis true, compofing is a nobler part ;

But good tranflation is no eafy art.

For though materials have long fince been found,
Yet both your fancy and your hands are bound ;
And by improving what was writ before,
Invention labours lefs, but judgment more.

The foil intended for Pierian feeds

Mutt be well purg’d from rank pidantic weeds
Apollo ftarts, and all Parnaflus fhakes,

At the rude rumbling Baralipton makes.

For none have been with admiration read,

~ But who (befides their learning) were well bred,
The firft great work (a tafk perform’d by few)

Is, that yourfelf may to yourfelf be true : i
No malk, no tricks, no favour, no referve 3
Diffeéts your mind, examine ev’ry nerve.
Whoever vainly on his ftrength depends,

Begios like Virgil, but like Mavius ends,

‘A 2 Tk
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That wredehdn fpite of his forgotten rhymes). . ’,; '.;

" Condemn’d to live toallfucceeding timey, . |

" ‘With pompotss nonfenfeand a bejlowing found, .,
Sung lofty Hidm tumbling tatheground, o
And (if'mg Mule. can throygh paft ages, fee!
‘That noify; sanfeoussgaping, fool was he ; 23
Exploded, when, with ).mw;:fal fcorn, )

The mountaing labour’d and a mou\fe was born. ,
Learn, learn, Cratena’s l;rawny wreftler cncs,
Audacious mortals, and be timely wife !

>Tis I that call, remember Milo’s end,

‘Wedg'd in that timber which he ftrove to rend.
Each poet with’ a diff’rent talent writes ;

One praifes, one “infruds, anotherbites,
Horace did ne’er afpire to Epic bays,

Nor lofty Maro ftoop to Lyric lays.

Examine how your humour is inclin’d,

And which the ruling paffion of your mind ;

" Then, feek a poet who your way does bend,
And choofe an author as you choofe a-friend ;
United by this fympathetic bond,

You grow familiar, intimate, and fond ;
Y our thoughts, your words, your flyles, your fouls agree,
No longer his interpreter, but he,

With how much eale is a young Mufe betray’d !
How nice the reputation of the maid !
Your early kind, paternal care appears,
By chafte inflruétion of her tender years,



-
" The frfl impreffion int hef infant breaft
Will be the deepeft, and fhould be the beile.
Let not aufterity breed fervile fear,.
No wanton found offend her virgin ear, p
Secure from foolifh pride’s affetied flate,
And fpeciots flattery’s more pernicious bait,
Habitual innocence aderns her thoughts ;
But your negle@ muft anfwer for ber faults,
Immodeft words admit of no defence ;
For want of decency i¢ wantof fenfe.
‘What mod’rate fop would rake the Park or ftews,
Who among troops of faultlefs mymphs may choofe ?
Variety of fuch is to be found ;
Take then a fubje&t proper to expound :
But moral, great, and worth a poet’s voice,
For men of fenfe defpife a trivial choice :
And fuch applaufe it mult expe&t to meet,
As would fome painter bufy in a ftreet,
To copy bullsand bears; and ev’ry fign
That calls the ftaring fots to nafty wine. -
Yet ’tis not all to have a fubje&t good,
I¢'muft delight us when ’tis underftood.
He that brings fulfome obje@ts to my view
(As many old have done, and many new)
‘With naufeous images my fancy fills,
And all goes down like oxymel of fquills.
Inftruét the liftning world how Maro fings
. Of ufeful objedls and of lofty things,
Ag . . Thefe
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Thefe will fuch true, fuch bright idess mifey 9
As merit gratitude as well as praife: - . . §
But foul defcriptions are offenfive flilk,
Either for being like; or being iil.
For who, without a qualm, hath ever look’d :
On holy garbag, though by Homer cook’d !.
Whofe railing heroes, and whofe wounded Godsy
Make fome fufpeét he fnores aswell as nods. i
Butl offend—Virgii begins to frown, C oA
And Horace looks with indignation ddwn 3
My bluthing Mufe with confcious fear rétiresg 1.
" And whom they like implicitly admires

On {ure foundations let your fabric rife,
"And with attraltive majefly furprife;
Not by affefted meretricious arts,

.

But ftri&t harmonious fymmetry of parts ;

‘Which through the whole infenfibly muft pafs,

‘With vital heat to animate the mafs : .

A pure, an aflive, an aufpif:ious flame,

And bright as heaven, from whence thie blefling came 3

But few, oh few fouls, pre-ordain’d by fate,

The race of Gods, have reach’d that envied: height,,

No rebel Tritan’s facrilegious crime,

By heaping hills on hills, can hither climb :-

The grizly ferryman of hell denied

Z/Eneas entrance, till he knew his guide :

How juftly then will i impious mortals fall,,

Whofc pride would foar to heayen without a cal2!
: Pude
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Pridé (6f all others the 'moft dang'rous fault} -
Proceeds from want of fenfe or want.of thought.
‘The men who labour and digelt things moft,,

Will be much apter to defpord.than boafk : .
For if your author be-profoundly, good,’

*Twill coft you dear before he’s underftoods. -
How many ages fince has. Virgil writ !

How few are they who underfland him yet }
Approach his altars with religious fear,

No vulgar deity inhabits there :

Heaven fhakes not more at Jove’s imperial nod, .
Than poets thould before their Mantuan god.
Hail, mighty Maro} may that facred name
Kindle my breaft with thy celeftial flame ;
Sublime ideas and apt words infufe »

The Mufe inftrué my voice, and thouinfpire the Mufe'

‘What I have inftanc’d only in the beft,

Is, in proportion, true of all the reft,
Take pains the genuine-meaning to explore,’
There {weat, there ftrain, tug the laborions oar 3
Search ev’ry comment that your care can find,
Some here, fome there, may hit the poet’s mindy3
Yet be not blindly guided by the throng ;
The multitude is always in the wrong.
. When things appear unnatural or hard,
_ Confult your author, with himfelf compar’d; -
‘Who knows what blefling Phazbus may beflow,.
And future ages to your labour. owe P

Such
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Such fecrets are not eafily found out ;

" But, once difcover’d, leave no room for doubt.

Troth flamps conviftion in your ravifh'd breaft,

And peace and joy attend the glorious gueft.
Truth flillis one ; truth is divinely bright 3

No cloudy doubts obfcure ber native light ;

- While in your thoughts you find the leaft debat

You may confound, but never can tranflate.
Your ftyle will this through all difguifes fhew,,
For none explain more clearly than they know.
He only proves he underftands a text,

‘Whofe expofition leaves it unperplex’d.

They who too faithfully on names infift,
Rather create than diffipate the mift ;

~ And g;'Ow unjuft by being over-nice,

(For fuperftitious virtue turns to vice),

Let Craffus’ * ghoft and Labienus tell

How twice in Parthian plains their legions fell

Since Rome hath been fo jealous of her fame,

That few know Pacorus’ or Monz{es’ name,
Words in one language elegantly us'd,

‘Will hardly in another be excus’d.

And fome that Rome admir’d in Czfar’s times

May neither fuit our ge‘nius nor our clime,

The genuine fenfe, intelligibly told,

Shews a tranflator both difcreet and bold.

Excur:

* Hor, iii, Od, 6.
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rxcqrﬁons are mexplabl‘y bad ; B
And’ m much {afer t6 leave out xhan add, o &
Abﬂru(ﬁ and mvﬂlc thoughts you mift: eqavcﬁ o
‘With pamf'ur caré, but feéming eafinefts +1 o, A}
For truth thines’ brlghtcft thro’ the plameﬁdrefs..
Th’ EneanMufe, when fhe appeurs in flase, -
Makes al‘l _Iovc s thunder on her verfes waits .v: . ¢
Yet wntes fomeumes 4s foft and moving things ..
‘As Venus fpeaks, ‘or ‘Philsmela fi ingse - . e
Your author alwiy ¢ will the bef advifg, ~ . - <
Fall when he falls, and when he rifessife, -~ 3.
Affefted noife is the' moft wretched thing:.
That to contempt can empty fcribblers bring.
Vowels and accents, regularly plac’d,
On even fyllables (and flill the hafl)
Thoagh grofs innumerable faults abound,
In {pite of nonfenfe, never fail of found.
But this is meant of even verfe alone,
As being moft harmonious and moft known ¢
For if you will unequal numbers try,
There accents on odd fyllables muft lie,
‘Whatever fifter of the learned Nine
Does t your fuit a willing ear incline,
Urge your fuccefs, deferve a lafting name,
She’ll crown a grateful and a conftant flame.
But ifa wild uncertainty prevail.
) "And turn your veering heart with ev'ry gale,

You lofe the fruit of all your former care
For the fad profp=¢t of a jult defpair.

: A s
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A quack (too fcandaloufly mean to name) .
Had, by man-midwifery, got wealth and fame 2
Asif Lucina had forgot her trade, : ‘
The labouring wife invokes his furer ald.’
 Well-feafon’d bowls the goffip’s fpirits raife, :
Who, while the guzzles, chats the doftor’s praifc
And largely what the wants in words fupplies,
With mandlm-eloqnence of trickling eycs, -

But what a thoughtlefs animal is man ! K -
How very alive in his own trepan! ~ ’
For, greedy of phyficians frequent focs, R
From female mellow praife he takes degrees 3
Struts in a new unlicens'd gown, and then,
From faving women, falls to killing men.
Another fuch had left the nation thin, )
In {pite of all the children he brought in.
His pills as thick as hand-granadocs flew :
And where they fell, as certainly they flew ;
His name ftruck every where as great a damp
As Archimedes through the Roman camp.
‘With this, the doftor’s pride began to copl 5+
For fmz;,rting' foundly may convince a fool.
But now repentance came too late for grace 3
And meager famine flar’d him in the face :
Fain would he to the wives be reconcil’d,
But fourd no hufband left toown a child.
The friends that got the brats were poifon’d too 3
In this fad cafe, what could our vermin do? ~
Worrled
|
|
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Worried with debts, and patt all hope of bail,
Th’ unpitied wretch lies rotting in a jail :
-And there, with batket-alms fcarce kept alive,
Shews how miftaken talents ndght tothrive.
1 pity, from my foul, unhappy men.
Compell'd by, want to proflitute their pen ;
‘Who n_\uﬂ, like lawygrs, either flarve or plead,
And follow, right or wrong, where guineas lead !
But you, Pompilian, wealthy pamper’d heirs,
‘Who to your country owe your {words:and cares, -
Let no vain hope your ealy mind feduce,
For rich ill poets are. without excufe,
*Tis very. dangerous,. tampering. whh-a mufe ;
The profit’s fmall, and you have much to lofe :
For though true wit adorns your birth and place,
Degenerate lines degrade th’ attainted race.
No poet any paffion can cxcite :
But what they feel trap{port them when they write,
Have you been led through the Cummxan cave,
And heard the impatient maid divinely rave ?
I hear her now ! I fee her rolling eyes : :
And panting, Lo ! the god, the gud, fhe cries ;
With words not hers, and more than human found,
She makes th’ obedient gholts peep trembling thro’ the
ground. ‘
But, tho’ we mull obey when Heaven commands,
And mania vain the facred call withftands,

Beware
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Beware what fpirit rages in your breaft ;
For ten infpir'd, ten thoufand. are pofleft.
Thus make the proper ufe of each extreme,
And write with fury, but correét with phlegm.
As when the cheerful hours too freely pafs,
And fparkling wine fmiles in the tempting glafs,
Your pulfe advifcs, and begins to beat
Through ev’ry fwelling vein a loud retreat :
So when a-mufe propitioufly invites,
Improve her favours, and indulge her flights ;
Bat when you find that vigorous heat abate,
Leave off; and for another fummons wait.
Before the radiant {un a glimmering lamp,
Adulterate metals to the fterling ftamp,
Appear not meaner than mere human lines,
Compar’d with thofe whofe infpiration fhines
Thefe nervous, bold ; thofe languid and remifs ;
+ There, cold falutes ; but here alover’s kifs. .
Thus have I feen a rapid headlong tide

4

With foaming waves the paflive Soane divide; .
‘Whofe lazy waters without motion lay,

While he, with eager force, urg’d his impetuous way. .
The privilege that anéient poets claim, , !
Now turn’d to licence by too juft a name; }

Belongs to none but ap eftablifh’d fame,
Which feorns to take jt—
Abfurd expreflions, crude, abortive thoughts,
All the lewd legion of exploded faults,
' Bal‘e,
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Bafe fugitives, to that afylum fly,!
And facred laws with infolence Jefy. )
Nor thus our heroes of the former days® .,
Deforv’d and gain’d their never:fading bayss
ForI miftake, or far the greateft part
Of what fome call negle&, wasdtudy’s art,
‘When Virgil feems to trifle in a line,
*Tis like a warning-piece, which give§ the figet
To wake your fancy, and prepare your fight,
To'reach the noble height of fome unufual ﬂlg‘lt.
I lofe my patience when, with faucy pride,
By untun'd ears I hear his number tried.
Reverfe of nature : fhall fuch copies thew
Arraign th’ &iginal.of Maro's-pen’:
And the rude notions of pedantic fchosls:
Blafpheme the facred founder of vur rules '
The delicacy of the niceft ear
Finds nothing harfh or out of order theres
Sublime orlow, unheeded or intenfe ;
The found is-flilka comment to the fenfes
A fkillful ear i numbers fhould prefidey
And all difputes wi‘tlout appeal decide,
This ancient-Rome, and elder Athens foundy
Before miftaken flops-debauch’d the: found.
‘When,- by impulfe fromHeaven, Tyrtaus fungy
In drooping foldiers a new: courage fprung ;
Reviving Sparta now the flight maintain’dy.
And whalhwo gen’rals loft, a poet gain’d, )
Vol. V1. 21, - B By
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By fecret influence of indulgent fkies,

Empire dnd poefy together rife.

True poets are the guardians of the flate,
And, when they fail, portend'approaching fate,
For that which Rome to conquefl did infpire,
Was not the veftal, but the mufe's fire;;
Heaven joins the bleflings: no declining age
Ere felt the raptures of peetic rage.

Of many faults rhyme is perhaps the caufe 3
Too ftri& to rhyme, we flight more ufeful laws:
For that, in Greece or Rome, was never known,
Till by barbarian- deluges o’erflown :

Subdued, undone, they did at laft obey,
And change their own for their invader’s way.

I grant that, from fome mofly idol oak,

In double rliymes our Thor and Woden {poke 3
And by fucceffion of unlearned times,
As bards began, fo monks rung on the chimes.

But now that Phabus and the facred Nine

" With all their beams on our bleft ifland fhine,
‘Why fhould not we their ancient rites reftore,

. And be what Rome or Athens were before ?
¢ * Have forgot how Raphael’s numerous profe -
¢ Led our exalted fouls thro” heavenly camps,

¢ And mark’d the ground where proud apoftate thro
¢ Defied Jehovah! here, ’twixt hoft and hoft,
¢ (A narrow, but a dreadful interval)

¢ Por-
* An Eﬁy on Blank Verfe, out of Paradife Loft, B
-
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.- ¢ Portentous fight ! before the cloudy -van
* Batan with vaft and haughty firides advanc’d,
¢ Came tow’ring arm’d in adamant and gold.
¢ There bellowing engines, with their fiery tu'bcs,_'
¢. Difpers’d =thereal forms, and down they fell
¢ By thoufands, angels on archangels roli'd ;
¢ Recover'd to the-hills they ran, they flew,
¢ Which (with their ponderous load; rocks, waters,
~ ¢ woods),
¢ From their firm feats torn by the thaggy top:,
¢ They bore likehields before them through the air,
¢ Til more incens’d they hurl’d them at their foes,
¢ All'wag ‘confufion, heaven’s foundation fhook,
¢ Threat’ning no lefs than univerfal wreck 3
¢ For Michael’s arm main promontories flung, -
¢ And over-prefs’d whole legions weak with fin.2
¢ Yet they blafphem’d and firuggled as they lay,
¢ Till the great enfign of Mefliah blaz’d,
¢ And-(arm’d with vengeance) God’s viQorious Sem
¢ (Effulgence of paternal deity )
¢ Grafping ten thoufand thunders in his hand,
¢. Drove th’ original rebels headlong down,
¢ And fent them flaming to the vaft abyfs.”
O may llive to hail the glorious day,
And fing loud pzans through the crowded w ay,
When in triumphaut flate the Britith Mufe,
True to herfelf, fhall barbarous aid refufe,
And in the Roman Majefty appear,
Which none know better, and none come fo near.

Ba . Bomer



Bower of Blifs.  SPENSER.

HENCE pafling forth, they fhortly do arrive
Whereas the Bower of Blifs was fituate ;
A place pick’d ont by choice of beft alive,
That nature’s work by art can imitate ;
In which whatever in this wordly flate
Is fweet and pleafing unto living fenfe,
. Or that may daintieft fantafie aggrate,
"Was poured forth with plentiful d.fpenfe,
And made there to abound with lavith sfuence,

Goodly it was enclofed round about,.
As well their enter’d guefls to keep within,
. Aschofe unruly beafls to hold wiihout ;
Yet was the foooe thereof but weak and shin:
Nought feartd their forca that forsilage to. win, .
Rut witdom's pewre and. temperance’s might,
By which the mightieft things efforeed bin :
And eks the:gate was mrought of fubflance lighs,
Rather for pleafuretiian for bastery or fighte

It framed was of pretious. yvory, -
That feem’d a work of admirable wit ;
And therein all the famous hiftorie
Of Jafon and Medza was ywrit ; .

. Hep
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Mer mighty Charmes, her furious loving ﬁt,
His goodly conquefl of the golden fleece,
His falfed faith, and love to lightly ﬂn,
The wondred A:go, which invent’rous peece
Firit 1hro the Euxian feas bore all the flow’r of Greeces

Ye might have feen the frothy billowes fry
Under the fhip, as thorough them fhe went,
That {eemed waves were into yvory,
Or yvory into the waves were fent,
And other where the fhowy fubftance fprent,
With. vermelk:like the boyes-bloud therein thed's
A piteous {pe@acle did reprefents
* And otherwhiles with gold befprinkeled,
2t feem’d th’ enchanted flame which did Creufa wed. :

All this. and:more might in this goodly gate
Be read ; that ever open flood to-all |

Which thither came ;. but in. the porch there fate:
A comely perfonage-of flature tall, :
And femblance pleafing more than natural,. -

That travellers to him feem’d.t'o entice 3
His loofer garments to the ground did fall,

And flew about his heels in.wanton wife,

Not fit for {peedy pace or manly exercife..

The foe of life, that good:envies to all,

That fecretly doth. us procure. to fall,
Through éuileful femblaunce. which he makes. us féey,
: Haof this gardin had the governall,
B3 | TEN
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And Pleafure’s porter was devis'd toibe, .07 . &
Holding a flaffe in hand for more formalities™ "

H

Thus being entred, they behold around
A large and fpatious plaine on ev'ry fide .
Strow’d with pleafaunce, whofe faire graffic ground
Mantled with green, and goodly beatifide
‘With all the ornaments of Floraes pride,
Wherewith her mother Art, as half in fcom‘ !
Of niggard Natare, like 2 pompous bride,
Did deck her, and too lavifhly adocne,
When fosth from virgin bowre fhe comes in th* ei\r?z'
morne,

0

Thereto the heavens alway jowiall,
Lookt on them lovely, flill in fledfaft flate,
Ne fuffer'd flermg nos froft on them to fally
Their tender buds or leaves to. violate,
Nor fcorshiag heat, ‘nor cold intemperate, J
T* afliét the creatures which therein did dwell 3
But the milde air with feafon moderate
Gently attempred and difpos’d fo well,
That flill it breathed forth fweet {pirit and wholefome
fmell,

More {weet and wholefome than the pleafant hill ~
Of Rhodope, on which the nymph that bore-
A giant-babe, her felfe for griefe did kill;
« ©r the Theflakian Tempe, where of yore '

Fajre.
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Faire Daphne Phzbus’ heart with love did gose, =~ -«
Or 1da, where the Gods lov’d to repaire,
‘When-ever they their heavenly bowres forlore 3
Or {weet Parnalle, the haunt of mufes faire ;-
Or Eden, if that aught with Eden mote compares

Till that he came unto another gate,
No gate, but like one, being goodly dight
With boughes and branches, which did broad dilate
Their clafping armes, in wanton wreathings intricaics
So fathioned a porch with rare divife,
Archt over bead with an embracing vine,
Whofe bunches hanging downe, feem'd to enlice
All paffers by to tafte their luthious wine,
And did themfelves into their bands incline,
As freely offering to be gathered : 4
Some deep empurpled as the hyacint,
Some as the rubine, laughing fweetly red,
Some like faire emerauldes not yet npened

And them amongft, fome were of burnitht gokl,
So made by art, to beautific the reft,

Which did themfelves emongft the leaves enfold,
As lurking from the view of covetous guelt,
That the weak boughes, with fo.rich load oppre(l,

Did bow adown as over-burthened.

There the moft dainty paradife on ground,,
1t felf doth offer to his fober ¢ eye, .

In which all pleafures plentioufly abound,
And none does other happinefs envie 1.
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Fhe painted flowres, the trees upfhooting hie.
The dales for fhade, the hills for breathing place;. |
The trembling groves, the cryflall runping by ;
And that which all fair works doth moft aggrace,
Phe art which wrought it all appear.d in no place..

One would have thought (fo cunm'ngl;f the rude-
And fcorned parts were mingled -with the fine).
" ‘That Nature had for wantonnefs enfude.

"'Art, and that Art at Nature did repine's
So ftriveing each the other to undermine,
. Each did the other’s worke more beautify &

So-aiﬂfcring_both- in willes, agreed'in fine :.

So all agreed through {weet diverfitie,.

This garden to adorne with all varietie..

And in the midft of all, 2 fountaine ftood),
Of richeft fubftance that on earth might be,.

So pure-and fhiny, that the filver flood
Through every channel running, one might fec:
Moft'goodly it with pure imageree

‘Was over-wrought, and fhapes of naked boyes,
©Of which.fome feem’d with lively jollitee

To fly about, playing their wanton toyes,

‘Whiiles othersdid themfelves embay in liquid joyes.

And-over all, of pureft gold, was fprcd
A trayle of ivie in.its native hew :.
For the rich metall was fo colopred,
"Ehat wight that did not well advifed view,. :
i - ok

‘ 3
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Would furely deem it to beivie true :
Lowe his lafcivious armes adowne did creep,

That themfelves dipping in the filver dew,
Their {leccie flowres tbey tenderly did fteepe,
‘Which drops of cryflall feem’d for wantonnefs t4

weépe. '

Infinite fircames continually did well
Out of this fountaine, {weet and fair to fes,
The which into an amiple laver fell, -
And fhortly grew to fo great quantitie,
“That like alittle lake it feem’d to bee :
Whofe depth exceeded not three cubits height,
That through the waves one might the bottom fed,
All pav’d beneath with jafper fhining bright .
That feem'd the fountaine in that feadid fayle qmgbr
And all the margent round about was fet .
‘With fhady lawrell-trees, thence to defend
Tho funny beames, which on the billows bet,
And thofe which therein bathed, mote offend.
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Epifile to Dr. Arbuthnot, being'the Prologue te
the Satires. . Pore.

P, SHUT, fhut the door, good John! fatigued I faid,
Tye up the knocker ; fay I’m fick, I'm dead.
The Dog-ftar rages ! nay ’tis paft a doubt,
All Bedlam, or Parnaflus is let out :
Fire in eacheye, and papers in each hand,
They rave, recite, and madden round the land.
What walls can guard me, or what fhades can hide 4
They pierce my thickets, thro’ my grot they glide ;
By land, by water, they renew the charge ;
They flop the chariot, and they board the barge. -
No place is facred, not the Church is free, "
.<E’en Sunday fhines no Sabbath-day to me ¢
Then from the Mint walks forth the man of rhyme,
Happy ! to catch me juft at Dinner-time,
Is there a Parfon, much bemus’d in beer,
A maudlin Poetefs, a rhyming Peer,
A Clerk, foredoom’d his father’s foul to crofs,
Who pens a Stanza when he fhould engrofs ?
Is there, who, lock’d from ink and papzr, fcrawls
With defp’rate charcoal round his darken’d walls
All fty to Twit'nam, and in humble ftrain
Apply tome, to keep them mad or vain.
Arthur, whofe giddy fon negleéts the laws,.
Imputes to me and my damn’d works the caufe s -
Poor *
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Raor Cornus fees his frantic wife elopes
And curfes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope.
Friend to my Life! (which did not you prolong,
The world had wanted many an idle fong)
What Drop or Nofirum can this plague remove ?
Or which muft end me, a Fool’s wrath or love
A dire dilemma! either way I'm fped ; -
If foes, they write, if friends, thiey read me dead.
Seiz’d and tied down to judge, how wretched L{
Who can’t be filent, and who will notlye: -
To laugh, were want of goodnefs and of grace;
And to be grave, exceeds all pow’r of face:
I fit with fad civility, I read
. With'honeft anguifh, and an aching head ;
And drop at laft, but in unwilling ears,
This faving counfel, ¢ Keep your piece nine years,®
Nine years! cried he, who high in Drury-lane,
Lull"d by foft Zephyrs thro’ the broken pane,
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends,
Oblig’d by hunger, and requeft of friends :
¢ The piece, .you think, is incorre® ? why takeit;
¢ I'm all fubmiffion ; what you'd have it, make it,®
« Three things another’s modeft wifhes bound,
My Friendfhip, and a Pralogue, and ten pound.
Pitholeon fends tome : ¢ You know his Grace :
¢ 1 want a Patron ; afk him for a Place.’
Pitholeon libell’d me—¢ but here’s a letter
¢ Infosms you, Sir, ‘twas when he knew no better.
’ ¢ Dare

-~
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¢ Dare you refufe him ? Curl invites to dine ;
¢ He'll write a _Fournal, or he’il turn Divine.

Blefs me! a packet,—¢’Tis a firanger f{ues,
¢ A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Mufe.’
If I diflikeit, ¢ Furies, death and rage {* -
If I approve, ¢ Commend it tothe Stage.’
There (thank my ftars) my whole commiflion cnds,
The players and I are luckily, no friends.
Fir'd that the houfe reje€t him, ¢ *Sdeath I'Il' print ity
¢ And thame the fools—Your int’reft, Sir, with Lintot,®
Lintot, dull rogue! will think your price too much 3
¢ Not, Sir, if you revile it, and retouch,’ -
" All my demurs but double hisattacks
At laft he whifpers, ¢ Do; and we go fnacks.?
Glad of a quarrel, ftraight I clap the door.
~ Sir, let mefee your works and you no more.

*Tis fung, when Midas’ Ears began to{pring
(Midas, afacred perfon and a King),
His very Minifter who fpied them firft
(Some fay his Queen) was forc'd to fpeak, orburft,
And is not mine, my friend, a forer cafe, .
‘When ev’ry. coxcomb perks them in my face ?
A. Good friend, forbear! you deal in dang’rous things,
I’d never name Queens, Minifters, or Kings ;
Keep clofe to Ears, and thofe let affes prick,
*Tis nothing—P. Nothing, if they bite and kick
Out withit, Dunciad ! let the fecret pafs,
That fecret to each fool, that he’s an afs:
: The
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The truth once told (and wherefore fhould we lic ?
The Queen of Midas flept, and, fomay I.
You think this cruel ? take it for a rule,

No creature fmarts fo little as a fool.
Let peals of laughter, Codrus! round thee break,
Thou unconcern’d canft hear the mighty crack :
Pit, box, and gall’ry in convulfions hurl’d,
Thou ftand’ft unfhook amidit a burfling world.
‘Who thames a Scribbler ? break one cobweb thro’,
He {pins the ﬂnght, fclf—plcaﬁng thread angw :
Dcﬂroy his fib or fophiftry, in vain,
" The creature’s at his dirty work again,

Thron’d on the centre of his thin defigns,

Proud of a vaft extent of flimfy lines !

‘Whom have I hurt ? has Poet yet, or Peer,

Loft the arch’d eycbrow, or Parnaffian fneer ?

And has not Colley flill his lord, and whore ?

His butchers Henly, his free-mafons Moor ?

Does not one table Bavius {till admit ? -

Still to one Bifhop Philips feem a wit P

Still Sappho—A. Hold, for God’s fake—you’ll offend,

No names—be calm—learn prudence of a friend : -

1 too could write, and I am twice as tall;

But foes like thefe—P. One Flatt’rer’s worfe than all,
_ Of all mad creatures, if the learn’d are right,

It is the flaver kills, and not the bite.

A fool quite angry is quite innocent 1

Alas ! ’tis ten times worfe when lhcy. repent.

Vol. VI 21, C ' Qes
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One dedicates in high heroic profe,
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes :
One from all Grub-flrget will my fame defend,
And more abufive, calls himfelf my friend. .
" This prints my Letters, that expeds a bribe,

And others roar aloud, ¢ Subfcribe, fubferibe ! o7
There are, who to my perfon pay their ¢ourt’ :
I cough l‘ike Horace, and, tho® lean, am'thort,” - .

Ammon’s great fon one fhoulder had too high;
Such Ovid’s nofe 3 and, * Sir!" you have an Eye'—<
Go on, obliging creatures, make me fee
All that difgrac’d my Betters metin me,

Say for my comfort, languifhing in bed,

¢ Juft fo immortal Maro held his head 5?

And when I die, be fure you let them know

Great Homer died three thoufand years ago.
Why did I v\.rri_tc ? what fin to me unknown

Dipt me in ink, my parent’s, ormy own?

As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame,

—_—

I lifp’din numbers, for the numbers came.
1 left no calling for this idle trade,

Noduty broke, no father difobey’d ;

The Mufe but ferv’d to eafe fome Friend, not Wife,
To help me thro this long difeafe, my Lifé ;
To fecond, Arbuthnot! thy Art and Care,
And teach the Being you preferv’d'to bear,

_ Bat why then-publifh P Granville the polite,

And knowing Walfk, would tell me I could write 3

) Wcll-
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Wel:natur'd Gartk inflan’d with early praife,
And C:mgrcve lov'd, and Swift endur'd'my layss -
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffeld read ;
Ev’n mitred Rochefler would nod the head ;
And St. Fohn’s felf; (great Dryden’s friends before}
With open arms receiv’d one Poet more.
Happy my ftudies, when by thefeapprov’d !
Happier their Author, when by thefe belov’d !
From thefe the world will judge of men and books,
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. -

Soft were my numbcrs; who could take offence
While pure Defcription held the place of Senfe?
Like gentle Fanny’s was my flow’ry theme,
A painted miflrefs, ora purling ftream. .
Yet then did Gildon draw his venal quill’;
I wifh’d the man a dinner, and fat flill.
Yet then did Dennis rave.in furious fret5
I never anfwer’d, I was not in'debt,
If want provok’d, or madnefs made thém print;.
I wag’d no war with- Bedlam or the Mint.

Did fompe more fober Critic come abroad 3
" ¥ wrong, 1{mil’d; if right, I kifs’d the rod.
Pains, reading, fludy, are their juft-pretence.;.
And ail they want is{pirit; tafte, and {enfe.
Commas and- points they- fet exatly right :
And ’twere a.fin to rob’ them of their mite.
Yet ne’er one-fprig-of faurel grac’d thefe:ribalds;.

From flathing Bentley down-to-pidling Tibalds : . .
' Ca Each:
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Each wight who reads n})x, and but fcans and fpells,
Each Word:catcber, that liveson fyllables,
Ev’n fuch fmall Critics fome regard may claim,
Preferv’d in Milton’s or'in Shakefpca}’s name,
Pretty ! in Amber to obferve the forms '
Of hairs, "or ftraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms? -
The things we know are neither rich nor rare,
But wonder how the devil they got there,
Wese others angry : I cxcus’d them too ;
Well might tiiey rage, I gave them but their due,
A man’s truc merit "tis not hard to find ;
But each man’s fecret flandard in his mind,
“That cafting-weight pride adds to emptinefs,
This who can gratify P for who can guefs 2
- The Bard whom pilfer’d Paflorals renown,
‘Who turns a Perfian Tale for half a crown,
Jult writes to make his barrennefs a?pear,
And firains, from hard-Lound brains, eight linesa year;
He, whoflill wanting, tho’ he lives on theft,
Steals much, fpendslittle, yethas nothing left :
And He, who now to fenfe, now nonfenfe lcanmg,
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning 3
And He, whofe fuftian’s fo fublxmcly bad,
It is not poetry, but profe run mad :
All thefe, my modcft Satire bade tranflate,
And own’d that nine fuch Poets made a Taze,
How did they fume, and flamp, and roar and chafef
And fwear, not Addifon himfelf was fafe.,

Peace
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Peace to all:fuch ! but were there one whofe - fires,
True Genius kirdles; .and.fair Fame infpjres ;
Bleft with each talent and eachiart to pleafe, .

And born to wiite, converfe, . and live with eafe s

Should fuch.a man; tao fond to rule alone,

Bear, like the Tutk, no brother near the throney.

View: him with fcornful, -yet with jealous eyes,

And hate for:arts that caus’d.-himfelf torifé ; -

Damn with faint:praife,, affent with civil leer,

And, without fneeringy- teach-the refbito:fneer 3

‘Willing to wound, . andlyet afraid to-fitike;

Juft hint a fault,. and hefitate-diflike:;

Alike referv’d to blame, .or to.commend;

A tim’rous-foe, and.a{fufpicious.friend ;

Dreading ev'n Fools; by Flatterers- befieg’d,

And fo obliging, that he ne’er.oblig'd ;.

Like Cato, give his little Senate laws,,

And fit -attentive to his own applaufe.;.

While Wits and - Templars.ev’ry fentence raife,,

And wonder withia foolifb face-of :praife~—

‘Who but muft-langhs if-fuch a:man there be P

‘Wiho:would. not weep, if:Atticus were he.?:
‘What tho’ my namer ftood ubsic -on the -walls;

"©r plafter’d pofls, with-clapsy.in capitals:

Or fmoking forth, a hundred hawkers load;

On wings of winds came flying.all abroad- ?-

I fought ne homage from the race that-write :

L kept, like Afian monaschs, from their-fight-s.

' . Cg . Posms
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Posms I heeded (now berhym'd fo.long)
No more than thou, great Geerge! a birthday fongs -
¥ ne’er with wits or witlings pafs’d my days,
To fpread about the iteh of verfe and praife ;
Nor, like a puppy, dangled thro’ the town.
To fetch and carry fing-fong upanddown ;.- r
Nor at rehearfals fweat, and mouth’d, and ¢rieda
‘With handkerchief and orange at my fide :
But fick of fops, and poetry, and prate,
To Bufo left the whole Cafalian fate.

Proud, as Apollo on his forked hill,
Sat full-blown Bufo, puff’d by ev’ry quill 3
Fed with foft dedication all day long,
Horace and he went hand and hand in fong..
His li_brary_ (where bufts of poets dead ‘
Anda true Pindar flood without a head)
Receiv’d-of wits an undiftinguifh’d race,

~
"Who firft his judgment afk’d; and then a place: "
Much they extoll’d his piftures, much his feat, '1
And flatter'd-¢v’ry day, and fome days.eat:

Till grown mose frugal in his riper days,
He paid fome bards with port,. and fame with praife 3,
To fome a dry rehearfal was afr}gn’d B

And others (harder ftill) he paid in kind.
Dryden alone (what wonder.?) came not nigh; .
Dryden alone cfcap’d this judging eye:

But ftill-the great have kindnefs in referve 5.
He help'd to bury whemhe help’d to flarve. '

May,
[
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May fome choice patron blefs each grey goofe quill §
May ev’ry Bavius haze his Bufo fill ¥
So when a flatefman wants a day’s defence,
Or envy holds a whole week’s war with fenfe,.
Or fimple pride for flatt’ry makes demands,
May dunce by dunce be whiftled off my hands !
Bleft be the great for thofe they take away, /2
And thofe they left me, for they left me gay 5 '\.."J {E.f_/ :
Left me to fee negle@ed Genius bloom, LY eI
Negle&ted die, and tell it on his tomb :
Of all thy blamelefs life the fole return,
My Verfe, and Queenfb’ry weepingo’er thy urng

Oh let me livé my own, and die fotoo !
(To live and die isall I have to do) s
Maintain a Poet’s dignity and eafe,
And fee what friends, and read what books I pleafe 3.
Above a patron, tho’ I condefcend.
Sometimes to call a minifler my friend:
I was not born for courts or great affairs :
I pay my debts, believe, and fay my pray’rs;
Can fleep without a poem in my head,
Nor know if Dennis be alive or dead. '

Why am-I afk’d what next fhall fee the light -

. Heavens }- was I bprn for noihing but to write ?
Has life na joys for me ? or{to be grave)
Have I no friend to ferve, no foul.to fave ?
¢t I found him clofe with Swift"’—¢ Indeed ? no doubt.
(.Cries Rra;ing__ Balbus) femething will come out.
' ‘ Tis.
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Tis all in'vain, deny itas Iwill;
€ No, fuch a Genius never can lie ftill 3”
*And then’ for mine .obligingly miftakes
The firft lampoon Sis: Will or Bubo.makes..
“Poor guiltlefs. 1.! and can.I choofe:but fmile,.
~ When ev’ry.coxeomb kaows me by my fiyls-?
Curfl be the verfé; . how well foe’er-it flow,
That tends to make one worthy, man' my foe,
Give virtue {candal, .innocence a féar,
Or from the foftseyed virgin fleal a tear !
But he who husts a;harmlefs neighbour’s peace,.,
Infultsdalien- worth, or beauty in diflrefs ;.
‘Who loves a lye, .lame flander helps about,
‘Who writes a libgl, o who.copies-out ;
That fop whofe pride-affefts.a patron’s name,,
" Yet. abfent wounds an- authbe’s honefl: fame ;.
‘Who can your merit felfifily approve,
And fhew the fenfe of it.withou the love ;.
‘Who has the venity to.call you.Friend,
Yet wants the honour injur’d.todefend ;
‘Who tells whate’er you think; whate’er you fag
And, if he lye not;. muft at lealt betray. : ‘
‘Who to tbe-dean-and filver. bell can {wear,
And fees.at Cannons what was never there ;.
‘Who reads but with a luft.to mifapply,.
Make fatire a lampoon; “and. fition lye—
Aclafh like mine no honeft man.fhall dread,.
Bug all fuch babbling blockheads i his fleads. -

h

Les:
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Let Sporus tremble—A. What P that thing of fiJk ?
Sporu.t, that mere white curd of afs’s milk ?
Satire or fenfe, alas ! can Sporus feel ?
Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel P
P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings.
This painted child of dirt, that flinks and flings ;
Whofe buzz the witty and the fair annoys,
Yet wit ne’er taftes, and beauty ne’er enjoys :
So well-bred fpaniels civilly delight = -
In mumbling of the game they dare not bite,
Eternal fmnles his emptinefs betray,
As fhallow ftreams run dimpling all the way.
‘Whether in ﬂOl‘ld impotence he fpeaks,
And, asthe promptcr breatheg, the puppet fqueaks
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar toad,
Half froth, half venom, fpits himfelf abroad,
In puns, or politics, or tales, or lyes, -
Or fpite, or fmut, or rhymes or blafphemies.
His wit all fee-faw, between that and this ; :
Now high, now low, now mafter up, now mifs, }
And he himfelf one vile antithefis,
Amphibious thing ! that aéling either part,
The trifling head, or the corrupted heart ;
Fop at the toilet, flatt’rer at the board,
Now trips a lady, and now ftrutsa lord,
Eve’s tempter thus the rabbins have exprefs'd
A cherub’s face, a reptile all the reft.
‘Beauty that fhocks you, parts that none will truft,
Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the duft,

- Nat
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Not Fortune’s worfhipper, nor Fafhion's fool,
Not Lucre’s madman,- nor Ambition’s tool,
Nor proud, nor fervile ; be one Pdzt’s praife,
That, if he pleas’d, he pleas’d by manly ways 2 -
That flatt’ry even to Kings he held a fhame, TR I
And thoaght a Lye in verfe or profe the fame 2 e
That not in Fancy’s maze he wander’d long,
. But floop’d to Truth, and'moraliz’d his -fong &
That not for Fame, but Virte’s betterend,
He ftood the furious foe, the timid friend,
‘The damning critic, half approving wit,
The coxcomb.bit, or fearing to be-bit ;
Laugh'd at the lofs of friends he never had,
The dull, .the proud, the wicked, and the mad 3
The diflant threats of vengeance on his heads
The blow unfelt, the tear he never fhed ;
The tale reviv’d, thelye fo oft o’erthrown,,
Th’ imputed-trath and dulnefs not his own;
‘The morals blacken’d when the writings ’fcape,.
The libel’d perfon, and the piftur'd thape
Abufeon all he lov’d, or lov’d him; fpread ;
A friend in exile, ora father dedd.

The whifper that, to greatnefs flill too'near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov’reign’s ear—
Welcome for thee, fdir Virtue! all the paft 5
For thee, fair Virtue ! welcome even the laff.
A. But why infult the poor, affront the great ?
P. A'knave’s a knave to me, in eviy flate:

Alike
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Alike my fcorn, if he fucceed or fail,
Sporus at court, or Faphet in ajail,
A hireling fctibbler, or a hireling peer,
Knight of the poft corrupt, or of the fhire §
If on a Pillory, or near a Throne,
He gain his Prince’s ear, or lofe his own.

Yet {oft by nature, more a dupe than wit,
Sappho can tell you how this man was bit: '
This dreaded Sat*ift Dennis will confefs -
Foe to his pride, but friend to his diftrefs :
So humble, he hasknock’d at Titbaid’s door,
Hasdrunk with ‘Cibber, nay has rhym’d for' Moors
Full ten years flander’d, did he once reply P
“Three thoufand funs went down on Welfted's lye ¢
To pleafe a Miftrefs, one afper’d his life ;
He lafh’d him not, but let her be his wife:
Let Budgel charge low Grubfreet on his quili,
And write whate’er he pleas’d, except his Will 3
Let the two Curls of town and Court abufe
His father, mother, body, foul, and mufe.
Yet why ? that Father held it for a rule,
1t was a fin to call eur neighbour Fool ? '
That harmlefs Mother thought no wife a whore 3
Hear this, and fpare his fantily, "Fames Moor,
Unfpotted names, and memorable long !
If there be force in Virtue ori n Song.

of gemlc blood ( part fhed in Honour’ scaufe,
‘While yet in Britain Honour had applaufe)

. Each
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Each parent fprung.—A. What fortune pray ? .
own:
And better got than Beftia’s from the thrones
Born to no Pride, inheriting no Strife,
Nor n;arrying Difcord in a noble wife ¢
Stringer to civil and religious rage,
The good man walk’d innoxious thro’ his age,
No Courts he faw, no fuits would ever try,
Nor dar'd an Oath," nor hazarded a Lye,
Unlearn’d, he knew no fchoolman’s fubtle art,
No language but the language of the heart,
By Nature honeft, by Experience wife,
Healthy by temp’rance, and by exercife:
His life, tho’ long, to ficknefs pafs’d unknown,
. His death was inftant, and without agroan.
O grant e thus to live, and thus.todie ;
‘Who {prung from Kings fhall know lefs joy thar
O Friend ! may each domeftic blifs be thine !
Be no unpleafing Melancholy mine :
Me let the tender office long engage,
To rock the cradle of repofing Age;
‘With lenient arts extend a Mother’s breath,
Make languor {mile, and fmooth the bed of dcatl
Explore the thought, explain the afking eye,
And keep awhile one parent from the fky!
On cares like thefe, ifl‘cngzh of days attend,
May Heaven, to blefs thofe days, preferve my

Pre
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Preferve him focial, cheerful, and fercne,'
And juft as rich as whea he ferv’d a Queen.
4. Whether that blefing be denied or given,
Thus far was right, the reft belongs to Heaven.

e b ot ORI IR ¢ oo e

Epilogwe to the Satires. In Two Dialogues, Porx
DIALOGUE' L

Fr.NOT twice 2 twelvemonth you appear in print 3

And when it comes, the Court fee nothing in’t,

You grow correét, that once with rapture writ ;

And are, befides, too moral for a Wit.

Decay of parts, alas! we all muft feel—

Why now, this moment, don’t I fee you fteal?

"Tis all from Horace ; Horace, long before ye,

Said, ¢ Tories call’d him Whig, and Whigs a Tory :"

And taught his Romans, in much better metre,

% To laugh at Fools who put their truft in Peter.’” .
But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice;

Bubo obferves, he lath’d no fort of Vice ;

Horace would fay, Sir Billy ferv’d the Crown,

Blunt could do bufinefs, H-ggins knew the town 3

In Sappho touch the Failings of the Sex,

In rev’rend Bithups note fome fmall negleéts ;

And own the Spaniard did a waggifk thing,

Who cropt our ears, and fent them to the King, )

Vol, VI, 21, D His
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His fly, politey infinuating flyle,
Could pleafe at Court, and make Auguftus fmile :
An artful manager, that crept between
His friend and thame, and was a kiod of fereen,
But *faith, your very friends will foon be fore 3
Patriots there are who with you’;! jeft no more—
And where's the Glory P twill be anly (houghl
The great man never offer’d you a groat,
. Go fee Sir Robert—

' P. See Sir Robert !—hum—
And never laugh for all my life to come ?
Scen him 1 have, but in his happier hour
Of Social Pleafure, ill exchang’d for Pow’r 3
Seen him, uncumber’d with a venal tribe,
Smile without art, and win without a bribe.
“Would he oblige me ? let me only find
He does not think me what he thinks mankind. '

Come, come—at all I laugh he laughs, no doubts

The only diff'rence is—I dare laugh out.

F. Why yes, with Scripture flill you may be frce :
A borfe-laugh, if you pleafe, at Honefly ;
A Jokeen Jexvi, or fome odd 0ld Whig,
Who never charig’d his principle, or wig ;
A patriot is a fool in ev’ry age, ’
Whom alt Lord Chamberlains allow the Stage :
Thefe nothing hurts ; they keep their fathion ftil,
Aad wear their firange old virtue, as they will,

, , , . ' If

et e e . em——
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If any afk you, ¢ Who's the man, fo near |
¢¢ His prince, that writes in verfe, and has his ear R4
‘Why anfwer, Lyttleton ; and I’ll engage
The worthy youth fhall ne’er be in a rage :

But were his verfes vile, his whifper bafe,
You'd quickly find himin Lord Fanny’s cafe,
Sejanus, Wolfey, hurt not honeft Fleury ; ‘

. But well may put fome ftatefman in a fury.

Laugh then at any but at fools or foes 5

Thefe yeu but anger, and you mend not thofe.
Laugh at your friends ; and, if your friends are fore,
So much the better, you may laugh the more.

To vice andfolly to confine the jeft,

Sets half the world, God knows, againfi the reft
Did not the fneer of more impartial men

At fenfe and virtue balanceall again.

Judicious wits fpread wide the ridicule,

And charilaBly comfort knave and fool.

P, DearSir, forgive the prejudice of youth::
Adieu, diftin@tion, fatire, warmth, and truth §
Come, harmlefs charafers that no one hit;

Come, Henley’s oratory, Ofborne’s wit!
The honey dropping from Favonio’ stongue, .
The flow’rs of Bubo, and' the flow of Y—ng ron
The gracious dew of pulp: t eloqucnce, ‘
And all the well-whlpp'd cream of courtly. fenfe,
The firlt was H—vy’s, F—'s next, and then
‘The S—te’s, and then H—vy’s oace again.
Da Qcone,,
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O come, that ealy, Ciceronian flyle, . EELIER
So Latin, yetfo Englith all the while. . . 5. .1, 11
As, tho’ the pride of Middleton and Bland,. ., S omiain
All boys may read, -and girls may underftand? .- . oy
Then might I fing, withaut the leaft offence, | - .3 .«
And all I fung fhould be the Nation’s Senfe 3. -

Or teach the melancholy Mufe to MOUrdy -7 L g
Hang the fad verfe on Carolina’surn, . -3 - L
And hail her paffage tothe Realmsof Reft. © -1 ! oo
All parts perform’d, and all her. chnldmnb{nﬁl .
So Satire is nomore— feel it diees~ = - : i:~

No Gazeteer moreinnocent than I— =~ . . . .
"And let, a God’s name, ev’ry fool and knave.
Be grac’d thro’ life, and flatter’d in his.grave,:
F. Why fo? if Satire knows its time and place,
~ You flill may lafh the greatelt—in difgrace .
For merit will by turns forfake themall .
‘Would you know when ? exaflly when thay fall,
But letall fatire inall-changes {pare
. Immortal S—k, and grave D—re. -
Silent and foft as Saints remov’d to Heaven, i
All ties diffolv’d, and ev’ry fin forgiven,.
Thefe may fome gentle minifterial wing .
Receive, and place for ever near a King !
There, where no paflion, pride, or fhame tranfport,
Lull'd with the{weet Nepenthe of a Court.
There, where no father’s, .brother’s, friend’s difgrace
Once break their reft, or fir them from their place s |

.J_- i . But,
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But; pafl'the fenfée of human miferies;
All tears are wip'd for ever-from all eyes 3
No cheek is known to bluth, no heart to throb;..
Save when they lofe a-queftion, or ajob..
P.. Good Heaven forbid that I fhould blaft their glory..
‘Who know how Jtke: Whig Minifters- to Tory,
And when three-Sov’reizns died, could fcarce be vext,.
Conﬁd’nng what a gracious” Prince was next,.
Have 1, in flent wonder, feen fuch tlxmgs
_ As pride in Slaves, . or avarice in Kings ;-
And ata Peer os Peerefs fhall I fret,
" Who.ftarves a -filter, osferfwcars adebt ?°
Virtue, 1 grant you, isan empty boafl ;.
But fhall the dignity.of ¥ice be loft.?
Ye Gods! fhall Cibber’s fon, without rebuke,.
Swear like a Lord, or-Rich outwhore-a Duke?"
A fav'rite’s porter with his mafler vie,
Be: brib’d as often; and “as often lye ?
Shall Ward draw -contraéts with a flatefman’s {kill 2
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a will ?
1s it for Bond or Peter (pahry things!}
To pay their debts, or keep their faith, like kmgs?
If Blount difpatch’d himfelf, he play’d the many
And fo may’ft thou, illuflrious- Paflerant S
But fhall - Printer, . weary of ‘his kifey.
Learn from their books to hang himfelf and wife ?
This, this, my friend; I cannot, muft not bear;: . -V
Wice.thus abus’d demands a'nation’s care 3. - o - .

D3 : Thig:
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This calls the church to deprecate our finy . |-
And hurls the thunder of the laws on gine L
Let madeft Fofler, ifhe will, excel . S

Ten Metropolitans in preaching well ; o
A fimple Quaker, or a Quaker's wife,.
Outdo Landaff in doftrine—yea in life ;
Let humble Allen, with an aukward fhame,
Do good by ftealth, and bluth to.find it fames .
Virtue may choofe the high or low degree,
>Tis juft alike to virtue, and to me ; _
Dwell in a Monk, or light upon a King,
“She’s flill the fame belov’d, contented things
Vice is undone if fhe forgets her birth, '
And ftoops from angels to the dregs of earth 3
But ’tisthe Fall degrades her toa whore;
Let Greatnefs own her, and fhe’s mean no more
Her birth, her beauty, crowds and courts confefs,
Chafte matrons praife her, and grave bifhops blefs 3;
In golden chains the willing world fhe draws,
And hers the gofpel is, and hers the laws.
Mounts the tribunal, lifts ber fcarlet head,
And fees pale virtue carted in her flead,
Lo! at the wheels of her triumphal car, .
Old England’s genius,. rough with many a fcar,
Dragg'din the duft ! his arms hang idly round,
His flag inverted trails along-the ground !
- Qur youth, all liveried o’er with foreign gold,
Before her dance ; behind her, crawl the Old ;

Sea
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See t'hronghjg-‘ tiillions to the Pagod run,
And offer cowntry,” parent, wife, or fon ;
Hear her black trumpet thro’ the land proclaim,
That not ta be corrupted is the fhame.
In foldier, churchman, patriot, man inpow?r,
>Tis av’rice all, ambition is no more !
See all our mobles begging to be flaves !
See all our fools afpiring to be knaves !
The wit of cheats, the courage of a whore,
Are what ten thoufand envy and adore :

_All, all look up, with reverential awe,

At times that *fcape or triumph o’er the law 3
‘While truth, worth, wifdom, daily they decry 3
66 Nothing is facred now but villany.”

Yet may this verfe (if fuch a verfe remain)
Shew there was one who held itin difdain,.

DIALOGUE II

P. Not yet, my friend ! to-morrow *faith it may ;
And for that very caufe I print to-day.,
How fhould I fret to mangle ev’ry line,
In rev’rence to the fins of Thirty-nine /
Vice with fuch giant flrides comes on amain,,

F. 'T1S all a libel—Paxton (Sir) will fay, L

Invention flrives to be before in.vain ;.

Feign what I will, and paint it e’er {o ftrong,.

Some. rifing genius fins up to my fong,. o
‘ S A T
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F. Yet none but you by .namc the guilty lath 3
Even Guthry faves half Newgate by a dath.
Spare then the perfon, and expofe the vice.

P. How, Sir! not damn the fharper, but the dice- '

€ome onrthen, fatire ! general, unconfin’d,

Spread thy bréad wing, and foufe on all thekind..

Ye ftatefmen, priefts, of one religionall !

Ye tradefmen, vile, inarmy, court, or hall !

Ye rev’rend Atheifts.  F. Scandal! name them; whe

P. Why that’s the thing. you bid me not to do,
Who flarv’d a fifter; who forfwore a debt,

I never nam’d ; the town’s enquiring yet.

F. The pois’ning dame you mean,—pP, I don’t,.

F. You do.. _ ’ !

P. See; now I keep the fecret, and notyou!'
The bribing flatefman.—F. Hold, too highyou go,

P. The brib’'d ele€tor.—F. There you floop too low

P. I fain would pleafe you, if I knew with what 3.
“Tell me which knave is lawful-game, whick not s
Moft great offenders, once efcap’d the Crown,

Like royal harts, be never more rundown ?
Admit your law to fpare the knight requires,
As beafls of nature may we hunt the *fquires P
Suppofe I.cenfure—you know what I mean—.
To fave a Bithop, may I name a Dean?

F. A Dean, Sir? no; his fortune is not.mada .. .
You hurt a mannthat’s rifing in the trade, . .
: ) R . Pa.lf_"-s
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P. If not the tradefman who fet up to-day,
Mouch lefs the’ pccnuce who to-morrow may,
Down, down, Prou& fatlre tho’ a realm be Tpoil’dy
Arralgn no r;mgfmcr ‘thief than wretched Wild ;
Or; ifa court qr country s madea job,

Go drencha pxckpocket, and j Jom the mob.

But, er, i’beg you (for the love ofvnce 1)
The matter’s Welghty, pray confider thce 3
Havc you lefs pity “fot the ncedy cheat,

The poor and friendlefs vn"am, then the great?
Alas! thé Tmall'difcredit of a bribe

Scarce hurts the l“.awyer, but ‘undoes the Scribe,
Then better fure lt‘C*namy becomes )
To tax Diretiors, “who,_thank God, have plums
Still better mnmﬁers ; or, if the thing

May pinché even ﬂxere—wby lay it ona king,

F. Stop ! ﬂop

P. Mutt fatire, then, nor rlfc nor fall
Speak out, and bid me blame no rogues atall,

F. Yes, firike that Wild, 1-It juftify the blow.

P. Strike? why the'man washang'd ten years ago;_‘ :

Who now that vbfolete example fears ?
Even Peter trembles only for his ears.

F. What always 'Péter'? Peter thinks youmad § -
You make men defp ra'te, if they once are bad 1
Elfe might he take to viftue fome years hencées -

P. AsS—%, if he lives, will lovc lhe Prmce.

F. Suange fpleen to Skt

P. De

-
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P. Do I wrong the man ¥
God knows, I praife a Courtier where I can.
When I confefs, there is who feels for fame,
And melts to goodn:fs, need I Scarb’row name ?
Pleas’d let me own, in Efker’ s peaceful grove
(Where Kent and nature vie for Pelham’s love),,
The fcene, the mafter, op’ning to my view,

-

I fic and dream I fee my Craggs anew !
Even in a Bithop,I can {py dlcfcrt ;
Sechker is decent, Rundel has a heart :
Manners with candour are to Benfon given ;
To Berkley, ev’ry virtue under Heaven.
But does the Court a worthy man remove P
That infant, I declare, he has my lovc 3
I fhun his zenith, court his mild dcclmc 3
Thus Somers once, and Halifax were mine. .
Oft, in the clear flill mirrour of retreat,
1 ftudied Shrewfbury, the wife and great; .
Carleton’s calm fenfe, and Stankope’s noble flae
Compar’d, and knew their gen ronend the fame ¢
How pleafing Atterbury’s fofter hour !
How thin’d the foul, unconquer’d in the Tow’r$
How can I Pult’ney. Cheflerfield forget,
‘While Roman fpirit charms, and attic wit ?
Argyle, the State’s whole thunder born to w1eld
And fhake alike (he fenate and the field :
Or ufyndham, juft to freedom and the throne,
The mafter of our paflions, and his own:

Names.
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Names, which I long have lov'd, nor lov’d in vain,
Rank’d with their friends, not number’d with their traing
And ifyet higher the proud lift fhould end,
Still let me fay, No follower, but a friend.
Yet think not, friendfhip only prompts my lays;
1 follow Virtue ; where fhe fhines, I-praife;
Point the to Prieft or Elder, Whig or Tory,
Or round a Quaker’s beaver caft a glory.
I never (to my forrow I declare)
Din’d with the Man of Rofs, er my Lord Mayor
Some in their choice of friends (nay, look not grave)
Have ftill a fecret bias te a knave =
To find an honeft man 1 beat about,
Andlove him, court him, praifehim, in or outy
F. Then why fo few .commended ?
’ P. Not fofierce ;

' Fmd you the virtue, and I’ll ﬁnd the verfe,

But random praife—the talk can ne’er be done 3

Each mother afks it for her booby fon,

Each widow alks it for the beft of men ;

For him fhe weeps, for him fhe weds again.
" Praife cannot ftoop, like fatire, to the ground

The number may be hang’d, but notbe crown’d

Enough for half the greateft of thefe days ;

To *fcape niy cenfure, not expeét my praife,

Are they not rich ? what more can they pretcnd P

Dare they to hope a poet for theu‘ frwnd— v “} 'V ;

Wiy
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What Richlieu waated, Louis {carce could gain §- -- .1
And what yousg Ammor with’d, but with’d in vaiu 2, &
No pow’r the Mufe's friemd(hip can-commands;, * .. ..*
No pow'r, when virwe dlaimsit, can withflaads-  *C
“To Cato, Virgilpayd onchonetl line.; e
O let my country’s friends illumine mine{ - -1
~—What are you thinking? F. Faith, thcdbttgh'snuﬁm
I think you're friends ace ous, and weuld. bedns 1.~
P. If mercly to come iny Sin, they gabuty~ = i
The way they take is firangely roundiabowps ¢ - -
£ ;I‘heyltoo'may be cornupted,: you'H-allows:.... “*
P. 1 only call thofe knaves whoare fo now, -
Is that too little ? Come then, 1’Hl comply—= .
Spiritof Arnall! aid me while:L Iyey ..o+
Cobham’s a coward, Polwart is a flawe, .
And Lyttleion adark, defigning knave;
St. John has ever been a wealthy foolsws .-
But let me add, Sir Robert’s mighty dutls
Has nevermade a Friend in private life,
And was, befides a tyrant to his wife.
But pray, wlten others praife him, ‘do I blame ?
Call Verres, Wolféy, any odious name ?
‘Why rail they then, if but a wreath of mine,
O all-accomp'ifh’d St. John ¥ deck thy fhrine ?
What fhiall each fpur-gall’d hackney of the day,
When Paxton gives him double pots and pay :
Or cach new-penfion*d fycophant, pretend
Fo break my windows if I treata friend;

- 7y
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Then wifely plead, ‘to me they meant no hurt
But it was my gueft at home they ‘threw the dirt ?
Sure, if I fpare the Minifter, mo rales
Of honour bind me not to maul his tools ;
{  Sure, if they cannot-cnt, it may be faid
l His faws are toothlefs, and his hatchets lead,
I tnger’d Tarehine; once upon aday,
To fec a footman kick’d that took his pay:
But when he heard the affront the fellow gave,
' Knew one a man of honour, one a knave ;
l’ The prudent gen’ral turn’d it to a jeft,
" And begg'd he’d take the pains to kick the reft
Wehich mot at prefent having time to do—
&, hold, fir, for God’s fake, where’s the affront to you ?

Againyour worfhip when had S—k writ P

O; P——ge pour’d forth the torrent of his wit P

Orr grant the Bard whofe diftich all commend

" (In pow’r a _fervant, one of pow’r a friend)

ToW—le guilty of fome venial fin ;

‘What's that to you, who ne’er.wasout nor in ?
The Prieft whofe flatiery bedropt the Crown,

" How hurthe you? he only ftain’d the gown.
And how did, pray, the florid youth offend,
Whofe {peech you took, and gaveit to a friend ?

P. Faith, it imports not much from whom it came ;
W hoever borrow’d, could not be to blame,
Since the whole Houfe did afterwards the fame.
Let courtly wits to wits afford fupply,
As hog to hog in huts of Weftphaly ;
Vol. VI. 21, E K




L 50 J
If one thro’ nature’s bounty, or his Lord’s,
Has what the frugal, dirty foil afford,
From him the next recewes lt thlck or “thin,
As pure a mefs almolt as it came in % o
The blefled benefit, not there confin’d, A
Drops'to the third, who nuizzles clofe behind: " )
From tail to mouth they feed and they caroufe ;
- The laft full fairly gives it to the Houfe."
F. This filthy fimile, this beaﬁl) line
Quite turns my ftomach— .o
P. So.dees flatt’ry mine :
And all our courtly Civet-cats ¢an vent,
Perfume to you, to me is excrement, * -

_ But hear me fafther—_]ayhet; *tis agreed,
‘Writ mot, and Chartres fcarce could write or read,
In all the Courts of Pindus guiltlefs quite ;

But pens can forge, my friend, that cannot write 3
And muft no egg in Japhet's-face be thrown,
Becaufe the deed he forg’d was not my own ?
Muft never Patriot then declaim at gin,
Unlefs, good man ! he has been fairly in ?
No zealous paflor blame a failing fpoufe,
‘Without 4 ftaring reafon on his brows ?
And eacl blaiphemer quite efcape the rod,
Becaufe the infult’s not on man, but God ?
Afk you what provocation I have had ?
The ftrong antipathy of good to bad,
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When truth orvirtue an affront endures,
Th’ affront is mine, my friend, and fhould bz yours.
Mine, as a foe profefs’d to falfe pretence.
Who think a Cox¢éomb’s honour like his fenfe ;
Mine, as a friend to ev’ry worthy mind ;
And mine as man, who feel for all mankind,

F, You're flrangely proud.

P. Soproud, Iamno flave; ‘l

So impudent, I own myfelf no knave; . ,’
So'edd, my country’s ruin makies mé grave.
Yes, I am proud, I muft be prend to fee
Men not afraid of God afraid of me :
Safe from'the bar, the pulpit, and the throns,
Yet touch d and tham'd by ridicule alone.

O facred weapon | left for truth’s defence 3
Sole dread of folly, vice; and infolence !
To all but Heavensdirafied hands denied,
The Mufe may give theay hut the Godsmuft guide :
Rev’rent I touch theg \.but.with honeft zeal }
To roufe the watchmen of the public weal,
To virtue’s work provoke the tardy hall,
And goad the Prelate flumb’ring in his flall.
Ye tinfel infe€ts! whom a court maintains,
That counts your beauties only by your flains,
Spin all your cobwebs o’er the eye of day !
The Mufe’s wing fhall bruh you all away . .
All his Grace preaches, all his Lordfhip fings,
All that makes faints of queens, and gods of kings,

E a All,
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All, all but truth, drops dead-born from the prefs, 4
Like the laft Gazette, or the laft addrefs.
When black ambition ftains a public caufe,

A monarch’s fword when mad vain-glory draws,
Not Wallers wreath ean hide the nation’s {car,

Nor Boileau turn the feather to a flar,
~ Not fo, when diadem’d with rays divine, =
Touch'd with the flame that breaks from Jirtue’s thriz
Her prieflefs Mufe forbids the good to die, P
Andopes the temple of Eternity. .

There, other trophies deck the truly brave,

Than fuch as Anflis cafls into the grave ; .

Far other flars than * and * * wear, '

And may defcend to Mornington from S:(;j:

(Such as on Hough’s unfullicd mitre fhine,

Or beam good Digby, from a heart like thine)

Let Envy howl, while heaven’s whole chorus fings, -
And bark at honour not conferr’d by kings ;

Let Flat'tl ry fick’ning fee the incenfe rife,

Sweet to the worla; and grateful to the fkies:

Truth guards the Poet, fan&ifies the line,

And makes immortal, "verfe as mean as mine.

Yes, the laft pen for freedom let me draw,

‘When truth flands trembling on the edge of law ;
Here laft of Britons! let your fame be read ;

Are none, none living? let me praife the dead,
And, for that caufe which made your fathers ﬂnne,
Fall by thc _votes of thexr dcgcn rate line,

F. Alg
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F. Alas! alas! pray end what you began,.
And write next winter more Efays on Man.

——I—_‘-‘mmzb'
The Cotter's Saturday Night. Burs..
Infcribed to R. A****, Efq.

Let not Ambition mark their ufeful toil,
Thetr homely joys and deftiny obfeure ;
Nor Grandeur hear, with a difdainful fmile,
The fhort but fimple annals of the poor. GRrave

MY loved, my honor’d, much refpefted friend {
No mercenary bard his homage pays ;

With honeft pride, I fcorn each felfith end, .

My deareft meed, a friend’s efteem and praife &

To you I fing, in fimple Scotifk lays

The lowly train in life’s fequefterd feene

The native feelings flrong, the guilelefs »'vayvs,.

‘What A***® in a cottage would have been ;

Ah! tho’ his worth unknown, far happter there, I ween'?

November chill blaws loud wi’ angry {ugh ;.

The fhort’ning winter day is near a clofe ;

The miry bealts retreating frae the pleugh ;
" The black’ning trains o’ craws to their repofe :-

The toil-worn Cotter frae his labor goes, .

This night his weekly moil is at an end,

Colleéts his fpades, his mattocks, and his hoes,. - \
‘Hoping. the morn in eafe and reft to fpend,. .

And weary, o’er themoor, his courfe does hameward bend;.
Eg R
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At length his lonely cot. appcears in view,

Beneath the thelter of an aged tree ;

Th’ expeftant wee things, toddling, flacher through:
Tc meet their dad, wi’ flichtrim noife and glee,
His wee-bit ingle blinkin bonilie,

His clean hearth-ftane, his ihrifty wifie’s fmile,
The lifping infant prattling on his knee,

Does a’ his weary carking cares beguile,

And makes him quite forget his labor and histoila

Belyve, the elder bairns come drapping in,
At fervice out, amang the farmers roun’ ;
Some ca’ the pleugh, fome herd, fomé tentie rin
A cannie errand to.a neebor town :
Their eldeft hope, their Fenny, woman grown,
In youthfu’ bloom, love fparkling in her e’e,
Comes hame, perhaps, to fhew a braw new gown,
Or depofit her fair-won penny fee,

* To help her parents dear, if they. in hardfhips be,.

'With joy unfeign’d, brothers and fiflers meet,
And each for other’s'welfare kindly {piers ;
The focial hours, fwift-wing’d unnoticed fleet ;-
Each tells the unco’s that. he fees or hears,
The parents, par‘tial, eye their hopeful 'years H
Anticipation forward points the view ;
The mother wi’ her needle and her fheers,
Garsauld claes look almaift as weel’s the new ;

. Xbe father mixesa’ wi’ admonition due,

B
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Their mafters and their mifireffes command,. .
The youngkers a’ are warned to obey ;
And mind theit labours wi’ an eydent hand.
And ne’er, tho’ out of fight, to jank or play ¢
And O} be fure to fear the Lord alway !
And mind yoar duty, diily morn and night !
Left in temptation’s path ye gang aftray,
Implore his council and afifting might :
They never fought in vain that fought the LoD arights

But hark ! a rap comes gently to the door;

Fenny wha kens the meaning o’ the fame,

Tells how a neebor lad cam o’er the moor,

To do fome errands and convoy her hame,

The wily mother fees the confcious flame,

Sparkle in ]erm) s e'e, and flufh her check

‘With heart-flruck anxious care, enquires bis name,
‘While Fenny hafflins is afraid to {peak @

Weelpleafed.the mother hcars; it’s nae wild.worthlefi rake’

‘With kindly welcome, _Fenny brings him ben;.

A ftrappan youth he takes the mother’s eye :.

Blythe Fenny fees the vifit’s no ill taen,

The father cracks of horfes pleughs and kye..

The youngfter’s artlefs heart o’erflows wi’ joy,

But blate and baithfu’, fcarce can weel behave ;

The mother, wi’a woman’s wiles, can {py,

‘What makes the youth fae bathfu’, and fae grave: .
Well pleafed ta think her.batrn’s tcﬁy&&c&\\: W\

Q ayey.
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O happy love ! where love like this is found !

O heart-felt raptures blifs bevond compare §

I've paced much this weary mo rtal round,

And fage experience bids me this declare—

If Heaven a draught of heav’nly pleafure fpare,
One cordial in this melancholy vale,

*Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft pair

In other’s arms breathe out the tender ‘tale,
Beneath the milk-white thorn that fcents the evening

Xs there in human form that bears a heart,
A wretch, avillain! loft to love and truth,
That can, with fludied, ﬂy, enfnaring art,
Betray fweet Fenny’s unfufpeéling youth P
Curfe on his perjured arts! diffembling fmaoth ¥
Are Honour, Virtue, Confcience, allexiled ?
Is thereno pity, no relenting ruthi,
" Points to the parents fondling o’er their child?
‘Then paints the ruin’d maid, and their diftraétion w

" But now the fupper crowns thieir fimplé board,
The healfome parritch, chief of Scotia’s food 3
The foupe their-only hawkic does afford,

" That yont the hallan fougly cliows her cood :
The dame brings forth, in complimental mood,.
To grace the lad, her weel-hained kebbuck fell,
And aft he’s prefs’d and aft he ca’s it guid ;

The frugal: wifie, garrulous will tell,
Haw ’twas a tawmond auld, fin’ lint was i’ the bell..

b The:
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The chearfu’ fupper done, wi’ ferious face,
They round the ingle form a circle wide ;
The Sire turns o’er the, with patriarchal grace,
The big ka’ Bible, ance his father’s pride :
His bonnet rev’rently is laid afide,
His lyartv'h‘a'ﬁ'ets' wearing thin and bare ;
Thofe firains that once did fweet in Zion glide,
He wales a portion with judicious care :
¢ And let us woiﬁip Gobp,’ he fays, with folemn air,

Théy chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife ;
They tune their hearts, by far the nobleft aim:
Perhaps Du ndee’s wild warbling meafures rife,

" Or plaintive martyrs, worthy of the name ;

Or noble Elgin beats the heav’nward fl ame

The {weeteft far of Scotia’s holy lays:

Compared with thefe, Italian trills are tame 3
The tickled ears no heart-felt raptures raife ; ~
Nae unifon hae they, with our Creator’s praife '

The priefl-like father reads lhc facred pagc,
How Abram was the Jriend 6f G o on high 3
Or, Mofes bade eternal warfare wage - ‘
With Amalek’s ungracious progeny ;

Or how. the royal Bard did groaning lig, -
Beneath the firoke of Heav'ns dvenging ire 3

Or Fob’s pathetic plaint; and wailing cry 3

Or rapt Ifaial’s wild féraphic fire, - & ' X
Or other holy feers that tude the facred lyrey - I
NESTNPIIC R TR 44
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Perhaps, the Chriftian Votume is the theme,
How guiltlefs blood for guilty man‘was fhed s
How he who bore in heav’a the fecond name, -
Had not on carth, whereon to lay his head.
How his firlt followers and fervants fped ;
The precepts fage they wrote to many a land 3
How he who lone in Patmos banithed,
Saw in the fun a mighty angel fland:
And heard Great Babylon’s doom prondunced by Feavea’s

command,

Then kneeling down to HEav’n’s Exeg nas Kiney
The Saint, the Futher, and the Hufend prays:
Hope fprings cxulting on triumphant wing,

That thus they all (hall meet in future days

There, ever balk in uncreated rays, - .

Nomore to figh or thed the bitter tgar 5

Together hymning their,Creater’s praife,

In fuch fociety, yet ftill more deas :

‘While circling tihe moves round ir‘n‘ an eternal {phere,

Compared with this how péer religion’s pride,
In all the pomp of method;, and-of art

‘When men difplay to congregations wide,
Devotion’s ev’ry grace, e¢xcept the heart /

The Power incenfed the pageant will defert,
The pompous firain, the facerdotal flole,

But haply in fome cottage far apart,

May hear well pleafed the language of the foul ;
And in his. B_gpk of Life the inmates poor enroll

Then
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Then homeward all take off their their feveral way y e
The youngling cottagers retire to reft, . '
The parent pair thetr fecret homage pays, A
And proffer up to Heav’n the-warin requeft, T
That He who flills the raven’s clam’rous neft,
And decks the lily fair in flow’ry pride,
‘Would in the way his wifdom fees the beft,
For them, and for their little ones, provide,

Buy chiefly in their hearts with grace divine refide,

From f{cenes like thefe old, Scotia’s grandeur { prings,
That makes her loved at home, rever’d abroad ;
Princes and{ords are but the breath of kings,

» ¢ An honefl man’s the nobleft work of Gon !"
And certes in fair Virtue’s heav’nly road
The cottage leaves the galace far behind ;

,  What isa lordling’s pomp? a cumb’rous load,

b D:fgmﬁng oft the wretch of human kind,
Studied in arts of hell, in wickednefs refined,

! - ‘O Scotia | my dear, my native foil !
For whom my warmeft with to Heav'nis fent® = "'~
. Long may thy hardy-fons of ruftic toil, * .

Be bleft with health, -and peace,’ and fweet content '

And, O! may Heav’n their fimple lives prevent, =~ 2"/
+  From luxury’s contagion, weak and vile? - . d
. ~ Then, howe’et crowns aud coroness be rent,” "+ * .
i " A virtuous populace may rife the while U
13

And fland a wall of fire around their mnchs\ovt& \\e.. f ;\
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O thou! who pour’d the patriotic tide,
That ftreamed thro’ Wallace’s undaunted heart:
‘Who dared to nobly flem tyrannic pridey
Or nobly die, the fecond glorious part,
(The patriot’s Gop, peculiarly:thou art,
His friend, infpirer, guardian, and reward!)
O never, never, Scotta’s realm defert,
But ftill the Patriot, and the Patriot Bard, .
1n bright fucceflion raife, her ornament and guard ¥

MEP Heece:
The Modern Courticns

RAY fay what’s that which {mirking trips this way,

That powder’d thing, fo neat, fo trim, fo gay ?
Adorn’d with tambour’d veft, and fpangled {word,
That fupple fervile thing P—O ! that’s a Lord !
You jeft—that thing a Peer ? an Englifh Peer ?
‘Who ought (with head, eftate, and confcience clear)
Eitherin grave debate, or hardy fight,
Firmly maintain a free-born people’s right
Surely thofe lords were of another breed
‘Who met their monarch John at Runnemede 3
And, clad in fleel, there in a glorious hour
Made the curlt tyrant feel the people’s pow’r 3
Made him confefs, beneath that awful rod,
Their voice united is the voice of God.
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WINDSOR FOREST.

" By ALEXANDER POPE.

To the Rt. Hon, George Lord Lanfdows.

HY forefls, Windfor ! and thy green retreats;
At once the Monarch’s and the Mufes feats, .
* Invite my lays. Be prefent, fylvan maids !
Unlock your fprirgs, and open all your fhades.
Granville commands ; yourAaid, O Mufes, bring !
What Mufe for Granville can refufe to fing ?
The groves of Eden, vanifh’d now fo long,
Live in defcription, and look green in fong; -
Thefe, were my brealt infpir’d with cqual flame,
Like them in beauty, thould be like in fame.
Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plais,
Here earth and water feem to firive again !
Not chaos-like, together crufh®d and bruis*d,
But, as the world, harmoniouﬂy confus’d ?
Where orderin variety we fec,
And where, tho all things differ, all agree.
Here waving groves a chequer’d-fcene difplay,
And part admit, and part exclude the day ;
Vol. VI. 22, ° -~ A As
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As'fome coy nymph her lov cer's warm addrefs < ¢ -

Nor quite indulges, nor can quite reprefs.
There, inter{pers’d in lawns and op’ning gladce,
Thin trees arifc that fhun each other’s thades :
Here in full light the ruffet plains extend 3

There, wrapt in clouds, the bluifh hills afeend, . : . ¢

Ev’n the wild heath difplays her purple dyesy-
And ’midft the defart fruitful Gelds agife, -

That crown’d with tufted trees and fringing coray ' .:. |

Like verdant ifles, the fable wafle adosn, - W

Lt India boail her plants, norenvy we. .. .:

The wceping.ambcr or the balmy tree, vt

While by our oaks the precious loads are borne, -
And realms commanded which thofe trees adomg
Not proud Olympus yields a nobler fight, -

Tho’ gods affembled gra;:e his tow’ring height,
Than what more humble mountains offer here, " -

Where, in their bleflings, all thofe gods appear.,.. *

See Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomona crown’d; . . *

Here Lluthing Flora paints th’ enamell’d ground 3 -

Here Ceres’ gifis in waving profpe& ftand,

And nodding tempt the joyful reaper’s hand ;-

Rich Induftry fits fmiling on the plains,

And peace and plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. -_ .
Not thus the land appear’d in ages pafl,

A drcary'dt.fart, and a gloomy waﬂe :

To favage beafls and favage laws a prey 3

And kings more furious and fevere than they 3 -

W_i!



- Who claim’d the {kies, difpedpled air and floods; *
The lonety lords of empty wilds-and woods:
Cities laid wafle, they florin’d the dens and caves,
(For wifer brutes were backward to be flaves):
What could be free, when lawlefs beafls obey’d,
And ev’n theclements a tyrant fway'd ? -
In vain kind feafons fwell’d the teeming grain,
Soft thow’ss diftill’d; and funs grew warm in vain ;
The {wain with tears his fruftrate labour-yields,
And fam:fh’d dies amidft his ripen’d ficlds.
What wonder then; a beaft or fubje& flain
Were cqual crimes ina defpotic reign ?
Both dguo'd alike for fportive tyrants bled ;
But while the fubje@. flarv'd, the beaft was fed,
Proud N imn_)d- ficll the bloody chace began; - .
A mighty hunter; and his prey was man;
Our haughty Nérman bualts that barb’rous na:ns,
And makes his trembling flaves the royal game. . -
‘The-Gcdds are ravifh'd from th’ induftrious fwaias,
From men theiz cities, and from gods their fancs ¢ .
The levell’d towns with weeds lie cover'd o'er §-
The hollow winds thro’ naked temples roar 3
Round broken columns clafping ivy twin'd ;
O’er heaps.of ruin flalk’d the ftately hind ;
The fox obfcene to gaping tombs rctires ;
And favage howlings fill the facred quiresy
Aw’d by his nobles, by his commons curf,
']'B’opprcﬂ'or rul'd tyrannic where he durlty

. A2 Suern f
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Siretel’d o'cr the poor and church his iroh rod, - cp
And ferv'd alike his vaffals and his God, Ca
Whom ev’n the Saxon fpar'd, and bloody“I.)aM,_ ‘,
The wanton vi€tims of his fport remain. .
But fee, the man who fpacious regions gave o o
A walle for beafls, himfelf deniced a grave ! '
Stretch’d on the lawn his fecond hope ful_'vcy,-
At once the chacer, and at ence the prey :
Lo! Rufus, tugging at the deadlj dart,
Bleeds in the foreft like a wounded hart. -
Succceding monarchs heard the fubje&s cries,
Nor faw difpleas'd the peaceful cottage rifes
Then gath’ring flocks on unknown mountains fed 3
O’er {undy wilds were yellow harvells fpread ;
The forells wonder’d at th’ unufual grain,
And feeret tranfport touch’d the confcious {wain.
Fair Liberty, Britannia’s Goddefs, rears
Her cheerful hca.d and lcads the golden )ca.rs.
Ve vig'rous fwains! while youth ferments your blood,
And purer fpirits fivell the fprighily flood,
Now range the hills, the gameful woods befet,
Wind the fhriil horn, or fpicad the waving nety
‘When milder autumn fummer’s heat fucceeds.
And in the new-fhorn field the partridgs feeds,
Before his lord the ready {paniel bouads,
Panting with hope, he trics the furrow’d gr_ound.s :
But when the tainted gales the game betray,
Coucli’d clole he lies, and meditates the prey
’ Secure
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Secure they trull th’ unfaithful fizld befet,
Till hov’ting o'er "em fwaeps the fwaﬂihg net,
Thus (lf fmali things we may with gredt comparc)
‘When ‘Aibion {cnds her cager fons to war,
Some thoughdcfs town, with cafe and plent) bleﬂ
Near, and more near, the clofng iines inveft ;
Sudden they feizc th* amaz’d, defencclefs prize,
And high in air Britanaia’s flandard flics..
Sce! from the brake the w}umng pheafant fpnngs,\‘-
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings :
Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wouud,
Flutters in blood, and panting beats the ground.
Ah! what atail his gloffy, varying dyes,
His purpléféreﬂ and Yearlet-crefted eyes,
The vivid g'reéh his thining plumes unfold,
His painted wings, and breafl. that flames.with gold !
Nor yet, ‘when maift: Arélurus clouds the fky, * .
The woods and fields. their pleafing toils deny,.
“To plains with well-breath’d beagles we repair,
And trace the mazes of the circling hare
(Beafls, urg’d by us, their fellow beafls purfue,
And learn of man cach other- to unda):-
‘With flaught’ring guns th’ unwearied fowler roves ;
‘When frofls have whiten’d all the naked groves;
‘Where daves in flocks the leaflefs trees o’crthade,
And lonely .woodcocks haunt the wat’ry glade.
He lifts the tube, and levels with his cyes
Straight a fhort thunder breaks the frozen &y s _
' Aa Q.
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Oft, asin airy rings they Kimi the heath,

The clam’rous tapwings feel the leaden deathy:
Oft, as the mounting latks theif notes prepare, - L
They fall, andieavetheir little lives inaivc -2 -4

In genial fpring, beneath the quiv’ting fhade, -

Where cooling vapours breathic along the mead; + -
The patient fithet takes his fitent Sand, - Nt
Intent, his'angle;t'téiﬂbling thhis Rapd s o s _
With looks unmov’d be hopes the fealy broed, .7,
And eyes the danding cdrk'ind bending reed. .

Our plenteots fireams 4 variods race fupply s+ .
- The bright- cyed‘perch “witht fins of Tymn dyes :

The filver eel, in lhmmg#o!uﬁnbs rol*d 5

The yellow' ca}p', in feales bedropt with gohi g

Swift trouts, diverlified-with crimfon- flains ;- -
Ana Prkes, the tyrinls of the wat’ry plains, .

“"Now Baneer glows with- Phaebus® fiery car3 R

“The youth rufh eager to the {ylvan wat, - . . .
Swarm o'r the Jawns)} "the foreft walks- furround, s
Roufe the flect hart, and cheer the opening hound, .
Th® impatient courfer pants in every. vein,

And pawing feems to beat the diftant-plain :

Hills, valés, and floods appear alrcady crofs'd, -
And ere he Rartsa thoufand fleps ave lofl. ,
See the bold youth firain up the threat’ ning ﬁeep,
Ruth thro’ the thickets, down the valleys fweep,
Hang o’er their courfers heads with eager fpeed, - .- -
And earth solls back:beneath the 8ying Reod. - .. »
’ ')r T \H\
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Let old Arcadja:boaft ber.ample.plain, . S _
Th’ immogjal huntrefs, and her virgin-train 3 i -; o
Nor envy, Wipdfor! fince thy thades have f¢gn o
Asbright a Goddefs,. and as chafle a Queen: ‘o _“-':
‘Whofe tara, like her's, proteé}s the fylvan,mgn.
The eartl’s, fairlight, and, Emprefs of the main. i
Here too, “tis fung, of old Diana ﬁr&y’d e
And Cynthus! tap forfook for WAndfor-ﬂlade : X ‘.-Y‘ I
Here wag. foe feen o’er airy. wafley to rove, . .
Scek the ¢Jear {prng,. .qr. haunt the pathlefs grove; . ‘
Here arm’d wigh filyer bows, in early dawn,
Her bu&m'd V'.lrgm: trac’d the dewy, lawn. i i
Abque the refha rural nymph wag fam’dy ".x .
Thy effsprings; ‘Thames! the Jair Lodona nan;;d il
(Lodona’s fatg} in loag 9§hvwn caft, = |
The Mufe thall fing, agd what fhe fings ﬂ)al! laﬂ)’ \
Scarce could the: Goddefs from her nymph be ki :
But by the crefcen,. and the golden zone, :;‘ L
She- ftorn'd lhepufenf beauty, and the case ; Fsw?
A beltherwaift, adfilletbinds.her haig; 1 .. .
A pointed quiveron- her. {hm\lde:,i'ounds, o ,‘:_;.
And with hezdare theiflying .dppr fhe wound
1t chane’d, as edger of thgghace,. the. maid
Beyond thefote®’s mendant himits fray’d, v .
Fan' faw and-lov!d ; aed burning with defire, .. ., -
Purfued her flight; her Dight incereas’d bis fire.
" Not half fo fwift the-aresabling doves camfly, . ...,

When the fierce adirhe cleavesy the Liquid. MY e
Tt B N
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Not half fo fwifily the feree e agle moves,
When thro’ the clouds he drives the trembling doves;
As from the God fhe flew with furious pace, HRTE
Or as the God more furious urg’d-the ¢haée,
Now fainting, finking, pale the nymph appears 3
Now clofe behind his founding fleps fhe hears ;
And now his fhadow reach’d her as the run,
His fhadow lengthen’d by the fetting fun 3.
And now his thorter breath, with fultry air,.
Pants on her neck, and fans her parting hair..
In vain on father Thames fhe calls for aid,. *
Nor could Diana help her injur’d maid. )
Faint, breathlefs, thus fhe pray’d, nor pray’d in vain—
¢ Ah Cynthia ! ah—tho’ banifh’d from thy uam, . ‘
¢ Letme, O let me, to the fhades repair.. '
¢ My native. fhades—there weep, and murmur thcrc.
She faid; and melting as in tears fhe lay,.
In a foft filver fiream diffolv’d away,
The filver fiream her. virgin coldnefs kecpsy.
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps ;.
Stil] bears the name the haplefs virgin bore, .
And bathes the foreit where fhe rang’d before,
In her chafle current oft the Goddefs.laves, -
And with celeflial tears augments.the waves, - )
Oftin her glafs the mufing fhepherd fpies
The headlong mountains and the downward fkies, .
The wat’ry landfkip of the pendant woods..
And.abfent trees that tremble in’the floods ;

In.
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In the-clear azure gleam the flocks are ﬁ:cﬁ,
And floating forefts paint the waves with green 3

Thro’ the fair fcene roll flow the ling’ring flecams. . .-,

Then foaming pour along, and rufh inte-the Thames,

Thou, too, great fathcr of the Britifli floods !

‘With joyful pride furvey’f our lofty woods ;
‘Where tow’ring oaks their growing honours rear,
And future navies on thy fhores appear :

Not Neptune’s felf from all her ftreams receives
A wealthier tribute than to thine he gives.

No feas forich, fogay no banks appzar,

No lake fo gentle, and no fpring fo clear ;

Nor Po fo_fwells the fabling Poet’s lays,
‘While led along the fkies his current ftrays,
As thine, which vifits Windfor’s fam’d abodes,
To g'racé the manfion of bur earthly Gods ;
Nor all his ftars above a lum'e fhew

Like the bright beauties on thy banks below ;
‘Where Jove, fubdued by mortal paffion ﬁxll
Might change Olympus for a nobler hill.

Happy the man whom this bright Court approves,
His fov’reign favours, and his country loves:
Happy, nexthim, whoto thofe fhades retires, ‘
‘Whom Nature charms, and whom the Mufe infpires;
‘Whom humbler joys of home-felt quiet plcafe,
Succeffive ﬂudy, cxcrcllc, and eafe.

He gathers health from herbs the foreft yiclds,
Aud othelr fraaram phy fic fpoals the ficlds ;
. Witk
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With chemic a.rts exalts the min’ral pow'rs, "
And draws the aromatic fouls of How’rs : e
Now marks the cousfe of rolling-orbs. on high; - . «. #’
O’erfigur'd worlds-new travels with hia-'eyc H '
‘Ofancient writ unlocks the learned flore, :
Confults the dead, and Jives paft ages o'scs .0 .-+
Or wand’ring: thoughtful in the flent wood, - .~ * = < ¥
Attends the duties of the wife and good, - ... . .7 Y
‘T’ obferve a mean, be tohimfelfa fxiend, ERNNVERNTRES
To follaw nature, and regard hisend-3-: - . 0 an Ll

Or looks on heaven with mére than mot-tahyn,- s A
Bids his free foul expatiate in the fkies,” 1iv i wa

Anmid her kindred fars familias roam, f
Survey the region;-and confefs herhomebe . o: & ¢

Such was the life great Scipio once idmir’ NI |
Thus Atticus, and Trumbal thus, refird. - s W
Ye facred Nine ! that all my-foul pochs,: RN

‘Whofe raptures fire me, and whofe vifions blefsy -~ <
Bear me, ofi bear me to fequedler’d fcenes, . L. &
The bow’ry mazes, and furronnding geeens 5 .-

“To Thames’s banks which fragrant breezes fill,

Or where ye Mufes fport on Cooper’s Hill
(On Cooper’s Hill eternal wreaths fhall grow, :
‘While lafts the monntain, or while Thames fhall ﬂow).
I feem thro’ confecrated walks to rove,

+ I hear foft mufic die along the grove: R
Led by the found, I roam from thade to fBada, -

By godlike poets vencrable made *

: Ylere -
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Here his firft lays majeftic Denham fung ; _
There the laft numbers flow'd from Cowley’s torigue,
O carly loft ! what tears the river fhed, - * ' %2 A
‘When the fad pomp along his banks was fed ! -2 <~
His drooping fwans on ev’ry note‘expire, =~ .= - )
And on his willows hang each Mufe’s iyre, 767"
Since fate relentlefs fopp’d theit heavenly volce, =
No more the forefls ring, or groves rejoite ;- :* -
‘Who now fhall charm the thades where Cowley ftrunyg
His living harp, ané lofiy Denham fung !
Buthark! the groves rejoice, “the foreft rings !
Are thefe reviv'd - oridit:Granville fings P -
*Tis jours, my Lord, to blefs our foft retreats,
And call the Mufes to theitancient featss ~ - . 7
To paint anew! the flow’ry: fylvan fcenes, '
To crown the forefls with imimortal greens,
Make Windfoe hills in lofty numbers rifes
And lift her turtets nearer to the fkies ;
To fing thofe honours you deferve to wear;
Ard add new luftre: to her filver flar.
Here noble Surrey felt the facred rage,

x

Surrey, the Granville of a former age :

Matchlefs his pen, vi€torious was his lanee, '

Bold in thelifts, and graceful in the dance ¢

In the fame fhades the. Cupids tun’d hisigre, - :
To the fame notes, of love; and fofi défire ;' i
Fair Geraldine, bright objeft of his vow, - - *
Then £ll'd the grovesj'as heavely Miramow, - - '~
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Oh wouldft thou fing what heroes Windfos bere;
What kings firft breath’d upon her winding fhore ;
Oraaife old warriors, whofe ador’d remains |
In weeping vaults her hallow’d earth contains :'
With Edward's alls adorn the fhining page,

Stretch his long triumphs down thro’ ev'ry age.
Draw monarchs chain’d, and Crelli’s glorious ficld,
The lilies blazing on the regal fhield :
Then, from her roofs when Verrio’s colours full,
And leave inanimate the naked wall,
Stillin thy fong-fhould vanquith’d France appear,
And bleed for ever upder Britain’s fpear.

Let fofier ftrains ill-fated Henry mourn,
And palms eternal flourifh round his urn,
Here o’er the Martyr King the marble weeps,
And, faf] befide him, once-fear’'d Edward fleeps s
‘Whom not th’ extended Albion cauld contain, .
From old Belerium to the narthern main, , 7
The grave unites ; where e’en the gréat find reft,
And blended lie th’ oppreflor and th’ oppreft {

Make facred Charles’s tomb far ever known.
{Obfcure the place, and uninfcrib’d the ftone).
Oh falt accurs’d ! what tears has Albion thed! -
Heavens ! what new wouuds ! and how her old have bléd!
She faw her fons wit§ purple deaths expire,
Her facred domes involv'd in rolling fire,
A dreadful feries of inte®tine wars,
Inglorious triymphs, and d:fhoneft fcars

' - At
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LAt length great Anna faid—¢ Let dfcord ccafe !*
She faid, the world obey’d, and all was peace!
‘ In that bleft moment from his oozy bed
) Old father Thames advanc’d his rev’rend head ;
, His treffes dropp’d with dews, and o’er the flream
His thining horns diffus’d a golden gleam :
Grav'd on his urn appear'd the moon, that guides
His fwelling waters and alternate tides;
The figur’d fireams in waves of filver roli'd, '
And on their banks Augufla rofe in gold ;
Around his throne the fca-born brothers flood,
Who el with tributar; urns his flood !
i Firl, the fam'd authors of his ancient name,
" The winding Ifis, and the fruicful Thame ; f.
i. The Kennet fwift, for filver ecls renown’d ;
The Loddén flow,’ with verdant alders crown’d 3
Cole, whofe clear fircams his flow’ry iflands lave 3
And chalky Wey, that rolls a milky wave:
The blue, tranfparent Vandalis appears ;
The gulphy Lee his fedgy treffes rears ;
And fullen Mole, that hides his diving flood ;
L And filent Darent, ftain’d with Danifh biood.
. High in'the midfl, upon hisurn reclin’d,
His fea-green mantle waving with the wind,
The God appear’d : he tarn’d his azure eyes
Where Windfor’s domes and pompois turrets rife
Then bow’d and fpoke ; the winds forget to toar,
And the hufh’d waves glide fofily to the fhort,
Vol. VI, 22, "B Hail,

—ee -
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" Iail, facred Peace! hail, long-expefted-days, ™
Thuat Thames’s glory to the flars fhall raife !
Tho’ Tybzr's fireams immortal Rome behold, -
£ Tho’ foaming Hermus fwells with tides of gold,
From Heaven itfelf tho’ {even-fold Nilus flows,
And harvefls on a hundred realms beflows ;
Thefe now no more fhall be the Mufes themes,
Lofl in my fame, as in the fea their ftreams.
Let Volga’s banks with iron fquadrons fhine,
And groves of lances glitter on the Rhine ;
Ler barb’rous Ganges arm a fervile train ;
Be mine the bleflings of a peaceful reign !
'l__ No more my fons fhall dye with Britith blood
~ Red lber's fands, or Ilfter’s foaming flood :
Safe,on my fhore cach unmolefled fwain
Shall tend the flocks, or reap ‘the bearded grain;
"/ The fhady empire fhall retain no trace .

Of war or blood but in the fylvan chice;

,The trumpet flecp while cheerful horns are biown,
And.arms cmpl\oy’d on birds and beafts alone.
Bchold! th’ afcending villas on my fide

Projedt long-fhadows o’er the cryflal tide. i
Behold ! Augufta’s glitt’ring fpires increafe,
And temples rife, the beauteous works of Prace.
I fee, 1 fee, where two fair cities bend ‘
T}‘u:ir ample bow, a new Whitehall afcend !
There mighty nations fhall enquire their doom,
The worlds great oracle in-times to come ;

* There -

[
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There kings fhall {ue, and fuppliant flates be feen
Once more tobend beforea Britifh quean. ]
Thy trees, fair Windfor ! now fhall leave their woodss
And half thy forefls rufh into my floods,
Bear Britain’s thunder, and her crofs difplay,
To the bright regions of the rifing day .:
Tempt icy feas, where fcarce the waters roll,
Where clearer ﬂamc;. glow ropnd the frozen pole;
Or.under fouthern fkies exalt their fails,
Led by new ftars, and borne by fpicy gales :
For me the baldr fhall bieed, the amber flow,
The coral redden, and the ruby glow ;
The pearly fhell its lucid globe infold,
And Pheebus warm the rip’ning ore to gald,
The time fhall come when, free as feas or wind,
Unbounded Thames fhall flow for all mankind’;
Whole nations enter with each fwelling tide,
And feas but join the regions they divide ;
Earth’s diftant ends our glory fhall behold,
And the new world launch forth to feek the old.
Then fhips of uncouth form fhall flem the tide,
And feather’d people crowd my wealthy fide 5
And naked youlhs‘,and painted chiefs admire
Our fpcecil, our colour, and our flrange attire !
Oh fretch thy reign, fair Peace ! from fhorc ta fhore,
Till Conqueft ceafe, and Slavery be no more;
_Till the freed [ndiansin their naked groves
Reap their own fruits, and woo their fable loves ; ,
Ba Peru

'
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Peru once more a race of kings behold,
And other Mexicos be roof'd with gold.
Exil’d by thee from earth to decpell hell,
In brazen bonds fhall barb'rous Difcord dwell ;
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care,
And mad Ambition fhall attend her there
There purple Vengeance bath’d in gore retircs,
 Her weapons blunted, and extiné her fires;
There hateful Envy her own {nakes fhall feel,
And Perfecution mourn her broken wheel :
There Fattion roar, Rebellion bite her chain,
And gafping furies thirft for blood in vain.
Here ceal thy flight, nor with unhallow’d lays
Touch the fair fame of Albion’s golden days :
_ The thoughts of Gods let Granville’s verfs recite,
And bring the fcenes of op’ning fate to light :
" My humble Mufe, in unambitious firains,
Paints the green forefls and the flow’ry plain,
Where Peace defcending bids her olives fpring,
And fcatters bleflings from her dove-like wing,
Ev’n 1 more fweetly pafs my carelefs days,
Pleas’d in the filent fhade with empty praife;
Enough for me, that to the lift’ning {wains
Firft in thefe fields I fung the fylvan ftrains,
ECST

Py




"ECSTACY.

By THOM.iS PARNELL.

THE fleeting joys, Yvhich all affords below,
Work the fond heart with unperforming fhow ;

The wifh that makes our Happier life compleat,
Nor grafps ths wealth nor honours of the great ;
Nor loofely fails on Pleafure’s eafy ftream,
Nor gathers wreaths framall the groves of fame ;
Weak man, whofe charms to thefe alone confine,
Attend my prayer, and learn to make it thine.

From thy rich throne, where circling trains of light
Make day that’s endlefs, infinitely bright ;
Thence, heavenly Father ! thence with mercy dart.
One beam of brightnefs to my longing heart;

Dawn through. the mind, drive Error’s clouds away, -

And ftill the rage in Paflion’s troubled fea ;
| That the poor banifh'd foul, ferene and free,
May rife from earth, to vifit heaven and thee:
Come, Peace divine ! fhed gantly from above, '
Infpire my willing bofom, wond’rous Love ;
Thy purpled pinions to my thoulders tye,.
And point the patfage where 1 want to fly..
- By - But
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But whither, whither now ! what powerful fire:
- With this bleft influence equals my defire ?
I rife (or Love, the kind dclﬁder, reigns,
And aéls in fancy fuch enchanted fcenes) 3

. Earth lefening flies, the partf;lg fkies retreat,
The fleecy clouds my waving feathers beat :

And now the fun and now the flars are gone,.

" Yetitill methinks the fpirit bears me on.
‘Where traéls of xther purer blue difplay,’
And edge the golden realm of native day,

Oh, ftrange enjoyment of a blifs unfeen !

" ©h, ravifhment! Oh, facred rage withia !
Tumultuous pleafure, rais’d on peice of mind,
Sincere, exceflive, from the world refin’d ;.

1 fee the light that veils the threne on.high,,

A light unpierc’d by man’s impurer eye ;

I hear-the words, that ifluing thence proclaim,

¢. Let God’s attendants praife his awful name ">
Then heads unnumber’d bend before the fhrine,
Myflerious fcat of Majefly divine !

And hands unnumber’d ftrike- the filver ftring,
And tongues unsumber’d Hallelujah fing,

See, where the fhining Seraphims appear,

. And fink theirdecent eyes with holy fear.
See-flights of angels all their feathers raife,.

And range the orbs, and, as they range, they prai!
Behold: the great Apoﬂlqs, f_weetly met,
. And high on pearls of azure @ther fet,, *

h h
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Behold the Prophiets, ful of heavénly fire,.
‘With-wandering tinger wake the- trembling lyre 5
And hear the Martyrs tune, and all around
The church triumphant makes the region found..
With harps ef gold, with bows of ever-green,
With robes of . white, the pious throngs are.feen 3
Exalted anthems all their hoursemploy ;

And all is mufic and excefs of joy. -

Charm’d with the fight, I longtobear.apart s |

" The pleafure flutters’at my ravifh’d heart,
Sweet faints and-angels of the heavenly choir,
_If love has warm'd you-with celeflial fire,.
Aflift my words, and, as they move along,
‘With Hallelujahs crown the burthen'd fong.
Father of all above, and all below !
O great, and far beyond expreffion fo !
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy power confine,
For power and knowledge in their. fource are thine ;.
Around thee glory {preads her golden wing ;
Sing, glittering angels, Hallelujahs fing.
Son qof the Father, firft-begotten Son !
Ere the thort meafuring ling of time begun,
The world has feen thy works, and joy’d <o fee-
‘The bright cflulgence manifeft, in thee. )
The wor’ld' wuft own thy Love’s unfathom’d {pring-;
Sing, glittering angels, Hallelujah fing.. ’
Proceeding Spirit, equally. divine,
1o whém the Godhead’s full perfeftions fhine !
Y
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With various graces, comforts unexpref{s'd,
With holy tranfports you refine the breaft ;
And earth is beavenly where your gifts you bring,
Sing, glittering angels, Hallelujah fing.

But where’s my rapture, where my wond’rous heat
What interruption makes my blifs retreat P ’
This world’s got in, the thoughts of t’other’s croft, )
And the gay pifture’s in my fancy loft,

With what an eager zeal the confcious foul

Would claim its feat, and, foaring, pafs the pol.e !
But our attempts thefe chains of earth refirain,
Deride our toil, and drag us down again.

So from the ground afpiring meteors go,

And, rank’d with planets, light the world below,
But their own bodies fink them in the ky,

‘When the warmth’s gone that taught them how to fly,

——e = 2 o TR IR IR 9 e et
THE FRIENDLY CONTEST.

HILE Cam and Ifis their fad tribute bring:
‘Of rival grief, to weep their pious king,.
The bards of Ifis half had been forgot,
Had not the fons of Cam in pity wrote ;
From their learn’d brothers they took off the curfe,,
And prov’d their verfe not bad—by writing worfe,
: GLO-~ .



— ——

GLOVER’s LEONID A S.
Leonidas’s Addrefs to his Countrymen,

He alone

Remains unthaken, Ri’ﬁng he difplays

His godlike prefence. Dignity and ‘grace

Adorn his frame, and manly beauty, join'd

With firéngth Herculean, On his afpeét fhines .

Sublimefl virtue, and defire of fame, '

Whete juftice gives the laurel; in her eye

The inexginguifhable {park, which fires

The fouls of patriots ; while hisbrow fupports

‘Undaunted valour, and contempt ofdeath.

Serene he rofe, and thus addrefs’d the throng :
‘Why this aftonifhment on ev’ry face,

Ye men of Sparta! Does the name of death

_Create this fear and wonder ? O my friends 3

‘Why do we labour thra’ the arduous paths

‘Which lead to virtue ? Fruitlefs were the toil,

Above the reach of human feet were plac’d

‘The diftant fummit, if the fear of death

Could intercept our paflage. But in vain

His blackeft frowns and terrors he allimes,

To thake the firmnefs of the mind, which knows

That, wanting virtue, life is pain and woe;

That waating liberty, ev’n virtue mourns,

And



[ 22 ]
And looks around for happinefs in vain,
Then fpeak, O Sparta, and demand my life ;
My heart exulting, anfwers to.thy call,
And fmiles on glorious fate. To live with fame
The gods allow to many ; but to die -
‘With equal luftre, is a bleffing Heaven
Selels from all the choicelt boons of fate,
And with a {paring hand on few beflows.

AT LTS

Leonidas Anfwer to the' Perfian Ambajffador.

ETURN to Xerxes; tell him ;n this rock
' The Grecians, faithful to their poft, await .
* His chofen myriads ;- tell him, thou haft feen .
How far the luft of empire is below.
A free-born mind : and tell him, to behold
A tyrant humbled, and by virtuous death
Tofeal my country’s freedom, isa good
Surpafling all his boafted pow’r can give.

-- R

Pathetic Farewell of Leonidas to his Wife and Family,
See, 1 feel thy angu7{h? nor my foul ‘
Has ever known the prevalence of love,
.E’er prov’d a father’s fonduefs, as this hour :
Nor, when moft ardent to affert my fame,
Was once my heart infenfible to thee,
How
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IIow had it ftain’d the honours of my name
To hefitate a moment, and fufpend
My country’s fate, to fhameful life preferr’d
By my inglorious colleague left no choice,
~ But what in“me were infamy to thun,
Not virtue to accept ! Then deem no more
That, of my love regardlefs, or thy tears,
I haftc uncall’d to death. The voice of fate,'
The gods, my fame, my country, bid me bleed.
O thoudear mourner! wherefore ftreams afreth
That flood of woe ? Why heaves with fighs renew’d
That tender breaft ? Leonidas muft fall.
Alas! farheavier mifery impends
O’er thee and thefe, if foften’d by thy tears
I fhamefully refufe to yield that breath,
Which juftice, glory, liberty, and Heaven
Claim for my country, fof iny fons, and thee.
Think on my long unalter’d love. Refte&
- On my paternal fondnefs. Has my heart
E’er known a paufe of love, or pious care ?
Now fhall that care, that tendernefs, be prov’d
Moft warmagd faithful. When thy hufband dies
For Lacedzmon’s fafety, thou wilt fhare, ’
Thou and thy children, the diffufive good.
Should I, thus fingled from the reft of men,
- Alonc entrufted by th’ immortal gods
* ‘With pow’r to fave a people, fhould my foul
Defert that facred caufe, thee too I yield

Te
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To forrow and to thame ; -for thou muft weep
With Lacedzmon, muft with her fuflain -
Thy i)ainful portion of oppreflion’s weight.
Thy fons behald now worthy of their names,

- And Spartan birth, Their growing bloom muft pine

In fhame and bondage, and their youthful hearts
Beat at the fouad of liberty o more,
On thieir own virtue, and their father’s fame,
‘When he the Spartan freedom hath confirm’d,
Before the world illuftrious fhail they rife,
Their country's bulwark, and their mother’s joy,

Here paus’d the patriat.  With religious awe
Grief heard theVoice of virtue. No 'complaim
The folemn filence broke. Tears ceas’dto flow 2
Ceas’d for a moment ; foon again to fiream.
For now, in arms before the palace rang’d,
His brave companions of the war demand
Their leader’s prefence ; then her griefs renew'd,
Too great for ut~suce, intercept her fighs,
And free- each accent on her fault’ring tongue, -
In - —chlefs anguith on the hero’s breaft

ue finks, On ev’ry fide his children prefs,

Hang on his knees, and kifs his honour'd h;nd. B
His foul no longer ftruggles to confine _
Its ftrong compunétion. Down the hero’s cheek,
Down flows the ml’mly forrow. Great in woe,
;Amid his children, who inclofe him round;
He ftands indulging tendernefs and love.

\ .

In
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In graceful tears, when thus, withlifted eyes,
Addrefs'd to Heaven :, Thou ever-living Pow’r,
Look down propitious, “Gire of gods and men { !
And te this faithful woman, whofe defert
May claim thy favour, grant the hours of peaces
And thou, my great forefather, fon of Jove,
- Q Herculus, negle& not thefe thy race !
But fince that fpirit I from thee derive,
Now bears me from them to refiftlefs fate,
. Da thou fupport their virtue ! Be thcy\ taught,
Like thee, with glorious labour life to grace,
And from their father let them learn to die.

o
Chara8ers of Tertbazus and Ariana.

AMID the van of Perfia was a youth

Nam’d Teribazus, not for golden flores,
Not for wide paftures travers’d o’er with herds,
With bleating thoufands, or with bounding fleeds,
~ Nor yet for pow’r, nor fplendid honours fam'd,
* Rich was his mind in ev’ry art divine, '
And thro’ the paths of fcience had he walk'd
The votary of wifdom. In the .years ‘
When tender down invefls the ruddy check,
He with the Magi turn’d the hallow’d page
Of Zoroafter ; then his tow’ring foul
High on the plumes of contemplation foar’d,
And from the lofty Babyloniun fane
Vol. VI, 22. C “With
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With learn’d Chaldeans trac’d the my fltic fphere ; -
There number’d o’cr the vivid fires that gleam
Upon the dufky bofon of the night.
Nor on the fands of Ganges were unheard
The Indian fages from fequelterd pow’rs,
While, as attention wonder’d, they difclos'd -
The pow’rs of nature ; whether in the woods,
The fruitful glebe or flow’r, or healing plant.
The limpid waters, or the ambient air,
Or in the purer element of fire.
The fertile plains where great Sefoltris reign'd,
Myflerious Egypt, next the youth furvey’d,
From Elephantis, where impetuous Nile -

Precipitates his waters to the fea,

‘Which far below, receives the fevenfold fiream.
Thence o’er th’ Ionic coafl he ftray’d ; nor pafs’d
Miletus by, which once enraptur'd heard,

The tongue of Thales ; nor Prienc’s walls,
Where wifdom dwelt with Bias ; nor the feat
Of Pittacus, along the Lefbian fhore.

Here too melodious numbers charm’d his cars,
Which flow’d from Orpheus, and Mufzus old, . -
And thée, O father of immortal verfe !
Mzonides, whofe ftrains thro’ ev’ry age

Time with his own eternal lip fhall fing.

Back to his native Sufa then he turn’'d -

His wand’ring fteps.  His merit foon was dear

To Hyperanthes, generous and good ;
And
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And Ariana, from Darius. fprung-
With Hyperanthes, of th’ imperial race

© Which rul’d th’ extent of Afia, in difdain
- Of all her greatnefs oft, an humble ear

Tohim would bend, and liften to his voice.

. Her charms, her mind, her virtue he explor'd

Admiring.  Soon was admiration chang’d

To dove, narlov’d he fooncr than defpair’d,
But unreveal’d and filent was his pain ;|

Nor yet in folitary fhades he roam’d,

Nor fhunn’d refort : but o’er his forrows calt

¢ A fickly dawn of gladnefs, and in {miles

Conceal’d his anguiﬂn ; while the fecret flame
Rag’din his bofom, and its peace confum’d,

-—‘-—-rléuw'r
4rfana and Polydorus come by Night into the Perfan
Camp.

IN fable pomp, withall her flarry train,
The nighc alfum’d her throne. Recall’d from war,

Her long-protra&ted labqurs Greece forgets.
Diffolv’d in filent flumber ; all but thofe, -

' Who watch’d th’ uncertain perils of the dark,

An hundred warriors ¢ Agis was their chief.
High on the wall intent the hero fat,
As o'er the furface of the tranquil main
‘Ca . . Along
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Along its undulating breaf the wind
The various din of Afia’s hoft convey ’d,
In one deep murmur fwelling in his ear ¢
When, by the found of footfteps down the pafs .
Alarm’d, he cailsaloud : What feet are thofe,
Which beat the echoing pavement of the rock P
With fpeed reply, nor tempt your inftant fate.

He faid, and thus return’d a voice unkpows ;
Not with the feet of encmies we come, . :
But crave admittance with a friendly tongue. .

The Spartan anfwers : Thro’ the midnight fhade:
‘What purpofe draws yeur wand’nng fieps abroad ?

“To whom the firanger : We are friends to Greece,
And to the prefence of the Spartan king

+ Admiflion we implore. The cautious chief

Of Lacedzmon hefitates again;

" When thus, with accents mufically fweet, ;

A tcnder voice his wond'ring ears allur’d :
O gen’tous Grecian, liflen to the pray’s
Of one diftrefs’d ! whom grief alone hath led

. Xn this dark hour to thefe viftorious tentsy

A wretched woman, innocent of fraud.

The Greek defcending thro’ tl}' unfolded gates~
Upheld a flaming brand.  One firft appear’d -
In fervile garb autir'd ; but near his fide :
A woman graceful and majeflic flood :

Not with an afpeét nvallmg the pow’r
Of fatat Helen, or the wanfbn chdrms
' Of
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Of love’s foft queen ; hut fuch as far excell'd
Whate’er the lily blending with the rofe -
Paints on the check of beauty, foon to fade ;
Such as exprefs’d a mind which wifdom,
And fweetnefs temper’d. virtue’s purelt light
llumining the countenance divine :
Yet could not foothe remorfelefs fate, nor teach
Malignant fortane to revere the good ;
Which oft with anguiﬂx- rends the fpotlefs heart,
And oft affociates wifdont with defpair.
In courteous 'phrafc began the chief humane :

Exalted fair, who thus adorn’ft the night,
Forbear to blame the vigilance of war,
And to the laws of rigid Mars impute,
That T thus long unwilling have delay’d
Before the great Leonidas to plaée
This your apparent dignity and worth.

He fpake, and gently tothe lofiy tent
Of Sparta’s king the lovcl); ftranger guides.
At Agis’ fummons, with a mantle broad
His mighty limbs Leonidas infolds,
Ard quits his couch. In wonder he: furveys
Tk illufttious virgin, whom-his prefence aw’d ;.
Her eye fubmiffive to the ground. inclin’d,
With veneration of the god-like man,
But foon his voice heranxious dread dlfpell d.

Benevolent and hofpitable thus :
Cg3 i Thy
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Thy form alone, thus amiable and great,
Thy mind delincates, and from all commands
Supreme regard: Relate, thou noble dame,
By what relertlefs deftiny compell’d,
Thy tender feet the paths of darknefs tread ;
Rehearfe th’ afili@tions whence thy virtue mourns.
‘On her wan'check a fudden bluth arofe,
Like day’s firft dawn upon the twilight pale,
And, wrapt in gricf, thefe words a paffage broke :
Ifto be moft unhappy, and to know .
. That hape is irrecoverably fled ;
If to be great and wretched, may deferve
Commifleration from the good, behold,
Thou glorious leader of unconquer’d bands,,
Behold, defcended from Darius’ loins,
Th afflicted Ariana, and my pray’r
Accept with pity, normy tears difdain !
Firft, thac [ lov'd the belt of human race,
By naturc’s haad with ev’ry virtue form’d,
Heroic, wife, adorn’d with ev’ry art,
OF fhame uncon{cious does my heart reveal,
This day in Grecian arms confpicuous clad
He fought, he fzll. A paffion long conceal'd:
Forme, alas! within my brother’s arms
His dying breath refigning, he difclos’d.
——Oh I wiil flay my Jorrows ! will forbid
My eyes to flrcam before thee, and my hcart,
Thus full of anguith, will from fighs reftrain!

l For
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For why fhould thy humanity be griev’d
With my dlﬂrefs, and lecarn from me to mourn
The lot of nature, doom’d to care and pain!
Hear then, O king, and grant my fole requeft,
To feek his body in the heaps of flaia.

Thus to the Sparian fued the regal maid,
Refembling Ceres in majeflic woe,
‘When fupplicant at Jove's refplendent throne,
From dreary Pluto, and th’ infernal gloom,
Her lov'd and loft Proferpina fhe fought.
Fix’d on the weeping qucen with flcdfafl eyes.
Laconia’s chief thefe tender thoughts recall’d :

Such are thy forrows, O for ever dear!
‘Who now at Lacedemon doft deplore
My everlafting abfence ! then inclin’d
His head, and figh’d ; nor yet forgot to charge
His friend, the gentle Agis, thro’ the firaicy
* The Perfian princefs to attend and aid.
‘With careful fteps they feck her lover’s corfe.
The Grecks remember’d, where by fate reprefs’d
His arm firlt ceas’d to mow their legions down ;
And from beneath a.mafs of Perfian flain
Soon drew the he}o, by his armour Loown,
To Agis’ high pavilion they refort.
Now, Ariana, what tranfcending pangs
T'hy foul involv'd ! what horror clafp’d thy heart!
But love grew mighticl ; and her beauteous limbs

On.
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Bends down the head with imitated woz ¢

So paus’d the princefs o’er the breathlefs clay,
Intranc’d in forrow. On the dreary wound.
‘Where'Dithryrambus’ fword was deepeit plung’d,”
Maute for a fpace and motionlefs fhz gaz’d ;

Then with a look unchang’d, nor trembling hand,
Drew forth a poniard, which her garment veil’d,
And fheathing in her heart th’ abhorred ftecl,

On herflain lover filent finks in death,

- 2 RS GR wic

On Liberty, and in Praife of Mr. Howard
CowPER.

H could I worfhip aught bencath th= ﬂ{i‘es,
That earth hath feen or fancy could devife,
Thine altar, facred Liberty, fhould ftand,
Built by no mercenary vulgar hand,
With fragrant turf, and flow’rs as wild and fair,
Asever drefs'd a bank, or {cented fumerair, ;
Duly as ever on the mountain’s height
The peep of morning thed a dawning light :
Again, when evening in her fober vefl
Drew the grey curtain of the fading Weft ;
My foul fhould yield thee willing thanks and pralfe
For the chief biefliags of my fairelt days ;
But that were facrilege—praife is not thine,
But his who gave thee, and preferves thee mine:
- ) p : Ele



[ 343

Elfe I would fay, and as I fpake bid fly
A captive bird into the boundlefs {ky, ’
- This triple reaim adores thee—thou art come
From Sparta hither, and art here at home ;
We feei thy force ftill aflive, at this hour
Enjoy immunity from prieftly pow’r 5
‘While confcience, happier than in ancient years;
Owns no fuperior butthe God fhe fears,
Propitious Spirit ! yet expunge a wrong
Thy rites have fuffer’d, and our land, too long ;
Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts that fhare
The fears and hopes of a commerecial care :
i’rifons expeét the wicked, and were built
To bind the 1awlzfs and to punifh guilt,
But fhipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and ﬂood,
Are mighty mifchiefs not to be withflood ;
And honeft merit ftands ot flipp’ry ground,
‘Where cover guile and artifice abound :
Let juft reftraint, for public peace defign’d,
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind ;
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee,
But let infolvent innocence go free,

Patron of elfe the moft defpis’d of men,
Accept the tribute of a {tranger’s pen ;
Verfe, like the laurel its immortal meed,
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed :
I may alarm thee, but I fear the fhame 1
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim)

. Ymuftincur, forgetting Howard’s name. . JF

Blct
k- :
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~ Bleft withall wealth can give thee—to reﬁgn
Joys doubly fweet to feelings quick as thine ;
To quit the blifs thy rural {cenes beflow,
To feek a nobler amidft fcenes of woe ;
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home,
Not the proud monumeuts of Greece or Rome,
But knowledge fuch, asonly dungeons teach, ,
And only {ympathy like thine could reach ;.
That grief, fequefter’d from-the public flage,
Might fmooth her feathers, and enjoy her cage—
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel.
- Oh that the voice of clamour and debate,
That pleads for peace till it difturbs the flate,
Were hufh'd in favour of thy gen’rous plea,
The poor thy clients, and Heaven’s fmile thy fee !
. 4

e AR AR NI LTS m————

. Eﬁﬁo[ary Verfes to.George Colman, Efg. written in
the Year, 1756.
| - By Mr. Rosert Lrovp.

OU know, dear George, I’'m none of thofe
That condefcend to write in profe:
Infpir’d with pathos and fublimé,
I always foar—in doggrel rhyme :
And fcarce can afk you how you do,

‘Wi hout a jingling line or two.
. ' Befides,
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Bcﬁdcw, 1 alweys took delight in
What bears the name of eafy writing 3
- Perhaps the reafon makes it pleafe
Is, that I find ’ts writ with eafe;

I vent a notion here in private,
Which public'tafle can ne’er connive at,.
‘Which thinks no wit orjudglmem greater
‘Than Addifon and his Speétator ; )
‘Whe fays (it is no matter where,
But that he fays it I can [wear)
With eafy verfe moft bards are ﬁmttcn,
Becaufe they think it’s eafy writsen ;
‘Whereas the eaffer it appears,
The greater marks of care it wears ;
Of which to give an explanation,
Take this by way of illuftration,
The fam’d Mat. Prior, it is faid,
Oftbit his nails, and fcratch’d his head,
And chﬁng’d a thought a hundred times,
Becaufe he did not like the rhymes :
To make my meaning clear, and pleafe ye,
In fhort, he labour’d to write eafy.
And yet no Critic e’er defines
His poems into labour’d lines.
I have a fimile will hit him;
Hisverfe, like clothes, was made to fit him §
Which (as notaylor e’er denied)
The better fit the more they’re tried,
: Though
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Though I have mention’d Prior’s name,
Think not I aim at Prior’s fame.
*Tis the refult of admiration
To fpend itfelf in imitation
If imitation may be faid,
Which is in me by nature bred, .
* And you have better proofs than thefe,
That I’m idolater of Eafe.
Who but a2 madman would engage
A Poet in the prefent age ?
Write what we will, our works befpeak us
Imitatores, fervum Pecus.
Tale, Elegy, or lofty Ode,
We travel in the beaten road.
The proverb ftill flicks clofely by us,
Nil ditum, -quod non diftum prius.
The only comfort that I know
Is, that ’twas faid an age ago,
Ere Milton foar’d in thought fublime,
Ere Pope refin’d the chink of rhyme,
Ere Colman wrote in ftyle fo pure,
Or the great Two the Connoiffeur ;
Ere I burlefqu’d the rural cit,
Proud to hedge in my fcraps of wit ;
And, happy in the clofe conneflion,
T’ acquire fome name from their refle@ion ;
So (the fimilitude is trite)

The moon flill {hines with borrow’d light ;
Vol. Vi; g2, D '

nd,
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And, like the race of modern beauy,
Ticks with the fun for her lac’d clothes.
Methinks there is no better time
To fhew the ufe 1 make of rhyme,
Than now, -when I, who from beginning
‘Was always fond of couplet-finning.
Prefuming on good-nature’s fcore,
Thus lay my bantling at your door.
The firil advantage which I fee,’
Is, that I ramble loofe and free :
Thne bard indeed full oft complains
That rhymes are fetters, links, and chains ;
And, when he wants to leap the fence,
Still keeps him pris’ner to the fenfe.
Howe’er in common-place he rage,
Rhyme’s like your fetters on the flage,
‘Which when the player once hath wore,
It makes him only ftrut the more,
‘While, raving in pathetic flrains,
He fhakes his legs to clank his chains.
From rhyme, as from a handfome face,
Nonfenfe acquires a kind of grace ; ’
I therefore give it all its fcope,
That fenfe may unperceiv’d elope.
So M rs of bafeft tricks
(I love a fiing at politics)
- Amufe the nation, court, and king,

With-breaking F—kes, and:hanging Byag; -
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- And make cach puny rogue a prey,
While they,, th'c-grcatcr, flink away.
This fimile perhaps would firke,

If match’d with fomething more glikc;
« Then take it drefs’d.a fecond time

In Prior’s Fafe, and my, Sublime.
Say, did you never chance to meet
A mob of people in the ftreet.
Ready to give the tobb’d reljef. .
And all in hafte to catch a thief ;
While the fly rogue, who filch’d the prey,
Too clofe befet to rus away,
Stop thief! flop thief! exclaims aloud,
And fo efcapes among the crowd ?
So Minifters, &c.

O England, low I mourn thy fate !
For fure thy loffes now are great ;
Two fuch what Briton can endure,
Minorca, or the Connoiffeur !

To-day*, or e’er the fun g,oes down,
Will die the Cenfor, Mr. Town!

Da - He

* September 3oth, 1756, when Mr. Town, author
of the Connoiffeur, a periodical Effay (fince publifhed
in_four volumes, printed for R. Baldwin, London),
took leans of his readers, with an humorons account of

himfcy'_.
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1le dies, whoe’er takes pains to con hiu
‘With blufhing honours thick upon him ;
O may his name thefe verfes fave,
Be thefe inferib’d upon his grave !

« Kno“;, Reader, that on Thurfday
¢ The Connoifleur, a Suicide!
¢ Yet think not that his foulis fled,
¢ Nor rank him *mongfl the vulgar ds
¢ Howc’er defun& you fet him down,
¢t He’s only goingout of Town.”

— - B e - —

- QON CONTENT.
T is not youth can give content,
“ Noris it wealth’s decree ;
It is a gift from Heaven fent,
Tho’ not to thee ar me.

It is not in the Monarch’s crown,
Tho’ he’d give millions for’e :

It dwells not in his Lordfhip's frown
Qr waits on him to court,

Itis not in a coach aud fix,
Itis not in a garter ;
*Tis not in love or politics,
, But ’tis in Hodge thecarter,



|
|
i
|
; ,

e ———————————
Vent Creator Spiritus, paraphrafed.

DrypEN.

REATOR Spirit, by whofe aid

—’ The world’s foundations firft were laid,
Come vifit ev’ry pious mind ; ‘
Come pourthy joys on human kind ;
From fin and forrow fet us free,
And make thy temples worthy thee,

O fource of uncreated light,
The father’s promis’d Paraclete !
Thrice holy fount, thricc holy fire,.
Our hearts with heavenly love infpire 3
Come, and thy facred unétion bring -
To fanctify us, while we fing.

Plenteous of grace, defcend from high,,
Rich in thy fevenfold energy ! -
Thou ftrength of his Almighty hand,
Whofe pow'r does heaven and earth command..
'Pmcecding Spirit, our defence.
Wha doft the gift of tongues difpenfe, }
And crown’ft thy gift with eloquence!

Refine and purge your carthly parts ;
But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts !

D3 4 Our
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©ur frailties help, our vice.controud,. -
Submit the fenfes to the foul ;
And when rebellious they are grown,
Then lay thy hand, and hold them downe.
Chafe from our minds th’ infernal foe,l )
And peace the fruit of love, beftow ; "
And left our feet fhould ftep aftray, !
Prote& and guide us in the way. RS
Make us cternal truths receive,
And praftice all that we-believe :
Give us thyfelf, that we may feé
The Father and the Son, by thee,
Immorta) honour, endlefs fame,
* Attend the Almighty Father’s names:
The Saviour Son be glorified,
‘Who for loft man's redemption died. 5;
And equal adoration ‘be,
Eternal Paraclete, to thee!

ez XY

Diftord’s Hnuﬁ. '

HARD'by the gates of hell-her dwelling s,

 There whereas all plagues and harmes abounds.
Which punifh wicked men, that walk-amifs 2

It is a darkfome delve farre under ground,

With thornes and barsen.brakes epvirend round,;,
That none the fame way may out-win,;

Y ¢t mapy ways to enter may-be found,

Bug
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But nooe 4o iffue forth when oneis in 3
For difcord-harder is to end than to begin.

And all within the riven walles were hung
With mggcd monuments of times fore- paﬁ

of which, the fad effe€t of difcord fung :
There were rent robes, and broken fcepters plac’t 3 -
Altars defil’d, and holy things defac’t

Difhevered fpears, and fhiclds ytorne in twaine,
Great cittys ranfackt, and ftrong caflles ras’t,

Nations captived, and hugze armies flaine :

Of all which; ruines there fome reliques did remainés

There was the figne of antique Babylon,
Of fatal Thebes, of Rome that-raigned long,
Of facred Salem, ‘and fad Ilion, -
For memory.of which, on high there hong
The golden apple (caufe of all their wrong)
For which the three faire goddefles did firive ¢
There alfo was the name of Nimrod ﬂrong,
Qf Alexander, and the pringes five,
‘Which fhar’d to them the-fpoiles which he had got alives

And there the reliques of the drunken fray,
The which amongfi-the Lapithees befell,

And of the bloody feat, which fent away
So.many centaurs drunken fouls to hell,
That under.great Alcides’ furie fell :

And of the dreadful difcord, which did drive
Tke noble Argonauts to out-1age fell,

Ty,
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That cach of life fought other to deprive, .
Ail mindlefs of the golden-flecce which madc them firive
And cke of private perfons many moc,
That were too long a worke to count themall ;
Some of fworne friends, thatd.d their faith forgoe ;
Some of borne brethren, prov’d unnatural ;

*

Some of deare lovers, foes perpetual ;.
. Witnefs their broken bands there to be feen,
Their girlonds rent, their bowres difpoiled all;
The monuments whereof there byding been,
As plaine as at the firfl, when they were frefhand green.

Such was the houfe withiny but all without
The barren ground was full of wicked weeds,
Which fhe herfelfhad fowen all about,
Now growen great, at firft of little feedes,
The feeds of evil words, and faftious deedes ;
Which when toripenefs due they growcn.are,
Bring forth an infinite increafe, that breedes
Tumultuous trouble, and contentious jarre,
The which moft often end.in blood-fhed and in warres
And thofe fame curfed feeds do alfo ferve
To her for bread, and yield a living food :
For lifc it is to her, when oth:rs flerve
Through mifchievous debate, and deadly feood,
That {he may fuck their life, and drink their blood,
‘With which fhe from her childhood had been fed,
For fhe at firlt was born- of hellifh brood,
And by infernal furies nourifhed,
That by her monftrous thape might cafily be read,

= L
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Her face mofl foule and filthy was to fee,
FWith”fquimcd eyes contrary'ways extended,
And loathly mouth, unmeeta mouth to be ;
That nouglit but gall and venim comprehended, * -
And wicked words that God and man offended 2
Her lying tongue wasin two parts divided,
And both the parts did fpeak, and both contended 3
And as her tongue, fo was her heart decided,
That never thought one thing, but doubly ftill was
guided. '

Als as fhe double {peake, fo heard fhe double,
With matchlefs eares deformed and diftore,
Fil’d with falfe rumours, and feditious trouble,
Bred in affemblies of the vulgar fort, »
That flill are led withevery light report,
And as her eares, fo eke her feete were odde,
And much unlike ; th’ one long, the other fhort,
And both mifplac’t ; that when th’ one forward gode,
The other back retired, and contrary trode,

Likewife unequal were her handes twaine 2.
That one did reach, the other pufht away :
The one did make, the other mar’d againe,
And fought to bring all things unto decay ;
‘Whereby great riches, ‘gaihered many a day,
She in foft fpace d'd ofien bring to nought, -
And their pofleflours often did difinay.
For all her fludy was, and all her chought,
How fhe could overthrowe the thing that concord
wrought, ' Se
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Somuch hermalice did her miglht furpaf, .-
That even th’ Almighty felf (he dd maligoe,

Becaufe to man fo merciful he wasy
And unto all his ereatures. o benigne,
Sith fhe her fel€was of his grace indigne :

For all this weeld's faire workmanlhip flie tridey
Unto his lafl confulien to bring )

And that great golden chain quite to divide,

With: which it blefled concerd bath tegether tide,

oA G

Report of an adjudged Cafe, not to be found in any of
‘ the Boaks. Cowrpn,

BETWEEN Nofe and eyes a ftrange contell arofe,
=" The {peQacles fet them unbappily wrong ;
The point in difpute was, as all the world knows 3

To which the faid {pefacles ought to belong,

So the tongue was the lawyer, and argued the caufke
. With a great deal of thill, and a wig full of learging ;
While chief baron Ear fat to balance the laws,
So fam’d fer his talent in nicely difcerning.

In behalf of the Nofe, it will quickl)l' appear,
And your lordfhip, he faid, will undoubtedly find,
That the Nofe has had fpeitacles always in wear,
Which amounts to pofleflion time out of mind.
Then

-~
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Then holding the fpeQacles up to the comrte—

Your lordfhip obferves they are made with a firaddle,
As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is ; in fhort,

Defign'd to fit-clofe t0it, ju Lke a faddle,
Again would yotr lordThip a moment fuppofe .

(’Tis a cafe that has happen’d, and may be again)
That the vifage or countenance had nota Nofe,

Pray who would or who could wear fpeftacles then 2

On the whole it appears, and my argument fhews, -
With areafoning the-court will never condemn,

That the fpeétacles plainly were made for the Nafe,
And the Nofe was.as plainly intended for thems

Then fhifting his fide, as a lawyer-knows how,
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes ;

But what-were his arguments few people know, .
For the court did not think they were equally wnfc. .

So his lordfhip decrecd with a grave folemn tone,
Decifive and clear, without one if or but-—
That whenever the Nofe put bis:{pattacles on,

By day-light or candle-light~mdEywos: fhould be- tfhut,

e
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The Revenge qf Ammca WArrou.

HEN Cortcz funous leglons !lew
O’er ravag’d fields of rich Peru,

Struck with his bleeding people’s woes,
OMd India’s awful geniusrofe:
He fat on Andes’ topmoft flane,
And heard a thoufand nations groan ;
For grief his feathéry crown he tore, ’ .- p
To fee huge Plata foam with gore ;

<

He broke his arrows, flamp’d the ground
To view his cities fmoaking round.

‘What woes, he cried, hath luft of gold .
O’er my poor country widely roll’d !
Plund’rers proceed ! my bowels tear,
But ye fhall meet deftruétion there.
From the deep-vaulted mine fhall rife
Th’ infatiate fiend, pale Avarice ;
‘Whofe fteps fhall trembling Juftice fly,
Peace, Order, Law, and Amity !

1 fee all Europe’s children curft
‘With lucre’s univerfal thirft :

The rage that fweeps my fonsaway
My baneful gold fhall well repay.

: THER
F ——— == —————1




THE CHOICE OF HERCULES.
From.the Greck of Prodicuse e

‘By BISHOP LOWTH.

OW had the fon of Jove, mature, attain’d
. The joyful prime ; when youth, clate and gay,
Steps into life, and follows unreftrain’d
‘Where paflion leads, or prudence points the way.
In the pure mind, at thofc ambiguous years,
Ofr vice, rank weed, firft firikes her pois’nous root 5
Or haply virtue’s op’ning bud appears
By juft degrees, fair bloom of faireft fruit !
For, ifon youth’s untainted thought impreft,
The gen’rous purpofc flill fhall warm the manly breaft,

As on a day, relle@ing on his age
For highefl decds now ripe, Alcides fought
Retirement, nurfe of contemplation fage,
Step following ftep, and thought fucceeding thought ;
Mufing, with fleady pace the youth purfued
His walk, and loft in meditation firay’d
Far in a lonely vale, with folitude
Converfing ; while intent his mind furvey’d
The dubious path of life : before him lay,
Here virtue’s rough afcent, there pleafure’s flow’ry way,
Vol. VI, 22, E Much
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Mauach 4id the view dwlde his wav’ring mmd

Now glow’ d his breaft wuh .gen'rous thirft of fame
Now love of eife to fofter thodghts inclin’d

His yielding {oul, and quench’d the rifing flame 2
When, lo! far off two female forms he *{pies ;

Direét to him their fleps they feem to bear ;
Both large and tall, exceeding human fize ;

Both, far exceeditig human beauty, ‘fai.
Graceful, yet each with difPrent grace t‘héy ‘méve ;'
This {triking facred awe’; that, " fofter winhing Tove.

The ﬁrﬁ in native d?ghity furpafs'd 5
Axrtlefs and unadorn’d fhe pleas’d the'more 3
Health o’er her looks a genuine lufire caft;

A velt more white than new-fallen fhow the wore
Auguft fhe trod, yet modeft was her air ;

Sercne hereye, yet darting heavenly fire,
Still fhe drew near ; and nearer flill more fair,
" More mild, appear’d: yet fuch as might infpire
Pleafure correted with an awful fear;
Majeflically fweet, and amiably fevere.

The other dame feem’d even of fairer hue;
But bold her mien, unguarded rov’d her eye,

And her flufl’d cheeks confefs’d at nearer view
The borrow'd blufhes of an artful dye,

Al
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All foft and delicate, with airy fwim
Lightly fhe danc’d, aJong : her.robe betray’d.
Thra’ the glear, texture every tender limb,
Height'ning the charms it only feem’d to ﬂxade :
And asit flow’d adown, fo lqofe and thin,
Her ftature fhew’d more tall more fnowy white her [kis , _

Oft with a fmile fhe view’d herfelf afkance ;
Even on her fhade a confcious look the threw :
‘Then aJ} around her cafl a carelefs glance,
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew.
As they came near, before that other maid
Approaching decent, eagerly fhe prefs’'d
With hafty flep ; nor of repulfe afraid,
With freedom bland the wond’ring youth addrcfs ds
‘With winning fondnc{s on his neck fhe hung ;
Sweet as the honey-dew fiow’d her enchanting tongue =
¢ Dear Hercules, whence this unk ind delay ?
Dear youth, what doubts can thus diltraét by mind ?
Securely.follow where Ilead the way,
And range thro’ wilds of pleafure unconfin‘d.
‘With me retire from noife, and pain, and care,
Embath'd in blifs, and wraptin endlefs cafe :
Rough is the road to fame, thro’ blood and war :
Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace..
‘With me retire, from toils and perils free,
Leave hanour to.the wretch ! pleafures were made for thee,
E2 Then
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Then will I grant thee all thy foul’sdefire s . .7
All that may charm thine car, and pleafe 4hy- fight 371
All that the thought can frame, or with require,t.oH ‘
To fteep thy ravilh'd fenfesin delight: : e
“The fumptuous. feaft, enharic’d with mufic’s found,’
Fitteft to tuns the melting foul to love,
Rich odours, breathing choiceft fweets aréund ;
The fragrant baw’r, cool fountain, fhady grove 3 -
Frefh flow’rs to flrew thy coiich, and crown thy head:

Joy fhall attend thy fleps, and eale fhall fmooth thy bed.

Thele will I freely, conflantly fupply,

Pleafures not earn’d with toil, nor mix'd with woe 3
Far from thy relt repining want fhall fly,

Nor labour bathe in fweat thy carefdd brow.
Mature the copious harveft fhall be chine, °

Let the laborious hind fubdue the fui] ;
Leave the rafh foldier fpoils of war to win,

Won by the foldier thou fhalt fhare _thg fpoil :
Thefe fofter cares my beft allie; employ,

s . ..
New pleafurcs toinvent, to wifh, andto enjoy.”

Her winning voice the youth attentive caught ;

He gaz’d impatient on the {miling maid ; )
Still gaz’d and Liften’d ; then her namic befought: -

¢¢ My name, fair youth, is. Happinefs,” fhe faid
¢ Well can my friends thisenvied truth maintain;

They
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They fhare my blifs, they. beft can fpeak my praife s
Tho’ Slander call me Sloth(detraétion vain !)
Heed not what Slander, vain detralles, fays;
Slander, ftill prompt true merit to defame,
To blat-the brighteft worth, and:blaft the faire name .’

By this arriv’d the fair majeftic maid ;
She all the while, with the fame modefl pace,
Compos’d advanc’d : ¢¢ Know, Hercules,” fhe faid,
~With manly tone, ¢ thy birth of heavenly race:
Tl;y tender age, that lov’d inftruion’s voice,
Promis’d thee gencrous, patient, brave, and wife ;
When manhood {hould confirm thy glorious choice,
Now expeltation waits ta fee thee rife.
Rife, youth! exal thyfelf and me; approve
Thy high defcent from heaven, and dare be worthy Jove,

But what truth prompts, my tongue fhall not difguifc :

The fleep afcent muft be with toil fubdued ;
Watchingvand cares mull win the lofty prize

Propos’d by Heaven—true blifs and real good,
Honour rewards the brave and bold alone ;

She fpurns the timorous, indolent, and bafe :.
Danger and toil ftand flern before her throne,

And guard (fo Jove commands) the facred placez. '
‘Who feeks her muft the mighty cofl fullain, -
And pay the price of fﬁme—labour, aad care, and pain,.

Ej Wouldt
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Wouldf tho¥ engage the gods peculiar care P
O Hercules, th’ immortal pow’rs adore: ! Y
‘With a pure heart, with facrifice, and pray’s .. ’
© Attend their altars, and their aid implove.. .
Or, would’ft thou gain thy country’s.loud applaufe,
Lov’d as her father, as her god ador’d ?
Be thou the bold afferter of her caufc ;
Her voice in council, jn'the fight her fword 2~~~
¥n peace, in war, purfue thy country’s good ;
For her bare thy bold breaft, and pour thy generous bloods

Wouldft thou, to quell the proud and lift th* oppreft. : -
In arts of war and matchlefs firength excel ?
Firlt conquer thou thyfelf : to eafe, to reft,
To each foft thought of pleafure, bid farewel.. -
The night alternate, due to fweet repofe,
In watches wafle : in painful march, the day:. .
€ongeal’d amidft the rigorous winger’s {nows,
Scorch’d by the fummer’s thirfl-inflaming ray.
Thy hardeu’d limbs fhall boaft fupprior might 3.
Vigour fhall brace thine arm, refiftlefs in the fight,”

< Hear’} thou what monfiers then thou mpft engage ?
What dangers, gentle youth, fhe bids thee prove %

¢Abrupt fays Slothy—¢¢ Il fit thy tender age .-
Tumult and wars, fit age for joy and love.

Turn,
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Turn, gentle youth, tome, tolove, and'jo;!
To thefe I lead': no monflers here fhall flay
Thine eafy courfe; no cares thy peace annoy ;
I lead to blifs a nearer, fmoother way :
Short is my way,. fair, eafy, fmooth, and plain :
TFurn, gentle youth—withme eternal pleafures reign.”

¢ What pleafures, vain miflaken wretch, are thine P
{Virtue with {corn replied) ¢ who fleep’fl in cafe
Infenfate ; whofe foft limbs the toil decline
That feafons bifs, and makes enjoyment pleafe :
Draining thé copious bowl ere thirft require :
Feafting ere hunger to the feaft invite ;
‘Whofe taftelefs joys anticipate defire, - *
Whom luxury fupplies wirh appetite ;
Yet nature loaths, and you employ in vain
Variety.and art to conquer her difdain,

The fpaskling neflar, cool’d with fummer {nows.
The dainty board with choiceft viands fpread..
To thee are taflélefs all! fincere repofe
Flies from thy flow'ry couch and downy bed.
For thou art only tir’d with indolence :
Nor is thy fleep with toil and labour bought,
Th” imperfeét fleep, that lulls thy languid fenfe
In dull oblivious interval-of thought ;
That kindly fleals th’ inaétive hours away
¥rom the jong ling’ring fpace, that lengthens out the day,
From.
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‘From bounteous nature’s unexhaufted flores.

Flows the pure fountain of fincere delighis 2
Averfe to her, you walle the joylefs hours 3

Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules dhy nighes{’
1mmortal tho’ thou art, indignaat Jowe - :

Husl'd thee from heaven, th’ immortals blilsfal placd,.
For ever banifh’d from the realms above,

To dwell on earth with man’s degenrate race :
Fitter abode ! on earth alike difgracd ; ‘
Rejefled by thewife, and by the fool embrac’d,. -

Fond wretch, that vainly weenefl all delight
To gratify the fenfe, reférv’d for thee !
Yet the moft pleafing obfett to the £
Thine own fair aétion, never didit thov fees.
Tho’ lull’d with fofter founds thou lieft along;
Soft mufic, warbling voices, melting lays ;
Ne’er didft thou hear, more fweet than fweetefl: foﬂg
Charming the foul, thou ne’er didft hear thy praife
No—to thy revels let the fool repair ;
To fuch go fmooth thy fpeech, and fpread thy wmpung.
foare.

Vaft happinefs enjoy thy gay allies '
A youth of follies, an old age of cares ;
Young yet enervate, old-yet never wife,
Vice waltes their vigour, and their mind impaiss,.
| - Vain, -




‘ [ & )

Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtlefs eafe,
Refervingwoes for age, their prime they fpend 5
All wretched,,-bopele(s, in the evil days,
With. forrow to the verge of life they tend.
Griev’d with the prefent, of the pafl alham’d,

They live and aredefpis’d; they die, nor more are nam’de

But with the gods, and godlike men, I dwell ;
Me, his fupreme dclight, th’Almighty Sire

Regards well»pleas'd': whatever works excel,
All, or divine or human, I infpire,

Counfel with ftrength, and indufiry with art,

-, In union meet conjoin’d, with me refide :

My di@ates arm, infiru, and mend the heart,

The fureft policy, the wifclt guide.
With me true friendfhip dwel!s : fhe deigns to bind
Thofe generous fouls alope, wham I before have join'd.

Nor need my friends the various collly feaft;
Hunger to them th’ eflects of art fupplies’
Labour prepares their weary limbs to reft
Sweet is their flzep ; 1ight, chearful, {lrong they rife.
Thro’ health, thro’ joy, thro® pleafure, and renown
They tread my paths; and by a foft defcent. -
At length to age all geptly finking down, ‘
Look back with tranfpor( on a hfc well fpent,
In which no hour ﬂ\,w unimprov’ d away ; ;

In which fome gen’rous deed dlﬂmguxﬂ] ev ry day.
. " And
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And when, the deftin’d term at lengths complete,
Their afhes reft in peace, eternal fame
Sounds wide their praife : triumphant over fate,
In facred fong for ever lives their name.
This, Hercul_us,‘ is happinefs ! obey
My voice, and live: let thy celeftial birth
Lift and enlarge thy thoughts : behold the way i
That leads to fame, and raifes thee from carth
Immortal | Lo, I guide thy fteps.  Arife,
Purfug the glorious path, and claim thy native fkies,**

Her words breathe fire celefllal, and impart .
New vigour to his foul, that fudden caught
The generous flame : with great intent his heart
Swells full, and labours with exalted thought,
The mift of error from his eyes difpell’d,
Thro’ all her fraudful arts, in cleageft light,
Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; '
Unveil'd the flood confefs’d before his fight :
Falfe Siren !— \ll her vaunted charms, that fhone
So frefh erewhile and fair, now wither’d, pale, and gont

No more the rofy bloom in {weet difguife
Mafks her dilfembled looks; each borrow’d grace
Leaves her wan cheek; pale ficknefs clouds her cyes
Livid and funk, and pallions dim her face.

As
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As when fair Iris has awhile-difplay’d
Her wat’ry arch, with gaudy painture gay,
‘While yet we gaze the glorious colours fade, -
And from our wondér-gentily fl¢al away :
‘Where fhone the beauteous phantom ettt fo' bright,
Now low’rs the low-hung cloud, all gloomy te the ﬁght.

But Virtue, more engaging, all the while .
Dilclos’d new charms, more lovely, more ferencs
Beaming fweet influence: amilder fmile
Soften’d the terrors of her lofty'mien,
¢¢ Lead, goddefs; I am thine!’’ tranfported cried-
Alcides ; ¢ O propitious pow’r, thy way'
Teachme! poflefs'my foul! be thou myguide:
From thee oh never, never let me firay !
‘While ardent thus the' youth his vows addrefs’d,
‘With allthe goddefs fill’d, already glow’d his breafts

‘The heavenly matd with firength divine endued

His daring foul ; whereall her pow’rs combin’d ¢
Firm conflancy, undaunted fortitude. '

Enduring patience, arm’'d his mighty mind,
Unmov’d in toils, in dangess undifrhay’d, .

By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, . . . -
From fierceft monflers, thro’ her pow’rful aid,

He freed the earth ! thro’ her he gain’d the ikies,
Twas virtue plac’d him in the bleft abode ;
Crown’d with cternal youth, among the gods a god.

On
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On a Goldfinch flarved to Death in his Cége.

CowraRe

IME was when I was freeas air,
The thiftle’s downy feed my fare,
My drink the morning dew ;
I perch'd at will on ev’ry fpray,
My form genteel, my plumage gay,
My firains for ever new.

But gaudy plumage, fprightly firain,
And form genteel, - were all in vain,
And of a tranfient date.:
For caught and cag'd, and flarv’d todeath,
In dying fighs my little breath
Soon pafs’d the wiry grate.

Thanks, gentle fwain, for all my woes,
And thanks for this effetual clofe
And cure of ev'ry ill!
More cruelty could none exprefs ;
And I, ifyou had thewn me lefs,
Had been your pris’ner fill.




[ R




bazeaty GOOGle



ROACH'S BEAUTIKS OF THE FPoxTs. VXX

, . THE _
CASTLE of INDOLENCE,

T THE
MAN of SORROW,

4ol

Zonznon L -
Pionsect by 8 for I Roach at the Deitgnnigivinting Sffiss
Wotbwrse Sbreel- .A’q’hrﬂ@z«/y%/éafk {/fg/a\// Gorse 1. 1705,






R ———

T HE

CASTLE OF INDOLENC.E.

By FAMES THOMSON.

CANTO 1. )
The Cafile high of Indolence,
And its falfe lunury,
Where for a little time, alas !
We liv'd right jollily,
I.

MORTAL Man ! who liveft here by toil,
Do not complain of this thy hard eﬁat&;
‘That like an emmet thou muft ever moil,
Is a fad fentence of an ancient date :
And, certes, thereis for it reafon great;
For tho’ fometimes it makes thee weep and wail,
And curfe thy flar, and early drudge and late,
‘Wi thouten that would come an heavyer bale,
Loofe life, unruly paflions, and difeafes pale.
: 1L
In lowly dale, falt by a river’s fide,
‘With woody hill o’er hill encompafs’d round,
A moﬁcnéhanting wizard did abide,
Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found.
Itwas, I ween, alovely fpot of ground ;
Vol, VI. 23, A A
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And there a fcalon atween June and May,
Half prankt with fpring, with fummer half imbrown’d,

A lifllels climate madz, where, footh to fay,
No living wight could work, ne cared even for play.

III.

Was nought around but images of reft,
Sleep-foothing groves, and quiet lawns between,
And flowery beds that flumbrous influence keft
From poppies breath’d, and beds o.fplcafant green,
‘Where never yet was creeping creature feen,

Mean time unnumber’d glittering ftreamlets play’d,
And hurled evéep where their waters fheen,

That, as they bicker’d thro’ the funny glade,

Tho' refllefs flill themfelves, a lulling murmur made.

1V,

Join’d to the prattle of the purling rills,

‘Were heard the lowing herds along the vale,
And flocks loud-bleating from the diftant hills,
And vacant fhepherds piping in the dale ;

And now and then fweet Philomel would wail,
Or ftock-doves plain amid the forcft deep,

That drowfy ruflled to the fighing gale ;

And {lill a coil the grathopper did keep ;

Yet all thefe founds yblent inclined all to fleep. .
Ful?
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V.

Full in the paﬂ‘age of the vale, above,

A fable, filent, folemn, forcft flood,

Where nought but fhadowy forms was feen to move,
As lIdlefs fancy’d in her dreaming mood ;

And up the hills, on either fide, a wood

Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro,

Sent forth a fleepy horror thro’ the blood ;

And where this valley winded out, below,

The murmuring main washeard, and fcarcely heard to flow

g ‘o

VI. Q-
A pleafing land of drow [y-head it was, ‘- Ly
Of Dreams that wave befure tie half-fhut eye, ~i)

And ofgay Caflles in the cloud that pafs,

For ever flufhing round a fummer fky ;

There eke the foft Delights, that witchingly
Inflil a wanton fweetnefs thro’ the breafl,

And the calm Pleafures, always hover'd nigh ;
But whate’er fmack’d of noyance or uareft

Was far, far off ‘expell’d from this delicious ncft..

VIL

The landfcape fuch, infpiring perfedt eafe,
‘Where Indolence (for fo the wizard hight)
.Clofe-hld his Caftle mid embowering trees,
‘That half fhut out the beams of Pheebus bright,
And made a kind of checker’d day and nighe ;

. 29 AN
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Mean Wiile, unceafing at the mafly gate,
Banzaih a fpazious palm, the wicked wight
Wis rlac’d, and o his lute, of cruel fate,

Anliabour tarfiy, complain’d, lamenting mans’ eftate.
VIII.

Thitker continual pilgrims crowded fill,

From all the roads of carth that p.afs there by 3

For as they chaunc’d to breathe on neighbouring hill,
The frefhnefs of this valley fmote their eye,

And drew them ever and anon more nigh ;

Tiil cluftering round th’ enchanter falfe they hung,
Ymolten with his {yren melody,

While o’cr th’ enfeebling lute his hand he ﬂung,

And to the trembling chords thefe tempting verfes fung :

IX,
¢ Behold, ye Pilgrims of this earth ! behold,

s Sec all but man with unearn’d pleafure gay 3

¢¢ See her bright robes the butterfly unfold,

« Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May ¢ -
¢ What youthful bride can equal her array ?

¢ Who can with her for cafy pleafure vie P .

¢ From mead to mead with gentle wing to firay,

¢ From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly,

¢ Is all fhe has to do beneath the radiant fky, .

¢ Behold
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X..

¢ Behold the merry minftrels of the Morn,

¢ The fwarming fongfters of the carelefs grove,

¢¢ Ten thoufand throats, that, from the flowering thorn,.
¢ Hymn their good God, and carol {weet of love,

¢ Such grateful kindly raptures them emove :

¢ They neither plough nor fow ; ne, fit for flail,

¢ E’er to the barn the nodded fheaves they drove,.

¢¢ Yet theirs each harveft dancing in the gale, _
¢¢. Whatever crowns the hill, or [miles along the vales.

XL

¢ Outcaft of Nature, Man !" the wretched thrall
#. Of bitter dropping {weat, of fweltry pain,
¢ Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall,.
¢¢ And of the vices an inhaman train,
¢ That all proceed from favage thirft of gain ;.
¢¢. For when hard-hcarted Intereft ﬁrﬁ-beg;m,
¢¢ To poifon earth,. Aftrea left the plain ;
¢ Guile, Violence, and Murder, fciz’d on man,.
“¢¢. And, for.foft milky fireams, with blood the rivers ran,.
’ ' X1,

.
-

¢¢- Come,- ye ! who flill the cumib’rous load of life
¢ Puth hard up hill,. but as the fartheft fteep
¢ You trufl to gain, and-put an end toftrife, .
"¢ Down-thunders back the flone with mighty fweep,.

- ¢¢ And hurls your labous# to the valley deey,
A. 3 ) ‘E YQ‘ N
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¢ For ever vain ; come, and, withouten fee,
¢ I in oblivion will your forrows fteep,
¢ Your cares, your toils; will fteep you in a fea
¢ Of full delight : O come, ye weary Wights ! to me,

XIII.

¢ With me you need not rife at early dawn,

& To pafs the joylefs day in various flounds 3

- % Or, louting low, on upftart fortune fawn,

% And fell fair honour for fome paltry pounds :

¢¢ Or thro’ the city take your dirty rounds,

¢t To cheat, and dun, and lye, and vifit pay,

¢ Now flattering bafe, now giving fecret wounds ;
¢ Or prowl in courts of law for human prey,

¢ In venal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway.

XIV.

¢ Nococks, with me, to rufltic labour call,

From village on to village founding clear 3

¢ To tardy fwain no fhrill-voic’d matrons {quall 3
No.dogs, no babes, no wives, to ftun your ear 3
No-hammers thump ; no horrid blackfmith fear,
Ne noify tradefman your fweet flumbers ftart
‘With founds that are a mifery to hear ;:

¢ But all is ¢alm, as would delight the hcart.

‘. Of Sybariic of old; all Naturc, andall Art...

an s n
« o
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XV. \

¢ Here nought but Candour reigns, indulgent Eafe,

% Good-natur'd Lounging, fauntering up and down 3
¢ They who are pleas’d themfelves muft always pleafe 3
 On others’ ways they never fquint a frown,

¢ Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town :

¢ Thus, from the fource of tender Indolence,

¢ With milky blood the heart is overflown,

« Is footh’d aud fweeten’d by the focial fenfe ;

¢ Fair intereft, envy, pride, and ftrife, are banith’d hence

XVI.

t What, what is virtue, but sepofe of mind,

¢ A pure ethereal calm, that knows po ftorm,

¢ Above the reach of wild Ambition’s wind,

¢ Above thofe paflions that this world deform.

% And torture man, a proud malignant worm,

« But here, inftead, foft gales of paffion play,.

% And gently flir the heart, thereby to form

“ A quicker fenfe of joy : as breezes firay.

¢ Acrofs th’ enliven’d fkies, and make them ftill more

-Lgay.

: XVII.
% The beft of men have lov'd repofe :
% They hate to mingle in the filthy fray,
% Where the foul fours, and gradual rancour grows,
% Imbitter’d more from pccv-i{h. day to day.
%. Ev’n thofe whom Fame has lent her fairefl ray.

- 8. The
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¢ The moft renown’d of worthy wights of yore, ~
¢ From a bafe world at laft have ftol’n away :
¢ So Scipio, to the foft Cumzen fhore
¢ Retiring, tafted joy he never knew before..

XVIIL.

& But if a little exercife you chufe.. .

¢ Some zefl for eafe, ’tisnot forbidden here-:- .
¢ Amid the groves you may indulge the Mufe,.

¢ Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year.:: -
¢ Or, foftly flealing, with yaur watry gear,

+ ¢ Along the brooks, the crimfon-{potted fry.

"¢ You may delude ; the whilft, amus’d, you hear

¢ Now the hoarfe ftream, and now the zephyr’s ﬁgh,
¢ Attuned to the birds and woodland melody.

XIX,.

¢ O grievous folly ! to heap up eftatey.

¢ Lofing the days you fee beneath.the fun ;-
¢ When, fudden, comes blind-unrelenting Fate,.

¢ And gives th’ untafled portion you have won,

% With ruthlefs toil, and many.a wretch undone,._
4 To thofe who mock you gone to Plu(o s reign,.

¢ There with {ad ghofls to pine and ﬂxadows dim :.

¢ But fure it is.of vanities moft vain,

$. Ta tell for what you here untoiling may obtain,”"

Hee.. -

‘ ‘
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XX.

He ceas’d : but flill their trembling ears retain’d
The deep vibrations of his witching fong,
That, by a kind of magic power, conftrain’d
To enter in, pell-mell, the Litening throng.
Heaps pour’d on heaps, and yet they flipt along
In filent cafe ; as when beneath the beam
Of {ummer-moons, the diftant woods among,

+ Or by fome flood all filver’d with the gleam,
The fofi-embodied fays thro’ airy portal ftream.

XXI.

By the fmooth demon fo it order’d was,

- And here his baneful bounty firft began ;

Tho’ fome there were who would not farther pafs,
And his alluring baits fufpe€ted han.

. The wife diltruft the too fair-fpoken man. !
* Yet thro' the gate they caft a withful eye ¢

Not to move on, perdie, is all they can ;

Fordo their very beft they cannot fly,

But often each way look, and often forely fighe

XXII.

‘When this the watchful wicked wizard faw,
"With fudden fpfin} he leap’d upon them firait,
And foon as touch’d by his unhallgwed paw,
They found themfelves within the curfed gate,
Full hard to be repafs’d, like that of Fate.
- N
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Not ftronger were of old the giant crew,
Who fought to pull high Jove from regal ftate ;
Tho’ feeble wretch he feem’d, of fallow hue,
Certes, who bides his grafp will that encounter rue.

XXIII.

For whomfoe’er the villain takes in hand,

Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace,

As lithe they grow as any willow wand, \

And of their vanifh’d force remains no trace s

So when a maiden fair, of modeft gracé,

In all her buxom blooming May of charms,

Is feized in fome lofel’s hot embrace.

She waxeth very weakly as the warms,

Then, fighing, yields her up to love’s dehcxous harm¢,

XXIV.

Wak’d by the crowd, flow from his hench arofe
A comely full-fpread porter, fwoln with fleep,
His calm, broad, thoughtlefs, afpe@ breath'd repofa,
And in fweet torpor he was plunged-deep,
Ne could himfelf from ccafciefs yawning keep ;
While o’er his eyes the drowf{y liquor ran,

" Thro’ which his half-wak’d foul would faintly Peeps
Then taking his black ftaff he call’d his man,
And rous’d hunfelf ag much as roufe himfelf he can.

‘. The
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XXV.

ad leap’d ’ligh(ly at his mafter’s call :

13, to weet, a little roguifh page,

leep and play who minded nought at all,
noft the untaught ftriplings of his age,
1oy he kept each band to difengage,
rsand buckles, tafk for him unfit,
I-becoming his grave perfonage,

vhich his portly paunch would not permit,
s fame limber page to all performed it,

XXVI.

time the mafter-porter wide difplay’d

ftore of caps, of {lippers, and of gowns,
ewith he thofe who enter’d in array’d,

as the breeze that plays along the downs,
saves the fummer-waads when evening frowns,
undrefs ! beftdrefs! it checks no vein,
rery flowing limb in pleafure drawns, '
eightens eafe with grace. This done, right fain,
rter {at him down, and turn’d to flecp agains

~

XXVIL

Afy rob’d, they to the fountain fped,

a the middle of the court up-threw

am, high fpouting from its liquid bed,

illing back again in drizzly dgw 3

each deep draughts, as deep he thirfled, drew,
x
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It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare,

Whence, as Dan Homer fings, huge pleafaunce grew
And fweet oblivion of vile earthly care :

Fair gladfome waking thoug}ns, and j JO)’OUS dreamy Hic

. XXVIII; .

B TR

This rite perform’d, all ‘in]y pleas’d and fuin,
‘Withouten tromp, was prq_clamati&n m.ade";' i
¢ Ye fons of Indolence! do what you will, ™" "
¢ And wander where you lift, thro’ hall origldde ;
¢ Be no man’s pleafure for another flaid ;
¢ Let each likes him beft his hours employ,
¢¢ And curs’d be he who minds his neighbour’s trade
¢ Here dwells kind eafe and unreproving J('yy :
$¢ He little merits blifs who othcrs can annoy,”” " -

XXIX, . ...
Strait of thefc endlefs numbers, fwammg mund,
As thick as idle motes in funny ray, *° >
Not ong eftfoons in view was'to be found,
But every man ftroll’d offhis wn glad 'way 5
‘Wide o'er this ample court’s blank area,
‘With all the lodges that thereto pertain’d,
No living creature tould be feen to firiy,
While folitude 4nd perfe@t filence reign’d, - .
So that to think you dreamt jou almoft was confirain’d
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: XXX.

As when a fhepherd of the Hebrid-ifles,

Plac’d far amid the melancholy main, ' -
(Whether it be fone fancy him beguiles,

‘Or that aerial beings fometimes deign

To ftand embodied to our fenfes plain)

‘Sees on the naked hill or valley low,

The whilft in ocean Pheebus dips his wain,

A vaft affembly moving to and fro,

Then all at once in air diffolves the wondrous fhow,

XXXI.

Ye Gods of Quiet, and of Sleep profound!
‘Whofe foft dominion o’er this Caille fways,

And all the wxdcly -filent places raund,

Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays

‘What never yet wasfung in mortal lays.

But how fhall I attempt fuch arduous ftring,

I who bave fpent my nights and nightly days

In this foul-deadening place, loofc-loitering P

Ah! how fhall I for this uprear my moulted wing?

XXXII.

Come on, my Mufe! nor floop te low defpair,
Thou imp of Jave ! touch’d by celeftial fire,
Thou yet fhalt fing of war and a&ions fair,.
Which the bold fous of Britain will infpire ;
Of ancient bards thou yet fhalt fweep the lyre,
Vol, VI. 23. B Tuou
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Thou yet fhalt tread in Tragic pall the flage,

Paint love’s enchanting woes, the hero’s ire,

Tle fage’s calm, the patriot’s noble rage,

Dath:ng corruption down thro’ cvery worthlefs age.

XXXIIL

The doors, that knew no fhrill alarming b‘;ll,
Ne curled knocker ply'd by villain’s hand, |
Self-open‘d into halls, where who can tell
What elegance and grandeur wide expand,
The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land ?

Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets fpread,
And couches ftretch’d around in feemly band,
Ard endlefs pillows rife to prop the head ; )
So that each fpacious room was one ﬁl_ll-fwelliqg bgd.‘._,

XXXIV,

And every where huge cover'd tables flood,
With wines high flavour’d and rich viands crown’d 3 -
Whatever fprightly juice or taftéful food .
On the green bofom of this earth arc found, &
And all 6id Ocean genders in his round :
Somz hund unfeen thefe filently difplay’d,
E’2n undeminded by a fign or found ;
You n.:ed but with, and, inftantly obey'd,
Fair rang’d the duthes rofe, and thick the glalles'play’d.

S e




Lo ]
XXXV.

Here Freedom rcxgn'd without the lealtalloy ;

Nor goﬂip s tale, nor ancient maiden’s gall,

Nor faix'nly Spleen, durft murmur at our joy,

And with envenom’d tongue our pleafures pall.

For why ? there was but one great rule for aii 5
To wit, that each thould work his own defire,

And eat, drink, ﬂu&y, ﬂeep, ds it may full.

Or melt the time in lov e, or wake the lyre,

And, carel what, unbnd the Mufes might mfplre.

.;.,} xxxvx

The rooms with coftly tapefiry were hung,

-Where was inwoven many a gentle tale,

Such as of old the rural-poets fung,

Or of Arcadian or ficilian vale ;

Reclining lovers, in the lonely da‘.c,'\

Pour’d forth at large the fweetly-tortur’d heart,

Or, fighing tender paflion, {well’d the gale,

And taught charm’d Echo to refound their fmart, .
While flocks, woods, ftreams, around, repofe and peace

mpart.
XXXVIL Cimare.

Thofe pleas’d the moft where, by a cunning hand,

'Depamtcd was the Patrlarc'hal age,

What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee lan(l

And paltur’d on from verdant flage to ftage,

Where fields and fountains frefh could beft engage,
Ba Toil
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To.l was not then.  Of nothing took they heed,
Buat with wild bealls the fylvan war to wage, .

And o’cr valt plains their hcrds and ﬂoc&s to fecd :
Bleft fons of Nature they ! true Golden Age mdecdl.{

XXXVIIL

S metimes the pencily in cool airy halls, . ot
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landfeapes rife, ., ...
Or autuinn’s varied fhades imbrown the walls ¢ .
Now the black tempeil firikes the aftonifh’d eyes ; . .
Now down the flacp the flafhing torrent flies ;

‘l'he trembling fun now plays o’cr ocean blue,

And now rude mountains frown amid the fkies L
Whate’er Lorrain light-toucl’d with {oficning hue,, ;4
 Oriuvage Rofa dafh’d, or learned Pouflin drey. . .

XXXIX.

Each found, too, here to languifhment inclin’d,
Lull'd the weak bofom, and induced eafe::
Acrial mufic in the warbling -m'n(.I

At diflance rifing oft’, by fmall degrees,
Necarer and nearer came, till o’er the trces

It hung, ard breath’d fuch foul-dilfolving airs
As did, alas ! with foft perdition pleafe
Entangled deep in its enchanting fnares,

The liftening heart foert all duties and all cares.,” .
' A cemm'

P PP PR A . P
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XL..

A certain mufic, never known before,

Here luli*d the penfive melancholy mind 3.

.Full ca'my-ob(airi’d. Behoves no more,

But fidelong, to.the gently-waving wind,,

To lay the well-tun’d infirument reclin’d,,

From which, with airy-flying fingers light,.

Beyond each mortal touch the moft refin’d,

The god of Winds drew founds of deep delighit,
Whence, with jult caufe, theharp of Aolus it hight..

XLI. .

Ah me I" what hand can touch the flring fo fine ?
‘Who up the lofty diapafan roll

Such fweet, fuch fad, fuch folemn airs divine,
Then let them down again into.the foul ?

Now rifing love they fann’d; now plcaﬂr;g Jole
They breath’d, in tender.mufings, thro’ the heart ;.
And now a graver f{acred ftrain they ftole,.

As when feraphic hands an hymn.impart ;
‘Wild-warbling Nature all, above the reach of Art}’

XLIL.

Such the gay. fplendour, the lixurious flate,

Of Caliphs-old, who on the Tigris’ fhore,

In mighty Bagdat, populous and great :-

Held their bright court, where was of ladies flore.

And verfe, love, mufic, flill the garland wore .
Ba e
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‘When Sleep was coy, the bard, in waiting there,
Cheer'd the lone midnight with the Mufe’s lore,
Compofing mufic bade his dreams be fair,’
And mufic lent new gladnefs to the morning aire

XLIIL.

Near the pavilions where we flept, flill ran
Soft-tinkling fireams, and dathing waters feH,
And fobbing breezes figh’d, and ofi’ began
(So work’d the wizard) wintry florms to {well,
As heaven and earth they would togethermell;
At doors and windows, threat’ning feem’d to call
The demons of the tempeft, growling fell,
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at af,
‘Whence fwceter grew. our fleep, fecurg in ‘malfy halk: ’
. XLIV. ! cenid
And hither Morpheus fent his kindefl dreams,. @ 7
‘Raifing a world of gayer-tint and-grace, . -
O’cr which was ﬂxadowy caft Elyfan gleams,
_That play’d, in waving lights, from placetophoe,. :
And thed a rofeat fmile on. Nature’s face,.
Not Titian’s'pencil e’er could fo array,
So fleece with clouds the pure ethereal fpzce 5
Ne could it e’er fuch melting forms difplay,
As loofe an ﬂownfy bcds all hnamﬂxmalx Iay.

m.x -
DRV
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XLV, |

No, fair Inuﬁons' anful Phamoms, no!

My Mufe will not attempt your Faxry land s

She has no colours that like you can glow ;

To catch your vivid {cenes too grofs her hand..

But fure it is, was.nc’er a {ubtler band

Than thefe fame guileful angel—fceming. {prights,

‘Who thusin dreams, volupmous, foft, and bland,
Pour’d all th’ Arabian. heaven upon our mghts,

And blefs’d: them oft’ befides with more refin’d delxgh!s;

XLVI.

Tbey were in footh a moft enchanting train,
fengfnng virtue ; fkilfiil to unite’
Wuhcvnl good, ‘and ﬁrew with pleafure pain;-
But for thofe fiends whom blood and broils-delighe,.
Who hurl the wresch, as if to hell outright,.
Down, down-black gulfs, where fullen waters floep,. °
Or hold him, clambering all the fearful night
On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep,
They, till duetime fhould ferve, were bid.far hence tokeep:

XLVIL.

Ye guardi:;.h' S';pirils ! to whom man.is dear:
Erom thefe foul dcmons fhidld the midnight gloom:s, -
Angels of F ancy ‘and of Loved -be: nieary’ . i
And'ber the blank of fleep diffufe a bloom :-
Evoke the facred fhades of Greece and Rome,

Andi
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And let them virtue with a'look impart 5
But chief a while, O! lend us from the tomby.
Thofe long-loft friends for whom in Jove we fmarnt, .. ;-
And fill with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the hearta. -

XLVEHL

©r are you fportive >—bid the morn of youth .-
Rife to new light, and beam afreth the days. ~
Ofmnou:nce, fimplicity, and truth,. L
To cares eftrang’d, and manhood’s thorny vnys,
What tranfport, to retrace our boyith plays,
Our eafy blifs, when each thing joy fupply’d,
The woods,. the mountains, and the warbling maze- - ..
Of the wild brooks !—But, fondly wandering wide,. .
My Mufe! refume the tafk that. yet. doth.thee abide.,. .

XLIX.. LN
One great amufement of our houfehold’ was,.
In ahuge cryftal magic globe to fpy, -
Still as you turn’d ity all things that.do pafs.
Dpon this ant-hill earth ;' where conflantly;
Of idly-bufy men the refllefs. fry
Run buftling to and fro with foolifh haﬂe,
In fearch.of pleafures.vain that from them fly;.
Or which obtain’d the caitiffs dare not tafte :
When nathing is enjoy’d, can there brg;'catcr_-waf.!_é .
f;
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Of Vanity he-Mirsour this was call'd,
Here you a-muckworm of the town might fee,
At hit dull defk, amid his legers flall’d,

Ate up with carking care and penurie.

Mott like to carcafe parch’d on gallow-tree,
¢ A penny.faved is a penny got ;"

Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he,

Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot,

Till it has quench’d-his fire and banithed his pot.

I 13

Strait from the filth of this low grub, behold !

. Comrel flittetihy férth 4 gaudy fpendthrift heir,

All gloffy gy, enimell’d all with gold,

. ‘The filly tenant of the fummer-air,

In folly lc;ﬁ, of nothing takes he care ;

Pimps, lawyers, flewards, harlots, flatterers vile,
And thieving tradefmen, him aﬁwng them thare :

His father’s ghoft from Limbo-lake, the while,

~ Sees this, which morc damnation doth upon him pile, .

LII,

.‘This globe pourtray’d the race of learned men
Still at their books, and turning o’er the page
Backwaids and forwards: of? they fnatch’d the pen, ’
As ifinfpir'd, andin a Thefpian rage,

Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage, R
AN
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Why, Authors! all this fcrawl and fcribbling lore ?
To lofe the prefent, gain the future age, =
Praifed to be when you can hear no more. )
And much enrich’d"with fame when ufelefs worldly ftore?_

LIIL

Then would a fplendid city rife to view. ;
With carts, and cars, and coaches, roaring all's -
‘Wide pour’d abroad behold the giddy ¢rew,” -

See how they dath along from wall to wall !

At every door, hark how they thundering call !

Good Lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ?

Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall, -

A neighbour’s fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, .
And make new tirefome parties for the coming night. .

LIV. )

The puzzling fons of Party next appear’d.
_ In dark cabals and nightly. juntos met,

And now they whifper'd clofe, now thrugging rear'd
Th’ important fhoulder : then, asif to get

New light, their twinkling eyes were inward fet.

No fooner Lucifer recalls affairs,

Than forth they various rufh in mighty fret ;

When, lo! pufh’d up to power, and crown’d their cares,
In comes another fett, and kicketh them downa ftairs, -

: But
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‘ LV.
But what moft fhew'd the vanity of life,
‘Woas to behold the nations all on fire,
In cruel broils engag’d, and deadly firife,
Moft Chriftian kings, infla’d by black defire,
‘With honourable rufhians in their hire,
Caufe war to rage; and blood around to pour :
Of this fad work when cach begins to tire,
They fit them down juft where they were before.
Till for new fcenps of woe peace fhall their force reftore,

LVL

‘To number up the thoufands dwelling here,
An ufckf}were, and-cke an endlefs talk ;
From =Ling_s, and thofe who at the helm appear,
To gipfies brownin fummer-glades who bafk.
Yeca many a man, perdie, I could unmafk,
‘Whofe defk and 1able make a folemn fhow, o
With tape-ty’d trafh, and fuits of fools that.atk -
Forplace.ar peplion laid in decent row C s
But thefe I paffenby, .with nmnclcf: numbersmoe,. .
‘LVII.

1.

Qf all the gentle lenantg Q,E sh; Place, )
There was a;man. of fpecial grave rqmqu P
A certain: teader. gloom.o’ex{pread his face, .
Penfive, not fad, in thought involv’d, not dark ;

A foot this man could fing as morning lark, -
- And
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And teach the nobleft morals of the heart 3
‘But thefe his talents were yburicd ftark ;
OFf the fine flores he nothing would impart,
‘Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-painted Art.
. LVIIIL
To noentide fhades incontinent he ran,
‘Where purls the brook with fleep-inviting found,
Or when Dan 8ol to flope his wheels began,
Amid the broom he bafk’d him on the ground,
Where the wild thyme and camomuil are found ;
There would he linger, till the lateft ray -
Of light fate trembling on the welkin’s bound,
Then homeward thro’ the twilight fhadows firay.
Sauntering and flow : fo had he paffed many a day.’
’ LiX.
Yet not in thoughtlefs flumber were they paft; -
For oft’ the heavenly fire, that lay conceal’d
Beneath the fleeping embers, mounted faft,
And allits native light anew reveal’d :
"Oft’ as he travers'd the cerulean field,
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind,
Ten thoufand glorious fyftems would he build,
Ten thoufand great ideas fill’d bs mind ;
But with the clouds they fled, "and left no trace behind,
LX. i i
‘With him was fometimes join’d, in filent walk,
(Profoundly filent, for they never fpoke)

-~
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O ne thyer flill, who quite detefted talk ;

Of ftung by fpleen, at once away he broke,

To groves of pine and broad o’erfhadowing oak ;
"There inly tbrili’d,. he wander'd all alone, '
A nd on himfelf his penfive fury wroke,

Neever utter’d word, fave when firft thone .
“The glittering flarof eve—¢¢ Thank Heaven! the day is

LXI,  [done.”

Here lurk’d a wretch who bad not crept abroad

For forty years, no face of mortal feen; .

In chamber brooding like a loathly toad,

And fure his linen was not very clean.

Through fecret loop-holes, that bad pra@ic’d been

Near to his bed, his dinncr vile he took ;

Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid face and mien,

Our Caftle’s fhame ! whence from his filthy nook,
 We drove the villain-out for fitter lair to look.

’ LXIL

One day there chaunc’d into thefe halls to rove

A joyous youth, whe teok you at firft fight ;

Him the wild wave of pleafure hither drove,

Before the {prightly tempeft toffing light :

Certes, he was a moft engaging wight,

Of focial gles, and wit humane tho’ keen,

Turning the night to day and day to night ;

For him the merry bells had rung, I ween,
Afin this nook of quiet bells had ever beem,

Vol, VI, 23, C. Bue
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LXIII.
But not ev’n pleafure to excefs is good :
‘What mott elates then finks the foul as low :~
‘When {pring-tide joy pours in with copious flood,
The higher flill th’ exulting billows flow,
The farther back again they flagging go,
And leave us grovelling on the dreary fhore.
Taught by this fon of Joy we found it {o,
‘Who, whilft he ftaid, kept in a gay uproar
Our madden'd Caflle all,. the abode of Sleep no more.

LXIV.
As when in prime of June-a burnifh’d fly,
Sprung from the meads; o’er which he {weeps along,
Cheer’d by the breathing bloom and vital iky,
Tunes up amid thefe airy halls his fong,
Soothing at firft the gay repofing throng 3
And oft’ he fips their bowl; or, nearly drown’d,
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among,
And fcares their tender fleep, with trump profound,
Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round,

- : LXV,

Another gueft there was, of fenfe refin’d,
‘Who felt each worth, for every worth he had :
Serene, yet warm; humane, yet firm his mind ;
As little touch’d as any mawn’s with bad @
_Him thro’ their inmoft walks-the Mufes lad,
To him the facred love of nature lent,
And fometimes would he make our valley glad ;

.
7

When
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When as we found he would not here be pen;, }
To hxm the better fort this friendly meflage fent :

LXVI,
¢ Come, dwell with us, true fon of Virtue ! come:
¢« But if, alas! we cannot thee perfuade \

% To lie content beneath our peaccﬁll dome,

¢ Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade,

¢ Yet when atlaft thy toils, but ill apaid,

¢ Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly fpark,.

¢« Thou wilt be glad to feek the rural fhade,

"¢ There to indulge the Mufe, and Nature mark ;

% We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley-Park.”,

LXVIIL,
Here whilam ligg’d th’ Efopus of the age,
But call’d by Fame, in foul ypricked deep;
A noble pride reftor’d him to the flage,
And rous’d him like a giant from his fleep..
E’en from his flumbers we advantage reap :
With double force th’ enliven’d {cene he wakes,. -
‘Yet quits not Nature’s bounds. He knows to keep> *
Each due decorum. Now.the heart he fhakes,
* And now with well-urg’d fenfe th’ enlighten’d judgment: ~
LXVIIIL, [takes.
A bard here dwelt,. more fat than bard befeems,
Who, void of envy, guile, and luft of gain,
On virtue ftill, and Nature’s pleafing themes,
Pour’d forth his unpremeditated ftrain :
The world forfaking witll a calm difdain,
Ca. Here

.
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Here laugh’d he carelefs in his eafy feat 3
Here quaff’d, encircled with the joyous train,
Oft’ moralizing fage ;- his ditty fweet
He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat,
LXIX.
Full oft’ by holy feet our gro!'md was trod,
Of clerks good plenty here you mote e'fpy';
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, -
‘Was one I chiefly mark’d among the fry :
e had a ro'gui{h twinkle in his eye,
And fhone all glittering with ungodly dew,
If a tight domfel chaunc’d to trippe by 3
Which when obferv’d, he fhrunk isito his mew,
And firaight would recolle&t his piety ancw.
LXX. .
Nor be forgot a tribe who minded naught
(Old inmates of the place) but ftate-affairs;
They look’d, perdie, asif they deeply thought,
And on their brow fat every nation’s cares,
The world by them'is.parcell’d out in fhares,
When in the Hall of {moak they. congrefs hold,
And the Sage berry fun-burnt Mocha bears
Has clear’d their inward eye: then, fmoke-enroll’d,
Their oracles break forth myflerious as of old.
LXXI.
Here languid Beauty kept her pale fac’d court :
Bévies of ancient dames, of high degree,
From every quarter hither made refort,
" Where, - from grofs mortal care and bufine(s free,
Bbey lay, pour’d outin eafe and luxury :
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Or fhould.‘they'a vain fhew of work aflume,
Alas ! and well-a-day ! what canitbe? .
To. kuot, to twift, torange the vernal bloom,
But far is caft the diflaff,. {pinniog-wheel, and looms., .

' LXXIE.

Their only labour was to kill the time ; .-
* And labour dire itis, and weary woe:
They fit, they loll, turn o’er fope idle rhyme,
Then, rifing {udden, to the glafs they go,
Or faunter forth, with tottering flep and flow : -
This foon too rude an exercife they find; .
Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw, -
Where hours on hours they fighing lie reclin’d,’
And court the vapoury god foft-breathing in the wind.!,

LXXIIIL,
Now muft I mark the villainy we found ;.
But, ah! too late, as fhall eftfoons be thewn,
A pla;:ehcre was, deep, dreary, underground, .
‘W here flill our inmates, when unpleafing grown, -
Difeas’d, and loathfome, privily where thrown.
Far from the light of heaven, they languifh’d there,
Unpity’d uttering many a-bitter grown ;
For of thefe wretches taken was no care; .
Figrce fiends and hags of hell their only nurfes were..
[ . LXXIV,
Alas! the change!- from fcenes of joy and reft,
To this dark den, where Sicknefs tofs’d alway.
Here Lethargy, with deadly fleep oppreft,
Stretch’d on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay
Heaving his fides, and ﬁa)rcd night and day 5

3

%f.‘
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‘Bo ftir hiim {rom his traunce jt was not eath,
And his half-opcn’dﬁynp he fhut firaitway. ;
He led, I wot,, the foftelt way tp death, .
And taught. withouten spain and firife to yJe!d the bree

LXXV.
Of limbs.enermous, but withal unfound,
Soft-fwoln and pale, here lay the Hydropfy e
Unwieldy man ! with belly- mon{lrods round,
For ever fed with watery fapply : "
For flill he drank, and yet he ftill was dry,
Aund. moping here dld Hypochondria fit,.
Mother of Spleen, in robes of various dye,
Who vexed was full oft’ with ugly fit,
And fome her frantic deem’d,and fome her deem’d v

LAXVL
Alady proud fhe was, ofanciént blodd,
¥et oft’ her fear her'pride made crouchen low 3
She felt, or fancy’d, in her fluttering, moad,
All tke difeafes -which: the fpittlés know,
And fought all phyfic which, the thops beftow,.
And ftjll new leachesand new drugs'would try,
Her humour ever wavering to and fro; ’
For fometimes the would. laugh, and fomciimes cry,.
Then {udden waxed wrothy. and all fhe knew. not why

LXXV1I.

Faft by her fide a-liftlefs maiden pin’d,
With aching head, and fqueamifh heart-burnings.; -
Pale, bloated, cold, fhe feem’d 10 hate mat‘l_kind, _
Yet.lov'd in fecret all.forbidden things.. .
And here the Tertian fhakes.bis chilling wmgs
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The fleeplefs Gout hercrcduams the crowhng cocks 5
A wolfnow gnaws him; now a ferpent flings ;
While Apoplexy cramm’d Intemperance knocks :
Down to.the ground at once, as butcher felleth ox,

SRR
THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE.
CANTO 1L

The Knight of Arts and Indufiry,

And his atchicoements fair,

That by kis Cafile’s overthrow

Secur'd and crowned were.

. I.
SCAP’D the Caftle of the fire of Sin,
Al ! where fhall I fo fweeta dwelling find ?
Forall around, without, and all within,
Nothing fave what delightful was and kind, .
Ofgoodnefs fav(;uring and a tender mind,
E’er rofe to view :. but now another ftrain,
- Ofdoleful note, alas ! ‘remains behind :-
. Imuft now fing of pleafure turn’d to" paxn, _
And of the falfé enchanter Indolence compliin,
COIL

1s there no patron to prote&t the Mufe,
And fénce for her Parnaffus’ barren foil ?
To every labaur its reward accrués,
And they are- fure of bread who fwmk and mml
But a fell tribe th? Aoman hwc defpoxl. .
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As ruthlefs wafpsoft’ rob the painful bee
Thus while the laws not guard that noblett tail.
Ne for the Mufes other meed decree,
They praifed are alone, 5n_d ftarve right merrily, .
1L
I care not, - Fortune! what you me deny :
You cannot rob me of free Nature’s grace ;
You cannot fhut the windows of the fky,
Thro’ which Aurora thews hcr brlghtcmng face :
You cannot bar my, conﬂant feet to trace_ .
The woods and lawns, by lwmo {lream, at eve
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace,
And I their toys to the great. children leave :

Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nopght can me.bereave.. . -

1v.
Come then, my. Mufe ! and rajfe a bolder-fong ;.
‘Come, lig no more upan the bed of flath, -,

Dragging the lazy. languid, line along, - . ..~ - -

Fond to begin, but ftill to finifh loath, , ..
Thy half-writ fcrolls all caten by the moth ;-
Arife, and fing that generous imp of fame,
‘Who with the fons of Softnefs nobly ; wroth,.
To fweep away this human lumber came,

Or in a chofen few to roufe the flumbering flame., -

. V.
In Fairy-land there liv’d a knight of old. -
Of feature ftern, Salvaggio well yclep’d,.
A rough unpolifh’d man, -robuft and bold, -
But wond’rous poor: he neither fow’d nor reap’d,
Ne flpres in fummer for cold wintet heap’d ;

ALY



- [ s |
In hunting all his days away he wore 3

Now fcorch’d by June, now in November fleep’d,
Now pinch’d by biting January fore,
He ftill in woods purfu’d the libbard and the boar,’
vi.
As he one morning, long before the dawn,
Prick’d thro’ the foreft to diﬂoﬂge his prey,
Deep in the winding bofom of a lawn,
‘With wood wild-fring'd, he mark’d a taper’s ray,
That from the beating rain and wintry fray
Did to a lonely cot his fleps deeoy ;
There, up to earn the needmerits of the day,
He found Dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy ;
Her be comprefs’d, and fill'd her with a lufty boys
VII.
Amid the green-wood fhade this boy was bred,
And grew at lafl a kﬁ'ight of muckel fame,
Of aftive mind and vigorous luftyhed,
The Knight of Arts and Induftry by name,
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame ;
He knew no beverage but the flowing fiream 5
His tafteful well-earn’d food the fylvan game,
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem :
The fame to him glad fummer or the winter breme.
VIIIL.
So pafs’d his youthly morning, void of care,
Wild as the colts that through the conmons run; -
For him no tender parents troubled were,
He of the foreft feem’d to be the fon,
And certes had been utterly undone, But
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But that Minerva puv of him took,

With all the gods thatlove the rural wonne,

That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook 3

Ne did the facred Nine difdain a gentle look.
-, IX.

Of fertile genius, him they nurtur'd well,

In every fcience and in every art,

By which mankind the thoughtlefs brutes excel,
That can or uf¢, orjoy, or grace, impart,
Difclofing all the powérs of head and heart ¢

Ne were the goodly exercifes fpar’d,

That brace the nerves, or make-the limbs alert, .

And mix elaftic force with firmnefs hard : C
‘Was never knight on ground mote be with him cmear’d
) X.

Sometimes,‘with e'arly morn, he mounted gay
The hunter.fleed, exulting o’er the dale,

. And drew the rofeate breath ef orient day 5

Sometimes,. retiring to the fecret vale,

Yclad in fleel, and bright with burnifh’d mail,
“He ftrain’d the bow, or tofs’d the founding fpear 3

Or darung on the goal, outftripp’d the gale ;

Or wheel'd the chariot in its mid-career;

Or firenuous wreflled hard with many a tough compeer.

XI.
At other times he pry’d thro’ N ature s flore,

Whate'er fhe in th’ ethereal round confains,

Whate’er fhe hides beneath her verdant floor, |

The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; |

Qr elfe he feann’d the glabe, thofe il domains, .
. . thu
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Where reftlefs mortals fuch a turmoil keep,

It feas, ies floods, its mountains, and its plains ; -

But more he fearch’d the mind, and rous’d from fleep

Thofe mortal feeds whence we heroic allions reap,
XII,

Nor would he fcorn to floop from high purfuits

Ofheavenly Truth, and praétife what the taught.

Vain is the tree of Knowledge without fruits,

Sometimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught,

Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught ;

Sometimes he ply’d the ftrong meckanic tool,

Or rear’d the fabric from the fincft draught ;

Aud oft’ he put himfelf to Neptune’s fchool.

Fighting with winds and waves on the vext ocean pool,
XIII.

To folace then thefe tougher toils, he try’d

To touch the kindling canvafs into life ;

With nature his creating pencil vy’d,

With Nature, joyous at the mimic frife ;

Or, to fuch fhapes as grac’d Pygmalion’s wife

He hew’d the marble; or, with varied fire,

He rous’d the trumpet and the martial fifc ;

Or bade the lute fweet tendernefs infpire ;

Orverfes fram’d that well might wake Apollo’s lyre.
XIV.

Accomplifh’d thus, he from the woodsiflu’d,

Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize;

The work which long he in his breafl had brew’d

Now to petform he ardent did devife.

To wit, a barbarous world to civilize,
. Earth
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Earth was fill then a boundlefs foreft wild, - - : . .

Nought to be feen but favage wood and fkies's --. - ..
Nocities nourifh’d arts, no culture fmil’d, .
No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild,
XV.
A rugged wight, the worft of brutes, was man ;
On his own wretched kind he, ruthlefs, prey’d;
The ftrongeft ftill the weakefl over-ran;
In every country mighty robbers {fway’d,
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade,
Life was a fcene of rapine, want, and woe.
‘Which this brave knight, in nobl e anger, made
To fwear he would'the rafcal rout o’erthrow,
For, by the-powers Divine, it {hould no more be fol
XVI. ' - T
It would exceed the purport of my fong,
To fay how this beft fun, from orient climes
Came beaming life and beauty all along,
Before him chafing Indolence and crimes,
Still as he pafs’d, the nations he fublimes,
And calls forth Arts and Virtues with his ray ¢
Then Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golden time;
Succeflive had ; but now in ruins gray -
They lie, to {lavith {loth and tyranny a prey,
XVIIL '
To crown his toils, Sir Induftry then fpread
The fwelling fail, and made for Britain’s coaft,
A fylvan’life till then the natives led,
In the brown fhades and green-wood foreft loft”
All carclefs rambling where it Lk'd them mol

Thew -
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ir wealth the wild deer bouncing thra’ the glade ;
y lodg’d at large, 'and liv'd at Natare's coft ;
ave fpear and bew;" withouten other aid,

f Yet hot flic Roman foel theit naked breaft difmay’d.

] . XVI.
He lik’d thefoil, "hetik’d the clement fkies,
He lik’d the verdant hills and Aowery phains.,
Be this my great, ity chofed Ifk, (he cries)’
“This, ‘whillt my Tabours Libetty taRains, -
. This Queen of Ofcean'afl ffaule difdains,
Nor lik’d he léfs the genius of fhe Tand, -
To freedom apt and pcrfevermg pains,
Mild to obey, and generous to command, '
Temper’d by formiimg Heaven with kindefl, firmeft hand.
XIX.
Here, by dcgi‘ees:, his mafter-work arofe, -
Whatever Arts and Induflry cah frame 3
‘Whatever finifh’d Agricultnre krfows,
Fair Queen of Arfs!” from Heaven itfelf who came’
When Eden flourifhd in unfpotted fame : '
And ftill with her fweet Trinocence we find,
And tender Peace, and jdy'é without a name,
That, while they ravlﬂa tranquilize’the mind :
Nature and Art at once, delight and ufe combin’d,
XX,

Then towns lie quicken’d by mechanic arts,

And bade the fervent city glow with toil ;
Bade focial Commerce raife renowned marts,
* Join land to land, and marry foil to foil,

Unite the poles, and withont bloody {poil }
‘f Vol VI. 23. D o Bring
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Bring home of eidher Ind the gorgeous flores s
Or, fhould defpotic rage the world embrod,

Bade tyrants tremble.on remoteft fhores,

While o'er the encircling deep Bntanma s thunder roars’_ -
XXI.

The drooping Mufes then he weltward calld,

From the {fam'd City by Propontic fea,

‘What time the Turk th’ enfeebled Grecian thrall’d,

Thence from their ¢loiiler’d walks he fet lhein_freé,‘

And brought them to ancther Caltalie,

- Where Ifis many a famous nourlling breeds’; -

Or where old Cam foft paces o’er the lea )

In penfive mood, and tunes his Doric recds, s

The whnm his flocks at large the lonely fhepherd fecds. ot
XXI1I.

Yet the fine arts were what he finifl’'d leaft,

_For why ? they are the quxnteﬂlnceofall

The growth of labouring time, and flow increalt ;

" Unlefs, as feldom chances," it fhould fall

That mighty patrons Lhe_coy Sifters call

3|
o~

L3

Wl
oA B

Up to the fun-thine of uncumber'd eafe, -

‘Where no rudé care the mounting thought may thrall,

And where they nothing have to do but pleafc o ..

Ah ! gracious God ! thou know’ﬁ they afk o other fccs. .
XXIIL. I

'But now, alas we live too late in time ¢ .

" Our patrons now €’en grudge that llulq clagm, S

Except to fuch as fleck the foolhmg thyme; ;.

And yet, forfou(h, they wear Mzcena’s name,.,

Poor fons of puft-up V:nuy, not Fame,
Unbroken

. ,'»

.
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tUnbrokcn fpmts, cheer ! flill, " fhill remains

"Th’ eternal Patton, beerly ! whofe flame,

While fhe proteéu, infpires the nobleft firains,
The beft, and {weeteft far, are toil-created gams.
XXIV,

When as. the knight had fram’d, in Britain land,

A malc‘fr'.g:,fs form of glorious government,

In which the fovereign laws alone command,

Laws ftablifh’d by the public free confént,

Whofe majefly is to the fceptre lent ;

When this ércat plan, with each dependent art,

Was fettled firm,- and to his heart’s content,

Then 'fought he from the toilfome {cene to part,

And let life’s vacant eve breathequiet thro’ the heart.
' XXV.

. For this he chofe a farm in Deva’s vale,

Where his long allies peep’d upon the main ;

In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale;

Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and.the {wain,
The happy monarch of his fylvan train; :
Here, fided by the guardians of the fold,

He walk’d h's rounds, and cheer’d his ble® domain :
His days,. the days of unflain’d Nature, roll’d,
chletc with peace and joy, like patriarchs of old.

‘XXVI.,
Witnefs, ye lowing Herds! who gave him milk ;

Witnefs, ye Klocks! whofe woollx veflments far
Exceeds fofrIndia’s cotton or her filk s

Witnefs, with autumn charg'd, " the hdddfng car,:

Thal homeward. cme beneath fweet. evcmng s ftar.,

Da ; Or
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Or of Scptember moons the radiance mild: |
O hide thy head, abominable War!

b A
Ofcrimes and ruffian idlenefsthe.child : | | | |
From heaven this life y{prung, frombhell thy glories vijd.

XXVIL
Nor from this deep reiirément banifh'd was
Th’ amufing care of rusal Indufiry : S
Still, as with gmeeful change the ﬁp(ons pa(’q,
New fcenes arife, new land{capes flrike thqcye,
. And all th’ enliven’d country beautify
Gay plains extend where mecthes {lept hefore ;
O’er recent meads th’ exulting fireamlets fly ;
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres’ fore,
And woods imbsown the ficep, or wave along the fhare.
1XXVIII,
As nearer to his farm you made approach,
He polith’d Natre with a finer haed ,
“Yet on her beauties durft sot Ast emcroach 3 . ‘
-?Tis Art's alone thefe beauties to expand.
In graceful dance 1mm\nglcd o’er the land,
Pan, Pales, Flora, and Pomona play’d :
Here, toa, brifk gales the rude wild common fann'd,
An happy place ; where free and unafraid, . ‘
. Amid the flowering brakes ea,cl} coyer creature fray'ds
XXI1X.

But in prime vigour what can laft for aye ?
That foul-enfeebling wizard Indolence,

- I whilom fung, .wrou,ght in his works decay,
Spread far and wide was his curs’d influence 3

Of public virtue much he dull’d the fenfe ,
- E’en
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E’en muchof ptivate ; ate our {pirit out;
And fed our rank luxurious vices ; whence ~
Theland was overlaid with many a lout ;
Not; as old Fime reports, wife, generous, botd; and flouts.
¢ XXX. .
A rage ofplcafui’e madden’d every brealt ;-
Down to the lowelt lees the ferment ran;.
To his Lieéntious wifkr each muft be blefl..
With joy be fcvcr’i‘!, {natch it as he can.
Thus vice the flandard rear’d : her arrier-ban -
Corruprion calf’d, and foud: the gave the word,
¢ Mind, mindyourfclves ! why fhould the vulgar man,.
« The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord P
W Enjoy thiis fpan of life ! *tis all the gods afford.”’
©XXXI.
The tidings reachi’d'to where, in quiet hall, -
The good old Knight enjoy’d well-earn’d repofe,
% Come, come, Sir Knight ! thy children on thee call;:
“ Come fave us yet, cre ruin round us clofe !’
¢ The demon Indolence thy toils o’erthrows.!
On this the noble colour ftain’d his cheeks,. " -
Indignant, glowing through the whitening fhows
Of verierable cld’; his eye full fpeaks
“His'ardent foul, apd from his couch at once he breaks..
XXXH
L'will (he cry’d) fo help me, God ! deﬂroy
That villain Archimage,—His page then firait
He to him call’d, a ficry- footcd boy, "
Benempt Dxfpatch. “ My fleed be at xhe gate’s 'i

S5 My bard attend ; qule bring thc nétof Fatey
o D3 Thi
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This net was twifted by the Siflers three, '
Which when once caft o’er harden’d wretch, too late -
chputance comes; replevy cannot be
From the ftrang iron grafp of vengeful Deftimy
XX X1,
He came, the bard, a little Druid-wight,”
Of withered afpet ; but his eye waskeen,
With fweetnefs mix’d. Inriflet brown bedighe,
As is his fifters of the copfes green,
He crept along, unpromifing of mien. -
Grofs he who judges fo, His foul was fair,
. Bright as the children of yon’ azure fheen.
T'rue comelinefs, which nothing can impairy
Dwells in the mind : all elfe is vanity and glare.
. XXXI1V.

€ome (quoththe Knight) a voice has reach’d mumea:,x
The demon Indolence threats overthrow

To all that to mankind is good and dear :

Gome, Philomelus ! let us inftant go, ]
O’erturn his bowers, and lay his Caftle low,
'Thofe.men, thofe wretched men ! who will be flaves,.
Muft drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe ; .
But fome there be thy fong, as from their graves,

Shall raife, Thncc happy he! who witheut rxgour fam
' XXXV,

1ffuing forth, the. Knight bcﬂrode his fleed,
"Of ardent bay, and on whefe front a flar

Shone blazing bright ; 'fprung from the geserous breed,
That whirl of aftive day the rapud car,

He pranc’d.along, ' difdaining gate or bar. .
s " o Meantime.
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Meamlme the bavd an milk-white palfrey rode 3. - ‘

An honef} fpber bealt, that did not mar

His meditations, bug full fofyly-trode ;

And much they. moraliz’d as thus yfere they yloglf.

XXXVI.
They talk'd of virtue, aud of human bli(s i
" What elfe fo ﬁl for man to fetde wel ?

And flill tbclr long refearches met in this,

This truth of truthx wh.xch nothing can refel;
¢ From vmuc s fuuut the pwreft joys.out-well, '
& Sweet n{ll{?fj :hpgght that cheer the confgious foul ;
¢¢ While vice ppurs forth the troubled fireams of hell,
¢ The which, howe’er difguis'd, at laft with dole
(0 Wlll,,thrq thetortur’d breaft, their fiery torrent roll,"

XXXVIL

At length it dawn’d, that fatal valley gay.

Q’er which high wood-crown’d hills their fummets reas

On the cool height awhile our palmers ftay,_

And, fpite e’en of thamfclves, their fenfes cheer ;.

Then to, the vizard’s wonne their fteps they fteer :

Like a grcep ifleit broad beneath them {pred,

"With gardens round, and wandering currents clear,.

And tufted groves to fhade the meadaw-bed,

. Sweetairs and fong; and without hurry all feem’d glad.,
XXXVIIL,

¢ As God,fhall judge me,. Knight ! we muft forgive.
¢ (The half ¢nraptur’d Philomelus cry’d) ‘
¢ The frajl good man,. deluded, here to live,.
% And.in thefe groves his mufing faricy biﬂe,

. Ah! nouén is pure,. It canpot he deny’d . TJu
&

’
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¢ That virtue flill fome tin¢ture has of vice,
¢ And vice of virtue. What fhould then betide,
¢ But that our charity be net too nice ?
¢ Come, letus thofe we can to real blifs entice.
XXXIX.
¢ Ay, ficker, (quoth the Knight) all flefh is frail
¢ To pleafant fin and joyous dalliance bent;
¢ But let not brutifh vice of this avail,
¢ And think to *fcape deferved punifhment..
¢¢ Juftice were cruel, wcakly to relent ;.
¢ From Mercy’s felf fhe gbt her facred glalvé 3
¢ Grace be to thofe who can and will repent,.
¢ But penance, long and dreary, to the flave,
¢ Who muft in floods of fire his-grofs foul fpirit |
XL.
Thus holding high difcourfe, they came to where
The curfed carle was ¢ his wonted trade,
Still tempting heedlefs men into his fnare,
In witching wife, as I before have faid :
But when he faw in goodly geer array’d,
The grave majeftic Knight approaching nigh,
And by his fide the bard fo fage and flaid,
His countenance fell ; yet oft’ his anxious eye-
Mark’d them, like wily fox who roofled cack doth

_ IXLI. .
Nathlefs, with féign’d.refpe@ he bade give back

The rabble-rout;. and welcom’d them full kind ;
Struck with the noble twaim, they were not {fack.
His orders to obey; and fall behind,
B Zhen.he refum’d his fong, and; unconSo'd;
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Pour’d all his muﬁc, ran thro’ all his ﬂrmgs 3
With maglc duﬁ thelr eyne he tries to bhnd
And virtue’s tender airs o’er weaknefs ﬂmgs, '
What pity bafe his fong who fo dlvmely fings!
XLIL
Elatc in thought, he counted them his own, .
They liften’d fo intent with fix'd delight; -
+ ‘But they mﬂead. as nftranfmew’d to flone,
Marvell'd he could wn,h fuch {weet art unite
The lights and fhades of manners, wrong and right,
Meantime'the filly crowd the charm devour,
Wide prefling tothe gate. Swift, on the Knight
He daned‘ﬁercc, to drag him to his bower,
Who back’ning fhunn’d-his touch, for well he knew its
, - XLILL [power.
As in throng’d amphitheatre, of ald, '
The v:ary Retiarius trapp’d his foe,
E’en fo the Knight, renirning on him bold,
At onceinvelv’d him in the Net of Woe, "
Whereof | mentian made not long ago.
Enrag’d at firft, hefcorn’d fo wéakaja.i]2
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro ;
But when he found that nothing could availy
He fat him felly down, and gnaw’d his bitter nails
XLIV.
Alarm’d th’ inferior demons of the place
Rais'd rueful fhricks and hideous yellsaround ;
Black ﬂormy clouds deftroy’d the welkin's fﬁce, '
And from beneath was hearJ a wallmg found,

R

As of mfemal fprwhts in cavern bound B
A foledn
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A folemn fadnefs every creature fhook,
And lightnings flath’d, and horror rock*d the groiind :
Huge crowds on crowds dutpour’d with blemifh’d look,

As if on time’s laft verge this frame of things had fhook.
XLV. :
Soon as the fhort-liv’d tempeft was yfpent,
Steam’d from the jaws of vext Avernus’ hole,
And hufb’d the hubbub of the rabblement,
Sir Induftry the firfl calm moment flole,
¢ There muft (he cry’d) amid o vaft a thoal,
¢ Be fome who are not tainted at the hcal‘f,
¢¢ Not poifon’d qﬁit_c by this fame villain’s bowl! s
¢ Come then, my Bard! thy heavenly fire impart?
¢ Touch foul with foul, til} forth the latent fpirii flart.”
XLVIL ' o
The bard obey’d, and taking from his fide,
Where it in feemly fort depchding hung,
His Britith harp, its {peaking ftrings he try’d,
The which with fkillful touch he deffly firung,
Till tinkling in clear fymphony they rung :
Then as he felt the Mufes come along,

-

~

Light o’er the chords his raptur’d hand he flung,

And play’d‘ prelude to hisrifing fong ;

The whilft, like mldmght mute, ten thoufands round him |
XLVIL . { throng.

Thus ardent, burft hls ﬂmm-——“ Ye haplefs Race !

-¢ Dire- ldbOUl‘lng here to fmozher Realpn’s tay,

-

¢ That lights our Maker s nmagc in our face,
¢ And gives ts wide o er earth unqueflion’d fway,

¢ What is th’ ador'd Supreme Perfeétion fay ?
% What
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% What but eternal never-refting foul,

“ Almighty power, and all-direfting day,

“ By whom each atom flirs, the planets roll ;

% Who fills, {urrounds, informs, and agitates the w hole,
. XLVIIIL.

% Come, to the beaming God your hearts unfold !

“ Draw from its fountain life ! *Tis thence, alone,

“ We can excel.  Up from unfeeling mold,

“ To f-raphs burning round th’ Almighty’s throne,

“ Life rifing ftill on life, in higher tone,

“ Perfection forms, and with perfe&ion blifs.

% In univerfal Nature this clear fhewn,

* Nor needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis,

® To prove the beauteous world excels the brute aby{zy
. XLIX,

“ Is not thc field, with lively culture green,

“ A ﬁght more joyous then the dead morafs ?
* Do not the fkies, ‘with adtive ether clean,

* And fann'd by {prightly Zephyrs, far {urpafs

“ The foul N ovember-fogs, and flumb’rous mafs,

 With which fad Nature veils her drooping face ?

“ Does not the mountain-ftream, as clear as glafs,

“ Gay dancing on, the putrid pool difgrace ?

“ The fame in all holds true, bat chief in human race,

' iL. '

« It ‘was not by vile lonermg in eafe,

“ That Greece obtain’d the brighter palin of art,

* That foft.yet ardent Athens learn’d to pleafe,

** To kecn the wit, and to fublime the heart,

‘s . o . .. b
In all-ﬁlprcmc.. complcte in every pan) W
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¢: It was not thsnce majeflic Rome arofey. g

¢ And o'er the nations fhook her conque:mg d-art e

¢¢ For Siugghrd’s brow the laurel never grows; =

¢ *Rénown-is not the chrild of indolent Repofe. -

L, . o

¢¢ Had enambitieus mortals minded nought -

¢ But in loofe joy. their time to, wear, away. 3

¢¢ Had.they alone the lap of. Dallramc fqngln

¢ Pleas’d on her-pillow their-dull heads to lay,,

¢¢ Rude Nature’s ftate had been our .ﬂate. to-day H '(

¢¢ N6 cies e’er therr towery f fronts had r;lls: d‘ s

¢ No arts had mzdc us opulent andga}r . '”- U-’l ?

¢ With brother-brutes the human race hnd graz'd 3

6¢ None.c’er had foac’d to famc, none honour'J b:cn
LIk [none Prau’d

Great Horier’s fong had never:fir'd the brealt .

To thirfl of glory and heroic dccds . e .

Sweet Maro’s Mufe, funk in mglorloug reﬂ ..

Had filent flept'amid the Mincien reeds:. -

The wits‘of modern time had toldtheir bcads, "

And Moiikifti ltgcnds been themronly -fkrains ; .

Our Mjltoi’s Eden had 1ain wrapt in weeds,

Our Shakcfpeare ﬂroll'd amd laugh’a with Warwick

"% fuains :

¢ Ne had my mafter Sp..nfcr charm’d hls Mulla, s plams-
v o LiM,- v

Dumb, ‘too, 'hld been dre fage: b‘ﬂﬂlQ Mufe,

¢ And périfh’d al vhe:foms of ancicat fame ; H

“ Thofe fisrry hights of virtue, that diffufe

" Through the dark depthof ume \\\dpmlﬂ m{\:ﬁ

-

3

-

1

-

-

-

-

€
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% Had all been loft with fuch as havemo name,

“ Who then had fcorn’d his cafe for others’ good ?
“ Who then had toil’d rapacious men to tame ?
% Who in the public breach devoted flood,
“ And for his country’s ‘caufe been prodigal of blood ?
- LIV. :
% But fhould to fame your hearts unfoeling be,
“ If right I read, you pleafure all require ;
@ “Then hear how beft may be obtain‘d this fee,
 KEow beft enjoy’d this Nature’s wide defire.
* Toil, and be glad ! let Induftry infpire
“ Xato your quicken’d limbs her buoyant breath! .
* “Who does not aftis dead : abforpt entire .
* - Xg miry floth, no pride, no joy he hath:
® € leaden-hearted Men, to be in love with death |
LV.
% Ah! what avail the largeft gifts of Heaven,
¢ When drooping health and f{pirits go amifs ?
¢ How taflelefs then whatever can be given ?
¢ Healthis the vital principle of blifs,
“ And exercife of health. In proof of this,
% Behold the wretch who {lugs his life away
& Soon fwallow’d in Difeafe’s fad abyfs,
% While he whom Toil has brac’d, or manly play,
¢ As light as air each limb, each thought as clear as day.
LVL
% O who can {peak the vigorous joys of health !
& Unclogg'd the boay, unobfeur’d the mind :
6 The morning rifes gay, with pleafing flecp,

& The temperate evening falls ferene and Yo
VUIO VL 33- E \a
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¢ In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs find.
¢ See! how the younglings frifk along the meads,
s As ‘May comes on and wakes the balmy wind 3
¢ Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds ;
¢¢ Yet what but high-firung health this dancing plea.
LVIL. - [faunce brceds?
¢¢ But here, inflead, is fofter’d every ill,
¢ Whichor diftemper’d minds or bodies know,
¢¢ Come then, my kindred Spirits ! do not fpill -~ ..
¢ Your talents here. This place is.but a fhow,
¢¢ Whofe charms delude you to the den of Woe ¢
¢¢ Come, follow nie, I will dire& youright,
¢ Where Pleafure’s rofes, void of ferpents, grows,
¢ Sincere as fweet ; come, follow this.good Knight, -
¢ And you will blefs the day that brought him to your
LVIIL. . [Bghte
¢ Some he will lead to courts, and fome to camps,
¢ To fenate fome, and public fage debates, = |
¢ Where, by the folemn gleam of midnight-lamps,
¢¢ The world is pois’d, and manag’d mighty ftates s -
¢ To high difcovery fome, that new-éreates.
¢¢ The face of earth ; fome to.the thriving : mlrt 3
¢ Some to the rural reign and fofter fates ;
¢ To the fwcct Mufes fome, whoraife the heart H
LU All gloty fhall be yours, all Natire, and all Art,
LIX. A
¢ There are, I fee, who liffen to my lay.
¢ Who wretched figh for virtue, . but.defffair, .
¢ All may be done, (methinks I Hoar shoi fiy,)« :
# Even death defpxs’d, by 'euvo\h ‘&&‘iﬂw \.

‘—\\)

‘o
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¢¢ All, but for thofe who to thefe howers repair,

¢¢ Their-every power diffoly’d in luxury,
¢¢ To quit of torpid fluggithnefs the lair,
¢ A nd from'the powerful arms of Sloth get free,
" &8 *Tis-tifing from the dead—Alas !—it cannot be !
' - LX.
¢¢ Would you then learn to diffipate the band
« Of thefe huge thréat’ning difliculties dire,
¢ That in'the weak man’s way like lions fland,
¢ His foul appall, and damp his rifing fire ?
¢ Refolve, refolve, and to be men afpire.
s Exert that nobleft privilege, alone,
s FJere to mankind indulg’d ; controul defir ire 3
$&-Let godlike. Reafon, from her fovercign thtonc,
s¢- Speak thc commanding word--I wili !--and it is doac.
o LXIL
¢¢. Heavens ! can you then thus wafte, infhameful wife,
¢ “Your few imporiant days of trial here P
s Heirs of éternity ! yborn to rife
¢ Through endlefs fatcs of being, flil] more near
s¢ To blifs approaching, and perfe@ion clear,
@ Can you tepounce a fortune fo fublime P
¢¢ Such glorious hopes, your backward fleps to ﬂcer,
s And roll, with vilelt brates, through mud and {lime?
# No! nol-—your heaven-touch’d hearts difdain the
LXII. [fordid crime !”*
% Enough ! enough 1 they cry’d.—Strait, from the
‘The beter fort on wings of pranfport fly ; (cmu_wd,
As when amid the lifolefs fummits prond
OfAlpinc dxﬂ's, \\he;: to. thc g_\u\ ky..
2.

[oows
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Snows pil’d on foews in wintry torpor lig,"
The rays divine of vernal Phéebus play g ot g
Th’ awaken’d heaps, ini ftreamlets from o hlgb w0
Rous’d into aftion, lively leap: away, ~ - > brA
Glad-warbling through the vales, in ‘their néw’ beldg‘gay.'
_ LXIL
Not lefs the life, the vivid joy ferene,” -~ & o f

That lighted up thefe new created men, R A
bk

Than that which wings th’ exulting fpirit clczn,
When, juft deliver’d from this ﬂcﬂlly den,
It foaring feeks i its nativé fkies 2 agen’s’
How light its efferice ! how unclogg’d its k&wcfﬁ,' -
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! = ™ e
Even fo we glad forfook thefe finful bowets,
Even fuch enraptur'd life, fuch ehergy was ours,
LXIV. i
But far the greater part, with rage inflam’d,
Dire-mutter’d curfes, and blafphem’d high jovc. -
¢ Ye fons of Hate ! (they bitterly CXchlm'é)
¢¢ What brought you to this feat of peace and love ?
¢¢ While with kind Nature, here amid the grdve, '
¢ We pafs’d the harmlefs fabbath of our tinie;
¢¢ What to difturb it could, fell men, emove
# Your barbarous hearts? ishappinefs-a ctinie ?
“ Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon™ hehvcn fublime,
LXV.
“ Yei 1mpxous Wretches!” (.quolh the nght n wradl),
“ Your happmefs behold "'—Tben fraie 4 w‘a-nﬁ\
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hadi i

Zruth from illufive falfchood to command, L
. ’ Sulden
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Sudden the landfcape finks on every hand's.

The pure quick ftreams are marthy puddles found 3
On balefial heaths the groves all blacken’d ftand,
And o’er the weedy, foul, abhorred ground
smku, adders, toads, each oathfome creature cra\vls
LXVI. ‘ [around
And hcre and there, on trees by lightning feath’d,
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung,
Qr in frelh gore apd recent murder bath’d,
They welt’ring lay ; orelfe, infuriate flupg
Into the gloomy-fload, while ravens fung
The funcral dirge, they down the torrent rowl’d :
Thefe by .diftemper’d plood to madnefs ftung,
Had doom’d themfelves; whence oft’, whcn night con-
troul’d
The world returning hither their fad {pirits howl’ds
‘ LXVIIL
Mean time a moving {cene was open laid ;
Tha' lazar-houfc I whilom inmy lay
Depainted have, its:horrors deep-difplay’d,
And gave unnumber’d wretches to the day,
Who toffing there in fqualid mifery lay.
Soon as of facred light th* unwonted fmile
Pour'd on- thefc living catacambs its ray,
_Through the drear caverns firgtchigg many a xmle,
The fick uprais’d their heads, and dropp’d their woes
- LXVIIL, . . fawhiles
“ 0 Hgaven! (they cry'd,) and do we once more fee
« Yon' blefled fun, and this  green carth fo fair:?
g .\k_‘.a . ._-_-::,.._-__ y e ggq.
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*¢ Are we from noifome damps of pefl-houfe free ? -
¢¢ And drink our fouls the fwect ethereal air ? -..wi" 2
¢ O thou ! or Knightor God! who holdeft there ¥
¢ That fiend, oh ! keep him in eternal chainst '+ »
¢ But what for us, the children-of Defpain. . ,i:}

s¢ Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains # .
« chentangfc does itfedf bu-aggravate our paind ¥ ¢

LXiXx, .
The gemlc Kpight, who faw thejs mefu](“fe,i el n Lk
Let fall adown his filver, beard fome. teara., 2 »'x g

¢ Certes (quoth he) is it not ¢’an in Grace> - > 3¢t 5 i

¢ T’ undo the pafl, .and eke yous broken yearsy.1 # ¢

¢¢ Nathlefs, tanobler worlds Repentance petrsyt .« L- *

& With humble hope, her cye ;. to hex-inigitdn , . . 1

¢ A power the truly contrite heart thasaheers; . oW

¢ She quells the brand by, whigh. the, rocks qid sivedyw:

¢ She more than merely fofiens, the rejeices Hm.i r

LXX, - :

¢ Then patient bear the fufferings yqu-have. m@’d‘a

¢ And by thefe fufferings purify: the mind.p .. - -1t h

¢ Let wifdom be hy pafl mifeonduéd learn’dy ....- .L. -

« Or pious die, with penitence. sefigntd.p.. o o

¢ And to a life more happy asd refin’dy. - - -, kS

« Doubt not, youfhull,'new creatures, ‘yet: a'd'q,. e

¢ Tillthen,; you may expel jnane to:fiod: ;i woe o7

¢ ©One who will wipe your forrows. from, your-eyes,.

“ Quoe whe will foath.your:paogs, and wing:you rothe:

B 2. ¢, ¢ FAV AR ©y [kiess

They filens beard;, and pour'd thein tanlaimasiay =™
- .4 For you” (refumids: ‘“W-ﬁ“‘“m\‘s{n\k
gl

N
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¢ Am-nded by. agladmclnmmgm\t R v
Y

Qflbofc hamfauld,had‘ﬁm;éo‘\\ﬁ\\‘“\ Ny

_ rss 1] :
$¢ 'Wholé hard dry hearts th® obdurate demon fears,

¢ That villain’s gifts will coft you many a groan;’

¢ In dolorous mianfion long you muft’ bemoan

s¢ His fatal charms, and weep your flainsaway 3

¢¢ Till, foftand puré as infant goodnefs growi.

¢ You:feel a perfe& change ; then who.can fay

¢ Whatgrace siay' yet fhine forth in Heaven’s éternal

LXXII. [day?”

This faid, ks powerful wand he wav’d anew :
Inflant, a glorious angel train‘defcends,
The Charities; 10-wit): of rofy hite, . -

~ Sweet Love.their looks 4 gentle radiance lends, -

And with, foraphic flamé compaflion Blends.

At once, idelighted; ‘to'their charge they fly 3

‘When, loi- ageddly hofpital afcends,

In which they bade each-lenient aid be nigh,

Thateould ihe fick:bed {moothe of that fad company.
LXXMI,

It was'a worthy edifying fight, "

And gives to humanckitid peculiar grate,

To fec kind hands attending day and night; * * -

With tender minifiry,.. from-place to place ¢

Some prop the head; fome fiom, the pallid face

Wipe off thg faint cold dews .weak Nature fheds ;

Some reach the healing draught ;: the whillt, to chafe -

The fear. fuprcmp,. nmund their foften’d beds- :

Some holy, manby prayersl qpomug ‘heaven difpreds, -
LXXIV;. i

\

Then
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Then -turnd.the Ruight, . and a0.his hall BEANAL (-1 o, A
Soft-pacing, doight of Peace dea wolly selbi i, .1
Yet down hisichewks the geaus ofipiyifelly, ... 150 boys,
To et the-helphofe! weorchesaharrbmain'dy:..s 1,51 1
There left throught délursiand defests dira fayell 5.1...00
Amaz'd, thieknlocks wih:pale Sifsny weps, faipidey. 14
m Qtﬂhg owlesiéhitifrhand vabey, thrcmmg?

LY XY, [fe:gu’d
But, ah! theinfcornedday:af grase waspalls,- ... .op
For (horrible to tol 4)a dafdstiwiig-cvr 3ot Ly iop

Before them fretch’d,chsrey -comfpriefa, Andafy. .y
With gibhets, ‘banes; - and ¢atsafeny deffde. (- 0. 200
There nor teimield dor livgly, codtmee Goil'd s, | . 1oy
Nor waving {hadewas feep, not:fountain: gur $..1 A
But fands abrupt an fands lay Jppfelgy pl{‘d )
Through which they floungering. toibid wnh\pmnfnl.c
‘Whi{R-Bhorbus foie thom fose, anil B etd:abe. ctm.m&
Lxxvy 7 [axr.
Then, yarying toa _‘oylcfs Jagd of: bogs,
The fadden’d conpmxy a.gray walle appear’d,
Where naught bt p-trsdpﬂc&g:s ‘and acifome kgs “ ‘
Fog qver hung on drizdy Auﬂet s hcav&; S 2 o
Or elfe ghe. goqnd‘by pxacmg Caurus: fa&d, wf‘? N
‘Was Jagg’d wl;b frd!, "of heagd with, ghn@d fnow’ 3"
. Through thefe' cxmd!c% a ceafelefs. roudd lng Reér’&,
By cruel ﬁcpds )] hurry’d to uid ﬂ%,_
Gaunt Beggar{. apd"‘Scoru wnli manxhpl’hg_uyds moe.
sar” “wXdan
The firft was with bafe dusghit Tags yeldy- < - ' £
Tainting the galedn vihith they Buctérd:dight ;- Of 5L

V: :3’ SR ‘;..".
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of morbnd‘huc‘hw feuures, funk, and fad J

His hollow’ eync fiiovk Yorth a ﬁthly hgﬁt

And o’er his latk!'jewsbone, in piteois pllght,
His black rough beard was marted rank and wik 3,
Direfal to fee' I an hean-app-lmg fight !.

Mean timé foal feuefand blotches him d:ﬂa, P
Rn&‘dogs, ulicre’erdie wanty. itk badked all Mye dllk.
ettt 0 LXXVHL, 0 - -

The other was:a fell defpigtuiful fiends .- o -
Hell holds none worfeiin bakaful bowin-belaww; : ...
By prltté; ‘amd wir; arid vage, atd eamctnnkeentd,
Of man alike’,’i‘f‘gﬂoéofbld' thefog o, - -
W ith nofé ’up tura’d, e always mde a‘ﬂmw '
As if he fmelt fome naufeous fccnt ; hls cyc T
%a‘s fo}dmand lceen, like blaﬂ from borg‘d fnony g
QAﬂf'i a'unts hq caﬂen forth moﬁ blt’tcrly . e
Sach were the twain that off drovc this ungodly fry.

‘ LXXIX.
Even fo through Brcmford town, a town of m’ud, .
An herd ofbnff Twlne i prickd §Tong At el
The ﬁltﬁy beaﬁi, thdt ncver ‘thew'the cadis ra
Still grunt, and fgueak sid fing fhelr ‘trouBou’ Mg‘,
And oft’ lhcy plungc 'themfélves el mitd amoﬂg R
But ay the ru(hlefs dnver goad¥ them om, " T e
And ay of%arfung dogs tHeé Bitesr: thrdf'lg S A
Makes thern ¢ rcncw 'théit tinmelodious moan &+ 7 ¥ i

Ne ever Fnd they reﬁ ?romtf:cnr unreﬂmg fone ™

s

. , THE
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THE MAN OF SORROW,

—_——r e

[ Grevirie, ]

Ay

. AH 4 what avails the lengt hening.mead; -
' By Nature!s kindeft bounty fpn:nd '
. Along the vale of flow’ss |- vl
Ah! what avails the darkéning grove, - - :
Or Philomel’s melodious love, - . ‘-'
That glads the midnight hours!

Forme, alas ! thegod of day.
Ne'er glitters on the hawthorn {pray,
Nor night her comfort brings:
I have no pleafure in therofe 5. "
Forme no vernal beauty blows,
Nor Philomela fings.

See how the flurdy. pealants firige - -
Adown yop hillock’s, yerd st fide
.- ¥n cheerful ignocance bleft ;- -
Allk; to them the rofe or thexa,
Alike’ anfes eyery morny - . . . Lo
By gay Conteoumeng dielly .. 5o
- ) : ' . Content

PR «
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= =Contensy- fairduoghiteoeme Kits, =" "

Or gives fpontageous, or deities, R
Her choice divinely free :

She vifits oft the Ramlet cot,

When Want dhd Sorrow dre the lot
Of Avarice and me.

Bug feo=—ar is it Fancy’s dream?
Methoughe a bright celeflial ‘gléam
Shot fudden thro’ the groves 5
Behold, behold, in leofe"artay,
Euphrofyne, more bright dian.day, -
More mild ¢than Paphian doves!

Welcome, oh welcome, "Pleafura’s queen’Y )
And fee, along the velvet géen ‘
The jocund traih advadeés -
" With fcatter’d flow’rs they flf the air ;
The wood-nymph’s Jvepangld !uu'
. Plays in the fportivedance,:: =~ 7 -

Ah! baneful grant of angry Hepveny -~ =

When to the fecling wretch is given - -
A foul alive to joy 1 - ... g i et T
Joys fly with every hour awayy” - © e

And leave th’ unguarded heart & prey” - " NN
To cares that peags'delroy, -+ ° -3 i
R A And
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And fee, with vifianary hafle .

(Too foon the gay delufion pafl)
Reality remains |

Defpair has feiz’d my captive foul ; -

And horror drives without controul,
And flackens fiill the reins. °

Ten thoufand beauties round me throng ;

‘What beauties, fay, ye ny'mphs,' belong.

To the diftemper’d foul P
I fee the lawn of hideous dye ;
The towering elm nods mifery ;
With groans the waters roll.

Yegilded roofs, Palladian domes,
Ye vivid tints of Perfia’s looms,
Ye were for mifery made.~—
*Twas thus the Man of Sorrow fpoke ;
His wayward flep then penfive took
Along th’ unhallow’d fhade,
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———— et
THE
C H O I T E
After the Mannerof M. Pomfret,
By Dr. CHURCH.

e —

IF yomhfdl fancy might its choice purfue,
And aft as natural reafon promptsitto §
If inclination could difpofe our flate,
And human will might govern future fate §
Remote from grandeur, I'd be humbly wifey
And all the glitter of a court defpife :
Unfkill’d the proud, -or vicious to commend,
To cringe to infolence, or fools attend3
Within myfelf contented and fecure,
Above what thean ambition can endure ¢
Nor yet fo anxious to obtain a name,
T'o bleed for honour in the ficlds of fame 3 ,
Empty parade, is all that heroes know,
Unlefs fair Virtue hovers in the fhow, .
- Butin thefe walls, where Heav'n has fix'd my fay,
One half of life, I'd with to-breath away s
The fall and winter of each future year,
3’d humbly hope to fpend conteated here 3
’Vo!. V}. 24 A ’M;‘
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’Mid the fierce ravage of a wintry florm, '
Kind friends to cheer me, moderate wine to warm
Securely happy we’d delude the day,
And fmile the feafons chearfully away,

No needlefs fhow my modelt dame fhould claim,
Neat and genteel without, within the fame ;
Decently firnifh'd to content and pleafe,
Sufficient for. neceflity, and eafe ;

_ Vain is the pomp of prodigal expence,

Frugality denotes the man of fepfe ;
My doors the needy firanger fhould befriend,
And hofpitality my board attend ;
‘With frugal plenty be my table {pread,
Thofe, and thofe only whom I love be fed ¢
The meek and indigent my banquet fhare, - ‘
“‘Who love thc maﬁer, and approve the fare ;
Thy mellow vmtagc Liftor ! fhould abound,
Pouring a mirthful infpiration round
While laughmg Bacchus bathes within the bowl,
Love, mirth, and fnend{h1p fwallow up the foul,

I’d have few friends, and thofe by nature u’ue‘
Sacred to friendfhip, and to virtue too;
Tho’ but to few an intimate profeﬁ ‘
1°d be no foe, nor ufelefs to the reft ;.
Each friend belov’d requires a friendly care,
His griefs, dejetions, and his fate to thare § s
For this my choice thould be to bounds confin’d,
Nor with a burlt of paflion flood mankind,

. . . 2\\9\'
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Above thereft, one dear feleted friend,
Kind toadvife, and cautious to offend ; '
‘To malice, envy, and to pride unknown, ¢
Nor apt to cenfure foibles, bug his own 5
Firm in religion, in his morals-juft,
‘W ife in difcerning, and advifing beft ;

Learn’d Without pedantry, in temper kind,

Soft in his'manners, happy in-his mind ;

Xs there in whom, thefe focial virtues blend,
The Mufe lifps Pollio, and the calls him fricnd.- :
"To him,  when fluth’d with tranfport I'd repair, '
His faithful bofom thould my folacé (harc ;

To him I'd ﬂy when forrows prove too great, |
“Tohim difcover all the ftings of fate :

His focial foul, fhould 3ll my pangs allay,

.\ .
' “Tune every nerve, and charm my griefs away.

O, now I wifli to join the friendly throng,
Elude the heurs, and harmonize the fong 3
Eath generous foul flill fedulous to plcafe,
With calm'good temper, and with mutual eafe;
Glad to receive and give, the keen reply,
Nor approbation to the jeft deny,
But at a decent hour with focial heart,
“Inlove, - and humour fhould my friends depart 2 .
Then to my ftudy, eager I'd repair, »
And fealt my mind witlnew refrefhment there ;
There plun\g’d in thought, my aftive mind fhould tread.
Through all the labours of the learned dead ;

Azs : Homer
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Homer, great parent of heroic firains,

Virgil, whofe genius was improv’d with pains §
Horace, in whom the wit and courtier jom’d,,
Quid, the tender, am&w:, and refin™d 3

Kcen Fuvenal, whofe all-correlling page,

Lafh’d daring viee, and fham’d an impious age-3.
Expreflive Lucan who pokitely fung

With hum’sous Marsial tickling as he ftovg 3
Elaborate Terence, RBudious where he fmil’d,
Familtar Plautus, reguladly wild 3

With frequent vifit thefe I would furvey, |

_And read, and meditate the hours away.

Nor thefe alone, fhotld on my fhelves lcdm%

‘But awfuk Pope } majeRically fine,

Unequal’d Bard } Who dusil thy praife engage &
Not yet grown'reverend with the ruft of age 3
Sure Heav’n alone thy art unrival’d taughe,

To think fowell, fowell exprefs the thought 3
‘What villain hears thee, but regrets.the. fmart 3
And tears the lurkiog demon. from. his heart
" Virtue attesds thee, }&ithz’tﬁ@ beft applanfe
Confciousdefert b great viGos in her caufe,

She faithful to.thy worth, thy name fhail gracey
Beyond all period, and bekond all fpace :

Go, fhine a feraph and thy notes prolong. |
For angels only merit fuch a fong ! ' |
Hail Brifain’s genius, ‘Milton ! deathle(s, Rame!

Bkﬂ with. a, full fatiety of fame |

[N

'Who
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Who durft attempt impertigence of praise ?.
Or fap infiduous thy cternal bays ?
For greater fong, or more exalted fage,
Expeeds humanity to make, orclaim.
Thefe to perufe, I'd oft forget to dine,
And fuck refle@tion from each mighty line,
Next Addifon’s great labours fhould be join’('l'
Prais’d by all téngucs and known to all mankind';.
‘With Lyttleton the tender, and correét,
And copious Dryden, glorious in def_'c&';
Nor wou)d I leave, the great and pious Young,
Divinely fired, and fublime in fong.
Next would I add: the unafleéted Gayy:-
And gentle Waller, with his flowing lay ;
Raft nagure:limning Thomfon hould appear,.
‘Who link!d eternity. within his year.
Thefe for diverfion, with the comic throngy.
Should raife my fancy, and improve my, fong 3
Extend my view, ’till opening vifions foll,
And all Pigria burfts upon my foul
But to'informr the mind, and -mend-the hearty
Great Tillotfon, and Butler, light impart;
Sagacious Newton, with all {cience bleft;.
Aad Locke,. who always-thought and reafon’d befl,
But lo ! for real worth; and true defert, -

Exhauttlefs fcience, andextenfive art,,

. Boerhaave fuperior flands ; in whom we find;.
The other. faviour of difeas’d-mankind 3,
. Aug, T Whs
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Whofe fkilful hand could almoft life create, -
And make us leap the very bounds of fate 3
" Death, tyrant Death, beholding his decline,
That Bocrhaave would his kingdom undermine,
Arm’d with his fureft fhafts attack’d.his foe, ~
‘Who long eluded the repeated throw,
At length fatigu’d with life; he bravely fell, .
. And health with Bocrhaave bade the world farewel,

Thus ’till the-year recedes, I'd be employ’d,
Eafe, health and friendfhip happlly enjoy’d 3
But when the vernal fun revolves its- ray,

Melting hoar winter with her rage away,
When vocak groves a gay perfpetive yield,
And a new verdure fprings from field to field 3
With the fisft larks I'd to the plains retire, -
For rural pleafures are my chief defire.

Ah doubly bleft ! on nativeverdure laid,-
‘Whole fields fupport hiny; and whofe arbours ﬂza&e 3
In his ewn hermitage in peace refides.

Fann’d by his'breeze, and flumb’ring by his txd&‘
"Who'drinks 2 fragrance from paternal.groves,
" -Nor lives ungrateful for the life-he lovess..

I'd have 2 hendfome feat not:far fromtowns
The profpet beauteous, and the talle my own’y
The fabric modern, faultlefs the- dcﬁgn, '

. Not large, mor yet immoderately fine ; *
But neat ceconomy my manfion boaft,”
- Nor thould convenience be in beauty loft

“Ea}
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Each part fhould fpeak fuperior {kill and care,

And all the artift be diftinguith’d there.

On fome fmall elevation fhould it ftand,

" And a free profpeét to the fouth command ;

Where fafe from damps I’d {nuff the' wholefome ga]e,
And life and vigour thro’ the lungs inhale ;
Eaflward my moderate figlds fhould wave with grain,

- Southward the verdure of a broad champaign 4 :
Where gamefome flocks, and rampantherdsmight p]ay.f
To the warm funfhine of the vernal day;

- Northward, a garden on a flope fhould lye,

Finely adjufted to the niceft eye ;

In midf of this thould Rand a cherry grove, -

A breezy, bleoming canopy of love !

‘Whofe bioffom’d boughs the tuneful.choir fhould cheety
And pour regalement on the eye and ear :

A “gay parterre the vivid box fthould bound,

-To wafta fragrance thro’ the fields around 3
Where blufhing fruits might tempt another Ev!‘
“Without another ferpent to deceive.

‘Weftward, 1'd have a thick-fet foreft grow, -
‘Thro’ which the bounded fight fhould fcarcely ga §
Confus'dly rude,. the fcenery ﬂuexld impart,.
A view of nature unimprov’d by art,——
Rapt in. the foft retreat my anxious beeafly, -
Pants eager flill for-fomething, u\npoﬂ‘efs’.d s
‘Whence {prings this fudden hope, this warm defire ?
To what cnjoyment would my foul afpire? . - -
‘ ) T
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~ *Tisfove ! extends my withes, ‘and my care,
Eden was tallelefs till4n Eve was there: :
Almighty Love! I own thy powesful fway,
' Refignmy foul, and willingly obey.

Grant me kind Heav’n ! the nymph flill form’d to-

‘Impaﬁionate as infants when- ateafe 5
- Fair as the op’ning rofe 5 her perfon fmall,
Artlefs as parent Eue before her fall 3

. Courteous as angels, unreferv’dly kind,

©Of modeft carriage, and:the chafteft mind's:
Her temper {weet, her. converfation keeny,
Nor wildly gay, but foberly. ferene ;

Not talkative, nor apt to take offence,
‘With female foftnefs join’d-to-manly fenfes
Her drefs and language elegantly. plaid,
Not fluttifh, forward, prodigal or vain ;-
Not proud of beauty, nor elate with praife,.
Not fond to govern, but by choice obeys-;.
True to my arms in body and in feul,

As the touch’d needle to-th? attraftive Poles

[ pleale:

Caution, oppos’d to-charmslike thefe were vainy,

‘And man would glory in the filken chain ;
Unlike the fenfual wifh that burnsand ftains,,
But where ‘the pureft adxm’rauon reigns-;
Give me, O give the! fuch: fuperior. love,.
Before the neétar of the geds-above 3

"Then time on downy wings would fleal awaypy,
And love flill be the bufinefs of the day,
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While fpbrting flocks in fond rotations court;
And to the thicket pzir by pair refort
‘While tuneful birdsin tender murmurings plead,
Chantiog their amovous carols thro’ the mead ;
“Link'd arm in arm we'd fearch the twilight grove
‘Where all infpires with harmony and fove :
Ye boughs, your friendly umbrage wide extend
Guard from'rude eyes, and frem the fun defend
Ye wanton gales! pant gently on my fair, .
Thou love-infpiring goddefs meet us there?
' While foft-invited, and with joy obey’d,
‘We prefs the herbage, and improve the fhades
But is th’ Almighty ever bourd to pleafe @
Rul’d by my wifh, ar fludious of my cafe ? o
Shall I' determine whiere his frowas fhall fall
And fence my grotto fromthe lot of all ¢
Profirate, his fovereign wifdom I adore,
Intreat his mercy, but Ldare mo more &

No conftant joys mortality-attend, -

But forrows violate, and cares offend 3

Heav’n wifely mixt our pleafures with alloyg .
And gilds eur forrows; with a ray of joy 3

Life without florms a flagnant poel appears,
And grows offenfive with unruffled years;

An aflive flate, is virtue’s praper {phere,
Todo, and fuffer is our duty here ;

2 Foes to encounter, vices to difdain,

r ® Pleafures to {hun, and pafions to relasny
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To fly temptation’s open, flow’ry road,
And labour to be obftinately good.
‘Then, bleft is he who takes a calm furvey,
©Of all th’ events that paint the cheequer'd day 3
Content, that bleffing makes. the balince even, -
And poizes fortune, by the fcale of Heav’n,
‘I'll let no future ill my peace defiroy,
Or cloud the afpe& of a prefent joy ;
He who dire@ed and difpenc'd tht paft. .
O’er-rules the prefent, and fhall guide_thelaft 3 - -
1f Providence a prefent good has giv’n, ‘
* 1 clafp the boon in gratitude to Heav'n : -
May refignation'fortify my mind.
He cannot be unhappy that’s refign’d.
Guard my repofe thou lord of all within ¢
An equal temper, and a foul ferene 5
O'! teach me patience when oppos’d to wrong,
Reftrain the madd’ning heart, and curb the tongue 3
May prudence govern, piety controul,
All flander, rage and bitternefs of foul ; -
Peace, plenty, Healthand innocence be made,
“The blifsful tenants of my tranquil fhade.
O let me not malicioufly comply,
To that curit aftion that fhall raife a figh;
.Or caufe the wretched orphan to comp'ain; - -
Or fee the widows tears, and fee in vain :
From a remorfelefs foul O fet me free,
And prompt a pang for every wretch I fee.
‘Whatever
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© ‘Whatever flation be for me defignd,

May virtue be the miftrefs of my mind 3

May I defpife th’abandon’d and the bafe,
. ‘Tho’ opulent, or dignified with place ;
And fpurn the wretch whomeanly oft to thame,
Thinks wealth or place, a fubftitute for fame :
1f wifdom, wealth or honour, Heav’n lend,
Teach me thofe talents happily to fpend ;
Nor make fo bleft, as I would with to live,
Beyond thofe moments Heav’n is pleas’d to gix"e;
- Then when life-trembles o the verge of refl,
And brings expended minutes to the teft ;
Abfolve me confcience, thou imperial Power §
©O blefs me witha felf-approving hour, -

e b 22} O I s .
'ON GOD’S OMNIPOTENCE.

WHEN Egypt’s hoft God’s chofen tribe purfued,
In-cryflal walls th’ admiring waters ftood ; -
"‘When thro’ the dreary wafles they took their way, |
The rocks relented, and pour'd fortha feal -
What limits can th’ Almi'ghty goodn_efs know, N
* Since feas canharden, and fince rocks can flow J

. Lo " THE

A
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THE BEE, THE ANT, anp 1s: SPARROW

Asfdre]i:d to Phabe and Kitty C.at Boardmg'&lua

LI

b—‘_———
- By Dr. COTTON.
*?-W . .o
Y dears, ‘tis faidi ‘it days of old, . -
That beafts cpuld talk; and birds-could: fco
But now, it fcems the homan tace ¢ ' -
Alone engrofs the fpeaker’s places * & -
- Yet lately, if report be ttue, e e
(And much the tale relates td you) ' SRR
There met a Sparrow, Ant, 'and Bes, - .
‘Which reafon’d and convers’d.as we, - .
Who reads my page will doubtlefs grang
‘That Phe’s the wife induftrious Ant ;. '
And all with half an eye may fee
That Kitty is the bufy Bee. - i
Here then are two—=but where’s the third @
Gé fearch the fchool, you'll find the bird,
Your fchool ! I afk your pardon, Fairs
I’'m fuve you'll find no {} parrow there.
Now to'my tale—One {ummer’s morsy
* A Bee rang’d o’er the verdant lawn
Stadious to hufband ev’ry-hour,
ad mgke the moft of ev'ry flow'r,
‘ - Ninblg

‘ -V

N ]
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Nimble from ftalk to Ralk fhe flies,
And loads with yellow wax her thighs .
W ith which the artift builds her comb,
And keeps all tight and warm at home
Or from the cowflip’s golden bells
. Sucks honey, to enrich her cells ¢
- Or ev’ry tempting rofe purfues,

Or fips the lily’s fragrant dews 3

Yet never rabs the fhining bloom

Orr of its beauty or perfume. »

Thus fhe difcharg’d in ev’ry way

The various duties of the day.

It chanc'd a frugal Ant was near,
‘Whofe brow was wrinkled .o’er by caze
A great ceconomift was the, ’
Nor lefs laborious than the Bees
By penfive parents often taught
What ills arife from want of thought 3
That poverty an floth depends 5 -

" On poverty the lofs of friends,

" Hence ev'ry day the Ant is found
.Wiih anxious fteps to tread the ground 3
With curious fearch to trace the glain, -
_ And drag the keavy load with pain.

The a&tive Bee with pleafure faw
The Ant fulfil her pafcnt's law,
Ah! ﬁ/ﬂer labourer'fays fhey
How very fortunate are we ! ’
Vel, VI, 24, B
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‘Who, taught in infancy to know
The comforts which from labour flow,
Are independant of the great, - - -
Nor know the wants of.pride and flates
‘Why is our food fo very fweetd -
Becaufe we earn before weeaty .l ok
‘Why ire eur wants fo very fom P> r - 31747
Becaufe we nature’s calls purfues o vona.y
‘Whence our comglacency of mind ®: v ==
Becaufe we at our parts affigndd " 0 b
Have we inceflant tafks to dg-P~+ ¢ " - L
s not all nature bufy too® © i v oour
Doth net the fun, with conflanfpaeg; = &
Perfift to run his annual race ? - " v iy
Do not the ftars, which thine fo'bright;, - 0
Renew their courfes ev’ry night ™~ © - =5
Doth not the ox obedient bow: - ot )
His patient neck, and draw: the plough «
Or when did e’er thw gen'rons flaed - -
Withheld his labour o his fpeed? - ’
If yeu all nature’s {yRem fcan,
The onlyidle thing is mans @ **- ‘

A wanton Sy'an'o\v:long"'d tohear
Their fage difcourfe; and flraight drow neasy -
The bird was talkative and'load, = "7V :
And very pert and wry_prbua PRI :
As worthlefs and as vain athing,

Perbaps, as cver wor a wings
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She found asona fpray fhe fat,
- The little friends were deep in chat 5
That virtue was their fav’rite theme, -
And toil and probity their fcheme. :
Such talk ‘was hateful to her breaft ; . *
She thought them arrant prudes.at beft.
‘When todifplay. her naughty mind,
Hunger with cruelty cambin’d,
_She view'd the Ant with fawagenye'a,
And hopt and kopt to fnatch her prize,
‘The Bee, who watch’d her op’ning bill,
And guefs’d hcr fell defi ign to kill,
Alk’d her from what her anger rofe,
And why fhe treated Ants as foes ?
The fparcow her reply began,
And thus the converfation ran :
Whenever I'm difpos’d todine,
I think the whole creation mine
That I'ma bird of high degree,
" And ev’ry infeé made for me.
Hence oft I fearch the emmet-brood
(For emmets are delicious food) -
And oft, in wantoanefs and play,
1 flay ten thoufand ina day.
Fortruth itis, without difguife,
That I love mifchicf as my eyes,

Bs Oh!

e
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Oh! fie, the honeft Bee replied,, N
1 fear youmake bafe’'man your guide ;
Of ev’ry creature fure the worfl,
Though in creation’s fcale the firft !
Ungrateful man ! ’tis Rrange he thrives,
* 'Who burns the Bees to rob their hives }
3 hate his vile adminiftration,
And fo do all the emmet nation.
‘What fatal foes to birds<are men, -
Quite to the Eagle from th¢ Wren!
O'! do not men’s example take,
Who mifchief do for mifchief’s fake ;
But fpare.the Ant—her worth demands
Efteem and friendfhip at your hands,
A mind with ev’ry virtue blefl, ’
Muft raife compaflion in your breaft.
Virtue! rcjoin’d the fneering bird, -
‘Where did you learn that Gothic word P
Since 1 was hatch’d, I never heard
That virtue was at all rever’d.
But fay it was the anciehnts claim,
Yet moderns difavow the name ;
Unlefs, my dear, you read romances,
I cannot reconcile your fancies. -
Virtte in fairy tales is feen
To play the goddefs or the queen;
But
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But what’s a. queen wx;hont the pow'’r ? .
Or beauty, child, . withqut a dow’r ?
Yet this is afk, that:yigtug brags,
And beft tjs oﬁlgr!uo“h In rags. N
- Such whsmw‘y)emjmart deridesz . .,
Indeed you makc}p;{ burft py fides. N
Troft me, Mifs Beento fpeak ihe tsuthy 1 »
I've copied men, from eaclieft youch 5, .. -, .
The fame our (9ﬂc] the famg our fchogl, .
Paflion and appem‘e our ruje ;. K
- And call mebird,, or call me fioner, .
I'line’er forcgo my, fpo,rt or dinner § .
A prowling cat the mifcreant fpies,
And wide expands her amber eyes s .
Near and mpre near Grimalk..ih‘dtayl ] : .
She wags her tail, portendsher paws ;.
Then, {pringirig on her thoughtlefs prey,
She bore the vicions birdaway.
Thus, in her cruelty and pride, C
Tl:c wicked wanton Sparrow died, L
Bg. .. - AN

PRI



ESSAY UPON SATIRE

DRYDEN and BUCKING HAM.,.

=,

OW gull and how infenfible a beat”
Is man, who yet would lord it o’er the reft }
Philofophers and poets vainly ftrove
In ev’ry age the lumpith mafs to move:
But thofe were pedants, whea compar’d with thefey
‘Who know not anly to inftruft but pleafes
Poets alone found the delightful way.
Myfterious morals gently to convey _
In charming numbers ; {o that as men grew
Pleas’d with their poems, they grew wifcs toos
Satire bas always thone among the zeft,
And is the boldeft way, .if not the hef},
To.tell men freely of their fouleft faukts 3 T
~Tq laiigh at their vain deeds, and vainer tboughts.
In fatice too the wifetook diff’rent ways,
To each deferving its peculiar praife.
Some did all folly with juft fharpnefs blame,
‘Whillk others. laugh’d,. and fcorn’d them into fhames
But, of thefe two, the laft fucceeded beft,
As men aim righteft when they fhoot in jeft,
: Yey
%
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Y ifwe may prefume to blame our guides,
And cenfure thofe who cenfure all befides,
In other things they juftly are preferr'd 5
In this alone methinks the ancients err’d:
Againft the groflefl fellies they declaim ;
Hard they purfue, but hunt ignoble game.
Nothing is ealer than fuch blots to hit,
And ’tis the talent of each vulgar wit :
Bcﬁés, *tis labour loft ; for who would preach
Nl/otlalé te. Armflrong, or dull Afton teach ?
’ﬁ'is Leing devout at play, wife at a ball,
Or bringing wit and friendfbip to Whitehall.
- But with tharp eyes thofe nicer faults to find,
‘Which lic obfcurely in the wifelt mind';
That litttle fpeck which all the peft does fpail,
To wath off that, would be a nobje teil ;
Beyond the lople-writ Libels of this age,
Or the forc'd fcepes of our declining flage 3
* Above al] ceafure too, each litdle wit
Will be fo glad to fee the greater hit 5 S
"'Who judging better, though concern’d the moly
Of fuch corretion will bave caufe to beall,
In fuch a fative 2l would feek a thare,
And ev’ry foolwill fancy heis theres
0ld flory-tellers toe mud pine end dic,
Tafee their antiquated wit lad by © . .
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Like her, who mxfs’d her name u; a Ia{ml\yqou, 7
And griev’d to find herfelf decay d fo foon. ~
» No common coxcomb muﬂ be mcntno{x’d hcn; f rmio¥
Not the dull trmn of dancn,)g fparks appm A
Nor flutt’ring oﬂ‘icers vho peverfight: 5 0>
OFf fuch a wretched rabblc who would wmq .i’ RINPRAPE
Much lefs half wits ; that’s mare agamﬂ our tules: |
For they are fops, the other are but foo}s‘. oo s 24
‘Who would not be as filly as Dunbar P - ;m;.?;
As dull as Monmoutb rather than Su' Carr P o

The cunning ‘courtier ‘fhould be ﬂlghted 100: . p

S v

~

d

‘Who with dull knav’ ry make: fo mu(':fr adoh 5 ‘r;\l\:
<Till the fhrewd fool, by thnvmg t0o, t00 faﬁ, B
Like AEfop’s fox, becomes a prey a at laﬁ’ ety
" Nor fhall the royal miftreffes be nam d, > ot

oo ugly, or too eafy to be blam'd;’ )
‘With whom each rhyming fool keeps fuch a pother, B
Tbey are as common that way as the other : o
Yet faunt'ring Charles, between his beaﬂly Bmce, , :
~ Meets with dnﬂ'cmbhng fill i in either place, L ‘ }
" Afefed bumour, ora pamted face. o
_ 1n Joyal libels we have often told lnm, oo
" How one has jilted hm, the other !'old lilm‘ o .
How that affefls tolnugh how this to weep:®
But who can rail folongas he can ﬂcep P,
- 'Wasever prince by two atoncé mifled,
Falfe; foolith, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred P
Tarndy
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Earnely and Aylefbury, with alt that raee
- Ofbufy blockheads, fhall have here no place ;
" At council fet as folls on Dorfet’s fcore,
‘Tomake that great falfe jewel thine the more 3
‘Who all that while was thought exceeding wife,
Only for taking pains and telling lies,
Baut there’s no meddling with fuch naufeous men ;
Their very names have tir'd my lazy pen :
*Tis time to quit théir company, and choofe
Some fitter {ubje& for a tharper Mufe.
Firfl, let’s behold the merrieft man alive
Againh his carelefs genius vainly firive
Quit his dear cafe, fome deep defign to lay;
’Gainft a fet time ; and then forget the day :
Yet he will laugh at his beft friends; and be,
Jult as good company as Nokes and Lee.
But when he aims at reafon or at ruley ¢
He turns himfelf at beft to ridicule,
Let him at bus’ ans ne’er fo earnett fit, .
Shew him but mirth, and bait that mirth wuh wity
That thadow of a jelt fhall be enjoyd,
‘ Tl’xough he left al] mankind to be defiroy’d,
So cat transform’d fat gravely and demuré,
Till moufe appear’d, and thought himfelf fecure,
But feon the lady had him in her eye, .
And from her friend did juft as oddly fly,
Y Reaching
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Reac}nng above our nature does nogoad 3 =
‘We muft fall back to our old flefh add bloed 3~ - <°
As by our littte Machiavel, wefind A
That nimbleft creature of the bufy kind; - S
His limbs are crippled, andhis-bedy fhakes ;. e
Yet his hard mind, which all this bufile makes,” - }

- No pity of its poor companion takes, ' *~ " :
What gravity can hold from faughing-out;~ ¢+ ="/

To fee him drag his féeble legs about,” ' '~ & " v
Like hounds ill-coupled ? Jowler lugs him i ~ =" <~ L
Thro’ hedges, ditches, and: tho” all thar’s I, -~ v &
‘sTwere crime in any man but himalone,: = "~ oY
To ufe a body fo, tho’ "tis orie’s own : RIS
~ Yet this falfe comfort never gives him o’er, Ae e
‘That whilft he creeps his vig’rous thoughts cani foary: ©
‘Alas ! that foaring, to thofe few that know, =~ " U
Is but a bufy grov'ling here below. S R
So men in rapture think they mount the tky, = == i
‘Whilft on the ground th’ entranced'wretches ey =~ = ¥
So modera fops have fancied they could fly, oy
As the new carl with parts deferving praife, -~ = -~
And wit enough 20 laugh at his own ways ; L

Yet lofes all foft days and fenfual nights, -
Kim_i nature-checks, and kinder fortune flights 3
Striving againft his quiet all he can,

 For the fine notion of a bufy ma g, B

« And
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And what is that, at bef}, but one whofe mind
_1s made to tire himfelf and all mankind ?

For Ireland he would go ; faith, let him reign ;
For if fome odd fantaftic.lord would fain

Carry in truales, and all my drudg’ey do,

Il not only payhim,: but admire him too.
Byt is there any other beaft shat lives, .

‘Who his own harm, fo: witxiogly contrives
Will any dog, ‘that has his tecth and flones,- -
Refin’dly leave ltis bisches and his banes

To turn a wheel P and bark.to be. employ’d,
While Venus is by. rivabdogs.enjoy’d ?, :

Yet this fond man, te get a flatefman’s name,
Forfeits his fricads, his. fregdom, and his fame,

Theugh fatice. nicely wrjs no humour _Ibng; o

But thofe whomerit praife.in otker things 3 Ly
Yet we muft necds this oge exception makey, . -,
And break our rules for folly Tropos fake,. - :
‘Who was too mych.defpio’d to be accus’dy- - - ¢ v¢
And therefore fgarce defoyves tobe abusd;. . - . - .a
Rais’d only by his-mercenary tongue, Lo
For railing fmoothly, .and for reas’ning wrong. PN
As boys on hohidays letloofeto play>. - - . oA
Lay wagglﬂl traps for gicls that pals. that way,: - .. T
Then fhout te fee in dirc.and deecpdiftrefs . -, .. .2
Some filly cit in her ﬂd\\mr’clfoohﬂl drely - . wi

) D
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So have I mighty fati$faflion found, . » « vt
To fee his tinfet reafon on the ground 2 o0« v b
To fee the florid Fool defpis’d, and know=ity ~ i K.
By fome who fcarce ‘have wordi'éno&gﬂ'w fhew iv'y v
For fenfe‘ﬁts filent, ‘dnd:'éonilemn§'f6r'ﬁeahf POEANTY
The finer, nay fometimes the Wittieft fpeakers « 2 1a

But *tis prodigious ¥ thuck Hoquence ! 1o i i
Should beacquired by fuch fittle fedfes - - ‘ ny
For words and wit did artcientlyagree; . "o
And Tully was no fool, though this man bea- v !
Atbar abufive, on the bench unable;- *-- - - - 2.

Kmnave on the woolfack, fop at council-table," .- .:.

Thefe are the grievances of fuch fools as would . - v
Be rather wife than honeft, great than good. - -

" Some other kinds of wits muft be-made knowny

‘Whofe harmlefs errors hurt themfelves alonc 3

Excefs of luxury they think can pleafe,

And lazinefs call loving of theit eafe ;.

T5 live diffolv’d in pleafures flill they feign,

Though their whole life’s but intermitting pain ¥

So much of furfeits, head-achs, clapsare feen,

‘We fcarce perceive the little time between :

‘Well-meaning meh who make this grofs miftake, -

And pleafure lofe only for pleafure’s fake 3

Each pleafure has its price; and when we pay

Too much of pain, we fquander life away, -

- -Thuy

s
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Thus Dorfet, purring like a thoughtful cat, .

_ Married ; but wifer pufs ne’er thought of that;

- And firft be worried her with railing rhyme,
Like Perghwoke’s maliffs at his kindefl time; -
Then for one night fold all his favith life,

A teeming widowy Iw.n a ban'en wife;
Swell’d by conta&t of fuqh a fulfome toad,
He lugg’d about the patsimonial loads -
Till fortune, blindly.kigd as well as he,
Has ill reftor’d him to bis liberty }

. Which he would ufe in his old fneaking way,
Drinking all night, .and.dazing all the day ;

Dull as N¢d Howard, whom his brifker times, _
Had fam'd for dullaefsia malicious rhymes;
Mulgraye had. mash ado to fcape the fnare, ‘

“Tho? learn’d i alkthofe asts thatcheat the fairg ..
For, afier all his vulgar.marriage-mocks,

" ‘With beauty dazzled, Nuinps was in the focks §

Deluded parents dried theis weeping eyesy

To fee him casch a tartar for his prize § .

Th* impaticnt fown waited the with'd-for change,

And cuckolds fmil’d. in hopes of fweet revenge s

Till Petworsh plot made us vmb {orrow fee

As his eftate, “his pcx‘fon too was free :

Him no foft (houghn, no gramude could imove 3

To gold he fled from bnuty amd ﬂ'om love 3

Vol VI a4 o o] © Yet
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Yet failing there he keeps bis freedom Billy - ;o
Forc’d to live bappily againfb his wills - | . v o - ios
*Tis not his fault, if s0e.much weakh sed paw's: . .l . «
Break not his boafled ‘quiet-ev'rp hours .5 .o in:3e 5.2

And litde Sid,~far fimile venown'd, ;: < .ii vy oy X
Pleafure has always fought, but mever fonndti; ¢+ . 1., 4
Though all his thotights ea wine andwomen fally . 517,

His are fo bad, he fare 1’er shinks as-allinan: cramas .
“The flefh he lives upen is:rawk and firongs .eu: Yooy A,

His meat and miftreffes are keptitoo loogas %t vane A
But fure we aJl miftake this pious many. b i v vz ¢ o
"Who mortifies his perfon all becamss . 4 e . 1n4
“What we uncharitably take for o, .. .- -~ 0, 4
Are only rules.of this-odd caputhiaj. - -~ o btewe')
For never hermit, under grave prétencey: ! ;it  tru (P
Has liv'd more contrary to-commga fesfey - ». wrif
And 'tis a miracle, we-may fuppofey '« voio b
No naftinefs 6ffends his Killfid mofes = ..} e ird
‘Which from all flink can «vmh poculiatart. 1 | o153,
Extraét perfume, and effencé froma =83 .. < .A
Expefting fupper is his great delight; - - Lol
He toils all day=but to be drunk armight & < - ... L.
Then o’er his cpps this night-bird chirpingfityy : . .
Till he takes Hewet-and Jack Hall for witse” - o, .4
Rocheller I defpife for wane of wit,- - = >0 oo 2
Though thought to have a (axlahd clovep foet 5 o
For, while he mifchief means to all mankind, .

Himfelfalone the ill effefls does find
- And
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And fo like mtcberjuﬁly Memﬂ:amé, o
Whofe harmlefs malice i is fo much the fnme.
Falfe aré his words,: -affe@led is his wit ; 5
So 6ﬁgn he does aim;  fq feldom hit3. °
To ev’ry face he cringes while-he fpt‘aka,.- o
But when the'back is zurn’djhehgéd-hé breaks s
Mean in'each afion, lewdin ev’ry limb,
Manners themfelves are mifchievous in him 3,
A proof that chance done-makes ev’ry creature..
A very Killigrew,. without good-siatutes
For what a Beflus.has he always liv'd,
And his own kickings:notably eontriv'd ! .
For there’s the folly that’s fill imix’d with fear,
Cowards more blows thancny hero bear ;
Of fighting fparks fome, may their pleafures fay,
But ’tis 3 bolder thing to ryn.away :
‘The world may yet forgive him all his ill, .
For ev’ry fault does prove his penance flill :
.Falfely he fallsimto fome dang’mous noofe,
* And then as meanly labours toget loofc 2
And life foinfamous is better quitting,
Spent in bafe injury and.low fubmitting,-
I'd like to have left out his poetry ;
Forgot by all almoft as well as me. -
Sometimes he has fome humour, never wit ¢
And if it urely, very rarely, hit,
Ca. L ’Tis
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’Tn under fo much mﬂy rubbxfh la:d
Tofind it od’s the cihderwoman’s trade 3
Who, for the m;whed_wdxﬁn
Mouft toil all day, g pfhes and i Anmicon: Y
So lewdly duu bis idle works appear,.

The wreiched texts deferve no commcnts here;
Where one poar thought fomctimes; left»all 2l
For a whole page of dalnt(s mdfl dtone. ) A
Now vain a thinip fsstiaty, and'Bow ‘nnmfc s
Ev’nhe, who would Bmtﬁ“’thé el dcf’pni‘é f
7, who fo wife and bumble e tobe, -
Now my own vanit} and pride cah'd foe, , iy
‘While the world’s:nonfeae is' o’ mirply ﬂ;cwna .
“We pull down others but to faffe bur owns
That we may. angely foem, e paint 1l elves,;\ .
And are but fatires tofernp curfelves,
I (who have alt-this while Beci' finding faukt,
Ev’n with my mafler, who firft fanretaught s
And did by that deferibe: the talk fo hard e
Xt feems Rupendous and above reward) ~ .
Now labour with-anequal foree to élimb _
That lofiy hill, unreacld by frmer tine’s
_*Tis jult ghat I thould to the bousri fall ;=
" Learato write wcll, orhot o wmc a al}.

» 4 HYPMN

LA
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HYMN ON $OLITVDE:

Ly 5 NG R

By mMiss -"TH’(’J_B)I(SQ'I}I:."" ‘

H

—_— R

» HAIL mlldly plcaﬁng Solitude,
Compamon of the wife and good L 4
But from whofe holy plercgng eye, - .
The herd of fools and villasins fly. . . -
Oh! how llove with thee.to walk, -
" And liften to thy whlfpcr'd talk,
Which innocence and truth imparts,
And mehs the moﬂ obdurate hearts.- o
A thoufand fhapes you wear. with eafe,
And il in ev’ry {hape you pleafe.
Now wrapt in fome myRerius dream,
A lone phxlofoPher you feem ;
" Now quxck from hill to vale you fly,
And now you fweep the vaulted tky,
-A fhepherd next you baunt the plain, -
And warble fonh your oaten &;aun i
A lover now, ‘withall the grace. - E
Of that fwcez aﬂion ip youcfagep - . : o7
Then, calm’d to frxcndlbgp, you affume.
. The gentle-lookmg Hartford’a bloon,

s Ay -
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"""'"'Xs, with herﬂdoh, e ™
-(Her Mufidora fénd of ‘thec)
Amid the long withdrawing vale,,
Awakes the riv: rival’d ni .&. tingale, .
Thme is ﬁie balmy breath of morn,
Juit a the dew-bent rofé is Bom
And while mmdnnhnw&ﬂf,

. .- Thine iy the weodland:dumb revenny.: &
But chicf, whem cuening dcencs desay % .
And the faint hudfcwe Lwigs, PRy O

. Thine is the doubsfi foft daghingsiu:. on s
- And that beft hour of mufing thipe, .
Defce’nding angels. hlgf&ghy,tvpiy;_-_-: v &
The virtues of the fage and fwam s - .
Plain intocence, in white amy'q; LD ’-
Before thee lifis bes fearlefshead 7 057
Réligion’s-beauts ‘around: thee ﬁne,, A
And cheer thy gloom with-ligh{ dim Sl
Aboaut thoe {pokts fweet Lx‘bmr AR
And sapt. Urania fingstatheey = 1 -
Ob, letme’ pierce thy fcqret t:t;ll.
Andin'thy dee réccﬂ'es d
Perhiaps ‘fhons lg ws,l’ i ’
‘When mcdxtanon‘has hcr Bll\ m. ,
Ijuft may cﬂfmy cate}eﬁ . ” '- -
‘Whete' London’s fbu‘y. t,urrou ;}f v
’Thmk bﬂwc‘mﬁa,' its e3fes, its pzm,l "
'B!tn fhicld me in the woods again,

ek

-

>
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' fy TH’O',MA‘S WARféi_(r’.."._ .
e ‘:‘
ENEATH thé beeck;: whofe brincbesbarg
- Smit with the:Hghtning’s- vnnd glare,
‘O’erhiatty the traggy ‘road, - S
And whiftle hellow’ nthey wave ; P .
Wiithin. afolltdry grave, )

A wretchedrSmcrde holds M accuny’d: ubbdh ;

Lowr’dtbemm n anhy dies, .- ¢
Damp mifls iavobi'd she-eonling-Rivey:. -
And dirn’d the Sruggliog day; - : -
As by the brook:that ling’ring laves
Yon rufh-grown moor with fable waves, -
Full of the dark- tefolve:bc twhthvfwm

1 mark’dlm defqlzoq m .t

His gcﬁt\re; ﬁrangc, ind Ym
With mahy a',mugter'd fownd 3.

And ah! too htggghdl{ vnw’cl LA\
The reckxw tladc, theh&pdmbﬂ‘d,
. He fll, and .ﬁ“‘ﬂl‘"‘ mm tbrgﬁlﬂ
Con e “1) 4
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I"ull many tmefancholy mght
He watch’d the ﬂow rcturn of"hgb&,
And fougl':t the pow'rs ofﬂecp,\
To fpread 2 momeritary. ca'lm S
O’er his !ad couch, and i m ‘the’ i)a]m .
Of bland oblmon s dews hls burmng eyes to ﬁce,!.

G v s :
LN -
R LS §
. -~

I
A Al

) run oft, ‘unknowing -andymknovn. >b e
He wore his endle(s.noons . alons, q“‘."' -
Amid th’ autumnal wopd 2, - : ~v sty 2T
{  Oft washe wont, ip-hally Bty ¢ .; <Frnw w14
" Abrupt the focial board to quity. .3yl 0 W
And gaze mlh gager glance upon lhg,mmbkngm,_

Beck’mng the 'wreteh fo! t!mﬂcltt‘s !\éw’ w B3
Dcfplr, for ever in 'his" wew, i dai a2 "]
A fpefire pale, appeaidi’= "~ i
While, as the fhades of eve arofe "~ ™
And brought the day*s unwelcoriie cfofe,
. Mote borrible and huge het glant-fhape ﬂlc r&r'a.ﬁ

n-..-,

¢ Isdhis, ¢ miftaken Scom wtﬂ cry.
$¢ Isthis the youth, whole genius lngh
¢ €ould build the genuine rhxm: ? ;'_ e
& Whofe bofom mild. tlxc fav'ring Mufe

. ¢ Had flor'd withall her ample views, ... ool
e Pucnt of faireft decds, and purpofes fublime 7
- RS AbY

~ '-
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A ! _from the Mufe that bofom mild ;‘ .
By treach’rous’ ma&m was begml 4&

To firike the dcatl?ful b[ow . L -‘;J ) “\
She fill’d hls f t mgcm.ous m;nd N
- With many a elmg loo rcﬁn’d, ’ .

Add ourd to Hvelier pangs his wakeful fenfe of woc}

Though doowdim'd ‘péwury fo provey .
And the ﬂlarp ﬂmgtoﬁhopeieﬁdbve:
To griefs congerdal proney. .-
More wounds than'iatiire gave he knew,
While Mifery’s-form his fancy drew =~ - -
" Bisdirkidealbues, and horrors nokits own, - .
"Then with, not olerhis carthly tpmb, . ., -
The baleful nightthade’s lurid bloam, .. ..
To-drop its deadly.dew .z ... o .. -
Nor, oh! forbid 1he tyifled tqu, e e
That mdelx bmds h;s mrfforlotn, RTIEY
Wuh fprmg s grcemfwdlmg buds to vegetaie ey

What though no marble-plcd huR g e

Adorn his defolated’ duff; : i " ..
With {peaking fcolpmre wroug&t 7 o

Pity fhall wod the weeping: Nme o

To build e ¥ifibnary ﬁmue, A

. Hung wnh unﬁdmg ﬂaw'rs, frmnfaxry regxons Brought

LA

i (4:4 -

FERENS LF-9r R ..

* : What
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What though cefus’d each chanted. Ate 37 -
Hare viewlefs mourners fhall delight-- - .7 -
To touch the thadowy fhell : "
And Petrarch’s harp, that ‘wepk. tbe J’puu
Of Laura, loft in garly bloom,. .o ¢ . T -
In melancholy toaes fhall ring his penﬁv: kncll.

To foothe a lone, unhallow’d ﬂnde,
This votive dirge fad July paid,
Within an ivy’d nook :. -
Sudden the half-funk orb of day - .
More radiant fbot its pamng Tay, -
And thus 2 cherub-vo:ce my charm’d ulenuon taok 3

¢ Forbear, fond bitd, thy partial praife ;
¢ Nor thus for guilt in {pecious lays .
¢ The wreath 6f'glory-twines- -
¢ In vain with hues of gorgeous glow
¢ Gay Fancy gives her veil to flow,
‘8 Uniéfs tryth’s matron-hand the floating folds comfing

‘¢¢ Juft Heaven, man’s fortitude to prove,
4 Permits through life at large to rove’
¢ The tribes of hiell-born wog ; "
4 Yet the fame Pow’r that wifely fends
¢ Life’s fierceft ills, indulgent lends
¢ Religion’s golden fhield to break th’ embattled foes
¢ Her
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~ o6 Ttoy aid divinr bad Jalild 10 weile: - g
¢ Yon foﬁl‘ el fomuréherer's- -throbbing broa!t,
& And ﬂay'dﬂhe rlﬁngﬂbrni : e
« Hsbblide'the, fun ‘of hopeuppear i 4
¢ To gild the ddken’dhenifphere, * - ‘
& A&nange &xc ‘worited bloom to mature’s Blafled form,

¢ Vainman'] *tis heaven s préibgatx\;e
-4 To.take, whatBrfk it deignd to nge,
¢¢ Thy tributary breath : - ]
¢ In awiul expe&luon plac’d, .
L« Awauc it thy doom, nor impious hafte
¥ Ts Pluck from God's right hand his Inﬁrumen!s of
. RT3 d“‘h.u RN

THE INCURIOUS.

HREE yetrs in London Bobadil had bm,
Yet ngt thn liens noy the tombs had (cen;

“ fin*

Icannot tellthe caufc without a fm}lc-- -
The rogue buueel;a NQ;IM all d;c yhlec
R ‘ODE

RIS I
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' ODE TO MELANCT—IDLY.

. ?'n\q'«.(

-
ar v oa
~

_.‘By Mr. 0G I_LE"E_

—3
~— ot )

HAIL, queen of theughe fublime I popitious pow't,

Who o'er th’ unbounded walte art joy'd to rosem,

Led by the moon, whenat the miduight hour
Her pale rays tremble thro’ the dufky glooms . -

’Olzeu me, goddefs, to thy peaceful | !'eat!
Whaether to Hecla’s cloud-wrapt brow convey a

Or lodg’d where mountains fcreen thy deep retreat,
Or wand’ring wild thro’ Chili’s boundlefs fhade.

Say, rove thy ﬂcps, o’er Lybia’s naked wafle ?
Or feck fome diftant folitary fhore ?

Or, on the Andes’ topmoft mountain plac’d,
Dofl fit, and hear the folemn thunder roar ?

Fix’d on fome hanging rock’s proje&ted brow,

Hear't thou low murmurs from the diftant dome ?
Or firay thy feet where pale dejefied Woe -

Pours her long wail from fome lamented tomb ?

Hark} '
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FET 737 t2upeatio-iriker thetrembling- edrsbi 1
. See nightly dys curtaip wraps the dark{ome poled”
O er heaven’s blue arch yon rolling worlds appear,
And roufe to ol théught th* afpiring foul.

O lead my:fleps | beneath the mdon’s ‘dim ray,
Where Tadmor fands all défert.and alone ! .
While from her time-fhook. tow’ss the bird of prey . .
«Seunds thro’ the njght her lang-refounding. moany - -

. Orbear me far to yon dark difthal plaig,
Where fefl eyed tygery aH athirft-for blood,’
Howltenhe:defart ; while the horrid train
Roamisa'er the wild where once great Babel ﬁdoﬂ 3

That queen ' of mtions ! whofo fuperiorcall . . &7
- Rous'd the:road Eaft, and bid her atms deflroy !

When warm’d to mirth, let judgment mark her fall, -
-And deep refleftion dafh the lip of joy« :

Short is Ambition’s gay decéitful.dream’s :
‘Though wreaths of blooming laurel bind her brow ; .

Calm thought d:fpels the vifionary fcheme, :
And Time*cold breath diffolves the wuhenngbouglb

Slow as fomé 'miner faps th’ afpiring tow’n,
When wm'kmg fecret with deftru€ive aim,
Unfeen, unheard, thus moves the ftealing houry -
~  But works the fall of empire, pomp, and name,
fV oh VI, 24 D Then

-
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Then ket thy yenul ‘mark tie’ taits of man np ” - l"“"dd
~1e I
Full in the dunght be kecn qeé H ,W

Let floet’ 'ging Cupxds ctowd t]':e gromn an @ b a0
Then.give one mnch, and da(h it deep wuﬁ (ﬁ"ﬁe

Beaeath the plume dm ﬂalp,es wuﬁr )Y 133‘3"’ a1g ;; ;.,’ N7
Be Cu‘csde:p engmes on ‘the f’ou u}," r’cﬂ‘d" B ,
Beneath ehe helmet’ s k“n Tc?l;‘genﬂ» g sm ‘{9:{1 dossT

Faeyr

Let Gnef fit punng in'the Lallédpt giagior 1O

X ' ) d oW
Lct Love s gay fons, tﬁmlmg Enmf 1
“With Beauty perc'a—y & beddieti of! &é i
. While,, clofely couch'd, pale rmk'ﬂdg«mwug 2
Wihets ber & {hng, ahd paiatsicit ehic et -

Perch’d hke a raven on fome blafted yéwy’ SEE T
LCLGulk revolve.the d\ought-d‘ﬁn&mg ﬁ 757 .

Scar’d—while her'eyes furvey b cthereal Blig,
Left beaven s ftrong lightning burlt the dagk w{z'hm.

Then ‘pum m;pegdmg oler thcmaddemng dcep
, That rack where heart-firuck Sappho, umly bmc,
Stood ﬁm oE foul-—then from the dluy neep [
Impemous fprung, and dafh’d the beiling wave;

Here wraptin Rudious thought let Fancy Tove,
“sall prompt to mark Sufpncmn’s fecret l'nare 3
* Tofee where Anguxﬂl Rips the bloom UYLOW.*; -3
Or trace proud Grandeur tothe d'dmeﬁ ofCares
, Should
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Should e¢’er Ambition’s tow’ nng hopcs mﬂamc, K
}.qt Jud&‘ng ﬁcafon draw the’ ve‘l ifide? 3o
Or, ﬁr d wxfh envy at fomemng"hty ﬂame, N '.: =iC .'
Reaq,o er tl?c momuﬁent ﬂw tella._—‘-He el

. -‘._.5-‘ .

What, are the enf igns of |mperxal fway
Wbat ilhhat F&rmne s Tvralband has‘bfought pf

P PR ol

Teach they the voxce ‘10 pour a fukeiet 1 hy P 4

- Oroufe, thc foul to fore exaf:cd z'hought ? o

{L.< Ay

When bl&eds the | hcart 21 Gemus blqoms uulmown,

Wb,;&me_lq the gyc ‘o'er Vutue s m‘fﬂmfulher 2
No{zg;a{q\, .,bpx P“Y* fwel]s theburhx‘nggroan :

NQ}P&” Fy. Dut whlfp png Naturc, prom?ts the iw-

Say, gentle mourner,. in yon mouldy vault,
Whe;e thg worm fattcns on fome fccpter'd brow,

Beneath” (hat roof wuh fculptur’d ‘marble fraught,

. Why ﬂeeps uumov’d the breathlcfs duﬁ bolow -

%4

- Sleeps it more !'wcctly than the ﬁmple {wain,
N Beneath Tore moﬂ‘y turf that réfts his head 4
Where the lone widow' te]ls the night her’ painy”

And (:ve wuh dcwy tears embalms the dead ?

" The My, fereen’d from ev’ry mder gale,
Courts no,; (he c.ultur d fppt whcre rofes fpnng H
But blows ncgle&cd in the Peaceful vale,
And. fcentuhc chhyr s balmy brcathmg wmg.
PRI De The

~
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" The bufts of grandeur and the pomp of pow’r, .
Can thefe bid Sorrow’s gufhing tears fubfide ?
Can thefe avail in that tremendous hour,
When Death’s cold hand congeals the parple tide ?

Ah no! the mighty names are heard nomore :

Pride’s thought fublime, and Beauty’s kindling bloom,
Serve but to fport one flying moment o'er,

And fwel] wuh pompous verfc th‘ cfcutcheon’d um%

For me.—-may -Paffion ne’ er my R)u_l anvadey, oo
Nor bé the whims. of tow’ring Phrenzy givig 3 ;-

Let Wealth ne’er court me from the peaceful fhade,
Where Con{cmp ation wmgs the foul to Hcaven!

Oh guard me fafc from joy s cnucmg fnare -
With each extreme that Plcafure tries to hide,

" The poifon’d breath of flow-confuming Care, .

Thenoife of Folly, and the dreamis of Pride,

But oft, when midnight’s fadly folemn knell
Sounds long:and diftant from the {ky-topt tow’r,

Calm let me fit in Profper’s lonely cell®, - coed
Or walk with Milton thro’ tbeﬂirk obfcure, - - -
Thus, when the tranfient dream of ife is fled, - .: .- -

May fome fad friend recal the former years; : . | -
Then, firetch’d in ﬁleuc;e o'er my. dufty bed, . ..
Pour ;}_xe warm gufh of fympathetic tears | -

2 0 - iy . .t 2 )

* e gﬁaﬁrﬁewc’: Tempef,: i F 5
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o

» By’PETER Pmb,m

cemaald mrabod g sn ot s since ' :

Q IB ACE offinners, for no, good . o

ere order’d to the. ergm Mary s (hnnc,.
‘Who at LoreuddWelr, 4% wag,” fione, wood,

And ina fmr white W wig look'd wond tous fine,

Fifty Iong rmles had thefe fad rogues to travel
“With fomething in their fhoes much worfe thangrawl 3
In fhort, their toed fo gentle to amufe, : :
The pricfl had order’d peasinto their fhoes ! ©os
A noftrum famous in old Popifk times :
For purifying fouls that ftunk with crimes ;
A fort of apoftolic falt,

" That Popith parfons for its pow’rs enlt
For keeping fouls of finners fueet, ot
Juﬁ as our kitchen fak keeps meat.

The knaves fetoff on the faine day,
Peasin their fhces, -t0 go dnd pray 3
But very diff rent was their fpeed, Twot:
Ohue of thie finners gallop'd on
Xight 262 bullet fromagun';
'xhe other kmp'd apifbe had heen ﬂw .
D 3 A" \N

- !
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Onx: faw the Vl RcIN foon—peccam cncd—
Had his foul whxtcwaﬁx’d all fo clever 3
Then_bome; again he nunbly hied, . 54
Made fit with faints above to live for eoer,
In coming back, however, et me fay,
He met his brotherrogae abaut half way,
_ Hobbling with outftretch’d bum. an_d_bcndm g knees,
Damning the fouls and bodies of the  peas;
- His eyes in tears, lus cheeLs a.nd brows in fwc;!,’
. Deep fympathizing mth hls groamnv fcet.
¢ How now, the hght-toed whx‘cwalﬂ d pllgnmbrokc
. % You lazy lubber ?”— *
. & Odds curfe it ¥’ cried the othcr, « ’us 1o, Joke :
¢ My feet, once hard as any rock
¢ Are now as foft as Hubbcr, .
“ Exeufe me, Virgin Mary, that T fwi:ar—-' o
4 As for Loretto, 1 ﬂlall not get there 3
“t No! to the Deyil my ﬁuful fou] muft’ go,
¢ For damme if Lha’nt loft ev ry wc. . '
¢ But, brothes ﬁnncr, docxplam T
* How ’tis that you are not id painy - -7
« What Pow’s hath work’d a wonder for your toes; '
¢ Whilit I juft like a ﬁml am crawling,
Now fivearing, tow on faints dcvoutly bawling,
¢ Whilft not'a rafca‘ cowcs w0 eafe my: woet ?
<« Howis't that yox can like agreyhound go, "
* Merry, as if that nought had happen’d, burn ye P~
4 Why,"" cricd the other, grinniag, “'you mufl knea,
- & That juft before I ventur'd on my Joumcy, X
#¢ To walk alittle more at eafe.
= # Itook the liberty to boil my peasd® “quy

~
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