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THE 

LIFE OF WALLER, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

EDMUND WALLBR was bom on the third of March, 1605, at Colshill in Hert· 

fonbbire. His father was Robert Waller, esquire, of Agmondesham in Buckingham­
Ihire, whose family was originally a branch of the Keotish Wallers; aod his mother was 
the daughter of John Hampden, of Hampden in the same county, and sister to Hamp-
den. the zealot of rebellion. . oJ' 

His father died while he was yet an infant, but left him a yearly income of three t 
thousand five hundred pounds j which, rating togetller the value of money and the cus- . ",'J 

toms of life, we may reckod more than equivalent to ten thousand at the prestnt timef;f.,'\ . 
He was educated. by the care of his mother, at Eaton; ana removed aftenvard to 

Kmg's College in Cambridge. He was Seot to parliament in his eigb~eenth, if oot in his 
.ixteenth year, and frequented the court of James tI~ First"where he heard a very re­
markable conversation, which tlN! writer of the Life prefixed to his Works, who seems 
to have been well informed of facts, tbougb he may sometimcs err in chronology, has' 
dt'livered lIS indubitably certain. 

" He found Dr. Andrews, bishop of Winchester, and Dr. Neale,;bisbop of Durham, 
atauding behind his majesty's cbair; and tllere happened something extrdordinary ," 
continues this writer, "in the conversation those prelates had with the king, ou which 
~Ir. Waller did often rcftect. His majesty asked the bishops, ' My lords, caWlot r 
take my subjects' money when I want it, without all this formality of parliament l' The 
bishop of Durhltm readily answcred, 'God forbid, sir, but you should: you are the 
breath of our nostrils.' Wbereupon the king turned, and said to the bishop of Wiu­
chester, , Well, my lord, what say you r-' Sir,' replied the bishop, ' I have no skiU 
to judge of parliamentary cases.' The king auswered. ' No put-offs, my lord; an­
lWer me presently.'-· Then, sir,' said he, , I think it is lawful for you to take my bro­
ther Neale's money; for he offers it: Mr. Waller &iUd, the company was pleased with 
this BDSwer, and the wit of it seemed to affect tbe king; for, a certain lord coming ill 
lOOn after, his Ill1l.jesty cried out, ' Oh, my lord, they say you lig with my lady:-' No, 
air,' says his krdship in confusion; , but I like Iter company, because sbe has 80 much 
"it.'-' Why tben,' says the king, , do you not lig with my lord ofWiuchestertherel'" 

Waller's poliUcal and poetical life began nearly together. In his eighteenth year he 
wrote the poem, that appears first in his works, on the Prince's Esalpe at St. Andero: 
• piece which justifies the obscrvation made by one of his editors, that he attained, by 
a felicity like i>1stinct, a style, which perhaps will never be obsolete; and that, "were 
we to judge only b, tlte wording, we could not kno\f \\hat was wrote at twenty, a04 
what at founcore."llis .eDification W8S1 in h\$ tirst essay. lUeb <is it appear$ ju his 
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last performance. By the perusal of Fairfax's translation of Tauo, to which, as Dry­
tlen I relates, he confessed himself indebted for the smoothness of his numbers, and by 
his own nicety of observation, he had already formed such a system of metrical harmony 
III he Dever afterwards much needed, or much endeavoured, to improve. Denham cor­
rected his numbers by experience, and gained ground gradually upon the ruggem.e. 
of his age; but what was acquired by Denham was inherited by Waller. 

The next poem, of which the subject seems to fix the time, is supposed by Mr. 
Fenton to be the Address to the Queen, which he considers as congratulating her 
arrival, in Waller's twentietJa year. He is apparently mistaken; for the mention of the 
nation's obligations to her frequent pregnancy proves, that it was written wben abe bad 
brought mMy children. We have-therefore no date of any other poetical prodUCUoD 
before that which the murder of the duke of Buckingham occ:asioned; the steadiness 
with which the king received the news in the chapel deserved indeed to be rescued 
from oblivion. 

Neither of these pieces, that seem to carry their own dates, could have been the sudden ' 
effilsion of fancy. III the verses 00 the Priuce's Escape, the prediction of his marriage 
with the princess of France must have been written after the event; in the other, the 
promi'leS of the king's kindness to the descendants of Buckingham, which could not 
be properly praised till it had appeared by its effects, show, that time was taken for 
~evision and improvement. It is not known that tbey were published till tlley appeared 
long aftenvard wilh other poems. 

Waller was not one of those idolaters of praise, who cultivate their minds at the 
expense of tlleir fortunes. Rich as be was by inheritance, he took care ~Iy to grow 
richer, by marrying Mrs. Banks, a great he~ in the city, whom the interest of the 
COllrt was employed to obtain for Mr. Crofts. Having brought bim a SOl;1. who died 
young, and a daughter, who was afterwards married to Mr. Dormer of Oxfordsbire, 
she died in child-bed.!pld left him a widower of about five-and-twenty, gay and wealthy, 
to please himself with another marriage. 

Being too young to resist beauty, and probably too vain to think himself resistible, 
he fixed his heart, perhaps half fondly and half ambitiously, upon the lady Dorothea 
Sidney, eldest daughter of the earl of Leicester, whom he courted by all the poetry in 
which Sacharissa is celebrated: the name is derived from the Latin appellation of IfUgar, i 

and implies, if it means any tiling, a spiritless mildness, and <\111 good-nature, such aa 
excites rather tenderness than esteem, and such as, though always treated with kindness, 
is never honoured or admired. 

Yet he describes Sacharissa as a sublime predominating beauty, of lofty chanos, and 
imperious influence, on whom he looks with amazement rather than fondness, wbose 
chains he wishes, though in vain, to break, and whose prescuce is tci"e that injlafIIU 
to 11Uldness. 

Hi" acquaintance witb this high-born name gave wit no 0l'portuoity of boasting its 
influence; she was not to he subdued by the powen of verse, but rejected his addresses, 
it is said, with disdain, and drove him away to solace his disappointment with Amoret 
or Phillis. She married in ] 6:19 the earl of Sunderland, who died at Newberry in the 
king's cause; and. in her old age, meeting somewhere with Waller, asked him, whea 
he would again write such verses upon her: "When you are as young, madam," said 
be, "and as handsome as you were then." 

• Preface to biB Fables. Dr. J. 
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ID this part of his life it was that he was known to Clarendon, among the rest of the 

men wbo were eminent in that age for genius and literatore; but known so little to his 
adftotage, that they who read his clrMacter will not much condemn Sacharissa, that 
abe did not deeceod &om her nwk to his embraces, nor think every excellence com-
pited in wit. . 

'Ibe lady was, indeed, inexorable; but his uncommon qualifications, though they 
had DO power upon her, reeommendf'd bim to the scbol~ and stlltesmen; and un­
doubtedly many beauties of that time, however they migllt receive his love, were proud 
of his praises. Who they were, whom he dignifies with poetical names, cannot now 
be known. Amoret, according to Mr. Fenton, was the lady Sophia Murray. Perhaps 
by traditions preserved in families more may be discovered. 

From the verses written at Penshurst, it has been collected, that he diverted bis disap­
pointment by a "fOyage; and his biographers, from his poem on the Whales, think it not 
improbable that he visited the Bermudas; but it seems much more likely, that he should 
amuse himself with forming an imaginlU')' scene, than that so important an incident, as 
• visit to America. should have been left floating in conjectural probability. 

From his tweuty-eighth to his thirty-fifth year, he wrote his pieces on the rednction of 
Sallee; on the Reparation of St. Paul's; to the King on his Navy; the panegyric on 
the Queen Mother; tbe two poems to the Earl of Northumberland; and perbapsothers, 
of which the time cannot be discovered. 

When he had lost all hopes of Sacharissa, he looked rowld him for an easier con­
quest, and gained a lady of the family of Bresse, or Breaux. The time of his mar­
riage is not exactly known. It has not been discovered that this wife WIiS won by his 
poetry; nor is any thing told of ber, but that she brought him many children. He· 
doubtless praised some wbom he would have been IIfraid to marry, and perhaps married 
one whom he would have been ashamed to praise. Many qualities contn'bute to do­
mestic happiness, npon which poetry has no coloors to bestow; aud many airs and 
sallies may delight imasination, which he who flatters them never can approve. There 
are charms made only for distaot admiration. No spectacle is nobler tlrm a blaze. 

Of this wife his biographers have recorded, that she gave him five . sons and eight 
daughtel'll. 

During the long interval of parliament, he is represented as rIVing among those with' 
whom it was most honourable to converse, and enjoying an exuberant fortune with that 
independence and liberty of speech and conduct which wt'lllth ought always to produce. 
He was however considered as the kinsruan of Hampden, and was thert·fore supposed 
by the courtiers not to favour them. 

When the parliament was called in 1640, it appeared that Waller's political character 
bad not been mistaken. 'The king'. demand of a supply produced one of those noisy 
apeecbes which disaffection and discontent regularly dictate; a speech filled with hyper­
bolical complaints of imaginary grievances: "They," ·says he, .. who think .themselves 
already undone, can never apprehend themselves in danger; and they who have nothing 
left can never give freely.· Political truth is equally in daJl~r from the praises of 
courtiers, and the exclamation.~ of patriots. . 

He then proceeds to rail at the clergy, being sure at that time of a f.tvourable au­
dience. His topic is snch as will always serve its purpose; an accusation of acting aurl 
preadUog ouJy for preferment: aDd he exhortll the commons CflTeJrdlJI to pronce fw . 
their protlctiOfi "KtDrcd P"Jpit La,.. 
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it always gratifies curiosity to trace a sentim~t. Waller bas in. his speech quoted 

Hooker in one passage; and in another has copied him, without quoting. U Religion," 
says Waller, "ought to be the first thing in our purpose and desires; but that which is 
~rst. in dignity is not always to precede in order of time; for well-being suppoees a 
being; and the first impediment which men naturally endeavour to remove is the waut 
of those things without which they cannot 8Ubsbit. God first assigaed unto Adam main­
tenance of life, and gave ~ a title to the rest of the creatures ,*fore he appointed a 
law to observe." 

" God first assigned Adam," lIBya Hooker, "mainteD8Dce of life, and then appointed 
him a law to obsene.-True it is, that the kingdonl of God must be the first thing in 
onr purpose and desires; but inasmuch as 11 righteolL'I life presupposeth life,' inasmuch 
as to Ih'e virtuously it is impossible, except we live; therefore the first impediment 
which naturally we endeavour to remove is penury, and want of tbings witbout which 
we cannot live:' Book 1. Sect. 9. 

The speech is vehement; but the great position, that grievances ought to be redressed 
before supplies are granted, is agreeable enough to law and reason: nor was Waner, 
iC his'biographer may be credited, such an enemy to tIle king, as not to wish his di~ 
tresses lightened; for he relates, " that the king seDt particularly to Waller, to second 
Ilis demand of some subsidies to payoff the army; and sir Henry Vane objecting against 
first voting a supply, because the king would not accept unless it came up to his pro­
portion, Mr. Waner llpoke earnestly to sir Thomas Jermyn, comptroller of the howe­
hold, to save his master from the effects of so bold a falsity: C for,' he said, C I am 
I,ut a country gentleman, and cannot pretend to know the king's mind :' but sir Thomas 
durst not contradict the secretary; and his son, the earl of 8t. Alban'", afterwards told 
Mr. Waller, that his father's cowardice ruined the king." 

In the Long Parliament, which, unhappily for the Dlltion, met Nov. 3, 1640, Waller 
represented Agmondesham the third time; and was considered by the discontented 
party as a man sufficiently trusty and acrimonious to be employed in managing the pro­
secution of judge Crawley, for his opinion in fuvour of shiJHlloney; and his speech 
shows, that he d'1d not disappoint their expectations. He was probably tIle more ardent, 
as his uncle HllDlpden had been particularly engaged in the dispute, and, by a sentence 
which seems generally to be thought unconstitutional, particularly iqjured. 

He was not however a bigot to his party, nor adopted all their opinions. When the 
great question, whether episcopacy ought to be abolished, was debated, he spoke 
against the iimovation 80 coolly, so reasonably, and 80 firmly, that it is not without 
great injury to his name that his speech, which was as follows, has been hitherto omitted 
in~~~~ : 

"There is no doubt but the sense of what this nation had suffered from the 
present bishops bath produced these complaints; and the apprehensions men have of 
suffering the like in time to come make so many desire. the taking away of episcopacy: 
but I conceive it is possible, that we may not now take a right measure of the minds of 
the people by their petitions; for, when they subscribed them, the bishops were armed 
with a dangerous commission of making new canons, imposing new oaths, and the lilLe ; 
but now we have disarmed them of that power. Th~ petitioners lately did look upoa 

• This spooch has been retrieved, nom a paper prioled at tlIat tiUle, by the 1frit.ers of the Par\iul1llltaJ:y 
Histary. Dr. J. 
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e~ _ a JJeast 1Itmed with horns IIIK\ eJawa; . but DOW that we have eat aod.pemJ 
t~m (and may, if we see cause, yet reduce it into oarrower bouods) it may, perhaps, 
be mOle apeeahle. Howsoever, if they be ablI in passion, it becomes us soberly to 

_ ooRiu the rigbt uae and ndqoity thenJef; aad oot to comply further with a ge»eral 
deIire, tt.o .. y staod ~ a general good. 

' .. We hne already abowed, that epiBcopaey &ad the mta thereof are mingled like 
...... and oil; we have aIIo, in part, severed them; but I believe yon will fiDeI, that 
(lOr linn &lid the preeent government of the eborc:h are mingled like wioe UId water; 
10 iaaeparable, that the abroption 01, at least, a hundred of our law. is desired in these 
petitious. I .... e often heard a noble lIDIWer of the lords commended in tllis bouse. 
to a proposition of like nature, bot of less eoneequenee; they gIlvt' DO other reuon of 
their ndUsal but this, Nol .... hp A"Kli • .."",.,: it was the bilbops who 10 

~red tbeu; IIDd it would become tbe dignity and wisdom of tbii botue to IIDSWer 
the people DOW, with a rttIl ..... "..,~. 

" I Bee ,lOMe are moved with a number of baada apt the bishops; which, I con· 
hi, rather inclines me to their defeoee; for I look upon epiIcepacy 88 a countel'llC8l'p. 
or outwork; whieh if it be taken by this ....wt of the people, and withal this mystery 
0Dce 1'eft&Ied, n.t are ....". .,,~ tAt. fIDI~ .,_ tlwg .. k it t/au ill tr0Dp8, we 

..y, in .. oed piau, haft as bard a talk to'deieDd 0fU' property. ItS we have lately 
lad to I'eC8ftl it &om tbe pre~tive. If, by multiplyiDg banda and petitious, the, 
praaiI for an equality in tbiDgs eeclesiastieaJ, the next demand perhaps may be iq 
"""';11, the lift equIity in things temporal. 

" The Romaa story tell. us, • That wbell the people ~ to ftock about the senate, 
_ Wen! more mriou to direct aDd know what was dooe than to obey, that CODIDIOD­

wealth 800D came to min: their up rog'ilre grew quickly to be a lt~etII fr.rre: aad 
.fter, wbeD their IegioDs had foaad that they could m~ke a dictator, the, neftr sof. 
feftJd the aeaate to have a voice any more in IUlch election: 

.. If theee ~t inDovation. proceed, I ahaIl expect • iat and lnel ia learning too, 
• well as in c1mreh-prefimnets: HI1IIM alif arlt.. ADd-ibm .. it be true, that grave 
and pious men do study for leaming-eake, and embrace virtue for itself; yet it is true, 
that youth, which is the &e8IOI1 wheD leaming is get~, is DOt witJaout ambition; nor 
will ner take pains to excel in any thing, wbea there is not lOme hope of excelling 
otben ill reward ad dipity . 

.. 11Iere are two re8IOIII chiefly alleged agaioet our churcb-govemmeat. 
" Fin&, Scripture, which, U IOIIle men think, pomta out another form. 
ac 8eco1Id, Tbe ab.- of the present .penon. 
" For Scripture, I will not dispute it in tbis place; but I am eoafideot, that, whenever 

.. equal diviIioD of 1aode and ~ aba1l be deaired, there will be as maoy places in 
Scripture found ollt, whicIi .... to m1'eUl' Ulat, .. there are BOW alleged against the 
prelacy or pre~ of the ehurdt. .ADd. as for ablJllell, where you are DOW in the 
J1!IIIOIIBtraDe told what thia and that poor OBI hath sWrered by the biabopa, you may 
be presented with a tIIolI88Dd inataoees of poor mea that have received hard measure 
io.a their 1aocUorde; and of worldly goods abuIed, to the injury ef othen, and ~ 
wlYlUJtage of the ownen • 

.. And therefore, Mr. SpeUe!', my bamble motion is, n.t we Btay settle men's 
mind. herein; and, by a queslioa, hclare ourrelOkatiou, to ,.,.jor1ll, UI;l\ is, 1101 til 

dtllilA, tpUCQ}HJc9." 



• 
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It camJot but be wisbed, that be, who could apeak in this 1DllDDIeI', bad been able to 

act with spirit and oDiformity. 
Wben the commoDS begao to set the royal authority at opIIl defiance, Wall. is .aid ~ 

have withdrawn .from the houae. BOd to have returned with the !Ww's permiaaioD; aDd. 
when the king set up his standard, he IJeIIt him a tboUllllld broad-pieces. He CODtioued. 
however, to sit in the rebellious cooventicle; "but !pOke," .y' Clarendon, "with 
great sharpoeas aud freedom, whicb, DOW there was DO duaer of being outvoted, WIllI 

Dot restraiued, and therefore used as aD argument against those who were gone upoo 
pretence, that tbeyM'ere uot suffered to deliver their opinion freely in tbe house, which 
could not be believed, WbeD all men knew what liberty Mr. Waller took, IUld spoke 
every day with impunity against the seDIe aud proceedings of the bouse." 

Waller, as he continued to sit, was one of the colD8liaiooers uomiDated by the par. 
liament to treat with the king at Oxford; and when they were presented, the kios. 
said to him, ~'Tbough you are the last, you are not the lowest DOr the least io my 
fil"our." Whitlock, wbo, beiog another of the commissioners, was wi ... of this 
kindness, imputes it to tbe Idog', know~ of the plot, io wbich Waller appeared. 
afterwards to have been eogagecl against the partiameot. FentoD, with equal pr0ba­
bility, believes, that this attempt to promole the royal cauae arose from his IleDlibility of 
tbe king's tenderness. Whitlock says nothing of his behaviour at Oxford: be MUI eeot 
with several others to add pomp to the c:ommi-ioo, but was not ODe of those to whom 
the trust uf treating was imparted. 

The engagement, known by the name of WaDer's Plot, was 800D afterwafds dis­
rovered, Waller had a brother-in-law, Tomkyos, who was clerk uf the queen's COOD-

• cil, and at the same time had a ~'ery DumeroOS acquaintance, and great io8ueoce, in 
tbe city. Waller and he, c:ooveniug with great coofideoce, told both their own seCreta 
and those of their frieDds; and, surveying the wide extent of their CODVersatiOD, ima­
giDed, that they fouDd io the ml\iority of all I'IlDkI great disapprobatiou uf the violeoce 
of the commons, and UDwilliDgoees t. contiDue the war. They knew, that many NvOUred 
the king, whOle fear coneealed their loyalty; IUld many Oesired peace, though -tbe,. 
dunt not oppose the clamour for war; aud they imagined, that, if those who bad theae 
good intentiooa could be informed of their own strength, and enabled by iutelligeuce to 
act together, they might overpower the fury of seditioo, by refusing to comply with 
the ordinRllce for the twentieth part, and the otller taxes levied for the support of the 
rebel army, IiDd by uniting great numbers iD a petitiOD for peace. They proceeded 
witl. great caution. Three only met in one place, and DO mao was allo"ed to impart 
the plot to more thau two others; 10 that, if any should be IUllpeCted or seiJled. more 
than three could Dot be endangered. 

Lord CoDway joined in the desi~II, and, Clarendon ilJl8giuea, incidentally mingled, 
aa he \V"dS a soldier, some martial hopes or projects, which bowever"ere oDly mentioned, 
the maiu design bein~ to bring the loyal inhabitants to the knowledge of each other; 
for which ,urpose tllere 11'111 to be appointed ODe iu every district, to distinguish tbt: 
friends of the king, the adberentll to the parliament, and the neutrals. Ho" far the,. 
prore4'ded does Dot appear; the result of their enquiry. as Pym declared J, W1II, that 
within the walls, for one that was for the royalists. there were tbree against them; bQt 
that withont the walls, for one that was against tllem, there were five for tlJem. Wile-­
tber tbis was.said frQm knowledge or guess was perbapl never ioqwred. 

l Parliamentary Hil;tory, \,oL xii. Dr. J. 
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It istbe opioioa of Clarendon, that in Waller's pIaD DO mleace or sanguinary re­

IiICuce was comprised; that he illteoded only to abate the conJideDc!e of the rebels by 
public dedaratioos, and to weaken their po1ft!r by 8D opposition to new supplies. This, 
ill calmer times, BJJd more than this, is done without fear; but such was the acrimony 
of the COIIUIIODS. that no method of obstroetiog them wall safe. 

About this time another desip was fnnaed by air Nicholas CriIpe, a man of loyalty 
that deaerves perpetual remembl'8Dc:e: when he 'was a merchant ill the city, he gave 
and procured the Idug, ill his upies, an hundred thousand pounds; and, when he 
was driven frOm the Excbange, railed a regiment, and coDHDllllded it. 

Sir Nicholu ftattered biJnself with an opiDion. that some provocation would 110 muc:h 
auperate, '9r some opportaDity 80 much eacourage, the kiag'8 friends ill the city, that 
Ibey would break out in opeD r~, ad would then want oaly a I~wful standard, 
ad _ authorilled commlllder; and utorted from the kiDg, whose judgmmt too fre­
qaeotly yielded to importunity, a comDlission of IlmIY, direc:ted to suclJ as he thought 
proper to nominate, which was seat to LoodOD by the lady Aubigoey. She knew Dot 
what abe carried, but was to deliver it qn the commuaicatioo of a c:ertain token whiclJ 
Iir Nidaolas imparted. . 

'Ibis C'OIIImiuion could be ooIy intended to lie ready till the time should require it. 
To bave attempted to raise any fon:es would have been certain destnJc15on; it could 
be of use ODly when the fon:es should appear. This was, however, an Betprepara-­
tury to martial hoatiIity. CriIIpe .. ould undoubtedly have put an end to the tleSlion of 
parliameDt, bad his strength been equal to his zeal; aDd out of the desiga of CriIpe, 
which imolved very little daager, and that of Waller, w1Uch was au act purely civil, 
they compounded a horrid and dreadful ploL 

'I1Ie diIoovery of Waller's design is variously related. 10 Clarendon's History it 
is told, that a eervant of Tomkyos, larking behind the hangings wbea bis master was in 
eoofereoce with Waller, beard enough to qualify him 'for au informer, and carried bis 
iDteUigeoce to Pym. A maoucript, qUQ1~ in the I...de of Waller, relates, that" be 
was betrayed by his oter Price, and her presbyterian cllaplaio Mr. G~e, who stole 
some of his papers; and, if he had DOt strangely dreamed the night before that hilt , 
lister. bad betrayed bim, and thereupoo burnt the rest of his papers by the fire that 
was in his chimney. 'he bad certainly lost his life by it." The question cannot be 
decided. It is not unreasonable to believe, that the men in power, receiving intelligence 
&om the sister, would employ the servant of Tomkyns to listen at the confereoee, that 
they might avoid eo ad so oft'eoai.ve 81 that of destroying the brother by the ailter'. 
testimODY· 

The plot was published ill the most terrific: manner. 
00 the 31st of May (1643), at a solemn fast, wileD they were listening to the ller­

IDOD, a meaaenger entered the clJurcb, and communicated his errand to Pym, who 
whiapered it to otliers, that were placed near him, and then went with them out of the 
c:bun:h, leaving the rest ill aolieitude and IUD8lleDlenL They immediately lent guards 
to proper places, and that night apprehended Tomkyus and Waller; baving yet traced 
aotbin« but that IeUers bad beea intercepted, from which it appeBn, that the ...... 
ment and the city were 8000 to be delivered into the bands of die cavaliers. 

They perhaps yet knew little th~ beyond some seneral and iodi8tioct bOtiees . 
.. But Waller," _ys Clareadoo, "was so confollDded with fear, that be confeaed wba .... 
ner be bad beard, said, thought, or seen; aU tltat he bew of bimeelf, aad aU that he 



UFE OF WAI..I.D.. 

Inspected of others, without c:01Kf8liBg any perIOD of wbat cJesree or quality IIOeftrt 01' 
any discourse which he bad tm!1" upon any octellioo eiltertailled with. them j wh8t.adI 
and sucb ladies of greet lrooDour, to whom, upon the credit of his wit and pt repu.. 
tatioo, he had been admilted, bIMI spoke to him in their dIamben upon· the ptoceed­
ings iu the houses, lind how tbey had ellOOUJ'1I8fld him to eppIIIIe the .. ; wbat coJ't80 
poodeuce and interOOW'ge they had "idi IIOIIIe miDiltere of state at Oxford, aod bow 
they bad CODve)"ld all inteUiceoce thither." He acc:.m the earl of fortIaod .... 
lord Conway as co-operatiag ill the traulaebon j .. taltiied, that tile earl of North­
umberland had declared Wmeelf diapoeed ia fa.your of BY attempt thM .ught check 
the vioJeoc:e of the parliament, aad. nconcile the. to the kiII«. ' 

He undoubtedly c:oofessed .ueh wbidt they coahl IRftI' baM dis:vvend, alad 
perhaps somewhat wbieh they would have wiIhed to "'e been I-Wreued; fer it • 
inconvenient, io the coaflict of factiea, to hMe tba& disaieetion bowa, wbicb eaDHI 
tafely he punished. 

Tomkyns, was seised on the saaae uigId with WaJlez, _ appeus likewille to have 
partakeu of his cowardice. for he gave ootiee of Crispe's eommiuion of BmI,1. ofwllidJ 
Clarendon never knew bow it was discovered. Tomkyns had been seat witll the token 
appointed, to demlYKl it from lady Aubigaey. 8Ild bad buried it iD his ~en, where, 
by his directiob, it was dUK Bp j and thus the rebels obtaioed, wlat ~ COR­

feasea thea to have had, the oripaI copy. 
It can raiee DO weader, that they funned one plot out of these twO desipe, ho .. eftr 

,emote from each other, wheD they saw tlae 88IIle l18ent eDIployed in both, and f .. nd 
the ooDUDilJaion of array in the huda of Ilia, who was employed in coIIediIag the 
opinions and affections of the people. 

Of the plot, tbus eoabined, they took care to make abe lDost. They MIlt Pym 
amoll8 the citiaeoa, to teD them of their immintnt duser, and happy eacape; sad .... 
~nn them, that tlle design was " to seize &be lord may ... and all the tommittee of 
militia, BIld would not spare ODe of tIlem." They drew lip • vow and ceofeD8Dt, to be 
SakeR by every member of either 1Iouae, bywhic:b he declared his detestation of .U 
coupira0ie8 against the parliaaeat, aDd hill reaelution to detect aDd oppoee them. They 
then appointed II day of thankagiving for this WGDderful delinry j which shot out, .. ..,. 
Clanadoo, all deatbts. whether there bad beea ncb a deli"erance, and whether tJae plot 
was real or fictitioua. 

On June 11, the earl of Portland and len! Conway were committed, oae to the 
tuBtody of the lDIIyw, Ud the other of the aherift": but their 1uda ad goods were DOt 
aeized. 

Waller was ltill to immerse himeelf deepe1' in ignominy. The earl of POItlllDd aud 
lord Conway denied the c .... ; and thtft WIll DO evidence agaiuat than but the COD­

f'easion of Waller, of whicb uadoubtedly mlllY would be inclined to qoestiea the 'VerB­

city. W~th theee doubts..he WIllI 80 IIUIICh t.enified, that lie endeInoured to penude 
Porthmd to a declllra&ien like his own, by a letter extant in Fe1ItoIl'!Io edit:ie.. "Bat 
~r me," says.he, "you had never known any tbiag of tilia busioeaa, wbic:h. was pre­
pared for another; _ therefoce I eazmot imagiDe why you. shoald hide it 10 far 118 to. 
eoDtract your awn min Ity cooceali~ it, and penistiD~ uJlrelllOD8Wy to bide that tn&th,. 
wlUc!b, wit.hout you, aJ.rady is, and will ewsy day IJe. made more JII8Difest. Can you 
~ yowaelf bound. in bODour to keep dlat aecret. which is- already revealed by 
·alM)tber J or po&tible it should .101 be a aecret, wbic:b is knOWll to ODe of the other &eX t 
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If you peniat to be cruel to Jounelf for their sakes who deaene it DOt, it will De­

Yel1heleu be made appear, ere loog. I fear. to yoW' ruin. Surely, if I had the bappi­
... to wai~ on you, I could move you to c:ompuaionate both yourself and me, who. 
~e as my c:a.w ., am dairoua tQ tlie with the bonour of being Imowo to ha.,. 
dedared the truth. Y ou "v~ DO Je8IOIl to cooteOO to bide what is already revealed­
iaeoaBiderately to throwaway younelf, for the iQterest of olben, to wboa you are lea 
oblipd tlum yo .. are aware of." 

This persuasion teems to bave bad liWe eft'ec:t. Portland Bent (June 29) a letter to 
the lords, tQ teU thtuJ.. ta.t be " ia in euatocly, as he conceives. without any charge i 
~d that, by wllet Mr. Waa1ler bad threUened him wMh since be was imprisooed, lie 
dotll ~ a very cruel, loOK, uti ruinous mtraint :-He therefore prays, that 
he lQay BOt find the dfecta of Mr. Waller's threats. a loug ad cloIe impriaonmeot i but 
may be apeed.ily brought to a lepl trial, and then he is coafident the WIlily and fa1ae. 
hood of tIaoee·iaforoatiooI wllich have been given '-t him 'will appear." 

ID cousequeoce of this letter, tile lo.rda ordered Portlaod rmd Waller to be co. 
fNated; wllea the ODe ,.eated his ebarse, and the other his deaiIU. 'The ex ...... 
tioo of the plot bUIg coatiaaed (JlIly I), Tbiaa, uaber of the boUle of lorde, d .. 
poeed, tbe.t Mr. Waller -viD8 lad a coofereace witII the Joni PortlaDd in an apper 
1'8018, .... PortIlI" said. wllen he eame down, "Do me the Cavo.r to tell .. y lord 
NorthWDberIaud, that Mr. Waller hu extremely praaed me to save my own life ud 
bis, by tbrowiag the blame upoQ the lord CObW'y aDd tile earl of Northomberlaod." 

Waller, in his letter to Portland. tella bim of the ft8IOUS whicb he could urge witb 
rniltlaa eftiacy in a penoaal eoofereace; but be over-~ his OWb oratory j his 
vehemeace, whether ofpeabalioa or entreaty, was retarDed with cootempt. 

One of his argumelllB wi&b Portlaad ia, that the plot is aheady kaowp to a woman. 
11Ua woman was douhtJe. lady Aubipey, Who, upon this occasion. was CODftDitted to 
custo.t,; bllt who, in mdity, W.II she delivered the CO!IUDjuioo, !wew not what i& 
was. 

The ,..u.me.t aheo proceeded .post the conspirators, aDd coanitkd their trial 
to • COUDCiI of war. Tomkyas aad CbaIooer were buged near their own doors. 
Tomkyas, wbea be auae to die, said it WI' a fooW hIiua; and indee4 tIleR BeeIIII 

to have beea DO hope tbat it lIhould escape discovery; for, thougb nevpr IDOft thai 
three met lit a time, yet a design 10 extensive must, by necessity, be communiCRted to 
1118DJ, who tOdld no& he expected to be all fiDthful, and all prudeat. Chaloaer WllI 
attended at his executioD by Hugb Peters. Hia crime was, that be bad colIIIDission to 
niae DIODey fur the king; but it appean not that tbe money WIllI to be expeuded 
upoo the adYancemeut of either Criape's or Waller's plot 

'llIe earl of NortIMnoherlaDd, being too great for· JlI'OIICCUtioD, was ouly onc:e ex­
amined before the lords. The earl of Portland and lord Conway. peraiatiog to deny 
tile cb8l'8'!, IUMI DO te&timoay bat WaDer's yet appeariag agaioat them, were, after a 
loeg impriIonaaent, admitted to bd Hbllel, tbe kiog's ~r, who curled tbe 
Ie&ten to Ol.fOld, died the.~ befure hill mal. Hampden eac:aped death, pet'haps 
by the iotereat of hie "Mily; lnrt was k. in prison to the end of hie life. 1bey wbeae 
oamea wue inIu1ed ill the ~ODImiuioo of uray were DOt eapitaJJy punished, as it could 
bOt be.pnwecl, tba& they bad OOIJIeIlted to tkir 8WJI. aomioatioo; but they were consi­
dered as malignanu, and their "bites were seized. 

II Waller. thQqgh confessedly," lilY' ClareadoD, " t1w.Jl108t piltJ, with incredible 
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Oiuimulation affected sum a remorse of cooscieDce, that his trial was pat ofF, out or 
Christian compassion, till he migbt recover his understanding." What Ulle he made o£ 

-this interval, witb what liberality and succesa he distributed flattery and DIODey, and 
-1101'1, wben be ~broogbt (July 4) before the house, he conRued aDd lamented, and 
submitted and implored, may be read in the History of the. Rebellion (B. ni.) 'The 
apeech, to which Clarendon ascribes the praervation of his tktIr"'~/at life, is in­
llerted in his worb. The great bistorian, however, seems to have been mistaken in 
relating, that Ae prrNJilnl, in the principal part of his supplication, fWt to be tried by tJ 

eoruacil oj 1DIJr; for, according to Whitlock, he WIll by expolaioD from the house aban­
doned to the tribunal wbich he 80 much dreaded, and, being tried and eendenmed, W88. 

reprieved by Essex; but after a year's imprisonment, in which time resentment grew 
leas acrimonious,'PIlying a fine of ten thousand pound" he WIll permiUed to retoUect 
IaimHIJ ill tJIIOtAw cOKntry. 

Of his bebaviour in this part of his life, it is not necessary to dire(t the reader's 
epioioo. .. Let us oot," says bis Iut ingenious biographer 4, " coodemn him with un­
tempered severity, because he was not a prodigy which the world batb aeJdom seen, 
),ecause his character included not the poet, the orator, ud the bero." 

For the place of his exile he chose France, and stayed lOme time at Roan, where. bis 
daughter Margarrt was bom. wbo 1'13.8 aftenrard. bis favourite, and bis amanueusis. 
He then removed to Paris, where he lived with great splendour and hospitality; and 
from time to time amused bimaelf with poetry, in which he sometimes speab of the 
zebell, aDd their usurpation, in the natural language of an bonest man. 

At last it became necessary, for hiI support, to sell his wife's ';wels; and being 
zeduced, u he said, at Iut to the f'fIIII1I1tf«l, be IOIicited froID CroDlWeU permission to 
returD, and obtained it by the interest of colonel Scroop, to whom his sister was 
married. Upon tile remains of a fortune which the danger of his life had very much 
dimiDiabed. he lived at Hallbaro, B house built by bimsel(vuy Dear to BeacoDlield, 
where his mother resided. His mother, thougb related to Cromwell and Hampden, 
na zeaJoos for the royal cause, and, when Cromwell visited ber, used to reproacb him; 
he, In return, would throw a napkin at her. and ray he would net dispute with his aunt; 
bot finding in time, tbat she acted for the king, ItS well .... talked, he made her a pri­
eoaer to ber own daughter, in her own house. If he would do any tlliog, be could not 
do lell. 

Cromwell, now protector, receiTed Waller, as his kinsman, to fimIiliar eenversation. 
Waller, 3.8 be used to relate, found him sufficiently versed in IUlcieot history; and, when 
_y of his eothlJ8iutic friends came to advise or consult him, could sometimes overbear 
bim discoursing in the cant of the times: but, when he returned, he would say, "Cou-. 
sin Waller, I mut talk to tbeae men in their own way:" and re8Wlled the common atyJe 
of conversatioo_ 

He repaid the protector for his favours (1654) by the famous Pamegyric, whicb has 
been always CODIidered u the first of his poetical productiooa. Ilia choice of enc0-

miastic topics is. 'Very judicious; for be cooaiden Cromwell in his eulbltion, without 
enquiring how be attained it; tbere is consequently 110 meotioo of the rebel or the 
legicide. AU the former part of his hero's lite is veiled with shades; and oothiag is 
brought to view but the chief, the goyemor, the defender of Eogland:s honour. and the 

4 life of Waller by Perciftl Stockdale, prefixed to 811 editiou of his· Worb, publiabed in 17'iS. Co' 
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alarger of her domiDiml. The act of mleIKe by which he obtained the supreme 
power is lightly tteated t aDd decently justified. It was certaiuly to be deaired, that the 
detestable baud should be diasolved, which had destroyed the church, murdered tbe 
king, 8Dd filled the nation with tumult aDd oppressiou; yet· Cromwell had Dot the 
right of diseoJviDg them, for aO that be had before dooe could be justified oaly by sup­
posing them invested with lawful authority. .Qut combinations of wickedness would 
OftlWbeba the world by the advantage which liceatious priuciples afford, did DOt those 
who have Jong practised perfidy grow faitbJeu to each other. 

la the poem oa the War with Spain are some pa&1IIge8 at least equal to the best parts 
of the PaDegyric; aDd, in the conclusion. the.poet ventures yet a higher ftigbt of flat,. 
tery. by recommending royalty to Cromwell aod the nation. CromweO was very de·' 
Uroua, as appealS from his conversation, related by Whitlock, of adding the title to the 
power of monarchy, and is supposed to have been withheld from it partly by fear ,of 
the army, aod partly byfear of the laws, which, wben he should govern by the D8IIIe 

of 1Un«, would have restrained his authority. When therefore a deputation was 10-

le.amly &eDt to inYite him to the crown, he, after a 10Dg coofereoce, refused it; bllt is 
.IBid to have fctinted in his coach, wben be parted from them. 

The poem on the Death of the Protector Beema to ba. been dictated by real venera­
tiOil for his memory. Dryden and Sprat wrote on the same OCf.'Uion; but they weN 

young men, struggliug into notice, and hoping for some favour from the rllling party. 
Waller had little to expect; he had received nothing but his pardon frOUl ·Cromwell. 
and was not likely to ask any thing.from those who sbouId. sueceed him. 

SooB aftenrardt, the Restoration aupplied him with another subject; and he exerted 
JUs ima«iaation, his elegance, and his melody, with equal alacrity, for Charles the Se­
amd. It is not possible to read, without some cootempt and indignatioo, poems oftha 
IIIUIle author, ascribing the highest degree of potoer at/. pid!! to Cbarles the First, thea 
tnDsferring the same portJn' .at/. piety to Oliver Cromwell j DOW inviting Oliver to take 
the crown, and then congratulating Cbarles the Second on his recovered right. Nei­
ther Cromwell nor Charles could value his testimony as the e1f'ect of conviction, or re­
ceive his praises as effusions of reverence; they could coosider them but as the labolll 
of invention, and the tribute of dependence. 

Poets, indeed, profess fiction; but the legitimate end of fictioo is the conveyance of 
Indh; aDd he that baa flattery ready for all whom the vicissitudes of the world happea 
to eult, muat be &Corned as a prostituted mind, that may retain the glitter of wit, but 
bas lost the dignity of virtue. 

The Cooptulation was considered as inferior in poetical merit to the Panegyric; 
.-ad it is reported, that, wben the king toW Waller of the disparity, be answered, 
" PoetI, sir, aucceed better in fiction than in trutb." 

The Coogratulation is indeed not inferior to the Panegyric, either by decay of ge- , 
Dins, 01' fOl' want of diligence; but because Cromwell had done much, and.Charles bad 
dooe little. Cromwell wanted nothing to raise him to heroic excellence but virtue ; 
and Wtue his poet thought himaelf at liberty to supply. Charles bad yet only the me­
rit of strugliDg without success, IlDd suffering without despair. A life of escapes and. 
indigenee could supply poetry with DO splendid images. 

In the first parliament summoned hy Charles the Second (March 8, 1661), WaDer 
at for HutiDp in Suaaes, ~ llened for difFerent places ill all the parliaments ill that 
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reign. In 8 time wben fimcy and gaiety were the most powerful recommendations to 
regard, it is not likely that Waller was forgotten. He passed his time in the company 
that WIllI highe8t, both "- rank and wit, from which even lIis obstinate sobriety did not 
exclude him. ThotIgh he drank water, he was enabled by his fertility 'of mind to 
bei«hteD the mirth of Baccbanalian assemblies; and Mr. Saville !laid, tbat .. no man iD 
EngIaDd shoaJd keep him company without drinking but Ned Waller." 

The praise given him by St. Evremond is a proof of his reputation; for it was only 
by his reputation that he could be known, as a writer, to a man who, though he lived 
• great .-n of a long life npoa an English pension, Dever condescended to undentaod 
the Iaaguaae of tbe nation that maintained him. 

In parliament, "he wu," says Burnet, " the delight of the house, and though 
old, said the liveliest thin~ of any among them." This, however, is said in his ac­
connt f)f the year se~enty-five, when Waller W8S only seventy. His name as a speaker 
oeeon often in Grey's Collections; but I have found bo extracts that can be more 
quoted BI exhibiting lI8llies of gaiety than cogency of argument. 

He W8I of such consideration, that his remarks were circulated and rerorded. When 
the duke of York's influenee was bigh, both in Scotland and England, it drew, says 
Bomer, a lively reftection from Waller, the celebrated wit. He said, "the bouse of 
C:OIIMDObI had resolved that the duke should not rei~,'ll after the king's death; but 
the king, in opposition tO'them, had resolved that he should reign even in his life" If 
&heft: appear no extnwrdinary I;"tliru,s in this rtmark, yet its reception prove3 the 
apeaker to have been a ultbratttllDit, to have had a name which men of wit were 
proud of mentioning. 

He did not suffer hiS repntation to die gradually away, which mey e"cisily happen iD 
• long life j but renewed his claim to poetical distinction from time to time, as occa­
lions were offered, either by public events or private incidents j and contenting himself 
with the infiuence of his muse, or loving quiet better than illftuence, he never acceptecl 
any office of magistracy. 

He was not, however, without &ome attention to his fortune; for he asked from tbe 
king (in J(65) the provostsbip of Eton Colll'ge, and obtained it; but Clarendoll 
refused to put the seal to the grant, alll'ging, that it could be held only by a c1ergylU;tJl,. 
It is known, that sir Henry Wotton qualified himselffor it by deacon's orden. 

To this opposition, the Biographia imputes the violence and acrimony with which 
Waller joined Buckingham's mction in the prosecution of Clarendon. The nlotive was 
illiberal and dishonest, and showed, that more than sixty yean had not been able to 
teach him morality. His accusation is such as conscience can hardly be supposed to 
dictate without the help of inalice. "We were to be governed by janizaries instead 
of parliaments, and are in danger from a worse plot than that of tile fifth of Novem­
ber; then, if the lords and commons had been destroyed, there had been a ancees­
.ion j but here both had been destroyed for ever." This is the language of a man who 
is glad ofan opportunity to rail, and ready to sacrifice truth to interest at· oue time, 
and to anger at another. 

A year after the chancellor's banishment, another vacancy gave him encouragement 
for another petition, which the king referred t~ the council, who, after Ilea ring the 
qUestiOD argued by lawyen for three days, determined, that tlJe office could be held 
001)' by a clergyman, accordiDg to the act of nniformity, uce the proTosts had alway. 
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ncei.ed ~ as for a ~ from tbe biabopa of Liomln. The kins thea 
aid ... oeuW DOt break the la. which be bad _de; aDd Dr. Zachary Cradoc:k, 
r... .. ioI' a ..,.e &enBCHI. at .. t fur "6 aetIIlO1II, WU claoIeD by the fellows. 

That be asked aoy thiog more is not UoWD; it is eertaio that be obtUled DDdJiDg. 
though be cootioued obseqllious to the court through the rest of Charles's reign. 

At the acrasiOll of kiDK J .... (in 16M) ~ 'WIllI chown for parliament, being tbell 
follJ"lCOft, at Seltaslt ia Comwall; aad wrote a Presage of the DOWIIfiaIl of the Turkish 
Eapft, which be presented to the king on his birth-day. It is M8IlJ'ked, by bis com­
-.eatalN hDtoa, that in n:ading T8IIO be had early imbibed a· veneration for the he­
'lOa of the Holy War. aod a aeaJoua enmity to the Turks, which Dever left him. James. 
1Iowever. "'fing IOOD Nter begun wbat ba thoupt a Holy War at home, IIade bIIte 
to put all melestatioa o( the TMrb oat of his power. 

JUDeI treated .... wita kiodoees aDd faailliarity, of wbich iast:adclel are gina by the 
writer of hiI life. ODe day taking bim iDto the closet, tIte kiog asked him bow be 
tilled ODe of the pietvres: " My -eyeJ," said Waller, " are dim, and I do not know it':' 
~ IUac sai4 it was the priac:esI of 0,... .. She ., • .aid WaDer, .. like the great.­
eet womaa ill the .. orld." The kiDg asked who was that; aad was lD8Wered, q ..... 
Elizabeth. "I.ouder," said the~, " you sboaJd dUnk 80; bat I mlJllt ...... 
Ibe had.. wile (lOUDCil"~" ADd. tit;' IBid Waller, "did you ever bow a fuol·cbeoee 
• wille ODe r Such is the dory, .bicli I 0DCe heard of lOme other mao. Poiuted 
.wo.1I, .. d ..... IIepIiea, fly Ioote -'t tJae world. aad are assipld sueoesaiveJy &0 
thOle wIJOII[I it _y lie the fuhioa Ie «lehnate. 

Wbea the kiDI be .. that he WIIS aIMHIt to many IUs daapIR to Dr. Birch, a elergy-. 
..... lao orde~ • Freodl seat_an to tell him, that ., tbft king woodered· be could 
t.biu.k ef.anyius .. dughler to a 6illiPg duarcb:'-" Tbe DIg," said WaHu, " doe. 
me pat Iaeaour, ia takioJ netiee of my domestic aft8in; but I have lived Ioog eno.gII 
to obaerft, that til. faUiog chwdl has got. trick of risiDg -.m." 

He took Detice to bia frieudI of the ~8 condllCt; ad said, that '4 be would be 
left like a whale upon the straod." Whether be was privy to uy of the 1nDIKtio .. 
which elided ill the Re9oIlltioo it DOt bowa. His heir joined the prince of OI'8lJ8e. 

Han. DOW at~ aa .. beyOild wbich the laWl of DBture IeIdom suSer life ta 
be'es.teDded, otbenrile than by a futlile atalie, be !IeeIB to have tunaed his IDiod upoa 
prepamtiGu _ tae deciIi1e bou, md therefore ClOIIIea'Ilted his poetry to detOtion. It 
.. ~ao dilcoves:, that his piety was withaat weakDe88; tbu biB -''-'tal powert 
CODtiaIled W,orOU8; ami that the liDeI .biala he C8lDp018d' wben lie, j",. "It, cotUd 
.atlln r_ ..,. .,;u, are Dot inferior to abe ~aullioD8 JJf his youth. 

Towards the decline of life, be boasbt a ...u hollle with a little land, at Coleshill ; 
.... 1IIid, '" he abould be glad to die, like the .tag, where he was reDBed." 1111., bow­
ever, did not happen. Wbell he W8I at Beacoosfield, he found his legs grow tumid: 
be weat to Wiodeor, .here air CbarIea Sc:arberoush dtea att.mded the king, and 
ftCleested him, as botJl a friend aad • physician, to tell bim, .,1« tlull .,,~ ...... 
" Sir," lUllWered Scarborougb, " your blood will nJD DO loager." Waller- repeated 
lOme J.ioea o{Virgil, aDd weat boUle to die. 

Aa &be diaeMe increased IlpOD him, lie COMpOI8d himself fOI" lUI departure; aDd call. 
lee upon. Dr. Birch to 8ive him the holy aaCl'8lDftlt, be desiMd biI childnm to take it. 
with him, aod made an earoelt declaration of his tiUth in Chrilltiaaity.· It now appeared 
wbat part of au. c:oIlvenat1oQ .ith the peat could be reaaembered with delight. He 

.,; 

-.-~ 
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related, that being preseat when the duke of Buekiagbam talked profimely before ku., 
Cbarles, he aaid to him, " My lord, I am a great deal older tban your grace, BDd 
bave, I believe, beanl more argumeatll for atheism than ever your grace did; bat I 
ha1le liYed loog enough to see there it nothing in them; and 80, I hope, your grace 
ri~ . 

He died October 21, 1687, aad was buried at Beaoonmeld, with a monnment e~ 
by his IOO'S exec:aton, for which Rymer wrote the inscriptioa, aDd which I bope is DOW 

rescued from dilapidatioo. 
He left several children by his second· wife; of whom bilt daughter was married to 

Dr. Birch. Beqjamin, the eldest 8On, was diaiaberited, and sent to New Jersey, annmt­
iPs C~D uaclerstaDdiog. EdDl1md, the second 800, inherited the estate, and re­
presented Agmoodesham in Parliament, but at lut turned quaker. William, the third 
I0Il, .... a mercmmt in Londoo. Stephen, the fourth, was an eminent doctor of laws, 
and one of the COIDIIIiaiooen for the Uaioo. There is aaid to have been a fifth, of 
whom 00 account baa deeeeaded. 

The ebarader of WaDer, both moral and iDteUeetual, bas been drawn by C1areodOD~ 
to whom he was tiuniliarIy kDown, with nicety, which certainly none to whom he was 
not Imown can presume to eIIIulate. It is therefore inserted here, with such remarks 
as others have supplied; after which, DOthiDg remaios but a critical examination of his 

poetry. 
" EdlDOnd Waller," says C1areocloD, "was born to 8 very fa,ir estate, by the parsi­

mony or frugality of a wise father and mother: aocl be thought it so commendable an 
.adwnta&e, that he resolved to impro.e it with his utmost eare, npon which in his na­
ture he was too much intent; and, in order to that~ be wu 80 much rnerved and re­
tired, that he wa. acarcely ever' heard of, till by bis address and dexterity he bad gotten 
a very rich wife in the city, a(Piaat aU the recommendation and countenance and autho­
rity of the court, which was thoroughly engaged '«Jo the behalf of Mr. Crotb, and 
wbich used to be succe.ful, in that age, against any opposition. He had the good 
fortune to have an aHiaDce .od friendship with Dr. Morley, who had assisted and 
instructed him in the reading many ~ boob, to wbicb bis natund parts and promp­
titude iacliaed him, eapecially the poets; and at the age when otber men used to give 
over writing venes (for he was Dear thirty yean wben be first engaged himselfin that 
exereiae, at leat that he was known to do 110), be swprised the town with two or three 
piecee of that kind, u if a tenth muse bad been newly bom to cherish drooping poetry. 
The doctor at that time brought him into that company which was most celebrated for 
good conversation; wbere he W8II received aad esteemed with great applause and 
respect. He was a very pleasant discouraer in eamest and in jest, and tberefore vf!rJ 
grateful to aU kind of company, where be ... not tbe less esteemed for being 'fer! 
rich • 

.. He bad been eftIl oursed in parliaments, where he sat when be was very young; and 
10, wbea the, were resumed again (after a loog intermi&iion), he appeared in thme 
uaemblies with great advantage; having a graceful way of speakin~, and by thinking 
much on several arguments (which his temper Had complexion, tbat had lDuch of me­
llUlcholie, inclined bim to), he seemed often to apeak upon tbe. sudden, wben the occa­
lion 1MId ooly administered the opportunity of saying what he had tboroughly COIIIi­
dered, which gave a great lustre to all be said; which yet was rather of deli8frt than 
weight. Tllere needI DO more be IBid to extol the excellence aDd power of IDs wita 

l 



un OF WALLER. 17 

lid pleuantDeM of his conversation, thBD that it was of magnitude enougb to cover a 
world of very great faults; that is, 80 to COftl' them, that they were DOt taken notice 
of to his reproach, m. a DIlnoWDeSS in bis nature to the lowest degree; BD'abjectoeu 
ud want of courage to support him in BDy virtuous 'undertaking; BD iusbluatiou and 
Im'iIe flattery to the height the vainest and most imperious mrture could be colltented 
with; that it presened and won bis fife from those, who were most reaolved ta take it, 
ud in BD occasion, in wbich be ought to have been ambitious to haye lost it; aod then 
preserved him again from the reproach and the contempt that was due to bim for so 
preserving it, and for vindkat:ios it at such a price, that it bad power to reconcile him 
to those whom be bad moat offended and provoked; and continued to his age with that 
me felicity, that his compauy wai al:ceptable where his spirit was odioUII; and he was 
It least pitied where he was moet detested. " 

Such is the account of Clarendon; on wbicb it may DOt be improper to make some 
remarks. ' 

.. He was very little known till be bad obtamed a ricb wife in the city." 
He obtained a rich wife about the • of tbree-and4weoty; an age, before which 

few meD are COnspicuOUII mucb to their advantage. He was known, bowever, io par­
IiIJIIeDt and at court; and, if be spent part of his time in priYlley, it is uot l1DJ'e8SOIJable 
to euppose, that be endea,oured the improvement of his mind 81 well as of his fortune. 

TInlt Clarendon m,igbt misjudge the motive of his retil'emeat is the more probable, 
became be bas evidently mistakeil the commencement of his poetry, which be supposee 
him DOt to have attempted before thirty. As his fint pieces were perhaps not printed. 
the suc:c:eaion of his compositions was DOt known; and Clarendon, who caDDot be 
~ to have been very stQdious of poetry, did DOt rectify his lint opinion by COD­
saItiDg Waller's book. 

CJareodon obsencs, that he was introduced to the wits of the age by Dr. Morley ; 
bat the writer of his Life relates, that he was already among them, wben, hearing a 
ooise in the street, and inquiring the ca1l8e, they found a sou of Ben JODSOn under aa 
urest. This was Morley, whom Waller set free at the expense of ODe hundred pounds, 
took him into the country as director of bis studies. and then procured him admission 
into the comJlllny of the friends of literature. Of this fact Clarendon bad a Dearer 

. kIIOwledge than the biographer, and is therefore more to be credited. 
The accowrt of Waller's parliamentary eloquence is seconded bl' Bomet, who, though 

he calls him Ie the delight of the hoqse," adds, that " he was only concemed to say 
that, which .oold make bim be applauded, he Dever laid the business of the house to 
heart, being a win and empty, though a witty, man." 

Of his insinuation and fiattery, it is not unreasonable to believe, that the truth is told. 
Ascbam. in bis elegant description of those wbom in modem language "e term wits, 
~ys, that they are opntjlq.tterer" aDd prit1!1 mocker,. Waller showed a little of both, .beD. upon sight of the dutchess of Newcastle's verses on the death of a stag, be de­
clared, tbat be would give all his O\WI compositions to have written them; and being 
charged with the exorbitance of his adulation, answered, that .. uothing was too much 
to be given, that a lady might be saved from the disgrace of such a vile performance." 
This, however, was no very mischievous or very unu8ual deviation from truth: had his 
hypocrisy been coo1ined to 8uch transactions. be might bave been forgiven, though not 
praised; for who forbean to fiatter an author or a lady? , 

Of the laxity of his political princilll~., and the weakoess of bis reoolutioD, lae expe-
VOL. VIII. C 

.. 



18 UFE OF WALLER. 

neoced the natural eJfeet, by losing the esteem of every party. F~ Cromwell he bad 
only his recall j and from Charles the Second, who delighted in his company, he ob­
tained only the pardon of his relation Hampdell, and the aafety of Hampdeo's eon. 

As far as conjecture can be made from the wbole of his writing. and his Cooduct, be 
lI'3S bfbituaUy and deliberately a friend to mooan:by. His -deviation toward. demo­
.crdCY proceeded from his connection with HampdeD, for whose sake he prosecuted 
Crdwley with great bitterness; and the .invective which be pl'OlJOuuced on that occuio. 
was 80 popular, that tweDty tbousIIDd cOpies are.id by his biographer to have bee. 
laid in one day. 

It is confessed, that bis faults still left him many friends, at least many compauiooa. 
His convivial power of pleasiog is uuiversaUy acknowledged j bat those who convened 
with him intimately found him not only passionate, especially in his old age, but 1'e5eI1~ 
ful; so that the interposition of friend. was sometimes uecessary. 

His wit aod his poetry oaturaDy connected him with the polite writen of bis time: 
he, was joined with lord Buckhunt in the traosIation of ComeiUe's Pompey j and is said 
to have added his belp to that of Cowley in the original draught of the Rehearsal. 

The c8re of bis fortune, which Clareodoa imputes to him in a degree little less dam 
eriminal, was either not constant or not auccesaful j for, having inherited a patrimooy 
of three thousand five hundred poUDds a year in the time of James the ~ and aug­
WeDted it at least by one wealthy marriage~ be left. abont the time of the Revolution, 
an iDcome of not more tbau twelve or thirteen hundred; whic:h, "ben the different 
value of lOOney is reckoned, will be found perbapl not 1R0re thaD a fourth part of what 
be once possessed. 

Of this diminution, part was the coosequenee of the gifts, whic:h he was forced to 
Ie8tter, and the fine, wbich be was condemned to pay at the detection of his plot; aod 
if bis estate, as is related in his Life, was sequestered, be had probably contracted debts 
wben he lived in exile; for we are told, that lit Paris he lived in splendour, and W8$ the 
ooIy Englishman, except the lord st. Alban's, that kept a table. 

His unlncky plot compelled him to lell a thousand a year j of the waste of the rest 
there is 00 aecount, except that he is eonfessed by his biographer to have been a bad 
t'cooomist. He IIeeIIlII to have deviated from the eommon practice j to have been • 
hoarder in bis fint ynn, and a squanderer in his last. 

Of his eoune of studies, or choice of books, nothing is known more, than that be 
professed himself unable to read Chapman's trauslation of Homer without rapture. His 
opinion concerniog the duty of a poet is eontaioed in his declaration, that " he would 
blot from bis works any line, that did not contain lOme motift to virtue." 

TIlE characten by which Waller intended to distinguish his writiogs are sprigbtlinesa 
and dignity; in bis smallest pieces, be eodeavoun to be gay; in the larger, to be great. 
Of his airy and ligbt produebons, the chief source is gallantry, that attentive reverence 
of female excellence, which bas descen~ to us from the Gothic ages. As his poems 
are eommonly occasional, and his addresses perso.nal, be Willi not so liberaUy supplied 
with grand as with soft images; for beauty is more easily found than magnanimity. 

The delicacy, whieb he cnltivated, restrains him to a certain nicety and caution, even 
when he writes upon the slightest matter. He has, therefore, in his wbole volume. 
nothing burlesque, and seldom any tbing ludicrous or familiar. He seems always to do 
his best; tbough his subjects are ofteu unworthy of hia care. 
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It is DOt euy to think without 80Ibe CODtempt on aD author, who j, groWing illustrious 

in his own opinion by ftnes, at ODe time, To a Lady, who cao do any Thing but sleep 
_beD she pleases; at another, To a Lady, who cao sleep when she pleases; DOW, To a 
Lady, on ber passing through a Crowd of People; then, OD a Braid of divers Colours 
,""eo by four Ladies; On a Tree cut in Paper; or, To a Lady, from whom he re­
eeiYed the Copy ofVenes on the Paper-tree, which for many Years had beeD missing. 

Genius DOW and then produces a Ju~ky trijie. We still read the Dove of AnacreoD, 
and Sparrow of Catullos; and a writer naturally pleases himself with a performaDce, 
which owes nothing to the subject. But compositioDl merely pretty have the hte of 
other pretty things, and are quitted in time for something useful; they are flowers 
fragrant and fiUr, but of short doratioD; or they are blossoms to be valued only as they 
foretell fiuits. 
Amo~ Waller's IittJe poems are lOme, which ~r exceUency ought to secure from 

oblivion; as, To Amoret, compuiug the diB'erent modes of regard with which be looks 
011 ber and Saeharissa; v.nd the verses On Love, that begin, "ADger in hasty words or 
blows.'" 

In others be is DOt equally so~oI; sometimes his thougbts are defident, and 
IIOIDetimes hill expression. 

'The numbers are not always mukal; as, 

PAir Venus, in thy toft uma 
The god of rage eoa6iJe ; 

:For thy whiapen an! the charms, 
Which OI1Iy can divert hiB fierce delign. 

What tboup be &own, IIDIl to tumult do incline ; 
Thou the 6ame, 
Kindled in his breast, CIIDIt tame, 

With that mow, which, Il1UDelted, lies on thine. 

He aeldom indeed fetches an amorous sentiment from the dePths of science; his 
thoughts are for tbe most part easily understood, and his images such as the superficies 
of oature readily supplies; he has a just claim to popularity, because he writes to com­
IIIOD degrees of knowledge; and is free at least from philosophical pedantry, uDless 
perhaps the end of a song To the Sun may be excepted, in which he is too much a 
Copemican. To which may be added the simile of the paia, in the verses, Ofa Lady, 
011 her passing through a Crowd j IQld a line in • more serious poem on the Restoration, 
~t vipers and treacle, which can only be uDderstood by those, who happen, to kuow 
the composition of the 77teriaco. 

His thoughts are sometimes hyperbolical, and his images unnatural: 

- The plU1t8 admire, 
No 1_ than thOle of old did Orpheua' lyre: 
If -be sit down, with tops all tow'rds her hotr'd j 
They roDDd about her into arboun f.:rowd: 
Or if she' walks, in even ranks they stand, 
Like lIODle well-marshal'd and obsequious bawl. 

Iu another place : 
While in the P'I'k 1 sing, the listening deer 
Atteod my passion, and forget to fear: 
When to the beeches , report my flame, 
They bow their beads, u if they felt tbe .m~. 
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To pit appealius, nell I nach their bonn, 
With loud complaint. they _er me in ahonn. 
To thee a wild and cruel soul is given, 
More deaf' than tree6, and prouder than the Heaven ! 

On the head of a stag: 

o lertile head! which f/fery Jar 
Could such a crop 01 wonder bear! 
The teeming Earth did Dll'l'er bring 
So IIOOIl tIO hanl, 10 huse a thing: 
Which, might it DCm!I' haye been cut, 
Each year's powth added to the Iut, . 
These lofty branches had supply'd 
The Earth's bold eon's prodigious pride; 
Heayen with these engines had been seal'd, 
When lDOQutaiDl heap'd on IDOIl1ltaiaB fiIiI'cL 

Sometimes, having succeeded iu the first part, he makes a feeble eonclusioD. In the 
lOng of Sacbarissa's' and Amoret's Friendship, the two last stanzas ought to have been 
omitted .. 

His images cff gallantry are Dot always iu the highest degree delicate. 

Then .hall my 10000e this doubt dispJace, 
And gain such trust, that I may come 

And baoquet aometimes 00 thy race. 
But make my CODItant meals at home. 

Some applicatiODS may be thought too remote &ad UDClODIIequential i as iu the 'fenes 
OD the Lady Dancing: 

The Sun in ligurelsuch as theIe 
JOYI with the Moon to play: 

To the sweet strains they advance, 
Which do result from their owo spheres; 

As this nymph's danee 
MO'I'ea with the Dumhen which abe hean. 

Sometimes a thought, which might perhaJ'S 6ll a distich, is expl\Dded and atteDuated 
till it gtows weak and almost evanescent: 

Chloril! .iDee firat our calm 01 peace 
W lUI frigbted hence, this good _ Snel, 

Your favours with your lean increaae, 
~nd growing mischief. make you kind. 

So the fair tree, whicb .till preservea 
Her fruit, and state, while DO wind blon, 

In storms from that uprightDe811 swervea; 
And the glad earth about her .trow 
With treasure from ~ yielding boughs. 

His images are not always distinct; as, iu the following passage, he confounds Lo"e 
as II person, with low: BI a passion: 

Some other nymphs, with coloUR faint, 
And pencil Blow, may Cupid paint, 
And a weak heart in time destroy; 
She hlUl a stamp, and prints the boy: 
Can, with a single look, intlame 
The coluellt. breut, the rudeat tame. 
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His allies of casual ftattery are sometimes elegant and happy. as that in return tor 
the Silver Pen; anti sometimes empty and triffing, as that Upon the Card torn by the 
Queen. There are a few 1iDes, Written in the Dutchess's Tasso, which he is said by 
Fenton to bave kept a SUJDJDeI' UDder correction. It happened to Waller, as to otllers, 
that his SU«eIII wu DOt always in proportion to his labour. 

Of theae petty co~positioD&, neither the beauties nor the faults deserve much atten­
tioo. The amorous verses have this to recommend them, that they are less hyper­
boIical than thoae of some other poets. Waller is not always at the last gasp; he does 
DOt die of • frowu, nor live upon a smile. 'There is, however, too much love, and too 
...., trifles. Little things are made too important; and the empire of beauty is repre­
sented .. e'l.ertiug its influence further tban can be allowed by the multiplicity of human 
)JIISioas, and the variety of human wants. Such books, therefore, may be considered 
IS ahowbIg the world under • faIae appearanee, and, so far 88 they obtain credit from 
the yoUDg and unexperieoced, 81 .... ding ell.~tation, and misguiding practice. 

Of his DObler and more weighty perfOI'lDllDCe8, the greater part is panegyrical: for of 
pniR he was my lavish, as is observed by his imitator, lord Lansdowne: ' 

, 
No satyr BtaIka witbiJI. the haIlatr'd grouud, 
But qUeeuB aDd heroiDee, kings aDd god8 abolllldJ 
Glory and IIIID8 aDd Jove are al)' the eoaud. 

IDthe firBt poem, on the danger oftbe prince on the coast of Spain, there is a puerile ' 
ud ridiculous mention of Arion at the be8inn~; ud the Jut paragraph, on the cable, 
is ill part ridiculooaly mean, and in part ridiculously tumid. 'l1le poem, however, i. 
mch as may be justly praUed, without much allowance for the state of our poetry and 
lIoguase at ~t time. 

'Ole two next poems are upoD the KiDg's Behaviour at the Death of Buckingham, 
IDd upon his Navy. ' 

He baa, in the tint, used the pagan deities with great propriety: 

'TwIll 'trIUlt of lOch Ii precedent .. thil 
Made the old heatheu fnme their goda ami-. 

In the poem on the Navy, those lines are very noble which suppose the king's poweJ 
!IeC1IJ'e against • aecond Deluge; 10 noble, that it were almost criminal to remark the 
mistake of ceam for .ur/ace, or to say, that the empire of the sea would be worth little, 
if it were DOt that the waten terminate in land. 

'Ole poem upon Sallee has forcible sentiments; but the conclusion is feeble. That 
on the Repairs of St. Paul's baa something vulgar and obvious i such as the mention of 
Amphion: and something violent and harsh i as, 

So all our minds with his coDBpire to ~ 
The Gentiles' great apostle, apd deface 
Thoae etate-ob8Curi~ sheds, that, like a chain, 
Seem'd to .COIlI1ne, and fetter him again: 
Which the glad saint abaIteI qff at hil COIIIJIWld,. 
AI oace the viper from his sacred baud. 
So joys the aged oak, ... heu ... e divide 
The creepiDg ivy from hi. injtU"d aide. 

OCthe two last couplets, the first is extravagant, and the second mean. 
Hia praise of the queen is too much ~agerated; and the thought, that she "saVell 
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lovers, by cuttiog oft' hope, as pngreDe8 are c:ured by lopping the limb," pteeeIlts 
nothing to the mind but disgust and honour. 

Of the Battle of the Summer Islands, it seems DOt e8B'J to .y, w.bether it is inteaded 
to raise terrour,or merriment. The begioning is too apleudid for jelt, and the conclUJioo 
too light for !leriOUSDeSll. Tbe versification is lItodied, the IICIeDeI are diligently displayed, 
and tbe images artfully amplified; but, u it eods neither in joy er 1OI1'01r, it wiD 
scarcely be read a second time. 

The Pauegyric Dpon CromweU has obtained from the public a very liberal dividend 
of praise, which however c:annot be said to bave beeo. uqjuatIy IaYiabed; for lOch. 
series of venes bad rarely appeared before in the F.ngtiIh ~ Of tlie lines, lOIII8 

are grand, some are graceful, aod all are lIIlUical. 1bere is DOW aad then a feeble ~ 
or a trifting thought; but its great fault is the .ehoiee of ita hero. 

The poem of The War with Spain begins with lines more 'fiproOl and strikiq tbaa 
Waller is accustomed te produee. The mrneding pub are ftriepted with better 
pll888ges and wone. There is something too far·retched in the comparison of the 
Spaniards drawing the Eoglisb 00, by aalubog Sl Locar.ith c:iumoD, to ~ tIfIHIbrt;,,~ 
tlu litm. by bletstiflg. The fate of the marquis aod his lady, who were burnt in their 
ship, would have moved more, had thE: poet DOt made him die like the phcmix, bec:ause 
he had spices about him, nor expressed their aft'ectioa and their eod by a CODCeit at 
once false aod vulgar: 

Alive, in equal lames of love they bum'd, 
And _.together are to ubeI tum'd. "" 

The verses to Charles, on his Return, were doubtless intended to coUDterbalance ~\" 
Panegyric on CromweU. If it bu been thought inferiOr to that with which it is 
Daturally compared, the cause of its deficience bas been already remarked. 

Tberemaining pieces it is not necessary to examine aingly. They must be suppoaect 
to have faults and beauties of the same kind with the rest. . The Sacred Poems, however. 
deserve particular regard; they were the work of Wailer'1I declining life, of those boura 
in which he looked upon the fame and the fuUy of the time put with the sentiments 
which his great predecessor Petrarch bequeathed to posterity, upon his review of that 
Jove and poetry, which have given him immortality. 

That natural jealousy., which makes every man unwilling to allow much excellence in 
another. always produ~ a disposition to believe, that the mind grows old with the 
body; and that he, whom we are now furced to confess superior, is huteniDg daily to 
a level with ounelves. By delighting to think this of the living, we learn to think it 
of the dead j and Fenton, with all his kindness for Waller, has the luck to mark th!e 
exact time when his genius pa~ the zenith, which he places at his fifty.fifth fear; 
'rhis is to allot the mind but a small portion. Intellectual decay is doubtless not UDCOID­

'mon; but it seems not to be universal. Newton was in his eighty-fifth year improving 
his chronology, a few days before his death; and Waller appears aot, in my OpiniOIl~ 

. to have lost at eighty-two any part of his poetical power. 
His Sacred PoeDl'J do not please like some of his otber works; but before the fatal 

fifty-five, had he written on the same lIubjects, his success would bardly have been 
better. 

It has been the frequent lamentation of good IDeO, that verse has been too little 
applied to the purposes of worship, and maoy attempts have beclI made to animate 



UFE OF WALLER. 23 

Woben by pious poetry. That they bave very seldom attaiaed their end is sufficiently 
known, and it may not he improper to inquire why tJM,y have miscarried. 

Let no pioui ear he oWeuded if I adnDCe. in opposition to maDyauthorities, that 
poetical devotioa C8DIlOt often please. The doctrines "Of religion may indeed be defended 
ill a didactic poem; and be, who baa the happy power of arguing in ,ene, will not 
be it becaUlle his subject is .. cred. A poet may describe the beauty and the grandeur 
of nature, the lowers of the spring, I!Dd the harvests of autumn, the vicissitudes of 
the tide, aad the revolutiooa of the sky, and praise tbe Maker for his works, in linH 
which DO reader sball lay uide. The subject of the disputation iii not piety, but the 
..otives to piety; that of the deac:ription is not God, but the worb of God. 

Cootemplative piety, or the iotereoune between God and tlle human lOW, caunot 
be poetical. Man, admitted to implore the mercy of his Creator, aDd plead the'merits 
of his Redeemer, is already in a higher state tbao poetry can confer. 

The essence of poetry is invention; such invention as, by producing 80IDething 0De1L­

peeted, ampriaes and delights. The topics of devotion are few, and being few are 
.avenall, known; bot, few 81 they are, they can be made no more; they can receive 
80 grace from novelty of sentiment, and very little from novelty of expression. 

Poetry pIeues by exhibiting an idea more grateful to the mind thaD things ~lvt" 
a8Ord. This eWect proceeds from the display of those parts of nature which attract, 
ad the concealment' of those which repel, the imagination: but religiou muSt be abown 
• it is; suppression and addition equally corrupt it; and such as it is, it is known 
1Ilready. . 

FroID poetry the reader justly. expects, and from good poetry always obtains, the 
ealaIgemeot of his compreheoaion aDd elevation of his fancy; but this is rarely to be 
hoped by Christians from metrical devotion. Whatever is great, desirable, or tremendous, 
• comprised in the name of the Supreme Being. Omnipotence cannot be exalted; 
infioity cannot be amplified; perfection cannot be improved. 

The employments of pious meditation are faith, thanbgiving, repentance, and 
IUpplic:ation. Faith, invariably uniform, cannot be invested by fancy with decoratiollL ' 
'l'baDbgiving, the most joyful of all holy effiJsioDB, yet addressed to a being without 
pusiOos. is coofined to a few modes, and is to be fdt ratller than expressed. Repent. 
ance, trembling in the presence of the judge, is not at leisure for cadences and epithets. 
SuppIicatioD of man to man may diffuse itself througb maoy topics of persuasion; but 
application to God can only cry for mercy. 

Of IIeIltiments purely religious, jt will be found, that the most simple ellpression is 
the most IIOblime. Poetry loses its lustre and its power, because it is applied to tlle 
decoration of something more ,excellent thaD itself. AU that pious vene can do, is to 
help the memory and delight the ear, and for these purposes it may be very useful; 
but it supplies nothing to the mind. The ideaa of Christian theology are too simple for 
eloquence, too sacred for fiction, and too majestic for ornament; to recommend theDl 
by tropes aDd figures, is 19 magnify by a concan mirror the sidereal bemisphere. 

As mach of Waller's reputation was owiog to the IOftueas and smoothness of ~ 
numbers, it is proper to consider "those miDute particulaJ'l to which a versifier must 
auend. . 

He certainly very much excelled in smoothness most of the writers, who were living 
when his 'poetry commenced. The poets of Elizabeth bad attained an art of modulation, 
which wu afterwuds oegIected or forgotten, Fairfax. was aclwowledged by him as his 
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model; and be might bave studied with advaDtage th~ poem of DaM', which, thoog& 
merely philosophical, yet seldom leaves the ear ungratified. 

But he was rather smooth than stroll!: of " the full reaoundiag lioe," wbich Pope 
aUributes to Dryden, he has given very few examples. The critical decision has given 
the praise of strength to Denham, amd of sweetnes8 to Waller. 

His excellence of .ersificatioD has lOme abatements. He uaea the expletive ti~ very 
frequently; and, though he lived to see it almost universally ejected, was not more 
careful to avoid it in his last compositions than in his firat. Praise had giftD him 
confidence; and findu,« the world satisfied, be satisfied himlelf. 

His rhymes are sometimes weak words: 110 is found to make the rhyme twice in tea 
lines, and occurs often as a rhyme through his book. 

His double rbymes, in heroic vene, have been censured by Mrs. Phillips, who WIllI 

his rival in the translation of Corneille's Pompey; and more faults might be fouod, 
were not the inquiry below attention. 

He sometimes uses the obsQlete termination 6f verbs, as lI1I.Uetla, tflfeetetla; and 
sometimes retains the final aylhtble of the preterite, as tIfffOJIetl, nqtpOml, of which I 
know not whether it q not to the detriment of our language, that we have totaDy 
~eeted them. 

Of triplets he is sparing j but be did not whoUy forbear them j of an Alexandrine he 
has given n~ example. 

The general character of his poetry is elegance and gaiety. He is never pathetic; 
and ve~ rarely sublime. He seems neitber to bave bad a mind much elevated by DatlU'e', 

nor amplified by learning. His thoughts are such as a liberal wnversation and large 
acquaintance with life would easily supply. They had however then, perhaps, that 
grace of novelty, which they are DOW often supposed to want by those, wbo, having 
already found them in later books, do not know or inquire who produced them first. 
Thil treatment is 'uUust. Let not the original author lose by his imitators. 

Praise, however, should be due before it is given. The author of Waller's Life 
ascribes to him the first practice of what Erythneull and some late critics caU allittf'tltiOft, 
of using in the IllUDe verse many words beginning with the IllUDe letter. But this knack, 
whatever be its value, was so frequent among early writers, that Gascoigne, a writer of' 
the 'sixteenth century, waros the young poet against affecting it: Sbakspeare, in the 
Midsummer Night's Dream, is supposed to ridicule it; and in another play the soanet 
of Holofemea fully displays it. 

He borrows too many of his sentiments and illustrations from the old mythology, 
for which it is nin to plead the example of ancient poets; the deities, which they 
introduced 60 frequently, were considered as realities, so far as to be received by the 
imagination, whatever sober reason might eveQ then determine. But of these images 
time bas tarnished the splendour. A fiction, Dot only detected but despised, can never 
afFord a solid basis to any position, though sometimes it may furnish a traDllient allusion, 
or slight illustration. No modem monarch can be much exalted by hearing, that; as 
Hercules had his c/u", he has his 'NIf!y. 

But of the praise of Waller. though mucb may be taken away, much will remain; for 
it cannot be denied. that he added something to our elegance of diction, and something 

~ Sir John Davies, intitll)ed, "Nosce teipsum. 'This Oracle 81Lpounded in two Elegies; I. Of Humane 
to Knowledg~; U. or the Soule of Mao aDd the Immort.litie thereof, 1599." R. . 
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to our propriety of thought; and to him may be applied wbat Tasso said, with equal 
spirit aod justice, of himself and Guarini, when, having perused the Pastor Fido. be 
cried out, " If he had n~t read Aminta, he had not excelled it." 

AS Waller professed himself to have learned the art of versification from FairlU, 
it bas been thought proper to subjoin a specimen of his work, which, after Mr. Hoole'. 
translation, WiD perhaps not be soon reprinted. By knowing the state in which WaDer 
fouad our poetry, the reader may judge how much he improved it. 

, BnniDia's &teed (tllis while) his mistresse bore 
ThrouSh furrestB thicke among the shadie treene, 
Her feeble haud the bridle raine& forelore, 
Halfe in a SWOUDe she was for f'eare I weeoe; 
But her flit conner spared Dere the more, 
To beare her through the cIeBart woods unseeoe 

Of ber ItrODg foes, that cbas'd her through the plaiD!!, 
ADd still pursu'd, but still pursu'd in YBiDe. 

Like as the wearie bounds at lut retire, 
Wiudleue, displeased, from the truitJesse chace, 
Whea the s1ie beast Tapisht in bush and brire. 
No art nor pam. CIUl r'Ofte O11t of' his place: 
The ChriItian knight. 80 run of'shame and ire 
Returned backe, with faint and wearie pace! 

Yet IItill tbe f'earfull'c!ame Bed, swift as wiade, 
Nor euer staid, nor euer Iookt behiDde. 

'J'hrougb thicke and thitme, all night, all day, abe driaed, 
W"rthouten comfort, companie, or guide, 
Her plaints IIDIi teares with euery thought reuiued, 

• She heard and 88W her sreefes, but nought be8ide. 
But when the IUnne his bUTlliDg chariot diued 
ID Thetia -ue, and wearie teame vutide, 

On lordana _die baDkB her coune IIbe staid, 
At Jut, there downe she light, and downe she laJd. 

Her teares, her drinke; her food, her IIIlI'rOWiDgs j 
This was her diet that vnhappie nisht: • 
But sleepe (tlu.t tnreet repoee and quiet briDgI) 
To ease the greefes of' diacouteuted wight, 
IIpI-ed f'oorth hiI tender, soft, and nimble winga, 
In his dull armea f'oulding the virgin bright; 

ADd loue, hiI mother, and the sraces kept 
StroDS watcb and warde, while thil &ire ladie slept. 

The birds awakte ber with their morning SOIlS, 
'Their wub1ing musicke pearst her teuder Bare, 

The murmnriDS brookes IUld whistling windes among 
The rat1iug boughes, and leaues, their parts did bea.re ; 
Her eies 'VUCIos'd beheld the srones along, 
Of nrame. and shepherd groomes that dwellbIgs weare; 

And that aweet noise, birds, winds, and _ten 1IeIIt, 
Prouqkt again the virgin to lament. 

Her plaints were interrupted with a BOnnd, 
That seemed from ~Ckest bushel to proceed, 
Some iolly shephml aung a lustie rouud, 
And to h~ voice had tun'd his oateu ~ : 
Thither she weDt, an old man there me fi:Mmd 
(At whose right hand his little Sock dMl feed) 

Sat making basket&, his three __ 1IIIIOIIf, 
That learn'd their £ather's art, IIDd leam'd his -S. 
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Beholding ODe in sbiniDg _ appeanl' 
The _lie man IIDd his were IIOI'e dismaid ; 
But .. eet Erminia comforted their fare, 
Her veutall vp, her visage opeD laid, 
You happy foIke, of heaU'D beloued deare, 
Work 011 (quoth she) upoa your harml_ tnaid, 

'l'heIe dreadfull annes I bare DO _dare bring 
To JOur .. eet toile, DOl' too.e .. eet tuDes you till(. 

But father, lioce this laDcl, these t.owDes IIDd towrer, 
I>estroied are with .. ord, with lire IIDd apoile, 
How may it be, unburt that you and yours ' 
In lIIfetie thl1l, applie your barmelCAe toile 1 
My __ (quoth he) this pore estate ofoun 
b euer safe from &torm of _rlike broile; 

This wildemesIC doth VI in ssftie keepe, 
No thundring drum, DO b'umpet breakes our slcepe. 

Haply iuat beau'us defence IIDd shield of right, 
Doth loue the bmoceoce of llimple &Wains, 
The thunderbolts OIl bigbe5t mountains light" 
And aeld 01' neuer strike the lower plaiMl : 
So kings bave cause to feare B.llottaa might, 
Not they whose .. eat and toile \heir dinner gaiaes. 

Nor euer greedie ddier wall eut:i&ed 
By pouertie, oeglected aDd delpiled. 

o Pouerlie, chefe of the bea~'nIy brood. 
Dearer to me tIwa wealth or kingly _ ! 
No wish for honour, thirst of others good, 
Can moue my heart" COIlteuted with mille OW'De : 

We quench our thlnt with water of this tlood, 
Nor fear we poison should therein be tbl'OWllli: 

These little ftocks of abeepe aad teDder ~ 
Giue milke fbi- food, allll wool to make ___ 

We little wish, we need but little wealth, 
From cold aqd bunger va to cloatb IIDd feed; 
These are my SODDe8, their care preaerues from IteaItJa 
Their father's ftocks, nor servants moe I need ; 
Amid t.beae groues I walke oft: for my health, 
And to the fishes, birds, aud beuteI giue heed, 

How they are fed, in forrest, spring, and lake, 
ADd their CODteutmeut for eusample take. 

TUDe wall (for each ODe bath biI doting time, 
These eiluer locks were golden treues than) 
That coUDtrie life 1 hated as a crime, 
And from the forrests .. eet COIltentment I'IID, 

To Memphis' ltateIy pallace would I clime, 
ADd there becable the migbtie caliphes IIWIo 

ADd though I but a simple gardner weare, 
Yet could I muke abuses, _ IIDd heare. 

FAltised OIl with hope of future gaine, 
I .utfred loug what did my IOnIe displeaae; • 
But when my youth wall spent, my hope wall vaiDe, 
I felt my native IIb'ea!th at last decrease; 
I gaD my losse of luetle yeera complaiae, 
ADd wisbt I had eujoy'd the coUDtries peace; 

I bod the court farewell, and with conte ... 
My later &se here have I quiet spent. 
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While thus be apake, Erminia, huht md ItilI, 
His wille diIcoa~ heard, with greet attenti .... 
BiB speecbeI graue thole idle faDclee kiU. 
Which in her troubled I01Ile bred IIUCh cm-ti0ll ; 
After much thought retbrmed was her 'lri1l, 
Witbiu thole woodI to dwell was her inteDtioa, 

TiD fiJrtuue abould oecuion DeW aftbnI. 
To tume her home to her deIired lord. 

She said thereiOre, 0 ahepherd fortuDate! .. 
That troubles IOIDfl didIt whilom f'eele and prone, 
Yet lillelt now in this CODtented Itate, 
Let my mishap thy thought. to pitie moue, 
To eatertaine me u a wi1liJIg mate 
In shepherds life, which I admire aDd loae ; 

Within theM pleuaDt grooea perchaDce my bart, 
or her diIcomforts, may vnloed aome put. 

II &Old 01' wealth 0I11lOBt ___ deere. 
II iewela ricb, thou dicldeat hold in priee, 
Such .ton thereof, nch pleutie bane I -, 
AI to a sr-lie minde might weD 1IdIlce: 
With that dotme trickled many a iiiDeI' tare, 
Two chrisUIlI tItre8meI fell from her WIdrie eia ; 

Put 01 her sad ~ than Ihe told, 
ADd wept, and with her wep& that IbepIlerd oIeL 

With apeechea kinde, be pD the Yirsin deere 
Tonrds hiB cottage geDtly home to pide; , 
Ilia qed wife there made her homely cbeue, 
Yet welcomde her, and plaat her by her ode. 
The princeIIe dOIld a poore putoraea I!ftI'e, 
A terclaiefe c:ovae VJlOII her head abe tide j 

But yet her geaturea and her lookea (I geae) 
Were BUCh, u ill beaeem'd •• bepberdeaae. 

Not tboee rude garments ooald obIcure and hide 
The heau'nly beautie of '- angels face. 
Nor wu her prinoeIy o6pring damni&de, 
Or ought diaparag'de, by tboee IabounI bace j 
Her liWe 80cb to puture would abe guide, 
And milke her goatea, aDd in then- folds them place. 

Both cbeeae aDd butter could &be make, aDd &.me 
Her seJfe to please the lhepberd BDd his dame. 
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MY LADY **Ifr 

MADAM, 

YOUR commands for the gathering these sticks into a faggot had soone;r 

been obeyed; but, intending to present you with my whole vintage, I stayed 
till the latest grapes were ripe: for here yout ladyship bas not only all I 

have done, but all I ever mean to do of this kind. Not but that ~ may de­

fend the attempt I have made upon poetry, by the examples (not to trouble 
you with history) of many wise and worthy persons of our own times; as sir 
Pbilip Sidney, sir Francis Bacon, cardinal Perron, (the ablest of his country­

men) and the former pope; who, they say, instead of the triple crown, wore 
sometimes the poet's ivy, as an ornament, 'perhaps, of lesier weight and 

trouble. But, madam, these nightingales lUng only in the ,spring; it was 
the.diversion of their youth; as ladies learn to sing, and play, when they 
are children, what they forget when they are women. The resemblance 
holds further; for as you quit the lute the sooner, because the posture is sus­

pected to draw the body awry; so this is not always practised without some 
villany to the mind, wresting it from present occasions, and accustoming us 
to a style somewhat removed from common use. But, that you may not think 

his case deplorable who bad made verses, we are told, that Tully (the great­
est wit among the Romans) was once sick of this disease, and yet recovered 

so well, that, of almost as bad a poet as your servant, he became the most 

perfect orator in the world. So that, not so much to have made verses, as 
not to give over in time, leaves a man without excuse) the former presenting 

us with an opportunity at least of doing wisely, that is, to conceal those we 
have made; which I shall yet do, if my humble request may be of as much 

force with your ladyship, as your commands have been with me. Madam, 
I only whisper these in your ear; if you publish them, they are your own: 

and therefore, as you apprehend the reproach of a wit and a poet, cast them 

into the fire: or, if they come where green boughs are in the ch~mncy, witb 
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the help of your fair friends, (for, thus bound, it will be too hard a task for 

your hands alone) tear them in pieces, wherein you will honour me with the 
fate of Orpheus; for 80 his Poems, whereof we only hear the form, (not his 
limbs, as the story will have it) I suppose were scattered by the Thracian 

dames. Here, madam, I might take an opportunity to celebrate your vir­
tues, and to instruct you how unhappy you are, in that you know not who 

you are: how much you excel the most excellent of your own, al!d how much 
you amaze the least inclined to wonder, of our sex. But as they will be apt 
to take your ladYSl}ip'8 for a Roman name, 80 would they believe, that I 
endeavoured the character of a perfect nymph, worshipped an image of 
my own ~g, and dedicated this to the lady of the brain, not of the . . 
heart, of 

your Jad~.hip's 

most bumble servant, 

EDMUND WAUER. 



PREFACE 
TOTSI: 

FIRST EDITION OF MR. WALLER'S POEMS, 
AFTER THE RESTORATION: 

..nm!lI 111 'J1IB yJ!A& 166 ... 

W sn the author of these YelIIeS (written ooly to please himself, and such particnlar penona to 
wbom they were dineteel) retarned from abroad aome yean lince, be was troubled to find his name 
ill priIIt; but, IOIIIewbat .tided, to lee his lilies IlG iR rendered, that be might jOBtly diso'fI'D thelll, 
a ., fa a miatakilll printer, as ODe I did to au ill reciter, 

...... Male dum recitaa, iDcipit es.e tU\l&. 

Ha'fillc been eftr aiDee prelled to correct the III8D)' and groa faaltl, (anrlJ as DIe to be in impreaiolll 
wboIIy aegIectecI by the autbon) his lDBWer was, that be made these wben iU Ye1'!eII bad more 
'nov, aDd e.c:aped better tbaD good 0DeI tlo in this ace; the severity whereof he thought not an­
iIappiIy digerted by tboae &alb in the imprealion, .,nuch bitherto baye bung upon lUI book, &I the 
Tarb bans old ngs, or sadJ..like ugly tIUnp, upou their fairest hona, aud other goodly creatnres, 
te teCIIftI them apinlt fiucinatioD. ADd, for thOle of a more coufioed underatauding, who pretend 
aot to~, 81 they admire most what they leut comprehend; 50, Iris yenes (maimed to that 
tIepee, that bimIeIf IC8fte knew wt.t to make of lBIlIIy of them) might, that way at leat, haye a 
title to some admiration: which is nO email matter, if wbat .. old author observes be true, that the 
.. of oraton, is Yictory; .f biatoriaJll, troth; IUd of poets, admiration. He had reason there­
fore to ~ thoee &alts in IUe book, wbeftby it mipt be reconciled to some, aud commended to 
etberL 

'I1ae printer aile, be ·thOUJbt, would fare the wane, if those faults were amended: for we see 
IIIIimed .tatuN sell better ihau whole ooea; and clipped and washed mouey goes about, when the 
entire and weipty Iiea hoarded up. 

TheIle are tbe rea&oDI which for aboTe twel.e yean pat he bas opposed to our request; to which 
it _ replied, that as it would be too late to recall that, wbich had 10 long been made public j so, 
mipt it fiDiI excuse from bia yoath, the seaaotI it ... produced in. And, for what had been doue 
IiDce, aad nowadded, if it cOBllDellCl not bia poetry, it miPt his philosopby, wbich teaches him so 
cheedbIIy to bear 10 pat a ealamity, u the 1_ of the beat part of bis fortooe, tom from him in 
priloa, (in which, IUd in ~t, the beel portiOll of Iris life -bath alao been ipent) that be CIID 

ItiIJ .. IIDder die burtheu, not unlike that Roman \ 

••.••• Quem dimisere Philippi 
Decisis humilem pennis, ioopemque paterni 
Et IariI, et fundi ......... 

Whose spreading .. iogll the civil war had clipp'd, 
ADd bim of his old patrimony stzipp'd: 

,,110 yet DOt 10ulP; after eould say, 

Maaia amicus, tNtitiam et metus 
Tradam prolerria in mare CretiC1lm 
Portare veuw .•.••• Lib. I. Carm. x¥vi. 
They that acquainted with the m\lletl be, 
Sead care, aDd IIOITOW, by the wiDds to aea. 

, Martial, Lib. i. lit. :39. I Horace, Lib. ii. EpL<t. '2. 
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Not 10 much moved with these reaIODI of oun (or pleued with our rby1llel) as wearied with CAlI' 

importuDity, he has at laat given oaleave to IUIII1I'e the reader, that the poems, which bave been 10 

JOIII, and 10 m set forth lIDder his 1IIIJDe, 'are here to be foood u he fint writ them: u also, to add 
lOme others, which baye aiJJce been composed by him. ADd though his advice to the CODtrary miPt 
have di&eooraged us; yet, obeeniDg how often they have heeu reprinted, wbat price they bave 
home, and how earnestly they bave been always inquired after, but eepecially of late; (maJdug &GOd 
that of Horace, 

Metiora dies, ut viDa, poemata reddit: 
llb. n Epist. I. 

"Some 'er85 being. like lODle 'riDes, n:eommeuded to our taste by time aDdage,") 

we bave adventured upon tbia new and welk:orreeted edition; which, for our own Bakea .. well u 
tIIiDe, we hope will succeed better than he appreheoded. 

Vivitur iugenio, CEtera mortis erunt. 
ALBINO V ANUS. 

PREFACE 
TOTHB 

SECOND PART OF MR. WALLER'S POEMS: 

PRUrTED IJf THE 'YLUl 1690. 

T HI reader needs be told no more in comm~tion of these Poema, than that theyare Mr. Wal­
ler's: a name that carries every thiDg in it, tbat is either great, or graceful, in poetry. He _ • 

, 4eed the parent of English vene, and the fint that Ibowed us our tougue had beauty, .and nam­
ben, in it. Our language owes more to him than the French does to cardinal Riehelieu and the 
whole academy. A poet CUIIIOt think of him, without being in the same rapture Lucretius ia ill, 
.. beD Epicurua comea in his way: I 

'fit pater. et rerum iDVelltxJr; Tu patria nobill 
Suppeditas pnecepta: tui8que ex, Inclute! chartia, 
FIoriferis ut apes in &altibus onmia libant. 
Omnia DOS itidem depaacimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea! perpetu& semper dipiuima vitA I 

Lib. IlL ver. 9. 

\ The tongue came into his banda like a rough diamood: be polished it fint; and to that .. 
ll'eo, that all artists IIinee him bave admired the worklD8lllbip, without preteodin« to mend it. Sad.· 
Iiug and Cuew, I moat confess, wrote lOme few thinp smoothly enOllgh: but, u all they did in tbia 
kiod _ not very collliderable; 10 it was a little later than the earliest pieces of Mr. Waller. He 
undoubtedly ataoda fint in the list ofrefinen; and, for aught I know, last too: for I question, whe­
ther in CharIea the Second'_ reign, EDgIiab did not come to ita full perfection; and wbether it bu 
DOt had ita Augustan.. u well u the Latin. It IleeDII to be allYady mixed with foreip I~ 
.. far .. ita purity will bear; and. u chymiata .. y of their meDltruoma, to be qnite .. ted with the 
infoaion. But posterity will beat judge of this. In the mean tUne, it is a -urpriai.D« refiec:tion, that 
between wbat Spenser wrote·lut, and Waller fint, there should not be much aboye twenty years 
cliatance: and yet tbe oue"1aupap, like tile IDODey' of ~ time, ia u current DOW u ever; whilat 

• 
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6e odIer'l wonk are like old eoiDl, ODe IDUIt 10 to aD lII1li4Iaary to undentand their true meaDiDg 
ud ftJae. Sueh ad_ mil' a peat paiua Rake, when it UDdertakea auy thiDg in eamest I 

Same.,.uaten will hit the ebiefliDeaud -.ter·.trokea of a Dee 10 truly. that tbrougb.n the dj{.. 
fereoeeI of .. the picture abII1l ,till bear a reaembluce. Tbia art ... Mr. Waller's: he aougbt 
.. t, iD tbiI 80wiDg toope of oan, Mat partI woald Jut, aDd be at ItaIldbII DIll and OI'DIIIIIeIIt: 1IIKI 
tllilile did 10 IllCeftllfaDy. that hillllJJgoqe ie DOW .. &e.h, .. It ... a~ fint IettiDt oaL Were we 
tojadp barely ",. tbe wordine. we could DOt bow What _ wrote at twenty. and wllat at fOlll'­
KOre. He complains, indeed, of a tide 0( words, that comea in apoD the EDIIiIh poet, and over60_ 
wbateYer he builds: bat this wu lea his cue thaD auy mau·. that ever wrote; and the millcbief of 
it iI; thia very complaint wiD lut 10lIl eooagb to com ate ibelC: for, though EngtiIb be moaIderluc 
ItoDe, u he teDa 1111 there, yet be hu certainly picked the beat oat ofa bad qaany. 

We are 110 leu beholdea to him for the DeW turn of nJ'le, whieb he broagbt!D, and the Improv~ { 
IleDt be made ia oar ilumbel'l. Before his time, men rbymed iDdeed, and that wu all: u for the 
1larm00y of meunre, and that dauce of worda, wbleh good ean' are 10 maeb plealed with, they bew 
IIDtbiDg ofiL Their poetry thea wu made up a1mOlt entirely of mODOl)'llablea; which, when they 
eo.e tov-Iher in uy cluster, are certainly the mOlt banb IIDtDDMble thIDp in the world. HIllY 
_ douhtl or this, let him read teD IineI ia Doone, and he will be quickly coavlDced. BeIideI, their 
'ftJIeI J'lll1II into one another; and hung together, throogboat a whole copy, like the booked ato_ 
tW eoaapoee a body In Deaalrtel. There wu DO dlatiDctioo 0( parts, DO repJar ItopI, DOthing for 
tile ear to relt upon: bat, u 1000 .. the copy began, down it weat, like a 1anIm, inceuaatly; aDd 
tile reader wu lUre to be oat of breath, before he got to the end or iL 80 that really _ ill thOle 
days ... bat dowu-rlpt proM, tagged with rbymea. Mr. Waller removed.n theee faolta; brought 
ia DIft ~blel, aDd IIDOOther meuuret; boa ap his thoagbta better, and in a cadeDce more 
IpefJl.ble to the oatare of the vtrst' he wrote in: 10 that wherever the nataral atop' of that were, 
lie COIIWed the little breakinga of his _ 10 U to fidl in with them. ADd for that reuoa, since 
tile ItreII of oar vene Iiea COIDmoDIy apoD the Jut syllable, you will banDy eyer fiDd him 1IIiDg a 
word of DO foree ~ I would uy, if I were DOt af1'Iid the reader would thlDk me too Dice, that. 
lie eollllllOOly closea with verbl; in wbich we know the Ute oflangliage consists. 

AmOll8 other improvemeat&, we may l'f'.ckoD that of his rbymeI: which are always good, and yery 
afteothe better forbeiagoew. He had a floe ear, andkuewhowS~t.~ .. ~t;l<1Y~ . 
.IIJJIIuame """l4 or WiPe Vidi ijilj iiiJjIjilL'lAiPdI It.. ... fi Ii a cue b,. the great mu­
ter m writiDg., "QUIll IDnt ampla, et polcbra, din placere poIIDIIt; q1III! leplda et eoacinna," 
(1IIlGIIpt whieb rhyme moat, wbetbel' it will or DO, take ita place) " cito utietate dcillOt aurilllll 
_ flatidioeialimum." ThiI he llooentood veri weD: and therefore, to take off the danger <4 
a.neil that way, Itto,e to please by variety, and DeW IOIDIda. Had be carried thiI oblervatioD, 
..... otben, .. far u it would go, it III1lIt, methlnb, have lIbown him the incurable fiualt of thia 
jiIpr kiacl of poetry; aDd have led bia later jadgmeat to blank vene. But be coutinlled IlL­
~ 2 to the VfIr! lut: it _. miatrea that DeVer .ppnred 1IDbandaome ba . 

eye.,,.. by him loac after SadIariIIa wu foraGeD.. Be had ralaed it, aDd hroupt 
It to tlIat perfectioD we DOW eqJoy it in; and the poet', temper (wbic:h hal ahq)'la Httle vanity in 
it) woUl DOt A8'er him ever to sliPt a thiDc be bad tak.,. 10 .ada painI to adom. My loaI Roa­
- ... more impartW : DO IDUI e.er rhymed traer aDd eveoer than he: yet he is 10 jolt u to 

~ COlI&., tlIat it. is bat a tri8e; aDd to wiIIb the tyr'IDt detbroued, Ud blank vene aet'up ill ita room. 
'!\ere is a third penon s, the HviDg glory of our EDgIiIh poetry, who baa diaclaimed the 1lIC of it 
IIpoD the 1tIA'e; tboap DO IDUI ever employed it there 10 happilJ u he. . It wu the ItreIJ8th of his 
aem-, dlat tint broaPt it into ~t In pia,..; aDd It iI the Coree of" eDDlple, that .... thrown it 
OIIt'" In other kiDdI or writing, it coatiaaeIltIll; aDd wiU do 10, tID lOIIle ucelleDt spirit ariaea, 
tbat .. IeiIare eaoagb, and reIOlntioa to break the diana, and me III &om the trooblsome boadap 
fIi riIymiIIg, u Mr. MiltoD VfIr! wf'll ealla it; UId hal proved it u weD, by what he hal wrote in aDO­

Iller way. But thia is a thought for timent 101M diItmce; the preaeut lip is a little too warlike; 
It _y peItIapI fiJnIiab oat matter for a good poem in the next, bat it will harcIl,. eIlCOIII'ap ODe 

_: witlloat prupbei)iDs. alDUl may etIIiIy bow wllat IOrt oflaDrell are Illr.e to be Iu requeM. 
WbiIat I UII ..w. oherte, J fiud myteIt, I do IIOt bow bow, betrayed Into a sreat deal of 

.... I inteDded DO mote thaD to pat the railer in mind what re.pect WIll d .. to ID1 _ that· 

I Cicero ad Denali.., L iT. . • Mr. Drfdea. 
VOL. '111. • 



'PREFAC!.. 

leD from the pen or Mr. Waller: I bave beard bis IUt ~ copiee, wllieb ~ Idcle4.bI tile left­

nr editiOD8 bf bia poems, very sligbtly spoken of; but certainly tIIey dew DOt deIerfe it. TIley do 
. indeed discover thelDlelvea to be hiB last, and that is the wont we am MY of them. He II tbere 

$_IMIIIior; .ed cruda ])eo viridiIIpIe -*-'. 
The same eeaaure perhaps wi1l be paaaed OD the pieces of this SecoDd Put. I IhaII Dot 10 &r 

e.DNe fill' tbtIm, III to pretead they are all equal to whatever be wrote in the viconr ofm. youth: 
yet, they are 10 much of a piece with the reat, that any DI8D will at first sight know them to be Mr. 
Waller's. Some ofthcm were wrote very early, bat DOt put mto former coUectiODS, for reaaoaa ob. 
mOl eDoaab, but which are DOW ceased. The play 4 W1I8 altered to p'- the court: it .. ~t to 
be doubted who &at for the two brothers' characters. It Will qreeable to the .weetueaa of Mr. 
Waller'. ~per, to Soften the rigear of the trapdy, 118 he espreuea it: but, whether it be 10 agree­
.able to thuJature of tragedy itlelf, to make every thing come oWeuily, I leave to the crilic& fa 
the Prologue, IIIld EpilQlUe, there are a few venea that he baa made Ole of apoa &BOther 0«Ui0ll : 
but, the zeader may be pleased to allow that in him, that baa been allowed 10 long in Homer, ud 
LacretiuI. Exact writenI dtees up their thoughll 10 very weU always, that, when they bave Dee4 

. of the same aeuae, they cannot put it into other words, but it must be to ill pl'f'Jadice. Care au 
heeD taken in thit book to get together every thine of Mr. WaIJer'a, that iI DOt put mto the (Or1Dllf 

collection: 10 that betweeu both, the reader may make the eet complete. 
It will perhaps be coutended after a1l, that lOme of these ought Dot to bave been publisbed: ... 

Mr. Cowley'. 5 deciliOD will hi: urged, that a neat tomb of marble iI a better lll00ument tbau a Pt 
pile of mbbilh. It might be lUlllWered to this, that the picturea and pOeIDII of IJre&t muten ban 
1M)en always nlaed, though the Jut hand were Dot put to them. And I believe DODe of thoee PIt' 
tlemeD, that will make the objection, woald ret'uIe ~ sketch of Raphael's, or 0IIe ofTitlun mapa 
of the fint lilting. I might tell thelll too, what care baa been takeD by the learned, to preaene tile 
&agments of the antienl Greek and lAtin poetl: there baa been thought to be a divinity in wbat 
they said ;'and therefore the leut pieces of it bave been kept up, and reverenced like reIigioOlft. 

Jica. And, I &Ill anre, take away the "mille IUIIIi 6;" and impartial reasODing will teU UI there ia • 
much due to the memory of Mr. Waller, u to the IDl»t celebrated Damea of antiquity. 

But, to wave the dispute DOW. of what ""'" to have been done, I caD Il8IJIII'9 the reader, what 
-.w have been, bad thiI editioD been delayed. The followine Poems were got abroad, and in I 
.areat IIlIUJYhIIIlds: it were vain to expect, that, &IIlong.o manyadmiren of Mr. Waller, they should 
~ot meet with oue food enough to publilh them. They might have alaid, mdeed, tiD byfreqaem 
tnDIcriptioDl they ~d been corrupted .eI.tremeIy, and jumbled together with things ofanotber kiud: 
bat tben they would ban foaud their way into the world. So it WIll thought a greater piece of 
~ to the author, to put them oat wIUIat they continue leDuine and UlllDixed, l1l4I aucb .. lit 
~ were be alive, migIlt on. 

J VII1f. iIiu. ri. 304. 

• The Maid'. Tragedy; wbich doea _ come wittOn the piau oftJte pretoeDt rllblicatiGa. 

s 111 the Preface to his Works. 

• ,.11Iading to tIaat .verse in Juveual, 
......... Et llui cedit Homero 

Propter mille &IlII06 ......... 
Sat,vjj. 

ADd yields to Homer oil DO other score, 
'I'Iuua that be liv'. a tbouIaud 'yeen before. 

Mr. C. Dryden •. 
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acAJ'II) .. TBII aOAD AT IAUI'r_ 

N ow had biB highness bid farewell to Spain, . 
And reaclt'd the IIJIhere of his awn power, the 

With British bounty in his sbip he feasts [lI)IIin; 
Th' H~ princes, bis amazed guests, 
Te &lid tJlat .... tery wilderness exceed 
The eutertainment of their great Madrid. 
HealtJas to both kings, attended with the roar 
Of CIIDQIOO8 echoed from tb' affrighted shore, 
With loud resemblance of biB thunder, prove 
Bacchna the seed of cloud-compellins Jove: 
Whi1e to his harp diviDe Arjoo sings 
The km:e, DDd conquests, of our AMlioo kings. 

Of the fourth EdvraM was his noble SODS, 
Fierce, soodly, nli,nt, beautiful, and young: 
He rent the crown from vanquish'd Henry's head; 
RaBid the White Rose, and trampled on the Red : 
TiD Love, triJ,Ullphing o'er the victor'. pride, 
Broagbt Man and Warwick to the conquer'd side: 
Negkocted Warwick, (whose bold band, IikeFate, 
Giyes aDd reBlUDeI the sceptre of ou r Bt.ate) . 
Wooea fur his master; and, with double shame, 
Hiniself deluded, mocks the princely dame, -
Tbe lad11kloa: whom just anger bums, , 
ADd beigD war with civil rage returns. 
-Ah! apare yoar IIWOI'da, where beauty ill to blame ; 
lDve gave th' affront, and must repair the same : 
When France IhalI bout of !ler whose CODquer~ 

eyn 
'Have made the best of Englisb hearts their prize, 

. Ha.-e power to alter the decrees of Pak!, 
.ADd change again the counsels of our state. 

What the prophetic mUle iuteRCis, alone 
To bim, that feels the 8P.Cret wound, is known. 

With the lIWeet IOUIId of this harmonious lay, 
About. the keel delighted dolphill8 play; 
Too II1U'e a sign of sea's ensuing rage, 
Which mast 81)011 this royal troop engage: 
To whom soft sleep seems more 8ect1re and .weet, 
W"~ tile ton COIIIIIWI4ed by our ieet. 

These mig&ty peen plac'd In the gilded harp. 
Proud -With the burthen of 80 brave a charge ; 
With painted oari the youths begin to sweep 
Neptune's llIlloath face, and cleave the yielding deep: 
Which soon becocnel the seat of sudden war 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
As when a IOI't of lasty sbepherd& try 
Their furce at filot-baU, care of victory 
Makes them salute so rudely breast to breast, 
That their eucounter seems too rough for jest j 
They ply their feet. and stili the restless ball, 
TOBt. to and fro, is urged by them aM : 
So (Ares the doubtful barge 'twixt tide aud wiDdt, 
And like etrect of their cootention finds. 
Yet the bold Britons still securely row'd ; 
Charles and hia virtue was their sacred load: 
Than which a greater pledge Heaven could not gi~ 
That the good boat tbls tempest Ihould oodive. 

:aut stol'lJlll increase! and DOW DO hope of gra,ee. 
Among them shines, save in the prince', face ; 
Tho rest resign their courage, Itm, ancl sigbtt· 
To danger, horrour, ..00 unwelcome night. 
The gentle vesael 'woot with st.te and pride 
On the smooth back of silyer Thames to ride) 
Wanden astooisb'd in the angry main, 
As Trtan'. car did, while ~ golden rein 
F'JII'd the yOUllg hand of his adventwoos SOP', 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this at oun, the light of whose desire, 
Wayes threaten now, as that was scar'd by fire. 
Th' impatieat _ grows impotent, and raves, .. 
That, night assisting, his impetuous waves 
Shoold find reaistance from 80 light a thing j 
'I'hese BflrgeB ruin, those our lIIIfety bring. 
Th' oppressed vessel doth the charge abide, 
Only becaWle II!IIail'd OIl every side: 
So men, with rage and purion set 011 lire, 
Trembling for Iwste, impeach their mad desins. 

The pale Iberians had ~r'd with fear, 
Bnt that their 1IfUDIIer did divert their care; 
To lee tlie prinoe with danger mov'd DO more, 
Thall with the pleuures of their court before : 

• PhQtOII. 

. I 
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Godlike his courage -'d, whom nor delight 
Could soften, nor the face of Death affright: 
Next to the power of malting tempesb cease, 
Was in that Btorm to have 10 calm a peace. 
Great Maro could 00 greater tempest feign, 
Wbeo the loud, wiods, UlUrping OD the maiD 
Por aogry Juno, 1abour'd to destroy 
The hated reliC!! of coofbunded Troy: . 
His bold N.oeas, 01\ like billOQ toIIt 
In a tall ship, and all bill COWItry 10It, 
DiaaoIveil with fear; and both his hmds upheld, 
Proclaima them happy whom the Greeb had qoell'd 
In honourable fight: our hero eet. 
In a ama11 Ihallop, Fortune in bill debt, 
So Deal' a hone of CTOWII8 and tceptres, more 
Than ever Priam, ... hen he lI.ouriah'd, wore ; 
His loiUl yilt lull of ungot princel, all 
His glory in the bud, lete nothiDg fall 
That argues fear: if aoy thought IUIDOYI 
Tho ltlIllaot youth, 'tis love', UDtasted joye ; 
And dear remembraooe of that fatal giance,. 
For which he lately pBwn'd hill heart in Prance; 
Wbp.re he bad aeeD a brighter nymph than abe " 
That Sp"lng out of his ptaeDt foe, the BeL 
That noble ardour, IDOI'e tbao mortal fire, 

" The coaquer'd ocean could not make e1pira; . 
Nor angry Thetis raise her wavea above 
Th' heroic prinqe'& courage, or his love: 
'Twas indignation, and DOt. fear, he felt, 
The shrine abou1d perish "here that imap dwelt. 
Ah, Love forbid! the nObIs of thy train 
Sbould DOt. sum ve to let her kDow hill pain: 
Who, nor bill peril minding. DOl' his Bame. 
Is entertain'd ... ith HOme 1_ serious game. 
Among the bright nympha of the Gallic court; 

• All higbly born, obseqlliOUB to her sport: 
• They roses seem. which, in their early pride. 

But half reveal, and half their beauties hide: 
.J Shp. the glad morlling, which her beams does tbroIIr 

Upon tbeir smiling leaves, aod gilds them 10: 
Like bright Aurora, whole refulgent ray 
~orete\ls the fervour of -rung day; 
And warua the shepherd with his Bocks retreat 
To leafy ahadon, from the threateu'd heat. 

From Cupid'. atring, of many abafts that Sed, 
Wmg'd with thoee plwnee wlUc:h noble Fame.had 

,bed, 
It. throUgh the woad'ring world she 8.ew, and told 
Of bill adventures, haughty. bl'&ve. and bold, 
Some bad aJready touch'd the royal maid, 
But Love'. tint summOIlIIieldom are obey'd : 
light '11'81 the wound, the J»rince's care unkDDwD, 
She might DOt, would DOt, yet reveal her 0InI. 

His gIorioUl name had 10 paese&t her ears, 
That with deligJat thole antique talea ~ bean 
Of Jaeon, Tbellell8, and IRIch worthies old, 
All with biIIltDry beat resemblance bold. 
And Dow she views, &I 00: the wall it hug, 
What old MUIIIBUI I!()I divinely IUDg : 

Which art with life and love did 80 inspire. 
That she diacerns and faVOUJ'l that desire, 
Which there lllOvote. th' adventurous youth to 

swim, 
And in Leader's danger pities him; 
Whose not new love aIooe. but fortune, aeeka 
To frame hil story like that IUDorOUI GreeIt' .. 
F~ from the stem of lOIDe good ship appears 
A frieadlJ li(ht, ... hich moderates their fean : . 

• V.us. 

New COImlge from nmving hope they take, 
And, climbing o'er the wavea, that taper make, 
On which the bope of all their tives depeadI, 
As bis 01\ that fair hero', hand e:r.tenda. 
The ship at anchor, lik" a Iixed rock, [~I 
Breaks the proud billows which hell large .. 
Whose rage, restnined, foaming higher IIWellI ; 
And from her port the weary barge repeIa: 
Threatening to mllke her, forced out agaiII, 
Repeat the dangers of the troubled maiD. 
Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain; the rat.. 
Would not be moved for oar sister states; 
For England is the third aucceufnl throw, 
And then the genius of that land they Imow, 
Whoee prince must be (as their own boob dm.e) 
Lord of the scene, where IlO'II' his daopr lieI. 

Wen IAlDg the Roman bard; .. all humaa tlUap 
Of dearest nine hang 01\ B1euder striDgs. .. 
o see the thm sole hope, and iu design 
Of Heaven our joy, supported by a line! 
Which for that instant was Heaven's care abuR, 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jon, 
Ou which the fabric of our world depmdl; 
One liall: diaIolv'd, the ... hole creation eDdI. 

THE DUKB OF BUCKINGHAM'S DRATlL : 

So ear'DeIt with thy God! ~ go new care, 
No _ of danger, interrupt thy prayer 1 
The sacred .......estler. till a blessing giVeD, 
Quits not his hold. but haIting cooquers heaveD; 
Nor was the stream of thy devotion stopp'd • 
When from the body such a limb was lopp'd, 
As to thy present IIt.aql was no lea maim ; 
Though thy wise choice has since repair'd the __ 
Bold Homer durst not 10 great virtue feign 
In his best pattern J: of PatrocIUl sJain, 
With such amazement1l8 weak mothers use. 
And frantic gesture, he receives the -. 
Yat fell his darling by th' impartial chaDce 
Of war. impoa'd by royal Hector's Jance: 
Thine in full peace, aod by a vulgar.1umd 
Torn from thy boaom. \eft biB high command. 

'The famous painter 4 could allow no place 
For private IIOITOW in a prince's face: 
Yet, that hiI piece might not uceed ~ 
He cut a veil upoo IUppo&ed grief. 
'Twas want of such a preeedmt as this, I 

Made the old heathen frame their gods amiss. 
Their Phrebus should not act a foDder part 
For the fair boy', than he did for his hart: 
Nor blame for HyacinthUl' fate hiI OYo'l1, ~ 
That kept from him wiah'd death, hadat. thou bes 

He that with thine shall ... eigh good David'. deeds, 
Shall find his puaion, DOl' his love, exceeds : 
He cum the mountaiDi where his brave friODd dy:d,' 
'But let falae Ziba with his heir divide: 
Where thy immortaIlove to thy blea friends, 
Like that of heaven, upon their seed descends. 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great mind, 
God-\i~e. UDDIOv'd; and yet, like womau, kind ! 
Which of the ancient poets had not brought 
Our Charles'. pedigree from heaven; and taught 
How lOme bright dame. comprest by mighty .loR. 
Produc'd thil 1Ili2.'d divinity and love 1 

, Achillea. 4 Timanthes. S CyparUsus. 
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'1'0 'Ill. 
ICING ON HIS NAVY. 

W ... • .. thy navy spreada her canVlU8 wiup, 
JIomqe to thee, aDd peace to all, she brinltll: 
ne PreDeh aud SpaDiard, when thy t\agIIap~, , 
'orpt their hatred, and COII8I!Dt to lear. 
SoJote from Ida did both boRa ","ey, 
ADd, whell he p!eas'd to thODder, part the lray.· 
Shipe ~ in __ like fiIbes sped, 
'De mightiest dill upon the IIIl8llest led : 
Tbou DO the deep impoeest nobler law. ; 
ADd by t¥t jl1&tice bast remo'l"d the cause 
Ol thole rude tempeItS, which, fOr rapine -to 
Too oft, alaI!! moa'l"d the iJmoceot. 
Mow IhaII the oceao,£es. be free 
r- both tboae fates, and piracy. 
BIll .. molt happy, D lear DO force 
But wiDsed b'oop8, or Pep_ bone: 
'Tia not ., bard fOr greedy filfa to spoil 
Another nat'on, as to touch OW' 1IOi1. 
SIIonId Nature'l III!II invade the world apiu, 
ADd o'er the cmtre spread the liquW main, 
Thy power were eaf'e; and her destruetive baDd 
Would bllt enlarge the bound. of thy command: 
'Thy dreadful Beet would Ityle thee lord of all, 
ADd ride ill triumph o'er the drowned ball: 
TboIe towers of oak o'er fertile plains might IG, 
ADd visit mountains, where they 0PCe did grow. 

1be world's restorer once could not indDre. 
Th8t iDiIh'd Babel should tho&e men secure, 
Whole pride dBlign'd that fabric to have stood 
Aboore the reach Of any second tIood : 

. To thee biB cbo8eo, more indulgent, he 
DareI trail mch power with 80 mucli piety. 

011 THlI 

TAKING OF SALLEE. 
Or J-. n-, aud loch worthies old, 
Ligbt _ the tale. antiquity hal told: 
Such beutII, aud JDOUIterII, .. their force oppnllt, 
Some place. ooIy, and lOIIle times, infest. 
Sallee, that lCOnl'd all power IUId laws of men, 
GoodII with their owners hurrying to their den ; 
ADd famre ages threatening with a rude 
ADd -vase nee, llUCC8lSively I'eftl!W'd: 
ThIir king despiling with rebelliouII • de, 
ADd foes prof'est to all the world ~ : 
TIIi8 pest of mankind rives our hero fame, 
ADd tIIrouP th' obliged world dilates his name. 

Tbe prophet once to cruel Asag &aid, 
AI thy ~ nrord baa mothera childlea made, 
So Iball the nrord make thine: IUId with that word 
He bew'd the IDIUl ill pieces with hill iwonL 
J .. Cbarlallite meaaure has return'd to theBe, 
Wboee papa baDd8 bad lltain'd the troubled _: 
WIth Ibi.-, they made the spoiled merchantB mourn; 
WIth IbiJll, their city aDd thelmelvell are tom. 
ODe llluacm. of OW' winged cutIes aeot 
O'~ their fort, IUId all their navy real: 
For, DOt eooteDt the dangera to increaae, 
ADd act the part of tempesta in the _; 
Like hangty woIYeS, tboee pirates from 0U1' Ibore 
Whole ftockl of sbeep, and ravish'd cattle, bore. 
Sale! Y they !Bight OIl other natioDs prey J 
PuoIa to pruvoke \be lD'fereip of the IM:& ! 

iliad Cacu~ BD, whom lik ... illlirtr. persuades, I 
'The herd of lair Alcmene'. seed invadtll; 
Who, fur revenge, and mortala' glad relief, 
Sack'd the dart cave, and cruah'd tbat horrid thief. 

Morocco'. 1nIlIIIU"Ch, WDDdmng at this fiu:t, 
Save that biB preaence hit aftiUrs 1'lDlct, 
Had come in ~, to ha~e aeen and baWD 
The injur'd world', avenger and biB own. 
Hither he tenda the chief' amoog his I)een, 
Who in hiI bart proportion'd preIeDts bears, 
To the reDOWI!'d b piety and force, 
Poor captiv. IDIUlWDia'd, IUId mateblea bone. 

01'011.11 

MAJBS'I'Y'8 REPAIRING OF ST. PAUL'S. 

TIIAT lIhipwreck'd v-'o which th' apo.tle bore, 
Scarce BDlfer'd more upon Melita's ahore, 
Than did hit temple in the _ of .time; 
Our natiOll'. glory, and OW' nation's crime. 
When the fInt mOllllnlh ' of thil happy bile, 
Mov'd with the ruin of., IInve a pile, 
ThiI wort of colt and piety begun, 
To be acoomplillh'd by his Slorious BOD: 
Who all that came within the ample thought 
OIbis wile &ire ... to perfection hluaght. 
He, like Ampbioo, mUeli tboIIe quarriel leap 
Jato lair fiIIU'8I &om a cuiful'd heap: 
Por ill hiI art of regimeut it bmd 
A power, like thet~y illlOIIPd 'IbcIIe aDtiqDe. IBN _ a..&s-liJr.. 

tingI, 
Cities their lateI, aDd IUbjecb' bart8 their IUinp ;' 
On which with 80 divine • baud they atrook. ' 
CoaIent of motion from their brmth they took: 
So, all our miDd8 with hit COIIIpire to srace 
The Oeatila' srat apGItle; IUId deface 
Tboae Iltate-4Jbecoring abed., that, like a cbaill, 
!leem'd to cordiae and feUer him again: 
Which the pd aint lhaJIeII off at hit command, 
A1J 0DCe the viper from biB acred baud. 
So joya the aged oat, when we divide 
The creeping ivy &om hiI iqiur'd side. 

AmbitiOll ratIaer would a1Fect the lame 
Of IOmll new atructure to have borne II ..... name: 
Two diltant 'firtdeI ill _ act we find, 
The modelty, IUId rreat-. of his mind : 
Which, not oont.eGt to be aboft the rage 
And QUury of all-impairing age, 
In its own warth ltCure, doth higber climb, 
And tbingII ball nalIow'd, from the jaw. 01 time 

I RedUIl8: an eameIt of hiI srand daign, 
Tn frame DO new ooDrch, but the old refiJll!: 
Which, Ipoue-liIr.e, may with comely grace com­
Mare than by force of argument or band. [man.> 
For, doubtful reuan lew can apprehend: 
And war brinp ruin, where it should amead; 
But beauty, with a bloodlea conqueat, 8nds 
A welcome IOVereipty iD rodeat. mioda. 

Not aurht, which Sbeba'. ~qD_ beheld 
Amonga the wurb of Solomon, eueU'd 
Hi, ship' and buildiog; emblema of a beart, 
Large both in magnanimity and art. 
, While the propitiouI bea_ this wort au..l. 
The tbowenloq waated they forget to ... 

• Kbir Jamlll L 
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As if they meant to make it IIDdentood 
Of more importance than our vital food. 
The BUn. which riseth to saIu"" the quire 
Already 6nish'd, letting aball admire 

_ How private bounty cou'd 10 far esteDd : 
The king built all j but Chane. the westerD-eud j 
So proud a fabric to de.xm girn, 
At ooce it threatens, aDd obliget, bea'feft! 

Laomedoll, that had the gada ill pay, 
Neptune, with him 7 that roll!!! the .. enid day, 
Could no BUCh strueture raile: Troy wall'd 10 high, 
Th' AtrIilet migbt as well have tbn:'d the sky, 

Glad, though amazed, are our neighbour kings, 
To see Buch p<n1'er emp!oy'd in peaceful tbinp: 
Tbey' liat not urge it to the dreadful 6eId; 
The task i. easier to d~, than bw1d. 

...... Sic gratia It.eplll 
Pieriie tentata modii....... BOUT. 

TO 1'!IE 9.UEEN, 
OCCAlIO!(EIJ UPOII alCRT o. au 1LY1ITl". PIC'nIUo 

WELL fare the band! wbiob to our bumble light 
Pre8ents that beauty, which the dauliJlr lipt 
Of royal aplendoar bidea from waaker, eya, 
And all .-. _ft by thia art, d\mi .. 
Here ODIy we haft eoarage to bebold 
This beam of sllllT: here we dare UDIbkl 
In nomben thUII the woaden we 00II0I!lve: 
The greciou. imap, _tng to zive lean, 

PropitiouA ataDdA, ~to be -. j And bJ oor m_1IIl'Gtied ty_, 
In whom th' extremeI of ~ beauty move, 
TIle qu_ fA Britain, t,be q.- of !me I 

& the brisbt 81m (to which we ~ DO .t 
Of equal siory to JOUr '-uty .. Iisht) 
II wiIely pIac'd in .., IIlblime a Rat, 
or eEteod hie Iisllt, Md MOderate bi8 heat: 
So, happy 'till you _ in Neb a Ipbere, 
AI your high m.,;e.ty with a~ fear 
In hd1lWl breuta might qaalif'1 that Ale, 
Which, kiodled by thole eyet, bad ftamed higher, 
Than when the IIOOI'Ched WIlI'Id like hazard run, 
By the approach of the iII-guided I\JD. 

No other nympbs ba.,., title to _'I bearb, 
But as their _I~ hope Impertal 
Your beauty more ~ ftJDde8t IoYer move. 
With admirt.tion, tMubil priftte 1oveI; • 
With admiratioD I lor a pitch 10 high 
(Save aacred Charles") _loft dum fly. 
Heaven, that pref'err'd a ICeptre to your hand, . 
Fa9OUr'd our freedom _ thaD your eommend: 
Beauty had erown'd you, aDd you IIlUIIt hue been 
The whole world .. D'lisbas, odIeI' thaD a qu_ 
AIl bad been rivaII, aDd ytMI might haft spar'd, 
Or kill'd, and tynumIz'd, without a guard. 
No p<n1'er achiev'd, eitIler by arDIlI or birth, 
Equall wve'. empire, both in _'VeIl and eerth: 
Such eya as your'., on JOYe bimeelf have thro1m 
As bright aDd JI.eree a lightning .. his on: 
W.a-a oar Jove, jMefeotal by their ftame 
In hi. Bwift peaage to th' HeeperllIII dame: 
When, like a lion, tlDding, i. hil way 
To lOme intended .poil, a f'eiret prey j 
The royal youth, ~uing the report 
Of beauty, fouDd it iA the Gamc COIIrt: 

, Apollo. 

There public care with private paaioa apt 
A doubtful combat in hill noble thought: 
Should he confess his gre&tneM aDd b& lOTI!, 
And the free faith of your great brother 8 p"",e; 
With hi. Achate& 9, 1JrP.akinp: through the cloud 
Of that disguise, w)rich did their p8C1!11 .hroud ; 
And mixing with those ",UInta at the ball, 
IlaDce with the ladies, and oubbiae them all ? 
Or 011 his journey o'er the lIIOUDtai1ll ride l­
So, when the rair Leu~ he espy'd, 
To check his &teed. impatient Phrebns yeam'd, 
'Though all the world was in hiB COUI'IJI! coacetU'd. . 
What may hereafter her meridian do, 
Whoee daWiling beauty ftml'd biB boaoaa !II) P 
Not 10 divine a ftame, since deathl_ gods 
Porbore to visit the detll'd abodes 
Of men, in any mortal an did bum. 

. NIX lhall, till piety ~ return. • 

OF 171E QUEEN. 
Tn lark, OW .huns on lofty bought to build 
Her humble nest, lies silent in the field: 
But if (the 1ll'Olllise or a c101ldl_ day) 
Aurora smibng bide her rise end play; • 
Then atralt Ibe B~. 'twas not for want or WICe, 
Or pOWer to climb, she made !IO Iowa choice : 
Singing sbe mounts, her airy wings are atrI!tCh'd 
Toor'rdI heaven, as if from heaVed her note IIbe 

SIl we, retiring from the bUBY throng, (retch'd. 
Uee to restrain th' ambition of our IKlDg j 
Bot since the lis:ht. which DOW iDforma our age, 
BreaD from the court, indulgent to her ra,e j 
Thither my IJIU8I!, like bold Prometheus, Ilie., 
To light her tQrch et Gloriana'. eyes. (scmJ, 

Thoee lIOYereign beam., which heal the WOIIDded 
And..tI1 our carea, but ouce beheld, ooutroI , 
Th~the poor lover, that has !oog eudu~d • 
Som~l'>roud nymph'lIIcorn.ofhlsfundpuAODcw do 
Pares like the man, wbo first upon the ground 
A glowworm Ipy'd; IIIlpJlOling he bad fOUDd 
A moving di8JllOl1d, a breathil!8 atooe ; 
For life it had, and like those Jewels shooe: 
He held it dear, tiU, by the springing day 
lnform'd, he threw the worthless worm away. 

Shc sa Veil the lover, 88 we gangrenes ltay. 
By cutting hope, like a lopt limb, any: 
This makes her bleeding patients to accUBe . 
High Heaven, aDd the&e expostulations use. 
" Could Nature then no private woman gnce. 
Whom we might dare to love, with snch a raoe. 
Such a complexion, and 10 radiant eyes, 
Such lovely motioo, and SIIC~ ~arp re~lies ? 

, Beyond our reach, and yet '"thl1~ ollr ~lght, • " 
What envious power bas plat:'d tbJ8 glonoUB light? 

Thus, in a starry night fund chi\d.ren cry ... 
. For thc rich apaogles, that adorn the sky; 
Which, though they !lhine for ever fixed there. 
Wrth light and influence relie ... e UB here. 
All her a1fections are to one illClin'd; 
Her bouuty and oompa88ioo, to mankind : 
To whom, whil~ she so fer .. .XteDda her grace, 
She makes but good the promise or her fal'll : 
P~ merey haa, could mercy'. self be seen, 
No neetel' look thau this propitioua queen. 
Such guanl, and comfort, the distrtBed fiDel 
Prom her laese power, aDd from her larger miDCl, 

• IDui8 XIII, king of Prance. 
v Duke of Bllcm,1wa. . 



THE APOLOGY OF SLEEP ••• PUERPERIUM. 
1'bU .1Iea in .te _lei NiD, it pmen; 
For all the milerabJe are made her'. 
So the (air tree, wbereou the eagle builda, 
Poor IIbeep from tempesa. and their abepberft, 
The royal binl....-. all the boughs, [1hieWI: 
.But shade and sbelter to the Sock allows. 

JfY! of our ., and safety of the oext! 
Por .. lUeh am oft thy fertile .-amb is vext: 
Nobly coment..d, lOr the public good, 
To 1fUte thy Ipirits, and diffule thy blood: 
What nut hopes may theBe i&1aDds eatertain. 
Where ~, thUII deICeaded, are to reip ! 
Led by __ oden of so fair a 1iDe, 
Our __ DO Iaapr ibaIl 0U1' power coofiae. 

A brave romance, who would exactly frame, 
Tint brinp his kDipt ~ _ immortal dame: 
ADd then a weapoo, aud a Baming shield, 
Bright as his motber's tlfeB, be makes him wield ; 
N_ might the mother of Achilles be, 
But the fair pearl I, aDd glory 01 the _ : 
'J1le _ • to whom great Mara giV'eB IIUdI fame, 
Pmn the bigh bed of heavenly V 80118 came : 
ADd our oext Charles, whom all the ltan design 
Lite ...... to accomplish, sprU.g from thiDe. 

THE APOLOGY OF SLEEP, 

R1l .,.. Aft'IICMc:llJICO 'I'I1II LAM, W1IO CWlVO AllY 

'I'IIIJ'D IIVT 'UlIP 1II'1ID ... PLIoUIlTII. 

My charge it is those breaches to repair, 
Which ~ tales from lIOI'I'UW, toil, and care: 

. Rat to the lim'" and quiet, I cnaIer 
()g troabled miDdI: bot noaght celldd to her, 
WbGm He.ftIa, abd her t:raDscendeDt. tboogbfll, have 

pIac'd 
.&boYe those i11II wbieh 'lm!tcbed morta1s tute. 

DriPt .. the desthJ_ pili, aDd bappf, Me 
Prom all that _,. iD6iDge delight it free: 
Lm-e at. her 1'O)'aI feet biI qoiV8I' 1aJB, 
ADd DDt his mother with more hMte obey. 
Such re.J pIeMaJw, IUch true joys .-peme, 
What dream can I preIeot to .-.-l 

SboaSd I with lightDiug fill her awful band, 
ADd mate the doadII _ all at IIer command : 
Or pIaee.hrr ill Ol~ top, • goeR 
Amoag th' immorta1ll, wbowitla nectu feast: 
That ..,....-W _. that entertaimneDt, short 
Of the tnJe IpIeudour of ber pnwent court : 
~ all tile joyI, IIDIl all the glories, are, 
Of three peat ~ l8Ver'd from the care. 
I, that of fum. aad IlI1J11id YIIpOUl8 made, 
.~ do the &eM of_iDvade. 
No cloud iB 10 I8reJMI a m&lllioa fiod, 
To 09ere.t her erer-ebfoing Rliod , 
WNch holds ..-blauce wit)) tboae apotl_ skies, 
Where 80ariar Nih. want of rain supplies , 
That cryItal tt.,.., w~ P~ua DeVer abrouds 
JfiI soWeo Mama, _ wrape his £ace ill cloud. -
But wbat ~ bard wlUeh IIlU11bers C8IlIIOt fOt"Q8 ? 
So Itoope tile mooa, aad riven change their couna 
The bold MIBoPua J made me dare to steep 
J0ge'I dreadfal temples in the de. of flleep. 
ADd, IiDce the m_ 110 invuke my power, 
I sball DO more cIecliDe t\lat !l&4;red bower, 
Where G1oriaaa, their great lAiItna, lies : 
Bat. geMly t&lDiaI &bole v\Wlrious eyes, 

I ~ - , Homer. 

/ , 

Charm all' her _; till the joyful San 
Without a rival half hia COUrIMI has run: 
Who, while lilY !wad that fairer light COIIfines, 
May bout himaelfthe brigbte5t thing thatllhiDIIIo 

PUERPERIUM. 
Y. pia, that haft tile power 

To Uouble aDd eHIpIlM 
All that's ~ JOlit boarer, 

Cahn IiIeace QD Uae -. 011 ..,.. iIIpoee. 
Fair Venua, ill Uay 10ft _ 

The pi of -.ge -aIDe; 
For thy wbilpen are the chanDs 

Which 001,. caD diYlIt bill fierce derigll. 
What thaup he f'ton, and to tamult do incliDe ? 

Thou tbe 1Iame, 
KiDdled ill biI br.st, CMIIII: tame 

With that _, whie." unmeIted, iies OD thine. 

O.-t guddoss, give this thy sacred itlalld rest. 
Make heaven smile, 
That DO IIorm ctiihub UB, while 

Thy chief care, our baleyoe, buildi her nest. 

Great Gloriana! fair Gloriana' . 
Bri,ht as higb hea,.en is, and fettne as earth; 

Whose beauty relieves DB, 
WhOlle ts,alhed gives us 

Both gIou' and peaCe: . 
Our present joy, and all our hopes iDcreue, 

'J'O'I'IIII 

flUEEN·MOTHER OF FRANCE, 
VPOJI BlIR IAIQIUIG. 

OIllATqueenofEarope! -'-e 'bJ~-.. 
All the chief Cr<rwql j ..,.. pri_ are thy heirs; 
.A. weleotne t\lou to ~rt BritaiR .. lhore,-
.A. ent Latona (11'110 fair Cynthia bore) 
To Deloa was: here ilbiD88 a ar-ph as bright, 
By thee dileu'd, with like increIIIIe of IipL 
Why 11'" her joy ill IIelgia _filii ... l 
Or why did you ~ I8UCh regard the wind l 
Scarce eoolcl the _ (thou'" inrag'd) h.,.e tort 
Thy lOVereign bark. blK where th' obeequioos oout 
Pays tribute to thy bed: Roa"l eooq"erins' hand 
More vanqailh'd _tiooa UDder her commlllld 
Ne,.er iftduc'd: here ~ 10 I 

A~ Iaer ~ JIIU8eIly did 80: I 
A wreath of tonn .... '4 her "",erend head. 
Mother 01 all that m amm..ia fed. 
Thy pllike I"JI06 mUllt _,. tee ap to come j 
As sbe OIYJ11)1U8 peopled with her womb. 

Would t~ eommaudln of mankind obef 
Their hQuour'd parent J all}JI'IItence. lay 
Down at her royal feet J COIIl~ thelr jvs, 
And on the growin« T..,k cI.i.o_~ tbese waft: 
The Cbrl.tiaa \qligba t.\lat aacnd tomb IIhouId wrest 
Prom papa h~ _ triampb o'er die east: 
Our EagIud'. priMe Ad o.l1ia'. deIpbie ml~ 
Like young Riaal!Io 8IIIi TlIDCIedi ft~bt: 
Iu lingle CXlIQilat '" their nards a~in 
The proud ArpDt.a, IIDIl fteroa Soldan, slain I 
Again might .... e tAeir ..... illllt ~ l'IICite, 
ADd with ~ T..- M_ 4 ezak tile IIrhi. 

4T-. 



WAlJ.ER'S POEMS. 

'1111 COU1I'rBl' m 

MY LADY OF CARLISLE. 
MADAII, of all the Mcred m_ ilIIpir'd 

Orpheull alooe coaId with. the wooda comply; 
Their rode iDhabitaots IUs IODg admir'd, 

And oature'a &elf, io tbo8e that could DOt lie: 
Your beauty nest our 8Dlitude I1lfttIea, 
~ warma DB, IhiuiDg tbJoup the thicbet shades. 
Nor ought the tribute, which the 1nlOderiug court 

Payw your fair eyes, pren.il wiUI you. to IICOm 
The BD81I'er, and CODBeDt., to that report, 

Whicb echo-like, the coontry does retum: 
M"IJTIII"II are taught to ftatter, but our -PrinS' 
Preaeut th' impartial imagel of thiup. 
A rural judge S diapoe'd of beauty's prize ; 

A simple abepherd was prefer'd to Jave: 
Down to the DlOUIItaius from tbe partial ,kies 

Came JUDO, Pallu, and the Q.U8eD of Loye, 
To plead fOr that, wbicb wa 110 Justly ~ven 
To the bright Carlisle of the court of Heaveo. 
Carlisle! a DBDle whicb all our wooda are taught, 

Loud a their Aman1lia, to reaouud: 
Carlisle! a IllUDe which OD the bart is wrougbt 

Of every tree, that'. worthy of the wound: 
From Pbalbua' rage, our shadows, and our streams, 
,May guard UI better, than from CarIiale's beams. 

THE COUNTESS OF CARLISLE 
III MpIlRIUIiG. 

W 011 from black cloud. lID part of Iky it clear, 
But j .... 1I) mucb a lebI the 8UIl appeal'; 
Heaveil thea would aeem tlIy image, aod re8ect 
Thoae liable vesImeDtI, ud that bright upect. 
A ~ of mtue lIy the deepeIt ,bade 
Of sed adversity is fainr made ; 
Nor 1_ adQlltap doth thy '-nty get: 
A VenDS riaiug from a _ of jet ! 
Such was th' a.ppearaoue at _-formed UPt. 
While yet it lItnlggled with etamJ. uipt. 
Then moum no more, lest tbou admit iDcreue 

, Of glory, by thy DObie \onl'. deceue. 
We Sod not, that the laugbter-Ioriug dame' 
Moum'd fOr Auchi-.; 'twa _gh Ibe came 
To grace the mortal with her cleathM bed, 
And that hit liviar eyes IUch beauty fed : 
Had she beeI1 there. UDtimeIy joy, through all 
Men's hearts dift'us'd, bad marr'd'the fwIeraL 
Thoae eyes were made to baDiIb grief: a wen 
Bright Phalbus might af'ect in &hede& to dweU, 
AI they to put 00 IIOI'TOW: DOtbiug sta..u, 
But power to grieve, exempt from thy ClOIIIJIIaDde. 
1£ thou lament, t.boo mu.t do 10 aIoue; 
Grief in thy ~ caD lay hold of DOlle. 
Yet stin penist'the memory to me 
Of tha& great Mercury of our mighty Jove: 
Who, by the power of hiI iuchautiug tougue, 
Swords from the bauds of threateuiDg mouarcba 
W Br. be prtI'feated, 'or 800Il made it eeue j [WI'IIDg. 
IDItroctiDg priDcea in the arts of peace ; 
Such a made Sheba', cune- queeo resort 
To the larpMarteli Hebrew', 7 falDODS court. 
Had Home. at UI1OO(!It his wooderiuA' 
JIe IQigbt have learn'd at tboae ~ea,:., 

, Yeuua. , So\omoo. 

W'1th greater bounty, and more .. creel state. 
The baDqueta of the ~ to celebratle. 
But Db! wbat elocution might he use, 
What potent chlU'Jlll, that coul4 110 800Il inf_ 
Hil abient muter's love into the Mart 
Of Henrietta! forcin~ ber to part 
From her lov'd brother, country, aDd the IIlD ~ 
ADd, like Camilla, o'er the waves to nm 
Into bia arms; while the Parisian dam .. 
Mourn'd fOr the ravisb'd glory; at bel' 8ameII 
No 1_ BlDIIZ'd, than the amaz'd etars, 
When the bold charmer of Theisalia 11'111'8 
With heaven itaelf; and uumbers does repeat, 
Whicb call deaceodin« Cynthia. from her .at. 

III AIIIWU TO om: 'W1IO WRIT A UB1!L AGADfIT 'nil: 

COUNTESS OF CARLISLE. 
W HAT fury h. provok'd thy wit to dare ' 

With Diomede, to wound the queen of love l 
Thy miIItrea' envy, or thine mm despair l 

Not the just Palla in thy breast did lIIOI'e 
So blind a rage, with such a different rae : 
He booour WOD, where thou hast purchu'd bate. 
She pve B8IIistauce to his Trojau foe j 

Thou, that without a rival tbou may'. love. 
Dolt to the beauty of this lady owe ; 

While afW her the gazing world does IDDftIo 
CaJIIIt thou oot be CODteDt to love alooe ? 
Or, is thy mistress DOt couteut with one 1 
Hut thou oot Jead of fairy Arthm's shield. 

Which, but diacIo.'d, amaz'd the weaker ey_ 
Of pruadest r.-, and woo the doubtful ileId l 

So shall thy rebel wit beoome her priR. 
Sbould thy iambica swell into a book, 
All were confuted with one radiant look. 
Heavea he oblig'd that plac'd her in the WeI; 

Rewarding Phcebus fOr inapiriU« 10 
His DOble brain, by likening to tboae eye! 

His joyful beama: but Pbmbua is thy f'oe ; 
And DIIither aida thy faucy DJI' thy aight ; 
So ill thou mym'lt api .. t 10 fair a liSht. 

, OF HBa ClU.MBEJl. 

Tuy taste at death, that do at hea'feD,arrive ~ 
But we this paradise approach alive. 
luatead at Death. the dart of lDve does strike; 
And renden all withiD these walla alike: 
The high iu titles, and the shepherd. here 
Forgeta his greatness, and forgets his £ear. 
All ataucl BlDaz'd, aud, gaziu~ OD the rair, 
Loae thought of wbat themaelves or otbera are: 
Ambition loae; and have DO other scope, 
Save Carlisle', favour to employ their bope. [tnie 
The Thracian I could (thoup all tboae taJea were 
The bold Oreeka tell) no greater,woodera do: 
Before bia reet 10 sheep and liODB lay, 
Fearless, and wratblea, while they heard him play. 
The gay. the wise, the gallaut, and the graft, 
Subdued alike, all but ODe pusioa have: 
No worthy mind, but Sod. iu her'1 there is 
Something proportion'd to the nile of bia : 
While Ihe with cheerful, but impartial graee, 
(Bam £or 110 one, but to delight the race 
Of men) like PhclebuI, 10 divides her light. 
ADd warma UI, that she ItDopI ootma ha' beip&. 

, ~he1,1lo 



TO PHYWS ... TO LORD NOIlTBUMBEllLAND. 4l 

TO PHYLLIS. 
PIl'UII, 'tnI Urre that injur'd JOU, 
ADd 011 that roclt your Thynill threw ; 
\Vbo fOr proud Celia coald have dy'd, 
WbiIe you no 1_ accus'd his pride. 

Fond UmI his darts at I'IUIdom throws,· 
ADd nothing spriDgs from what he lOIn : 
From foes discbarg'd, u often meet 
'!be shining pointe of IU"I"OWI fteet. 
10 the wide air creating fire ; 
M &OUls tbat join in me deeire. 

Love made the lovely VeDUlI bam 
10 ..m, and For the enid youth 9 moum, 
\Vbo tile puniuit of churlish beutI 
PreCerr'd, to deeping on her breuta. • 

Ime makes 110 mBDY hearts the pnze 
Of the briSht Carlisle's conquerin( eye.; 
Which Ihe repnk no more, than they 
The teen at 1_ beauties weigh. 
So haft I teeD the Ioat clouda pour 
lato the _ an usel_ shower ; 
ADd the vez'd aailonI cune the rain, 
For wIDch poor shepherds pray'd in ftin. 

'I'beu, Pbyllia, !ioce our pu/ieoI are 
Gmern'd by cbaDce; aDd not the care, 
Bat IpOIt of Heaven, which takes delight 
To \00II: npoD this Parthian fight 
Of !me, IItilI ftying, or in cbue. 
Ne¥8I' eocounteriug face to face ; 
No more to IDve we'll sacrifice, 
But to the beat of deities : 
ADd let oar bearta, which love ditQoin'd, 
JIy bill tiDd IDOther be combio'cL 

TO 1ft' 

LORD OP NORTHUltfBERUND, 
urow TBII' ~ op au LAD'I'. 

To thiI great loll a _ of tean ill due: 

SaIpeDded aU the pleuareI of your life, 
And Ibortea'd the .hart joy of IOOh _ wife: 
POI' whiCh your COUDtry'. more obliged, thaD 
POI' OWly liva of old, J_ hap".; mea. 
You, that haft lI8C1'ific'd 110 rreat a ~rt 
Of youth, aDd private blils, ought to impart 
yOW' ~ too; and give your mend. a right 
As well in your a8lictioa, u delight. 
Then with NmiliaD COIII'8p bear this Croll, 
SiDee pablie ~ oaly pnblic loss 
Ought to aft'ect. And though her fOrm, and y~ 
Her appIicatiaa to your will, aDd troth; 
That noble sweea-, and that humble ltate. 
(All maicb'd __ y by _b _ huty flat.e !) 
Might sive aca. to any CQlDIIIOIl breut, 
With the hup weipt at 110 just grief oppn!IIt ~ 
Yat, let no pcnioa of your life be Itain'd 
With puIioa, but JIIW' cbancter maintain'd 
To the last act; it is eODQgh her atooe 
May boaour'd be with .upencrlpdoo. 
Of the lOIe lady, who had power to move 
The great NorthlUDberland to grieve aDd 10ft. 

TO 

MY LORD ADMIRAL, 
o. all LAn IraIIUI AIIJ) nco ......... 

W rra joy like oars, the 1'braciarI youth illvades 
Orpbeua, retumiug from th' Elysian _dea ; 
Entbrace the hero, and hiIIltay i1llplcn; . 
Make it their public mit, he would no more 
Deaert them to; _nd for hillII)JOIIIfl'8 &aU. 
Hi. vaaiIIh'd love, tempt the LetheaD late I 
The Ja.diea too, the bligbteat <If that time, 
(Ambitious all hill lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopei with expectation feed, 
Who IIhalI the fair Eorydice mcceed: 
Eurydice! for wbolD hill numerous moan 
Makea liIIt.eains trees and _vage lIIOuntains groan: Y 
Thzoup all tbe air his lIOUIIdiag IItrioga dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touch'd OW' hearta of late. 
Your pIDias ~kuetI8, and your restJ_ pain, 
At ooce the 1.00 aftiecting, and the main: 

But the whole cWJt not to he paMl by JOU\ 
Charge not younelf with all, DOl' reader vain 
TIae Ibowen, the eJ1lII of UB your 8en'&IIts raID. 
ShaD pier ~ the Jarx- of that heart, 
10 wbich DOl' fear, ... 1IIIpI", baa _ pan l [dries, 
Vutae woald blUlh, if time Ibould. bout (which 
Her IOIe child dad, tbe ..... mother's eyea) 
Your miDd'. relief; where _ triumphllO 
Orer all puIiom, that they De'er coaJd grow 
JIeymd their limib ia JfJIOr _Ie breut, 
To banD ___ • Ol' impeach your nit. 

When the glad news, that you were admiral, 
Scarce throQrb the nation spread,'twu fear'd by all, 
That our great Chart.., wbole wi8dom .hillCl in yo~ 
Would. be perplued how to choose a DtIW. 
So men t.Ium pri.,.te wu the joy, and grief, 
Tbat. at the wont it pve our ~ relief, 
That in our age nch _ of virtue liv'd ; . 
They joy'd 110 jualy, and 10 jUBt.ly griev'cL 

TbiI we obIerY'd, delig\ItiDg to obey . 
ODe, who did IIIm!I' from hiI great .elf Ib'ay: 
WIDe miId,...aple --t to eagase 
Th' ~ -. &lid ~b them not to rap. 

The bnft .£mill.., hill rreat charge laid down, 
(The tbroe of Rome, &DIll flat.e of Macedoa) 
la bill Ioat ... did feel the cnel stroke 
Of eUDginJ f'oItuae; aDd thua bighly liplike 
Debe Rome'. people: ""We did oft implore, 
That if tile '-_ had allY bad in ItOre 
Par JGIU' AlmiIiua, they 1IOI1Id pour that ill 
0. biI 0I'Il bou8e, &DIll let you fIouriIIb .un." 
You 00 tbe bureD -. my !old, bave apeat 
WWe spriDp, &DIIl.ammera to the public \eat: 

, AdoDiI. 

Nature (her faireat ligbte eclipeed) __ 
Benelf to truft'er.in thc.e sharp extremea: 
While not from thine a100e thy blood retire., 
But from tm.e cbeeb wbich all the world admiteL 
'The Item thUll threateo'd.r and the up in thee, 
Droop all tile branchee Of that noble tree ! 
'I1Ieir beauty they, aod _ our love, IWIpeud, 
NouSht can our wishes. save thy health, inteod. 
As liIiea overcharg'd with rain, they bend 
Their beauteoua beads, and with high heaVeD_­
Poid thee within their Il00''1 arms, and cry. [teDd. 
He ill too faultl.., and too young, to die. 
So like immortalI round about thee they 
Sit, that they fright appro&Clhiog .Deatb a_yo 
Who would not languisb, by 10 fair _ traia 
To be lameated, aad reator'd ..... ? 



Or, thus withllfld, what baty Il001-'-1 so. 
Though to the blelt? O'er her Adoais 10 
Fair V 8DUI moum'd, aud with the precious eboftr 
or her w.rm tan cherish'd the spria8iag ftcnrer. 

The aert npport, fair hope of JOID' sreat aame, 
ADd secoad pillar of that DObie frame. 
By lOll of thee would DO ad .... e IuIve, 
But step by step paraue thM to tbe sraye, 

ADd DOW, reI~ Pate Pout to IIDCl 
The line, which bactWanIs doa8 10 fer esteDd 
That aatique 1tOc:k, which Btill the world nppliea 
With braVeA Bpirib, aud witb IJrisbt.eIt eyes ; 
Kind PIIcI=bwI ~, bid me .y, [they, 
Sucb Itonns 110 __ Iball llbake that boaIIt; but 
Like N~ aDd his _-bon Diece ., .-n be 
The sbiaiar glories of the laud aDd _ : 
With courage guard, ud beauty warm, OQJ' age I 
~ lofen 611 with like poeUc ~ 

BONG. 

SrAT, PhlZbua, stay! 
The world, to which you fly 10 faat, 

Cooveyiag day 
FPom us to them, eao pay your Iwte 

With DO such object. 1101' aaJute jour riM 
With DO IUch wODder, u De MOI'IIllY'I ey,es. 

Well doee this prove 
Tbe eROlIr 01 tAoae aadque boob, 

Which made you move 
About the world: her ch_iasloob 

Would Is JOUI' --. ancImate it 8\'81' daY. 
Did DOt the rulfmg.nh..scb her -1. , 

0If MY 

'UDY DOROTHY SIDNEY'B PIC7TJRE. 

SvCII was Philocle:l, aad IlUCb Dorua' • flame ; 
The matchl_ Sidney', that immortal frame 
01 perfect beauty, OD two pillars plac'd: 
Not his high fancy could oae pattera, grac'd 
With such extremm of escelleoce, oompoae I 
Wonders 10 distant in ODe face di&c1oae I 
Such cheerful modl':lity, such humble ate, 
Movea certaia love; but with u doubtful fate, 
As when, beyond oor r;reedy reach, we_ 
'nYitiag fruit OD too sublime a tree. 
All the rich Itowen through his Arcadia bIad, 
Amu'd we see in this one ~laad bound. 
Had but this copy (which the artist took 
From the fai r picture of that noble book) 
Stood at Kalauder'I, the brave friends 4 bad jarr'd; 
And, rivals made, th' ensuing story muT'd. , 
Just Nature, first instructed by his thouPlt, 
In his own house thus practia'd wbat he taught: 
This glorious piece trarisoends what he could think; 
So much hill blood il nobler than hil ink I 

TO VAN DYCX'. 
RUE artisan, whole pencil movEill 
Not OQJ' delightl alooe, but lovEll I 

• Veuut. 
I Sir Philip SiIlDey. 

Prom thy shop 01 beauty fre 
Slaves return, that l!Iltet'd free. 
The beedl_ lover does not Ir.Dow 
Whole eyes they are, that woUDCi him 10: 
But, coofounded with thy art, 
lDquires her name, that bas his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, 
Feels his old wound bleed fresh again, 
With dear remembrance 0( that mcp, 
Where now he reads new hope of gTIIU: 
Nor IIOOnI DOl' cruelty does lind : 
But gladly sulfers a false wind 
To blow the uhell of despair 
From the revi'l"ing brand 01 care. 
Fool! that forgets her stnbborn loot 
This IIOft:ness from thy linger toot. 
Strange! that thy baad should not inapa. 
The beauty only, but the fire : 
Not the furm alone, IlJId grace, 
Bnt act, and power, 0( a face. 
May'. thou yet thyself as wen, 
As aU the world beside&, escel ! 
So you th' unfeigued truth rehearIe, 
(That I may make it live in verse) 
Why tboo couldst not, at OIle assay, 
That face to after·times convey, 
Which thii admires. Was it thy wit. 
To make her 01\ before thee sit? 
Confeas, and we'll forgive thee this : 
For .. ho would not repeat that bliss ? 
ADd frequent sight 0( luch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame? 
Yet who can tax thy blameleas skill, 
Though thy good baud bad failed atiD _ 
When Nature's I16lf 110 often ern ? 
!!he, fur this many tho\lsand yean, 
geemJ to haYe practis'd with much care, 
To frame the race at WOlDen fair ; 
Yet _ 00014 a perfect birth 
Produce before, to g1'BCe the earth : 
Which waxed old, ere it could _ 
Her, that amaz'd thy art, aod thee. 

Bllt now 'til dooe, 0 let me know 
Wh«e tho8e imlllOrtal ooIoun gTOW', 
That oould this deatbl_ piece eompoee p 
In lilies? or the fading rose ? 
No; for this theft: thou hut cliMb'd hither, 
Than did Prometheus fur hie fire. 

AT PEN~HURST. 
HAn Dorothea liv'd wilen mortalB a.de 
Choice of tbeit' deitieI, thhr sacred Ihade 
Had held ail altar to her power, that gave 
The peace and gtory wIIicb thele aHeyw haw • 
Embroider'd 10 with flowers wbel'e _ .tood, 
That it became a garden at a wood. 
Her presence hu rueh more thaD hu_ ~ 
That it can civilize the rudeIt plaee: 
And beauty too, .ud order can impart, 
Where Nature ne'er intended it, IIDI' art. 
The plantllICImowledge this, and her ~dmire, 
No 1_ than thole 01 old did Orphe'" lyre : , 
If ahe sit down, with tops all taw'rd8 her bow'd. , 
They round about her into artMIun crowd ; 
Or if she _lit, in tmID ran_ they ItIrnd, . 
Lite lOUIe well-_haIl'd tIIIIl obIeqnioUl bud. 
Amphion 80 made stooes aod timber leap 
lnw fair filf'll'88, from • cuafu'd heap: 



TO MY LORD OF tJlICPSI'£Il ... OF -THE LADY. 
ADd in the wymmetry of her partB is fcII10d 
A power, like that tI hal'DlOlly in _ad. 

Ye lofty beecbel, tell tbiB matchless dame, 
T1aat if together ye ted all one ftame, 
It could DDt equalite the ~ part 
Of what her eytll have kludled in my heart I 
Go, boy, and cant! thiIIlJ8:IIioft OD the bark 
or J1lIIder tree, which stands the IIIIeI'ed mark 
Of.able Sidney'. birth; whell _h benign, 
Such !110ft than mortal matiDg stan did sbine ; 
That there they QIIDOt hut a ever pn:rr8 
The _ament and pleage of homble 1Im!: 
HiI homble me. whole hope ,hall ne'er rile higher, 
'lbaa AIr a patdoa that he dares admire. 

MY LORD OF LEICESTER. 

N ar that thy treeI at Pen.-HtmIt groea, 
0ppreIII!d ,nth their timely to.d, 

ADd _ to make their IIi1eot moan, 
That their great lord ill now abroad, 

They, to delight hiI tute, or t!!fe, 
Woald speDd themeelva in fruit, and die. 

Not that thy harmless deer repine, 
ADd thinlr. themaelves ul\iustly ,lain 

. .By aDy other band than thine, 
Wbo8e amJWII they would gladly stain: 

No, DOl' thy friendi, wbK;h bold too deal' 
,That peace with Prance, which keep. thee there. 

AD theIe are ... tbaD &bat gtaIIt cau., 
Whlch now aactIIyour prsence bent, 

WIIeNiD theN meet the diYen la .. 
Of pablic ad domeltic care. 

For ODe briPt oymph our youth COIIteadt, 
ADd OIIyOUJ' prudeat choiee depeDdI. 
Not the bright shield of Thetis' son 5; 

(Por which mch Item debate did rise, 
That the great Ajax Telamoa 

Jtefus'd to live without the prize) 
TIIoIe acbiTe peen did more engage, 
Than Ihe the gallaDte or our age-
That beam of bea.ty, which begun 

To waim us 80, w'- tbooa wert here, 
NOlI' ICOrehe:l like the raging sun, 

When Sirius does lint appear. 
o b thlI tame; and let deepair 
Redeem the l"8It &om eudl_ care ! 

OF THB UDY 
WII0 CAlI BLor WllEII IRE nuSEI. 

No ...... 1Ieep from c:arefal IoYen 8ies, 
To bathe hiDaII in ~'s t!!fel. 
As fair Astnea ooce from earth to beav4lll, 
.By Itrife aud loud impiety wu driTen: . 
So with our pMlDtII o&oded, aDd our tan, 
W'me 80mJnII to that puadiBe rapain ; 
Waits III her will, aDd wretches does fursake, 
To court the nymph, awhom thole wretclIes walle. 
More proud than ~UI or his throne of gold 
II tile 111ft pi, thole IOftBr limbs to hold ; 

• AcWlIel.1 

Nor wOllld fIKCbaDge with Jdte, to ldde the .. . 
In diIrk'nlag e1ouda, the POW8l' to 01018 her eyes : 
Eyes, which 10 Jilt all other lights CI3IItrol; 
n.e,- - our mur1aJ parts, but thee our _II 

Let her free spirit., whoee uacooquer'd breut. 
Holds wch deep qniet,- and antIOubled teat, 
Koow. that thougll VeDDII and her IItIn sbould ..-e 
Her rebel ~ and Dln'er teacll her _ftl ; 
Yilt Hyman may iB bee his ";sils keep ; 
ADd, for aa.ot.ber'. joy, tRJBpeDd her IIeep. 

OF TBB JlJlJl.BPOBT OF HER BBIXO ..... IIITED •. 

;.. "hen a aort af woha. infest die nlPt. 
With their wild howIiuzB at fiUr CyndDa'1t Jight ; 
The noiIe may oa- sweet ,lumber tr.J bel' t!!f" 
But _er reach UIe miIt:reD or UIe 1kieI: 
So, with the news of ~harl.a'B 1t'I'OIlp, 
Her "exed I!erVIUIta blame thole em_ agues : 
CaJI Love to witness, that DO painted fire 
Can .eoreh men 80, or kindle wch desire: 
While, unconcemed, she !IeeIDB mov'd DO mote 
With this new malice, than our lovel ~; 
:But, from the height of her great mind, looks down 
On both om passions, without nnile or frown. 
So little care of what ill doue below 
Hath the bright dame, whom Heaven alFecteth so I 
Paiute her, 'tis true, with the same hand 'lllbich 

spreads 
lite glorloos colours through the Ilowery meads, , 
When la1'ish nature; with her best attire, 
CWtlIes the. gay spring, the -.on ot desire. 
Painte her, 'tis true, and does her cheek adorn, V 
With the same art, wherewith ~be paints the mom: 
With the same art, wherewith she gildeth &0 

Thoee painted cloudl, which form Thaumantias' how. 

OP HER PA.SSlNO THROUGH .... CROWD OF PEOPLE. 

As in old Chaoe (heaven with earth Comus'd, 
ADd stan with rocu together cra.h'd aDd bruja'cl) 
The Sun his light 110 turther could extend 
Than the nelt hill, which OD bis aboolders I_'d; 
So in this throng bri~ht Sacharisa fv'd, 
Opprets'd hy those, who strove to be her gllard. 
As ships, though nlll·er so obIequiollll, fall 
Poul in a tempest on their admiral. 
A greater favour this disorder brought 
Unto her servants, than their awful thought 
Dunt entertain, wbeD, thus oompell'd, tlM:y prest 
The yielding marble of her IIDOwy breast. 
While Love iDBults, disguised in the clond, 
And welcome Ilrce ol that unruly crowd. 
So th' amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 
Just distance keeps ftum. hi. desired PRIm: 

ut when the wmd her ravlah'd branches throw. 
Into his arml, and min«leI all their bought ; 
1bough loth he IeeIIIIJ her teoder leaves to presa, 
More 10th he ill that friendly storm IIhould ceue, . 
From whole rude bounty he the double UIIe 
At once receivea, of pleasure and excuse. 

nu ITO&Y OP 

PHfEBU8 AND DAPHNJ! 
A.PnIED. 

TJlYUP, a JQ1Ith of the itIspired train, 
Fair SachariAa 1000d, but 1000d in vain I 
like Phmbus IIIlIlg the DO 1_ aJDOI'OUJ boy I 
like llapbDe Ibe, gloYely, ad - 00'1! 



. 
WALLER'S, POEMS. 

WIth Dumbers he the tyins aympb ~; 
With UUJIlbers, IIlcb .. Pbc2b.' aelf might .- ! 
Such is the chase, when Love aDd Fucy 1eadB, 
O'ercnny II1OIHItaiIII, aDd through flowery ...... ; 
IIIvok'd to teItify the Iover'I care, 
Or bm 80me image of hie cruel fair. 
Ul'IJ'd with hit fury, like a WOIIDded deer, 
O'er theee hI! 8ed; aDd _ approachill8' _, 
Had reaeh'd the nymph with lUI hannoaiooa lay. 
Wbom aU hie chanlll ceuId DOt iooliDe to .. y. 
Yet, what be '1IIIg in his ilDll1OltalltniD, 
'J'tJoQIh umucce.ful, .... DOt IODg m vaiD : 
All, but the Dymph that IIboald red.- hiI wroag. 
.Attend Ilia paMioa, aDd approre hit 1DIIg. 
lite Pbaebua thDll, acquiriDg _ght prUe. 
He catch'd at Icwe, aDd llI'd U III'IDI with hap. 

• PAMJU PRCllBI JT DU ..... 

J.a~IJI jln'aUa Thynia, Pba!bique BaCel"doI, 
IDgeati fnIItra Sacbariale ardebat amore. 
Baud DellI ipee o\im Daplmi ~ canebat; 
Nee fuit upericw Daplme, nec pulchrior ill' : 
Carmim'baa ~ dipia premit iIIe fugacem 
hi' rupea, per -. ~ per IIorida vatea 
Puc1a: filrmoaam DWIC his compoaere nympbam. 
NUDe Ulia crudelem imanA. ml'.llte 801eba .. 
.Audlh illa procul miserum, cytharamque~; 
.Audllt, at Dum. nspexit mota querelis ! 
Ne tamen omnino caaeret deaertua, ad alta 
Sidera perculBi refenmt DO\"& carmioa DlClIlt.ea. 
Sic, _ qDJelitia cumu1atUi laudibDB, oIim 
EIapIl repent DapIJJIe lua \aurea PbGbua. 

SONG. 

SAy, kmlty dream! when! couldlt tIIou fIDd 
Shadel to coanterfeit that face ~ 

CoIoan of this glorious kind 
Come DOt from aay morta1 p\ace. 

lD haYeD itself thou IIUJ'e wert dreat 
WIth that aDgel-like diIguiIe : 

Tbu deluded am I bleat, 
ADd _ my joy with clOMd eye.. 

But ah! thi. image is too kind 
To be other thaa a dream : 

Cruel Sachariasa'. mind 
N8\'erilut 011 that aweet extreme ! 

Fmr Dream! if thou intmd'it me ~1 
Change that heaYeOly face of thiDe; 

Paint delpil'd \on! in thy face, 
ADd mate it to appear like mille. 

• TO MRS. B/UUGHTON, 
_VAIIT TO I4Cl1A1ltIIA. 

FAm feIiow ......... 1 may your gentle _ 
Prove Da'e ~tioaa to my sligbted care, 
Thaa the bnght dame', we aerve: for her relief 
(Vex'd with the 10ur expieMtu of my grief) 
Receive theIe plaiDta: IlOl' will her high diIdaiD 
Forbid my humble m_ to court her tniD. 

80, m thole _tioaI which the 8Wl adore, 
Some IDOdat Peniaa, IX' IOIDe weak-ey'd Moor, 
No bigher du. 811_ bi8 dazz1ed -pt, 
Thau to some gilded clood, which near the liP' 
Of their uceoding God adotha the east, 
ADd, rra-I with hill -DII, out-ah.iDea the r-. 

Thy Iki1fu1 baud coatributea to aur woe, 
ADd wbetII u-e amJft which contbuDd UlIG; 
A thoasaad CupidII ill u-e curia do Bit, en- curious neb !) thy elender ftDpnIbit : 
'J'be graces put DOt more exactly 011 

Th' at:Ul"I! of V enlll, when the balilhe 1IOD : 
Than SacbalWa by thy cue is dl"l!lt, 
When'a11 oqr yoath prefers ~ to the l"I!It. 

YOII the 80ft; __ kIIDIr. when IIeIt her miDd 
May be to pity 01' to love iDclin'd: 
III IOIIIe well.c~ hour IIlpply hie f'ear, 
Whoee bopeleIIlove dunt never tempt the ear 
Of that steru goddea: you, her priest, declare 
What ofteriuga may propitiate the fair: 
Rich orieut pearl, bright IItoaeI that ne'er decay. 
Or poliah'd lmes, which lODger last than they. 
Fill' if I thought ebe toot delight in ~ 
To where the cheerfu1 mom does fint di8cbe, 
(The ahady aigbt I'IIIDOYiug with her __ > 
W'mg'd with hold love, rd &y to-feteh auch ~ 
But siDoe her eyes, her teeth, her lip ~ 
All that ia foaad ill mi-. 01' fiahea' ahel\a ; 
Her DObler part .. far exceecIias theee, 
NODe but immoria1 gifta ber mind Ihould pi-. 
The .biaiug j_eJ. Greece aDd Troy bMow'd 
On Sparta'. Queea', her lovely neck did 1oad, 
ADd IIIDIrY 'IITisIa: but when the town ... bum'd,. 
ThoBe fading gloriel were to ashes tum'd : 
Her beauty too had perlah'd, aDd her fame, 
Had DOt the muse redeem'd them from the flame. 

AT PENS-HURST. 
W RILE in the parllling, the listening deer 
Attead Dly puIioa, and focget to fear: 
When to the beeches I report my flame, 
They bow their head .. as if they felt the _I_ 
To gods appealing, when I reach their bowen 
With loud complaints, they aDSWer me ill Ihowen. 
To thee a wild and cruellOUl it given, 
More deaf thaD treeI, and proudft1' than the hea'n!ll! Pale, wan, aDd meap, let it 1ook, 

With a pity-moving .hape ; 
Such u waader by the brook 

Of Uthe, 01' from gravel e.cape. 

J Lme'. me profeII'd! why dolt thou fa\sely feip 
i Thyaeif a Sid:uey ~ from which noble Itnin 
\ He 7 spnmg, that could 80 far eDIt the name i
l 

Of Love, aDd warm our uatioo with hit ftame ; 
. That all we can of 10ft 01' high desire, 

Thea to that matchless nymph appear, 
ID woo.e Ihape thou ahiDeBt 80 ; 

Softly in her s1eeping ear, 
With humble woniI expreIII my woe. 

Perhape from pea.., atate, aDd pride, 
ThUl IUTpriaed, abe may faI\ : 

Sleep does diaproportioo bide, 
ADd, death racmbliDg, eqqa\INJ. 

Seems but the IIIDOb of aIIIOl'OUS Sidney', file. 
Nor call her mother, who 80 well doeI prove 
ODe breast may hold both cbastity' and love. 
Never can .be, that 10 exceeda the spriDg 
In joy and boUDty, be lUJIIIOK'd to bring 

• Helen. 7 iir I'bilip 8idDey. 



TO LADY LUCY SIDNEY ... TO AMORET. 
One III deltructh'e: to 110 human stock 
We owe this fierce ~; but the rock, 
That clmeD rock prodoc'd thee, by ... boIe Iide 
N~ to recompeDIIl the fatal pride 
Of'lUCh IIt8rD '-uty, pIac'd thoee '-liDA'lIpI'iopl; 
Which DOt more belp, than that destructioa briDgI. 
Thy heart, 110 ruder than the rugged atone. 
I mipt, like Orpheus, with my UUDIerooll JDOml • 
Melt to compassion: _, my tftitmJullOllg 
With thee coaspires, to do the IiDger WI'DIIg ; 
While thua I aufter DOt mJ11811 to be 
The IIM!IDOr)" of ... hat augmeuta my WOES; , 
But with my OWD breath still IOment the fire, 
Whlch lIamel u high 88 fiall • .'y can upin! I 

This Jut complaiDt th' indulgent earl did pierce 
or jnst Apollo, preeident of vene ; 
Hipiy coacemed that the mllBe sbould bring 
Damage to me. whom he had taught to IiDg ; 
Thua be advis'd me: "On you apd tree 
Rang up thy lute, aDd hie thee to the _; 
That theTe with wooden thr diverted mind 
Some truce at least. JDay WIth this puIion fIDd." 
Ab. cruel Dymph! from whom her humble nrain 
Flies lor relief' unto the raging maiD ; 
ADd from the wiDda and tempeatB dam espect 
A mildIII' fate, than from her cold ueglect I 
Yet there he'll pray, that the uukiDd JDay prove 
Blest in her ~e; and VOIrII this endless love 
Sprinp from 110 hope of ... hat abe can coof'er, 
But from those gifts which HeaVeD baa beap'd OIl her. 

TO 111" 

YOUNG LADY LUCY SIDNEY. 

Win' came 110 untimely fOrth 
IDto a world, which, waDting thP.e, 

Could etltertain UI with 110 worth. 
Or lhadOW or felicity l 

That time abouId me 10 faT TeIIIOftl 

Prom that which I waa born to love ! 
Y r.t. faireat w-! do DOt alight 

That lip which 70U may IuIow 10 800II: 
'11M! IWJ' mom rtlIAgDI her light, 

ADd milder glory, to the DOOII.: 

ADd thea wbat wooden IhalI you do, 
Wbc.e dawaiug '-ut)' wanna III 110 l 
Hope 'ftits upoD the II-r prime ; 

ADd 1IJIIUIIeI', thougb it be lea gay, 
Yet ill DOt loot'd 011 U a time 

Of deeIiDat:ion, Or ~y : 
Por, with • fUll band, that doeI briJIr 
All that _ pnIIIIiI'd by the apriDr. 

TO AMORET. 

F .... ! thatyoo may truly Imow, 
What you unto 'Th,,* owe ; 
I win tell yoo boor I do 
Secbari.a 1oYe, aDd you. 

Jay ..tutes me, when I set 
My blest eyel 011 Amoret: 
~ with -sew- I am..1b'ook, 
WJWe I OD the otlIer IDoL 

• 'l'1I*kJp ".u.. 

II sweet Amoret complain., 
I ha"e _ of aU beT pains ~ 
But for SacbariAa 1 
Do not oaIy grieve, but die. . 

AU that of mr:;f it JDWe, 
Lovely Amoret. ill thine, 
SacbarilBa'a captive fain 
WouJd untie his il'Oll chain; 
ADd, those IIOOI'ChiDg beamI to au, 
To thy gentle ,hadow TUD. 

II the IOIll had free electioa 
To diapoee of her aft'ect:ioa ; 
I would ~ thUtl loag have borDe 
Haughty Sacbarl.a'a SClOI'II : 

But 'tis lUre lOme pOwer above, 
Which coatroIaour willi in kmI' 

II DOt a love, a ItrODg deaire 
To create aDd IpI'8IId that fire 
In my breut, IIOIicita me, 
Beauteoua Amoret! for thM. 

'Tis amazement more than love, 
Which her radiant eylll do _ ~ 

Ill. lIpIendour wait OD thine, 
Yat they 10 benignly sbiDe, 
I would ~ my dazzled light 
To bellllld their milder light. 
But 88 bani 'tis to deatroy 
That higb Same, u to enjoy: 
Which how early I JDay do, 
Hea'fen (u eaa'ly _I'd) doea bow I 

Amoret! u IIWeet aDd good 
AI the Dl<IIt delicious food, 
Which, but taIted, dam impart 
Life and gIadneBs to the heart. 

Sachan-'. '-uty'a wiDe, 
Which to madDell doth iucliue: 
Such a liquor, .. 110 braiD 
That it mortal caD IIIlItain. 

Scare,! can I to Heavetl escUIe 
The devotion, which I \1811 
UDto that adored dame : 
Por 'tis not volike the same, 
Which I thither ought to lead. 
So that if it oouJd take end, 
'Twoald to Heavetl itaell be due. 
To succeed her, and DOt you : 
Who already have of me 
All that', DOt idolatry: 
Which, though DOt 10 8eTce • &ame. 
Is loager like to be the ___ 

Then smile 011 me, IUId I wiD prcrre 
W ODder ie IbcJrteT..lird than Icm!. . 

011 'FIR n_ UTWID 

SACHARIS8A. AND AMORBT.; 
Tnr. me, 1o"e1y IoviDg pair! 

Why 10 kind, and 10 aevere l . 
Why 10 careIea of our care, 

OuIy to younelvea 10 deu l . 
By this C1IDDiog chauge 01 bealU. 

You the power 01 Love ~; 
While the boJ" deluded darta 

Can arrive at oei&ber IOI1l. 
Far iD vau. to either breut 

Still beguiled I.ove doeI,come: 
Where be 8adI a tbreigu guelt; 

NoiUIer of,... beIrta at __ 

, 



415 WALLER'S POEMS. 
Debtors thua, with like c1eIip, 

When they oever mean to pay. 
That they may the law decliDe, 

To lIOIIle frieod make all a_yo 

Not the silver dovs that Iy, 
Yok'd in Cytherea'. ear; 

Not the wings that lit\ eo bigh, 
ADd coaYeJ'her lOll 10 r.r; 

Are so lovely, ~ ad fair, 
Or do more emMJble Jere; 

Are 10 choicely DMtclt''' a pair, 
Or with more COIIIfIIIt 40 -. 

ro .A.lJfORBT. 

AIfOUT, the Milky 'Way, 
, Fram'd of many namell!ll9 stan ! 

The llJlooth stream, where none t"8D say, 
He this drop to tIuIt prefers ! 

Amoret, my lovely foe ! 
TeD me .. here thy stmJjrth dOl'S 1ie l 

Where the power that channR WI so l 
In thy soul, or in thy eye? 

By that IIDOW)' ner.k alODe, 
Or thy grace in motion seen, 

No such wooden could be done ; 
Yet thy waist is straight, and clean, 

As Cupid'. shaft, or Hermes' rod: 
ADd powerfUl too, as either god. 

; , 

.A. 1..4 MAL.A.DE. 

Au, lovely Amoret, the care 
Of all that ~ .. hat'. good, or fail" ! 
II Heaven become oar rival too 1 
Had the rich gifta, cionfer'd OR you 
So amply thence, the COOlIDOD eod 
Of giving Ioven,-to preteDcl ? 

Hence, to this pining a\clmel& (1JIoeUIi 
To weary thee to a COO8eDt 
Of leariug ua) 110 power ia givea, 
Thy beauties to impaic: for Heavea 
Solicibl thee J'ith RCla • care, 
As I'OIIeII frop:i the stalka we tear; 
When we would stiD preservP. them DeY. 
And fresh, 88 on tile buah tAay grew. 

With such a grace yon entertain, 
And Jook wiMl eada cx--.pt GIl .... 
That, ladpillaillg, you ~uer more, 
And 1IOUnd lIS deeper than before. 
So lightnin~ which in storms aw-r, 
Scorch more thau ';'\leD the llkies are clear. 

And 88 paJe IickDea cloes invade 
Your frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodgiag, ltill _ dear 
Make the briPt.P-t, your IOUI, appear. 
So nympM, o'er patAJe. ....... borDe, 
Their light robes by tIM tIraIIIDIaI tan 
Prom their fair limb.",~g ... 
ABd unImown ~ tet.lae ~ 
Of following godI, ;-dIeir ..... 
~ baste, to ~ dao jl,. .... 

trPOlI ".. 

DEATH OF MY UDY RICH. 

Mn- tIIOIe already cun'd &Mxian plains, 
Where huty death and pining sickness rei,., 
J;>\vvQ all a delert! and DODe there make .tay, 
'But IBVRge beasts, or men as wild 88 they! 
There tbe fair light, .. hich all our island gqc'{J. 
Like Hero'. tape\' in the windO* plac'd, 
Such !aU! froID the malignant air did fiDd. 
At that expoeed to the boillterOUa wind. 

Ah; cruel He\lven! to _tch 80 100II a_y 
Her, for "hoie life, had we had time to pray, 
With thousand vn .... and tean,we ahonJd bave eoacJIt 
That IIId decree's auspeusion to bave wrought. 
But "e, alas 1,110 .. hiaper of her pain ' 
Hearn, till 'tit .. liD to wish her here again. 
That horrid WOld, at ooce, like lighbDOI spread, 
Stroot all our eus-the Lady Rich ill dead ! 
H~iDg newII! and dreadful to thoIIe f_, 
Who her reaemblu, and ber stepa punue: 
Thllt Death should licence have to rage amoog 
The Wr, tho wise, the virtuoua, aud the YOllDg! 

ThePaphian qneen 9 from that fierce battl. borDe, 
With pared hand, aDd veil 80 rudely torn, 
Like terrour did UHlIIg th' immortahr'breed; 
TIlultbt'by her .. ound, that godd_IJlaY bleed. 

All lta.nd amazed! but beyond the rest 
Th' heroic dame '0, .. hose happy .. omb she blest, 
MO'I"d with just grief, ~ 'lfith HeaVeD. 
UrgiDg the proIDiIe to th' ~uioua giveu, 
Of longer life; for De'c .... pious aoul 
More apt t'obey, lDQI'e worthy to CODtroI. 
A Ikilful eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledoaian moaarchs ill heI' face, 
And ... eet humility: Iler look and miDd 
At once were lofty, and ,at ODCe .. ere kind, 
There dwelt the 8COI'D of vice, and pity too, 
For thoae that did wbat abe disdaia'd to do: 
So gentle and severe, that .. hat .... bad, 
At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
OracioWl to all; but .. here her Io .. e _,'due, 
So fast, 80 faithful, loyal, and 10 11'Ue, 
'Thllt a bold band 88 lOOn might hope to f'cfte 
The rolling lights of heaven, as cbauge her QOIIII'IIe. 

Some happy aoge\, that beholds her there, 
Instruct WI to reccrd what Me .... here! 
And .. hen this cloud at --'a ., • ..bIoon, 
Through th" wjcle world we'll QJake .... sne-

known. I • 

So fresh the wound iI, and the grief 10 VIIIIt, 
That all our art, and power at speech, it wute. 
Here puaion swaye, bt¢ tlaere the .... aball .... 
Etemal moaumeabl of louder praise. 

There our de1iglat, complyiDg with her r..me. 
Shall have occasioa to recite th, name, 
Pair Sachariasa !-aDd _ only fair ! 
To sacred friendehip .. e'll an altar rear, 
(Such 88 the RDInAIIII did erect at old) 
Where, OIl a marble pillar, shall be toW 
The lovely purion eacb to other bare. • 
With the reeemblauce of that matclIiesB pair. 
NarciIIus, to the thing for :which he pin'd, 
Was DOt more like, thau year'. to her fair mDldS 
Save that she grac'd ,. leVenI PfI"bI,at life, 
A lpotI_ virgin, and a faakI_ wife; . 

, Venue. 10 ~ ~ of DevOlllbim 



BATI'LE OF THE StJHMEll..ISLANDS. 
i.eb _ the ... eet «JaWne 'twist iIer .. you. 
As ~ .. holds .ith her -.,ciatell -. 

How fUe is Hope, aIM bow 1epIdl- Fu.e. 
That such a love IIboQW have 10 .aert & d8t.e I 
~blly I.w -lighiBc pm froG u-: 
(AIM. tW lIX'il the Iut faIewdl ebouI4i be!) 
So Ioot'cl ~ her ftIIIIOVe de&ip'd, 
(lD tJaoae ~ friad& Ibe lea beJWd. 
Coment in Yiltae kDit your he8IU 10 fut, 
Tbat still tile bot, in apite of death, 40ee lui : 
1'ar, as your teaR, ud ___ WOIIIIded ... 
Prove wdl, that 00 fOUl: part tlJi& 110M .. wbole: 
So, aU we mo. d wbat they do dol1e, 
&, that they Ilappy BIll, aad tbat .,. \ow!. 
Let. dmit dilMoiI, &ad the boliOIII' pa ..... 
Coateut ~1lIo es ow frailer thouPta to batoe: 
W~ love is _ tAught to die, 
Bat with our aobier put illvades the .ky. 
'nIen grine JIO more, that ODe 10 beavfSliy ehap'd 
The C1'OOkei band or tnlmbliDg age eecap'd. 
.Jlalh«, .mea we beheld her DOt Ii_y, 
But that abe ~'d 10 entil'll away, 
Her ~ ~. and ber Soodnesl, merit, 
We Ihould 8UJIIlOIIIo that aome propitilNe Ipir& 
ID that celesliel form frequeut.ed here l 
AM. it DOt dead, IIut ceuM to appear. 

'1111 

IIATTLB OF THE SUMMEIl-l&LA.NDG. 
CANTO I. 

What fruits they have, aOO bow Heaven miles 
Upoa those la~i9COver'd islee. 

Am me, Belt-I while die dreadfal.ight, 
:Betwist a uatioa, IIIIIl two whaIe8, I write: 
.Beu Itaio'd with pre lliDg, acheo1Glo¥s toil ! 
ADd )low u.s IIIOIII&ien did disana aD isle. 
BeraucIa, wal1'd wiib rocb, "lIP ... DOt ~? 
That happy ialaud I where hup Ieoorw gNW', 
ADd onm~ which &olden fruit al) beaz'1 
'lb' He.periaD pIden boub or _ 80 fair: 
Where sbiaior pearl., coral, aad JIIany a pomd, 
Oa the rich &hole, or amlMigris is fouod. 
'The lofty eec\w, whiob t& heaven ~ 
nae priDCe of &lees! .. fuel h their 6rea.: 
The anoke, by which tbeir Ioeded !!pia do tun, 
Far inceIIIe might l1li .. cred altan bDnl: 
'I'beir pm.ie roo6 CID odorous timber laDe. 
Such l1li mipt paIaoes farkiJlp adona. 
The Bweet palmitoCll·a _ .BaocbUll ~cl, 
WIth leaves as unp1e .. &be broaallit Ih.ield : 
Under the Ibacknr of wbl.e frieadly bougbl 
They lit, cuouaiDgwbere their liquor gran.. 
.Pip there uupluated tbrougb tile 6eId& do grow, 
Sucb u fi«ce Cato did the Romans show ; 
With the rue fruit invitiD!tbem to il 
Carthage, tlJe miItresa of 80 rich a eoiT 
The naked rocks are bOt unfruitful there, 
BIlt, at _ ooastaDt -. eqery Yelll', 
Their barren topPIith 1118Cious bel aboaDd ; 
And with the eggs 01 various fbwls ate CIOOIIIld. 
Tobaeco .. tile wunt 01 thiap, which they 
To F.ngIisb. \aQdlorda, as their tribute, par. 
Such is the IJlOIdci, -dlat the blest teuaDt feeds 
011 preciowI fruita, .. ~,. Ilia I'IIIIt in -.-Ja. 
WIth c:aady'd.plaataiIIII, aDd tile juicy pi.. } 
011 cIMticest melom, and neet grana. they eliDe: 
ADd with petatoeI fat abeir ~ pille. 

NabIre u.s cates wi&b IIIOb a "vish bud 
Poun 0Ili IUIIODg the.n. thllt I.MIJ' coanel' laud 
Tastes of that bounty, and does cloth return, 
Whidl DOt for warmth. but ornament, ia MII1l: 
For tlJe tiJtd SpriDg, which bllt salutell us here, 
Inbabits ~ ad oourts ~ all the year: ' 
Ripe fruits IIIIIl ~ 011 the same treelllive, 
At once they promiae,wbat at ooce they give. 
So neet the air, 80 moderate tile clime, 
Nooc .M:kiy 1m.; .,.. dies bebe bis time. 
Heaven _ baa kept this Iplt of earth lUlCullt, 
'J1o .. bo. all th. were created fint. 
TIle tardy pIMts., ill OUI' coW orehank plac'cl, 
lteIerve t.IIoW bit for the I1Gl: ap'. taste: 
'I'lIenI, a .wI craie. ia _e .. ___ , .iIl .. 
A firm, 1& Ioft:y, IIIId a tpaciow IRe. 
The palma-ebrilti, aad the fair pa.pl, 
Now but a eed (,,"sting Nature', law) 
In half the circle or the 1Iuty year 
Project ....... U1tIlovely ~ do wear. 
.Aai _ their a-, in our an region let, 
But faiutJoy PJ!F, aod lID pafrIc- flit ; 
So,. ill tU JIOIthem tnct, Gll' t.a1III' thr9&~ 
utte~ um:ipe aad iB..m1llirained DIM : 
While the napparter of the poet'.ltyle, 
PhoIDua, 011 diem 8mIaliy ~ 1IDil .. 
Ob! bOIl' I kIIIr my c.el_ timbII u.., 
Under the plaataia's lbade; .. all the dq 
With amorous ain my lancy entartai8 l 
Iuvuke the.muMs, .... i1DplOft Rty "em! 
No ~on u-e ill my frM bl-eest sboukl move, 
None but the neet, and best of pusiOll8. love. 
There willI Img, if seutle Wve be by, -
That tu~ my lute, and winds the string.., high; 
With the lIWeet sound of Sallbris&a', name, 
PU mue the listening savages grow tame. 

But wbile 1110 theIe pleaiag d_ indite, 
I am ~verted fro .. the pnIIDia'cl fisbt. 

CANTO IL 
.. Of tlIeir alaan, .ud boIr their roe. 

Discover'd "'ere, thi. cuto shows. 
TROUGH roc1rs 110 tngh abont CIlia iIJmcl riM, 
That well they may the Il __ Tum despite; 
Yet is PO bmnan.fate esempt from fear; 
Whic:b lhalres their hearts, .. bile th~ the iale 
A lasting ooi8e, as horrid and as loud [they hear 
As thllDder makes, before it breaks the cload. 
Three ~ they dread this murmur,eretheykootr 
From "bat bliDd cause th' unwoated SOUDd may 
At leqtb two lII~ra of UDeqUalllize, [81'011' ' 
HaI'd bf *he Ihore, a Iisbermau espies ; 
Two JDlgbty "bales! which swelling __ had to&t, 
And left them ~ au the rocky roUt. 
One, as a mountain vast; and with her came" 
A cub, DOt much ioferior to bla dam. 
Here, in a pooIlIIII4IIIg tile rucks eagag'd. 
They roar'd, like lioos caught in toibl, aOO I'8ll'd. 
The man knew what tiller .... ere. who heretofonl 
Had seen tbe like lie murther'd 011 the abore : 
By the wild fury or _ tempest cut, 
The! fate of ships, and shipwreok'd IDOO. to tub!. 
As carel_ d~ wbom wine aad sINp betar 
To frantic dteam8, their mfautl overlay: 
So th_ lIOIIIetimea the raglDs ocean fai1s, 
Ancl her cnru brood ~; when the whales, 
Apinst IIharp roob, like reeling -ms. qnuh'd, 
Though hu~e as moaatailll, are ill pieces duh'd : 
Along the ahore dMlir dftJadful limbs lie ecattar'cI ; 
LikebillBwida~ak."k,u,kIIiI,aild.JbaU"d. 



WALLER'S POEMS. 
Heada, nre, 'Of braM they bad, who tempted tnt 
Rude -.. that tpare DOt wbat tbemselVeil bave 

aunt. 
The welcome 118ft, through all the nation spread, 
To sudden joy, aDd hope, COIIvertB their dread : 
What lately was their public tenuur, they 
Bebold with glad eyes .. a certain prey : 
Dispoee already of th' antaken spoil ; ~ 
And, as the purcbue of their future toil, 
These abare the bones, aDd they divide the oil. 
So was the bantsIDaD by the bear opprest, 
Whole bide he IIOId-befilre he caught the beast! 

They IDIID their boat&, aDd all the yoaJIg mal 
With wb~ may the JDOIIIIteI'II harm; [arm 
Pike., balberta, spite, aad dartI that 1IOWIIl1O far ; 
The tools of pMC8, aDd iDstrameDta of war. 
Now .... the time fur vigorous lads to Ihow 
What love, IW boooar, could invite them to: 
A goodly theatre! where rocb are round 
With revereod age, and lovely 1-, cnwn'd. 
Such .... the lake which held this drndtW pair, 
Within the bomadI ofuoble Wanrict'.~: 
WIU'Wick'. bold earl! thaD which DO title bean 
A greater IOIIDd aIDODg oar Britieh peen. 
And WlWtby he the memmy to reaew, 
The rate aDd honour, to that title due ; 
Whoetl bra~ adveutareB have traDlf'er'd his name, 
ADd through the Dew world apread ru. growing 

fame. . [gain'd, 
But how they Iought, aDd what their nIudr 
SbIlI1 in uother canto be coataiD'cL 

CANTO III. 
The bloody 6ght, euceeeslP.A toil, 
And how the tlIhes .. ck'd the iIIe. , 

Tn boat, wbich OD the ftnt _uIt did ROt 
Strook with a barpiDg-ir'D the youupr fOe : 
Who, wbeD he felt Ilia aide 80 rudely goar'd, 
JAI\!d, as the _ that lIOW'iah'd him, he roar'd, 
It. a broad breeD to pl_ BOIDe carioul taste, 
While yet alive, in boI1iag water cut, 
'Vex'dwith UD'tIOIIted heat, he ftingI about 
The acorching bruI, aDd hurla tile IiqUIW out: 
50, with the barbed Javelin BtuDg, he raves, 
And 8COIJTPII with hie tail the andI'ering waves. 
Like Spenser'. TaIUI with his irua t1ail, 
He threatens ruin with hill poad_ tail ; 
DisIlDiviug at 0118 BtroII:e the hatter'd boat, 
And down the men fall dreoched in the moat: 
With every t\erce encounter they are forc'd. 
To qnit their boate, aDd fare like men anhors'd. 

Tbe bigger whale like lOIRe hoge carack lay, 
Which wanteth _-room with her foes to play : 
Slowly she Rime, aDd when provolt'd she would 
Advance her tail, her head IaIUB the mud: 
The shallow·water doth her·force imringe, 
ADd renden Yain her tail's impetllOUll ,winge : 
The shining steel ber tender sides receive, 
4\Dd tHere, like bees, they all their weapolllieave. 

Tbis _ the cab, aDd does himIelf oppoee 
Betwixt his camber'd mother aDd her foes : 
With desperate COIIr&ge be receives her 'IrODDCII, 
And men aDd boat. his active tail coafouDcIa. 
Their forces join'd, the _ with biUowa 611, 
'Ud make a tempest, though.the winds be atill. 

Now would the mea with half their hoped prey 
Be well ooateDt; aDd wish this cob a_y: 
Theirwilb tbeJ bave; he (to diNCt ru. dam 
lohI.t.9 &be PI' t.bnaP wIIiI:Il: &beJ t;bidIer came) 

• 

Bebe her swims, and quits the boItile lake i 
A prisoner there, but for his mother'. late. 
She, by the rocb eompell'd to ltay behind, 
II by the vutDeIB of her bulk coalln'd. 
~ IIhoat for joy! aDd DOW 011 her alone 
Theil' fury ralls, aDd all their dartI are throwa. 
Their la_ apeat, one, bolder thaD the rest. 
With hill braed nord profOk'd the elusgilh beat; 
Her oily lide devout'll both blade aDd heft: 
And there hiIIlteel the bold Bermudan left.. 
Courage the relit from hill eumple take, 
And DOW they change the colour of the late : 
Blood. iowa in rinn from her WOUDded aide, 
AI if they would preveut the tardy tide, 
And raise the flood to that propitious height. 
AI might COIIvey her from this ratal streight: 
She swims in blood, and blood. does IpOUting throw' 
TdHeaven, that Hoaven men'. cruelties misbt Jmmr. 
Their fixed javeiilll in her sidell abe weare, 
And on her back a grove of pikes appeal'll : 
You woald have thought, had you the DlOIIIteI'­
Thus drest, lIbe had auother iaIaad been. 
Roaring ahe teen the air with lOCh a DOiIe. 
As well I'1!MIIIbled the COIIIpiring Mce 
or routed anniell, when the 6e1d i. 11'011; 
To reach the eat'll of ber tlIICaped IOD. 

He, thougb a league removed from the fOe, 
Hut.es to her aid: the piolll Trojan • 10, 
Neglecting fur Creiiaa'. life ru. own, 
Repeats the danger of the burning tDwD. 
The mea amazed b1D1h'd to see the ~ 
or 1DOIIIters, hlJlDall piety uceed. 
Wen proves this kindnea! what the Grecian sag. 
That loYe'. hright mother from the ocean spraag. 
Their courage dmopl, and bopeleal DOlI' they willa 
Por COIIIpOIitioo with th' tJDCOGqUer'd tlah : 
So she their weapou8 would nIIItIIre, again 
Throop IUCb they'd hew ber ,..ap to the' maiD. 
But how illltructed in each otber'. mind ? 
Or what CIIIIUIl8I'CII CUI men with mODSter.l iDd ~ 
Nor daring to approech their woaoded toe, 
Whom. her oourageoaa I0Il protected 10 » 
They charge their mtmquets, and with bot desire 
or fell revenge, renew the fight with fire : 
Standing aloof, with lead they brai8e the acaJes, 
And tear the Besb. of the inceoaed wbales. 
Bat 110 IIOCCeSII their fierce eodeaVVDl'll funnd, 
Nor this way coaId they give one fatal wound. 
Now to their fbrt they are about to tend, 
For the loud engines, which their isle deleDd : 
But what thole pieces, fram'd to hatter walls, 
Would have etfected 00 thole mighty whalea, 
Great Nepbme will not ha~ us !mow; wlle--. 
A tide 10 high, that it relieves bis friend&. 
And thllll they parted with exchange of harms » 
Much blood the IIlCJII8terIIlOlt, aDd they their ~ 

SONG. 
Pua, babbling m_ ! 

I dare DOt Bing what you indite ; 
Her eyes reru.e 

To read the puaioD wbicl! they write : 
She ItriII:fII my lute, but, if it 1DWId, 
ThreateDI to hurl it 011 the ground : 
And I 110 Ies& her anger drem, 
Tban the poer wtetch that feipI iIim dead. 

• .!!Deu. 



OJ' LOVE •. :ro PHYLLIS .. :ro MY LORD OF FALKLAND. 49 
WbiIe some fierce lion does embrace 
Bia ~ ClOI'pIIe, and lick hill face: 
Wrapp'd up in silent feu be liN, 
Tom all in pieces if be cries. 

OFLOYB. 
AlICIa, in hasty words, or blon, 
11IeIf diacbarges OIl our foes ; 
And ~ too linda lOIIle relief 
III te8n, which walt upon our grief: 
So ~ paaIim, but lOOd Joye, 
Uoto ita oorn redreBII does JDOYe : 

JIIIt that aIane the wretch incliDea 
To what prevents bis own desip ; 
)late. him lament, and sigh, and weep, 
DiIorder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep; 
I'oItIIrls which render him deBpis'd, 
Where be endeavouJ'll to be priz'd : 
Far ~ born to be controI'd, 
Bloop to the forward aDd the bold; 
A/Ii!ct the haughty aod the proud, 
TIle gay, the fNlio, aDd the loud. 
~"bo IbIt the generous steed opprest I 
Not kDeelinr; did salnte the beast ; 
But with bigh courage, life, and fOrce, 
AppmacbiDg, tam'd th' unrnly bone. 
UmriIe!y we the wiser East 
Pity, IUppoIinr; them oppreat, 
With tyranta' bee, wbose law iB will. 
By wbicb they go9et'1l, spoil, and kiU I 
Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commauda with no 1_ rigoor here. 
Sboold lOme brave Turk, tbtat walks among 
Ria twenty Iaues, brigbt and young, 
And beckons to the willing dame, 
Preferr'd to quencb his preeeot flame, 
lIeboId U IDIIIIY gaIlantl bere, 
With modest guise, and silent fear, 
All to one female idol bend, 
While her higb pridc does scarce descend 
To owt. their fullie;a, he woWd .... ear, 
That these her guard of eunucbs were; 
And that a more majestic queen, 
Or bumbler slaves, be had not seen. 

AD tbia with indignatioa spoke, 
In Y8ia I Miggled with the yoke 
Of migbty love: that cooquering look, , 
When ne:rt beheld, like lightning stroot 
)ly bJasted soul, and made me bow 
.I.ower than ~ r pity'd now. 

So the tall stag, upon the brink 
Of lOUIe smooth stream, about to drink, 
80neyiDg u-e bis armed bead, 
With Ihame rememben that he tied 
The ICIlI'Ded dogs, JaOlves to Uy 
The combat nest: but, if their cry 
IDv.des again his trembling ear, 
He .trait re&\lJruII bia wonted care ; 
l.eaves the untuted apriug behind( 
ADd, wing'd with fear, ontIIies the wind. 

TO PHYLLIS. 
PavU.li 1 "hy .bonld we delay 
~ IborteI' than the day? 
Could we (which we oever can 1) 
l!tretcb om lives beyond thejr lpaD, 

VOL Vlll 

I 
Beauty like a shadow flies, 
And our youth before us dies. 
Or, weuJd youth and beauty stay, 
Ime hath wings, and will away. 
!Dve hath swifter wings than TIme: 
Change in love to Heaven does climb; 
Gods, that never change tbeir state. 
Vary oft their love lIDd bate. 

Pb, Ilia! to thia truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Let not you and I inquire, 
What has been our put desire ; 
On what Ibepherd.you have !IIIlil'd, 
Or what nymphs I have beguil'd: 
Leave it to the planets too, 
What "e sball bereafter do : 
FOI' the joys "e DOW may prove, 
Take adyice of pre8IIIlt love. 

ro MY LORD OF FALKL.4ND. 
Bun HoIJaud leads, and with him Falkland goea. 
Who beani this told, aDd does not strait suppose 
We send the Graces aDd the MIIIIeS forth, 
To civilize aad to iostruct the'North ? ' 
Not that theee ornaments make swords le811 sharp: 
Apollo bean as well biB bow I}S harp ; 
And though be be the patron of that spring, 
Where in calm peace the sacred virgios sing. 
He courage had to guard th' invaded tbrooe 
Of Jove, and cut the ambifioua giants dawn. 

Ah, DObIe friend I with what impatience aU 
That kDow thy worth, and know how p1'Odigai 
Of thy great BOUI thou art, (longing to twist 
Bay. with that ivy, whicb 10 early kiss'd . 
Thy youthful temples) with what horrour we 
Think 011 the blind events of war and thee 1 
To Fate exposing that a11-koawing breast 
Among the tbrodg, 88 cheaply as the rest ; 
Where oaks and brambles (if the copse be bum'd) 
Confounded lie, to the lII!D1e asbes tul'll'd. . 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempest yet, whicb frights our island 10 ! 
Guarded with sbips, IUId all the Ilea our oom, 
From Heaven this mischief 011 our beads is thrown. 

In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 
Amaz'ci, I IBW, like the fair Hebrew • stand ; 
When first she felt the twins begin to jar, 
And found ber womb the seat of civil war. 
Inclin'd to whose relief, pnd with presage 
Of better tbrtune fur the present age, 
Heaven sends, quoth I, tbis discord for our good; 
To -nn, perhaps, but not to "ute our blood: 
To raise our drooping spirits, grmm the scorn 
Of our proud neigbboun; who ere long shalllllOUnJ 
(Thougb DOW they joy i~ our expected banns) 
We bad occaaion to res1l.11ljl our arms. 

A lion, 10 with self-j>rovolling smart, 
(His rebel tail 8COurgipg his nobler part) 
Calls up his courage; then begins to roar, 
ADd charge bia foes, who tbought him mad bef'ore. 

FOR DRINKING OF HEAL THS. 
LET brutes and vegetals, that caunot think, 
So far aa drought and nature urgw, drin~: 

• Rebekah. 



50 WALtER'S POEMS. 
A more indulgent mistr('g guides our .sp'rits, 
Reuon, that dares beyond our appetites: 
She would our CRrf', as wdl as thirst, redrc&S, 
And with'divinity rewards excess. 
Deserted Ariadne, thus supply'd, 
Did perjuT'd Theseus' cnlelty deride: 
Bacchus embTac'd, from hp.r eulted tbought 
Banish'd the man, her paSllion, and his fault. . 
BacchUll and Phrehns are by Jove a1ly'd, 
And each by otherl timely heat supply'd: 
All that the gTIlpe9 owe to his ripening fires, 
J. paid iu numbers which their juice inspires. 
Wine fills the veins, aud healths are understood 
Tn gi~c our friends.a title to our blood: 
Who, naming me, doth warm his courage 80, 

Show. for my sake .. -hilt his bold hand would do. 

SO};o. 

CHLORIS farewelll I now must go: 
Por if with thee I longer stay, 

Thy e~'1'S pJ'f'Vail upon me so, 
1 shart prove blind, and lose my way. 

.--
Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth, 

Amon!\, the rest, me hither brought: 
Finding this fame fall short of truth, ' 

.Made me stay longer than 1 thought. 

For I'm engag'd, by word and oath, 
A &erVllDt to another'. will : 

Yet, for thy love, I'd furfeit both, 
Could I be .ure to keep it lItilL 

But ,.hat assurance can I take? 
When thou, foreknowing this ahusE', 

For BOme more worthy Im'er's sake, 
May'R leave me .... ith 10 just exCUBe. 

For thou may'R say, 'twas nat thy fault, 
That thou didst thllS incoostant prove; 

Being by' my eumple taught, 
To break thy oath, to mend thy love. 

No, Chloris, DO: I will return, 
And mise thy story to that beight, 

Thatlltrangers shal1 at di&taDee bum, 
And she distrust me reprobate. 

Then shall my love this doubt displace, 
And gain such trust, that I may come 

.And banqnet sometimes on thy face, 
But make my constaut meals at home. 

OF MY LADY ISABELLA 

l'LATIIIO OK 'lHB LIlT£. 

SuCH moving BOUnds, from such a c~relei8 touch! 
So unconcem'd her,lelf, and we 10 much; 
What art i. this, that, with 80 little paiUl, 
Transports WI thus, and o'er our spirits reigns ? 
'I1Ie trelnbling strings about her fingers crowd, 
And tell their joy fur every kiss aloud: 
Small force there needs to make them tremble 10; 
'fouch'd by that hand, who would not tremble too? 
Here love takes stand, and, while she cilanns the 
Empties his quiver on the listening deer: [ear, 
Music 80 softens and disarms the miD<!, 
111at Dot an arrow doos rt'Sistance lind. 

ThUR the fair tyrant celebrates the prize. 
And acta be.tv.lf the triumph of her eyes : 
So Nero once, with harp in hand, 8urvey'd 
His flaming Rome, and as it bnm'd he play'cL 

1U A LADY 

SINel:<e A sose OP HIS COIllI'OlIJIC. 

CH LOlliS, yourself you 10 exoel, 
When YOIl vouchsafe to breathe my thougbt, 

'11lat, like a spirit, "ith this 8pell 
Of my D'"'U leaching, I am caught. 

That eagle's fate and mine are ODP., 
Which, on tbe shaft that made him die. 

&\>y'd a feather of his own, 
Wherewith he wont to soar 10 high. 

Had Ecbo with 80 sweet a gnce 
Narcissus' loud complaints retum'd, 

N' ot for re6ection of his face, 
But of his voice, tile boy bad burn'd • 

OF MRS. ARDEll: 

B!IIoLl), and listen, .. hile the fair 
Breaks in sweet sounds the willing air, 
And, with her awn breath. lana the fire 
Which her bright eyes ~ first i~ire. 
What r.lIlIOD can that lINe contloi, 
Whicb more than one way courta the IOUI ? 

So, when a flash of Ii~tning f'alls 
On our abodes, the danger calls 
For human aid, which hopes the ftame 
To conquer, though from Heaven it came: 
But, if the winds with that OOIllIpire, 
Men strive not, but deplore the fire. 

op THB 

MARRIAGE OF THE DW.4.RFS. 

DEslClf or Chanoe make otbenI wive. 
But Nature did thi8 match contrive: 
Eve might as "ell have Adam ded, 
As she deny'd her little bed • 
To him, for whom Hearn seem.'d to frame, 
And measure out this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that bnmble pair, 
Beneath the level of all care ! 
Over wbose heads those IUTOWII fty 
Of sad distrust and jeaJousy : 
Secured iD as high extreme, 
As if the world held none but tbtlm. 

To him the fairest nymphs do ahoY 
Like moving mouDtaill8 topp'd .nth IIDO'II' ; 

And e\'ery man a Polypheme 
Does to his Galatea seem. : 
None may p~lIIDe her faith to prove I 
He proffeJ'l! death, that proffers love. 

Ah! Chloris! that kind Nature thus 
From all the world had &e\'er'd us: 
Creating for ourseh'es us t1ro, 
As Love has me for only )'ou! 
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LOYE'S FAREWELL 
TUAJ»1IO the path to nobler eadI, 

A Icmg farewell to Jove I p"e: 
IteoIv'd my COGDtry, aDd Illy frieodi, 

All that remaiD'd of me should ba_ 
And this JeIOIn:, DO mortal d&iDe, 

N<me but thole eyes, could ba"e o'erthrown: 
The nympb I dare 1)Ot, need DOt, name, 

So high, 10 h"ke ben;elf alone. 
nUl the tall oak, which DOw aspires 
Abon! the fear of private fireI, 
GI'OWIl and desigu'd for DObler uae, 
Not to mue warm, but build the houtle, 
Tbougb from our meaner 6a.mes secure, 
MUIIt that which falJa from Heaven endure. 

FROM A CHILD. 
lLDoUI, ... in IIOIIIe climes, the warmer BUn 
MUea it fnll sammer ere the spring'. begun, 
And with ripe fruit the bending bollgba can load, 
Before our "ioIeta dare look abroad: 
So, measure not, by aDY COIDmoD uae, 
The early love your brighter eyes produce. 
When lately your fair band in woman's weed 
Wrap'd my glad '-d, I wisb'd me so indeed. 
'That haty time might never make me grow 
Out oftboee favours you afford me now; 
That I might ever such i1)(\ulgence find, 
.And yotI not blw;h, or think yourself too kind, 
Who _, I fear, while I these joys expreas, 
lIegin to think bow you may make them less: 
The 100.00 oflove makes your soft heart afraid, 
And guard itself, thougb but a child invade, 
And iDnocently at your white breast thl'O'll' 
A dart as white, • ball of new-fall'n IIDOW. 

ON A GIRDLE. 
THAT, which her Blender waitt oonfiD'd, 
Sban now my joyful templee bind : 
No IDOIIareh but would [ri1'e his crown, 
His IlI'IIIS !night do wbat this has doQe. 

Il was my Heaven's eXtremest sphere, 
'HIe pale which held that lovely deer : 
My joy, my grief, my 00pe, my love; 
Did all1ritbin this circle mot'e . 

A narrow compasa! and yet there 
Dwelt aU that's good, and all that's fair: 
Give me but what this ribband bound, 
Take all the rest the Sun goes round. 

TO THE lITUTABLE FAIR. 
Ihu, OeIia! for thy sake I part 
With all that grew 80 near my heart j 
The passion that I had for thee, 
The faith, the love, the constancy! 
And, that I may lu('.cessful prove, 
'J'ramIOnn myself to what you love. 

Pool that I ..... ! so much to prize 
Those simple virtues you despise: 
Pool! that with sucb dull arrows ttro\"e, 
Qr bop'cl to reach a 8yjng do\"c. 

Por you, ~t arc in motion still, 
Decline our f~rce, and mock our skiU j 
Who, like Don Quixote, do advance 
Agaill8t a windmill our \"ain lance. 

Now will I wander through the air, 
Mount, make a stoop at every fait; 
And, with a fancy uDCon6n'd, 
(As lawless as the IleA or wind) 
Pursue you wberesoe'er you lIy, 
And with your 1'IUioua thougbts comply. 

The lonnallitars do travel &0, 
As we their namf18 and COU~ know , 
And he that OlD their cbanges looks, 
Would think them guvern'd by our book$: 
But never were the clouds reduc'd 
To any art: the motiOl\8 us'd 
By thole free 1'llpot!1"!l are so light, 
So frequent, that the conquer'd sight 
Despairs to find the rules, that guide 
ThOBe gilded shadoWl as they slide, 
And therefore of the IIJIIlcioul air 
Jove'a royal COIISOrt had the .. -are, 
And by that po'Ifer did once escape, 
Declining bold bion's rape; . 
!Ihe with her own resemblance grac'd 
A shining cloud, which he embrac'd. 

Such ..... that image, 80 it smil'd 
Witb seeming kindness, which begnil'd 
Your Thyrsis lately, when he thought 
He had his firetinl!" Caelia caught. 
'Twas shap'd like her; but fur the fair, 
He lill'd his arms with yielding air. 

A fate for which he grieves the less, 
Because the gods had like success. 
Por in their story, one, we eee, 
Punrues a nymph, and takes a tree:. 
A seoood, with a lover's haste, 
Soon overtakes whom he had chas'd; 
But ahe, that did a virgin eeem, 
POBSeBt, appears a wandering stream! 
For his supposed love, a third 
Lays greedy hold upDII a bird ; 
And stands amaz'd to find his dear 
A wild iuhabitant oftlY air. 

To these old tales, such nymphs as you 
Give credit, and still make them new;. _ 
The amorous now like wonders find, 
In the swift changes of yDUr mind. 

But, Caelia, if YOII apprehend 
The Muse of vour incensed friend, 
Nor would that he record your IIlame, 
And m8.ke it live, repeat the same; 
Again deceive him, and again, • 
And then he lIWE'Jlrs he'll not complain: 
For still to be deluded 80, 
Is all the pleasure lovers know ; 
Who, like good falconers, take delight, 
Not in the quarry, but the flight. 

TO FLAVIA. 

SONG. 

"1'18 not your beauty can engage 
My wary heart: 

The SUII, in all his pride and rage, 
Has not that art ; 

And yet he sbines ~ bright as you, 
'If brightness could our lOuIs subdue. 
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'Tie not the pretty things you say, 

Nor those you write, 
Whieh can make TIlynlis' heart your prey: 

For that delight, 
The graces of a well-taught mind, 
In BODle of our own &ell. we find. 

No, Flavia! 'tis your love I fear: 
Love's IUrest dart.. 

'Iboae which 80 seldom fail him, are 
Headed witb heartl: 

Their rery ahadowa make us yield; 
DislIemble well, and win the MId. 

, mE FALL 
SIlI!! haw the willing earth gave way, 
To take th' impreaion where she lay I 
See! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So sweet! a bulden, still doth cleave 
Close to the n)'mph's staill'd gannent! Here 
The coming Ipring would first appear; 
And all this place with ruoes strow, 
If busy feet would let them grow. 

Here VenuR smil'd, to see blind Chance 
Itself, befOre her lOll, advance; 
And a fair image to preeent, 
Of what the hoy 10 1000g had meant. 
'Twas surh a chance as thi. made aU 
The world into tIlis order fall. 
Thlls the first lovpn;, on the clay, 
Of which they .. ere composed, lay: 
So in their prime, with equal grace, 
Met the first patterns of our race. 

Thea blush not,. fair! or OIl him frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down; 
But touch him, aod he'll tremble sUait: 
How could he then support your weir;ht ? 
How could the youth, alas 1 but bend, 
When hie .hole Heaven upon him 'lean'd ~ 
U aught by him amiRa were done, 
'Twas, that he let yOIl rise 80 IIQOD. 

OF SYLJTI.4. 
Ou. sighs are heard, just Heaven declares 
The sense it has of loven' cares: 
MIle, that has so far the rest oatshin'd, 
Sylvia the fair, while she was kind, 
As ir her frowns impair'd her brow, 
.:!eems only not unhandsome DOW. 

So when the 8ky makes U8 endure 
A storm, itself becomes obscure. 

Hence 'tis, that I conceal my flame, 
Hiding from Flavia'8 self her name ; 
Lest 8be, provoking Heaven, should prove 
Ho .. it reward. neglected love. 
&tier a thOWlllDd 81lch as I, 
Their grief untold, &boold pille and die, 

Than her bright morning, overcast 
With lullen clouda, sbould be defac'd. 

mE BUD. 
L.'nlLY OIl yonder swelling bosh, 

Big with many a coming roae. 
ThiI early bud began to blDlh, 

ARd 4lid but balf itlelf disclose : 

I plack'd it, though DO better grow~ 
ADd DOW you see bow full 'tis blowD. 

StiU .. I did the leaves inspire, 
With such a purple light they Ibone. 

As if they had beeD made of lire, 
And, spreading 110, would lame __ : 

All that was meant by air or 11111, 

To the yoong dower, my breath has dooe. 

U oor loose breath &0 much can dQ, 
What may the same in fotmfl of lo't'e, 

Of purest Im"e, and music too, 
When Flavia it aspires to move? 

When that, which lifeless buds penuades 
To wax more soft, her youth iDvades? 

SOl'G. 

BEROLD the brand of beauty ta;t ! 
See how the motioa does dilate the lame ! 

Delighted Love his spoils does bout, 
And triumph in this ,;arne. 

Fire, to no "lace coofin'd, 
Is both our wonder, and our fear ; 

MoviDg the mind, 
AI nghtoing horled through the air. 

High Heaven the glory does iocreue 
Of all her aWning lamps this artful way: 

The Sun, in figures, such as these, 
JnYl with the Moon to Play : 

Tn the sweet straiDl they advance, 
Which do relQlt from their OWIlllpherel. 

AI this nymph's dance 
MoYel with the numbers which me ~ 

011 "niB 

DISCOJTERY OF A LADY'S PAINTING. 

PYGIlAl.I!OIl'. fate reven'd is mine; 
Hia marble love took 8esh and blood; 

All that I wonhipp'd as divine, 
'fhat beauty! _'till uDderstood, 

Appean to have no more of lifr., 
Than that w~reof he fram'd his wife. 

As women yet, who apprehend 
Some sodden caUIC of causele811 fear, 

Although that seeming CBusr. take end, 
ADd they behold DO dauger near, \ 

A shaking through their Iimba they fiDd, 
-Like leaves II&luted by the wind: 

So, though the beauty do a~ 
No beauty, which ama'd me 10; 

Yet from my breast I C8IIDOt tn.r 
The .paasiOll, which from thence did '"'" ; 

Nor yet out of my faacy rase 
The print of that suppoMd face. 

A real beauty, though too near, 
The food Narciallus did admire: 

I doat on that which is DO where ; 
TIle sign of beauty feeds my fire. 

No mortal flame was e'er 10 cruel 
As this, which thus BUIYive8 the fueL 
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May not a tboulaDd dangers Bleep 

TO A LADY, In tbe smooth boeom of the deep 1 
No: 'tis 80 rockless and so clear, 

noll ... 011 BB UCBIVIIJ) A sn.... .... That the rich bottom does appear 
~! intending to have try'd Pav'd all with precious things; DOt tom 

The &ilver favour which you gave, From shipwreck'd veaels, but there hom. 
ID iak the shining point I dy'd, Sweetnclls, truth, and every r;race, 

And dreDch'd it in the sable wave; Which time, and use, are wont to teach, 
Wheo, griev'd to be 80 fonlly Btain'd, The eye may in a moment reach, 
00 JOU it thlll to me complain'd. Aad read distinctly in her face. . 

" SuppoIe you had aeserv'd to take 
From her fair hand 10 fair a boon ; 

Yet how deserved I to make 
So ill a change, who ever woo . 

Immortal ~ fOr "hat I wrote, 
IDItructed by her DOble thought 1 

" I, that expreaaed her comllWlds 
To mighty ionia aDd princely dames, 

APrays most "e1come to their banda, 
Proud that I would record their names, 

JlIIIIt ..,., be taught an humble style, 
Some meaner beauty to beguile." 

So I, the wronged pen to please, 
Make it my bumble t.banb ezpreIII 

UIItO JOUr ladyship, in theBe: 
And DOW 'tis bced to eoofess, 

'Jbt your great self did ne'er indite, 
Nor that, to ODe more nobIe, write. 

TO CHLORIS. 
CJIt.OIIII! aince fint our calm rI peace 

Wu frighted heDce, this good we fiDd, 
Your fa_rs with your fean incre&lle, 

Aud ~g .m.chief. make you ItiJ.ad. 
So the fair tree. which still presena 

Her fruit aud state, while 110 wind blowll'; 
IIII1t1Jr1111 from that nprightness B"erves, 

ADd the glad earth about her IItron 
With treuure, from her yielding bough&. 

SONG. 

WlIIlII I IiIteo to thy voice, 
OOOris, I feel my life decay ; 

nat powerful DDiae 
CaDs my 8eeting lI0II1 away. 

Ob! IIlppresB that magic aound, 
Which deitroys without a wound ! 

Peace, Chloris, peace I 01' singing die, 
That together you and I 

To Heaven may go : 
For all we \mow 

Of 1I'bat the ble8&ed do above 
Ja, that they sing, aud that they love. 

OF LOYING AT FIRST SIGHT. 

NOT caring to oo.erve the wind, 
Or the new sea elCplore, 

Soatch'd from myself, how far bebiDd 
Already 1 behold the Uore ! 

\ 
t 
" 

Some other nympm, with colours faint, 
ADd pencil slow', may Cupid paint, 
ADd a "eat heart in time destroy ; 
She baa a stamp, and printll the boy : 
Can, "ith a lingle look, inftame 
The coldest breast, the rudest tame. 

THB SELF-DANISHED. 

IT is not that 1 love you lea, 
Than when before your feet lla y j 

Bnt, to prevent the IIIld increase 
Of hopeless ~ove, I keep away. 

10 vain, alas! for every thins, 
Which I have lmown belong to JUB. 

Your form does to my fancy bring, 
And makes myoid woODds bleed anew. 

Who in the spring, from the new aWl 
Already baa a fever got, 

Too late begins those shalU to alma, 
Which Phmbus through his vema has shot. 

Too late he would the pain usuase, 
And to thick shadan does retire ; 

About ""th him he bears the rage, 
And in his tainted blood the fire. 

But vow'd I have, and never must 
Your banish'd eervant trouble you; 

For if I break, you may mistrust 
The vow 1 made-to love you too. 

, SONG. 
Go, lovely Rolle ! 

Tell her, that 'InlIIteI her time and me, 
That oow she Imon, 

When I resemble her to thee, 
H01t' peet, and fair, she seems to be. 

Tell hI!!' that's young. • 
And shWIII to have her gmces spy'4-

That hadllt thou spnmg 
In deserts, where DO men abide, 
Thou must have uncommended dy'd. 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty, from the light retir'd: 

Bid her COllIe forth, 
Suffer benelf to' be desir'd, 
.And not blush 10 to be.admir'd. 

Then die! that she 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee : 
H01t' small a part of time they share, 
That are 10 wondl'OWlpeet and fair I 
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TRYRSIS, GALATEA. 
TBYIUIIS. 

A. lately I OIl silver Thames did ride, 
Sad Galatea OIl the bank I spy'd : 
Such was her look .. aorrow taught to .bine ; 
And th1ll abe grac'd me with a voice divine. 

GAL. You, that can tune yoor MlUnding Itriogs so 
Of ladies' beauties, and of love. to tell, [well, 
Once change your DOte, aDd let your lute report 
The j1lltlJllt grief, that ever tauch'd the court. 

TIITL Fair nymph! I have in your delights DO 

Nor ought to be concerned in your care; [share, 
Yet would I sing, if [ your ~s knew; 
And to my aid invoke DO m~ but you. 

GAL. Hear then, aDd let your aoog augment our 
Which is 110 gTSt. .. DOt to wish relief. [grief, 

She that had all which Nature gives. or ChanCe, 
Whom Fortune joiu'd with Virtue to advauce 
To all the joys this islaod could aB'ord, 
The greatest mn.u-e., aud the kindest lord ; 
Who with the royal mist her DOble blood, 
And in bigh grace with Gloriana stood ; 
Her bounty. sweetness •. beauty, goodo-. nch, 
That DOlle e'er thought her happiness too much; 
So well inclin'd her favoun to confer, 
And kind to all ... Heaven had been to her ! 
Tbe virgin's part, the mother, aDd tM wife, 
So well she acted in the span of life, 
That, though fe'lr yean (too few, alas!) she tokI, 
She seem'd in all things. but in beauty. old. 
As unripe fruit, .... hose verdant stalks do cleave 
Close to the tree, which grieves no 1_ to leave 
The smiling pendant, which adorns her 80, 
And until autumn on the bough shonId grow: 
So seem'd her youthful soul DOt easily fore'd, 
Or from 110 fair, 110 sweet, a seat divorc'd. 
Her fate at 0DCe did basty &&ml, and slow; 
At once too cruel, and umrilling too. 

nlTL UDder how bard a law are mortals born! 
Whom now we envy, we UIOD must mourn : 
What Heaven sets bighest, aud eeems mOlt to prize, 
Is 800D removed from our wondering eyes ! 
But since the oAstel'8 • did 10 soon untwine 
So fair a thread, I'll strive to piece the line. 
Voucbsafe, sad nymph ! to let me know the dame, 
And to the mll8l'S I'll commend her name: 
Make the wide QOuotty echo to yonr moan, 
The listening trees, and savage moontailll, groan. 

. What rock's DOt moved when the death is nng 
Of one 80 good. so lovely, aDd iIO yonug ! 

CAL. 'TW811 Hamilton !-whom I had nam'd hebe, 
But naming her, grief leta me say DO more. 

~. ON THE HEAD OF A STAG. 
So we some antique hero's strength 
Learn by his lance's weight, and length ; 
As these vast beams 8Spre811 the beast,. 
Whose shady broWl! alive they drest. 
Such game, wbile yet the world was DeW. 
The mighty Nimrod did punue. 
What huntsman of QDr feeble race, 
Or dogs, dare sueh a monster chase ? 
Resembling, with each blow he strikes, 
The charge of a whole troop of pikes. 

, Farce. 

o fertile head! which every yr.ar 
C'..ouLl such a crop of wonder bear ! 
The teeming Earth did never bring, 
So 800II, ., bard, 80 hnge a thing: 
Which might it never have been cast, 
(Each year'1I growth added to 'he last) 
These IoI\y branches bad supply'd 
The Earth'. bold 1IOmI' prodigioos pride: 
Heaven with these engines had been scaI'd, 
When mountains heap'd OIl mountains fail'd. 

TO A LADY IN RETIREMENT. 
Sus DOt my love, bow Time resumes 

The glory which he lent these ftOWe1'8 ? 
Though DOlle should taste of their perf'uuHs. 

Yet must they live but some few boun : 
Time, wbat we fGrbear, deYOW'l ! 

Had Helen, or th' Egyptian CJUeen 4, 
Been near 110 thrifty of their graces; 

Those beauties must at length have been 
The spoil of age, which finds out races 
lD the most retired places. 

SbouLlllOme maliguaDI. planet briag 
A barren drought, or ~ &bower, 

Upon the autumn, or the apring, 
ADd spare lIS ueitbel' fruit _ 8ower; 
Winter would DOt stay an boor. 

Could the resolve of Loge'. Deglect 
Preserve you from the violation 

Of coming yean, then more respect 
Were due to so divine a fashion; 
Nor would [ indnlge my passion. 

mE MISER'S SPEECH: 
IJ( A MAlQUBo 

BALLI of this metal slack'd At'lauta'. pa.ee, 
And OIl the __ youth s bestow'd the race: 
Venus, (the Dymph'. mind measuring by her on) 
Whom the rich spoils of citiea overthrown 
Had prostrated to Man, could well advi8e 
Th' adventurous lover 00. to gain the prize. 
Nor lese may Jnpiter to gold ascribe: 
For, .... hen he tum'd hiDlllllif into a bribe, 
Who can hlame nau.e, 01' the brazeo tower, 
That they withstood not that almighty Ihower ? 
Never till then did .I.IMl make Jove pot 011 

A Conn more bright, and nobler, than bill own : 
Nor were it just, woold be n!IIUIDe that shape, 
That slack devotion Ihould bill thunder _pe. 
'Twas not revenge for griev'd ApoIIo'l wtOOg, 
Those ass's ean 011 Mid .. ' temples hung, 
But fond repentance of hia happy wish, 
Because hi. meat grew metal like his di&b. 
Would Bacchus bless me 110, I'd constant hold 
Unto my wish, and die creating gold. 

UPON BEN JONSON. 
MIRRoa of poets! mirror of ~r age ! 
Which, her whole face beholding OIl thy stage, 
Pleas'd, and displeas'd, with her. own faults, endurea 
A remedy like tbolle .... hom musIc cures. 

4 Cleopatra. J Hippomenes. 
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Thoo hilt alooe thoee ftrioal ioc1inatiolll, 
Which Nature gifts to agei, BelIeI, natiOllll: 
So traced with thy all-reIIeIIlbiing pea, 
That "hate'er CUItom has impoe'd 011 men, 
Or iU-AUt habit (which deforms them BO, 
Tbat ICaI'C8 a brother can hill brother know) 
1& represented to the wondering eyes 
Of aD, that lee or read thy comedies. 
Wboe'I'er in these gl_ looks, may find 
Tbe I)lOb retum'd, or graces, of his mind, 
ADd, by the help of BO divine 0 art, 
At leiIure view and dre&B hill DObler part. 
NNcissDl, r.QRD'd by ttiat tattering well, 
Which DOthing COQld but of his beauty tell, 
Ibd br:re, discoYering the dt!form'd estatli 
Of hiI bad mind. pre&er'l"d himself with bate. 
JIut \"i!tue too, as weU as vice, is clad 
111 8esh aud blood BO well, that Plato h~ 
lIeheld, "hat his high fancy once embrac'd, 
Virtue ,,;th coIoun, speech, and motioo. grac'd. 
The IUOOry postures of thy copiou& MWICI 
Who 1Rl\I1d espress, a thousand tongues must u.o;e; 
Whole fate', DO 1_ peculiar than thy art; 
For u \hou couldst all characters impart. 
So _ could render thine; .... hich still ClCape&, 
Lab Proteus, in variety of sbapa ; 
Who ..... nor this, DOl' that; but all we 1iDi1. 
ADd all "e can imagine, in 1DIIIIkind. 

Wherewith they POW asriat the choir 
Of' angela, who their BODgB admire! 

Whatever those in.qpired lOuIs 
Were urged to expl'e99, dirlshake 

The aged deep, and both the poles; 
1'beir Dumerous thunder could a_Ite 

Dull Earth, which does with Hea,'en COI1.'lent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 

Say, ~ bard! what could bestow 
Courage 011 thee. to sOar so high? 

Tell me, bruve friend! what help'd thee so 
To shake oft' all mortality 1 

To light this torch thou hast climb'd higher, 
Tbaa he 7 who &tole celeKial fire. 

TO MR. HENRI' LAWES, 
'l1'li0 RAD'lBn .... Ll' lET A 10110 OP MIJU, nc ft. 

. nAil 163.5. 

V I!IIII! ma\es heroic virtue live; 
But you can life to verses give. 
As, when in open air we blow, , 
The breath (though &train'd) lIOunds flat and low, 
But if a trumpet take the blast, ' 
It lifts it bigh and ma\('S it last: 
So, in your ain our numOen drest, 
Make a sbrill sally from the breast 
Of nympha, who, singing what we penn'd, 

O,v MR JOHN F.UTCH'''''''S P'LA V<O Our passions to tbemselves commend i 
" • ..o.n' Z 03. While Lore, "ictoriolls with thy art, 

FIZmID! to thee we do not ooIy owe GoVCI1Ill at once their voice Dnd beart. 
All thoee good plaJ8, but thoee of otberII too: You, by the help of tone and time, 
Thy wit repeated, does support the lltage, Can make that IIOI1g, which was but rhyme: 
CreditI the Iut, aud entertains this a~ Noy 8 pleading, no man doubts the cauae, 
No worthies, form'd by oy Muae but thine, Or questions verses set by LaWf'& 

CooId purchase robes, to make thellll8lYeS BO fIDe. As a church-window, thick with paint, 
What brave commander is DOt. proud, to ace Lets in a light but dim and faint; 

Thy brave "Melantiua in his gallantry? So othen, with division, hide 
Our sreatest \adi. lcm! to ace their IlOOI'1I The light of 8CII9C, the poet's pride: 
Outdoae by thine, in .hat themselv. have wom : But you alone may truly bout 
Th' impatient widow, ere the year be done, That not a syllable ill lost: 
Sees thy Alpuia weepiu~ in her Po. The writer's and the setter'1 .kill 

I liner yet the tn.g;c strain _y'd, At on(",e the ravish'd ean do fill. 
Dderr'd by that inimitable Maid t. Let t.bo&e, which only warble loog, 
ADd, .. ben I vellt:are at the comic style, And gargle in their throats a soag, 
Thy ScoruIuI Lady IIeCIIIII to moct my toil. Cootent themselves .... ith Ilt, r~, ,.; : 

Thill bas thy Muse at onee impro'l"d and marr'd . Let words and ICII8C be set by thee. 
Our aport in pia,.., by reoderiDg it too bard I 
So, wbeD a IOI"t of lusty shepherds'throw 
The bar by turnB, aDd DOne the TeBt out-go 
So far, but that the best are meuuriDg casb, 
Their emulation and their pastime luts : 
Bat, if IOIIIC braway yeomo at the guad 
IitqI in, aDd toss the axIetree a yard, 
Or more, beyoad the furtbtwt mart, the rest, 
Despairing 1ItIDd; their BpOI't is at the belt. 

TO MR, GEORGE SANDYS, 
011 IIIB Ta.AJlllATION OF SOM. P,AaTII CW TIm ImLL 

Ho" bold a work attempts that pea, 
Which .... ould earich OUT vulgar tongue 

With the higb naptul'l'S'of these men, 
Wbo here with the same spirit LlUDg, 

'The Maid'. Tragedy: 

TO SIR WiLliAM D'AVENANT, 
Vl'OlI HIS TWO FIIlIT IIOOES OF GOIIDIBEaT: '"lITTBII IN 

PllAIlCE. 

T RV. the wise nightingale, that leaves her hoJne, 
Her native wood, ... hen storms aDd winter come, 
FUnruing COOItaDtly the cheerful spring, 
To fureign groves dOeB her old music briIlg, 

The drooping Hehre,,'. banisb'd, harpe, unstrung, 
At BabylOll upoo the .... illOWll buog : 
Youra aoanda aloud, ad telll WI you excel 
No 1_ in coorap, than in aging well ; 
While, uncoucern'd, you let y,our coontry kuow, 

''They have impo'l'erish'd theoiae\'I'cs, DOt you : 
Who, .... ith the Muaes' help, can mock those Fatt-s, 
Which threateil kingdonlS, and disorder ~tes. 

• The attomey-general. 

~~:." 
, Tl r.r ~ -, . 



WALLFA1 POEMs. 
Sn Ovid, when f'rom c-r'. rap he led, 
The Roman Muse to Pontwl with him led; 
Where be 80 lUng, that we, through pity', st.., 
See Nero milder than Augustus ...... 
liereaft.er, IUcb, in thy behalf, shall be 
Th' indulgent censure of poIterity. 
To banish those, who with 8ucb art CaD sing, . 
Is a rade £rime, .hicb its own cane doth bnng: 
Ages to come shall ne'er know how they fougltt. 
Nor how to \0"" their present youth be taught. 
·Tbil to thyself.-N_ to thy matchl_ book, 
Wherein tbOIII h that CaD with jndgment look, 
May find old love in pIlre fresh language told; 
Like new..tamp'd coin, made out of mpI-gold: 
Such truth in love, as th' antique world did Immr, 
In luch a style, as COUN may boast of now ; 
Which no bold tales of gods or moast.era swell, 
But hUlllan p88IIiOlll, IJUcb aa with us dwell •• 
Man is thy theme; his virtue, or his rage, 
Drawn to the life in eacb elaborate page. 
Mars, IlOI' Bellona, are not namt>.d here, 
Bnt IJUch a Oondibert aa both might fear: 
Venlls bad here, and Hebe, been ootsbin'd, 
By thy bright Birtba, and thy Rhodalind. 
Such is thy bappy .kiIl, and sucb the odds, 
Betwixt thy worthies, and the Grecian godt ! 
Wboae deiti81 in vain had here come down, 
Where mortal beauty wean the tIOVt!I"eign crowIl: 
Such a8, of flesh romplll'd, by flesh and blood, 
'thougb not resisted, may be underatood. 

TONY 

WORTHY FRIEND MR. WA8E, 
THB 'I'L\N1ILATOa OF CUTJI7I0 

'rRl'S, by the music, we may !mow 
When noble wits a-huntinl!' go, 
'Through groves, that 011 Parnaasua grow. 

The MWIf'S all the chase adorn I 
My friend on Pegaaua is home : 
And young Apollo wiDda the born. 

Having old Oratius in the wind, 
No pack of critics e'er could lind, 
Or be know more of his own mind. 

Here buntamea with delight may read 
How to choose dogs, for lICent or speed, 
And how to change or mend the breed : 

What &nn. to use, or 1lets to frame, 
Wild beasts to combat, or to tame ; 
With all the mysteries of that game. 

But, worthy friend! the face·ofwar 
In anctent times doth differ far, 
From what our fiery battles are. 

Nor is it like, since powder known, 
That man, 90 cruel to hi. own, 
Should spare the race of beasts alone. 

No quarter now: but with the glln 
Men wait in trees from slIn to IUD, 
And a1l is in a moment dooe. 

And tberefore we expect your next 
Should be no comment, but a text, 
To tell bow modem bca&b are ve:t-

111118 would I further yet. ~ 
Your geatle MUle to court the BgI! 
With _wbat ofyoar proper rage: 

Since DOOe doth more to Phcleblll owe, 
Or in more languages can .how 
Thole arts, which you 10 early know. 

. TO RII 

WORTHY FRIEND MASTER E"YBLYN, 
DPOII RII ~.LATIOII OF WcaBTIV .. 

LvCUTl11I (with a Btork-like fate, 
Born and translated in a state) 
Com. to proclaim, in F.lJglilh ...... 
No monarch roles the uoiVerae: ~ 
Bat chalice and atom. make this ALL 
In order delDOC1"&tical ; 
Where bodies freely rna their COUJ'IIe, 

Without design, or fate, or foree. 
ADd this in sucb a &train he sings, 
As if his Muae, with angela' wings, 
Had 8OIr'd beyond oor ntmolt Iphere. 
And other worlds diacover'd there. 
For his immortal, boundl_ wit, 
To Nature does DO bounda permit ; 
But boldly has I'eIl109'd thole ban 
ot heaven, and earth, aad -. and.stan, • 
By which they were befOre supp08'cI. 
By narrow wits, to be incb'd ; 
Till hiB free muse threw down the pale, 
ADd did at 0QCe diBpark them all. 

So vast. this argumeat did _, 
That tbe wise author did esteem 
The Roman languall'C (which '11'88 apread 
O'er the whole world, in triumph led) 
A toogue too IWTOW to unfold 
The wonden which he would have told. 
This speaks thy glory, DObie friend ! 
ADd British language does commend : 
For here Lucretius whole we find, 
His words, his millie, and his mind. 
Thy art haa to our country brough' 
All that he writ, and all he tbIIUght. 
Ovid traDslated, VJrgil too, 
Shard loog since what oar tcnpe eouId do: 
Nor Lucan we, DOl' Horace apar'd; 
Only Lucretil. '11'88 too hard. 
Lucretius, like a fort, did Itand 
Untoucb'd, till your vict.orioul band 
Did from his head this gadand bear, 
Which DOW upon your own you wear, 
A garland! made of such new bays, 
ADd BOUgbt in IIDCh untroddeo _ys, 
As DO man'. temples e'er did crown, 
Save thia great author's, and your owa. 

TO HII 

WORTHY FRIEND SIR THOS. HIGGONS. 
l11'OlI BII TBAIOLATJOII OF THE nllZTlAII 'nUl1l1PB. 

T HI! winged !ioo'. 9 not 80 fierce in tight, 
As Liberi'l Iaaad preaentl him to our sight; 
Nor would bil peacH make him half 10 fierce, 
Or roar 10 loud, lUI Businello's verse: 

, '!be anDII of Veaice. 



VERSES TO DR. ROGElS ... CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 
Jut 7UIIJ' t1'IdItIatioIl doeI aU three excel, 
The figbt, the piel'C, aDd \ofty BusineI. 
M thftr small gallies may DOt bold compare 
W"1th oor tan ships, whOle sails employ more air; 
So does th' Italian to your genius vail, 
MO't"d with a fuller 8IId a nobler gale. 
Thus, while your Muse spreads the Venetian story, 
Yaa mate all Europe emulate her glory : 
Yaa make them blush, weak Venice should defend 
The _ of HeaYeD, wbile they for word8 coatend; 
Shed ChriItian blood, 8IId popuiOUl cities rase, 
BecaIIIIl they're taught to 1.e lOIDe different pbraae. 
If, IiIteDi1Ig to your chal"lll8, we could our jars 
CoIDpoee, and lID the Turk diBcharge these wan; 
Our BritiIh _ the acred tomb might W'/'eIt 
PnIII pqUI bands, and triumph o'er the East : 
ADd thea you might our own high deeds recite, 
ADd with great T_ celebrate the figbt. 

VERSES TO DR. GEORGE ROGERS, 
011 JIll TAKIIIO 'l"BB DBOIUIB or DOCTOB 111 I'IIY8/C AT 

PADl7 .... III ~B n.u 1664-

W PIC, u of old, the Earth's bold children Rtrove, 
With hill!! on hills. to scale the tbmoe or JO'le, 
Pa1Iu IIIId Mars stood by their eovereign's side, -
AJIII their bright arms in bis defence employ'd; 
While tile wile ptIalbus, Hermes, and tbe rest, 
Who joy in peace, and love the muses best, 
lle8eeIIding from their 10 distemper'd -t, 
Onr grovt'lI and meadowB cbose fur their retreat. 
There first. Apollo try'd the vanous use 
Of habI, and leant'd the virtuP.II or their juice, 
ADd fraJn'd that art, to which who can pnrtcnd 
A jl1itei' title thu our noble friP.lld, 
Whom the like teInpt'st drives from his abode, 
AJIII hb employmem eutertains abroad? 
'Thia CI'OIIrlII him here; and in the bays so l'8l1I'd, 
HiI COUntry'1 booour is no less COII('em'd; 
SiBce it appears DOt all the English rave, 
To ruin bent; some atudy how to save: 
And u mppocrates did once extend 
HilI8Cn!d art. wOOle cities to amend ; 
So we, brave friend, suppose that thy great Hill, 
Thy gentle miud, and fair elIample. will, 
At thy return, reclaim our frantic isle, 
Thy spirib calm, and peace again shaD Imile. 

EnIL W AI.I.D, Anglus: 

CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 

CRLOalJ. • 

Hn.u, 011 HyIas! wby lit we mnte, 
Now that each bird aaluteth the spring? 

Wmd up the &lacken'd striDgII or thy lute, 
Nnet' CIID8t thou ".... matter to sing: 

Por love thy breast does Illi with IUCb a tire, 
That wbatsoe'er is fair moves thy desire. 

1It1.. Sweetest! you !mow, the sweetest or things 
or .arioue Rowers the Dees do compose ; 

Yet 110 partieular taste it bring. 
or TioIet, w~1riDe, pink, or roee: 

!l9. me the result is or aD the graces, 
Which low from a tbousaDd !leveral faces. 

ClIU). Hylas! tbe birds which chaunt in this grove, 
Could we but know the language tbey use, 

They would instruct u.s better in love, 
And reprejlend thy incoostant Mul'e: 

For love their breasts does fill with such a firt', 
That what they once do choose, boundR their desire. 

HYI.. Chloris! this cbange thP. birds do approve, 
Which the warm &eaSOIl hither dOP.S bring: 

TIme from yOQnelf dOes further remove 
You, than the winter from tbe cny spring: 

She tbat like lightning shin'd while her face lallted, 
The oak DOW resembles wbich lightning hath blastod. 

IN AHBWU OF 

SIR JOHN SUCKUNG'S VERSES. 

COM. 

STAY here, loud youth, and a.qk DO more; be wise; 
Kuowing too much long since lost Paradise. 

no. And, by your knowledge, we should be bereft 
Of all that Paradiae, which yet is left. [should &tiD 

COM. The virtuowt joys thou hast, thou wouldst 
Last in their pride; and 1POUidst not take it ill 
If rudely, from Iweet dreamtl, and for a toy. 
Thou wak'd: be wakt'll hiRJBeIf that does enjoy. 

no. How can the joy, or hope, whicb you allow, 
Be styled virtuous, and the cod DOt &0 J 
Talk in your sleep, and shaulOWll &till admire! 
'TIS true, he wakea, that feels this real fire, . 
But-to sleep better: fur wOOe'er drinks deep 
Of this Nepenthe, rocks himself asleep. 

COH. Fruition adds no new wealth, bill: destroys; 
And while it pleaaeth mucb, yet stiD it cloys. 
Who thinks he should be happier made for tbat, 
As reasoaably might hope he might grow fat 
By eating to a surfeit: this once past:, 
What relishes? ev'n kisses lose thcir taste. 

no. Blessings may be repeated, while they cloy; 
But shall we starve, 'cause surfeitiugs destroy? 
And iffruitioo did the taste impair 
Of kiaaes, why should yonder happy pair, 
Wboae joy. just H~'lDen warrant. all the night, 
Consume the day too in this less delight? 

COli. Urge not 'tis nf'Ce&<ary; alas! we !mow 
The homeliest thing that mankind does is so. 
The world is of a large extent we _, 
And must be peopled, children there must be:-­
So must bread too: but since there are enough 
Bam to that drudgery, what need we plough? 

no. I ~ DOt plough, since what the stooping 
Gets of my pregoant land must all be mine: [bine 
But in this nobler tillagt', 'tis not 1It); 
For wben Anchillel did fair Venus know, 
What interest bAd pool' Vulcan in the boy, 
Famous IF.oeas, or the present joy? 

COli. Womeu enjoy'd, what.e'er befurethey've been, 
Are like romances read, or scenes once seen: 
Fruition dulls or spoils the play mucb more, 
Than if one read or knew the plot before. 

no. flays and romances. read and IICCD, do fall 
In our opiniOllS: yet, not seen at all, 
Whom would they please? To an heroic tale 
Would you not listen, len it should grow lItale 1 

COIC. 'Ti8 expectation makes a blessing dear; 
Heaven were not Heaven, if we knew what it ,..ere. 

no. If 'twere not Heaven, if we knew what it WeT(·. 

'Twould not be Heaveu to thOle who now are there. 
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COIfo ADd as io prospects we are there pleas'd mod., 

Where aomething keeps the eye from being lost, 
.And leaves us room to glJesl: so here, restraint 
Holds up delight, th.t with exe_ would faint. 

rao. Restnaint preee1'VP.8 the pleasure we have got, 
But he ne'er has it, that enjoys it DOt. 
10 goodly ptOBpeCts, who contracts the space, 
Or takes DOt all the beauty aI the place ? 
We wish remov'd wb.t lltaDdeth in our light, 
And N.ture bllU8e fur limiting our sight; 
Where you staDd -wisely winking, that the view 
Of the fair prospect m.y bealwaya _. 

COli. They, wllo know .n the wealth they have, .re 
He's oo1y rich, th.t eaDDOt teU bis store. {poor ; 

.. 0. Not he that koowa the wealth he has is poor; 
Bllt he that dares not toucb, IIOf UIe his store. 

TO A FRIEND, 
O' TUI DIPPDIIIT IVttua OF TUlia to .... 

TRaIc:& b.ppy pair! aIwhom we caoilot know 
Which lint began to love, or Io"es most DOW : 

Fair coune aI puIiou! where two lovers start, 
And nm together, heart still yok'd with beart: 
Sncceaful youth! wh9m love has taught the ... y 
To be 'rietoriouI, in the first _yo 
Sure love'l an art best. practiBed .t lint, 
.And where th' experienced &till pl'Olp8r wont! 
I, with • di1Ferent r.te, pnrmed in vain 
The haughty OIelia; till my jllllt disdain 
or her ueglect, above that pasaioa borne, 
Did pride to pride oppoee, .nd acom to scorn. 
Now ahe relents; but.1I too I.te, to move 
A heart directed to • DObler love: 
'The lICIIles are tum'd, her kindDe8a weighs DO more 
Now, than my "OW!I and service did beIUre. 
So, io aome weD-wrought hangings, you may _ 
How Hector leads, and how the Grecians ftee : 
Here, the fierce Man hiB courage so inspires, 
That with bold hauds the Argive fleet he firee: 
But there, from HeaVeD the blu~y'd virgio I falls, 
.And frighted Troy retires within her walla : 
They thRt are mremost ill that bloody race 
Tum head anoo, and gi .. e the cooquemn chase. 
So like the chances .re of lo'ge aud war, 
That they alone io this distioSUish'd are ; 
10 10 .. ", the victon from the vanqUi8h'd fly, 
They fly that wOUDd, and they purwe that die. 

AN APOLOGY 
FOIl HAV\J<G LOVIED IlEPOk .. 

TRB'f, that never had the-use 
Of the grape's surprising juice, 
To the first deliciOWl cup 
All their reasoo reader up ; 
Neither do, DOr cue to know, 
Whether it be best or uo. 

So they, that .re to love ioclin'd. 
S .... y'd by cbaDCP., DOt choice or .rt, 

To the flnt that'. fair or kind, 
Make. present of tbeir heart: 

"Tis DOt she that first we love, 
But whom dying we approve. 

I Mille" .. 

To IIWl, that was ill th' eveuJas m-. 
Stan gave the Iirst. delipt ; 

Admiring, in the gloomy shade, 
ThoBe little drops aI light: 

Then, at Aurora, wbole fair band 
Remov'd them from the Bkies, 

He gazing toward the east did staud, 
Sbe eIItertaiu'd his eyea. 

But when the bright sun did appeaP. 
All thoee be 'gan despi.e; 

His wonder was determin'd there, 
And could DO bigher rise : 

He ueither might, nor 'Irish'd to \moIr 
A more refulgent light: 

For that (a. mine your beauties oow) 
Employ'd his utmost light. 

TO ZEUNDA. 
FATRU!' piece of wp.1I-ilrm'd earth ! 
Urge DOt thus your h.ughty birth: 
The potrer which yon have o'er us, lies 
Not in your race, but in your e)'1!& 
NOM but /J pM,,"!-Alas! that voice 
Confines you to • narrow choice. 
Sbould you DO boIIey vow to taste, 
But what the master-bees have plac'd -
In compa .. of their cells, how small 
A ·portioa to your share would fall ! 
Nor all .ppear, among those few, 
Worthy the stock from whence they grew: 
The sap, which.t the root is bred, 
In tn>es, through all the boughs is spread I 
But virtues, wbich iu pareou shiue, 
Make not like progreas through the line. 
""18 Dot from wllom, bllt where, we live! 
The place does oft thoeegraces give. 
Great Julius, OIl the mountains bred, 
A flock perhape, or herd, had led: 
He', that the world mbduecl, had beea 
But the best. wre8tler on the green. 
'Tis .rt, and knowledge, which draw fOrth 
The hidden seeds aI Dative worth: 
They blow those apartm, and make them rise 
luto sucb ftames as touch the skies. 
To the old heroes hence was giVeD 
A pedigree, which rea.ch'd to heaven: 
Of mortal seed they were DOt held, 
Which other mortaIa 80 eJ[cell'd. 
And beauty too, io luch eltceIIII 
As your's, Zelinda! claim. DO 1_ 
Smile but on me, aud you shall l1OOI1Io 
Henceforth, to "" of priDCes bam. 
I can de«'tibe the shady grove, 
Where your Iov'd mother slept with Jove.\-"" 
And yet eltC\lllC the faultless dame, 
Caught with her spouse's shape .nd name: 
Thy m.tchlesa mrm will credit bring 
To all the WODden I shall sing. 

TO MY LADY MORTON, 
(IN NEW-YRAIt'S N.Y, AT THE tOt/VItII IN p ..... 

MADAM! new yean may· well expect to ftod 
Welcome from JOO, to whom they are 10 kiDdj 

• Alexander. 

1 
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IIiIIId they pus, they court BDd ~e 00 you, 
ADd make your beauty, as themselves, &eeDI new. 
To the fair Villers we Dalkeith prefer, 
ADd fairest Mortoo DOW B8 much to hll1' I 
So like tbP. SuD's advance yuur titlf':B show, 
Whicla, 115 he riles, does the wanner grow. 

Bat thus to style you. fair, your ae><'s praise, 
Gives you but myrtle, wbo mar challenge baJll : 
Prom armed lOeB to brillg a royal pmc J, 

Shows YOOt bra" heart victorious 811 yotU' eyes. 
II Judith, marching with the geoeraI's head, 
CaD pTe DB puaioIlwbea her story'. read ; 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Tbough a leal bloody, yet a nobler prey; 
Who, frtIIJl our ftammg Troy, with a bold hBDd, 
S.tclI'd her fair charge. the prioeess, like a brand l 
A braDd! prelll!fY'd to "ann SODle prince', heart, 
ADd make whole kingdoms take her brother's 4 part. 
So VenDI, from prevailing Greeks, did shrowd 
'!be hope of Rome s, aud 8av'd him in a cloud. 

TbiJ gallaDt act may cancel all our rage, 
lIesin a better, and abeolve thill age. 
Dwk ahades becoIne the portrait of our time; 
Here 1PeepI Misfortune, aud there triumphs Crime! 
Let him that draws it hide the rest iu night i 
This portioo ooly may endure the light, [shape, 
Where the kind nymph, cbanging her faulu.. 
Becomes anbaOOsome, bandaomely to BC8pe, 
When througb the guards, the riTer, and the sea, 
Faith, Beauty, Wit, and Courage, made their _y. 
M the brave eagle does with IIOI"row see 
The best 1fB8ted, and that lofty tree, 
Whicb boIdI her nest, about to be o'erthro'lfll, 
Bebe the feathers of her young are gnnrn ; 
!!be .iIl DOt leave them, nor she cannot stay, 
Bllt bears them boldly OIl her wings a"ay: 
So lied the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 
Her priDcely burtben to the Gallic sbore. 
Born in the storms or war, this roral fair, 
Proc!uc'd lite lightning in tempeshlOUl air, 
Though DOW 'he Ries her native isle (less kind, 
Less fafe for her than either sea or wiod !) 
Shall, .hen the bloaom of her beauty's blown, 
See her great brother OIl the British throne: 
Where peace ,hall smile, and DO dilp'ute arise, 
BIlt .hich rules most, his sceptre, or hili' eyes. 

ro A FAIR LADY, 
PLAVIIIG WITH A SllAltlLo 

Sn.mlE! that IUch honour, and BllCh grace, 
!Iboold dwell together iu one place i 
A fury" IIlIII, an angel', face ! 
'T. inaoceoce, aod youth, which makes 
III Chloris' fimcy luch mistakes, 
To Itart at love, and play with _tell. . 
By this, and by her coldDCBII, barr'd, 
HeI' aervaota have a task too hard: 
The tyrant hIlS a double guard ! 
Thrice happy make! that in her sleeve 
May boldly creep; "e dare bOt give 
Om- thoogbb! 10 UDCOIIfto'd a leave. 
Contented in that neat of BROIl' 

He rres, II he his bliss did know, 
And to the wood DO more would go. 

J Hearietta Maria, youngest daughter to ting 
t'barles L 4 King Charles lL S .£neas. 

Take heed, fair Eve! you do not make 
Another telJlpter of thill make : 
A marble ooe, so 'IfUID'd, would speak. 

THE NIGHT-PIECE: 
OR A PlCTUa! D&AWII til 1'1111 DAlI(. 

DAUICU8, which fairest nymphs dillarms, 
Defends \IS ill from Mira', charms : 
Mira can Jay her beauty by, 
Take DO advantage of the ere, 
Quit all that lAlly's art can tate, 
And yet a thousand captives make. 

Her 5~h is grac'd frith s"eeter sound, 
Than in another's song i, found. . 
Aod all ter "ell-plac'd "ords are darts, 
Which need no light to reach our hearta. 

As the bright stan, and milky way, 
Sbow'd by the night, are hid by day: 
So we, in that lU'.complish'd miod, 
Help'd by the night, new graces find, 
Which, by the apleodour of her view 
Dazzled before, we never knew. 

While we convene with her, "e mark 
No want of day, nor think it dark: 
Her abining image is a light 
Yrxt in our hearts, and conquers night. 

Like jewels to advantage set. 
Her beauty by. the shade does get: 
There blushes, frowns, and cold diJdain, 
All that our pBIIIion might restrain, 
r. hid, aod our indulgent mind 
PreBents the fair idea kiDd. 

Yet, mended by the night, we dare 
OoIy in. "hispers tell our care: 
He, that OIl ber his bold 1umd I. ys, 
With Cupid'. pointed arrowa pJaJll; 
ntey with a touch (they are 80 keen!) 
Wouud III wIIhot, and she _ 

All near approaches thleaten death, 
We may be ,hipwreck'd by her breatJi: 
lDve, farour'd ooce with that IIWeet gale, 
Doubles his hute, and fills his sail, 
Till he arrive where she mult prove 
The haven, or the roct, of love. 

So we th' Arabian COBBt do know 
At distance, when the api...'e9 blow; 
By the rich odour taught to 1Iteer, 
Though neither day nor &tan appear. 

PART OF THE 

FOURTH BOOK OF VIRGIL'S lENEIS 
TIIAl1SLA'T1IDo • . 

B~lfi"";ng III ,,~ne 43'1. 
.. .... T~ne miaerrima Betua 
Fertque refertque soror ...... . 

And ~mIi"g ""itll 
Adnixi torqueot Bpumas, et calrula verruot. 

V.583. 

A LL this her weepiog sister 6 does repeat 

.. 

To the Item man 7, whom nothing could iotreat; 
Lost "ere her prayers, and fruitless were her t.e8r1i ! 
Fate, and great Jove, had stopt his gentle ears. 

, AIIDL 7 .£oeu. 
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As, .... hen loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, tbis way and that they bend 
His reeling trunk, and with a boisterous sound 
Scatter bis leaves, aud strew them on the ground, 
He fixed s!Jmda; as deep his roots do lie 
Down to the .centre, as his top i. bigh: 
No lees on every side the hero prest, 
Feels love, and pity, shake his noble Jnoeut, 
And down his cheeks tbough fruitless tears do roll, 
UlIIIIOV'd remaius the purpose of his IOU\. 
Then Dido, urged with approaching fate, 
Begins the light of cruel HeaveD to hate. 
Her resolution to dispatch, aDd die, 
Confirm'd by many a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, couaecrate for sacrifice, 
Appear'll all black to her amazed eyl'l; 
The wine to putrid blood convett.ed 1I000, 
Which from her none, not her own sister, knows. 
Besides, there stood, as sacred to ber lord " 
A marble temple which she much ador'd, 
WIth _y Beeces and fresh garlands CI'OWII'd: 
Hence every night proceeds a drndful IIOUDd ; 
Her husbBDd's voice invitee her to bi§ tomb, 
And dismal owis presage the ills to come. 
Besides, the prophecies of wizards old 
Increa&'d her terrour, aDd her fall foretold) 
Soom'd and deserted to hentelf she &eeDlll, 
And finds lFneas cruel in her dream .. 

So, to mad Pentheus, double Thebes appeal'll; 
And furies howl in his distemper'd ean. 
Orestes 110, with like distraction toat, 
Is made to By his mother's angTy ghost. 

Now grief and fury to their heigbt amye; 
Death she decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved sister, with a chtoerful grace, 
(Hope well di&8ClJlbled shiniqg in her face) 
She thus deceives. Dear Irister! let us prove 
The cure I haye invented fOr my love. 
Beyond the laud of N.thiopia lies 
The place where Atlas does support the skies: 
Hence came an old magician, that did keep 
Th' Hesperian fruit, and made the drap sleep: 
Her potent charms do troubled souls relieve, 

, And, where she lists, makes calmest minds to grieve: 
The COW'Ie of rivers, aud of heaven, can stop, 
And CIP,lI trees down from' th' airy mountain'. top. 
Witness, ye gods! aud thou, my dearest part ! 
How 10th I am to tempt thm guilty art. 
Erect a pile, and 00 it let us place 
That bed, where I my ruin did embrace: 
With all the reliC'S of our impiOUll guest, 
Arms, spoila, and pre&eIlts, let the pile be drest; 
(The knowing woman thus prescribes) that we 
May rase the man out of our memory. 

Thus speaks the qneeo, but hides the fatal end 
For which she· doth lhoae Mcree! rites pretend. 
Nor .... orse eft'ects of grief her lister thought 
Would folloor, than Sicheus' murder wrought; 
Therefore obeys her: and DOW, heaped high, 
The cloven oaks and lofty pines do lie; 
Hung all with wreaths and Bowery garlands rollllll; 
So by herself was her own funeral cnnm'd! 
Upon the top the Trojan's image lies, 
ADd his sharp Sword, wbe...,with anon sbe die&. 
'They by the altar stBDd, while with loose hair 
The magic prophetc&i begins her prayer: 
On Chaos, Erebus. and all the gods, 
Which in th' infernal shades have their abodes, 

I Sich_ 

She loudly calls, besprinkling all the room 
With chops, luppos'd from Lethe's lake to come.. 
She seeks the kDQt, which on the forehead gI'OW9 
Of new fual'd colts, and herbs by mooulight ...,.... 
A cake of leaven in her pious hands 
Holds the devoted queen, and barefoot st:mda : 
One tender foot was bare, the other shod, 
Iter robe ungirt, invoking every god, 
And every power, if any be above, 
Which takes regard of ill-requited love ! 

Now was the time, when .... eary mortals steep 
Their careful temples in the dew of sleep: 
On seas, on earth, and all that in them dwen, 
A death-like quiet and deep silence fen; 
But not on Dido! whose untamed miDd • 
Refus'd to be by aacrod night confin'd : 
A double passion in her breast does move, 
Love, and fierce anger for neglected love. 
Thlls she aftlicts her 8Oul: What shall I do? 
With fate inverted, shall I humbly woo? 
And some proud prince, in wild Numidia bam. 
Pray to accept me, and forget my ICOt'D ? 
Or, shall I with th' nngrateful Trojan go, 
Quit all my state, and wait npon my foe 1 
Is not enough, by sad nperience! known 
The perjur'd race of false laomedoo? 
With my Sidonians shall 1 give them chase, 
Bands hardly forced from their native place ? 
No:-die! aDd let thill aword thy fury tame; 
Nought but thy blood can quench this guilty flame. 

Ah, sister! vanquish'd with my passion, thou 
Betray'dst me ftrst, dispensing with my yow. 
Had I been constant to Sichll!U8 still, 
And single \iv'd, I had not known this ill ! 

Such thoughts torment the queen's enraged brrat, 
While the Dardllliian does securely rest 
In his tall ship, for sudden Bight prepar'd; 
To whom once more the son of Jove appear'd; 
ThIl8 seems to speak the youthful deity, 
Voice, hair, and colour, all like Mercury. 

Fair Venns' seed! canst thou indulge thy sleep. 
Nor better guard in lOch great daoger ke<>p 1 
Mad, by neglect to lose !IO fair a wind ! 
If here thy ships the purple morning find, 
Tbou shalt behold this hostile harbour shine 
WIth a new Beet, and fires, to ruin thine: 
She meditates revenge, resolv'd to die; 
Weigh &DChoi' quickly, and her fury By. 

This Mid, the god in shades rK night retir'd. 
Amaz'd Nneas, with the warning fir'd, 
Shakes oft' dull sleep, and rousing up his mfO, 
Behold! the r;ods command our flight again. 
Fall to your oars, and all your canvass spread: 
What god soc'er that thw; vouchsafes to lead, 
We follow gladly, aud thy will obey, 
Assist us still, smootbiDg our happy _y, 
And make the rest propitious!-With that wurd, 
He cuts the cable with his shining nrord : 
Through all the navy doth like ardour reign, 
They quit the shore, aud rush into the main: 
P\ac'd on their banks, the lusty Trojans .... eep 
Neptune's smooth face, aud cleave the yieldiDK' deep. 

ON THE PIC'ITJRE OF A FAIR YOUTH. -

T"EII1C AP'I'Ea BE :WAS DUD. 

As gather'd ftawers, whlle their wounds are new, 
Look gay and fresh, as on the stalk they grew, 
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~ from the root that uouriah'd them a wbile 
(l'l,* takiDg ootice of tMir fate) they amile, 
ADd, in the hand which rudely pluck'd them, allow 
Fairer than those that to their autumn rrow : 
So love aud beauty still that visage grace; 
Death canDOt fright them from their wonted place. 
AJiye, the hand af crooked Age had marr'd 
1'boIe lofely . features, which cold Death bas _par'd. 

No wooder then he sped in love so wel\, 
WbeII his bigh passioa he had breath to teU; 
When that &CC!OIDplish'd fIO\Jl, in this fair frame, 
No __ had, but to penuade that dame, 
Wbole m .. tual love adftDC'd the youth 110 high, 
That, but to HeaveD, he could DO higher fly. 

011 A 

BRBDE OF DIYERS COLOURS, 
WOnN lIT JOOa LADI ... 

T'I'ICB tftIItJ slender virgin-lingen twine 
This curious web, where all their faDcies shine I 
AI NlI1ure them, 110 they this shade have wrought, 
Soft as their handa, and various as their thought. 
Not Jooo's bird, when, his fair train dilSpread, 
He _ the female to his painted bed; 
No, net the 00w. which 110 adorns the skies, 
So glorious is, or boaIta 10 lIWIy dyes. 

A PANEGYRIC 

TO MY LORD PROTECToR, 
." TIU razsmrr CIlL\TIfBI8, AlCII JOlin IJrnIIIUT, or 

HII IIlCBlIUI A!ID "nilS NATION. 

W HiLa with altroag, aDd yet a gentle, baud, 
YOIl bridle Iactioo, and our beana command, 
Protect III from oune1ves, and from the foe, 
Make III unite, 8Dd make III eonquer too: 
Let partia1 apiritB still aloud complain, 
'Jbiak themselftll injuT'd that they cannot reign, 
ADd 0trIl DO liberty, but where they may 
W'Jtbout control upon their felIo1l"!l prey. 
AboYe the waftS as Neptune .bow'd his face, 
To chide the wiads, and save the Trojan race ; 
So bat your higlmeaa, m'd aboye the rest, 
StormI af ambitim, tossing us, represt. 

Y 0IIl droopiug country, torn .ith civil hate, 
Restllr'd by you, is made a glorious state ; 
The Ie&t af empire, where the Irish come, 
And the uuwillins Scots, to fetch their doom. 

The _'s our own: and DO', all natiOllll greet, 
With bending sail., each ve&6e1 of our fleet~ 
Your power extends as fa r as winds can blow, 
Or nreIIing sails npOD the globe may go. 

BeS1'eD (that hath pIae'd this is1aod to give law. 
To baIauce Europe, and her IIt&teI to awe) 
In this coujUDCtion doth 011 Britain smile, 
Tbe greatest leadu, and the greatest isle! 

WhetJier this portioa of the world .ere rent, 
By the rude ~ean, from the continent, 
Or thua created; it was sure deaign'd 

. 1'0 be the saeft'd refuge of mankind. 
HIther th' oppressed shall henceforth ~ 
Jllltice to crave, and succour, at your court; 
And then your highness, not fur ours RIoue, 
aut fix' ~e world', proteclQr Ihall be known. 

Fame, awifter than your winged navy, Bies 
Through every laud, that near the ocean lies; 
Souudirag your name, and tellin! dIeadful news 
To all that piracy aDd rapine use. 

With anch a chief the meanest nation blest, 
Might hope to lift her head above the rest : 
What may be thought impollllibie to do 
By DII, embraced by the _ and you ? 

Lords of the .orld'. great waste, the ocean, 11''' ,.. 
Whole forests I!eIId to reign "poD the sea ; 
Aoo every coast may trouble, or relieve: 
But DOlle can visit us without your leave. 

Angels and we have this prerogative, 
That DOne can at our happy seats arrive: 
While we descend at pleasure, to invade 
The bad with vengeance, aoo the good to aid. 

Our little world~ the image of the great, 
Like that, amidst the boundleaa ocean set, 
Of her own growth hath a\l that nature craves, 
And all that's rare, as tribute from the waves. 

A. ~pt does DOt lIB the clouds rely, 
But to the Nile owes more than to the sky ; 
So, what our Eartb, and what our Heaven, dem., 
Our r.ver-constant friend, the sea, supplies. 

The taste of bot Arabia', spice we Imow, 
Pree from the scorching sun that makes it !1'O"c 
Without the worm. in Perman silks .e abine ; 
And, without planting, drink of every viDe. 
To dig for wealth, we weary DOt our limbs ; 
Gold, though the heaviest metal, hither awima. 
Ours is the harvest where the Indians mCl'll' • 
We plough the deep, and reap what othen sow. 
Things of the DObleat kind our own BOil breeds; 
Stout are our men, and warlike are our ~ : 
Rome, too..gh her eagle through the .orId had 
Could never make this island all her own. [ftowu, 
Here the third Edward, and tI.e Black Prince too, 
~ueringHenryfiouriah'd, aod DOW you' 
For whom we stay'd, as did the Grecian state, r 
Till Alexander came to urge their fate. 
When fur more worlds the Macedmian CI'J'c!, 
He wist Dot Thetis in her lap dId hide 
Another yet: a world re&C"'d fur you, 
To make more great than that he did subdue. 

He safely might old troope to battle lead, 
Apinst th' unwarlike Penian and the Mede. 
Whale hasty flight did, from a bloodless fleId. 
More spoi" than IMluour to the victor yield. 
A race lJIICODIIuer'd, by tbeir clime made bold, 
The Caledonians, arm'd with want and cold, 
Have, by a fate indulgent to your fame, 
Been from all ages kept fur you to tame. 

Whom the old Roman wall, BO ill coofin'd, 
With a new chain of garriBOllS you bind : 
Here foreign gold DO more IhaII make them COllIe, 
Our English il'Oll balds them f'ast at home. 
They, that heDcefOrth mU81: be coateot to Imaw 
No warmer region than their hills of_, 
May blame the Bun; but must extol your grace, 
Which in our senate hath allow'd them place. 

Prefer'd by conquest, happily o'erthrown. 
Palling they rise, to be with us made one : 
So lUnd dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vauquish'd f~ 'free citi~ of Rome. 
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Like (avonr find the Irish, with like fate 
AdvaDc'd to be a poi1ion of our state ; 
While by your valour, BDd your bounteous mind, 
Natiooa divided by the _ are joiu'd. 

Holland, to gain your friendship, is content 
To be our out guard on the continent: 
She from ber fellow-provinces 1I'OI1!d go, 
Rather thau hazard to have you her foe. 
In our late figbt, when C8D1lOIIB did diffuse, 
Preventing posta, l.he terraur and the newa, 
Our neighbour prinees trembled at their roar: 
Bot our conjunction makes them tremble more. 
Your never-failing sword made war to cease, 
ADd now you heal us with the IIcts of peace; 
Our minds with bounty and with awe eogage, 
Invite affectiOll, and restrain our rage. 
Less pleasure take brave minds in battles woo. 
"than in restoring StIch as are undone : 
ngen have courage, and tbe nlgged bear, 
But man alone can, wbom he conquel'li, spare. 
To pardon, wining, aDd to punisb, loth, 
You strike with one hand, bnt yon heal with both ; 
Lifting up all that prostrate lie, you grieve 
You cannot make the dead again to live. 
When Fate or errour had our age misled, 
And o'er this nation INch confusioo spread ; 
The ooIy cure, which could froID Heaven come down, 
Was IlO much power and piety in one ! 
One! whose extractiOlJ from an ancient !iDe 
Gives hope again, that well-born men may shine: 
The meanest iu your Dature, mild BDd good; 
'The .-blest rest eecured in your blood. 

Oft have we wooder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion'd to such things as these ; 
How snch a "Iling sp'rit you could restrain, 
And practise fim over youraelr to reign. 

Your private life did a just pattern giVI', 
How fathen, hushands, pioUl 8OIl8, should live; 
Born to command, your princel y virtues aIept, 
Like humble David's, while the ftock he kept. 

JIUt when your troubled country ceD'd you forth, 
Your flaming courage and your matchl_ worth, 
Dazzling the eyes of all that did pretead, 
To fierce contention gaye a proeperous end. 

Stiil, as you rise, the state, exalted too, 
FiDels no distemper while 'til chang'd by you ; 
Cbang'd like the world'. great scene ! when without 

noiae, 
'The riling IUD mght'. vulgar lights destroys. 

Had you, eome ages pat, this race of glory 
Run, with amazement we should read your atnry : 
But living virtue, all achievements put, 
Meets envy still, to grapple with at last. 

This Ca!sar found; BDd that ungrateful age, 
WIth losing him, went back to blood aad rage: 
Mistaken Drutut thought to break their yoke, 
But cot the hood at ut¥on with that Btroke. 

That IIUD 0IIt.'e 8Ct, a thousand meaner stan 
Gaye a dim light to violence and wan ; 
To such a tempest al DOW threatens -all, 
Did not your mighty ann p'reveot the fall. 

If Rome's great aenate could not wield that sword, 
Which of the conquer'd world had madethemJord; 
What hope had ouI'Ii, while )'ct their power was new, 
To rule victorious armies, but by you ? 

You! that had taught them to subdue their roe.. 
Could order teach, and their high spirits CODI~ : 
To every duty could their minds engasc, 
Provoke their counage, and cOlDmand their rIl!Jeo 
So, w,hen a lion shakes bis dreadful mane, 
And angry gro1V8, if he that first. took pain 
To tame his youth, approach the haughty bea~ 
He bends to him, hut frights away the rest. 
AI the vex'd world, to find repose, lit last 
Itself into Augustll8' arms did cast; 
So England DOW does, with like toil opprest, 
Her weary head upoa yonr bosom rest. 
Then let the Mnaes, with sucb notes as these, 
Instruct III what beloaga unto our peace ! 
Your battll'B they ben;af'ter sball indite, 
And draw ,the image of our Mara in light; 
Tell of towns atorm'd, of armies over-run, 
And mighty kingdoms by your conduct woo ; 
How, while you thunder'd, clouds of dust did choke 
Contending troops, and &cal lay hid in 1IDlOke. 
Illuatrioui acts high raptures do infuse, 
And every conqueror crPates a Muse: 
Here in low strains rour milder deeds we sing; 
But there, my lord. we'U bays and olive bring 

To CTOW1l yonr bead, while you in triDJIlph ride 
O'er vanquish'd natiODll, and thl! sea beside i 
While all your neigbbour princes unto you, 
like Joeeph's &heave&, pay revenouce and bow. 

OF OUR I .... TB 

WAR WITH SPAIN, 

"liD PIL'IT VICTORY ... T SB4 IIB41I rr. WCAR, 1651. 

Now, for some ages, had the pride of Spain 
Made the sun shine 011 half the world in vain, 
While she bid war to an, that durat supply 
The place of tha;e h~ cruelt.y made die. 
Of Nature's bounty mcn forbore to taste, 
And the best portion of the earth lay waste. 
From the new world, her silver BDd her gold 
Came, like 'a tempest, to ronfound the old. 
Feeding with these the brib'd electors' hopes, 
Alone abe gives us emperors BDd pOpes : 
With these accomplishing hel' vast desigDs, 
Europe was shaken with her Indian mines. 

When Britain, looking with a just diBdain 
Upoo this gilded majesty of Spain, 
And, knowing well that empire must decline, 
Wha;e <;bief support and sinews are of coin, 
Her Dative force and virtue did oppose, 
To the rich troublers of the world's repose. 

And DOW lIOme months, incamping OIl the main, 
Our naval army had be.ieged Spain: 
They, that the wbole world'. IIl(]Il8.rohy design'd, 
Are to their ports by our bold fleet confin'd, 
From whence our Red Cross they triumphant see, 
Riding without a rival on the aea. 

Others may use the o,'ean lIS their road, 
Only the English make it their abodt', 
Whose ready sails with every wind cau fly, 
And make a Nvenant with th' inconstant sky : 
Our oaks secure, as if they there took root. 
We tread on billows with a steadv foot. 

Meanwhile, the Spamards in Ainerica 
Near to the line the SUD approaching 53 w, 
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AlId bop'd their Emvpean couts to 8nd 
Cllc'd fiuaI our ship! by the autumnal wind: 
Their huge capacious ga1l~, stuff'd. with plate, 
TIte Iabourius winds drive BIowIy tdlr'rda their fate. 
JIcIare sa. Lucar they their sum discbarge; 
To tell their joy, 01' 110 call tiJtth a barge: 
'I'IIiI beard _ ship! of' oan, (thou~ oot of' view) 
And, swift as eagles, to tbe quarry dew I • 

So beedJe. Iambs, which for their motben bleat, 
Wake bllllp'y lions, and become their meat. 

Arriv'd, they IIOOIl begin that tragic play, 
ADd witJI their smoky CIUIDOII baDiab day: 
Wight, honour, lIaughter, willi coufu8ion meets, 
And in their sable anne embraee the fteets. 
'J'hrou«b yieldiJl« planu the aDSTY bullets By, 
And, of ODe WOUDd, hllJldrecls together die: 
Born under dift'erent an, ODe fate they have, 
The ship their cQBn, and the sea their V"ve ! 

lIoId were the meu which 00 the ocean first 
Spread their _ sails, wben shipwreck was the 

W«'&t! 
)lore clauser DOW from mall aIooe we find, 
n- from the rocks, the hilJon, or the wind. 
They that had IIliI'd from Deal' th' antarctic pole, 
'Their n-re ale, and all their vesaels wbole, 
III sight 01 their dear COGDtry ruin'd be, 
W"dhoet the guUt 01 either rock or sea ! 
What they would spare, our fiercer art destroyI, 
Sarpu&iDg stotms in tenuur od iD DOise. 

Oace Jme from Ida did both boet8 lurvey, 
And, when he pIeu'd to thunder, part the fray: 
HeIe, H __ in vain that kind retreat should 1IOODd: 
The louder C&DIIOO bad the thdDder drown'd. 
Some we made prize: 11 hile otben, bUl'llt and rent, 
With their rieh !.ding to the bottom went : 
n,n siub at 0DCe (80 Fortone with us sports!) 
The pay 01 armies, and the pride of eoort& 
Vain man! wbo8e rage buries u low that stxln', 
& avarice bad di~d for it befOre: 
What Earth, iD her dark bowels, could not keep 
Prom greedy hancb, lies aafer in the deep, 
Where TbP.tis kindly does from mortals hide 
'JboIIe seeds of luxury, debate, and pride. 

ADd DOW, iDto her lap the richert prize 
Fell, with tbe noblest of' our enemies: 
The marquis 9 (<<lad to see the fire desQooy 
Wealth, that prevailing fur!! were to enjoy) 
Out rrom his flaming Rbip his children aent, 
To perish iD • milder element : 
n- laid him by his bu1Di11! lady'. lide, 
And, &iDee he eoold DOt I8ve her, with her dy'd. 
Spices and SUJD8 about them melting fry, 
And, pbcmix-like, in that rkh nest they die: 
Alive, in flames of equal 10ve they hum'd ; 
ADd DOW, ~ are to ashes tum'd: 
AllIes! more worth thaD all their funeral COIIt, 
ThaD the hase treullTP. which ..... with them IOIt, 
10 These dyins Ioven, and their ftoating lOllS, 

~ the tight, and silence all our guns : 
Beauty and youth, about to perish, finds 
!lueh DObJ, pity iD brave English minds, 
That (the rich !!pOi1 ~. their valour's prize) 
All labour now to save their enemies. 
How frail our JlBI8ions! how IlOOII changed are 
Our wrath and fury to " friendl Y care ! 
They, that but DOW for honour and fur plate 
lfade the sea blUlb with blood, telign their hate, 

, Of Blljadoz. 
... All from this lioe was added after 1651. . 

And, their young roe. endeavouring to retrieve, 
Witb greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 

With theee returns victorioUl ~ontagu, 
With laurels iD hiB hed, and half Peru. 
Let the brave generala divide that bough, 
Our great protector hath luch wreaths enouSh: 
His couquering head h&lllO more I'OOID fur bays. 
Then let it be, as the glad nation praya : 
Let the rich ore furtbwith be melted down, 
ADd the state fix'd by makiDg him a CroWD; 
With ermiD clad and purple, let him bold 
A royal aceptre, made ~ SpaDiah gold. 

IlPOIITRIl 

DEATIl OF 77lB LORD PROTECTOR. 
\V 1! mUlt resign! Heaven his great IOUI dot.b claim 
In Storml, as loud as his immortal fame : 
His dyiDg gruaDI, his lut breath Ihakes OW' isle; 
And trees, U1I('ut, fall fur his funeral pile; 
About his palace their broad rootI are to&t 
Tnto the air. So RomulUl ".. Ioat ! 
N_ Rome iD luch a tempest miaB'd her kiDg, 
And, from obeying, fell to wonhippiDg. 
On 0eU'. top thUl Hercules lay dead, 
With ruiD'd oaks and pines about him apread. 
'I1te poplar too, wboee bough he 1I00t to wear 
On his viotorious head, lay pt'OItrate there. 
Tboee his lut fury from the mountain rent: 
Onr dying hero from the cootinent 
Ravish'd whole towns, and furta frum SpBDiard. rea. 
AI his lut legacy to Britain left. 
The ocean, which so Ioag our hopeB coa8n'd, 
('.ould give DO limits to his vaster miDd ; 
Our bounds' enlargement was bill latest tOIl, 
Nor hath he Ieft..UI pri.:Jllel'l to OW' isle: 
l'nder the tropic iB O!II: logoap lpOke, 
And part of PIanden liath receiv'd our yoke. 
From civil broils he did 118 disengage, 
Found nobler objects for our martial rage, 
And, with wise conduct, to his country aOOw'd 
The aDCient wayof' conqUeriDg abroad. 

Ungrateful then! if we DO tean alloIr 
To him, that gave UI peace and empire too. 
Princes, that lear'd him, grieve, COIIcem'd to Bee 
No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 
Nature benelf took notice of bill death, 
And, BighiDg, swell'd the 18& with such a breath, 
That, to remotest shores her billOWB roll'd, 
Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told. 

TO TIlE KING, 
IlPOII RII IIUUIY'I IlAI'Pl' anviK. 

THII rising Sun complies with our weak sight, 
First gilds the cloncb, then~.howI hie globe of 1ight 
At such a distance from our eyes, &I though 
He meW' what harm his hasty beams would do. 

But your full majesty at once breau forth 
ID the meridian of your reign. Your worth, 
Y oor youth, and all the lpIendour of your Itate, 
(Wrapp'd up, till DOW, in clouds 01 advene fate!) 
With such a flood of'lIght iDvade our eyes, 
ADd our epread hearts 1Iith 80 great joy surprise, 
That, if your grace incline that we should live, 
You must not, sir! too hutily furgive. 
Our gllilt preaer\'e8 us from th' flXCNII of' joy, 
Which acatun spirits, and would life destroy. 
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All are oboosious! and this faulty Land, 
Like fainting Esther, does before you stand, 
Watching ymlr sceptre: the revolted Sea 
Trembles, to think sbe did your roe. obey. 
Oreat Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late, 
In a wild rage, became the acorn IIIIIi hate 
Of her proud neighbours, who began to think, 
Sbe with the weight of her own force would sink. 
Bot you are come, and all their hopes are vain; 
This Giaot IlIle has got her eye again. 
Now, .he might spare the ocean. and oppose 
Your conduct to the fiercest of her foes. 
Naked, tbe Graees guarded you from all 
Dangen abroad i and now, your thunderl shalL 
PriIlce8 that saw you difierent pusiOlll! prove, 
For now they dread the object 01 their love, 
Nor without envy can behold hi, height, 
Whose conversation WIUI their late delight. 
So Semele, contented with the rape 
Of Jove, diaguised in a mortal ahapa, 
When she beheld his hands with ligbtoing fill'd, 
And his bright rays, was with amazement kill'd. 

And though it be our sorrow and our crime, 
To have accepted life 10 long a time 
Without you bere; yet does thia abience gain 
No small advantage to your present reign:. 
For, having view'd the pel'lOll8 and the things, 
The counciJa, state, and strength, of Europe" kings, 
You know your work; ambition to restrain, 
And set them bounds, as Heaven does to the main. 
We ha'l"e you now with ruling wiadom fraught, 
Not sucb as books, but such as practice, taught. 
So the lost Sun, while I~t by WI enjoy'do' 
Is the whole night for our concerns employ'd: 
He ripens spices, fruit, and precious KUms, 
Wbich from remotest regions hither come&. 

This seat of yours (from th' other world remov'd) 
Had Archimedes known, he might bave prov'd 
His engine's force, fuc'd here; your power and skill 
Make the world's motion wait upon your will. 

Much suffering monarch! the finrt. Engliah.bon:I, 
That has the crowu of these three nations worn ! 
Haw has your patience with the barbaroue rage 
Of your own soil contended half an age 1 
Tin (your try'd virtue and your sacred word 
At last preventing your unwilling sword) 
.Armies and tleet&, which kept you out 80 long, 
Own'd their great so'l"ereign, and redress'd his wroog. 
Whea strait the people, by 110 force compell'd, 
Nor longer from their inclination beld, 
Break forth at once, like powder set 011 fire, 
And, with a noble rage their king require. 
So Lh' injur'd Sea, whieh from her wonted course, 
To gain Botne acres, avarice did force, 
If the new banks, neglected once, decay, 
No longer will from her old elwlneilltay ; 
Raging, the late-gOt: land ahe overftowa, 
And all that's built upoo't to ruin g"lCII. 

Oflenden DOW, the chief est, do begin 
To strive fur grace, and expillte their sin: 
All winds blow fair, that did the world embroil; 
Your vipers trescle yield, and scorpions oil. 

If then such praise the Macp.t!onian I got, 
Por baving rudely cut the Gordian knot ; 
What glory's due to him, that could divide 
Such ravell'd interests? has the knot unty'd, 
And, witbout strok.e, so smooth a passage made, 
Where craft and malice such ~peachments laid 1 

I Alexander. 

Bot while we praiee }'On, roo ueribe it aU 
To his high baDd, which threw the UDtouch'd wall 
Of 1Illf-clemolisb'd Jericho 80 law: 
HiI augeI 'twaa; that did before you go, 
Tam'd .. 'fIIP beuta, and made aft'ectionI yield. 
Like earl of com when wind salutes the field. 

Thus, patieDce-crowIl'd, like Job's, rour trouble 
. ends, 

Having your roe. to pardoo, and your frieoIU: 
For, though your courage were 10 8rm a nK'lI. 
What private virtue cou1d endure the abock 1 
Like your great master, you the IJtonD witbItood, 
ADd pity'd thole who love with frailty shord. 

Rude Indians, torturing all the royal race, 
HiPl with the throoe and dear~t -,tre grace 
That suKen beIIt: what regioo could be fouod. 
Where yoor heroic head bad DOt been CIVWD'd l 

The next experieace of your mighty rum 
Is, how you combat FortuDe _ ahe'. kiDd : 
And this way too rou are vietorioua fuuud ; 
She Satters with the same 8UcceII abe fruwu'cl. 
While, to younelf severe, to others kiDd, 
With power unbouuded, and a will <UI8n'd, 
Of this vast empire you posaess the care, 
The soI\er pam fall to the people' • .aue. 
8afety and eqaaI government are things, 
Which subjects make as bappy, as their kinp. 

Faith, Law, and Piety (that banish'd tram!) 
Justice and Truth, witb you return qaiD: 
The city'. trade, and country', easy life, 
Once more shall Sourish, without fraud or Iltrife. 
Your reign no leas SBllllreII the ploughmaD '. peace. 
ThI\D the wann IIUIl ad.,anca his increase ; 
And dOl'S the sbepherds as securely keep, 
From all their fears, III they preserve their sheep. 

But above all, the muee-inspired win 
Triumph, and raise their drooping beads again : 
Kind Heaven at ooce baa, in your person, ~ 
Their sacred judge, their guanl, and argumeot. 

Nee magis expressi 'I"ultus per ahenea signa. 
Quam per vatis opus mores animique virorum 
Clarorum apparent...... Hond. 

ON ST. JAltfES'S PARK, 
AS LAT&LV UII'tIOVllD BY 816 MAJEBlY ". 

0, the fint Paradise there's nothing fuund, 
Plants set by Heaven are nnish'd, and the srouDd, 
Yet the description Iasb: who knawI the fate 
Of lines that shan tIria Paradiae relate 1 

Instead of riven rolling by the side 
Of Eden's garden, here IlowI in the tide: 
The sea, which al"ays serv'd his empire, DOW .' 

Pays tribote to our prince's pleasure too. 
Of famous eities we the founders know; 
But riven, old as BP.aa to which they go, 
Are Nature', bounty: 'tie of more reaowD . 
To makll a river, than to build a town. 

FOI" future shllde, yoong trees upoo the ba.ab 
Of the new stream appear in _ raw: 
The voice of Orpbeus, or Amphion's baDd, 
In better order could DOt make them staud. 
May they increase as fast, and epread their boups, 
As the high fame of their great owner gTOIII'I ! 
May he live long enough to see them all 
Dark shadows cast, and as his palace tan ! 

• First printed ill folio, 1661. 
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JlethiaD I _ the Io"e that 8ba1l be nlade, 
'nae Iafen walking in that amorous shade : 
'!\e' pIWID daciug by the river aide ; 
'I\ey bathe ill 1IIDUIIeI', and in winter slide. 
JlethiDb I bear the music in the boats, 
ADd the loud Echo which retlmIII the DOteI: 
~ 0ftS'head, a Sock of DeWIpI'UJlg ru.1 
JIqI ill the air,aDd ~ the Sun ~trouJ; 
Dart'Dinr the sky, they hoger o'er', aDd Ihrowd 
'!\e nntoa aibw with a feather'd cloud. 
lIearath, a .boaI of silver fishea slides, 
ADd play. about the ~Ided barges' sides: • 
Tbe Iadiel pgUng ill the crystaJ lake, ' 
Feat 011 the .. ten with the prey they take: 
At 0DCe victorious with their liDes and eyes, 
'I\ey make the Jlahes aDd the men tbeir prize. 
A thooIaDcI Cupids OIl the bman ride,' 
ADd _-nymphs enter with the swe1liDg tide: 
l'!ma Tbetia aeut u spies, to make repott, 
ADd teD the wmden of her 8OY'reign's court. 
All that cu, living, feed the greedy eye, 
Or dad, tbe palate, here yoo may dscry ; 
Tbe eboillelt thinga that fumish'd Noah'& art, 
Or Peter'11heet, inhabiting this Park: , 
All with a border of rich fruit-tree. crownId, 
Whole Joaded braDcbell hide the lofty mound. 
Sacb variouI ways the spacious alleys lead, 
My daabtful Mille kDon uot what path to tread. 
yoodet, the hane!It of cold months laid up, 
om. a fresb coolness to the royal cup: 
'Ibere iee, like cryataI. firm, and never Joet, 
Tempen bot July with December's frost; 
W"mlIIr's dart priBoo, whence he c.'aIIDot 8y, 
ThoaP the warm Spring, his enemy, dr. ... Jligh. 
8trqe! that enrem.- .bouId thUI preIIeI'Ve the 
BighwatheAlpe, aud ill dMpCBVIlII below. [_. 

Here a well-polish'd Mall giVeli WI the joy, 
To tee OIIJ' priuce his matchl_ fOrce employ; 
Jr._Iy poBtnre, and hill ~I mien, 
VlpU'and youth in all hill motima 18eD; 
Hia Ihape 80 lovely, and hiB limba 80 strong, 
0JaIIrm OIIJ' bopea we lhall obey him long. 
No _ baa be touch'd the flyiug haU, 
But 'til alrad, more thaD half the Mall : 
And IlICh a fury from his ann hu got, 
AI from a smoking culverin Itwere shot. 
May that ill fate his _mi.-' befall, 
To ItaDd before bia anger or his ball ! 

Near this my M-, what IDOIIt de1iptl her, __ 
A Iiviag gallery of qed tre. ; 
Bold lOllS of Earth, that thrtllt their arina 10 high, 
AI if ~ more they would invade the sky. 
IIIl11Ch greeD palacee the 8m kinga reign'd, 
Slept in their lhades, aDd &Dgela entertain'd , 
W"1th IIICb old COUIIIe1Ion they did advise, 
ADd, by frequeutior II&CI'ed ~ grew wise. 
Free from th' impediments of light and noil.e, 
Man, thus retir'd, hie nobler thoughts employs. 
Here OIarls OODtrives the ordering of his IItateII, 
Here be r.liYell hill neighbouring princei' fatell : 
What nation shall baYe peace, where war be made, 
Determin'd ill in this oraCuJ0U8 shade; • 
'\be world, from IDdia to the fra£en North, 
Caocem'd -.. what this solitude brings lOrth. 
His Iaacy; objects from hi. view receiyea j 
The proapect thoI1gbt aDd ClIIDU'mplatioo givea. 
That ~t of,empire here lI&Iuteli bia eye, 
To which three kiDgdoma do theuuelvell apply; 

J III tot. edit. • the air they borer,' ke. 
VOLVUL 

The structure by a prelate 4 raia'd, Whitehall, 
Built with the ibrtUDe of Rome'8 capitol: 
1Ioth, dilproportioo'd to tbol preaeut ltat.e 
Of their proud foundenl, were approv'd by Fate. 
From heoce he does that antique pile S behold, 
Where royal heads receive the sacred gold: 
It giVed them crowua, and does their ashea keep; 
There made like gods, like Dlortals there they sleep I 
Making the circle of their reign complete, 
ThOle S1UII of empire! where they rise, they set. 
When otben feU, thia, standing, did presage 
The crown 8hould triumph over pop'lar rage : 
Hard by that 1iowIe', where all oor ills were shal"d, 
Th' auspicious temple atood, and y~ eIIC8p'd. 
So, IIDOW 011 ..t:tua does unmelted lie, 
Whence rolling f1amea and acatter'd cinders fly; 
The distant COUDtry in the ruin shares, 
What falla fromHeaven the burning mountain apares. 
Next, that capaciolls hall 7 he sees, the room 
Where the wbole natioa does for justice come; 
Under wboae large roof ftourishea the gown, 
And judges grave 00 high tribunal! frmm. 
Here, like the people'. pastor, he does go, 
His flQCk ,q~iected to hi, view below : 
On which reflecting iD biB mighty mind, I 

No private paaioa does iDdulgeuce find : 
The pleasurea of his youth 8U8peDded are, 
And made a .. crifice to public care. 
Here, free from court compliIUJt:ea, he walD, 
And with himself, his beat adviser, talks: 
Haw peaceful olive may hill temples shade, 
FOI' mending \a .... aDd fur restoring trade: 
Or, bow hiB browa lIlay be with laurel cbarg'd, 
For Dations conquer'd, and our boundll enlarg'd. 
Of lIDCient prudeuce here he rwninatell, 
Of ri&iDg kingdom., aDd of falling statell: 
What ruliog IUU gave great Augustl18 fame, 
And boor A1cidea purchu'd lOch a name. 
His ey.-, upon his native pa\actll bent, 
Cloae by, IUggeat a greatf'.r argument: 
His thoughts rile higher, when he does reflect 
On what the world may from that star espect, 
Which at hill birth appear'd; to I~ WI lee, 
Day, fOr hia aake, coo'" with the Dight agree : 
A prince, on wborn Buch different lightl did IlDile, 
Born the divided world to reconcile r 
Whate'rer Heaven, or higlHl<tracted blood, 
Could promise, 01' fOretell, he will make good : 
Rebm tbeIIe nations, and improve them more, 
Than this fair Park, from what it waa befOre. 

oP'nO 

n .. 'V ~S/ON AND DEFEAT OF TilE 
TCfRKS, 

nr T1I& TEAl 1683. 

Taa modern Nimrod, with a sale delight 
Pumling beuts, that aaYe themselves by ftight ; 
Grown proud, and weary of his wootal game, 
Would Christiana chaae, and ACriflce to Fame. 

A prince, with eunucha and the aofu!r leX 

Shut up so loog, w9uld warlike nations vex, 
Provoke the Gennan, and, neglecting Heaven, 
Forget the truce fur which his oath wu givco. 

4 Cardinal. Wolsey. 
6 Houlle of CODlmOJl9, 

• St. James's. 
F 

I Welltminster AbbeY'. 
7 We.tmiwter Hall, 



66 WALLER'S POEMS. 
His snod visiel', preaumi1lg to iDftlt 

The chief imperial city of the West', 
With the fim charse compell'd ill lwte to rile, 
His b'eaure, tent., and eaDDOII, left a prize : 
The st.aDda1'CI 1_, IIDII jauizaries elaiD, 
Reader the bopeI be gaft! ru. IIIUteI" vaiD. 
The ftying Turks, that bring the tidiDga home, 
Rmew the memory of bis father's doom ; 
ADd bis guard monnon, that 110 ~ brinp 
Down from the throne tbeiT 1ImQCC-rul !WJgs. 

The trembling 1UItan'. forc'd to expiate 
His own ill cooduct by auother's fate : 
The graod YBier, a tynmt, though a slave, 
A fair nampla to his IDIIIter gaTe; 
He ba.u' hads, to .. ve his on, made fly. 
.ADd DOW' the sultan, to preterYe, m1llt die. 

The f~l bowstring was not ill bis tboosbt, 
Wbeu, breaking truce, be 110 lIDjuatly bIght; 
Made the world tremble with a •• umerous host, 
ADd of uodoubted victory did boast. 
f;traugled he lies! yet _ to CTf aloud, 
To warn the mighty, and iDltruct the proud, 
That of the great, ncgIec:tiJlg to be ,;u.t, 
HeaTen in a moment makee an beap of dust. 

1be Turlll 110 lair, why should the Christians loae 
Such an advantage of their barb'rous foee ? 
Neglect their preeeut ruin to complete, 
Before another SoIyman they get? 
Too late they would with lhame, repenting, dread 
That nnmerons herd, by such a lioo led. 
He Rbodes and Buda from the Christians tore, 
Whicb timely mUOD might again restore. 

But, spariDg TurD, .. if with rage poasest, 
The ChristiaDII periIb, by themselvee opprest: 
Cities and provinces 110 dearly won, 
That the TictoriouI people are undone ! 

What angel shall deacend, to recoaciJe 
The Christian 1ltaU>&, and end their guilty toil? 
A priDce more fit from Heaven we cannot .. k, 
Than 'Britaio'. king, for linch a glorious task: 
Hi. dreadful navy, and his lovely mind, 
Gives him the fear and fayour of mankind. 
Hi, _rrant does the Christian faith defend; 
On that relying, all their quarrels end. 
The peace islign'd, and Britain does obtain, , 
What Rome had IIlUght from her fierce lOIII In vam. 

In battles won, Fortune a part doth daim, 
ADd lOIdien have their portion ill the tame: 
In this succe.ful mOOD ... e find 
OIlIy the triumph of a worthy mind. 
"lis all accomplish'd by his royal wurd, 
Without unsheathing fhe desttucth'e ...oro; 
Without a tax upon his iUbjectllaid, . 
Their peace disturb'd, their plenty, 0\' their trade. 
And what can they to luch a priDce deny, 
With wbole desires the greatest kinp comply ~ 

The arb of peace are not to him unknown, 
This hAppy ... ay be mareh'd ioto the throne; 
And ... e owe more to Heaven, than to the sword; 
The ... ilh'd retum of 110 benign a lord, 

Charles, by old Greece with a new freedom grac'd, 
Above her antique heroee, shall be plac'd. 
What Theseus did, or Thebau Hercules, 
Holds 110 compare with this victoriowl peace, 
Which 011 the Turks mall greater honour gain, 
Than all their giantB and their monsten ,lain. 
Those are bold tales, iu tabulowi agt'S told ; 
This gIoriouIact the living do behold. 

'Vienna. 

TO TIlE QUEEN, 
Ul'OII BJ:II MAlUIT'. BIIITB-DAl', API'IIII lID IUPPI' 

UCOfDY no .. A DAIfODOVS Sla_ 

FAIl_aLL the year, which threaten'elllO 
The fairest light the world CaD show. 
Welcome the DeW! whole every day, 
Restoring ... hat ..... match'd a!"lY 
By piuiug sickneaa f rum the fair. , 
That matchleu beauty does reparr 
So fast, that the approaching Sprin~ 
(Which does to flo .. 'ry meadows bnog 
What the rude Winter from them tore) 
Shall giye her all she had before. 

But ... e recover not 10 f • 
The _ of such a danger past ; 
We, that e&teem'd you aeot from HeaTen. 
A pattern to this island giYen, 
To shew UI what the bletlll'd do there, 
And ... hat alive they practiI'd here, 
Wheo that which ... e immortal thought, 
We .... 110 near deatructioa brought, 
Felt all which you did then eodure, 
And tremble yet, as not secure. 
So, though the Sun victorious be, 
ADd from a dark r.clipee set free, 
The inftuence, ... hich we foodly fear. 
Aftlicta our thoughts the foi1aIring year. 

But that ... hich may relieve our care 
Is, that you haye a help 110 Dear 
For all the eyil you CaD prove; 
The kindness of your royal IOTe. 
He, that ..... never known to moum 
So many kingdoms from him tom, 
His tears rescrv'd for you, more dear, 
More priz'd, than all those kio~ were t 
For, ... hen no healiog art prevail d, 
When cordials and elixirs fall'd, 
On your pale cheek he dropt the shower. 
ReviT'd you like a dying ftcnrer. 

IUlfO BY MRS. KNIGHT 1'0 HIIR MUB1ITY. O. 
HER BIRTH-DA.Y. 

Tall happy day two lights ani aeen, 
A glorious llaiot, a mat.c.hlellll queen ; 
Both nam'd alike, both CI'OWIl'd appear. 
The saint above, th' infanta here. 
Mar all u-e yean, which Catharine 
The martyr did for Heaven resign, 

Be added to the line 
Of your blest life among UI here ! 
For all the pains that she did feel, 
And all the torments of her ... heeI, 
May yo~ as many p1eaauree lihue! 

May Heaven itae1f CClIltent 
With Catharine the laint ! 

Without appearing old, 
Au hundred timee may you, 
With eyes .. bright .. lIO'II', 

I This ... elcome day behold! 

OF HER MAJESTI~ 
OIlIlB"'-YUa'1I1AT 1683. 

WHAT rernllltionS in the world have been ! 
How are we chang'd, since we 8m sa ... the ~' 
She, like the Sun, doee still the sa~e ~ppear. 
Bright as abe was at her arrinl bere , 



r 

OF TEA ••• PROLOGUE FOR ~ LADY-ACI'Orus. 
''ftIIe l1li cnnnni-im mortaIa to impair, 
, Jut tbiDp ceI.aaI .. oblig'd to 8pue. 

lIay enJTf DeW year ftDd her IItill the .. me 
ID beaith ad beauty, as she hither came ! 
WbellIonk ad oomuu., with united 'fOice, 
'I'b' iDfimta 1IUD'd, aJlPlV"d the JOYIlI cboice: 
lint fA our ~ whom DOC the kiug u-. 
JIlt the wboIe Datioa, lifted to the throDe. 

W"1th like COIa8t, ad like d.-t, wu cruwn'd 
". porioas priDce " that does the Turk coufouud. 
TJC:tDriouI both! If. coocluct willi the day, 
AlII her example chaMs vice away. 
'I'boaP louder fame atteud th, martial rase. 
'HI pater pory to relbrm the age. 

OFTBA, 
00_l1'li' aD 1UoIlj:'Tl'. 

V_ her myrtle, Pbcebua bas his be,.. ; 
Tea both -Ie, which she 'fOOC'-fes to praiIe. 
'I1Ie belt of q-. and best of hero., we owe 
To that bold uatioa, which the way did show 
To the fair region, where the Sun does rile, 
Whale rich productious we 10 jU&tly prize. 
'Ibe Muse's frieud, tea, does our fancy aid, 
... thole ftpoun which the bead. invade, 
ADd teepa that palace of the IOUI eereue, 
Pit, .. her birtb-day, to eaJate the queea. 

PROLOGUB FOR THE LADY-ACTORS t 
IPODIf __ IUNO CJL\JlLBI n. 

A.w.a III DOt with that uuJemc frown, 
But lay aside the peableII of your crown ! 
ADd b- that loot. which does your people awe, 
Wheu iu your throoe ~ robes you give them law, 
Lay it by here, aDd give a geutler 1llDile, 
9acb a. we see great Joye's iu picture, while 
Be listeDI to Apollo's channiug lyre, 
Or judgaI of the IIDI1gI he does inspire. 
ComediUII 011 the stage show all their skill, 
ADd after do a& Lare and Fortune win : 
We are lea carelul, hid iu this disguu.e ; 
In our 0WlI clQthea more serious, and more wile. 
Hodest at home, upon the .tag.: more bold, 
We _ warm loven, though our breub be cold: 
A fault committed here deaervea no IICOnl, 
If we act well the parts to which we're barD. 

OF RD ROYAL Hmo.., 

MOTHER TO THE PRINCE OF ORANGE: 
AlQI o. BD ~rr, warrnrJC IT 'l1I1! LATaDIITCB .. or 

TORI: walU rBJ! LrnD W1TB ua. 

Haorc uytnpb! iu tempests the IlUpport, 
In peace the glory, at the Britiah COQrt ! 
Into whoee anna, the church, the state, and all 
That precious is, or IIIICred here, did faiL 
,AseI to come, the t shall your bounty hear, , 
Will thiuk you mistress at the ludies were : 
'I'hoqh IItraiter bounds you r fortune did coaftue, 
~ your large heart wu fouud a wealthy mille: 
Like the bIeet oil, the widow's luting feast, 
YGIIl' treuure, as you pour'd it out, iDcreu'cl. 

• Jolm So\liaki, kiD( of PoIasId. 

While lOIDe 'f'!'Ir beauty, lOIDe your bouDty 1IiDr, 
YotJr uatift isle does with your praisea ring I 
But above all, a uymph • of y<MU' own train 
Givea us your character in IlUcb a .train 
AI DIJIJe but abe, who iu that OOIlrt did dwell, 
Could know IUcb worth, or worth dNCribe 10 welL 
So, while we mortals here at Heaven do gu8Sl, 
ADd more our weakness than the place expreaa, 
Some angel, a domestic there, comes down, 
And tells the wonden he hath _ aDd Imowu. 

ro THE DUCHE&§ OF ORLEANS, 
_ B8II WAi TAt:DIO UAn Of '11m COIIB'l' AT POYJIo 

T RAT IUU of beauty did among us riae, 
England tint saw the light of your fair eyelo 
Iu English too your early wit W89 shown: 
Favour that language, whicb was theo your 0Im, 
When, though a Ilhild,through guards you madeyoar 
Whatfteet, or army, could an angel stay' [wa,.: 
Thrice happy Britaiu! if she could retain, 
Whom she fint bred, within ber ambient maio. 
Our late-bumt London, in apparel DeW, 

SbooIt off her ashea to have treated you: 
But we must _ our glory _tch'd a_y, 
And with warm tean increase the guilty _: 
No wind can favour us; howe'er it blows, 
We muat be wreck'd, and our dear treasnre 1088 I 
Sighs will DOt let us half our IOn'OWB tell­
Fair~ lovely, gJ'88t, and best of uympha, fareweD! 

UPON 

HER MAJBSTYtS' NEW BUILDINGS 
AT IOJlI!UI!T-ROUn. 

GOAT queen! that does our island bI_ 
With princes and with palaces: 
Treated 10 in, chas'd from your throne, 
Returning, yon adom the town, 
ADd, with a bra.,e revenge, do shew 
Their glory weat and came with yOlL 

While Peace from hence, and you, were gooe, 
Your h_ iu that stonn o'erthro1rn, 
Tboae wouDds which civil rage did give, 
At once you pardon and relieve. 

Conatant to England in your love, 
AI birda are to their wonted groye ; 
Though by rude hand. their neata are spoiI'd, 
There, the next spring, agaiu they build. 

Accusing lOme malignant star, 
Not Britain, fur that fatal war, 
Your kindness banisIJea your feu, • 
Raoiv'd to fix fOr ever here. 

But,what new mine thi. work suppliea t 
Can Inch a pile from ruin rUse ? 
This like the first creation shan, 
AI if at four COIIUD8Dd it J'OIe. 

Frugality and bouuty too, 
(Thoee dift"ring virtues) meet in you • 
Prom a conlin'd, well-maoag'd, store, 
You both employ and feed the poot. 

Let mre.:ttocea vaiuly boast 
The rude of pride and cost; 
Of't'8lter fabrics, to whi('h they 
Contribute DOthing, but the pay: 

• Lady AIme HYde. , Heorietta M ..... -
dOwapr at kiD& Chari. J. ,--
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• This, by the queea henelf design'd, 

Gives UI a pattern of her mind : 
The ate and order does proclaim 
The geWIlI of that royal dame. ' 
Each rt with jut proportiou. gt8C'd, 
And ~ to BUch adnntaK8 plac'd, 
That the fair view her wiDdow yieIdJ, 
The town, the river, aDd the 6eId., 
Entering, beneath us we descryl 
ADd wonder haw we came 10 high. 

She needB DO weary atepB aacend i 
All seems before her feet to bend : 
And here, u she wu hom, she lies j 
,uigh, witboot taking paiDs to rille. 

OF A TREE CUT IN PAPER. 

FAB. hand! that can 011 virgin-pIIJ>f'r write, ... 
Yet from the stain of ink presen'e it white ; ~ 
Whose travel o'er that silver field docs show,. 
Like track of leveretB in morning mow •• 
Love's image thUi in purest minetto is wmu~t., 
Without a spot, or blemith, to the thonght. 
Strange, that ytKlr fingers should the pencil tOil, 
Without the help of coloun, or of oil ! 
For, thollgh ~ painter boughs and leaVftl can make, 
'Til yO\\ alone ean make'thcm beIId aod shake; 
Whoee breath salutes JOur new-ereated grove, 
LIke IOUthern winds, aod makes it geDtly mOft. 
Orpbenl could make the forest dance j but ytKl 
Can ~ the motioo, aad the forest 100. 

TO A LADY, 
nOlI ".0l1li 8. UC1UYID TIll ~11IG CO~, WBICB 

roa JIAlCY YIAU BAD BIn LOtT. 

Naranco Iiea hid from radiant eyes; 
All they IUbdue become their spies: 
Secreta, as choicestjeweIa, are 

, Ptesented to oblige the fair: 
No wooder thea, that a lost thought 
Should there he fonqd, where IIOUls are caught. 

The pictllre of fair Venlll (that 
For which men say the Godde811 sat) 
Wu lost, till Lely from your look 
Again that gIorioIlI image toot. 
If Virtue's tIelf were loet, we migbt 
From your fail' mind new copies write: 
... things, but roe, you can restate; 
The heart you get returns no more. 

OF 17IE LADY MARY, 
nmCKa OP 01.\.11010 

A. ooce the rlOll honey gave, 
Out of the IItl'mg SllCh ... eetoes. came; 

A royal hero, no 1_ brave, 
Prodoc'd tbis 1I1I'eet, this lovely dame. 

To her, the prince that did oppoae 
Such mighty armies in the field. 

.ADd Holland from prevailing foes 
Could 10 w~ll free, hi~ does yield. 

Not Belp'B fillet, (hill high commaod) 
Which triompht where the Sun does rile ; 

Nor aD tbe force he leads by laod, 
Could guard him from her conqueriDg ey_ 

Orange, with yuuth, ~ hu f 
ID action young, in COUDciI old: 

Orauge is what Augultaa was, 
Brave, 1J&ry, prorideut, aad bold. 

On that fair'tree, which bean hill name, 
Bto.bms aod. fruit at ooCc are foaDd : 

In him we' ,U admire the same, 
}ljg fIow'ry YOllth with wisdom crowt\'d! 

Empire and freedom reopncil'd 
In Holland are, by great N_n l' 

Like tt-e he sprung from, just and mild, 
To willing people he givt'8 law, 

Thrice-happy pair! 10 near ally'd, 
lit royal blood, and virtue too ! 

Now Love hu you together ty'd, 
May DODe thil triple !mot undo! 

The church shall he the happy place ./ 
Where streama whi~h from the same ~ ~ :: 

'Though divers laoda a.hile they graee, , 
Unite agaiu, and are made one. 

A thouIaud thaukJ the Datioa owee 
To him that does proted III all, 

Por, while be thUl hit niece belton, 
About our isle he builda a wall ; 

A 1Jall! Iille that which Athens had, 
By th' oracle's advice, or wood : 

Had theirs been such a8 Charles baa made, 
'lbat mighty ute till now bad Itood. 

TO 17IE PRINCE OF ORANGE. 
1677. 

W ILCOIIII, great prince, uftto thie laud, 
still'd in the arts of war aod ~; 

Your birth does call you to command, 
Vour naturt; does iDcliDe to pe.ce. 

When Holland, by her foes opprest. 
No looJ{er coold luetain their weight; 

To a native prince they thought it beIIt 
To recommend their dying sta~. 

Your very name did Prance expel; 
Tt-e couquer!d t.ownI which lately cost 

So little blood, unto you fell 
With the same eue they once were I~ 

'Twas not ytall' fOrce did them defeat; 
They neither folt your IW'Ord nor fire ; 

But seemed willing to retreat, 
And to YOllr greatness did conspire. _ 

Nor have you since ingratefu[ been, 
When Rt Seneff you did espose, 

And :at Mount C'.aual, your own men, 
Whereby you might secure your foes. 

Let M~ht'l liege enlal1te your name, 
And your retreat at <.-barlL'roy ; 

Warriors by flying may gain f:arne, 
And, Parthian-like, their foes cIeIaoy. 
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1\01 FabiM pie'd repute of DId, 

When Roman glory paping lay; 
fa ~lllow, in actioo ooId, 

His country sard; nnmiolf a_yo 

w'hat better roetbod could y011 take? 
Wben you by beauty's channa most mo'Ve, 

ADd must at cace a progl'Cl18 make 
r th' stratagems of war and love. 

S., that a pri_' heart _Id gain, 
M1IIt learn IlUbmissiYely to yield; 

'!be Ittlbbom ne'er their eoda obtain; 
'!be Yanql1ilh'd IIIaIIten are cI th' field. 

Go 00, bra,", prince, with like eucee., 
SIill to iDereue your bop'd renowo; 

no to you cooI'Iuct &lid addreA, 
Not to your birth, yoo owe a 0_ 

PIoad .~ with the power of Spain 
CouJd not the DObIe Dutch eosIa'fl! J 

And wiler Parma tItrove in vain, 
POI' to redoce a race 10 brave. 

'I'IIey _ U- -very armis pay 
Bywbich they were Iorc'd oto yield to yoo; 

'I\eir uacient birtbrilfbt they betray, 
By their OWII 1'Qtee you ~ Rlbdue. 

Who CUI tbI!Il lillerty maintain 
Wheo by Rich an. it ill .withstood? 

Freedom to princes ill a cbain, 
To aD tbM apriag from royal blood. 

OF ENGUSH VERSE. 

POIm may bout, 118 safely vain, 
Tbeir won. ,hall with the world remaiD! 
BodI bouI!d, together, live or die, 
TIIe,.ADd the prophecy. 

But wbO-to hope his line sbould long 
1a.t, ia a daily-ehanging tongne ? 
Wbile they are new, envy prevails; 
ADd III that dies, our language faila. 

Wheo architecta have done their part, 
The matter may lM!tray their art : 
'JUDe, if we _ iII-eboaen stooe, 
Sooo brings a weU-built palace down. 

Poets, that Iaatiog marblc seek, 
Mast e&r'fI! in Latin or in Greek: 
We write in sud, our language gran, 
ADd, like the tide, our work o'erilow .. 

Cbaueer his tenSe can ooly boast, 
'The glory of his numben \oRt ! 
Yean bave derac'd his matebl_ strain, 
ADd yet he did not Biog in 'VIIin. 

The beauties, wbi~b adorn'd thllt age, 
The ahining IUbjccta 0( his rage, 
Hoping they should immortal pl'l}\0e, 
Rewarded with SUeee8!l his love. 

This was the gcu'l"OOII poet's scope; 
And all an EugIish pen ('.an hope; 
To make the (air approve hia flame, 
TIiat C&I1 II') far extend their fame. 

Vene, thna deaigo'd, has DO ill fate, 
If it amote but at the date 
Of lading beauty, if it prove 
Bot .. Ioag-Iiv'd u preseut lovE'. 

\1POlI TBB 

E~RL OF ROSCOMMON'S 
'rLU/SI-'TtOR 0. BOUCK, DB AIm POITICA: AND O. 

TBE 17" OF POETI\V. 

Ro •• _ not better by her Honee tal18bt, 
Than we are here to comprebeDd 1Ii1 thought : 
The poet writ to noble PiIIo there ; 
A DQbIe Pi&o does iDstruci UI here i 
Gives us a patterD in bis flowing style, 
And. with rich precepts dOBl oblige our isle : 
Britain! whaM! paius ill io vene ~d, 
Bold and aublimE'., but Degliamtly drea'd. 

Honee will our Rlt-ftUODB branclles prune, 
Give III new rulea, and aet our harp in tune ; 
Direct us how to back tb. winged hone, 
Fa?OUr his eight, and 1UOderatII hill f'oIoce. 

Thougb poets may at inspiration boast, 
Their rage, ill govem'd, in the clouda is IoIt. 
He, that proportion'd woPden C&II discloee, 
At cace his fancy and his judgment ahow .. 
Chaste moral writing we lDay learn from heDee; 
Neglect 0( which DO wit can recompeme. 
The fouDtain, which from'Helicoo proceedI. 
Tbat. sacred 8tream! IbouId DeVer water weeds, 
Nor lDake the crop of thornI and thiIItJeI !fOW. 
W)ieh euvy 01' perverted oature lOW. 

Well-eounding VeJ'IM are the charm w. use, 
Heroic thoughts and 'Virtue to infule: 
Things 0( deep _ w. may in proee UDfuId. 
But they move more in lofty numben told : 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage .00. 
W. learn, that 1IOUIld, 118 well u _, perIUIIdes. 

The M_' friend, unto himeelf MlVeft, 
With silent pity looks 01\ all that err : 
But where a brave, a public aetioo shinea, 
That he rewards with hi. immortal lines. 
Whether it be in council or in fight, 
His country's honour is his chief deligbt i 
Prw.iae at great actII he aeatten 118 a aeed, 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 

Here taught the fate of venes, (always priz'd 
With admiration, 01' &8 mucb d.'d) 
Men will be 1_ indulgeot toO their faults, 
ADd patience have to cultivate tbeir thought& 
Poets loee half the praise they .hould bave got, 0 
('.auld it be koown wbat they dillCreetly blot, 
Finding new words, that to the ravillh'd ear 
May like the language of the gocb ap~, 
Such, III of old, wi.e bards employ'd, to make 
Unpolillb'd IDeo tIw:i,r wild retreats fOl'llake : 
Law-giving heroes,.llbt'd for taming brutes. 
And raising cities with their cbarming lutes: 
For rudest minds with barmooy were caught, 
And. civil life .... by the MWIo!a taught. 
So, wandering bees would periah in the air, 
Did DOt a sound, proportioo'd to their ear, 
Appease their rage, in'Vite them to the hive, 
Unite their force, and teach them how to tbri\'e: 
To rob the Bowen, and to fOl'bear the spoil i 
Preaerv'd in winter by their IUlllD)er'. toil ; 
They give 118 food, which may "ilb ~tar viE', 
And wax, that dOBl tjle ~ ~UD iJlpply. 
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.A.1> COMITBM MONUMETENSBM 
lIB Ulrl'lTOGLIO 1110. 

~LO.I'U' Aogligeais _ haDe tibi necto coroIlam, 
~m &aUs indigeuia te ptobet ipee liber: 

Per me Roma lCiet tibi 118 debere, qubd ADgIo 
Romanul didicit cu1ti~ ore loqui. 

Ultima qwe tellus Aquilas duee CESare vidit, 
CaDdida Romulldwn te duee BCripta videt. 

Coosilio ut quopdam Patriam nil jUyeril eato! 
Sed studio ciYes ingeuioque ju\'U. 

liamqae doli. liber hic instrnctus, It arte Data.,., 
A Belga nobie ut cayeamus, &it. 

lIorremus per te ciYilis dira furoril 
VnlDera; diaoorda Flandria q_ moaet. 

Hie dillCat mila pnguare, orate _tor I 
Qni regnaDt, lem _ptra teoere menu. 

Macte. Com .. ! virtute nod; 'IflItri ordiDia mg-
0rnameDtum, am deliciaeque tui ! 

Dam IItertunt alii IIOIIIDO vinoque sepulti, 
Nobilil .aDtiquo ltemmate dipa faciI. 

ro MR. KILLEGREW'. 
1/1'0111111 AtTDIlIG JIll nAY, P4lI'DOIlA, nov A TtACIIIW 

DITO A CO_, uc.t.on liar APl'RO'fBl) 011 'I1l8 ft'''GIo 

SIa, you mould rather teach our lip the _Y 
Of judgi~ well, thaD tbus haye cbang'd yoarplaYI 
~on had' oblig'd UI by employing wit, 
Not to reform Pandora, hot tbe pit, 
For, as tbe nightiJlgale, witltout the tbJoag 
Of other bird., aIoDe attend. her _g, 
While the loud daw, hit tbroat dilplayiug, draft 
The whole -bir .x hi' fellcnr da,..: 
80 m1llt tbe writer, whose produetiOllB lboald 
Take witb the vulgar, be of vulgar mould ; 
Whilst nobler fancies make a tight too hip 
For eommoa Yiew, aDd 1_ as they tIy. 

Olf TIlE 

DV1C£ OF MONMOUTH'S EXPEDmON 
IIITO 1CO'I1.AIID, 111 TIlE II110IBIl 101Inca. 

Swm as JO'Ie's me.enger, (tbe winged god') 
With IWord as potent as hiB channing rod, 
He ftew to esecute the king'! command, 
And in a moment reach'd that northern laud, 
Where day, contending with approaching night, 
AMists the hero with continued light. 

On foes IUrpris'd, and by no nlght coaceal'd, 
He might haYe ruah'd. but noble pity held 
His hand a while, and to tbeir choice gaye space, 
Which they wonld prove, hiB valour or hil grace. 
Thi! not well heard, hiB C8nnon louder spoke, 
Aud tben, like Iightoing, through tbat cloud he 

broke. 
iii, fame, hil conduct, and that martial look, 
The guilty Scota with luch a terrour Itrook, 
That to his courage they resi~ tbe teld, 
Who to his bounty had refiu'd to yield. 
Glad that 10 little loyal blood it cost, 
He grieves 10 mauy BritonB Ihould be 10lt : 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them yield, 
To save the tyers, tban to wiD tbe field: 

• Mercury. 

And at tbe court his iDtereet does employ 
That DOlle, who 'lICap'd biB fatal tword, Ihoald &. 

ADd _, tbMe rub. bold men tbeir eITOCII' .... 

Not truJtiDg ODe, 'beyond hill promlse kiDd : 
One! whoae great mincl, 10 bountiful aud brave, 
Had leanI'd tpe art to conquer and to .ye. 

m YUlgar breutI no royal virtues dwell; 
Such deeds as tbeBe his high extraetioo tell, 
And give a aecret joy to him 7 tbat reigm, 
To Bee hill blood triumph Iu M_uth's ~ J 
To Bee a leader, wbom be P and chole, 
Firm to hi. frieade, and fatal to hill r-

But IIIMiDr eDyY, like the SuD, does beat 
With IICOrChing raye, on all that's hip ... gnat! 
This, iIl-nquited MllIIIDOUth! i. the boap 
The M_ IeDd, to shade tby couq~ brow. 
lampoons, like aquibs, may make a preeeat blueJ 
But time and tlnmder pay respect to ba,... 
Achillea' annl dazzle our preeeot view. 
Kept by tbe Muse as radiant, -.d as oew, 
.h from the t'tqe of Vulcan lint they came; J 
ThoaIllUlCk.x yean are past, and tbey tbe same: 
Such care .he taka to pay detert witb fame! -
n- which, DO ~ b hia ennru's dcfeIicr, 
KIlo ... bow to pe a DObler 1'8OOIIQ~ 

to4 

FRlEND OF THE AUTIIOR. 
4 nIIOlI O. JiOlloo., 'WHO LATllt.T wan" 4 ULIIIIIM 

aooJt, IIIf'ITnILIID, R IIT08ICAL APPLICA'ftOllS, UII 
OCCMIOII.t.L MBDITA'ftOIll UPUII IIII't'IILU. ..... scn, 

Botn ill the maD that dares 8IJ88P 
For piety, iDlOch lUI age! 
Who caD praame to fiDei a guard 
From ICOI1I, when H.yen'. 10 little IpU'cl t 
Divioee ate panlOD'd; they drleod 
Altar. OIl which their liyes depend: 
But tbe profaue impatient are, 
When DObler ,- make thil their care: 
Por why .houId theee let in a beam. 
Of divine light to trouble them ; 
ADd call in doubt tbeir pleasiD« thongbt, 
That DOlle belietes what we are taupt 1 
High birth and fortune wlU1'8Dt gi'18 
That lOch IDCIII write what they belilmtt 
ADd, feeling lint what tbey indite, 
New credit give to ancient light. 
AmODglt these few, oor author IIriDp 
His well-known pedigree from kings. 
This book, tbe image of his miDd, 
Will make his name DOt hud to tnd I 
I wish the tbroag at great and good 
Made it leA eIII'ly nndentood! 

'1'0" 

PERSON OF HONOUR. 
11.011 1111 IIICOIiPAIlAII.E, II/COllra_IILB I'0IIIo 

EIfTJTl.BD TH8 umn rail/eEl. 

8 .. ! YOl1"'e oblig'd tbe British natiOD IDCIftIoo 
Than all tbeir bards could eYer do before; 
ADd, at your own charge, monuments, as bard 
AI brass or marble, to your fame baYe reu'd. 

, King Charla lL 



TO MR. CREECH ... THE TRIPLE COMBAT. 71, 
pw, as all warlike natioos take delight 
Th bear bow their brave ancestors (:ould fight, 
You have advaDC'd to wonder their renOwa, 
ADd DO 1_ virtuously improv'd your own; 
1bat >twill be doubtful, whether you do write, 
Or they have acted, at a nobler height. 
You. of your ancient princes, bave retriel\'d 
More thaa the ages knew in wbicb tbey liT'd ; 
EKplain'd tbeir custollll and their rigbts _. 
Better than all their druid. ever knew; . 
Unriddled those dark oracles .. weU 
As thoeethat made them could themsel"esforetelL 
For, as the Britooa loag have hop'd in vain, 
Arthur would come to goYerD them agaiu, 
You ba..,e fuJlill'd that propbecf alooe, 
ADd in your. poem plac'd him on bis tbrooe. 
Such magic power bas your prodigious pen. 
To raise the dead, and give DeW life to mea, 
Make ri"al princes meet in anDI and love, 
Whom distant ages did 10 Car remo"e. 
FOI', as eternity bas neither past 
Nor future, authon "y. DOr first nor last. 
But is all instant, your eternaI Muse 
AIl ages can to auy one reduce. 
Then why shOuld you, whose miracles of ut 
Can life at pleasure to the dead impart, 
TIouble in vaiu your better-husir.d head, 
l' obeervl! ,.,bat times they liv'd in, or were dead ? 
For. BiDee you have such ubitraty power, 
It _ere defP.Ct in judgment til go lower, 
Or Itoop to thinga 80 pitifully lewd, 
As use to take the vulgar latitude. 
POI' no JDaD's at to read what yon have writ, 
That boIds DOt some proportion with your wit: 
Aa light CIUl DO .., but by light appear, 
He must hriag IIIiuse, that understands it here. , 

TO MR. CRF..ECH, 
011 811 TIlANLA nOR OJ LUCU'I1IJIo 

WIlAT all men .. h'd, tboogh few could hope to 
We are now blest with, and oIilig'd by thee. [see, 
'lbou! from the ancient leamed Latin atore, 
Gir. us one author, and we hope for more. 
May they enjoy thy tbooghfl !-Letnot the stage 
1be idlt'5t moment of thy hours engage. . 
Each year that place lOme wondrous monster breeds, 
And the wits' garJen is o'er-run with weeds. 
1'bere farce is comedy; bombut ca1I'd IItrOag ; 
Soft words, with nothing in them, make a 1ODg. 
"Tis hard to say they steal them now-a-days; 
For IlUI'e the ancieots never wrote luch play .. 
nae.e scribbliag insects have what they' deserve, 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to starve. 
That Spenser knew, that TBSIO felt before, 
ADd Death found surly Ben exceeding poor. 
BaYeD tum the omen li"Om their image here! 
May he with joy the well-plac'd laurel ... ear! 
Great Virgil'. happieT fortune may be find, 
ADd be our Cesar, like Augustas, kind ! 

Bat Jet not this disturb thy tuneful bead; 
Tbou writ'st for thy delight, and DOt for bread: 
Tbou art not cum to write thy verse with care, 
Bat art above what other poets fear. 
What may we not espect from such a band, 
Tbat haa, with books, himself at free command? 
1110u tnow'st in youth, what age haa sought in vain, 
~ hring'st forth _ without a mother's pain. 

So easy is thy sense, thy verse 80 IWeet, 
Thy words so proper, and thy phra;;c So fit, 
We read, and read again, and still admire [fire! 
Whence came this youth, and whence this wondrou. 

Pardon this rapture, sir! But who caD be 
Cold and uumov'd, yet have bis thoughts on thee l 
Thy goodness may my severalCaults forgive, 
ADd by your help these wretched lines may li"e. 
But if, when view'd by your severer sight, 
They seem. unworthy to behold the light, 
Let them with speed in deserv'd 6amlll! be thrown! ~ 
They'll send DO sigbp, nor murmur out a groaa, 
~t, dying silently, yO\lr justice own. 

THE TRIPLE COMBAT. 

W 1l11li through the world fair Mazarine bad J'UII, 
Bright as her f.Ilow-b'a"eller, the Sun, 
Hither at length the Roman eagle I\ies, 
As the Jut triumph of her conquering eye&. 
As heir to Juliue, abe may pretend 
A second time to make thie island bend' 
But Portsmouth, springing from the anlient race 
Of Britons, which the Saxon here did chue, 
M they great c-r did oppose, makes bead, 
And does against tbia DeW invader lead. 
That goodly nymph, the taller of tha two, 
Careless and fearless to the 8eld does go. 
Becoming blu.hes on the otlIer wait, 
ADd her YOnDg look excnses want of height. 
Beauty gives courage; for she knows the day 
Must not be ..... on the Amazonian way. 
LePons of Cupids to the battle come, 
Por little Britain theae, and thOle for Rmn& 
Dn!ss'd to advantage, this illuatriowl pair 
Arriy'd, for combat in the list appear. 
What may the Fates design! fot- never yet' 
From distant regiOll8 two such t-uties met. 
Venus had been an equal frieDd to both, 
And Vict'ry to declue herself seems loath; 
Over the camp with doubtful wiDga lhe flies, 
Till Chloris shining in the field .be spies. 
The lovely Chloris wel\-atteDded came, 
A thousand graces waited OIl the dame: 
Her matchless form made all the Engliab glad, 
And foreign t-uties less assurance bad. 
Yet, like the three OIl Ida's top, they all 
Pretend alike, contesting for the bali: 
Which to determine, Love himself dedin'd, 
Lest the neglected should become less kind. 
Such k.illiag looks! 10 thick the an"OWI 6y ! 
That 'tis unsafe to be a stander-by. 
Poets, approaching to describe the light, 
Are by their wounds instructed bow to write 
They with less bazanI might look 00, and draw 
The ruder combats in AIsatia ; 
And; with that foil of violence aud rage, 
Set off the splendour of our golden age: . 
Where Love gives law, Beauty the a<.oeptre .... a)"., 
And, uncompell'd, the happy wodd obeys. 

or All 

ELEGY MADE BY ltfR...~ WHARTOY 
011 TIIB LUL or ROCOIt!r1'B&. 

Toul moum the Muses! on the heanu 
Not atrowing teara, but laat.iDg "erae; 



72 WALLFA'S POEMr. 
Which 86 preserves the hcro's name, 
They make him live again in fame. 

Chloris. in linea 80 like his own. 
Gives him j;() ju.t and hitth renown, 
That shE' th' af1liet .. rt world relieves, 
ADd .bo .... thllt still in her he lives: 
Her wit aa graceful, great, and sood; 
A1ly1d in !!linitiS, aa in blood. 

Hi~ 1088 &tlpplr'd, DOW all our fean 
Are, that the nymph should melt in tea~ 
Then, fairest Chloris! comfort take, 
For hia, your own, and for our sake; 
IAlSt hi. fair _I, that lives in you, 
Should from the WQTld for Ilver go. 

ro CHLORIS. 

CII,.ORL'! what's eminent, we know, 
Must f('r "Ome (,.Buse be valued 80: 
Things without use, though they be good, 
Are not by us 80 undentooil. 
The early Rose, made to display 
Her blushf'S to the youthful May, 
Doth yield her sweets, silK'll he is fair, 
And courts her with a gentle air. 
Our &tan do show their excellence, 
Not by their light, but influence: 
When brighter comets, since still ~ 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none. 

. So, your admired beauty Bti.ll 
la, lIy effect., made good pr ill. 

1TPnlt oua tATE LOllS OP 

TilE DUKE OF C.OIBRIDGE. 

Tn failing blOlllOlDs, which a young plant bears, 
I-:ngage our hope for the RUI'Ceeding yearl : 
And hope is all whi~h Art ar Nature brings, 
At the first trial, to accomplish things. 
Mllnkind was first ('reated an l'!IIBy; 
That rader drauttht the deluge wuh'd away. 
How many llge. paaa'd, what blood and toil, 
Bd'ore we made one kingdom of this isle! 
How long in vain had Nature striv'd to frame 
A petfect princess, Pre her highness came ? 
For joys 10 great .. e must witb patience wait, 
"lis the set price of happiness complete. 
As a firlit-fmit, Hl'Ilven claim'd that 10v('ly boy: 
The next shall live, and,be the nation's joy. . . 

ISSTRUC710NS 1U A PAINTER, 
row. TIlE DaAW!IIG OF TilE 1'O'"IlIRE ASD ''ROCRESI OP 

HllIIj MA.n:.nv II Foar.£& AT lEA, UffDCR TnE COMMAXl) 

OF HIO HhlHIIESS-a01'AL: TOCItl1/'l!R WITH THE BAT­

TLE AlID VICTORY OaTAllIEIl ova THE DlrrCB, JUNa 
3,1665. 

f', ... r draw the lea; that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of ours, is seen: 
Here place the British, there the Holland fleet, 
V lISt ftoatin~ armies! both prepar'd to meet. 
Draw th~ whole wo~d, expecting who should reign, 
After thll combat, 0 er the conquer'd main. 
Make Heaven ooucem'd, nnd an unusual star 
peclare th' ilQport;aDj:e JJl th' IIpproaching war, 

Make the _ahiDe with gallantry, I11III .n 
The English youth 80ek to their admiTal, 
'The valiant duke! wbelle early deeds abroad 
Such rage in fight, and art in conduct show'do 
His bright nord DOW.a dearer interest dra ... 
Hi& brother's glory, and his country'. cause. 

Let thy bold pencil, hope and courage ~preacl 
Through the whole navy, by that hero led: 
Make all appear, where BUch a prince is by, 
ResoIv'd to OODqUeI', or reaolv'd to die. 
With his extractioo, and his gloriOW! mind, 
Meke the proud sails ."ell, more than with the 
Preventing cannon, make hillouder fame [wiJId I 
Check the Batavians, and their fury tame. 
So hungry wolves, though greedy of their prey. 
Stop, wbeu they find a lion in their way. 
Make him bestride the ocean, and mankind • 
AlIt his eonsent to use the _ and wind : 
While hie tall ships In the barr'd channel ItaDd. 
He graspe the IndieB in his armed haud. 

Paint an IIIISt-wind, and make it blow a_y 
Th' escuse of Honand fOr their navy'. ltay : 
Make tbem look pale, and, the bold prince to _ .. 
'Through the cold qorth, and rocky regioas run. 
To find the coast wheJoe mQnling firIt a~ 
By the darIc pole tbe wary Belgian Iteers ; 
Conf_ing DOW, he dread! the English more 
Tbau all the dangers of a frozen .bore; 
While from our anna, lleCurity to find., 
They 8y so far, thl!}' leave the day behiDd. 
Describe their 8eet abancloniu« the -. 
ADd all their mercbants left a wealthy prey J 
Our ftrst su_ in war mue Bacchus unnrD. 
ADd half the vintage of, the year our aom. 
The Dutch th~r wine and all their brandy Joae. 
Disarm'd of that, from which their oourage ~\ 
While the glad Eoglish, to relieve their toil, 
In healtbs to their great leader drink the spoiL 

His high commands to Afric'. cout extena. 
And make the Moon before the English beod 1 
Tboee barbaroul pirates willingly reoem 
CooditioOl such as we are pleu'd to give. 
Deserted by the Dutch, let nati<ms know, 
We can our own and their great buIiness do; 
False friendtI chlllltil!e, and common fbes restniD. 
Which, worse th311 tempests, did infest the maiD. 
Within tboee straits, make Holland'. Smyrna Sea 
With a small squadron of the Eugliah meet ; 
Like falCOllll theee, thoI!e like II numerous ftock 
Of fowl, whicb scatter to avoid the Ihoelt. 
There paint oonfpsion in a varioua shape, 
Some siDk, BOIIIe yield, and, lying, some escape. 
Europe and AfriCll, from either shore, 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roar ; 
While the divided world in this agree, 
Men that fight so, deserve to rule the _. 

But, nearer home, thy pencil U8e oaee more. 
And place our navy by the Holland Ibore; 
Tlte world they COIDpua'd while they fought with 
But here already they resign the main : [SpaiD. 
Tboae greedy marinen. out of whole way 
Diifusive Nature rould DO region lay, 
At home, preaerv'd.from rocks and tempt"Sta. I~ 
Compeli'd. like othen, in their beds to die. 
Their single toWDS th' Iberian armies prest. 
We all their provinces lit once invest, 
ADd in II month ruin their traffic more, 
Tban that long war could in lin age before. 

But who can always 011 the .billow. lie? 
The 1fBt'ry wildemeaa yields DO supply. 



r INSTRUcnONS TO A :PAINTEIl 
fJpreIdiD« oar ..n., to Hanrich we I'f*JI't, 
.bd meet the ~tieI 01 the British eourt. 
'ft' iDuItrioat dutcbelB, aud her glorious train, 
(Lite Thetis with her nympha) adorn the main. 
'J1ae pzing __ gods, .mce the Paphian queeu 8 

SpruIIg from among them, no wch sight bad -. 
a.nn'd with the pces m a troop 80 fair, 
'I'boIe deatblela powen b \III themaeiftll declare. 
iaoIv'd the aid of Neptune'. court to bring, 
ADd ~the .lion where such beantiel apring : 
'The • here hill wastailltore luppliea, 
AM takes DeW ftIonr from the ladiM' ey .. 

}feuwbile, like bees when stormy winter'l goae, 
". Dutch (as if the aea were all their~) 
DeBt their ports, and. fal1iDr in their way, 
Oar Hamburgb merchant. are become their prey. 
ThaI 80ariIh they, betbre th' approachin« 6gbt, 
AI dyiDg tapers gift a blazing light. 

To chect their pride, our ~ balf victuaJ'd goes, 
Iaoagb to Ierve us till we reach our foes; 
Who ..,. appear 80 uumero~ aud bold, 
TIle actioa worthy of our &mIa we bo\cl. 
A pealer force than that which \len! we fIDd 
Ne'er pmrd the ocean, nor employ'd the wiDd. 
KemaiD'd awhile by the UDwe!oome nigbt, 
Th' impatient &gliab ~ atteDd the ligbt:. 
But _ the IDOl'1Iing (beaftll eeverely clear!) 
To the fierce work indulgent does appear; 
And Pbalbua liftB a1!ove the wayes his light, 
That be might -. aDd th"l record, the fight. 

loa when load wiDdI from di1rerent quartmll roah, 
Vat cIoodI eDCOI1Dt'ring one aoother crush: 
With neJling _ill, lOr from their aev'ral couta, 
JoiD the Datamn and the British holts. 
For a Jeaa prize. with Iell eoooem aud rqe, 
'Ihe Roman fteets at Actium did engage: 
They, for the empire of the world they baew, 
on-, for the old oontend, aud for the new. 
At the first IIbock, with blood aDd powder ltain'd. 
Nor heaven DOl' sea their former face retain'd : 
l'Iuy and art produce P.trecta 80 strange, 
They trouble Nature; and her visage change. 
Where burning Ihips the baniab'd Sun IUpply, 
And 110 light Bhinea, but that by which men di,.., 
There Yort appean;. 10 prodigal is he 
Of royal blood, as ancient u the sea ! 
Which down to bim, 10 many ages told, " 
11M throagh the vems of mighty IIlOD&I'CbI roll'd! 
'Ihe great Achilles march'd not to the field, 
Till Vulcau that impt-.netrable shield 
And arms had wrought: yet there no bulletll flew; 
But shafts, and darts, which the weat Phrygians 
Our bolder hero on the deek doeR stand [threw. 
bpoI'd, the bulwark of his native land ; 
Defensi"e anna laid by U UIIeIeM here, 
Where mallYballs the neighbouring rock.. rio tear. 
Some pow'r WII6en tbofle princes doeI prote<.'t, 
Who for their country thus thelllllelYei neglect. 

Against him lint Opdam his squadron leads, 
Probd of bill late IUCCell against the Swedes, 
Made by that action, and bis high command, 
Worthy to perish by a prince's hand. 
The taU Bataviln in a vast ship ridea, 
BeariDK an army in her bollow aidea ; 
Yet, not inelin'd the English ship to board, 
More on his gnna relies, than on his aword ; 
PIIlIII whence a fatal YoIley we recei .... d, 
It lIIisa'd the duke, but bis great heart it griey'd: 

6 Vcn"a. 

Three worthy pencaB 7 from ru. ade it tore, 
ADd dy'd hill garment with their _tter'd gore. 
Happy! to whom tbiI glorious death arrives, 
More to be .,..Iued than a tbouuud 1iY. ! 
On INCh a theatre .. tbiI to die, 
For IUch a cauae, aud IUCh a wm- by ! 
Who would not thna a sacrifice be made, 
To haYe his blood 00 such an altar laid ? 
The rest about b~ st.'OOk with honour stood, 
To _ their leader coyer'd o'er'with blood. 
So b'eIJlbled Jacob, wben he thought the atam.­
or his _', coat had ialued from his veiDli. 
He reela 110 wound, but in hi. troubled tboupt; 
BefOre b booour, now reyenge, be fuugbt: 
Hie frieada in pieces torn (the bitter Deft 
Not bl'Ol1gbt by Fame) with hill own eyes be vieft. 
m. mind at once refiecting oa their youth, 
Their worth, their Iln'fI, their .,..Ioor, and their truth, 
The joy'I of court, their mothers, aDd their wi"llI, 
To 1011011' him, abandoo'd-4Dd their Ii". ! 
He ItormI, aud tboobI: but IIying bnlleb now, 
To ~ his ra,e, appNr too IIow : 
They aU.., or iweep but COIDmoo souII ... ay; 
For lOCh a lIB, Opdam his \ife"mlJlt pay. 
Encouraging his mIlD, he gTy61 the word, 
With fierce intIInt that hated Ihip to board, 
ADd maD the guilty Dutch,.with hill ~ arm, 
Wait em bit friends, wbile 'fet their blood is warm. 
Hill wiDpd ~ like an ~ IIbowI, 
When tbrou&h the clouds to tnlII a _abe goes: 
The Belgian .hip DIIJDOY'd, like BOIDe buge rock 
Inhabiting ~ -. apecta the Ihoek. 
From both the fleets men's eyes are bent this _y, 
Neg\eetiDg all the b .. "-of the day: 
Bulletl their Iligbt, and guJII their DOiI6 IUIpeDd ; 
The IIileat oeeaD does th' lI'I'ent attend, 
Which leader Ihall the doubtful vict'ry bIeaa, 
And gift an earnest of the _r's wece., 
When HeaYeD itMIf, Cor Eog\aDd to decJ.U.e, 
Turna Ibip, and mea, aud tacJde into air. 

'I1Ieir new ClIIIIIDWIder from his charge is tx.t, 
Which that young prince' had 10 UJliustly Ioet, 
Whole great JII'OPIIiton, with better fate, 
And better oooduct, nay'd their infant state. 
Hill ftight t.ow'rdI Heaftll th' aspiring Belgian took. 
But fell, like Pbaeton, with thDDder ttrook : 
From vaster hopei than Iris, he aeem'd to fall, 
That dUJllt attempt the British admiral: 
From her br\lad8id. a ruder flame ill throorn. 
Than from the fiery chariot of the SuD I 
That beara the radiant _go of the day, 

And Ihe, the Bag that J!UYeI1II in the -.. 
The duke (iII-p1eu'd that fire should thua pnm!IIt 

The wort, whicb for hill bripter IIWOrd be IIKIBDt) 
Anger ItiII burning in hill nliant breast, 
Goes to complete revenge upon the rest. 
So, em the guardlell henl, their keeper tIalu, 
Rushes a tiger in the Lybian plain. 
The Dutt'.h, accustom'd to the raging -. 
And in black atorma the frowns of Heneo to _, 
Never met tempest which more urg'd their lean, 
Trlan that which in the prince's look appea .... 
Pierce, soodly, young! Man be reaemblea, when 
Joye IIflIlCIa him down to ICOUrge perfIdiouIIlI\eIl; 
Such as .. ith foul ingratitude hne paid, 
Both those that led, • tboae that gave them aid. 

7 Earl of FaIrnouth, lord M lIIIkerry, aud I\fr. 
Boyle. . 

I Priace of Oraqp. 



WALLER'S POEMS. 
Where he sm-1IIl, diBpoIiag ~ their latea, 
Tenour, aDd death, on bit loud CIUIdOII nita, 
With which be pleads his brother', caue 80 well, 
Be lhates the throne to wbich be doee appeaL 
The lea with spoils hit angry buDete atrow, 
Widows aDd orphans matiug .. they 80 : 
Before hill ship, fragmeata m veaeIa toni, 
Pboss. a:rms, aDd BelgiaD care-, are horae, 
ADd his'despairing foes, to f1igbt ioclin'd, 
Spread all their cauvUe tD iovite the wiod. 
So the rude Borea, wbere be I .. tD blolr. 
Makes clouds above, aad bil~ If beIoor, 
Beati~ the shore; aud with a boiateroua rage, 
Does Heavea at once, IIIId Earth, aDd -. eogage. 

The Dutcb, eleewherP, did througb the wat'ry Ie1d 
Perbm enough to have made otben yield ; 
Bat Engliab courage, growing .. they light, 
III daager, noiae, &Del alaugbter takes delight: 
Their bloody task, _eary'd RiD, they ply, 
OaIy restraiu'd by death 01' victory. 
boo ad lead, from Earth'. dark eotraiII toni, 
Lite Bbowen ~ bail, from either .ide are bonae: 
So high the rage of wretcbed mortaII goes, 
Hurfiog their motber's boweIa at their foes ! 
Juseuioas to their ruia, every lip 
Improvea the artB aud inetnlmeote of rage: 
Deatb-buteaing ills Nature eoougb bas -to 
ADd yet mea Itill a ~ more mvent ! 

But Beech_ DOW, which led the Belgiaul OIl 
So fierce at lint, to Cavour us begun: 
BnadyaDd wine (their wonted. friends) at lcogth 
ReD1er them -ese. aDd betray their ~ 
So com in-6al&, and in the prden Iow\w, . 
Reriva, and ralee them8e1.., with moderate m-en; 
But, overcbarg'd with never-ceuing niD, 
Become too moiIt, and bead their beads apia. 
Their reeling Ihipl 011 one auotber Can, 
Without a foe, eDOQgh to ruin all. 
Of this diIorder, aDd the CavoariDg wind, 
The watcbfu) Euslish meh adqntege find, 
Shipe fraught with fire among the heap they throw, 
ADd up the iCHnWJsled BelgiaDI blolr. 
The lame imadel the powder-l'CIOID8; ad thea 
Their gDDI lhoot bolletB, aDd their _Is DIeD. 
The ICOI'eb'd BataviaDI 011 the billowa ftoat; 
Sent from their on, to p&II in Cbaroo'., boat. 

ADd DOW oar royal admiral 10_ 
(With all the marb ~victory) does bIea: 
The baruiag ahipl, the taken, aDd the &laiD, 
Prvelaim his triumph o'er the coaquer'd IDIriD. 
Nearer to Rollaud .. their buty flight 
Carrie. the DDiIe ad tnmnlt of the fight, 
Bill e&1II'IOII8' roaJ', forermmer of hill fame, 
Mat. their ~ tremble, aud their AmsteIdam: 
The British thUDder doee their boo.- rock, 
.And the duke _ at every door to Iaaoct. 
m. dreadful streamer (like a comet', hair, 
ThreateDiDg deetntctioo). huteDI their despair ; 
Makes them deplore their ~d leet .. klIt, 
And fear our ~t laodiDg 011 their cout. 

The trembling Dotch th' approaching prioce be­
AI 8~ a 1icIo, leaping tow'rdI their fold: [bold, 
TbOBe piles, which IIeTVe them to repel the main, 
They think too weat hiI fury to I'eItraia. 
.. What wooden may not Etastish Y&Iour wort, 
Led by \II' example of victoriona York l 
Or what defeoce agaiDIt him can they make, 
Who, at IUch dietaoce, doea their COWltry ebake l 
Hit tataI band their buh,.rt. wiU o'ertbrow • 
ADd let in both the oceaD and the fne." 

Thus cry tho people .-IUld, their land to .. .,..,. 
Allow our title tD OOIDmaDd. the deep : 
Blami~ their States' ill cooduct, to provoke 
ThOBe armS, which freed them from the Spani8h yoU. 

Painter! ezcuse me, if I have awhile 
Forgot thy art, and us'd another etyle : 
For, though you draw arm'd heroes .. they At. 
The teak in battle does the M UBeII fit : 
They, in the dark confusioo of a fight, 
Disrover all, iDStnact UI how to write, 
And light and booour to brave actiooI yield, 
Hid in the emoke and tumult of the field. 
Agn to come shall !mow that leader's toil, 
And his great name, 011 whom the MlIlIeI smile: 
11leir dictates here let thy fam'd peocil trace, 
And this relatioo with thy coloun grace. 
Then draw the parliament, the DObies met ; 
And our great IIIOIW'Ch 9 high above them Kt: 
Uke )'oun~ Augustua let his image be, 
Triumphiag for that victorY, at aea, 
Where Egypt's queen I., aim euterD kiogs, o'rr­
Made the poaaessioo of the world hit OWD. [throwD. 
Laet draw the commons at hit royal feet, 
Pouring out treasure to mpply his teet : 
They vow with livea and fortune to maiutein 
Their king's eternal title to the main: 
And, with a preeeat to the duke, approve 
His gloor, cooduct, and his OOUDtl'y'8 Jove. 

TO THE KING '. 
GItZAT sir! diedain not in t.hi! piece to etand 
Supreme commander both of sea and laud: 
1'bo&e which inhabit the celestial bower 
Painters express with emblems of their power i 
Hill club A1cides, Phmbus bas hill bow, 
Jove hu hill thunder, and your navy you. 

But your great provideace DO coIoun here 
Can repreaent, nor pencil draw that care, 
Which keepe you wakiag to aecure our peace. 
Theonetioo'. glory, and our trade'. increue : 
You, for these ends, whole da,.. in COUDCilllit; 
And the diversioas of your youth forget. 

Sma.ll were the worth of valour aDd of foree. 
If your higb willdom govem'd not their coune: 
You .. the IOUI, .. the fiI'l!t mover, you 
Vigour and life OIl every part bestow : 
How to build ships, and dreadful ordnance cut. 
IDBtruct the artiste, anti reward their haste. 
So Jove himeelf, .... ben Typhou RpAyen does brave. 
Delcencla to ,;ait Vulcan's smoky cave, 
Teaching the brawny Cyclops bow to frame 
If .. thunder, mix'd with terrour, wrath, aDd. lame. 
Had the old Greeks discover'd your abode, 
Crete had not beeD the cradle of their god: 
On that small island the,: bad look'd with IICOI'II ; 

.And in Great Britain thought \be thUDderer bam. 

1. .... 1.0. OP TH. 

RUIN OF THE TURKISH EMP(RE: 
ftEIB1I'I1ID TO HII N,uU'IT 1:1110 JAIIU IL OR .D 

alaTS-DAY. 

SIlICZ James the Second grac'd the British th~ 
Truce, well-obaerv'd, hu been infring'd by DOlle : 

9 King Charles II. 
I King Charles II. 

.. CeopatrL 
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0lriItiaa to 111m tlIeir preaeat anion owe, 
ADd late 111_ apillllt the COIDIIlOIf fuel 
WbiIe Deighb'ring prinees, 10ath to urge &heir fate, 
Court hiI .... nee, _ IUIIpC!Dd their hate. 
So U1py bulla the combat do f'oriIear, 
WI-n- the wood a lion does appear. 

'Ibis happy day peace to our island seat, 
AI _ be giTes it to the coutinent. 
A priDce more &t lOr such a glorioul tuk, 
Thaa EDgtaDd'. king. from Heaven ... e C8.IIIIOt ask: 
He (great IIDCI good !) proportioa'd to the WOI'k, 
neir ill-drawn swords shall tum against the Torlt. 

Such kings, like atan with in8uenee UDCClIlfIn'd, 
9IIiDe with upeet propitioms to maaltiDd, 
Fa_ the iImoceDt, repre&l the bold, 
ADd, ... bile they fIoariBh, make aD Age of Oold. 

Bred in the camp, f'am'd for bill valour young; 
Ai _ 1IIcce.fUl. vigomus, and IItrong; , 
HiI teet. hiI anny, and biB migbty miad, 
J!It.m and leveJeoce throasb the world do fIIIIL 
A priDce, with aach adftOlaga u these, 
Where be penuades not, may comllWld a peace. 
Britain declaring for the juater side, 
The IIIOIt ambitioue will forget their pride: 
TIley that complain will their end4!avoun ceue, 
Adt'iII'd by him, inclin'd to present peace, 
.Joiu to the Turk', d8lltrllcOOo, and then bring 
All tIJeir preteaces to 10 jut a king. 

If the IlUccessfW trouhlen at mankind, 
"db laurel crowu'd, 10 great applauae do ftDd ; 
SbaIl the yez'd 'WOrld less boaour yield to thole 
'nIatlltop their progresa, and their rap oppoee ? 
Nat to that power ... bicb does the ocean awe, 

, ... to let bounds, and give ambition la .... 
The 1Iritiah moaarcb lball the glory haye, 

'nIat famou8 0- rr.maill8 DO lODger alave : 
'nIat \IOUI'C8 of art, and cultivated thought! 
Which they to Rome, and RomaDIllitber, brought. 

The bauiIh'd M_ shall DO Jooser IDOUJII; 
Bat may with liberty to Greece Mum: 
Tboagb uvea (lib bird, that ,iag not iii a cage) 
They lost their prius and poetic rage; 
II-. again, and Pindan, may be found; 
ADd bia pat actiOlll with their DlUDhers C'lOWU'd. 

The Turk', YaIt empire does united ItaDd : 
am.u.., divided under the commaDd 
Of jarring priDceI, ... ould be 100II undone, 
Did not this hero make their iDtereIt. oae : 
Peace to embrace, rain the commoa foe, 
Eult the cna, and lay the crescent 10 .... 

Thill ma1 the SOSJIeI to the rising San 
Be 'Pnwd, and flourish ... here it fint began : 
ADd thit great day (10 justly hOllOur'd here!) 
Kuown to the East, and celebrated time!) 

JIiec eso IoagIevus ceciui tibi, maxime regum ! 
A_ et ipse manu jUVeDum teDtare Iaborem. 

Virg. 

TO THE DUTCHESS, 
_ D J'UIZlfI'D TRII IIOOK TO RD aor.u. 

BIORJIUI. 

Mu.1I! I ben ~ you with the rage, 
~ with the be&uti. of a fonDer qe, 

WmhiDg you may with u great pleuure 'fiew 
Tbia, u we take in gazing upoa you. 
'Thus we writ then: your brigbter eyes inspirr. 
A nobler ftame, and raite our geoius bigh'r. 
While we your wit and early knowledge fear, 
70 our productiOlll we become severe: 
Your matcbleu beauty gives our fancy wiag. 
Your judgment makes us careful how ... e siag. 
Lines aot compoa'd, u heretofure, in haste, 
Polish'd like marble, IIhalI like marble last, 
ADd make you througb u many ega Bbioe, 
AI Tuao hal the heroes of your line. 

Though other \lIUDeII our wary writen UII80 
You are the subject of the British Muse: 
Dilating miBcbief to younelf uDknoWD, 
Men write, aad die at ... 0IlIIda they due DOt. 

owu. 
So the bright IUD bv.I1II all OlD' gna a_y, 
While it meaDII DOthing but to give as day. 

THEIS VEIlISI WEllE WRIT III THS TAllO OP 

RSR aoy.u. BIGB.UI. 

TAllO bew how the fairer 181: to grace; 
But in 110 ODe dum all perfection place : 
lu her alODe that 01fIIII tbiI book, it __ 
Qorinda '. spirit, and her lofty mien, 
Sopbrollia'l piety, Ermiuia'. trotb, 
Armida'i charma, her beauty, and her youth. 

Our princesa here, .. in a g\a&B, does dreaa 
Her well-taught mind, and every grace esprea. 
More to our ... oDder thaD 'Rinaldo (ought, 
The hero', race acels the poet', tboagbt. 

011 

MRS. HIGGONS. 

IXCIKlfIooilligoaa never sought 
To hide the csudour of her tHought; 
.And DOw her cloth .. are lost, ... e fIod 
The nymph .. !laked u her miDd: 
Like Eve ... hile yet ,be ..... untaught 
To hide berself or kno ... a fault. 
For a .wch'd ribbon she would frowD, 
But cares too little for her 80"11; . 
It mallei her laugh, and all her pier 
Is lest it IboaId ulldo the thie£ 
Already &he begiII8 to Itretc\. 
Her wit, to save the guiltY' wretch, 
.And lays, she ..... of goods bereft. ' 
By her own bounty, DOt by theft. 
She thought aot fit to keep her clothea 
Till they ... ere eaten up with mothI, 
But made a DObler a&e of store, 
To cloth the !laked and the poor. 
Should an that do approve the fair 
Her lOll OODtribute to repair, 
Of Loadlill ahe ... ould have the fate, 
.And rile (1lIIdooe) in greater state, 
In ~ ud hoocIs, and IDdian gowq, 
As gIoriooI_ the _-built to_ 
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at 

DIYINE LOl'E. 
A .0101 1111 IIX C4J11'1'OI. 

Floriferie ut apes in aallibus omnia hlJant; 
Sic _ Seriptul'll! depoucim~r ~u.rea di.~; 
Aurea! perpetuA llemper dlglUlIIlma vItA ...... . 
Nam DiYinDl Mnor dm cepit vocifenui, 
DiftUsiunt animi terrorea. ••••.• 

Lucret. Ub. iii. 
£Iul eram,requimque mihi,_ fam", petita eat, 

M_ intenta auis ne fOret. usque malia: •••.•• 
Namque ubi mota ca.lentsacrl mea pectora l\itWll, 

AJtior hum&110 IpiritUI iIIe malo est. 
om. de TriIt. Lib. iv. E1. 1. 

THE AROC.Blf,... 

L Aaerting the authorityof'the Scripture,in whicb 
this love is revealed. 

II. The preference aad love of God to JIIIIIl in the 
creatioo. 

IlL The same love more amply declared in our 
redemptioD. 

IV. How necessary this love is to reform mankind, 
. aud bow ezeellent in it3elf. 

V. Showing bow happy the world would be, iftbi& 
love were univenally embraced. 

VL or prnerving this loft in our memory; aad 
bow useful the contemplation thereof is. 

CANTO L 
Tn Grecian Muse has all their gode sunWd, 
Nor Jove at us, nor Phrebua, ia arrlv'd : 
Frail deities! whicb first the poets made, 
And tben invok'd, to sive their fancies aid. 
Yet, if they still di-vert UI with their rap, 
What may be hop'd lor in a bettn age, 
When, not from Helicon's illl&f!in'd Ipt'i"" 
Blit 8acred Writ, we borrow what Wft sing 1 , 
This with the fabric or the world ~ 
Elder than light, ad lhall out-lalt the ,11m. 

Before this oracle, like Dagoo, aU 
The false pretenden, Delpbos. AmmOD, fall, 
Long since despi.'d and 1i!eDt, they aftOrd 
Honour and triumpb to th' Eternal Word. 

As late philosopb)' our globe has ~'d, 
And rolling Earth among the pIanete piac'd, 
So haa thil book entitled us to Heaven, 
And rules, to guide us to that maDSion, siYell: 
Tells the conditiODS bow our peace was made, 
And is our pledge for the gTat author's aid. 
His power in Nature'. ample book we Snd ; 
But the less vol~e does ezpreM bis mind. 

Thi. light uninown, bold Epicunu taugbt, 
That his blest gods vouchaafe Itl not a tholtght, 
But uncoueem'd let all below them slide, 
As fortune does, OR bullWl wisdom, guide. 
Relision tbus remov'd, the lacred yoke. 
An.! band or all eociety, il broke. 
What DIe of oaths, of promilf', or of test, 
Where mea reg'mI no god but interest 1 
What endless war 1fould jealous nations tear, 
If nODe above did witness what they swear! 

Sad fate of UJIbeIifIYerI, IIDd yet just, 
Among themselves to ftod 10 little truat I 
Were &:riptore lilem. Nature would proclaim, 
Without a God, our falsehood aDd our abame. 
To !mow our thou shu the object or his eyes, 
Is the first step tow'rda being sood or wiae; 
For thougb with judgment we on thins- re8ect. 
Oar will determiDel, not our intellect: 
Slaves to their pusim, reuon men employ 
Only to compus wbat they would enjuy. 
H"18 fear, to ttWU"Cl DB from ounelves, we aeed ; 
ADd Sacred Writ (tur reuon does exceed. 
For though Heaven .ho ... the (!:lory or the Lam, 
Yet somethin(f shines more glorious in biB wCBd' 
His mercy thiH (wbich all hiB worit excels!) 
His tender kindnelS and compallllion tella : 
While w(', infonn'd by that celestial boot. 
Into the howels of our maker look. 
Love there reveal'd (which lM!Ver IilaU haft eDII. 
Nor bad begtDlling) ahall our lOng ("ommeud; 
Describe itaelf, aDd wann U8 with that Same. 
Which first from Heaven, to make DB happy, came. 

CANTO IL 
TIl_ fear of' Hell, or aiming to be blest, 
Savours too much or private interest. 
This mov'd not M-. nor tbe zealous Paul. 
Who for their friends abandon'd soul aDd all: 
A gTater yet from Heaven to Hell deaoeod .. 
To lave, and make his enemies hie friends. 
What line of' praise ~1Ul fathom lIuch a love, 
Which reach'd tbe lowest bottom from abovel 
The royal prophet " that extended grace 
Prom Heaven to Earth, measur'd but halftbat...-. 
The Law was regnant, aDd confin'd bis thollgbt; 
HelL was not conquer'd wben that poet wrote : 
Heaven was ~ beard of, until He came dowD 
To mau. the region wbere love triumphs k_ 

That early love of creatures yet unmade, 
To frame the world th' Almighty did penuade; 
For love it .... that first created lir:ht, 
Mov'd 011 the waten, cbu'd away the nigbt 
From the rude chaol, ad bestow'd new grace 
On things dispos'd or to their proper place; 
Some to rest here, aDd IIOIDe to .hine above: 
Earth, sea, and Heaven, were all th' e8'ecta or 10ft\, 
And love would be return'd. But there was acme 
That to themaeIves or othan yet were known : 
The world a palace was, without a guest, 
Till one appeano, that mutt excel the rest: 
One! like the author, wbote capacious mind 
Might, by the glorious work, the maktr find ; 
Migbt me&IDre Heaven, and give each star a name. 
With art and courage the rough ocean tame; 
Over the globe with swelling sail8 miltht (to, 
And that 'tis round by his experience know; 
Make atro~ heaRts obedient to his will, 
And sene his DIIe the fertile earth to till. 
When, bi his word, God had accomplish'd aD, 
Ma.n to create be did a COUDcil call: 
Employ'd his hand, to give the dust be took. . 
A graceful figure and majestic look: 
With biB own breath, con.-ey'd into hiB breaa 
Life, and a IIO\tI lit to command the rest. 
Worthy alone to clllebnlte hill name 
For lOch a gift., and tell from wbence it came. 
Birds sing hi. praises in a wilder note ; 
But not with lasting Dumbers, and with thougbt, 

'I David. 
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Man" great prerogatiYe! But above all 
m. gnce abouodB in hie DeW fu'rite'. falL 

If he create, it is a world be makes; 
If' be be angry, the Creatioa shekel: 
FI'Om bia juat wrath oar guilty pueots fled j 
He cum the F.arth, but bruil'd the aerpeut's bead. 
AmidIt the dorm, his bounty did exceed, 
III the rich pn.mile of the Virgin's -.d : 
'J1JooP jWltice death, as eatiefactioa, craVel, 
f.oore 6Dde a way to pluck us frem our graves. 

CANTO IlL 
Nar willin« terTOur should his image moye. 
He ~ea a pattern of etemal loYe; 
His Son deKeDds, to treat a peace with thole 
Which were, and must have ever been, his Nee. 
Poor be became, and left: his glorious _t, 
To make 1111 humble, and to make us great: 
Hie h..u- here .... happine88 to gi .. e 
To thoee, wboac malice could not let him live. 

Legiooa of augeli, which be might haYe wold, 
(For us repolv'd to perish) he refua'd: 
While they stood ready to pre.-eut his loss, 
Lcn-e took him up, and nail'd him to the CI'OIII. 

Immortal love! which in his bowels leigo'd, 
That we might be by Buch trreBt 10Ye COIIIttaiD'd 
To make retum of love: u~ this pole 
Our duty ~ and our rehgion, roIL 
To Jove is to believe, to hope, to know ; 
'Tie aD _y, a taste of Heaveu below! 

He to proud poteutates would DOt be known; 
Of u-e that loY'd him, be ..... hid from DOlle. 
TiD love appear, we live in anxious doubt; 
But unoke wiu vanish when that flame breaks out; 
This is the fire that woulol COIIIUme our dl'Ollll, 
ReiDe, and make us richer by the 10& 

Could we forbear dispute, and practise lon, 
We IhoWd ~ as ausets do above. 
Where loft preaicles, DOt n(:e alooe doeI 8nd 
No eatrmee there, but nrtueB stay behind : 
~ faith and hope, and all the _ train 
Of moral nrtoes, at the door remain. 
Lcrre oaly enters as a Dative there; 
For, 110m in Heayen, it doet but IOjoum here. 

He that alone would wile and mighty be, 
CommaDrIe that otben krtre as wen as he. 
Lowe as be IDY'd !-How can we _r 10 high P-
1fe"CaD add will8Bt wheu he l'OIIImande to fly. 
Nor Ihould we be with this command diemay'd i 
He that aamples giyes, will gi .. e hie aid: 
For be tooIr. 6esh, that, where his preeeptI fail, 
His practice, as a pattem, mat' pre.-aiL 
His IDYe at once, and dread instruct OQJ' thought; 
As man he IUlFer'd, IIDCl as God he taupt. 
Win tor the deed lie takes: we may with ease 
Obedient be, fbr if we love. we please. 
Weak thougb we are, to IDYe is DO hard task, 
ADd. lo .. e tor love is all that Heaven dOel uk. 
LIm!! that would aU men juat and temp'rate make, 
Kind to themeelvetl and otben for hi, lake. 

"Tis with our minds as with a fertile groWld, 
'WImtiDs this love, they must with weeds abound, 
(Uuruly paIIions) whOle effects are wone 
Tbao thorns and thistles, springing from the cune. 

CANTO IV. 
To ~ man, or misery, is bon!, 
Of hill proud toe the envy or the ICOID: 
Wretched he ia, or happy, iD extreme; 
flue ill bimIel~ but rreat ill. BeaYell'. 1lIteem: 

With loye. of all created things the belt; 
Without it, more pernicioUs than the rest. 
For greedy wolYel unguarded sheep devour 
But while their hunger Iuts, and then gin o'er: 
Man', bouodl_ avarice his want exceeds, 
And 011 hi, neighbours round about him feedL 

Hie pride and vain ambition are so vast, 
That, del up-like, they lay whole uti'lllll wute: 
Debauehes IIDCl excetlll (though with 1_ noiee) 
As great a portioa of mankind destroys. 
The beaBb and mODBters Hercules opprest 
Might, in that age, some prOYinces infest: 
TheIle more destructi .. e monaters are the baae 
or ev'ry age, and in all natloos reign, 
But 100II would .. anish, if the world were bIeu'd 
With i8C1'ed love. by which they are reprea'd. 

ImpeuoJeDt death, and guilt that threatens HeD, 
Are dreadful guests. which here with mortal. dwell ; 
And a vex'd COIIICieuce. DlingIm, with their joy 
Thoughts of despair, does their whole life 8DIIOf: 
But, loye ap~, all those terrours 8y i 
We live cootented, and coateDted die. 
They, in wboac breast thi ... creel 10ft has place, 
Death, as a passage to their joy, embrace. 
C10ude and thick vapoul'8, which obscure the day, 
The Sun', victorious beams may chase away I 
n-e which our life QOmJpt and darlten, LOYe 
(The DObler star!) muat from the -' remove. 
SpoCII are oa.er..'d in that which bound, the year; 
Thia brighter Sun moves in a boundl_ tophere: 
Of Heaven the joy, the glory, and the light; 
am- amoag angeJ., and admits DO night.. 

CANTO V. 
TAIl lrou Age (IO fraudulent and bold!) 
Touch'd with this 1oYe, would be an AI\tl rI Gold 2 

Not, as they leigo'd, that oaks should hooey drop. 
Or !aDd Deglected bear aD w.lWD crop : 
Loye would make all thinp easy, ..re, and cheap J 
None tor himaelf would either lOW or reap: 
Our 1'e8dy help and mutual love would yield 
A DObler ~est thaD the richest field. 
Famine and death, coaftn'd to certain parts, 
Extended are by ~ rI hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others mrfeit now ; 
But tIleD we should the use of plenty know. 
Love would betwbt the rich and needy stand, 
And IpIe8d BeaYeD'. bouDty with an equal hand. 
At onCe the giyen IIIId receivers bl-, 
IDcreue their joy, and make their lUff'ring 1_ 
Who for hillllelf DO miTacle would make. 
Dilpelilfd with eev'ral fbr the people', sake: 
He that, loog-futing, would DO WODder Ibow, 
Made loaves and t1shee, as they ate them', grow. 
or all bit pow'r, which bowIdI_ wu aboYe, 
Here be ... d --. but to Bprees his 10ft: 
And lOCh a IOYe would make our joy eKceed, . 
Not when OW' own, bat other mouths, we feed. 

La .... would be usel-, which rude naturt: awe. 
LOYe, cbangiDr nature, would preYeDt the law: 
Tigen aad lioIJI into dt'm we thrust, 
But milder creatures with their frr.edt}m tru.t. ~ 
Devil, are chain'd and tremble; but the IIpouee 
No tbrce but love. DOl' IKmd but bounty, bows. 
Men (whom we DOW 10 &erce and dlllljtel'OQl see) 
Would guardiaD-anv.la to each other be, 
Such WODden can this mighty IDYe perform, 
Vultures to doyeI, wolves into lamb. traDIform! 
lDre what IIBiah prophesy'd C8D do, 
EuJt tile ftlliel, lay the mountaballow, 
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Hamble the lofty, the rejected raise. [wa,.. 
Smooth and make stnigbt our rough and crooked 
I.oge, strong as death, aud like it, leyela all; 
With that poaea'd, the great in title fall, 
1bemselyes esteem but '!qual to the leat, 
Whom Heaven with that high character baa blest. 
'lbil love, the centre of our uuion. can 
AIODe bestow complete repose on mm, 
Tame bill wild appetite, make inward -peace, 
And foreign Itrife among the nations cease. 
No martial trumpet should dilturb our rest, 
Nor princes ann, though to lubdue the F.ut, 
Where for the tomb 10 many heroel (taught 
By thOle that guided their devotion) fuught. 
Thrice happy we, ClOIlld we Iik .. ardour haye 

-JTo gam hi5 10Ye, .. they to win hie grave! 
~Loye .. be loY'd! A Ioye 10 unooofln'd, 
With ann. extended, would embl1lC8 mankind. 
Self-lore would ceaae, or be dilated, when 
We Ihould behold .. many 5el1i .. meu, 
All of one family, in blood a1ly'd, . 
Hill prec/o ... blood, that for our ranaom dy'd! 

CANTO VI. 
THOUGH the creation (10 diYiuely taUgAt!) 
PriDta such a liyely image on our thought, 
That the 8nt spwk .x oew-created light, 
Prom cbaoe stroot, a8'ecta our present light,' 
Yet the lint Cbri.;tia1l8 did esteem more blest 
'Ibe day .x rilling, than the day of I'8It, 
Tbat eY'ry week might _ occasion ~re, 
To make hi5 triumph in their mem'ry liYeo 
TheIl let our Muae compoee a IIBCI'8d charm. 
To keep hi. blood among us lI'"er warm, 
And Iiuging, .. the hlessed do aboYe, 
With oar lut breath dilate this ftame .x love. 
But, on 50 vut a lubject, who can lind 
Words that may reach th' ideas of hill miod ~ 
Our IlIIIgIlage faila! or, if it could supply, 
'What mortal thought can raiae itaelf 80 high ~ 
De'pairing here. we might abandon art, 
And only hope to baye it in our hearL 
But thoqgb we find thia IIBCI'8d tak too bard, 
Yet. the design, th'Cllldeavour, btinp rewanI.: 
Tbe contemplation does IUIpeIld our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ilia we know. 
". Saul'. a8ticted spirit, from the aoaDd 
Of DaYid'. harp, a prel8Dt aoIace foaDd: 
Sci on this theme while we our Muae eapp, 
No wOUl1da are felt, of fortUDe or of ap. . 
011 divine love to DiediWl! is peace, _ 
And makes all C8le of mealier thinp to ceue. 

Amaz'd at ouoe, and comfurted, to 8Dd 
A boundIeu power 10 infinitely Idnd ; 

i 
Tbe IOUl conteoding to that light to Iy 

. From her dart cell, we practise how to die: 
'. Employing thDl the poet'. winpl art, 

To reach thillove, and grave it in our beut.. 
Joy 10 complete, 10 aoIid, aud .even. 
WoulJ leave no place fur_ pi_there: 
Pale they would loot, .. .tan that milK be gooe, 
WbeD from the eat the riaing SuD comel OD. 

ELEGY BY MR. TALBOT, 
OCCAIJOXBll BY aLUlIllO AIIJ) ftAII'CllIIINO .... WALLO·S 

1'0II1II 0' Dmllll LOn! Arna RII JlItATII. 

Svca were the Iut, the sweetest, notes that hllllf 
l1pc11l oar dyiJIg nan', melodioUI tonpe; 

Notes, whOle aa..g chums the daIIeIt ear IIIipt 
move, 

And melt the hardest heart in Samel of me; 
Notes, wbose eeraphic raptures speak • mind 
From human thoughts and earthly em. refiD'cl; 
So jOlt their harmony, 80 high their ftight, 
With joy I read them, and with wonder write. 

Sure, haPPJ Mint, this noble IODg W&I giVeR 
To fit thee fur thO approaching joys of B'eayea: 
Lore, WODdro1l81ore, wtw.e conquellt w .. thy u..-. 
Has taught thy soul the airy way to climb: 
Loye III&tch'd thee, like Elijah, to the Iky, 
Ip. flames that not COIl8ume, but purify: 
There, with thy fellow-angela mix'd" aDd fteP. 
From the dull load of dim mortality, 
Thou feel'lt new joys, and feed'it thy raYilh'd llisbt. 
With UDeXbausted beams .x Io"e aDd light: 
And sure, blel/i'd spirit, to complete thy hi ... 
In Heaven thou aing'K thill aong, 01' ODe like tJriI. 

. 
OF THE FEAR OF GOD. 

IN TWO CAIITOI. 

CAN'OO L 
Tn fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace, 
And makes all ill. that vex us here to ceue: 
'Though the word fear 80Dle men may ill end ..... 
'Ti8 nch a fear .. only makes BeCure. 
Aat .x DO angel to reveal thy fate ; 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy IIbte. 
He that inYites will not th' inYited mock, 
Op'ning to all that do in earnest kDock. 
Our hopes a~ aU well-grounded on this fear; 
All our IIBIUraace )"lIla upon that Iphere. 
This fear, that driVes all other fears away, 
Sball be my aong, the mominr .x our day ! 
Where that fear is, there's nothing to be fear'd; 
It brings from Heayen an angel for a guard : 
Trauquillity and pea.'ce thiI fear does ~re ; 
Hell gBpee for thOle that do without it live. 
It ie a beam. which he OD man 1eu fall, 
Of light, by which he made aud goYenll all. 
'Til God alooe should not offeDded be, 
But Wl\ please otherI, .. more great than lie. 
For a good cauae, the sufferinp .x man 
May well be bome: ,til more than anpll CIiAo 
Man, aince hie faU, in DO mean .tation reIItI, 
Above the ~ .. or below the beuta. 
He with true JOy their heart. does only 8Il, 
That thint and hUDger to ~rm hil wilL 
<>then, tbo1lgh rich, lhall m thiI world be vest. 
And lIBdIy live, in tAImlIlr of the DeXt. [--. 
The world'l' great cooqu'ror would hill poiDt pur­
And wept becauae he could not Sod • un: 
Which hacl he done, yet IItiIl be wonld haft cry', 
To make him work, until. third he spy'd. 
Ambition. avarice, will nothing owe . 
To Heaven itlelf, 11111811 it make them grow. 
'Ibough richly fed, man'. care does ltill exceed: 
Has but one -tho yet. would a tholllUlll f __ 
In wealth aud honour, by IUob men pcaeIt, 
If it increue not, there ill fOUDd no reaL 
All their delight is while their wish comes in; 
s.d when it ItDp8, .. there hael nothing ~ 
'T .. Itrange men Ibould DegIect their ~.tore, 
ADd take RO joy, but in puD1ling more; 

, AlaaDder. 
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No! thoIIgb "';v'd at all the world can aim, 
This is the mark aDd ~ory of our frame. 
A _I, capaciOU8 of the Deity. 
Nothiug, but be that made, can satisfy. 
A thoosand worlds, if we with him ~mpare, 
U. than 10 many drops of '!rater are. 
'Men take DO plo:asme but in new de.igm, 
And what they hope for, what they have outabi-. 
Our Ibeep and olten 5ee1D DO more to crave. 
With fuD content feediog on what they have 
Vex not themselves lor an iocreue of Itore, 
But thiDt tomorrow we lIbaD give them more. 
What we from day to day receive from Heavea, 
They do from UI expect it moold be given. 
We mad" them DOt, yet they OIl 08 rely, 
)fore than vaio men upoa the Deity: 
More heastl than they 1 that will not understand, 
That we are fed from his immediate hlUld. 
Man. that io him has being, QlOVes aDd 1ige!l, 
What can he have 01' I.e but what he gives ~ 
90 that 110 bread caD aouriabmeot aIilrd, 
0.. useful ~ without his lacreel word. 

CANTO II. 
EAa'nl praise. cooqueron b aheddiug blood, 
Hea't'ea, thoIIe that love their foes, aDd do them 
It ill t.erTestrial honour to be crown'd [good. 
For strowing mea, like nl8hes, on the ground. 
True glory 'tis to rile above them all, 
Without th' advaotage takeo by their falL 
He, that in fight diminisbes mankind, 
Does DO additioo to his lltatore fiDd: 
But he, that does a DObie aatore show, 
Obliging others, still does higher grow. 
For rirtue practis'd such an habit gives, 
:r'bat aDIOII8 men he like m angel livea. 
Hambly be doth, and without envy, dwen, 
Lm'd and admir'd by thole he does excel. 
Pooia auger show, which politicians hide: 
mat with this fear, men let it DOt abide. 
The humble mao, wben he receives a WI'OD& 
Rein I'II't'eIIge to whom it doth bel illig, 
Nor _ be rea.- why be IhouId engage, 
Or 't'eK his Ipirit., fur aDOther'. rage. 
Plac'd OIl a rock, Yaio men be pities, toIt 
00 raging -'lei, and in the tempest IoIt. 
The roi.liog planeb aud the glorious Son 
Still keep that order which they im begun: 
They their first Ie.!a constanUy repeat, 
Which their Creator, as a law, did let. 
Abaft, betOlF, euctly all obey : 
But wretched men bave IouDd lIDOther way; 
~Iedge of sood and evil, as at lint, 
('That Yain penuasiou !) keepll them still accnnt! 
The sacred word refusing .. a guide, 
Slavell they become to loxury and pride. 
AI cIoc:b, remaining in the ,kilful band 
or _e great muter. at the figure und, 
Bot ... hea abroad, neglected they do go, 
At raadom strike, aDd the faille hour do show: 
90 &om our Maker wandering, we Itray, 
Like birdl th8.t \mow not to their De8tI the way. 
ID him we dwelt befbre 001' e:cile here, 
And may, retnming, ftDd contentment there; 
True joy may flDd, perfection of delight, 
Behold hia face, and shun eternal night. 

Sileocef my M_! make not these jewels cheap, 
ExpoIing to the world too large an heap. 
or all we read, the Sacred Writ is belt; 
W.bere great trutba are ill fewest wordI e:cPreB!-

W~ing with death, these Ii_I did indite; 
No other theme could give my soul delight. 
o that my youth had thus emp\oy'd my rea I 
Or that I IIO'tI' could write as well as then . 
Bot 'til of srace. if sickness, &8", aDd pain, 
Are felt as throes, .. hen we are born again : 
Timely they come to wean QI from this Eartb. 
AI paap that wait upOll a IIeCODd birth. 

OF DIYINE POESY. 
1101 TWO CANTOS. 

OCCASI01QlJl IlPON SICHT OP TBIt .53D CRAPI1!a OP IBAIAII" 

"Illa!CIID IIITO vun: aT ..... WHAJlTOII, 

CANTO I. 

POImi we prize, wben in their verse we tIM 
~e great employment of a worthy mind. 
Angell have been inquisitive to kaOIF 
The eecret, wbich this oracle does Ihow. 
What 1I'IIS to oome, Isaiah did declare, 
Which lhe deecribell, .. if abe bad been there; 
Had seen the wounds, which to the reader'w view 
She dra ... 10 lively, that they bleed anew. 
AI ivy thrives, which OIl the oak takes hold, 
So, with the prophet's, may her lines grow old! 
If they Ihould die, who can the world fbrgive, 
(Such pious lioes !) .. hen WllDtoa Sappho's 1m! P 
Who with hie bl'\!llth his image did iDllpire, 
Expects it should foment a nobler fire : 
Not lave which brutes, as well .. men may \mow. 
But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 
Verle 10 design'd, on that high subject wroCIe, 
Is the perfection of an ardllDt thought, 
The smoke which we from buming incenIe rUe, 
When we oomplete the aacrifice of praise. 
In bo1IDdl_ vene the faacy IOIU. too high 
For any object, but the Deity. 
What mortal can with Heaven pretend to lihue 
In the IUperlativ81 of wile md fair! 
A meaner IUbject whea with tbeIe we grace, 
A gimt's babit on a dwarf we place. 
Sacred should be the prodoct of our MUle, 
Like that nreet oil, above all private DIe, 
On pain of death forbidden to be made, 
But when it should be 011 the altar laid. 
Verse shows a rich inestimable vein, 
When, dropp'd from Heaven, 'til thither IIeIlt agaiD. 

Of bonnty 'till, that he admits OI1r praiIe, 
Which does not him, but us that y1eId it, rai8e: 
Por, .. that angel np to Heaven did rise, 
Borne on the flame of Manoah's sacri6ce : 
So, ,,;ng'd with praiIe, we pdletrate the 1Iky, 
Teach clouds, aDd stars, to praile him as we fly ; 
The wbole creation (by Ollr fall made groan ! ) 
His praile to echo, and IUIpeod their lI1oan. 
For that he reigm, all creatnTes should rejoice. 
And we with IIOIIgllUpply their WIlDt of wice. 
The cburch triumphant, and the chuI"I'h below, 
In IOIlgI ~ praile their preeeot union show : 
Their joyI are full; our expectation Iol.g; 
In life we differ, but we join in IIOIIg : 
Angel8 and we, lUIisted by this art, 
May ling topther, though we dwell apart. 

Thus we reach Heaven, while vaiDer pI)f'1DI mDlt. 
No higher rise, than winds may lift the dust. 
From that they spring; this, from hia breath that 
To the int dust til' immorta1lOwwO bave. [gave 
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1Iia p .... wen IU1II (oar great endea9Olll' lIMe) 
QUes oft'the dull, UJd mates that breath a~. 

CANTO IL 
HB4, that did 8nt this_y of writing "ace. 
eooven'd with the Almighty face to face : 
Wooden he did in sacred vene UDfold, 
When he bad more than eighty wiDten told : 
The writer fee1a DO dire efI'ect of age, 
Nor vene, that flon from 10 divine a rase­
FJdeat of poets, he beheld the light, 
When first it trinmph'd O'f!r eterDaI Dight: 
CbaoI he IIIIW, aDd could diltinctly tell 
How that confWlion into order fell : 
.A8 if ~ulted with, he hu exprest 
The worlr. of the Creator, aDd his 1'IIIIt: 
Bmr the ftood dft) .. n'd the tim oft'endiDg race, 
Which might the ftgure of oar globe deface. 
For new-made earth, 10 even IUId 10 fair, 
IAR equal_, uncertain mates the,air: 
Surpril'd with beat IUId uneKpected cold, 
Early diatemperB make 0111' youth look old: 
Our daYiIO evil, aDd 60 few, may tell 
11aat 011 the rum. of that world we dwell. 
Sboog u the oakI that nouriah'd them, aod high, 
That loog-Iiv'd race did 011 their furce rely, 
Neglecting Heaven: but we, of shorter date , 
Sboald be more miudful of impeading fate. 

'To worm., that crawl upon this rubbish here, 
Tbb IpaD of life may yet too Ioog appear : 
Eaough to humble, aDd to make WI great, 
If it prepare WI fur a DObIf!r _to 
Which well observing, he, ill Dumlll'OUl Il-, 
Taught wretehed man how faR his life declines: 
In whom he dwelt, hem the world wu made, 
And may again retire, .. hen that aball fade.. 
The IutiDr Iliads have DOt Iiv'd 10 Ioog, 
At his aDd Deborah's triumphant lOllS. 
Delphos uut.wu. DO Muse oouId them inspire, 
nut that which gov_ the celestial choir. 
Heaven to the pioua did this art reveal, 
And from their &ton! IUcceaiillg poetIlteaJ. 
Homer's Snemander fur the TrtUaDl fought, 
ADd .", .. .n'd 10 high, by her old Kilhoo taught: 
Ria river K&rce could ierce Achilles ltay. 
Her'., more BUCOeIIfuI, ... ept her fuel away. 
The holt of Heaveo, his PbaIbus aDd hit M .... 
'He UIDI; iDstFucted by her 8ghtiDg ItarI, 
She led them all agaiDIt the 00D1DI0Il fbe : 
lIllt he (milled by what he .... below I) 
The powen above, like WJetched men, divides, 
ADd breaks ~ uuioa into dilferent lid ... 
The DObIIlllt parta which in Ilia heroea abiDe 
May he but copies of that heroine. 
Homer himaelf and A.gamemnoo, abe 
The writer could, aDd the COIIIJIWIder, be. 
Truth .Ile PI'.lateI, in a lublimer strain 
'Than all the tales the boldeat Greeb could feign: 
For what Ihe IUDI, that Spirit did indite, 
Which gave her 00Ill'ap aDd IUc:CeeI ill fight. 
A double garland CIOWDI the matchl_ dame; 
From Heaven her poem aDd ber.couqueat came. 

'Though of the J8ft .he merit 1DOIIt elteem, 
Yet here the Cbriltian hu the greater theme: 
Her martial lOllS delCriba how Sis'ra fell: 
'I'hi8 IiDp our triumph OVf!r Death aDd HelL 
The riling light employ'd the IIIICred breUb 
Of the blest Virgin aDd FJizabetb. 

.. MOles. 

In _p of joy the an~1a lUng his birth : 
Here, bow he treated wu upon the Earth, 
Trembling we read! th' aBliction aDd the IICOI'IIo 
Which, fur our guilt, 10 patiently wu borue ! 
Coaception, birth, and sufl'ering, all heloag 
(Though various par1a) to ODe cele&tia1101lg : 
ADd abe, well using 10 divine an art, 
Hal, ill this concert, sung the tragic part. 

AI Hannah's aeed wu vow'd to sacred use, 
So here this lady COI1IIeCr&t8I bf!r MUle; , 
With like reward may Heaven hf!r bed adam. 
With fruit .. fair, _ by hf!r Mille is born ! 

OIlTS" 

PARAPHRASE ON THE LORD'S PRAYER, 
walTrBll 11' IfU" WBAaTOII. 

SILEIICE, ye winds! listeD ethereallightl ! • 
While onr Urania IIiDgl what Heayen iqdites: 
The Dumbers are the nymph's; but from abooM 
Descends the pledge of that eternal lave. 
Here wretched mortall have not leave aloae, 
But are instructed to approach his throoe : 
ADd bow can he to mieerable men 
DeIly reqnestl, which his OWII hand did pen ? 

In the Evangelista we 8nd the prose, 
Which, parapbru'd by hf!r, a poem growl ; 
A devout rapture! 10 divine a hymn, 
It may become the highest seraphim! 
FOI'they, like her, in that celestial choir, 
Sing only wbat the Spirit does inspire. 
Taught by our Lord, aod theirs, .,jth WI they may 
For all, but pardon for dfencea, pray. 

.olliE UFLEM'IOIII OF HII VPOII THB Inn.t.1o 
PETITIOIII III THR IAIIIE PRAY!! •• 

L 811 sacred name, with revereoc:e profoaDII, 
Should mentioo'd be, aDd trembling at the --S ! 
It .... Jehovah; 'tis our Father DOW ; 

So low to us d08l Heaven vouchsafe to bow s I 
He brougbt it down, that taught DB how to pray, 
ADd did 80 dearly for our I'&II8OIJI pay. 

It Hi. ~ _/!. For thi. we pray ill .... 
lIlII_ he does iD our alfec;tioos reign: 
Abeurd it .. ere to .. ish fur IUch a Kiq. 
And not obedience to his lCepue bring, 
'\1I-'hoee yoke is eay, aDd his burth8lllight, 
8'111 service freedom, aDd his judplentl rigbt. 

m. II u will H dtnut. In fact 'til a1waYi dIae, 
But, u in Heaven, it must be made our own. 
His willllbould all our inclinations _y, 
v.lJom Nllture aDd the UDivene obey. 
Happy the man! whole wiahes are coa&'d 
To what hal been eterDaIly dellign'd ; 
Referring all to hi. paternal care, 
To whom more dear, than to ourselv ..... e are. 

IV. It is DOt what our avarice hoardillp. 
'Til he that feed. us, aDd that fi1Ia our CIlp; 
like new-born babea, depending au the breut, 
From dt,y to day, we OIl his bounty feut. 
Nor should the 80111 expect above a day, 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay: 
The aetting Sun .hould seem to bouDd our race. 
ADd the new day a gift of apecial grace. 

V. TIuU It. IIIotJd oil OIU' 1T~lforp., 
While we ill hatred with our neaghboun live; 

, PIalm !Lviii. 9 • 

1 
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'nIoGP 10 to pray may seem aD easy task, 
We curle ourletvea whell thus ioclin'd we ask. 
'lb. prayer to UIIe, we oulJht with ~ care 
Our.,w., as to the .. crament, prepare. 
TIle DObIeit wonbip or the Power above, 
Is to elIIOI, aud imitate, biB love: 
Not to Wrgive our eoemies alone, 
But IIIIl our boullty &bat they may be WOP. 

\1. GIMU'd IUjroa aU IDapialimu qf 1M ja.: 
ADd thole we ,may in several stati0D8 know: 
The ricb and poor in Ilippery places etaDd : 
Give WI eaougb! but with a .perinl hand ! 
NIt iU.penuading waDt; nor wantiDg wealth; 
But wbat proportion'd is to life and health-
For not the dl'ad, but living, sin« thy p,aise; 
Iult tIIy kingdom, and thy glory raiR-

Faftte linguis !. .....•.. 
Virglniblll puerisque canto. J,lorat. 

OIC TaB 

FOREGOING DIVINE POEMSd. 
W UlI we fbi" age could neither read DOl" .. rite, 
The IUbject made us able to ind ite : 
The IOUI, with nobler resolutions de<'k'd, 
The body stooping, does herself erect : 
No mortal parts are requisite to raise 
Her, that unbody'd can her Maker praise, 

The __ are quiet, when the winds p'I"e o'er : 
So, calm are w«.-, wben passions are DO more ! 
For !hen we know how vairl'it Willi to bout 
or fleeting things, so certain to be lust. 
Clouds of affection from our younger eyllll 
CoaceaI that emptiness, which age descries. 

The lOUI's dark, cottage, batter'd and dccay'd, 
Lets in_light, through cbinks that time has made: 
Stzoager by weakDes&, wiseT men het.-ome, 
/d they draw near to their eternal home: 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 
'J1Iat IIaDd UJIOD the threshold of the DCIV. 

......... Miratur limen Olympi. Virg: 

EPIGRAMS, EPITAPlfS, AND FRAG-
MENTS, • 

EPIGRAM'. 

San_, l"roigraus solitil, comitatUl inermi 
Ra turba.. llimples et diadem. gerens, 

Ecce redit biDO Camlul diadematl' cinctUl; 
Hac: ubi nuda dedit pompa; quid anna .Iabunt 1 

Ed. Walll!f', AmNger, ColI. Reg~. 

UJlDER A LAD"" PIL'TllRE, 

I17ca Helen ... ! and who can blame the boy' 
!'bat in so bright a 8ame conaum'd his Tmy ? 

6 See, in Doke's Poems, an elegant compliment 
o Mr. Waller, QIl this his last production. N, 

7 From Rex Redux; being Cambridge Vel'lell on 
be return of Cbarles 1. from Scotland, after ilia 
~tiOD there in 1633. . 

• PariL 'OJ. VllL , 

But, had like virtue shin'd in that fair Greek, 
The amorous shepherd had dot dar'd to see~ 
Or hope for pity, but, with silent moan, 
And better fate, had perished alone. 

OF A LAD" WHO WRIT IN PRAllE OF MIRA. 

WHILE she pretendl to make the graces known 
Of matchless Mira, .he"TeVeala her Qwn 1 
And, when she WOIlid llDOther's praise indite, 
Is by her glass instructed bow to write. 

TO ONB MARRIBD TO Alf OLD MAN. 

SniCII thou woulcist needs (bewitch'd with 80IDe ill 
channs !) 

Be bury'd in those mollUmental annl: 
All we can wish, is-May that earth lie light 
Upon thy tender limbs! and so good night! 

AN EPIGRAJ( ON A PAINTED LADY WITH ILl. 
TEETH. 

WEllE men !II) dull thcy could DOt see . 
That Lyce painted; should they 1I.ce. 
Like simple birds, into a net, 
So gmssly woven, and ill set; 
Her oom tf'Cth would ulldo the knot. 
.And let aU go that she had got. 
'Those teeth fair Lye/! must not Ihow, 
If she 'IIrOuld bite:, her lovers, though 
Uke birds t!l!y stoop at seeming grapes, 
Are disabus'd whell first she gapes ; 
The rotten bones discover'd them 
Show 'tis a painted &epllichre. 

-' 
EPIGRAM UPON THB GOLDEN IIIBDAL. 

Ov. If...m tJtIOtI the royal ~ide ! 
On the revellO, OU1' beauty>. pride! 
Here we discern the frown and smile; 
'The fIwee aod glory of our ilIle. • ' 
In the rich medal, both so like 
Immortals stand, it seems antique; 
Carv'd by BOme master, when the bold 
Greeks made their Jove descend in gold; 
And Danae WOIldering at that shower, 
Which, falling, Btonn'd her brazen tower. 
Britannia there, the fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain; 
Thuuder itself had fRil'd to pass : 
Virtue's a stmnger guard than braa. 

WRITI'IlN ON A CAIlD THAT IIBB M.uUTY' 
TORE AT OMBRI. 

Tn. cUds'you tear in value rise, 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to celestie.l things aspire, 
Are by that passion raiJ'd the highd-. ' 

.~ 

TO IIIR. OIlA.If'fILtB (AVURWARD! LORD L.\N"BIo 
DOW~) ON HII vERIEI TO KING JO\ME9 II. ' 

AN early plant! which such a blO&8Om bean, 
And show. a geniUl 80 beyond hill yean; 

t Queen Catharine. 
G 
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A judgment! that could make 110 fair a choic:e; 
So high a subject, to eIIIploy his voice : 
Still as it gro..s, how sweetly wm he Bing 
The growiog greatn888 of our matobl_ kiDg! 

LOIIIG AlID SBORT LIft. 

CIRCUS are prais'd, not that abouDd 
lu largeness, b~ th' exactly IUIUId : 
So liCe we, praise, that does escel 
Not in much time, bnt aetiag well. 

TIlAJI8LATBD our OJ' BPAXISB. 

TROVGR we may aeem importunate, 
. While your compaasioa we implore: 
They, whom you make too fOrtunate, 

May witWpresumption vex you more. 

TRAlfSLATBD OUT OF FRBliCH. 

FAD&, Bowers, fade; Nature will have it 10 ; 

'Tis but .that we must in our autumn do ! 
ADd, 88 your leaves lie quiet on the ground, 
'Ibe loss alone by those that lov'd them fDund : 
So, in the grave, shall we as quiet lie, 
ltfl9S'd by BODle few that lov'd IIUr company. 
Jlnt 1OIIl~ 80 like to thorns and nettles live, 
That noue for them CUI, wbeD. they perish, grieve. 

• 
.OMB VllalBI OF.u. IIlPOnCT COPT, DaIOXBD 

WOR A FRIPD, 

011 RII TWAlClLNnOlf OP OVID" PAn'I. 

, RoIIII'. holy day. you tell, .. if a guest 
With the old RomaM you...., ..t,to f'eaa. 
Numa's religion, by themIeIves believ'd, ~ 
ExoeIs, tile tnle, 0II1y in .bow receiv'd. 
They made the natiou& roand about them bow, 
With their dictators taken from the plough: 
Such power has jUlltice, faith, and boaeety ! 
The world was conquer'd by morality. 
Seeming devutioo does but gild a -va, 
That's neither faithful, honest, jlllt, nor brave: 
Jlnt, where religioo does with virtue join, 
It makes a hero like au angel ,hiDe. 

,OR THB ITATVB OF lUNG CHARLBB TBII nRIT, 
AT CRARIJliG-CR0I8. 

III niB YEAR 16'7 .... 

THAT the first Charles does here in trillmph ride, 
See his BOD reign, where he a martyr dy'd, 
And people pay that reverence, as, they pass, 
(Which then he wanted ! ) to the 8IICI'8d brass, 
Is not th' effect of gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the statue and the atone: 
Jlut Heaven this lastiDK monument has wrought, 
'!bat mortall may eternally be taugbt, 
ReiIMIion, though SUCC888t'ul, is but vajp ; 
And kings 10 kilI'd rise conquerors again. 
This truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as tile tnunpet of IUl"4Jnin, Famt'. 

PRIDB. 

Nar the brave Maeedooian youth· alaDe, 
Jlut base Caligu1a, wPm OIl the throoe, 
Bouudl_ in power, would malre him8elf1l god; 
~ if the world depended 011 bill DOd. 
The Syrian king' to beuts ..... headlong tbrowIto 
Ere to himllelf he could be mortal bIowD. 
The meanest wretch, if HeaVeD should s"e biDt liM, 
Wauld never atop, till he were thought diviDe: 
All might within diIIcern the aerpent's pride, 
If from oureeIvee nIItbing ounelvell did hide. 
Let the proud pMClOCk ail gaT featben .. , 
And woo the female to hia painted bed: 
Let wiuda and __ toptber rase and ....... : 
TbiI Nature teaches, and beeomea them welL 
Pr1tU """ IIDt IfI4Ik for 111m': a COIIICioaI _ 
Of guilt aad tily, and their QIIIIIIeqUeDCe, 
Destroyw the claim; and to bebolden teUI, 
Here Df?thiDg but the Ibape of manhood d ....... 

EPITAPH 0111 51R OEORGI! IPUL 

U_ thie IItODe lies virtue, youth, 
Unblemilb'd probity, and truth: 
Just unto all relations known, 
A worthy patriot, pious BOD : 

Whom. neighbouring toW'DI1O often eeat, 
To give their __ in parliament; 
W'Jtb lives lind fortunes tnJIting one, 
Who 10 diacreetly us'd bill own. 
Sober he was, Yilt, temperate ; 
Contented with an old estate, 
"'hich. no foul avarice did increase, 
Nor WIIIlton luxury make Ie-. 
While yet but young, h.is father dy'd, 
And left him to an happy guid~: 
Not Lemel's mother with more care 
Did COIIII8el or instruct her heir; 
Or teach with more success her BOD 

The vices of the time to shun. 
An IIeinas, she, while yet alive, 
All that ..... ben to him did give: 
And he just gratitude did abow 
To 0IIe that bad oblig'd him 80: 
NotbiDg too milch for her he thought, 
By whom be ..... 10 bred and taught, 
So (early made that path to tread, 
Which did his youth to honour lead) 
His abort life did a pattern give, 
How Deighboun, husbands, friends, ,liould li_ 

The virtues of a private life 
.Exceed the glenous noise and strife 
Of battles woo: in those we find 
The eo\id interest at mankind. 

Approv'd by all, and lov'd 80 'll'ell, 
'Though young, like fruit that', ripe, be feU. 

BPIT.'PH ON COLOJliEL CRARLES CAVEJnIII8. 

HERB lics Charles Ca'ndish: let the marble stoot, 
That hides hill ashes, make his virtue ~ 
Jleauty and valour did his short life grace; 
The grief and glory or bis nOble race ! 
Early abroad he did the 'IOrld lUrvey, 
1m if he !mew be had not Ioog to Ita,. : 
I Aleuuder. I Neln&chadJMIZUl. I Ecdu.. 110 II. 
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_ "bat gno.at Ale¥aDder in the East 
ADd- migllql JlIliUII conquer'l iD the W lilt. 
'IbIIf, witb a JDiud .. greAt as Cbelrt, be catIM 
To &ad lit bGme ~ b ais fame : 
1Vbere dark coofusiou cI,id the DatiOOs bide, 
ADd where the justel' was the weo Iter aide. 
Two loyal hnltbl!fS toM: their _ign'e pawt, 
EIIpIor'd tMir ".tb. Cbeir oautap. .ad tllelt art: 
~ elder • tlii whole rep.em. afbd.j 
The )'oWJgel' brougbt hi. couduct .nd Ws Swo'Cd. 
Born to c:'OIllDlaDd, a leader be begun. 
ADd 011 the I'ebeb lalitag honoar WIlD': 

The bone, illltrUcted by their general's worth. 
SliU made the king' 9ict.oriet. inth North: 
Where Ca'ndiab. foupt. the royalists prevail'dj 
Neither his co'nage nor his judgment fail'd: 
The cuneut M his victories filund no stop, 
TIU t'mmwell came, hill party'. chiefs prop! 
Eqllallmooaa had II8t dIeIe C'-mpiOllll bigh, 
ADd both I1lIIOlv'" to conquer or to die: 
Vlriue with rage, fury with valour, strove; . 
Bat tbat must fall whicb is detteed .bol'e ! 
CIoIIlnll, with oddII of n1lJllber &lid of Fate, 
J!enmy'd this '"'I'" of the cboreh .1Id! ~ : 
Whicb tile sad iaNe of the war declard. 
ADd made his task, to ruin both, 1_ hard. 
So when the bank, neglectf'd. is o'ertbrmm. 
~ bouodlesa torTeot dOftl the _trv drollnl. 
Thill feU the tOUDg, tbe 1oYe1y, aael the brave; 
Strew bay. and Bowers op<al bis huuour'd grave! 

SPITUII ON Till: L.UJ.Y aGUY. 

H~ lis tbe Ieamed SMoiI'. beiI'; 
So early Qe, and lutm, lair! 
That oooe, exeept her yean th!'!y told, 
Thoagbt her a ehifd, or thought her old. 
All tba her father 0-,. or sot. 
HiI art, biI wshb, felt to her bt : 
ADd she 10 well improv'd tIIat s&ock, 
Both at biB koowltdge and bis Rock, 
That Wit and Fortune, reconcil'd 
to ber, opon ea<;b other smit'd. 
lYJUlc she to In'ery well-tanght mind 
Wu 10 propitiously inelin'd, 
ADd gave loch title to ber store, 
That DOlle, but tb' ignorant, were poDf'. 
The Mases daily found supplies, 
Both from her hands and from her eyes ; 
Her bounty did at once engage, 
ADd matchleas '-oty warm their rage. 
Sucb was thiI dame ill' calmer days, 
Her oatioo'. ornament and praise ! 
Bot, wben a storm distorb'd our rest, 
The port and refuge of tb' opprest. 
This made ber furtune understood, 
ADd Id'd 011 as some poblic good; 
So that (her perIOD and ber state 
Esempted from the common fate) 
In al\ oor civil fury .he 
stood, like a sacred temple, free. 
May here her monument I!taDd 80, 
To credit this rude age! and sbow 
To future times, that even we 
Some pattet'lll did of virtoe see: 
And one soblime e,almple had 
Of suod. among 80 many bad. 

.. W"a)liam earl of DtvOPShi reo 

, 

! 
I EPITAPH TO BE WRITTE1f VNI)ER THE I •. \TIII 

11I8CJUPTION VPO~ "NIl 'lI8MB OF TJlE ONLY 
ION OF THE LOItD ANDOVER. 

'TIS fit the Englisb r€ade'r should be told. 
In our OWl! la8gGage, wllat tflis tomb does hold. 

,'Tis not a noble col'pIIC aIooe does lie 
lTuder tIria ston., hilt. a whole fUlily: 
His parents' pious can, tbeir .name, their joy, 

: And all their hope, lies buri~ with thil boy: 
: 'l1tis lovely youth! for whom we all mad£' moan, 
That knew bis worth, .a, he had been our oorn. 

: Had there been space .nd yean enough alluw'd, 
I His courage, wit, amd.keediDg to have sho .... ·d. 
; We had not found. in all the numerous roll 
: Of his fam'd ancestor.!, a greatl'r soul: 
! Hi. early virtues to that ancient RInck 
Gave as murh homar. _ from tlcD<:e he took. 

Like b_atpearag flI"C the no.ts ~ r-st. 
To become man be made loch fatal baste, 
Aod CO perfection labourd so to climb, 
Preventing slew ~i~nce and time, 
That 'tis 110 -.i('r Death our hopei! bt>~iI'cll 
He'. aeldum oW, that will not ~ • child. 

IIPITApy, t1Jf11'IIIIII1tED. 

GaB..., leUr! f'or "hem Death will no lon~rr sln~', 
Bot IICIItde in bute to matcb our bHl;a 8wa,· •. 
o cruel ~ I to th~ you take more and, 
Than to the wretched mortals lef\ behind! 
Hen! beauty. youth, and noble lirtne shin'.! ; 
Free from the c1o"d~ of pride that shadc the,mind. 
IOIIpir'II _ may on this marble live. 
Bot can DO ~ te thy Eet pya. 

I!PITAPH Olil HENRY nVNCH, ESQ. 

III nWIIIGTOK CHUaCH Il< OllFOIW8RIIlP., 1686. 

HUll lies the prop and glory of his race, 
Who, that no time his DIemory may de£arc, 
His grateful wife, ullder this speaking stone 
His uhes hid, to make hie merit mown. 
Sprung from an opulent Ilnd worthy line, 
WhOle well-lIs'd fortune made their ~irtues shioe, 
A rieh example his fair life did give, 
How others should with their relations live. 
A pious !lOll, a husband, and a friend, 
To neighboUrs too rus bounty did extcud 
So far, that they lamented when he died, 
AI if' all to bim had been near allied. 
His curious YOllth would men and mannel'!l know. 
"'hieb made him to the a;outbem nations go. 
Nearer the Suo, thougb they more civil seem, 
Re\"enge and luxury havc their el!teem; 
Whicb well observiog, be retum'd with more 
Value for England, than he had befort'; 
Her true religion, and her statutes too, 
He practised not less thao seek'd to know I 
And the whole country griC\"d for their ill fate, 
To lOBe so good, 80 just a magistrate. 
To sbed a tear may readers be inclin'd. 
And pray for one he only left behind. 
1'\11 8hr~ who does inherit hi.. estate, 
May virtue love like him, Bnd vices hate. 

:.' 
- I 
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TDII 

EPITAPH 
ow 

MR. WAllER'S MONUMENT, 

Iff Ilro;cOJfSnBLD CHORCD-YARD, 'x IIOCIUIIO­
DAMBHIKllj 

W&:nmI BY XL 1niEa, tATE HIBTOIlIOOBAPllD-1l0YALo 

On tM Welt nul. 

EDMUNDr'WALLER mc JACET ID 
QUANTUM MORTI CESSIT; Qlll INTER 

POETAS SUI TEMPORIS FACILE 
PRINCEPs, LA.UREAM, QUAM MERUIT 
ADOI.ESCENS, OCrOGENARIUS HAUD 
ABDICAVIT. HUIC DEBET PATRIA 
LINGUA QUOD CREDAS, SI GR..£CE 

LATINF.QU& INTER..'fITTERENT. MUS~ 
LOQUI AMARDi,. .;\NGLICE. 

On tlte .~I" aide. 
HEUS, VIATOR! TUMULATUM VIDES 

EDMUNDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 
NOMINIS PORI'A, ET IDEM AVITIS 

OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPEcrABILIS, 
MUSIS SE DFJm', ET PATR.IN., 

NONOOM OCTODECENNALlS, INTER 
ARDUA &EONI TRACTANTBS SEDEM 

HABlTl1', A' BURGO DE AOMONDESHAM 
MISSUS. HIC VIT.E cuiums; NEC 
ONERI DEPl1IT SENi:X; VlXITQUE 

SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINCIPIBUS 
IN DELICIIS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 
HIe CONDITUR TUMULO SUB BODEll 

RAR4 vptTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 
NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYC1R.CM 

FAMlUA, CL"M EDMUNDO WAlLER, 
CONJUGE CHARISSIMO: QUEM TER ET 
DECIES urruM FECIT PATREM,.V FI­

LIIS, FILlABUS VIII j QUOS MUNDO 
DEDIT, ET IN COELUM REnIIT. 

On tlw Elllt a4. 
. EDMUNDt'S WALLER CUI HOC MARMOB 

SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDl 
LOCUM HABUIT; CANTABRlGlAM 

STUDRNDI; PATREM ROBERTUM ET 
EX HA...WPDENA STIRPE MATREM: 

COEPIT VIVERE III' MARTH, A. D. MOCV. 
PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDl BANKS 
FILlA UNIC.4. H~RES. EX PRIMA BIS 

PATER PACTIJS; EX SECUNDA 
TREDEClES; CUI ET DUO LUSTJU 

SUPERS'fES, ORIIT XXI OCTOB. 
A. D. MDCLXXXVIL 

On tIte It"artit aide. 

HOC MARMOKE EDMUNDO WALLER 
MARI..t:QUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTIlS 

CONJUGI, PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS, 
PIfSSIME' PARENTAVIT EDMUNDCS 

FILIUS HONORES BENE-:MERENTIBl'S 
EX"l'REMOS DlIDIT QUOS IPSE PUGIT. 
EL W. L P. H. G. EX TESTAMENTO 

H. M. P. IN JUL MDCC. 
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TJlE 

LIFE OF BUTLER, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

o p the RJ'Dt author of lJudibras there is a life prefixed to the latter editioDl of his 
poeoi, by aD unkuown writer, and therefore of disputable authority j and some account 
is iocideotally given by Wood, who confesses the uncertainty of his own narrative: more 
howeftJ' than they knew cannot now be lell11led, and DOtbiug remains but to compare 
8Dd copy tbem. . 

SAIIUBL BUTLER was bom in the parish of Streillbam in WorcestenhUe, ~ccording 
to bit biographer, in 1612. TbiI account Dr. Naslf fiods confirmed by the regiater. 
He WIll christened Feb. 1 ... 

His father's condition is ~ous1y repJ'elellted. Wood mentions him 81 competeotly 
wealthy j but Mr. Loagueville, the BOD of Butler's principal friend, .ys he 'Was an 
honest ,fumer with some small estate, who made a shift to educate his son at the gram_ 
.ar-ecbool of Worcester, IIDder Mr. Henry Brigbt', from whose care he removed for a 

I Tbeae are the worda of the author of the abort account 01 Butler prefixed to Hudibru, which Dr. 
Jom-m, notwithstaDdiag .bat he .. ,. aboore, -- to bave IUppCIIt!d wu writt.ea by Mr. LoogueviUe, 
the father; but tile CODtrary is to be inferred from alUbeeq1lellt ~, wherein the author lameub, 
that he had Deither such an ,acquaintance nor interest with Mr. LoogueviUe, a. to procure from him the 
JOIdea remains of Butler there mentioned. He was probably led into the mistake by a DOte in the 
Blog. Brit. po 10'77, signifying, that the 100 of this gemleman was living in 1'736. 

Of this friead and g~ patron of Butler, Mr. William Loogueville, I Sod an account., writt.ea by 
• ~ who .... we1l acquainted with him, to this e1fect; viz. that be was a COII'feyaDCing lAwyer, and 
a bencher of the Inner Temple, and had raill8d himself from a 10 .. beginning to very great eminence in 
that professioo; that he was eloquent aod learned, of spotl_ integrity; that be supported an aged 
father, who had ruined hit tbrtuneI by extravagaDce, and by his industry ~ application re-edified a 
TUined family; that be Iltpported Butler, .. ho, but for him, mUit literally have ltan'ed; and received 
from him, as a reeompeDBe, the papera called his Remaiua.' (Life of the Lord-keeper Guilford, p. 289.) 
Theee have since been given to the public by Mr. Thyer of Manchester; and the origiDala are !lOW ia 
the laands vl tIae rev. Dr. Parmer, muter of Emanuel Coller, Cambridp. H. 

, 

! 
I 
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short time to Cambridge; but, for want of money, was never made a member of Bay 
college. Wood leaves us rather doubtful whether be went to Cambridge or Oxford .. 
but at last makes him paiS six or seven years at Cambridge, without knowing in "bat 
hall or college i yet it can hardly be imagined, that be lived 80 long in either university 
but as belonging to ooe house or auother; and it.is still less likely, that he could have 
80 long inhabited a place of learning witb 80 little distinction as to leave his residence 
uncertain. Dr. Nash bas discovered, that his father was owner of a house BOd a little 
laud, worth about eight pounds a Yl!8r, still called Biltler', tefl~. 

Wood has his iQformation from his brother, whose narrative placed him at Cambridge, 
in opposition to that of his neighbours, whicb sent him to Oxford. The brother aeem. 
the best authority, till, by confessing his inability to teU his haD or college, ~ gives 
reason to suspect, that he was resolved to bestow on him an academical education, but 
dunt not name a college, for fear of detection. 

He was for some time, according to the author of bis Life, clerk to Mr. Jefferys of 
Earl's. Croomb in W orcestershire; au eminent justice of the peace. In his service be 
bad not only leisure for studY"but for recreation; bis amusements were music aod 
painting; and the reward of his pencil was the friendship of the celebrated Cooper. 
Some pictures, said to be his, were shown to Dr. Nash, at Earl's Croomb; but, wben 
be inquired for them lOme years afterward 'I, be found them destroyed, to stop windows, 
add owns, that they hardly deserved a better fate. 
. He was afterward admitted into the family of the countess of Kent,_ where he had 
the use of a library; and 80 mnch recommended himself to Selden; that be was oftea 
employed by him in literary business. Selden, as is well known, was steward to the 
countess, aud is supposed to bave gained much of his wealth by managing her estate. 

In wbat cbaracter Butler W1l8 admitted into that lady's service, how long be coationed 
in it, aud why he left it, is, like the other incidents of bis life, utterly unknown. 

The vicissitudes of his condition pillced bim afterward in the family of sir Samuel 
Luke, one of Cromwell's officerl. Here he observed 80 much of the character of tt.e 
sectaries, that be is said to have written or begun his pOem at this time; aud it ill likely, 
that such a design would be formed in a place, where he saw the principles and pntetices 
of the rebels, audacious and undisguised in the confuteoc:e of snccess. I 

At lengtb the king retnmed, aud the time came in which loyalty boped for its reward. 
Bntler, however, was oDly made secretary to the earl of Carbury, president of the prill­
cipa1ity of Wales ; who conferred on him the stewardship of Ludlow Castle, wben the 
. Court of the Marches W'dS revived. 

In this part of his life, be married Mn. Herbert, a gentlewoman of a good fa.miIJ; 
and lived, says Wood, upon ber fortUD~, baying studied tlle common law, but DeVer 
pJ'llctised it~ A fortune ~e had, says his biographer, but it was lost by bad securities. 

In 1663 was published the first part, containing three cantos, of the poem of Hudi­
bras, wbich, as Prior relates, was made known at court by the tute aud in8lJeDCe of the 
earl of Dorset. When it was known, it was necessarlly admired: the king quoted, the 
courtien studied, and the wbole party of the royalists applauded it Every eye watched 
for the golden shower which was to fall upon the author, who certllinly was not without 
his part in tlle general expectatioD. 

In 1664 the seeond part appeared; the curiosity of the natioD was rekindled, and 
the writer ~as again praised and elated. Bilt praise was his whole reward. Clarendon, 
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says Wood, gave him reason to hope for" places aDd employments of value and 
.£redit;" but no such advantages 'did he ever obtain. It is reported, that the king once 
gave him three hundred guineas; but of this temllorary bounty I .find no proof. 

Wood relates, that he was' secretary to Villiers duke of Buckingham, wh~n be.was 
cbancellor of Cambridge: this is doubted by the other writer, who yet allows the duke 
to have been his frequent Denemctor. That both ~se accounts are false, there is rea­
son to snspect, From a story told by Packe, in his account of the Life ·of Wycherley; 
and from some verses which Mr. Thyer has published in the author's Remains . 

.. !\fr. Wycherley," says Packe, "bad always I~id bold of an opportunity which 
olf'ered of representing to the duke of Buckingham how well Mr. Butler had deserved 
of the royal family, by writing his inimitable Hudibras; and t¥t it was a reproach to 
the court. that a person of his loyalty. Bnd wit should suffer in obscurity, and uDder the 
wants he did. The duke always seemed to hearken to him with attention enough; and 
after some time undertook to recommend his pretensions to his ml\iesty. Mr . .wycherley, 
in hopes to keep him steady to his word, obtained of bisgrace to name a day, when be 
might introduce that modest IlDd unfortunate poet to his new J>Iltron. At last an ap­
pointment Was made, ~ the place of meeting was agreed to be the ROl'buck. Mr. 
Butler and his friend attended accordiqgly; the duke joined them; but, a the D-l 
would have it, the door of the room where they sat was open, and his grace, who had 
seated himself near it, observing a pimp of his acquaintance (~ creature too was a 
knight) trip by with a brace of ladies, immediately quitted his engagement to foUaw 
another kind of business, at which he was more ready tban.in doing goodoftic:es to men 
of desert, though no one was better qualified than be, both in regard to his fortune and 
understanding, to protect them; and, from that time to the day of his death, poOr 
Butler Dever found the least effect of his promise !" , 

Sucb is the story. The verses are written with a degree of acrimony, such as neglect 
and disappointment might naturally excite, and s!1ch 81 it would be hard to imagine 
Butler capable of expressing against a man, wbo had ~ claim to his gratitude. 

Notwithstanding this discouragement and neglect, be still prolJecuted his d~, and, 
in 167 8, published the third part, which still leaves the poem iDlJlerfect and abrupt. 
How much more be originally intended, or with wbat events the action was to be COD­

eluded, it is vain to conjecture. Nor can it be thought strange. that he should atop 
here, ho .... ever unexpectedly. To write without reward is lufficiently unpieasing. He 
had DOW arrived at an age, when he might think it proper to be in jest DO longer, and 
P,eJ'haps his health might now begin to fclil. 

He died in 1680; and Mr .. Longuevillt', having UDluccessfully solicited a SU~riptiOD 
for his interment in Westminster Abbey, buried him, at bis own COlt, in the church-yard 
. of Covent Garden'. Dr. Simon Patrick read the service. 

Grange~ was informed by Dr. Pearce, who named for bis authority Mr! Lowndes of 
tile treasury. that Uutler bad a yearly pension of an bundred pounds. This is contra­
dicted by,all tradition, by the complaints of Oldham, aod by the reproaches of Dryden; 
and I am afraid will never be confirmed. 

About sixty years afterward, Mr. Barber, a prioter, mayor of Loodoo, and a fiieod 

• In a note in the Biographia BritaDnica, p. 1075, be is said, on the authority of the yoUDgtIT Mr. 
LongueYille, to have lived for BOrne years in. Rose Street, Covent Garden, and also tbat he died tbere ; 
the latter of theBe particulars ill rendered higbly probable, by his being interred in the cemetery of that 
pari8h. • 11. / 
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to Butler's principles, bestowed OD him a moDument in Westminster Abbey, thus'm. 
lCI'ibed: . . 

M. S. 
SAMUELIS BUTLERI, 

Qui Streosbamilll in agro ViJllllUo oat. 161!, 
obiit Lond. 1660. -

Vir doctos imprimis, acer, integer ; 
Operibl1l lagenii, IlOl1 item pnemiia, fcelis 

Satyrici apud 1108 Canninis Artira egregius ; 
Quo simulatm Religioois Larvllm detraxit, 

Et Perduellium acelera Iiberrim~ exagitavit; 
Scriptorum in BUO geaere, Primus et Postremus. 

Ne, cui vivo deerant fere omnia, 
nee.et etiam mortua TumulUII, 

Hoc tandem posito marmol't', curavit 
JOKAlOOlI BAkBRa, Chis Londinensis, 17'21. 

After his death were publiabed three smaI1 volumes of his posthumous worb, I bow 
pOt by whom collected, or by wbat authority ascertained l; and, lately, two volumes 
more have been printed by Mr. Thyer of Manchester, iodllbitably genuine. From aooe 
of tbeae piecles can his life be traced, or his ehapcter discovered. Some verses, in die 
last collection, show him to have been IUDOIIg thole who ridiculed the institution of the 
Royal Society, 'f)f which the enemies were for lOme time very numerous and very am. 
moniolll, for ",bat re880D it is bard to conceive, since the philosopbers professed not to 
advance doctrines, but to produce facts; and the moat zealous enemy of iunovatioa 
must IUlmit the gradual progress of experience, howeller be mayoppose'bypothetical 

te~rity. , 
In this mist of obscurity passed the life of Butler, a man whose name can ouly periJb 

with his Iaapage. 'The mode aDd place of his education are unknown; the events of 
his life are ftriously related; and all that can be told with certainty is, that he WIJ 

poor. 

THE poem of Hudibras is ODe of thOle compositi~ of which a natiou may justly 
boast; as the images which it exhibits are domestic, the sentiments unborrowed BDd 
uneXpeei2d, and the strain of didion original and peculiar. We must oot, however, 
.uJI'er the pride, which we B81Ume as the countrymen of Buller, to make lUly eocroac:h­
meut upon justice, DOr appropriate those honours which others have a rigbt to share. 
The poem of Hudibras is not wholly Eoglish; the original idea is to be fouod in the 
history of Don Quixote; a book to which a mind of the greatest powers may be in-
debted without disgrace. ' 

Cervantes shows a man, who, having by the incessant perusal' of incredible tales sub­
jected his Wlderstanding to his imagination, and familiarised his mind ,by pertinaciolU 
medi\atioo to trains of incredible events, and scenes of impossible existence, goes oat 
in the pride of lmigbthood to redress wrongs, and defend virgins, to rescue captive 
princesses, IlDd tumble usurpers from tlleir thrones; attended by a squire, whose CllII­

Ding, too low for the suspicion of a ge1Ierous mind, enables 'him often to cheat his 
muter. 

'The hero of Butler is a presbyterian justice, who, in the coutidence of legal authorit, .. 
• They were c:ol1octed into ODe, IDd publiabed ·in limo. 17320 H. 
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IDd the awe of .... ~, noges the country to represa supentitioa and correct 
.buIeS, II«Ompanied by an independent clerk, diaputatioDl and obatioate. with whom 
lie oh debatlee, .bill DeftI' conquers him. 

CerfaDtes had 10 much kiDdoeas for Don Q.uote, that, how~er be embarrasses him 
with ahsunI 6tresees, he gifts him 10 much sense and virtue, as may preaerve our • 
eIteem; wherever he is, or whaatever he does, he is made by matchless dexterity com­
lIIODIy ridiculous, but never contemptible. 

But ro.. poor Hadibras, his poet bad no tenderness; be choo8es not that any pity 
eIIould be abown or raped PIIid: him: he gives him Up at ODce to laughter and COD­
tempt, without auy quality that can diguify or protect him. 

Ia formiog the character of Hadibraa, aDd deacribiog his person and habiliments, the 
•• thor Iee8IS to labour with a tumultuoWl confusion of dissimilar ideas.' He bad read 
die IUstory of the mock knightHmaDt; he knew the notiops and manners of a preaby­
Mian magistrate, and tried to unite the absurdities of both, however distant, in one 
~. Thus he giYeS him that pedantic OItentation of knowledge, which has no 
relation to chivalry, and loads him with martial eocumbl'lDCel, that can add nothing to 
... c:mI dipity.. He eeods him out a celtntelliJaK, and yet never briDp him within sight 
~~. -

If Hudibra'a be ooDIidered as the repreeeabltive of the presbyteriaDs, it is oOt easy to 
say why his weap0b8 should be represented as ridiculoaa or uaeJess j for, whatever judg. 
ment might be pasaed upon their knowledge or their arguments, experience had suffi­
ciently shown, that their swords were not to be despised. 

'The hero. thWl compounded of swaggerer and pedant, of knight and justice, is led 
forth to aetioa. with his lCJuUe Ralpbo, an iodependent enthusiast. ~ 

Oftbe cootexbare of events planoed by the author, wbicb is called the action of the 
poem, aiDce it » ~ impeIfect, DO judgment caD be made. It is probable, that the hero 
... to be Jed throllgh maoy luckleBa adveDturee, which would give oceeaion, like his 
attack upon the ,.,. mul ~. to eapole the ridiculous rigour of the eectariea; like 
his eucoanter witb Sidropbel and Wbacum, to lIIIlke superstition and credulity COD­
tempbble; or, like his recourse to the low retailer of the law, discover the frauduJeot -
pncticw of differeDt prote.ioDi. 

What series of events be would have formed, or in what manner be would have re­
warded or puniIIied IUs hero, it is DOW vain to co.uecture. His work must have had, 
18 it lie.., the dafeet wbicb Dryden imputes to Speoaer; the action could DOt have 
beea ODe; there could only have beeo a succeuioo of iucideQts, each of which m!Pt 
line hIppeDed without ~ rest, aod which could not all c:o-operate to any sioIle COIl­_00. . 

'The diIcoIItiauity of the action might however have been easily forgiven, if there Iwl ' 
been aetioD eooap: bat I believe every reader reptts the paucity of events, and com­
plains, that in the poem of Hndilnas, as in the history of 'lbucydic:tes, there is more IBid 
... doae. 'The ec:eoes lie too aeldom ehaoged, ud the atteDtion is tired with long 
COIlVer.boD • 

. It is indeed QIIlch Inore easy .to fonu dialogues, than to coomve adveubuet. Every 
poIitioD akas WfII'J for an argulDftlt, and every objection dictates aD 8l11Wer. Wbeo 
twc? ....... are eugB8til upon a c:ompUc.ated and .ellteusive qDeltion, the difficulty is 
.at to c:GIItimJe. but to.ead the coutroveny. But whether it be, that we c:omptehead 
kt few ofJbe poIIibiIitiei of life, "or that life itself d'ords little variety, every iaan, 
who Me tried, boWl how Dlucb Jabcwr it will coat to fona _ a cOlllbiDatioD of.cil·· 
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contempt. In hazardous uodertakiDga care was taken to begin wader die iaI~ of 
a propitloOl planet; and, wbeD the king was prisoner in Carisbrook Caade, an ~ 
loger was consulted what hour would be found IDOst fuoarabte tG an escape. 

What efFect this poeo, bad upon the pablic, whether it shamed impesture, -61' re­
claimed credulity, is BOt easily determined. Cheats cal! seldom 8taDd long agaioel 
laugliter. It is certaia, that the cmtit of~ intelIip1ce wore ~ ""Il'1; th~ 
lOme mea (Jf koqwledge, and Dryden amoag them, cootiaoed to ~lleYe, that con.. 
junctions aod oppoeitions had a great part ill the distribu~ of good or eYit, and in 
the gOvernment of aubluoary tbiogs. 

Poetical action ought to be probable upon certaio suppoait:ioos'; and such probability 
118 burleeque requires is here violated ooIy by ODe incident. Nothing CIlIl show Dlore 

piaioIy the necessity of doing !IOmething, ~d the difficulty of ~ !IODletbiDg to do, 
thao that Butler W1lI reduced to tiansfer to his hero the flagellation of Sancho, not the 
most ~e fietion of Cervantes; V«y suitable indeed to the manners of that age 
and nation, which ucribed wonderful efficacy to volWJtary peMft6eS j hut so remote 
from the ptactiee and opiDioDS of the Hudibrastic time, ahat judgment aad imBginatioa 
are alike otiended. 

The «fICtion of this poem is grossly familiar, and the numbers parposely neglf:ded, 
exeept in a few places, where the thoughts by their native eltcel.le.nt:e secure tbtmselres 
from violation, being such as mean language cannot express. The mode of versi6catioo 
baa beel! blamed by Dryden, who Fepta, that the heroie measure- was not rathrr 
c:hoRD. To the critical aentem:e of Dryden the highest reverence would be due, were 
not his decisions often precipitate, and his opinions immature. When he wished t~ 
chlUlge the measure, he probably would have been willing to t&ange more. If be 
intended, that, wben the numbers were heroic" the diction should still remain vulgar, 
he planned a very heterogeoeoua and uunatUral composition. If he preferred a genel'll/ 
ltatelinesa, both of sound IlDd words, he can I>e only understood to wish Butler bad 
UDdertaken a dift'erent work. 

The measure is quick, sprightly, and colloquial, suitable to the vulgarity of !he 
worda, and the levity of tbe aeotimenta. But such 1I1lmbers and such diction can gain 
reprd only when they are used by Ii writer, wbose vigour of fuucy Rnd copiou!llleSs of 
knowledte entitle him to contempt of omamen~, and who, in coofidence of the DOvelty 
ad justness of his conceptiona, caD aft'ord to throw metaphors and epithets away. To 
-.other, that coa,'eys common thoughts in. careless versification, it will 80ly be said, 
" Pauper videri Cinna vult, et est pauper." The meaning and diction will be wortbJ 
of each other, and criticism may justly doom them to perish together. 

Nor e.eo thougb another Butler should arise, would another Hu4ibraa obtain the 
ame regard. Burlesque consists in a di"roport1OD between the style and the leD­

timenta, or' between the adventitious sentiments and the fundilmt.'Iltai subject. It, 
~fore, like all bodies compounded of heterogeneous parts, contains in it a priociple 
of corruption. All disproportion is unnatural; and from what is unnatllral we can 
derive only the pleasure which novelty produces. We. admire it ItWbile as Ii straJ:lBe 
t.hiDg; but wben it is no longer strange, we perceive its deformity. It is, a kiDd of 
artifice, whicb by frequent repetition detects itself; and the reader, learning in time 
what be is to expect, 'lays down his book, ds the spectator turns away from a setond 
exhibition of those tricka, of which the only use is to show" that they caD be played. 
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OF 

SAlftIUEL. BUTLER. 

HU D I B RA S. 
IN THREE PARTS. 

PART I. CANTO I. 

THB ABGUMENT. 

Sir Hudibru his pasRog wortk, 
The _ bow be sa1Iy'd forth, . 
His anne IIIId equipap are BboWD, 
His bone'l virtues, and his o1p : 
Th' advellture of the bear aud fiddle 
Is auag, but breaks off m the middlci', 

~}I;THBN civil dud~ 6nt grew high, 
V V ABd meD fell out they \mew not why; 

Whee bard woniB, jealouaies, aDd fean, 
Set f'oIU together by the ean, 
ADd mscIe them fight, like mad or dnmk, 
Jror dame ~Iigion, as few puult; 
WboIe hoaeIty they a\l dunt near for, 
Tboup DOt allWl of them kDell' wherefore; 
Wh. goapel-tnuDpeter, IUJ'l'OUDded 
With loag_r'd n1Ut, to battle BOUDded; 
ADd pulpit, drum ecclesiastic, t 
Was beat. with fist instead of a stick; 
Th. did sir Knight abaDdOll dwelling, 
And out be rode a colooelliug s, 
A wight be was, whose very sight would 
Entitle him Mirror of Knighthood, 

• A ridicule OIl Roourde aDd Da~eD&Dt. 
• Tbe lalight (if air Samuel Luke was Mr. B\1t· 

Ier'. hero) was DOt oaly • coIooel ill the parIia­
~1, bat abo ~ in the 
eoaa&ieI 01 Bedford, Suny, "c. 

'I11at never bow'd hiB stubborn knee 
To any thmg bdt chivalry, 
Nor put up blow, bot that which laid 
Rilfht wonhipful 00 shoulder-hlad~ ; 
Clnef of domestic \mights aDd ermnt, 
Either for cbarteJ J or for warmnt; 
(}rQt on the bench, great in the saddle, 
That cotftd as we\l bind o'er as swAddle; 
Mighty he was at both of these, 
ADd styl'd of war, as well as peace. 
(So some rats, of amphibious nature, 
.Are either for the land or water): 
Bot here our authon make a doubt, 
Whether he were more wise or stout: . 
Some hold the one, aDd some the other, I 

But, bowsoe'er they make a pother, 
The diJference 'It'88 so sma\l, his brain 
Outweigh'd his rllge but half a graiu; 
Whicb made some take him for a tool, 
That Imaves do work with, eall'd a fool. 
For't has been held by many, tbat 
AI Mootaigne, playiDg with his eat, 
Complains she thought him but au ass, 
Much more she would sir Hudibras : 
(For that's the name our valiant knight 
To a\l his chlillenges did write,) . 
But they're mistaken very much; 
"IU plain enough he was no such. . 
We grant, although he had much .~ 
H' was very shy of usiug it, 
As being loth to wear it out, 
ADd therefore bore it not about, 

, Charte1 iI • cha1kDp to • duel. 

, 
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Unless on holy-days, or 110, 
As men their best apparel do. 
Besido, 'tis known he could speak Greek 
As naturally Il8 pigs squeak; 
That Latin ... as no more diflicile, 
Than to a blackbird 'tis to ... histle: 
Being rich in both, he never scanted 
His bounty unto such as wanted; 
But much of either would afford 
To many that had not one word. 
For Hebrew roots, ~Ithollgh they're found 
To flourish most in barren gt'Ouod, 
He had Buch plenty, as suffic'd 
To make some think'him circumcis'd; 
And truly so he ... as, pel"haps, 
Not Il8 a proselyte, but for claps. 

He ... as in logic a great critic. 
Profoundly skill'd in analytic; 
He could distinguish, and divide 
A hair 't ... ixt south and ROuth-... est side; 
On either which he would dispute, 
Confute, change hands, and still confnte: 
He'd undertake to prove, by force 
Of argument, a man's no horse ; 
. He'd prove a buzzard is no fowl, 
And that a lord may be an owl ; 
A calf an alderman, a goose a justice, 
And rooks committee-men and trustees. 
He'd run in debt by disputation, 
And pAy with ratiocination: 
All this by syllogism, true 
In moocL and figure, he ... auld do. 
For rhetoric, he could not ope 
His moutb, but out there Oew a trope; 
And when be happen'd to break. off 
I' th' middle of .his speech, or cough, 
H' had hard words ready to show why, 
And tell what niles he did it by ; 
nse, when witl.l greatest art he spoke, 
You'd think he tnlk'd like other folk; 
For all a rhetorician's rules 
Teach nothing but to na.me his tools. 
But, when he plc3S'd to show't. his speech. 
In loftiness of sound. ",'1l8 ricb; 
A Babylonish dialect. 
Which learned pedants mucb affeCt; 
It was a party-colour'd dress 
Of patch'd and py-ball'd languages ; 
"f"'as English cut on Greek and LatiD, 
Like fustian heretofore on satin; 
It had an old promiscuous tone, 
As if h' hal{ talk'd three parts in one; 
Which made some think, when he did gabblE', 
Th' had heard three labourera of Babel, 
Or Cerberus himself pronounce 
A leash of languages at once. 
This he as volubly would "eot, 
As if his stock would ne'er be spent: 
And truly, to support that charge, 
He bad .upplies as vast and large; 
Por he could coin or counterfeit 
New ... ords, ... ith little or no wit; 
Words so debas'd and hard, no stone 
Was hard enough to tOllch thcm on; . 
ADd ... hen with hasty noise he spoke 'eQl, 
The ignorant fot current took 'cm; 
TIlat had the orator, .. 'ho once 
Did 1m his mouth with pebble-stones 
When he harangued, but known his phrase, 
We ... 'ould have us'd 00 other waYI. 

In mathematics he wu greater 
Than Tycho Brabe or Eml Pater.; 
For he, by geometric scale, 
Could take the size of pots of ale ; 
Resolvl', by sines and tangents, strait, 
If bread or buttPr wanted weight; 
And wisely tell, what hour o'th'day 
The clock does strike, by algebra. 
Beside, he was a shrewd philOllOpher, 
And had read every text and gloss over; 
Whote'er tbe crabbed'st Buthor hath, 
He understood b' implicit faith: 
Whatever sceptic could ioquire for, 
Fot every why he had a wherefore; 
Knew more than forty of them do, 
As far Il8 ... ords IUId terms could go; 
All which he understood by rote, 
And, as occasion serv'd. would quote; 
No matter whether right or ... rong. 
They might be either said or sung, 
His notions fitted things 80 well, 
That ... hich was ... hir:h he could not tell; 
But ofteutimea mistook the one 
Por th' other, as great clerks have done. 
He could reduce all things to acta, 
Aud knew their natul"C9 by ab~; 
Where entity and quiddity, 
The ghosts of defunct bodies, fly ; 
Where truth in per90D does appear, 
Like words congeal'd in northern air. 
He latew what's ... hat, IUId that's .. bigh 
'As metaphysic ... it can fly: 
In school-divinity as able, 
As he that hight Irrefragable s; 
A second Thomas 6, or, at once 
To name them all, another DUIK:e 1 : 

• An eminent Danish mathematician; aad Wil, 
liam Lilly, the famou. astrologer of those times. 

S Alexander Hales, 80 called; he ... as an Engliah­
man, bom in Glouces~nhire, and liourisbed aboat 
the year 1256, at the time ... hen what 11'111 ca1Jerl 
school-divinity was much in vogue; in which' 
science he was 10 deeply read, that be ..... called 
Doctor Irrifragabil;" that is, the momabU doctor, 
1fhose arguments could not be resiIted, 

6 Thomas Aquinu, a Dominican friar, wu 
born in, 1224, studied at Colope and at ~ 
He new-modelled the school-divinity, and "'u 
therefore caI1ed the Angelic Dt)C/or, and Eagle or 
divineL The most illustrious pe_ of hill time 
... ere ambitions of hiB friendship, and put a bigh 
,'alue on hi. merits, 80 that they offered trim 
bishopric&, which he refused ... ith as much ardour 
as others Beek after them. He died in the ftftieth 
year of his age, and WIllI canonized by pope Joim 
XXII. We have bill works in eighteen volume, 
several times printed. 

1 Johannus Dunscotus was a ?eTY leanJed mllll, 
who lived about the en" of the thirteenth, and be­
ginning of the f()Urteeotb century, The Engliih 
and Scots str;ve which of them shall have the h0-
nour of his birth. The English say he was bon! 
in Northumberland; the Scots allege. he was born 
at Duose in tile Mel'l!6, the !leigbbouring connty to 
N~humberllmd, and hence was called lJtrn«ohu: 
Moferi, Buchanan, and other Scotch m.t.oriaua, 
are of this Ol'inion. He died at Colope, Nov. S, 
1309. 
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Probmd in all the Nominal 
ADd ae.I ways beyond them all': 
For be a rope of 8IlIld oould twist 
As tough AI leamt'd SoriIoDist, 
ADd weave fine cobwehe, fit for ~ull 
That'. empty when the Moon is fuU : 
Such .. take lodgings in a bead 
'Ibat'. to be let unfurnished. 
He could raiee IICI'Ilples dan: ad Dice, 
ADd after lohe them in a trice j 
AI if Divinity had catch'd 
The itch, on pUJPOle to be IICTIItch'd j 
Or, like a moon!ebaok, did wouod 
ADd stab herself with doubts profound. 
OoIy to Ihow with bow lIDlall pain 
Tbe _ of Faith are cur'd again j 
Althou,:b by woful proof we ftod 
They al ... ye leave a ~ behind. 
He mew the seat of Paradise, 
CoaId tell in what degree it lies, 
ADd, AI be ..... dispos'd, could prove it 
BeIo~ the Moon, or el..e above it; 
What Adam dreamt of, when his bride 
Came from her closet in hi. side; 
Whether the Devil teJnpted her 
By a ltigh-Dutcb illterpreter; 
If either of them had a navel; 
Who fint made mwric malleable; 
Whether the Serpeat, at the Pall, 
Had clov.u feet. 01' DOlle at aU : 
All thiI, without a gIoes or comment, 
He could unriddle in a mOlJlent, 
III proper terms, IUch 88 men smatter 
When they throw out sod mill! the matter. 

POI' his reli~ it W88 fit 
To Datch his leaming and Ids wit: 
'Tw .. preabyterian tl'Ue blue; 
POI' be W88 of that stubborn crew 
Of errant aaiuts, whom all men grant 
To be the true church militaDt; 
RIIch .. do build thei r faith upon 
Tbe boIy ten of pike and gIlD; 
Decide all controversies by 
IafalJjb\e artiUery ; 
ADd prove their doctriDe orthodox. 
By apoItoIic blows and knocks; 
Call lire, and sword, and deaolatiOll, 

• A godly, thorough reformation, 
Which ahraye musl be C8Tr}"d on, 
.bel still be doing, DeVer done ; 
AI if religion were intended 
lor DOtbing else but to be mended I 
A sect w hose chief devotion lies 
In odd perverse antipathies; 
III falling out with that or this, 
And finding somewhat still Ilmi8l; 
)lOI'e peevish, cross, and splent.'tic, 
Than q distract, or monkey lick; 
That with more care keep holy-day 
The wroog, than others the right way; 
Compound for sim they are inclin'd to, 
By damning those they have 110 miDd to: 
Sti1I so perverse and opposite, 
As if they wonhipp'd God for Bpite: 

I GlllielmWl Occbam W88 rather of the Nominata, 
and JoIIIUmee l>uu!k:otus of the Reals. These two 
Iioes DOt in tlle two first editioDl of 1664, but added 
ill 1674. ' 

VOLvm. 

The .elf-same thing they will abhor 
One way, and long anotber for: 
Free-will they one ,..ay disavow, 
A.oother, nothing else allow: 
All piety CODIists therein 

, In them, in other men all sin: 
Rather than fail, they will defy 
TIaat which they love mmt tenderly; 
Quarrel with minc'd pies, and disparage 
Their beat and dearest mend, plum-pnrldge; 
Fat pig and gooee itself oppose, 
And blupbeme custard through the ~ 
Th' apostle.! of this fierce religion, 
Like Mahomet's, were IUS and widgeon, 
To whom our knight, by fast instinct 
Of wit and temper, was so Iiokt, 
As if hypocrisy and nonsense' . 
Had got th' MVOWBOll of his COIlICience. 

ThIl8 was he gifted and accouter'd, 
We mean on th' imide, not the outward: 
TIaat next of all we shall diBcUBI; 
Then IistA!n, sira, it follow. thus. 
His tawny beard W88 th' ('qual grace 
Both of his wisdom and hi~ faee; 
In cut and dye so like a tile, 
A sudden view it would beguile I 
The upper part whereof was whey, 
The nether orange, mi,,'d with grey. 
This hairy meteor did denounce 
The fall of BCeptres and of .. TOwns I • 
With grisly type did repJ'eseot 
Docliniog age of government; 
And tell, with hieroglyphic spade, 
Ita 0IrD grave and the state's ,..ere lJIAde: 
Like Samson', heart-breakers, it grew 
In time to make a nation rue; 
Though it cootributed iu own full, 
To wait upon the public downfallr 
It was monastic, sod did grow 
In holy orders by IItrict vow; 
Of rule 88 suUen and IeVere, 

As that of rigid Cordeliere:. 
'Twas bound to Buffer peraecutiQu, 
And martyrdom, with resolution; 
T' oppoee itself agaiOit the hate 
And \"engeance of th' incensed state, 
In whose defiance it W88 worn, 
Still ready to be pnll'd and tom, 
With red-hot il'Oll8 to be tortur'd, 
Revil'd, and spit upon, Il9d martyt"'d; 
Maugre all which 'twas to stand fut 
As long 88 monarchy should lut; 
Bllt when the lltate should hap to reel, 
'Twas to submit to fatal steel, 
And fall, 88 it W8l consecrate, 
A sacrifice to fall of state, 
Whose tbread of life the FlItsl Sisten 
Die! twist top;ether with its whiskem, 
And twine 10 close, that Time should Dever, 
In life or death, their fortunes lever, 
But with his rusty sickle mow 
Both down together at a blow. 

So learned Taliacotius', from 
The brawny part of porter's bum, 

9 Gasper TaliacotiuB was hom at Bononia, A. Do 
1555, and was profe&BOr of pbysic and surgery 
there. He died 1599. His lltatue stands in the 
anatomy theatre, holding a nooe in its haud. H. 
wrote a treatise in Latin called Chirurgia Nota, ill 

H 
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Cut &upplemenlal nO&eB, which 
Would last 8B long as parent breech, 
But when the date of Nock was out, 
Oft" dropt the sympathetic mout. 
His back, or rather burtheo, sOOw'd 
As is it tltoop'd with its own load: 
For .. ~ bore his sire 
Upon his Ihoulden through file fire, 
Our kuight did bear no lesa a pack 
Of his 0'A'Il buttocks on his back; 
Which no .. had a1moat 'got the upper­
Hand of hi. head for .. ant of crupper: 
To poise this equally, he bore 
A paunch of the &aIDe bulk before, 
Which still be had a special care 
To keep ... ell cramm'd .. ith thrifty fare i 
As .. hille-pot, buttn-milk, and curds. -
Such 8B a country-house affimla i 
Whh other vidual, which anon 
We farther shall dilate upon, 
When of his hose we come to treat, 
The cupboard where he kept his meat. 

His doublet wu of sturdy buft", 
And though not BwOrd, yet cudgel-proof, 
Whereby 't .... fitter (or his use, 
Who fear'd no blOWll but luch as broise. 

His breeches were of rugged .. oollen, 
And had been at the siege of BuDen; 
To old king Harry 80 well known, 
Some writ"" held they were his OWD : 
Through they .. ere liu'd with many a piece 
Of ammunition bread and cheese, 
Aud fat black puddings, proper food 
For .. arriors that delight iu blood: 
For, as we said, he alwaya chose 
To C8JTY vittle in his hose, 
Tbatoftal tempted ~ts md mice 
The ammunition t.> surpriae; 
And when he put a band but iu 
The one or t' other magazine, 
They stoutly in defence oo't stood, 
And from the wounded foe drew blood, 
And till th' were atorm'd and beaten out, 
Ne'er left the fortiFy'd redoubt: ' 
And though Imights-errant, 8B HOme think, 
Of old did neither eat DOl' drink, 
Because when thorough deserts vast, 
And regions dP.80late, they past, 
Where belly-timber above ground, 
Or under, wal not to be found, 
Unlesa they graz'd, there's not one word 
Of their provision 011 record: 
Which made lIOIIIe confidently-write, 

... They had DO stomachs but to fight. 
'Til false; for Arthur wore in hall 
Rouud table like a farthingal, 
00 which, with shirt puJl'd out behind, 
And eke before, hi& good knights diu'd; 
Though 'twas no table some suppose, 
But a huge pair of round trunk hose, 
In .. hich he carry'd lIB much meat 
~ he and all the knights COIlld eat, 
When, Illying by their sworda and tnincheoos, 
They took their breakfasts, or their nuocheoos. 
But let that pus at present, lest 
We should forget .. here we digrest, 

which he teaches the art of ingrafting -. ean, 
Iipl, &c ... ith the proper instruments and bandages. 
This book baa paued tJlrOugh two editioos. 

.~s learned authot'9 UIe, to wbola 
We leave it, and to th' purpose COID6o 

IUs puissant sword uuto his side, 
Ncar his undaunted heart, was ty'cI. 
With basket-hilt that ,",ould hold broth. 
And serve for fight anel dioDer both ; 
In it he melted lead for bullets 
To sboot at foes, and HOmetimes pullq 
To .. hom be bore so fell a grutch, 
He oe'er gave quarter to any IUCh. 
The trenchant blade, Toledo trusty, 
For .. ant of fighting .. as gl'OWll rusty. 
And ate into ilBelf, for lack 
Of HOmebody to he .. and hack: 
The peaceful scabbard, .. bere it dwelt. 
The ranoour of its edge had felt; 
For of tbe lower end two handful 
It had devoured, 'twas 10 manful, 
And so much scom'd to lurk ia. cue, 
.4.s if it dUM not show its face. 
lu many desperate attempts 
Of ,.-arTlUlts, exigent&, contempts, 
It had appear'd with courage bolder 
Than serjeant Bum innding shoulder.: 
Oft had it la'en possession, 
And prisoners too, or made them ron. 

This s .. ord a dagger had, his page, 
That was but little for bis age, 
And therefOre .. aited on bim so, 
As dwarfs upon knigblH!mmt do : 
It .... a aerviccable dudgeoo, 
Either for fighting or for drudging: , 
When it had stabb'd or broke a head, 
It .. ould scrape trenchers, or chip bread I 
Toast cheese or bacon, though it .. ere 
To bait a mouse-trap, 'twould not care: 
'Twould make clean shoes, and iu the ea\"tJI 
Set leeks and onioos, aod 10 forth : 
It had been 'prentice to a bre .. er, 
Where this and more it did endure. 
But left; the trade, as many more 
Have lately done OIl the seme score. 

In th' holsters, at his saddle-bo .. , 
Two aged pistols he did sto .. , 
Among the surplus of such meat 
AI in bis hose be could not -get : 
These would inveigle rats .. ith th' IceDto 
To forage .. hen the coclu .. ere bedt, 
And lIOIDetimes catch them .. ith a snap, 
As cleverly as th' ablest trap: 
They were upon hard duty still, 
ADd every night stood ceutinel, 
To' guard the magazine i'th' bose 
From two-Iegg'd and from four-Iegg'd r~ 

llIus clad and fortify'd, sir Knight, 
From parcef'uI home, set forth to fi;!"bt. 
But first .. ith nimble active force 
He got OD th' outside of his horse: 
For baYing but ooe stirrop ty'd 
T' his seddle on the further side, 
"It .... 10 abort, h' bad much ado 
To reach it .. ith his desperate toe; 
But after mallY strains and heaves. 
He got up to the saddle-eaves. 
From .. hence he vaulted into th' seat 
With &0 much vigour, mength, and hea~ 
That he had aImoIt tumbled over 
With hiB own .. eight, hut did recover, 
By laying hold OD tail and mane, 
Which oft be Dl'd IDItead of reia. 
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But _ we talk of IIlCJIIDItiDg Itc!ed, 

Before we further do proceed. 
It cloth beboTe \II to &8y lIOIDethiDg 
Of tllat which bore our valiaDt bllDlkin. 
Tbe beat 'Ii'U sturdy, large, IIDII tall, 
With IPOUth·of meal, aad eyes of wall;. 
I woaId .. y eye, for h' bad but ODe, 
J. JIIOIt ~ though _ 18y BODe. 

He was well -rd, and in bill gait 
Praerv'd a grave, ~iestic ate; 
At IpUr « switcb no more he wpt, 
Or mended pace, than Spaniard whipt; 
ADd yet ~ fiery, he would. bound, 
/oJ if be sriev'd to touch the gmund: 
'Jbat CEar'a bone, who, u lame goea, 
Had coma upoa bi. feet aDd toes, 
Was DOt by half 10 tender ~ 
Nor trod upoa the groODd 10 80ft; 
ADd as that beat would kneel IIDII IIDop 
(Some write) to tate his rider up; 
So Hudibras'. ('tis well known) 
WQIlId often do to Bet. him down. 
We sball DOt Deed to .. y wbrat lack 
Of 1eather wu upoa bill brack; 
For tIIat wu hidden ODder pad, 
ADd ~b of knigbt gall'd full u brad: 
His ItrIIttiDg ribs OIl both sides show'd 
Like furrowa be hilD8elf had pIougb'd ; 
For UDderoath the skirt of paonel, 
'Twin lIVery two there wu a 'chaoneL 
IIiI draggliag tail hong in the dirt. 
Whieh OIl bill rider be wooId Bid, 
SliD as bis tender llide be priett 
With ann'd bee!, 01' with unarm'd, kickt: 
For Hudibraa wore bot one spur, 
/oJ wisely kDoIriag could be stir 
To active trot ODe aide of'. horae, 
The other woaJd not haDg lID ane. 

A 'Quire he had wbose name was Ralpb I., 
That in th' adyeoture went his half, 
Though writers, for more stately loDe, 
Do CIIIl him Ralpbo, 'tis all ODe ; 
ADd wben we caD, with metre safe, 
We'll call him 10; if not, plain Ralpb; 
(For rhyme the rudder is of venes, 
With w~h, like ships, they steer their COU1'St'S.) 
An equal stock fill wit aDd valour 
He had laid in, by birth a tailor. 
'The mighty TyriaD queen, that gaia'd 
With lubtle Ibreda a tract of land, 
Did \eaw. it, with a castle fair, 
To bis great 1IDCeItor, her heir; 
From him deeceaded CI'OIIB-legg'd knights, 
FIIIII'd for their faith aDd warlike fights 
MaiDlt the bloody Cannibal, 
Whom they destroy'd both great and nnalL 
Thillturdy equin.', he had, BI well 
AI tile bold Trojan knigbt, seen Hell, 
Not with a counterfeited pB8I 
Of goId.:n bough, but true gold. lace: 

Ja Sir Roger L'Eatnmge (Key to Hudibru) saya, 
Tbi& falDOIlII 'Quire ..... ODe Isaac Robinaon, a zea· 
~ botcher in MoorfielcU, who wu always COD­

triYlng lOIIIe new querpo cut in church.govern­
ment: but, in a Key at the end of a burlesque 
poem at Mr, Butler's, 1706, in folio, p. 12, it il 
obeerved, "That Hudibru's squire was ODe Pem­
We a tailor, aad oae of the ColIIIDittee of Be­
i\leltratQn. .. 

Hi. knowledge WBI not far behind 
The knight's, but of anotber kind, 
And he another way CI/ome by't; 
Some call it giftB, IIDd some Dew-light; • 
A liberal art, that COBts no pailll 
or sllady, industry, or brains. 
Hi. wit 'Ii'U aent him for a token, 
Rut in the carriage crack'd and broken-; 
Like commendation nine-pence erookt 
With-" To and from my 10.e"-.1t loott. 
He ne'er CODSider'd it, as loth 
To loot a gift-hone in the mouth, 
And very wisely.would lay fOrth 
No more upon it thllD 'twas worth i 
But, as he got it freely, so 
He spent it frulk aDd freely too: . 
For wats themselves will sometimes be, 
or giftll that cost them nothing, free. 
By means -of this, with helll IIDd cough, 
Prolongers to ea!igbtea'd stuff, 
He could deep mysteries unriddle, 
& euily as thread a lJE'ed.Ie: 
For as of vagaboods we a.y, 
That they are lIe'er beside .their _y, 
WbatP.'er men speak by this DeW.light, 
Still they are sure to he i'th' right. 
'TIs a dark·lllDtem of the spirit, 
Which DOlle see by but those that bear it, 
A light that it.lls down from on high, 
For spiritual trades to cozen by ; 
An ;gnilfatvw, that bewitches, 
And leads men into pools and ditches, 
To make them dip themselves, and'lIOIIIIIl 
For Chriateadom in dirty poDd ; 
To dive, Hte wild.fowl, fur salvation, 
And fish to catch regeneration. 
Thialight inspires and plays upon 
The DOlle of saint, like bagpipe drone, 
And speaks, through hollow empty lOut, 
As through a trunk, or whispering.hole, 
Such language, as no mortal ear 
But spirit'al eav~rI can bear: 
So Pbcebus, dr some friendly Muse, 
Into small poets IOIIg infu8e, 
Which they at aecond·bIIDd rehearse, 
Through reed or bagpipe, verse for vene. 

Thns Ralph became infallible 
As three. or fuur.legg'd oracle, 
The ancient cop. or modern chair; 
Spoke truth poiDt blank, though unaware. 

For mystic learning, wondrous able 
lu magic, taliIman, and cabal, 
Whose primitive traditioo reaches 
As far.as Adam's first green breeches; 
neep..sighted in intelligeuces, 
Ideu, atoms, inftueDCell ; 
Aud much of Terra I"'ta, 
Th' iutelligible world, could .. y ; 
A deep occult philosopher, 
As learn'd BI the wild Irish are, 
Or sir Agrippa, for profound 
And solid lying much renown'd : 
He Antbropoaophus, and Floud, 
And Jacob Bebmen, UDderstood; 
Knew many au amulet and charm,· 
That would do neither good nor harm ; 
In Rosicrucian lore Blleemed, 
As he that Vere adtptut !"lImed : 
He understood the speech of birds 
As well, as they tbemselva do :words; 

I 
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Could tell wbat IlIbtlest .parrots mean, 
'That lpeak and think contrary clean; 
What member 'tis of whom they talk 
When they cry .. Rope: and" Walk, knave, walL­
He'd extract numbers out of mattei', 
And keep them in a glass, like water, 
Of sovereign power to make men wWe; 
Por, dropt In bleaT thick-sighted eyes, 
'l1\.ey'd make them !lee in darkest night, 
Like 011'11, thougb purblind in the ligbt. 
By help of these (as be profeat) 
He had First Matter &ecII undreat: 
He took her naked, all alone, 
Before ooe rag of form was 00. 
The CbaOl, too, he bad deacry'd, 
And aeeu quite through, or else he ly'd; 
Not that of Pasteboard, which men Ihew 
For groabl, at fair of Barthol'UlI!W ; . 
But its great grandsire, tint 0' th' name, 
Whence that and Reformation came, 
Both COllsin-gennans, and right able 
T' inveigle and draw in the rabble: 
But Reformation wu, 'sollie say, 
0' th' younger hOUle to Puppet-play. 
He could foretelwhab'ever was 
By coosequence to come to pass : 
As death of great men, alterations, 
Diseases, battles, inundatiooa: 
All this without th' eclipse of th' Sun, 
Or dreadful comet, he hath done 

. By i_am light, a way &I good, 
And easy to be understood : 
But with more lucky hit than those 
That use to make the &tara depoae, 
Like Knights 0' th' Post, and falsely charge 
Upon themselvCl what others forge; 
J.. if they were coosenting to 
All mischief. in the world men do: 
Or, like the Devil, did tempt and lIWIIy 'em 
To rogueries, and then betray 'em. 
They'll _I'l'h a planet's bouse, to lmow 
Woo broke BIId robb'd a house belO1l'; 
F.xamine Venus, and the Moon, 
Who stole a thimble or a spoon ; 
And though they nothing will coofea, 
Yet by then- v.:lr)' looks can gueaa, 
And tell what guilty aspect bodes, 
Who stole, and who receiv'd the goods : 
1'hev'1l question Mars, and, by his look, 
~t who 'twas that nimm'd a cloke; 
Make Mel'l'ury confess, and 'peach 
Thoee thieves which he hilJlleif did teach. 
Thl:y'll find, i' th' physiognomies 
0' th' planets, all men's desliniell; 
Uke him that took the doctor'S bill, 
And ... al101l"d it instead cY th' pill, 
Cnst the nativity 0' th' question, 
And from positions to be guest on, 
Al' Bure as if they knew the moment 
Of Native'. birth, tell what will come oo't. 
TIley'1I feel the pulSes of the stars, 
To find out agues, coughs, catarrhs, 
And tell what crisis does divine 
The rot in sheep, or mange in swine; 
Iu men, what, gi"es or cures thf! itch, 
What makes them cuckolds, poor or rich; 
What gains or 10IIeS, hangs or saTes; 
What makes men great, what fools or knaVfj: 
But not what wise, for ouly 'f those 
Tbe stan (the,: 11&)') CBIIIIOt ditpON, 

No more than caD the astrologi_: 
There they say right, and like. true TrojllMo 

This Ralpho knew, and therefore took 
The other oourae, of which we spoke. 

Thus was th' acc:omplilb'd equire endued. , 
WIth gifts and knowledge perilous Ihrewd : 
Never did trusty equire with knight, 
Or knight with squire, e'er jump more rip&. 
Their arms and equipage did fit, 
As well as virtueR, parts, aad wit: 
Their valours, too, were of a rate, 
And out they sally'd at the gate. 
Few miles 00 horseback had they jogge.l 
But Fortune unto them tum'd dogged; 
Por they a sad adventure met, 
Of which anon we mean to treat: 
But ere we venture to uofuld 
Achievements 80 resolv'd and ~ld, 
We should, as learned poot.s use, 
100'oke th' asaistance of !lOme MOlle; 
However critics count it sillier 
Than ju~lers talking to familiar; 
We think 'tis DO grt'at matter which, 
They're aU alike, yP.t we shall pitcb 
On one that fits our purpose most, 
Whom therefore thus do we acCOlit. 

.. Thou that with ale, or viler li'1uon, 
Didst inspire Withers, Pryn, aad VicDn. 
And force them, though it was in spite 
Of Nature, and thei r sIarB, to write; 
Who, (as we find in .ullen writs, 
And CfO@1I-grain'd yorkl of modem wibl,) 
With v:mity, opinion, want, 
The ,,'onder of the ignorant, 
1be praises of the author, penn'd 
B' himself, or wit-insuring friend j 
The itch of picture in the front, 
With bays BIId wicked rhyme upon 't, 
All that is lell 0' th' Forked hill 
To make men scribbl e without skill; 
Canst make a poet, spite of Fate, 
ADd tA!acb all people to traDillate, 
Though out of languages in which 
They uudentand no part of speech , 
Assist me but thi. once, I 'mplono" 
And I shall trouble thee no more.· 

In western clime there i. a to_ ", 
To thC»B that dweH therein well Imown, 
Therefore there needs no more be said here, 
We unto them refer our reader; 
For brevity ia very good, 
Wilen w' are, or are not undentood. 
To this town people did repair 
On daYB of market or of fair, 
And to crack'd fiddle and hoane tabor, 
In merriment did drudge and labour: 
But now a sport more formidable 
Hnd w'd together village rabble; 
'Twas an old way of recreatin~, 
Which learned butchers call bear-baiting, 
A bold adventurous exereise, 
WiU, ancient heroes in high prize; 
For authors do affirm it came 
Prom Isthmian. or NemlPan game; 
Others derive it from the Bear 
That', b'd in northern hemilphPre, 

1J Brentford, which is eigbt miles .. est m­
London, il here probably WNllt. 
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ADd rouad about the pole does mate 
A eirele, \ike a bear ., ltake, 
That at the chain's eod wheeb about, 
ADd overtuml the rabble-rout: 
Por after aolemn proc:lamatioo 
In the bear's IllUDe, (as is the fa&hiOb 
Aeeoniing to the law of 1U'IIllI, 

To keep men from iugloriolls harm.) 
That DODe presume to come eo DellI' 

AI torty fOot of ataIre of bear, 
If any yet be 80 fool-hardy, 
T eapoee them",lftII to vain jeopardy, 
If they come wounded air, and lame, 
No hononr's got by auch • maim, 
AItboagh th .. bear gain much. being boUDd 
10 booour to make good his ground 
Wbeo he's eogag'd, IIDd tates DO DOtiee, 
If auy ~ npon him, who 'till, 
But lets them kDOw, at their own cost, 
'Jbat be int.eDds to keep his poat. 
'I'biI to preveot, and other hlU'1lll, 
Which always wait on feats of anna, 
(Poi- in the huny of. fray 
'1W bud to keep out of harm'. way;) 
Thither the lauipt his course did steer, 
To keep the peace 'twist dog .nd bear. 
A. be believ'd h' WIU\ boDDd to do 
III COIlICieDee UId commialioo too; 
ADd therefOre thus beapoke the lIIIuire : 

"We, that ani wisely mounted higher 
ThaD constablea in cunde wit, 
Wbeo 011 tribunal bench we lit, 
Lite speeulatorl should fureaee, 
1'nm Pharos of authority, 
l'IIrteoded mischiefs farther th.n 
Low Proletarian tytbing-meo; 
And therefore, being inform'd by bruit 
TIIat dog and bear are to dispnte, 
lor eo of I.te mea fighting name, 
lIeeause they often prove the .. me, 
(1'or where the flnt d'l8S hap to be, 
The lut doea wincitkrt) 
..,.,.. m dU, have thought good 
T~ IBve th' espeDI8 at Christian blood, 
And try if we, by mediation 
or treaty and accommodation, 
Can ead the quarrel, .nd compoaa 
'Ibe bloody duel without hlows. 
Are not our libertiea, OUT !ivea, 
The I .... reJision, and OUT wivea, 
EDough at once to lie at &til ke 
For eoveoant and the caUl8's aake 1 
But in that qaarml dogs and bean, 
AI well as we, mUlt veuture thein ? 
This fead, by Jeauita invented, 
By evil COUIIII81 is fomeated ; 
There is a Machi.vilian plot. 
(Though every oare ol/'ad it not) 
And deep deaign in 't to divide 
The well-affected that eoofide, 
By Betting brother against brother, 
To claw and curry OIIe another. 
Have we not enemies plru IGIU, 
That emu tt cmpe ptjtu hate 111 ? 
And IhaJI we turn our faoga and da .. 
Upoo oar own selyea without CaGle ? 
That eolDe oooult design doth lie 
III bloody cynuetomachy, 
la plain euough to him that \mo1n 
Bow uiIdIlad ImI&ben b,. tIM .... 

I wilh myself a pseudo-prophet, 
But sure 80IIIe millchief will come of it. 
UDlea by providential wit,' 
Or force, we a ... errllDCate it. 
For what design, what illterest, 
Can beast ba ... e to encounter beast ~ 
They figbt for DO eapouaed ('.allie, 

Frail privilege, fundamental la..., 
Nor for a thorough reformation. 
Nor CO'I'I!DIUJt nor protestation, 
Nor liberty of COIIIcieooea, 
Nor Iorda and commOllB' ordiDBIICea; 
Nor b the church, IlOl' for church-11IDIla, 
To get them in their own no-haDdII ; 
Nor evil counaeUon to briDg 
To juatice, that aeduce the king; 
Nor for the wonhip of WI men, 
Though we have done as much for them. 
Th' Egypti_ wonbip'd dogs, and for 
Their faiti'\ made internecine war. 
<>then ador'd a rat, and lOUIe 
For that church aufFer'd martyrdom. 
The Indiana fought for tile truth 
Of th' elephant and monkey's tooth : 
ADd many, to defeod that faith, 
Fought it out mordU:vI to death; 
But DO beast ever WBII eo alight, 
For man, as for his God, to fight. 
They h .... e more wit, alaa! and know 
Themselvea and DB better than tio: 
But we, wbo ooly do infuse 
Tbe rage in thein, like bouu-/t!IU, 
'T .. our eum.ple that ill8tils 
In them tho iafectiOll of our ills. 
For, aa !!01Ile late philOlOpben 
H.ve well obeerv'd, beaatI that con ... erae 
With mao take after him, as hoga 
Get pip all tb' year. and bitches dogI. 
Jllit eo, by onr ezample, cattle 
Learn to gi ... e ODe another battle. 
We read in Nero'. time, the heathen. 
When ther deatroy'd the Christian ~ 
They lII!1f'd them in the skins of bean, 
And then set dogs about tbeir ean; 
Prom whence, no...doubt, th' invention ca.me 
Of this lewd anticbristiaa game .. 

To this, quoth Ralpho, "Verily 
The point seems very plain to me: 
It is lID antichristian game. 
Unlawful both in thing and name. 
YtrSt, for the name; the word bear-baitiDf 
Is camal, and of man's creating; 
For ~Dly there's DO such word 
In all the IICriptnre 011 record ; 
Therefore unl.wful. IIDd a sin; 
And eo i. (8eCOIldIy) The thing: 
A vile BSIeUIbly 'tis, that can 
No more be pro ... ·d by scripture, than 
Provincial, e1l188ic, national. 
Mere human creature-cobwebt .IL 
Thirdly, It is idolatrous; 
For when men run a-whoring thul 
With their inymtiOll8, whalaoe'er 
The thing be, whether dot or bear, 
It is idolatroul and pagan, 
No 1_ than worshiping at Dagon." 

Quoth Hudibrall, " I ameli a rat; 
Ralpho, thou dolt prevaricate: 
For though the thesis whiob thou I.y'st 
Be true ad ---. as thou .. ,.'It • 
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(Por that beat-baiting should appear 
JUTe di.n7ID lawfuller 
ThaD BYoods are, thou dolt deny· 
Totidem oerbil, 80 do I) 
Yet there's a fallacy iD this ; 
For if by sly 1umtaoJU, 
Tuuis pro crepitu, an art 
UDder a cough to .Iur a f-t, 
Thou would sophistically imply 
Doth are uulariul, I deay." 

" And I," 'Juoth Ralpho, "do mt doubt 
But bear-baiting may be made oat, 
In /tUBP81-ulDeII, 0 lawful 0 is 
Provincial or parocbial cla .. ; 
And that both are 80 n8ei of kin, 
And like in all, 0 well 0 sin, 
That, put them in a bag, and shake them, 
Youreelf Q' th' suddfll) would misbake them, 
'And not know wbich is whicb, 0Il_ 
You measure by their wicked_ ; 
'For 'w not bard t' imagine whether , 
0' th' two is wont, though I name neither. II 

Quoth Hudibru, .. Thoo ofFer'lt much, 
But art DOt able to keep touch. 
Mira tk kllt~. 0 'tis i' th' adage, 
Id ",t, to make a leek a cabbage i 
Thoo wilt at beat but lUCk a bull, 
Or shear swine, all <'ry, and 110 wool ; 
For what can synods have at all, 
With bear that's analogical ~ 
Or what relation haa debating 
Of church affilil"8 with bear-baiting 1 
A just c:ompari!lOD stm is 
Of tbiugs ~jwdt!ra gnuril: 
And theD what genw rightly doth 
Include and comprehend them both ? 
If animal, both at us may 
As jlllltly pus for bears aa they ; 
For we are animals 110 1-. 
Although of different spec;e-. 
But Ralpbo, thil iB 110 fit place, 
Not' time, to argue out the ease : 
For noW the field is not far oft', 
Where we must gire the worid. a proof 
Of deeds, DOt, words, and sueh as auit 
Another manner of dWpute: 
A controveny that aftOrda 
Actions for argumeDtl, not words ; 
Whicb we must Pl8JIIIge at a rate 
Of prowess and coaduct adequate 
To what our place and fame doth pnIIDiIIe, 
And a\l the Godly expect from ns. 
Nor shall they be deceiv'd, unl_ 
We're s\urr'd and outed by BUCcal; 
SucceB8, the mark DO mortal wit, 
Or Sl1rest hand, ean always hit: 
For wbataoe'f>r we perpetrate, 
We do but row, .... are 8teer'd by Fate, 
Which in success oft disiuherits, 
For lIpurious eaueM, oobled merita. 
Great actions are not always true IIIIIIII 
Of great and migbty reBOiutioos ; 
Ner do tbe bold'st attempts bring bth 
Events still equal to their worth ; 
But toOIJIetimes fail, and in their stead 
Fortune and cowardice succeed. 
Yet we have no great cause to doubt, 
Ollr actions still have home DB out; 
Which, tbollgb they're ImoPn to be 80 ample, 
We need not copy f'roIJ\ example; 

We're DOt the 001, ~ dunt 
Attempt this province, DOl' the lint. 
In 1IOrtbern clime a qJorou. bight 
Did whilom kill his bear in Bpt, 
ADd wound a fiddler: we bPe both 
Of these the objects at our wroth, 
ADd equal fame and glory from 
Th' attempt, 01' victo\"y to COOle.' 

'Tis sung there iI a ftliut Mamaluke. 
In foreign laod yclep'd -- i 
To whom we hare been oft compar'd 
For ~, pub!, ~ aod bald i 
Both equall Y reputed Itoot, 
ADd iD the aame caoee both haft fought l 
He oft in IIIlch attempts _ theee 
Came off with glory and sucoea: 
Nor wftl '"' fall in th' aecatiaa, 
For want of equal re.>lutioa. 
Hoooor ia like a widow, won 
With brisk attempt and puttiag 011. i 
With eateriDg manfully, aod urgiug, 
Not slow approacbea, like a virgiD." 

Thi. said, _, em the Phrygian kDiPt. 
So our'a, with mllty wteel did amite 
His Trojan bone, and just _ much 
He meocled pace upon the touch i 
But from his empty IItomach groan'd, 
Just 0 that hollow beat did 80IIDIIa 
And, angry, amwer'd from behind, 
With brandish'd tail aod bIaat at wiad. 
So have I seeo, with armed heel, 
A wight bestride a Commomreal, 
While Itill, tbe more be kick'd aod aparr'ct. 
The lea the mllftl jade has Itirr'd. 

PART I. CAlo"TO 11. 

THB AROUIIIBJfT. 

The catalogue and character 
Of th' enemies best mea at war, 
Whom, iu a bold barangue, the kDigId 
Defies, and challeages to fisIK: 
H' eucounten Talsol, roata the bear. 
ADd takes the fiddler prieoaer, 
Conveys bim to eacbauted cutle, 
There sbuts him fait ill woodeD ButiJ6 

~ Ton 11'0 an aucieot IIBge philoaop~, 
That had read Alexander Rca Oftr, 
And swore the world, 88 he could PTmet 
W 88 made of filbting and fit 10_ 
J11st 80 romances are, for wbat elae 
Is 19 tht'!fn all, but love and battles ? 
jTth' fint of these w' bave DO great matter 
To treat of, but a world o' the latter, 
In wbich to do the iqjur'd right, 
We mean, in what OOIIcer'IIII just fight. 
Ceria our anthon are to blame, 
Por, to make BOme well-aounding _e 
.\ pattern fit for modem knights 
To ropy out iu fraY. and fights, 
(Like those that a whole street do raze, 
To build a palace in the place,) 
They never ("Rre how many othen 
They kill, witbsut reprd of JDOtherlI, 
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~ wiftl, or e1dLtrea, 10 they can 
1IfaII:e op 1IOIIl~ dead-doin« IIIBD, 
f'.ompoa'd "maDY ingredient valoon, 
Jillt like tie mlUlbood of nine tailon: 
So a wild Tartar, wheD be spies 
A man tMt's haacbome, valiant, ...... 
IC be ClUJ kill him, thina t' inherit 
His wit, his beauty, IUId his spirit: 
AI if jOlt 110 much be enjoy'd, 
oM in another is d8ltroy'd: 
For wben a giut'. alain in fight, 
And mow'd o'ertbwart, or cleft doIrDright, 
It is a heavy -. 110 doobt, 
A man Ihould baWl hil brains heat out, 
Because he'. tall, IUId hal 1!Up hm-. 
4J men kill beayen fOr their stonea. 
But u lOr our part, we shall tell 
The wed troth of what bP.re1l, 
ADd u lUI equal friend to both 
The bight IUId hear, but more to troth, 
With neither factioa shall take put, 
Bat give to eac:b bis due d-n, 
And _ coin • formal lie oo't, 
To make the Jmigbt o'ercome ttae gillDt. 
'Ibis b'ing profest, we've bopI!II eoougb, 
AalI ..,.. go 00 where we left 0«. 

They rode, but anthon hning not 
Dr.termin'd whether pace or trot, 
(That is to lay, whether toIlutatioa, 
4J they dO tenu't, 01' .u~) 
We leave it, IUId go OD, as now 
Soppme dIey did, 110 matter how; 
Yet _ .. , &om aubtle hints, braye got 
Myaterioua li«bt it .... a trot. 
Bat let that p8IIII: they _ began 
To spur. their living engines 011 : 

For u wbipp'd tope &lid haudy'd baIII, 
TIle learned bald, are lUIimall ; 
So bones they af6nn to be 
Mere I!IIgiues made by ~, 
ADd were inYllllted first from eogins, 
AI Indian Britai08 were from penguilllo 
So Jet them be, 1UId, .. I .... layiog, 
Tbey their live engiDllll ply'd, not staying 
umil they reach'd the fatal champaiga 
Which th' enemy did then eDC1UDp on ; 
The dire Pbarsali~.J:~in, where battle 
W. to be wag'd ' pm.aot eattJe 
ADd fierce auziliary men, 
That came to aid their brethren ; 
Who IIDW bepn to take tbe field, 
AI Uight from ridge of steed beheld. 
For .. oor JDOderu wits behold, 
MOO1Ited a pick-baek on the old, 
Much fwtber oft', mueh further be, 
Rais'd 00 his aged beut, could _ ; 
Yet DDt auflicieot to descry 
All p<lIItores or the enemy: 
Wherefure be bids the aquire ride further, 
T observe their oumbers and tlw.ir order, 
That wheu their motions be had known, 
He might Imcnr bow to fit bis own. 
Meanwhile be stopp'd his willing Reed, 
To fit himJelC for martial deed: 
Both tiuds of metal he preper'd, 
lither to give blowe or to ward; . 
Coorage and steel, both of great rorce, 
Prepar'd tOr better or fur worae. 
His de.th-cbarg'd pislnbl he did fit well, 
Dr. ... oot from lif&-preeerving mt1e. 

~ beiDg prim'd, with Iwce.be labour'li 
To free' ... oro from retentive scabbud ; 
And after ma01 a paiDfui pluck, 
Prom ruaty durance be baWd tuck: 
Then shook him8eIC, to see that prow_ 
In _bbard or bis arm. sat loose ; 
And, rais'd upob his desperate foot, 
00 stirruIHide be gaz'd about, 
Portending blood, like blazilllstar, 
The beacon of approaching .... r. 
R.,Jpbo rode 011 with DO lea speed 
Than Hugo iD the IOreet did·; 
But far more io returning made; 
Por now the foe be had IUrvey'd, 
lCang'd, .. to bim they did appear, 
With v .... maio-battle, winra. IUId rear. 
I' th' bead of all tbia warlike rabble, 
Crowdero I marcb'd, expert IUId able. 
Instead of trumpet and of drum, 
That makes the warrior'a stomach come; 
woo.e noiae wbets valour eIwp, like beer 
By tbunder turo'd to Yinegar, . 
(Por if a trumpet IIOUDCI, or drum beat, 
Who hu not a month'. miad to combat 1) 
A aqueaking engine he apply'd 
Unto bit! neck, on north-ast aide, 
Jost where the bangman dIMS dispoIe, 
To special frieuda, the knot of _ : 
POI' 'tis great grace, wbeD statesmen straight 
Dispatcb a friend, let otbers wait. 
Hi. warped ear bUDg cler the atrioga, 
~"icb .... bot IOQ8e to chitterlinp : 
Por guta, lOUIe write, ere they are BOdden, 
Are fit fOr mnsic or fOr pudden ; 
Prom wbeure men borrow every kiad 
or miostrelay by string or ttincL 
His grisly beard Willi long a&d thick, 
With wbicb be atrung hi. llddle-stick ; 
POl' he to borse-tailllCOrD'd to owe 
POl' what OIl hil awn chin did grow. 
Cbiroa, the four-Iegg>d bard, bad both 
A beard and tail of bit O'lrll ,growth ; 
And yet by authors 'tis aYeIT'd, 
He made WIll ooly or his beard. 
10 ~bire, where virtuous worth 
Does raise the miDltrelay, not birth, . 
Where bulla do c~ the boldest king 
And ruler o'er the men (If Ib'iag, 
(As ooce io Penia, 'tis said, 
K"mgs were proclaim'd by a hone that neigh'd,) 
He, bravely ventoriog at a crown, 
By chance of war was beaten down, 
And wounded sore: bis leg, then broke, 
Had got a deputy of oak ; 
Por when a abin iD fight i. erupt., 
The knee with one of timber's propt, 
Esteem'd more bonourable thlUl the other, 
Aod tlke. place, thougb the youoger brother. 

Next marcb'd brave Orsin", famol1ll for 
Wile conduct, and IUcceBII io war ; 
A skilful leader, stout, severe, 
Now manhal to the champion bear. 
With truncheon tipp'd with iroo bead, 
The warrior to tbe liJU he led ; 
With aoIemo marcb, and stately pace, 
But far more grave and aoIemn face ; 

I So called from crorm, a fiddle. 
" Josbua Galling, who kept bean at Paris Oar­

den iD Southwark. 
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Grave .. the empl!nll' of Pegu, 
Or Spanish pWmtate, don Diego. 
.This leader was of Imowledge great, 
Either for charge or for retreat: 
He knew when to fall on pell-mell, 
To fall back, and retreat as well 
So lawyen, II'I8t the Bear dl!fendant, 
And plaintiff Dog, should-make an end on'to 
Do Ita ,'e and tail with writs of error, 
Revenw. of judgment, and demurrer, 
To let them breathe .. while, and then 
Cry .. Whoop," and set them on ageD-
AI Romnlus a wolf did rear, 
So he was dry-nun'd by a bear, 
That fed him with the purchu'd JWeY 
Of many a 8erce and bloody fray; 
Rred up, where discipline !DOlt rare ill, 
In military Garden Paris: 
'Por soldien, heretofore, did srow 
In gardens jUllt as weeda do _. 
Until lOme splay-foot poIiticilUlll 
,.. Apollo offered up petitions 
For licensing a IIfl1I' invention 
They 'ad found out of an antique eugine. 
To root out all thf" weeds, that grow 
lu Pllblic gardena, at a blow, 
And leave th' herbs standing. Quoth sir Sun, 
.. My friends, that is not. to be d_" 
.. Not d0ft4: !" qtlothStateaman; .. yes, .'t please 
When 'tie mJclI known, you'll _y 'tis easy." lye, 
•• Why then let'slmow it," quoth Apollo: 
.. We'll beat a drum, and they'll all follow." 
.. A drum !" quoth Pha!bna, .. 'JToth that's tlue, 
A pretty invention, quaint and new: 
Rut though of 90ice and instrument 
We are th' undoubted president, 
We lOch loud music do DOt profea, 
The Devil's muter of that office, 

, Where it mUlt pus; if't be a drum, 
He'll sign it with Cl~r. ParI. Dvtra. (0... i 
To him apply younelves, and he 
Will IOOD d ilpatch you for his fee." 
They did 80 I but it prov'd 110 ill, 
They'd better let them grow there Rill. 
But to resume what we discouning 
Were 011 before, that is, stout Onin; 
That which 10 oft hy IUJIdry writcn 
Has been apply'd t' almost all 8gbten, 
More justly may be ucrib'd to this 
Than any othel' warrior, (viz.) 
None ever acted both parts bolder, 
:Both of a chieftain aod a soldier. 
He was of great descent, and high 
For splendour and antiquity, 
And from celPStiai origine 
Deriv'd himself in a right line; 
Not as tbe ancient heroes did, 
Wbo, tilat their base-births might be bid 
(KDowing they were of doubtful gender, 
And that they came in at a windore) 
Made Jupiter himself, and others 
O'th' gods, gallurta to their owu motbera, 
To get on tbem a race of champions, 
(Of which old Homer lint made Iampoooa) 
Arctophylu, in uorthern sphere, 
Was his undoubted ancHtorj 

. From h:m his great forefathers came, 
And in all agt!!l bore his name: . 
Learn'd he was in med'cinallore, 
'For by his side a pouch he wore, 

Replete with strange hftmfltic powder, 
That wound. nine miles point--b/ank with IOIde' • 
By .kilful chymist, with great COlt, 
Extracted from a rotteD poat; 
But of a heavenlier inlluence 
Than that which monntebanb diaptqe ; 
Though by Promethean fire made, 
AI they do quack that drive that trade. 
Por as when slovens do amila 
At othen' doors, by stool or pial, 
The learned write, a red-bot apit 
B'ing prudeatly apply'd to it, 
Will convey mischief from the dUD( 
lTnto the part that did the wrong j 
So this did bealing, and as lure 
AI that did miachief, this would cure. . 

Thus virtuous Onin was endued 
With learning, conduct, fortitude. 
Incomparable j and as the prince 
Of poets, Homer, sung IIlIIg since, 
A skilful IAeCh is better far 
Than half a hUDdred men af war ; 
So he appear'd, and by hiB akill, 
No less than dint f:I .word, could kill. 

The gallant Bruin march'd .aext him, 
With visap:e formidably grim, \ 
And rugged as a Saracea, 
Or Turk af Mahomet'. own kin, 
Clad in a mantie d~Ua guerTII 
Of rough impenetrable fur; . 
And in his DOlle, like Indian kinl, 
He wore, for ornament:, a ring ; 
About hiB aeck a threefOld gorget, 
AI roagh as trebled leatheru target; 
Armed, as heraldll cant, and Iangued, 
Or, as the Vtllgar say, ahap-fanged: 
FOl: u the teeth in ~ af prey 
Are swords, with which they fight in frar, 
So swords, in men of war, are teeth 
Which they do eat their vittle with. 
He was by birth, BODle authon write, 
A Russian, lOIDe a Muecovite, 
And 'mong the C<.acks had been lmId. 
Of whom we in diurnala read, 
That serve to fill up pages here, 
As with thf"ir bodillll ditches there. 
ScrimaOllky was his couain-germaD, 
With whom he aerv'd, and fed 011 vermin : 
And when these fail'd, he'd lUCk hlII claws, 
And quarter himlfllf upon hi. pa •• : 
And though his countrymen, the Hulll, 
Did stew their meat between their bums 
And th' hones' backs o'er which they atraddle. 
And every man ate up hill &addle; 
He \ll'U not balho nice as they, 
But ate it raw when 't came in'. way. 
He 'ad trac'!i the countries far aud near, 
More thRD Le Blanc the traveller, 
Who writes, he spous'd in India. 
Of noble bouse, a lady gay, 
And got on her a race of worthies, 
As stout as any upon Earth is. 
Pull many a 8ght for him between 
Talgol and Orsin oft had been, 
Each striving to deserve the crown 
Of a sav'd citizen j the one 
To guani his bear, the other fought 
To aid his dog; both made more stout 
Ry eeveral spun of Deighbuurbood, 
Churcb-fellow-membership, and bloc:Nl; 
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Bat Talp. IDOI'tIIl roe to eowl, 
Ne_ got aught of him but blo ... ; 
BIowI, bani and beavy. Buch IU he 
Bad leo1, repaid with uaury. 

Yet Talgol J WIllI of courage stout, 
ADd ftDIlWah'd oftener than be fuught ; 
Jaur'd to labour, sweat, and toil, 
ADd, like a champion, sbODe with oil: 
Ri~bt many a ..ndOw his keen blade, 
ADd many f'atherless, had made; 
Be many a boar and huge duo-cow 
Did, like another Guy, o'erthrow ; 
Bat Ouy, with him in fight compar'd, 
Bad like the boar or dun-cow far'd: 
With greater troops of sheep h'. had fuught 
ThaD Aju 01' bold Don QuiK&lte; 
ADd many a serpent of fell kind, 
With winga befure and mugs behind, 
Subdued; 88 poets say, 1000g agone, 
Bold liT George, saint George, did tho dragoa. 
Nor engine, DOC device polemic, 
DiIeue, DOl' doctor epidemic, 
'Though aIDr'd with deletery med'cine&, 
(Whicb wholoever took I. dead moce) 
E'er 8eIlt 10 vut a colouy 
To both tbe UDder worlda as he ; 
For be wu of that noble trade, 
That demi-gods and beroes made, 
Slaugbter, and \mocking on the head, 
The trade to whicb they all were bred; 
ADd is, like others, glorioua when 
'Til great and large, but bage, if mean: 
The former rides in triumph for it, 
The latter in a two-wbeel'd cbariot, 
For daring to profane a t4ing 
80 acred with vile bungling. 

Next theIe the brave Magnano. eame, 
lIagoano, great in martial fame; 
Yet wben with Onin he _g'd fight, 
'TIII1IDg he got but little by 't: 
Yet be was fierce as forest..boar I 
Whose spoils upoo bi. back be wore, 
AI thick u Ajax' &eYeD-fold shield, 
Whicb o'er bi. brazen arJJlI he held; 
&t bl'Ul ~ ffleb\e to resist 
The fury of his armed fist; 
Nor could the hanlest ir'n bold out 
AgaiDIt hi. bloon, but they "WOUld throQgb 't, 

In magic he was deeply read, 
AI he that made the brazeo bead ; 
PruI'oundly skill'd in the black an, 
AI Eog\iBh ~erlin fur his hl'.art; 
But far m6re skilful in the IIpberea, 
Than he was at thP. sieve and sbean. 
Be could transform himIelf in colour, 
AI like the Devil as a collier; 
AI like as h)'P'OCritea, in sbo~, 
Are to true saints, or crow to crow. 

Of warlike enginee he was author, 
Devia'd fur quick dispatch of slaughter: 
Tbe C8IIDOII, blunderbuss, and II&ker, 
He .... th' inventor of, and maker: 

, A bnt.cber in Newgate-market, who afterwards 
obtained a captain's eommis&oo fur his rebellious 
bravery at Naseby • 

• Simeon Wait a tinker, as famous an independ­
ent preacher u Burroughs; who, with equal 1I1aa­
pbemy to hill Lord of HOlt&, would style Oliver 
Cromwell the MchaDJe1 giving battle to the Devil. 

The trumpet and the kettle-drum 
Did both from his invention come., 
He was the first that e'er did teach 
To make, and bow to stop a breach. 
A lance be bore with il'OJl pike, 
Th' one half would thrust, the other strike; 
And wben their furees he had join'd, 
He !l('om'd to tum his parts behind. 

He Trulla 5 lov'd, Trulta, more bright 
Than bumish'd armour of ber knight; 
A bold virago, stout and tall, 
As Joan of Prance, or Englisb Mall': 
Througb perils botb of wind and limb, 
Througb thick and thin she follow'd him 
In every adventure h' undertook, 
And never him or it funoot: 
At breu.h of wall, or hedge surprise, . 
She shlr'd i' th' hazani and tbe prize; 
At beating quarters up, 01' forage, 
Behav'd herself with matchless courage, 
And laid about in fight more busily 
Than th' Amazonian dame Peatbesile. 
And though some critics here cry Ibame,. 
And say our authors are to blame, 
That (spite of all philoeophers, . 
Who hold DO females stout. but beara, 
And heretofore did &0 abhor 
That _omen .hould pretend to war, 
They would not auS'r.r the stout'st dame 
To swear by Hereule.!l's name) 
Make fe4lle ladies, in their worb, 
To fight like termagants and Turkl; 
To Jay their native arms aBide, 
Their modesty, and ride astride; 
To run a-tilt at meG, and wield 
Their naked tools in open field; 
As stout Armida, bold Thalestril, 
And abe that would hive been the miItreII 
Of Oundibert, but he had grace, 
And rather took a country 1888; 
They say, 'tis false, without all -. 
'But of pernicious cooaequence 
To govemmeut, which they 5IIppose 
Can never be upheld in prose ; 
Strip Nature naked to the akin, 
You'll find about her no snch thing. 
It may be eo, yet what we teD 
Of Trulla, that's improbable, 
Shall be dcpos'd hy those have seen 't, 
Or, what', as good, produc'd in print; 
And if they will not take our word, 
We'll prove it true upon record. 

The upright Cerdou next ad'VaDC't, 
Of all bis race the voliant'st : 
Cerdon the Great, renawn'd in song, 
Like Here'les, for ""pair of Wl'OIIg : 
He rais'd tbe low, and fortify'd 
The weak against the stroagest side : 

5 The daUj!bter of James Spenser, debauched by 
Magnano the tinker. So called, becaU8e the tinker'a 
wife or mistreu was commonly called his tndi. 

6' Alluding, probably, to Mary Carltoa, called. 
KP.lltish Moll, but more commonly the German 
PriaceM; a person notoriOlJS at the time this YIT!It 
Part of Hudibras was published. She was tran&­
ported to Jamaiea 1671; but retumingfrom traDI­
portation too 100II, she 11'111 hanged at Tyburn Ju. 
~2, 167'2-3. . 



106 Bun.ER'S POEMS. 
m has he read, that IIIm!I' hit 
On him in Moses' d .. thl_ writ. 
HeMdaw .. pmk~namfi~ 
That througb a bull-bide Ibield would pieroe, 
ADd cut it in a thouand pieces, , 
Thougb tougher than the knight of Greece'., 
With wbom hiB black-thumb'd lIJIeeRor 
W .. comrade in the ten-ye&I'5' war: 
Forwben the restles.Greeu .. t down 
80 many yean 'before Troy town, 
And wE!re __ n'd, as Homer writes, 
ror well-eol'd boob DO 1_ thaD ftght.. 
They ow'd that glory oaly to 
His ~, that made them so. 
FBIt friend he WBI to relinnatioa, 
UutiJ 'tw .. worn quite oat oFr.tmn: 
Next rectifier at wry law, 
ADd would mup. three to CIlJe one flaw. 
Le.med he was, aDd could take DOte, 
Tnm!cn"be, collect, tnmIlate, aDd quote: 
IhIt preaching washiB chiefelt talent, • 
Or M'gUment, in which being valiant, 
He U1'd to lay abont and stickle, 
like ram or bull at conventicle: 
For disputants, like ramI aDd bulr., 
Do ight with arm. that spring from IlClllIa. 

Lut Colon 7 came, bold man of war, 
Destin'd to blowa by fatal &tar; 
ltisbt e!<peIt in CIIIIIlmam of bone, 
But eruel, aDd without remOl'lle. 
That .... hich of Centaur long ago 
W_ IBid, end hs beP.n wrested t/) 
Some other knights, W88 true of t.hiI, 
He aDd his horse were of a piece ; 

, ODe spirit did inform them beth, 
The self-same visoar, fury, wroth: 
YelllP. ...... mucb the rougber pwt:, 
AIIII always bad a hanter beart, 
Although hiB hone bad bMu of tboaP. 
Tbat fed 011 man's ftmb, .. fame goes : 
Sbaoge food for honIe! ad yet, allS! 
Jt may be true, for ftesh is gra& . 
!tardy he 11'8:11, am no 1_ able 
n.n Hercules to clean a &table; 
AI- great a dmTer, aDd .. great 
A critic too, in bog or nect. 
He ripp'd the womb up of his motber. 
IlIIme TeUus, 'cause she wanted rother, 
And provender, wherewith to feed 
Hi_If and 11. leis cracl steed. 
It w. a qllestion whether be 
Or'. horse were of a family 
More worahipful; till antiqurift 
(After they 'ad almost pard out their ern) 
Did Tery leamedly decide 
'I'be bUlillP.!ll 00 the bonoe's ~ide, 
And prov'd not only hOl'll8, but rows, 
Nay pga, were of the elder home I 
For beata, when man W88 but a pece 
0( eartb bimself, did th' F..arth )XlISeSlI. 
n- WOIthies were tbe cbief that led 
7be combatants, eacb in the head 
0( hiI command, .... ith amJR aDd rage 
lleEy, and longing to engage. 
The numeroua rabble was drawn out 
Of aeveral counties rooDd about, 
Prom villagee remote, and ,birea 
01 east aDd .... eatem hemispheres. 

• Ned Perry, an boatlu. 

From foreign puish •• ad I'8gi'oM,. 
Of different IDIUIDerII, speech, religi~ 
Came men aDd mutift'e; lIOIDe to light 
POI' fame and booour • .amP. for sight. 
And now the field of death, the IiItI, 
Were enter'~ by IIDtagonista, 
And blood was ready to be lmIacb'd, 
When Hudibraa in baste ~'d, 
With lllJUire aDd w .. JIOII8 to attack them i 
But lint !hOI from hill hone beapake th_ 
.. What rage, 0 eitiZ8DII! .... hat fury 
Doth you to these dire actioua burry l 
Wbat IElltrum, what pbrenetic mood 
Makes you thUi lavish el your blood, 
While the proud Vies your aopme. boat. 
And uureveng'd _lkB Waller'. g'-t? 
What towns. wbat pnUooa, miSht you" 
With bazard of th. blood, IUbdue; 
Whicb now y' IU'e belit to throw ..., 
In vain untriumpbable lray ? 
5hallllaints in ciYiI bloodahed wall_ 
Of saints, aDd let the callie lie fallOlr 1 
The cause, ror which we tbugbt IIIId _ 
So boldly, shall we DOW give fier 1 
Then becaUBe qUaJTels still are_ 
With oatha aDd lWeariDp to begin, 
The Solemn League and Coyenara 
Will seem a mere God-dam-me rant, 
And .... e. that toot it, and bave fought. 
As lewd as drunkards that fallout: 
For as we make _r fbr the king 
AgaiDlt bimself, the II!If-_e thing. 
Some will not lltick to swear, we do 
For God aDd for religion too ; 
For if bear-baiting we allow, 
What good can rriormation do ? 
The blood aDd treasure that'. laid oat 
18 thrown away, aDd goes for DOUght. 
Are theBe the fruits 0' th' proteltatioD, 
The prototype of refbrmatioa, 
Whicb all the sain~ aDd eome, IiDce martyn. 
Wore iu their bats like weddiag garters, 
When 'twas reaoiv'd by either bou.e 
Sis members' quarrel to espcxme? 
Did they, for this, draw dmm the rabble, 
With zeal and noi8es formidable, 
And make all cries about the town 
Join ijlroatll to cry the bishop donl 
Who, having roand begirt tbe palace, 
(All O/ICP. a month they do the sallon) 
As members gaTe the sigo about, 
Set up their throatl with hideonA about. 
When tinkers bawl'd aloud to aettle 
Cburnb-dilleipline, for patcbing kettle; 
No aow-gelder did blow his IMJm 
To geld a cat, but cry'd RefOrm ; 
TIle oyster-women 1oek'd their flsb ut:\ 
And uudg'd _.y, to cry No Bishop; 
The mOUBetrap-men laid Iaveall8 by. 
And 'gainat E .... I ('-ounael\ors did cry; 
Botcbers left old clothes in the mreb, 
And fell to tum and patr.b the Cburebi 
Some cry'd The Olvenant, inltead 
Of pudding-pies and gingerbread; 
And IIOIIIe for brooms, old boots, aDd 'boet. 
Bawl'd out to Purge the CoIQJDOII-bou.e: 
Instead of kitchen-stuff, IIOme cry 
A Ooapel-preacbing Ministry ; 
ADd IIOme for old suit&, coati, or cloak, 
No Sarplir.ea nor Servioe-book: 
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A IIb'aDge barmcIIIioaI iDc1iDation 
Of all degn!a to retbrmatioD. 
ADd ill thiI all! Is th. the end 
To whicb U- carryiDp(IU did tead ! 
Hath Public Faith, like a ~ beir, 
For thiI tak 'n up alllOrt8 of ware, 
And run int.' eYrry tradeseum's boot, 
'1111 both tura'd baalrrupts, and are broke ~ 
Did aainta. for this, bring in their plate, 
AIId crowd as if they came too late ~ 
Por wbeD they thougbt tbe e&lIle bad need IID't, 
Happy _ he that could be rid oo't. 
Did they coin pis-pots, bowls, and ftaggoDl, 
Jat' oftk:en of bone and dragoons ~ 
ADd moo pikea and moaqueteen 
Stamp beaten, cups. and porriagen ! 
A thimble, bodkin, and a BpODII, 
Did start up livill8' men, as IlOOII 

AI m the mraaee they were thrown, 
JIIIIt like Ibe dragon', teeth beiDA' 801m. 

Tbea wu the cause Of gold and plate, 
'nle bretill'eDl' oft"erings, ~te, 
me th' Hem- calf, and down beibftl it 
ne AiatII fell proetrBte, to adore it: 
So .y the wicked-ad will you 
Mate that II&I'CUInUi ..:::ndal true, 
By nmniag after dogs and bean, 
.... more unclean than calves or IIteenI ~ 
Ha .... powerfol.preachers p1y'd their tongues, 
ADd laid tbemeelftS out and their luugs; 
U.'d an means, both diftet and ,in'.r, 
r th' power of ppeI-preachiug mia'lter ~ 
Raft they MTIIOted tones to win 
The _, and make them draw iu 
The mea, as ludians with a female 
T.me elepbant inveigle the male ! 
Haft they told Pro9'deoce what it mllllt do, 
Whom to avoid, and whom to trait to~ 
DWccm!r'd the euem1'l deaign, 
ADd which way belt to countenniDe ~ 
PIwcrlb'd what _ys it hath to work, 
Or it will De'er advaoce the kirk ? 
Told it the ..,.. fi th' IIIIt expn., 
ADd after good or bad m_ 
Made prayers, not 10 like petitioas 
Aa o~ and proposi1ioa8, 
(Sucb as the army did present 
To their ereator, the parI'ameut,) 
ID whicb they freely will ~ 
Tbey will not, eannot acquiesce, 
UnI_ the wort be earry'd 011 

ID the 8IUIIe _y they have begnn, 
By MttiDg cburcb and common-weal 
All lID a flame, bright 811 their zeal, 
On whicb the aaiDt8 were all agog, 
ADd all th. for a bear and dog! 
Tbe parI'ament drew up petitionl 
To 'bel" aDd sent them, like cOlllJllilliona, 
To weU-a&eted persons, down 
fa rm:ry city and great town, 
With power to levy bone and men, 
Only to bring them back agen ? 
Por thiI did many, many tile, 
Ride manfully iu nnk and Ie, 
With papen in their hats, t show'd 
M if they to the pillory rode? 
Ha"e all tbeae coones, tht'!le efIbru, 
Been try'd by people of all eorta, 
YelU " rftlil, Otaniilru ~" 
ADd all t' 811_ the cause'. R"ice, 

ADd lhall an DOW be throWn a_y 
In petulant intestine fray ~ 
Shall we, that in the covenant _. 
Each man of us, to run before 
Another still in refOrmation, 
Give dogs and bears a dispenwation ? 
How will di_ting brethren relish it l 
What will malignanta say ~ V'uleliut, 
That each mlUl swore to do his best 
To damn aDd peljure all the rest~ 
And bid the Devil take the hin'm08t, 
Whicb at thitl race is like to wiD most. 
They'll aa y our blllineils, to mono 
The churcb aDd state, • but a worm ; 
Por to 8Ubaeribe, unaiSbt, unaeen,. 
1"' an unknown cburcb-diBeipline. 
What is it alae, but bef'or..band 
1"' eagage, IUId after understand P 
Por when we IIW'Ore to carry 011 

The pre&eDt reformation, 
Aocording to the purest mode 
Of churches beat,.reform'd abroad, 
What did we else but make a YOW 
To do we !mow not what, nor how l 
For no three of us will agree 
Where, or what churcbfs these abouId be; 
ADd is indeed the self-same cue 
With theirs that IWOI'e til t:6UrIU ; 

Or the French league, in wbich __ '. 
To figbt to the lut drop at blood. 
'The!Ie slrmders will be thl'OWll npon 
The C8W!e aDd wort we carry 00, 
If we permit men to run headJoor 
T' emrbitauees fit lOr Bedlam, 
Rather than gospel-walking tims, 
When ,ligbte.t silll are greateIIt en-. 
But we the matter 10 shall bandle, 
M to remove that odious aeandaI : 
In neme of kinS and parl'aDlent, 
I charp yon all, no more foment 
ThiI fend, but keep the peaIle betweN 
Yonr brethren and your eonntrymen. 
And to thole pleeea straight repair 
v.Qjere your ~ive dwellings &n'. 
But to that purpoee first surreoder 
The fiddler, as the prime offender, 
Th' incendiary "ile, that is cbief 
Author and engineer of miBebier; 
That makes division between friencb" 
Por profane aDd malignant-end& 
He and that engine of vile noiee, 
On which illegally he plays, 
Shall (dictlmt/actrmt) both be brou~ 
To condign pun'ahmeut, as they ought­
Thill mllBt be done, and I would fain Bee 
Mortal 10 sturdy as to ~i_y ; 
For then I'lr take another course, 
And IlOOII reduce you all by force." 
This said, he clapt his band on sword, 
To show he meant to keep bis word. 
• But Talgol, who bod IooIPj IUPprea 
Inflamed wrath in glowing breast., 
Which now ~gan to rage and burn as 
Implacably as flame in f1lrnace, . 
Thus answer'd him: .. Thou vennm wretched, 
M e\>r in measled pork was hate'bed ; 
Thou tail of WOI'IIhip, that dOBt grow 
On rump at justice as of cow ; 
How dar'st thou with that sullen luggage 
0' tb'IIeI', old ir'n, and other baggs ... 
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With which thy steed or bODes and leather 
Has broke his wind in halting hither; 
How dum th', I say, adventure thus 
T oppose thy lumber agaiDBt us ? 
(,.ould thine impertinence find out 
No work t' employ iblelf about, 
Where thou, secure from wooden blow, 
Thy busy vanity might sbow ? 
Was DO dispute a-lOot between 
The catenrauling brethren ? 
No III1btle question rai.'d among 
Tboee OI1t-o' -their wits, and those i' th' W1ODg? 
No prize between those combatanta 
0' th' times, the land and .... aw.r saints, 
Where thou might's Rictle, without buard 
Of outrage to thy hide and mazzard, 
ADd not, £or .... ant of busi-. oome 
To us to be thus troubleaome, 
To intemlpt dar better fIOI't 
Of disputants, and spoil our aport? 
Was there no felony, DO bawd, 
CutpUI'IIe, or burglary abroad ? 
No stolen pig. nor plunder'd gooee, 
T .. tie thee up from breaking loose ? 
No ale unliCt'os'd, broken hedge, 
Pur which thou statute migbt'at allege, 
To keep thee busy from fuul evil, 
And shame due to thee from the Devil ? 
Did no committee sit, where he 
Might cut out jouroey-work tor thee. 
And set th' a task, with 811horoatiOll, 
To Ritch up eale and sequestration, 
To cheat, with holill4!ll8 and zeal, 
All parties and the commooweall 
Much better hod it been for thee 
He 'ad kept thee where th' art us'd to be, 
Or eent th' 00 buei_ any whither, 
So he bad never bronght thee hither: 
But if th' hut brain eoough in ecull 
To keep iteelf in lodging 'wbole, 
And not provoke the rage of atoneI, 
And cudgels to thy hide and bones, 
Tremble, and vanillh while thou may'st, 
Which I'll not promn.e if thou ltay'at"~ 
At this tbe knight grew high in wroth, 
And lifting eyes and hands up both, 
Three times he smote OIl stomach stout, 
From whence, at length, these wnrda broke out: 

.. Was I fur this entitled Sir, 
ADd girt with truorty .... ord and spur, 
Fill' fame and honour to wage battle, 
Thus to be brav'd by fOe to cattle? 
Not all that pride, that makes tb.oo sweU 
AI bip: as thou dost blown up veal, 
Nor all thy tricb and sleights to cheat, 
ADd .ell thy carrion for good meat; 
Not all thy magic to repair 
Decay'd old-age in tuugh lean ware, 
Make Datural death appear thy work, 
ADd stop the gangrene in stale pork ; 
Not all that force that makes thee proud, 
Because by bullock ne'er withstood j . 

Though arm'd with all thy cleavers. knives, 
And axe!l, made to hew down lives, 
Shall eave or help thee to evade 
The hand of Justire, or this blade, 
Which t, her sword-bP.arer, dQ carry, 
For civil deed and military: 
Nor shall these words, of veoom base, 
Which thou bast from their native place, 

Thy stomach. pump'd 110 ftiilg 011 me, 
Go unreveog'd, though I am free; 
Thou down the same throat IhaIt d~ u-,. 
Like tainted ~, aDd pay dear tor them : 
Nor shall it e'er be IBid, that wight 
With gantlat blue and hasee white, 
And round blunt truncheon by hie aide. 
So great a man at IU'1DI defy'd 
With words far bittfter thaD wormwood, 
That would in Job. or Grizeilltir mood. 
Dop with their toogues their WOUDde do heal. 
But men with hBDda, as thou ehalt fuel." 

This laid, with hasty ft8P. he match'd 
Hia gun-shot, that in holsten watch'd, 
And bending cock, he Ievel'd full 
Against th' outside of Talgol's BCUIl, 
Vowing that he should ne'er IItir farther, 
Nor henceforth COW' 01' bullock murther: 
B'lt Pallas came in sbape of Rust, 
AJl!I 'twixt the spring and hammer thrust 
Her gorgon ebield, which made the cock 
Stand stiff, as 'twere b'aIuIfonn'd to It.oct. 
Meanwhile fierce Talgol, gathering might, 
With rugged truncheoo charg'd the bight; 
But he with petrooel up-beav'd, 
Instead of shield, the blow reoeiv'd: 
The gilD recoil'd, as well it might, 
Not us'd to such a kind of fight, 
And shrunk from its gweat muter's gripe, 
Knock'd down and Btunn'd.nth mortalltripe.. 
Thf'D Hudibru, with furiona haste, 
Drew out hie ...-ord; yet DOt 10 rut 
But Talgol first, with hardy thwack, 
Twice bruis'd his head, and twice hi, black ; 
But when his nut-brown tnrord was out, 
With stomach huge he laid about. • 
Imprinting mauy a WOUDd upoa. 
His mortal foe, the tnIncbeoo: 
'lbe trusty cudgel did op~ 
Iblelf agaiDat dead-doing blowl. 
To guard hie leader from fell baDe. 
And then reveng'd itself again. 
And though the sword (BOIDe understood) 
In force had much the odds of wood, 
'Twas nothing IQ; both sides were balanc't 
So equal, none knew which was va)'aDt'lt: 
For wood, with hooour being engag'd, 
III 10 implacably enrag'd, 
Thongh iron hew and mangle sore, 
Wood wounds and bruises hClllOUr more, 
And 11091 both knights were out of breath, 
Tir'd in the hot pursuits of death, 
Whilst all the rest amaz'd stood still, 
Expecting whiCh should take or kilL 
This Hudibras observ'd; and fretting 
Conquest should be 10 long a-getting. 
He drew up all his force into 
One body, and that into one blow ; 
But Talgol wisely avoided it 
By cunuing sleight; for had it hit 
The upper part of him, the blow 
Had slit, 1\8 lure as that below. 

Meanwhile the iucomparable Coloo, 
To aid his friend, began to fall 011 ; 

Him Ralph encounter'd, and straight grew 
A dismal combat 'twixt tbem two; 
Th' ooe arm'd with metal, th' other with wOOll. 
TIli, 6t for bnlise, and that fur hlood. 
With many a stiff thwack, many a blaDg. 
Hard crab-tree aDd old iroA raug. 
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"l1ile DOOe that .w tbem could divine 
To wbich side coaqlH'.lt woold incline ; 
Until Mapauo, who did envy 
That two should with &0 many men vy, 
By IlUbtle Itratagem of brain 
PerfOrm'd what force coold oe'l'T attain ; 
POI' be, hy foal hap, having found 
Where thistles grew OD barren grouud, 
IR baste he drew bi. weapon out, 
ADd having cropt them from the root, 
He clapp'd them nixlernell1b the tail 
or Iteed, with pricb .. sharp .. DRiI : 
The angry *-t did straight reseut 
The wrong dooe to his l'butIameDt, 
Bfogao to kick, and fling, and wUII:e, 
Aa if he 'ad beP.u beRide IUs _, 
Striving to di8eugap from thistle, 
That gall'd him Mftly under his tail; 
I~ of which, he threw the pack, 
Of .. aire and baggage, from his back ; 
AIad bl uuderill8' still, with smarting rump, 
He gave the Imight's &teed such a thump 
As made him ree1. The bight did ltoop, 
ADd .. t on further side .. lope. 
ni. Talgol viewing, who had DOW 

By lleight eseap'd the fatal hlow, 
He rally'd, and agaiu fell to 't; 
Por, catching foe by nearer foot, 
He lifted with lOCh might and III:PeDgth. 
Aa would have hurl'd him thrice IUs Ieugtb, 
ADd duh'd his braiDa (if any) out; 
But Man, that ltill protects the 1ItDIlt, 
In pudding-time came to hill aid, 
ADd UDder him the bear coovey'd; 
1'be"bear, upon wboee 110ft fur-gown 
'The knight with all IUs weight feU dmm. 
The friendly rug PJ1!III'"'d the ground, 
ADd headlong knight, from bruise or 'tt'OWId: 
like feather-bed betwixt a wall, 
ADd beavy hnmt of C&DDOD ba\l. 
As SaDCho 00 a hlauket fell, 
And bad DO hurt, WI far'd .. weD 
In body, thOugh IUs mighty spirit, 
Being heavy, did DOt 10 well bNr iL 
'!be bear w .. in a greater fright, 
Beat down, and wonted by the lmight; 
He roer'd, and rag'd, and lIung about, 
To shake otr bondAge from his maut: 
His wrath inftam'd, boil'd o'er, and from 
His jaw. of death be threw the foam ; 
PUTY in IItranger postures threw bi1Jl, 
And more than ever be'rald drew him: 
He tore the earth, which he had Bav'd 
Prom equelch of'knigbt, and Itorm'd and rav'd, 
ADd ves'd the mOI'e, becaue the hlUllll 
He felt were 'gaiult the law of anna: 
Fill' men he always took to he 
His fmncIs, and dogs the enemy; 
Who neft!' 10 much hurt had done him, 
AI his OWIIside did falling 01\ him: 
It griev'd him to the !(Uta, that they, 
For whom he 'ad fought 10 many a fray, 
And aerv'd with loss a! blood 10 long, 
!baold otrer such inhuman wrong; 
Wrong of ulllOldil'l'-like conditioo, 
For which he Hung down his commiaioo; 
And laid about him, till hie DOle 
From thrall of ring and r.ord broke 10IlIe. 
Soon as be felt hillJB(!lf enIarg'd, 
Throurh thicllelt III his foa b. charJ'd, 

And made way through th' amazed I.'~; 
Some he o'er-ran, and lOlIIe o'erthrew, 
But took nooe; for by huty flight 
He strove t' escape. punuit of knight, 
From whom he Bed with as much baste 
And dread, as he the rabble chas'd; 
In haste he lied, and 10 did they, 
Each and hia fear a levenl way. 

Crowdero ooIy kept the field, 
Not stirring from the place he held, 
Thou~h beateD down, and wounded IOI'e 

l' th' fiddle, and a leg that bore 
One side of him. not that of bone, 
But much ita better, th' woodeu c-. 
He spying Hudibru lie lItrow'd 
Upon the ground, like log or wood, 
With fright of fall, supposed wound, 
Aud 1088 or urine, iD a IlI'OLInd, 
In haste he matcb'd the woodeD limb, 
That, hurt i' th' ankle lay by him, 
And, fitting it for suddeu fight, 
Straight drew it up, t' attack the kai~, 
For getting up 011 stump and huckle, 
He with the foe began to buckle, 
Vowing to be reveug'd, for breach 
Of crowd and akin, upon the wretch, 
Sole auU- of all detriment 
He and hie fiddle ODdeI'Weat. 

But Ralpho (who had DOW bepa 
1" adveuture resurrection 
From heavy equetc:h, and had got up 
Upon bis legs, with sprained crup) 
Looking aboot, beheld peroicion 
Approaching knight from fell mllliei .... 
He snatch'd his whinyard up, that lied 
When ha was falling off his steed, 
(.A8 rats do from a falling hoWJ8) 
To hide itlelr from rage of bloWl ; 
And, wing'd with speed. and fury, flew 
To rescue kDight from black and blue I 
Whicb ere be could achieve, his ICODC8 

The leg encounter'd twice and once S 
And DOW 'twaa raia'd to smite &geIl, 
Wheu Ralpbo thrust himselr betweeo; 
He took the blow upon his arm, 
To shield the knight from further harm, 
And, joiniDg wrath with force, beIItow'd 
On th' wooden member such a load. ' 
That down it fell, and with it bore 
ernwdero, whom it propp'd before. 
To him the squire right nimbly naa, 
And, setting conquering fOot upon 
His tnmk, thus spoke: "What desperaM tn., 
Made thee (thou Whelp of Sin) to fancy 
Thyaelf, and all that coward rabble, 
1" encounter us in battle able 1 
How dum th', I say. oppose thy c:arshi}t 
'Gainet arms, authority, and wonhip, 
And Hudibras or me provoke, 
Though all thy limbe were heart of oat. 
And th' other half of thee as good I 
To bear .out blows, as that of -,rood ? 
Could not the whipping-post prevail, 
With all it.! rhetoric, nor the gaol, 
To keep from /laying acourge thy akin, 
And aDcle free from il'llll gin? 
Which DOW thou shalt-but fint our ~ 
Must It'e bow Hudibru doe.! fare." 
This said, he cently rais'd the knight, 
And set bilD OIl IUs bum upright. 
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To _ him from 1etJwP: dump. 
He tweak'd his -. with geutle thump 
Knock't OIl hi, breut, .. if 't had heea 
To raise the Spirita Iodg'd witb.iD : 
They, wakea'd with the aoiIa, did 8y 
From inward room, to window eye, 
And geatly opeains lid, the cUemeat, 
Loo!t'd out, but yet with _ amazement. 
This gladded Ralpho much to see, 
Who tbus bespoke the knight. Quoth he, 
Tweaking hill ,DOle, .. You are, great .ir, 
A self-denying conqueror; 
AI higb, victorious, aDd great, 
AI e'er fought mr the churches yet, 
If you .. ill give yourself but leave 
To make out what 'I already bave; 
That', victory. The fOe, for dread 
Of your niae-worthi-. ia fled, 
All Dve Crowdero, for wJx.e .... e 
You did th' espope'd C8U1111 uDdertake i 
And be lies prisooer at your feet, 
To be diepoa'd as you think meet. 
Either for life, or death, or .. Ie, 
The gallows, or perpetual jail; 
Por one wink of your powerful eye 
MUll aenteace bim to live or die. 
Hi, fiddle is your proper puroballll, 
WOllin the aervice or the cburcbea ; 
Aad by your doom muat be allow'd 
To be, 01' be no more, a crowd : 
FOI' though IUcceee did DOt coafer 
Just. title on the conqumw i 
Though dispe_tiOll8 were not Itroag 
Conclusions, whether right 01' wroog ; 
Althoup out-goinp did oonfI.nn, 
ADd owniug were but a mere term ; 
Yet as the wicked haYe 110 rigbt 
To th' creature, though usurp'd by migbt, 
The property i, in the saint. • 
Prom wbom they' jqjariously detain't; 
Of him they bold their lunriea, 
Their dogs, their bona, wbores, aDd dice, 
Their riots, revels, multa, deligbt&, • 
Pimpe, bn1bJm, fiddlers, parasitea J 
All wbich the saints have title to, 
And ought t' eI\io7, if they'd their due. 
What we take from them is no more 
Than what was aurs by rigbt before: 
Por we are their true laDdlords ltill, 
And they our teDantI but at will." 
At this the knight began to rouze, 
And by degren grew vaJorou.: 
He, atar'd about, and seeing DOlle 

Of all his foes remain but one, 
He matcb'd his weapoa, that lay near,bim, 
ADd from the ground began to rear bim, 
Vowing to make Crowden! pay 
Por all the rest, that ran awa)', 
Rut Ralpbo now, in colder blood, 
His fIBy mildly thus withstood : 
.. Great sir," quoth be, .. your mighty spirit 
Ie Fais'd too high: t.bie slave doea merit 
Tu be the hangman" buaiDeaa, IOOOer 
Than from your haDd to have the honour 
Of hiI destructioo; I that am 
A notbiDgneae in deed aDd name, 
Did ICOrD to burt his forfeit carcass, 
Or ill eutnlat bia fiddle 01' ~ : 
Will you, great lir, that glory blot 
III eold blood, whicb you gaill'd ill hot ? 

Will you employ your CCJBqQt!liug ~ 
To break a fiddle, and your word ? 
For thougb I fougbt aod overcame, 
And quarter gaYe, 'twas in your aame: 
For great commanders al_y, 0InI 

What'. proeperou by the aoIdier doae. 
To DVe, where you ba~ power to kiD, 
Argues your power above your will; 
And that your will and power have Ies 
Than botb might bave of .elfi&1mea. 
Thia power, whicb, now alive, with dnad 
He trembles at, if he w~ dead, 

• Would DO more keep the slave in awe. 
Than if you were a kuight 1>f IItnlw : 
For Death would thea be hie conqueror 
Not you, and free him from that terrour. 
If danger from hie life accrue, 
Or bonour from hi. 'death, to you, 
'Twere policy and honour too 
1'0 do as you ~v'd to do: 
But, sir, 'twould wroag your .-alour much. 
To .. y it Deeds, or fearl a crutch. 
Great conquerors greater glory gain , 
By foea in triumph led, thaD ,laiD: 
The laurels that adorn their bron 
Are puIl'd from living, DOt dead boag" 
And living foea: the greatest fame 
Of cripple slain can be but lame: 
One balf of him'. already Ilaia, 

_ The other ia DOt worth your ~n ; 
Th' honour can but 011 cae IIde ligbt, 
As worship did, whea y> were dubb'd bight, 
Wberefore I thiok it better far 
To keep him priBooer of war, 
And let him fut ill bonde abide, 
At court of jUBtice to be try'd; 
Wbere, if b' appear 10 bold or crafty, 
There may be danpr in hill aafety : 
If any member there dislike . 
His face, or to his beard have pique; 
Or if his death will eave or yield 
Revenge or fri,bt, it ia NveaI'd, 
Thougb be bas quarter, DII'ertheJe. 
yo bave power to hang him whell you ...... 
This bas been often daue by lOIIle 
Of our great coaqueron, you t- wbola ; 
And bas by malt of us heeD bekI. 
Wise justice, and to _ reveaI'd : 
Por words and promiaeI, that yoke 
The conqueror, are qoickly broke I 
like'SaDllOD" cuftiI, though by his 0_ 
DirectioD and advice put 00. 
For if we .bould fight for the C8U1e 

By rulea or military IaWl, 
And only do wbat they call jUlt, 
The cauae would quiclr.ly fall to dUlL 
This we amour oureelvea may epealr.; 
But to the wicked or the weak, 
We must be cautious to declare 
Perfectioll-trutha, IUCb as tbeIe are." 

This Did, the high outrageoua mettle 
Of knight begaD to cool aod 18ttIe. 
He lik'd the sqnire', advice, and IOCIU 
Resolv'd to see the buai_ ~; 
And therefore cbarg'd him 8nt to bin4 
Crowdero's baDda 011 rump behind, 
And to its former place ~.UIIII· 
The woodea member to reduce, 
But force it take aD oath before, 
Ne'er to bear NUll apiaa bim IDQI'e. 
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ItaIpIIo cliBpat.cb'd nil .peedy bute, 

bd ba-riDJ ty'd Crowdero ,., 
He pn: Rr KDight the end of cord, 
'1'0 te.d the captive of his nord 
III triwapb, whilat the Iteeda be caupt, . 
ADd them to fartheI' B'Vice brought. 
The ~ in statAl, rode OIl before, 
ADd 011 hill nut-Imnra wbioyanl bonI 
TIle trupbee-fiddle aod the caae. 
Leaoiog OIl Iboulder I lite a mace. 
TIle kaight biouelf' did .aer ride, 
LeIdiog Crowdero by hill 'ide; 
ADd tow'd him, if be laq'd bebiod, 
lite '-1, agailllt the tide aod wiod. 
Thas pve aod demo they march oa, 
t'DtiI quite tbTOugb the town they 'ad s-; 
At further end of whieb there standS 
All aocieat caatle, that command. 
Th' adjaeeo~ puts; in all the fabric 
Yau abalI DOt Bee one etoae, aor a brick. 
But all of wood, by powerful spell 
or magic made impreguble: 
There'. neither iroa-har IlOl' gate, 
Purtcullis, chain, DOl' bolt, DOl' grata, 
ADd yet mea d\ll'llDCe there abid", 
Ia dDrapm IC8l'Ce thn!e iDchs wide i 
With roof 10 ~, that UDder it 
They oever ~nd, but lie or Sit • 
.ADd yet 10 foul, that whoso is in, 
Is to the middle-leg i. pNoa i 
Ia circle magical coafin'd, 
With n111 of sabtle air aDd wind, 
Which __ are able to IJreaII: tboroasb, 
Until they're freed by bead of borough. 
Thither arrlv'd, th' advelltlilOUl knight 
AIId bold aquire from their steede alight 
At th' outward _II, Dear whicb there staadJ 
A Rutile, built t' impn- haDds; . 
By Itrange eoehalltment made to fetter 
The IeIIer parte, aud f'ree the greater: 
For tboqh the body may creep through, 
The bandt in pate are rut eoough: 
ADd wben a circle 'bout the wrist 
Is made by beadle exorcilt, 
The body feelt the spur and IWitch. 
At if't were riddeD post by witch, 
At tweaty miles aD boor pace, 
ADd yet De'er stin out of the pi-. 
On top of this there il a Bpi18, 
On which sir Knight 8nt bids the aquUo. 
The Ilddle, and itI IpOiIt, tbe cue, • 
10 Dl8DDer of a trophee place. 
That cIooe, they ope the t.rap.door pte. 
ADd let Crowdero down thereat, 
Crowdero making doleful face, 
Ute hermit poor ill peDli1'8 flace, 
To dangeoa they the wretcb commit, 
ADd the survivor of his feet; 
Bat th' other, tbat had broke the peace, 
ADd bead of knighthood, they 181eue, 
Tboagh a delinquent rue and forged, 
Yet being a stranger, he'. enlarged, 
Wbile bis comrade, that did DO burt, 
I. clapp'd up fast in priIoo fort: 
So Juatice, wbile she winks at cri-. 
Stumblea oa illDOCfJDCe aometimeL 

I Plac'd 01\ his "-ltln. Editiooa 16'74, 1684, 
IGaP, 1100. UGning 01llltouldlr, ratored 1'704. 

PART I. CAN10 Ill. 

Tn. AROUIIERT. 

The acatter'd rout return and rally, , 
Surround the place; the knight dQ8S sally .. 
And is made prisoner: then they seize 
Th' enchanted fort by stann, release 
Crowdero, and put the squire in's placei 
I sbould have IIrst aaid Hudibras. 

Ay me I what perils do enviroa 
The man that meddlea with cold irou t 
What plaguy millchiefs aDd miahaps 
Do dog him still with aft.er-c\apa ! 
Por though dame Portuac aeem. to ... ile, 
And leer upon him, for a wbile, 
Sbe'll after IIhow him, in the Dicit 
Of all his glories, a dog-trick. 
This any man may sing or .. y 
I' th' ditty caII'd, What ir a Day 1 
For Hudibras, who thought be 'ad woa 
The field, .. certain u a gun, 
And having routed the whole troop, 
With victory WIllI cock ... -boop, 
Thioking he 'ad dOQe euoagh to pun:bue 
Thaatagiviug-day amoag the churohes, 
Wherein bis mettle and bra Y8 wortII. 
l-light be ap\aiD'd by bolder-fortJa. 
And regist.er'd by fame eta'IIal, 
In deathless pages of diurnal, 
Pound in few minutea, to hia coat, 
He 1id but count without his holt, 
And that Il tlU'Dltile is more certain 
Than, 1n eveata of war, dame Fortune. 

Por DOW the late faj~hearted rout, 
O'erthrown and acatter'd round about, 
Chu'd by the horror of theiT fear, 
Prom bloody fray of knight aDd beu'. 
(All but the dogs, who in pursuit 
Of the knigbt's victory IItDod to 't, 
And IIlO8t igaobly fbught to get 
The boaour of his blood and neat) 
Seeing the coast WIllI free and clear 
0' the conquer'd aad the coaqU8l'lll", 
Took heart again, and rac'd abollt. 
As if they meant to Itand it out: 
Por by this time the routed bear, 
Attack'd by th' enemy i' th' reat', 

Finding their number grew too great 
Por him to make a lBfe retreat, 
like a bold chieftain rac'd about. 
But wilely doubting to bold out, 
Gave way to Fortune, aDd with baste 
Pac'd the proud foe, and Bed, and fac'd, 
Retiring still, until he found 
He 'ad got th' advantage or the ground, 
And thea as val'autly made bead 
To check the foe, and forthwith fled, 
Leaving DO art unb'y'd, DOl' trick 
Of warrior stout and politic, 

. Until, in apitr. of bot punait, 
He gain'd a paa, to bold dispute 
On better tenn .. aDd stop the coune 
Of the proud foe. With all bis force 
He bravely charg'd, aod for a while 
Forc'd their ww. body to reooiI. 
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But still their Jlumben 10 iJtCreU'd, 
He fOund himself at leogth oppreII'd, 
And all eyasioDS 90 uncertain, 
To lave hillUlelf for better fortune, 
That he ~lv'd, rather than yield, 
T'O die with honour in the field, 
And lieU biB hide and C8I'CIIIII at 
A price .. high and desperate 
All e'er he could. Thia reIIOlution 
He forthwith put in execUtiOD, 
And bravely threw himeelf among 
The enemy, i' th' greatelit throog; 
But what could lingle valour do, 
Aga.iDllt 110 numerous a foe ? 
Yet much he did, indeed too much 
To be believ'd, where th' odds were IUCh; 
But ooe agaiDlt a multitude, 
III more than mortal can make good: 
Por while one party he oppos'd, 
Hill rear was suddenly encloll'd, 
And DO room left him for retreat, 
Or tlght, agaiDlt a foe so greaL 
Por now the mastiffil, charging home, 
To blows and bandy-gripes were come, 
While manfully hillUlelf be bore, 
And, letting his right foot before, 
He rais'd bimself to show how ta1\ 
Hie perIOD was above them all. 
This equallhame and envy stirr'd 
In th' enemy, that ODe should heard 
So many warriors, and 90 stout, 
All be bad done, and stav'd it out, 
Diadaining to lay down bis arm., 
And yield on honourable terms. 
Earaged thus, lOme in the rear 
Attack'd him, and BOme every where, 
1'111 down he fell; yet falling fought, 
And, being down, still laid about; 
All W"lddringtm, in doleful dumps, 
Is IIIIld to fight upon hi. stumpe. 

But a\1, al .. ! bad been in vain, 
And he inevitably slain, 
If TrulIa' and Cerdoa in the niek 
To reacoe him h:ad not been quick: 
Por Trulla, who was ligbt of foot, 
All shafts which long-field Parthilllll shoot, 
(Bat not 110 light .. to be bome 
Upon the ears of staJld4ig corn, 
Ot trip it o'er the water quicker 
ThaD witcbes, when their staves they liquor, 
As lIOIUe report) ..... got among 
Tbe fbremost of the martial throng; 
There pitying the vanquish'd bear, 
She call'd to Cerdon, who Itood near, 
Viewiap; the bloody fight; to whom, 
.. Shall we," quoth she, .. stand sti1\ hum-drum, 
And tee Itout Bruin, a\1 alone, 
By numbers busely o';ertbrown ? 
Sucb feate already he ' .. achiev'd, 
In ItOry not to be heliev'd, 
And 'twould to \IS be shame enougb, 
Not to attempt to f~h him off." 
.. I would," quoth he, .. venture a IimD 
To secood thee, and rescue him; 
But then we must about it straight, 
Or elae our aid will come too late ; 
Quarter he ICOmS, he is 110 stout, 
And therefore cannot long hold ouL" 
This said, they wav'd their weapons round 
About their beads to clear the groQDd, 

And joining forces, laid about 
So fiercely, that th' amazed mnt 
Tum'd tail again, and atraight begun, 
All if the Devil drove, to run. , 
Meanwhile th' approach'd the place where 'Bruia 
Was now engr.g'd to mortal ruin: 
The conqueriug foe they IOOIl assail'd, 
Pint Trulla av'd, and Cerdoo tail'd, 
Until their mutiffillOOl'd their bold: 
And yet, al .. ! do what they could, 
The wonted bear came off with store 
Of bloody wounds, but all before: 
Por as Achilles, dipt in pond, 
W .. anabaptiz'd free from wound, 
Made proof agaillllt dead-doing &ted 
Allover, but the pagan heel; 
So did our champion's anns defend 
All of him but the other end, 
Hie bead and ears, which in the martial 
Eacounter Jolt a leathern pa~l : 
Por as an Austrian archduke ooce 
Had 000 ear (which in ducatouos 
Is half the coin) in battle pat'd 
Close to his head, 90 lkIIiIlJar'd ; 
But tugg'd and pull'd on th' other aid,. 
Like ecrivener newly crucify'd: 
Or like the late-rorrected leatheru 
Ears of the circumcilMld brethrea. 
But glmtle Trulla into th' ring 
He wore in '. ROlle OOIlTey'd a string, 
With which sbe mBrch'd before, and led 
The warrior to a grassy bed, 
Al'I authon write, in • cool shade, 
Which eglantine and ro&eII made; 
Close by a IIOftly murmuring stream, 
Where lovers us'd to 1011 and dream : 
There leaving him to hi. repoBe, 
Secured from punDit of foes, 
And wanting nothiog hut a 1IOIl~, 
And a well-tuD'd theorbo hung 
Upon a bough, to _ the pain 
Hi. tugg'd ean lufterd, with a IItIaiJt 
They both drew up, to march in quest 
Of his great le.Ier and t}1e rest. 

Por Omll (who w .. more renowo'd 
For stout maintaining of his gt'01!nci, 
In standiug fight, than (or pursuit, 
As being not 110 quiek of foot) 
Was DOt long able to keep pace 
With others that pursued the chae. 
But fuuud himeelf left far behind, 
Both out of heart and out of wind I 
Griev.'d to behold his hear pursued 
So basely hy a multitude, 
ADd like to fan, not by the prow.., 
But numbers, of his coward foes. 
He rag'd, and kept .. 'heavy a eoi\ .. 
Stout Hercules fur loss Of Hyl81 ; 
Forcing the vallies to repeat 
The accents of bili sad regret: 
He beat hill breast, and tore hi. hair, 
For loss of bill dear crony bliar, 
That Echo, from the hollow ground, 
His doleful waHings did resound 
More wiatfuJly, by many times, 
Thaa in small poets Iplay-foot rhymell, 
That make her, in their ruthful storiell, 
To answer to jnt'rogatories, 
And mOllt ullCOlllCionably depoee 
Til things of wbich abe nothing k-.. 
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AJIII ... beD she bu Did all she caD say, 
"ID 1OI'flIted to the lover'. tiux-'}'. 
Quoth be, Ie 0 wbither, wicked BruiD, 
Art thou Sed I to my"--EcOO, .. Ruin." 
.. I thought thou 'adot scom'd to budge a .tep 
Far fear." QIWlh Echo, .. Marry guep." 
.. Am DOt. I here to take thy part 1 
TIleD .. hat hu quaiI'd thy Btubbom heart? 
Hare t)eIe booa rattled, and this head 
So often in thy quarrel bled 1 
!for did , ever winch or grudge it 
For thy dear nke." .Quoth .he, "Mum budget." 
.. Think'lt thou 'twill DOt be laid i' th' dish 
Tbou tul1l'lIt thy back 1" Quoth Echo, "Piob." 
.. To run from those thoq 'adst o\'ercome, 
'IbwI cowardly 1" Quoth &'00, .. Mum." 
" But ... bat' a veogeaoce mikes thee fly 
Prom me too, u thine enemy l 
Or, if thou halt DO thought of me. 
Nor what I have eodur'd for thee, 
Yet shame and hooour might prevail 
To keep thee thus !'rom tuming tail: 
l'Gr who would grutch to .pend his blood in 
Hia booour's cause 1" Quoth she, .. A puddin." 
'Ibis IBid, his grief to anger turo'd, . 
Wbieh in his maoly Btomach buro'd; 
'lbint of reYeDge, and wrath, in place 
or IOmlW, DOW' began to blaze. 
He vow'd tbe authors of his woe 
8hauld equal vengeance undergo, 
AlII! with their bones and fiesh pay dear 
Por ... bat he .wrer'd, and his bear. 
'Ibis being resolv'd, with equal speed 
And rage he h..ud to proceed 
To action !ltrai8bt; and giving o'er 
To ~h £or BrWD any more, 
He ... eoc. in que8t, of Hudibras, 
To lind him out where'er he was; 
And, if he were above pund, vow'd 
He'd ferret him, lurk wberE he wou'd. 

But IIC8l'ce had he a furlong OD 

1'biI raoIute adveotore gone, .. 
When he eDI'OWIter'd with that crew 
Whom Hadibru did late subdue. 
Honour, revenge, cootempt, and shame;' 
Did equaIlly their bl'CQts intIame. 
'Moog theIe the fierce Magnano ...... 
And Talgol, foe to H udi bras ; 
Cerdoa and CoIoo, warriOl'll Btout, 
And resolute, 88 ever fought; 
WIIom furious Oniu tlius bespoke: 

.. Shall we," quoth he, .. thlll huely brook 
The -rile aft'ront that paltry 8118, 

. And feeble lICOUodrel, H adibraa, 
W'rtII that more paltry ragamuffin. 
llaIpho. with vapourill8 and hufting, 
Have put upoo ... like tame cattle, 
AA if they had roollid liS in battle? 
For my part, it IbaU ne'er be said 
I filr the wubiDg gave my bP.ad: ' 
Nor did I turD my back for fear 
0' tb' rascals, but 1085 of my bear, 
Wbicfa _ 1'111' like te undergo; 
For wliatber Giese fiill wouuda, or 00, 
Be baa receiv'rl in fight, are mortar, 
fa _ than all my skill can fmete'; 
Nor do I know ... hat i8 become 
Of him, more than the pope of Rome: 
Bat if I can bat 6nd them out 
'Jbat _'d it, (u I ~ DO doubt, 
VOLV~ • 

Wbere'er they in hugger-mugger lurk) 
"II make them rue their handy work, 
Aud wish that tbey had rather dl!J"d 
To pull the Devil b:l' the beard." 

Quoth Cerdon, " Noble Onin. th' hut 
Great reason to do as thou 8IIY'st, 
Aud so hu every body here, 
As well WI thou hut, or thy bea~: 
Otben may do as thl!y see ~ ; 
But if this twig be made of wood, 
That will hold tack, I'll make the fur 
Fly 'bout the ears of that old cur, 
ADd th' other muugrel vermin, Ralph, 
That brav'd 1lI all in his behliIf. 
Thy bear is safe, and out of peril • 
Thou!,:b lugg'd indeed, and wounded very ill; 
Myself and Trulla made a shift 
To help him out at a dead iift; • 
And having broogbt him bravely ~ 
Have left him where he'll safe eaough: 
There let him relit; for if we stay, 
The &Iaves may hap to get away," 

This said, tbey all engag'd to join 
Their forces in the same design, 
ADd forthwith put themselves, in searcll 
Of Hudibra., upon their march: 
Where leave we them a while, to tell 
What the nctorious kni,ht befel; 
For such, Crowdero being fast 
In dungeon &hut, we left him I;u;t. 
Triumphant laure!. seem'd to grow 
No w here so green lIS OD- hi. brow. 
LaRen with which, 118 well 118 tir'd 
With conquering.toil, he DOW retir'd 
unto a neighbouring castle by, 
To rest his body, and apply 
Fit mcd'ciDel to each glorious bruise 
He got in ight, red's, blacks, and blues ; 
To mollify th'.uneasy pang 
Of evp.ry hOllOurable bq, 
Which being by skilful midwife drest, 
He laid him down to take biB rest. 

But all in vain: he'ad got a hun 
O~ th' inside, of a deadlier 8Ort, 
By Cupid made, who took his etauJ 
Upon a widow'. jointure laud, 
(For he in all his am'rous batdes, 
No 'dVllJltage finds like goods and chattles). 
Drew home bis bow, and, aimiag right. 
Let fiy an arrow at tbe knight; 
The shaft against a rih did glance. 
And gall him in the purlenance ;. 
But time had eomewhat 'swag'd his pain. 
After be found hi. suit in vain; 
For that proud dame, for whom his aoul 
Was bumt ia's belly like a coal, 
(That belly that 80 oft did ake, 
And sulfer griping for her sake, 
Till purging comfits and ants' egga 
Had almost brought him olfhis lega) 
Us'd him !IO like a base nucallion, 
That old Pyg-{what d' y' call him) malion. 
That cut hi, mistress out of Btooe, 
Had DOt 80 hard a hearted one. 
She bad a tbousaud jadish trick&, 
Worse than a mule that flings and kicks; 
'Moog which ODe cl'tlal-grain'd freak sbe bad, 
AI iDBOlent 88 1Itra.Jl8e, and mad; 
She COIlId love DOne but only snch 
At lCOm'd and hated her as muclr. 

T . 
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'Twas a strallge riddle or a lady: 
Not love, if any lov'd her: hey-day r 
So cowarda aever'use their might, 
But agaiost such as will not fight. 
So some diseases have been fOund 
Only to seize upon the IOUnd. 
He that geb! her by heart, molt sllY her 
The back way, like a witch's prayer. 
Meanwhile the knight had no small task, 
To compass what he durst nOt ask: 
He loves, but dares not malre the motiOll; 
Her ignorance is his devotion : 
Like C!!itiff'vile, that fOr misdeed 
Rides with his face to rump ot steed, 
Or rowing lICull, hp." fain to rave, 
!nok one way, and another move; 
Or Nke a tumbler that doe!! play 
His game, 1lIld look another way; 
Until 00 seize upon the coney, 
lust so does he by matrimony. 
But all in nin; her snbtle snout 
Did quickly .... ind bia meaning out; 
Which !!he retum'd wiSh too much acorn,. 
To be by m_ er honour home; 
Yet much he bore, nntil the distre. 
He saff'M"d from his spiteful mi8t1'ee 
Dill stir his stomach, and the pain, 
He Iiad endur'd from her disdain, 
Turn'd to rep:ret 10 resolute, 
That he resolv'd to wave his mit. 
And either to renounce hl'r quite, 
Or for a while play teast in sight­
This reeoIutioa be1ng put on, 

.. 

He kPpt lOme months, and more had' done, 
But being brought 10 nigh by Fate, 
The victory he achiev'd 80 late 
Did set his thoughts agog, and ope 
A door to discontinned hope, 
That tIeP.IJl'd to promise he might win 
Hia dame too, now his hand was in; 
ADd that his valour, and the honour 
He 'ad newly gain'd, might work upon her: 
These reaIOIl9 made hiB month to water 
With amorous 1000gings to be at her. 
Quoth he, unto hill1J!e1f, .. Who ImawI 
Dllt this brave coaquest o'er my fOes 
May reach her heart, and make that stoop', 
As I but now have forc'd the troop? 
If nothing call' oppugn love, 
And virtue inviaul ways can prove, 
What may not he confide to do, 
That brings both love and virtue too ? 
But thou bring'st valour too, and wit, 
Two things that seldom fail to hit. 
Valour's a mousetrap, wit a gin, 
Which ~I'II oft are taken in: 
Then, Hudibras, why should'st thou fear 
To be, that art, a conqul'ror ? 
Fortune the audacious doth jrI~ar~, 
But lets the timidous miscarry: 
Thl'll, while the honour thou hast got 
Is spick-and-span new, piping hot, , 
Strike her up bravely thou hadat best, 
Aud trust tbv fortune with the rest. ,. 
Snch thoughts as these the knight did ket'p, 
More than his bangs, or lIeu, from sleep; 
And U aD owl, that in a bam . 
Sees a mouae creeping in the com, 
Sits ltill, and shuts his mund blue eyel, 
M if he I1ept, UDtiI he spies 

The little beast within his 1ftdI, 
Then starts, and seizes on the wrete&. 
So from his couch the knight did 8tartp 
To seize upon the widow" heart, 
Crying, with hasty tOIle, and hoene, 
" Ralpho, dispatch, to bone, to hone !'" 
And 'twas but time; for now the rout. 
We left engag'd to seek him out, 
By speedy marches were advanc'd 
Up to the furt where he enscooc'd, 
And all th' avenu.ea had ~ 
About the pla(".e, from east tawest. 

That done, a while they made a halt 
To view the ground, and where t' _all: 
Then call'd a cOllneil, which wulMst, 
By siege 01' onslaught, to iavcst 
The em,my I and 'twas agreed 
By storm and OIl1Ilaught to proceed. 
This being resolv'd, in coml!ly sort 
They now drew up t' attack the fort • 
When Hudibras, about to enter 
Upon anothl'r gate's adventure, 
To Ralpho call·d aloud to ann, 
Not dmunin!!, of approaching storm. 
Wbether dame Fortune, or till! ca~ 
Of angel bad, or tutelar, 
Did ann, or thrust him on a dauger, 
To which he was lID utter stranger, 
That foresight might, or mi~ht not, blot 
The glory he had newly got, 
Or to his shame it might be aaid, 
They took him napping in his bed, 

, To thl'm we leave it to expound, 
That deal in lICiences profound. 

His courser scarce he had beIitrM" 
And Ralpho tbat on which he rid, 
When g..ttiog ope the postern gate, 
Which they thought bHt to aally at, 
The foe appear'd, dratm up aDd dnlPd'. 
Ready to charge them in the field. 
This IOmewhat startled the bold knight. 
Surpris'd with th' U!leXpeCted 'sight' 
The bruises or his bones and flesh 
He thought began to smart afresh, 
Till, recolll'Cting wonted cou~ 
His fear was soon converted to rage, 
And thua be spoke: .. Tbe coward b.. 
Whom we but IIOW gave quarter to, 
Look, yonder's raUy'd, and appean 
J.. if they had outrun their fean ; 
The glory we did lately get, 
The Fatea command us to repeat ; 
And to their wills we must auccomb. 
IlUOCK7tqW trllltlmt, 'tis our doom. 
Thill is the same numeric crew 
Which we 10 lately did subdue. 
The self-same individuals that 
Did run, as mice do from a cat, 
When we courag'l!OUBly did wield 
Our martial weapoDl in the field, 
To tug fOr victory: and whl'll 
We shall our Illining blades agen 
Brandish in terTOor o'er our heads, 
They'll Itraight resume their wonted c!rea&.. 

, Pear il aD aguP., that fOrsakes 
, And haunts, by fita, thoee whom it takes ; 

And they'll opine they feel the paiD 
And blows they felt to-day _pD. 
Then let UI boIdl,. charge them home". 
.And make 110 doubt to ovelQCllD8." 
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'Ibis said, bit! courage to inftame, 

Be call'd opoD hie mistreIIII' name, 
His pistol next he ooelr.'d 1UIe .. , 

ADd out his nut-bnwn .. binyard drew; 
ADd, placing Ralpho in the Front, , 
)I.coerv'd himself to bear the bnmt, 
AI expert _rrion lISe; then ply'd. 
With iron ~I, bis ooant"l"s side, 
Cooveyin~ sympathetic speed 
Prom heel of kni~t to heel of IItecd. 

MeIUI .. hile the foe, .. ith equal rage 
ADd apeed, advllDCin,,; to ensap:e, 
Both partiee DOW' were draW'D 10 cloee, 
A11D01t to eome to handy bJon, 
When Onrin lint let fty a Itone 
At Ralpho; not 10 bull" a one 
Ja that .. hich Diomed did maul 
.t:beu 011 the bum withal; 
Yet big enougb, if rightly burl'd, 
l' haWl eeat him m another .. orld, 
Whether abQge grouud, or beI_, 
Whicb eaintll twice dipt are destin'd to. 
The clauger etart.led tbe bold sqdire, 
ADd JMde him lIOIIle lew ... retire ; 
But Hudibru adYUle'd m 's aid, 
ADd rous'd hit epirita, half daay'd : 
He, '-y doubting Ieat the shot 
Of th' eoemy, DOW gJOIring hot, 
Might at a distance gall, ~d cJo.e. 
To come ~to hlUldy-blon, 
ADd, that be might their aim decline, 
AdvaDc'd still in an oblique line; 
But prudently furebore m fire, 
nil breut m breut he bad sot niper ; 
AI expert .. arriors _ m do, 
When band to baud they charge their foe. 
'lbit order the adYentnrousknight, 
MOlt lOIdier-lib, oo.erved in figbt, 
WbeD Fan- (umete 'trtlIIt) tnm'd flctle, 
ADd ... the toe begau to Itiekll.'. . 
The more Ihame ... her goodyebip 
To give 10 near a friend the .lip. 
Por Colon, ebooling out a stone, 
Leve!'d 10 right, it thump'd upon 
Bit manly pauncb with IlUCb a force, 
AI a1moIt beat him off hi. hone. 
He looI'd hit! .. biuyanl, and the rein, 
But laying fast hold on the maDe, 
PrelerY'd bis Bat: and u a gooee 
In death eoatraetl hie taJoos cloee, 
So did the lmigbt, aDd with ODe claw, 
The tricker of bis p\It9I dnrtr. 
'lbe goo wO!llt off'; aDd u it wu 
Still fatal to IItout Hudibrn, 
In all bit! feats of U'IIII, when IetIIt 
He dreamt of it, m pI'OIpeI' belt, 
So DOW he fu'd: the ehot, let 6y 
At random '!DOlI« the enemy, 
Pierc'd TalgoI'. gabanlipe, aDd grazing 
lJpoIl bit! lhoaIder, iu the paaing 
Lodg'd in Maguam'e brue habergeoa, 
Who Itraight, .. A BDrg-''' cry'd, U A -urs-I" 
Be tumbled doorD, aud, as he fen, 
Did "Murtber, murtber, murtber I" yelL 
Tbit .. rtled their wbole body 110, 

That if the bight hIId not let go 
Hit U'IIII, bat beeo in warlikl.' plight, 
He 'ad won (the II8COOd time) the 8pt; 
As, if the squire bad bot f'aII'D on, 
Bebad~cae. 

Bot be, di9etted with the eare 
Of Hudibru's hurt, forbare 
To pre. th' advantage of biB f'ortlJlle, 
While danger did the rest diabearteD. 
For he .. ith Cerdon heinp; t'!\lgag'd 
In clQle encounter, they both wag'd 
The fight 10 well, 'twu hard to eay 
Which side ;,as like to get the day. 
ADd DOW the busy wort of Death 
Had tir'd them 110, they 'greed to breathe, 
Preparing to renew the fight, 
Whm the disaster of the knight, 
And th' other party, did divert 
Their fell intent, and rorc'd them part. 
Ralpbo preM'd up to Hudibru, 
And Cerdoo where Magnano was, 
Each striving to confirm bit! party 
Witb stout encouragemenbl and hearty • 

Quoth Ralpbo, .. Courage, valiaut lir, 
And let revenge aud honour ltir 
Your apiritll up; once more fall on, 
The shatter'd foe begilll to run : 
For if hut balf 10 well yon k_ 
To ute your viet.ory, .. IIIIbdue, 
They dum not, after IUch a blow 
M you have givP.ll them, face U8 IIOW-; 
But, from 110 furmidable a soldier, 
Had 6ed like eiomra when they smell powder. 
Thrice ba"e they !IeeII your ewonl aloft: 
Wav'd o'er their heads, and fled u oft; 
But if you let them recollect 
Their apirite, DOW diamay'd and cheellt, 
You'll have a hanler game to play, 
Tha'o yet ye 'ave had, to get the day." 

Thus apoIle tbe stout Bquire, but wu heanl 
By Hudihru with small regard. 
His thoughtll .. ere fuller ofthe bang 
He lately took, than Ralph" harangue; 
To wbich he UlSftl"d, .. Cruel Fate 
Tells me thy counsel comes too late. 
The clotted blood within my hoee, 
That from my wounded body fIon, 
Witb mortal crilie doth portend 
My days to appmpinqne an end. 
I am for action DOW unlit, 
Either of fortitude or wit. 
Fortuge, my foe, begiDl to frowd, 
ReIolv'd to pull my IIDmach dOlrllo 
I am not apt, upon a wound, 
Or trivial butiq, to deepond ; 
Yet I'd be loth my days to curtail; 
For if I thought my wounds not mortal, 
Or that we 'ad time euongh .. yet 
To make an boaoarable retreat, 
'Twere the belt coone; but if they 6Dd 
We fly, aDd leave oar arms behiad, 
Por them to aeize on, the dishonour. 
ADd danger too, it I1Ich, I'U IOOIIeI' 

Stand to it boldly, aud take <t.Jarter, 
To let them _ I am 110 starter. 
In all the trade of .. ar 110 (eat 
III nobler than a brave retreat: 
For tbote that. run a .. ay, and fty. 
Take place at least 0' th' enemy." 

Thill said, the squire, with acti.e speed. 
DiImoaDted from hie bon" steM, 
To Ieize tile U'IIII, wbich; by mischm-. 
Fell from the bold knight in a traDce: 
'I'beIIe being found oat, and restor'ti 
To Hadibru, tIMir Datural lord. 
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Ala man may say, with might and ouYo 
He hasted to get up again, 
Thrice he _y'd to mount alol\, 
But, by his weiihty bum, U oft 
He was puU'd back, till having found 
Th' advantage of the rising ground, 
Thither he led his warlike 1Iteed, 
And baving plac'd bim rigbt, with speed 
Pre,..r'd again to sca1e the llealt, 
When OnMll, who bad newlv drear 
The bloody scar upon the 8houiclelo 
Of Talgo!, with Promethean po'II'der, 
And DOlI' was searching for the shot 
That laid Mapno_on the spot, 
Heberd the sturdy IIqllire aforesaid, 
Preparing to climb up hi& hone-side ;. 
He left hiB cure, aod laying hold. 
Upon his IU'1Jl8, with courage bold 
Cry'd out, ,. ". now no time to dally. 
Tbe enemy begin to rally; 
I.et UI that are unhurt and • hole 
Fall OIl, and bappy mao be's doleo" 

This said, like to a thunderbolt, 
He flew with fury to th' .... ,;ault, 
Striving th' eoem,. to attacJr. 
1Jefbr-e be reach'd his hone's back; 
Ralpho was mounted DOW,. and gotten 
O'erthWllrt hiB beast with active vmtiow. 
Wriggling hiB body to recover 
His seat, BJld cut his right leg over;. 
When Orsin, rushing in, heItow'd 
On bone and mao so beavy a load, 
The beast was sLartled, and begun 
To kick aoct 6iog like mad, and run. 
Beariag the tough aquire like a sack, 
Or &tout ling Richard, OIl his back; 
Till, stumbling, he tar.. him down, 
Sore bruis'd, and cut into a IWOOII. 

Meanwhile the knight began to lOUIe 
The spa:rkles of his wouted prow_: 
He thrust hiB band into bts hlllle, 
ADd found, both by his eyes and DOSe, 
'Twu only choler, and not blood, 
That from his wounded body Oow'd •. 
'This, with tbe hazard of tbe squire, 
Inlam'd him with despiteful ire • 
Courageously he fac'd about, 
And drew his other pistol out; 
And DOW had half way bent the cock, 
When Cerdon gave 10 fierce a shock, 
With sturdy truncbeon, thwart his arm, 
That down it fell, and did DO harm ; 
Then, &toutly pressing on with ~, 
Aaay'd to plill. him off his steed. 
The knight hillwonl had oo1y lea, 
With which he Cerdon'. head had clen. 
Or at the least crop'd oft' a limb, 
Bot Drain came, and rescued him. 
He with bis lance aUack'd the knigbt 
Upon biB quarters opposite: 
But u a bark, that in foul wcather, 
Toss'd by two ad"erle windlo together. 
Is bruil'd and beaten to aod fro, 
And toows not whicb to tum bim to. 
So far'd the biltht between two foes, 
And mew DOt which of them t' OPpcMi 
Till Orsin, charging ... ith his lance 
At. Hudibru, by Ipiteful c:Iwlce 
Hit Cerdou lUCk a bang, u lltunn'd 
ADd laid. him tat upoD ttle groUlld. 

At this I he lmigbt began to cbeer up, 
\nd, railing up hiruelf OIllltlrrup, _ 
Cry'd out, •• V"tcloria! lie thou there, 
And I shall straigbt dispatch BDOtheI' 
To bear tbee COIIlpany in death ; 
But first I'll halt a wbile, and bft-atbe:" 
As well he miltht; for Orsin, grie .... d 
At th' wound that CerdoD had receiv'd, 
Ran to relie,-e bim with bill lore, 
ADd cure the hurt he gave before. 
Meanwhile the knight bad w'heel'd about 
To breathe himself, and nen ftnd out 
Th' advantalte of the puod, where belt 
lie might the rullled toe infest. 
This bt'inS resolv'd, be lpurT'd bis Iieed, 
To run at Onin with fnll speed, 
Wbile he .... busy in the care 
Of Cerdoo's wound, and unaware; 
Bot he was quick, and had already 
Cnto the part apply'd remedy; 
And, _inlt tb' enemy prepar'd, 
Drew up, and stood upon bill guard: 
Then, like a warrior right expert 
And skilful in the martial 'art, 
Tbe subtle bight straigbt made a JIalt. 
And judg'd it beat to stay th' -lilt, 
Until he had relieY'd the lIIluire, 
And then (in order) to retire ; 
Or, as occasion .honld invite, 
With forces join'd renew the fight. 
RaJpbo, by this time diseotraDC'd, 
Upon his bum himself adVIIDC'd, 
'Though aoreIy bruiB'd; hi. limlN all 0'. 
With ruthl_ baoga were lltiff and 8DI'e: 
Rigbt fain he would have got ~, 
His feet apia, to get bim goae,. 
When Hudibru to aid him came. 

Quoth he (and caU'd bim by bill name) 
.. ('.ourage, the day at Ieogth is ou .... 
And we once more, U conquerors, 
} lave both the field and honour woo ; 
The foe is prolligate and nm: 
I Olean all sucb as can, for some 
Thi~ hand hath &eDt to tbeir long home; 
_\nd 80me lie Iprawliog 00 the groIIDd, 
With many a gash and bloody wOlUld. 
C'IL"'" bimself could D8\-er 88y 
He got two victories in a day, 
A8 I hnve dODt', that can say, twice I 
In one day o"rai, ~id.i, oici. 
The foe's 10 mUlleroua, thllt we 
Cannot 10 often "illc~e, 
And they perir .. , and yet anew 
lJ'e left to IItrike an after-blow; 
Then, lest th~ rally, and ooce more 
Put III to fight the bUlioess o'er, 
Get lip, and mount thy ~; dispatch, 
And let ua botb their motions watch." 

Qlloth Ralpq, .. I abould DOt, if I were 
In case for action, DOW be t-e; 
Nor have I turo'd my back, or banl'd 
An 8l18. for fear of being bang'd. 
It was for you I sot these harm .. 
Adventul'i.ai to fetch oft' your anJII,. 

The blows and <!ruIN I have receiv'd 
Have bruil'd my body, IUld bereav'd 
My limbs of Itzeugth: unleas you II.oIIp, 
And reacb 'your banda to pull me up, 
I shall lie here, aDd I!e a prey 
To tbaM who DOW are fIUl a_,." 
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.. That U- .balt 'DOt," qnoth Hodibna; 

We reed, the pneieIItB held it WILl 

More honourable far S~IIYt! 
I tm.. than slay aft advenary; 

'nIe one we oft to day have done, 
The other .haJl dispatch anon : 
And t~ thou'rt of a dift"ereut church, 
I WIll not leave thee in the lurch." 
This said, he jogg'd bis good steed nigher, 
And steer'd him ~tiy tmrards the lIquire, 

4'b1'0, bowiog down hi! bOOy, streIICh!4 
If .. hand out, and at Ralpho ",.ach'/!; 
Whe:n Trulla, .. Ilom be did·not mind, 
Cbarg'd him like li!{'hteniDg behiad. 
She bar! been long io IleM'Ch about 
!\IagoaDO" wound, to find it out, 
But could find MOe, nor where the shot 
That bad !II) startled him W8I got : 
But, having fuund the .-ont wu put. 
She feU to ber own .. ork at last, 
The pillage of the priwoneft, 
Whi("h io RU feats of anl\l wu bPr's ; 
And now to plunder Ralph 'he ftew, 
When Hudibras'. bani rate drew 
To lucconr bill!; for ... he boor'lI 
To help him up, .be laid a load 
or blOWB 90 h .... vy. and phte'd 10 .. !!II, 
On th' other side, that down he felL 
.. Yiefd, acol1Dllrel base," quoth she, .. 01' die; 
Thy life is mine, and liberty; 
Bot if thou think'st I took thee tmly, 
And dar'st presume to be 80 hanly 
To-try thy fortl1l11! o'er afresh, 
I'll .. a .. e my title to thy flesh, 
Thy arms and baggase, DOW my right, 
And, if tbou bast the heart to try 't, 
PIl lend thee back thyself a while, 
ADd ()DCI' lIIore, for that eareull 'Vile, 
Fight opon tick."-Quotll Hlldibl'8l, c. Thou offer'1It nobly, valiaDt 1811, 
ADd I sball take thee at thy word. 
Fil"llt let me riae rmd take my sword ; 
That sword, which bas so oft tiii8 day 
Through squadrolll 01 my Ibes made wrf, 
ADd some to otbet- worlds dispatcbt, 
Now with a feeble spinster matcht, 
'Will blush; with blood igndJle atain'd, 
By wbicb DO hooour 's to be gain'4: 
Bot if thou 'It take 01' advice in this, 
Coosider, wbilst thou may'lIt, wbat 'til 
To iDtcrrupt a victor's coone, 
B' oppoeing mcb a trivial fonle: 
Por if witb conquest I come ofF, 
(ADd that I shall do nre eoough) 
Quarter thou eaDI!t not itave, DOT grace, 
By Jaw of arms, in socb a case; 
Both wbicb I now do ofFer freely." 
.. f ~," quoth .be, .. thou OOlICOIllb silly, 
(Clappillg her band upon her breecb, 
To sbow bow m1ICb she prlz'd 1Iis speech) 
Quarter er con_ from a foe ; 
II tboo canst force me to it, do: 
But lest it should asaiD be laid, 
Wbea I have ooee more WIllI thy bead, 
I took tbee napping, UDprepv'd, 
Arm, and betake.thee to thy gaard." 

This said, sbe til bet taekJe feU, 
ADd on the knight let U:ll a peIII 
Of blow. 10 fierce, aDd presa'd 10 home, 
'DIat be retiT'd, aud follow'd '. bum. 

" Stand to 't ," quoth sbe, "01' yield -til 'm~ • 
It is DOt fighting arsie-fln'ti.. . .' 
Shall serve thy tum."-This stirr'd h:5 spIeeD 
More than tbe danger he .. as in, 
The blows he felt, or "" .. to feel, 
AlthOugh th' all'H.dy made him reel; 
Honour, despi!l!bt. revenge, and shame, 
At once into his stomach came; 
Which fit'd it so, be rais'd his 1nm 
Abo'l"e his head, and rain'd·a stotm 

. Of blows so terrible and thick, 
As if he meant to bash her qui~ : 
But she upon her truncheoa took them, 
And by oblique divel'8ion broke them, 
Waiting an opportunity 
To pay all back with uslU'f, 
Which long sbe fajl'd DOt of; mr_ 
The knight with one dead-doiug blow 
Resolviug.- -decide the figbt, . 
And me with quick and CUllDing .Ieigbt 
Avoiding it, the force and weight' 
He clHKg'd upon it wu 80 great, 
As almost sway'd bim to the ground: 
No sooner she th' ad .... ntagl' found, 
But in .be flew; amI seconding, 
With home-made thrust, the heavy swing, 
She laid bim flat upon bis side, 
And, mounting 00 his trunk astride, 
Quoth she, " I told thee what .. ould come 
Of all thy "apouring, base SCI1ffi: 

f1ay, .. ill the law of arms allow 
r may have grace aDd quarter «I'" ? 
Or wilt thou rather break thy-..on'l, 
And stain thine bonour, than thy sw'ord '? 
A man of .. ar to damn bis ilOul, 
In basely breaking his parole; 
And when before the fight, th' had'at vmr'4 
To giVI' no quarter in oold blood ; 
Now thou hast got me for a Tartar, 
To make m' a~inst my will take quarter. 
Why dost DOt pot me to the ,.-onl, 
But rowardly fiy from thy worn ?" 

Quoth Hudibrap, .. The day's thine OWl! ; 

Thou and thy stan ha .. e CLot me down: 
My laurol. are transplanted now, 
And ftourilh on thy conquering brow: 
My 10SlI or hoooar '. great enougb, 
Thou needst not brand it with a tICOI': 
Sarcasms may eclipse thine own, 
But C8Dllot blur my lost reDOWU: 
I am not now in Fortune's power, 
He that is down can fall 110 lowei'. 
The ancient beroes were iIIultriOUI 
FOI' beinS"' beDign and not bJumous 
Againllt a vanquiab'd toe: their swords 
Were sharp and trencbant, DOt their w!lro.; 
And did in fight bot cut work out 
1" employ their couitesieI abollt." 

Quoth she, "Althougb thou but ~Idj 
Base Siubberdegullioo, to be serv'd 
As thou didatvow to deal with me, 
If.thou baciat got the vict.ry, 
Yet I shall rather ·act a palt 
That IIOits my fame, tbaD thy desert. 
Thy anna, thy liberty, '-ide 
All that's m.th' outside of tby hide, 
Are mine by military law, 
Of which I will nOt bate one straw ; 
The TeSt, thy life .nd limbs, once more, 
Tbougll doubly tbrfeit, I restorf>. '. 
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Quoth Hudibru, .. It is too late 

For me to treat or stipulate ; 
What thou com~d'st 1 must obey; 
Yet those whom I ellpung'd tlHlay, 
Of thine own party, I let go, • 
And gave them life and t'reedom too, 
Both dogtl and bear, Upon their parole, 
Whom I took prisoners in this quarrel." 

Quoth Trulla, "Whether thou or they 
Let ODe lUlOther nm away, 
Coocel'llS DOt me; but was 't not thou 
That gave erowdero quarter too ? 
Crowdero whom, in irons bound, 
'I1Ion basely threw'at into Lob's pound, 
Where still be liell, and with regret 
His generous bowels rage and fret: 
&t now thy can=ass !lball redeem, 
And eerve to be ellchang'd for him." 

This said, the knight dill straight submit. 
And laid his weapooa at her feet. 
Next he disrob'd his gabardine, 
And with it did himself resign. 
She took it, and, forthwith divesting 
The mantle that she wore, said jesting, 
.. Take that, and wear it for my sake;", 
Then threw it o'er his aturdy back. 
And as the French, we ronquer'd onca, 
Now give us laws for pantaloons, 
The length of breeehetJ, and the gathcrs, 
Port-cannons, periwigs, and feathers, 
Just 80 the proud iD!lulting laM 
Array'd and digbted Hudillras. 

Meanwhile the other champioll8, yem 
In hurry of the fight dispent, 
Arriv'd, when Trulla woo the day, 
To share i' th' honour and the prey, 
And ollt of Hndibras's hide 
~ith veng-ean!'e to be satisfy'd; 
Wh:,'h now they were about to pour 
Upon'bim iD a wooden 8hower, 
But Trulla thrust herwelf betw~ 
ADd striding o'er his back again, 
She braudish'd o'er her head his IIWord, 
And vow'd they should not break her word I 
She 'ad giv'n him quarter, and her blood, 
Or theirs, should make that quarter good ; 
For she was bonnd, by law of anD&, 
To, '0 him safe from further b&l'lllll. 
In "uageon deep erowdero, cut 
By Hudibras, as yet lay rut, 
Where, to the hard and ruthl_ 1ItoDea, 
His great heart made perpetual moans ; 
Him she resolv'd that Hudibras 
Should ransom, and supply hi8 place. 

This stopp'd tJ\eir fury, and the bastiug 
Which towards Hudibras was hasting; 
'They thought it was hut just :and right 
That what she had achiev'd in fight 
She should dispoee of how she pleu'd; 
Crowdero o"ght to be releas'd: ' 
Nor could that 1liiY Viay be dooe 
So well as this ~he pilch'd upon: 
For who a better could imagine? 
This therefore they resolv'd t' eIlgage in. 
The knigbt and squire lint tbey made 
Rise from tbe ground IIfhere they were laid; 
Then, monntei both upCln their borse8, 
Bnt ",ith their faces to tJ\e anes, 
Omn led Hndibru's beast, 
ADd Talgol that wbich Ralpho prell; 

Whom stunt Magnano, mllDt CerdeR, 
And Colon, waited lIS a guard on ; 
All nshering Trulla in the rear, 
With th' anna of either priaoner. 
In this proud order and array 
They put tJ\emselves upon their way, 
Striving to reach th' enchanted. castle, 
Where stout Crowdero in durance lay stilL 
Thither, with greater speed than .ho .... 
And trinmph over conquer'd toes 
no lise t' allow, or thaD the bean, 
Or pageantB home before Iord-mayon, 
Are wont to use, they IOOIl arri.'d, 
In order IIOldier-like eontm'd, 
Still marching in a warlike posture, 
As fit for battle as for mnster. 
The knight and squire they first uobone, 
And beDding 'gainst the fort their force, 
They all adVlUK"d, and row'ld about 
Begirt the magical redoubt. 
Magnan' led up in this advfllture, 
And made way for the rat to eater: 
For he was .kilful in black art, 
No less than' he that built tJ\e fort, 
And with an iron mace laid fiat 
A breach, whieb s'raight all ent.er'd at, 
And in the wooden dungeon found 
Crowdero laid upon the ~od: 
Him thev re!toasa from durance bale, 
Restor'd'1' his fiddle and his cue, 
And liberty, his thimy rage 
With lU8Cious vengeance to assuage ; 
For he no lOODer was at large, 
But Trulla 5tnaight brought on the charge, 
And in the .elf-same limbo put 
The knight and squire whe~ be was shut; 
Where leaving theDI in Hockley-i'-tb'-boIl1o 
Their bangs and durance to coodole, 
('oofio'd and coqjur'd into narrow 
Enchanted mansion to know sorrow, 
In the same order and array 
Which they adv&DC'd, they l1Iarch'd a .... y: 
Bllt Hudibra!!, who scom'd to stoop 
To Fortuue, or be said to droop, 
Cheer'd up hiUllelf with ends ol-, 
And sayings of philoaophen. 

Quoth he, .. TIr' one balf of IIWI, his miDcl. 
Is tuijuri., u~D'd, 
And cannot w'laid by the beeJa. 
Whate'er the other moiety feeJ., 
'Tis not restraint, or liberty, 
That makes men priaooen or free ; 
But perturbations that posBeII 
111e mind, or equanimities. 
The whole world was not half so wide 
T" ."Iellander, .. hen he cry'd, 
1lccau&e be had bllt one to lubdue, 
'As "'as a paltry narrow tuh to 
Diogenl'!; who is not Mid 
(For aught that eYer 1 could read) 
To whine, put finger " th' eye, aDd lOb, 
Because he 'ad ne'er another tub. 
The ancients make two eeveral kiDdl 
Of prowess in heroio minds, 
Thc active and the paasive val' ... 
Both which arc 1Jari lifml gallant.; 
For both 10 gh'c b\o)ws, IIJId to CVl'1, 
In figbts are equi-oecesaary: , 
But in <l.efeats die passive II1:Out 
Are always fODBd to IItUld it out 
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Jlost delperately, ud to outdo 
The active, 'gaiDlt a coaquering foe. 
Thougb we witb blacks and blues are suggill'd, 
Or, .. the vulgar say, are cudgeU'd, 
He that i, valiant, and dares figbt, 
Thougb drubb'd, can lillie no honour by 't. 
Boaour'. a 1_ for live. to COIDd, 

ADd caoaot be eU.mMIed from 
The legal teDant: 'tia a ehattle 
Not tD be torfeited in baUle. 
If be, that iu tbe fleId is slain, 
Be iD the bed' of HI80ur lain, 
He that is beaten may be &aid 
To lie iD Honour's truckle-bed. 
'or u we see th' eclipsed Suu 
By mortals is more gaz'd upoo, 
ThaD .beIl, adoro'd with all bis light, 
He abines in serene 5ky most brigbt, 
So ,IIIoui', in a low eatate, 
III molt admir'd and wonder'd at." 

Quoth Ralph, .. How great I do DOt !mow 
We may by being beaten grow. 
Bat DOlle, that Bee ~ bere we sit, 
Will judge us overgrown with wit. 
As gifted bretbreo, preaching by 
A camal bour-gIass. do imply 
lRuminatioo can COIIvey -
IntD them wbat they Iaave to say, 
But not bow mucb; 80 well enougb 
KooIr you to charge, but not draw ofF! 
For who, witheut a cap aud 'bauble, 
Having sulldued • bear and rabble, 
And might with booour bave come oIf, 
Wwld put it to a eecond vrooH 
A politic exploit, right fit 'M' JftIbyterian zeal and wit." 

Quoth Hudibru, "That cuckoo'. toile, 
ltalpbo, thou always barp'st upon: 
Wbeo thou at any thing wouldlll nUl, 
Thou mak'at pNibytery thy acale, 
To take the height oo't, and explain: 
To wbat degree it it ~; 
Whats'ever will DOi with (thy wbat-d'ye call) 
Thyligbt jump rigbt, thou call'lIt synodical: 
AI if preIiIytery were a ataDcIard 
To Iiae whatsoever'. to be slaDder'd. 
Dolt not remember hew thit clay 
Tbua tD my beald wut held to I8Y, 
That thou coWdst prove bear-baiting equa1 
With IIJIIOCla, orthodox aod legal ~ 
Do, if thou can'lt, r.r I deIIy't, 
And dare thee to't with all thy ligbt." 

Qaoth Ralpbe, .. Truly that is DO 

Hard matter fur a mao to do, 
That bu kt aoy guta in', braiDs, 
ADd could believe it worth his pains: 
But lioce you dare BOd urge me to. it, 
You'll lind I've Iigbt ~gh to do it. 

" Synods are myatical bear-gardeos, 
Where elden, depatiee, cburcbwardeol, 
And other members of the court, 
Xaoage the Babyloaiab aport ; 
For prolocutor, acrDe, and bear--wud, 
Del dilrer oaly in a mere wwd. 
Both are but leVerall)'llapg1lell 
Of eamal men, and bean and clop: 
Both aoticbrittiao .-bliet, 
To milcbief bent, u far'. ill tbem lies: 
Both ave and tail, with fierce L'ODteItI, 
'I'be 0118 wj\la mea, the other beuta. 

The dift'ereoce is, th" ODe fights with 
The tongue, the other with the teeth; 
Aud that they bait but bears in this, 
In th' other lOuis and conscienceB; 
Where saints them.telvea are brought to atakjt 
Por gospel-ligbt and conscience' sake; 
E"pos'd to scribes and presbyten, 
Instead of mutive dogs and curs; 
Than wbom they've less humanity, 
Por these at sou1a of men will fly. 
This to the Prophet did appear. 
Who in a visioo saw a bear, 
Prefiguring the beaady rage 
Of church-rule, iD tbiB latter age; 
As is demOllstrateci at full 
By him that baited the pope's bulL 
Beans naturally are bev.&ta of prey, 
That live by_rapine; flO do they. 
What are their orders, COIIStitUtiODl, 
Church-censurea, curses, abaolutiollll, 
But sev~ mystic chaiDs they make, 
To tie poor Chri.tiaos to tbe stake 1 
And then set heathen officen, 
Instead of dop, about their ean. 
For to probibit and dispense, 
To find out, or to make offence; 
or Hell aorl Heaven to diapose, 
To play .. ith lOuis at fast and loose; 
To set what characbn they please, 
And mulcts, on siD and gudIiDe8l •. 
Reduce tbe church to g08pel-order, 
By npine, aacrilege, I\Dd Blurtber; 
To make presbytery supreme, 
ADd lrioga themselves submit w them; 
And force all people, though agaillllt 
Their CODsciences, to tam saints ; 
M ult prove a pretty thriving trade, 
When aaiots moaopoli&ts aN made : 
When piouS frauds BUd holy shifts 
Are dispeusatioul and gifts, 
There godli_ becomes mere ware, 
And every ayood but a fair. 
Synods are whelps e' th' Inq\liIitioa, 
A mongrel breed of like pemicion, 
And growing up, became the sires 
Of scribes, commiaaiouers, and trien.; 
Wboae bum- is, by cUDDiog sleight. 
To cast a figure fur lDeil" light,. 
To find, iD lines of beard and face, 
The pbysiognomy of Grace j 
And by the l8und BOd twang of -. 
If all be BOund within di8cI08e, 
Free from a CTack or flaw of liDDing, 
AI men try pipkiDl by the riagiog ; 
By black caps uDderlaid with white, 
Give certain gu_ at iuward light; 
Whicb Beljeaots at the Gospel wear, 
Te make the sp'rltual calliug clear, 
The handkerchief about the ueclt 
(C.anooical cravat of Smeck, 
Prom wbom the imtitutioo came, 
When churcb and IItate they .. bn fla_. 
AIld wom by them ubadgs tha:I 
or spiritual WlU'faring-men) 
Judge rightly if tepDeratiou 
Be of the DeWest cutin faabioll : 
Sure 'tis ao Orthodox opinion, " .. .'. 
That grace is fouuded in domini~ 
Great piety COIIIiats ill pride; 
To rule i, to be saoctify'd: 

1J9 
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To domiDeer, ami to cootronl, 
lIoth o'er the body and the !IOul, 
It the most perfect discipline 
or church-ntle, and by right diviae. 
Bell and the Dra~'. chaplaiDl were 
More moden~ than th_ by rar : . 
Por they (poor knaves) .... ere glad to cheat, 
To get their wives and childl't"D meat; . 
Bat theBe will not be fobb'd oft'so, 
They must have wealth and power roo ; 
Or elJe with blood and desolation 
'They'll tear it out 0' th' heart 0' th' natloL 

" Sure theBe themselves from primitive 
And heathen prielthood do derive, 
When butchers were the only clerk&, 
Elders and presbyten at kim; 
Wboee di1'ect.ory was to kill, 
ADd lOme believe it i. 10 IltiU. 
The OIlly difference is, that then 
'lbey slaughterJ only beasts, now men. 
Por then to sacrifice a bullock, 
Or, DOW IUId then, a child, to Moloea, 
They count a vile abominatioo, , 
But DOt to slaughter a whole nation. 
PreIIJytery does but tranlliate 
The papacy to a free state, 
A commonwealth at popery, 
Where every Yjllage is a Bee 

.u well as Rome, and must maintain 
A tithe-pig metropolitan; 
Where every presbyter and deacon 
Commaads the keys for cheese and baCOll, 
And evfJfy hamlet', govemed , 
By's Holiness, the church's M.arl, 
More haughty and IM'!vere in '8 place, 
Than Gregory and Boaifiace. 
Such church mlllt, IUrely, be a IJIOIIIter 
With UWIy heads: for if we cunster 
What in th' Apocalypse we find, 
AccordiDg to th' apostle'. mind, 
'1"111 that the whore of Babylon 
With many heads did ride upoa, 
Wbieb beads deDOte the sinful tribe 
or deacon, priest, lay-elder, acribe. 

" Lay.elder, Simeon to Levi, 
Wboee little flDger is as hea~ 
.u loins at patrUircbs, prince-prelate, 
ADd bishop-secular: thi. zealot 
h at a mongrel, di'Ve11lll kind, 
Cleric before, and lay behind; 
'A lawl_ lilllY-wooItey brother, 
Half at one order, half another; 
A creature at amphibioll. nature, 
On land a beast, a fish in water ; 
That always preys on grace or sin; 
A .heep without, a ,rolf within. 
This fierce inquisitor has chief 
DomiDioD over mea's belief 
And mlLDQel1l; caD proaounee a saint 
Idolatrous or igoorant, 
When superciliously he lifta 
Throng!) coerv.st boulter othen' giftI: 
:Por all men live and judge ami., 
Whose talents jump not just with his; 
Be'li lay on gifta with hands, and place 
On dullest noddle light and grace, 
The UWIufacture at the kirk. 
Tboee puton are but th' haady-work 
or hit mechauic pan, instillinA' 
pi,mity irJ Qiem by feeling: 

Prom wbence-they start 'IP cbolea ~1a, 
Made by coatact, as meo get meulell. 
So cardiaal5, thl'Y say, do grope 
At th' other t'nd the new-made pope." 

.. Hold, ·hold," quoth Hudihras, .. tIOft fire, 
They Illy, does make sweet malt. Good eqoire, 
Jillli"" lell~e, not too fast, 
For haste (the proverb says) makel ... a*_ 
The quirb and caYils thou dO&t make 
Are falae, and built upon mistake: 
And I shall bring yoo with your paq 
Of fallacies, t' Elenchi back ; 
Aud put your arguments in mood 
And figure to be undentoosl. 
I'll force you, by right ratiocinatioa, 
To leave your vitilitiptioo, 
And make you keep to th' question cl~ 
And argue diakcticW. 

" The quellt.iOll thea, to lltate it lint, 
Is, Which is better or which wont, 
Syoode or bean 1 Bears I avow 
To be the worst, !V1d ayoodI thou ; 
But, to make good th' 8.IIeItiClIl, 
Thou uy'lt they're .... ty all CB!­

If 110, not worse; fix' if they're ~, 
Why thea ItI1ZItuuInt d4I ~ 
For if they are the IIIlme, by coar!le 
Neither is better, neither worse. 
But I deny they are the .me, 
More than a mafl,'lIOt and I am. 
That both are tmmuzlio 
[ graot, but not ,..lioMlia : 
For thoup;h they do agree in kind, 
Specific di~e we and ; 
And can DO mure make bean of these, 
~provemy~i.~raU& 
That sy.ods are bear-garoem, too, 
'Thou dOlt affirm; bllt I .y, No: 
And thlll I prove it, in a word; 
Whats'e¥er usembly'. not impower'd 
To cemure, cune, ab!IoIve, and oroain, 
Can be no synod: but bear-garden 
Has no luch power; n"f(O, 'tis none, 
And 80 thy sophistry's o'erthroWII, 

.. But yet we are beside the quest'on 
Which thou didst raise the first contest on I 
For that was, Whether bem'l are better 
Than synod-men 1 I .. y, Negatwr. 
That bears are beaatI, and Iynoda met, 
[s held by aJf: they're better tbeII ; 
Por bean aDd dogs on four legtI I!O> 
Iu heub; but .yood-men on two. 
'1"11 true they all have teeth and nail. ; 
BlIt prove tlIat .ynod-men have tail.; 
Or that a ragged shaggy fllr 
Grows o'er the bide of Presbyter; . 
Or that hit snoo.t and IIpaCiouI ean 
Do hold proportion .ith a bear'&. 
A bPar's a ..... ge hl-ut, at all 
~I""t ugly aod unnatural; 
Whe!p'd without form, until the dam 
Ha. lie kt it into shape and frame 1 

!lut all thy light ClIO ne'er evil't, 
That ever synod-man .... liI'kt, 
Or brought to ony other fashion 
Than IPs o"'n will end iacliaatioD. 

.. But thou dost: further yet in this 
Oppu[C'l thy.lf and _; that is, 
Thou would .. have pTelbyten to go 
Por bea!"9 and dop, RDCi 1IeM'-..... taol 
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A Jt,... ehim_ of beastB aDd mea, 
Mada up ~ pieces beterOgene; 
s..cb u in Nature Jll!t'er met 
IN fIItkrra "'i«to yet. 

.. Thy other argoHDeDtl are all 
Solpposures bypotbeticaJ, 
That do but beg; ad 'll'f! may choIR 
Either to grant them, or refi-. 
Much thou hast Did, whicb I Imow 'll'hen 
ADd 'll'bere tlIou stDl'at from other men, 
(WbeI'eby 'tis plaiD thy li~ht aDd gifts 
Are all but plagiary Ihifb) 
ADd is the lame that Ranter said, 
Who, arguing .nth me, broke my bead, 
ADd IAII'e a handful of my bard ; 
Tbe IP.If-same cavils then I beard, 
WIleD, beiDA" ill bot displlte about 
Tbis caatroversy, 'll'e fell out; 
And wbat thou !mow'1!t I alll'll'et'd thea, 
WillIeI'Ve to aD!l'll'er thee again. " 

Quoth Ralpho, "Nothing but th' abuse 
Of bullWl learning you produce; 
~, that cobweb of the brain, 
ProfaDe, ert'IlIIeowI. aDd vain ; 
A trade ~ Imotrledge, u replete 
AI otben are with fraud aDd cheat; 
AD art t' ineumbet- gifb and wit, 
ADd reDder both ror nothing fit ; 
Makes ligbt unactive, dull, and trouble<1, 
Like little David in Saul'. doublet : 
A. eIM!at that &cholars put upoo 
Odler men's reuoo and their 0W1I ; 

" bt ~ erTOtlr to ensconce 
.tbsvdity aDd ignorance, 

That reDden all the avenues 
To truth impervious IUld llbatruse, 
By making plain things, in debate, 
By art perplext and intricate: 
FoX' nothing goes for _ or light, 
That will not. witb old rult'll jamp right; 
As if rult'll 'II'er'/! DOt in the &<'h00l5 
l)eriv'd from truth, but truth from rule&. 
Thil pagan, beatheoilh inveotioo 
Is good for nothing but contentiOll : 
Por as, in sword aDd bookler fight, 
All 1110 .. do 011 the target light; 
So when men argue, the ~t'lIt'part 
0' th' contest falls 011 terms ~ art, 
Until the fOltiaD stufF be speDt, 
And then they fall to th' argumeat." 
Quoth Hudibru, "Friend 1taIpb, thou ban 
Outnln the ooostable at last: 
For thou art fallen 011 a new 
DisputP., as !M!IIIeleas 81 untrue, 
But to the former opposite, 
And coatrary as black to wbite; 
Mere disparata; tbat oooceming 
Presbytery, tbis humau leaming; 
'I"l1'o thillga s' averv., they DeVer yet 
But in'thy rambling fancy met. 
But laball take a fifoccaaion 
or evince thee by' ratiocinatioa, . 
Some other bml', in place more JII"OIMII' 
Than this we're in; therefore let'. ItoJ' ~ 
And reat our 'll'eary'd booes a while, 
Already tir'd with other toiL" 

.r.;~. , . 
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HUDIBRAS. 
IN THREE PARTS. 

PART II. r:A~"TO I. 

THE AROVMEWT. 

'nIe bigbt, by damDable magician, 
BeiDg cUt iIIE'.gally in prison, 
LIm! brinp his action on the cue, 
ADd lays it upon Hudibras. 
,How be receives the lady'. visit, 
ADd cunningly solicits hi. suit, 
Which me defeR; yet, on parole, 
Redeema him from th' eocbauted bole. 

BIIT DOW, t' observe romantic method, 
Let bloody ateel a while be Rheathed; 
And all tboBe bal"lih and rugged BOund. 
or bastiDAD. cuts, and wounds, 
Exchaug'd to Inre's more gentle style, 
To let our reader breathe a while: 
10 whicb, that we may be as brief as 
II poIIible, by way of pJOefa~'t', 
Ii't not enough to makc one strange, 
That lOme men's faD<';es should ne'er change, 
But make all people do and say 
The same thiDg5 .ull the self-same way ? 
Some writen make all ladies purloin'd, 
And knights punuiug like .. whirlwind: 
Othen make all their knights, in its 
Of jealou8y, to loee their wita; . 
'1'\11, drawing blood 0' tb' dames, like witches, 
They're forthwith cur'd of their capricbes. . 
Some alway. thrive in lheir amours, 
By pulling plaisters oft" their BOres ; 
AI cripples do to get an alms, 
Just 10 do they, and wiD their dames. 
Some force whole regiou, io despite 
0' geography, to change their site; 
Make former times shake buds with latter, 
ADd that which was before come after. 
Bot those that write in rhyme mil make 
The ODe vene for th' other'. lake; 
Por ODe for -. and one for rhyme, 
I think '. IDfficient at one time. 

But we forget in what lad plight 
We whilom Iel\ the captive knight 
And pensive squire, both bruia'd in body, 
And CODjur'd into safe custody. 
nr'd with dispnte, and speaking Latin, 
AI well &I basting and bear-baiting, 
ADd dMper&te of an~ course, 
To free biJIIIeIf by WIt or force, 

Wa only IOlace WIll, that DOW 
Hia dog-bolt fortune was BO low, 
That either it must quicldy end. 
Or turn about again, and mend, 
In which he found th' event, DO lell 
Than other times, beside hi. gue-. 

1bere is a tall long-ilided dame, 
(Bitt wonderoos light) ydeped Fame, 
That like 'a thin cameleoo boards . 
Herself on air, and ea ts her 'It'OrdI ; 
Upon bel' shoulders wing'll sbe We:ll'l 

Like hanging sleeves, lin'd through with -nlo 
And eyes, and tongues, &I poets list, 
Made good by deep mythologist: 
With these she through the welkin ffieI, 
And BOmetimes canies truth, 01\ lies; 
With lettel1l hung, like eastern pigeom, 
And Mercuries of furthest regions; 
Diurnal. writ for regulation 
Of lying, to inform the nation, 
And by tbeir public WI8 to bring dOWD 
The r&te of whetstooea in the kingdom. 
About her neck a pacquet-mail, 
Frt.ught with advice, lOme fresh, lOIIle stale. 
Of men that walk'd when they were dead, 
AJld COWl of monsters brought to bed ; 
Of hailstones big as pullets' eggs, 
And puppies whelp'd with twice two legs ; 
A blazing-star seen in the west, 
By six or !Ie,'en men .t least. 
Two trulDpets she does BOund at 0DCe, 
But both of clean contrary tones ; 
But whether both with the same wind, 
Or one before, and one behind, 
We know not, oo1y this can tell, 
The one sounds vilely, th' other well. 
And therefore vulgar authon name 
Th' ODe Good, th' other Evil Fame. 

ThiI tattling gossip knew too well 
What milchlet' Hndibru befel, 
And straight the spiteful tidiup bean 
Of all, to th' IIDkind Widow'. can. 
Democritlll De'er laugh'd 10 lOIld, 
To see bawd. carted through the crowd, 
Or funerall, with stately pomp, 
March .Iowly OIl in IOlemn dump, 
AI she laugh'd out, until her back, 
As wen as sides, ..... like to crack. 
She vow'd she would go see the .ight, 
ADd visit the diatreued \might; 
To do the office of a neighbour, 
ADd be a gossip at his labour; 
.And from his wooden gaol, the ItockII 
To let at large his fetter-loeu; 
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And by elClllUlse, parole, or J'IlIIIIDIIl, 
To free him from th' enchanted maosioa. 
This being resoIv'd, abe call'd for bood 
And usher, implements abroad 
Which ladiel wear, beeide a slender 
YOIlDg waiting-da_1 to atlt'Dd ber. 
All wbich tappflSring, on she went 
To flod the knight, in limbo pent : 
ADd 'tw.,. not long befun she fuund 
Him and hie stout .quire in the pound; 
Both coupled in enchanted tether, 
By further leg hehiod tngetber : 
For u he eat upon his rump, 
His bead, like one in doleful dump, 

. Between bis knees, his hands apply'd 
Uato biB ean on either lide,. 
ADd by him, in another hole, 
AftIicted Ralpho, cheek hy jowl : 
She came upon him in his wooden 
Ma~ian'. circle, 011 the ludden, 
As epirita do t' a conjurer, 
When in their dreadful ebapP.II th' appear. 

No IOODer did the knight petceive her, 
But straigbt he fell into a fever, 
loftam'd allover with disgrace, 
To be _ by' her in sucb a place: 
Which made him Imng his head an:! seoul, 
And wink and ~e like an owl; 
He felt his bnlina bt.gin to swim, 
\\'beu thus the dome accosted him. 

cc This placc," qlloth she, .. tbey:lllY's cnchanted, 
.'00 with delinquent ~pirita haunted, 
That here are ty'd in chains, and scourg'd, 
Uatil their guilty crimes he purg'd: 
Look, there are two of them appear, 
Like pet~.ons J have seen IODlewhere. 
Some have mistaken block~ and post.~ 
Por spet"trP.!I, apparitions, ghO&ts, 
With saucer~yes aad ho1"lIII; and lIOIUe 
H.ve beard the Devil beat a drum; 
)Jot if oor eyes are not false glasses, 
That give a wnlDf{ account of facps, 
Tbat bean! and I should be acquainted, 
Befure 'twas conjnr'd and f!fIchanted ; 
POI" though it be dil1lgu:-'d 8Ometrbat, 
M if 't had lately heen in combat, 
It did beloag to a worthy·lmight, 
Howe'er this goblin is eome hy'1." 

When Hudibru the lady beard. 
DiIIcooning th1ll upon his beard, 
ADd speak with such l'ftpect and honour 
Both oftbe beard and the bean!'s owaer, 
He tho"~ht it bMt ~«t as good 
A rue upon it n.~ be con'd; 
And th1l9 M spoke: .. Lady, your bright 
• ..00 radiant eyes are in the right; 
The beard's tb' identic beard. you kDew, 
The same numerioally tnle; 
Nor is it worn by fiend or clf, 
But ita pruprietor hi_If." 

... 0 Heaveas P' CJuotb abe, .. can that be tnlc? 
I do begin to fear '\18 you ; 
Not by your indiYidcaal wbisken, 
:But by your dialect and discourse, 
That never spoke to man 01' beast 
In notionllvulgarly explUt: 
But what malignant star, al.,. ! 
Bu brought you both to thiI sad paas 1" 

Quoth he, .. The rortune of the war, 
WJ.ich I am )_ .dIic&ed for, 

Than to be seen with beard aDd face 
By you in such a homely case." 

Quoth .he, .. ThOle need Dot be asham'd­
.For being hononrably maim'd ; 
If be that is ill battle cooquer'd 
Have any title to bia OW'll beard, 
Though your's he IOrely lugg'd and tom, 
It does your visage more adorn, 
TIllUl if'twere prun'd, and starch'd, and lander'cJ" 
And cut square by the Rusaian atandard.. 
A torn bean! '. like a tatter'd enaigu, 
That's bravest which there are moat reats in. 
That petticoat about your Bhoulders, 
Does DOt 80 well become a soldier's; 
And I'm afraid they are WOIIIe handled, 
Although i'th' rear, your beard the nnlcd; 
And those uneasy bruilea make 
My heart for company to ache, 
To see 10 w01'!Ihipful a friend 
I' th' pi1lO£Y set, at the wrong end." 

Quoth Hudibras, .. This thing call'd paiD 
I. (as the leamed Stoics maintain) 
Not bad mnplicit~, nor good, 
But merely as 'tis UDderatood. 
Sense i. deceitful, and may feiga 
Aa well in counterfeiting pain 
Aa other gross pJ",."OfIU1UU, 
In which it oft mistakes the case. 
But since th' immortal intellect 
(That'. fret, from errour and d~ect, 
WhOle objects still penist the same) 
Is free from outward bruiae or maim, 
Which nought external can expolC 
To gross mat«ial bangs or hlo.., 
It folio .... we can ne'er be sure 
Whether we pain or not endure, 
And jU8t ao far are aore and griev'd 
Aa by the faDey is believ'd. 
Some have heen wounded with coaceit, 
And dy'd of mere opinion Itraigbt; 
Others, though wouDded sore in reaBOD, 
Felt DO contusion, DOr diacretioo. 
A Saxon duke did grow ao fat, 
That mice (88 hiatoriea relate) 
A.te grots aod labyrintba to dwell in 
Hil postique parts, witbout hi. feeling; 
Then how'. it poBIible a kick 
Shou'd e'er reach that way to the quiet I" 

Qooth Ihe, .. 1 grant it is in .... in 
For one that'. bated to feel pain, 
BecaUI08 the pangs hiB booes eodure 
Contribute nothing to the cure ; 
Yet Hononr hurt is wout to rage 
With pain DO med'eine can aasuage." 

Quoth he, .. That Honour's very &queami..b. 
That takes a basting for a blemish: 
For what's more honourable than scan, 
Or Bkin to tatten rent in wars? 
Some have beeD beaten till they know 
\\'hat wood a Clldgel'S at by the blow: 
Some kick'd, until they ('an feel whether 
A shoe he Spauiah or neat's leathr.r; 
And yet bave met, after loag running, 
With some whom they have taught tha~ conuinr_ 
The furthest way about, to o'ercome, 
In th' end does prove the MareK home. 
By la .... of learned duellisb, 
They that are brni,'d with wood or fiatI" 
And- think ODe beating may for ooce 
SuiBce, are cowanli aDd plitrOODa J 
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'lIut if they dare en~~ t' a BeOOIld, 
They're stont. and gallant fellows reckon'd." 

.. Th' old RomaDB freedom did bestow, 
Our princl'll worship, with a blow. 
King PyTrhuB r.nr'd his sp\enetil! 
And testy eourticl'! with a kick. 
The Neglw, wh"" !lOme mighty lord 
Or potentate's to be restor'd, 
And panton'''' for OIOIl1e gn'lLt offence, 
With which he's willing to di~, 
Pint. has him laid upon bi~ IM-lIy, 
Then beaten back and side t' a jelly I 
That done, he mes, hu.mbly bow8, 
And g;'·es thanb for the princely bl~ ; 
J)eparts not meanly proud, and boasting 
()f bis maguifireut rib-roasting. 
'J'he beaten soldier PMVPS most manCul, 
'Jbat, like bis sword, endures the anvil, 
And justly's held more fOrmidable, 
'J'he more bill valour's maJl('able : 
But be tbat fears a bastinaflo, 
Will run awaylfrom bis 0'11'1] shadow: 
And though I'm now in durance fut, 
By our own party baoely cast, 
Raneom, excbange, parole, refus'd, 
Aod wone tban by th' f'Ilf'my tw'd I 
III close (aw/a sbut, past hope 
Of wit or yalonr to elope ; 
As bearda, the nearer that thP.y teod 
To th' earth, still grow more revp.rend; 
Aod caDDOllB shoot the higher pitches, 
Tbe lower we let doll'l\ their hreeches ; 
I'll make this low dejected fate 
AclY&DCe me to a great("!" hf'ight." 

Quoth Ihe, .. Yon 'ave almost made me' in loYe 
With that which did my pity move. 
(keat wits and Yalotln, like great sl.atelJ, 
Do sometimes sink with their OW1l weights! 
Th' extremes of g10rv and or shame, 
Like east and west, become the same. 
No Iodian priooe hu to his palace 
More followers than a thief to the gallowa. 
But if a beating seem 110 brave, 
What glories must a whipping haye I 
Such sreat achie""emenbl caDDOt fail 
To CL'It salt 011 a woman's tail: 
Por if I thought your Datural talent 
Of pusiye courage were so gallant, 
All you strain bard to haye it thought, 
I could grow amorous, and doat." 

When Hudibras this language beard, 
He prick'd up's ears, and IItTilk'd his beard. 
Thought he, this is the lucky hour, 
'Wines work when vines are in the 80wer: 
Thil crisis then I'll set my rest on, 
And put her boldly to the quest'on. 
. .. Madam, what you would seem to doubt, 
Shall be to all the world made out ; 
How I've been drubb'd, and with what 'PiPit 
And magnanimity I bear It ; 
And if yon doubt it to be n-u., 
I'll stake myself doWII against yoo I 
And if r fail in loYe or troth, 
Be you the winner, aod take both." 

Quoth sbe, .. l'ft beard old cUtlDing Itagen 
Say, fOols for argumeolslUe wagen; 
And though I pl'llis'd your ftlour, yet 
I did not mean to baullt your wit ; 
Which if you haTe, you must needs kIIQ1I' 
What I baTe told yon befute Il01l', 

And you b' experiment baye proy'd, 
I cannot loYe where I'm beJoy'd." 

Quoth Hudihra&, .. 'Tit a caprich 
Beyond th' infliction of a witcb; 
So cheats to play with those mil aiIJI, 
That do not und('l'llt.and the game. 
'Dve in your heart as idly bUrDI 
As fire in antique Romao urns 
To _no the dead, and vainly lisM 
Those only that see nothing by't. 
Have you not power to entertain, 
And render love for loYe a!r-'iu ; 
As no mao ('lUI draw in his breath 
At once, aod force out air beneath' 
Or do you Io"e youneIC so much, 
To bear all rivals eloe a gnatcb I 
What Pate can lay a greater MlrOt' 
Than you upon youl'SP.lf lI'Ouid force l 
For wedlock withotlt loye, somc say, 
Is but a lock without a key. 
It is a kind of rape to marry 
One that neglects, or t'arell not for ye : 
Por what does make it ravishment 
But being against tbe m;nd', consmt i 
A rape that iB the more inbum&B, 
Por being actl'd by a woman. 
Wby are yon fair, but to entice .. 
To love you, that you may dl'Spise us P 
But though you cannot loye, you _y, 
Out of your own fanatic _y, 
Why should YDt\ not at least allow 
ThOlle that love you to do 110 too ? 
Por, as you fty me, and pursue 
LoYe more averse, 80 I do you; 
And Rm by your own doctrine tanght 
To practillt' ... hat you Mil a fault;" 

Quoth she, .. If what you say IS true, 
You must fly me u I do you; 

. But 'tis not what we do, but say, 
In loye and preat'hing, that mlllt ..... y ... 

Quoth he, .. To bid me not to loye, 
Is tu forbid my puboe to more, • 
My beard to grow, my ears to prick np, 
Or (when Pm in a fit) to hiccup. 
Command me to pi!l!l out the Moon, 
And 'twill as easily be doue. 
1.oye'8 power's too great 10 be withstood 
By feeble human 8esh aod blood. 
'Tor38 he that brouilbt upon his ~ 
Th~ hectoring kill-cow Hercules j 
1'ransronn'd hiB leager-Hou'. akin 
1" a petticoat, and· made him spin ; 
Seiz'd on his Chlb, and made it dwi1ld1e 
1" a feeble distaff and • lpindle. 
'Torn he that made emp'rorw gaUIII1tI 
To their own sisters aod their annte; 
SP.t popes and cardinals agog, 
To play with pages at leap-frog: 
'Toru he that gaye our senate purwes, 
And 8uxt the house of mlny a burgeu ; 
Made Ihose that rep~ the natioa 
Submit, and BUffer amputation I 
And all the grandees 0' th' cabal 
Adjourn to tubs at spring and fan. 
He mounted synod-men, and rode them 
To Dirty Une and Little Sodom ; 
Made them curVet like Spanisb JeDetI; 
And take the ring at madame -- 'I '. 

, Stennet, a bawd. 
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'I'ns be that made.saint Fraacis do 
More than the ))e9iI could tempt him.to. 
III cold aM frosty .. eather pow 
EaunoUr'd of a wife of IIIlO'Ir ; 
And. though she .. ere of rigid temper, 
With melting IIamee &CCOIII: IIIlCi tempt ber, 
Whicb after in eojoymPllt quenching, 
He bOllA' a garhmd on his engine." 

Quo;h ahe, .. If love have these e6'ects, 
Why ia it not forbid oar Bell ? 
Why ia 't DOt damn'd and intenlicted, 
POI'diabolical and wicked 1 
And IUDg;u out 'Of tune, against, 
AI Turt amI pope are by the aints 1 
I find rYe g1'eater re&!IOIl b it, 
Tban I believ'd before, t' abhor it." 

Quoth Hudibru, .. These IJIId eft'ecta 
Spriog from your beathenisb neslecb 
Of LIl'rc's great power, whim he retUftIII 
Upon younelves with equalllCOl'llll, 
And tbaoe. "00 1I'Ortby loven slight, 
~ with preposterous appetite : 
nu. made the beauteous queen of Crete 
To tate a town-bnll for her S'tI'eet ; 
And from her grea~ Itoop 110 law, 
To be the rival 01. cow: 
<>then to prostitnte their great heart&, 
To be baboons' and monkeys' soreethearts : 
Some with theJ)evi1 bim..,1f ill league grGW, 
Bf 'I repraentative • Negro. 
'i .... this made veat41 maid Iove-.iek. 
And ftIItQre to be buried quick: 
Some by their fathen and their brothen 
To be made ~ and mothen. 
'TIS thiI that proudest dame. eDIlIIlOan 

On Iacquies and rlG/d.,u ~n ; 
'Their haughty stomachs overcolDel, 
And mabs them etoop to dirty grooms ; 
To !lisbt 1M world, and to dispanage 
CIapI, ilBue, infamy, _ lDaniap.· 

Quoth sbe, .. TbeIe jUdgmenta are aevere. 
Yet such .. I ebould nther bear 
Than trust men with their oatb8, or prove 
:Ibeir faith and IleCrely in love." 

Says he, "There is u weigbty I'e&8OII 

POI' IIeC1'SJ' in love, as treuon. 
Ime is a bUTglarer. a felon, 
Tbat at the wiDdore eye does Rea.I in. 
·To rOO the heart; and with hie prey 
Steals out &pin a elOMll' ",ay ; 
Whicb wboeoever can discover, 
He .. IUJ'e (as be daenes) to aufrer. 
l.Dge is a fire, thu bums aDd tparkle. 
In -. as nat'nlIy as in curooals, 
Which BOOty cbymist8 Itop in lioIes, 
WbeD onte of wood they extract coals; 
So Ioven Iboold their pusions choke, 
n.t though they bUrD they may DOt lIDoke. 
Til lib that sturdy thief that stole 
.And dragg'd beasta backwards into '8 bole ; 
So Love does ~ and 118 111m 
DraWl by the taiJI iIrto bis dea, 
n.t DO iropre&8iOD may discover, 
.And trace t' hie cave the wary lover. 
But if you doubL llhould reveal 
What you intrust me UDder _ 
111 prove mJRIf as clo. and muon. 
AI your 0Inl IMICI'etary Albert ..... 

Quoth abe, " I grant you may be cbe 
Ia bidiIIs .IIM r- aims pI'OfOM: 

lDVe-pusionB are )ike parables, 
By which mea still mean !IOmethin!f else: 
Thougb love be all the world's pretence, 
Mooey" the mythologic sense, 
The real substanee of the shadow, 
Whicb all address and courtsbip's made to." 

Th0u«bt be, I undentaud Y'lUr play, 
And bow to quit you YOllr own way; 
He that will win bis dame, must do 
As lDve does, when be bends his haw; 
With one hand thrust the lady fn.m, 
And witb the otber pull her home. 
" I glllllt," quoth he, "wealtb is a greate 
Provocative to amorous heat: 
It is all philtrelmd high diet, 
That makes love nmpart- aDd to fty out: 
'Tis beauty always in the flower, 
That bud. aAd b\os&oms at fourscore : 
'Tis that by which the Sun and MOOD, 
At their own weapons, are ont,llone: 
'That mllkes knigbts-ernnt falI ill trances, 
And lay about them in romances: 
'TIS virtue, wit, and worth, and all 
'That men divi.e and aacred calli 
Por whate is worth in any thing, 
But !IO mucb money .. 'twill bring ~ 
Or what but ricbes ia tbere known, 
Whicb man ean IIOlely can his own, 
In wbich DO creature goes hi. balf, 
Unless it be to &quint and laugh ? 
I do come., with goodI and land, 
I'd have a wife at second hand; -
And sucb you are: nor is 't your penon 
My stomach's Bet so sbarp aDd fierce OIl ; 

But 'til (your ~ part) your riches, 
That my eoamour'd heart bewitches : 
Let me yonr fortune but ~, 
And 8ettle your persoo bow yon pl-. 
Or make it rier in trust to the De\il. 
You'll find me reasonable and civil." 

Quoth Ibe, " I like this plai_ better 
Than false mock pIIIIion .. JpeCCb, or letter, , 
Or any feat of qualm or sowning, 
But hanging of yovraelf or drowning ; 
Your ooly "'ay with me to break 
Your mind, is breaking Gfyour ~k: 
Por as, when merehants break, o'erthroWQ 
Like nine.piDs, they strike othen down; 
So that wouM bl'l'ak my beart; whicb doH, 
My tempting fortune is your 011'1\. 

Theae are but triilea; every lover 
Will damu himaeIf over and over, 
And greater matten undertake 
Por a less worthy mistress' sake: _-
Yet they're the only ways to prove 
Tb' unfeign'd realities of love;' 
Por he that bangs or beats out 'I "rains. 
Tbe Devil's in him if·be feign • ." 

Quoth Hudibrns, "Thil way's too J'OtlKh 
For mere nperiment and proof; 
It is DO jesting, trivial matter, 
To lWing i' th' air, or douce in ... ater, 
And like a water·witcb try love; 
That's to destroy, and DOt to prove: 
As if. man sbould be dillected, 
To lInd .. hat part i. diaalfected ; 
Your better ... ay it to mate over, 
In truat, your fortune to your lover: 
Tnut ia a trial; if it break, 
'Til DIK go desperate .. a D88k: 

125 
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Beside, tb' esperimeat'. more c:eTtaiD : 
Men venture necks to gain a Cortune: 
The IIO\dier does it e.-cry day 
(Eight to the week) for sispence pay; 
Your t>ettifo,rgera damn their lOw., 
To share with knavl!l, in cbeatiag fOOls; 
And mercba\lts, veat'ring througb the maiD, 
Slight pirates, rockl. and horns, fur gain: 
Thi8 il tbe ... ay I adv'se you to; 
Trust mt', and __ what I "ill do." 

Quoth she, .. I .hould he loth to "10 

M)'self all th' hazan:l, and you DODe; 
Which muat be done, waleas BOIDe deed 
Of your's aforesaid do precede: 
Give but younf'elf ooe gentle 1IWiq, 
For trial, and I'll cut the string ; 
Or give that reverend bead a maul, 
Or two, or three; againat a wall, 
To .how you are a man of me'tle, 
ADd I'll engage myself to aettle." 

Q\Iotb 00; " My bead'. not madeofllrul. 
M Friar Bacon's DOddie _ .. 
Nor (like the Indian'. acull) 10 tough, 
That, authors say. 'twaa muaket-proof': 
As it had -need to be, to ent:er, 
As yet, 00 any O8w adventure: 
You Bee what banp it baa eadur'd, 
That would, befure new feats, be CW"d: 
But if that's all you stand opoll, 
Here strike me, Luck, it sball be done.. 

Quoth she, .. The matter'. not 80 far gooe 
As yoo suppoee; two words t' a bargain: 
That may be done, aod time enough, 
When you have given downright proof ; 
And yet 'tis no fantutic pique 
I have te love, nor roy dislike; 
7 .. DO implicit, nice avenioa 
T your converaatiOD, miep, or peraoo; 
Bot a jnat fear, Ieat you should prove 
False and perfidious in love: 
For, if I thought you could be true, 
I could love twice as much as you.-

Quoth he, .. My faith, as adamaotin 
As chaiDl of Destiny, I'll maiataiD: 
"rue l1li Apollo e\'er spoke, 
Or oracle from heart of oak. ;. 
And if you'll give my ftame bot vent, 
Now iJi cloee hugger-Dlu~er pent, 
And shine upon me bnt benignly, 
With that ooe and that other pigmey, 
The Sao and day u..u aooner part, 
Than love or you .hake oil my heart; 
The Sun, that shall 110 mCllft' dmpe­
Hi. own, but your bright inftnence. 
I'D eta"e your name 011 harks of tres, 
With true-Io_knots and ftouriabes, 
That shall iofUE eternal spring, 
ADd everlasting ftouriabing ; 
Drink every letter 011 't in stum, 
And make it briak champaign become. 
Where'er yoo tread, your tbot shall .­
The primrose and the violet; 
All apices, perfuml!l, and .... eet powders, 
Sball borrow from your breath their odoan; 
Nature her charter .hall renew, 
ADd take all lives of thiugs from you; 
The world depend upon your eye, 
ADd wbfon you fl'OWll upon it, die: 
0aIy onr loves shall still anrvive, 
!in wwIda and II8tunI to outlm, 

And, like to heralda' IDOOIJI, remain 
All cre8cents, without cbange or --" 

" Hold, bold," quoth .be, .. 110 more UC .... 
Sir Knight, yoo take your aim aun..; 
For you will 6Dd it a hard chapter, 
To catch me "ith poetic rapture, 
10 which your mutt'ry of art 
Doth show itself, and not your heart: 
Nor .. ill you raise in mine rombaltioA. 
By dint of high heroic fuatian. 
She that with poetry ill woo, 
18 but a den to write upon ; 
And "hat men say of her, they meaD 
No more than 00 the thing they lean­
Some with Arabian spices strive 
1" embalm fter cruelly alive: 
Or tIealIOn her, as French ooob -
Their M"t-f(0U6t., 6aulUn, 01' , .. ,oouts: 
Use her 80 baroarously ill, 
To grind her lips upon a miD, 
Until the jllUt llaubkt dcIth • 
Fit their rhymes rather thaD her mouth. 
Her mouth, oompar'd t' an oyaIIeI"" .. ida 
A row of ~ in 'to 'stead of teeth. 
Others make posies uC her cheeka, 
Where red and whitest coloun miz ; 
In which the lily and the !We, 

For Indian lake .nd cenllfl goes. 
TIle Sun and MOOD, by her bright eJ~ 
Eclips'd, and darlten'd in the We&, 
Are bot black patches, that she wean, 
Cut into sons, and IDOOIJI, and Itan; 
By which utroIogen, as well 
As tbo8e in Heaveu abote, caD teU 
What strange eveuta they do foreibow 
Uoto her uoder--world below, 
Her voice, the music uC the aphaw, 
So loud, it deafeaa morta\a' earl, 
As wise philoaophen have thought, 
And that '8 the cauae we bear it DOt. 
This has !xoea doae by BOlDa, .. ho thoee 
Th' ador'd io rhyme would kick in proee • 
And in thole ribbons would have hung, 
Of which melodiously they IUDS, 
That have the hald fate to write belt 
Of thOlf( still that deserve it laut ; 
It matters DOt how false 01' tbrc'd, 
So the best things be .id fi th' wont; 
It goes fur oothing wben 'tis laid, 
Only tbe ~'s drawn to'th' bead, 
Whether it be a ",IUI or suoee 
They level at: 10 ahepbertD _ 
To set the .me mark ou tbII hip 
Both of their lOund and rIlUeD Ibeep: 
For wits that carry low or wide 
Most he aim'd higher, or beIide 
The mark, which elae they ne'er come ..... 
But wben they take their aim awry, 
But I do wonder you should dIooae 
This ... ay t' attack me, with your M-. 
As ooe cut out to p8III your tricks oa, 
With Fulhama' uC poetlc 6ctioa: 
I rather hop'd I should 110 more 
Hear from you fi th' gallanting-i 
For hard dry-bastings u'd to prove 
The readiest remedies of lcwe, 
Next a dry-diet; bot if thoee fai1, 
Yet thiI uneasy ~hoI'd pol, 

• A CIIIIt .mt far ,.. cIice.. 
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fa wbich ye 're hamper'd by the fetlock, 
Carmot but put l' in mind of wedlock; . 
Wedlock, that 'I WOI"IIe than any hole here, 

. If that may sene you for a cooler 
1" allay your mettle, all 'agog 
Upoa a wife, the heavier clog : 
Nor rather thank your gentler Fate, 
That b a bruis'd or broken pate 
Hal free4 1°u from tho&e knobs that ~ 
Much harder on the many'd brow: 
But if DO dread can cool your courage, 
From veuturing 011 that dragm, marriage, 
Yet give me quarter, and advance 
To DObler aims your puissance ; 
Level at Beauty and at Wit; 
The fairest mark is easiest hit." 

Quoth Hudibru, .. J am beforehand 
la that already, with ,our command; 
Par where does Beauty and bigb Wit, 
Bat in yoor ooostellatibn, meet I" 

Qaoth she, .. ,What dOl!!! a match imply, 
But lik_ and equality? 
I ~ you cannot thiDl me fit 
'1'0 be tb' yoke-fellow of your wit; 
Nor take OIIe of 10 mean deserts, 
To be the partner of your parts ; 
A grace Which, if I could believe, 
I've not the camcieoce to receive." 

.. That ClOII9cieDce," quotb Hudibru; 
.. II misinfonn'd; MI state the case. 
A ID&Jl may be a legal donor 
or auy thing whforeof he's awoer, 
ADd may confer it where he lists, 
I' th' jadgment of all caauists : 
'I1Ien wit, .nd parq, and valour, may 
Be ali'Dated, and made away, 
By thaee that are proprietors, 
M I may give or sell my bane.-

Quoth .be, .. I grant the case i8 true, 
ADd proper 'twi~ your horse and you; 
Bat whether I lDIIy take, u well 
As you may give away or sell ? 
Buyers, yon !maw, are bid beware; 
And wane than thieves receivers are. 
How aball I_er Rne and Cry, 
Par a roan-geldin" twelve hands high, 
All sp1llT'd and switcb'd, a lock aD 's hoof, 
A 8OIT8l maDe 1 Caa I bring proof , 
Where, when, by whom, and what l' were 101d for. 
ADd in the open market toll'd for 1 
Or, 8boald I take you for a stray, 
Yoo mast be kP.pt a year and day, 
(Ere I can OWII you) here i' th' pound, 
Where, ifye 're BOught, yoo may be found; 
ADd in the mean tim!! I must pay 
Por an yonr provender and hay.· 

QaodI be, .. It standi me mucb upoo 
or ~ate.tbiI objection, 
ADd prove myself, by topic clear, 
No gelding, u ybu would infer. 
!.oM of Yirility's averr'd. 
To ~ tbe cause of lOll of' beard, 
That does (like embryo in the womb) 
Abortive 011 the chin beCome: 
This first a .. oman did invent. 
In envy of maD'S ornament, 
Semiramis of Babylon, 
Who BrIt of all cot men o' th' Itooe, 
To mar their beards, &lid laid toUDdatioa 
Of --ceJdarinr ClpBI'atioD: 

Look 011 this beard, and tall me whether 
Eunuchs wear such, er geldings either I 
Next it appears I am DO horse, 
That I can argue and discourse, 
Have bat two legs, and ne'er a tail.· 

Quoth she, .. That nothing will avail ; 
Por lOme philaaopher8 of late bere, 
Write men bave four lega by Nature, 
And that 'tis custom makes them go­
Erroneously upon but two; 
All 'twas in Germany ma,le good, 
B' a boy that lost bimself in a wood. 
And growing dawn t' a man, was .. 'ont 
With wolves upon all four to bunt, 
All for yoar reasons drawn from tails, 
We cannot say they're true or false, 
Till yoo explain yourself, aad Ihow 
B' experiment 'tiB 110 or no. • 

Quoth he, .. If you11 join issue OIl 't, 
111 give you satisfactory account; 
So yoo will prmnlse, if you lose, 
To settle all, aud be my spoaae.. 

.. That never ,ball be done,· quotb she. 
To one that wants a tail; hy me; 
For tails by Nature lUre were meant, 
All well as beards, for ornament; 
And though the vulgar count them homely. 
In men or beut they are &0 comely, 
So gentee, alamode, and handBOme, 
I'll never marry maD that wants one: 
And till you can demoost:rate plain, 
Y 00 have one equal to your mane, 
I'll be tom piecemeal hy a borse, 
Ere I'll take you for better orwone. 
The prince of CambaY'B daily food 
Is asp, and basilisk, and toad, 
Whicb makes him have 110 strong a breath. 
Each night he stinks a quee,ll to death; 
Yet I .ball rather lie in '. arms 
Than your's 011 any other tenn6.. 

Quoth he, .. What Nature can a5ri 
I shan produce, upon my word ; 
And if sbe ever gave that boon 
To man, 111 prove that I bave one ; 
I mean by postulate illation, 
When you shall offer jus! occuiOl1'; 
But lIince ye 'aYe yet deny'd to gi't'e­
My beart, your prisoner, a reprieve, 
But made it sink dOWll to my heel, 
Let tbat at leat your pity feel; 
And for the sufFeringi of your martyr, 
Give its poor entertainer quarter; 
And by dilcbarge, or mainprize, grant 
Delivery from thil bue restraint.. 

Quoth she, .. 1 grieve to see your ler 
Stuck in a bole bere like a peg, 
Ano] if I knew which .... y to do 't, 
(Your honour safe) I'd let you oat. ' 
That dame. by gaoI-delivery 
Of errant koights bave been Bet, free, 
When by enchantment they haye bfteD, 
And lOIDetimes for it, too, laid in, 
b that which knigbts are bound to do 
By order, oath, and banoOrtoo; 
For what are they renown'd and famous eIJe, 
But aiding of diItreEed damoselB? . 
Bot far Ii lady, no ways errant, . 
To free a knight, WI! ha't'e no warrant 
In any autheotical romance, 
Or aluIic author y. of f'raDc •• 
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And Pd be loth to have you brett 
An ancient CIJIItom fur a freak. 
Or innovation iutroduce 
In place of things of antique use, 
To free your beela by auy coune 
That migbt be unwholesome to your spun; 
Whicb, if I should consent unto, 
It is not in my power to do ; 
Por 'tis a aetvice must be done ye 
With 90Iemn previous ceremony; 
Whicb always bas been us'd t' untie 
The cbarms of those who here do Ii. : 
Por as the ancients beretofore 
To HOIIOur's temple bad no door 
But that whicb thorougb Virtue's lay; 
So from this dungeon tbere 's DO way 
To bonaur'd Freedom, bUl by passing 
That other virtUous school of Lashing, 
Where IrDights are kept in DIUTOW lists, 
With wooden lockets 'bout their wrists ; 
In wbicb they fur a wbile are tenants, 
And fOr their ladies sulfer penance : 
Whipping, that·. Virtue'. govemesa, 
'IUtres& of artlI and lCienceIJ ; 
That menda the groIII mistakes of Natare, 
And puts new life into dull matter j 
That lays foundatioo fot renown, 
And all the bonowB of the gown : 
This der'd, they are !let at large, 
And freed with bouourable discharge. 
Then, in their robes, the perutentials 
Are lItr'aight presented ~ith credential., 
And in their way attended on 
By magistrates of eveI'Y town; 
And, all respect aDd charges paid, 
They're to their ancient. seats con .... ey'o.l. 
Now if you11 venture, for my sake, 
To try the tough_ of your back, 
And suffer (as the rest bave done) 
The laying of a wbipping~ 
(ADd may you p""per in your suit 
At. you with equal vigour do't) 
I here engage myself to loose ye, 
And free your beel. from caperdenie. 
But lince our sell'S modaty 
Will not alIo.... I Bboul"d be by, 
Bring me on oath a fair account, 
And honour too, .... ben you have dOll 't; 
And I'll admit you to the place 
You claim as due in my 800d grace. 
If matrimony aDd haDging go 
By destiny, wby not wbipping too 1 
What med'cine else can cure the fits 
Of lovers wben they Joae their wits 1 
Love is a boy, by poetIlityl'd, 
Then spare the rod, and spoil tbe child. 

" A Penilll1 emperor wbipp'd his gr&mIIUII, 
The Sea, his mother Venus came On ; 
And heoce lOme reverend men 8ppro'le 
Of l"OIeIIlary in making love. 
At. skilful coopers boop their tuba 
With Lydian and witb Phrygian duba, 
Why may not wbipping have as good 
A grace 1 perfOrm'd ill time aDd mood, 
With comely movement, and br art, 
Raise passioo in a lady's heart 
It ie au easier .... ay to make 
Loye by, than that wbich many take. 

Who would DOt rather suft'er whippq.. 
Than swallow toasts of bib of. n'bbin 1 
Make wicked verses, treat&, and faces, 
And spell names over, with beer-gl_? 
Be under vo ..... to bang and die 
Love's sacrifice, and all a lie 1 
With China-oranges and taTta, 
And whining plays, lay baib fur bearts? 
Bribe chamber-maids with lp\""e aDd moaoey, 
To break no roguish jelta upon ye ? 
For lilies Iimn'd on cheeks, and I"IlIea, 
With painted perfumes, hazard DOIeI l 
Or, venturing to be brisk and wantoo, 
Do penance in a paper lantern ? 
All this you may compoUD<i for now, 
By sulfering what I offer you ; 
Whicb is no more than has been doue 
By lmights fOr ladies long agooe. 
Did not the great La Maucha do 60 
For the infanta Del ToboIIo 1 
Did not th' illustrious BUlla blake 
Himself a slave for Misse'sliIIke, 
And' with bull's pizzle, for her love, 
Was ta .... ·d as gentle as a glove? 
Was not young Florio sent (to cool 
His flame for Biancafiore) to school, 
Where pedant made his pathic bum. 
For her sake sulfer martyrdom? 
Did not a certain lady whip, 
Of late, b~r husband's own lonLiliip ? 
And thougb a grandee of the hOUle, 
C)aw'd bim with fundamental bloWB j 
Ty'd him stark-naked to a bed-post, 
And firk'd his hide, as if she 'ad rid poIIt; 
And after in the sessiOll6 court, 
Where. whipping's judg'd, bad honour fur't t 
This lIWear you will perfurm, and then 
I'll set yon from th' encbanted dell, 
And the magician's circle, clear.' 

Quoth he, "I do profess and &Weal', 
And will perform .... hat you el\ioin. 
Or may I never Bee you mine." 

" Amen!" quoth sbe; then tum'd about, 
And bid her lIquire let bim out. 
But ere an artist could be found 
,.. undo the charms another bound. 
The Sun grew low, and left the skies, 
Put down (some write) by ladies' eyes. 
The Moon pull'd oft' ber veil of ligbt, 
That hides her face by day from sight, 
(Mysterious veil, of brighwC88 made, 
That .. both ber llllirc and ber shade!) 
And in the lantern of the nigbt, 
With shining bOl1ll bung out ber light j 
For darknP.8S is the proper spbere 
Where all false glories use t' appear. 
The twinkling stars began to muster, 
And glitter witb their borro .... ·d lustre, 
While Sleep tbe wesryd world reJiev'd; 
By counterfeiting Death reviv'd. 
Hie Whipping penance, till the mom, . 
Our l'Iltary thougbt it best t' adjourn, 
And not to carry on a work 
Of sucb importance in the dark, 
With erring haste, but rather stay, 
And do't in th' open face of day; . 
And in the mean time go in qu_ 
Of nut retreat to take his rat. 
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PART 11. CANTO II. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The knisht and aquire in hqt dispute, 
Within an ace of falling Ollt, 
Are parted witll a .udden fright 
or strange alarm, aad stranger <light; 
With which adventuring to stickJe. 
They're IIIlIIt a_y iu nasty pickle. 

TIl &tnDge how eome mea's tempers suit 
(Like bawd aud bnmdy) with dispute, 
That b their own opinions stand fast 
001'1' to have them claw'd and cauvast ; 
'Thai keep their CODICiences in cases, 
~ fiddlers do their crowds and bues ; 
Ne'er to be us'd, but when they're bent 
To playa fit for argument: 
Make true and false, unjust and juat, 
or no use but to be discust; 
Dispute, and set a paradox, 
Likea~t~u~n~eAoo~ 
And Itretch it more unmercifully 
Than Hehnot, MODtaigne, White, 01" Tully. 
So th' ancient Stoics, iu their porch, 
With fierce dispute maintain'd their church, 
Beat out their braill8 in fight and study, 
To pnml that virtue il a body, 
That "'- is an animal, 
Made good with atout pok-mic bra ... 1 ; 
In .hich lIODle hundreds on the place 
Were slain outright, and many a face 
Jletreuch'd of D08e, and eyes, and beard, 
To maintain what their IeCt avelT'd. 
All whieh the knight and aquire, in wrath, 
Bad like t' have Bulfer'd for their faith; 
Bach Itriving to mal" .. good hla own, 
~ by the aequel Bhall be shown. 

'The Sun had loag lince, in the lap 
or Thetis, tUev. out hla nap, 
A..t, bae a lobster boil'd. the Morn 

. PIUII black to red began to tum I 
When Hudibnu, whom thoughts and aching 
'I'wizt llleeping kept, all night, aud waking, 
Began to rub hill m-ay eyes, 
And from hie couch prepar'd to rise, 
ReIoIYiDg to diJpatcb the deed 
He "fOW'd to do, with trusty speed: 
But 8m. with knot-king loud, and bawling, 
He JUaZ'd the squire, in truckle lolling : 
And after many circumatances, 
Which YlIlgu authon in romances 
Do _ to IpI!Jld their time and wits on, 
TomakeDn~description, 
'!'bey got (with much ado) to hone, 
And to the eaItIe bent their COU1'1ICI, 
In whieh be to the dame before 
To IIIfFer wbipping-duty swore : 
Where DOW arriv'd, and half unharnest, 
To carry OIl the work in earnest, 
He Itopp'd. and paIlII'd upoD the .odden, 
And, with a serious forehead plodding, 
Sprung a DeW scruple in his head, 
Which ftrst he scratch'd, and after said; 
.. Wbetber it be direct infringing 
All oath, if I IIIoa1d wave thi' ninging. 
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And what I've sworn to bear fOrbear, 
And 80 b' equivocation swear, 
Or whether 't be a leliler sin 
To be foresworn, than Dct the thing, 
Are deep and subtle points, which must, 
1" inform my conscience, be diacust; 
In wIiich to err a tittle may 
To errours infinite make way: 
And therefore I desire to know 
Thy judgment, ere we further go." 

Quoth Ralpho, "Since you do injoin 't, 
I shall ~ upon the point; 
And. for my own part, do not doubt 
Th' affirmative may be made out. 
But fint, to state the case aright, 
For best advantage of our light: 
And thus 'ti.; wbether 't be a sin 
To claw and curry your own skin, 
Greater or less, than to forbear, 
And that you are forsworn fors .. ear. 
But first, 0' th' finJt: The inward man, 
And outward, ,like a clan and clan, 
Have always been at daggenHirawing, 
And one another clapper-clawing; 
Not that they really cull' or fence, 
But in a spiritual mystic sense; 
Which to mistake, and make them llqUabble 
In literal fray, 's abominable: 
'Tis heatheni~h, ill frequent Ulle 

With Pagans and apostate Jews, 
To oft'f<1' sacrifice of Bridewells, 
Like modern Indian~ to their idols; . , 
And mongrel Christians of our times, 
That expiate less with grester crimes, 
And call the foul abomination 
Contrition and mortificatioa. 
Is 't not enough we're bruis'd and kicked, 
With sinful memben of the wicked ; 
Our vessels, that are IllDctify'd, 
Profan'd, Dnd curry'd back and side; 
But we must claw ourselves with shameful 
And l)eathen stripes, by their example? 
Which (were there nothing to forbid it) 
Is impious, because they did it: 
This, therefore, may be justly I'f'.Ckoo'd 
A heinous sin, Now to the second ; 
That saints may claim a dispensation 
To swear and forswear on occasion, 
I doubt not but it wiU appear 
With pregnant Ii,ht: the point is clear. 
Oaths are but words, and words but wind : 
Too1eeble implements to bind; 
And hold with deeds proportioh, 80 . 

As shadOWll to a substance do. 
Then when they strive for place, 'tis fit 
The weaker vessel should submit. 
Although your church be opposite 
To oun, as black friors are to white, 
In rule and order, yet I grant 
You are a refonnado saint; 
And what the saints do claim as due, 
Yon may pretend a title to: 
But p,ints, whom oaths and VOWII oblige, 
Know little of their prh'i1('ge; . 
Further (I mean) than carrying on 
Some self-advantage of their own : 
For if the Devil, to 8(!rve his turn, 
Can tell truth, why thll saints should SConl, 
When it serves thein, to swear and lie, 
I think there's tittle rea.on why: 

K 
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Else he 'as a greater JIOWft' than they, 
Which 'twere impiety to say. 
We 're not commanded to forbear, 
Indefinitely, at all to swear; 
But to swear idly, and in vam, 
Without self-interest or gain: 
For breaking of an oath and lying 
Is but a kind of self-denying, 
A saint-like virtue j and from hence 
Some have broke oaths bv Provideace: 
Some, to the glory of the Lord, 
Perjur'd themselves, and broke their word: 
And this the constant ntle and practice 
Of all our late AJ>OStles' acts is. 
'Va~ not the cau~c at fttst begun 
With perjury, and carry'd on? 
Was there an oath the godly took, 
But in due time and place they broke 1 
Did we not bring our oaths in filSt, 
Before our plate, to have them blll1lt, 
And cast in fitter models, for 
The present use of church and war 1 
Did not our worthies of the hOllie, 
Before they broke the peare, break vows ? 
For, having freed liS first from both 
Th' allegianre and suprem'cy oath, 
Did they not nut compel the nation 
To take; and break the protestation ? 
To swear, and after to recant, 
The solemn league and covenant 1 
To take th' engagement, and dillClaim it, 
Enforc'd by thOR who first did frame it? 
Did they not swear at fil'llt, to figbt 
For the king's safety and bis right? 
And after march'd to find him out, 
And charg'd him home with hon;e and foot ; 
But yet still had the oonJIden<'c 
To SWl'llr, it was in his defence 1 
Did they not swear to live and die 
With Esse.x, and straight laid him by? 
If tl'at were all, for some have swore 
As fallW! as they, if they did no mOTe. 
Did they not swear to maintain law, 
In which that swearing made II. ftaw ? 
For protestant religion vow, 
That did that vowing disallow 1 
FQr privilege of parliament, 
In which that swearing made a rent? 
And since, of all the three, not ODe 

Is left in being, 'tis well known. 
Did tbey not swear, in express words, 
To prop and back the house of lords? 
And after tllm'd out the whole houseful 
Of peers, as dangerous and unuaefuJ. 
So CromweU, with deep catha and vows, 
Swore all the commODS rut 0' th' honse ; 
Vow'd that the red-coat8 would disband, 
Ay, marry would they, at their command; 
And troU'd them on, and swore, and nOl'e, 
Till tb' army tum'd them ont of door. 
This tells us plainly what they thought, 
That oaths and swearing go for nought, 
And that by them th' were OIIly meant 
To serve for an expedient. 
What was the public faith found' out'flJr, 
But to slur men of what they fought for? 
The public faith, which every one 
Is bound t' observe, yet kept by none; 

,And if that go fur nothing, why 
. Should privaw faith ba ve 8uch a tie 1 

Oaths were nqt pUrpol'd, IQOI'C than law. 
To keep the good and just in awe, 
But to eonfinc the bad and sinful, 
Like mortal cattle in a pintbid. 
A saint's of th' heav'nly realm a peer ; 
And as no peer is bound to awpar, 
But on the gospel orhi. honour, 
Of which he may dispose, as owner, 
It follows, though the thing be ~, 
And false, t' affirm it is no pe!'jury, 
But a mere cl'remony, and a breach 
Of nothing but a·fonn of !}*!Cb, 
And gol'8 for no more when 'tis t.oot, 
Than mere saluting oCthe book. 
Suppol'C the Scriptures are offorce. 
They're hut commifl!lions of coone; 
And saints have freedom to digma, 
And vary from them a9 tloey please; 
Or misinterpret them hy private 
Instructions, to all aims thpy drive at 
Then why should we ourselves abridge, 
And curtail our own privilege 1 
Quakers (that, like to lantems, bear 
Their lighf within them) willll<lt swear j 
Their gospel is an Acciden~, 
By which they constroe conseience, 
And hold no sin so deeply red, 
As that of breaking Priscian's head, 
(The head RIld founder of their order, 
That stirring hall! hdd WOI'IIC than mnrcler) 
These, thinking they're oblig'd to troth 
In nearing, will not take an oath: 
Like mules, who, if they've not tbeit' will 
To keep their own pace, stand stock &till: 
Bllt they, are weak, and little know 
Wbat free-born coo!ICit'OCcs may de. 
'Tis the temptation of the De"jl 
That makes all human actions e-ril; 
For saint8 may do the same thingall1 
The spirit, in sincerity, 
Which other men are tempted to, 
And at the Devil's instaDce do, 
And yet the actiOlll be 9""trary, 
Just as the saint8 and wicked vary. 
For as on land there is no beast 
But in some fish at _ " esprest ; 
So in the wicked there" no vice 
Of which the saint8 have pot a spice ; 
And yet that thing that '8 pious in 
The ooe, in th' other is a sin. 
ls 't not ridiculOO8 aud DOD_, 
A saint should be a slave to Coaaeience, 
That ought to be above lIDeh fllllCiel, 
As far as aboge ord inanees ? 
She '. of the wicked, Btl I guess, 
B' her looks, her language. and her d.- s 
And though, like constables, ",e search 
Por false wares one another's church i 
Yet all of III bold this fur true, 
No faith is to the wicked due. 
For truth is precious and divine, 
Too rich a pearl for C!amal nine.. 

Quoth Hudibru, .. ~l this i. true j 
Yet 'tis not fit that all men knew 
Those mysteries and revelatioDl; 
And therefore topical evasiooII 
Of subtle tul'Il8 and shifU of seme 
Serve best with th' wicked for preteaee i 
Such as the learned Jesuita UIe, 

ADd preebyterius, fur exaule 
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Apinat the proteIItaDts, wben th' happeD 
To Ilod their chorches taken napping: 
As tbUll: A breach of oath is duple. 
And either way admits a scraple, 
AIJI may be ~z r-'. of the maker, 
MOI'P. crimiDal thaD tho iojur'd taker; 
Por he U. stra1us too far a vow. 
Will break it, like aD o'er-bent bo ... : 
.ADd be that made, and forc'd it, broke it, 
Sot he that for (:oovenieoce took it. 
A br'oteo oath Po lJIIGlell" oatb. 
All BOund t' all purpoaea of troth ; 
As broken laws are De'er the wone. 
Nay. tiU they're broken have DO force. 
What's Justice to a IDIID,- or La ...... 
That never ~ within their cia .... ) 
Tbey have DO po ... er.but to adDlOllish; 
Canoot ooatroul. coen:e. or punish. 
1:Dtil they 're brokoo, and then toUch 
'IboIe only that do make them such. 
Be8ide, DO eugagement i. allo ... ·d. 
By men in prison made. for good ; 
For ... hen tbey 're set at liberty, 
They 're from th' eugagement too set free. 
'!be rabbim ... rite. When any Je ... 
Did mate to Ood or man a vow. 
Which afterward he found unt.owanl. 
ADd ctubbon to be kept, or too bard, 
Auy three other Je .... o· tho natioa 
~ht free bim from the obligation: 
ADd have DOt two aainta power to !Me 

A greater privilege than three Jews ~ 
The court of Coosc;ieace .... hich in maD 
Should be NpreDle and soveran, 
III 't fit should be subordinate 
To eY'ry petty courf in tho state, 
ADd have 1_ power thaD the 1_, 
To deal with perjury at pleunre ~ 
Have its ptQCeedingB disallo ... ·d, or 
Allow'd, at fancy of pye-po ... der ~ 
Tfll all it does, or does DOt know, 
l"or nearing at tJ,ffkio' 
lie forc'd t' impeach a broken hedge, 
ADd pigs uuriDg'd at vil,fran&. pledge ~ 
DiIIoover thieves, and ba ... ds, l'IlClIS8DtI, 
Priests. ... itches, ea ves-droppen, and nU8allCe; 
Tell ... 00 did play at games unlawful, 
And ... 00 fill'd pota of ale bot half-full; 
And have DO poyer at all, DIM' shift, 
To help itself at a dead lift ~ 
'Why .houId DOt CousciCJlCe have vacatioa 
AI ... ell as other courts 0' th' oatiOll ; 
Have eqna1 po ... er to adjoul'll, 
Appoint appe&raDce and return; 
An I make as nice distinction llerVe 
To <l>lit a cue, 88 thosol that carve, 
Invokius cuckolda' names, hit joioU ~ 
Why should not tricks &8 alight do poiDtll ~ 
Is DDt tho hiSh-court of JUlltipe s ... orn 
To judge that la ... that ICrfts their turn ~ 
Make their own jealooaies high-treason, 
ADd fix them ... bo!uoe'er they please on ~ 
CaoiIot the learDed couoael there 
Make la .... in any shape appear ~ 
Mould them as witches do their clay, 
Wheu they make pictunla to destroy, 
And vex them iDeo any form 
That 8ta their pnrpoBC to do harin ~ 
Rack them UDtil they do coof-, 

. Impeach of tnaMa ... lIom they please, 

And most perftdioualy condemn 
Those that enga;t'd tbeir Ii Vt'S for them? 
And yet do nothing in their owo sense, 
But what they ought by oath and comcicoce. 
Can they not juggle, aod ... ith slio;ht 
Conveyance. play with "'rong and right; 
And sell their hlasts or""ind as dcnr 
As Lapland .. iu'hes bottled air ? 
Will DOt Fear, Favour, Bribe, and Grudgp., 
The ame case several ways adjudge? 
As !leamen, with the self-same ~o.le, 
Wiu sevhal different counes sail. 
As, ... hen the sea breaks o'er its bounda. 
Alld overflows the leyel ground.'I, • 
Those banks and dams, that, like a screen, 
Did keep it out, no ... keep it in; 
So ... lIen tyrannical usurpation 
IRvades the freedom of a natioo, 
The laws o· th' land, that were intended 
To keep it out, are made defend it. 
Does not in Chancery every man ."'I'ar· 
What makes be!it for him in his answcr ~ 
I.s not the winding-up witnesses, 
And nicking, morc than half thc business ~ 
For witnesses, like watches, go 
Just Lq they 're set. too fast or &10'" ; 
And ... here in conacicnce they ·restraight.-Iac'd, 
'Tis ten to one that side i. caBt. 
Do not your juries giyc their yerdict 
As if they felt the cause, not heard it ? 
And as they please, make matter o' fact 
Run all on one side, as they 're I'ackt ? 
Nature haa made mao's hreast no windorea, 
To publish ... hat he does wit bin doors; 
Nor what dark secrets there inhabit, 
Unless his owa nuh folly blab it. 
If oaths cao do a man Il<) good 
In his o ... n business, why they shou'd, 
In other matters, do him hurt, 
I thiuk there '. little reason for "t­
He that imposes an oath makes it, 
Not he that for coovenience takes it: 
TheD' ho ... can any man be aid . 
To break an oath he never made ~ 
Theae.--.s may perhaps look oddly 
To tb' wicked, thougb they cvince the godly; 
But if they will not servc to clear 
My honour, I am ne'er the near, 
Hooollr is like that glassy bubble, 
That finds philosophers ~uch troublf'~ 
Whose least part crackt, the .. hole does fly, 
And ... its are crackt to Bnd out wh)· ... 

Quoth Ralpbo, "Honour '. but a word 
To swear by only, in a 1000d: . 
10 other men 'tis but a huff 
To vapour with, illSU'ad of proof, 
That, like a wen, looks big and swells, 
1Dseuse1-. and just nothing elae." 

.. Let it," quoth he, "be ... hat it ... m, 
It has the ... orld·. opinion still, 
But as men are not wise that run 
The slightest hazard they may ahun, 
There maya medium be found out 
To clear to all the world the doubt J 
And that is, jf a man may do't, 
By proxy whipt, or lubstitute." 

.. Though nice aod dark the point appear, • 
Quoth Ralph. .. it may hold up and clear, 
That ~inoen lDay slIPply the place 
Of suffering saints, is a plain cue ; 
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Jultice gives sentence many times, 
On ODe man for allOther's crimes. 
Our brethn;n of Nf'W-England WIe 

Choict! malefactors to excuse, 
And hang the guiltless in their stead, 
Of whom the churcbes have lea need; 
AJ; lately 't hap~'d: In a town 
There liv'r! a cohloler, and but one, 
That Ollt of doctrine could cut UBe, 
And mend men's lives as well as shoes. 
This precious br..;1:?T ha..-ing slain, 
In times of peace, an ladian, 
Not out of malicc, but mere zeal, 
(B!'<'a \lse be WlUl an infidel) 
The mighty Tottipottymoy 
Sent to onr eldprs all envoy,' 
Complaining sorely of t h" breach 
Of leagt\(' heir! f.,rth b~' brother Patch, 
Again;.t th .. article'!' in forc'c 
B~t"""C.'1l both churches, his and ours, 
FOI' which he crav'r! the saints to render 
Into his hands, or hang th' ofl'mder; 
But thcy, maturely ha,-ing weigh'd 
They had no more but him 0' th' trade, 
(A mall that scrv'r! them in R double 
Capa~ity, to teal'h and cobble) 
Re50lv'd to spare him; yet to do 
The Indian Hoghan Moghan too 
Impartial justke, in his stead did 
Hang an old wea,'er that was bed-rid: 
Then where/ore may not you be skipp'cJ, 
And in your room another whipp'd ? 
For all philosophers, bllt the sre!'tic, 
Hold ""hipping may be sympathetic." 

" It is enough," quoth Hndibl'llll, 
" Thou ba.;t resolv'd and clear'd the case ; 
And ClUlSt, in cdnscienc .. , not refu9C, 
From thy own doatTine, to raise UBC : 

I know thou wilt not (for my sake) 
Be tender-conloCienc'd of thy bapk : 
Then strip thee of thy carnal jerkin, 
And gh'e thy outward-fellow a ferking ; 
Por when thy vessel is new hoop'd, 
All leaks of sinning will be stupp'd, w. 

Quoth Ralpho, "You mistake the matter; 
For, in all scruples of this nature, 
No man includf'll himself, nor turns 
The point upon his own concerns. 
As no man of his OWll self catches 
The itch, or amOfQUS French aches: 
So no man does himself COD\;!lCJ), 

By his owrt doctrine, of his sins: 
And though Rli cry down sclf, nooe means 
His own ,elf in a literal senBC: 
:Besides, it is not only foppisb, 
But vile, idolatrous, and pophh, 
For one man out of his 0";0 skin 
To frisk and whip anoth('T's sin; 
As pedanta out of school-boys' breeclle8 
Do daw and curry ij)eir own itches. 
Bllt in tbi3 case it is profane, 
And sinful too, hecau!!e in "ain; 
For we mllst t.ake our oaths upon it 
You did th .. deed, when J ha,'e done it. ~ 

Quoth Hudibras, .. That '8 answer'd lOOn ; 
Gh'e us the whip, we 'II lay it on," 

Quoth Ralpho, .. That we may swear true, 
"l'were properer that I whipp'd you; 
For w hen with your consent 'tis done, 
The act ia really your owu. JJ 

Quoth Hudibras, cr It is in vain, 
I see, to argue 'gaiust the grain, 
Or, like the !ltan, incline men to 
What they're averse themselves to do: 
For, wben disputes are weary'd out, 
'Til interest still retIOlves the doubt. 
But since no reason can confute ye, 
I'll try to force you to your duty; 
For 10 it is, howe'er you mi'llce it, 
As, ere we part, 1 Bhall evince it ; 
And curry, (if you stand out) wh~er 
You will or no, your lltubbom leather. 
CaDIt thou refuse to hear th y part 
I' th' public work, base as thou art ? 
To biggle thus, for a few blows, 
To gain thy knight an opulent spow;e, 
Whose weal1h his bowels yearn to puTChue. 
Merely for th' interest of the churches ? 
And when he has it in his claws 
Will not be hide-bound to the cause : 
Nor shalt thou find him a cunnlldgin, 
If thou dispatch it without grudging: 
If not, resolve, before we go, 
That you and I must pull a crow." 

.. Ye 'ad hest," quoth Ralpbo, "8IItbeaocieofa 
Say wisely, • have a care cI th' main chaDee,' 
And • look before you ere you If'IlI>;' 
For • as YOIl lOW, ye 're like to reap:' 
And were y' as good DlI George-a-Greea, 
I should make bold to tum again; 
Nor am I doubtful of the i!5ue 
In a just quaITCI, and mine is so. 
Is 't fitt:ng for a man of bOOm.r 
To whip the saints, like bishop Boaner ~ 
A knight t' usurp the beadle's offi~e, 
For which y' lire like to raioe l,rne trophies ? 
Bllt I advise you (nllt for f".ar, 
But for your own !lake) to forbear, 
And for the churchl'll, which may chance, 
From hence, to spring a ..-ariance,· 
And raise amool!' thcm!le!ves new scruples, 
When common dangE'r hardly ('Onples. 
Remember how in arm. and politil'S 
We still ha\'" worsted all your holy tricks: 
Trepann'd your party with intrigue, 
And took your grandees down a peg; 
New-model'd th' anoy, and ,'.ashier'd 
All that to Legion Smec adher'd ; 
Made a mere utensil 0' your church, 
And after left it in the lurch; 
A scaffold to build Ill' our own, 
And ""hen we 'ad done with 't pull'd it dowu ; 
C.apoch'd your ra»billl! of the synod, 
Ancl BDapp'd tlleir callOll!l with a Why-aot: 
(Grave synod-men, that were rever'd 
For solid face, and depth of beard) 
Their c1a!5ic model prov'l\ a maggot, 
Their direct'ry an Indian paged; 
And drown'd their discipline hke a kittea., 
On which they 'ad been SO long a sitting; 
Decry'd it as a holy cheat, 
Gro"'n out of date and obllolete, 
And all the saints of the fint gT3.lII, 

AI; e&stling foals of Balaam'B ass." 
At this the knight grew bigh in chafe, 

And, staring furiously on Ralph, 
He trembled IlDd.look'd pale with i~~ 
Like a&hes first, then rcd as fire. 
" Ha..-e I," quoth he, .. been ta'en ia fight. 
And for so many BlOODS lain by't,. 
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And wben all other means did fail, 
Haye been exclumg'd fur tubs of ale? 
Hot but they thought me wortb a I'IlD5OIIl 

Much more considerable and hand...ome, 
But Nr their 01Ol1 sakl"5, and fur fear, 
Tbey were DOt sate wben I was there; 
No .. to be _ftled by a 8COWldrel, 
An up&tart IeCtli.ry, and monlO'el, 
~ch as breed out of peccant humonn 
Of our 0I0l1 church, like • .". or twnoun, 
ADd, like II maggot in a sore, 
Would that which gave it life devour: 
It DeYer shall be done or said :" 
With that he lIeiz'd upon his blade. 
ADd Ralpho too, .. quick and bold, 
Upoa bis buket-hilt laid hold, 
With equal readiness prepar'd, 
To dratr and Qnd upon his guard; 
WbeD both were parted on the sudden, 
With hideous clamour, and a loud one, 
Ai if all sorts of noise had been 
Coatncted into one loud din; 
Or that IIDme member to be chosen 
Had got the odds above a thousand. 
ADd by tM. greatness of his noise, 
~d &ttest for his country's choice. 
'Ibis strauge lurprisal put the knight 
ADd wrathful squire into a fright; 
ADd though they stood prepar'<l with fatal 
1mpet.u0Ql l'IIDCOU r, to joiu battle, 
Both ,thought it was the .isest coone 
To WIve the fight, and mount to hope, 
ADd to secure, by swift retreating, 
TbemseiVCl from danger of wone beating. 
Yet ueither of them would dilparage, 
By uttering of his mind, his courage; 
Which made them stoutly keep their ground, 
With horrour and disdain wind-bound. 
.~ DOW the cause of all tbeir fear 
Byllotr degrees approach'd 80 near, 
TbP.y might diatingnish dift'erent noise 
Of hnmI, and pans, and d~ and boys, 
ADd kettle-druma, whose wilen dub 
SoaDds blte the hooping of a tnb. 
Bat wben the light appear'd in view, 
They. fOund. it ..... au antique shew ; 
A binmph that, for pomp and Qte, 
Did proudest Romans' emnlate: 
For as the aldermen of Rome 
'lbeir roe. at tn.ining overcome, 
ADd not ealarging ~ory, 
(.u IIOIDe, mistaken, write in story) 
Being IDOGDted in their best array, 
UJ?OIl a carre, and who but they ? 
ADd foIlow'd with a world of tall-ladB. 
That merry di~ troll'd, and ballads, 
Did ride with many a Good-morrow, 
Crying, II Hey for our towh." through the Borough; 
80 when this triQmph drew 80 nigh, 
They might particulan descry, 
They never saw two things so pat, 
In all respects, at this and that. 
TII'It he that·led the cavalcate 
Wore a _-gelder's flagellate, 
On which he blew at strong II levet, 
AI well-fee'd lawyer on his brev'ate, 
When over one another's heads 
They charge (three ranki at once) like Stroods. 
Next paDS aud kettlea of all keys, 'rom trebleI don to dwble blUe i 

And after them, upon a nag, 
That might pBS8 for a forehand sta,g. 
A cornet rode, and on his staff 
A smock di~play'd did proudly wave. 
Then bagpipes of the loudest drones, 
With smuRing, broken-winded tonCll. 
Whose blasts of air, in pockets shut, 
Sound filthier than from the gut, 
And make a viler noise than swine 
In windy weather, when they whibe. 
Next one upon a pair of panniel'&, 
Full fraught with that, which, for good-manners, 
Shall here be namcless, mixt with grains, 
Which he dispcns'd among the swains, 
And busily upon the crowd. 
At random round about bestow'd. 
Tben, mounted on a horned borse, 
One bore a gauntlet and gilt spurs, 
Ty'd to the pUlIlIJIel of a long sword 
I Ie held reverot, the point turn'd downward: 
Ke~t after; on a raw-boo'd steed, 
The conqueror's standard-bearer rid, 
And bore aloft before the champion 
A petticont display'd, and rampant; 
Near .. hom the Amazon triumphant 
Bestrid her be .. t; and on the rump oo't 
Sat face to tail, and bnm to bum, 
The Wllrrior whilom overcome, 
Arm'd with a spindle and a distaff, 
Which .. he rode she made him t.ist off. 
And when he loiter'd, o'er her shoulder 
Chastiz'd the reformado soldier. 
Before the dame, and round about, 
Mareh'd whifflers and·ataffiers on foot, 
With lackies, grooms, valets, and pages. 
In fit and proper equipages ; 
Of whom some torcbes bore, lOme linJut. 
Before the proud virago minx, 
That was both madam and a don, 
like Nero's Sporus or pope Joan; 
And at fit periods the whole rout 
Set up their throats witb clamorous shout. 
The Imight transported, and the squire, 
Put up their weapons and their ire; 
AnIi Hudibras, who us'd to ponder 
On such sights with judicious wonder, 
Could hold no lODger to impart 
His animadversions, for his heart. 

Quoth he, .. In all my life, till 1IOtr, 
I ne'er .. w 80 profane a show; 
It i& a paganish invention, 
Which heathen wri~rs often mention: 
And he who made it had read GoodwiQ, 
Or Ross, 01' Celius Rhodogioe, 
With a1l the Grecian Speeds and Stows, 
That best describe those ancient shows; 
And hR!! observ'd all fit decorums 
We find describ'd by old historians: 
For at the Roman conqueror, 
That put all end to foreign war, 
Entering the town in triumph ji.r it, 
Bore a slave. with him in h:s chariot; 
So this insulting female brave 
Carries, behind her here, a slave: 
And as 'the ancients long ago, 
When they in field dcfy'd the foe, 
Hung Ol1t their mantles della f('~rr", 
So her proud standard-hearer here, 
Waves 011 his spear, in dreadful maDDer, 
A Tyrian peWooat for bamler. 



- I 

134 BUTLER'S POEMS. 
Nut links and torchell beretotcite 
S!i11 borne before the emperor: 
And as in antique triumph egg!! 
Were borne far mysti ... al intrigues, 
Thl're 's 001', in truncheon like a ladle, 
That carries e,rF;S too, fret;h or addle; . 
And still at random, as he goett, 
Amoog thl' rabble-rout bestows." 

Quoth Ralpho, "You miRtake the matter: 
For all th' antiquity you lITIJatter 
Is but a riding us'd of coune, 
When' the ~1'I'J" mare's thl' better ~;' 
\\'ben o'er the breechps greedy women 
Fight, to I'xtend their .-ast dominion, 
And in the CRuse impatimt Grizl'l 
Has drubb'd her bnsband with bull's pizzlt', 
And brought him uod"" covert-baroo, 
T., tum her vassal with a murrain; 
When wi,'cs their sexes shift, like h,res, 
ADd ride- their husbands, like night-mares, 
Aud they, in mortal battle vanquish'd, 
Are of their charter disenfnmchis'd, 
ADd by the right of war, like gills, 
ComIemn'd to distaff, hams, and wheels, 
For when men bv their wives are cow'd, 
Their horns of cOurse are understood." 

Quoth Hudibras, U Thou still giv'1It seoteuce 
,Impertinently, and against sense: 
-ria not the least disparagement 
To be defeatecl by th' event, 
Nor to be beaten by D]Ain force; 
That does not make a man the WOI"!Ie, 
Although his shoulden with battoon 
Be cla",'d and cudgel'd to some tune. 
A tailor's 'prentice has DO hard 
Ml'Rsure, that's hang'd with a true yard J 
But to tum tail, or nm away, 
And without blows give up the day, 
Or to surrender ere th' ll!S8ult, 
That '8 no man's fortune, but hiB fault; 
And renders men of honour 1_ 
Than all th' adversity' of success ; 
.And only unto SDch this shew 
Of horns and petticoats is due. 
There is a lesser pmfanation, 
Like thtlt the RomIlJl!l call'd ovatioa: 
For as ovntion ,.as aIlow'd 

,For conquest purchas'd Wl'lhout blood; 
So men decree tbose lesser Rhows 
For Yictory gptten ",ithout blows, 
By dint of sharp hard words, wbich IIOIII'e 
Give battle with, and overcome; 
'l'hese, mounted in a chair-curul!', 
Whir.h moderns call a ("uckling-stool, 
lItarC'h proudly to the rivers 5ide, 
And o'er the waVeII in trinmph ride: 
Like dukes of V'!Dice, who are said 
The Adriatic sea to ",ed; 
And have a gentler .. ife than thOl!le 
For ",hom the state decrees those shows. 
Bot both are heathenish, and come 
From tb' whores of Babylon and Romf'~ 
ADd by the saints should be withlltood, 
As antichristian and lewd; 
And we, as such, should DOW contribute 
Our utmoilt struggtings to prohibit.· 

This said, they both advanc'd, and'rode 
A dog-trot through the bawling crowd 
T' attack tbe leader, and still pl'ellt, 
'lill they approach'd ilia breut to breast: 

Then Hudibras, with face Il1Xl band, 
Made aigns for silence; which obtain'd, , 
.. What means," quoth he, .. tbis Devil'. ~ 
With men of orthodo:< profession? 
'Tis ethnique and idolatrous, 
From heathcnillTIJ deriv'd to ns. 
Does DOt the WhOllC of Babylon ride 
Upoo her horned beast astride, 
Like this proud dame, who l!ither is 
A type of hl'l', or ahe of this? 
Are things of !lUperstitiuus functiou 
Fit to be us'd in !!OSpel sunshine? 
It is an antichristian opera, 
Much ""'d in midnip:ht times of popery; 
Of running after self-inventiooll 
Of wicked and profane intL'ntions ; 
To scandalize that sex fur scolding, 
To whom the saints are so beholding. 
Women, .. ho wen' our first apostles, 
Witholot .. hpse aid we 'd all been bt else; 
Women,·that left. no stone unturn'd 
In which the canoe might be concem'd; 
Brollght in their children's spoons and wbistles. 
To purchase awords, carbines, and pistols; 
Their husbands, cullies, and sweethearts, 
To take the saints' and churches' parts ; 
Drew several gifted brethren 10, ' 
That for the bishops would have been, 
And b'd them cobmnt to the party. 
With motives pow&rful and hearty: 
Their husbands robh'd, and made bard ahifts 
T' administer unto their gifts 
All they could rap, and rend, and pilfer, 
To SCl'IIp& and enus of gold and silver; 
Rubb'd down the tl'Rchen, tir'd aod apeot 
With holding bth for parliament; 
Pamper'd and edify'd their zeal 
With marrow-puddings many a meal: 
Enabled them, with atore of meat, 
On controvertM points, to eat: 
And cramm'd them, till their guts did a~ 
With caudle, custard, and plumb-cake, 
What have they done, or what left. undone" 
That migbt advance the cause at Loodoo ? 
March'd rank and ftle, with drum and _igu. 
T' intrenc:b the city for defcnct! in ; 
Rais'd rampien with their O'WD 10ft bands, 
To put the enemy to stands; 
From ladir.s down to ovster-wenches 
L.bour'd like pioneers' in trenches, 
I'all'n to thf'ir pick-axes and tools, 
And help the men to dig like moles. 
Have not the handmtlids of the city 
Chose of thf'ir ~bers a committee, 
For raising of a common pU1'!le, 
Out of their wafl'C'S, to raise horse ? 
And do they not 118 tryem. ait, , 
To jud,c .. bat officers are fit? 
Have they"-At that an egg let 8y 
Hit him directly o'er the eye, 
And, running do.".. his cheek, besmear'd 
With orange-taWllY slime his beatd; 
But beard and slime being or one hoe, 
The wound the 1t'SS appear'd in view. 
Then bc that on the panniers rode, 
Let fty on th' other side a load, 
.0\00, quickly cha1'g'd again, give fuJI,. 
In Ralpbo's face, another voUey, 
The knight "u startled with the SIDeD, 
ADd for his sword began to feel; 
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ADd Ralpbo, IIIIOther'd witb the IltiDk, 
Grup'd his, whea ODe that bore a link 
0' th' auddeu clapp'd IUs ftaming cudgel, 
Like Iiostock, to the hone'. touch-bole; 
And straight anotber, with bis ft'ambeau, 
Gave Ralpbo o'er the eys a damn'd blow. 
The ~ begau to lUck and fling, 
ADd forc'd the rout to male a ring; 
Thruugh which they quickly broke their _y, 
And brought them off from further fray j 
And, though disor<krd in retreat, 
Each of them stoutly .kept his seat: 
For. quitting both their awords and reins, 
They grasp'd with all their strength the mlUltl8; 
And, to avoid the foe'. punuit, 
With IlpUrring put their cattle tq't, 
And till all four were out of wind, 
_'bad danger too. uc'er look'd behind. 
After they'd paus'd awhile, supplying 
Thpjr spirits, spent with fight and fiying, 
And Hudibras recruited foree 
Of luugs, fOr aetioo or di&eoune; 

Quoth be, "That man is sure to lose 
That fouIa bis hauds witb dirty foes; 
Por where no hooour '. to be gain'd, 
'Tis throwu away in being maiutaiu'd: 
Twas ill fur 011 we had to do 
With 110 dillboDourable a foe: 
For though the law of anna doth bar 
'I1Ie use of Yeoom'd shot in war, 
Yet by the DaUlOOUS anell, BDd uuisome, 
Their cue-sbot savour IItroDg of poison, 
And doabtlesa have been chew'd with teeth 
Of!Ollle that had a stinking breath; 
ELJe, wben we put it to the push, 
They bad not givea ulsuch a brush: 
But .. those poltrooDl that fling dirt 
Do but delile, but cannot hurt; 
So all the honour they have won, 
Or we have IOIt, is much at ODe. 

'Twaa well we made 10 resolute 
A braYe retreat; without punuit j 
Por if we had not, we had sped 
Much wcrae, til be in triumph led ; 
Tbaa which the lIDCieuts held DO stala 
Of mau'a life more 1Dlfortuuate. 
But if this bold adventure e'er 
Do chance to reach the widow'. ear, 
It may, being destio'd to usert 
Her I!e1t'S honour, reach her' heart: 
ADd as lOch homely treats (they say) 
Portend good fOrtune, 10 this may. 
Vespuiau being daub'd with dirt, 
W .. destin'd to the empire for'tj 
ADd from a IlCllveuger did come 
To be a mighty,priooe in Rome: 
And why may not this foul add,.. 
Presage in love the same success ? 
Then let us straight, to cleaD88 our wounda, 

. AdftDCe in qpest of nearelt ponds; , 
ADd after (aa we tint dClligu'd) 
Swear I've perform'd what IIhe aUoin'd." 

PART 1J. CAlot70 111. 

TUB ARGVMEJIIT. 

The knight, with '!'arious doubts possest, 
To win the lady goes in quest ' 
Of Sidroph~l, the R.osycrucian, 
To koow the nest'nics' resolution; 
With whom being met, they both chop logic 
About the science astrologic ; 
Till falling from- dispute to fight, 
The conjurer's worsted by the Imight. 

Doinm,ES9 tho pleasure is Il8 great 
Of being cheated,- as to cheat; 
As lookenJ-on feel most delight, 
That least percei ... e a juggler's sleight, 
And, still the I"". t hey understand, 
The more th' admire hig sleight of hand. 

Some with a noise and greasy light 
Are snapt, as men catl'h larks by nigh~ 
Ensuar'd and hamper'd by tbe soul, 
As nooses by the legs ('atch fo" .. 1. 
Some with a med'c,ne and receipt 
~ drawn to nibble at the bait; 
And thollgh it be a two-foot trout, 
'Tis with a single hair pull'd out. 

Oth('rs believc no ,"oice t' an organ 
So sweet as la"'Yer's in his bar-gown, 
Until with subtle I'obweb-cheats 
They 'ro cateh'd in knotted law, like nets; 
In which, .... hen oncc they are imbrangled, 
The more thcy stir, the Dlore th('y 're tangled; 
And while their purses can dispute, 
There '8 DO end of th' immortal suit. 

Othe\'!! still gape t' anticipate 
The cabinet designs of Fate, 
Apply to wizards, to foresee 
What shall, and what shall never be; 
And, a8 those vultl1re8 do forebode, 
Believe events prom bad 01' good; 
A nam more senseless than thc roguery 
Of old aurtlspicy and augury, 
That out of gs rbages of cattle 
Presag'd th' events of truce or battle; 
From fiigbt of biros, or chicken's pe('king, 
Success of great'st atteJllPts would reckOD: 
Though cheats, yet more intelligible, 
Than those that with the stan do fribble. 
This Hudibras by proof round true, 
As iu due timc and place wc'lI shew: 
For he, with beard and face made clean, 
Being mounted on his steed again, 
(And Ralpho got a cock-horse too, 
Upon his beast, with much ado) 
Advanc'd on for the widow's house, 
1" acquit himself, and pay his vowe ; 
When variOll8 thoughts began to bustle, 
And with his inward man to jnstle. 
He thought what danger might accrue, 
Ir she should find he swore untrue; 
Or, if his squire ar he should rail, 
And not be punctual in their tale, 
It might at once the ruin prove 
Both of hie honour, faith, and loye: 
But if he sbould forbear to 10, 
She might couclude he 'ad broke his VOwl 
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And that he dul"llt DOt 00., tor shame, 
Appear in court to try hia claim. 
This wu the pen'worth of his thought, 
To pus time, and uoeaay trot. 

Quoth he, .. In all my put IIdveoblmi 
I ne'er wai oct 80 OIl the tenters, 
Or taken tardy with dilemma, 
That every way I tum does hem mt'., 
And with inextricable doubt 
Besets my JIU.zzled wits about: 
Por though the dame has bl.'e1l my bail, 
To free me from enchanted gaol, 
Yet 81 a dog, committed close 
For some offence, by chance breaks 100Ie, 
And quits his clog; but all in vain, 
He still dra'llll after h.m hi. chain: 
So, though my ankle she has quitted, 
My hNrt continups still committed ; 
And, like a baWd and mainpriz'd lover, 
Although at lafJl'c, I am bound over: 
And "'hen I shall appear in court 
To plead my cause,. and allSw!'r for 'to 
Unle9S the jud!!,c do partial pro .. e, 
What will become of me and lo .. e 1 
Por if in our account we vary, 
Or but in circumstance misearry j 
Or if she put me to strict proof, 
And make me pull my doublet oft; 
To show, by evident record, 
Writ on my skin, • I've kept my word,' 
How can I e'er expect to havc her, 
Having demuTT'd UDto her favour 1 
But faith, and love, and honour lost, 
Sha1l he reduc'd t' a knight 0' th' post ~ 
Beside, that stripping may prevent 
What J 'm to prove by argument, 
And justify I have a tail, 
And that way, too, my proof may faiL 
Oh! that I could enucleate, 
And sOlve the problcms of my fate j 
Or find, by nccromantic art, 
How far the Dest'nies take my part; 
For if I were not more than certain 
To win and wear her and her fortUDe, 
I'd go no further in thia courtship, 
To hazard soul, estate, and worship: 
Por though an oath obliges not, 
Where any thing is to be got, 
(As thou hast prov'd) yet 'tis profane, 
And siuful, when rnm wear in vain. ~ 

Quoth Ralph, .. Not far from hence doth dwell 
A cunning man, hight Sidrophel', 
That deals in Destiny's dark counlela, 
And sage opinions of the MOOII sella; 
To whelm all people, far and near, 
On deep importances repair; 
Wbcn bras' and pewter hap to stray, 
And linen slinks out 0' the way; 
When geM(' and pullen are leduc'd, 
And lOWS of sucking pigs are chows'd; 
When cattle feel indisposition, 
And need th' opinion of physician; 
When murrain reigns in hop;! or sbeep, 
And chickens languish of the pip; 
When yest and outward means do fail, 
And havc DO power to work on ale; 

, mlliam Lilly, the famous utroIoger of thole 
tjmes. 

When butter does mu.e to ecme, 
And Love proves _ and hn1Jl(lrlOllleJ 
To him with qUestiOllll, and with uriDe, 
Tbey for di8covery Book. or curing." 

Quoth Hudibru, .. This Sidrcpbel 
I 'ye h~ of, and ahoold like it well, 
If thou canst prove the aaints bave freedoIII 
To go to aorceren when they nerd them." 

Says Ralpbo. "There's DO doubt: of tbIIt ; 
Those principles I quoted late 
Prove, that the godly may aUege 
For any thing their privilege, 
And to the Devil himself may go, 
If they have motive thereunto. 
For ... there ia a war between 
The Devil and them, it i. DO iii., 
If th .. y by 8ub-le stratagem 
Make use of him, all be does them. 
lias not this present parliameol: 
A ledger te the Devil !lent, 

,Fully empower'd to treat about 
Finding revolted witches out , 
And hu DOt he, within a year; 
HangOd thmoscore of them in one shire ? 
Some only for oot being drowu'd, 
And IIOIne for sitting above grouod, 
Whole daye and nights, upon their breechts. 
And fcelinJr pain. were hBn~d tor witches; 
And lOme for putting knavish tri(!Q 
Upon green geese and turkey-chicks, 
Or pi~ that snddenly deceut 
Of griefs u~tural, aa h .. gu~ ; 
Who after prov'd himself a WItch. 
And made a rod for hia IWII breech. 
Did not the Devil appear to Martin 
Luther in Germany, for certain' • 
And would haye rull'd him with a trick, 
Bu~ MIU1. wu too, too politic. ' 
Did he DOt help the Dutch to purwe, 
At ADtwerp, their cathem.I church 1 
Sing catches to the saiDt8 at M-. 
ADd ten them all-dley came to uk him ~ 
Appear in divers shapes to Kelly, 
And lpeak i' th' Nun at Loudon's belly? 
Meet with tile perliament'l committee, 
At Woodstock. 011 a penooal treaty? 
At Sarum take a cavalier, 
I' th' cause's &el'"lice, priKJDCr? 
As Withers' in imlOOrtal rhyme 
Hili register'd to aftET-time. 
Do not our great refOrmen uee 
This Sidropbel to forebode newt ; 
To write of victories nen year, 
And castles taken yet i' th' air 1 
Of battles fought at aea, and Ibipll 
Sunk two years hencc, tbe last ec\iple 1 
A total o'LTthrow given the king 
In Cornwall, hol'S(' and foot, nest gpriDg 1 
AmI hu he not point-blank foretold 
Whataoc'rr the c101e committee would? 
l\Iadr Mars and Saturn mr tile cause, 

.111c Moon for fundamentalla,..·' 
The a.m, tbe Bull, and Goat, declare 
Against the book of Commoo-Prayer 1 
The Scorpion take the protestatioa, 
And Bear engage for ref'ormatioo 1 

• This Withcra ,. .. a puritanical oIBcer '\0 tile 
parliament army, aDd a great pretender to portry. 
81 appears from his poeIIII eowuerated by A. Wool!. 
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)Jade all tbe royatltan TeeaIIt, 
Compound, Rnd tak~ the ooveoant?" 

Qu .. th Hudibra,. "The cue is clear 
TIle oaintg O1lly' ('mploy a conjurer, 
M thou hast pr\lv'd it by their practice; 
No .~m .. nt I;ke matte!' of fact iI: 
And ';e are b,'ot of all led to 
Men'. principle< by what they do. 
Then let us strai",ht ad.an~e m quest 
Of this profOOnd gylDlI>1801'hist, 
And, n< the Fates and he ad\'ise, 
Punue or waye this eoterprise." 

This said, be tllm'd about his steed, 
And eftso,>nJ on th' adventure rid; 
Where lea ... e we bim and Ralph awhile, 
And to the conjurer tllrn our style, 
To 1('( our reader understand 
What '. u..oeful of him beforehand. 

He had been lonp: towards mathematics, 
Optics, philO8Ophy, Rnd !ltati('s, 
Magic, horoscopy, astrolop:y, 
And ... old dog at physiology ; 
But 811 a d~ that turns the spit 
JIestj", hilD!elf, and plies hi. feet 
To climb the wheel, but all in vain, 
Hi~ OW'll weight brings him down again, 
And still he '. in the ""If-same place 
Where at his settinp: out he .. as; 
So in the circle of the arts 
Did he ad\"8nce his natural parts, 
Tin raIling back. still, for retreat, 
He fell to junle, cant, and eheat: 
For .. those fu.1s that live in water 
Are DeVer wet, he did but smatter; 
Wbate'er he laboor'd to appear, 
IrIS understanding still waR elear; 
Yet none a deeper kuowledge boasted, 
Sinee old Hodge Bacon', and Bob Grolted 40 
TIl' inteHigible world he lmew, 
And all men dream on 't to he true, 
That in this world there's not a ... rt 
That has not there a counterpart ; 
Nor CBII there OIl the face of grouud 
An individual beard be found, 
That has not, in thafforeign oation, 
A fellow of the self-IIBme fashion; 
So cut, 10 coIQur'd, Bnd 110 eurl'd, 
M those are in th' inferior world. 
He 'ad read Dee's S prefaces before, 
The Devil, and Euclid, fier and o'er ; 

3 Roger Bacon, eommonly called Friar Bacon, 
lived in the rei!!D of our Edward I. and for lOme 
little skill he bad in the mathernatica was by the 
rabble accuunted a conjuret', and bad the IIOttiIh 
ItOry of the Brazeo Head fathered upoo him by 
the igDQl'Ult mono of those days. 

4 Bishop GI'08tfId was bilhop of Lineoin, 20th 
Henry III. A. D. 1235. .. He was suspected hy 
the clergy to IN! a ooujurer; for which crime he 
- deprived by pope IDIIOCent IV. and summoned 
to appear at Rome." But tha. is B mistake; for 
the pope'B antipathy to him Will OL'CBSioned by his 
frankly expolt1llating with him (both. perIOIIBlly 
BDd by letter) on his encroachments upon the 
EngIisb ehurcb and mooareby. He wu persecuted 
by pope 1DDocent, but it a. not certain that he was 
deprived, though Bale thiDb he was. 

s IleP. .... a Welshman, and educated at Ox­
btl, where he commeaced doctor, and aftenrvdII 

And aU th' Intrigues 'twixt him and Kelly, 
LesmJII s and th' emperor, would tell ye: 
But "ith the Moon waa more familiar 
Than e'er was almllDllC well-willer; 
Her SI!Cl't'ts und8l1ltood 81) clear, 
That !lOme beEev'd he had been there j 
Knew wheo sbe .811 in fittest mood 
For cutting corns, or letting blood ; 
When for anointing scabs or itt'hes, 
Or to the bum applying leeches; 
When sows and bitches may be spay'd, 
And in what sign best cyder 's made; 
~llethcr the wane be, or increase, 
Bl'St to set garlic, or 9011' pease; 
Who first found out the man i' th' Mooa, 
That to the Rnci .. nts was uo'.mown ; 
How many dukes, and earls, and peen, 
Are in the planetary spheres ; 
Their airy empire and command, 
Their several stnmgths by ICll and land; 
What factions they 'ave, and what they drive at 
In public vogue, or what in private: 
With .. hat designs aud interests 
Each party manages contests. 
He made an instrument to !mow 
If the Moon shine at full or no: 
'n,at would, as IIOOD as e'er she shone,lItraight 
,Whether 'twere day or nigbt d<'lIIQIIStrate ; 
Tell what her diameter to an inch is, 
And pro'-e, tha t she's not made of green cheele. 
It would demonstrate, that the man iD 
The Moon's a sea Mediterranean; 
And that it is no dog nor bit<-h 
That stands behind him at hi. brooch, 
But a huge Caspian sea, or lake, 
With arms, which men for legs mistake; 
How large a gulf his tail CODIposea, 
And what a goodly bay his nose is; 
.How many Gennan leaguP.8 by th' scale 
Cape Snout's from Promontory Tail. 
He made a planetary gin, 
Whieh rats .. ould run their own heads in, 
And come on purpose to be taken, 
Without th' expense of eh_ or baOOD. 
With lute-strings he would counterfeit 
Maggots that erawl on disb of meat; • 
Quote moles and apots on any place 
0' th' body, by the index face; 
Deted lost maidenheads by soening, 
Or breaking wind of dames, or pi:l&ing; 
Cure warts and corns, with applicatiOIl 
Of med'cin~ to th' iIDagination ~ 
Fright agues into dogs, and IICBre, 
With rhymes, the tootbach and catarrh; 
Chase f.\.i1 spirits a ... y by diDt 
Of sickle, bone-shOf', hollow.Bint; 
Spit fire out of a _lnuwheJl, 
Which made the Roman slaVE!! rebel; 
And fire a mine in China here, 
With sympathetic gunpowder. 
He knew whatsoever '8 to be toown, 
But much more than he \mew would _ 
What med'dne >twas that ParacellU8 
Could make a mao with, as be tells lIti 

trave\Jed iDto fureign parts, in quest 01 cbymistry, 
&c. \ 

a Albertua Laseu .. Lasky, CYt Alueo. prince pala­
tine of PoIaDd, coocerned with Dee BDd K,elJ;J. 

• I 
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What figur'd slates are best to make, 
On watery surfare, duck or drake; 
What bowling-stOlM!ll, in running race 
UP::,I 11 board, have swiftest pace ; 
Whether a pulse beat in the black 
List of a dappled 10000's back; 
If syBtole or diastole mO¥e 
Quickelt, when he's in wrath or love j 
When two of them do run a race, 
Whether they gallop, trot, or pace ; 
How many JlCores a flea will jump, 
Of his own length, from head to rump, 
Which SocratRs and Cluerephon 
In vain a_y'd so long agone: 
Whether a IDOUt a perfect DOlle it, 
And not a~ elephant's proboscis; 
How many difi"('rent spec~ 
Of maggots breed in rotten cheeeesi 
And which are next orkin to thole 
Engendcr'd in a chandler's nc.e; 
Or't1lOMl not IIeeD, but undeqtood. 
That live in vinegar and wood. 

A paltry wretch he bad, half-etarv'd, 
That him in place of zany serv'd, 
Hight Whachum 7, bred to dash and draw, 
Not wine, but more unwholeaome law: 
To make 'twist wonill and lines huge gape, 
Wide as meridians in maps ; 
To squander paper, and apare ink, 
Or cheat men of their wordl, lOme think. 
From tlUI, hy merited degrees, 
He'd to more high advucement rise, 
To be an under-coojurer, 
Or joumeyman astrologer: ' 
His husinea .as to JIOmp and wheedle. 
And men with their own ke)'B unriddle: 
To make them to themaelves give answen, 
Por which they pay the necromancers; 

.To fetch and carry intelligence 
Of whom, and what, and where, and, whence, 
ADd all discoveries dispene 
Among th' whole pack of conjuren; 
What cut-purses have, left with them, 
Por the right owners to redeem, 
ADd what they dare DOt .. ent, find ont, 
To gain th_lftII and th' art repute; 
Draw figure&, IChemee, and horoscopes, 
Of Newgate, Bridewell, brokers' shope, 
Of thieves ascendant in the cart, 
And find out all by rules of art; 
Which way a IerVing-man, that's rlln 
With clothes or money away, is gonc ; 
Who pick'd a fob at holding forth, 
And where a watch, for half th(' worth, 
May be redeem'd; or stolen plate 
Restor'd at coasciopable rate. 
Beside all this, he serv'd his muter 
,In quality o( poetaster, 
.\ad rb)'1J1e8 appropriate could make 
To every mooth i' th' alaumac; 
When tenns ~ and end could tell, 
With t.lM\ir returm, in doggerel; 

7 Journeyman to Sidrophel, who was one Tom 
Jones, a foolish Welshman. In a Key to a poem 
of ~. Bntlen, Whachum is said to be one Richard 
Green, who published a pamphlet of about five 
lbeets of bale ribaldry, and called, HndibTas in a 
~ It 1fII priDted about the fear 166'7. 

When the Exchequer opes and ahuts, 
And IIOwgelder with INikty cuts; 
When men may eat and drink their fill; 
And when be temperate, if they will, 
When use, and when abstain from vice, 
Figs, grapes, phlebotomy, and spice. 
And a. in pri!iOll mean rogues beat 
Hemp for the service of the great, 
So \\-'bach um heat his dirty braiDS 
T' advllnce hiB master's fame and gai.., 
~ like the Devil's oracles, 
Put into doggerel'rhymes hill spells; 
Which, oyer every month!. blank page 
I' th' almanac, strange bilks presage. 
He would lUI e1e~ COIDpoac , 

On maggots squeez'd out of hill DOle ; 
In lyric numbers write an ode 011 

His mistress, eating a black-puddeo; 
And, when imprlloo'd air escap'd her, 
It pun him with poetic n.pture. 
His IODneta charm'd th' attenti .. e crowd" 
By wide-mouth'd mortal troll'd aloud, 
That, circled with his Ioog_r'd guesb>, 
Like Orpheus looIt'd among the beuta: 
A carman'. horse could not pas hy 
But stood ty'd up to poetry j 
No porter's burtben paas'd aloog, 
But serv'd for burtheo to his 9ODg! 
Each window like a pillory appears, 
With'heads thrust through, aail'd by the an; 
All trndes rlln in as to the sight 
Of monsters, or their dear delight 
The gallow-tree, when cutting pane 
Breeds business for heroic vene ; 
Which none does hear hut would have hUDI 
1" hlve! been the theme of such a SOIIg. 

ThOle two together long bad.liv'd, 
In mBlllion prudent\ y ooatriv'd, 
Where neither tree nor house could bar 
The free detection of a star j 
ADd nigh an ancient obelisk 
Was rais'd by him, found out by Fiak', 
On which was written, not ill word., 
But hieroglyphic mute of hird., 
Many rare pithy "WI, coacemiag 
The worth of astrologic learning: 
From top of this there hllng a rope, 
To .. hich he fasten'd telescope, 
The spectacles with which the stan 
He reads in smallest characters. 
It happen'd as a boy, one night, 
Did 8y hill taneI of a kite, 
The IItlaIIgest loog-wing'd haWk that rue.. 
That, like a bird of Paradise, 
Or herald'. martlet, has DO Iep, 
Nor batches young ones, 1101' .1a)'B egg. ; 
His train was six yards tong, milk-white, 
At th' end of which there hung a light, 
Enclos'd in lantern made of paper, 
That far off like a star did appear: 

• Mr. Blltler alludes to ODe F'HIk, of wbam liBJ 
oiIserTes, that he was a licentiate ill physic" I11III. 
born Dear PramJiugham in Suft'olk; was bred at a 
C01IDtry school, and designed fur the uBh Ei sit" 
but weat not thither, studying physic aod 8ItIoqy 
at home, which afterwards he practiaed Ill: 0001-
cbester j after which be QIIIe to Loadaa. .. pnc­
tiled there. 
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TbiI Sidropllr.l by ebanee espy'd, 
ADd with amazement staring wide, 
.. Blesi D!I!" quoth be, "wbat dreadful1l'Ollder 
II that awean in Hea.,en ytlIlder ? 
A comet, and without a beard ! 
Or star that oe'er befure appear'd 1 
Pm certain 'tis not in the IK'rowl. 
Of all thOile beasts, and IIsb, and fOwl, 
With wbich, like Indian plantation" 
The learaed sloek the constellatimll; 
Nor thole that drawn for signs bave been 
To th' bouses wbere tbe planets inn. 
It must be supernatural, 
Uulers it be that cannoo-ball 
That, shot i' th' air point-blank upright, 
Wu ~ to that prodigiOUll beigbt 
Tbet, leam'd philosopbers maintain, 
It ne'er came baCkwardB down again, 
But in tbe airy region yet" 
HanIlWt like the body of Mahomet: 
For if it be above the sbade 
That by the Earth'~ round bulk is made, 
'Tis probable it may, from far, 
Appear no bullet, but a star." 

This said, be ~ bis engine flew, 
Plac'd near" at band, in open view, 
ADd rais'd it till it le\"ell'd right 
Against the glow-worm tail of kite: 
Thea peeping tbrough, .. Bless us!" quoth he, 
"It is a planet, now, I see; 
And, if I err uot, by this proper 
Figure, that's like tobacco-stopper, 
It iboold be Saturn: yes,'tis dear 
'Tis Saturn; but what makes him tbere ~ 
He's got bet'llreen the Dragon's tail 
AmI further leg bebind 0' th' Whale; 
Pray Heaven divert the fatal omen, 
Par 'tis a prodigy not common, 
ADd can 110 less than tbe world's end, 
Or ~ature's funeral, portend." 
With that he fell again to pry, 
Through perspective, more wistfully, 
When, by mi~bance, tbe fatal string, 
That kept the towering fowl on wing, 
Breaking, down feel the star. .. Well sbot," 
Quotb Wbaebmn, who rigbt wisely thougbt 
He 'ad levell'd at a Btar, BDd bit it ; 
Bllt Sidropbel, more BUbtl~witted, 
Cry'd out, .. What horrible and fearfal 
Porteot is this, to see a star faU ? 
It threateus Nature, and the doom 
Will not be long before it come ! 
When stan do faU, 'tis plain enough 
The day of judgment '8 not fl1l' off; 
As lately 'twas rcvpal'd to Sedg.>;ck 9, 

. And some of .us find out by magic; 
Tbm, since the time we have t01ive 
In this world's shortpu'd, let us strive 
To make our best advantage of it, 
And pay our losses with our profit." 

This fPat fell out not long before 
The knight, upon the forenam'd score, 

'William Sedgwick, a wbimsical ("I1tbnsiasl, 
lOIDetimes a presbyterian, sometimes an indepen­
dent, and at other times an anabaptist; sometimes 
a prophet, and pretended to foretel tbings, out of 
the pulpit, to the destMlction of ignorant people; 
at otheT times prcteudcd to re"p-latioM; and, lIpon 
preteDce of a visioD that doomsday W81 at hand, 

In quest of Sidropbel advancing, 
Was now in prospect of the mansion ; 
Whom be di~vering, tum'd bis glass, 
And found far oft' 'twas Hudibra." 

" Whllcbum," quoth he, .. look yonder, aome 
To try or use our art are come: 
The one's the learned lnigbt:-aeek out, 
And pump tbem what tbey come about." 

Wbacbum advone'd, with all 8ubmiss'neu 
1" accost tbem, but mucb more tbeir bll5iuess: 
He beld a stirrup, wbile the knight 
From leathern Barebooes did a1igbt ; 
And, taking from bi. hand tbe bridle, 
Approach'd, the dark squire to unriddle. 
He gave him first the time 0' tb' day, 
And welcom'd him, as be migbt say: 
He ask'd him whence they came, and wbither . 
Their business lay 1 Quoth Ralpho, .. Hitber." 
" Did you not 10000l"-Quoth Ralp\jO, "Nar.n 
Quoth Whachnm, "Sir', I meant your way. 
Your knigbt-" Quoth Ralpbo, .. Is a lover, 
And pains intolerable dol'h mffer; 
For lovers' beam are Dot their own hearts, 
Nor lights, IlOl' lungs, and 110 forth downwards." 
" What time 1"--Ql1oth Ralpho, .. Sir, too long, 
Three years it off and on ba.. hung." 
Quoth he, " I meant wbat time 0' the aay 'tis." 
Quoth Ralpho, .. Between seven and eigbt 'tilL" 
.. Why tben," 'luothWhachum, .. my small art 
T .. lIs me tbe dame has a bam heart, 
Or great estate." Quoth Ralpho, .. A jointer, 
Whicb makes bim have so hot a mind t' ber." 
Meanwbile the tcnight 11'115 making" w:lter, 
Before he fell upon thl! matter; 
Which having done, the wizard steps in, 
To give him suitable reception ; 
But kept his business at a bay, ' 
Till Whachum put bim in tbe way; 
Who havin", now, by Ralpho's light, 
Expounded tb' errand of,the Irnight, 
And wbat he l'ame to know, drew near, 
To whisper in 'the conjurer's ear; 
Whicb he prevented thus: .. What was'lo" 
Quotb he, .. that. I Was 8aying la~ 
Before these gentlempn arrjv'd 1" 
Quoth Whacbllm, "Venns you retriev'd, 
In 0ppo!!itioo with Mars, 
And no benign and friendly mrs 
1" allay the effect." Quoth wizard, .. So ! 
In Virgo 1 Ha!n Quoth Whachum, .. No!' 
" Has Saturn notbing to do In it 1" 
.. One tenth of's circle to a minute!" 
.. 'Tis well," tjuoth hp.-" Sir, you'll e%C1IIII 
This rudelJl!88 I am forc'd "to use; 
It is a scheme and face of heaven, 
M. tb' aspects are dill'pOfl'd this even, . 
I was contemplating upon 
Wben you arriv'd; bnt now I've done." 

Quoth Hudibras, .. If I appear 
Ul\Be3sooable in coming here 
At such a time, to intcmlpt 
Your speculations, wbich I bop'd 

he .retired to tbe honse of sir francis 1tone1 hi 
Cambrid/rp.sbire; anrl, finding several gentlemen at 
bowls, called upon them to prepare for their diBllO­
lution; tellinp; them, that be had lately received a 
revelation that doomsday wOllld be eome day the 
week following. Upon which they ever after eaIlal 
him Doomsday Sedgwick. 
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AaBistance from, and come to use, 
'Tis fit that I a&k your excuse." 

.. By no means, sir," quoth Sidrophel: 
.. The stan your coming did foretel ; 
I did expect you here, and knew, 
Before you spake, your hu.inesa Wo." 

Quoth Hudibras, " Make that appear, 
And I shall credit whalsoe'er 
You tell me after, on your woro, 
Howe'cr unlikely or absurd. 

"You are in love, air, with a widow," 
Quoth he, "tbat does not greatly beed you, 
And fur tbree yearll bas rid your wit 
And pa.iSion, witbout drawing bit; 
And now your huaineBI is to kIlO .... 
If you sball carry her or DO. " 

Quoth Hudibras, .. You're in the right, 
But bow the Devil you came by't 
I ,,"'t imagine; fur the IItIIrs, 
I'm sure, can tell no Dlore than a borae; 
Nor can tbeir aspects (thougb you pore 
Yonr eye!! out ou them) tell you more 
Than th' oracle of sieve and sbet'rs, 
That tunu as certain as tbe 5pheres : 
But if the Devil's of your couusel. 
Much may be done, my noble Donzel; 
And 'tis on his account I come, 
To know from you my fatal doom." 

.' Quoth Sidrol'bel, "If you BUppose, 
Sir Knigbt, that I am one of thO&e, 
I migbt SUIpect, and take th' alum, 
Your business is but to worm; 
But if it be, 'tis ne'er the near. 
You have a wrong sow by the ear ; . 
For I ll88ure you, for my part, 
I only deal by rules of art; 
SuC'b as are lawful, and judge by 
Conclusions of astrology ; 
But fur the Devil know nothing by bim, 
But only this, that I defy him!' 

Quoth be, "Whatever othen deem ye, 
I understand your metonymy; 
Your words of aecood-band intention. 
When things by wrongful names you mentioD; 
The mystic Ien8e of aU your tenm, 
That are indeed but magic cbarms 
To raise the Devil, and mean one thing, 
And that is downright cooJuring ; 
And in itself more warrantable 
Than cbeat, or canting to a rabble, 
Or putting tricks upon the MOOQ, 
Which by coofe4ency are done. 
Your ancient ooq;uren were wont 
To make her from her sphere dismount, 
And to their incantation Hoop; 
They acorn'd to pore tbrougb telesCope. 
Or idly play at bo-peep with her, 
To find out cloudy j)1' fair weather, 
Which every almanac can tell, 
Perhaps as learnedly and well 
As you youl'1lCl£-Then, friend, I doubt 
You go the furthest _y about: 
Your modem Indian magician 
M.kes but a bole in th' earth to piss iD, 
And straight resolves aU questions by 't, 
.And seldom fails to be i' tb' right. 
The Rosyctucian way's more sure 
To bring the Devil to the lure ," 
Each of them has a Revenl gin, 
To caich Inte1ligences iD: 

Some by thl'! DOlle, with fumes, trapan them,. 
All I>unst:m I. did tbc Devil's grannam j" 

Othp'r9 With characten and words 
Catch them, Il!I men in nets do birds; . 
And BOrne wit h symbols, signa, and tricks, 
Enftl'Bv'd in planetary nicks, 
With their own influences will fetch them 
Down from thP.:ir orbs, arrest, and catch them ; 
Make them depose and answer to 
All questions, ere they let them go. 
Bumbastu. kept a De\;l's bird 
Shut in the pummel of his sword, 
That taught him all the cunning praukIJ 
Of past and future mountebanks. 
Kelly" did all hi. feats upon 
The Devil's looking-glBS8, a stone, 
·Wbere, playing with him at bo-peep, 
Hc solv'd all problema ne'er so deep. 
Agrippa kept a Stygian pug, 
[' th' garb and habit of a dog, 
That was his tutor, and the cur 
Read to th' oooult pbilOllOpher, 
And taught him subt'ly to maintaiD 
All other sciences are vain." 

To this, quoth Sidropbello, " Sir, 
Agrippa ... as no conjurer, 
Nor Paracelolls, no, nor Behmen ; 
Nor WruJ the dog a cacodremon, 
But a true dog, that ... ould sbow tricks 
Por th' empemr, and leap o'er sticks; . 
WOllld fetch and carry, was more civil 
Than other dogw, but yet no Devil; 
And .... hal:8oe·er he's said to do. 
He .... ent the self-same way we go. 
All for the R<ll!YCl'069 philosophen, 
Wbom you will have to be but sorcerers. 
What they pretend to is no more 
Than TrilmP.gistuB did before, 
Pythagoras, old Zoroaster, 
And Apollonil19 their master, 
To wbom they do confess they owe 
All that they do, and all they know." 

Quoth Hudibru, "Alas! what is 't t' ua 
Whether 'twas said by Trismegistlll, 

I. St. DuD5tan .... as mRde arehbishop at Caater-­
bury, anno 961. His skill in the liberal an. .... 
scieuces (qnalifications much llhove the geaius 01 
the a,e he lived in) gained him first the name 01 
a"COI\)urer, and then of a saint; he is revered .. 
such hy the Romaniats, who keep a holiday in ~ 
DOur of him, yearly, on the 19th of May. 

II This Kelly was chief seer, or, as 1.&11,. can. 
him, specnlator to Dr. ])(:e; .... as born at Ware-­
ter, and bred an apothecary, and was a good.}WQ­
ficient in chl'Jllistry, and pretended to have the 
grand elblir. or philosopher. stone, which Lilly 
tells us he made, or at least received ready-made. 
from a friar in Germany, OIl the confines at u.e 
emperor's dominions. He pretended to see apt:Ja­
rition. in a crystal or bPryllooking-glass (or a round 
.toril! like a crystal.) A1aaco, palatine oK PolaoII. 
Pucel, a learned Florentine, and prince RaIem.~ 
of Germany, the emperor's viceroy in BobeInia. 
were I~ng of the society .... ith him and Dr. Dee. .od 
often pm.ent at their apparitions, as w.. oqce tM 
king of Poland himself: but Lilly obaenes. that br 
was so wicked, that tbe angels would DDt appear fog 

!Um willingly, DOl' be obedient to iIim. 
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Irit be ~ ftlIIe, or mystic, 
Or DOt iotellijl'ibl .. ~ or IOphistic ? 
'Tis DOl antiquity, nor author, ' 
That makes truth Truth, although TIme'. daughter; 
'Tn.' he that put her in the pit, 
Before he puU'd her out of it; 
And as hr. eat. his lIOnS, just &0 

He feeds upon his daughters too. 
Nor does it folio .. , 'cause a herald 
Can make a gentleman, scarce a rear old, 
To be d_-ended of a race 
Of ancient kiogs in a small space, 
'That .. e should all opinions hold 
AotbeotiC, that .. e can make old." 

Quoth Sidrophel, .. It is no part 
or prudence to cry down ao art, 
And .hat it may perform deny, 
l!ecause you understand not .. hy; 
(AJ Avenbois pl.y'd but a mean trick, 
To damn our ",bo:e art for eccentric) 
For .ho "-' all that knowledge coataios? 
Mm dwell not on the tops ofmountaioa, 
But on their aides, or rilin~, scat; 
So 'til with kno",ledge's vast heigbt. 
Do DOt !.he histories of all ages 
Relate miraculous pl'e!!llgeB 
or strange tomB, in the world's affairs, 
Foreseen by' astrolo,;en, sootb&ayen, 
Cbaldeaos, 1eam'd Genethliacs, 
ADIllODle that haye ",rit almllDaCII? 
The Median emperor dreamt his daughter 
Had pist all Alia under water, 
ADd that a viue, sprung from her haunches, 
O'enpread hi. empire with ita lmmcbel; 
ADd did not soothsayers expound it, 
As after by th' event he fuund it ? 
Wben CInar in the senate fell, 
Did DOt the Son eclips'd iOretel, 
And, iD resentment of his slaughter, 
UIok'd pale for almost. a year aft.P.r? 
Auguat1I8 having, by' ovel'Bight, 
Pnt 00 bie left Bhoe 'fore his right, 
Had like to have been AlaiD that day, 
By IOldien mutin'ing for pay. 
Are there not myriads of this aort, 
Which stories of all times report ? 
II it DOt omiDOWl in all countries, 
When CTOW1I and raveDS croak upon trees ? 
The Roman aeu&te, ",ben within 
The city _lis an owl was seen, 
Did cause their clergy, with lustrations, 
(Our aynod r.alls humiliatiOll8) 
The round-fac'd prodigy t' avert 
Prom doing town or colllltry hurt. 
And if an owl have so much ~wer, 
Why 1bqu1d DOt plllII8tI have milch more. 
!'bat in a regioo far above 
Inferior fowls of the air move, 
&ad lhould _ further, aud foreknow 
More than their .ugury below r 
!'hougb that once serv'd the polity 
l)f mighty IItates to govern by ; 
~ this is wbat we take in hand 
Sy powerful Art to uoderatand ; 
Which, ho.r we bave perform'd, aU agel 
::.0 speak 'th' events of OUT pre!l8ges. 
lave we DOt lately, in the MOOII, 
'ound a new 1I'arld, to th' old on1mowu ? 
McoveT'd sea and land, Columbus 
'Dd Magellan could DeVer compNI ? 

Mode mOUDtaios with our tubes appear, 
And cattle graziog 00 them there I" 

Quoth Hudibraa, "You lie 10 ope, 
That I, without a teleacope, 
Can find YOUT tricks out, and descry 
Where YOII tell truth, and where you lie: 
For Anaxagoraa, long agone, 
Saw hills, as well as you, j' th' Moon. 
And held the SuB Willi but a piece 
Of red-hot. iron as big .. Greece; 
Believ'd the Heavens were made of atone, 
Bec.IlRe the Sun had voided OIIe ; 
Aod, rather than he would recant 
Th' opinion, auft'er'd banishment. 

" But what, at .. ! is it to ue, 
Whether i' th' Moon men thUB or tho 
no eat their porridge, cut their come, 
Or whether they have tails 01' boros t 
What trade from thence can you .dvanCf!, 
But what ... eo nearer have from France I 
What Clln our travellers briog home, 
That is not to be learnt .t &me I 
What politics, or atrange opioiooa, 
That are not in our own dominiOllR ? 
What science can be brought from thence, 
In which we do DOt here COIDmeDCe t 
What revelations, or religions, 
That are not in' our native regioos I 
Are neatlng lanterns, or 1ICTI!eD-fims, 
Made better there thao they're in FraDCe P 
Or do they teach to siDg .nd vlay 
0' th' guitar there a newer _y I 
Can they make plays there, that ahaU fit 
The public humour with 1e!18 ",it? 
Write wittier dances, quainter lbon, 
Or fight with more ingenious blon ? 
Or does thll mao i' th' MOOII look big, 
ADd wear a huger periwig ? 
Show io his gait, or face, more tricb 
ThaD OUT own native hmatiCII ? 
But if w' outdo him here at home, 
What !tOOII of your desigu can' come I 
As wind, i' ill' hypocoodres pent, 
Is but a blast if downward &eDt, 
But if it upward chancll to fly, 
Becomes Dew-light and prophecy. 
So when YOUI' apeculatioDl tend 
Above their just and UJefuI end, 
Although they promise strange aud great 
Diacoveries of things far fet, 
They are but idle dreams and faocietl, 
And' .. vour strongly of the ganzas. 
Tell me but what 'I the natural cauae, 
Why on a lip no painter draws 
The full Moon ever, but the half? 
Resolve that with YOUT JBcob', at&ft'; 
Or why wolves raise a hubbub at her, 
And dogs howl when .hl! &hines in .... ter I 
And I ahall freely give my vote, 
You may know IOmething more remote-" 

At thia deep Sidrophel look'd wise, 
And, staring round with owl-like eyes. 
He put hiB face into a poature 
Of .. pience, and began to bluater ; 
For. having three times shook hi. head 
To Htir hiB wit up, thus he said: 
" Art has 110 mortal enemies 
Next Ignorance, but owl, and geete; 
Those CODlI8Crated geese in orden, 
That to the Capitol w(!re .. anl8l)l. 

ltl 
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And being tbI!n \Ipo!l patrol. 
With lIOi..., alone t-t off the Gaul; 
Or tboee Atbenian aceptic 0 ... 1s. 
That will DOt credit their 0W1l aouls. 
Or any science undentaDd. 
'Beyond the reach of eye or band. 
But, measuring all tbinS- by their own 
Kno,,'lcdge. hold nothing '1 to be kDown; 
'Ibose ... bole&a1e critics, that in cOft"ee­
HOUge9 cry down all pbilo.ophy, 
ADd will DOt bo ... upon wbat gJOUDd 
In Nature ... e ollr doctrine fuuDd, 
Although with pregnant evidence 
We can demooatnate it to -. 
lis I just DOW' have clone to 100, 
Foretelling what you came to \aao9. 
Were the stan only made to ligbt 

. Robbers and burglaren by night 1 
To trait OIl drunkard., thieves, gold-finden, 
And lovers lIOIacing behind doors, 
Or gn.ing one another p\edgtlll 
Of matrimony under bedgtllll 
Or witches simp1ing, and OIl gibbet. 
Cutting from malefactorll tlDippeta I 
Or from the pillory tipe of ean 
Of rebel-saiuts aad. pm:j uren 1 
Only to stand by. aad. loot 00, 
But not know ... hat ill said or cIaae l 
h there a COIiItellatioa there, 
That was DOt born aad. bred np here j 
And therefore caoDOt be to leam 
In any inferior coaceml 
Were they not, during all their liYeS, 
MOlt of them pi~ wIIoreI, and thiew8 J 
And is it like they haYe DOt still 
In their old praeticel MIme skill I 
J. there a planet tW by birth 
Does not derive its house from Earth j 
And tberefore probabJy most Imow 
What is and bath been doae below I 
Who made the Balance, or wbeace _ 
The Bull, the lion, ud the Ram 1 
Did not ... e bere the Argo rig, 
Make Berenice's periwig 1 
Whose livery does tbe CoacbmlUl _ I 
Or wbo made Cassiopeia'. cbair 1 
And therefore, 118 they came from beKe, 
With UB may hold intelligeuce. 
Plato deuy'd tbe world can be 
Govem'd with<>ut p:eometry', 
(For money bei.Dg tbe commoa scale 
Of tbings, by measure, ... eight, and tale, 
In all th' affairs of churcb and &tate, 
'TIs both the baJallCe ud the ... eight) 
Then much less can it be without 
Divine Astrology made oat; 
That puts the other down in worth. 
M far as Heaven '. above the F.arth." 

"Th_ reasons," quoth the knight, .. I grant 
Are IOmetbing more significant 
Than any that the learned use 
Upon this subject to produce: 
And yet they 're far from satifacllory, 
or establish and keep up your factory. 
Th' Egyptiana say. tbe Sun baa twice 
Shifted his setting and his rise; 
Twice bas be risen in the ... eat, 
M many times ~ in the east; 
But ... bethP.r tbat be true or DO, 
The Devil any of JOQ lmow. 

Some bold the Hea-, lille a !Gp, 
Are kept by circulation up, 
And, were 't not thr their wheeling rouad. 
They 'd iPStaat:ly fall to the groUDd ; 
As sage Empedocles of old. 
Ancj. from bim modem authors, bold. 
Plato belit!v'd the Sun and MOOD 
Below all otber pllPl«li I'UD. 

Some Mercury. some VenDI, seat 
Above the SUIl bimself in beight. 
The 'learned Scaliger romplain'd 
'Gaiost wbat Copernicus maintain'd, 
That, in t ... elve bundred years and odd, 
The Suu bad left its BDCient road, 
And nearer to the Earth is come, 
'Bove fifty tboIuand miles from home ; 
Swore 'twaa a most notorious flam, 
And be that bad 10 little .bllllHl 
To vent sucb fopperies abroad. 
Deserv'd to bave his rump well cla ... ·d ; 
Whicb IDOIIIIieur Bodin hearing, __ 
That be deaerv'd the rod much 1DOJe, 
That durst upon a truth give doom, 
He knew less thaD the pope of Rome. 
{'.ardan believ'd p;reat states depend 
Upon the tip o· th· Bear's-tail's end. 
That, as sbe ... bisk'd it towards the San, 
Stro ... ·d migbty empires up and do ... a ; 
Whicb others say must aeeda be falae, 
Because your true bears have no tai1a. 
Some say the Zodiac COO&tellati~ 
Have loag since chang'd their aobqlle ....... 
Above a sign, and prove tbe same 
In Taurus 1lOW'. oace in the Ram ; 
Affi.i1n'd the TrigwM chopp'd aod c:Iums'''' 
The watery with the fiery rang'd ; 
Then bow can their effects still bold 
To be the same they were of old I ._ 
Thil, though tbe art ... ere true. wouId-u 
Our modem sootIasayen mistake; 
And is olle cause tlley tell more lies, 
In figures and nativities, . 
Than th' old Cbaldean codjuren, 
In so .many bundred thousand yean; 
Beside tbeir DOJlIeIIIIe in tranalatDr. 
Por want of Acddence and LatiD, 
Like Jdus, and Calendm, Eaglisht 
The quarter-days, by akilfullioguiat; 
And yet. with canting. sleight, aDd cbeat, 
'Twill serve their tuna to do the feat; 
Make fools believe in their foreseeiBg 
Of things before they are in being; 
To swallow gudgeons ere tbey 're catch'", 
And count their chick_ ere they 're baldI'.; 
Make. tbem the conatellatioue prompt, 
And give them back their o ... n accompt ; 
But still the best to bim that gives . 
The best price for't, or beat believN. 
Some ~. some cities. some, fur bnvi&7. 
Hal'e c.est the versalwor\d's nativity. 
And made tbe infant-stan confeae, 
Like fools or children. what they pIeue. 
Some calculate the bidden fates 
Of monkeys, puppy-dogs, and eats; 
Some runniag-~ and fighting-eocb; 
Same love, trade, la ... -suits, and the poK: 
Some take a measure of the lives 
Of fatbers. mother!!, bll8baada, wives j 
Make opposition, triDe, and quartile, 
Tell ... ho is bllm'll _ who fert.ile; 



HUDIBRAS, PART n. CANTO III. '4-3 
As if the planeta' first aspect 
The tender iofant did infect 
In lOul sad body, IUld instil 
All future good and futore ill ; 
Which io their dark fatal'tiel lurtior. 
At destin'd periods fall a-wortiDg, 
ADd break out, like the hidden aeeds 
Of loog diseases, into deeds, 
In {rimdships, enmities, and strife, 
.And all th' emergencies of life : 
No tooDef does be ~ into 
The world, but be baa dooe his do, 
Catcb'd all diseues, took all physic, 
'!bat cnres or kills a man that is lick I 
Many'd hi8 puoctual dole of wivee, 
h cuckolded, and breaD, 01' tbri_ 
There 'I but tbe hrinkling of a a.r 
Between a man of peace aDd war; 
A thief and justice, tool aDd maTe, 
A bufting oftIcer anil a slave; 
A crafty lawyer anil pick-pocket, 
A ~t philoeopber aDd a bloc.tbead ; 
A furmal preacher aud a player, 
A leam'd physician and manslayer: 
As jf meu from the stars did lUck 
Old-age, di!le&SeS, and ill-luck, 
Wjt, folly, honour, virtu"" vice, 
Trade, travel, .romen, cJap8, ADd dice, 

• ADd dBw, with the ftnt air they breathe, 
Battle and murder, Buddea death. 
Are DOt thl!8e fine commoditiel 
To be imported from the &kieI, 
ADd vended here among the rabble, 
for IlIple goods aDd _rraotable ? 
Like mODeY by the Druids bomIw'd, 
In th' other world to be restored. " 

Quoth Sidropbel, .. TI) let you 11._ 
Y OQ 1I'1'ODg the art, and artia!ta too, 
Since arguments are IoIt l1li tboee 
That do our principles oppoee, 
I will (a1tbou;;h I've dooe 't before) 
Demonstrate to your _. once more. 
ADd draw a figure that shall teU you 
What you, perhaps, filf!6l befell you, 
By way of borary inspectioR, 
Which lOme ac~ our wont erection." 
With that be circles draws, aDd squares, 
With cyphen, astral characters, 
Thea looks them o'er to understand them, 
Although tet do'IFJI hab-nab, at random. 

Quoth he, .. This scheme of th' Heaveos set, 
Discoven ho .. in fight you met, 
At KingstOD, with a May-pole idol, 
Aud that l' were baog'd both back and side well ; 
And, thol\gh 1'>u overcame the bear, 
The dop beat you at Brentford fair; 
Where sturdy butchers broke your flOddle, 
~ handled you like a fop-doodle." . 

Quoth Hudibras, .. I now perceive 
You are no conjurer, by your leave: 
That paltry story is untme, 
And forg'd to cheat IlUch gulls as you." 

"Not true!" quoth he; .. howe'er you vapour, 
I can what I affirm make appear; . 
Whachum shall justify it t' your face, 
And pnwe he .. as upon the place: 
He play'd tbe saltioballCho's part, . 
Tl'BIIIform'd t' a Frenchman by my art; 
He Itole your cloak, and pick'd your pocket, 
a.o".'d and caldel'd ye like a blockhead; 

# 

And .. hat you lOit I can produce, 
If you deny it, here i' th' house." 

Quoth Hodibru, "I do beliHe ; 
That argumeut '. delDODltrative ; 
Ralpho, bear wit!le8s. aud go fetch UI 

A constable to seize tbe wretchee ; 
For though they're both falee }maVei and chea, 
ImpOltol'l, jugglers, counterfeits, 
I'll make them Ilene for perpendiculan, 
As true as e'er were us'd by bricklayen. 
TheV're guilty, ·by their 0IfII cooieasioal, 
Of felony; and at the -ioaB, 
Upou the beneb, I win 110 haDdle them, 
That the vibration of thia ~ulum 
Shall make all tailor'l yards 01 ODe 
Unanimous opinioo ; 
A thiog he long bal vapour'd of, 
But oow shall make it out by poo£" 

Quoth Sidropbel, .. I do DOt doubt 
To find frimds that will bear _ out; 
Nor have 1 hazarded my art, 
And neck, 80 long 011 the &tate', part, 
To be expos'd, i' th' end, to .a6r 
~ such a brag~ huffer." 

" ~uffer !" quoth Hudibnl, "thia ...... 
!lhall down thy faIae ttas-t cnma that .. ord. 
Ralpho, make haste, aod can lUI oIicao 
To apprehend this Stygian InphiIter ; 
Mean .. hile I 'II hold them at a blty. 
Lest be and Wbechum ~ away." 

But Sidropbel, who, from th' upeet 
or Hudibras, did now 6'eCt 
A figul'8 worse porteDdiDg far 
Than that of most maligaaDt Itar. 
Believ'd it DOW the fittest momeat 
To shun tbe daager that might _ OIl 't, 
While lIudibras .. as aU alooe, 
And he asuI Wbachom, two to ooe., 
Thi. being reaolv'd, he spy'oi, by cbalN:e, 
Bebind the door, an iron Iauce, 
That maoy a sturdy limb had gor'd, 
And legs, Bod 10ill8, and sboWders bor'd ; 
He Boatch'd it up, and made a ~ 
To make his ... y througb Hudibru. 
Whachum had got a ftre-furk. 
With which he vow'd to do his wOl'k; 
But Hudibraa w .. well prepar'd, 
And stoutly stood upon bis guard : 
He put by Sidrophello's thru.t, 
And in right manfully he rusht; 
The .. eapoo from his gripe he ~. 
And laid him OIl the earth aIoag. 
Wbachum his _-coal prong threw b" 
And basely Iluro'd his back to fly ; 
But Hudibras gave him a twitab, 
As quick as lightDiog, io the bJOeeCh, 
Just in the plar.e where Hoaoor 'elodr'4. 
As wise philosopben have jndg'd, . 
Because a kick in that place 1lI0re 

Harts Hooour, than deep wounds befOre. 
Quoth Hudibru, "The stars deterwille 

You are my prisoners, bue vennio: 
Could they not tell you 110, as well, 
As .. hat I came to know foretel ? 
By tbis what chf'ats you are we fiD4, 
That iu your awn concerns are blm 
Your lives are now at my dispose. 
To he redeem'd by fine or blOWll: 
But: .... bo bit bnnour woold delll .. , 
To take, or sell, two livee 10 yjle l 
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I'll give you quarter; but your pillage, 
The conquering warrior's crop aDd tillage, 
Which with his sword he reaps aDd ploughs, 
That's mine, the law of anna allowa." 

This said in haste, in haste he fell 
To rummaging of Sidrophel. 
First he p.xpounded both his pocketB, 
And found a watch, with rings and lockets, 
Which had been left: with him t' erect 
A figure for, and so detect; 
A copper-plate, with almaoaca 
Engrav'd upoo 't, with other knacks 
Of Bookerl, Lilly's, Sarah Jimmers''', 
And blank-lIChemP.II to diacogel' nimmen; 
A moon-dial, with Napier's hone8, 
And several constellation stones, 
Eograv'd in planetary bours, 
That over mortals had strange powers 
To make them thrive in law or trade, 
And stab or poisoo to evade ; 
In wit or wisdom to improve, 
And be victorious in love. 
Wbacbum had neither CI'08ll IlOl' pile, 
His plunder was not worth the wbile ; 
All which the conqueror did discompt. 
To pay for curing of his rump. 
But Sidl'Opbel, as full of tricks 
As Rota-men of politics, 
Straight cast about to over-reach 
Th' unwary conqueror with a fetcb, 
And make him glad, at leaat, to quit 
HiB victory, and fly the pit, 
Before the secular prince of darknesa 
Arriv'd to seize upoo his carcaas: 
And as a fox, with bot punnit 
Chu'd througb a warreD, casts abou.t 
To save biB credit, and among 
Dead vermin on a gallows bung, 
And wbile the dogs run underneath, 
FAcap'd (by counterfeiting dp.ath) 
Not out of cunning, but a train 
Of atoms justlil!g in hi. brain. 
Alleam'd phiiOllOphers give out; 
So Sidrophello cut about, 
And fell to '. wonted trade again, 
To feign himself in eamest slain: 
I1nt wtretch'd out one leg, then another, 
And, ~ing in his breast to smother 
A broken sigh; quoth he, .. Where am 11 
Alive, or dead 1 or which way came I 
Tbrough 80 immenae a !!pace 10 IOOO? 
But DOW I thought myaelf i' th' Mooo, 
And that a monster, with huge whisken, 
More formidable than a Switzer's, 
My body through and through had drill'd, 
And Whacbum by my side had kill'd; 
Had croa-examin'd both our baBe, 
And p1uodet'd all we had to 10le: 
Look, there he is! I see bim IIOW, 

.ADd feel the place I am run through: 

II John Booterwu born ill Manchester, and was 
a Famous astrologer in the time of the Ciyil waR. 
Be wu • gnat acquaintance of Lilly's; and 80 
was tbiI Sarah Jimmen, whom Lilly calla Sarah 
Sbelbom, • great tpeCulatris. He owns be was 
Yery familiar with her .( IJfMId rwItJ;) 80 that it is 
lID woader that the knight fouud several of their 
bick-kDackl ill Sidrvphel'6 cabiDet. 

And thE're lies Whachllrn by my aide 
Stone dead, and in his own blood dy'd, 
Oh! oh !"-With that he fetch'd a groa, 
And fell a!tllin into a swoon, _ 
Shut both his eye., and stopt hiB hreath. 
And to the life out-acted dr.ath, 
That Hudihras, to all appearing, 
Believ'd him to be dead as herring, 
He held it now no longer safe 
To tarry the return of Ralph, 
Bllt rather leave him in the lurch: 
Thought he, "He has abus'd our church, 
Refus'd to give himself ODe firk 
To carry on the public work ; 
Despi~'d our synod-men like dirt, 
And made their discipline his sport ; 
Divulg'd the secrets of their classes, 
And their conventions prov'd bigh-places ; 
Disparag'd their tythe-pig1l, as pagan, 
And set at nought their cheese and bacCla; 
Rail',.l at their coYenaot, and jPer'd 
Their reverend parsollll. to my beard; 
For all which scandals to be quit 
At once, this juncture falls out liL 
I'll make him henceforth 10 beware, 
And tempt my fury if he dare: 
He must at least bold up his band, 
By twelve freebolden to be scann'd, 
Who, by their skill in palmistry, 
Will quickly read his destiny, 
And make him glad to rP.ad his 1-. 
Or take a tum for 't at the se88ion. 
Unless hi. light aDd gifts pro .. e tiUer 
Than ever yet they did, I 'm sure; 
For if he '!!Cape with whipping now, 
"IiI more than he can bope to do; 
~d that will disengage-my COIIIt!ience 
Of th' obligation, in hia owu _: 
I 'JI make him oow by force abide 
-What he hy gentle meallll deny'd, 
To give my honour atillfaction, 
And right the brethren in the actioo. .. 
This being resoiv'd, with equal speed 
And conduct he approach'd his stAted, 
And, with activity unwoat, 
Aaay'd the lofty beast to mount j 
Which once achiev'd, he spuTr'd his palfry. 
To get frOm th' enemy and Ralph free; 
Left danger, fean, and foes behind, 
And beat, at least three lengths, the wiDd. 

- AN 

HERO/CAL RPlSTLE' 
op 

RUDIBRAI TO IIDBOPRBI. 

Ecce iterum Crispinus. ..•••• 

\V!LL, Sidrophel, though 'tis in \'aiD 
To tamper with your crazy brain, 

• This Epistle was published ten yrats after the 
Thin! Canto of this Second Part, to .... hich it is _ 
anoe"ed, namely, in the year 16-;~; and i5 sad, 
in a Key to a burlesquE' 'poem of Mr. Butla' .. pub­
Jished 1706, p. 1:3, to have been occWlioned by'­
PaW Neal, a COIlceited virtuo&O, and member rl 
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HUDIBRAS TO smROPHEL lU 
Without trepanning of)'OW' almll, 
AI ofteq as tbe Moon's at full, 
'TIS DOt amist, ere ye 're giv'n o'er, 
To try one dP.Sp'rate med'cioe more; 
Por, where your cue C/UI be DO wone, 
'!be cleIperat'st ia the wiaest coune. 
II 't pllSible that you, wbOle ears 
Are of the tribe of Issachar's, 
ADd might (with equal rea!IOIl) either 
Por merit, or extent of leather, 
W"rtb William Pryn's, before they were 
Retrencb'd and crucify'd, compare, 
SboaJd yet be deaf against a noise 
So roaring II the public voice? 
That speaks your virtup.s free aDd loud, 
MId openly in every crowd, 
Allolld as one that sings his part 
T' a wheel-barrow or turnip-cart, 
<lr your new nick'd-nam'd old invention 
To cry rreeo-ba$gs with an engine ; 
(AI if the vehemence bad stunn'd, 
ADd tom your drum-heads with the sound) 
ADd, 'calISe your folly's now DO news, 
But Oftrgrown, and out of ase, 
Penuade yoanelf there's no Bucb matter, 
But ,that 'tie vaniab'd out of Nature ; 
Whea Folly, as it grows in yean, 
'J\e _ extravagant appears ; 
Por who but you could be poesest 
With !IO much ignorance and beaat, 
That aeither all mea's scorn and bate. 
Nor being Iaugh'd and pointed at, 
Nor hrsy'd so often in a mortar, 
Caa u.rlJ you wholetlOme sense and nurture ; 
But (like a reprobate) wbat course 
Soever us'd, grow worse and worse ? 
Caa 110 transfusion of the blood, 
That makes fools cattle. do you good ? 
Nor putting pigs t' a biwh to nune, 
To tam them into mongrel-curs, 
Put you into away, at least, 
To m.~ younelf II better beast ? 
Caa all your critical intrigues, 
Of trying sound from rotten eggs, 
Yoor leVeral new-fonnd remedies, 
Of curing wounu and SCfhe i\l trees, 
Your arts of fluxing them for claps, 
MI purging their infected liPS, 
lIeco\oering shaoken, cryitallines, 
And oodes aDd botcbes in their rinda. 
Bafe DO efl"ect to operate 
UpGII that duller block, your pate ? 
But Iti1I it mnst be lewdly bent 
To tempt your own due puaisluneat; 
And, like yoar wbilD8y'd chariots, draw 
The boys to coone you without law; 
AI if the art yoo baTe 10 long 
Pn:6.'d, of making old dogs young, 
Ja you bad virtue to renew . 
Not OIIIy youth, bnt childhood too. 
Caa yoo, that undentlUld all book&, 
By judging oaIy with your looks, 
...... all problems witb your face. 
AI CItben do with B's and A's; 

tile Royal Society, who COIIItantI y affirmed that 
Mr. Butler wu not the author of Hudibru, which 
pYe rise to this epistle; and by lOme be h .. been 
tabu fur the real !idrophel of the poem. This 
,.. the IS1Iemab wbo, it ia said, made a great 
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Ullriddle all that mankind ImowI 
With 80Iid beuding of your browa; 
All arts and sciences advance, 
With screwing of your countenance. 
And with a penetrating eye 
Into tb' abstruaest learning pry; 
Know more of any trade b' a hint, 
Than those that have been bred up in 'to 
AIId yet bav.e DO art, trne or false, 
To belp your own bad naturals ? 
But .still, the more you strive t' appear, 
Are found to be the wretcheder: 
For fools are known by looking wiae. 
As men find woodcocb by their eyes, 
Hence 'tis, that 'eaulle ye 'ave gain'd 0' th' coUep 
A quarter share (at most) of kDOWledge, 
And brougbt in oqDe, but IIpIlIIt t;epll~, 
Y' assume a power as absolute 
To judge, and censure, and controul, 
As if you were the sole sir Poll, 
And saucily pretend to know 
More than your di,ideud comes to: 
You'll find the thing will not be done 
With igoonmce aDd face alone : 
No, t.h!iugh ye 've purcbu'd to your lIBDIe, 
In bistory, 80 great a fame; 
That DOW your talent '. 80 well known 
For having all belief outgrown, 
That f!1Very strange prodigious tale 
Is measur'd by your Getman ~e-,. 
By wpich the virtuosi 41IT 
The IIUlgnitude of every lie, 
Cast up to what it does amount, 
And place the bigg'n to your accouut ; 
That all those stories, that are laid 
Too trnly to you, aDd those made. . 
Are DOW still charg'd upon your score, 
And Iesaer authon nam'd DO more. 
Al .. ! that faculty betrays 
'Iboae soonest it designs to raille ; 
And all your vain reoOtfD will spoil, 
AI gnas o'ercbarg'd the more reeoiI; 
Thougb he, that has but impudence, 
To all. things has a fair pretence; . 
And, put among his wanta bnt shame, 
To all the world may lay'his claim: 
Though you have try'd that nothing '. borne 
With greater ease than public 1IOOrD, 

That all affroat& do still give place 
To your impenetrable face; 
That makes your way througb all aSain, 
AI pigs throngh bedges creep with thein z 
Yet, as 'tis counterfeit and brass, 
You must not think 'twill alway. pass ; • 
Por all impostors, wbea they're known, 
Are past all labour, and undone: 
And all the best that can befall 
An artificial natural, 
Ia that whicb madmea find, as IIOOD 
As once they 're broke loose from the MOOP, 
And, proof against ber inftueacc, 
Relapse to e'er 80 little seate, 
To tum stark fooll, and subjects fit 
Por sport of boys and rabbl&owit. 

diacovery of an elephant in the Moon, whicb, upon 
eu.miDatioa, proved to be DO other than a mOWle, 
which had mistaltea.ita way, aDd got into his tell" 
ICope. 
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HU D I BRA S. 
IN THREE PARTS. 

PART III. CANTO I. 

TOB A.aUJlBNT, 

The knight and IllfiUre rMOIn: at 0DCe, 
The ODe the other to renDUIICII; 
They both approach the lady'. bower, 
The llluire t' iaform, the Jmipt to woo her. 
She treatl them with a muquerade, . 
By Puries and HobgobliDl made; 
Prom whlch the llluire COIIftyw the knight, 
ADd Itala him from bimaelf by night. 

If;, true, DO loYer hu that power 
1" eaforce a daperate amour, 
AI he that hal two striDp t' his bow, 
ADd bumI for loye and _y too; 
Por then he '. brave and resolute. 
DiadaiDa to render ill his .ait; 
Hu all his flames and raptures double, 
And baIIgI, or dlOW1llo with half the troable; 
While thole. who eillily punue 
The simple downright way, and true, 
Make u unlucky applicatiool, 
ADd deer agailllt the Itream their pusioaI. 
Some fOrge their mistreIaeI of stan, 
And, when the ladies prove averse, 
And more UDtowanl to be WOII 
Than by Caligula the MOOD, 
~ out UpoD the an for doing 
III offices, to C1'OIII tbf!ir wooillg, 
When ooly by themllelves they're biDdered, 
For trusting those they made ber kiDdred, • 
ADd still, the banber aud hide.bouDder 
The dam8eIs prove, become the feoder; 
'Por wbat mad lover ever dy'd 
To gain a aoI't and gentle bride ? 
Or for a lady teDder-hearted, 
In purling streams or hemp departed 1 
Leap'd headlong iot' Elylium, • 
Through th' wiDdon 0( a dazzling room? 
But for lIOIDe CI'OBII iIl-natur'd dame, 
The amorous fly burnt ill his &.me. 
Thi' to the might could be DO -. 
With all mllllkind 10 mucb in .. , 
Who therefore took the wiser coune, 
To make tbe most of bia amoulB, 
ReIo\v'd to try alllOl't8 of ways, 
As follows ill due time aud place. 

No aoooer ... the bloody fight 
'Betw_ the wi"", and the knigbt, 

With aU th' appurt.euanea, oyer, 
But be relapa'd again t' a loYer, 
As he was alwayw wont to do, 
When he 'ad discomfited a foe, 
And us'd the only antique pbill:er'l' 
Deriv'd limn old beroic tilters. 
But DOW, triumphant and victorious, 
He beld th' achievement was too. gloriou 
Por luch a coaqueror, to meddle 
With petty coostable or beadle, 
Or fly for refuge to the boBtAw 
Of th' iDDI of court and cbaocery, JIUtice J 
Who might, perbaps, reduce his C8W18 

To th' ordeal trial oftbe la .... 
Where DODe escape, but sucb as, brauded 
With red-hot il'OD8, bue past bare-handed; 
And if they canoot read ODe verse 
P th' Psalms, must sing it, and that 'I w_ 
He, therefore, judging it below him 
To tempt a shame the Devil migbt Oft) biat. 
Resolv'd to leave the lIIuire for bail 
ADd maiDprize for him to the gaol. 
To anftrcr, with his velleI, all 
That migbt diautroo81y be&lI, 
And thougbt it DOW the fittest juDCture 
To give the lady al'eDCOUllter, 
1" aequaiDt ber with bis apeditiOa. 
And coaquest o'er the fierce magiciaD i 
Describe tbe manner of the fray, 
And show the spoils he brougbt away j 
His bloody poourging aggravate, 
The number of tbe blows, and weight; 

. All which might probably sUcceed, 
And gain belief be 'ad done the deed: 
W hicb he reao)Y'd to enfOl'Ce, and spare 
No pawning of his lOul to swear; 
But, rather thau produce hie back, 
To let bia cOll8Cieuce aD the rack : 
And, in punuance of bis urgiug 
Of articles perform'd, aDd 1ICOUrgiug, 
And all thiDgli elae, upoll bis part, 
Demand delivery of her bnn, 
Her goods and c:hattJr.s, aDd good graces, 
ADd penon, up to bis embraces. 
Thought be, "The ancient errant knipta 
Won all their ladies' bearts ill figbts, 
And cut wbole giautB illto fritters, 
To put them jnto &mOroUI twitten j 
Whose stubborn bowel, lCOril'd to yield, 
UDtiI their gallautl were balf kill'd; 
But wben their booes were drubb'd 10 lOre, 
They dum DOt woo ooe combat IIIOnt, . 
The ladies' bearts begaD to melt, 
Subdued by blOWI their lovers felt. 
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So Spuilb heroes, with their 1--. 
At oace ~nd bulls, and ladies' fanciea j 
ADd be acqairea the nobresf spoaI8 
That widon greatest hero. of cows j 
Thea wbat may I espect to do, 
Who've quell'd 80 vut a bu&lo I" 

Meanwbile the aquire WIllI 011 his way, 
TIle knight's late orden to obey ; 
Who lent him for a IIbong detachmeftt 
Of beadle&, COIIIItable!!, and watchmen, 
,. attack tbe cunning-man, for plunder 
Committed falsely on bie lumber; 
Whea be, wbo had 10 lately 88t"k'd 
The eaemy, bad done the met, 
Had rifted all his pokea and fobs • 
Of gimcracks, whims, and jiggumhoba, 
Whicb he by hook or crook bad gather'd, 
ADd ill' bis 0WI1 inveatiou father'd ; 
ADd wbeD they should, at gaol-delivery, 
UDriddIe ODe another'l thievery, 
lIotb might have evideDce euonp, 
To ftIIIIer Deither Jualter..proof: 
He tbougbt it desperate to tarry, 
ADd vemure to be ace-,. j 
But rather wiaely lIip hi8 Iiltten, 
ADd leave them tor the lmight, his bettera. 
He caIJ'd to mind th' _just fuuI play 
He would bue offerd him that day, 
To make him cuny hi8 own bide. 
WlUeh ao beaR eft!' did beBide, 
Without all p<aible __ 00, 

1Iat 01 the riding dispeaMDoa: 
ADd tlaeretOre. mach &boat the hour 
TIle bight (for ~ told betbre) 
Raoiv'd to lea'" him to the fury 
Of JIIItice &lid lUI uapact'd jury, 
TIle aquire COIICUJ'I"d t' abandon him, 
ADd lel'Ve bim in the 1eIf-_e trim; 
l' acqwWtt the lady what he 'ad ckIIe, 
ADd wbat be mMlit to carry 011 j 
What project 'twas be W'I!IIt aOoot, 

. When Sidrophel and be fell 0IIt j 
Ria firm and stecIfat reeohrtiOD, 
To IWf!&I" her to .. eR!<:l1tion; 
To pawa bill imranI ean to marry ber, 
ADd bribe the Devil hilll86lf to carry ber j 
III whieh bat.h cIeeIt, .. if they meaut. 
Their party-tainta to I'epI"eIeDt, 
Who never fail'd, opoa their Ihuiar 
fa Illy ,.~ __ beariag, 
To lay u.-.elne OIK to IUpplant 
FAeb other ooa.iD-pmanlBint. 
Bat ere .. bipt coaId do bis part, 
'l\e aqaire bad got 10 much the start, 
Be 'ad to the lady done hie ernud, 
Aad told her .U bis trieb aforebaod. 
hit • be ftuish'd his I'I!IpOrt, 
'I\e bight alighted in the court, 
Aad, bariag ty'd his beat t' a pale, 

. ADd taking time for both to Itale. 
Ie put bia band and '-rei in ordeao, 
'I\e Iprucer to acc:o.t _ baud ber: 
ADd _ began t' approacb the door, 
WlIaa the, wb' had lIpy'd him 00' before, 
~'d th' informer out of light, 
Aacl ftIIt to entntaia the knight; 
With whom eaeocmterinr. after looses 
CJt blllftble aDd sabmielift COIIp6II, 
AIId aU dIM! c:eremooiee ~d, 
IJe ltIDak'd biB beard. &lid dl1II be .-.: 

.. Madam, I do, .. is my duty, 
Honour the shadow of your IJho&.tie j 
And now am come to bring your ear 
A present, you'll be ~ to bear; 
At leut. I hope 10: the tbiu« '. he, 
Or may I Ue1'er_tM Slmj 
For which I bumbly DOW' demaud 
Performance at yOUT gentle baud j 
And that you'd pleaee to do your put, 
As I have dOll6 mine, to my sman." 

With that be sbrug'd hielltuldy _II; 
As if he felt bis sboulders ache: 
Dat she. who well enough knew what 
(Befort he IIpOke) he woWd be at, 
Pretended not to apprebead 
The mystery of what he me8Jl'd ; 
And therefore wish'd him to expoGDd 
His dark expressions less profonnd. 

" Madam," quoth be. .. I come to JllVll'e 
How mucb I 've Bufrer'd b yow me, 
Which (like your votary) to win, 
I have not spar'd my tatter'd lkin; 
And, for tlDe meritcrious lalha, 
To claim your favour IUId good S-" 

Quoth she. .. ( do remember_ 
I freed you from 'til' _Iumted ICOIICe, 
And that you promis'd, lor that fa-.o. 
To bind your back to tb' good behaviour. 
And for my lake IUId III!nioe ww'ct. 
To lay upon 't a heavy loecL 
And wbat 'twould belli' t' a BClUpIe ~ 
As other knighta do oft _1re km!; 
Which whetbel' you have doDe or lilt 
Coocerae yourself, DOt me, to kaow ; 
But if you have. I IbaII COIIIie8 
Y' are honeater tbe I ClOIlId S--" 

Quoth he, .. If you llIIp6Ili Illy tIotb, , 
I t"1UIIIot prove it but by oath ; 
And if you malle a qlielltioa on 'to 
I 'II paWII my IOUI that I haft ~ >t, 
And he that make. his IOUI his 1DftIty, 
I thiDk, doe. gift tile beat aecurity." 

Quotb she, .. Some say the soul '. MOiIN 
Agaiost distress and furfeiture. 
Is free from action, and .exempt 
From execution &lid COIltempt; 
And to be summon'd to appsr 
In th' other world '. illegal taere; 
And therefure few make ...,. aecouut 
lot' wbat eocumbraDCel tbey nan 't: 
For mOlt mea C8I'I'f tbinp 10 eYeD, 
BetWeeD thie wodd, ad Hell, &lid Heaveu. 
Without tile leut ofl'eDoe to either, 
They freely deal in all together, 
And equally abhor.to quit 
This world fur both, or both for it; 
And wben they P'WD IUId cIaDm tbIIir 1014 
They are but pnllOllerl OIl paroles." 

.. For that," qaotb be, .. til raa-I 
They may be aooountabJe in all : 
For when then! ill that intercoune 
Between divine and human powers, 
That all that 11'6 determine ben 
Commandl obedience every where; 
When penalties may be commut.ed 
For flnes, or ears, and executed; 
It follows, nothiag binds 10 fat 

;As souls in pawn and mortgap past: 
; For oathl are th' OIIly testa and _II 
;Of rigbt and ~, and n- aDd faile, 
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And thele 'a no other 'Way to try 
The doubts or Law' IJId Justice by." 

Quoth ahe, .. What is it you would near l 
There '1 no believins tin I bear: 
For, till they're lUldentood, all taIee 
(Lia 1lOIIIIeIIIe) are not true nor falle." 

Quoth be, .. When I reaolrd t' obey 
What you commanded th' other ~y, 
And to perform my exerciae, 
(As schools are wootl fOr your fair era, 
or ,void aD acrupllll in the due, 
I went to do 't upon the place; 
But as the caade is ent"hanted 
By Sidropbel the wltcb, and baunted 
With evil spirits, as you \mow, 
Who took my squire IJId me for two, , 
Before I 'ad hardly time to lay 
My weapooa by, and diBlllTllY, 
I heaTd. a bmidable noise, 
Llnd as the Steatropbonic ~C8, 
That roar'd far 01[ • IMpatcb and strip 
t 'm ready with th' infernal whip, , 
That shall divest thy ribB or akin, 
To expiate thy lingering sin j 
Thou 'ast broke perftdiOllll1y thy oath, 
And not pet:form'd thy plighted troth, 
But apar'd thy reoegado back,. 
Where thou 'ada 80 great a prize at stake; 
Whicb now the Fates have order'd me, 
For penance and revenge, to ilea, 
UuI_ thou presently make haste ; 
'fime is, time was:' and there it ceut. 
With whicb, thoup atartled, I ooaf-, 
Yet th' honour or the tl.ting .... 1_ 
Than th' other dismal appreh_ion 
Of interruptiou or preveution j 
And therefore, matching up the rod, 
I laid upon my back a load, 
ReIIolv'd to apare DO flesh IJId blood, 
To make my word and booour good ; 
Till tir'd, IJId taking truce at length, 
For new recruitl or breath IJId ItIength, 
I felt the blows atill ply'd as fast, 
,.. if they 'ad been by loven plac'd, 
In Taptures of Platonic lasbiup:, 
And cbute CODtemplative bardashing j 
Whllll, facing hastily about, 
To stand upon my guard aDd scout, 
I found th' infernal cunning-man, 
And tb' UDder-witcb, hi. CaJiban, 
With ICOUrges (like the Puries) arm'd, 
That OIl my outward qnarters storm'd. 
In haste I lnatcb'd my weapon up, 
And gave their ,hel1iah rage a atop ; 
Call'd thrice upon your name, and fell 
Courageoualy on Sidropbfd, 
Who now, traIIIIform'd himaelf t' a bear, 
Began to roar aloud and tear ; 
When I as furioaa1y presa'd on, 
My weapqn down hil throat to run, 
laid hold 011 him, but he broke looae, 
And tum'd himself into a goose, 
Div'd under water in a pond, 
To hide bimself from being fouDd. 
In vain I sought him; bot as 100II 
As I perceiv'd him lied and sane, 
Prepar'd, with equal baste and rage, 
His under-sorcerer to engage; 
But, bravely ICO~ to defile 
My nord \lith feeble Wood, and riJe. 

I judg'd it better from a flUick­
Set bedge to cut a knotted lltic:k, , 
With whicb I furiously laid on, 
Till in a bansh and doleful toae 
It roar'd, • 0 bold, for pity, llir; 
I am too great a suther, 
Abua'd, as you have bes, b' a witch, 
But conjur'd int' a _ capricb, 
Who &eDdJ. me out 011 many a jaunt, 
Old bonIS in the night to haUDt, . 
For opportunities t' impnwe 
Desigas of thievery or love; 
Witb drugs c:onvey'd in drink or meat. 
An feat& of witches tlOOIIterfeit, 
Kill pigs and "'gee&ewith po."der'd gI-. 
And make it fOr enchantment pea ; 
With cow-itch _Ie like a l8J8", 
And choke with fumes or Guiney pepper; 
Milke lechrn, and their puDb, with df/Wtl"J', 
Commit fantastical advowtry ; 
Bewitch Hermetic-men to run 
Stark staring mad with manicon; 
Be\ieft mechanic virtuosi 
Can raise them DlOODtaina in PotoR; 
And, IliUier than the antic: fooI_, 
Take treasure fOr a heap of coala; 
Seek out for plantll with signatures, 
To quack of£ uni_l cures ; 
With 6sures, ground 00 pa_ of gI-. 
Make people on their beadl to pea; 
And mighty beape or ooin increue, 
Reftected from a lingle piece; 
To draw in fuoIa, wbole natara! iteMs 
Iodine perpetually to witches, 
And keep me in eoatinual fean, • 
And danger or my neck IJId ean; 
When Ie. delinqueuta bave heeD ICOUII'cI, 
And hemp on wooden anvils forg'd, 
Which othen ... eravats have wom 
About their oec:ks, and took a taJD,' 

.. I pity'd the sad punilhmeo.t 
The wretched c:aitilf undenreat, 
'And beId my drubbinr or his boDeI 
Too great an honour for polWons; 
For knightl are bound to feel 110 bIon 
From paltry IJId unequal foes, 
Who, wben they .\asb, and cut to pieeel, 
no all wltb clvilst addre.es: 
Their boneI D8Vft" gi'fe a blow, 
Dut wben thfoy make a leg and henr. 
I therefore llpAr'd his fIeah, IJId prest him 
About the witch with many • question. 

.. Quoth be, • For many yean he droft 
A kind of braking trade in love, 
Employ'd in all th' intrigues IJId trait 
Of feeble lpecnlative Lust; 
Procurer to th' extravagancy 
And crazy ribaldry ofFanc:y, 
By thole the Devil bad fonoot. 
As things below bim, to pt'O"ote; 
But being a virtnolO, able 
To &matter, quack, IJId cant, IJId dabble, 
He held his taleat IDOIt adroit, 
Por any myaUc:al exploit, 
Aa othen of hiI tribe had done, 
And raiI'd their pries three to one; 
Por one predictiDg pimp bu th' odd. 
Of ebaldl'Ollll or p1ain downrigbt bawda. 
But, as an elf (the Devil .. valet) 

. II not 10 .lipt !l tbiDg to get; 
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Por tIMIJe that do bis bUlineu belt, 
III Hell are .. ·d the ruggedelt; 
BeIire 10 meritiog a per1IOD 
Could set a grant, but in revenioo, 
He ten"d t .. o 'prent.iceBbips, and longer, 
I'th'mY*rY of a lady-mooger: 
For (IS _ write) a witch's gbnat, 
AI 100II IS from the body loost, 
BeoomeI a puioey imp itself, 
ADd ill aoother witeb'l elf: 
He, after ~hiDg far and near, 
At l~b foaod 0lIl' in Lancaabire, 
With .. hom be bargain'd before Iwad, 
ADd, after hangiug, eutertain'd: 
Since .. bich he 'u play'd a tbolllllUld feats, 
ADd practis'd all meclwUc cheatl; 
'I'rImbm'd hiJJll8lf to th' agly shapes 
Of myel, and bears, IIabocx., and aJlll' 
Which be has vuy1d more thaD witchea, 
Or PbanIoh's wizards, conld their nritcheI; 
ADd all witb .. hom be 'IS bad to do, 
Tum'd 10 u IDODItI'ous figures too: 
Wi'- myself, .. hom he 'aa abWl'd, 
ADd 10 tIUa beutly lhape reduc'd, 
By feeding me on beaDs and ~ 
He CI'UDI in lIBIty cnmcea, • 
ADd turDI to comfita by hiI arts, 
To make me relisb for delerta, 
ADd oae by one, with aheme and fear, 
Lid: up the candy'd pnmmder. 
BeIide'-" But .. h' ..... I'WIIIing 00, 
To tell .. hat other feats he 'ad doae, 
The lady atopt his full career, 
ADd told bim DOW 'tw .. ,me to '-r. 
" If balf thole things," aid ahe, be true"­
"They're all," quoth he, .. I near by you." 
" Why then," said abe, "thai Sidrophel 
Has damn'd himself to tb' pit of Hell; 
Who, JDOUDtecI 00 a broom, the DIg 
.ADd hackney of • Lapland hag, 
In quat of you came hither paR, 
Within an hour (I'm lUre) at mOlt, 
Who told me all you near and Dy, 
Quite cootrary auother .. ay ; 
Vow'd that YOOl came to him, to know 
If you IhoaId carry me or no, 
.ADd wouJd ba"fll bir'd him and bis imp' 
To be yoar ~h-maken and pimps, 
T' engage the DeYiI 011 your aide, 
.ADd Ileal (like Proeerpine) your bride; 
Bat be d.aining to emhrace , 
80 IUtby a daigo and hue, 
YOIl fell to 9BpOQriDg and buffing, 
And drew npoD him like a ruftian; 
Burpria'd him meanly, Wlprepar'cl, 
Before be 'ad time to IDOUIlt his guard. 
And left him dead upon the ground, 
With many • bruiee and desperate wound ; 
hore yOQ had broke and robb'd his boaae. 
And ltoIe his ta1iamanique louse, 
ADd all his new-round old inveatiOlll, 
With &at feloaiowl iuteDtiooa, 
Wbicb he could briDg out "here be had, 
ADd .. bat be bonght them for, and paid: 
f&1ea, hiB morpion. and puneae, 
lie 'ad JOtteD for his proper _, 
lad all in per&ct minatea made, 
By th' ablelt am.t of the trade, 
IJhioh (be caaId prove it) Iince he lOll, 
Ie bu beeD eatesa up allDOlt; 

And altogether migllt amount 
To many hundreda 011 account; 
For .... hich be 'ad got sufficient warraut 
To aeize the malefacton errant, 
Without capacity of bail, 
But of a cart's or bone's tail; 
And did not doobt to bring the wretch. 
'fo serve for peodulums to watches, 
Which, modem "irtuosi lillY, 
Incline to hanging eyery .. ay. 
Beside, be I1nlI'e, and IIWOn! 'twas true, 
That, ere be went in quest of you, 
He set a figure to discover _ 
If yoo .. ere Bed to Rye or DoYer, 
And found it clear, thst, to betray 
Y ounel ves IIDd me, yoo fled thiI way, 

-And that he .... upon punuit, 
To take you IOIMWhere hereabout. 
He row'd be bad intelligence 
Of all that pa88'd before and since, 
And foond,that, ere you came to him, 
Y' bad beea engaging life and limb 
About a cue of tender COIIBCienoe, 
Where both abounded in your OWD -. 
TIll Ralpbo, by bis light and grace, 
Had clear'd all scruples in the cue, 
And pt'Ov'd, that you might neal' and OWD 
Whatever's by the wicked doae j 
For .. hich, most basely to requite 
The &ernce of hiB gifts and light, . 
You IItrove t' oblige him, by maiD force, 
To IICOUrge hiI ribs iDBtead of your'., 
But that be Itood upon his gnard, 
And all yoor vapouring outdar'd j 
For "hich, between you botb, the feat ' 
Has never heen perform'd aa yet." 

While thna the lady talk'd, the knight 
Tum'd th' out.ide of his eyes to .. hite. 
(As men of inward Iigbt are WODt 
To tum their optica in upon 't) 
He .. onder'd bow abe came to know 
What be bad done, and meant to do ; 
Held up hi_ ,uBdavit-hand, 
As if he 'ad beea to be arraign'd; 
Cast towama the door a ghastly look, 
In dread of Sidrophel, and _poke : 

" Madam, if but ODe .. ord be true 
Of all the .. izard haa told you, 
Or but ODe single circumatance 
In all th' apocryphal romance, 
May dreadful earthquakes ....no.. down 
This v_I, that is all your OWD ! 
Or may the Hea,,_ fall, and cover 
Tbeee reJica of your CODIItaDt lover!" 

" You ba"e proYided "ell," quoth she, 
"(I thank you) for younelf and me, 
And shown your presbyterian wita 
Jump puuctual with the Jesuit. ; 
A most compendiona "ay, and civil, 
At once to cheat the .. orld, the Devil, 
And HeaVeD and Hell, younelyes, and thole 
On .. hom yoo vainly think l' impoae." 
"Why tbeD," quoth he, " may HelllUrpriae"­
" That trick," aid .be, .. will not pa88 twice : 
I 've learn'd bo .. far I 'm to believe 
Your piDDiDg oaths upon your sleeve; 
But there .. a beUer .. ay of clearing 
What yoo would prove, than downright IW.riug; 
Por, if you bave perfor,m'd the feat, 
Tbe blo .... are Yisible .. yet, 
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Enough to _ for .tilfactioa 
Of nicest scruples m tbe action; 
And if you cau produce thole kDobI, 
4Ithoogh they're hut the witch '8 drub!o, 
I 'II puB them all upoo 1I.CCOWlt, 
AI if your natural self had doo't; 
Provided that they ... th' opiaioD 
Of able juries of old _, 
Who, us'd to judge all matter offaota 
For bellies, may do 80 for h&ckl." 

II Madam,· quoth he, II y!1fII1l Iot"e .. a milIicD, 
To do is 1_ thau to be willmg, 
AI. I am, Wen! it in my power, 
T obey what you ~maod, IIIId more ; 
But !'or perfurming what you bid. 
I thank you lUI much lUI if I did. 
)"ou know I ought to haft a care, 
To keep my woandll from tatiDg air ; 
For wounds in thoae that are all, heart, 
Are dangerous in any part.. 

II I find," quoth sbe, .. my gooda and chatde. 
Are like to prove but mere dra_ battles ; 
For &tiU the longer we coateDd, 
We are hut fmtIler oiI'the end ; 
But granting bOW we should agree, 

, What is it you expect from me ~ .. 
, .. Your plighted faith," quoth he, "1U1d word 

You past in Heaven on record, 
WbeJ1! all contracts, to have and t' hold, 
Are everlastingly enroIl'd ; 
And if'ti. counted treason here 
To raze records, 'tis much more thent. R 

Quoth abe, II There are DO bargailll driven, 
Nor marriage. clapp'd up, in Heaven, 
ADd that's the 1'eUOD, lUI ROme goes&, 
There is DO heavea in marriages ; 
Two things that aatumly pl'ell 
Too DBrI'OWr" to be at ease ; 
Their h1llioeu there is OIIIy love, 
Which marriage is DOt 6ke t' improve; 
lDve, that '. too generous t' abide 
To be agaiIIIt. its nature ty'd; • 
For, where 'tis of itself ioctiD'd, 
It hreaD looee wben it is confin'd, 
And like the IOUI, its harboorer, 
Debarr'd the freedom at the air, 
Disdains agaidlt its will to stay, 
But struggle. out, and flies PB y : 
And tberelOre never CaD comply 
1" endnre the matrimonial tie, 
That biDds the female and the male', 
Where th' ODe il hot the other's bail ; 
Like Roman gaolers, when they 1Iept, 
Chain'd to the prillODel'll they kept, 
Of which the true aud faithfullest loover 
Gives best security to lufter. 
Marriage is hut a beast, some say, 
That carries double in fonl way, 
And therefore 'tis DOt to b' adlDir'd 
It should 80 8lIddenly be tir'd ; 
A bargain, at a venture made, 
Between two partaers in a trade, 
(For what 'I inferr'd by t' have and t' 8aId, 
But aomethiD! put away, and eoId ~) 
That, as it mallei bat one of two, 
Reduces all things else as low, 
And at the best is hut a mart 
Betwea the one aDd th' other part, 
That OD the marriage.day ill paid, 
Or hour at deatla, the !let is laid; 

And all the rest, of bettet- or wonoe. 
Both are but lOI8n out. of purae : 
Por when upoo their UDgot heirs 
Th' entail them8e1ves, aDd all that 'I thei .... 
What hlinder bargaiD e'er ".. driveu, 
Or wager laid at six and seven ~ 
To paaa themselves a_y, and tum 
Their children's tenaDIB ere they 're bam ~ 
Beg one another idiot 
To guardiaaa, ere they are begot; 
Or ever shall, perhaps, by th' ~ 
Who 's bound to vouch them fOl' his -Do 
Though got b' implicit genenticm, 
And general club of all the oatioo; 
Por which abe 'I fortify'd DO Ie. 
Than all the island, with four seas ; 
Exacts the tribute of her dower, 
In ready il!JOl.eoce and POWel', 
And makes hilD pIIIII a_y, to have 
And hold, to her, hHMeJ.f, her slave, 
More wretched thaD an ancient villaiD. 
Condellln'd to drodgery and tilliag; 
'While all he d.- upoo the by, 
She il not bound to justify, 
Nor at her proper' coat and charge 
Maintain tM feats he does at large.. 
Such hideous lOts were thoIIe obeditat 
Old v .... 1s to their ladies regent, 
To giye the cheats the eIdeIt baud 
Iu foul play by the laws d lb' 1aaIl. 
Por which 110 many a legal cockold 
Has been run down m rourtll, and truckled , 
A law that most uojWltly yokes 
All Johns of Stiles to JOIUW of Noakes, 
Without di&tiJlCtion at desrce. 
Condition, age, or quality ; 
Admits DO power of revocatiaD. 
Nor valuable OOIIIideration, 
Nor writ of errour, nor ""'_ 
Of judgment put, tbr betta' 01' w«W; 
Will not allow the priYilegee 
That beggars challenge UDder hedges, 
Who, when they 're griev'd, can make cl.A a.an. 
Their spiritual judges -of divorces, 
While nothing eJ.e hut rOllll in re 
Can set the proudest wretches free ; 
A slavery beyond enduring, 
But that 'tis of their OWIJ proclD'iDr. 
As spide ... never seek the iy, 
But leave him, at bimtelf, t' apply; 
So men are by th~ ampla)"d. 
To quit the freedom they eajoy'd, 
And run their necb into a -. 
They'd break them after to breek IoIIIe. 
As some, w~om Death would !lOt ~ 
Have done the feat themeeiVei by art,. 
Like Indiau widows, sooo to beet, 
In flaming enrtaiDII, to tbe dead; 
And meo as oftao daogled for 'to 
ADd yet 1I'iII.neve,r lElilve the IpOIt. 
Nor do the ladies want u_ 
Por all the stratagems they OM, 
To g1lin th' advantage at tile let, 
And lurch the a_ rook aIIII alMat. 
For, as the I'ytbapreaa lOIII 
Runs through all beuU, ..,. Alb, IIIId .,.,. 
ADd baa a lDIack at "'IIIY ODe, 
So love does,. and bas ever ckmel 
And therefore, though 'til ae'er 80 ..... 

TakelllnDply to the ~ 
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.". hat au ague that .. nwent, 
Whole hot it takes the patient ant, 
nat after buras with. cold u much, 
N iRJa ill ar-Jand doI!I the touch; 
HeIU in the fanIece of deIire, 
Ute gJ-. that .. but the ice of 6 ... ; 
ADd wbe his beat of faey 'a CIftI', 

Becoroes u hard and flail a mer: 
For, wllm be 's with 10V'&-powder laden, 
ADd prim'd and ooct'd by miIB CB" medam, 
The t1IIlIIIest lIpRItie fIl aD eye 
GiYs fire to hi. artillery, 
ADd air the load oatha go, bot, while 
The, 're in the YerY aot, reeoil. 
Herace 'til 10 few dare tan tbeir ahaDee 
W"rtbout a separate maiDteDaDce; 
ADd widows, who hInoe try'd 0De1onlr, 
Trust DODe agaia tiU they '" made over ; 
Or, ifthe)' do, befOre they marry, 
'l1It foua weigh the r- they eany, 
ADd, ere they veatare O'ffI' a 1treaID, 
'- bow to lize tbetlllelYeS ad them. 
WbeDce wittiat ladiea alway. choo8e 
To 1IIIdertale the beavieat s-: 
F.,.. DOW the world ill grotrD 10 wuy, 
That lew of either aez dUe marry, 
Bat !'lither trGIt, OD tick, t' _, 
The en. and pile for better or wone ; 
A mode that.ia held lIonourabIe 
AI well .. Freach, ... fUb~ble: 
1.,.. "beD it f'aJ1a out for the beat, 
Where both are incommoded lcut, 
ID _I aud body two UDite 
To make up one bermapbrodite, 
StiD IIIDOI'UIIS, and ibad, and billiD!, 
like Philip and Mary eo a Abilling, 
They 'ye more pnactilioa and oapricbes 
Betw.. the petticoat and breecbe8, 
More petoJant extra .. gaooes, 
Than poets mllke them in roInaIIOI!II ; 
Tboogb, when their heroea 'spoase'the dames, 
We hear 110 DIOI'8 of cbumB aDd 6a_ ; 
For tbeo their late attracts deetine, 
ADd torn .. eager a& priek'd wine, 
ADd all their caterwauling trieD, 
111 earnest to u jealous pique!!, • 
Wbicb tb· ancients wi8ely aign;ry'd 
By tb' y .. 11cnr ~ of the bride: 
For jealouy ia but a tied 
t>r clap and griucam of the miDd, 
Tbe aataral etFects of me, 
AI other ftamea aDd .mea prove: 
lIat all the miloltief Is, the doubt 
On wboee 8000IIIIt they first. broke oat, 
For tboagh em-~ to bed, 
ADd lie-in in their ladies' BteatI, 
ADd, for the pUll they took before, 
Are Dun'd and pamper'd to do more, 
Oar peeo-meo 410 it wone, when th' hap 
To fan in labour of a clap; 
Both lay the child to 0118 another, 
lIat who 'a the father, 1I'bo the modIer, 
"I". hard to .y in m~dea, 
Or no imported the Pnmch goocI& 
But health and ~ 1teing all ODe, 
Wbich both engag'd befoft: to own, 
And __ DOt with their bodies boaDd 
To wonbip, only wbeD they 're ~ 
1Ioth sift IIDd take their equal lharel 
or all they .... by iaIIe wares *, 

A 'at8 DO lover can divert 
With all his caution, wit, and art: 
For 'til in vain to think. to gn_ 
At women by appealllllt!4l8, • 
That paint and patch their impelfectiODI 
Of iutellectual comp1eziooa, 
And daub their tempers 0',. with waabel, 
A. artificial .. their facell; 
Wear under vizard-maM' their talenta, 
And mother-wits before their gallantB ; 
Uutil they 're ham~d in the _, 
Too fait to dream of breakiag 100IIII; 
When.all the bw. they IIrove to hide 
Are made unready witb'the llride, 
That with her weddiDg-cloth81 UDd~ 
Her complaisance aJKt ~I_; 
Tries all her arts to take upon her 
TIle govemment, from th' euy 0_ j 
Until the wretch it gbld to _V8 
His lawful right, and tarn her slave ; 
Find aU hiB haviog and his holding 
Reduc'd t' eterPaI DOiee aIMl .coIding ; 
'The coqjugal petard, that teuw 
DoWll all portcl1llicea of 8811, 
And makes the volley of ODe tougue 
Fer all their leathern shields tao 1trOII«: 
When only ann'd with noiIe and nai1I, 
1'he female silk-worms ride the males, 
Transform them into rams and goats, 
lik~ Sirens, with their channing DOtes; 
Sweet as a &(Jreech-owl', sereaade, 
Or those enchanting murmun made 
By th' hulbaud mandrake, ad the wi&!, 
Both bury'd (like themtelvel) alive." 

Quoth be, "These reuona are but Itraias 
Of wanton orer-heat.ed. braillB, 
Which rallien in their wit or drink 
Do rather wheedle with than think. 
Man W8!l not man in Paradise, 
Until he was created twice, 
And had his better half, his bride, 
Ca"'d from th' origiual, his aiM. 
1" amend hi' natural defects, 
An" perfect his recruiting leI: ; 
Enlarge hi. bre?d, at onec, and 1-
nle paius and labour of increashig, 
By changing them for other carel, 
As by his dry'd-up papa appears. 
Hi. body, that stupendous frame, 
Of all the world the anavam, 
II of two equal parts compact, 
In ahapc: aod symmetry euct, 
Of whIch the left and female lide 
I, to the manly right a bride, 
Both join'd together with such art, 
That nothiog elae bat Death ciIII part. 
Those heavenly attracts of your's, your ~ 
And face, that all the world surpriee, 
That dazzle all that look lIJIOII ye, ' 
And IICOI'Ch all other ladies tawny; 
Those ravishing and charming gracea, 
Are all made up of two half faces, 
That, ba a mathematic line, 
Like those in other Heaw:us, join; 
Of which, if either grew alone, • 
'l'would fright as mucb to look upon I 
And 10 would that sweet. bad, your lip. 
Without the other'll fellOWIIbip. 
Our mbleat _ act by paino, 
Two eyes to -, to bear two ean J 
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Th' inteUipncen of the lbiad, 
To wait upon the'lOal deaigu'd: 
But u-e that aerve the body alone 
Are Bingle IUId ooofin'd to one. , 
The world;' but two parts, that meet 
ADd clOle at th' equinoctial fit; 
And 80 are all the works of Nature, 
Stamp'd with her signature on matter; 
Whicb all her creaturell, to a leaf, 
Or smallest blade of grass, receive. 
All wbich 8uflici!lDtly declare 
How entirely marriage is her care, 
The OI1ly mefhod th.t she lHeI 
In all the wonders she produces l 
And u-e that tHe their rules fnIm' bel' 
CaD never be deceiv'd nor err : 
Por wbat BeCures the civil life, 
But pa WII!I of cbiJdrea; abel a wife i 
That lie, like bostageS, at &tate, 
To pay for all men uadertake l 
To whom it is as ntlCe86lU'Y, 
All to be hom and breathe, to IDIIlI'f ; 
So universal, all lIlBIlkiad 
In nothing elM! i. of ODe miad : 
Por in wbat stupid age 01' nation 
Was marriage ever out of fashion l 
Unleas amon,: the '.AmazoDs, 
Or cloister'd friars and Vestal DIJ~ 
Or StoiCll, who, to bar the freab-
And 10Qlle exceaaes of the leX, 

Preposterowily would bave all women 
Tum'd lip to all tbe world iu common; 
Though men would find lucb mortal feude 
In sharing of their public gooda, 
'Twoutd'put them to more charge of lives, 
Than they're supply'd with now by wivCll, 
Until they graze, aDd wear their clothes, 
All beaItI do, cI their lllltive growths; 
Por simple wearing of their borns 
Will not suffice to serve their tum&. 
For wbat can we pretend t' inherit, 
Unlese the marriage-deed will bear it i 
Could claim no right to IandII or reali, 
But for our parents' aeulemenll; 
Had been but younger 5008 o'~' Earth, 
Debarr'd it a1l, bIlt for QUI' birth. 
Wbat bonoul'B, or estates of peers, 
Could be preaerv'd lIut by their bein? 
And wbat aecurity maintains 
Their right and title, but the banns ? 
What crownII could be bereditary, 
If greatest monarchs did DOt marry, 
And with their CODIOrU ODDIummate 
Their weightiest intel'e&ts of ltate ? 
For all th' amoun of princes are 
But guarauteel of peace or "'_ 
Or wbat but marriage haa a chaJlll, 
'The rage of empires to disarm ? 
Make blood and deI!olation cease" 
Aad fire and BWord unite in peace, 
When all tbeir fierce contestB for forage 

" Coaclude in articles of marriage ? 
Nor does the genial bed provide 
Lesa for the interests of the bride, 
Who abe had not ~e IP.Ut pretence 
1" all much .. due benevoleoce ; 
fuIld no more title take upon ber 
To virtue, quality, and bonour, 
Than la,lies errant unconfin'd, 
.AlIt! feme~vertll.o all mankinG. 

All women would be of one piece; 
The virtuous matr'on, and the mill. 
The nympb. of cbute Diana', trai .. 
The l18li18 with thOle in Lewkner', u-. 
But for tlIe difl'ereoce marriage makeI 
'Twixt wives &IflladieB of the lA.kes: 
Besides the joys of place &ad birth, 
The IN!I['a PlU'Ildise on Earth • 

. A privilege 10 ucred beld, 
That _ will to their mothers yield, 
But. rather than not SO before. 
Abandon Heaven at the door: 
ADd if tb' indulg'ftlt law &lion 
A greater rr-lom to the BpOU8e,' 
The ~ is, beca_ the wife 
RUDII greater ha.zanis of bu life ; 
Is trusted with the form and mattlW 
Of all maakind, by careful Nature, " 
Where man hrings notJsing but the sbdf 
Sbe frames the wondl'OUll fabric of ; 
Who therefore, in a strait. may freely 
Demand the clergy of ber belly. 
And make it _ve ber the .. me _.,. 
It seldom mi_ to betray, 
Uolea both partie8 wisely enter 
Ioto the Liturgy indenture. 
And though lOme fill of small contest. 
Sometimes fallout 8plODg the best, 
That is no more than every lover 
Does from bis backney-lady auft"er; 
That makes no breach of faith and love;' 
But rather (IOmetimet) aerves t' improve: 
For as, in running, every paee 
la but bftweeo two legs a nu:e, 
In 'Wbich both do their utterDlCJ8t 
'1'0 get before and win the poat., 
Yet wben they're at their race'. euds, 
They're still as kind aod OOIIItaDt friead8,. 
And, to relieve their weariDellll, 
By tUmB gi"e one &DOtber _ ; 
So all thoee false allU'llll of Btrife 
Between the bUlbaDd &ad the wiff' .. 
And little quarrell, often provo 
To be but new recruits of uve; 
"'nen those who 're always kiad or coy, 
In time musleither tire or cloy. 
Nor are the loudest clamOU1'l more 
Than as they're re1i1b'd, lWeet 01' lOUr; 
Like music, that provts bad or good, 
Accordiog as 'til UJIIientood. 
In all amoun a lover bul'Dl , 
With frowna, III well ulDlilee, by turnI; 
And hearts bave 8fen as oft with BUllea 
All cbarming looks ,urpris'd and 1toIea: 
Then .. by should more bewitching clallllOUl' 
Some loven DOt as mucb eDIIJDOllr 1 
For discords make the ... eetest. ail'l, 
And CU!'llel are a kiad of prayen ; 
Too sligbt alloy. for all u-e graad 
Felicities by marriage gain'd : 
For nothing elso hal power to l8ttle, 
'The interests of love perpetual ; 
An act and deed that mBes ODe beut 
Become &DOtber's couuterpart. 
And paIIeI IiDee OD faith aDd loR, 
EnrolI'd and regiaer'd above, 
To seal the slippery knots of VOWl, 
Which nothing eIIe but Death can IooR.. 
And .. bat security', too 1ItrOD« • 
To Illard tbat geatle heart frum ,..~ 



• 
HUDIBRAS, PART III. CANTO 1. 

That to ib friend ia sW to pall 
IbeIf .... y, aDd all it bas, 
ADd, like lUI anchorite, giVeII CJfIffr 
'This world, fur the HeaveD of a lover 1" 

.. I pnt," quoth the, .. there are _ few 
Who take that coane. aod 8nd it true ; 
Bat mils.- whom the same does seuteDce 
To Heaven b' auotber Vlay, repentance. 
Lo¥e'. arrows are but tIbot at roven, 
Though an they bit they tum to lovers;' 
And all the weighty ooosequeatll 
Depead upoD more blind eveabl 
Than pmesten, when they playa lilt 
With greatest cunning at piquet, 
Put out with caution, but take in 
'!'bey know DOt what, uDBight, u-. 
For what do Ioftn, wbeD they're fait 
In one lIDOther's arms embrac'd, 
But strive to plonder, and COIIvey 
I!ach other, lite a prize, away 1 
To chaoge the ~ of mes, 
AI _king children are by eiVeI 1 
ADd, if they UIIe their penoDB aD, 
What will they to their tbrtuDes do ~ 
'Jbeir fOrtunes! the perpetual aims 
Of all their ecstuiea aod IameL 
For when the mODeY 'I on the book. 
And AU., _lIlJy ~t spoke, 
(The formal liveTY aod seiaiu . 
'!bat pub the lover in ~) 
To that alone the bridegroom 'I wedded. 
'Jbe bride • ftam, that '1 IO~: 
To that their faith is still made guod, 
And all the oaths to us they vuw'd ; 
For wben we once nllligu OUT powers. 
We've DOthing left we eaa calI oun: 
Our mooey 'I DOW become the Mi. 
Of all your Iivell aDd aerv1Cf'S, 
And we, fursaken ADd poetpon'd, 
Bat bawds to what befOre we own'd; 
Which, as it made y' at 8nt pliant l1I, 
So DOW birea otberI to supplant us, 
UDtil 'tis all tum'd out of doon 
(AI we had beP.n) for _ amoun. 
For wbat did ever ben-- yet, 
By beiDg born to lordIbipI, get 1 
When, the more lady the 'I of manon, 
She 's but eJ:pcIII'd to more trepaDDerI, Pa,. b their projecta aDd deBigoa, 
ADd lor ber OWD deatruction BDes ; 
ADd does bat tempt them with ber riches, 
To DIe her as the Devil does witches ; 
Who takell it tor a epecial grace 
To be their cully for a apace, 
That when the time 'I espir'd, the dTazell 
Por ever may become bia vaaala : 
So abe, bewitch'd by roob and epirita, 
lIeuaJII benelf, aod all Ib' inberitI; 
II boqgbt aDd BOld, lite stolen goodI, 
By pimpa, aDd matcb-maken, aDd bawda ~ 
Until they fi:mle her to COIIvey, 
ADd steal the thief bimaeIf away. 
Tbeee are the everIuting fruits 
or all your pa8IioDate Iovesaitl, 
Th' eft'ecu of all yoar BIIIOI'OII8 fauciel 
To portioos aDd ioheritancell; 
Your lovesick rapture, tor fruitioD 
or dowry, joiumre, and tuitioD~ 
To which you mate ~ aDd coartIbip, 
ADd willa yaw bodieIltrin 10 wanblp, 

That th' imant's ~ may partake 
Of love too, for the mother's sake. 
Por these you play at purpoaes, 
ADd love your lCJflell with A's aod B'I ; 
For these at beste aod l'ombre woo, 
ADd play for love and money too: 
Strive who sball be the ablest man 
At rigbt gallantiug of a faD ; 
ADd who the moat genteelly bred 
At lucking of a viArd-be..t ; 

, How beat t' aecoat UI in all quarters, 
1" our queation-aud-commaod new garters ; 
ADd solidly dillCOUI'II8 upon 
All sorts of dreaeea pro aod am: 
For there's DO mystery nor trade, 
But in the art of ICJfle iR made; 
And wben yoo bave more debts to pay 
Than Michaelmaa and Lady-day; 
ADd DO way JOBible to do 't, 
Bat love, aod oaths, aod restleIII wit, 
To us y' apply, to PIty the IICOI'eII 

Of all your cully'd put amoure ; 
Aet eler your flames and darts again, 
ADd charge "" with your wounde and pmn; 
Whicb others' inBueoces long llince 
Have cbann'd your IIOIetI with, and shins ; 
For which the IUrgeon ia unpaid, 
ADd like to ~, witbout our aid. 
Lon!! what an amotoos thing is want ! 
How debts and mortgages enchant! 
What graces mllllt that lady have, 
That c.n from executions saYe ! 
What charms, that can reverse extent, 
And null decree aod exigent! 
What magical attractrand gt'IlCeI, 
That can redeem from .'kiTe funtll ! • 
From bonds and statum .. an dischargf', 
And from contempt. or COlirts eolarge ! 
These are the higheit flX('ellencies 
Of all your true or false pretences; 
And yon would damn yourselves, aDd swear 
As much t' aD bOItetos d09ager, 
Grown fat and puny by retail 
Of pots of bf>er and bottled ale, 
And find her fitter for your tum, 
For fat is wondrous "apt to bum; 
Who at your flames would I0OI1 take ftre, 
Relent, and melt to your desire, 
And, like a candle iD the lOCket, 
Dis90Ive her graces iut' your pooket." 

By this time 'twas grown dark and late, 
When th' heard a lmocking at the gate, 
Laid on in haste, with luch a powder, 
The blows grew louder still and louder; 
Which Hudib\'88, as if they'd heeD 
Bestow'd as freely on his skin, 
Expounding by hie inw81'd light, 
Or rather more prophetic fright, 
To be the wizard, come to search, 
And take him nappiag in the lurch, 
Tum'd pale as ashes, or a clout, 
Bot why, or wherefOl'P., is a doubt; 
Por men will tremble, and turn paler, 
With too much or too Httle valour. 
His heart laid on, as if it try'd 
To i>rce a pa.age thtoogh his side, 
Impatil!Dt (as he vow'd) to wait them, 
But in a fury to By at them ; 
And therebe beat aod laid about 
To 8Dd a craDny 10 creep out. 

'.' 
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But she, who IIIIW in what a takiug 
111e knight W88 by hiM furious qua.kin,:, 
Undaunted ary'd, "Coarago-., sir Knight, 
Know I 'm resolv'd to break DO rite . 
Of bOllpitality to a strangM', 
Bllt, to secure you out of danger, 
Will here myself staDd centinel, 
To guard this pass 'gaiost Sidropbel : 
Women, you know, do aeldom fail 
T-o make the stoutest mea tum tail, 
And bravel}' scorn to tum their backs 
Upon the desperatest attacks." 
At this thP. \migbt grew ~l\te 
As Ironside, or Hardibute I ; 

His fortitllde began to rally, 
..,ADd out be cry'd alond to l8\1y; 
"-But she beIought him to OOIIvey 

His courage rather out 0' th' way, 
Aud lodge in ambush on the Boor, 
Or fortify'd behind a door, 
That, if the enemy .boulel enter, 
He misht relieve her in th' adveature. 

Meanwbile, they koock'd agaiDat the door, 
As fierce as at the gate br.f'ore; 
Which made the reut>gado knight 
Relapse again t' hi, former fright. 
He thougbt it desperate to stay 
Till th' enemy bad forc'd bis way, 
But rather .-t bimself, to llerve 
The lady fOl' a fresh reserve.. 
His duty was DOt to diApute, 
But wbat sbe 'ad order'd eucute: 
Which be ~v'd in haste t' obey, 
And tberefore stoutly mareh'd away, 
Aud all h' encounter'd fell _pon, 
ThouSh in the dark, aDd all alone; 
Ti\l fear, tIlat braver f".ats perfOl'llll 
Than ever courage dar'd in IInIIB, 
Had drawn bim up before a pa8II, 
To stand llpon his guard, aDd face : 
TIli. be courageously in' ... ded, 
ADd, baving enter'd, barricadoed; 
JDlCooc'd himlelf 88 formidable 
As collid he uDderneath a table, 
Where he lay down in ambush cloee, 
T' ellpect th' arrival of hia foes. 
Few minutes he had lain fl'rdJ.le, 
To guard his desperate avenue, 
Before be heard a dreadfnl shout, 
As loud as puttiu« to the root, 
With whicb.impatil!lldy alarm'd, 
He fancy'd th' enemy had Btorm'd, 
And, after en.,tering, Sidrophel 
Was fallen upon the guards peU-mell: 
He thP.fefore sent out all bia aensea 
To bring him in intelligscea, 
Whicb vulgars, out of igaora:oce. 
Mistake for fallinp; in a trance ; 
But those that trade in geomaocy, 
Affirm to he t.be IItrengtb of fancy ; 
In which the Lapland magi deal, 
ADd things incredible reveal, 
Meanwhile the fOe beat up his qnuten, 
ADd storm'd the outworks of his fortftII5 
And, as another of the I8JDe 

Dqree and party, in arm. aod fame. 

I Two f8lllOl18 aod n1iaDt princft of tbiI~. 
the ODe a Suoo, the otMr a :DIme. 

That in the aame cauae bad aNd, 
And war wit.b equal conduct wag'd, 
By venturing 0111,. but to thrwt 
His !M.I a IpIUl beyond hi. poet, 
B' a general of the ca,..IH:ra 
W .. dragg'd through a wiDd08' by the ears I 
So he w .. serv'd in his redoul:Jt, 
And by the other end pull'd out. 

Soon as they bad him at their merey, 
They put him to the eudgel iereely, 
As if they 'ad lICOnl'd to trade or barter, 
By givi~g or by taking quarter,: 
They stoutly ou bis.quartenllaid, 
Until his 8OOu~ came in t' hill aid : 
For when a man is put his _, 
There's DO way to reduce him thence, 
But twinging him by th' ears or -. 
Or layin.~ OIl of beavy blon, 
And, if that will ant. do the ~ 
To bllming with bot iroaa prooeecL 
Nb IOOI1er was be came t' bimaelf. 
But on his neck a lturdy elf 
Clapp'd, in a trice, his c\otren boof, 
And thlll attack'd hila wit1I ~: 

" Mortal, thou art betJ'ay'tl to UlI 

B' our frieoci, thy evil ~; 
Who for thy horrid .-jnriee, 
Thy breach of faith, aqd ~ lies, 
The brethren's privilege < .. 
The wicked) on t'-.ma. the.aiata, 
Has bP.fe ~y wretche4 carcuI .eDt, 
For jllst reven~ aDd puIIIisImaeIIt j 
Whicb thou hast DOW·IID"'y to 1-. 
But by an open. free eonfeaion; 
For if we catcb tIlee faiJiag 0DCe, 
'Twill fall the beavier OIl til,. bona 

" What made thee WiIltIIre to betra,.. 
And filch the lady's bea1t ... y ? 
To spirit ber to matriJDOOY 1"-
U That which contracta all matc~. 
It was th' enchantment of bel' riches, 
That made m' apply t' yOOT CTOIIy~; 
That in retllrn won1d pay t.b' apenae, 
The wear and tear of ~; 
Which I ,-'OUld bave patcb'd up, and tum'., 
For th' hundredth part of what I earv.'d.· 

.. Didst thou nat lnTe her thea 1 IJM!I8k true." 
.. No more," qnotb be, U than lloore you." 
.. How wouldst thou 'ave UB'd bel' aod her -r?" 
.. Pint turo'd her lip to alimony, 
And laid her dowry oat ia la., 
To null ber jointure with a law, 
Which I beforebaod bad agreed 
1" have put, on pnrpose, in the cleed, 
And bar her widow's makiDr 0\1'81' 
T a friend in tnllt, or printe ","",' 

.. Whet made thee pick aod cboole ber 011\ 
1" employ tbeir 8OfOeries about?" 
" That .bicb malt. pmeIItAn play with dIIIIt 
Who have leat wit, aad IIICIt to \ole." 
U But didat thou ICOIll'q tby .-' dam, 
AI thou ~ damD'd tby.H'to OIl" 

"1_ you take _b8ll_: 
'Til true, I thought the trick -'tl .... 
Upon a _ well_gil. 
As 't has been often fOQIId by proal. 
Wboee humours we ant. to be _ 
But .bm they are tmpul'd 1Ipaa i 
For Love aw-°at all tII8y do, 
That Ituod for ceMidwha, .. ..," 

I 
I 
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U Wby Itidst tbOa fotp thole abame£ul lis 

Of bran and witchea ill disguile 1" 
.. 'That ia DO more tban authon give 

'The rabble credit to believe; 
A trick rX following tbeir !eadem, 
To eotlrlaiD their geatle reIIdera: 
ADd we ba'fll DOW DO other _y 
Of puling all we do or say j 
Which, wben 'tis uatura! and true. 
Will be lx:!iev'd b' a vert f_, 
Jleaide the ~ of o/flllce, 
Tbe fatal enemy of-.eo" 

.. Why didst tbou cbooR that caned aiD, 
Hypocrisy, to let up ill 1" 

" And that wbich __ p109'd true before, 
Prove false again 1"-" Two hundred more." 

" What makes tbe breaking of all oaths 
A holy duty 1"-" Food and c\othes." 

" What, la ... aod freedom, penecutioa 1"­
" Being out of power and cootribution." 

.. What makes a chttrch a den of thieves ?"­
" A dean and. chapter, aod white .Ieeves." 

" And what would .erve, if thoae were gone, 
To make it orthodox 1·-" Our own.· 

" What makes morality a crime, 
The most notorious ar the time; 
Morality, which both the aaintII 
And wicked too cry out agaiDlt 1·­
u 'Cause gnace and virtue are within .. l*a1Jle it ia the tbriving'at calliDg, 

Tbe ooIy aaiDts' bell that riags all ill; 
Ia whicb aU clIurcbes III'e coacem'd, 
ADd ill the easiest to be \eam'd: 

, Prohibited degrees d kin ; 

For DO degrees, ua&ea! th' employ it, 
Can ever gain much, or ~ it : 
A gia that ill not oaIy able 
To domineer UDmIg the rabble, 
BIIt, by the laWII, impower'd to rout 
ADd awe the greatest that IItaDd out; 
Which few bold forth against, _ fear 
Their baDds should Blip, and come liDO _; 
For DO sin elae, amoog the saints, 
II taogbt 80 tenderly agamat." 

.. What made ~ lna.k tby plighted von I" 
,"1lIat which maw otben break a h01l8e, 

And hug, aDd IIC01'II ye all, befOre 
EDdore the plague of being poor." 

Quoth he, .. I see you have more tricb 
Than all our doatiag- politica, 
That are grown old, aad out of faahioo, 
Compar'd with yOW' _ refurmatioo ; 
That we must come to IIcltooI to you, 
To leam your more nftn'd aDd new." 

Qooth he, .. If yoo will give me leave 
To tell you wbat I __ perceive, 
You '\I find younelf an enut cboaie, 
If l' were but" at a -aag-boulle." 

.. "IiI true,· quoth he, .. we ne'er come tber., 
Jlecauae w' have let 'em out by tb' year." 

" Truly: quotb be, "yQQ cau't imagine 
What wondrous tbiDgs they win engage in; 
That, as your fellow-f1eada ill Hell 
Were aogels aU befixoe they fell, 
So Ire you like to be .,;aiD, 
Compar'd with th' angela of WI mea." 

Quoth be, .. I am reaoIv'd to be 
Tby acbolar ill tbi8 m,..tery; 
ADd tberefore fInt detift, to kDaw 
Some principles oa which you go.­
What makes a kuave a cbild of God, 
ADd ODe of us l~-" A Iivalibood.~ 
.. What readers beating out of braina, 
ADd murder. ~ 1"-" Great gaiaL" 

" What .. tiDder COIIICieDee 1"_u 'IW a botch 
That will not !lear the geutleat touch ; 
But, breaking out, diapat.cm. more 
ThaD tb' epidemical'at p\ag1le-eore." 

u What maks y' eoeroaeh upon our trade, 
.ADd damu all otIaen 1"-" To be paid." 
.. What " ortbodOlt aDd trae ~ 
Apimt a ~ 1"-" A. sood tmog.· 

.. What ma&. rebeIIiD« againlt kiIagI 
A good old caUlt~~_u AilminiltriDgl.~ 

" What makes all ~ plaia .... oIearl-­
.. ~ two IumdnId poaDdIa-y.r." 

And therefure 110 true saiot allows 
They sball be suffet'd to espouse : 
For saints can need no COIIIICience, 
That witb morality dispeoBe ; 
AB virtue '. impiolll, when 'tis rooted 
In uature only, and. not imputed: 
But why the wicked should do eo, 
We neither know, IIOT care to 00." 

" What '8 liberty of COIISCience, 
P th' natura! and genuine &eD1I8 1"­
"'Tis to resWre, with more secwity, 
Rebellion to its allCieot purity; 
And Cbristian IiIM!rty redllce 
To tb' elder practice of tbe JeWB ; 
For a large oonacieoee is all one, 
And signifies the same with none." 

" It is enough," quoth he, .. for ooee, 
And hill! repriev'd thy forfeit bones; 
Nick Machiavel had ne'er a triclt, 
(Thougb he gave bia name to OUI' Old NicIr.) 
But was beIcnr the least of these, 
That puB i' th' world ror boliness." 
This said, tbe Furies and tbe Iigbt 
In th' ioatant vanieb'd out of sight, 
And left him in the dark alone, 
With stinks ar brimstone and hi' own. 

The queen of Night, whose large command. 
Rules all the sea, Bod balf the land, 
And over moist and crazy braiDS, 
10 high spriog-tides, at midoigbt reigns, 
Was DOW declini1lf; to the west, 
To go to bed and take her rest, 
When Hudibras, whole stubborn bien .. 
Deny'd bis bones that 111ft repose, 
l.ay still, eqMlCtlng worse and more, 
Stretcb'd OtIt at length upon the ftoor; 
And, thoup;b be sbut bill eyes as fut 
AB if be 'ad been to sleep his last, 
Sawall the.sbapes that fear or wizardl 
Do make the Devil wear for vizarda; 
And, pricking up hie eel'!, to haTk 
If be .'OUld hear, too, in the dartr:, 
Was finot invaded with a groan, 
And afWr in a feeble tone, 
These trembling warda: .. Unhappy wretch ! 
What hast tbou gotten by this fetcb, 
Or all tby tricks, in tbis new trade, 
Thy holy brotherhood o' tb' blade 1 
By sauntering still OIl lOme adventure, 
And growing to thy hone a Centaur 1 
To stull'thy llkin with swelling koobi 
Of cruel and hard-wooded drubs l 
For still thou '&at had the worst OIl 't Jet;, 
As well iD eoaqueet .. aIeat ~ , 
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Night ill the sabbath of mankiDd, 
To rest the body and the miDd, 
Which now thou art deuy'd to keep, 
.~nd cure thy labour'd corpre with aleep." 

TIle kuight, ... ho heard the worde explain'd 
As meant to him tbis reprimand. 
Because the character did hit 
Point-blank upoo his case 80 lit, 
Believ'd it was .orne drollillg sprite 
That staid upoo the guard that night, 
And one of those be 'ad seeD. IlDII felt 
The drubs he had so freely dealt; 
When, after a sbort pause and grou. 
The doleful spirit thus ... ent 011 ; 

" This ·tis t' engage ... ifh dogs and bears 
Pell-mell togeth81' by the can, 
ADd, after painful baDgII and knocks, 
To lie in limbo in the stocks, 
ADd from the pilmacle of glory 
Pall beadloog into purgatory:" 

Tbought he, "This Devil '. full of malice. 
That on my late dillUterl rallie ... • 
" Coademn'd to ... hipping, but decliD'd it, 
By heiDg more heroic-mioded; 
And at a riding bandIed ... one, 
With treab more slovenly and a.ne; 
EDgag'd ... ith Iien4& iD lItubbom "'&1'1, 
ADd bot disputes ... ith col\iurers ; 
ADd. when thou 'sdst bravely woo the day, 
wast fain to steal thyself away." 

.. I see," thought be, .. this mame\ea elf 
Would faiD atea1 me, too, from my.elf. 
That impudently dares to own 
What I bave 6utrer'd for and doae." 
.. ADd now. but venturing to betray. 
Hast met with veogeaDce the.laDle way'" 

Tbought he, Ie Ho .. does the Devil kDoIr 
What 't ..... that I design'd to do? 
Hie oftice of intelligence, 
His oracles, are ceas'd Ioog IiIICe ; 
And he Imo .... nothing of the laiots, 
But what some treacherous .py acquaiDts. 
Thill illlOIDe pettifogging fiend, 
Some UDd81' door-kiiper's friend'a friend, 
That unde1'takes to UDdentaud, 
ADd juggles .t the IIf!COIIIl band, 
ADd now would paN for 'pirit Po, 
ADd all men" dark coocems forekDow. 
I think I need not fear him for 't ; 
These rallying Uevila do DO butt." 
With.that he rous'd his drooping heart, 
ADd butily cry'd out, .. What art 1"-
" A wretch," quoth be, "whom want of grace 
Has brought to th is unhappy place." 

.. I do believe thee," quoth the kuigbt; 
.. Thu. far I 'm lure thou 'rt in the right: 
And kllOw what 'ti~ that troubles thee, 
Better than thou halt gueaa'd of me. 
Thou art some paltry, blackguard sprite, 
Condemu'd to drudgery ill the nigbt; 
Thou bait 110 work fo do in th' bolDe, 
Nor halfpenny to drop in shoes ; 
Without the railing of which BUm 
You dare not be 10 troublesome 
']'0 pinch the alattems blact and blue, 
Por leaving you their work to do. 
This is your busi_, good Pug-RabiD, 
ADd your divenion dull dry-bobbiDg, 
T' entice fanatica in the dirt, 
And wam them clean in ditcbal Cor 't, 

Of ... hich ooneeit you are so proud, 
At ev81'Y jest you laugh akRld, 
As now you would ha .. e done by me, 
But that I barr'd your raill81'Y'" 

.. Sir," quoth tb4.' voice, .. ye 're DO auch 8Opbi, 
As you would ~ve the world judge of ye. 
If you design to weigh our taleutl 
I' th' slaDdard of your own fal.! balance, 
()r think it possible to know 
UI ghoats, aa well as we do you ; 
We, wbo have been the I. .. erlasting 
CompaniOlll of your drubs and butiag, 
And never left you in contest 
With male or female, man or beallt; 
But prov'd .. true t' ye, and entire, 
In all adventures, as your squire.·' 

Quoth he, .. That may be laid • true 
By th' idlest pug of all your crew : 
Por DOlle could have betray'd us worse 
Than tboee allies of OUI1l and youn. 
But I h.ve _t him for a token 
To your low-couuUy Hogen-Mogea, 
To whoee infernal sboree I hope . 
He'll awing lite skippen in a rope: 
ADd, if ye 'ave bam more just to me 
(As I am apt to think) thaD he, 
I .m afraid it is u true, 
Wh.t th' ill-affected lay of you-
Ye 'ave 'spous'd the covenant and ea_, 
By holding up your cloven pa ...... ' • 

" Sir," quoth the voice, .. 'tis bue. I gnat, 
We made, and toot. the covenant; 
But that DO more cooce .... the cause, 
Than other petjuries do the law., 
Which, wbeD they're prov'd in opeD court. 
Wear wooden peccadillo" for 't: 
And that 'I the reII80Il oov_ten 
Hold up their handa. like rogues at ban." 

.. I _," quotb Hudibru, "from wbeoce 
These scandals of the laiob ODDIJIImce, 
That .re but natural effects 
Of Satan's malice, and hi. MCta', 
Those spider-wnts, that hang by t.breIIdII 
Spun ont o' th' IIIItTaiIl of their head&" 

.. Sir," quoth the voice, .. that may .. true 
And properly be said of yon, 
Whose talents may compare with either, 
Or both the oth81' put together : 
Por all the independent. do, 
Is ooJy wh.t you forc'd them to ; 
You, who are not content aloDe 
With t.ricka to put the DeriI down, 
But mlllt have armies rais'd to back 
The gospel-WOTt you unde1'tate: 
As if artiU81'Y and edge·tooI., 
Were th' ooIy engiDel to .. ve 8001,: 
While he, poor DeYil, haa no JIO"81' 
By force to run dO'lt'D and devour; 
Hall ne'er a cluai., C8IInot_tence 
To &tool., or poundage of repmtaDce ; 
Is ty'd up ooIy to design 
1" entice, and tempt, and undermine: 
In which you aU lUI arts outdo, 
ADd prove younelves his betten too. 
Hence 'tis pCllellioal do leal evil 
Than mere temptatioaa of the DeriI, 
Which all the borrid'st actions dooe 
Are charg'd in conN at law upoo ; 
Because, UDl_ they help the elf. 
He can do little of himsolf i 
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ADd therefore, where he's best paest, 
Acta most against hi. intereIt; 
Surprises oone, but those wbo 'aye ptiesta 
To turn him out, and exorcisb, 
Sapply'd with spiritual provision, 
ADd mBg8fines of ammul)itiou; 
Wltb CI"OllleS, relic:a, crueilb.ea, 
Beads, pictures, rosaries, and pise.; 
The tools of working our aalntion 
By mere mecbanic operation : 
With boIy water, lite a sluice, 
To overftow all aveuUel: 
But tbo!le. wbo 're utterly uoarm'd, 
T' oppose bis entnmee if be Btorm'd, 
He never oll'ers to BUrprise, 
A1thougb bis falsest enemie. ; 

"But is cootent to be tbeir drudge, 
ADd OIl their errands glad to trud~ : 
Por _here are all your forfeiture. 
Intrusted in safe tianda, but oun 1 
Who are but gaolen of the bole. 
And dnngoons wbere you clap up aoula; 
Like under-keepers, tum the key., 
T' your ".;u;.w lIIIallt_, 
ADd nner boggle to restore 
"!be members you deliver o'er, 
Upoo demand, witb fairer juBtiee. 
Than all your cOYeDanting tnJtteea ; 
Ualesa, to punish them the worse, 
You put them in tbe secnlar powen, 
And paM their soul., &9 IIOIJle demise 
The lame estate in mortgage twice : 
When to a legal utlegation . 
You turn your excommtlnicatioo, 
And, fOI" a groat unpaid that 's doe, 
Diatrain on IOUI and body too." 

Tbougbt be, .. -riB DO mean part at civil . . 
State-prudence to CI\ioIe the Devil, 
ADd not to bandle him too rougb, 
When he '&I us in his cloven boof.-

.. 'TIs true," quoth be, "that intercouDe 
Has pus'd between your frieIIdI and oun, 
nat, &I yoo built us, in our way, 
To raiae your memben, and to lay, 
We send you others of our own, 
Deoounc'd to IwIg tbem8elvea, or drown, 
Or, frighted with our orstory, 
To leap' down headlong many a story ; 
Have us'd all means to propagate 
Your mighty interelta of state, 
Lajd out our spiritual gifta to further 
Your great deligns of rail' aDd murther: 
For if the saints are nam'd &om blood, 
We oo1y 'ave made that title good; 
ADd, if it were bnt in our power, 
We .hould not scruple to do more, 
ADd not be balf a IOUI behind 
or all dialeoters of manIrlDcL. 

II IUght.,· quoth the voice, "aud, u I ICOI1l 

To be ungrateful, in retlll1l • 
or all thole kind good ofIicea, 
I .. I free you out of this diItreaI, 
.ADd set yoo down in 1IIiety, where 
It iB DO time to tell you here. 
The cock crows, and the u.rn grows 011, 
When 'til decreed I must be gone ; 
.ADd, if I leave you here till day, 
You '1 ftnd it bani. to get away." 
Wrt.b that the spirit grop'd about 
"1'0 find th' encbaDted hero oat, 

And try'd with bute to lift him up, 
But found hi. fllrlom hope, his crup, 
Unsemceable with 'kicks and blows, 
Receiv'd from hanlen'd-bearted fot>s. 
He thought to drag him by the heels, 
Like Grcsham-earta, with lega for wheels ; 
But Pear, that lIOODeR cure. thoee !IOreS, 
In danger of relapte to _, 
Came in t' assillt him with its aid, 
And up hi. sinking v_I weiSh'd. 
No IIOOIIer was he fit to trudse, 
But both madc ready to dislodge ; 
The apirit bon'd him, lite a lack, 
Upon the vehicle hiB bat'k, 
And bore him beadlong into th' hall, 
With BOme few rubs against the wall j 
Where, lInding out the postern loek'd, 
And th' avenues &I strongly bloek'd, 
H' attaek'd the window, storm'd the gIaa, 
And in a moment gain'd the paIII ; 
ThrouSh which he dragg'd the WOI'Ited BO!dier's 
Pore-quarters out by th' head and ahonlders, 
And cautiously began to scout . 
To find their fell"" cattle out j 
Nor was it half a minute'. qnest, 
Ere he retriev'd the champion'. beast. 
Ty'd to a pale, instead of raclt, 
But ne'er a saddle 00 hiB back, 
Nor pistols at the saddle-bow, 
Convey'd away, the Lord k_ bow. 
He thought it was DO time to stay, 
And let the night too steal away; 
But. in a trice, advanc'd the knight 
Upon the bare ridge, bolt upright, 
And, groping ont fOI" Ralpbo'. jade, 
He found the saddle, too, was stray'd, 
And in the place a lump of _po 
00 which be apeedily leap'd ul'; 
And, turning to the gate the rein, 
He kick'd and. cudgei.'d 00 amain J 
While Hudibru, with equal bute, 
00 both mea laid about as fast, 
And llpUrr'd, u jQekie. -. to break, 
Or padders to aeCu",~ a neck: 
Where let us leave ~m for II time, . 
'And to their chllJ'('hes tum our rhyme; 
To hold forth their deeliniDg ltate, 
Whicb DOlt' come near an even rate. 

PART lJI. CANTO 11. 

TBI! AROUIIIDT. 

Tbe Iaiats enpge in fierce eootesta 
About their carnal interelltl, 
To share tbeir sacrilegioul preya, 
According to their rate. of graoe: 
Their variouI frenzie. to reform, 
When Cromwell left them in a Itorm ; 
Till, in th' eftIge of rDmpa, the rabble 
Bnm all their graDd_ of the cabal 

Tn l~ write, an inaeet breeze 
II bnt a 1I1OIIg1"81 prince at bees, 
That fall1 before a.storm OIl cow., 
&.d Itiusa the fouDden at hill hon8c, 
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From whole comapted 8mb that breed 
Of vermin did at lint proceed : 
So, ere the storm of war broke out, 
Religion Bpawn'd a various rout 
Of petnlant C'8priciOUI K"CIII, 
The maggota of conupted texts, 
That 6nt run all religion «Iowa, 
_W after every lIWarm its OWJI : 

For as the Penian magi once 
Upon their motherw got their I0Il1, 
That were incapable t' enjoy 
1Rat empire any other way, 
So Presbyter begot the other 
Upon tbe Good Old CaU!e, his mothtr, 
Then bore them, like the Devil'. dam, 
Whoae I0Il and huaband are the lame i 
And yet no natu raJ tie of blood, 
Nor interest for the common good, 
Could, when their pro6ts intf'rfer'd, 
Get quarter for each other'. beard : 
Por when they thriv'd they never fadg'd, 
But only by the ean enpg'd i 
Like dogs that marl about a booe, 
And play together when they 'ole DODe ; 

As by their true.-t cbaracterB, 
Their const:ant acDOIIII, plainly appear-. 
Rebellion DOW began, m lack 
Of zeal and plunder, to pcI'It' ,lack; 
The cause and covenant to Ieaaen, 
And Providence to be out of 1eIl8OIl: 
Por DOW there was no more to parclaaae 
0' th' king'. revenue, and the church's, 

, But all divided, ebar'd, and gone, 
That lII'd to urge th9 Itrethren 011; 
Which m'd the itublIom'lIt fur the cauee, 
To CI'OM the cudgels to the Ia .... 
That what by ~ them they 'ad gaio'd, 
By their support migIK be maiDtain'd; 
Like t.hieft&, that in a hemp-plot ie, 
Secur'd agaioIt the Hao-and-cry i 
For Presbyter and JIIIIepaMlent 
Weft_ tnrn'd plaintift' and defenUat; 
Laid out their IlpaRolic functions 
On carnal orders and i~unctiooei -
And all their precious gifta and graces 
On outla....nes and Scir" j«iIu ; 
At Michael's term had many trial, 
Worse than the Dragon and St. Michael, 
Where thouands fell, in ape of fees, 
Into the bottomleea aby-. 
For when, like brethren, and like friends, 
They came to ,hare their diridends, 
And every partner to poaea 
Hi. chureh and lltattt joint-pnrchues, 
In which the ablest saint, and best, 
Was nam'd in trust by all the rest 
To pay their money, and, instead 
Of every bTotber, pass tbe deed, 
Be Itraight COIIverted all his gifts 
To pious frauds aDd holy lhift.s, 
And Iettled all the other ehare!I . 
Upon his out_rd man and '. hein; 
Held all they claim'd as forfeit lands 
Deliver'd up into bis hands, 
And paaa'd upon hit COI18Cieace 
By pre-enta11 of Providence; 
lmpea.ch'd the nit. fur reprobates, 
That bad no titlea to eRat.eI, 
But, by their spiritual attainlll, 
Pegraded from the riSht of aaiQta. 

This being reveal'd, they - bet!un 
With law and oonscience to fall on, 
And laid about. as hot and braiJHick 
As th' Utter barrister of Swamnriclr. • ; 
Engag'd with moaey-bags, as bold 
AI men with sand-bap did of old, • 
That brought the lawyers in more lft& 
Than all unsanctify'd tl"Ultftl; 
Till he who had no more to Ih<Jw 
[' tb' case, receiv'd the overthrow ; 
Or, both sides having had the wont, 
They parted as tb"ey met at fint. 
Poor presbyter was DOW reduc'd, 
Secluded, and caahier'd, and chous'd ! 
Tum'd out, and excommuniL .. te 
From all affairs of chmch and state, 
Reform'd to a refunnado saint, 
And glad. to turn itinerant, 
To ItroIl and teach from town to towa, 
And u-e he had taught up teacb dowu, 
And make thOle IIIIeI Berve agaiD 
Against -the new-enJightea'd men, 
AI lit a. wben at lint they were 
Reveal'd against the cavalier ; 
Damn anabaptist and filDatic 
AI pat as popish and pre1atic ; 
And with as little variation, 
To serve for any Ret i' th' natiaa. 
The Good Old Ca-. wbic:b 80IDe beliewe 
To be the Devil that tJempted Eve 
With knowledge, and doet still imite 
The world to mischjef with new light, 
Had IItore of mooey in her pone, 
When he took her fOr better or wone: 
But DOlt' wu grown detbnn'd and poor, 
And 6t to be turn'd out of door, 

The indet-ienta (wbole fint IItation 
W .. in the rear of refbrmatioD, 
A mongrel kind ~ church-draplDl, 
That serv'd for hone and fbot at CIDCI!, 
And ill the-saddle at ooe steed 
The Suacen 8DCl CbriItian rid, 
Wen free of every spiritual order, 
To pnach, and fight, and pray, and Dl1II'der) 
No sooner got the ItUt, to lurch 
Both diacipli_, ~ war and church, 
AIld prcwideoce enoulfh to nm 
The chief commanclora at them down, 
But CUTy'd OIl the war a,ainllt 
The common enemy 0' th' sainlll, 
And in a while preqil'd 80 far, 
To win of them the pme of war, 
And be at liberty once more 
T attack themselvea as they 'ail before. 

For now there was DO roe in arm. 
T unite their factioal with alanne, 
But all reduc'd and overcome, 
Except their wont themlelvea at hom., 
Who 'ad compaai'd aU they p~y'd, aDd aware, 
AIld ro.ght, and preach'd, aDd plunder'd for, 
Subdued the natiOD, churcb, aDd state, 
And all thing. but their laWl and hate; 
But wben they came to treat and tramaet, 
And share the spoil of all they 'ad ramackt. 
To botch up wbat; tbey 'ad tom aDd nat; 
RelisioD and the governmeat, 
They met no 1OODer, bot prepar'd 
To pull down all the war had spar'd; 

I W. PrynDe, a .muminoa writer: 
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Agteed in ootbing, but t' abolish, 
Sub..ert. extirpate, and demolish: 
For lalaves and fool. beiDg near of kiD, 
,. Dutch boon are t' a lIOOterkin, 
Both parties join'd tAl do their beat 
To damn the publio interest. 
And berded ooIy in 00II8n1ta, 
To put by ODe another'8 balta; 

. 'I' out-cult the Babylonian labouren, 
At all their dialecta of jabberers, 
And tog at both enda of the aaw, 
To tear down government and law, 
For as two cheats that play ooe game, 
Are both defeated of their aim, 
So thole who play. a. game of state. 
And only calil in debate, 
A1tbough there " DOthiog loR POI' wau. 
The public bl1lliDe!oa • undooe ; 
Which still the lOllgel' 'tis in doing, 
Becomes the lUre!' _y tAl ruin. 

'IbiI, wben the I'QYaIists perceiY'd, 
(Who to their faith .. firmly cleav'd, 
And OWD'd the right they bad paid dotna 
So dearly lOr, the church aud crown) 
Th' UDited coostan\.ef, and sided 
The more, the more their ilea divided; 
For though outnumber'd, overthl'OWll, 
And by the fate of _r nm down, 
Their duty Det'er wu defeatBd, 
!ror from their oathl and faith retreated; 
Far 10yalty is lItiII the IIUIIe, 
Wbetber it win or ICIIe the game i 
True 88 the dial In tbe Sun, 
AItJIOu~ it be not lhin'd upon. 
Bot wbeD tbe8e brethren in evil, 
Their adversariee, and the)evil. 
Bepu once more In show them play, 
And hopes, at 1eut,.1n have a day, 
They ra1Iy'd in parades of woode, 
ADd md'requented IOlitudes; 
Coaven'd at midnight in ~ 
'r appoint new-rising reodezvoWlell, 
And, with a pertiDacy lIDIDatcb'd, 
For new recruits of danger waLch'd, 
No IOODe\' was ODe hlow divertl'.d, 
But np anotJW!r party started ! 
ADd, 88 if Nature, too, ill hD8te 
To furnish out lupplies as fjl8t, 
Belore her time had tum'd destruction 
'l" a new and nnmel'OQJ production; 
No _r th<ae were overcome, 
But np I"OIl8 others in their room, 
That, like the ChriItian faith, illCl'elllt 
The more, the more they were IUpprest; 
Wbom neither c haiDI, nor traDIportatioa, 
Proec:riptioo, ..te, Pt coofiIcatioo, 
Nor all the desperate eveuta 
or furmer try'd esperimenta, 
Nor wounds, could terrify, nor mangliag, 
To.leave off IoyaJty and dangliDg, 
Nor Death (with all his· boues) alfright 
Prom vemuring to maintain the right, 
From ItakiDg life &lid fortuue doom 
'GaiDst. aU together, fur the crown; 
But kept the-title of their callie 
from forfeiture, like cJaima in la .. ; 
And JIiO"'d lID proIpIlIOU8 uaurpauon 
CUI ever settJe 011 the JIAtioo ; , 

Until, in spite of b-ce and treason, 
They put their loyalty ill poaesaion; 
And, by tbeir constancy and faith, 
Destl'Qy'd the mighty men of Gath. 

T08II'd in a furious hurricane, 
Did Oliver give up his reign, 
And was belin'd, as well by saintll 
As mortal men and miecreanta, 
To follDder in the Stygian ferry, 
Until he was retrlev'd by Sterry ; 
Who, in a false erroneous dream, 
Mistook the New Jenmalem 
Profanely for th' apocryphal 
False Heaven at the end 0' th' hall, 
Whither it ,... decreed by Fate 
His precious relics tAl tnmslate : 
So Romulus was BeeII before 
By U orthodOIL a _tor, 
From whOle diviDe iIIuminatioD 
He stole the pagan revelation. 

Next him hie IOU and heir apparent 
Succeeded, thougb a lame vicegerent, 
Who first laid by the puiiament, 
The only crutch on wbich he leant, 
And thP.lllUDk underneath the IItate, 
That rode him above honeman'. weighL 

And DOW the.Jllillta.llega their reigu, 
For which they 'ad yearn'd 10 loug in vaiD, 
And felt luch hqwel hankering&, 

•. To Bee an empire all of kinga, 
Deliver'dirom th' Egyptian awe 
Of justice, government, and law, 
And free t' erect what spiritual cantona 
Shnnld be reveal'd or goepel Hanl-towna, 
To edify upon the mine 
Of John of lAyden'. old outgoinge, 
Who, for a weathercock hUlil up 
Upon their mother-church'. top, 
Was made a type by ProvideDce, 
Of all their reveiatiOQS sioce, 
And now fulfill'd by )lis IUCCfBOI'I, 
Who equalIy miltook· their measures : 
For, when they came tAl lhape the model, 
Not ODe could lit another's noddle; 
But found their light and giftI more wide 
From fad ging, than th' ulllllnctify'd ; 
While e"ery indiyidual bl'Qtber 
Strove hand tAl li.IIt againrt another, 
And still the maddest, and most craekt, 
Were found the busiest tAl transeet; 
Por, though molt banda dilpatch apace 
And make light work, (the prof~ aays) 
Yet many dift'erent inteUeets 
Are fouDd t' have oootI'IIIy e8'ects; 
.And many heads t' obstruct intrigues, 
Iu a10wallt ineecta have IIlOIt legs. 

Some yere for eett.ing up a king, 
But aU the relit for DO such tpiDg, 
Unl_ king Je8Q8: othen tamper'd 
For Fleetwood, Desborough and Lambert: 
Some lOr the rump; UId 1IIIDe, more crafty, 
Por agitatAlrs, and the safety : 
Some fur the goapel, and m_ 
Of spiritual aftidavit-makers, 
lbat swore tAl any hullUUl regeoce 
o.tba of supreDl'cy and alle3iance ; 
Yea, though the ahlest -nug_int, 
l'hat youch'd the ~ulls 0' th' CO't'_ntl 

• 
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Others for puning dowD th' high plllClll 
or ayuoda DDd provioeial cl_, -
That WI'd to make such hoIItile imoadII 
Upon the llainta, like bloody Nimroda : 
Some for (ulfilling prophecies, 
.And th' ntirpatioD of th' exciae; 
And lIOI1le against th' Egyptian bondage 
or holy-days, and paying poundage: 
Some (or the ~utting down of groves, 
And rectifying baken' loaves; 
ADd lOme (or finding out elCpl!dienta 
AgaiDllt the slavery of obedience : 
!!lome were for gospel ministe .... , 
And IOlDe for red-coat __ ulan, 
.As men most tit t' hold. forth the word, 
And .. ield the ODe and th' other & .. ord: 
Some were (or carrying 011 the work t 
Against the pope, and _ the Turk: , 
Some (or engaging to 8Upprell 
The camisado of IUrplioea, 
That gifts and ~ hinder'd, 
And turn'd -to th' outward man the inward; 
More proper for the cloudy night 
or popery than gmpel light: 
Othen were for aholilhing 
That tool of matrimooy, a ring, 
W" rth which th' U1IIBIICtify'd bridegroom 
Is marry'd oaIy to a thumh ; 
(As wise as ringing of a pig, 
1bat us'd to break up ground, and dig) 
The bride to nothiDg but her will, 
That nulls her after-mamage still : 
Some were ,fOr th' utter estirpatiOll 
or linsey-wooIaey iu the nation; 
And lOme against all idolizing 
The CI'08B in shop-boob, or baptizing :' 
Others, to make all things recant 
The Christian 01' surname o( Saint, 
And force all churchs, streets, aDd towns, 
The holy title to reooulQ! : 

Some 'gaiDllt a third estate of lOul., 
Aad bringing down the price of coala: 
Some for abolishing black-pudding, 
And eating nothing with the hlood in; 
To abrogate them roobI aad branchea; 
While othe .... were for eating haulICheI 
Of .. anion, and, no ... and then, 
The flesh of kinp and mighty men: 
And BOme (or breaking of their bones 
With rod. of iroo, by secret ones; 
"'or thrashing mountaillll, and ... ith spells 
For hallowing carriers' packs and bella; 
Things that the legend never heard of, 
But made the wicked &OI'e -teard of. 

The quacks of government ( ... ho sate 
At th' unregarded helm ofute, 
.And understood this wild coofuIIioa 
or fatal madDe118 and delusiou 
Must, IIOOIleI' than a prodigy, 
Portend de&tructioo to be nigh) 
Coasider'd timely how t' withdraw, 
And save their windpipes from the law; 
Por one rencounter at the bar 
Was wur&e than all they 'ad 'scap'd in ..... ; 
And therefure met ia CODIIUItatiOll 
To cant and quack upon the aatioa ; 
Not for the sickly patient'. llate, 
Nor ... hat to pe, but ... hat to take; 

• 

To feel the punel of their feel, 
More wile thaD (umblia,; uteriel; 
Prolong the BDuff of li(e ia paiD, 
And from the grave recover~ 

'Moog these there WBI a politician I 
With more head. thaa a beast ia viIIion, 
And more intrigues in every ODe 

Than all the whores o( BabyIoo; 
So politic, as if one eye ' 
Upoa the other .. ere a spy, 
That, to trepan the ODe to think 
The other blind, both strove to blink; 
Aad in his dark pragmatic way 
.As busy as a child at play. 
He 'ad seea three governmeob run doIm, 
And had a haDd in every one ; 
Was for them, aad against them all, 
But barbarous when they came to fall: 
For, bftrepaDaiag th' old to ruin, 
He made his interelt with the new one ; 
Play'd true DDd faithful, though againIt 
His COIlBCieoce, and WBlltill advaDc'd: 
P<JI', by the witchcraft of rebeUiOD 
Tl'I.IIIIf'orm'd t' a (eeble state-camelioa, 
By giving aim from side to aide, 
He never (ail'd to ave his tide, 
But got the start of every state, 
Aad, at a chaage, ae'er came too late; 
('.auld turn hie word, aDd oath, aDd t'aitb. 
.Ast/Dany ways as in a lath; 
By turning wriggle, like a screw, 
Iat' high eat trust, ,ad out, for new: 
Por when he 'ad happily illcurr'd, 
Instead of hemp, to be preferr'd, 
And paBI'd upOO a government, 
He play'd his trick, arid out he weat ; 
But being out, and out of hopes 
To mouat his ladder (mQl'e) of ropea, 
Would strive to raise himself upoa 
The public ruin, aDd his OWD; 
So little did he understand 
The deaperate (eab he toot ia band, 
Por, when he 'ad got himsel( a name 
Por frauds and tricks, he spoil'd his game; 
Had forc'd his neck into a noose, 
To &bow his play at fait aad loose; 
And, when he chane'a t' escape, mis~ 
For art and subtlety, his luck. 
So right his jwigDlftlt was cut fit, 
And made a tally to his .. it. 
And both together moet profound 
At deeds of darkness under ground; 
.As th' earth is euiest nndennia'd, 
By vermia impotent DDd bliud. 

By all these aI1:B, aDd maay more 
He 'ad practis'd 1000g and much beibre, 
Our atate-utificer fOresaw 
WVich way the werld began to dra ... : 
Por, as old IIinnen have all points 
0' th' compass in their booes and joiJJb. 
('.aa by their paags and achs 6ad 
All turDS aDd changes of the wind, 
And, better than by Napier'. booes, 
Feel ill their own the age of JIlO(x.: . , 

• T.his was sir Anthony .Ashley Cooper, wboCCIIII­
plied with every change in thole timeBr 
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!!o guilty simien, in a &tate, 
Caa bv their crimes prognosticate, 
And in their COII!Ciences feel pain 
Some days before a Ibower of rain: 
lie, theref'ore, wisely cast abont 
All .. ays he ,could, t' insure bis throat. 
ADd hither came, t' OOse"e and smoke 
What counoes other riskers took, 
And to tbe utmOllt do his best 
To yve himself, and hang the rest. 

To match this saint thet-e was BDOther, 
h busy and perverse a brother, 
AD haherdaliher of small wares 
ID politiC$ and state aft"ain; 
More Je .. than rabbi Acbithophel" 
ADd better gifted to rebel; 
For .. hen he 'ad taught his tribe to 'SpouR 
The C811!!e, aloft upon one bouae, 
lie scom'd to set his own in order, 
But try'd another, and wt;nt further: 
So suddenly addicted &till 
To's only principle, hiB will, 
That, .. haboe'er it chanc'd to prove, 
Nor force of argument could move, 
Nor la .. , nor cavalcade of Ho'bom, 
Could render balf a grain less stubborn; 
For be at any time would hang, 
For tb' opportunity t' harangue; 
ADd rather on a gibbet dangle, 
Than m:. his dear delight, to wrangle; 
ID which his parts were 110 accomplisht, 
That. right or wroorr, he De'er was oonplll&t; 
But still his tongue ran on, the IeIIB 
Of .. eight it bore, with greater _, 
ADd, with its everlasting clack, 
Sat all men's ears upon the rack. 
No lOODer could a bint ap~r, 
But up he started to picqueer, 
And made the stoutest yield to mercy, 
When he eagag'd in controversy: 
Not by the furce of carnal reuon, 
Bot iDdefiuigable teasing; 
With vollies of eternal babble, 
ADd clamour, more 1lDIllISWer.ble. 
h though hb topics, frail and weak, 
CoolcI ne'er amoDnt above a freak, 
He .011 maintain'd them, like his faults, 
!pion thc despe1'8t'st --ulta, 
And back~d their ft'eble want of aenae 
With greBtl'r heat and confldence ; 
As bones of HectonI, when they differ, 
The more tbey 're cndgell'd, grow the stiHer. 
Vet, when his profit moderated, ' 
J1Ie fury of his heat abated ; 
~or nothing but hiB interest 
[:ooJd lay his devil of conteot: 
It ns hiA choice, or chance, or curse, 
r espouse the caUIe for better or '111'0l'Il<', 

lad with bis worldly goods and wit, 
lod soul and body, wonhipp'd it: 
~t .. hen he found the sullen trapes 
1'oIsess'~ with th' ~il, worma, and claps, 
!'be Trojan mare, ID foal with Greeks, 
~ot half so full of jadish tricks, 
l'boogb lIIJueamish in her ontward woman, 
~ loose and ralllpant as Dol Common • 
Ie mil resolv'd, to mend the matter,. , 
~ adbere aild cleave, the obstinater • 
lIXI still, the skittisher and looser ' 
ler freaks appear'd, tp sit the cloIer: 

VOL VIII. 

For Ws are &tubbom in their way. 
As coins are hardcu'd by th' allay; 
And obstinacy's ne'er so stift', 
As when 'tis in a wrong belief. 
TheSe two, with othen, being met, 
And close in consultation set, 
AfUor a discontented pause, 
And not without sufficient cause, 
The orator we nam'd of late, 
Less troubled with the pangs of &tate, 
Thall witb hia own impatience 
To give himself first audience, 
After he had a while look'd wise. 
At last broke silenee, BIld the ice. . 

Quoth he, "There's nothiDg makes me dou6t 
Our laat outgoings brought about, 
More than to 'lee the characters 
Of real jealOUSies' and fears, 
Not feign'd, aa once, but sadly horrid, 
ScOr'd upon every member's forehead ; 
Who, 'cause the clouds are drawn together, 
And threaten audden change of weather, 
Feel pangs :md aches of &tate-tul'lli, 
And revolutiOOll in their corns ; 
And, .ince our workin~ut are erost, 
Throw up the CIlll8e before 'tis 10It. 
Was it to run away we meant 
When, taking of the covenant, 
The lamest cripples of the brothers 
Took oatha to run before all others, 
But, in their own aenae, ooIy SWOTe 

To strive to run away befure, 
And now WJ)u14 ~e, that 1I0rds and oath 
Engage us to renounce them both 1 
"l'is true the C&UIIe is in the lurch, 
Between a right and mongrel-cbureb, 
The presbyter and independent, 
That stickle which shall make an end on'tl 
& 'twas made out to us the lut 
£Xpedient,~] mean Margaret's fast) 
When Providence had been Bubom'd 
What answer was to be retnm'd: 
Else why sbould tumults fright UI 11011', 

We have 110 many times gone through, 
And understand as well to tame, 
As, when they aerYe onr tunIS, t' inftame 1 
Have prov'd how inconsiderable 
Are all engasemeuts of the rabble; 
Whose frenzies mu&t be recoocil'd 
With drums and rattieR, Iik~ a child, 
But never prov'd so proeperous, 
As when they were led on by Ill; 
For all our scouring of religion 
Began with tumults and sedition ; 
When hurricanes of fieree colJUllOtillll 
Became strong moth'ea to devotion,; 
(,\11 carnal seamen, in a storm, 
Tum pioua converts, and reform) 
When rusty weapons, with chalk'd edges.. 
Maintain'd our feeble privileges, 
And brown-bills, levy'd in'the city, 
Made hills to pass the grand committee; 
When Zeal, 'with aged clubs and glea"es. 
Ga"e chBSe to rochets aDd wbite sir-eves, 
And made the church, RDd &tate, and lawl, 
Submit t' old iron, and the cause. 
And as we thm'd by tumults thea, 
So mi!l;ht we better now again, 
If _ 'knew haw, as then we liid, 
To llie thcm ri,htl,. in our need ~ 

M 
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Tu,...ults, by which the mutinolll 
Betray themselves instead of U8i 
The hollow-hearted, disaffected, 
And clo.;e malignant are detllt'teci ; 
Who lay their lives and fortlmes don, 
For pledges to secure our own ; 
And freely sacrjfice their ears 
T' appease onr jea\ousies and fears I 
And yet for all these pro\"ic!ences 
W' are offer'd, if we bad our __ 
We idly sit, like stupid blockheads, 
Our hauds committed to Ollr pockets, 
And nothing but our tongues at large. 
To get the wretches a diacbarge: 
Like men Iloodemu'd to thunderbolbo, 
\Vho, ere the blow, become mere dolts ; 
Or fools besotted with their crimes, 
That know not how to abift betimes, 
That ueither have the hearts to stay, 
Nor wit enough to run away; . 
Who, ;'twe could resolve on either, 
Might stand 01" fan at least together. 
No mean nor trivial lOIaces 
To partners in extreme distreal ; 
Who WIe to lessen their despairs 
By parting tbem int' equal 8baret! i 
As if, the more they were to bear, • 
They felt the weight the euier; 
And every one the gentler bung, 
The more be took his turD 1IIl\OIIg. 
But 'till not come to that, as yet, 
If we had courage left, or wit, 
Who, wben our fate can be no _. 
Are fitted for the bravest ooune, 
Have time to rally, and prepare 
Our lut and best defence, Despair: 
Despair, by which, the gallant'st feate 
HaYe been acbiev'd in greatQIt straitB, 
And borrid'st dangers safely wav'd, 
By being coura8EJlWlly outb,.v'd; 
As wounds by wider WOtlD are heal'd, 
And poi8OllS by thelJllelvell expeWd: 
And 80 they might be now again, 
If we were, what we should be, meu; 
And not &0 dully dtsperate, 
To side against ourselves willi F~: 
As criminals, condemn'd to suffer, 
Are blinded Ilrst, and then tum'd over. 
Tbis comes of breaking covenants, 
And setting up enum of.wnts, . 
That fine, like aldermeu, for graoe, 
To be eltcus'd tbe eflicace: 
For spiritual men are too tnDsceDdeut, 
'That mount tbeir bauka for iodependeDt. 
To hlUlg, ~ike Mahomet, in the air, 
Or at. Ignatius, at bis prayer, • 
By pure geometry, aDd bate 
Dependence upon cburcb or sta~ I 
Disdain the pedantry 0' th' letter. 
And, since obedience is better 
(The Scripture says) tbon sacrifice, 

"Presume the less on 't will suffice; 
ADd scorn to have the moderat'st stints 
PTescrib'd their peremptory hint», 
Or any opinion, tnle or false, 
Declar'd as stich, in doctrinals ; 
Bllt left at large to make their best on, 
Without being call'd t' account or question: 
Interpret all the apleesa reveals, 
As Whittingtoo exp1ain'd the bells ; 

And bid themselves tum back agaIa 
Lord mayon of New Jerusalem; 
Bnt look 80 big and over~ • 
They scom their edifiers to OWD,_ 

Who taugbt them all tbeir sprinklUJg I--., 
Their tones, IUld IIUIctify'd expre&SiooI; 
Bcstow'd their gifts upon ;. 63.int, 
Like charity, on thOle that _nt; 
And leam'd th' apocrypbal bigots 
1" inspire themselves with short-baud DOtal, 
For which they scorn aod-bate them wone, 
Than dogs and cats do BOW-gelders: 
For who first bred them up to pray. 
And teach tbe house of COIDIDOIlII' way l 
Where had they all their gifted phraIIea 
But from our C.alamie& and C.ues ? 
Without whose spriokling and lOWing, 
Who e'er had heard of Nye or Owen ? 
Their dispensations bad been etifted. 
But for our Adooiram Byfield; 
And, had tbey.not beguu the war, 
They 'ad ne'er beeu .. inted as they are : 
For saints in peILCC degenerate, 
And dwindle down to reprobate ; 
Their zeal corrupts, like standing water, 
In th' interval. of war and slaugbter; 
Abab!s the abarpnen of ita edge, 
Without the power of sacrilege: 
And though they've tricks to c:aat their .., 
AI easy as serpt'Dta do their silins, 
TIlat in a wbile grow out again, 
In peace they tum ruere. camaI mea, 
And, from the most re6n'd m IIIIinta, 
As naturally grow miacreantB, 
As barnacles tum soJaad gtl8I8 
In th' island. of "th' Oreades. 
Their dispensation '8 but a tickllt 
For their conforming to the wicked, 
With wbom the greatest difference 
I.ies more in words aud show, tban -­
For 88 the pope. that keeps the gate 
Of Heaven. wears three croWDS m Itate, 
80 be that keeps the gate of HeU, 
Proud Cerberus, wean three beau 88 well ; 
And, if the world bas any troth, 
Some bave beeu CIUIOIIia'd in both. 
Btlt that wbieb does them greatat bal'Ul, 
Their spiritual gizzards are too wann., 
Which puts the overbeated IOU 
In fever still, like other goats; 
For though the whore beodB heretics 
With 6ames of fire, like crQOked Itlcb, 
Our scbismatics 80 vut1y dUrer, 
TIl' botter they're they grow the ltift'er I 
Still setting off their spiritual goodI 
Witb fierce and pertiuacioU8 feuda ; 
For Zeal's a dreadful 'termagant, 
Tbat teaches saints to tftlr and nuat; 
And indept'ndents to profei!8 
The doctrine of dependeDCe\l ; 
1\lrD11 meek, and secret, IIDC8king ones. 
To Rawheada f1l!rce IIDd Bloodybonel: 
And, not content with endlsa quarrel. 
Against the wicked and their II1DI'8.b, 
The Gibcllin-. for want of Ouelm. 
Divert their ... ge upon tbenuelves. 
For, now the war is DOt betweeu 
The brethren and the mn of Bin. 
lIut saint and saint, to spill the blood 
Of one anothea-'. bnJtberbood, 
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Where neither Bide can lay preteaee 
To liberty of OODSCience, 
Or zealoUi suffering for the cause, 
To gain ODe groat'&-worth of applaW18 ; 
Por, though eodur'd with ~Iutiou, 
'TwiU ne'er ILIIIOWlt to penecutioa. 
Shall precious ainU, UId secret 0DeIr 
JIrak ODe another's outward boDes, 
And eat the /Iesh of brethteo, 
IaIIead of tiDgII and migbty mea ? 
When IieDds &«tee among thanselves, 
SbaU they be found the greater elves ~ 
When Bell's at unioq with the Qragoa, 
And Baal-Pear friends with Dagoa; 
When savage bears agree with bears, 
Shall aecret ODell IQI saiots by th' ean, 
ADd DOt atooe their fatal wrath, 
When comlllOl1 danger ~tens btlth l 
SbalJ mastiffs, by the collara pulI'd, 
JlDpg'd witb bulls, let go their hold l 
ADd saints, whose necks are p&wn'd Ilt stake, 
No aoUce of tbe ~ tate? 
But though 110 power of Heaven or Hell 
Call pacify fanatic zeal, 
Who would not guess there might be hopes. 
The fear of gallowses and ropes, 
BeIOn their eyes, might recoocile 
Their wmosities a while, 
At least until they 'ad a clear ltage. 
ADd equal rr-Iom to engage, 
Without the daDger of IIUl"Priae 
BY both our commou eaemies l 

' .. This !loDe but we alooe eould doubt, 
Who UDdentand their workiDga-ou.t, 
And ~ them, both in 80Ul and caBlieuce, 
Given up t' a reprobate a _ 
As spiritual outla1ts, whom.the power 
Of miracle caD ne'er restore. 
We. wbotn at ftnt they aet.-up UDder. 
m revelation only' of plUDCIer, 
Who dille have had 80 II)8IIY trial. 
01 their incroacbing self-denial .. 
I'bat rooIr.'d upon us with dESign 
fo oat-refOrm and undermiue ; 
lbok a1) our interests and COIIUIWIda 
Pertidioaaly out of our baDds; 
tavolv'd us in the guilt of blood, 
W'ltbout the motive-gaiD8 allow'd, 
'D<I made us serve a ministerial, 
:.ike younger !lOllS of father Belial : 
lDd yet, for all th' illhWll8D wroog 
!'bey 'ad done us aoo the cause 80 Joag. 
IV e DeVer fail'd to carryon 
'he work still, as we had beguu; 
lot true and faithfully obey'd, 
.DC! neither prcach'd them'burt, nor praY'dj 
ror troubled them to crop our ears, 
lor hang us, lite the ('avaliers; 
for put them to tbe cbarge of gaols, 
'0 find us pillories and carts' tails, 
or ~ngman'B wages, which the Btate 
r .. forc'd (before them) to be at; 
bat cut, like tallies to the stumpll, 
'Dr ears for keeping true accompb, 
lid burut our veaels, like a new 
Ial'd peck, or bushel, for being true ; 
tat baud in baud, like faithful brothen, 
eld tOr the caoee agaiust all otben, 
iIIdainiop: eqnally to yield 
Ie ql1abJe 01 what wo belcL 

And, thougb WII differ'd now and then 
, Bout outward things, nod outward men, 
Our inward men, and constant frame 
Of spi_, stKl were oear the sam~; 
And till they Om began to cant, 
And sprinkle down the covenant, 
We ne'er bad call in any place, 
Nor dream'd of teaching down free grace. 
But join'd our rifts perpetually 
Ageinst the common enemy; 
A1tboulth 'twa our and their opinion, 
Each other's cburch was but a Rimmon • 
And yet for all this gospel-uniop, 
And outward show of church-communion. 
They'd ne'er admit us to our shares, 
Of roliug church or lltate atliail1l, 
Nor give us leave t' absolve, or sentence 
1" our own conditions of repentance; 
But shard our dividend 0' thlt crown 
We had 80 painfully preach'd down, 
ADd forc'd us, thougb against the graiD, 
1" have calls to teach it up again; 
For 'twa but j~ to restore 
The W1'ODg8 we had receiv'd before; 
And, 'wben 'twa held forth in our way, 
We 'ad been UDgrateful not to pay; 
Who, for the right we've done lbe nation. 
Have earn'd our temporal salvation, 
And put our vessels in a way, 
Once more, to come again in play: 
For if the tuming of us out 
Has brought this provideuce about, 
And that our only suft'ering 
u able to bring in the king. 
What would our actions not have done. 
Had we heeu suft'er'd to go on ~ 
ADd therefore may pretend t' a share. 
At least, in carrying on th' aIfair: 
But whether that be so or not, 
We've done enough to bave it thought, 
And that's as good as if we 'ad done 't, 
And easier pus'd upon account: 
For if it be bqt balf deny'd, 
'Tis balf as good as justify'cL 
Tbe world is naturally avena 
To all the truth it sees or heal1l, 
But .wallows DOIIIIeDse, and a lie, 
With greediness and gluttony; 
And though it have the pique, and 1oag, 
'Tis still for something in the wrong ; 
As women long, when they're with child, 
For things extravagant and wild ; 
For meata ridiculous and fuleome, 
Bqt seldom any thing that's wbol_e ; 
And, like tbe world, men's jobbemolea 
Tum round upon their eal1l, the poles, 
And what they're confideatly told, 
By no sense elle can be control'd. 

.. And this, perhaps, may prove the me .. 
Once more to hedge-in Providence. • 
For, as relapllel! make m-
More despenlte than their firIt aoceIIIieS, 
If we but get again in power, 
Our work is easier than before, 
And we more ready aDd expert. 
l' th' m~ry, to do our part: 
We, who did rather undertake ' 
The Ont war to create than mate; 
And, when ofnothing 'twas begun, 
RaiJ'd fUDdJ, u strange, to carry 't OCI; 
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Trepann'd the state, and fac'd it don. 
With plots and proj..cta of our own; 
And if we did such feats at lim, 
What can we, now .... e 're better vent ? 
Who have a freer latitude, 
Than sinDel'S give themselves, a1low'dj 
And therefore likeliest to bring in, 
On fairest terms, our discipline; 
To which, it was reveal'd long since, 
We were ordain'd by Providence, 
lVhen three saints'l eal'8, ollr pred-, 
The cause's primitive confessors, 
Being, crucify'd, the nation atbod 
In j\lllt so maay years of blood, 
That, multiplY'd by six, exprest 
The perfect number of the beast, 
Ao,4 prov'd that we mWlt be the men 
To bring this work about again; 
And those who laid the fil'llt foundatioa, 
Complete the thorough reformation : 
Por, who have gitts to carry on 
So great a work, but we aloop. ? 
What churches haye SlIch able paBtors, 
And precious, powerful, preaching masteni ? 
Possess'd with abaolute dominions 
O'er brethren'. ptlrses and opinions ? 
And trusted with the double keys 
Of Heaven and their warehou&C9; 
Who, when the cause is in di8tress, 
Can fumitlh Ollt what suml they please, 
That brooding lie in banker's hands, 
To be dispos'd at their commands, 
And daily increase and multiply 
With doctrine, usc, and usury ; 
Call fetch-in parties (,9, in war, 
All other hl'.ads of cattle lire) 
From th' I'IlP.,IDY of all religions, 
M well a9 his:'! and low'condition8, 
And' share them, from blue riuballds, down 
To all blue aprons in the town; 
From ladiMl hurried in calleches, 
With comets at their footmens' br~hes, 
To bawrls as fat as Mother Nab, 
All gilts anrl belly, like a crab. 
Onr party'. great, afId better ty'd 
With oaths, and trade, than any side; 
Has one considerable improvemeut 
To double fortify the covenant; 
1 mean our covenant to pu",hase 
Delinqlleota' titles, and the church's, 
That pass iu .. Ie, from hand to baud, 
AmOllg ourselves, for current land, 
And rise or fall, like Indian actions, 
According to the rate of factions ; 
Our best reserve for reformation, 
Whffi DeW outgoings give occasion; 
That keeps the loins of brethren girt, 
The covenant (their~) t' 8118ert; 
And) when they '"e pack'd a I'ariiament, 
Will once more try th' expedi~nt : 
Who can alr .. .ady muster friend. 
To serve for members to our cnds, 
That represent no part 0' th' nation, 
BlIt Fisher's folly congregation i 
Are only tools to our intrigues, 
And sit like geese to hatch our eggs ; 

J Burton, Prynnp., and Bastwickp., thref! notoriolls 
ringlearlers of the factious, just at Lhe begiDDinr of 
the late homid rebellion. 

Who, by their precedents of wit. 
T' outf~ outloiter, and OlIt.it, 
Can order matters underhand, 
To put a1l u'Usiness to a stand; . 
Lar public bills aside for private, 

, And make them one another dri1'8 out ; 
Divert the great and necessary, 
With tritll1 to contest and vary j 
And make tIie nation represent, 
And Bel'Ve for us in parliament; 
Cut. out more work thall can be dQlle 
In Plato's year, but finish none, 
Unless it be the bulls of Lenthal 4, 
That always pass'd for fundamental j 
Can set up graudee against grandee, 
To Bquander time aWIlY, and bandy; 
Make lords and commoners lay sieges 
To one another's privilegea ; 
And, rather than compound the quarrel, 
Engage, to tb' intnitable peril 
Of both their ruins, th' OIIly scope 
ADd consolation of OUI' hope. 
Who, though we do not play the game. 
Assist as much ,by giving aim; 
('.an introduce our ancient art&, 
for heads of factions, t' act their pub ; 
Know what a leading voice is worth, 
A seconding, a third, or fourth j 

How much a cuting voice comes to, 
That turns up trump of Aye or No j 
And, by adjuating all at th' end. 
Share every one his dividend : 
An art that 80 much study cost, 
And now's in danger to be lost, 
Unless our ancient virtUOllis, 
That fOWld it out, get into th' houses. 
These are the courses that " .. e took 
To carry things by book or crook 5, 

And practis'd do1l'1l from forty-four, 
Until they turn'd us out of door, 
Besides thl' berds of boutefCUl 
We set on work without tht house, 
When every knight and citizen 
Kept legislatil'e journeymen, 
To bring them in Intelligence, 
From all points, of the rabble's sense.. 
And fill the lobbie!l 'of both hoo_ 
,With politic impOrtant bU?'.zes j 
Set. up committees of caball, 
To pack designs' .... ithout the walll;. 
Examine, and draw up all newa" 
And lit it to our present UJe , 

4 Mr, ,Lenthal was Ilpe8ker to that house of em.. 
mons which begun the rebellion, murdered tlIr 
\riU!/;, becoming then but the rump, or fag_. 
a house, and was turned out by Oliver Cromo-d1; 
restored after Richard Wall outed, and at lag diI­
solved themselves at general Mook's COIIIIIlaIlII: 
:and as his hdmc was set to the ordinaDCeS of tIiI 
house, these ordinSDCel are heR' called the boIII 
of Lenthal, in allusion to the pope'. bulJs,.-biti 
are humorously described by the author of A Tale 
ofa Tub. 

5 Judge Crook and Huttoo were the hro j. 
who dissented from their ten brethren in the ~ 
of ship-money, when it waa argued in tile & 

cheql1t'r; which occasioned the wags to .y, till 
the kiDg carried it by'HooIt, but DOt by cn.t 
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A~ u~ the plot o' the farne, 
ADd eve~ 0IIe his part reheane; 
Mate Q'II of -ers, to waylay 
What th' other pany 'I like to say; • 
Wbat repartees, and lmart reftectiClIII, 
Shall be return'd to all objectiOll1l; 
ADd who shall break tbO! mutlll'-jest, 
ADd wbat, aud ~, upon the rest: 
Help pamphlets out, with _fe editioal, 
Of proper slanders and seditiOlll, 
ADd treuoD for a token send, 
By letter, to a country friend; 
Dispene Iampoooa, the only wit 
That men, like burglary, commit, 
With falser than a padder'1 face, 
That aU its ~ does betrays, 
Who therefore dares not trust it, when 
He '. in his calling to be seen; 
Disperse the dang 011 barren earth. 
To bring new weeds of diAooni forth; 
Be sure to keep up cougregatiOlll, 
In lpite of Ja .. and proclamationa: 
For cbarlataDa can do DO good, 
Until they're mounted in a crowd; 
And wben they're punish'd, all the hurt 
I. bat to fare the better for 't; 
A. Ioag u eoafesaon are lure 
Of double pay fur .. II th' endure, 
·ADd wbat they earn in per.;ecutioo, 
Are .. id t' a groat in coatributioa : 
Wbeac:e lOIIle tub-holden-forth have made 
In powdering-tube their richest trade j 
And, wbile they kept their shops in prilloo, 
Hare found their prices strangely rileD ; 
Di&dain to own the 1e88t regret 
For,atl the Chriltian blood we've let , 
'Twill save our credit, and maintain 
Our title to do 10 again; 
That oeedI not OOIIt ODf' dram of -, 
But pertioaCiool impudeoce. 
Oar COIIItanty to our principles, 
In time, will ,..ear out all thing!! else; 
Like marble statues, rubb'd in piflces 
Witb gallantry of pilgrims' kisaes; 
While those who tam and wind their oath. 
Have lWelI'd IlQd lank, like other froths ; 
Prnai.I'd a wbile, hut 'twas not IonS , 
Berore from world to world they swung, 
AI they had, tum'd from side to side; 

'ADd, u tbe changelingtl !iv'd, they dy'd," 
'This said, th' impatient statellDOfI88I' 

Could DOW contain hilJllelf DO longer, 
Who bad'oot spar'd to show his piquel 
AgaiDlt th' haranguer's politics, 
With smart remarks of leering faces, 
ADd azmotatiODl of grimaces. 
After he 'ad administer'd a dll8e 
or muff mundunglls to his 'nose, 
And powdeT'd th' inside of hi! Ikull. 
IDStead or the outward jobbernol, 
He sbook it with a sCornful look 
Ou th' advenary, aDd thus he spoke: 

II In dressing a calfs head, aIthougb 
'!be tongue aod brains together go, 
Both keep «) great a distance here, 
Tilltrange if ever they come near ; 
For who did eYer play hill gambols 
Witb such iusbfferable rambles, 
To make the brinpng in the king, 
~ keeping of him out. OlIO thing l 

Which none could do, but those that s1l'ore 
1" as point-blank nonr.ense heretofore j 
That to defend WL~ to invade, 
And to aosaainate, to aid: • 
Ilnless, because you dro\'e him out, 
e And that WIllI never made a doubt) 
No power js able to restore 
And bring him in, but on your !!Core : 
A spiritual doctrine, that conduces 
Most properly to all your _ 
"fiB true, a soorpion's oil is said 
To cure the WVUDClI the vermin made; 
ADd W88pooe drea!l'd with salves restore 
And heal the hurts they gave before : 
But whether presbyterillDll have 
So much good-oatIIre .. the salve, 
or virtue in them .. the vermin, 
'Ibose wbo have try'd them can determi_ 
Indeed 'tis pity )'tN ahonld miss 
Th' arTC8rs of all your services, 
And, for th' eternal obligation 
yo laid upon th' uograteful nation, 
Be us'd 10 uoC0D8CiODably hard, 
As nOt to find a just reward , 
Por letting Rapine loose, and Murther, 
To rage just 10 far, but DO further, 
And, setting all the land OIl fire, 
To bum t' a 8C8Dtiing, hut DO higher ; 
For venturing to assassinate 
ADd cut the throats of Churcb and State. 
And not be a1low'd tbo fittest men 
To take the cbarge of both again : 
Especially that ha\'e the grace 
Of self-denying gift.eci fw'.e ; 
Who, when your projects have miscarry'd. 
Can lay them, witb undaunted forehead, 
00 thOll8 you paiofuHy trepano'd, 
And sprinklf'd in at second-hand. 
As we have been, to share the guilt 
Of Cbriltian blood, devoutly spilt; 
Por 10 our ignoraoee w .. ftamm'd, 
To damn ounelves, t' a'l"Oid being damo'd; 
Till, finding your old foe, the hangman, 
W .. like to lurch you at backgammon, 
And wio your necks upon the set, 
As well as ours, wbo did but bet, 
(For he had drawn your ears before, 
Ami mck'd them OIl the self-same IIQIIR) 
We threw tbe box and dice away) 
Before l' had lost UI at foul play, 
And brought you down to rooIt, and lie, 
And fancy only, on the ~ ; 
Redeem'd your forfeit jobberDOles, 
Prom perching upon lofty poles, 
And rescued all your outward traiton 
From haqg;ng up, like a1igaton; 
For which igeniuu .. 1y ye 've shn'd 
Your presby terian gratitude; 
Would freely have paid us bome in kiAd, 
And not have been one rope behind, 
1'hooe were your motives to divide, 
And scruple, OD the other side j 
To tum your zealous frauds. and force, 
To fits of conscience and remorse; 
To be COIIvinc'd they were io vain, 
And face about for new again: 
For truth DO more unveil'd your eyes, 
Than maggots are oonvinc'd to flies; 
And therefore all your ligbts and calla 
Are bllt apocrypbal aDd falle. 

l65 
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'To cbarge us with the cOll!eCJUeoces 
Of all your nath'e i1l9Olences, 
That to your own imperious will. 
Laid Law and GOf'pel neck and heels; 
Corrupted the Old Testament, 
To ~rve the New for pre«dent; , 
T' atnenrl its erronrs and defects 
With Blurdcr aoo rebellion tats; 
Of whieh there is lIot any one 
In all lhe book to sow upon; 
And therefore (from your tribe) the Jeft 
Held Christil\Jl doctrine ibrth. and use ; 
As Mahomet (yonr chief) IJegan 
To mil[ them in the Alcoran; 
Denounc'd and pray'd, witb fierce devotion, 
Anet bended elbows on the cUllhiOll i 
Stole from the beggars all your moee, 
And gifted mortifying groaD8 ; 
lIad Iigbts where better eyes were blind, 
As pigs are said to 8ee the wind; 
FiII'd Bl!llliam with predestination, 
And Knightsbridge with illumination ; 
Made children. with your tones. to nm for 't, 
As bad as Bloodybones or Lunsford; 
While women, great with child. miaearry'd, 
For being to malignants many'd: 
Transform'd all wives to Dalilahs, 
Wbpse busbands were not for the cause ; 
And tum'd the men to ten-hom'd cattle, 
Becal\se they came not out to hattle ; 
Made tail.>rs' 'prentices tnm heroes, 
For fear of being transform'd to Meroz, 
And rather forfeit their indentu res, 
Than not e,.pouse the saints' advcotures: 
Could tmD8ubstantiate, metamorphDllC, 
And charm whole berds of beastl!. like OrphCWI; 
Enchant the king's and church's landi, 
T' obey and follow your commands, 
And oIettJe on a new freehold, 
As Marcly-bill had done of old; , 
Could tum the covenant, and translatlt 
The gospel into spoons and plate i 
Expound npon all merchants' cashes, 
And open tho intricat:est places i 
Could catechise a money-box, 
And prove all pouches orthodol[ ; 
Until the Calise became a Damon, 
.And Pythill8 the wicked Mammon,: 

.. And yet, in spite of all your cbarma 
To conjure Legion up in arms, 
And mise more devils in the rout, 
Than e'er y' were able to cast out, 
Y' have been reduc'd, and by those fooh 
Bred up (you say) in your own schools, 
Who, though but gifted at your feet, , 
Have made it plain they have more wit; 
By whom YOIl 've been 10 oft trepann'd, 
And held forth out of all rommand ; 
Out-gifted, out-Impuls'd, out-done, 
And out-reveal'd at carryings-on I 
Of all your dispeosati0D9 worm'd ; 
Out-providenc~d, and out-reform'd; 
FJected Ollt of church lind state, , 
And all things bllt the people's hate; 
And spirited out of th' enjoyments 
Of precious. edifying employments, 
By those who lodg'd their gifts and gracetl. 
Like better bowlers. in your pJa~es: 
All which you bore with resolution, 
(;harg'd on tho account of persecutioa j 

And thougb most right:eously oppt'IWd, 
Against .your wills, still acquiesc'd ; 
And Dever bumm'd and bah'd lledifillll, 
Nor snuffled treuon, DOl' misprisioD: 
That is, because yoo Dever dlU'St; 
For, had you preach'd ar.od pray'd your WOnt, 
Alas! you were ooJonger able 
To raise your pOB&e of the rabble: 
One single red-coat ceotinel 
OutcbanD'd the magic of the spell, 
And with his !!quirt-fire, could disperse 
Wh~Je troops with chapter rais'd and TerRI 
We knew too well those tricks of yaun, 
To leave it ever in your powers, 

.Or trust our safeties 01" undoings 
To your disposing of outgoings, 
Or to your ordering Providence, 
One farthing·s-.... orth of ~ueooe. 

" For had you power to UIlCiermillro 
Or wit Eo carry a desip, 
Or cvrespondl'llCe to trepu. 
Inveigle, or betray OIIe man, 
There '. DOthing else that interveDe8, 
And bars your zeal to use the -; 
And therefure wondroua like, DO doubt, 
To bring in kings, or keep them out: 
Brave omdertakers to restIlI'8; 
That could not keep yoone1ves in power; 
T' adv:mce the interests of the crown, 
That wanted. wit to keep your own. 

.. 'Tis tme ye have (for I'd be loth 
To wrong you) done yonf ~ i':l bot.ho 
To keep him out, and bnng hIm m, 
As Grace i8 introduc'd by SiD j 
For 'twas your zealous want of acme, 
And sanctify'd impertinence, 
Your carrying busiDe8l! in a huddle,. 
That forc'd our rulers to new-model. 
Oblig'd the state to tack about, 
And turn you, root and branch, all out, 
To reformado, one and all, 
1" your great Croysado General: 
Your greedy Ilavering to devour, 
Before 'twas in yoflr clutches, power; 
That sprung the game you were to set, 
Before ve 'ad time to draw the net: 
Your spite to see the chureh'slaods 
J,livided into other bands, 
And all your IIIlcrilegious veatures 
Laid out in tickets and debentures: 
Your envy to be Iprinkled down. 
By under-churches in the town, 
And no course na'd to stop their mouth&, 
Nor th' independeuts' spreading srowtbs: 
All which coo,ider'd, 'tis most true 
None bring him In 10 much as you, 
Who have prevaJl'd berond their plots, 
Their midnight juntos, and seal'd knob; 
That thrive more by your zealOus piques" 
Than all their own rash politic!. 
And this way you may claim a share 
In carrying (as you brag) th' affair j 
Else frogs and toads, that croak'd the JCWI 
From Pharaoh and his brick-kilns loose, 
And fiies and mange. that set them free 
From wk-ma.sters aud slavery, 
Were likelier to do the feat, 
In any indifferent man's conceit ; 
For who e'er heard of Nltoratioll, 
Until yOUl' thorough n£ormatioa l 



.. , 
HUDmRAS, PART m. CANTO H. 

nat is, the kiogt. and church's lands 
Were lII!qof!tlter'd int' other haoda: 
For OI1ly ~en, aud DOt befOre, 
Yr:m eyes .. ere opeo'd to restore;­
~nd, .. hP.II the work was CIIlJYing 00, 
Who eroa'd it but yool"8elves alone? 
As by a world of hints .p~ 
All plain, aad extant, as your ean. 

.. Bllt first, o' th' 8m: The Isle of Wigbt 
Will rise up, if yoo lhould deny 'to 
Where Headenmo, and th' other masses, 
Were sent to cap taU, and pat cues: 
To pus for deep and learned acbolan, 
Althoogb but paltry Olt and SoIlet'II : 
As if th' unsealOllllble tools 
Had been • counriug in the acbools, 
Uatil they 'ad prov'd tbe Devil author 
O' lb' Covenant, and tbe CaWle his daughter: 
For, .. bea they cbUg'd him with the guilt 
Of all the blood that bad been llpilt, 
'l'bey did not mean he 'II'l"Ought th' effiJsion 
In penon, like air Pride, or Hogbaon; 
Bat only those who 8m begun 
'I'be quarrel .. ere by him set 00; 
ADd .. ho coald thOlle be but the aainb, 
Those rebmatioo termagants? , 
Bat ere tbia p8II8'd, the wise debale 
Spent 10 mueh time it grew too late. 
For Oliver had gotten ground, 
T' enclose him with hI. warrion round; 
Bad brought his providence about, 
ADd tam'd th' untimely IIOphista out. 

.. Nor had the Uxbridge businesa lea 
Of _ iu 't, or IIOttisbness ; 
When from • scoundrel bold6l'-fortb, 
'The &eum u .. ell a8 BOD (j th' earth, 
Your mighty senators took la .. , 
At bis command were fore'd t' withdraw, 
And aacrifice the peace 0' th' nation 
To doctrine, IIIP., Bnd application. 
So .. bea the Scots, your COIISbftIt cronies, 
Th' eapoosen of your ca,usc and monies, 
Who had 80 often, in your aid, 
So lIWly ways been 801100ly paid, 
Came in at lut for better ends, 
To prove themselves your trusty friends, 
You basely left them, and the church 
They train'd you up to, in the Inrch, .­
ADd Bof!P.T'd your own tribe of Christians 
To faIl bcfure, a8 true Philistines. 
This lhows what utensils l' have been, 
To brjng the king's concernments in; 
Which i. so far from being true, 
That none but be ("Ill bring in yoo; 
ADd if he take you into trust, 
Will find you mO!lt exactly just, 
Sucb a8 will punctually repay 
With double interest, and betray. 

.. Not that I think those pantOmimes, 
Who qry action 1Iith the times, 
Are lea ingeuioDliu their art, 
Than those who dully act one part; 
Or those who tum from aide to side, 
More guilty than the wind and tide. 
All countries are a wise man's home, 
ADd 10 are govemmenb ~ some, 
Who ehange them for the same intrigues 
That statesmp-D use in breaking leaguea; 
While othenJ in old faiths and troths 
[.ooIr. odd, .. out-ot'-faahiOll'd clothes, 

And nastier In an old opin;on, 
Than thOlle who never 8hil\ their linen. 

.. Por true and faithful'l lore to lOBe, 
'Whicb ... y soever the game goes; 
And, .. hether parties lose or .. in, 
Is alwayt nick'd, or else hedg'd in : 
While power usurp'd, like stol'n deligbt, 
J8 more betritching than tbe right; 
ADd, .. hen the times begin to alter, 
None ~ 110 high as from the halter. 

" And so may we, if .. e 'ave but seute 
To use the DeO_ry means, 
And not your usual stratagems 
On ODe another-lights aod dreBD18 : 
To stand on terms 88 positive, 
As if we did not take, but give; 
Set up the coveoant on crutches, 
'Gainat thoae who have U8 in tbeir clute .. 
And dream of pulling churches d01l'1l, 
Before we're sure to prop our own ; 
Your oonstant method'of proceeding, 
Without the carnal means of heeding, 
Who, 'twixt your inward sense aDd outward, 
Are worse, than if y' .had ,none, accoutred. 

" I grant all courses are in vain, 
Unleaa we CBD get in again; 
The only .. ay tl)at 's left us now, 
But all the difficulty '8 how. 
'Tis true we 'ave money, th' only power 
That all mankind falls down before; , 
Money, that, like the swords of kings, 
Is the last reason of all things; 
And therefore need not doubt our pJay , 
Has all advantages that way, 
As long as men hav~ faith to sell, 
And meet witb those tbat can pay well. ' 
Whose halktarv'd pride, and aVarice, 
One church and state will not suffice, 
T' expose to 118,1e, bl'llides the wages, , 
Of storiDg plagues to after ages. 
Nor is our m~ey less our own 
Than 'twaa before .. e laid it down; _ 
Por 't .. i11 retum, and tum t' account, 
If we are brought in play upon 't, 
Or but, by caating knaves, get in, 
What power can hinder 118 to win? 
We kno .. the arts .. e us'd before, 
In peace and war, and something more, 
And by th' unfortunate eventa 
(an mend our next experiments ; 
For when we're taken into tnJat, 
How ea.'}' lU'e the wiseat choust, 
Whb see but th' outside! of our feata, 
And not their secret springs aoo _",eigbbl, 
And, while they're busy at their' e&Be, 
('.an carry what designs we please ? 
How easy is 't to serve for agenb 
To prosecute our old engagements ? 
To keep the good old C8DB,e on foot, 
And present power from taking root; 
Inftame them botb with false alanna 
Of plots, and parties tailing arms; 
To keep the nation's wollnds too wide 
From healing up of side to side; 
Profeas the p8lIS;onat'Bt concerns 
For both their interests by tums, 
'Th",only way t' improve our OWD, 

By ileaIing faithfully with none; 
(As bowls run true, by being made 
On purpose fa.I&e, and w be swoy'd) 
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For if we should btl true to either, 
'Twould tum us out of botb together; 
And therefore have no other meaua ' 
To stand upon our OIlfD defence, 
But keeping up our ancient party 
In,vigour, confident and hearty: 
To rel'Oncile our late dissenters, 
Our brethren, though by otller venten; 
Unite them; and their diA'erent maggots, 
A2. long and short sticks are in faggot., 
And make them join again as close, 
As when they first bf-gan t' espouse f 
Erect them into 5eplU'Rte 
New Jewish tribes in church and state; 
To join in marriage and commerce, 
And only among them.;elvt18 con .. erse, 
And aU, that are not of their mind, 
Make enemies to all mankind : 
Take all religions in, and stickle 
From conclave down to conventicle; 
Agreeing still, or disagreeing, 
According to the light in being; 
Sometimes for liberty of collllCience, 
And ~?iritual misrule, in one sense ; 
Bllt in another quite contrary, 
As dispensations chance to vary ; 
And stand for, as the times will bear it, 
All contradietiOllll of the spirit: 
Protect thp~r emissaries, empower'd , 
To preach seditioo and the word ; 
And, when they're hamper'd by the lan, 
Release the labourers for the cause, 
And tum the penecutioo hack 
On those that made the fiMlt attack, 
To keep them equally in awe 
From breaking or maintaining law: 
And, when they have theil' fiu too IOOD, 

Before the full-tides of the Muon, 
Put off their zeal t' a fittP-r season, 
For 80wiug faction in and treason ; 
And keep them hooded, and their chutches, 
like hawks, from baiting on their perches, 
That, when the blessed tillK' shall come 
Of quitting Babylon and Rome, 
They may be ready to restore 
Their own fifth monarchy once more. 

U Meanwhile be better arm'd to fence 
Against revolts of Providence, 
By, watching narrowly, and snapping 
All blind sides of it, as they happen: 
For, if success could make us saints, 
Our ruin ~um'd us miscreants; 
A scandal that wquld fall too hard 
Upon a few, and IInprepar'd. 

U These are the courses we must run, 
Spite of our hearts, or be undone, 
And not to stand ou terms and freaks, 
Defore we have lICCur'd ollr necks; 
Dut do our work as out of sight, 
As stars by day, and IIIlO8 by night; 
All licence of the people own, 
In opposition to the croW'O ; 
And for the crown as fiercely side, 
The bcad and booiv to divide: 
The end of al1 we 'lirst ~esign'd, 
And al1 that yet remains behind. 
Be sure to spare no puhlic rapine, 
On all emergencies tha~ happen; 
For 'tis as easy to supplant 
Authority, as men in want; 

As some of Ill, in trnata. haft made ' 
The ODe hand with the other trade; 
Gain'd vastly by tbeir join ent:ica\'OUr, 
The right a thief, the 16ft receiver; 
And what the me, by tricks, furestall'd, 
The other, by as sly, retail'd. 
For gain has wonderful effect8, 
1" improve the factory of sects ; 
The rule of faith in all professionl, 
And great Diana of th' Ephesians; 
Whence turning of religion '. made 
The means to tum and wind a trade: 
And though some change it for the worse, 
TIley put themselves into a COIlIllC, 

And draw in store of customers, 
To thri,"C the better in commerce: 
For al1 religions ftock together, 
Like tame and wild fowl of a fea\her; 
To nab the itches of their 1ICCts, 
As jades do one another', necks. 
Henee 'tis, hypocrisy as well 
Will serve t' improve a churcb, as zeal; 
As persecution. 01' prometion, 
Do cqual1y advance devotion. I 

" WI; husiness, likl ill watches, go 
Sometime too fast, aometime too slow • 
Fer things in order are put out 
So easy, ease itself will do 't : 
But, wben the feat's deaign'd and meaDt, 
What miracle can bar til' event? 
For 'tis more easy to betray, 
Than ruin any other way. 

" All poaible occasions IItart, 
The weightiest matters to divert ; 
Obstruct, perplex, distract, entangte". 
And lay perpetual trail1S to wrqgle; 
But in affairs of less import, 
That neither do us good nor hurt, 
And they receive as little by, 
Out-fawn as much, and out-l'Omply. 
And seem as scrupulously just, 
To bait our hooks for greater trust. 
But lItill be careful to cry down 
All public actions, though our own; 
The leallt miSC'aniage aggravate, 
And charge it all upou the state : 
Expresa the honid'st detestation, 
And pity the distracted natiOD ; 
Tel1l1tories scandalous and falie, 
I' th' proper language of cabala, 
Where al1 a subtle statesman &aYB, 
Is half in words, and half in face; 
(As Spaniards talk in dialogues 
Of heads and sMuldel'&, nods IUld Ibrugs) 
Intrust it under solemn VO'l<S 

Of mum, and silence, and the mae, 
To be retail'd again in whispers, 
For Ih' easy credulous to disperse," 

Thus far the atatesman-Wben a about, 
Heard at a distance, put him out; 
And straight another, all aghast, 
Rush'd in with equal fear and haste, 
Who ltar'd ahout, as pale as death, 
And, fer a while, as out of breath, 
Till, having gather'd up hi. wits, 
He tbUR began. his tale by fiu: 

" That beastly rahhlo:-that came dcnns 
From al1 the garrets-in the town, 
And stalls, and shop-hoards-in vast IIWUIIIIo 
With new-chalk'd bills, and rusty ~ 
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To cry tbe ea_p, heretofoJoe. 
And bawl the bisb~ut of doo1', 
Are now ciran up-in greater shoals, 
To JOUt_odbroil1lll OIl the coals, 
And all the ~ oar members 
Are ca~~n the embeTa; 
"Kair:hts, citizens. and bnr~-
Held forth by rump&-<>f pigs and geeae. 
That serve for cbaraetera--and badges 
To reprESent their personages; 
Each bonfire is a funersl pile, 
In wbicb they 1'OIlSt, and scorch, and broil, 
And every representative 
Have vow'd to roast_od broil alive. 

.. And 'tis a miracle we are oot 
~ sacrilic'd incarnate; 
Por while we wrangle bere, and jar, 
We're grillied all at Temple-bar; 
Some, OIl the Rigo-post of an a1eboJUe, 
Hang in efligie, 011 the gallows, • 
Made up of rags to penon8te 
ReJpective officers of state ; 
That, benceforth, they may stand reputed, 
Proecrlb'd.in law, and esecnted, 
ADd, while the work i, canying oq, 
Be ready Ii&ted u~P.r Dun, 
That worthy patriot, once the bellow"8 
And tinder-box of all bis fe1lowt j 
The activ'st member of the five, 
Iu .~II as the D10IIt primitive; 
Who, fOr biB faithful service then, ' 
II cbo&eo lOr a fiftb again 7 : 

(Por since the ate has made a quint 
or geueraI~ be '& liate:1 in 't) 
Thil worth,. .. the world will say, 
Is JE.id in apecie bis owo way j' 
For, moulded to the life, in c100ta 
Tht>y 'Te pick'd from dunghills hereabout&, 
Be 'II mouated OIl a hazel bavin, , 
A cropp'd malignant baker gave them J 
AmI to the largest bonfire riding, 
They've masted. Cook already and Pride in; 
On whom, in equipage and state, 
His sc:arecrow fcUow-memben wait, 
And marcb in order, two and two, 
Ai. at thanksgivings th' Us'd to do, 
J!at,h in a tatter't! talisman, 
Like vermin in effigie slain. 

.. But (what's more dreadful than tbe rest) 
Tha&e rumps are but the tail 0' th' bea.t, 
Set up by popish engineen, 
M by the cracken plainly appean; 
Por uone, but Jl'5Uita, have a mission 
To preach tbe faith with ammllDition, 
And propagate the church with powder; 
1neir founder was a blown-up soldier. 
These spiritual pioneen 0' th' whore's, 
That have the charge of all ber stores, 
!\ince first they fail'd in their designs, , 
To take-in Heaven by springing mines, 
And with unanswerable barrels 
Of gunpowder diapute their quarrels, 

, Sir Arthur Hulerig, one of the five lRemben 
01 the houae of commons, was impeached 1641-2; 
..... governor of Newcastle upon Tyne, had the 
bishop of Durbam's boule, park, and manor of 
AuldaDel, and 65001. in money given bim. He 
died in the Tower of IlJodou, Jaa. 8, 1661. 

Now take a COUJ'lle more practicable, 
By laying traill9 to fire the rabble, 
ADd blow UI up, in th' open streets, 
Diliguis'd in rumps, like samoonites, 
More like to ruin Bnd confound, 
Than all their doctrines under ground. 

.. Nor have they cboaeu rumps amis!!, 
For symbols of state-myateries, 
Thougb some SIlPpoae 'twas but to sh_ 
How much they acom'd the saiuta, the few. 
Who, 'ca\J!le they're wuted to the stumps, 
Are represented best by rumps.. 
But Jesuits hllve deeper reaches 
In all their politic far-fetches, 
And from the Coptic priest Xircherus " 
Found out this mystic way tojeer UI: 

For a8 th' EgyptiaJIII us'd by bees 
1" express their antique Ptolomies, 
And by their stinga, the swords they wore, 
Held forih authority and power; 
Ba-ause these BUbtle animals 
Bear all their interests in their taill!, 
And when they're once impair'd in tbat, 
Are banish'd tlleir well-order'd state; 
They thought all governmt"nta were. best 
By hieroglyphic rumps ex.prest, 

.. For as;in bodies natllral, 
The rump's the fundament of all ; 
So, in a commonwealth or realm, 
The government is call'd the belm, 
With which, like vessels'unner sail, 
They're tUfI)'d and winded by tbe tail; 
The tail, wbicb binis and fisbcs steer 
Their courses with through sea and air, 
To whom the rudder of the rump is 
The same thing with the stern and compaaa. 
This shows how peri'ectJy the nImp 
And commoowealth in Nature jumll: 
Far as a fiy, that goes to bed, 
~ with ilis ta,il above his head; 
So, in this mongrel state of ours, 
The rabble are the BUpreme powers, 
That hon'd ua 00 their backs, to show lUI 

A jadish trick at last, and, throw us. 
" The leame.I rabbiDl of the Jt"II'~ 

Write, there .. a boDe, which they call1uez .. 
I' ~h' rump of man, cI such a virtue, 
No fOrce in Nature can do hurt to; 
And therefore, at the last gTel\t day, 
All th' otber members ahall, they I8Y. 
Spring out of this, as from a seed 
All sorts of vegetals proceed ; 
From whence the learned 80l1li of Art 
0, IlItTUm justiy style tbat part: 
Then what can better represent, 
Than this rump-bone, tbe parliament, 
'That, after several "lde ejections, 
And as prodigious resulTl'Ctions, 
With new revel'llions of nine lives, . 
Starts up, and, like a cat, revives ~ 
But now, alas! they're all expir'd, 
And th' bouse, as well as members, fir'd, 
Consum'd in kennelll by the ront, 
With whicb they other fires put out; 
Condemn'd t' unf(Overning nilltress, 
And paltry, private wretchedness; 

8 AthanasillB Kircher, a Jt'Snit, hath written 
largely OD the Egyptian mysticallcaming. Kirlcmu, 
jn the two first editioue. 
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• Worse than the Devil to pri~tiou, 

Beyond all hopes ef restoration j 
And parted, like the body and soul, 
From all dominion and controul. 

" We, who could lately, with a look, 
Enact, establisb, or revoke; 
Whose arbitrary nods gave law, 
And frowlI8 k",pt multitudes in awe; 
1Jefore the bluster of whose bofF, 
All hats, as in a storm, flewoft'; 
Ador'd and bow'd to by the great, 
Down to the footman IIIld valet j 
Had more bent knees than chapel-mats, 
And prayers, than the crowns of hats; • 
Shall now be scom'd as wretchedly, 
For ruin's just 8S low as tiigb j 
Which might be suffer'd, were it all 
The horrour that·llttr.nds our fall: 
l>or some of us have FCOI'eS more large 
Than beads and qll8rters can discbarge; 
And others, who, by restl58 scraping, 
With public frauds, and private rapine, 
Have mighty heaps of wealth amasa'd, 
Would gladly lay dOWll all af last; 
And, to be but uRdone, entail 
Their vessels on perpetual jail, 
And bless the Devil to let them fal'Dll 
Of furfeit soul, on 110 "'orse termL" 

This said, a near and louder &bout 
Put alt tb' assembly to the rout; 
Who DOW began to outrun their. fear, 

• As horses do, from those they bear j 
But crowded on with so much haste, 
Until they 'ad block'd the p89S8fre fut, 
And barricadoed it with hauncbes 
Of outn.ni men, IIIld bulla! and paunch"­
That with their shoulders strove to aqaeeze, 
And rsther save a crippled piece 
Of all their crush'd and broken members, 
TIJIIn have them grillied on the embers; 
Still pressing on with heavy paCD 
Of one anothl'T OIl taeir backs, 
The \'anguard could no longer bnl' 
The cbarges of the furlom rear, 
But, borne down headlong by the rout" 
Were ttampled sorely under foot; 
Yet nothing prov'd lID formidable 
M th' borrid cookery of the rabble J 
And fear, that keeps all feeling out, 
As lesser paill8 are by the gout, 
Relicv'd them with a fresh supply 

• Of rallied force, enough to fty, 
And beat a 1'u8can nmning-borse, 
Whose jockey-rider is allspura. 

PART III. CANTO III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The knight aud lKJuire's prodigious ffigbt 
To quit th' enchanted bower by night. 
He plods to tum his amorous suit 
1" a plea in law, and prosecutel 
Repairs to counsel, to ad-nse 

• 'Bout managiug the enterprize; 
But first -resolves to try by letter, 
ADd oae more fair address, to get her. 

WHO would believe wbat strange busboan 
Maukind creates itaelf, of fun, 

'. 

That spring, like '''"'' that insect weed, 
Equivocally, without seed, 

,And bave no poeaible fuundation, 
But merely in th' imaginatiqn? 
And yet can do more dreadful feata 
Than bags, with aU tbeir imps and teats ; 
Make more IJewitcb IIIld baunt themselYe., 
Than all tbeir nurseries of elveli. 
For Pear does things BO lite a witcb, 
'1'"18 bani to unriddle which ill which; 
Sets up communities of ge118e9, 

To chop IIIld change intellipoces; 
M Rosicrucian virtuosis 
Can see with cars, and hear with DOSeI; 
And, when they neither see nor bear, 
Have more than both supplied by fear, 
That makes them in the dark see visioDs, 
And hag themselves with apparitiou, 
And, when then- ,eyes discover leat. 
Discern tbe subtlest objects beat; 
Do things not contrary alone 
To th' course of Nature, but its OWUJ 

The courage 0( thc bravest daunt, 
And 'tum poltroon.q as valiant: 
For men as resolute appear 
With too much, as too little fear; 
And, when they're ont of hopes of flJin«. 
Will run away from Death by dying; 
Or tum again to stand it out, 
And those they fted, lite lions, rout. 

This Hlldibras bad prov'd too true, 
Who, by the Furies left ~rdlllI, 
And ha'unted with detachments, &eDt 
From marshal Legion's regiment. 
Was by a fiend, as counterfeit, 
Relicv'd and resc.,ueci with a cheat; 
Wheu nothing but himself, and fear, 
Wall both the imp6 and conjurer; 
As, by the rulell 0' th· virtnosi, 
It fullows in due furm of poesie. 

Disguis'd in all the masks of night" 
We left our champion OIl his ftight, 
At blindman's buff, to grope hi. way, 
In equal fear of night IIIld day; 
Wbo took his dart and desperate COII11Ie. 
He knew no better than hi. horse; 
And, by an unknown Devil led, 
(He knew as little whither) fled: 
He neYer was in greater need, , 
Nor less capacity of speed ; 
Disabled, both in man and beat, 
To fly and run away, bis l'lestj 
To keep the enemy, and fear" 
From equal falling on bie rear. 
And thougb with ticla; IIIld bange he pl,.'. 
The further aud the nearer side, 
(As seamen ride with all thf!ir fOrce, 
And tug as if they row'd the borse, 
And, wben the hackney sails most tnrift, 
Believe they lag, or run adrift) j 
So, tbougb he posted e'er 80 fast, 
His fear was greater than his b8lte: 
For fear, though fleeter than the ~ 
Believes 'tis always left bebind. 
But wben the Moon began t' appear. 
And sbift t' another Beene his fear, 
He found his new officious shade, 
That came I!O timely to bie aid, 
And forc'd him from the foe t' e&CIIJIt. 
Had tlllD'd iteelf. to Ralpho'. aba~ 
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!II like ill ~ ~, IIIld pitch, 
"J'wU hard t' iuterpret whicla was which. 

For Ralpho bad 00 IIOOOOr told 
The lad\' all he had t' unfold, 
But Ihe'ronvey'd him out,of si~ 
To entertain the approachlDp; Imlp:ht ; 
And .. bile be ~Te himeelf di'n!niOll, 
,.. ~commodate hia beast ODd penon, 
And put his beard into a JIOIiture 
At belt advantage to a('COBt her, 
She order'd th' aotimasquerade 
(Por, bis l'f'.CeptiOll) aforesaid: 
But, .. ben the ceremony ... dooe, 
The lights put out, the Furies gone, 
And Hodibras, among the rest, 
Coony'd away, 81 Ralpho @'Uea'd, 
The wretched caitiff, all alone, 
(As br. wliev'd) beg1m t6 moan, 
And tell bis &tory to himae\f, 
The kDight mistook him for an elf; 
And did 10 .iII, till he began 
To &Cruple at Ralph's oirtward man, 
And tbooght, because they oft agreed 
T' appear in 0Dt0 lIDOther's stead, 
And act the saint's and nevil'. part, 
With oPdistinguiabab\e art, 
They might have dODe so now, ~JIB, 
And pot OIl ODe aoother'81Ihapea ; 
And therefOre, to resolve the doubt, 
He !tar'd upon him, and cry'd out, 
If What art? My &quire, 01' that Wd aprite_ 
'I1tat took hill place and shape to-Dight l 
Some boay independeut pug, 
Retailtel' to his synagogue ?" 
II Alu !" qnath he, .. I 'm IIDII8 of tho&e 
Your it;th'll friends, as you IDppo&e, • 
Bot Ralph himeelf, your troaty squire, 
Who 'III dragg'd your Dunahip out 0' th' mire, 
ADd from th' enchantments of a 'Widow, 
Who 'ad tom'd you .' a beaIIt, have freal you; 
ADd, though a priaooer of war, 
Haoe brougbt yaa -re, where DOW JOD are; 
Which you would gratefully repay 
Yoar cooataDt presbyterinn way." 
"That'ubauser," quoth the \might, "and lltrallger; 
Who gave thee notice ofmy danger I" 

Quoth he, .. Th' infema) conjurer 
Panu'd, and took me pmoner ; 
bd, knowing you were hereabout, 
Brought me aloog, to fiDel you out. 
Where I, in hugger-mugger hid, 
flue noted all they said 01' did : 
bd, thongh they lay to him the pageant, 
did not see him, DOr hill agent; 

IVho play'd their sorceries out of light, 
I" avoid a fiercer, secood fight." 
I But didst thou see DO devils then?" 
I Not oue," quoth he, .. but camal men, 
I little worse than fieads in HeU, 
lDd that she-devil Jezabel, 
'hat laugh'd and tee-he'd with derisioo, 
'0 see them tak.e your depositioo." 

.. What theo," qlJl)th Hudibras, .. was be 
bat pl.y'd the Devil to-examine me P' 
A rallying weaver in the town, 

bat did it in a panoo's gown ; 
~m all tbe parish takes for ~ 
at for my part I ne'er believ'd it: 
I which you told them all your feats, 
CNJ' COIIIICieotiOllll fraucla aDd cbeats ; 

Deny'd your Whipping, and coofel8'4 
The naked truth of all the rest, 
More plainly than the revereoo writer 
That to OUT churches veil'd his mitre; 
All whioh they took in black and wbite, 
And cudgr.II'd me to undenvrite." 

.. What made thee, when tbey all were goue. 
And none but thou and I alone, 
To act the Devil, and forbear 
To rid me of my hellish fear?" 

Quoth he, .. I !mew your conatant rate, 
And frame of spirit too obstinate, 
To be by me prevail'd upoll, 
Witil any motives of my own ; 
And therefore strove to l'.Ounterfeit 
The Devil a while, to nick your wit; 
The Devil, that is your constant CI'OIIY, 
That only can prevail upon yeo 
FJse we might still have been dillp1lting, 
And they with weighty drubs Confutiog." 

The knight, "ho I10W began to find 
They 'ad left. the enemy behind, 
And .w no further harm remain 
But feeble weariness and pain, 
Perceiv'd, by loeing of their _y, 
They 'ad gain'd th' advantage of the day, 
And, by declining of the road, 
They had, by chance, tbeir rear made good. 
He ventur'd to dismi. his fear, 
That partings wont to rant and teat, 
A nd give the desperat'st attack 
To dauget' still behind its back: 
FOI', haviug paus'd to recollect, 
And 00 his put BUccese reflect ; 
T examine and CODIIider why, _ 
And whence, and bow, he came to fly; 
And, wilen DO Devil had appear'd, 
What elae it could be said he fear'd : 
It put him in 80 fierce a rage, 
He once resolv'd to re-engage ; 
TOIIS'd, like a foot..ball, back again 
With shame, and vengeance, and disdaill. 
Quoth he, .. It _ thy cowardice 
That made me from thi! lea@'Uer rise, . 
And, whep I 'ad half-reduc'd the place, 
To quit it iufamously bue : 
Was better cover'd by the new-
Arriv'd detachment; than I knew~ 
To slight my new acquests, and run, 
Victoriously, from battles woo; 
And, reckoniug all I gain'cl 01' JOlt, 
To sell them cheaper than they <'06t; 
To make me put myself to ftight, 
And, couqllering, run away by night; 
To drag me out, which th' haughty foe 
Dum never have pre!lum'd to do ; 
To mount me in the dark, by force, 
Upon the bare ridgr. of my hone, 
EXJIOIi'd in querpo to their rage, • 
Without my anns 81\d equipage ; 
Lest, if they ventllt"d to pursue, 
I might th' unequal fight rencw; 
And, to preBffl"Ve thy outward man, 
Anum'd my place, and'led the van,." 

.. All tbis, ~ qnoth R81ph, .. I did, 'tis true. 
Not to preserve myself, but you : 
You, who were dllmn'd to buer drubs 
Than wretches feel in powdering-tubs; 
To mount two-wbeel'd caroches, wone 
ThaD mauaging a woodeD hone. 
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" For what bigot dURt ever draw. 

By iuward light, a deed in law? 
Or could hold forth, W revelatioo, 
An answer to a declaration? 

, For those that meddle with their tOols, 
Will cut their fingers; if th/lY 're fOols: 
And if you follow their advice, 
In bills, aod _en, and replies, 
They'll write a.loUl-letter in chancery. 
Shall bring her upon oath to answer ye, 
And 800D reduce her to b' your wife, 
Or mah her weary of her life," 

The knight, who us'd with tricks &lid shifts 
To edify by Ralpho's gifts, 
But io appearance cry'd him doWD, 
To make them better seem hill owo, 
(All plagiaries' constant coune 
Of sinking, wben they take a pune) 
ResoIv'd to fuUo,y his advi<:f!, 
But kept it from him by diagqise ; 
And, after stubborn COIltradiCtiOD, 
To ·count.eri'eit his own convictiou, 
And, by transition, fall upon 
The resolutiou, as bis own, 

Quoth he, "This guubol thoa adtiaat 
Is, of all others, the unwiast; 
For, if I think by law to gUo her, 
There '. lIOthing lillier IlOl' vainer. 
'Tis but to hazard my pretence, 
Where nothing '8 certain bot th' ellJlGl88; 
To act a(1linst myself, and. traveoe 
My Buit and title to her favOUR; 
And if she should, which Heaven tWbid. 
O'erthrow me, B8 the fiddler did, 
What. after-cQurse have I to take, 
'Gainst lOlling an 1 have at stake ? 
He that with iojury il griev'd, 
And goes to I.w to be reliev'd, 
Is sillier than a sotiish chOlllle, . 
Who, when a thief hal robb'd his ~ 
Applies himself to cUDDing-men. 
To help him to his goods again; 
Wheo all he can expect to gam 
Is bot to squander more in vain: 
And yet I have 110 other way, 
But is lUI difficult, to play: 
For to reduce her by maio furce 
Is now in vain; by fair meaus, worse J 
But worst of all to give her over, 
TIll she's as desperate to recover: 
For bad games are thrown up too IUOD, 
Uotil the" 're never to be won. 
But, lince I have no other coune, 
But is lUI bad t' attempt, or wone, 
He that complies against his will, 
Is of his own opinion still, 
Which he may adhere to, yet disown, 
For reasops to himself best kllOW1l; 
But'tiB not to b' avoided DOW, 

For Sidropbe\ resolves to sue; 
Whom I must BDSwer, or begin, 
Inevitably, first with him ; 
For I've receiv'd advertisement, 
By times enough, of his intent.; 
And, knowing he that first complailll 
Th' adV1U1tage of the business gailll; 
For courts of justice understand 
The plaintiff to be eldest band ; 
Who wbat be pleases may aver, 
The otber nothin, till be swear i 

Is freel y admitted to all gI'IICe, 
And lawful favour, by bis place; 
And, for his bringing custom in, , 
Has all advantages to win: 
r, who resoh'e to oversee 
No lucky opportunity, 
\\,ill go to counsel, to advise 
Wlucb way t' eoconnter or IUrpr1ee J 
And, after long coo.,ideratioo, 
Have found out one to fit th' occasioa" 
MOIIt apt for what 1 have to do, 
As counsellor, and jastice too.P 

Aod tnlly so, no doubt, he ...... 
A lawyer fit for such a case. ' 

An old dull sot, wbo told the clock, 
For many years, at Bridewell Dock, 
At Westminster, and Hick's Hall, 
And himlU doc/illl play'd in all; 
Where, in all goveromeats and tima;, 
He 'ad been j)otb friend and foe to crime.. 
And os'd two equal wa)'ll of gaining, 
By hinderiog juatice, or JI)ain~ining: 
To many a ... hore gave privilege, 
And whipp'd, for ... ant of quarterage ; 
Cart-loads of bawdl to priaoo -t, 
For being behind a fortnigbt'. rent; 
And many a Uwity pimp and crooy 
To Puddle Dock, for waut of mOPeY; 
&gag'd the COIIItable to seize 
All those that would not. break the peace j 
Nor give him back hi, own foul wonIa, 
'Thougb aometillJe8 COIDmooerB or IonJ., 
And kept them ~ of course, 
Por being sober at ill hours ; 
That in the moming be migbt free, 
Or bind them over, tor his fee~ 
Made monsteR fine, aDd puppet-plays, 
For leave to practise in their way. ; 
Pann'd out all cheats. aDd weat a atuare 
With th' headborough and 8C&veogeT; 
And mlt.de the dirt i' til' street. compowad 
For taking up the public ground ; 
The kennel, and the king'. higbway, 
For being unmolested, pay; 
LP.t out the stocks, and whipping-poIIi, 
And cage, to those t4at ga"e bim 1IlCl8t; 
Jmpos'd a tax on bakers' ears, 
And, for false weigbbt, oa chaodeleera; 
Made victuallen and vintuers fine 
For arbitrary ale aod wine ; 
But ... as a kind aDd constaDL friend 
To all that regularly'.oft'eod; 
As residentiary bawciH, 
Aod brokers tIw t receive atol'o.(fOllCb. 
lbat cheat in lawful mysteries, 
And pay churcb-dutiel aDd biB fees; 
But "'IUI implacable and awkward 
To all that ioterlop'd aod bawker'd. 

To this brave man tbe knight repairs 
Por counsel in bi. law affairs; 
And found him mouoted, in his pew, 
With books aod mOlleY pl.c'd for shew, 
like oest-egga, to m.ke clients lay, 
And for bis false opinioa pay: 
To whom the knight, with comely graee. 
Put off his bat, to put his case; 
Which he B8 proudly entertain'd 
As th' other courteously straio'd; 
And, to assure him 'twas DOt that ' 
He look'd for, hid him put 00 's hat. 
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Qaoth he, co 'There is one Sidrophel 

Whom I have cudgel'd"-" Very ",ell." 
.. And now he btkp to ha.-e beaten me"­
" Better, IIDd better still," quoth he. 
" ADd VOWIl to stick me to a .. all, 
Wbenl'e!' he meets me"-" Best of alL" 
.. '!'is true the kl1lrYe has taken '8 oath, 
Tbat I robb'd him" -" Well dOlle, in troth. " 
.. When he 'aa <.'OOfeas'd he stole my cloak, 
ADd pick'd my fob, and wbat he took; 
Which was the cause that made me bang him, 
ADd tUl!-my goode again"-" Marry, hang him."· 
.. N<7tr, wbether I sbould befureband, . 
Swear be robb'd me 1"-" I undenrtand.', 
.. Or bring my action of COllveniOU 
l.Dd tro..". for my goods 1"-" Ab, whoreloa," 
.. Or, if 'tis betteF to iDdict, 
And briag him to his trial 1"-" Rigllt." 
.. Pm-eat what he desigoa to do, 
And rorear for th' state apiDSt him 1"-" True." 
.. Or whether he that is defendant, 
In thi. case haa the better end OD 't; 
Woo, putting in a Dew cros&-bill, 
lIay travene the action 1"-" Better still." 
.. Then there '8 a lady, too"-" Aye, many." 
.. 'That '8 easily prov'd accefllllU}' ; 
A widow, who, by solemn vow, 
Cuatraeted to me, for my spou8e, 
Combio'd with him to break her word, 
And has _betted all".......J' Oood wrd r" 
.. Subom'd th' aforeRid Sidrophel 
To tamper with the Devil of Hell ; 
Who put m' into a horrid fear, 
Fear of my life"-" Hake that appear." 
.. Made liD _uIt with fieoda aDd mea 
{'poll my body"-"'Good again." 
• ADd kept me in II deadly fright, 
And falae imprisoomllDt, all Dight. 
Meaoorbile they robb'd me, aDd my borIe, 
And stole my saddle"-" Worse and wone." 
.. AM made me mount upon tbe hare ridge, 
or amid a wretcbeder miacaniage." 

.. Sir," quoth the lawyer, "Dot to 8atter~, 
You have a8 good and fair a battery 
"" heart ~ .... isb, and need not ma­
The proudest man alive to claim : 
Por if they've us'd you as you say, 
Harry, quoth I, God· give )00 joy; 
r would it were IIIV ('.DSe, 1 'd give 
!lore thon I 'li say, or you'll believe: 
' .. ould so tronou.her, and beT purse, 
· 'd make her Imeel for better or wone ; 
'or matrimony RDd lwlging, bere, 
loth go by destiny 10 clear, 
'bat you aa Bure lIIay pick aDd cboole, 
1I Cr<lII8 I wiD, aDd pile you lose: 
ind, ill durst, I would advance 
• much in ready maintenance, 
• upon any case I 've known; 
:at .. e that practise dare not own : 
be law severely cootrabands 
~r taking buai_ off men's handa; 
'is COIJllJ¥lII barratry, that bean 
llint-blaok an action 'gainst our ean., 
ad crops them till there is not leather, 
) sti<"k a piD in, \ell. fA either; 
.. which 80lDe do the summer-IBult, 
Ml o'er the bar, like tumblers, vault: 
It you may ."ear, at aay rate, 
IiDgs pot in Dtlture. fur the ,tate ; 

• 

For in all ~$ of justice heIe, 
A witness is not said to !!Wear, 
But make oath; that is, in plain terma. 
To forge whatever he afIirm&." 

" I thank you," quoth the knight, co. for that, 
Because 'ti8 to my purpose pat."-
" For Jllltice, though me '8 painted blind, 
Is to the weaker side inclin'd, 
Like Charity; elae right and wroog 
Could flever hold it out 80 long, 
And, like blind Fortune, with a sleight 
Convey men'a iutereat and right 
From stiles's pocket into Nokes's, 
As easil y iii hocul pot:tu; 
Plays fart and looae, makes men obnoxiousj 
And clear again, like hiaiw doetiUl. 
Then, whether you would take her lifl'., 
Or but recover her for your wife. 
Or be cootent wita what she hu, 
And let all otber mattera pass, 
The buaineas to the law 'a alODe, 
The proof is all it looks u!Jon; 
And yOl1 can want DO wit_, 
To sweal to any thing you please, 
That bardly get their mere BXpeoMI 
By th' labour of their CODBCiences, 
Or letting out, to hire, their ears 
To affidavit customers, 
At. iucons;derable values, 
To serve for juryDleo, or tales. _ 
Although retain'd in th' hardest matters 
Of trustees and administral:9rs.~ 

" For that," quoth he. "let me alooe; 
We've store of such, and all our own, 
Bred up and tutor'd by our teachers, 
The ablest of c..'oollCience-titretcbers." 

" That's well," qlloth he; .. but I ebould gUI'S!, 

By weighing all advantages, 
Your surest way is first tp pitch 
On Bongey 9 fQr a water-witch; 
And when ye 've hang'd the conjurer, 
Ye 've time eoough to deal with ~er. 
In th' interim apare for 110 trepans 
To draw her neck into the banna; 
Ply ber with love-letters and billets, 
And bait them well, for quirks and quilleb, .. 
With trains t' inv~igle aud surprise 
Her heedless answers and replies ; 
And if she miso the mouse-trap linea, 
They'll serve lOr other by-desigoa ; 
And make an artist 'understaDd 
To copy (MIt her seal, or baDd ; 
Or find void places In the paper, 
To steal iD something to entrap her; 
Till with her worldly goods, and body, 
Spite of her heart, she baa endow'd ye: 

9 Bongey wal a Fnncisem, and lived ·towards 
the end of the thirteentb century; a doctl:Jr of di­
viuity in Oxford, and a particular acquaintance of 
friar 'Bacon's. ID that ignorant age every thinlt 
that seemed extraordinary .. as reputed magie, and 

, so both BacoQ and Bongey went uDder the impu-
tation of studying the bla.ck art. Bunger also, 
publishiDg a treati&e of natural magic, confirmed 
some well-melllliug credulous people iD this 'opi­
nion; but it was aJ together groundlelB, for Bongey 
was chosen provincial of rus order, beiDg a persou 
of most exceDent parts and piety • 
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Retain all sorts of wit.nesses, 
That ply i' th' Temples, nnder trees, 
Or .... alk the round, with knights 0' th' poets, 
About the cross'd-Iegg'd l.."ighttl, their hosts ; 
Or wait for customers between 
The pillar-rows in Lillcoln's-inn; . 
Wherp "(}uches, forgers, common-bail. 
And affida,tot-men, ne'er fail 
T' expoooe to sale 1111 sort.. of oaths. 
According to their ears and clothes, 
Their only necessary tools. 
Bc~i.les the gospel, and their souls ; 
And, when ye 're fumish'd with all purveys, 
1 shall be ready at your service." 

.. I would not give," quoth Huclibru, 
.. A stnlw to understand a cue, 
Without tbe admirable skill 
To wind and mallage it at will; 
To veer, and tack, aod steer a' cauae,. 
Against the weathet-gage of la ..... 
And ring tbe changes upon casea, 
As plain as noses upon faces, 
As you have well instructed me, 
For whieh you've earn'd (<here 'tis) your (ee. 
I long to practifte your advice, 
Aod try the 8l\btle artifice; 
To bait a letter, as yqu bid." 
As, not Ioog after, thus he did; 
For, having pump'd up all hi' wit, 
And hum'd upon it, thus he writ. 

AN 1TEROICAl. EPISTLE 

or 

HVDIBRAS TO HIS i.ADY. 

I, WHO "as once as great as <Arsar, . 
Am IIOW .. erluc'd to Ncbllchadne-aaq 
And, from Ill\ fam'd a ~'Ooqueror 
As ever took' degree in .... ar. 
Or did hia< exercise ill battIe, 
By yon tUn/'d out to /I."fBS9 "ith cattle: 
For, .inre I am delly'd acceSf 
To all my earthly happinesH, 
Am fallen from the paradise 
Of YOll r good graces, and fair eyes ; 
Inst to the wurld and you, I 'm Bellt. 

To ~erlR8ting banishment, 
Wbere "II the hopes J had to 've won 
Your heart, being dash'd, will break my owo. 

Yet, if you were not 80 5e\'ere 
To pass your doom before you hear, 
You'd find, upoo my jw."t defence, 
How milch you've wrong'd my innocence, 
That once 1 made a vo'" to YOll, 
Which yet is unperform'd, 'tis true; 
But nut be,'ausc it is unpaid, 
TIS violated, though delay'd: 
Or, if it wert;. it is no fault, 
So heinous 88 you'd have it thought; 
To ullderb"O the loss of eal'!!, 
like vulgar hackney perjurers : 
For there's a difference ill the case, 
Between the noble and the base; 
Who always are observ'd to 've dune 't 
Upon as different all account; 

The one for great and weighty eause" 
To salve, in honour, ugly flaws; 
For nODe are like to do it sooner, 
Than those .... ho 're nicest of their honour~ 
The other, for base gain and pay, • 
FOI'S,,'ear and peJjure hy the day, 
And make th' exposing and retailing 
Their souls and cooscicoce!l a calliDg. 

It is no Bcanrlal nor upersioo, 
Upon a great and noble pel'!lOll, 
To say hp. naturally abhorr'd 
Th' oId-fashioo'd trick to keep his word" 
Thongh 'tis perlidioumess and shame, 
In meaner men, to do the eame : 
Folr to be able to forget, 
Is fouod 11lOIII useful to the great, 
Than gout, or deafness, or bad eyes, 
To make thera pass for wondrous wise. 
But though the law, on perjurers, 
lnlIicts the forfeitnre of ears, 
It is not jUBt, that does eatelDpt 
The guilty, and punish th' inuoceot; 
To make the ears repair the wrong 
Committed by th' ungovem'd tougue; 
And, when one member is forswom, 
Another to be cropt or torn. 
And if you should, as you dsign, 
By ~'()urse of laW; recover mine, 
You're like, if you consider right, 
To gain but little houour by 't. 
For ne, that for his lady's sake 
Lays down his life, or limbs, at lltake, 
Does not so much deserve her favoor. 
As he that pawna biB soul to have her. 
This ye 've acknowledg'd I have doae. 
Although you now di!!dain to own ; 
But sentence what you rather ooght 
1" esteem good service than a f.u1t. 
Besides, oath. are not bound to bear 
'That literal aense the word. infer; 
But, by the practice of the age, 
Are to be j udg'c!, how far they engage'; 
And, where the eense by custom 's checkt. 
Are found void and of none effect ; 
For no man takes 01' keeps a 9OW, 
But just as he sees othel'lJ do; 
Nor are they obJig'd to be 80 brittle, 
As not to vield and bow a little: 
For as best-temPer'd blades are found, 
Before they bn'.ak, to bend quite round. ; 
So truest oaths are still most tough. 
And, though they bow, are breaking proof. 
Then wherefore lihould they not b' .Uow'd 
In love .. greater latitude? . , 
For, as the law of arms approves 
All ways to conquest, 80 should love" i 
And not be ty'd to true or falae, 
Dut make that justest that prevaib: 
For how can that which il above 
All empire, higb and mighty Love, 
Submit its great prerogative 
To any other power alive? 
Shall Love, that to no crown giVel pl~ 
Become the subject of a case ? 
The fundamentalla .. of Nature 
Be over-rul'd by those made after? 
Commit the censure of its ca_ 
To any but its own great law. 1 
Love, that '5 the world'. preservative, 
Tha.t keep' all 80111s of thiqs Bve; 
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aatroall tJae mighty JIOftI" 01 Pate. 
D!! Ji .. e 1DIIIIkiDd a Iooger date; 
be life of Nato .... that n:storea 
I Cut u Time and Death de .. oun; 
D"~ free-gil\ the .. orld cIoea owe 
ot OII1y Earth, bllt Heaven too: , 
III' lore 'I the fIIIIy trade t9at 's driveu, 
be iDterert. or state in Hea .. en, 
lhich DOthing but the IIOUl of l1\8li 
, capable to entertaiD, 
III' what can Earth produce, but love, 
o repreeeat tbe joy. above 1 
r.ho, but 100'en, can convene, 
ike angeIe, by the eye-diecoun;e 1 _ 
ildrell aod compliment by n-ioa, 
rake love and court by intuition 1 
lid bwu in amorous flames .. fierce 
I thoJee celestial ministerw ? 
hen bo .. can any thing 08'eod, 
I order to &0 p:eat au end / -
r Heaven itSelt a liu reIeDt, 
bat for its own lupply ... meant 1 
bet menta, in a kind miltake, 
pardon for th' offence's sake 1 

r if it did not. but the C1UIIIe 
rm! left: to th' iI\iury of la ... 
rbat tyranny can disapprove , 
here should be equity in lo .. e! 
'It Ia .... that are iDllllimate, 
ad feel 110 _ of lo .. e or hate, 
bat have no puaioa of their own, 
Or pity to be Wl'OOght upoo, 
re ODIy proper ttl inftict 
eyenge, on criminals, as Itriet: 
ut to hays power to forgive, 
1 empire and prero~tive; 
nd 'tie in CI'OWDII a DObler gem 
o p-ant a pardon than CODde~ 
men. linee 10 few do .. hat they ought, 
• great t' indulge a well-meant Callit; 
'It wby should he .bo made addreea 
n humble ways, '!ritbout IUccelll, 

nd met with oothiog in retuta 
lit u-leuce, al1'ront&, 1Uld econI, 
at Itri VI! \ly .. it to COUDtennine. 
ad bravely carry ilia deign I 
e who was UI'd 110 unlike a soldier, 
loYD up with philtres oIlo .. e-powder j 
ad, after letting blood, aod purging, 
eadeum'd to voluntary .... ourging j 
larm'd witb many a horrid f.ight, 
ad claw'd by goblill8 iu the night; 
.ruted 00, revil'd, and jeer'd, 
rrth rude invuiOD Of his beard ; 
ad, when your leX was mully lICaadaI'd, 
• tOally by the rabble bandied ; 
ttack'd by despicable fuea., 
ad drubb'd with mean Ilod vulpr blows; 
ad, after all, to be debarr'd 
;) mucb as IltaDdlug on hi. guard; 
7heu honea, being Bpurr'd and prick'd, 
.... e lea .. e to kick for being kick'd 1 
Or why Il\ould you, whoee mother-wita 

ft furnilh'd with all perquisites, 
bat with your breeding teeth begin, 
ad nuning babie that lie in, 
:" alIow'd to put all trickB npoD 
lor cuUy leX, and we uae IIOne 1 
'e, who have nothing but frail ,'OWl 

piDA your atratagema t' 0JIP0II8, 
VOL. VIlL 

Or oatbe more feeble than your own, 
By whicb WI! are no leu put down 1 
You wound, like ParthiIlDll, while you fiy, 
And kill with a retreating eye; 
Retire the more, tbe more we prees, 
To draw U8 into ambushee: 
As piralea all Calle coloura wear, 
1" intrap th' unwary mariner; 
So women, to II11rpriae UB, spread 
The borruw'd fiage of wbite and ved ; 
Display them thicker 011 their cbeekB, 
Than their old grandmothers, the Picb; 
ADd raise more deYill with their looks, 
Thao conjuren' II!llS II11btle books: 
Ul y trains of amorous intriguee, 
In towen, and curle, aDd peri .. ige, 
Wrth greater art and CUDDing rear'd, 
Than Pbilip Nye's thanklgiving beard; 
PrepoBt'rously t' entice and gain 
Tboee to adote ijJem tbey disdain. 
And ooIy dra .. them iu to clog, 
With idle namel, a catalogue. 

A lover is, the more he '. brave, 
T hie mistreeB but the more a slave, 
And wbatsoeYer Ihf! commandl, 
Beroms a Cavour from her bandI, 
Which be 'I oblig'd t' obey, and moat. 
Whether it be uujust or just. , 
Then, wheu he i. comJlf'll'd by ber 
1" ad .. entures he would eIee forbear, 
Who, with hie honour, can withstand, 
Since force is great« than command 1 
And when nsces&ity " obey'd, 
Nothing can be unjU&t or bad: 
And therefore wben the migbty powen 
Of lDve, our gveat ally, and your'1, 
Join '«1 forces, not to be withstood 
By frail enamour'd fteeh and blood, 
All I have done, unjU8t or ill, 
Was in obedience to your will; 
And aU the blame, that can be clue, 
Falls to your cruelty and you. 
Nor are those ecaoda Is I confeBt, 
Against my will and intereet, 
More than is d*i1y done, of COUflle, 
By all men, when they're under force : 
Whence lOme, upon the rack, confes& 
What th' hangman and their prompters pleue ; 
But are Do BOODe1' out of pain, 
Than they deny it all again. 
But when the Devil turns confeeeor, 
Truth i.e a crime he takes no pleaeure 
To hear or pardon, like the founder 
Of liars, .. hom they all claim nnder: 
And therefore, when I told him DOne • 
I think it wae the wiaer done. 
Ngr am I without precedent, 
The fint that on th' adventure W(ot; 
All mankind ever did of coune, 
And daily does, the same, or ~ 
For .. hat romance cau show a lover • 
That bad a lady to rec.over, 
And did not steer a nearer COU1'lll', 
To fall aboard in biB amoul'1l1 
Aud what at lint was beld a crime, 
Has tum'd to honourable in time. 

To .. hat a beight did infant Rome, 
By ravi8hiog of women, come? 
'When mp.u upon their lpOueee..mz'd, 
And freely marry'd wi!ere they plea&'d j 

N 
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They De'er fonwore th~lves, DOl' lTd, 
Nor, in the mind they Were in, dy'd ; 
Nor took the pains t' addre!ll and 8ue, 
Nor play'd the masquerade, to woo: 
Disdain'd to stay for friends' consents, 
Nor juggled about settlements ; 
Did need no licence, nor DO priest. 
Nor friends, nor kindred, to assist, 
Nor lawyen, to join land and mooey 
In th' boly state of matrimony, 
Before tbey settled bands and hearts, 
Till alimony or death departs ; 
Nor would endure to stay until 
They 'ad got tbe very bride's good will, 
But took a wise and sborter course 
To .. in tbe ladies, downrigbt force ; 
And justly made tbem priaoners thea, 

" lui tbey have, often sin<!e, us men, 
,With actiug plays, and dancing jigs, 
The luckiest of all Love's intriguft; 
And, .. ben they 1!ad tb",m at their pll!BlUTe, 
They talk'd of love and ftames at leisure; 
For, after matrimony's over, 
He that balds out but half a lover, 
Deserves, for every minute, more 
Than half a year of love before ; 
For which the dames, in contemplation 
Of that best _y of application, 
Prov'd nobler wives than e'er were ImowD 
By suit,or tre.ty to be won; 
And suC!b as all posterity 
Could never equal, nor come nigh, 

For .. omen first were made for mea, 
Not men for tbem.-It follows, then, 
That lIIen have right to every ODe, 
And they no freedom of their 01I'Il ; 

And therefore men ha\'e power to cbooee, 
But they no charter to refuae. 
Hence 'tis apparent that, .. hat coqne 
Soe'er we take to your amours, 
Thougb by the iodirectest .. ay, 
'Tis no injustice nor foul play; 
And that you ought to take that coarse, 
As we take you, fur better QI' worse, 
And gratefully submit to thOBe 
Who you, before another, cbOlle. 
For why should every IIBvage beut 
E:Jrceed his great lord's interest ? 
Have freer power than he, in Orace 
And Nature, o'er the creatnre baa? 
Because the laws he since baa made 
Have cut off all the power be had; 
Retrench'd the absolute dominion 
That Nature gave him over womeu ; 
When all bis power will not extend 
One law of Nature to suspend; -
AM but to offer to repeal 
The smallest clause, is to repel 
This, if men rightly understood 
Their privilege, they would make good, 
And DOt, like lOts, pennit their wives 
1" encroach on their prerogatives ; 
For .. hich sin they deserve to be 
Kept, aa they are, in Blavery: -
And this some precious gifted teacberl!, 
Unreverently reputed leachen, 
And di80bey'd in making love, 
Have vow'd to all the world to prove, 
And make ye Buffer, as you ought, 
For that WlCbaritable fault: 

But I fotget 1II}'III!If, aDd 1U't'8 
Beycad th' iDltl'Uctiona of my kwe. 

Forgive me, fair, and caIy b~ 
Th' extravagancy of my 8ame, 
SiIK'e 'tis too mucb at oaee to ebow 
Exc_ of love and temper too; 
All I have IBid that's bad and 1nIe, 
Was never meant to aim at yuu, 
Who have so eovereign a controaI • 
O'er that poor slave of your'&, Illy MNI, 
That, rather than to fudeit you, 
Hu ventnred lOS!! of Heul!D tod"; 
Both with an equal po1IICI' poeeeat. 
To render all that aerve you bleat; 
But none like him, who '. destin'd either 
To bave or lOBe you both together; 
ADd, if you '11 but this fanlt release, 
(For 80 it must be, since you pleaae) 
I 'II pay down all that vow, and znore. 
Which YOIl commanded, and I swore. 
And expiate, upon my skin. 
Th' a~rs in full of all my siD: 
For 'tis but just that I should pay 
Th' accruing penance for delay; 
Which shall be dOlle, until it IIlO98 

Your equal pity and your love.-
Tb", knight, perusing this epistle, 

Believ'd he 'ad brought her to his whiatJe, 
And read it, like a jocund lover, 
With great applanse, t' himself, twice Oft!' • 
Subscrib'd hi. name, but at a lit 
And humble distance, to his wit, 
And dated it with wondrous art, 
II Giv'n from the bottom of his beart;" 
Then _I'd it with hi~ coat of love, 
A smoking faggol_nd above, 
Upon a scroIl-" I burn and weep," 
And near it-" For her Ladyship, 
Of all her eex most excellent, 
These to ber gentle hands preseut ; n 
Then gave it to his faithful squire. 
Witb le5IIODS ho .. to observe and eye her. 

She first CODIIider'd wbich 'II"IIs better, 
To send it back. or bum the I~: 
But, guessing that it might import, 
Though nothing el<e, at least her sport, 
She open'd it, and' read it out, 
With many a smile and leering flout; 
Reaolv'd to answer it in kind, 
And thus perfiJrm'd .. hat sbe desip'd. 

THE LADY'S ANSWER 

TO 

THI!: ."IOHT. 

THAT you're a beaat, and tnro'd to ~ 
I. IIG strange ne ..... nor ever 11'88, 

At least to me, who once, yon know, 
Did from the pound replevin you, 
When both your sword and spun were _ 
In combat by all Amazon; 
That sword, that did. like Fate, detenni-..e 
Th' inevitable death of vermin, 
And never dealt its fnrious blowl, 
But cut the throat. r:I pip BOd rows, 
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IJ TnIJa ... ill IiIIIIe Irht, . 
liIum'd aDd Wft!IIted fnm itt IaUgbt; 
'oar heeII degraded 01 your IpUrI, 
,.d ill the ItoCb cloee priIooers. 
VIIere .un they 'ad laiD, in bue NItniut, 
r I, ill pity 01 your compiaiDt, 
lad oat, 011 ~Ie cooditioDI. 
.... d them from die wont of priloal ; 
.t what retum that fa_r met 
011 cumot (though JUIl would) forpt; 
n-, beibg free, you strove t' ende 
be oaIhI you had ia pn- made ; 
_ yuuraelf, aad fint deay'd it, 
at after own'd, and jllltify'd it; 
........ ,. 'ad falsely broh ~ yow, 
bIo/Y'd yoanelf by breakilll two: 
111', .hile you -kiDslr sabmit, 
ad beg tor panIoD at OUT feet, 
iIooung'd by your guilty lean, 
o bope lor quarter for your earl, 
JICi doabtiDg 't-.. in -.aiD to -. 
011 claim 111 boldly .. fOOT due; 
IIIcIaJe, that treachery aad fOrce, 
\I deal with us, ill th' OIIly coone; 
'8 haft 110 title IlOl' pnd:eDce 
\) body, IOUl, 01' COIIICieace, 
!at ought to fall to that man" ahar8, 
bat elaiml1ll fbi- his proper ware: 
_ are the moUvea which, t'mdace, 
If fright 111 iato love, you _; 
, pretty DeW _y of gallalitiag, 
tetweea eoIicitiag aad nauting I 
ike sturdy beggars, that eatn:at 
Dr charity at oare, and threat. 
at, sinee you undertake to proYe 
Gar own propriety in Iov8, 
I if ... e were but lawful prize 
I war bet.een two euemies, 
r DfeitUrel, which fIft!rY 10ftI', 
IIat would but sue fur, might recDftJr; 
, ill DOt bard to undentaDd 
III m)'lltery of this bold demeDd, 
IIat CUIIIOt at our ~ aim, 
at JOmethill8' capable of elaim. 
on. DOt thole paltry COIlDterfeit 
rmch ItoDeI, which ill our eyes yon Bet, 
at ollr rigbt dilamoada, that inspire 
lid set your amoroue hearts OD fire: 
III' can thole false St. Martin'. bMda, 
'bieh 011 our lips you lay for redI!, 
lid make U8 .ear like India dam_, 
lid fuel to youI' IICOr'Chiag ftamee; 
lit tba.e two mba of the roek, 
'hlch ill oar cabiaeta .e toek. 
D nat thole orient pearls, our teeth, 
IIat you are 10 tnDIported widI; , 
at thole we·wear about our neeluJ, . 
rodoce thole amoroue efl"ectI. 
III' ill 't tboee threada of gold, our hair, 
be periwip you make 111 wear j 
mt tboee bright guineaa ill our cheete, 
lilt light the wildSre iu your breaab. 
iIeIe Iove-tricb I '". been ftrl'd in eo, 
llat aU their lIy intrigues I Imow, 
lid can lIIIriddle, by their tonee, , 
!leir Dl'yBtic cabala, and jargooee; 
ID tell .hat pII!!Irioas, by their 100II1II, 
iDe for the beauties of my grounds ; 
/bat raptures road aad alllOl'OUl 
, th' charml and gnICeI of my houe; 

What ecstasy aad scorchiog flame 
Buma for my moaey in my name; 
What, from th' UDII&tnral deaire 
To beuta and cattle, takes its fire ; 
What tender High aDd trickliIIJ tear 
Longe for a thouIaDd pouade a year; 
And laaguiahing tnaaporta are fond 
Of statute, mortgage, bill, aad bond. 

Theee are th' attnu:te which most mea fall 
Enamour'd, at ftrIt light, withal; 
To the. th' addreIB with ~ 
'ADd eourt with balls and muqueraderl; 
ADd yet, for all the yea1"DiD« pain 
Y e 'ave euft'er'd fOr their Iovee ia 1'IIiD, 
I fear they'll plO1'e 10 nice and coy, 
To have, aad t' bold, and to eqjoy, 
That, all yoar oaths and labour lost, 
They'll ne'er turD Ladies 01 the PuIt. 
1bia i. DOt meant to dieappro1'e 
Your judgment, in your choice 0I1~e, 
Which is 10 wiae, the greatest part 
Of maakiDd atudy 't u an art; 
For love lbouIel, like a deodand, 
Still fall to th' 0WDeI' of the land; 
Aad, where there 'I IUbItaooe for ita groaad, 
CaDDOt ~ be more Inn and IIJUIICI, • 
Than that which has the alighter buill 
Of airy viJtqe. .it, and gracee; 
Which is of sueh-tllin IUbtlety, 
It steala aad creepa ill at the eye, 
Anel, 81 it can't eudure to ltay, 
Steals out agaiu U Dice a way. 

But love, that its extraction _ 
Prom solid gold and precious BtoneI, 
Mutt, like its abiDing parenti, prove 
Aa IOlid, aad .. glorioullove. 
Hence 'tis you have 110 _y t' expI'eII 
Our cbannll and gracee bJlt by these; 
Por wbat are lipa, and eya, and teeth, 
Which beauty invades and oooquere witla, 
But rubia, pearle, and diamonds, 
With which a philtre love COIDII1UIdI ? 

This is the _y all pareats prove 
In mauegiug their childnm'. Iln'e, 
That fOrce them t' intermarry aDd wed, 
Aa if th' were burying of the dead; 
Cast earth to earth, .. in the grave, 
To join in wedloek all they bave, 
And, .hen the eett.1ement 'a in bee, 
Take all the reIt fur betttor or wone ; 
For mOaey hal IL power above 
The ltan, and Fate, to manage Love, 
Whose alTOW1l, learned poetB hold, 
That never mill, are tipp'd with gold. 
And, though IOme .. y the parents clailftl 
To make Iln'e ia their children's names; 
Who,. many tUna, at once provide 
The nune, the hU8band, and the bride, 
Feel darts, and charml, attraCtl, and llama, 
And .00 and COIItract ill thAir names, 
And, at they christen, DIe to marry them, 
ADd, 'like their ~ips, aUl.er for them ; 
Is not to give in matrimony, 
But sell aad prallitute for money; 
'Til better thaD their own betrothing, 
Who oft.ea do 't for wone than nothing I 
ADd, .beD they're at their own di~, 
With grea~r disadvantage cboale. 
All this ia right; but, for the coune 
You take ... do 't, by fraud or force, 
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'TIs 80 ridicuJooa, .. lOOn 
As,toId, 'tis never to be done. 
No Qlore than setters CaJI betray, 
That tell what tricks tbey are to play. 
Marriage, at best, is but a vow, 
Which all men eitber break or bow : 
Then wbat will those forbear to do, 
Who petjure when tbey do but .00 ? 
Such as beforehand S1I'ear and lie, 
For earnest to their treachery, 
And, rather than a crime eoofess, 
With greater strive to'make it Tess? 
Like thieves, .ho, after IIeIlteoce put. 
Maints in their innocence to the last; • 
And, .hcn their crimes were made appear, 
As plain a.~ witnesses can swear, 
Yet, when the 'Imltches come to c1ie, 
Will take upon their death a lie. 
Nor are the virtues you eoofesa'd 
1" your ghostly father, as you guess'd, 
So IIi!{ht lUI to be justify'd, 
By being as sbamefully deny'a; 
As if you thought your word would pus, 
Point-blank, on both sides of a case; 
Or credit were DOt to be lost 
B' a brave knilrltt~t of the Post, 
That eats perfidiously bia .ord, 
And d.,.ears his earl! through a t'll'O-inch board. 
Can a.n the same thing, and diJown, 
And perjure booty, t>ro and COlI; 
Can make the gospel serve hi. turn, 
And help hilI! out, to be funl.om ; 
When 'tis laid handa upon, and kist, 
To be betray'd aJld IOld, like Christ. 
These are the virtues in .hose DaDle 
A right to all the world you claim, 
And boldly challenge a dominiOll, 
In Gnice and Nature, rier all women; 
Of .hom DO less .ill satisfy, 
Than aU the.seJ:, your tyranny: 
Although you'll find it a hard province, 
With all yonr ~TBfty frauds and covins, 
To govern such a numerous crew, , 
Who, one by one, now govern you; 
For, if YOIl all .ere Solomons, 
And wisp. and great as he was once, 
You'll find they're able to subdue 

. (As they did him) and baftle you. 
And if you are impos'd upoD, 

'TIs by your o.n temptation dooe, 
That with your ignorance invite, 
And teach tis how to use the sleight; 
For, .hen .e find ye 're lltill more taken 
With false attracts of our own matitlg, 
Swear that '1 a rose, and that's a stone, 
Like sots, to us that laid it on, 
And, wbat we did but slightly prime, 
Most ignorantly daub in rhyme, 
You force UB, in our 0WJl defences, 
To copy kama and influences j 
To la, perfections on the graces, 
And draw attracts upon our faces, 
And, iu compliance to your wit, 
Your own raise jewels counterfeit: 
For by the practice df tha&e arts 
We gain a, greater share of,heart!; 
And thO!l6 deserve in reuon mo&t, 
That greatest pruns and study cO&t: 
For p:reat perfections are, like Heaven" 
Too rich a present to be given. t 

Nor are those muter-atrok81 0: bealrty 
To be perform'd w;ithout bard duty, 
Which, when they're nobly dooe, IIIIIl well, 
The simple natural eIce1. 
How fair and .... eet the plaDted !'Ole 
Beyond the wild in hedges groWl! 
For, without art, the noblest aeeda 
Of flO1rerB degenerate into weeds : 
How dull aDd rugged., ere 'til grOund 
And polish'd, looks a c1iamoad? 
Though Parac1iae were fler 80 fSir, 
It was not kept 10 without care." 
The whole world, without art aDd drea, 
Would be but one great wild~; 
And mankind but a savage herd, 

'For all tbat Nature has COIIferr'd: 
This does but rough-he. and de.igu, 
leaves Art to polish aM refine. 
Though women first were made fur men, 
Yet men were made for them again: 
For wben (out-witted by lIia .ife) 
Man first turn'd teDant but for life, 
If' WOlDen had not interven'd, 
How soon h8d mankind bad an end ! 
And that it is in being yet, 
To U8 alone you arf! in debt. 
And where '. your liberty af choice, 
And our unnatural no-voice I 
Since all the pri"ilege you boad., 
And falsely usurp'd, or "aiDIy loat. 
Is now our right, to whose creatioo 
You owe your happy restoration. 
And if' we had not weighty e&.­

To not appear, in making la.., 
We could, in spite of all your tricks, 
And shallow formal politics, 
Force you onr managements t' obey, 
As we to yours (in sha.) give way. 
Henee 'tis that, while you vainly stri"e 
1" advance your high prerogative, 
You basely, after all your brave!!, 
Submit, and OW'll younJelves our slaves i 
And, 'cause we do Dot make it kncnm. 
NM publicly our interellta own, 
Like 1IOts, suppose we have no sharea 
In ordering you aud your affairs, 
When all your empire and command 
You have from us, at liO!COIId-haud; 
As if a pilot, tbat appeanl 
To sit still only, while he &teen, 
And does not make a noi8e and air, 
Like every common mariner, 
Knew nothing of the card, nor star, 
And did not guide the man of war: 
Nor we, because we don't appear 
In councils, do not gm-ern there; 
While, like the migbty Prester John, 
Whose ~ none dares look upoD, 
But is preaerv'd in clo!le dillguile, 
Prom being, made cbeap to vulgar eyes. 
W' enjoy as large a power unseen,' 
1'0 fCUvem him, as he dOf'S men ; 
And, in- the right of our pope Joan, 
Make emperonl at our feet fall down ; 
Or Joan de Puce lie's braver name, 
Our ri!lht to arms and conduct c1aiDl; 
Who, though a spinster, yet was able 
To Aer\'c Frant'e for a grnnd constab\e_ 

We make and eIecute all la.., 
Can judge the judge&, and the c.usei 
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]trweribe all rule or right 01" WI'OIlg, 
To Ib' long robe, and the louger tougol'., 
'GaiDIt which the world h .. DO defence, 
But our more powerful eloqOf'!llCeo 
We III8DIIge tbin811 of greatelt weight, 
ID .U the world" a!fain of ltate ; 
Are ministen of war and peace, 
That away all aatioos bow we pleue. 
We role .U cborebea, aud their ftocIm, 
JlmiicaI &ad ortbodos, 
ADd are the beaveoly vehiclel 
0' Ib'lpirita in all COIIveatic1a: 
By 111 it all commerce and trade 
IlIIJIIVV'd, and IIIIIWIg'd, aud decay'd; 
Par DDthiog can go 0« 10 well, 
Nor bean that price, aa what we aelL t 
We rule in etery public meeting, \ 
ADd mab mea do what we judge flttiDg ; 
Are magistrates in aU great towDa, 
Where mea do DOthiog but wear 8O'"IIt 
We make the IlIaD of war strike Ail, 
ADd to our braYer coacIuct veil, 
ADd, wbeD be 'aa ch .. 'd his enemies, 
&bmit to lIS upon· his Jmees. 
III tber'e au oftlcer or &tate, • 
Untimely rait'd, or magiBtrate, 
'!'bat " haughty aDd imperioua ? 
He " but a journeyman to us, 
That, • be giva DB C&UlIe to do 'to 
Can keep him in, or tum him out. 

We are your pardiaJll, that iDcreaae, 
Or wate 'JODr fortuDell bow we p\eue ; 
ADd, • you hWllOUF III, ean 1ieal 
ID all your matters, ill or welL 
,. - that caD dispoae, aJoue, 

Whether your hein shall he your OWII, 
To "hoae integrity you mlllt, 
ID spite rlall your cautioa, trust ; 
ADd, 'IeIIII you 8y beyoad the ae.., 
Can fit you with what hein we pleue, 
ADd force you t' OWl! them, thougb bego~ 
By Freuch valet&, or Irish fbotmeo. 
Nor can the rigoroua.t coune 
Preftll, WII_ to ma~e 01 wone; 
Who ItiII, the banIb.r _ are OI'd, 
Are farther off from beiDg reduc'd, 

And.ICOI'D t' abatt'., fOT any iIla, 
The least punctilios of our wills. ' 
Foree doea but wbet our wits to apply 
Arts, bom with us, for remedy, 
Which all your. politic&, aa yet, 
Have ne'er been able to defeat: 
For, when ye 've try'd allllOrta of ways, 
What fOols d' we make of you in plays? 
While all the favoun we offord, 
Are but to girt you with tbe sword, 
To fight our battles in our steads, 
ADd have your braiD!l beat out 0' your t.eada; 
Encounter, in despite of Nature, 
And figbt, at once, with tire and water, 
With pirates, rocks, and storms, and _, 
Our pride and vanity t' appease; 
Kill ODe another, and cut throats, 
For our good graces, and best thoughts ; 
To do your exercise for boaour, 
And have your brains beat out the sooaer; 
Or crack'd, aa learnedly, upon 
Things that are never to be known; 
And still appear the more indOltrionl, 
The more your projects are preposterous; 
To eqU&l'e tbe circle of the arts, 
And nm stark mad to sbow your parte ; 
Expound the oracle of'la .... 
And tum them which way we tee eauae ; 
Be our IOliciton and agents, 
And stand for 01 in all engagements. 

And these are all the mighty powers 
You vainly bout to cry down oun, 
%ld, ... hat in real vallie '. wanting, 
Supply with vapouring aud ranting: 
Because yourselves are terrify'd, 
And stoop to oae another'. pride, 
Believe we have lIS little wit 
To be out-hector'd, and submit: 
By your example, lose that right 
lJL.treaties wbich we galn'd in figbt; 
And, terrified into an awe, 
Pea OIl ourselves a Salique law ; 
Or, aa lOme natiOlll use, give place, 
And truckle to your mighty race ; 
Let men UIUlp th' unjust dominion, 
Aa if they were the ~r _eo. 
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PREFACE. 

IT woald be 'er:t' 1IJ\i1Iat to the me1l10ry or a writer 10 much aad 10 jUltly esteemed as Bader, to 
_ppose it nece-ry to 1J\IIk~ any formal apology for the pablicatioa of tht!1Ie Remains.· Whateyer 
• the seouiae perfOfll!lUlce of a gemua of biB clau CIUIuOt fail or recommendillg ibelt' to e,ery 
reader of lute; l1li4 all ,bat can be reqnife4 &om the pubJi&ber ia, to .. tidy the world that it ia 
DOt ilDpoaed upon by taIae BDd apurioDi pret~oDl. 

'IbiI ... a1rtady been attempted in the pri~ted proposala for the sUblcription; bat as the periIhing 
finI of a Iooee paper.eema toQ frail a mon~t tc! preserve a teatimony of so much importance, it 
CIDIIOt, I hope, be judged impertioent tQ repeat the substance of what I obaerYed upon that oce&­
__ That Cl!1I UlllDaaeripta. from which this work ill priated, are Butler', own ban4writing, u 
ementJy ~ frqm IOIDe origiaallettl'.n or hiI foaad alDqopt the-.-1'hat, upoD his death; they 
RII into the banda of W. Rood friend Mr, W, LcInpeviUe, of'the Temple; wbo, .. the writer 
of Batler'. life infonna us, was at the ~ or burying ~-11iat, upon Mr. LongoeYiUe'. decease, 
tlley bceame the property of hillOn, the late Charlea LonpeYille, eaq. w'ho bequeathed them, a' 
u death, to Jobn Clarke, eaq. IIDd that this sentlelDan hal been preniled upon to part with them, 
IIId r.voored me witla an a .. thorny to inlert tI!e foUowing c:er1ifi~te or their authenticity. 

II I do hereby eertify, that the papen IIOW propoeed to be publWJed by Mr. Tbyer are the 
1JririuI--"p." of Mr. Sunue! Butler, author of Hadib,., and were bequeathed to 
me b1 the late Charlea Longae.we, eaq. • 

w.".~ ~, NIIO.IO, 176-A. 

AItbough, hm evidence of ,ach a nature, there canqot remain the leut doubt abont the 
~_ or tbiI work, and it be very~, that e,ery thinl! in it ia the}lerformance or Butler, 
,et it IDDIt be owned, at the IlUDII tiua~ that there ill not the _e dtlll'ee or perfection IIDd 
e~ in IIl1lhe compoaitioM here prialed. ~lDe are ~isbecI with the utmOlt accuracy, IIDd 
were &irty traDlcribed for the prell, as fAr as can be judged from outward appearance; otbera, 
tboagb finiahed, aDIil wrote with the _e spirlt and pecuJiar vein of humour, wbich distinguiahe8 
bim from aD other writen, seem as if, upon ~ aecond revie~, he would have retouched and amended 
ill IOIDe little partienlan; and lOme few are left aDfinilhed, or at leut parte or them are 10lt or 
P.l!rilbed. This IIClmowlecigment I think due to the poet'. ,cliaracter IIIId memory, BDd necessary to 
beapeak that candid allowance fro .. the reader, which the ~UlDOua worb 9f every writer have • 
~~~ . 

It ii, I kDow, ~ COIIDIlOn obaenatioa, that it is dom, iqjDltice to a de~ geninII to publiab 
frapaenta, or lOch pi_ as he had not Riven the laat lIIInd, to.-Without controvertin'J thejuatn_ 
of this remark in seneral, one may, I think, venture to ~nn, that it is not to be extended to 
every particular caae, and that a writer of 10 utraordinlJry and unoommou a tum.. the author or 
Badibraa is IIOt to he included under it. It would be a piece of fooliab foadnea to pun:hue at a 
great upC!_, or pi-eaerve with a particdlar care, the unfiDilhed worb of every tolerable painter; 
and yet it .. esteemed a mark of .fine .. te to procure, at aim lilt any price, the rough sketcbes and 
balf.(ormed deaipa of a Rapbael, a Rem~t, or any celebrated master, If tile elegant remains 
0( a Greek or Roman .tatuary, though maimed aad defective, aqe thought wortby of a place in 
the c:abiDeta of the polite admirera of antiquity, and the·leamed world think' itaelf oblised to 
llboriOUI eriticI for baudinl down to UI the half inte1Iigible IICI'IIpI of an aacient eluaie, no rellCla 
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can, I thiok, be 8AigDed, why a praiU or more modem date Ib01IId DOt be eatitled to the _ 
privilep, exoept we will abeardJy aad euthUliaaticaUy filDey, that time pee a nlae to writiap, 
8B well as to com. and medala.-It may be added also, that as Botler is DOt ouIy exeeIIeat, bat 
almost aiugolar too, io hiI mlUlDel' of writirJs, every thing of hillII1IItaequire a p~ ~ 
of n1ue aad curiosity. 

I abaII not longer detain the reader &om better entertainment, by iDdulgiDa my OWl! IJIIItimaIa 
upon theee Remains; and shall ra~ eIIPoee to wait for the judgment of the pablie, thaD imperii. 
nently to obtrude my OWD. It is euoqh for me, that I bave filithfuDy cIiIcbarged the office 01. 
editor, aad ebaD leave to future eritica the pleuure of criticising and remarking, appnmog or _ 
demning. 'The Dolee which I bave Biven, the reader will aind to be only lUcia as were ~ to 
let him into the author'. meaning, by reciting and expIa1aing lOme circumataDcel, DOt .-.., 
known, to wbieh he alludee; ~ he CIUIIIOt bat obeerYe, that maoy more mipt _we beeB .... 
bad I Biven _y to a foudD_ for ac:ribbling, too common upon lUeb occuiODl". 

Although my author atandl io need of no aJlOlot!y for the appearance he is 10m, to make ia ... 
foDowing. sheela, . the world may probably think, that the publi8her does, for DOt pe91Ditting .... to 
do 1t IOOIIer.-AD that I bave to .y, and to penona of caudour I need to.y no more, ill, that .. . 
delay has bten owing to a bad atate of health, and a COlJIeqoent indiapositiOll for a work 01 dia 
-tore, and DOt to indolence, _ or lIlT aelfiah DUrOW views of my OWD. 

• In the preaeat editioll, IIIICh oalJ are retaiaed u are neceIIU'1 to briug the rader acquiated U. 
the aeverall-.uaual aDoaicm. 

• 
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BLBPHA.NT IN mB MOON". 

:a..r..~1OCiety ar~ 'l\iiIII'f 01 a tbri!1 
Asreed upOn.Sum • mght, 
1'o...!eIM ~ ~~-~r ... ~ -~ .. 
ni take lID lDventory IJI au 
IIIr real atate, IIDd ~; 
lad make aD accurate IRlrYey 
i)f all her Iaodt, and how they lay, 
~ true u that at Irelaad, where " 
!'be Ily surveyors IItole a llbire:' 
ro oI.ne her ClOUJIIby, Mw 'twu p,IuII ...... 
iVlth what ab' abImDded most, or w..llteCiJIII~ 
lad make the proper'lIt • 
'or Ietding or _ plantatiool, 
, the IOciety .ooaJ.d illCliDe .' • 
.. altelbpt 10 p,rioue a deti~ '-l:~ 
'l1\iB w .. the putpoll! or the~eetiDt 

Or whicll they cbole a time 88 IIttiDg, 
Vheo, at the fall, her radiant light 
lid iDftueuce too were at their height. 
ad DOW the lofty tube, the lICale 
rlth whicll they Heaven itlelf aaail, 
7u IIIOUDjed fan agaiptt the MOOD, 
lid an 1It0000ready to fall OD, -- -_ ... 

upat.ieDt who should have the hoaour 
~ plaut aD awiga tint upOII her, 
1bea ~ who for his deep belief 
'u virtuoao then iD chief, 
pprov'd the molt profound abd wile, 
, IOIve iropoBBibilities, 
n.ncmg gtavely, to apply 
, th' optic glus his judgiDg eye, 
ry'd. •• Strauge !"-tbm reiofOrc'd hit light 
paiDBt the :MOOD with all bill might, 

~ beat hit peDetratiag brotr, 
Aa if be meaat to gaze her throagb; 
Whea all the relit bepD t' admire, 
ADd, lite & tniD, &om him toot Ire, 
Surprird.with wmder, beforehaucl. 
.At what they did DOt tmderlltaDd. 
Cry'd out, impatieDt to kDow what 
The matter w .. they wmder'd at. 

Quoth be, co Th' iDhahitanta 0' th' MOObo 
Who, whell the SuD IhiDea bot at ~ 
Do liye iD cellan UDder grouud, 
Of-eigbt miJea deep, aud eighty IOUDd. 
(In which at once they fOItify . 
AgaiDIt the Sua aud th' _y) 
Which they COUDt towns aud citiel there, 
BecaUlll! their people 'I civiller 
Thaa thoee rude peuantl that are bmd 
To live upoa the upper grouud, 
o.u'd PrivoiftJll, with whom they are 
Perpetually iD opeD war; . 
ADd _ both Jl'lDiea, highly earq'd, 
.Are iD a bloody I1cbt engag'd, 
ADd DlllDy fall 011 both lidm aIaiD, 
AI by the glUB 'till clear aDd plaiD,. 
Look quickly thea, that every one 
May _ the light before 'til dOlle." . 

With that a great philosopher, 
.Admir'd. aud falDOUll far aud DeU', 
Aa one of IiDrular iDye'lltiou, 
Bat UDivenal compreh_ioo, 
Apply'd one eye, aud half a -. 
UDto the optic eugiae dOle : 
Por be had lately undertook 
To prove, aud pubiilb iD a boot, 
That mea, whale natural eym are oat, 
. May, by more powerful art, be brought 
To tee with th' empty holm, u plaiD 
.Aa if their eym were iD apiD i 

I 'fbi. poem W88 iDteDded by the wthol' for a iDto the virtaOli taste, aud a whimaibal bMlDf'. 
tire 1IpoD the Royal Society, which, accordiDg fur 8U~ IUId woaderful Itaria ill Datura. 
bia opiDioD at le:ut, I'IID too much, at that time, bistorJ. 



188 BUTI..ER'S POEMS. 
ADd if they cbaDc'd to fail at those. 
To Dlake an optic of a III*!, 
.AS clearly it may, by tIH.e that ~ 
But spectacles, be made appear, 
By which both _ being united, 
Doea render theJll much better sighted. 
This great man, having ftx'd both light. 
To view the furmidable fights, 
Obeerv'd his best, and theu cry'd out, 
.. Tbe battle's desperately fuught; 
Thp. gallant SubvolVlUli rally, 
ADd from their treoc~ lIlake a ..uJ 
Upoa tbe stubborn euemy, 
Who MW begiu to rout and fly. 

I' These lilly rantiug PrivolvllDl, 
Have every Bommer their C&DIpaigue, 
ADd muster, IilJ.e the warlllr.e lIOII8 

Of Rawhead aDd of Bloodybooes, 
At nnmerons .. Soland geese 
I' th' islands of the Orcades, 
CoUrageously to make a stand, 
4nd face their neighbours band to baud. 
Until the Iong'd-fur wiIIter '. come, 
Aud then retUlll in triumph home, 
ADd speud the rest 0' th' year in lies, 
ADd vapouring of their victuries. 
Fron\ th' old Areadiane they 'Ie believ'd 
To be, before the Moan, deriv'd, 
ADd when her Qfb WR8 new created, 
To people her were thence tn.neIated: 
For &I th' ArcadiaDa were reputed 
Of all the OreciaDl the most stupid, 
Whom nothiDg in the 1i'OI'ld could brinr 
To civil life, but fiddliug, 
They still retain the antique coune 
.ADd cnatom of their 1IIICdton, 
.ADd alwaY' sing and fiddle to 
Things of tbe greatest weight they' do." 

While thus the 1eam'd man entertains. 
Th' _mbly with the Privolvana, 
ADother, of .. great reno~ . 
ADd IOlid jucigmeat, in tl\~ Mopa, 
That understood her various lOils, 
.ADd which produc'd beat genet-moyl~ 
.ADd in the register of fame 
Had entP.r'd his Ioag-Iiving name, 
After he had por'd long and hard 
I' th' engine, gave a start and Itar'd-

Quoth he, .. A atranger sight appean, 
Than e'er w .. ICCD in all the apheree ; . 
A wonder more unparaUel'd, 
Than ever morta~ ~ube beheld ; 
.AD elephant from ODe at those 
Two mighty annies is broke looee, 
AIIIl with the horrour of the fight 
Appears amaz'd, and in a fright: 
Look quicldy, lest the sight of us 
Should cause the startled beast t' iDloo... 
It is a large ODe, far Dlore great 
TIian e'er was bred in Afric yet, 
From which we boldly may infer, 
The Mooo is Dluch the fruitfuller. 
ADd since t\le mighty l'yrrhus brougbt 
Thoee living cutlee first, 'tie thougbt, 
Against the Romans, in the field, 
It mayan argument b4i held 
(Arcadia being but a piece, 
As his domini9D1 were, of Greece) 
To prove what this illustrious persoo 
Has made 10 DObie a di8ccnlne on, 

And amply satisfy'd 08 aU 
Of the PrivolVIIDS' original • 
That elephauts are in the Mooa, 
'Though we had now discover'd __ 
Ie easily made manifest, 
Since from the greateet to the leut, 
All other stan and CODItellationa 
Rave cattle of all IOrts of natiooI, 
~ Heaven, like a Tartar's bord, 
With gfeat a,nd numerons drr.vee is stor'd: 
.ADd i( the Moen produce by nature, 
A people of 10 vast a stature, 
'TIs COIIIJ!lqueut she should bring forth 
Par greater beasts too, than the Earth; 
(As by the best accouuta appears 
Of all our great'lit diacoveren) 
And that those monstrous creaturea there 
Are not such rarities &I bere." 

Meanwhile the \"CIt bad had .. 'igld: 
or all particulU'll 0' th' fight, 
And every man, with equal care. 
Perus'd of th' elephant bis ehare, 
Proud of his interest in the glory 
Of to miraculou. a st.ory ; 
When one, who fur his ellCeUeace 
In beightening words and ahadowiDg -. 
And magnifying all be writ 
With curions microlcopic wit. 
Was magnify'd him8e1f no Ita 
In home ~ furei~ coIleg'\!1, 
Began, transported with the twang 
Of his own triUa, tbus t' !Jaranpe. 

" Moat eICeilent and virtuoua frieods. 
This great discovery makes amends 
For all our ~ceaf'u1 pains, 
And 10IIt ~ of time aDd brains: 
Por, by this IOle pbeoomeoon, 
We've gotten ground upon the Mooa. 
And gain'd a pue, to hold dispute· 
Wi~ all the planets that IItaIId out ~ 
To carry this most virtUOWl war 
Home to the door of every .tar, 
AIIIl plant th' artiUery of our tu~ 
AgainIt their proudest magnitudes ; 
To Btretch our victories beyoad 
Th' extent of planetary grotmd. 
And fix onr engiDee, and our ensigna. 
Upon the fix'd stan' vast ~ 
(Whicb Archimede, 10 long ago, 
Durst not preaume to wilh to do) 
And prove if ~hey are other IIWII, 
As lOme have held opioioos, 
Or windows in the Empyreum, 
From whence those bright efHuviae cc:me 
like t\4mea of fire, ( .. others guea) 
That .hine i' th' mouths of furnaces. 
Nor is thi. all we have achiev'd, . 
But more, heooefOrtb to be believ'd, 
.ADd have DO more our best desigue, 
Becau.se they're onn, believ'd ill Bigs. 
T' out-throw, and stretch, and to eoIarge. 
Shall now no mllre be laid t' our chuxe j 
Nor sban our ablest virtuosis 
Prove arguments fQr coft"ee-houaee j 
Nor those devices, that are laid 
Too truly on us, nor those made 
~ereafter, gain belief among 
Our strictest judges, right o~ wnag; 
Nor shaU our put misfOrtunes'more 
Be charg'd upon the ancleat &COre ; 
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Ne JDOte our matiDg old cIo8s young 
Jlllake mea suspect ~ ,till i' th' wrong j 
Nor oew-inwentsd cbariolB draw 
The bo,. to eoune 01 without law ; 
Nor patting pigs l' a bitch to Dune, 
To tura them ioto mongrel curs, 
Make them 8USpect our "aculls are brittle, 
ADd hold too mach wit, or too little ; 
Nor ,hall our speculations, whether 
/tJI e1der-&t.ick will save the leather 
Of schoolboys' breeches from the rod, 
Make all we do appear 88 odd. 
This ODe diacuYery '8 enough 
To tate all former lICandala oft'­
But lioce the W01'ld 's increduloua 
Of all oor BCrUtinies, and us, 
ADd with a prejudit,e prevents 
Our best and worst ezpe,;meub, 
(AI if they were destill'd to miJcany, 
In COIIlIOI1: try'd, or aolitary) 
ADd IiDCe it ia uncertain .. hen 
Such wooden will occur again, 
Let lIS .. cautioualy oontrive 
To draw au el<act aarrative 
Of wbat we every one can 81I'ear 
Our eyell tIleIJuIP.lves have seen appear, 
That, when .. e publiah the account, 
We all may take our oaths upon 't." 

This 88id, they all with ooe cousent. 
!creed to dra .. up th' iD8trument, 
ADd, for the general satisfaction, 
To print it in t:~~ oest Transactioo. 
But whilst the chie& were drawing up 
This straoge !lleDl9ir 0' th' telescope, 
One, peepiog iD the tube by chanc:e, 
Beheld the elephaat advance, 
ADd from the west side of the Moon 
To th' east waa in a mQllleot gone. 
Tbis being related, gave a atop 
To what the rest were drawing up; 
ADd every man, amaz'd _ 
How it r:ouki poIIIibly be true, 
That auy beast should ruD a race 
So IIIOIIIttoua, in 80 abort a apace, 
Be!oIv'cI, howe'er, to make it good, 
At least as poIIIible as he could, 
And rather hi. O'tl'll eyes condemn, 
Tban question what be 'ad seen with them. 

While aU were thus reaoiv'd, a man 
or great reoown there thus began-
" Th atraoge, I grant! but who can .. y 
What C8IIDOt be, whAt can, and may? 
Especially at 10 hugely vaat 
A distance II!! thill wonder's plac'd, 
Where the least errour of the sight 
May Bhow thiup false, but Dever right; 
Nor can .. e Uy them, 80 far off, 
By any sublunary proof: -
Por who caD laY, that Nature there " 
Has the lame laws she goes hy here ? 
Nor is it lite she bas iofus'cI, 
In every species there prodllc'd, 
'The aame dorla she does confer " 
Upon the aame productions bere, 
Since thOle with us, of several natioos, 
Have luch pmdigious variations, 
And she affects 80 much to use 
Variety in all ahe dQes. 
!fence may b' iafeno'd, that, though I grallt 
lVe 'ave _ i'th' MOOIl aD eiel'haJit, 

That elephant may dilfer 80 

From those npgo the Earth below, 
Both in his bulk, and force, and speed, 
As being of a different breed, 
That though our 0WI1 are but slow-pac'd, 
Thein there may lIy, or l"IlD II!! fut, 
And yet be elephant&, 00 1_ 
Than thoIIe of 1adian pedigreea." 

This laid, another of great worth, 
Fam'd for his learned works put forth, 
Look'd wise, then said_CO All this is true, 
And learnedly observ'd by you: 
But there's another reaaoa for 'to 
That fulls but very litrJe short 
Of mathematic. demooatration, 
Upon an accurate calculation, 
And that is-All the Earth and Moon 
Do both move CODiraty upoD 
Their IW':8, Uae rapidity 
Of both their motioos C8IIIIOi be 
But 80 prodigiously fast, 
That vaster spaces may be past • 
Tn 1888 time than the beast has goae, 
Though he 'ad 00 motion of his mm, 
Which we can take 00 measure of, 
As you bave clear'd by learned proof. 
This granted, .. e may boldly theDCe 
Lay claim t' a nobler inference, 
And make this great phenomenon 
(Were there DO other) serve alaue 
To clear the grand hypothesis 
Ofth' motion of the Earth from thia,-

With this they all were satiafy'd, 
At meo are .. oot 0' th' biau'd aide. 
App'lauded the profound dispute, 
And grew more gay and resolute, 
By having overcome all doubt, 
Than if it never had faWn out; 
And, to complete their narrative, 
Agreed t' iD&ert this strange retrieve. 

But while they were diverted all 
With wording the memorial, 
The footboys, for diversioo too, 
As having nothing else to do, 
Seeing the telescope at leiBore, 
Tum'd virtuosi for their pleasure; 
Began to gaze upon the Moon, 
As those they waited 00 had <loDe. 
With monkeys' ingenuity, 
That love to practise what they see ; 
When ooe, who.;e tum it w ... to peep, 
Saw something in the engioe creep, 
And, viewing 'Veil, dilcover'd more 
Thao all the lelJrn'd had dooe befure. 
Quoth he, .. A litrJe thing is sluuk 
Tnto the long star-gaziog trunk, 
And no .. is gotten do .. n 80 nigh. 
I have him just against mine eye." 

Thi. beiog overheard by ODe 

Who 'V" oot so far OVergroWII 
10 any virtuous specu!atioo, 
Tojudge with mere imagination, 
Immediately he made a guess 
At solving all appearauces, 
A way far more significaot 
Than all their hintll of th' elephant, 
And fouod, upon a second view, 
His own hypoth<.'Sis most true; 
For he had &caree apply'd his ey! 
To th' engioe, but iquDediately 
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He fOund a moUte 11'118 gotten in 
'lbe hollow tube, and, shut between 
'lbe two glass windon in restraint, 
Wu'nrell'd into an elephant, 
And prov'd the virtuous occasion ' 
Of all this leamed dissertation: 
And, as a mountain heretofure 
Was great with child, they .y, aDd bore 
A Billy mouse; this moulle, as etrange, 
Brought forth a mountain in eltC~ 

Meanwhile the rest in coosultation 
Had penn'd the woaderfuI DBmltioo, 
And at: their hands, and -u. and wit, 
T' attest the truth or what they 'ad writ, 
When this 8CC\D'I'd phenomenon 
Confimnded all they 'ad IIIIid or done: 
For 'twas no IIOOIIeI' hinted at, 
But they all were in a tumult strait, 
More furiously enrag'd hy far, 
Than tboee that in the Moon made war, 
To ftnd so admirable a hint, 
When they bad all agreed t' have - 't, 
And were engag'd to make it out, 
Obstructed with a paltry doubt : 

, When one, wbole task was to determine, 
And solve th' appearances or vermin, 
Who 'ad made proIOund dilCOunes 
In frogs, and toads, and rata, and mice, 
(Though DOt so curiona, 'tie true, 
AS many a wile rat-eatcher 1me1I!) 
After be bad with ligna made way 
For something great he had to .y; 

• " 'Ibis disquisition 
Is, half or it, in my di8cission • ; 
,For though the elephant, as beut, 
Beloogs or right to all the rest, 
'lbe mOWle, being but a vermin, JlOIl8 
Has utle to bllt I alone; t 

And therefore hope I may be heard, 
In my own province, with regard. 

II It is no wonder we 're cry'4 down, 
And made the talk or all the town, 
'lbat rants and awean, for all our great. 
Attempts, we have done nothing yet, 
If every one have leave to doubt, 
When some great secret's half made out; 
And, 'cause perhaps it is not true, 
Obstruct, and ruin all we do. 
AI no great act was ever done, 
Nor ever can, with truth alone, 
H nothing else but truth w' allow, 
"IUIIO great matter what we do: 
For Truth il too reaer'l"d, and nice, 
T' appear in mix'd societies; 
Delighti in solitary abodes, 
And never shows herself in crowda ; 
A sullen little thing, below 
All matters of pretence and show; 
That deal in novelty and change, • 
Not of things true, hut rare and st...uge, 
To treat the world with what is fit 
And proper to' ita natural wit;-
The world, that never sets eatef'm 
On what things are, but what they seem, 
And, if they be not strange and new, 
They're ne'er the better for being trut'. 
For what has mankind gain'd by knowing 
Hi. little truth, but his und<ing, 

I Sic Orit. 

Which wilely ".. by Natun! hiddeo, 
And only fur hill good forbidden ~ 
ADd therefore with great prudence doea 
The world still &trive to keep it cbe; 
For if all secret t:rutha were kaown, 
Who would not be oace more undoae l 
For !zuth ha a1-YB danger in 't, 
And here, perhaps. may CI"OIIII some hint 
We have ailready agreed upon, 
And vainly frustrate all we 'ave dooe, 
Only to make new wort for Stube, 
And all the academic clu'" 
How much, then, oup$.we haTe.care, 
That 00 man know above his share, 
Nor dare to undentand, henceforth. 
More than his contribution's wod.h l 
That thoee who 'ave purchu'd of tht! ooIIep 
A share, or half a share, of knowledp. 
And brought in none, but spent repute. 
Should not b' admitted to dispute, 
Nor any man pretend to \mow 
More than his dividend come to ~ 
For partnen haV1! been al_}'II "­
To cheat their public interest proae ; 
And if we do not look to aun, 
"lis sure to run the seIf-aame COIIJ'R." 

This said, the wbole Ullembly a1low'd 
The doctrine tp be right ahd good, 
ADd, f'rom the tr:uth of what they 'ad head. 
ReIoIv'd to giTe truth 110 regard, 
But what was for their tum to voucb, 
ADd either find or make it such: . 
That 't was more DObIe to create 
Things like truth, oat of strong conceit, 
Than with veutioua pUlIS and doubt 
To ftnd, or think t' have fodnd, her out. 

This be1ng reIOlv'd, they, one by one, 
Review'd the tube, the mouse, and MOOG; 
But lltill the narrower they pry'd, 
'lbe more they were I1l18Rtisfy'd; 
In nO one thing they saw agreeing, 
AI if they 'ad several faiths of seeing. 
Some IWore, upon a second view, 
That all they 'ad eeeu before wa true. 
And that they never would recaDt 
One syllable of th' elephant; 
Avow'd his BDOUt could be no JIIOUee'a, 
But a trne elephant's proboecis. 
Otben began to doubt and waver, 
Uncertain which o' th' two to fa'lOUJ', 
And knew not wbether to espouse 
The t'AWJe of th' elephant or mou.. 
Some held no way 80 orthodox 
To try it, a the ballot-box, 
And, like the nation's patriots, 
To Snd, or make, the truth by voteI: 
Othen conceiv'd it much more fit 
T' unmount the tube, and open it, 
And, for their private satisfaction, 
To re-examine tbe transaction, 
And after explicate the rest, . 
As they &hould find cause for the best. 

To this. al th' only expedient, 
The whole assembly gave COD&eDt» 
Bllt, ere the tube was half let down, 
It-c1ear'd the fint Jlheoomenon: 
For, at the end, prodigious 8WIII'IDI 

Of flies and gnat." like men in anna. 
Had all past mUllter, by mischauce, 
Doth for the Sub- and Privolvlllllo 
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-nu. beiDr ditQoftr'd, put them all 
IaIo • frelb .ad fiercer brawl, 
Albam'd tbat JDf!II 10 grave and wise ' 
ShooId be cbaIdea'd by gnata and iii .. 
ADd take the feeble inseds" swanhJI 
Por migbty troops of men at 1U1IUI; 
AI niB as those who, wben tbe MOOD 
Bright in • crystal river sbone, 
ThreW cutiDg nets as subtly at hf!t', 
To catcb IIDCI puU bPI' out 0' th' water. 

But .hen they had onserew'd the g\aII, 
To ftDd oat where th' impostor was, 
ADd sa. the mouse, that, by mishap, 
Had made the telescope a trap, 
Amaz'd, confouaded, and aftlicted, 
To be 110 opeaIy convicted, 
Immediately they get them gone, 
With to discogery alone: 
Tbat thole who greedily pursue 
Thiup wooderful instead of true, 
TIIII1 in their speculations choo&e 
To mate discoYeri~ strange news, • 
ADd oatural bistory a Gazette 
Of tales IltUpendous and far-fet, 
Hold DO truth worthy to be ImoWD, 
'!'bat ia not huge and overgrown, 
ADd eq>licate appearances, 

Was raia'd, and planted full against the Moon, 
And all the rest stood ready to fall on, 
Impatieut who should bear away the honour 
To plaut ~ enaign, first of all, upon her. 

When ODe, who for his IOlid deep !teller 
W .. chosen virtuoso then in chief, 
Had been approv'd the most profound and wile 
At solving all impossibilities, 
With gravity advancing, to apply 
To th' optic gl8llS his penetrating eye, 
Cry'd out, .. 0 strange !"~ben reinforc'd bis si(ht 
Apinst the Moon with all his art and might, , 
And bent the muscles of his pensive brow, 
As if he meant to stare and gaze ber thro'lgb ; 
While all the rest began as much t' admire, 
ADd, like a powder train, from him took tire, 
Surpris'd with dull. amazement beforehand, 
At wbat they woula, bot coold n"t uuderstaDd, 
And grew impatient to discover what 
The matter was they 10 moch wonder'd at. 

Quoth he, .. The old inhabitants 0' th' MOOD, 
Who, wben the Sun shines betest about noon, 
Are, wont to live in cellars under grouod, 
Of eight miles deep, and more than eighty roond, 
In which at once they use to fortify 
Against the sunbeams and the enemy, 
Are $Clunted borough-toWDII and cities there, 
Because th' inhabitants are dviller Not as they aYe, but as they please, 

III nin IIIriYe Nature to subom, 
ADd, iJr their paiDa, are paid with IICOI'U. 

Than those rude coontry peasants, that are found, 
, Like mountaineers, to live 011 th' upper groUXIII, 

Nlm'd Privolvans, with whom the otheta are 
P~ually in state of open war ; 
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A 'IITVOOI, leam'd society, of late, 
The pride lind glory of a foreign state, 
Made an agreement, 011 a summer's night, 
To _reh the Moon at full by her own light; 
To take a per(ect inventory of all 
Ih real fortunes, or ber personal ; 
ADd make a geometrical suney . 
or all her lauds, and how her country lay, 
As accurate as tl\,at of Irelind, wbere 
nw sly surveyor's Said t' have sunk a shire: 
r obeerve IH>r country's climate, how 'twas planted, 
bid what she most abounded witb, or wanted j 
bid draw maJIII of her properest situatious 
'or aettliDg, and erecting new plantations, 
r ~ the society should incline 
I" attempt 10 great and glorious a design I: 
A task in vain, unless the German Kepler 
lad fonud out a disrovery to people her, 
~ Itoc:k her country with illhabitanta 
If military men and elepbanta: 
Or th' ancients only took her for a piece 
If red-hot il'Oll as big as PeJoponnese, 
'ill he appear'dj for which, some write, sbe sent 
rpon his tribe aaltrange'a puni~hment.] 
Tlri. W&ll tbe only purpose of their meeting, 

Or which they chose a time and place most fitting, 
Vbea, at the full, her equalahares of light 
ad ioftuence were at their greatest height. 
ad DOW the lofty telescope, the scale, 
f which they venture Heaven itself t' assail, 

And DOW both armies, mortally enrag'd, 
Are in a fierce and bloody fight engag'd, 
And many fall Oft both sides kiU'd and slain, 
As by the telescope 'tis clear and plain, 
Look in it quickly then, that every one 
May see his share before the battle '8 done." 

At this a famoua great philosopher, 
Admir'd, and celebrated, far and near, 
As one of wondrous singular invention, 
And equal univcnal comprehension; 
(lly which he had conipos'd a pedlar's jargon, 
For all the world to learn, and use in bargain, 
An universal canting idiom, 
To understand the swinging pendulum, 
And to communicate, in aU designs, .. 
With th' eastern virtuosi mandariDel;J 
Apply'd an optic nene, and half II. no!'e, 
To th' end and centre of the engine close: 
Por he.had very lately undertook 
To vindicate, Bnd publish in a book, 
That men, wbose native eyes are blind, or out, 
May by more admirable art be brought 
To see with empty holes, as well and plain 
As if their eyes had been put in again. 
This great man, therefore, having fix'd hi. ailbt 
1" observe the bloody fonnidtlble fight, 
Consider'd carefully, and then cry'd out, 
.. "lis true, thtt battle's desperately fought; 
The gallaot Subvolvans begin to rally, 
And from their trencbes valiantly sally, 
To fall upqn..the stubborn enemy, 
Who fearfully begin to rout and fly. 

.. These paltry. domineering PrivolvaJUI 
Have, every summer-seasou, their caml'aigns, 

_I This aDd the following verses, to the end of tion; and are distinguished, as well as the JeSt of 
e parasrapb, we not in the foregoing com~si- the same kind, by being printed with braekctl. . 



And muster, like the_ military IOIIIJ And that thOle vast and moastrous creatures that 
()f Rawhead aud victorious Bloodybones, Are DOt such far-fet rarities as here." 
As great and oumerous as Solaod geese Meanwhile th' assembly oow had had a sight 
I' th' summer-islaods of the Orcades, Of all distinct particulars 0' th' fight, 
Courageously to make a dreadful stand, And every man, .. ith diligence and care, 
And boldly face their neighboUrs haod to haud, PelWl'd aod view'd of th' elephant his [bare. 
Uotil the peaceful, long'd-for winter 's comp~ Proud of his equal ioterest io the glory 
And then disband, and march io triumph home, Of so stupendous and renown'd a story; 
And spend the rest of all the year in lies, When ODC, who for hi. fame and escelleuce 
And vapouriog of their unkoown vl\:torie!1. 10 heightening of words and shadowing -. 
From tit· old Arcadiaoa Utey have been believ'd And magnit'ying all he ever writ 
To be, before the Moon herself, deriv'd, With delicate and microacopic wit, 
And. when her orh was first of all created, Had long been magnify'd hiJDBeIf DO less 
To be from thence to people her translated: In foreign and domestic colleges, 
For, as thoSe people had heeo long reputed, Begao, at last (transported with the twang 
Of all the Peloponoesians, the most stupid, Of his own elocution) thus t' harangue. 
Wbom oothing io the world could ever bring " Most virtuous and illC~parable frieudl, 
1" endure the civil life, but 6ddliug, This great discovery fully makes amends 
They ever since retain thl'_.aotique course For all our furmer unsuccessful pains, 
And native frenzy of their ancestors, And lost expenses of our time aucJ braius: 
And alwaya use to sing and fiddle to For, by this admirable phenomenob, 
Thillg!l of the most important wei,ht they do." We DOW have gotten ground upon the Mooa, 

While thus tbp. virtuoso entertains And gain'd a pass, t' engage and hold dispute 
The whole aasembly with the Privolvam, With all the other planets that stand out; 
T Another sophist, but 01 less reuown, And carry on this brave and virtuous WBI' 

Though longer observation oflhe Moon,J Home to the door of th' obstinatest star, 
That understood the difference of her soiIs, And plant th' artlllery of our optic tubes 
And .. hich produc'd tbe fairest genet-moyles, Against the proudest of their magnitudes; 
[Bnt fOr au unpaid weekly shilling's peusion To IItretch our future victories beyond 
Had fin'd- for wit, and judgment, aod inventiao,) The u~ost of planetary ground, 
Who, after poring tedioul and hard -. And plant our warlike engines, aod our easigm. 
I' th' optic eogine, gaV'l a start, and star'd, -- . Upon the fix'd stars' spacious dimensioal. 
And thus began-" A stranger sight appean To prove if they are other suns or not, 
'Than ever yet was seen in all the spheres I As some philosophers have wisely thought i 
A greater .... onder, more unparallel'd Or only windo .. in the Empyreum. 
Than M'er mortal tube or eye beheld I Through which those bright effluvias use to come; 
A mightr elephant from one of those Which Archimede, so many yean ago, 
Two fighting armies is at length broke kx.e, Durst never venture but to wish to koow. 
ADd, with the despera,te horrour of the fight Nor il tbil all that we ba"e now achiev'd, 
Appearl amaz'd, and io a Jlreadfhl fright! But greater things !~benceforth to be belie-r'd, 
Look quickly; lest the only sight of us And have no more our best or .worst designs. 
Should cause the startled creature to imboss. Beca,use they're ours, suspected for ill sigus. 
It is • large one, and appears more great 1" out-throw, and magnify, and to enlarge, 
Than ever was produc'd in Afric yet; Shall, henceforth, be no more laid to our charce; 
Prom which we confidently may infer, ~or shall bur best and ablest virtuO!lis 
The Moon appears to be the fruitfuller. Prove arguments again for coffee-houses ; 
.ADd since, of old, the mighty Pyrrbus brought [Nor little stories gain belief among 
ThOle liviog castles first of all, 'tis thought, Our criticallest judges, right or wroog :] 
Agaillllt the Roman army in the field, Nor shall our new-invented chariots draw 
It may a valid argnment be held, The boys to course us in them .. ithout law; 
(Tbe same Arcadia being but a piece, [Make chips of elms produce the largest trees. 
As his domioiona were, of antique Greece) Or sowiog saw-dust furnish ourseries : 
To vindicate what this illustrious person No more our heading darts (a Hwinging ODe !) 
Has made so learu'd and noble a ciiscoune 00, With butter onl) harden'd in the SUD: 
And giyen us ample satisfaction all Or men that use to .. histle loud enough _ 
Ofth' ancient Privolvaos' original. TO'be heard by otbers plainly five miles air, 

"That elephants are really io the Moan, 'Cause all the rest, we own and have annr'd" 
Although our fortune had discover'd none, To be believ'd as desperately loud.] 
b easily made plain, and manifest, Nor shall our future speculations, whether 
Since, from the greatest orbs, down to the least, An elder-stick will render all the leather 
All other globes of stan and constellatioDl Of schoolboys' breec!~es proof against the rod. 
Have cattle io them of all sorts and nations, Make all fie undertake appear as odd. 
And Heaven, like a northern Tartar's hord, Thill one discovery .. ill prove enough 
With numerous and mighty droves is stor'd: To take aU past and future scandals off: 
And, if tbe Moon can but produce by nature But since the .. orld is !Ie) incredulous 
A people of 80 larll:e and vast a stature, Of all Ollr usual scrutinies and us, 
'Tis more than probable ahe should brio, forth And with a constant prejudke prc~mb 
A greater breed of beasts too, than the Earth; Our beat as well as worst experiments, 
As, by the best aeccunts we have, appeans As if they were all destin'd to milK.-arry. 
Of all our crediblest discoverers; As well in consort try'd as solitary, -
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And that til' _mbly ill uncertain when 
:Iocb great di8coveriea will occur asaiD, 
'1'11 __ able we lboule!, at least, contrive 
To draw up III exact a narrative 
or that which every man or us can swear 
Our eyes themselves ha .. e plainly seen appear, 
'!bat. when 'til 6t to publish the account, 
We all may takeOoor 8eVP.raI oaths upon 't." 

This said, the .. bole IlSIembly gave eoosent 
To drawing up th' authentic instrument, 
ADd, fur the nation '8 general satisfaction, 
To priDt and own it in their next Tran.saetion: 

° But while their ablest men .... ere dra .. ing up 
'!'be woraderful memoir 0' th' telescope, 
A member peeping in tbe tube by chadee, 
]IebeId the ell!Jlhant begin t' advance, 
That from the west-by -north side or the MOOD 
To th' eut-by-aouth .. u in a moment gone. 
Tllil being related, gave a sudden stop 
To all their grandees bad been drawing up OJ 
ADd every peraon .. as amaz'd anew, 
How lOch a strange surprisalahould be true, 
Or any beast perfunn ao great a race, 
80 lwift and rapia, in ao !hort a space, 
I8oIrd, uluddenly, to make it gOod, 
Or reader all u fairly 88 they could, 
ADd rather chose their own eyes to coudemn, 
Than qoestion what they had bebeld with them. 

While every ODe wu thus reaolv'd, a man 
Of great elteem and credit thus ~ 
H'T19 strange. I grant! but .. ho, alas! caD I&y 
What c:aunot be, or jUBtly can, and may? 
.iallyat ao hngely wide and vast 
" distaDce as this miracle is plac'd, 
Whtore the least erraur 'or the glasa, or Right, 
Kay reuder thiil!I;B amilS, but never right? 
!lor em .... e try them, w hen they're ao far oft', 
By any equal sublunary proof: 
For who can justify that Nature there 
Is tTd to the same Ian ahe act! by here? 
~or ill it probable she hu infus'd, 
lilt' every species in the Moon prodnc'd, 
!'be lame efforts she UlIe9 to confer 
crpon the very same productions bere j 
Iince those upon the Earth, or several nationB, 
Ire found. t' have luch prodigiOus variations, 
\lid abe atrect! 10 ~t1y to use 
rariety in every thing she does. 
'rom hence may be inferr'd, that, though I grant 
Ve have beheld i' th' MOOD an elephant, 
'bat elephant may chance to differ 80 

'rom those with ua npon the Earth below, 
loth in bis bulk, u .. ell as force and speed, 
• being or a difFerent kind and breed, 
'hat, though 'till true our own are but &low-pac'd, 
'heirs tbere, perhaps, may 8y, or run as fast, 
lid yet be very elepbants, no less 
ban those deriv'd from Indian families." 
This said, another member or great worth, 

amod for the learned works he bad put ibrth, 
'D .. hich the IJW!nerly and modest anthor 
uotes the rigbt worshipful his elder brother,] 
d'd 'Wise a .. bile, then said-" All this is true, 
lid very learnedly obIen'd by you ; 
lit there '8 another DObIeI' reuon for 't, 
Sat, rightly ohserv'd, will fall but little abort 
r aolid mathematic demODlltration, 
pan a full and perf'eet calculation j 
Id that is only this-All th' Earth and MOOD 
~ COIIItantly move coatrary upoll 
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Their several axes, the rapidity 
Of both their motions cannal fail to be 
80 violent, and naturally fast, 
That larger distances may well be past 
In less time than thl! elephant hu gone. 
Although he had no motion of his own .. 
Whicb .. e on Earth can take no measure of. 
As you have made it evident by proof. 
This granted, 'IP8 may confidently hence 
Claim title to another inference. 
And make this wonderflll phenomenon 
(Were tbere 110 other) serve our tum alODe 
To vindicate the grand hypothesia, 
And prove the motion or the Eartb from thia." 

This said, th' Qfl8embly IIOW were satisfy'd, 
All men are lOOn ,upon the biu'd side; 
With great applause reeeiv'd th' admir'd dispute, 
And grew more gay, and bri,k, and ~Iute, 
By having (right or wrong) remov'd all doubt, 
Than if tb' occasion oover had fall'n out; 
Resolving to complete their narrative, 
And punctually insert this strange retrie'9'(,~ 

But wbile their gTIIndeca .. ere diverted all 
With nicp.ly .. ording the memorial, 
The fuotboys, for tbeir own diversion, too, 
As ha,ving nothing, now, at all to do, 
And when thp.y saw the telescope at leisure, 
Tum'd virtuosi, only for their pleasure; 
[With drills' and monkeys' ingenuity, 
Tbat take deligb~ to practise all they _,] 
Began to stare and gaze upon the Moon, 
All those they waited on before bad done: 
When one, whose tum it WIIS by chance to pe8p, 
8.'lW aomething in the lofty engine creep, 
And, viewilljl; carefully, disco"er'd more 
Than all their masters hit upon b<>fore. 
Quoth he, "0 strange! a little thing is .Iunk 
On th' Inside of the long star-gazing tnmk, 
And now is gatt"n down 80 low and nigh, 
I have him here directly 'gainst mine eye." 

This chancing to be overheard by one 
Who .... not yet m hugely overgrown 
In any philoeopliic observation, 
As to conclude with mere imagination, 
And yet he made immediately a gn_ 
At fully solving all appearances 
A plairer way, and more significant, 
Than all their hints had prov'd 0' th' elephant; 
And quickly found, upon a second view, 
His own conjecture, probably, most true; 
For he no sooner had apply'd bis eye 
To th' optic engine, bllt immediately 
He found a small field-mOU!l8 wu gotten in 
TIle hollow telesaope, and, shut between 
The two glMB-wiodows, closely. in restraint. 
Was magnify'd into an elephant, 
And prov'd the bappy virtoous occasion 
Of all this deep and learned dissertation. 
And, as a mighty mountain, heretofore, 
Is said t' have been got witb ('hiJd, and bo", 
A silly Dlouse, this captive mouse, u strange, 
Produe'd another mountain in exchange. 

Meanwhile the ~ndees, long in CODBultation, 
Had finish'd the miraculous narration, 
And set their bands, and _Is, and sense, and wit, 
1" attest aod vouch the truth or all they 'ad writ, 
When this unfortunate phenomeDOll , 
Confounded all they h.d declar'd and doue: 
For 'twu no sooner told and hinted at, 
But all the rest .. ere in a tumult strait, 

o 

.. 
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More hot and furioosly enrag'd by far, 
Than both the hosts that in the MOOD made war, 
To find so rare and admirable a hint, 
When they had all a~ and IworD t' have &eeD't, 
And had engag'd themselves to make it out, 
Obstracted with a wretched paltry doubt, 
When one, whose only task was to determine 
And solve the wo ... t appearances of vermin, 
Who oft had made profound discoveriee 
In fro!p;s and toads, al well as rats and mice, 
(ThouKh not 110 curioos and exact, 'tis true, 
As many an exquisite rat-catcher knew) 
After he had a while with signs made way 
For 80mething pertinent he had to say, 
At last prevail'd-Quotb he, .. Thi. disqnisition 
Is, the onc halrof it, in my discission ; 
For though 'tis true the elephallt, as beast, 
Belongs, of natural right, to all the re;t, 
The mouse, that's but a paltry vermiD, noDe 
Can claim a title to but I alone; -
And therefore humbly hope I may be heanl, 
In my own province, freely. with rt'lOlrd, 

" It il no wonder that ... e are cry'd down. 
And made the table-talk of 1111 the town, 
That rants and vapours still, for all our great 
Dc:<igns and projects. we've done nothing yet, 
Jf e"ery ODe have liberty to doubt, 
Wilen lOme great secret '8 more than balfmade out, 
Because, perhaps, it· will not hold out aue, 
And put a stop to all .... ' attempt to do. 
A~ no great action ever has been done, 
Nor ~'er 's like to be, by truth alone, 
If nothing else but oo1y auth .... allow, 
'Tis no great matter what w' intend to do: 
r For Truth is always too l'eIIe1"V'd and chaste, 
T' endure to be, by all the town embrac'd; 
A ""litary anchorite, that dwells, 
Retir'<J from all the ... orld, in obscure cells,] 
Disdains all great ueemblies, and defies 
The press and crowd of mix'd lJOCieties, 
That use to deal in novelty and change, 
Not of things true. but great, and rare, and atrange, 
To entertain the, world with what is fit 
And proper for its gcnilL' and ita wit; 
The world. that '. never fOl1nd to set esteem 
On what things are, but what they appear and 1IleJII; 
And, if they are not wonderful and new, . 
They're ne'er the better for their being aue; 
[For what is truth, or knowledge. but a kind 
Of wantonness and lUXUry 0' th' mind. 
A greedines5 and gluttony 0' th' braiD, 
That lougB to eat forbidden fruit again, 
And growl more desperate, like the worst disales, 
Upon the nobler part (the mind) it eeizes 1] 
And what ha.. mankind ever gain'd by knowing 
His little truth, unIeIlII his owo undoing, 
That prudently by Nature had been hidden, 
And, only for his greater good, forbidden 1 
And therefore with as great discretion does 
The world endeavour still to keep it cloee ; 
For if the secrets of all truths were known, 
Who would Dtf. once more, be as much undone 1 
FOf truth is never with,!ut danger in 't, 
As here it has depriv'd U8 of a hint 
The whole IIS!IeIIlbly bad agreed upoa. 
A.ud utterly defeated all we 'ad done, 
[By giving footboys Ip.ave to interpose, 
And d;"'"point whatevtlr we propose;] 
For n.,thin!{ but to cnt out work for Stubl, 
And all the busy ~emic clubs, 

rFor ... hich they bave delerv'd to I'8D the riiI 
Of elder-sticks, and peDitential frisks.] 
How much, then. ought we have a &pec:ial cue, 
That 1I0ne presume to know above hill1bare, 
Nor take upon him t' understand, henceforth, 
~e than his weekly contribution ' ..... orth 1 
That all those that have purchas'd of the coIIqe 
A half, or but a quarter share, of ~ledge, 
And brought none in thetmelves, but speat repcaW. 
Should never be admitted to di.pute, 
Nor any member undertake to know 
More than his equal dividmd comea to 1 
For partners have perpetually been II--. 
T' impose upon their public interest ~. 
And, if we have not greater care of OlIn, 
It will be sure to ruD the self-ume coqne.. 

This &aid, the whole lOCiety a1low'd 
The doctrine to be orthodox and good, 
And. from the apparent truth of what they ·ad .... 
RC50lv'd"heuceforth. to give truth DO repnI. 
But what wa.~ for their interests to vouch, 
And either find it out, or make it such: 
TIlat 'twas more admirable to create 
In\'('lItiOll8, like auth. out of &troDg coocat, 
Than with vexatious study, paiuB, aDd doubt, 
To find, or but suppose t' ba\"e fouDd, it oat. 

This being rcsoIv'd, thO _mbly. ODe by 0lIIIo 
Review'd the tube, the elE'phant, and MOOD i 
But still the more and curiouser they pry'd, 
They but became the more udSatisfy'd; 
In.no one thing they gaz'd opon agreeing, 
As if they 'ad difl'erent principles of aeriDg. 
Some boldly swore, upon a set:olld vi_. 
That all they 'ad beheld before WII8 truf>, 
And damn'd themselves ~y neyer would ftICIIIIIt 
ODe syllable they 'ad _n of th' elephant; 
Avow'd his shape and IIlOUt could be DO 1IIOCIIe'., 
But a true natural eJepbaut's probo5cis. 
Others began to doubt 118 much and waver, 
Uncertain which to disallow or favour; 
[Until they had as many cross reIIOIvC&, 
As Irishmen that have been tum'd to wohw,] 
And grew distracted, whether to es.-
The party of the elephant or 1IIOuse. 
Some held there WII8 no way so orthodox. 
As to refer it to the ballot-box, 
And, like lOme other nation's patrioU, 
To find it out, or make the-truth, by "au.: 
Others were of opinion 'tWII8 more fit 
1" unmount the telescope, and.open it, 
And, for their own and all men'l satlsfactioa. 
To search and re-examine the tranYCtioo. 
And afterward to explicate the rest, 
A. they should see oocasioo, for the belt.. 

To this. at length. u thO ooIy espedieot. 
The wbole assembly freely gave CQII8eIlt; 
Rut, ere the optic tube was half let down, 
TIleir own eyee c1nr'd the fint pbenomeuaa: 
For at the upper eM. prodigious ,warms 
Of busy flies and gnats, Ii.k.e men in arms, 
Had all past muster in the gla!ll b)' cballce" 
For both the Peri- and the SubvolvaD!l. 

This being discover'd, once more put thenl all 
Into a worsc and d8llperatfll' brawl; 
Snrpris'd with .hame, that men &0 grave and .... 
Should 1M- trepann'd by paltry gnata aDd IlicI. 
And to mi"take the feeble insects' .... ann& 

For sqlladJlODlJ and reserves of men in .... : 
A. politic 118 thOle Who, when the Mocm 
As bright and g1oriouI ill a river .-..e. 
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'!\1ft ~-oets with equal cunning, at her, 
To catcb her lrith, and pull ber OI1t 0' th' water, 

But wbeD, at last, they bad uoscrew'd the 
glass, 

To fiIId out where the sly impostor"u, 
Amd sa ... 'tWa!! but a mouse', that by mishap 
Had ratch'd himself, and them, in th' optic trap, 
Amaz'd, with shame confounded, and alBicted 
rtl find tbemscl\"cs 10 openly con"icted, 
Immediately made baste to get them gone, 
W'rtb DOOC but this discovery alone: ' 
",at learned men, who greedily pUr!lue 
"'iD&s, that are ratber wonderful than true, 
~, in their nicest spPCulatiO!lJl, choose 
ro make their oWD disco,,,,ries strange DewS, 
~ natural history rather a Gazette 
)f'rarities stupendoWl and far-fet ; 
lelieve DO truths are worthy to be known, 
lbat are .. ot strongly vast and o .. ergrown, 
Iud strive to ~xplicate appearances, 
i'ot 119 they 're probable, but as they please; 
a fain endeavour Nature to suborn, 
Uad, for their paill8, are juatly paid with scom. 

.4 SATIRE ON THE ROYAL SOCIETY. 
A FaAGun'. 

~ WUEII man, whom once a week 
. btmdred virtuosi seck, 
ad like lUI oracle apply to, 
, uk questioni, and admire, and lie to ; 
Ybo entertain'd them all of course, 
.. men take wives for better or worse} 
ad past them all for men of parts, 
bough lOme but scepties in their hearts; 
111', wben they're cast into" lump, 
heir talen18 equally must jump: 
I metals mixt, the rich and baae 
o both at equal values palI!I. ' 
With these the ordinary debate 

'III after news, and thingll of state, 
'¥ch way the dTeadful r.omet went 
sixty-lOur, Rnd what it meant? 

'hat nations yet are to bewail 
Ie operation of i18 tail ? 

• Butler, to compliment his mouse for dording 
III 811 opportunity of indulging his satirical tnm, 
d displaying hill wit upon this occasion, bas, to 
e end of this poem, subjoined the fullowing epi­
ammatical note: 
A moose, who8e martial value' baa 10 long 
Ago been try'd, and by old Homer sung, 
And purchu'd him more everlasting glory 
Than all bis Grecian and his Trojan story, 
Though be appean unequal matcht, I grant, 
10 bulk aud stature by the elephant, 
ret freqnently bas been obaerv'd in battle 
ro have reduc'd the proud and haughty eattie, 
When, having boldly enter'd the redoubt, 
lnd stonD'd tbe dreadful outwork of his mout; 
The little vermin, like au errant-knight, 
fIa5 slain the huge gigantic beast in fight. 

3 Butler formed a design of writing anotber 
ire upon the Royal Society, part of which I find 
ODgst hi. papm, fairly and co~tly traDacribed, 

Or whether Franre or Holland yet, 
Or Germany, be in its d ... bt ? 
What war!l and plagues in Christendom 
Have bappen'd ~in('e, and what to come? 
'What kings are dead, how many queens 
And princClIS88 are poison'.! !lince? , 
And who shall next of all bv turn 
Make court. wear black, atid tradesmen 1II0um? 
What parties next of foot or hor!IC, 
Will rout, or routed be, of rou r!Ie ? 
What G«'rman marches, and retreats, 
Will fjJmi.h the next month's Gazettes ? 
Wbat pestilent contagion next, 
And what part of the world, infects? 
What dreadful meteor, and where,' 
Shall iu the hea"en. next appeal' ? 
And wben again shall by embargo 
(lpon the admiral, the ~ood ship Argo? 
Why rurrents tum in seas of il'e 
Some thrice a day, and some but twice 1 
And why the tidP.!l, at night and noou, 
Court, like Coligula, the Moon 1 
What is the natural cause why fish, 
That always i1rink, do never piss ? 
Or whether in their home, the deep, 
By night or d!ly they eTer .Ieep 1 
If grus be green, or SIIOW be white, 
But only as tbey take the light? 
Whetber possessiona of the !)evil, 
Or mere temptation., do most evil ? 
What is 't that makes all fountains Itil1 
Within the Earth to run up hill, 
But on tbe outside dowu again, 
As ifth' attempt had been in vain? 
Or what's the strange magnetic cause 
The steel or loadstone's drawn, or drawa ~ 
The star the needle, wbich the stone 
Has only been but touch'd upon 1 
'Whether the north-star's inlluencc 
With both does hold intelligenre 1 
(For red-hot ir'n, held tow:rds the pole, 
Turns of itself to 't wben 'tis cool: 
Or whether male and female screws 
In th' iron and stone th' effect produce 1 
What makes the body of the Sun, 
That such a rarid course does run, 
To draw DO tai behind through tb' air, 
As comet8 do, whell they appear; 
Whicb other planets cannot do, 
Because they do not bum, but glow? 
Whether the Moon be sea or land, 
Or charcoal, or a quench'd firehrand ? 
Or if tbe dark holes that appear, 
Are ooly poTes, not cities there 1 
Whether the atmosphere tnm round, 
And keep a just pace with the ground, 
Or loiter lazily behind, v 
And clog the air with gusts of wind ! 
Or ,. hether crescen18 in the wee 
(Por 80 an author has it plain) 

" Whether he ever finished it, or the remainder at 
it be lost, is uncertain: the fragment, howe :er, 
that 'is preservoo, may not improperly be added in 
this place, as in BOrne sort explanatory of the pre­
ceding poem: and, I am per!luaded, that those 
who have a taste for Butler's tum and humour will 
think this too curious a fragment to be lost., though 
perbapi too imperfect; to be formally publishocL 
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Do bum quite out, or wear away 
Thftr snuffil npon the edge of day? 
Whether 'he sea increase, or waste, 
And, if it do, how long 'twill last? 
Or, if the Sun approaches near 
The Ea,rth, how soon it will be thf'l'e? 

These were tht'ir learned gpeculatioos, 
And all their conStant occupatiOI\8, 
To measure wind, and weigh the air. 
And tum a circle to a square j 
To mak!! a. powder of the Sun, 
:By which all docton should b' undOD~; 
To find the aorth-west p8ll8Bge out, 
Although the furthflSt way about; 
If chymists from a rose'. ashes 
Can raiac the rose itself in glasses ? 
Whether the line of incidence 
Rise from the object or the _ ; 
To stew til' elixir in a bath 
or hope, credplity, and faith i 
To expli.-ate, by subtle bints, 
The grain of di-Pnonda and Binta, 
And in the braying of an _ 
Find o.ut the trehle and the basi; ; 
If mares neigh alto, and a cow 
A (Iouble diapason lo ... e-
• •••• •••••• 0 •• 0 •• 0 .......... 0 '!'~' ••••.•• ,. 

llEPARTEES' BETWEEN CAT AND PUSS 
AT A CATBRWAULING. 

III THB MODERN 88801C WAV. 

IT wa~ about the middle age of night, 
When half the Earth .tood in the other's light, 
And Sleep, Death's brother, yet a friend to life, 
(;a"e _ry'd Nature a restorative; 
When puss, wrapt warm in his own nath'e furs, 
Dreamt soundly of as 50ft. IlI1d warm amolU"9; 
Of moking gallantry in gutter-tiles, 
And spOrting on deli~htful faggot-pilE'S j 

Of bolting ou~ of Qllsb!lll in the dark, 
As larIies use at midnight in the Park ~ 
Or seeking in tall garrets an alcove, 
For assignations in th' affairs of love. 
At once his paRSion was both false and true, 
And the more false, the more in earnest grew •. 
He fancy'd tlult he heard those amorous charIIIs 
That us'd to summon him to BOft. alarms, 
To which he Illways brough, an equal flame, 
To fight a rival, or 0 conrt a dame; 
And, as in dreams love', raptures are more taking 
Than' all their actual enjoyments waking, 
His amorous pas~ion grew to that extreme, 
His dream itself awak'e! him f .. om his dream. 
Thought he, "What place ilt this? or whither art 
Thou vani.h'd fro~ me, mistress of my ileart? 
Bllt now I had her in this .. cry place, 
Here, fast impri90n'd in my glad embrace, 
And, while my joys beyond them!IClves were rapt, 
I know not how, nllr whither, thou 'rt eacap'd : 
StaYJ and I'll follow thec"-With that he 1cal!t 
Up fi"O~ tile IfUY. Ctl'lch QI! whi~h he slep~ -' 

'This p'oem i~ '\ patirical banter upqn thoae 
heroic plays .hil;h were so much in vogue at the 
i\me our authOl" Ii .. cd j the rIialo!,"ues of which, 
Ji!v!n~ w~~t ~er called heroic lo .. e for th~ir 8~b-

And, wing'd with passion, througb bis known JI1Irllea, 
Swift. :IS an arrow from a bow, he flew, 
Nor stopp'd until his lire bad him con~d 
Where many an IUlsignatioo he 'ad enjoy'd; 
Where linding, what he sought, a mutual ft~ 
That long had stay'd and call'd before he came, 
Impatient of delay, without one word, 
To lOBe DO further time, he fell aboard, 
But grip'd &0 hard, he wounded what he to.'d, 
While she, in anger; thua hill heat repruv'd. 

C. Forbear, foul ra visber, this rode adcIraa; 
Canst tl!on, at once, both i.uure and cana? 

P. Tholl hast bewitch'd me with thy powtrfqI 
charms, 

And I, by drawi!lg blood, would cure my hamn. 
C. He that does love would &et hi. heart a-tilt, 

Ere one drop of his lady's should be apiIt. 
P. Your wounds are but without, IIId ... 
. within; 

You wou'!d my heart, and I but pricl! )'0lIl" Min; 
And, while your eyra pierce deeper than my cla.., 
You blame th' effect, of.hich yon are the_ 

C. How Muld my guiltless eyes your heart imW, 
Had it not first been by your own betray'd 1 
Hence 'tis my greatest !.-Time has ooly heeD 
(Not in mine eyes, but your's) in being_ 

f. I hurt to 10\'8, but do not love to hutt. 
C. That's worse than ma1r.ing croclty a sport. 
P. Pain iB the foil of pleuure and delight, 

That sets it off to a more noble height. 
C. He buys his pleasure at a rate too nin, 

That takes it up beforehand of his pain. 
P. Pain is more dear than pleasure ,.~'lispaL 
C. But grows intolerable if it last. 
P. Love i8 too full of honour to ~ 

What it enjoy., but suffers as reward. 
What knight dum ever own a 10vCT's name, 
That had not been half murder'd by hi5 flame, 
Or lady, that had ne"rer lain at mke, 
To death, or force of rivals, for his sake? 

C. When love e!oes meet with injllry aad paiD, 
Disdain '. the only med'cine for disdain. . 

P. At once I 'm happy,.and unhappy too, 
In being pleas'd, and in di.pleasiDg you. 

e. Preposterous w~y of pleuure and of love, 
That contrary to its own end ""ould lliO\'e! 
'1"lJI rather hate, that covets to destroy; 
Lo"e's bUsiness is to love, aile! to enjoy. 

'P. Enjoying and destroring are all one, 
As fbm~ dClltroy that which they feed upoo, 

C. He ne,'er lov'd at any generous rate, 
That in th' enjoyment foune! his flame abate, 
As .... ine (the friend of Im'e) is WOIIt to make 
The th irst more violent it pretenda to Blake, 
So should fruition do the lover's ~ 
instead of lflS8ening, inflame deaire. 

P. What greater proof that pti';oo does tra~ 
When what I would die for I 'm forc'd to hwt 1 

• Death among loven is a thiag despia'd, 
And far below a sullen humour priz'd, 
That is more scoru'd and rail'd at than the ~ 
When they are cross'd ia love, or fall at odds: 
But since you understand not what you do, 
I IPD the judie of '" bat I f\lcl, pot you: 

ject, are carried !>Il exactly in this &train, .. UJ 
one may perceh'e that" ill consult the ~ 
pieces of Dl?'den, Settle, !l~d oth~ 
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p. PuriIIII ~ .. iudilFerent to prove,'" But is all instant, your-etenlal Muse' 
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'When love coosiden any thing but love.:...J All ages can to anyone reduce. 
C The darts of love, like lightning, wound within, Then why should you, whose miracle of art 

ADd, Iboagh tltey pierce it, DeTer hurt the skin; Can life at pleasure to the dead impart, 
'!bey leave DO marks behind them where they lIy, Trouble in vain your better-husied head 
Tbaop through_the tenderest part of all. the eye; 1" obsen'e what time they liv'd in, or were dead ~ 
Bat your sharp claws have left enough to ahew For, since you have such arbitrary power, 
Hotr tender I have been, how cruel you. It were'defect in judgment to go lowcr, 

P. Pleasure is pain; for when it is enjoy'd, Or stoop to things so pitifully lewd, 
AD it could wish for was but to b' allay'd. As use to take the ,-ulgar latitude. 

C l'orce is a J"llgged way of making lo'·e. There's no man fit to read what you ha\'e ,nit, 
P. What you like best, you always disapprove. That holds not some proportion ,.;th your wit; 
C He that will ...-roo.g his lo\'e, will not benice, ,As light can no way but hy light appear, 

'l" extuSe the wrong he does, to wrong her twice. He must bring sense that understands it hp.l"e. 
P. Nothing is wrong but that which is ill meant. 
C WoUDdl are ill cur'd with a good intent. 
P. When you mistake that for an injury 

I _ meant, you do the wrong, not I. 
C, You do not feel younelfthe pain you give; 

1Iut 't~. not that alone for which I grieve; 
Bat 'til your want of passion that I blame, 
That can be cruel where you own a flam 

P; 'Tis you are guilty of that cruelty, 
Which you at once outdo and blame in me; 
For, .,hile yon stille and inflame desire, 
You bom, and starve me, in the self-same fire. 

C It i. not I, but you, that do the hurt, 
Who ~UDd yourself, and th('D accuse me for 't; 
AI thieves, that rob themselves '1wD.t sun and SUD 

MUe others pay for what themselves have done. 

TO THJI 

HONOURABLE EDWARD HOWARD, ES2. 
VPOlf HII'II'COIilPAIIABL& POhI 0' 'nI. 

."!TUB raDlClS '. 
I.a, 

You have oblig'd the British nation more 
Tba.n all their bards could ever do before, 
ADd, at your OWD cha~, monuments more hard 
Tba.n bna or marble to their fame have rear'd: 
Per, u all warlike natioas take delight 
To hear bow brave their ancestOR could fight, 
You have advaoo'd to wonder their renmm, 
ADd no II'!S8 virtuously improv'd your own: 
For 't.,ru be doubted whether you do ... Tite, 
Or they have acted, at a nobler height. 
YOII or their ancient princt',s have retrip.v'd 
More than the ages knew in which they liv'd ; 
Delcrib'd their customs and their rites anew, 
Better than all their Druids e,'er knew i 
Uviddled their dark oracles as well 
AI tboee the~lves that made them could foretell: 
For as the Britous long have bt>p'd, in vain, 
Arthur would come to govern them again, 
YOQ have fulfiJl'd their prophecy alone, 
ADd in thi. poem plac'd him on hi. throne. 
8uch magic power has your prodigious pen, 
To nile the! dead, and give new life to men; 
Make rival princes meet in arms and love, 
Whom distant ages did so far remove; 
For .. eternity has neither past 
Nor future (authors say) nor first nor last, 

I Moat of the celebrated wits in Charles the 
Secoad', reign ad.dresaed thi. gentleman, in a ban­
tering way, upon hill poem called The British 
l'riDc:es, and, among the rest" Butler. 

, 
A PALINODg 

TO 'nI1I 

HONOURABLE EDWARD HOWARD, ES2. 
lll'OlI Hili rNCOItlPAR.ULE I'OBII OF niB 

B&ITISH P1tlllCEI. 

IT Is your pardon, sir, for which my Muse 
Thrice humbly'thu9, in fortn of paper, sues; 
For, having felt the dead weight ofyollr wit, 
She comes to ask forgiveness, and submit; • 
Is sorry for her faults, and, while I write, 
Mourns in the black, does penance in the white t 
But such is her belief in your just candour, 
She hopes you will not so misunderstand her, 
To wrest her harmless meaning to the sense 
Of silly emulatioo or offence. 
No: your sufficieut wit does still declare 
Itself too amply, they are mad that dare 
So vain and senseless a presumption 'own, 
To toke your vast parts in compari8OD : 
And yet you might have thought npon a wat 
1" instruct us how YOIl 'd have us to obey, 
And not command our praises, and thf'll blamo 
All that's too great or little fur your famc: 
For who could choose but elT, without some trir.k 
To take your elevation to a nick? 
As he that was desir'd upon occasion, 
To make the mayor of London an oration, 
Desir'd his lordship's favour, that he might 
Takp. measure of his mouth to fit it right; 
So, had you sent a scantling of your wit, -
You might have blam'd us if it did not Ilt; 
Bot 'tis not just t' impose, and then cry down 
All that '8 unequal to your huge renown; 
For he that writes below your vast desert, 
Betrays his own, and nqt your want of a,rt. 
Praise, like a robe of state, ~hould not Sit close 
To th' penon 'tis made for, bilt wide and looee; 
Derives its comeliness from being unfit, 
And such have been onr I'rais('S of your ,.-it, 
Which is so extraordinary, no hei~ht 
Of fancy but your own t'all do it right, 
Witness thcee gloriou. poems you have writ, 
With equal judgment, learning, art, and wit, 
And those atupendioUB discoverietl 
You "'e lately made of wonders in the skies; 
For who, but from youl'l/llf, did ever hear 
The spber" of atoms "'as the atmosphere l 
Who ever shut thcee stragglers in a room, 
Or put a circle lloout oacI<urll1 
What should cuutlne tbotie undetermin'd crowds, 
And yet extend DQ further than the clouds! 
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Who ever could have thougbt, bnt you alone, 
A sign and an ascendant )Vere all one 1 
Or how 'tis ~ible the Moon should shrowd 
Her face, to peep at Mars behind a cloud, 
Since clouds below are so far distant plae'd, 
They cannot hinder her from being barefac'd ? 
Who ever did a language 80 enrich, 
To scorn all little particl~ of speech? [found 
For though they make the sellse dear, yet they're 
To be a scurvy hindl'3nce to the sound; 
Therefore you wisely seorn your style to humble, 
Or for the sense's sake to wave the rumble. 
Had Homer known this art, he 'ad ne'er been fain 
To use so many particles in ... ain, 
T,hat to no purpose serve, but (as he haps 
To want a syllable) to fill up gaps. 
You jnstly coin new verbs, to pay fur those 
Which in construction you o'enee and'lose; 
And by this art do Priscian no wrong 
'When you break's head, for 'tis as broad as long. 
These are your own discoveries, which none 
But such a Muse as your's could hit upon, 
That can, in spite of laws of art, or rules, 
Make things more intricate than all the scheols: 
For what have laws of art to do with you, 
More than the laws with honest men and true? 
He that's a pr.inee in poetry should strive 
To cry t~em down hy his p"'-'TOgati ... e, 
And Dot submit to that which has DO force 
But o'er dclinquents nnd inferiors. 
Your poems will eodure to'be try'd 
I' th' fire, like gol.l, and come forth purify'd; 
Can only to eternity pretend, 
For they were never writ to any end, 
All other books bear an uncertain rate, 
But those you write are always sold by weight; 
Each wonI and syllable brought to the scale, 
And valued to a scruple in the !!:lIe: 
For when the paper's charg'd with your rich wit, 
'Tis fur all purposes and uses fit, 
Has an abstersi"e \'irtue to make clean 
Whate,.er Nature made in man obscene, 
Doys find, b' experiment, no paper-kite, 
Without your verse, can make a nohle /light. 

, It keeps our spke and aromatics sweet; 
In Pans th"y perfume their rooms with it : 
FO!' burning but olle leaf of your's, they say, 
Drives all their stinks and nastiness away. 
Cooks keep their pies from buming with you wit, 
Their pigs and geese {rom scorching on the spit; 
And vintners find their wines are ne'er the worse, 
'When arsenic's only wrapt up in the verse. 
These are the !,'Teat performances that raise 
Your mighty parts above all reach of praise, 
And give us only leave t' admire your .... orth, 
For no !Dan, but yourself, can 8et it forth, 
Whose wondrous power's so generally known, 
Fame Is the echo, alld her ... oice your o .... n. 

A 

PANEGYRIC UPON SIR JOHN DENHAM'S 
UcqVDY raoll HIS IlADIIEIII'. 

8m, you ''I'e outliv'd so desperate a fit 
As none could do but !in immortal ... it; 

• It must surprise the reader to find a ... riter of 
Butler'S judgment attacking, in 50 severe and con-

Had your's been less, all belps bad been in 'liD, 
And thrown away, though on a lese sick bram, 
But you were 80 far from ~ei\'ing hurt, , 
You gre ... impro\"d, and much the better for 't. 
As ... hen th' Arabian biro does sacrifice, 
And bum himself in his own country's spice 
A maggot finot bJ"C(]ds in his pregnant urn, , 
Whieh after d0<'8 to a young phrenbc tum: 
So your hot bmin, burnt in ~ native fire, 
Did life reue ... ·d and vigorOUS youth acquire; 
And with SO much ad'\'3ntage, 80me ha"e guest, 
Your after-wit is like to be yonr ~t, 
And DOW expect far !(TMlter matters of ye 
Than the bought Cooper's Hill, Or borroor'd Sophy' 
Such as your Tully lately dress'd in vene, ' 
Like 'those he made him~elf, Or Dot much -i 
And Seneca's dry sand l1nmix'd Ylith lime, 
Such as you cheat the king with, botch'd in Thyme. 
Nor were your morals 1('015 improv'd, all pride 
And native insolence quite laid aside; 
And that ungovcrn'd outrage, that was woot 
All, that you dum with safety, to aifront. 
No China cupboard rudely overtllrown, 
Nor lady tipp'd, by being accosted, down; 
No poet jecr'd, for scribbleing amiss, 
With verses forty times more lewd than his: 
Nor did your cnltch give battle to your duD&, 
And hold it ont, where you had built a scuocej 
Nor furiou~ly laid orange-wench aboanI, 
For askin~ what in fruit and love you 'ad BtU'd; 
But all civility :md complacence, 
More than you evcr us'd before or since, 
Reside, you never over-reaeh'd the king 
One farthing, all the \I'hile, in reckoning, 
Nor brought in false account, ... ith little tril-b, 
Of pa.-'sing broken rubbish fur ... bole bric:U j 
False mn.tering of workmen by the .Jay, 
Deduction out of wagps, and dead pay 
For those that never li,"d j all which did l'OIII~ 
Dy thrifty management, to no small sum. 
You pull'd no lodgings down, to build them'll'One, 
Nor repair'd othpI'S, to repair your purse, 
As you were wont, till .all you built appear'd 
Like that Amphion with his fiddle rear'd: 
For had the ~toncs,like his, charm'd by yOllume, 
Built up them~eIYes, they could not ha ... edone.-: 
And sure, when finit you ... entur'd to son'ey. 
Y.ou did design to do 't no other way. 

All this was dOlle before those days bepll 
In which you were a \lise and hapl'Y man: 
For who e'er Iiv'd in such a paradi.e, 
Fntil fresh straw aDd darkness op'd yonr eyes 1 
Who ever grcater treasure could eommaud, 
Had nobler palaces, and richer land, 
Than you had then, who could raise snD15 IS TIll, 
As all the cheats of a Dutch war could ..-aste. 
Or all those practis'd IIpon public money 1 
For nothing, but your ClUe, could bave undIme yt. 

temptuous a manner, the character of • poet. 
much esteemed a. sir Jobn DenhaDl was. Ihlml 
he cbarges him with ~ truc, there i:;, indeed,!\B, 
room fur sat:re; but still tbcre is such a spirit rI 
bitterness runs through the ..-boIe, besides l1li 
cruelty of ridiculing an infirmity of lhi& nature,. 
can be accounted for fly notlling but some pmmaI 
quarrel Or disgust. Ho... far this weaknl'Sl' I1IlJ 
carry the greatest geniuses, we have a prooflD .... ~ 
Pope has writteD of A~dison. 
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Por ~ are you bound to cune those quacks 
(bat undertook to cure your happy cracks; 
lor, though DO art can ever make them soUDd, 
!'he tamperiD'; cost you threescore 'thousand pound. 
10. bigh might you have liv'd, and play'd, and lost, 
ret been nO more unrlone hy being ChOU9t, 
lor forc'd upon the king's account to lay 
~I that, in serving him, yoo lost at play! 
'01' DOthing but your brain was evn found 
'0 &offer ~l1C5tration, and compound. 
'et YOIl 'at"e aD imposirioo laid on brick, 
or all YOIl then laid Ollt at Beast or Gleek ; 
.nd when you 't"e rai8'd a 8um, Itraight let it fly, 
~ underltanding low, and venturing high; 
ratil yO\l have redue'd it down to tick, 
ad then recruit again from lime and hrick. 

UPON CRITICS, 

110 IIfJ)cE OP IIODER!'! PLAVS PRECISELY IT TIlE 3U1.&I 

OF TIlE AlieIElo ... '. . 
~ HOEYF.II wil\ regard poetic fury, 
~ it is on('e found idcot by a jury, 
lid every pert and arbitrary fool 
an aU poetic licence o"er-rule; 
I5Umc a barbal"'()us tyranny, to handle 
be MIDe!! worse than Ostrogoth nnd Vandal; 
lake them suhmit to verdict and report, 
nd !tand 01' fall to th' orders of a court ? 
locb less be sentenc'd by thO" arbitrary 
'I'oeeedingli of a witless plagia ry, 
bat {orges old records and ordinaDces 
gaimt the right and property of mncies, . 
fore false and nice than weighing of thc weather, 
o lb' huadredtb atom of thc lightest feather, 
'I' measuriDg of air upon Pamassus, 
rrth eylioden of Torricellian glasses j 
educe all tra~y, by rules of art, 
ack to its antique theatre, a cart, 
od make them henceforth keep the beaten roada 
f revermd choruses aDd episodes; 
.oorm and regulate a puppet play, 
ccording to the true and ancient way, 
bat oot an actor shall presume to squeak, 
aless he have a licence for 't in Greek; 
or Whittington hencefonvanl sell his cat in 
rain vulgar English, without mewing Latin: 
o pudding shall be sufFer'd to be 'Witty, 
alas it 00 in order to raise pity; 
or Devil in the puppet-play h' allow'd 
, roar RDd spit fire, but to fright the crowd, 
aleas BOrne god Or demon chance t' have piques 
piost an ancient family of Greeks; 
bat other men may tremble, and take warning, 
ow IllCh a fatal progl'ny they're hom in; 
,.. none but such for tragedy are fitted, 
IIat have been ruin'd only to be pity'd: 
lid only those held proper to deter, 
'he 've had th' ill luck against their wm. to err. 
'hence only Buch u are of middling sizes, 
etweeo morality aud venial vicea, 

Are qualify'd to be dE'Stroy',1 by Fate, 
For other mortals to take warning at. 

As if the antique laws of tragedy 
Did with our own mUDicipal agrP.e, 
And serv'd, like cubwebs, but t' enmarc the 

weak, 
And give diversion to the great to break; 
To make a less delioquent to be brought 
To answer for a greater person's fault, 
And suffer all the wont thc worst appro\"cr 
Can, to excuse and 8a,'e himself, discovel·. 

No longer shall dramati\!8 be conGu'd 
To draw true images of all mankind; 
To I)unish in effigic criminals, 
Rf'prieve the innocent, and hang the false j 
But a club-law to execute and kill, 
For ~iog, whoPl9Oe'er they please, at wi.I1, 
To terrify spectators from commiWng 
The crimes they did, and sufFcr'd for, uowi~g. 

These are the reformatioDli of the stage. 
llke other reformations of the age. 
On purpose to destroy all wit aod &enSe, 
As th' other did all la wand cODliCiencc; 
No better than the law8 of :British plays, 
Coofirm'd io tb' ancient good king Howell's daya J 
Who made a general council regulate 
Men's catching women by the-you know what, 
Ap.d ~et dowu in the rubric at what time 
It should he counted legal, when a crime; 
Declare whl'.11 'twas, and when 'twas not a lio, 
Ap.d au ,,·hat days it went ont or came ill. 

Ap. English poet should be try'd b' hia peen, 
Ap.d oot by pedants and philosopJlel"!lt 
Incompetent to judge poetic. fuliY, . 
As bntchen are forbid to b' of r jury ; 
Besides the most intoleroble wrong 
To try their matters in a foreign tongue, 
By foreign jurymen, like Sophocles, 
Or tales, falser than Euripides; 
When not an English native dares appear 
To be a witness for the priaooer j 
When all the laws they use t' arraign and try 
111.1' innocent aDd wrong'd delinquent by, 
Were made h' a foreign lawyer and his pupils, 
To put an end to all poetic scruples, 
And, hy th'1Ldvice of virtuosi Tuscans, 
Determin'd all the doubts of socks and bllskillll' 
Gave judgment on all past and future plays, 
AA is apparent by Speroai'l case, 
Which Lope Vega first began to steal, 
Ap.d after him the French filou Corueille j 
And since our English plagiariea nim 
Ap.d steal their far-fet criticisms from him, 
Ap.d, by an action fal&ely laid of trover, 
The lumber for their proper goods recover, 
Enough to furnish all the lewd impeachera 
Of witty Beaumont's poetry and Fletcher's j 
Who, For a few mispri8ioDl1 of wit, 
Are charg'd by those who ten times wone commit; 
Ap.d, for misjudging lOme unhappy ICeDeS, , 
Are censar'd for 't with more unlu.cky SCIUIe j 
When all their _t milCarriagea delight, 
And please more than the best that pedants 

write. 

I Thil warm imectjve W88 very probably occa- find sOme few inaccuracies to __ in this com­
med by Mr. Rymer, historiographer to Charles II. position; but the reader of taste will either over­
Ito censured three tragL..iies of Beaumont'. and look or panlon them for the aa.ke of tile llpirit th.~ 
!etcher'.. TIle cold, ICvere critic may perhaps I'UIIII tIlrou~h it. 
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PROLOGUE lfJ'l)lI 

'1"0 TIlE PHILIP NYE'S 71IANKSGWn;G BE..4RD .. 

~!uEEN OF ARRAGON, A BEARD is but tbe vizard of a face, 

AC"JU JUOIIE '11111 nllKI! OP YOIIK, IlPON HI. BJ1J.TB-DAY. 
"That Nature orders for no other place; 

Sill, while so many nations strive to pay 
The tribute of their ~loril"J to tbis day, 
That gave them earnest of so p-eat a mm 
Of Klory (from your future acts) to ('ome, 
And which you have discharg'd at such a rate, 
That all succeeding times must celebrat.e; 
We, that sub.ist by your bright influC!lce, 
And have no life but .hat we own from thence, 
Come humbly to pres<'llt you, our own way, 
Witb all we have, (beside our hearts) a play. 
But, AS devolltest men can pay DO more 
To deities than what they gave before, 
\Ve bring you only what YOllr great commands 
])jd rescue fur us from engrossing hands, 
That would have taken out administration 
Of all departed poets' goods i' th' nation ; 
Or, like to lonIs of manors, seiz'd all plays 
That come within their reach, AS wefts and strays, 
And claim'd a furfeiture of all ptst wit, 
:But thit YOllr jnstice pllt a stop to it. 
'Twas well fur us, who else must bave been glad 
T' admit of all who now write new and bad; 
For, still the wickeder some al~thors write, 
Otben! to write worse are encourag'd by 't; 
And thoogh those fierce inquisitors of wit, 
The critics, &pare no flesh that ftV(>I' writ, 
But, just as tooti1.drawf'rs, find, among tbe rout, 
'TIleir own tHth work in pulling othen! out; 
So they, decrying all of all that write, 
Think to erect a trade of judging by 't. 
Small poetry, like other heresies, 
By being persecuted multiplies ; 
But bere they Ire like to fail of all pretence; 
For he that writ this play is dead long since, 
And not within their power; for bears are said 
To spare those. that lie still and seem but dead. 

EPILOGUE TO THE IAJIrIE. 

TO TIlE DI1'l'C11118& 

MADAM, the joys of this great day are due, 
No less than to your royal lord, to you ; 
And. while three mighty kingdoms pay yonr part, 
You bavt!, what's greater than them all, his 

hf'Brt; 
11lat hl'llrt that, .hMl it was his country's ~ard, 
Thc furv of 190 elements outdar'd, 
And mAde a stubborn halll(hty enemy 
The termur of his dreadful conduct fly; 
ADd yet you cOll'luer'd i~nd made your charms 
Appear no ICSII victorious than his anns ; 
For wbich you oft have triumph'd on this day, 
And many more to come Hl'1lven ~nt you may! 
But, as great princes use, in solemn times 
Of joy, to pardon all but heinous crimes. 
If we have sinn'd without an ill illtent, 
And done below what really we meant, 
We humbly ask your pardon for't, and pray 
YOIl wODld forgin" ill honour of the day. 

The frinKe and ta8l!e1 of a countenaDce, 
That hides)lis person from another m!lD" 
And, like the Roman babits of their youth, 
Is never worn until hi, perfect growth ; 
A privilege DO otheT creature bas, 
To wear a natural mask upon his face, 
That .hift.~ its likeness every day be wean, 
To fit some otb!'r persons' characters, 
And bv its own mythology implies, 
That m.en were born to live in !!Ome disguise. 

This satisfy'd a revcrend man, that ciear'd 
His disagreeing con!ICience by his beard. 
He 'ad been preferr'd i' th' anny, whl!ll the cInJJa 
Was taken with a Wby not? in the lurch; 
When primate, metropolitan, and prelates, 
WeTe turn'd to ofl\('crs of bOl'lle and zealotl, 
From whom he held the most plu...Jities 
Of contributions, donatives, .00 saluies; 
Was held tbe chiefett of thole spiritual tnuDpetr. 
That pounded charges to their fiercest COIIIbatIj 
But in the desperatest of defeats 
Had never blO9D as opportune retreabl, 
Until the synod order'd bis departure 
To London, from bis caterwauling quarter, 
To sit among them, as he bad been cbosen, 
And pass or null things at his own disposiuc: 
C'.ould clap up !IOU" in limbo with a vote, 
And lOr their fees discharge and let them out; 
Which madesomegn.ndees bribe bim withtbepba 
Of holding-forth upon tbanksgiving-daya; 
Whither the members, 190 aud two abreut, 
March'd to take in the apoils of all-the feast; 
But by the way repeated the ?h-hones 
Of bis wild Irish aDd chromatIC tODes; 
His frequent and pathetic hums and ba. ... 
He practis'd only t' animate the ('alJSe, 
With which the sisters were so prepossest, 
They could remember nothing of the rat. 

• As our poet bas thougllt fit to bestDw !IO IIIIIf 
verses upon this trumpeter of sedition, it may, PI" 
haps, be DO thankless office to give the reader_ 
further iDformatioD about him, tban .. bat menly 
relates to his betlrd.-He was educated at OdR, 
first in Brazen Nose College, aDd aftesnnls. 
Ma~Rlen HIlII; wbere, under the inll~ Ii I 
puritanical tutor, be received tb:e ~~GI 
s('dition and disgust to our eccleslIlstit-al esIahI» 
mcnt. Aft!'rtakioghisdcgreea, beweatiDloonill!, 
but "oon left England to go and reside in HoIIu4 
... bl'Ml be Wall not very likely to leI8eU tIxIe pR' 
judicps which be bad already imbibed. In ~ 
vear 1640, he returned bome, became a run. 
preshyterian, and a zealous stickler for the JIIIb­
mf'nt'; anel was tbought considerable ~. 
hi. way, In be 6ClJt by his party into ScotlaDd,. 
p.neourage and spirit-up the cause of the 07V'IDII; 
in defmec of which he wrote .evenl pamp/1l& 
Howe"N, as hi8 ?eal arose from self-intL'mt'" 
ambition, when the independenb bega.n to ba<etile 
a'ICendant, and power and profit nn in that_ 
npl, he faced about, and became a Sb'eIIlIIIII 
preacher on that Bide; and in this sitDati~ be 1M 
.hen be fell under the lash of :Outler's salin:. 
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Ie thought upon it, and reeoiv'd to put 
, beard into !Ill wonderful a cut, 
I, fOr the further service of the women, 
abate the rigidness of his opinion ; 
i, but a day before. had beeu to Sad 
l al.olest virtu090 of the kind, 
til whom he long and seriOWIly conferr'd 
all iutrigues that might concern his beard; 
wbose advice be sate fur a design 
little drawn, exactly to a line, 
at if the creature chance to have occaaioD 
UDdergo a thorough refonnation. 
nighl be borne COI\\"eniently about, 
d by the meallt'St artist copy'd out. 
Ibis dooe, be ar.nt a journerman !IeCtary 
'ad brought up to retrieve, and fetch. and carry, 
ftnd out one that had the greatest practice, 
prune and bleach'the beanla of all fanatiCll, 
d let their most confus'd Jisorden rigbt, 
t by a new deaign, but newer light; 
110 QI'd to shave the grandees of their stickler&, 
d crop the worthies of their cODventiclen; 
whom he show'd his new-inl'ented draught, 

III told him how 'twas to be copy'd out. 
Qaoth he, "'Ii. but a faL!e and COUDterfeit, 
III scandalous dcvice of human wit, 
I&t 's ab!1utely furbidden in the Scripture, 
I make of any carnal tbing the picture." 
Qaotb th' other saint, "You must leave tbat to OJ, 
agree what's lawful, or what scandalOWl, 

<r, till it is determin'd by our vote, 
is either lawf .. l, ICBndalODS, or not: 
nich. since we have not yet agreed upon. 
left indifferent to avoid or own." 
Quotb he, " My cOQllCicnce never shall agree 
I do it, till I know what 'tis to be ; 
II'though I use it in a lawful time, 
'hat if it after should be made a crime 1 
.. 'TIs true ... e fought for liberty of colJl!Ciencc, 
IiIl5t human constitutions, in our own seUBe, 
bieb I 'm resolv'd perpetually t' avow 
xl make it lawful whataoe'er we do; , 
len do your office with your greatest skill, 
Id let th' event befal us how it will." 
This IBid, the nice barbarian took his tools, 
I prnne the zealot's tencts and his jo .... les ; 
Ilk'd on as pertinently lIS he so ipt, 
bundred times for every hair he c1ipt; 
.til the ~ at length began t' appear, 
HI reassume Its antiquc charactf:r, 
rn more and more itself, that art might strivE', 
xl stand in competition with the life; 
r lODIe havc doubted if 'twere made of snips 
r IIBbles, glew'd and fitted to his lips, 
III set in sucb an artificial frame, 
I it it had been wrought in ftIograin, 
:ore lubtly fiI'd and polish'd than the gin 
~at Vulcan caught himself a cuckold in' 
.t Lachesis, that spins the threads of P~te, 
JIIld DOt have drawn it out more delicate. 
But being design'd and drawn so regular, 

I a scropulou8 punctilio of a hair, 
rho could imal{ine that it should be portal 
~ selfISh, inward-uuconformiug mortal 1 
ad yet it was, and did abominate 
be least compliance in the church or atate 
ad from itself did equally dissent, , 
• from religion and the government '. 

I I lind among Butler's manuscript. several 

SATIRE 

11PON 
I 

771E WEAKNESS AND MISERY OF MAN. 

W RO would believe that wicked Farth, 
Where Nature only brings UI forth 
To be fOund guilty and forgiven, 
Should be a DUt'!lery for Heaven; 
When all we can expect to do 
Will not pay half the debt we owe, 
And yet more despP1'Btely dare, 
All if that .... retched trille were 
Too milch for the eternaJ Powers. 
Our great and mighty creditont, 
Not only slight what they enjoin, 
But pay it in adulterate coin 1 
We only in their merey trust, 
To be more wicked and unjust ; 
All our devotiOllll, vows, and prayent, 
Are our own interest, not thein ; 
Ol1r offerings, wben we come t' adore, 
But begging presents to get more ; 
The pUrc8t business of our zeal 
Is but to nT, by meaning wdl, 
And make that meauing do more harm 
Than our W01'!lt deeds, that are less warm ; 
Por the most wretcht'd and perverse 
Docs not bPJicve himself he ern. 

Our holi~t actions have been 
Th' effects of wickedness and sin; 
Religious hOllses made compounden 
Por th' horrid actions of the founders ; 
Steeples that totter'd in the ail', 
By letchen sinn'd into repair; 
As if we had retain'd no sign 
Nor character of the divine 
And heavenly part of human nature, 
But only the coarse earthy matter. . 

other little sketches upon the same subjet't, bllt 
nOlle ,,·ortlJ printing. eltce~ the following one ma,. 
be thought passable, by way of note. 

Th is reverend brother, like a goat, 
Did wear a tail -qpon hia throat, 
The fringe and tassel of a face, 
That gives it a be~'Omjng grace, 
Bot set in such a curious frame, 
As if 'twere wrought in fiIograin, 
And cut 80 even, as if 't bad beeu 
Drawn with a pen upon his chin. 
No topiary hedge of quickaet 
W .. e'er so neatly cut or thick set, 
That made beholden more admire, 
Than China-plate that's made of wire ; 
Rut being wrought so regular 
In every part, and every hair, 
Who would believe it should be portal 
To unconforming-inward mortal ? 
And yet it was, and did dis&ent 
No less £rom ig own governmeut, 
Than from the church's, and detest 
That which it held forth and profest; 
Did equally ab9minate 
Conformity in church and state; 
And. like an hypocritic brother, 
Profess'd one thing and did IIJIQther j 
As all things, .... here they're most l>nlfest, 
Are found to be regarded least. 
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IOnr nniversal indination 
\.:rends to the worst of our creation; 

As if the stars conspir'd t' imprint, 
In our whole species, by instinct, 
A fatal brand and signature 
Of nothing else but the impure. 
The best of all our actioDS tend 
To the prep06terousest 'end, 
And, like to mongrels, we're inclin'd 
To take most to th' ignobler kind ; 
Or mOll9terR, that have always le8llt 
Of th' human parent, not the beast. 
Hence 'tis we've DO regard. at all 
Of our ~t half original; 
But, when they differ, still assert 
The interest ofth' ignobler part; 
Spend all the time we ha\-e upoD 
The vain capriches of the one, 
But grudge to spare one hour to koow 
What to the better part we owe. 
M, in all compound substances, 
The greater still devours the less j 
So, being born and bred up near 
Our earthy gross relations here, 
Far from the ancient DObler place 
Of all our !\igh paternal race, 
We DOW degenerate, and grow 
As barbarous, and meau, and low, 
As modem Greciaos are, and wOrse, 
To their brave nobler ancestors. 
Yet, 81 DO barbaroUlllle8ll beside 
Is half 80 barbarous as pride, 
Nor any prouder illllOlebce 
Than '-hat which haa the.least. pretence, 
We are 80 wretched to profess 
A glory in our wretchedness; 
To ,-apour sillily, and rant,. 
Of our own misery and .... ani, 
And grow vain-glorious on a k.'Ore 
We ought much rather to deplore ; 
Who, the first moment of our lives, 
Are but condemn'd, and giv'n reprieves; 
And our gre<lt 'st grace is not to know 
When we sbaH pay them back, nor bow; 
Begotten with a vain caprich, 
And live as vainly to that pitch. 

Our pains are real tl:tings, and aD 
Our pleasurt'S but fantastical ; 
DilMlas('s of their own accord, . 
But cures come difficult and hard. 
Our noblest piles, and stateliest I'OODII, 
Are but outhouses III our tombs; 
Cities, though (I'er 80 great and bmve. 
But mere warehouses to the grave_ 
Our bravery's but a vain disguise, 
To bide us from the world'i dull eyes, 
The remedy of a d~t, 
With which our nakedness is declttj 
Yet makes UB swell with pride, and boast, 
As if we'd gain'd by being 1081:. 

All this is nothing to the evil. 
Which men, and their confederate devils, 
In8ict, to aggravate the curse 
On their own hated kind mueh worse ;' 
.As if by Nature they'd been !erV'd 
More gently than their fate deserv'd, 
Take pains (io justice) to invent, 
And study their own punishment; 
That, 81 their erimes should greater gnnr, 
So might their 0lnI iDlictiolD too. 

Hence bloody wars at 6rst begali, 
The artificial plague of man, 
That from his own invention r~, 
To S<.'Ourgc his own iniquities; 
That, if the hea,-ens sbould cbancoc to spare 
Supplies of ('Oostant plisoo'd air, 
They might not, with unfit delay, 
For Ilngering destruction stay ; 
Nor st,ek recruits of Death so far, 
But plague themsel .. es with blood and war. 

And if these fail, thM'e is no good 
Kind Nature e'er 011 man bestow'd, 
But he can easily di .. ert· 
To his own miSMy and hurt ; 
Make that which Heaven meant to bien 
Th' ungrateful world with, gentle Peace, 
With luxury and excess, as fast 
As war and desolation, waste; 
Promote mortality, and kill, 
As fast as arms, by sitting- still ; 
Like earthquakes, slay without a blOW', 
And, only moving, overthrow; 
Make law and equity a9 dear 
As plunder and free-quartcr were, 
Aud fierce encounters at the bar_ 
Undo as fast as those in war; 
Enrich bawds, whores, and usurer!!; 
Pimps, scriveners, silenc'd ministers. 
That get estates by being undone 
For tender conscience, and ha .. e none. 
Like those that with thcir credit dri .. e 
A trade, without a stock, and thrive; 
Advance mE'll in the chureh and state 
For being of the meanest rate, 
Rais'd ror their donble-guil'd deserts, 
Before integrity and parts ; 
Produce more grie.-ious complaints 
For plenty, than befure for wants, 
And make a rich and fruitful year 
A grater grievance than a dear; 
Make je»1s of greater dangers far, 
Than those they trembled at in war; 
Till, unawares, they've laid a traiD 
To blow the public up again; 
Rally with horrauT, and, in sport, 
RebeUion and destruction court, 
And make fanatics, in despight 
Of all their madn_, reason right, 
And vouch to all they ha"e forE:ShoWD, 
As other mOD~-ters oft have done, 
Although from truth and sense as far, 
As all their other maggots are " 
For things said false, and never meant, 
Do oft prove true by accident. 

That wealth, that bounteous Fortune seoa. 
As presents to her dearest friends, 
Is oft laid Ollt upon a purchase 
Of two yards long in parish-churches, 
And those too-happy men that bought it 
Had liv'd, and happier too, without it, 
For what does "ast wealth bring but cheat. 
Law, luxury, disease, and debt j 
Pain, pleasure, di!lCOTltent, and sport. 
An easy-troubled life, and short' 1 

• Though this satire seems fairly traDsnibed far 
the pr~, yf't, 011 a vacancy in the sbt>d opposite 
to this line, I find the following verses, which pr0-
bably were intended to be added; but .. they are 
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But aU these plagues are nothing near 
Those, far more cruel and Sf\Vere, 
Unhappy man takes pains to find, 
T' inflict himself npon his mind : 
ADd out of his own bowels spins 
A nek and torture for his sins; 
Tormeota himself in vain, to know 
That most which he can ne>·er do ; 
And, the more strictly ,tis deny'd, 
The more he is un.qtisfy'd; 
J. busy in finding S<-7\lplcs out, 
To languish in eternal doubt; 
Set-! sp«tres in the nark, and ghosts, 
And .tarts, as horses do at posts, 
ADd, when his eye~ assist him Ie$!, 
~ such suhtle ohjects bf'St. 
On hypothetic dreams and ~isions 
Gronods e~erlasting di!'quisitions, 
And raises endless controversies 
On rulgar theol'f'ms onll hearsays; 
G""", positive and confidMlt, 
III tllings so far beyond th' extent 
or human sense, he docs not know 
Whether thpy be at all or no, 
And doubts aq milch in things tha.t are 
As plainly evirlent and clear; 
Disdains all userul s~'nse, and plain, 
T' apply to Ih' intricate and vain; 
And cracks his hrains in plodding on 
That, which i" never to be known; 
3'0 pose himself with subtleties, 
And hold no other knowledge wise ; 
Although, the subtler all things are, 
,They're but to nothing the more near j 
And, the leslrln'ight they can sustain, 
The more he still lays on in vain, 
And hangs his soul llpon as nice 
ADd subtle curi<l8ities, 
As one of that vast multitude, 
That on a needle's point have stood ; 
Weigbs right and wrOllg, and true and false, 
Upon l1li nice Dnd subtle scales, 
As thoae that turn upon a plane 
With th' hundredth part of half a grain,. 
And still the .ubtler they move, 
The lOOIIer fa1!le and useless prove. 
So man, that thinks to furce and strain, 
lIeyond its natural sphere, bis hrain, 
In vain tonnenls it on the rack, 
And, for improving, sets it back j 
II ignorant of his own extent, 
.And that to which. bis aims are beut; 

DOt regularly iDIerted, I chooee rather to give them 
~1 -y of not,e. 

For men ne'er dig~'d so deep into 
The bowels of the Earth below, 
For metals, that are found to dwcn 
NeaT neighbour to the pit of Hell, 
.And have a magic power to sway 
The greedy BOuls of men that way, 

. :Bnt with their bodies have been fain 
To fill those tren~hcs up Bgain; , 
When bloody hattles have been fought 
For sharing that which they took out: 
Por wealth is all things that conduce 
To man's destruction or his use ; 
A ltaDdard both to buy and sell 
All thinp ftom Hea ,en clown to Hell. 

I 

Is lost in both, and breaks his blade 
Upon the anvil where 'twos made: 
For, as abortions cost more pain 
Than vigorous births, so all the vain 
And wt'.ak ,..oouctions of man's wit, 
That aim at purpose! unfit, 
RNjuire more dnldgery, aud wemp, 
Than those of strong and lively furce. 

SATIRE 

VPOlf 

TIlE LICENTIOUS AGE OF CHARLES 11. 
'TI~ a strange Dge we- 've Iiv'd in, and a lewd, 
As e'er the Sun in a\l his Ira'·els view'd; 
An age n.~ vile R!! eVl'r Justi~c urg'd,. 
Like a fantastic letcher, to be S<'ourg'd ; 
Nor has it scap'd, and yet has only learn'd, 
The more 'tis plagued, to II(' the less t'OlIcern'd. 
Twice hD'·e .... t' seen two drMldful judgments rage, 
F.oou;!h fo fright the stubborn'st-hearten age. 
TIle onc to mow ntst lTowds of people down, 
The otboer (as then needless) halfthe town; 
And two as mighty miracle>! r('!;tore 
What both had ruin'd anrl destroy'd before; 
Tn all as unconcern'd, as if they 'ad bccn 
Hut rastimes for diversion to be secn, 
Or, like the plagncs of Egypt, meant a curse, 
Not to reclaim us, but to make us wo"'-:e, [ht'lld) 

Twice hBye men turn'd the WOTld (that silly block­
The wrong side outward, like a juggler's pOcket, 
Shook out hypocrisy as fast and loose 
As e'er lhe Devil could teach, OT sillllers usc, 
And on the other side at once put in 
As impotent iniquity and sin, 
As sculls that have been erack'd are often found 
Upon the wrong side to recei,·e the wound; 
And like tobacco-pipes at one end hit, 
To break at ty other still tbat 's op\Xlsire: 
So men, who one extravagance would shun, 
Into the contrary extreme have run; 
And all the difference i~, that, as the first 
Provokes the other freak to prove the worst, 
So, in return, that btri\"l~~ to render le,;s 
The last deID~ion, with its own excess, 
And, like two unskill'd gamesters, usc one way, 
With bungling t' help out one another's play. 
For those who heretofore sou~ht private holes, 
Secure in the dark to damn their souls, 
Wore vizards of hypocrisy to steal 
And slink away in masquerade to Hell, 
Now bring their crimes into tlte open SUII, 
For all mankind to gaze their worst upon, 
As eagles try their young against his rdYS, 
To prove if they're of genarous breed or base; 
Call Hea.-en and Earth to witness how they've aim'd 
With all their utmost vigour, to be damn'd, ' 
And by their own examp\es, in the view . 
Of all the world, striv'd to damn others too' 
On all occasions sought to be as eivil ' 
.As possible they could t' his gra~e the Devil, 
To give him no unnecessary trouhle, 
Nor in sman matters use a friend so nflble, , 
But with their constant practice done their best 
1" impro\'"e and propagate his interest: 
Pbr men hB\'C now made vice so great an art, 
The matter of fact '9 hecome the slightest, part; 
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And the debauchedlst actious they can do, 
Mere trifles to the circllmstauce and show. 
Por 'till not what they do that's now the sin, 
Bu~ what they lewdly affect Rnd glory in. 

. As If preposterously they .. ould profess 
A forc'd hypocrisy of wickedness, 
And affectation, that makes good things bad, 
Must make affected shame accurs'd and mad. 
Fot vices for thcmselvt'S may lind excuse, 
But never for their complimeut JUld shews ; 
That if there ever were a mystery 
Of moral secular iniquity, 
And that the churches may not lose their due 
By being eucroach'd upon, 'tis now, aod new: 
Por men are now as scrupuloWi and nice, 
And tender-couscienc'd of low paltry vice, 
Disdain as proudly to be thonght to have ' 
To do in any mischief but the bra"e, 
As the mORt scrupulous zealot of late times 
T' appear in JUly but the horrid'it crimes; 
Ha ve as precise and strict punctilioe 
Now.to appear, as then to make DO showl, 
And steer the world, by disagreeiuJ me 
Of different custol1l8, 'gaiost her natural coune: 
So powerful's ill Example to encroach, 
Aud Nature, spite of all her laws, debauch, 
Example, that imperious dictator, . 
Of all that '8 good or bad to human nature, 
By which the world's corrupted and reclaim'd, 
Hopes to be sav'd, and studies to be damn'd; 
That reconcilei all contrarieties, 
:Makes wisdom foolishuesa, and folly wise, 
ImpORe& on divinity, and sets 
Her seal alike on truths and counterfeits; 
Alters all characters of virtue and vice, 
And p_ one for th' other in disguise ; 
Makes all thing!!, as it pleases, understood, 
The good receiv'd fOr bad, and bad fur good ; 
That slyly counterchanges wrong and right, 
Like white in fields of black, and black in white; 
As if the law8 of Nature had been made 
Of purpose on~y to be di90bey'd ; 
Or man had lost his mighty interest, 
By having been distinguish'd from a beast; 
Aqd had no other way hut sin aod "ice, 
To be restor'd again to Paradise. 

How copious is our JanS'lall'e lately grown, 
To make blasphemi~ wit, and a jargon ! 
And yet how expressive and signifkant, 
In dam",., at once to curse, and 8wear, and raut! 
As if no way express'd men's souls 80 well, 
As damning of them to tile pit of Hell ; 
Nor any as.~everation were 80 civil, 
As mortgagillg' &alvation to the Devil; 
Or that his name did add a channing grace, 
And bla..fphemy a purity to our phrase. 
For what ('an any language more pnrich, 
'Than to pay 60uls for viciating speech; 
When the great'st tyrant in the world made those 
But lick their words out that abl1s'd his prose 1 

What trivial punishments did then protect 
To public censure a profound respect, 
When the most shameful penance, and severe. 
'That could b' inflicted on a cavalier, 
For infamous debauchery, was no wone 
Than but to be degraded from his horse. 
And have his li ... ery of oats and hay, 
Instead of cuttinJ1; spurs off, tak'n away? 
They held no torture then so great as shame, 
And that to slay was less than to defame; 

For just 90 much regard as men elCpn!B 
To th' censure of the public, more or 1('lS; 
The same will be retum'd to them again, 
In shame or reputation, to a grain ; 
And, how perverse soe'er the world appc8l'Sa 
'Tis just to all the bad it sees and hears, 
And for that virtue strives to be allow'd 
For all th~ injuries it docs the good. 

How silly were their sages heretofore, 
To fright their heroes with a siren whore ! 
Make them believe a water-witch, with charms. 
Could sink their men of war as easy as litonns, 
t\nd tum their mariners, tbat heard them .ing, 
Into land-porpWl!ICS, and cod and lillg ; 
To terrify those mighty champions, 
As we do children now with Bloodybones ; 
Until the subtlest of their conjureno 
Seal'd up the labela to his &0111, his ears, 
And tf'd hi8 deafen'd sailon (while he pus'd 
The dfeadful lady's lodgings) to the mast, 
And rather vellture drowning, than to wrong 
The sea-pugs' chaste ears with a bawdy IIOOC: 
To b' out of. countenance, and, like an 81'S, 

Not pledge the lady Ciree one beer-gl_; 
Uomannerly refute her treat and wine, 
Por fear of being tum'd into a swine, 
When one of our heroic adventurers now 
Would drink her down, and tum her int' a !lOW! 

So simple were those times, when a gnt"e sase 
Could with an old wife's tale iDStruct the age, 
Teach virtue more fantastic ways and nice, 
Than ours will now endure t' impro ... e in vice; 
Made II dull sentence, and a moral fable, 
Do more than all our holdings-forth are able, 
A futoc'd obscure mythology COIIviuce~ 
Beyond our worst inftictioDl upon sins; 
When an old proverb, or an end of verse, 
Could more than all our penal laws coerce, 
And keep men hone&ter than all our furies 
Of jailors, judges, constables, and juries ; 
Who were converted then with an old Nlying. 
Better than all our preaching 11011', and praying. 
What fOlJ!I bad these been, had they liv'd with ... 
Where the best reason '. made ridiculous, 
And all the plain and 60her things we say, 
By' raillery are put beside their play 1 
For men are grown above all knowledge -, 
And what they're iguorant of disdain to kDD'll'; 
EngTOll8 truth (like fanatics) underhand, 
And boldly judge before they und .. >rStand; 
The self-same ceurses equally ad,'&DCet 
In spiritual and camsl ignorance, 
And, by the same degrees of ~deoce. 
Become impregnable agailUlt all sense; 
Por, ¥ they outpew ordinances thea, 
So would they now morality again. 
Though Drudgery and Knowledge are at kiD, 
And both descended from ODe parent, Sin, 
And therefure aeldom havt' been known to put. 
In tracing out the ways of Truth and Art, 
Yet they have north-west pasiages to 8teer, 
A short way to it, without paiUB or <"are : 
For, as implicit faith is far more stiff 
Than that which understands its own belief; 
So those that think, and do but think they "-. 
Are fllr more ob9tinate than those thn t do, 
And more averse than ifthey 'ad ne'er been taGpt 
A wt'OIlg way, to a right one to be brought; 
Take boldness upon credit beforehand, 
And grow too poIiitive to undel'lJtal1d ; 
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II!Iine themselves 81 knowing and as famolll, 
• if their gift! had gotten a mandanuu, 
· bill of store to take up a degree, 
rltb all the learning to it, custom-free, 
ud look u big for what they bought at oourt, 
I if they 'ad done their exercises fur 't. 

SATIRE UPON GAMING, 

V BAT fbo\ would troIlble Fortune more. 
I'ben she has been too kind before; 
If tempt ber to take back again 
Vltat sbe had thrown a_y in vain, 
:y idly venturing her good grares 
II be dispos'd of by ames-aces ; 
If settling it in trust to uses 
Int of his power, OD tra)'!! ahd deuces ; 
I> put it to the chance, and try, 
· th' ballot of a bo1t and die, 
V\tether his money be hiA own, 
nd lose it, if he be o'erthrown; 
• if he were betray'd, and set 
:y his own IItarB to every cheat, 
If 'A'l'etchedly condemn'd by Fate 
o throw dice for hill own estate; 
I mutineen, by fatal doom, 
10 for tbeir liVe!! upon a drum ~ 
Or "hat lea in11uence can produce 
o great a mOll!lter as a cbouse, 
II' any two-Iegg'd thing posseII 
V"Jth sneh a brutish eottiIhneaa , 
fDIess those tutelary et.ars, 
ItruIted by astrol~ -
I> have the charge of 1l\8D, combin'd 
D use bim in the self-same kind ; 
I theee that help'd them to the trust, 
re "oot to deal with othen jnst. 
a' to btcome 110 Mdly dull 
lid stupid, 81 to fine for gull, 
lot, as in cities, to b' excus'd, 
lit to be judg'd fit to be us'd) 
Ilat "boaoe'er can draw it in 
lare inevitably t' win, 

lid, with a eurs'd half-witted fate, 
, gro" more dally desperate, 
lie more 'ti8 made a common prey, 
lid cheated foppishly at play, 
their condition i Fate betray. 

, Polly first, and then destroys, 
a' what but miracles enn !len"e 
) great a madnetl!l to ~ve, 
I his, that ventures goods and ehattlt'!l 
fhere there's no quartt'r given) in battles, 
lid fightS with money-bags as bold, . 
I men with Aud-bags did of old; 
mill landA, and tenements, and stocks, 
Ito a paltry juggler'. box ; 
DII, like an aldennan of ("..otham,_ 
mbarketh in 10 vile a bottom; 
ogagca blind and senselC811 hap 
laiost high, and low, and slur, and k~p, 
Is Tartars with a man of stl'llW 
DCOUnle'r lions band to paw) 
rJtb tbDlie that never venture more 
han they had sarely eDSur'd before; 
lbo, when tho!y knock the box, and shake, 
11, like the ~ rat~~ke. . 

But strive to ruin and destrov 
Those, that mistake it for fair play: 
That have their fulbams at command, 
Brought up to do their feats at hand; 
That undcntand their calls aud kllOCks, 
And how to place themselves i'th' box; 
Can tell the oddses of all games, 
And when to auswer to their names ; 
And, wben he conjures them t' appear, 
Like imps, are ready every where; 
When to play foul, and when run fuir 
(Out of design) upon the square, 
And let the greedy cully win, 
Only to draw him further in ; 
While those with which he idly plays 
Have' no regard to what he 6&y&, 

Although he jemie and blaspheme, 
When they miscarry, Heaven and them, 
And damn his lOul, and swear, and eune, 
And crucify his Saviour worse 
Than those Jew-troopers, that threw (lut" 
When they -were raftling for his coat; 
Denounce re\'"enge, as if they heard, 
And rightlv Wlderstood and fear'd, 
And would take heed another time, 
How to commit so bold a crimr ; 
When the poor bones are innocent 
Of 1111 he did, or said, or meant, 
And have as little _, almost, 
A. he that damns them wben he 'p lost i 
AI if he had n:!y'd upon 
Their judgment rather than his 9WD i 
And that it were their fault, not bi.; 
That manag'd them hilll8elf amiss. 
And gaO'" thpm i\1 instructi~& 1!ow 
To run, as he would have them do, 
And then condemns themsil1ily 
Pl'r havinr DO more wit than he 1 

SATIRE TO .4 BAD POET.' 

GOEAT famous wit! whose rich and easy vein, 
Free, and unus'd to drudgery and pain, 
Hu all Apollo's treasure at command, 
And how good verse is coin'd do'5t understand; 
In all Wit's combats master of defence! 
Tell me, how d06t thou p888 on Rhyme and Sense' 
,. IS said they apply to thee, and in thy verse 
Do freely range themselves as "oiunteers, 
And withoqt pain,. or pumping for a word, 
Plnce themsel"es fitly of their own accord. 
I, whom a loud caprich (for some great crime 
1 hav~ c0':'lmitt~) 1w SOpdW%rl to rh;¥mc, 
Witb sla;V1sh ohstlnacy vex my ram -
To reconcil<' them, but, alas! in yam. ' 
Sometimes I set my wits ,'ijiOit the I'Ilck, 

wben I would say white thp, vcrse says bln;-k j 
cma~ 

t names som~ slave, that pimp" to hi~ o,.-n "'ife, 
base poltroon, that would have Sl,ld his ~aughtu;, 

Jf he had met with any to hnve bought her; 
When 1 would praise an author, the untoward _ 
DarDn'd sense says Virgil, but the rhyn:e--; (Ho",,_"--) 
In fine, whate'er I strive to bring abont, .' c. 
1JJe. ~Ol\t"!'ry /1:.:'8 sf Wi .11) comes out. 
SomdimL'S; eg'd for time and pains mispcn~ 

. I gi\1) it over, tjr'd, and discontent, '-
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And, damning the dun llend a thdllsand times, 
By whom I 'US possess'd, forswear all rhymes; 
But, having t'.ur8'd the~> tb~ appear, 
To be reveng'ct for 't, ;rp'~ I a~ 

~
ite of myself, I straight take fire again. 

all to my task with paper, ink, and pen, 
~ And, breaking all the oaths I made, in vain 
'1 ~ m verse to verse expect their aid again. 
:1 ~ Dut, if my Muse or 1 were 60 discreet 
~ t~' T' endure, fur rhyme's sake, on(' dull epithet, 
~ I might, likc others, easily command . 
~. Words without study, ready and at band. 
;- Iu praising Chloris, moon:;, and stars, and skies~ , 
<:5 ~ Are quickly made to mau,h hcr face and eyes-:-.J 

.And gold and rubie9, with a.q little care, 
To fit the colour of her lips and hair; 
And, mixing SUDS, and flowcr8, and pearl, and stones, 
Make them !lel"\"e all complexions at once. 
Wjth f ..... fine ftpCi~ at hap-hazard writ, 

~I coul II1like verses;; hout art or wit, 
.And, shifting forty times the Vl'rb and noun, 
With stol'n impertinence patch up mine own; , 
But in the cboice of words my scrupulous wit 
Ia fearful to pass one that is IInfit; 
Nor can endure to fill up a void placc, 

~At a line's end, with one insipid phrase ; 
And, thercfdl'e, when I scribble twenty times. 

~en I bave written four, I blot two rhymes. 
May he be damn'd who fim found out that curte, 
T' im rison and confine his thou hts in~ 
To au so u a 0 

rna P IS rc>asosilo.hi.§.r.lwruu!l!.Im!it,J. 
~, t'Tlis'pragHr,TTreeTYiii'lglif'lia\'c spent 
bfy happy days with leu.ure and content; 

~ri~C{y!;:~~~jlj; 
PlIst my time as p easantly away, 

Slept all the nis:ht, and 10itE'r'd all the day. 

And those whom all mankind admire for ~ 
Wish, for their own ~akes, they had DeVer writ.' 
Thou, then, that seest how ill I spend my time, 
Teach me, for pity. how to make a rhvme· ... 
And. if th' instructions chapce to pl'O\'e in;aia, 

Teach -,ho,.;,IIC'l\:\ITtgain. ~ 
. ; \ . .) 

\ I 

., 'SATIRE 

011 01/. 

RIDICULOUS IMITATION OF THZ 
FRENCH. 

WHO would not rather get him gone 
Deyond th' iotollerahl('!;t ZODe, 
Or steer hi. paSsage through those seu 
That bum in Barnes, or lhose that freeze, 
Than 800 one nation gil to school, 
And learn cI another, like a fool? 
To .tud~ all its tricks and fasbiODll. 
With epIdemic affectations, 
An4 darr to wear no mode or dress, 
But' whllt they in their ,..isdom pJeue; 
As monkies arc, by being taoght . 
To put on g10vp.s aud stockings, caught; 
Submit to all that they devise, 
As if it wore their liveries ; 
Make ready and dress th' imagination, 
Not with the clothes, but with the fashion; 
And changP. it, to fulfil the curse 
Of Adam's fall, for new, thougilworse, 
To make their breeches fall and rile, 
From middle legs to middle thighs, 
The tropics, between 'Whieh the h05C 
Move alllVllYS as the fashion goes: 
Sometimes wear hat.& like pyramida, 
And sometimes flat, like pipkins' lids; 

~
y 6Oul, that's free from care, and fear, and 

Knows how to make her own ambition stoopj 
avoid uneasy greatness aad resort,) ,"v 

Or for preferment ful101>;ng the court. 

With broad brims, sometimes, like umbrellai, 
And 8Oml'times narrow, as Punchioello'.: 

'<. In coldest weather i;o unbrac'd. 

How happy had I been if. for a cune, 
The Fates had never sentenc'd me to ~erse ! 
But, ever since this peremptory vein, 

.Wito/l. restless frenzy, tint pos.oess'd my braiD, 
And that. the Devil tem . svita 
Of my own happin WTI e 
Shut up against my WI , '" 

In mlnNinr this eDd bJgttip8 NI· thet PiIIt 
And grow sO weary of tbe slavish tradeoJr 

. I envy their condition that write bad.", • 
o bappy Scudery! wbose easy quill 
Can, once a month, a mighty volume fill; 
For, though thy workB are written in despite 
Of all good &enIIe, impertinent and slight, 
They never have been known to stand in need 
Of stationer to sell, or sot to relld ; 

\For, 80 the rhyme be at the ver8C'S end .... 
, ~o matter whither all the rcst does tend., 
(Unbappy is that man wbo, spite of's heart\ 

, \Is forc'd to he ty'd up to rules of art. ." 
_A fop that scribhles does it with dclight, 

Takes no paios to consider what to write, 
But, fond of all the nonsense he brings fortb, 
Is ravish'd witb bis ()'a'n great wit and worth; 
While brave and noble writen; vainly strive 
To sucb a beight of glory to arrive; 
But, still with all tbey do unsati8fy'd, 
Ne'er please themselvC5, though al\ the world besidt: 

And close in hot, as if th' were lac'd; 
Sometimes with sleeves and bodies wide, 
And sometimes straiter than a iUde: 
Wear peruques, and with falae grey hain 
Pisguise the truc ones; and their years, 
That when they're modish, with the youag 
The old may seem so ia the throag: 
And, as some pupils bave beea kooIm 
la time to put their tutOr8 down, 
So ours are often found to 'ave get 
More tricks than ever they were taaght: 
With sly intrigues IUId artifices 
Usurp their poxes and their vices; 
Witb garniturc& upon their shoes, 
Make good their claim to gou~·-" 
By sudden starts, and shrugs, aad grD8III, 
Pretend to aches in their boDes, 
To scabs and botches, Bud lay traiDs 
To prove their running of thc reias; 
And, lest they should seem dt'Stitute 
Of any mange that's ia repute, 
And be behiad hand "'itb the mode, 
Will swear to crystallin RDd node; 
And, that tbey may not lose their right,. 
Make it appear how they came by 't: 
Disdain the country where they were bom, 
As bastards their owa mothen &aIfIl. 
And that which brougbt thcm forth CClIItemD, 
Ai it delen'cl, for bearipi them; 



UPON DRUNKENNESS. 
w1mire wbalie'er they &nd abroad, 
lilt nothing here, though e'er 10 good: 
II! natives wheresoe'er they come, 
.nd ooly foreigners at home; " 
'0 wbich they appear &0 far estrang'd, 
~ if they 'ad been i' th' cradle chang'd. 
II' from beyond the seaa couvey'd 
:y witcbes-oot bom here. but laid; 
II' by outlandish fathers were 
qotten 011 their mothers here, 
nd thererore justly slight that nation, 
~ they've &0 mongrel a relation; 
lid seek out other climates, where 
bey may degenerate less tllan here; 
• woodcocks, when their plumes are gro~ 
orne 01\ the wiDd's wings and their own, 
orsake the countries where they're batch'd. 
nd seek out others to be catch'd: 
D they more naturally may please 
lid humour their own geniUgei, 
pply to all things which they see 
nth their own fancies best agree ; 
41 matter how ridiculous. 
ilS all one, if it be in usc; 
Ill' nothing can be bad or good, 
tit u 'til in or out of mode; 
lid, as the natioos are that use it, 
11 ought to practise or refuse it; 
· ~"C their postures, move, and stand, 
• they gh"e out the word 0' oommand ; 
(I leam the dullest of their whims, 
nd bow to wear their yery limbs; 
II tum and mauage every part, 
ike puppets, by their rules of art; 
o shrug discreetl y. act, and tread, 
nd politic\y shake the head, 
'Dtil the ignol'llDt, (that giles. 
t all things by th' appeara,ncell) 
b see how Art. and Nature 'strive,­
elie~4! them reallyalive, 
od that they're very men, not things 
bat move by puppet-work and 'Prings; 
7hen truly all their feats he ve been 
• well perform'd by motion-men, 
ad the wom. drolls of PunchinellOll 
r~re much th' iugeniouser fellows; 
)t, when they're perfect in their ICI&OII, 
h' bypothesis grow. out of season, 
ad. all their labour lost, they're faiD 
D learn new, and begin again; 
D talk eterually and loud, 
D'I altogether in a·crowd, 
o matter what; for in the noise 
o man miDds what auuther &8\'S: 
, assnme a confidence bevood­
rankind, for oolid and prOfound, 
lid still. the \cas and lea they know, 
lie ~eater dose of that allow: 
eery all thinga; for to be wise 
DOt to kDOW. but to despise; 

nd deep judicious confidence 
81 still the odds of wit and aeDle, 
nd can pretend a title to 
ar greater things than they can do: 
, &Jam their Englisb with Frencb ICI'8.pI, 
ad give their very language claps; 
D jemie rigbtly. and renounce 
th' pure and moat approv'd-of toGa, 

lid,. while they idly think t' enrich, 
dultelate their native speech : 

For, though to smatter ends of Greek 
Or Latin be the rhetorique 
Of pedants counted, and vain-glorious, 
To smatter French is meritorious; 
And to forget their mother-tongue, 
Or pUrpollely to speak it WI'OIIg. 
A hopeful sign of parts and wit, 
And that they impro,'e and benefit; 
All those that have been taught amiss. 
In liberal arts and sciences, 
Must all they 'ad learnt before in. vaiu 
F~et quite, and-begin again. 

SATIRE UPON DRUNKENNESS. 

'TIS pity Wine, which Nature meallt 
To man in kindness to present, 
And gave hlm kindly. to caress 
And cherish his fmil happiness; 
Of equal virtue to renew 
His wearied mind and body too ; 
Should (like the cydcr-tree in Eden. 
Which only grew to be forbidden) 
No sooner come to be {'njay'd. 
But th' owner '& fatally dcstroy'd; 
And that whicb she for good del!ign'd. 

omes the ruin of mankind. 
t for a Iittlc ,"ain excess 

Rune out of all its happiness. 
d makes the friend of Trot h and Love 

Their greatest ad,"ersary pro,'e; 
T' abuse a blessing she be.,tow'd 
So truly essential to his good, 
To countervail his pensive cares, 
And slavish dmdgcry of affairs; 
To teach him judgment, wit, and .ense, 
And, more than all these, confidence i 
To pass his times of recreation 
In choice and noble conversation. 
Catch truth and reason unawares. 
All men do health iD wbolesome airs; 
(While fools their conversants poea;eill 
All nnawares with &Ottishness) 
To gain accesa a private way 
To man's best sense, by its own key, 
Which painful judges 5trive in ,ain 
By any other course t' obtain; 
To pul! oft' all disguise, and view 
Things as they're natural and true; 
Discover fools and knaves, allow'd 
For wise and honest in the crowd; 
With innocent and virtuous sport 
Make short days long, aod long nigbts ahort, 
And mirth, the only antidote 
Against diseases E're they're got; 
To &8ve health harmleaa from th' acce18 
Both of the moo'cine md disrue; 
Or make it help itself, secure 
Against the desptll"llt 'at fit, the cure. 

All these sublime pl".-ro<:atiw's 
Ofhappiness to human livrs. 
He vainly thro,,·s away aEc! s;;ghts, 
For madness, nois", an'] hl'lOIly fi~hts; 
When notliinl' CRIl dceid.>, but swords 
And pots, til" right or w.'m~ of words, 
Like prine.·,' titJ,'s; and he 's outed 
The j UBijce of biB cauae tbat 's 1'OIlted. 
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f08 BUTLER'S POEMS. 
No lOOner has a oharge been sounded 

With~ of /J ttlhore, and Dllmn'd cotifounded, 
And the bold signal gh"en, the lie, . 
But instantly the bottles fly, 
Where cups and glasses are small shot, 
And cannon-ball a pewter-pot: 
That blood, that's bardly in the vein, 

" Is now remanded back again; 
Though sprung from wine of the same piece, 
And near a-kin, within degrees, 
Strives to commit assassinations . 
On its own natural relatiOllll ; 
And those twio-spirits, 80 kind-hearted, 
That from theirfrioada so lately parted, 
No sooner several ways are gone, 
But by themselves are set upon. . 
Surpn.'d like brother against brother, 
And put to th' sword by ODe another; 
So much more fierce are civil wars, 
Than those between mere foreigners ! 
And man ~im!elf, with wine ~ 
More savage than the wildest beast ! 
For serpents, when they meet to water, 
Lay by their poison and their nature: • 
And fiercest creatures, that repair, 
In: thirsty deserts, to their rare 
And distant river's banks to drink, 
In love and close alliance link, 

. And from their mixture of strange seed8 
Produce new, never-heard-of breed8, 
To whom the fiercer unicorn 
Begins a large health with his hom; 
As cuckolds put their antidotes, 
When they drink coffee, into th' pots; 
While ",an, with raging drink inflam'd, 
Is far more savage and untam'dj 
Supplies his less of wit and sense 
With barbnrou8ne88 and insolence; 
Believes hiIII,df, the less he's able, 
The more heroic and formidable; 
Lays by his reason in his bowls, 
As Turks are said to do their 8Ouls, 
Until it has so oftt'Il been 
Shut Ollt of its lodging, and let in, 
At lenp;th it never can attain 
To find the right ... ay back again; 
Drinks all his time away, and prunes 
The end of's life, a.~ vignerons 
Cllt short the branches of a vine, 
To make it bear more plenty 0' wine; 
And that which Nature did intend 
1" enlarge his life, perverts t' its end. 

So Noah, when he anchor'd safe on 
The mountain's top, his lofty ha\"en, 
And all the passengers he bore 
Were on the new world set uhore, 
He'made it next his chief design 
To plant and propagate a vine j 
Which since hu overwhelm'd and drown'd 
Par ~ater numbers, on dry ground, 
Of wretched mankind, one by one, 
Than all the flood hefore had done. 

SA.TIRE UPON MARRIAGE. 
SURE marriages were never 80 well tl.tted, 
As when to matrimony men were committed, 
Li ke thie\'e& i!y justices, and to a wife 
jq~d, like to good bellaviour, during life I 

For then 'twas but a civil contract mad,,' 
Between two partnnB that set up a trade j 
And if both fail'd, there was no conscience 
Nor faith invaded in the strictest _ ; 
No canon c.f the church, nor vow, wu bro1c~, 
When men did free their gaIl'd necks from the yoke; 
But when they tir'd, like other homed beasts, 
Might have it taken off, and take tl)eir rests, 
Without beiDg bound in duty to show cause, 
Or reckoo with divine or human la_ 

For lince, What UBe of matrilDOllY bas been 
But to make gallantry a greater ain ? 
As if there were no appetite nor gust, 
Below adultery, in modish lust; 
OT no debauchery were exquisite, 
Until it hu atwn'd its perfi!ct height. 
FOt' men do now take wives to nobler ends, 
Not to bear children, but to bear them frieNb i 
Whom nothing can oblige at such a rate 
As these endearing offices of late. 
For men are now grown wise, aDd lIndentand 
How to improve their erimP.8 as welI as land ; 
And, if they '''e iasue, make the infants pay 
Down for their own begetting on the day, 
The chargE:s of the gossiping disburse, 
And pay before~nd (ere they're hom) the uune; 
As he that got a monster on a oow, 
Out of design of setting up a show. 
For why should not the brats for all acoount, 
As welI lIS for the christening at the fount, 
When those that stand for them lay d01l1l the.rate 
0' th' hanquet and the priest in spoons and plate 1 

The ancient Romans made the state aIlow 
For getting all men's children above two: 
Then married men, to propagate the breed, 
Had ~at rewards for what t1wy never did, 
Were pri\';leg'd, and highly honour'd too, 
For owning what their friends were fain to do; 
For 80 they 'ad children, they regarded not 
By whom, (good men) or how, they were besot­
To borrow Wives (like money) Ot' to lend, 
Wu then the civil office of a friend, 
And he that made a scruple in the case 
Willi held a miserable W!\'tch and base j 
For when they 'ad children by 'em, th' hoaest _ 
Retllrn'd them to their husbands back again. 
Then, for th' encouragement aoo propagatioo 
Of such a great concernment to the nation, 
All people were so full of complacence, 
And civil duty to the public sense, 
They had no name t' express a cuckold thea, 
But that which signified all married men; 
Nor was the thing accounted a disgrace, 
Unless among the dirty populace, 
And no man understands on what account 
Less civil nations after hit upon 't: 
For to be knoovn a cuckold can be no 
Dishonour but to him that thinks it 110; 
For if he feel no chagrin or remone, 
His forehead's shot-free, and he's ne'er the worsef 
For horns (like horny callouses) are found 
To grow on sculls that have receiv'd a wound, 
Are crackt, and broken j not at an OIl thosP, 
That are invulnerate and free from blows. 
What a brave time bad cuckold-makers theil, 
When they were beld the worthiest of men, 
The real fathers of the commonwealth, 
That planted (~Ionies in Rome itself! 
Wheu he that belp'd his neighboul1l, and besot 
Moat Romans, was the noblest patriot ! 



UPON PLAGIARIES, 
Per if a brave man, that preeerv'd froai death 
ODe ei&izea, ... hoaour'd with a ..".tb, 
He, tbat more gallmltly got three or four, 
111--. malt deIerfe a vest deal more. 
'Ibm, ir tbdee glorious worthles of old Rome, 
'I\at emUz'cl the .orId they 'ad o~e, 
And taoght it la .. and IeamlDg, round thia way 
TIle best to ave their empire from decay, 
Wby sbOIIId DOt thae, that bOl'n)1r all the worth 
TIley have from them, !lOt take this 1_ fortb­
Get cbildren, friends, and honour too, and -y, 
By prudeDt m_lEing at matrimony l 
Por, if 'til honourable by all con .. 
Adultery mDlt be -mpful at leut, 
ADd tbe8e tiDlel peat, whell private men are come 
Up to the height and poIitie or Rome. 
All by-b~ were not oaIy rr-bom then, 
But, Ide JoltO Lilburn, free-beg1>tten men; 
HId equal right and privilege with theRe, 
'I\at claim by title right at the four Beall:. 
For, being ia marringe born, it matterll oat 
Alter wbat liturgy they were IM!sot ; 
And if.there be a clil'ereace, they have 
Tb'IIdvantage at tbe cbance iu proving brave, 
By beilll engender'd with more life and m\ 
Tbaa tbclM! besotten the dull .ay at coone. 

The Chinese place all piety and zeal 
III ltr'liug witb their wiva the commonwnJ ; 

. Pil all their hopes of merit and saIvatioo 
Upm their women'l 8upererogation: 
With lOIemo YOWl their wivel and daughters biDd, 
Like Eve in Paradise. to all maokind ; 
ADd thole that can produce the most gallants, 
~ beId the precioaaC of all their Minta; 
Well' IOIaries about their necks, to COG 
'J\eir exerciIes at devotion on ; 
TIIat .me them for certiftcatea, to lhow 
With wbat 1'88t aumben they have bad to do: 
I!efore they 're marry'd make a cooscience 
'I' omit 110 daty of incoutineoce ; f 

When no indictment jostJy lies, 
But ."bere the theft will bear a price. 

For though'wit never can be leam'd, 
It may b' assom'd, and own'd, and eam'd, 
And, like our noblest fruits, imptttv'd, 
By being transplanted and remov'd; 
And, .. it bears DO certain rate, 
Nor pays one penny to the state, 
With whicb it turns no more t' account 
Than virtue, faith, and merit 'i wont; 
II neither moveable nor reut, 
Nor chattle, goods, nor teoemeot, 
Nor was it ever pus'd b' entail, 
Nor settled upoD heirs-male; 
Or if it were, like ill-got land, 
Did never fall t' a _d hand J 
So 'tis no more to be en~'d 
TIlBn lonsbine, or the air enclOl'd, 
Or to propriety confin'd, 
Than th' uncontrol'd and scatter'd wind, 

For why should that whicb Nature meant 
To owe ita l>eing to its vent, 
That hal 110 vahle of its own, 
Bot as it is divulg'd and koown, 
Is perishable and dEStroV'd, 
As long 81 it lies unenjoY>d, 
Be scanted of tbat liberal WIe, 

Which all mankind i~ free to ChOO8e, 
And idly boarded where 'twas bred, 
Instead of being di8per!'d aoct ~pread l 
And, the more lavish and profuse, 
'Tis of the nobler general UIIP.; 

As riota, though supply'd by stealtb, 
Are wholC80me to the commonwealth, 
Aod men spend freelier what they wiu, 
Than wbat they 'ave freely coming in. 

The world '8 as fuJI of curious wit, 
Whicb tbOlt! that father never writ, 
As 'tis of bastards, which ~he 1!01. 
And cuckold owns, that nfl'er begot; 
Yet pus as well 81 if the one ADd me, that has been ofteneat prostituted, 

Is .-xtby or tbe greatest match reputed, 
lIat, wbea the coaquering Tartar weut about 
1'0 root this IJI'tbodox religion out, 

_ Aod th' other by-blow were their own. 
For why should he that's impotent 
To judge, and fancy, and invent, 
For that impediment be stopt 'I1aey IIoad ror COIIIICience, and reeoiv'cl to die, 

lather than change the ancient purity 
or that reHgion, wbich their ancestors 
ADd they had proIpeI"'d in 10 many years ; 
Vw'd to tht!:r sods to sacrifice their lives, 
ADd die their daughten' martyrs, and their wives', 
Irfire they would commit FO great a sin 
.tpimt the faith they bad been bred up in. 

SA17RE r.rPON PLAGIARIE& 
1IY Iboald the warld be 10 ._ 

Nary priftteerB, 
all 1IIeII" _ and fancy 1Ieize, 
lllate free prize of what they p1_ P 

if, beeaDle they balF and IWeiJ, 
piIrenn, full of .hat they 1teaI, 

mipt equal power -e, 
.. "them with .. bard a doom ; 
mot the!p up, like beam in poaade. 
braking into others' grounds ! 

them with characters and ~ 
other Dpn.ofmea'. bandl; 
in dip haag aDd draw 

V poor de1inq-a. by cluO-la •• 
tOOL VIIL 

To own, and cballenge, and adopt, 
At least th' expos'd and fatherlel'8 
Poor orphans of the pen and p~, 
WhOle parenti are obscure, or dead, 
Or in far countries born and bred ? 

As noae but kings have power to raise· 
A levy, whicb tbe IU~ect pays, 
And though they call that tax a loan, 
Yet wben 'tis gather'd 'tis their O\WD; 
So he that 'I able to imJlO68 
A wit-excise on verse or p~, 
And still, the abterauthors are 
Can make them pay the greater lhare, 
II prince of poets of his time, 
And they his v...u that lupply him; 
Can judge more ju.tJy 0' what be takes 
Than any of the best he makes, 
And more impartially conceivll 
What 'I ftt to choose, and what to leave. 
For men reflect more strictly 'poll 
The _ of others than their 0Il'D ; 

And wit, that 'I made at wit and sleight, 
Is richer tban the plain downrigbt : 
As 1Idt, that " made of 1Il1t, 's rnore fIDe, 
Than wben it lint came from the briue, 

p 
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Aad !pi rita of IL nobler nature 
Drawn &om the dull ingredient matter. 

Hence mighty Virgil '. laid of old, 
Prom dung to have extracted gold; 
(As ru:-ny a lout IUId lilly clown 
By his instructions aiooe have done) 
And grew more lofty by that m_, 
Than by his Iivery-oate and beans, 
When &om hi!; carte and country farma 
He rose a mifhty man at arJIIS ; 
To whom th' Heroics ever Bince 
l'iavL sworn IIUcgiance, as their prince, 
And faithfully have all in timeR 
Obilerv'd his customs in their rhymes. 

'"fWd counted learning once, aad wit. 
To void but wbat some author writ, 
And what men understood by rote, 
By as implicit sense to quote: 
Then many a magisterial clerk 
Was taught, like singing-birds, i' th' dark, 
And understood as much of things, 
As th' ablest blackbird what it sings ; 
And yet was honour'd and ~'d 
For grave, and solid, and profound. 
Thetl why should thOse, who pick and ehOOle 
The best. of all the best compose, 
And join it hy Mosaic art, 
In gra~1 order, part to part, 
To make the whole in beauty suit, 
Not merit as complete repute 
As'those who, with Jess art and paiua, 
Can do it with their native braiDs, 
And make the homespun hUline .. fit 
As freely with their mother wit; 
Since, what by Nature was deny'd, 
By Art and Industry 'I supply'd, 
Both which are more ollr own, and brave,' 
Than all the alms that Nature gave? 
For that w' acquire by paina and art 
Is only due t' our own desert; 
While all th' endowments she confers 
Are not so milch our own as her's, 
That, like good fortune, URaW&Tel! 
Fall not t' our virtue, but our shuee, 
And all we can pretend to merit 
We do not purchue, but inherit. 

ThUR all the great'st inventions, when 
They first were found out, were 80 mean, 
That th' authun of them are unknown, 
As little things they scom'd to own ; 
Until hy men of nobler thought 
Th' were to their full perfection hrought. 
Tbil prove that Wit does bllt rough-hew, 
Leaves Art to polish and review; 
And that a wit at lIeCOnd-hand 
Has greatest interest and command; 
For to improve, dispose, andjudge, 
Is nobler than t' invent and drudge, 

Invention '. humorous and Dice, 
And never at command applies; 
Disdains t' obey,the proudest wit, 
U .less it chance t' be in the fit; 
(Like prophecy, that cau presage 
SUCCes&e8 of the latest age, 
Yet i. not able to tell wben 
It next shall prophesy again) 
Maw all her IUiton COtlne and wait, 
Like a proud minister of atate, 
And, w hen she '. aerioue, in IIOme freak, 
Extravagantj IIIId vain, and weak, 

Attead ber silly lazy plllume, 
Until she chllllce to be at leisure ; 
When 'tis more easy to stea1 wit t 
To clip, and fOrge, and cou~ 

_ Is both the buainesa and delight, 
Like bunting sports, of those that write; 
For thievery iaa but oDe .art, 
The learned .y, of bonting IIpOrt. 

Heuoe 'tis that lIODle, who set np 6nt. 
/Ill raw, and wretebed, and UDVent, 

And open'd with a Itoek as JK*' 
As a healthy begpr with ope IlOl'8 ~ 
That never writ in'prose or vene, 
But pick'd, or cot it, like a puIIIl. 
And at the best. could but eommit 
The petty-Iareeny of wit; 
To whom to write .... to pnrloin, 
And printing but to !ItaD'Ip falee coin ; 
Yet, after long and sturdy endea\'OUd 
Of beiog painful wit-receiTen, 
With gathering rap and 8C1'IlJIII of wit. 
As paper '. made on wbich 'til writ, 
Hove gone forth authors, and acquir'd 
The right-or wrong-to be adJnir'd ; 
ADd, 'rm'd with ooafidence, iDC\1lT'd 
The fool's good luck, to be preferr'd. 
For, II!I a banker can di.po8e 
Of greater aulIIS he ooIy -ell, 
Than he who bontlltly is k-.. 
To deal in nothing but bit! own, 
So, wh08Oe'er can take up IDClBt, 
May greatest fame and credit bout. 

SATIRE, 
• IN TWO PART8, 

UPON TIlE IMPERFECTION AlID ADVIE o. 
BUll/AN LEARNING. 

PART I, 
IT is the noblest act of buman reason, 
To free itself &om slavish pre~OD, 
Assume the legal right to disengage 
From all it had contracted under aPt 
And not its ingenuity and -it, 
To all it .... imbued with lirst, submit; 
Take true or fabe fur t.etter or for wone. 
To have or to hold indiifereutly of coune. 

For Custom, though but usher of the 1ICIIooI. 
Where Nature breeds the body and the IODl. 
Usurps a greater power and interest 
O'er man, tbe heir of Reason, than blUte beut, 
That by two diifarent inatincts is led, 
Born to the one, and to the other bred, 
And trains him up with rudimenta more fabe 
Than Nature does her stupid animals ; 
And that's one re810D why more eare 'I beRow'l 
Upon the body, than the 80111 '8 allord, 
That i8 DOt found to undentaDd and Iamr 
So subtly, as the body's found to ~. 

Though children, without study, paine,ortlaoqlal, 
Are languages and vulgar notions taught, 
Improve their natural talentII without eare, . 
And apprehend before they are aware, 
Yet as all .trangen never leave the toDes 
They have been us'd of childretl to pl"Ol101lllee, 
Ro most mea's reason never ('an outgrow 
The diacipline it fint roceiv'd to ~. 
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But reuden warda tbeJ fint began to cou. 
TIle eotI of all that 'I after to be known, 
ADd 9PII the help or education back, 
Wor.oe thaD, .ithout it, man could ever lack ; 
Who, therefore, &ads the artificial'9t fooIa 
Have DOt been chang'd i' th' cradle, but the 8ChooII, 
Where errour, pedantry, and affectation, 
RQII them behind-hand with their educatioo, 
ADd all alike are taught poetic f1i8e, 
Wbea hardly ODe '8 fit for it in an lip. 

No N)OIIft' are the organs or the brain 
Qakok ID receiye, and ~tedfast to retain, 
Bat koowledges, bnt all '.laid out upon 
RttrUmog of the curae of Babyloo ; 
To make confounded languages restore 
A greater drodgery than it barT'd before: 
ADd therefore thole imported from the East, 
WlIere lint they were inculT'd, are held the best. 
Although CQIney'd.in wone Arabian pothooks 
"I1IIa gifted tradesmen ICratch in sermon note books; 
Are really but pam. and labour Ioat, 
And DOt worth half the drudgery they 00IIt, 
t;alae, like rarities, as they've been brought 
f'l'om fureisn climates, and as dearly bought, 
.when !hOle, who had no other bnt their own, 
Ha..., aIlaucceeding eloquence outdoae : 
Almeo that wiolt with ODe eye aee more true, 
Alrl take their aim much better, than with two: 
For, the more I~ a man can speak, 
His talent baa but sprung the gnater leak; 
ADd, fOr the indUltry he ' ... pent upon 't, 
Mast full as much _ other way diacount. 
'I\e Hebre .. , Chaldee, and the Syriac, 
Do, like tbeir letters, set men's reuoo baoIt, 
ADoI tum their wiU, that strive to undentaDd it, 
(~ u- that write the characten) leA-handed: 
Ytt he, that is but able to exV--' 
No _ at all in several langoagee, 
wm ~ for leameder than be, that '. kDcnna 
To Ijak the Itroagest reaaon iu his OWD. 

These are the modern aria or education, 
With .n the leanied of mankind in faahion, 
Bat pnctis'd only ... ith the rod and ... hip, 
As riding-schools inculcate honemllllllhip ; 
Or Ramilb penitenta let oat their skins, 
To bear the penaitiell of otben' ailll : 
When letters, at the first, were meant for play, 
... only m'd to pII8II the time ,way; 
When tb' ancient Greeks and RoIl1lUl1l bad DO name 
1'0 ezp.,. a ICbooI and playbouae, but the lame, 
ADd in their iaDguagea, so long agone, 
To ItDdy IX be iclJe w .. all one; . 
Por DOtbiag more preserves men in their witI, 
'IDaa giYing of them leave to play by fite, 
In dreamt to sport, and ramble with all fancies, 
ADd waiting, little 1_ tmtrava88JlCell, 
Tbe relit and recreation of tir'd thought, 
When 'till run down with care and overwrought, 
O! which ... hoever doee DOt fl'8f'Jy takl! 
His constant ehue, ;. Dever broad awake ; 
And, wben be ... ants an Equal competence 
or both recruita, abatee .. much or -. 

Nor i. their education wone design'd 
Than Nature (in her proviDce) proves UDkiDd: 
The greateIt iDclinations with the least 
Capacities are fatally J"*eIIt, 
Coodemn'd to drudge, and labour. and take painI, 
W'~ an eqqal competence of brain.; 
While tboee &be baa indulg'd in IOUI and body 
Are JIICIIt ayer. to iodUItrJ aDd study, 

And th' actiy'at fandes ahare as Iooee alloys,· 
For want or equal weight to counterpoise. 
But when those great (.'OOvemence.; meet, 
Of equal judgment., industry, and wit, 
The one but &triVeII the other to divert, 
While Fate RDd Custom in the feud take part, 
And achoJars, by preposterOl18 over-doing, 
And under-judging, all their projecu ruin' 
Who, though the understanding of mank' 

ithi strait a COlli &8 is 'el 
I aurese to 

e , 
Close to the eD£llly, to make a shot; 
Yet great philosophers delight to stretch 
Their talents most at thiDgII beyond their reach, 
And prondly think t' unriddle every cauae 
That Nature uses, by their own by-Ian; 
When 'tis not ouly impertinent, but rude, 
Where .he denies admisaion, to inb'ud<; ; 
And all their industry is but to err, 
Unless they haye free quarantine from her; 
'Whence 'tis the world the less has understood,' 

now more n 
am,w, e 

Bought knowledge at too dCl>perate a pri~c, 
And ever IO'Ince that. miserable fate 
Learning did· never cost an easier rate; . 
or though the most divine and sovereip:n b"OOd 

at Nature has upon mankind be!Itow'd, 
et it has prov'd a greater hinderance 
o th' interest of truth than ignorance. 
nd therefore neTer bore 80 high a Yaloe, 

... hen ·twas.lo .... contemptible. and shallow; 
Had academies. schools, and colle!1ie&, 
EDdo ... ·d for its improvement and increase; 
With pomp and show was introdnc'd with macee, 
More than a Roman magistrate had fasces ; 
Impo ... er'd with statute, privilege. and mandate, 
1" assume an art, and after understand it; 
like bills of &tore for talting a degree, 
With all the learning to it custom-free ; 
And own Jmlfessiona, which they never took 
So much delight in as to read one hook: 
Like princa, had prerogative to give 
Convicted malef'acton a reprieve; 
And, having bnt a little paltry wit 
More than the ... orld, reduc'd and govem'd it, 
But scom'd, as soon .. 't ... as but understooU. 
AI better ill a spiteful foe to good, 
And no ... has nothing left. for its support, 
But wbat the darkest times provided for 't. 
.'!!Ii P' , getllltJ~esUJ tdRew 

1!V~ tk'ooe half is or luT_ .,' At.QG~,: 
As scnV'Den tifi moW palOS to earn t Po el/tht 
Of making knots, than all the hamIa they write: 
So all hi. study is not to en.end 

IIndS of knowledge, but 80me vainer end j 
appear and paD for learned, though his c1ailJl 
,ll hardly reach beyond the empty name: 

or IIlOIIt or thole that drudge and labour hard 
miBh their understandings by the yard. 

AI a French library by the ... hole is, 
So much an ell for quartoe and for folios ; 
To which they are but indexes themselves, 
And undentand no further than the sbelvea ; 
But smatter with their titJes and editions. 
And place them in their clal8ical .partitions ; 
When all a ltudent kDow1I of what he read. 
II DOt in '. own. but under general heads 

-
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Of common-places, DOt in his own power, 
But, like a Dutchman's money, i' tb' cantore, 
Where all be can make of it, at the best, 
Is hardly three per cent for interest; 
And whether he will ever get it out, 
Into hi, own possession, i~ a doubt: 
Affects all books of past aud modem ages, 
Bnt reads no further than the title-pages, 
Only to con the aatbors' namee by rote, . 
Or, at the best., those of the books they' quote, 
Enough to challenge intimate acquaintance 
With all the learned modcms and the ancients. 
As Roman noblemen .... ere- .. ont to greet, 
And compliment thc rabble in the street., 
Had nomenclaton in their trains, to claim 
Acquaintance with the meanf'8t by his name, 
And, by so mf'.an contemptible a bribe, 
Trepann'd the snfiTagee of e9ery tribe; 
So learned men, by authors' names unknown, 
Have gain'd no small improvement to their own, 
And hc 's esteem'd the leamed'st of all otbeq, 

'That haa the largest catalogue of authon. 

~ 

F.xil'd himaelf, and all hill rol1ow., 
Notorious poets, only bating verse.. 
The Stagyritc, unable to expound 
The Euripus, If'apt into 't, and ..... d~d: 
So he that put his eyee out, to comider 
And contemplate OIl natural things the 1IteIMlier, 
Did but bimself for idiot convince, . 
Though reverenc'd by the lrol;lltld eYer 1iDce, 
Empedocles, to be esteem'd a god, 
J.eapt into FbJa, with his .. udal, shod, 
That being blown out, dieoover'd ... hat an _ 
The great Vhilosopber and juggler wu, 
That to his OWl! new deity sacrific'd. 
And .... himself the victim and the priest. 
The Cynic crnn'd falae 1IIODey, alld, for fear 
or being bang'd fur 't, ulm'd pbilaloJlber ; 
YP.t .... ith his lantern wmt, by day, to find 
One honest man i' th' heap of all mankind ; 
An idle freak he needed not hage dooe, 
If he had known himself to be but ODe. 
With awanna of maggots of the IIelf_ me, 
The lear1Ied of aU agee celebrate 
Thinp that are ~ for KDightRbridge coJIqe,' 
Than th' authon and ~nala of knowledge; 
More IIOttish than the two fanatica, tryiug 

I To mend the world by laut:l!ill!l'. or by cryias; 
FRAGMENTS OF AN INTENDED SECOKD P.UlT OF Or he that lallgh'd until he chok'd hia whiItIe, 

THE FOREGOING SATIRE, To rally on an &III, that ate a thistle; 

MEII" talents gro ... more bold and coo8deot, 
The further they're beyond their jU8t extent, 
As smatterers prove more arrogant and pert, 
The less they trwy understand an art; 
And, where they 'vc least capa("ity to doubt, 
Are wont t' appear mllSt perelIlpt'ry and stout j 
While those that kIIow the mathematic lines, 
Where Nature all the wit of man confines, 
And .... hen it keep! .... ithin it&-bounds, and where 
It acts beyond thc limiu of its sphcre, 
l'~joy an absoluter free command 
O'er all they ba ve a right to undf'rstand, 
Than those that falsely vl'llture to encroach 
Where Nature has deny'd them all approach, 
And still, the more they strive to understand, 
Like great estates, rnn furthest behind-band j 
Will undertake the universe to fathom, 
From infinite do .... n to a single atom; 
Without a geometric instrument, 
To take their· own capacity's ntent; 
('.an tell as easy bow the world w 
As if they had been brought up to the tra 
And whether Chance, Nece!'&ity, or Matter, 
Contriv'd the .... hole establishment of Nature j 
When all their wits to understand the world 
Can never tell why a pig's tail is curl'd, 

giTe a ratiOlBlI account why fish, 
That always use to drink, do neTer piss. 

&
WHAT mad fan!4stic gambols bave heeD p ay'd 

By th' ancient Greek forefathers of the trade, 
'That were not much inferior to the freaks 
or all our lunatic fanatic seets ! 

e first and best philosopher of Athellll 
Wascrackt,and ranstark-staring mad with patience, 
And had no other way to sho ... hi, .... it, 
But when his .... ife was in ber scolding fit; 
Was after in the Pagan inqlliaition, 
And 8uffer'd martyrdom for no religion. 
Nest kim, his acholar, Itriving to opel 
All poeU his poetic CO/lUllOllweal. 

That th' antique age, that was gallaal t' a pose, 
A fitter mistrea could not pick aDd cboole, 
Whose tempera, iDclinatiOlJll, aeuae, IUld wit, 
Like two indeDture8, did agree ... fit. 

THE ancient Scepaics COOItantly deny'd 
What tMy lIIaiatain'd, and thowght they jlllllify'd; 
Por when they aflinn'd, !.bat nothing .. to be ~ 
They did but what they said before dill<JlrD; 
And, like Polemics of thc Post, pronoauce 
The same thing to be true and false at ~ 

These follies had such infiuence on the niIIIIe, 
As to enlCBgt! them in perpetual !iqU&bble; 
Divided Rome and Athena into clans 
or ignorant mechanic partisans ; 
That., to maintain their own hypotheses, 
Broke one another's blockhaulH, and the pN!ltj 
Were often set bv officers i' th' stock, 
Por quarrelling about a paradox: 
When pudding-wives were Iauucht in cock..-

stools, 
For falling foul on oyster-women'. IICbooII, 
No herb-women sold cabbages or oDicx., 
But to their gossips of their 0W1l opiniooa. 
A Peripatetic cobbler acOl1l'd to BOle 
A pair of aboell of any other achool ; 
And porters of the jndgment of the Stoles, 
To go.n erraud of the Cyrenaies; 
That WI'd t' encounter in atbletic li&tl, 
With beard to beard, 1lnd tt'eth and nails to filii. 
Like modem kicks and cnflll .moog the yoatla 
Of academi&a. to maiDtain the troth. 
But in the boldest feats of anna the St.o:c 
And Epicureans were the most heroic, 
That stoutly ftIItar'd breaking of their necb, 
To vindicate the intP.resta of their sects, 
And still behav'd tbemael9es .. resolute 
In .... aging cutrs and bruiaes, .. disputf>, 
Until, with wound. and bruirea which th' bJId ~ 
Some hundreds were kill'd dud upon the spot j 
When all their quarrels, r:ghtly uncIeT>tood, 
Were but to prDT8 dilputeli the 1O\'~ign,,-

... 
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Dlrmccnolll, that had been at flnt design'd 

To regulate tOO enoun of tbe mind, 
lIy being too nicely o"f'el'lltrain'ct and ven, 
Hate made the eomment harder tban the test, 
~ 00 DOt DOW, like caning, hit the joint, 
~ bn'Sk the boues in pieres, of a poiot, , 
Anllritb impertin8llt ovaoioos furce 

~
rest I'l'UOII from its native COUI'!Ie­

argue things e' uocertain, 'tis no matter 
they are, or neYer were in nature ; 

And re to delDOlllltnlte, when they've slurr'd, 
And j\alm'd a fallacy upon a word. 
Por dilputants (as swordsmen use to fence 
WJtb blunted foils) engage with blunted _; 
ADd, II they 're WODt to faleify a blow, 
UIe DOtbing elae to paIIII upon the foe ; 
Or, iHhey venture further to attack, 
I.ih bowlers, strive to beat away ~e jack; 
ADd, when they find themselves too hardly preston, 
Prnvicate, and change the lItate 0' th' quest'on ; 
The mblest acience of defeace and art 
Ja pnetice now with all that controvert, 
ADII th' only mode of prizes, from Bear-garden 
Daoru to the scboob, iu giviug blows, or warding. 

Ao oIcIlmights-errant in tbeir harne&8 fougbt 
Ao safe II in a castle or redoubt, 
Give one aootber desperate attacks, 
To IIOnD the counterB<'.arps upon their backa ; 
So disputants advance, and poll their anna, 
To storm the works of one anotber's terms ; 
rail fool on lOme extravagant f'.xprelllion, 
Bat De'er attempt the main design and reBSOn­
&! lOUIe poIelnice use to draw tbeir swords 
ApiIIIt the language only and tho warda ; 
At be who lbaght at barrien with Salmasios, 
~g'd with DOthing but his style and pbrases, 
Ward to IIISCrt the murder of a prince, 
The author of false Lann to convince; 
Bat laid the merita of the cause aside, 
By those that uDdentond them to be try'd; 
ADd counted breaking Priacian's head a thing 
More capital than to behead a king; 
Fur which he 'u been admir'd by all the leanl'd, 
Of bRYes coocern'd, and pedants UIKXJllCenl'd. 

JI11IQMUI' is but a curious pair of scales, 
'!'bat tams -.ith th' hundredth part of true or false, 
And IltiU, the more 'till U8'd, is wont t' abate 
The subtlety and niCeneBII of its weight, 
lJabl 'tis false, and ",ill not rise nor fall, 
like those that are leu artificial ; 
ADd therefore students, in their ways of judging, 
Are faio to swallow many a aenselC18 gudgeon" 
ADd by their over-understanding lose 
lis active faculty -.ith too mucb use; 
For reaIOIl, wben too curioUlly 'tis spun, 
ls bott the next of all remgy'd from nODe--

It il Opinion governs all mankind, 
As wisely u the blind that learls the blind: 
Pw, II those lumanies are esteem'd the best 
That sisnify in all thiUgB elBe the lout, 
So mea puB fairest in the world's opinion, 
That hue the least of troth and realIOIl in them. 
Truth woold 11000 the world, if it poasest 
The meanest of its right and interest; 
II bat a titalar prillCelll, whole anthority 
II alwaY' onder age, and in minority; 
Ba aU things done, aDd carried in its name, 
But IIIOIt of aU yilere it GIlD lay 110 claim; 

As far from gaiety and complaisau;;', 
As greatneBII, insolence, and ignorance; 
And therefore bas 8urrendered her dominion 
O'er all mankind to barbarous Opinion, 
That in ber right usurps the tyrannies 
And arbitrary government of Iies-

As no tricks on the rope but those that break, 
Or come most near to breaking of a neck; 
Are worth the sight, so nothing goes for wit 
But IIOIl8eII8C, or the next of all to it : 
Por 1IOD!Iense, being neither false nor true, 
A little wit to any thing: may screw ; 
And, when it baa a while been us'd, of coune 
Will.tand lUI well in virtue, power, and fOrce, 
And pus for eeoae, t' all porposes as good, 
As if it had at lint been understood: 
For nonseuse ha. tbe amplest privileges, 
And more than all thc strongest geDSe obliges; 
That furnishes the schools with terms of art, 
The mystaries of science to impart ; 
Supplies ~II seminaries with recrnits 
Of endless rontTOveme9 and disputes ; 
Por learned nonsense haa a deeper sound 
Tbau euy _, and goes for more profound. 

FOR all our learned anthors now compile 
At charge of nothiug: but the worde and stYle, 
And the most CUriOIlS critice or the learned 
Believe theDlgelves ill nothing else concerned; 
Por, u it is the garoiture and dress, 
That all things wear in boois and languag:ea, 
(And all men's qllalities are wont t' appear 
According to the habits that they wear) 
'Til probable to be the truest test 
Of all the in«muity 0' th' rest. 
The lives of trees lie only in the baris, 
And in tbeir styles the wit of greatest clerks ; 
Hence 'twu the ancient Roman politicians 
Went to the schools of foreign rhetoricians, 
To learn the art of patrons, in defence 
Of interest and tbeir clients' eloquence; 
When consul I, censora, senaton, and preton, 
With great dictators, us'd to apply to rheton, 
To hear the grearer magistrate 0' lb' school 
Give sentence in his haughty chair-curule, 
And those, who mighty nations overcame, 
Were fain to say their le&IIOns, and declaim. 

Words are but pictures, true Ot' false design'd, 
To draw the lines and features of the mind; 
The characters a'1'l artificial draughts, 
T' express the inward images of thoultbts ; 
And artists say a picture may be good, 
Althougb the mornl be not understood ; 
Whence some infer they may admire a 8tyl!'~ 
Thougb all the rest be e'er !IO mean IlIld vile; 
Applaud th' oubridell of words, but never mind 
With what fantastic tawdry they are Iill'd. 

So orators, enchanted with the twang 
Of their _n trillO!!, take delight t' haran~e: 
Whose science, like a juggler'S box and balls, 
Conveys ILlld counterchan~ true and false ; 
Casts mists before DO audience's eyes, 
To pass the one fur th' other in disguise ; 
And, lie a monice-daneer dres&'d with bell,. 
Only to serve for noise, and nothing else, 
Sucb as a carrier makes his cattle wear, 
And hangs for pendents in a horse's eAr ; 
Por, if the language will but bear the~, 
No matter wbat become. of aU the rest : 

.. I 
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'The ablest orator, to save a word, 
Would tbrow all &eIIIIe and reuan overboard. 

Hence 'tie that nothing else but eIoqueoce 
Is ty'd to such a prodigal upeole; 
That lays out half the wit a1ld _ it 1\IIBI 
L'pon the other half'l, as vain ucuees: 
For all defences and apologies 
Are but speci6L'II t' other frauds and Iiea; 
And th' artificial wash of eloquetlce 
Is daub'd in vain upon the cleareet MIllie, 
Only to stain the native ingenuity 
Of equal hrevity and perspicuity; 
Whilst all the best and IOberest things he doea. 
Are when he l'OUgha, or spits, 01' blow. hill noae; 
Handles no point 10 evident and clear 
(Besides hi. white gloves) as his bandkerclJer; 
Unfolds the nicest scruple 10 distinct, 
M if his talent had been wrapt up in 't 
Unthriftily, and now he went about 
Henceforward to improve and put it out. 

TnB pedants are a mongrel l!n!ed, that IOjonm 
Among the ancient write ... and the modem j 
And, wbile their studiea are between the one 
And th' other spent, have nothing of their own; 
Like spunges, ue both plants .nd anillUlla, 
And equally to both their natures false; 
For, whether 'tis their want of conversatioD, 
Ill'!lines them to alllOrts of affectation; 
'Their sedentary life and melancholy, 
'The everluting nu~ry of folly; , 
Their poring upon black and 'white too BUbOy 
Has tum'd the wides of their brairw to motley ; 
Or squandering of their wib and time upon 
Too many things, has made them lit for DOlle; 
Their COIl8taDt oventrain,ing of the mind 
Distorts the brain, ail horses break their wind ; 
Or rude confusions of the thing8 they read 

I Oet up, like noxious vapours, in the head, 
Until they have their cOllltant wanes, and fulll, 
And chauges, in the iDBidea of their sculll; 
Or venturing beyond the reach of wit 
Has render'd them for all things else unlit; 
But never bring the world and books together, 
And therefono never rightly judge of either ; 
Whence multitudes of reverelld men and critics 
Have got a kiad of intellectnal rickets, ' 
And, by th' immoderate elIce&II of Itudy, 
Have found the sickly bead t' outgrow the body. 

For pedantry is but a com or wart, 
Bred in the skin of Judgment, SeIl8t', BUd Art, 

, A stupify'd ellCrescence, like a' wen, 
Fed by the pec('.ant humours of leam'd men, 
That nE'Ver grows from natural defects 
Of dowuright and untutor'd intellects, 
But from the over-curious and vain 
Distempe ... of an artitlcial brain--

So he, that once stood for the learned'at man, 
Had read out Littlu Britain and Duck-laue ; 
Wom out his rea~on, and reduc'd bill body 
And brain *" nothing with perpetual study; 
Kept tuton of all 1Orta, and virtuoos, 
To read all authon to him with their glosses, 
And made his lacquies, when he walk'd, bear Iblios 
Of .lictionaries, lexicons, and scholiu, 
1'0 be rl'ad t.o him every way the wind 
Should chance to sit, before h;m or behind; 
Had read out all th' imaginary duels 
That had been fuu,ht hy \:OIIIiOIlIUlts aDd YDWeIs; . 

Had craekt MiellO, to flori oat proper p\aeea 
To lay up all memoin ai thins- in cue. ; 
And practis'd all the tricks- upon the charb, 
To play with pa('ks aisciencftl and arts, 
That servl! t' itnprove a feeble gaml!llter'llbidy, 
That ventures at grammatic beast, Of noddy; 
Had read ont all the cataloguftl of ..-. 
That come in dry vat!! o'er from FnlllkfOlt fain, 
Wha;e authon use t' articulate their ~ 
With scrapsofo,.eek morelearuedtbu~ 
Wu woot to scatter books in every room, 
Where they might best be seen by all that CGIIIe, 
And lay a traiD that naturally .bould force 
What he design'd, as if it fell of coarse; 
And all thi. ";tha wane IUCCeIB than Carda, 
Who bought both books and leaming at a ....... 
When, lighting OD a philOlOphic apell, 
Of which he never kMw one ayllable, 
PraIto, be gone, h' unriddled all he read, 
As if hu had to nothing eIae beeu bred. 

IlPOl( 

AN HYPOCRITICAL NONCONFORMiST. 
A Pll(noUlc ODZ. 

THEIl1l '. nothing 10 ab!mnI, 01' nil1. 
Or barbal'OlIl, or inhumane, 
But, if it lay tbe least preteoce 
To piety and godlm-, 
Or tender-hearted COII8CieDce, 
And zeal for gospel-truths profMt, 
Does B&cred instantly commence; 
And all that dare but question it, are ItrIipt 
Pronounc'd the uncircumci.'d aad reprobate: 
AB malefacton, that QlCape and 8y 
Into a &anctuary for defence, 
Molt not be brought to justice theuce, 
Although their crimes be ne'er 10 great I3Id hi,h; 
And he that daree presume to do 't, 
Is sentenc'd and deliver'd up 
To Satan, that engag'd him to 't, 
For venturing wickedly to put a &top 
To hiB immunities and free atrain, 
Or meddle saucily with thein 
That are employ'd by bim, while he and they 
Proceed in a religious ud a boly way. 

And, u the Pagans heretufore 
Did their own handyworu adore, 
And made their stone and timber deities, 
Their temples and tbeir altan, of ODe piece; 
The same outgoings aeem t' inspire 
Our modem self-will'd EdHier, 
That, out of things as far from sense, ud ..... 
Contrives new light and revelation. 
The creatures of th' imagination, 
To worship BUd faU down before; . 
Of which his crack'd delusiODl draw 
AB monltroWl images and rude, 
M ever Pagan, to beJieove in, hew'd, 
Or madman in a viaion saw; 
Mietaltes the feeble impotence, 
And vain delusions of hiB mind, 
For .piritual gifts aad o&rinp, 
Wbich Heaven to preaent bim brings J 
And Btill, the furthl'.r 'tis from -. 
BeJievee it ia the more rt'fin'd, 
And ought to be recoiv'cl with greater ~ • 
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Bat, • aO trieD, .mc.e priDcipl_ 
Ant FAIle. JIIO't'e false in all thingJI else, 
'I1Ie dullllDll heavy bypocrite 
II bat in petIIion with bis _ieace, 
'!\at pays him tbr maiotaiuiDg it 
With zeaIou rage and impudence; 
AM, .. the ODe gron obstinate, 
So doeI the other rich and fat; 
DispoIes of his gifts and diepellll&tioal, 
Ub spiritual IOOndatiom 
l!odoIr'd to piOlB IJlIeS, and desip'd 
To eatertain the "eak, the lame, and blind; 
Bat IltiJI mer:. them to as bad, or -.one, 
Thau atbenare by unjnst goyeroon: 
Far, like our modem publicans, 
lie still pub out all dues 
He DWell to Hea ... ea to the Devil to UIe, 
ADd IDllkeI bia godly interest grea* gajn&; 
'I'UeI all the brethrea (to recruit 
TIle Ipirit in biln) contribute, 
ADd, to repair and edify his spent 
ADd broken-winded outward man, praent 
For painfuI holding-forth against the government. 

Tbe lubt1e I!pider De9er spina. 
Bat on dark da,.., his slimy gillll; 
N<w doeI O1Ir engineer mucb care to plaat 
BRlpirituaJ machiaea, 
UDt. aDIOIIg the -t ad igDOl'lUlt, 
Th' iaeoaItant, credoloua, and light, 
The vaiD, the factious, and the aligbt, 
That in their zeal an. lDOIt. fttravapDt ; 
Far tNota are ticlded best in muddy ... ater : 
And .ull the muddier be 8nds their brajDB, 
The more be '. lOught and·follo ... 'd after, 
ADd greater ministrations galus: 
For talking idly is admir'd, 
ADd apesking IIOIISeIISe held illllpir'd; 
ADd ltill, the Batter and more doll 
!iii gilb appar, is held more powenul : 
For bloeb are better c1e& with ... edges, 
ThIll tooh of sharp and aubtle edl!f'8 ; 
ADd duUest _ hu been found, • 
By 1OIIIe, to be the solid'at and the IDOIt pro6:nmd. 

A great apostle once ... as said 
With too much learning to be mad; 
Bat our great saint becomes diatract, 
ADd ooIy with too little crackt; 
Cries moral truths and human learning down. 
ADd wiD endure DO re&IIOD but bia own: 
For 'tis a dnJdgery and task, 
Not for a saint, but pagan oracle, 
To lUlSWer all men can object or ask ; 
Bat to be found impregnable, 
And with a sturdy furebead to bold out, 
hi spite of Bhame or re&llOll resolute, 
11 braver than to argue and coolute; 
As be that can dra" blood, they say, 
Prom witches, takes tbeir magic power a_y, 
So be that dra ... , blood iot' a brother's filce, 
Takes all his gifts a ... ay, and light, andcrace : 
For, while be holds that DDthing is 10 damn'd 
ADd abameful as to be asham'd, 
He ~ can b' attack'd, 
BIt WIll come oft'; fOr Coofideuce, ... e11 back'd, 
Amoag the weak and prepoaeIS'd, 
Haaoft.en Truth, with all her kingly power, oppreu'd. 

It iI the II8taJe 01 late zeal, 
'l'will ... be IIIbjec:t, _ rebel, 

Nor left at large, nor be restrain'd,' 
But ... here there '. something to be gain'd; 
And, that being once reveal'd, defies 
The la .... with all its peualties, 
And il OODviDC'd DO pale 
0' th' cburch can bl! 10 sacred as a jail : 
Por, as the Iodiallll' pri80llll are their mines, 
So he has found are all restraints 
To thriving and free-cooIcieac'd saints; 
For t,be same thing enriches that coofiQe!l; 
And like tq Lully, "beD he ... as in hold, 
He turna Ilia baser metals into gold; 
Receives returning and retiring f_ 
For bQIdiog fOrth, and bolding of hia peace ; 
And takes a peusion to be advocate 
And standi~ couusel 'gainst the cburch and Itate 
01"01' gall'd and tender CODIICicnces; 
Commits hillllelf to priaoa tAl trepan, 
Dra" in, and spirit all he can; 
For bird. in cages ba ve a call, 
To draw the wildest into oets, 
More pnlyaJmt and Datura! 
Than all our artifidal pipes and C<lUDterfeia. 

H'1lI lIippery Cl(JIIIICieuce baa more tricb 
'Than all the juggling empirial, 
And every one another contradicts; 
All la_of Heavea and Earth ClUJ break, 
And .... allow oathl, and blood, and rapine e&IJ, 
And yet it so infirnl and ... eat, 
'TwiU not endure the pntleat check, 
But at the sli,hteat niooty gro .... queuy ; 
Disdains cootrol, and yet can be 
No ... here, but 111 a PT'~'lD. free; 
Can force itself, in spite of God, 
Who makes it free as tboU8ht at home, 
A slave and 't'iI1ain to become, 
To'serve its intereata abroad: 
ADd, though DO Pbari_ ..... fler 10 clUlDinl 
At tithing mint and cummin, 
No dull idolater ..... e'er 10 flat 
In things of deep and solid .apt, 
Pretend. to cbarity IIIId bas-, 
But ill implacable to peace, . 
And out of t.eodel'!le!lll grows obstinate. 
And, though the zeal of God'. boo. ate a prince 
And propbet up (be says) loog since, 
H'1I crwa-grain'd peremptory zeal 
Would eat up God's houR, and devour it at a 

meal. 

He does not pray, but p_ute, 
As if he went to law, bis suit; 
Sull1ll1Ollll hilMaker to appar 
And answer ... hat be shall prefer; 
ReturDS him back bis gift of prayer, 
Sot to petition, but declare ; 
F..shibits CI'OSI complaints 
Against him for the breach of OO't'eaaota, 
And aU the charters of the saints; 
Plead. guilty to the actioo, and yet atanda 
Upon. high teJ'!DI and bold demands; 
Ettepts agaiDlt him and his la ... 
And will be judge himself in bis OWD cause ; 
And grows more saUl'Y and IIIM!re 
Than th' heatbea emperor ... as to Jupitr.r, 
That us'd to wrangle with him and dispute, 
And IIOID8times would lpeak lOft.Iy in bia ear 
And lOIDetimes loud, and rIIIIt, and tear, 
AocI threaten, if be did aot paDt}UlIIUit. 
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But when his paiDf'ul gifts h' emplOJl 
In holding-forth. the virtue lies 
Not in the letter of the &eDBe, 

But in tbe spiritual "'ehemeoce, 
The power and dispensation of the voice, 
'fbe z~alous pangs and agonies, 
And heavenly turnings of the eyea; 
The groans. with which he piously destroys 
And drowns the noosense in the noise; 
And grows 50 loud, as if he meant to force 
And take-in Heaven by violence; 
To fright the ~nts into salvatiou, 
Or scare the Devil from temptation; 
Until he falls so low and hoane, 
No kind of carnal &en!IC 

Can be made out of what be meam: 
But as the ancient PagaD8 were precise 
To U!'e no short-tail'd beast in sacrifice, 
He stiJI conforms to them, and bas a care 
1" allow tbe largest measure to his paltry wve. 

The ancient cburches, and the best, 
By their own martyn' blood increu'd J 
But be! haa found out a Dew way. 
To do it with the blood of thOle 
That dare his church's growth oppaae. 
Or her imperious C81101U1 disobey ; 

: And strives to carry on the work. 
Like. a true primitive reiOrming Turk, 
With holy rage and edifying war. 
More safe and powerful ways by far: 
For tbe Turk's patriarcb, Mahomet, 
Was the first great reformer, and the chief 
Of th' ancient Cbristian belief. 
That miI'd it with new light, &lid cheat, 
With reve\atiOPs. dreams. and visiOlll, 
And apostolic superstitions, 
To be held fortb. and carry'd on by war; 
And his suceesaor was a presbyter, 
Witb greater right than Haly or Abubeker. 

For. as a Turk, that is to act some crime 
Against his prophet's holy law, 
Is wont to bid bis soul withdraw, 
And leave his body for a time; 
So. ,.. 'hen some horrid ution '. to be done, 
Our Turkish pl'O!lClyte puts on • 
Another spirit, aD(lla ys by his own ; 
And, when his over-hejLted brain 
Tums giddy, like his brother MUSllulman, 
He's judg'd inspir'd, and all his frenzies beld 
To be propbetic and reveal'd. 
The ODe believes all madmen to be saints, 
Which tit' other cries hUn down for and ablIon, 
And yet in madness all devotion plaut., 
And where he differs mOlt concnn J 
Both equally exact and just 
In peljury and breach.of trust; 
So like in o.lI thiDgII. that one hrother 
Is but a counterpart of thO other ; 
And both uDanimously dlllIlD 
And hate (likc two that play oae game) 
Each other for it, while they strive to do the 1IIIDle, 

Both equally design to raise 
Th .. ir churcbes by the self-~ ways; 
With war aud ruin to B5Iw.1"t 
Theil- doctrine, and with fire and .word convert J 
To preach the gmpelwith a drum, 
Alld for COIIy~ing Qvercomjl: 

• o\nd though, in wonhipping.ol God, all bkloll 
Was by his own lawl disallow'd. 
lloth ,hold DO holy rites to be 110 pod. 
And both, to propagate the breed 
Of their own &aints, one way proctllld; 
For lust aDd rapes in war repair .. fut, 
As fury and destnlctiOP waste: 
Roth equally allow all crimes, 
As lawful mp.RII& to propagate a IIIct ; 
For laws in war can be of no effect, 
And licence dOCll more good in ppel times. 
Hence ·tis that holy wars have Oller beea 
Thc horrid'st llCeueB of blood and Iiu ; 
FIIr. "'hen ReligioD doca re(".ede 
From her own nature, nothing but a m--I 
Of prodiglea and' hideoUII QIODIten can 5IIcceed. 

UPON MODEIUi CRITICS. 

A PUlJ)AIIIC ODS. 

'Til well that equal Heaven bal plac'd 
1.'hose joys above, that to reward 
The just and virtuOUI are prepu·d, 
Beyond their reach, until their paiDs are past; 
Else men would rather VelltUN to ~ 
By force, than earn their happiness ; 
And only take the De ... il's advice. 
.'s Adam did, how lOOPest to be wise, 
Though at th' expense of Paradiae : 
Por, as IIOme eay. to fight is but a. bue 
Mechanic handy-work, and far below 
A generous .pirit to 1lDdcrRo; 
So 'tis to take the paia to know : 
Which some, with only coDfidence aDd face. 
More easily and ably do; 
For daring nonaense aeldom fails to hit. 
Like scatter'd shot, and pass with some for wit. 
Who would not rather make himself. judge, 
And boldly usurp the chair, 
Than with dull industry and care 
Endure to study, think, and drudgp .. 
For that which he much lOOPer may ad"a-. 
With obstinate and pertinacious ignorance ? 

For all men challenge. though ill spite 
Of Nature and their stars, a right 
To cenSure. judie. and know, 
Though she can only order who 
Shall be, and who ~ball ne'er be. wise: 
Then why should th08C, whom. she denies 
Her favour and good gnu.-es to. 
Not strive to take opinion by IUrpri8e, 
And ravish what it were iii vain to 11'00 ? 
For he that desperately ~umes 
The -censure of all wits and attl, 
Thougil without judgment. skill. and partJ, 
Only to startle and amuse, 
And mask his ignorance. (as Iudians UIC 

With gaudy-colour'd plumes 
Their homely nether-parts t' adorn) 
('.an DC,'er fail to captive some, 
That will submit to his onculous doom, 
And re ... erence what they ought to IICOm; 
Admire his sturdy confidence, 
For solid judgment and deep sense: 
And credi" purchas'd without pains or wit, 
Like $Ieo pleasuresa oqht toO ~ IDOr\l &.1I'fJEIt. 
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Two IIlIf ..... mims, that combine 
Against the world, may pus a fioe 
Upoo all judgmaat, -. and wit, 
And settle it .. they think fit 
00 oae aDOI.her, like the choice 
or Penian princes, by ODe bone's 'IOioe: 
For those fine pageanta which lOUIe raiItI. 
or (aile aud dillpl'OPOl'tion'd praise, 
,. eoable whom they pleue t' appear 
ADd pa!II for what they nevr.r were, 
In private only being but lIam'd, 
'Ibeir modesty mll8t be asham'd, 
ADd DOt eudure to bear, 
ADd yet may be djvulg'd and fam'd, 
ADd OWI\'d in pnblic every ",here : 
60 vain lOme authors are to bout 
Their want of ingeD;Jity, and club 
Their aftldavit wits, to dub 
Each other but a knight 0' the Post, 
AJ raJ!Ie ... ubom'd pe1jurers, 
That ~h aw.y all right they have to their own ..... 
Bot, when all other coones fail, 
TIIere is <me easy artifice, 
'That seldom bas been known to m~ 
To cry all mankind clown, and rail : 
I'<lI' bf! whom all men do contemn, 
Hay be allow'd to rail .gain at them, 
ADd ill hill own defence 
To 0Iltface reuoo, wit, and -. 
ADd all that m.kes againat himaelf coodemn ; 
To marl at all thiDgI, right or wrong, 
Lib a mad dog that baa a worm in 'i tongqe; 
ltllduce all knowledge back of good and evil, 
To ita ant origiaal, the Devil; 
ADd, like a fierce iuqllisitor of wit, 
To spare DO flesh that ever apoke or writ j 
Though to perfurm hia tak .. dull, 
As if he had • toadstoae in hill acull, 
ADd COIlld produce a greater stock 
Of maggots than a pastoral poet'. hit. 

The feeblest ftrmill CAn deatroy 
AJ lure as atoutest beuta of prey, 
And, only with their eyes aod breath" 
Infect and poiIIon men to death ; 
But that more impudent buflOon, 
'l'bat makes it both his bUlineaa .nd hill aport 
To rail at all, is but a drone, 
That spends hie sting 011 what he CIIDIlOt hurt j . 
Enjoys. kind of lechery in spite, 
like o'ergrowo Biunen, that in whipping-take delight; 
Inndes the l'1Iputatioo of all thOle 
That have, or have it not, to lose ; 
And, if he chance to make a differeuce, 
'TIS .l .... ys in thc wrongest _: 
Ai rooking gamesters never lay 
Upon thoIM> hands that use fair play, 
Bot venture .11 their bets -. 
Upon tbe slu1'l and cunning tricks of ablest cheats. 

Nor doea 'he vex himeeIf much less 
Than all the world beside; 
Palla lick of other men'. excess, 
Is humbled oaly at their pride, 
ADd wretched .t their happi_ j 
Revl'llge8 on himself the wroag 
Which htI Yain malice aDd 100se tongue, 
To thole that feel it DOC, we dooe, 

And whips aod spun himself because he Is oUf.gUle j 
Makes idle charaCters and tales, 
.A. counterfeit.. IlDlike, and fa)ac, 
As witches' pk-tures .re, of wax and clay, 
To those ",hom they would ill effigie 8lay. 
And, as the Devil, that has DO shape of 's owe. 
Affects to put the ugliest 011, 

And leaves a nink behilld him when he's gone, 
So he that '8 worse thaD nothing F'iVCli t' appear 
I' th' li'kenea of a wolf or bear, 
TD fright the weak; hut when men dare 
Encounter with him, atinb aDd vauilhes to air. 

TO THII Il4PPY' IIKIlQaY OP 

77lB MOST RENOlfNED DU-YAL 

A PIMDABIC 01180 

"I'll trne, to compliment the dead 
I. as impertinent and vain, 
As 'twas of old to call them back again, 
Or, like tbe T.rtars, give them wives, 
With settlements for .fter-lives : 
For all that call be done or .aid, 
1bough e'er 80 noble, great, and good, 
By them illlleither heard nor undentood. 
All our fiDe sleights and tricta of art, 
Pint to create, alld then adore desert, 
And those rom.nces "'hi'lh we frame, 
To raise ounelvea, not them, • name, 
w vain are stuft with ranting flatteries, 
And such as, if they knew, they would despise. 
For, as ~ timea the Golden Age we call. 
In wbich there was 110 gold iD use .t all ; 
So we plant glDry and reDOrn 
Where it was ne'er deserv'd nor known. 
But to wone purpose, many times, 
To flourish o'er nefariol18 crimes, 
And cheat the world, that never MeeDl8 to mind 
How good or bad men die, but what they lea,. 

1IehiDd. 

And yet tbe brave Do-V.I, whose lIame 
Can never be worn out by Fame; 
That liv'd and dy'd to leave behind 
A great example to mankind; 
That fell. public sacrifice, 
Prom ruin to preserve those few, 
Who, though born false, may be made tTue, 
And teach the world to be more jlllt and wise; 
Ought not, like vulgar ashes, rest 
Unmentioned in hie silent chest, 
Not for bi. own, but pllblic interest. 
He, like a pious man, aome yean before 
The .rrival of his fatal hour, 
Made every day he had to live 
To his last minute a preparative; 
Taught the wild Arab. on the road 
To act in a more gentle modc: 
Take prizes more obligingly than thoBe. 
Who never had been bredfilotu ; 
And bow to haag in • more graceful fa~hion, 
Than e'er was kDowo before to the dull English 

nation. 

In Frauce, the staple of new modE'S, 
Where prill and mieDs are current. goocII f 
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That 88fVeI the ruder aortherD I\'ItioaI 
With methode of addrea aad treat; 
Prescribes new garnitures and t'aIhiou, 
And how to drink and how to eat 
No out-of-faabion wine or meat; 
To undentand cravati and plumes" 
And the moat modisb from the old periiuDea ; 
To 1yIo ... the age and pedi~ 
Of pointl of Flaoden or Venice ; 
Cast their nativities, aDd, to a day, 
Foretel bow loog they 'II hold. and whea d_y; 
T' a1I'ect the purest negligeaces 
In gestures, gaits, and miens, 
And speak by rcpart~~MI 
Ont of the moat authentic of romauoea, 
And to demooatrate, with sohltautial reaIOD, 
What ribbanda, all the year, are in or oat of-.au: 

In this great academy of mankind 
He had his birth and educatiQn, 
Where all Dlen are 10 ingeniously inclin'd, 
They understand by imitatioo, 
Improve UDtaUlfht, before \.hey are awllle, . 
As if they IUck'd their breeding from the air, 
'That natorally does dispe_ 
To all a deep aad IOlid CODfideoce; 
A virtue of that precioUl uee, 
That he, ... bom bounteous Heaven endues 
But with a moderate share of it, 
Can want no ... orth, abilities, or ... it, 
In all the deep Hermetic arta 
(For 80 of late the leamed call 
All tricks, if &traage and mystical). 
He had improv'd hiB natural parts, 
And with his magic rod could sound 
Where bidden traa4ure might be found : 
He, like a lord 0' th' maDOr. aeiz'd IlpGII 
Whatever happeo'd'in hiI ... ay, 
As lawful ... eft and stray, 
And ~, by the custom, kept it as m. own. 

From these fil'llt rudiments he grew 
To nobler feab, and try'd hiB forCtl 
Upon whole troopl of foot aod hone, 
Whom he u bravely did subdue; 
Declar'd all caravarw, that go 
Upon the kiDg's highway, the fOe; 
Made many desperate attacks 
Upon itinerant brigades 
Of all profp.8Siona, ranks, aod trade!l, 
On carrier's load., and pedlars' packs ; 
Made them lay down their arms, and yield, 
.AnII. to the smallest piece, restore 
All that by cheating they had gaiD'd before, 
And after plunder'd all the baggage of the field. 
In every hold a!FaiT of war 
He bad the chief' command, and led them on ; 
For DO man is judg'd fit to bave the care 
Of others' lives, until he '88 made it known 
How mnch he does despise and IICOI'II hill own. 

Whole provinces, 'twixt Sun and Sua, 
Have by his conquering s ... ord been won; 
And mighty 8umB of money laid, 
For raD8Olll, upon every man, 
And hOlltapa deliver'd till 'twas paid. 
Th' escise and chimney-publican, 
The Jew-forestaller awJ enhancer, 
To him for all their crimes did answer. 
He vaDqulsh'd tbe most fierce and fdl 
Of all hia ... tAe con.tab1c j 

.. 

And oft bad beat hiI qwarlarI up. 
And routed him. aDd all hla troop. 
He took the dreadful lawyer'a feel, 
That in hill own allo ... ·d high_y 
Does featl of arm. 81 great U hiI, 
And, ... hen th' eaOOllllter in it, willi the day : 
Safe in his,pnilcm, the court, 
Where meaner crimiual. are amteDc'd fOl' '4 
To this stem b be oft pve quarter, 
But u the Scotchman did to'. Tartar. 
That he, in time to _, 
Might in return from him receive m. fatal doom. 

He would have atarv'd this mighty tow.., 
And brought its haughty Ipirit down; 
Have cut it oft' from .11 relief, 
And, like a wille and valiant chief, 
Made many a fierce assault 
Upon all ammunition carta, 
And thoae that hring up cheeae, or malt" 
Or bacon, from remoter partl; 
No convoy e'er 10 ItJoDg ... ith fbod 
Dul'llt venture on the desperate road ; 
He made th' undaunted 1f8{I'goDtT obey, 
And tht! fierce higglf!l' contrihution pay ; . 
The lavage butcher and IItoUt drover 
Dum DOt to him their feehle troopI m-er; 
And, if he bad hut kept the &eld, • 
In time had made the city yield; 
For great t.owm, like to crooodilea, are fouad 
I' th' belly apteat to receive a morial WOIIDIl. 

But ... baa the fatal boar aniv'd 
In which hilltan bepD to fro-. 
And bad in dole cabeI. coatriv'd 
To pull him from his heigbt of glary don. 
And he, by numeruua roe. opprellt, 
Was in th' enchanted dungeoa cut, 
8ecur'd with mighty pards, 
Lett he, by fOrce 01' atn.tagem, 
Migbt pro .. e too cunaiagfor theirchaiDa aud~, 
And hreak thruDgh all their loW, and boIa," 

_rds, . 
Had both hill legs by c:Ilar.- COIIIJDitted 
To one another's charge, 
That neither migbt be eet at large, 
And all their fury and \'e9eop oattritted. 
AI jewel. of high value are 
Kept under locks ... ith greater care 
Than \.hOle of meaner rata, 
So be -. in ItoDe walla, and cbaina, and iroa If*I. 

Thither came ladiea from all part., 
To offer' up close prisooen thmr beartII ; 
Which he receiv'd u trihute due, 
And made them yield up Love and Huaour tm, 
But in more brave heroic ways 
Than e·er ... ere practia'd yet in plays: 
For those two spiteful f'oeI, who never meet 
But full of hot cootr.st.l and piqnes 
About. punctilioe and mere trica, 
Did all their quarrels to his doom lubmit, 
And, far more geaerous and free, 
In coatemplation ooIy of him clid agree, 
Both fully satiBfy'd; the ODe 
With thOle fresh laurels he bad woo, 
And all the brave reDDWDed feata 
He bad perfurm'd in UIII8 j 
The other 'fit.h hi' penon and hiI cbarmI J 

For, jOlt as larkt are catcb'cl ill .... 
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By gaziog 08 a iii- of gla8l, 
So, wbile the ladies view'd his brighter eyea, 
And liIIIOOther polish'd face; 
Their sentle hearts, alae! were taken by surprise. 

N_ did bold knigbt, to reline 
Di&treaed dames, aooh dreadful teats achieve, 
As feeble damaels, for hill sake, 
Would bave been proud to undertake j 
ADd, bravely ambitious to redeem 
'!be world'. loss and their own, 
Stto\'e woo mould bave the honour to lay clown 
ADd change a life witb him; 
But, 6ading all their hopei in vain 
'to lIIO"e his fin determin'd fue, 
1Iil!tr life itself begaa to bate, 
AI if it were au infamy 
To live _beD he W88 doom'd to die; 
Made )oud appeals and moam, 
To 1_ bard-hearted gnites and stooes; 
Came, IWeU'd with aighs, and drowu'd in teal'S, 
To yield themael"es his fellow-suffereB, 
ADd fOIlow'd him, like prisoners 0( war, 
Cbain'd to the Jofty "heels of his triumpbaut car. 

A BAllAD UPON THE PARLTAMENT, 

walCH JlBl,IBEU'RII 4ll00T MAltlllO 

OLin. 1:1110 '. 

Iu ebe u a go<al 
Sat the parliameDt-oouae, 

To batch the royal gull; 
After mnch fiddle-faddle, 
'The egg proved addle, 

And Oliver came forth NoL 

Yet old queen Madge, 
Though tbings do not fadge, 

Will serve to he qneen of a May-pole; 
Two princes ar Wales, 
For Whitsun-ales, 

ADd her grace Maid-ManGO Clay-pole. 

1o a robe of cow-hide 
Sat yesty Pride, 

Witb bit dagger and hi, ,ling, 
He was the pertinent'st peer 
or all that were there, 

1" advi .. with IUCh a king. 

A great pbilOlKlpher 
Had a gooee for his lover, 

That foIIow'd bim day aDd. Dieht: 
If it be a true atory, 
Or but an allef!01'Y, 

It may be botb ways right. 

Strickland aad his IOD, 
Il«.b cut into one, 

Were meant for a lingle baron j 
Bot .. ben they came to lit, 
There wu not ",it 

Euough in thelD both tel aerve for one. 

, Tbil ballad refen to the parliament, aa it 'If&I 

l~led, wbieb delibP.rated about making OlivP.l' 
tlDJ. and petitioqed him to IICcept the title; wbich 

Wherefore 'twae thought pId 
To add Honeywood; 

But wben they came to trial, 
Each one prov'd a fool, 
Yet three knave. in the whole, 

And that made up a pair-royal. 
\ 

A BALLAD IN TWO PARTS. 
COIUBC'lVUD 

TO BE ON OLIVER CROMWELL 

PART I. 

Duw near, goOd people all, chaw near, 
And hearken to my ditty; 

A stranger thing 
Than this I ling 

Came nevl!l' to this city. 

Had yon bot seeu,&bis monster, 
You would not give a farthing 

For the lions in the grate, 
Nor the mountain-cat, 

Nor the beara in Paris-s-rdea. 

Y 00 would defy the pageants 
Are borne before the mayor; 

The strangest shape 
You e'er did gape 

Upon at Bart'lmy fair I 

Hia face is round and decf1lt" , 
As i8 your disb or platter, 

On whicb there groWl 
A thing likc a DOle, 

But, indeed, it is DO lOch matter. 

On both ,ides of th' aforesaid 
Are eyes, but they're not matches, 

On which there are 
To be seen two fair 

And large well-grown muataches. 

Now this with admiratiGO 
Does all beholders strike, 

That a beard should grow 
Upon a thing's brow, 

Did ye ever wee the like ? 

He baa no aeuIl, 'tis w .. 11 knowa 
To thoulBnd. of bebolders j 

Nothing but a akiu 
Does keep bis braiD! in 

From numing about bia sbould_ 

On both aides of bia naddle 
Are Iltraps 0' th' very l&IIIe leather; 

Ears are imply'd, 
But they're mere hiJe, 

Or DlorBela of tripe,. cboole ye whetMr. 

Between these two exteudeth 
A alit from ear to ear, 

That every hour 
Gapes to devour 

The 80wce that grow, 80 near. 

he, out of fear of BOrnc republicall zeafots in bis 
party, ret'wied to aceE'pt, and contented him&elf 
with the power, lIOder tile name of Protector • 
• 
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Beoeatb, a tuft of bristles, 

As rough u a frize jerkin; 
If it had been a heard, 
'T1roIIld have l!eI'\"d a herd 

Of goats, that are of hie near kiD. 

Within, a set of grinders 
MOBt sharp and keen, corrodiug 

Your iron and hraa 
As easy as 

That you would do a pudding. 

But the .trangeat thing of all is, 
Upon his rump there groweth 

A great long tail, 
'That useth to trail 

Upon the ground .. he goetb. 

PART lL 

THIS mOUlter wu begotten 
Upon one of the witcbea, 

B' an imp that came to her, 
Like a JOan, to woo her, 

With hlack douhlet and breeches. 

When he wu whelp'd, for certain, 
In divers oeveral countries 

The boga and !!Wine 
Did grunt aud whine, 

And the raVeD! croak'd upon trees. 

The winds did hlow, the thunder 
And lightning loud did rumble i 

The dogs dicl howl, 
The hollow tree in th' 011'1-

'Till a good hOrse that ne'er lItumbled. 

As 100II as he w .. brought fOrth, 
At the midwife's throat he flew, 

And threw the pap 
Down in her lap; 

They say 'tis very true. 

And up the wall. he clamberd, 
With nail. molt IhlUp and keen, 

The prints whereof, 
I' th' boards and roof, 

Are yet for to be _ 

And out 0' th' top 0' th' chimney 
He vanish'd, IIeeIl of nODe; 

For they did wink, 
Yet by the stink 

Knew which _y he was gooe. 

The country round about there 
Became like to a wildem­

-DCIIII; for the Bight 
Of him did fright 

A_y men, women, and children. 

Loag did he there CODlinue, 
And all those parts much harmed, 

Till a wis&-wo~an, whil!h 
Some call a white witch, 

Him into a bogsty cbarmed. 

There, when &be had him shut fast, 
With brimstone and with nitre, 

She sing'd the claws 
Of bis left paws, 

With tip of Ilia tail, and his right ear •• 

And with her charm. and ointmenta 
She made him tame u a .pamelj 

For she us'd to ride 
On his hack astride, 

Nor did he do her any ilL 

But, to the admiratioo 
Of all both far and near, 

He hath heen shown 
In every towo, 

And eke in every shire. 

And now, at length, he 'I brought 
Unto fair Londoo city, 

Where in Fleet-street 
All those may see 't 

That will DOt believe my ditty. 

God save the king and parliament, 
And eke the prince'. highness, 

And quickly send 
The _rs an end, 

As here my BOug has-Finil. 

M/8CELLANEOUS THOUGHTS. 

ALL men'. intrigues and projects tend, 
By several courses, to one end; 
To compus, by the propercst showll, 
Whatever their designs propose ; 
And that which OWDS the faireot pretext 
I. alUm found the indirect' st. 
Hence 'tis that hypocrites still paint 
Much fairer than the ff'.a1 saint, 
And knaves appear more just and true 
num honest men, that make less she ... : 
'The dullest idiots in disguise 
Appear more knowing than the wise ~ 
Illiterate dunees, undi8cern'd, 
Pass on the rabble for the learn'd ; 
And cowards, that can damn and l1IIIt, 
Pasa muster for the valiant: 
For he, that has but illlpudence, 
'fo all things has a just pretence, 
And, pat among his wants but shame, 
To all the world may lay hil claim. 

How various and innumerable 
Are those who live upon the rabble' 
'TIs they maintain tlle church and state. 
Employ·the priest and magistrate; 
Bear all the charge of government, 
And pay the public lines and rent; 
n..fra~' nil taxes and excises, 
Au.1 imposition. of all pripes; 
Bear all th' expense of peace and war, 
And pay the pulpit and the har ; 
Maintain all churches and religions, 
And tri"e their pastors exhibitions; 
And those who have the greatest flocks 
Are primitive and orthodox; 
Support nil schismatics and sects, 
And pay them for tonnentillg texts ; 
Take all their doctrines off their handa, 
And pay them in good rents and landa; 
Discharge aU costly offices, 
The doctor's and the lawyer's fees, 
The hangman's wages, and the scores 
Of caterpillar bawds and whores. 
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J)iacbarge aD damages and COIItt 
Of kaights BDd aquires of the Post; 
A11l1&1eSD1ea, ~tpunes, and padders, 
ADd pay for all their ropes and Illdders I 
All pettifbggeR, and all mrta 
Of mmeta, churches, and of coom; 
All SIIIII5 of IDooey paid or apeot, 
With aU the charges incident, 
Laid out, or thrown away, l1r given 
To pmcbue this world, Hell, or Heaven. 

SaootD 0DCe the world reeol ve t' abolish 
All that's ridiculous and foolish, 
It WOIdd haYe nothiog .left. to do, 
T' apply io jest or earnen to, 
No bum- of importaooe, play, 
Or stst.e, to JIII8B ita time away. 

-
Tal wvrId would he more just, if truth Rnd lies, 

ADd right Rod wrong, did hear aD equal price j 
JIqt, sioc:e impoltOn Rre 10 highly rai.'d, 
ADd faith and justice equally debu'd, 
Pew mea bRve teJDpen, for such paltry gaiDl, 
T' IUIdo theJDSelvea with drudgery and pam 

Tal sottish world without djstinction looks 
00 In that paSIIeI on th' account of hooks; 
ADd, when there are two .,boIara that within 
The species only hardly are a-kin, 
The world will paaa for men of equal knowledge, 
H equally they've loiter'd in a coUege. 

Camet are like a kmd of flies, that breed 
III wild fig-trees, and, when they're grown up, feed 
Upoa the raw fruit of the nobler kind, 
ADd, by their nibbling on the outward riod, 
Open the pores, and IDake way for the Sun 
To ripen it IIOOIIeI' than he would have doae. 

As all fanatics preach, 10 all men write, 
Out of the strength of gifts, and inward light, 
IlIlpite of Irt; 8S honea thorough pac'd 
Were never taught, and therefore go more fast. 

Iw all mistakes the strict and regular 
Are found to be the desperat'st ways to err, 
ADd worat to be a.aided r as a wound 
Is IBid to be the harder cur'd that's round; 
Por errour and mistake, the le9I they appear, 
In th' E1Id are found to be the dangeron&er ; 
As no man Olinda thO!le clocks that \lie to go 
AJIIIIlreIItly too over-fast or llow. 

THE truest charactera of ignorance 
Are vanity, and pride, and arrogance;' 
All blind IDeo uae to bear their noses higher 
Than thole that have their eyes and sight entire. 

Tn metaphysic '. but a puppet motio 
'!1Iat gues with screw., the notion of a notion j 
The copy of a copy, and lame draught, 
tlUlaturally taken from a thou~ht ; 
That counterfeits all pantomimic tricb, 
And turns the eyes like an old crucitb: ; 
'!1Iat countP.J'cbanges what..oe'er it call. 
B' another name, and matI'S it tnle or false ; 
Turus troth to falsehood, falsehood into truth, 
By virtue of the Baby Ioniao" tooth. 

'TIS not the Rrt of ICbool. t!"understand, 
Bat make thinp hard, iDltead of beiuJ aplana'd j 

And therefore thole aYe OCIJDmoaly lhe Il!IImed'st 
'That only study between jest and earnest : 
For, when the end of leaming 's to punue 
And trace the Bubtle steps of falae and true, 
They ne'er cOOsider bow they 're to apply, 
But only listen to the noise aDd~, 
And are 80 much dp.lighted with the cbaae, 
They nev~ miod the taking of their preys. 

MORE proselytes and CODverta Ulle t' accrue 
To false perauasiens than the right and true; 
For errour and mistake are iotinite, 
But truth bas but one wa} to be i' th' right; 
As numbers may t' infinity be grown, 
But never be reduc'd to 1_ than one. 

ALL wit and faney, like a diamond, 
The .more elact and curious 'tis ground, 
JB fore'd for every carat to abate 
As much in 9alue as it wanta in weight. 

THB great st. Lewis, king of France, 
Fighting againat Mabometana, 
In Egypt, in the holy war, 
Was routed ,nd made prisoner: 
The sultan then, into whose hand •. 
He and hi. army feU, demand. 
A thousand weight of goli!, to free 
And set them all at liberty. 
The king pays down ·one half 0' th' nail, 
And for the other offers bail, 
The pyx, and in 't the euchariat, 
'The body of our Saviour Christ. 
The Turk consider'd, and allow'd 
The lUng's security for good : 
Such credit had the Christian zeal. 
In those days, with an infidel, 
That will not pass for two-pence now, 
Among themaelves, 'tiB grown 60 low. 

THOBB that go up hill \lie to bow 
Their bodies forward, and stoop low" 
To poise themselves. and sometimes creep. 
When th' way i. difficult and steep: 
So those at court, that do addreaa 
By )ow ignoble offices, 
Can stoop to any thing that '. base, 
To wriggle into trotot and gTBce; 
Are like to rise to greatnesa IOORer 
Than thole that go by worth and honour. ' 

ALL acts of grace, and pardon, and oblivion, 
Are meant of aerricea that are forgiven, 
And not of crimea delinquents have committed, 
And rather been rewarded than acquitted. 

I.IONI are kinp:5 of beasts, and yet their powe,r 
fs not to rule and govern, but devour: 
Such savage kings all tyranta are, and ther 
No better than mere beaata that do 

N OTRIHG 'R more)lull Rnd negligent 
Than an old lazy govemml!llt. 
That kno .... DO interest of state, 
But such as serves a present strait, 
And, to patch up, or shift, will close, 
Or break alike, with friends or foP.s ; 
That runs behind hand, and has spent' 
Its eredit to the last extent; 
And, the ftra~ timp. 'tillfat a IO!IB, 
Hu DOt ODe trUG friend DIn ODe cruss. 
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TH. Deril ... the ftnt rY th' aame 

Prom whom the race of rebel_ came, 
Who was the lint bold UDdertaker 
Of bearing arms againat his Maker, 
And, though mu.carrying in th' eftIIt, 
Was never yet known to repeat, 
Thougb tumbled frain the top of blia 
Down to tbe bottoml.,.. ab:9U. 
A property which, from their priuce, 
The family owns erer aince, 
And therefore ne'er repeat the e9iI 
They do or suffer, like the DeviL 

TRB wont of rebels Dever ann 
To do their king, or country hann ; 
But draw their swords to do them good, 
As docton cure by lettiDg blood. 

No _red eooacience .. 10 fell 
As that which bu beea humt with zeal ; 
Por Cbri.tian charity '. u well 
A great impediment to zeaI, 
As :teal a pestilent diaeue 
To Christian cbarity and .-ce-

As tbilltles wear the eoftest down, 
To hide their prickles till they're grown, 
And then declare themIIem., aDd tear 
Whatever ventures to come near; 
So a amootb lmave doeI greater feata 
Than one that idly rail. aDd threat., 
And all the miscbief that be meut 
Does, like a rattI_ke, preYent. 

M.f.lII is supreme lord and m 
Of his own ruin aDd diauter; 
Control. his fate, but JIOthing l_ 
In ordering biB own happi_; 
For all bill care and providence 
Ie too, too feeble a defence, 
To render it ~ure and cel'tain 
Against the injuria! of FortuBe ; 
And oft, in !pite of all his wit, 
Is 10It with one uolucky bit, 
And ruin'd witb a circwutaDce, 
And mere punctilio, of chance. 

, DAIlE Fortune, lIOJIIe men'. tutelar, 
'Takes cbarge of them, without their care; 
Does all their drudgery and work, 
Like fairies, for them in the dark; 
Conducts tbem blindfold, and adVllllCes 
The naturals by .blinder chaue,:es; 
While otben by de&ert or wit 
Could never make the matter bit, 
But still, the better they deserve, 

, Are but the a~ler tlJousbt to itarve. 

G .. AT wits bave oo1y been preferr'd1 In princes' trUDI to be interr'd, 
And, wben they cost tbem nothing, plac' 
Among their foIlowen not the last •. 
But wbile they liv'd were far eDOUgh 
From all admittaDces kept oft:. 

As (I!Id, that '. proof against th' _Yo 
Upon tbe touchltoae wean away, 
And, baving stood the greater tell, 
Is overma.ster'd by the least; 
So lIOIDe men, baving IItood the bate 
And spiteful cruelty of Fate, 

TnuIlpOl'ted with a fiIIJe canII 
or unacquainted. happi-. 
Lor;t to bumanity and _ .. 
Have fall'B u low as inaolence. 

IlfNoalICB ill a dere.ce 
For nothing else but patience; 
'Twill not bear out the blows or Fate, 
Nor fence againat the tricks of State i 
Nor from th' oppreuiOb of the law. 
Protect the plain'lIt and justest caUle; 
Nor kt'ep IIIIIpOtted a good name 
Again&t the obloquies of Fame; 
Feeble .. Patience, and .. IIOOD, 
By being blown upon, undone. 
AI beasts are bunted for their fura, 
Men for their virtues fare the .. one. 

WHO doth DOt know with what. 8eroe ..... 
OpiDiom, true or false, en~ ; 
And, 'cause they govern all mankiDd, 
Like the blind's leading of the blind. 
All claim aD equal iaterest, 
And fmI dominion fler the rest ~ 
And, .. ooe shield, that fell from Heaven, 
Was counterfeited. by eleven, 
The better to secure the fate 
And luting empire of a date, 
The false are numerous, and the true, 
That ooly bave the rigbt, but few. 
Hence fools. that undentaad them least, 
Areltill the fiercest in contest; 
l1DBigbt, unseen, t'8pOWlC a side 
At raodom, like a prince's bride, 
To damn their lOul., and swear and lie for, 
ADd at a ftJIItnre lige and die for. 

OrniIOJ( IIOvenJS all mankind, 
like tbe blind'. leading of \.be bli 
For he that b .. no eyes in 's head, 
Must be by a dog glad to be led ; 
And no bea.ta bave 10 little in tbem 
AI that iBbuman brute, Opinion; 
'Til an infectious pestilence, 
The tokeOB upon .. it and ICIlIIet 
That with a venomOWl contagioo 
Invades the si"k imaginal5on; 
And, wben it sei,..es any part, 
It lItr'ikes the poilOn to the heart. 
This men of one llIIOther catcb 
By contact, 8S the bulllOUn matcb; 
And nothing '. 10 perverse in naLure 
AI a profOund opiniator, 

AUTHoarrr intoxicate&, 
And makes mere sots of magistrates ; 
The fumes of it invade the brain, 
And make men giddy, proud,aud vain; 
By this the fool commands the wise, 
The noble with the base complies, 
The sot assnmes the rule of wit, 
And cowards make the base submit. 

A CODLY man, that has Berv'd out his time 
In holineu, ma.y sct up any crime; 
AI scholars, when they've taken their degreeI. 
May set up any faculty they please. 

WHY should DOt piety be made, 
As .elI .. equity, a trade, 

I 
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ADd IIleII get money by de9otioII, 
AI weU .. making of a motion? 
B' aIIow'd to pray upon eooditiam, 
AI well .. suiton in petitiOllS ? 
ADd in 11 congregation pray, 
No Ies! thaD chucery, fur pay? 

A _'. doctrioe, mel bil proof. 
11 al! IIiI provillOe, and enough; 
But II 110 more concera'd in -. 
Tbaa Ihoemaken to wear aU aboel. 

Till soberest aaiat! are 1lIOI'I' stifF-aecbd 
ThUl th' hottest-headed ar the wicked. 

HnoCRIW will serve u well 
To propagate a nhurch, as zeal ; 
A. PftW!Cotioa aDd promotioa 
Do equally adVllllce devotiou: 
So rouad white IItODeI will _, they .y. 
A. ... ell u egp, to make htDIlay. 

Tn ~test uiats and sl.men have been made 
or proIelytes of ODe aDOther'. trade. 

Yon wile and calltious COlIIfCienc.ea 
Are free to take .. hat course they please; 
Have pleaary iadlligeace to dispose, 
At pleasure, of the strictest VOWB, 

laid chalJii!je HSIXA they made tbo. 'll 
;& ;Gr.~et9i1~. 
'l COIIV I 

Not il1I1V c "t 
an ta ~. 

CaD s.9~ .~ 
on~ the eys wi'ai1iii 

~1()rtb~tiOT,­
But ... hat itaelf aets o'er the soul; 
ADd, .. hen it is enjoin'd t' obey, 
It but confiD'd, and keeps the key; 
Can walk imilible, and .. here, 
And. when, and bow, it will appear: 
Caa tura itself iato disguises 
or all 1Orta, for all IOltB of vi_ ; 
Can tI'amIubstantiate, metamorphose, 
ADd charm .. hole herds ar heuts, like Orpbell8 i 
Make wood&, and tenements, aDd lauda, 
Obey ud follow its commands, 
ADd aettIe 00 a DeW freehold, 
A. Marely-hill remov'd of old ; • 
Hake IIIOIIDtaina move ... ith greater me 
ThaD faith, to new proprieton; 
And pe1jures, to secure th' eqjoymeata 
orpablic charges and employments: 
Por true ud faithful, sood IUld j1llt, 
Are bat preparatiVCl to tnlst; 
The guilt ud ornament ar things. 
ADd not their movements, wht!els, aDd _pria ... 

Au love, at fIrIt, like geoeroua wiDe, 
Permeots and frets until 'tis fine; 
But, wbeD 'till .ettled OIl the lee, 
And from th' impurer matter free 
Becomes the richer still the older: 
And proves the pl_nter the colder. 

Tn motioae at the Earth, or Saa, 
(The Lord knows .. hicb) that tum, or nm, 
Are.both paiOrm'd by ttl aad starts, 
ADd 10 Ire those of loven' hearts, 

Whicb, thougb they keep DO - ,.ce. 
Move true and COIIStIUIt to ODe p1ace-. 

Lon is too great • bappme. 
For wretched mortals to poese8I ; 
Por, could it hold inviolate 
Against tboae cmeltiea of Fate, 
Which all felidtiee below 
'By rigid laws are subjeet to, 
It wnuld become a hlia too high 
Por perishing mortality, 
TraDJlate to F.arth the joyI above;' 
Por nothinS goea to Heaven hut Jove. 

ALL wild hut geoerol11 creatIIrea lift, CII COIIIWo 
As if they had a~ for better or wane: 
The lion's coostant to his OIIly .... , 
ADd never lea .. es his faithfol lioaeaa; 
And she as chute and true to him agaia, 
As virtnoua ladies DIe to be to _ 
The docile and ingenuous elephant 
1"' his own and only felllale ialf8llant; 
And ahe as true and COOIItant to bis bed, 
1bat lirst enjoY'd her lingle maidenhead ; 
But paltry rams, arid bulls, and pts, and oo.r.. 
Are ne'"er satisfy'd with new amoan ; 
As all poltroons with \\8 delight to range, 
And, though hut for the "orst of all, to ehuge. 

TR8 souls ar women are &0 _II, 
1bat some believe they've none at aU ; 
Or if they have, like crippls, tltill 
They've but one faculty, tbe will; 
The other two are quite laid by 
To make up one great tyranny; 
ADd, though their paaians have mmt rower, 
They are, like Turks, hut Blaves tbe more 
To th' absolute will, tbat with a breath 
Has sovereign JIO'II'er ar life and death, 
And, 39 its little interests move, 
Call tum them all to hate or love; 
Por nothing, in a moment, turn 
To frantic love, dilldain, &lid scorn J 
And make that love degeuerate 
1"' as great ertremity of bate, 
And hate again, and scorn, and piques, 
To llames, and raptcrrea, and Jcmt.tricu. 

ALL sorts or votaries, that prore. 
To hind themllelves apprenticea 
To Heaven, abjure, with !Olema von, 
Not Cut IUld Inng-tail, hut a BpOIlI8, 
As th' 1IVI"It ar all impediments 
To binder their devout intents. 

MOST virgim marry, jUBt as aUIII '1 
The same thing the _e .. ay I"CDOIIIIQej '\ 

BP.fore they've wit to undentand 
The bold attempt they take ia baud j 
Or, having staid and 1M their tides, 
Are out of IIC8IOII grown fur bride&. 

TRII credit of the marriage-.bed 
Has been 80 loosely husbanded, 
Men only deal for ready money, _ 
And women, aeparate alimoay; 
And ladies-errant. for dehauching, 
Have better terms, and equal cautiOll; 
And, fur their joumeywork and paiaw, 
TIle cbanrumen clear greater gains. 
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As wine, that with It. own ~ght runs, is best, nd in the miserablest of di&treu 
had ~OUDted much more noble than the prest; Improves attempts as desperate with IUccea, 
So is that poetry II'hose generous strains Success, that OWIII and justifies all quarrels, 
Flo. without servile atudy, art, or paina. And vindicates 4.esert8 of hemp with Iaurela I 

Or, but mitcarrying in the bold attempt, 
SoMa call it fory, lOme a Muse, TuI'Dl wreaths of laurel back again to hemp. 

That, as po88e&Sing Devils use, 
Haul)ts and forsakes a man by fits, 
Anct' .. 'hen he '. in, he '5 out of '. wits. 

ALL writers, though of dift'erent faucies,j 
Do make all poople in romances, 
That are diatress'd and discooteot, 
Make 8OIIga, and Biog t' an instrument, 
And poets by their suft'eringa grow; 
.As if there were 110 more to do. 
To make a poet excel1ent, 
But ooIy .ant and discontent. 

IT is not poetry that makes men poor; 
For fell' do .. rite that were not 80 before; , 
And th<.e that have writ best, had they been 

rich,' 
Had ne'er been c1app'd with a poetic itcb ; 
Had lov'd their ease too wrll to take the paiDa 
To undergo that drudgery of brains ; 
But, being for all other trades unfit, 

HE people have as much a negative voice 
o binder making war withoat their choice, 

tings of making laW\! in parliament; 
'No mouey" is as good .. " No _to" 

III!IC pri_ idly lead about, 
Those of their party follow mit, 
Till othen trump upon their play, 
And tum the cards another way. 

WHAT makes all subjects diaconteot 
Against a prince's govemmeut, 
And princes take u great oft'euce 
At IUblects' disobedience, 
That neither th' other can abide, 
But too mucb NaIOD on eacb aide? 

AVTlloalTY is a disease and cure, 
Which men can neither want nor weU eodnre. 

• 

Ooly to avoid being idle, let up wit. 

TaltY that do write in otAen' praises, 
And freely give their friendJ their voices, 
Are not coonn'd to what is true; 

DAMII Justice pnts her .,..on! into the _1"­
Witb wbich she's said to weigh out tTUe and ~ 
With 110 design but, like the antique Gaul, 

That 'a not to give, but pay a d'¥': 
For praise, that '8 dne, does give 110 more 
To worth, than what it bad before ; 
But to commend, II'ithout desert, 
Requirea a mastery of art, 
That seta a gl088 OD what'8 amiB&, 
And writes what should be, DOt what is. 

IN foreign lHIivenities, 
Wheu a king '8 born, or weds, or dies, 
Straigbt otber studies are laid by, 
And all apply to poetry : 
Some write in Hebrew, lOme in Greek. 
And lOme, IIlOI'e wise, in Arabic, 
T' avoid the critir., and th' expense 
Of difliculter wit and BeIlSe; 

And _Ill more leamebisb than thole 
That at a greater charge compose. 
The doctors lead, the students follow; 
Some call him Man, and BOme Apollo, 
Some Jllpiter, and give him th' odds, 
00 even terms, of all the godl; 
Then ('.ear be 'I nicknam'd, as duly u 
He that in Rome was christen'd Julill8, 
And was addreaI'd too by a crow, 
A.I pertinently, long qo j 
And, as wit goes by colleges, 
As .ell as standing and' degrees, 
He still .rites better than tbe rest, 
That " of the bouae that 'I counted best. 

FAa greater numbers have been lost by hopes 
'l'bau al\ the magazines of daggers-, ropes. 
And other ammllnitiooa of despair, 
Were ever able to dispatch br fear. 

TaIllUl" DOthing our felicitiel eDdean 
m. ~ which lalla UDODi our doubts and rear., 

To get more money from the capital. 

ALL that wbich Law and Equity miscall. 
By th' empty idle names of True and False, 
Is nothing elle but maggots blown between 
False witnesses and fa1ser jurymen. 
No court allows those partial interlopers 
Of la. and Equity, two single paupers, 
T' encounter hand to band. at ban, and trounce 
Ea('h other gratis in a suit at once: 
For one at one time, and upon free ~, is 
Enough to play tbe knave and fool with Jllstice; 
And, when tbe One side bringeth cu~tom in, 
And tb' otber lays out half the ret'koning, 
The Devil bimself will rather choose to play 
At paltry small-game than ,it out, they say; 
But .hen at all there's nothing to be got, 
The old wife, La. and Justice, will not trot. 

law, that makes m6re knaves than e'er it 
bung. 

Little considers right or wrort8: ; 
ijut, like authority, '8 sooo satio:fy'd 
When 'till to judge on its own side. 

THE la. can take a purse in opeD court, 
'Ist it condemDII a 119 delinquent for 'to 

HO can deserve, for breaking of the laft, 
greater penance than an bonest cause ? 

ALL those that do but rob and steal enoogb, 
Are punishment and court-or-justice proof, 
And need not fear, nor be coocem'd a IItraw, 
In all the idle bugbears of the law, 
But confidently rob the gallows too, 
"AI .eD as other lUi"erers, of their due. 

OJ.D laws have not been lufi'et"d to be pointell. 
To leave the _ at large the more di8jointed, 
'/ ' 



MISCEll.ANEO(JS TflouOHTS. 
ADd famish lawyers, .ith the greater eUe, 
TIl tum and .iDd them any way they please. 
The 5tatute law 'a their scripture, and reporta 
The aDCient reverend fathers of their coorta; 
JteoorcD their geaeral councils; and decisioos 
()f' jadges on the bench their &ole traditiOJtlJ, 
For whiCh, liJr.e catholics, they've greater awe, 
As th' arbitrary aDd unwritten law, • 
ADd striTe perpetually to mak(i the standard 
Of right between the tmant and the landlord; 
.ADd, when two C8IeI at a trial meet, 
That, like indentuJ'l!ll, jump exactly fit, 
ADd all thc pointa, like chequer-tallies, suit, 
'I1Ie court directs the obstiuat'at diapute ; 
There's DO decorum uI'd of time, IlOl' place, 
Nor quality, aor penon, ia the cue. 

A 1lA1I or quiok and active wit 
Par drudgery is more unfit, 
Compar"d to thole of duller parts, 
Than numiog-uap to draw in ca 

Too much \lII' too little wit 
1)0 oaly reDder tb' OWDerll fit 
Por DOthing, but to be undooe 
Much easier than if they 'ad none. 

Aa those tbat are atark blind can trace 
1be neareIIt waya from place to p\t.ce, 
And fiDd the rigbt way _iq .Q,Ilt, 
1baD ttx.e t/aa.t boodwink'd try to do 't; 
So trieb of Rate .are mantlg'd best 
By those that are IUSpeet.ecl least, 
And greatlstjiuu. brougbt about 
By ensiaea mOllt unlike to do 'to 

Au the politic!! of the gnat 
Are like the cUlUling of a c~t, 
That lets his fall!e dice freely roll, 
ADd truau them to them.elvea alone, 
But DeTer leta a tnIe ODe mr 
WIthout ~ fingering trick 01' slur; 
ADd, when the ~rs doubt his pial', 
('.onvep; his r,,1ae dice safe away, 
~ves ~ an~ ~ $iMll~ 
~<eibth=iE€e* ' 

WHAT else dQn hi8tory UIIII to tell .. , 
Bat ta1e5 oflubjecta being rebellioqsj 
'The ...m perfidiouSDC!18 of lord&, 

.ADd fatal breach of princes' wo,:da j 
'The 8Ottiab,prid,e ~ i~~ 
Of _tesmeD, aDd their want Qf ICON ; 
Their tnlacbeTy, that undoes, of cUltom 
Their OWII &elvel finIt, next. thole who tnI~1eDI 

BBCA:tlSE a feeble limb's carellt, 
ADd more indulg'd tbau all the rat, 
So frail and tender COIItIcieuces . 
.Are humour'd to do what they please, 
Wbea that which ~ fQl" .... apd feeble 
Is found the most incorrigible, 
To outdo aU the iienda in Hell 
With rapiDe, murder, blood, aDd zo]. 

As, at th' approach of winter, all 
The IeaTell of great tree. ase to fall, 
And leave them nalr.ed to engage 
With atorms IUId tempeat8 when they rage. 

VOL VllL 

While humbler plants are found to wear 
Their fresh,green liveM all the year; 
So, when the glorious season's gone 
WIth great men, and hard tAmea come Oil,; 

The great'st oalamities oppreso 
The greatest still, and spare the leu. 

As when a greedy ra,·co aees 
A sheep entangled by the fleece, 
With ha..ty cruelty be flies I 

T' attack him, and pick out his eyes; 
So do those vultures uee, that keep 
Poor prisoners fast like lilly Iheep, 
As greedily to prey 011 all 
That in their ravenous clutches fall: 
Por thorns and llramblea, that came in 
To wait upon the curse for ~ 
And were no part 0' th' first creatioa" 
But, for revenge, a.qew pllllltati~, 
Are yet the fitt'llt lDaterials 
T' eucloee the Earth .itb living waIl&. 
So jailon, that are moo accurst, 
Are found most it ill being ,,'onto 

TilDE needs no other charm, nor conjurer, 
To raise infernal 'pirita up, but fear j 
That makes men pull their horns in like a anail, 
That's .buth a prisoner to itself, and jail; 
Dra ws mQre fantamc shapea, than in the grains 
Of knotted wood, in some men'l. c~y brains, 
When all the cocks they think they see, and bulls, 
Are only in the iaside9 Of their sc~l1s. 

TaE Rom.an mufti, with·hia triple crown, 
Does both the .Ea~ and Hell, and Mea\1_, OWA 
Besi4e th' i!Oaginary territqry, 
He laya iL title to in Purgatory; 
Decl_ himselr lIP.ablolute fn:e pr~e 
In hill dominions, ooIy over BillS; 
But AI for Heaven,. siru;e it lies &0 far 
Abov_ him, is but QPIy titular, 
And, li~ his croas-keys badge U)lQll a tavem, 
Has nothing th.Ne to,tempt, .£ODlIDaod, or gQVeI'I1: 
Yet, when he comes to take 8CCOlIUt, and Ibafe 
~ pN~ of hiB prostituted ... ~ 
He fin~ hill gains increase, by An and -en. 
Above his richest titular duminion. 

A IliBlLEB is but a spiritual ~ir, 
1" ~ 19 Sfole all aorta of impi0U5 ware, 
In which his holintlill buys nothing in, 
To stock his magazines, but deadly sin, 
And deals in extraordinary crimea, 
That are not vendible at other tiD~; 
Por dealing both for Judas and th' high-priest, 
He makes a plentifulllll' trade of Chriat. 

THAT spiritual pattern of tbe chllrch, the art, 
In which the ancient world did once emhark, 
Had ne'er a helm in 't to direct its way, 
Although bowJd through an univenal _; 
When aU the modem church of Rome'. COIlCenj 
Is OOtlUng elae but in the helm and stem. 

.lJI the church of. Rome to go to shrift, 
Isbllt tq pat tb,e soul on a cl~ shift. 

All 818 will with hil long ean frar 
The flies, that tickle him, a"ay; . 

Q 
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But maD deligbts to have biI ean 
Blown maggots in by ftatteren. 

ALl. wit does but divert men from the road 
In which things vulgarly are understood, 
And force Mistake and Ignorance to 0W'd 
A better BeIIII! thao commonly i8 known. 

bl little trades, more cheats and lying 
Are ua'd in selliug than in huying ; 
But in the great, unjuster dealing 
t. us'd in buying than in selling. 

ALL smatteren are more brisk and peU 
Than those that understand an art ; 
All little sparkles ahine more bright 
Than glowing coals, that give them light. 

Tn world haa long endeavnur'd to reduce 
'I1lO!Ie things to practice that are of DO use; 
And strives to practise things of specnlation, 
And bring the practical to contemplation j 
And by that errour renden both in vain, 
By furcing Nature's coune against the grain. 

I" all the world there is no vice 
Less prone t' excess than avarice; 
It lleitber cares for filod nor clothin@.' : 
l'iature '. content with little, that with nothing. 

lJ< Rome no temple waa 80 low 
As that of Honour, built to show 
How humble honour ought to be, 
1bough there 'twas aU authority. 

IT i8 a harder thing for men to rate 
Their own parts at an equal «:Stimate, 
Than cast up fractions, in th' account of Henen, 
Of time and motion, and Ildjuat them e.en ; 
For modest penona never had a true 
Particular of all that il their duc. 

SoIlO people's fortunes, Iikr. • weft or stray, 
Are only gaiD'd by losing of their way. 

As he that makes his mark is understood 
To write his name, and 'tis in law a.~ good ; 
So he, that cannot write one wani of aenae, 
Believes he has as legal a pretence 
To fl!:ribble what he does not undentand, 
As idiots have a title to their land. 

Wlml! Tully now alive, he'd be to seek 
In all our latin tr.rma of art and Greek; 

• Would never understand one wont of sense 
The moat irrefragable IIChool!DJU1 means : 
As if the achools design'd their terms of art 
Not to advance Ii llCience, but divert; 
As Hocus Pocus conjures, to amuse 
The rabble from observing what he does. 

.~ 'tis a greater mystr.ry, in the art 
Of paioting, to foreshorten any part 

Than draw it out; 10 'tis in boob the cbW 
Of aU perfections ., be plain and brief. 

'I'lrs man, that for his profit's bOIlght " fbIt, 
Is only hir'd, on likin~, to betray; 
And, when IM!'. bid a liberaUer price, 
wm DOt be sluggish in the work, DOl' Dice. 

. OrTIITATOIlI naturally dilfer 
From other men; as wooden legs ate Itift'er 
Thrm those of pliant joints, to yield and. bIIw, 
Which way aoe'er they are delip'd to po 

NAvlcATlolf, that withttood 
The mortal fury of the Flood, 
And prov'd the ooly !beans to save 
All earthly creatutN from the wave. 
Has, for it, taught the sea and wind 
To lay a tribute on mankind, 
That, by degrees, baa Bwallord more 
Than aU it drown'd ., ones before. 

THB prince of Syrac-. wholll! deBtift'd !'ate 
It was to keep a school and role a .. te, 
Found, that bis sceptre never wae 80 ard, 
As-when it was trauslated to It rod; 
And that bis subjects ne'et were 10 obedient, 
As when he was illaugurated pedant: 
For to iDstI'net is greater tban to rule, 
And no command's 80 imperiOUll u a ICboGL 

As be, whose destiny does prove 
To dangle in the air above, 
Does lose his life for want of air, 
That only fell to be bis share; . 
So be, whom Fate at once deaign'cl 
To plenty and a wretcbed mind, 
Is but condemn'd " a rich diltrt!a. 
And stanes with niggardly 9_. 

THB universal med'Cine is a trick, 
That Nature ne\'er meant, to cure the lick, 
Unless by death, the singular receipt, 
Tb root out all diseases by the great: 
For lini"ersals deal in no one part 
Of Nature, nor particulars of Art; 
And therefore that Ftench quack, that set up phywic, 
Call'd hi. receipt a ge'DerB1 speci8c. 
For, thougb in mortal poisons every oae 
II mortal unive\'ll8l1yalooe, 
Yet Nature never made an antidotr. 
To cure them all as easy as they're gut; 
Much leas, amon@.' 80 many'variatiODs 
Of dift"erent maladies and complications, 
Make all the contrarieties in Nature 
Submit theluelves t' an equal moderator. 

A CONVllllT '.-bnt a 8.1, that turns about, 
Alter his bead '8 pull'd ofF, to fiDd it out>. 

ALL mankind is but a rabble, 
As 8iUy and n0re8!1D11able . 
AI those that, crowding in the street, 
To see a show or monster, meet ; 
Of whom no one ia in the right. 
Yet aU fallout about the sight j 
And, when they chance t' agree, the choice it 
Still in the moat and worst of vice.; 
And all the reasOns that preftiI 
Are m_U1"d, not by weicht. ltut tale. 



TRIPLETS UPON AV ARICE ... DESCRlPrION OF HOLLAND. !!1 
As, in all great and erowded fain, 

Moast.en and puppEt plays are warel, 
Which in tbe less wiD DOt go off, 
BeeaDJe the17 bave not money enougb j 
So meo in princes' <-'GlUts will pass, 
That will not in another plaee. 

LooICIANI WIe to clap a proposition, 
AI jastices do criminals, in prison, 
ADd, in as 1f!aI1l'd a nthentic DOIlsense, writ 
TIle .. me,< of aU their moods and figares lit: 
For • ~cilln 's one tbat has been broke 
To ride and pace bill relUlOll by tbe book, 
ADd by their rilles, and precepts, and examples, 
To pat his wits into a kind of trammels. 

1'11018 get the least t bat take the greatest pains, 
Btit IIlOIIt of all i' th' drudgerv of bra:ns ; 
A Datural !riga of weakness, as an ant 
II more Iaborions tban an elepbant; 
ADd ehildren are more busy at tb.rir play, 
ThIll thole that wisel1''' pull their time ~_y. 

Au. tile invelltions thllt the world COOtliins, 
Were DOt by reason fun found ont, nOl' brains 
Bat pus lor theirs who had the Inck to light 
Opoo them by mistake or ovenigbt. • 

TRIPLETS UPON AVARICE. 

At mi!en their O'lt'll la'llFll-enjoin, 
To wear no pockets in the mine, 
For fear they shonld the ore pu rloin ; 

So he that toils and Iabolln hani 
To gain, and what he gets has apar'd, 
11 from the use of all debarr'do 

ADd, thoagh.he can produce more lpanken 
'I1Ian all the usurers aad banken, 
Yet after more and more he hankers; 

ADd, after all his paios are done, 
Hu aathing be ('.&II call bi. own, 
lItrt • mere livelihood alone. 

DESCRIPTION OF HOLLANIJ. 

A CO\I\tny that draw. lIfty foot of water, 
Ia which mea live .. ill the bold of Nature, 
ADd, wbea the sea dam in upou them break, 
ADd drowns a province, dooi bot spring a leak; 
That always ply the pump, and uever tbink 
They can be safe, but at the rate they stink ; 
That live u if they bad beeD run aground, 
ADd, when they die, are.cut a_y and drown'dj 
That dwell ia .bips, like 8warma of ,.ta, and prey 
Upon the goocls aU natioas' Beets coovey ; 
ADd, when their merchanta are blown-up and crackl, 
Wboie towllS are cast a .... y'in storms, and 'IrftOkt. 
'I'bal feed, like cannibals, OD other Bshes, 
ADd BerTe their ctlllSin-germana up in dishes. 
A Iud that rilles at aachor. and is moor'd, 
ia wllich they do not live, but go aboard. 

7U HIS MISTRB8S. 
Do bOt unjustly blame 

My guiltleu breast, 
For venturing to diaclaee a lIame 

It bad 10 long IUppreat. 

In its own ullea it design'd 
For ever to bave lsin ; 

But that my sighs, like bluta of wiail, 
Made it braIi. out agam. 

TOTBB UIIS. 

Do not mine aft'ection slight, 
'Cause my locka with age are wbite : 
YOIlr breasts have snow without, and _ withia, 
While flames of fire in your bright eyes are _ 

EPIGRAM ON A CLUB OF SOTS. 
Tn jolly memben of a toping club, 
Like pipe-stavea, are but boop'd iDto a til'" 
Aod in a close confederacy lillIE, 
For nothing else bot oaly to bold driIIk. 

HUDIBRAS'S ELEGY'. 

IN days of yore, when knight or squire 
By Fate were auDUDon'd to 1'IItire. 
Some menial poet iPlI was near, 
To bear them to the bemiapbere, 
And there among the stan to leave them, 
Until the gods !IeIlt ~ relieve them: 
And aure our knigbt, WhORe very sigbt wou'ti 
Entitle him Mirror of KAighthood, 
Should he aeglected lie, IB!d rot, 
Stink in bis grave, an4 b'l forgot, 
Would have just reuoa to complain, 
H he .hould cbeDce to rise again; 
And therefore, to preveut his dudgeon, 
In mournful doggrel thus we trudge oa. 

Ob me! what tongue, what pen, caD tell 
How this reooWDed cilampioll fell, 
But must reftect, alas! alas I 
All huma glory fades like gna, 
And that the strongest martial feats 
Of errant knights are .u but cheats ! 
WitDetts our knight, wbo sure haa doue 
More valiaut actions, bin to ODe, 

Than of More-Hall the mighty More, 
Or him that made the Dragon 1'081'; 
Has koock'd more men aud womeu down 
Than Bevis of Southampton towa, 

I Neither this elegy, nor the following epitaph, 
is to be found in The Geuuiae RemaiDi of Butler, 
as published by Mr.lbycr. Both however having 
frequently been reprjnted in The P8sthumous Works 
of Samuel Butler, ana as they, besides, relate to 
the hero of bis particular poem, there needs no 
apology for their being thua p.eserved. SoIh~ 
other of the posthumous poems .... ould not have 
disgraced their 8uppoeed author; but, as they are 
so positively rejected by Mr. 'l'hyer. Wo! have net 
veatured to admit tIlcm. N. 
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Or thaD OUT modern h_ ea, 
To take them singly man by mlUL 

No, lure, the grialy king of terroar 
Has beeD to blame, and in an erroar, 
To issue his deaol-warraat forth 
To seize a kaight of 80 much worth, 
Justin tbe niclt of all bill glory ; 
1 tremble wben I tell the story. 
Oh ! help me, help q,le, lOme ItiDd M-. 
Thil surly tyrant to abuse, 
Who, in his rage, bas ~ 80 cruel 
To rob the world of such a jewel! 
A knight, more learned, stout, and good, 
Sure ne'er was made of flesh and blood : 
All his perfections were 80 nare, 
The wit of man could not declare 
Which liilgle virtue, or wbich grace, 
Above the rest had any place, 
Or which he was most famoua for, 
The camp, the pulpit, or the har; 
Of each he bad an equal spice, 
And was in all 80 very mce, 
That, to speak b'uth, th' account it lost, 
In which he did escel the mOlt. 
When he fonook the peaceful dweUing, 
And out he weat a coIonel1ing, 
Stran~e hopei and fears pI*eIIt the JIatioa, 
How he could manage that vocatioo, 

'Until he ahow'd iUo a WODder, 
How nobly he could fight and p1U11der. 
At preaching, too, he wu a dab, 
More exquisite by far than Squab ; 
He could fetch usea, and iafer, 
Without tbe help of metaphor, 
Prom any scripture test, howe'er 
Remote it from the purpoae were ; 
And with his fist., iD8tead of a stick, 
Beat pUlpit, drum ecclesiastic, 
'Iill be naade all the audience weep, 
Excepting thole that fell asleep. • 
'Then at the bar he was right able, 
And could bind 'l'er as well as swaddle j 
And famous, too, at petty _ions, 
'OaidBt thieves and whores, for longdigressiOll& 
He could most learnedly determine 
T" Bridewell, or the stocks, the vermin. 
For his address and way of living, 
All his behaviour, was 80 moving, 
That, let the dame be ne'er 90 chaste, 
As people say, below tbe waist, 
If Hudibraa but once came at her, 
He'd quickly made her cbapa to water; 
Then for his equipage and shape, 
On vestals they'd commit a rape; 
Which often, as the story sayB, 
Have made the ladies weep both ways. 
III bas he read, that Dever heam 

.-How he with widow TomllOD far'd, 
WAnd what hard conflict was between 

Our knight aDd that insulting quean. 
Sure captive knight ne'er took more pain!!, 
Por rhymes fbr his melodious strains, 
Nor beat his brains, or made more' faces, 
To get into a jilt's good graces, 
Than did sir Hudlbras to get 
Jnto this subtle gipsy's net; 
Who, after all her high pretence 
To TnDdesty and innocence, 
Was thought by most!o be a woman 
That to 1111 ~er lmigbts ... OOUlIDoo. 

Hani was his tat.6 ill thiI, 1 owa, 
Nor will I for the trapee atoDe; 
Iodeed to guess I am DOt able, 
What, made her thua inexorable. 
Uoleashe did DOt like hill wit, 
Or, what is wone, bis perquisite. 
H_e'er it WIll, the woand IIhe gave 
The bight, he cury'd to his graye: 
Vile harlot! to destroy a bigbt, 
That could both plead, and pray, aIlII &,bt. 
Oh! cruel, base, inhuman drab, 
To give him sucb a mortal Jtab, 
That made him pine away and moulder. 
AI though that he had been no 8Oldi8l' • 
Coold'st thou find. DO one else to kill, 
1bou instrument of Death aod Hell ! 
But Hudibraa, who stood the bean 
So oft agaillllt the cavaliers, 
ADd in the very beat of _r 
Toot stout Crowdero prillODer; 
ADd did 811Gh wooden all aloog, 
That far exceed botb peD and tmgue? 

If he bed been in battle slain, 
We'ad had less re&IIOIl to complain; 
But to be murder'd by a wbore, 
Was eYer knight 80 serv'd before ? 
But, since he II gone, all we CIIII "Y. 
He chaac'd to die a lingering way; 
If be had Iiv'd a lODger date, 
He might, perhapa, have met a fate 
More violent, and fitting for 
A bight 10 fam'd in civil war. 
To sum Bp all-from love and danger 
He '. DOW (0 happy knight!) a stranger; 
And, if a Muse can augflt foretell, 
Hit fame sball fill a chronicle, 
And he in after-ages be 
Of errant knights th' epitome. 

HUDlBRAS'S EPITAPH. 

U!IIID thia stone rests Hud.ibras, 
A kmght as errant u e'er 1f!UI; 
The controversy only lies, 
Wbether he was more stout than wile; 
Nor can we here pretend to say, 
Whether he best could fight or pray; 
So, till those questions are decided, 
His virtues must rest undivided. 
Full oft. he lufFer'd bangs and drubs, 
Aud full as oft. topt pains in tube; 
Of which the moat that can be said, 
He pray'd and fought, and fought aDd pray'e!. 
All for bis perIlODage and shape, 
Among the rest we'll let them '1C8pI! j 
Nor do we, as things stand, think fit 
This stone should meddle with hill wit. 
One thing, 'tis b'ue, we ought to tell, 
He liT'd and dy'd a colonel ; 
ADd for the good old cause IItODd bd;, 
'Oainst many a bitter tick and cua: 

t, since his worship '8 dead and guae, 
Anti mouldering lies beneath this ataae, 
The reader il desir'd to look. 
Por his'lIcruevemen1B in his book ; 
Which will preserve of bight the tale, 
'Iill Time aDd Death itlelf BhaH WL 
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LIFE OF ROCHESTER,. 

BY DR. JOHNSON. ' 

JOBN WILMOT, afterward, earl of R~eater, the son of Henry earl of Rochester, 
better known by the title of lord Wilmot, 80 Oftell mentioDed in Clarendon's History, 
was born April 10, 1647, at Ditchley in Oxfordshire. After a grammatical education 
at the dool of Burford, he entered a nobleman into Wadham College in 1659, only 
twelve yean old; and in 1661, at fourteen, was, wi&h some other persoDS of high 
nnk, made master of arts by lord Clarendon in person. 

He travelled afterward into France and Italy; and at hi. return' devoted himsel( to 
the court. 10 1665 he went to.sea with Sandwich, and distinguished himself at Bergen 
by tlllCOIDDlOD intrepidity; and the next summer aerved again on board sir Edwanl 
Sp~, who, in the lleat of the engagement, ha.ing a message of reproof to send to 
ODe of his captains, could find no man ready to c:arry it, but Wilmot, ~ho, in an opeQ 
boat, went and ~turned amidst the sto1pl of shot. 

But his reputation for bravery was DOt lasting; he was reproached with Blinking 
away in street quarrels, and leaving his companions to shift, as they could wlthout him ; 
aDd Sheffield duke of Buckingham has left a story of his refusal to fight bim. 

He bAd very early an irK:lination to intemperance, which he totally subdued in his 
travels; but, when he became a courtier, he unhappily addicted himself to dissolute 
IDd vicioWi company, by which his principles were corrupted, and his m8llll6D depraved, 
He lost aU seme of religious restraint; and, finding'it not convenient to admit the 
aathority of laws which be was resolved DOt to obey, sheltered bis wickednea behind 
infidelity. 

As he excelled in that noisy IUld licentious merriment which wine excites, his com. 
panions eagerly encouraged him in excess, and be willingly indulged it; tin, as he 
confessed to Dr. Burnet, he was for five years together continually drunk, or so much 
inIJamed by frequent ebriety, as in DO interval to be ID8lIter of himself. 

Iu this state' he played many frolics, which it is not for his booout that we should 
remember, and whieh are not now disunctly known. He often pursued low amours in 
mean disguises, and always a~ed witlr sreat exactness and dexteri~y the cbaFacte ... 
which he assumed. 
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He once erected a stage on Tower~bill, aud harangued tbe populace 1\8 a mountebaok; 
- and, having made physic part of hi, study, is said to have practi!ed it successfully. 

He was so mucb ~ favour with king Charles, that be was made one of the gentlemea 
of me bedchamber, and comptroller of Woodstock Park. 

Having aD active and inquisith'e mind, he nt'ver, except in his paroxysms of intem­
peraoce, was ~lIy negligent of study; be read what is considered as polite leanaiog 
so much, tbat he is mentioued by Wood as tbe greatest lICbolar of aU tlM:,Dobility. 
Sometimes be retired into tbe country, and amused himself with wnbog libels, in wbida 
be did not pretend-M confine bimself to truth. 

His f.n'ourite an'dror in Freach was Boileau, and in EngIisb, Cowley. 
Tbus in a course of drunken gaiety, ;U;d gtoflll sen8wdity, with intenals of study 

perbaps yet more criminal, with an avowed contempt of all decency and order, a total 
disregard of every moral, and a resolute denial of every religious obligation, .be lived 
worthless and useless, and blaaed out his youth and his health in lavisb voluptuoUSllelS; 
till, at tbe age of onerand-tbirty, he had exhausted the fund of life, and reduced 
himself to a state ofweaknesa and decay. 

At this time be was led to an acquaintance with Dr. Burnet, to wbom he laid OpeD 

with great freedom the tenour of his opinions, and the course of his life, and from 
wbom he received sueb conviction of the reasobablenea. of moral duty, and tbetratb 
of Christianity, 81 produced a. total change botb of his manners and opioioos. The 
account of those salutary cordereaces is given by Burnet in 1\ book, entituled, Some 
Pall88geJ1 of the Life and Death of John Earl of Rocbe.~ter, which the critic ought tc. 
read for ita elepru:e, ~e philosopher for its arguments, and the saint for its piety. It 
were an injury to tbe reader to offer him an abridgment. 

He died July 26; 1680, before be bad completed his thirty-fourth year; and WUIO 

j¥om away by a long illness, that life went ont without a struggle. 
Lord Reches~r was eminent for the vigour of his colloquial wit, and remar~able for 

many wild phmks and sallies of ~xtJavagallce. The glare ef Jlis- general cbaracftr 
diJfused itself upon his writiD~; the compeeitioD8 of a 1Mn, wbese name was beard so 
often, were certain of attention, and from. many readers certain .f applaaae. This 
blaze of reputation is not yet quite extingehed; and his poetry stiD retaio!-lOlIIt 
splendoqr lleyond that which genius bas bestowed. 

Wood and Burnet gave us reason to believe,. that much was imputed to him wbieh 
he did not wrjte. I know Il9t by wbom tht' origieal collection was made, or 'by "bat 
authority its genuineness was ascertained,. The first edition was published in the yen 
of his death, with aD air of concealment, profeasing in the title-page to be ,rioted It 

Antwerp. 
Of SOBle of the pieces, however, there is 80 doubt. The Imitation of Horace'. 

Satire, the Verses to Lord Mulgrave, t~e Satire against Man, the Verses upon Nothiog, 
and perbaps SOIDe otbers, are I believe geouine, and pertulps most ef thoae which the 
coIlectioD exbibits. • • 

As he cannot be SUPI)()sed to have foUDd leisu3 for lUIy ~rse of continued stady, 
his pieces are commonly short, sucb as one fit of resolution wonId produce. -

His songs have no particular cbaracter; they tell, like otber songs, ia smooth ud 
casy IlIuguage, of fl('om and kiodneu, dismission and desertion, abseoce JlD(I incoa­
stancy, with the cOlDmon-places of artificial coDl1llhip. They are com.only amoolll 
lind easy; but have little nature, and Iitt\e. aeotiment. 

• 
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His imitation of Horace on Lacilius " not inelegRl1t or unhappy. In the reign of 
Charles the Second began that adaptation, which has since been very frequent, of 
ancieDt poetry to present times; and perhaps few will be found where the parallelism • 
is better prese"ed than in this. The versification is indeed sometimes careless, but it 
is !IOIIletimes vigorous and weighty. 

Tbe lItroogest effort of his Muse is his poem upon Nothing. He is not the first who 
has c:hosea this barren topic for the boast of his fertility. There is a poem called Nibil, 
ia Latin, by Pa.aerat, a poet and critic of the sixteenth century in France j who, in his 
own epitaph, expresses his zeal for good poetry thus : 

............... '" Molliter 0118& quieaceat, 
Sint modo carminibus _ oaerata malia. 

His works are not common, and therefore I shall subjoin his verses. 
In examining this performance, nothing must be considered as having not only. 

negative but a kind of positive signification; as I need not fear thieves, I have not king , 
and .othiJlg is a very powerful protector. In the first part of the sentence it is taken 
oegatively; in the second it is taken positively, as an agent. In one of Boileau's liues 
it WlII a question, whether 'he should use a rienjllire, or a ne rim jlli"e; and the first 
WIS preferred because it gave rim a sense in some sort positive., Nothing can be a 
IUbject ollly in its positive sense, and such a sense is given it in the first line: . 

1\0lmng, thou elder brother ev'n to Shade. 

In this line, I know not whetber he does not allude to a curious book De Umbra, by 
Wowerus, which, having told tbe qualities of Shade, concludes with a poem in which 
are these lines: 

Jam primum terrRm validil circumspice claustns 
SuspenBllm totam, decus admirabile mundi 
Terruque tractosque maria, campoeque liqoentes 
Aeril et vasti laqueata palatia COlli -
Omnibus lnIlbra prior. 

The positive sense is generally preserved with great skill through the whole poem ; 
though sometimes, in a subordinate sense, the negative 7Iotki7l~ is injudiciously mingled, 
Pwentt confounds the two senses, . 

Another of his most vigorous pieces is his Lampoon on Sir Car Scrope, who, in • 
~m called Ths Pr.we of Satire, had some lines like tbese I : . . 

He who can push into a midnight fray • 
His brave companion, and the run aWI1Y, 
Leaving him to be murder'd in the'street, 
Then' pot it oft' _th some buffoon conceit; 
Him, thus dishonour'. fur a wit you 01l'D, 

ADd ~ut hliD. .. top fidler of the town. . 

v 
This was IJIeIlIlt of Rochester, whose .1 buffoon conceit" was, I suppose, a sayiDs-

eftea lReDUbned, that .. every man would be a coward if be durst;" and drew frOID 

I I quote from lIlemory. Dr. J. 
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him those furious verses; to which Scrape made in reply ao epigram, ending with 
these lines: 

Thou canst hurt no man's fame with thy ill word; 
Thy pen is full as harmless as thy InI'OI'd. ' 

Of the satire against Mao, Rochester eao ooly claim what remains when all Boileau'. 
part is taken away. 

In all his works there is sprightliness and vigour, and every where may be foUlld 
tokens of a mind which study might have carried to excellence. What more can be 
expected from a life speot in ostentatious contempt of regularity, and ended before the 
abilities of many other men 'began to be displayed: P 

• The late George steevenS, esq. made the selection of Rochester's Poems wbich appeani in Dr. 
Jobmon'~ edition; but Mr. Malone observes, that the same task bad been performed in the early pan vl 
the last century by Jacob Tonson. C. 

, 
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POEMA CL. V. JOANNIS PASSERATII, 

REGII IN ACADEMU PARlsmNsl PROFESsoRlS, AD ORNATISS(MUl'tI 
VIRUM BRRICUM MEMMIUM. 

JUUI adest, fesbe poIcuat sua dona Kaleadlle, 
M_ abest fem. quod poaim olferre Kaleadis. 
Siocine C.utalius DObis euruit humor 1 
U8clue ad«I ingeaii ooatri est exhausta faculw, 
Immuaem ut videat redeuntis jauitor aani 1 
Quod Dusquam est, potiua nova per vestigia qlla!ram. 

Ecce autem partes dum _ versat in omaes . 
Ingeait mea MUla 1111111., De despice munus. 
Nam !lIBIL est gemmia, IIIHIL est pretiosius auro. 
Hac animum, hue igitur voltus adverte benignos: 
Res nova narratur que nulli audita priorum, 
Ausooii et Graii diserunt cetera vates, 
AUIOIIill!! iadictum IfINIL eat Onecaeque Cam_ 

E ca:lo quacunque Cere8 sua PI'08Jlicit IU"I'a, 

Ant genitor liquidia orbem complectitur ulRia 
Oceanas, IIINIL iIlteritua et originis expers. 
Immortale IIIHIL, IIIHIL omai parte beatum. 
QuOd Ii hiDe majestas et via divina probatur, 
Num quid honore dedm, num quid dignabimur aN ~ 
Coaspectu lucia IIIRIL eIIt jucundius almlll, 
Vere IIlalt, J'IIBIL irrigoo fOrDlOlliua horto, 
Floridius pratia, Zephyri clementius auro ; 
In bello aaootum IfINIL est, Martiaque tumultu: 
Justum in pace IIIBIL, IIIBIL eat iII fredere tutum. 
Pelis cui NIBIL est, (fuerant hee vota Tibullo) 
Non timet insidias: fares, incendia temnit: 
SoIicitas sequitur nullo lub judice lites. 
me ipee iIlvictia qui subjicit omnia fatia 
ZeIioois sapielllJ, IIIBIL admiratur et optat. 
80craticique gregis fait iata scientia quoudam, 
Scire ImllL, studio cui Dunc incnmbitur uni. 
Nee quicquam in ludo mavnlt didici_ juventus, 
Ad magnas quia ducit opes, et culmen bonorum. 
Nosce IIIBIL, DOIICes timur quod Pythagoree 
Gnmo ba!rere fabe, cui VOl! adjuncts oegautia. 
Multi Mercario freti duce viSCera telTll! 
Para liquefaciunt limbl, et patrilDODia miacent, 
An:ano instantea open, et carbooibas atris, 
Qui.tandt!ln eshausti damnil, fractique labore, 
Inveaiuat atque inventum IIlalL usque requinmt. 
Hoc dimetiri DOD ulla decempeda poait: 
Nee numeret Libyce numerum qui callet arenae : 
P.t Pbc2bo ignotum IIIRIL eat, IfIBIL altius astris. 
Toque, ubi licet ellimium sit mentis aeumea, 
Omnem iII aaturam penetralll, et in abdita rerum, 
}>ace taa, Memmi, IIINIL ignorare vidhis. 
Sole tamea NIBiL est, a puro c1arius igne. 
1'aDie IIIIIU., dicekrue IIlBlt siDe corpore tangi. 

!3.5 

• 

... 
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Ceme NIBIL, c:erni dices NIBIL ablque colore. 

Surdum audit loquiturque NIBIL BiDe voce~ YOI~ue 
Ablque ope peuuarum, et gnuiitur.me cruribWi u1IiI. 
Ablque loco motoqQe I'IBIL per iDaDe nptur • 
Humaoo geaeri utiliua MIIIU. arte medeodi. 
Ne rbemboa igitnr, Deu n.-Ja murmura teDtet 
Idalia vacuum trajeetWI aruudine pectwr, 
Neu legat ldalo Dictaum in ftltice gramea. 
Vuloeribus sevi NralL auxiliatur amoria. 

Vtmerit et quemris traIlS maiItu plrtitor 1IDIIa, 
Ad IUperoa imo NIBIL hunc revocabit ab oroo. 
Iufel'lli !lIBIL inftectit pnecordia regis, 
Parcarilmque colOR, et inesorabile penI1Im. 

Obruta Phlegneie campie Titania paM 
Fulmineo lelllit I'ralL esse poteDtiua ictu : 
Porrigitormagoi NIBIL extra mainia mUDdi: 
Diique NralL metuuut. Quid lougo carmiDe p1ura 

Commemorem? Virtute !lINIL pnestantiWi ipq, 
Splendidiul !lINIL est; NIBIL IlBt Jove denique meJ ..... 
Sed tempus fiDem argutis impouere nugis : 
Ne tibi si mutta laudem mea earmioa charta, 
De NraltO NIHILI pariant fat.idia venus. 
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A. DIALOGUE. 

ITUPBON. 

PR'YTHEE no ... , fond fOol, give o'er, 
SiDce my heart i, pe before, 

To what purpoae should 1 stay 1 
I.ooe commands another .... y. 

D4PB1fL 

Perjur'd .....ro, 1 knew the time 
When dillembling .... your crime, 
10 pity DOW employ that art, 
Which lint betray'd, to ease my heart. 

~PRON. 

W,omea CIlII with pleasure feign: 
Mea dissemble still with paiL 
What .dvantage will it proTe, 
If I lie, who cannot love? 

DAPRIfL _ 

TeU me then the rea8OIi, ... hy 
Love from hearts in love does 8y 1 
WJiy the bird ... ilI build a nest, 
Where abe ne'er intends to rest ~ 

ITUPROJl. 

J.oore, like otber little boys, 
Cris for hearts, u they for toys : 
Wbieb. when gain'd, in childilb p1.y, 
Wantonly are thro ... n ..... y. -Sb'D on wing, or on his tuees, we __ nothing by degrees: 
B.ly llyiDg ... ben most priz'd, 
Mea.uly fawning ... ben despia'd. 
~ or insulting ever, 
Geaeroua .nd grateful never: 
All his joys are fleeting dreams, 
~ Ilia _ I8'VI!ft e:dremea. 

• 

nUNON. 
Nympb, uJ\justly you mvelgh ; 
Love, like ua, murrt Pate obey. 
Since 'tis Nature's law to chauge, 
Constancy alone is Btrange. 
See the Heavens in lightnings hreak, 
Next in stonna of thunder speak; 
Till a kind rain from above 
Makes. calm-.o 'tis in love. 
Flames begin our first addl'eSl, 
Like meeting thunder ... e embrace: 
Then, Y0ll1mow, the showen that fall 
Chench the fire, and quiet .u. 

DAPRIfL 

How Ibonld I the sho1rel'll IOrget 1 
'Twas 10 pleuaDt to be ... et I 
They kill'd love, I bew it ... ell; 
I dy'd all the ... hile they fell. 
Say, .t leut, what nymph it is 
Robs my breut .." 10 much bliss 1 
If abe 'I fair, I lhall be eaa'd, 
Through my rum you'll be pIeu'd. 

ITUPROli. 

Daphne never was 10 lair, 
Strephon, scareely, 10 .incere • 
Gentle, innocent, _II free, 
Ever pleai'd ... ith only me. 
Many charm, my heart! enthral, 
But there '. one .bove them .11: 
With aftnioo, lhe does Iy 
Tedioue, tradiDg, Collltancy. 

DAPR'" 

Cruel shepherd I I snbmit, 
Do ... hat Love and yon thiDk ftt: 

. Change is fate, and not design, 

• 

Say you ... ould have still been mine. 

8'I1tKI'IIOJl'. 

Nymph, I cannot: 'til too true, 
Cbange bu greater charms thau you. 
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Be, by my example, "ise I 
Faith to pleasure II&crifire. 

bAl'HNL 

Silly lIW&in, I'll have you know, 
'Twas my practice long ago : 
Whilflt you vainly thou~ht me troe. 
I was false, in ICOI'D of you. 
lIy my tears, my beart's disguise, 
I thy love and tbee despise. 
Womankind more joy diseovers' 
)laking fools, than keeping loven. 

A PASTORAL DIALOGUE 
aETWEl!lf ALEXII .tWD STRBPBON. 

Writl"" /Jt t. B/Jt" i. ,,.. l'ftlr 16'" 

ALBXI$. 

TsUJI sighs DOt on the plain 
So lost a BWain as I; 

Scon:b'd up with love, froze with diJdaiD, 
Of killing lWeetDess I eomplain. 

rntzPRON. 

If'tiI Corillllll, die. 
Since first my dazzled eyes were tbI'cnn' 

On that bewitehing face, 
Like ruin'd birds robb'd of their young, 
lamenting, frighted, and undone, 

I Iy from place to place. 
Fram'd by Bome cruel powers above, 

So niee she is, and fair; 
None (rom undoing ('an remove, 
Sioce'all, ,,110 are DOt blind, muat love ; 

Who are DOt \ .. in, despair. 

ALU1II. 

'The god. DO sooner give a grace, 
But, food of their ~ art, 

Severely jealous, ever place, 
To gnard the glories of a face, 

A dragon in-the heart. 
Proud and iII-natur'd powers they are, 

Who, peevisb to mankind, 
For their own honour'. sake, with eare 
Make a .weet form di\'inely fair: 

ThlSn add a cruel mind. ' 

~_Ollo­

Since sbe 's insensible of loye, 
By Honour taught to hate ; 

If we, for.c'd by decrees above, 
. Must sensible. beauty prove, 

IWw tYraDDOUS i. Fate! 
I to the nympb bave never nam'd 

The ('ause of all my pain. 

ALIJ.I .. 

Such haabfulnes& may "ell be blatn'd ; 
For, since to serve we're DOt aaham'd, 

Why should she blush to reign ~ 

ITREPROII'. 

lIut, i( ber baughty heart despise 
My bumble proft'er'd oae, 

'the jlJlt tompasaion she deDieB, 
1 may obtain from others' eyes; 

Hen are BOt fair able. 

Devouring ftlUDes reqnire new Nod ; 
My heart's COIIIum'd allDOll:: 

NeW fires must kindle in her hlood, 
Or mine go out, and that 'I as good. 

AUllth> 

Wou1d'at lift wbim love ia lost ? 
Be d~d bef'ore thy passion dies; 

For if thou sbould'at surYive, 
What aDguish would thy beart aurp .... 
To lee her lames begin to rile, 

And thine no more alive ~ 

wnBI'BOII. 

Rather what p1eaaure lboald I meet 
10 my Uiumpbant Brom, 

T9 see my tyrant at my feet; 
While, taugbt by ber, WIIDO'I'd I lit 
. A tyraut in my turn. 

ALIIDIo 

Ungentle Ihepherd! cease, for sbema, 
Wbicb way can yoo pretend , 

To merit 10 di-vine a Same. 
Who to dull life make a meaD claim, 

When love is at an end ~ 
As trees are by their bark embrac'd, 

Love to my lOui doth cliog; 
en torn by the hml'l greedy taste, 

The Uijllr'd plauts feel they're defac'd. 
They wither in th'e 1pI'iDg. 

My riJled love would IOOD retire, 
DilllOlYiog into air, 

Should I that oymph cease to admire, 
Bleaa'd in "ho!!e al'llll I will eqti-re, 

Or at her feet dspair. 

THE ADVICE. 

ALL things 8ubmit tbemselves to yourcomllWlll, 
Pair Ca.lia.. wben it 40ea DOt Love witbstaDd : 
The power it borrmra from your eyes alooe, 
All but. the god IDUIt yield to, 'II' bo bas DODe. 

Were be not blind, Bucb are the channa you haft, 
He'd quit bis godhead to become your slave: 
Be proud to act a mortal bero's part, 
And throw hiJDAelf lor fame on his o~ dart. 
Bllt Fate has otherwise dispoe'd of thiop, 
In dift'en;ot banda aubjected slavCl aDd kings: 
Petter'd ID forms M royal state are they 
While we eqjoy the freedom to obey. ' 
That Pate, like you, resistleas does ordain 
To Love, that over Beauty he sball reign. 
By barmOlly the universe does move, 
And what i. hannooy but mutual \ove? 
Who would resist an empire 80 divioe, 
Whicb universal Nature does enjoin ~ 
~ ~tle brooks, bow quil'tly they glidl', 

I ng the rugged banks on. either aide' 
e in their C1yBta111trea1D8 at 0IIC8 they ~ 
with them feed the flowers which tbeyheltow: 

Thougb rudely thnJog'd hy a too _r embrace, 
10 gentle murmurs they keep on their pace 
To the lov'd _; for streams have their deairesi 
Cool as they are, they feel Love', powerfulliRs, 
And "ith sucb paaiw. that if auy force. 
Stop or molest them ill their NDOl'OWI cowse, 



THE DISCOVlUlV ... WOMAN'S' HONOUR. 
Theyll'll'ell, break down with ragt', and l'8V1lge O'eT . 
The baDb they kiss'd, aud ftoweTS they fed before. . 
Submit then, ('.elia, ere you be !'educ'd, 
Por rebels, VRDquish'd once, are vilely l18'd. 
Beauty 'a PO more.but the dead soil, which tove 
Manures, aod does by wise Commerce improve: 
Sailing by sighs, through seas of tears, he seoda 
Courtships from foreigu hearts, for your own ends: 
CheriIh the trade, for as with Indians we 
Get gold audJewels, for our trumpery, 
So to each other, for their use les!< lDys, 
Inven afford whole magazines of joys. 
1M, if you're fu."d of baublell, be, and starve, 
Your gewgaw reputation still preserve: 
LiTe upon modesty and empty fame, 
Foregoing IIeJlSC for a fanwtic name. 

THE DISCOVERY. 

enl., that faithful servant you diIairu, 
Would in obedience keep his love bis own: 
lint bright ideas, such as you inspire, 
We cau 110 more conceal than not admin'. 
My heart at home in my owu breast did dwell, 
Ute humble hermit in a peaceful cell: 
Unknown and undisturb'd it rested there, 
Stranger alike to Hope and to Despair. 
No-or Love with a tumultuous train invades 
The sacred quiet ef tho8e hallow'd shades; 
ifill fatal flames shine out to every eye, 
Like blazing coml':ta ill a winteT sky. 
So" ean.my passion merit your otreoce, 
"nIat challenges so little ~mpeuse ~ 
Por I am one born ooIy to admire, 
Too bumble e'er to hope, sea~ to desire. 
A thing, whose bliss dependa upon your will, 
Who would be proud you'd deign to use him ill. 
Then give me leave to glory in my chain, 
My fruitless sighs, and my unplty'd pain. 
Let me but 'l!!ver love, and eVeT be 
Th' example of your poweT and cruelty. 
Since so mIlCh scorn does in your breast reside, 
Be more indulgent to its mother, Pride. 
Kill all you sttike, ilnd trample on their grav,es; 
Bot own the fates of your neglected slaves : 
When in thj! crowd yours undistinguish'd lies 
Yon give away the triumph of your eyes. 
Pprhaps (obtailling this) you 'II think I find 
More mercy, than your anger bas desigu'd: 
Bot Love has carefully deaigu'd for me, 
The last perfection of misery, 
Por to my atate the hopes of commOD peace, 
Whir.h every wretch enjoys in death, must ceue, 
My wont of fates attend me in my grave, 
SiDCe, dying, I must be DO IDOI'8 your slave. 

WOM.AN'S HONOUR. 

AIiOIIG. 

1-. bid me bope, and I obcy'd; 
Phillis continued still unkind: 

" Then yon may e'en dCl!pair," he said, 
.. In vain I strive to chauge her mind. 

.. Honour's got in, and keeps her beart, 
Durst he but venture once abroad, 

In my own right I '\I take your part, 
Aud show myself a mightier god." 

This huffing Honour domineers 
In breasts, where he IIlone has place: 

Dut if true generous l.o"e appears, 
The hector dares not sho-or his face. 

Let me still laDguish and complain, 
Be most inhumanly deny'd : 

I have some pleasure in my )lain, 
She can hllve nooe with all her pride. 

I fall a sacrifice to Lo"e, 
She lives a wretcH for Honour's Sake. 

Whose tyrant does most cruel prove, 
The difference Is DOt hard to make. 

Consider real Honour then, 
You'll find hers cannot be the same; 

'Tis DOhle confidence in men, 
In women mean mistrustful shame. 

GRECIAN KINDNESS. 
A SOl«:. 

T HI! utmost lO'1lep the Greeks oouId ahow, 
When to the Trqj8D!l they grew kind, 

Was "ith their arms to let tbem go, 
And leave their Jinsering wives behind. 

They beat the men, and hurnt the toWD; 
Then all the baggage "111 their own. 
TheTe the kind deity of wioe 

Kiss'd the soft wanton god of love; 
This clapp'd his winge, that preu'd hill viDe; 

ADd their best pDWeTS united move, 
While each brave Greek embrac'd hi. pnn~J 
Lull'd heT asleep, aud then grew drunk. 

THE MISTREss. 
A BOIIG. 

All age, in her embra('.e& past, 
Would seem a winter's day; 

Where life and light, with envions haste, 
Are tom and soatch'd .way. 

But, oh! how slowly minutes roll, 
. When absent from her eyes; 

That fed my love, which is my son. 
It languishes and dies. 

Por then, no more a aoul but shade, 
1t mournfully does move; 

And haunts my breast, by absence made 
The living tomb of I~e. 

Yon wiser men despise me not; 
Whose lov&-sick fancy nLVes, 

On hhadea of souls, snd Heaven !mows "hat; 
Short ages live in graves. 

Whene'er those wounding eyes, so full 
Of sweetness you did see, 

Had you not been profoundly dull, 
Yw had gone mad like me • 

2S9 
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ROCHESTER'S POEMS. 
Nor ceusurc WI, yon who perceive 

My best-beIov'd and me, 
Sigh and lament, complain and grieve; 

You think we di»agree. 
Alas! 'tis sacred jealousy, 

Lo,e rais'd to an extreme; 
The only proof, 'twixt them and me, 

We love, and do DOt dream. 

Fantamc fancil!ll foudlY/JDo,e, 
And iu frail joys believe: 

Taking falae pleasure for true lo,e ; 
But pain can ne'er deceive. 

Kind jealous doubts, tormeutiDg fean, 
And anxious cares, wben past, 

Prove our beart's treasure tix'd and dear, 
ADd make U8 blCB8'd at last. 

A SONG. 

A..a1lNT from thee I languish still ; 
Then ask me not, When I return f 

The straying fool 't..nll plainly kin, 
To wish all day, all nigbt to mourn. 

Dear, from thine arm8 then let me Ay, 
That my fantasUc ~ lIJay prove 

The tonnents it n-.rves to try, 
That tears my fix'd heart from lilY Ion. 

When wearied with a world of woe 
To thy ttaf .. boIIom I retire, 

Wbere loye, alld peace, and tnlth, does tow : 
May I contented there eKpire! 

Lest, once more \undering from that heaVeD, 
I fallon IIOme base beart unblest; 

Faithless to tha>, false, unforgil'eD, 
And Joee my everlasting r$ 

A SO!,<"G~ 

PIIILLI8, be gentler, I adriiae, 
Make up fur time mi.-spent, 

WlJen Beauty on itt death-~ lies, 
'Tis bigh time to repent. 

Sucb is the malice of your fate, 
TbaLmakes you old &0 lOOn ; 

Your plpasure ever comea too late, 
How early e'er begun, 

Think what a wretched tMog Is sbe, 
Whose ata rs contri ve, in spite, 

The morning of her love should be 
Her fading _uty's night. 

Then if, to make YO'Jr ruin more, 
You'll peevishly be coy; 

Die with the acandal of a wbo~ 
ADd Dever know the joy. 

TO CORINNA. 
A 80110. 

W RAT cruel pains Corinna takes, 
To fbrce that harmless frown; 

When not one charm her face furukes. 
Love caunot lose his 0_ 

So .weet a faee, 80 110ft a halt, 
Sucb eyes 80 very kiwi, 

Betray, alas! the silly art 
Virtue bad ill design'd. 

Poor feeble tyrant! who in vain 
Would proudly take upon her, 

AgaiJl1!t kind Nature to maintain 
Affected rules of Honour. 

The scorn abe bean so helpless ProTes, 
When I plead passion to her, 

That mucb abe fean (but more she loves) 
Her vuaalshould undo her. 

LOVE AND LIFE. 

A 80110. 

ALL my past life is mine no more, 
The ftying houn are goae: 

Like transitory dreams given o'er, 
Whose. illUlgCll are kept in 8tor'e 

By memory alone. 
The time that is to'come i8 DOt; 

How can it then be mine 1 
The pT'Psenl moment '. all my lot; 
And thli t, as fast as it is got. 

Phillis, is only thine. 

J'hen talk DOt of inconstancy, 
False bearts, and broken VOWS; 

If I, by miracle, CIID be 
This live-long miuute true to thee, 

'Tis. all that Heaven aUow .. 

A SONG. 

W HILK on those lovely looks I pu. 
To see a wretcb pursuing, 

In raptures of a blcss'd amaze, 
His pleasing happy ruin: 

'Tis not for pity that I IDQ\'I!; 

His fate is too aspiring, 
Whose heart, broke with a load of love, 

Dies wisbing and admiring, 

But if this murder l'oU 'd foT'PgG, 
Your slave from death remaringj 

Let m!\ your art of clianning Imow, 
Or learn you mine oflowing. 

But, whether life or death hl:tide, 
In love 'tis equal m~ufU; 

The victor lives with empty pride, 
The vanquish'. die witb pleasure. 

A SONG. 

To tbis moment a rebel, I throw dOW'll my amu, 
~t Love, at firal !light of Olinda'. bright ehuml: 
Made proud and ~re by such fOl'Cel as thae, 
You may _ p14f ~ tyrant as IlOOII aa you pae..e. 
When iJlllOCence, beauty, and wi*, do CClIIIpire 
To betray, and engage, aII!1 i!lftllm!l !OJ desire; 
Wby should I decJi'lB what I call1lOt avuid. 
And let pleasing Hope by baSIl FelIS be destroy'''? 



UPON lUS LEAVING HIS MISTRESS. 
Rer inDocace ~ve to undo me, 
Her beauty'. mclin'd, or why Ihould it punue me? 
ADd wit hal to pleall1m! bMn ever a friend; 
Thea wbat room for despair,lince delight ia Love', 

~? , 

'Ibere can be no danger in sweetn_ and youth, 
Where Jove illeCUr'd by good-nature IdliI truth. 
Oa ber beauty I'll gaze, and of pleasure complain; 
WIIiIe _ry kiDd look edda·a Ii_ to my chaiD. 

'1'11 more to maintaiu, than it was to snrprise, 
But her wit leadt in triumph the slave of her eya: 
I beheld, with the loa of my rr-Iom before; 
But, heariog, fOr ever must aerve and adore. 
Too bright ia my goddell, her temple too weak: 
Retire, diYiDe image I I feel my heart break. 
Help, Love j I diIIIIolve in a rapture of cbanntl, 
At the thought of doe juys I ,hoold meet in het 

aruaa. 

UPOR 

HIS LEAVING HIS MISTRESs. 

"lb not thIlt I am weary grotrD 
Of beiog yours, and youn a100e : 
:Bat with what face can I incliDt! 
To damn you to be only mine: 
You, wbam lOIIle kinder power did fashioo, 
By merit, ad by inclination, 
The joy at least of a whole natiOD ? 
Let _ .prita of yoor sa. 
With bumble aims their thougbta perplex: 
And bout, if, by their art&, they can 
Coatrive to make one happy maD. 
While, mm'd by au impartial _, 
'a_n, like Nature, you dispense. 
W"1th llllivaal influence. 

UPOII 

'DR1NKJN(J IN A BOWL 

V 111.CAIf. coatrive ~e lOch a cup 
Aa Neator m'd of old; 

Show aD thy akiJl to trim it up, 
Dam_ it rollJld with gold. 

Make it ., luge, that, fiU'd with sack 
Up to the anrelliaK brim, 

Vat toasta OIl the delicious lake, 
Like .hip at sea, may .wim. 

Easrave not battle OIl bia cheek; 
Wrth war I've nought to do; 

I 'Ill DOlle of thole that took Mastrict. 
Nor Y_th leaguer !mew, 

Let it 110 Dame of planets tell, 
YJZ'd at.an, or -.tellationa: 

r. I am no Iir Sidropbel, 
MIr DaDe of his relatioos. . 

But carve thereon a spreading viae; 
Tbea add two lovely boys j 

'I1Ieir limb. in __ folda entwine, 
The type of future joys. 

Cupid aDd Buchul my sainta are. 
May drink and imp. still reign I 

W"rth wiDe I wash away my care,' 
And then to l.onI apin. 

VOL VllL 

.A. SONG. 

.A. Chloria, full 01 harmleas thougbtll 
Beneath a willow lay, 

Kind Love a youthful shepherd brooglit, 
To pUl the time a.y. 

She blOlh'd to be encounter'd ao, 
ADd chid the amorous swain ; 

But, as she strove to rile and go. 
He pull'd her down again. 

A Budden pasi<JD &eiz'd her heart, 
In spite of her disdain ; 

She fuund a pulae in every part, 
And love in every vein. 

" Ala, youth '" said she, "what charDlll are theM, 
That couquer and 8urpriae ~ 

.Ah! let me-fur, WIleaa you pleue, 
I bave DO power to riee." 

She fainting apoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he .bould comply; 

Her lovely eyes ber heart betray, 
And give her tongue the lie. 

Thul she, who princea had deny'd, 
Witb all their pomp and train, 

Wu in the lucky minute try'd, 
And yielded to a anraiD. 

A SONG, 

Om me leave to rail .t yoU, 
I uk JIOtbing but my due; 
To call you falee, and then to say, 
You shall not keep my heart a day t 
But, alas' against my will, 
I mWlt be your captive atilL 
Ah! be kiDder then; for I 
Cannot cbaDge, and would not die. 

Kindnesa 1181 resiat1ea charms, 
All besides but weakly move, 

Pierceat anger it diaanns, 
ADd.clipe the wings of ftyiDg Love. 

Be&uty does the beart invade, 
KindDellll only can persuade j 
It gild. the lover's lJIeI'Vile cbain, 
And makaI the slaves grow pJeas'd apia. 

THB ANSWER. 

Nl7nllllQ .ddt to your food fire 
More than &COI'D, and cold diIdaiD.: 

I, to cherish your desire, 
Kind_ ua'd, but 't was iII :vain. 

You insisted on your slave, 
Humble love you IOOIl refUa'd; 

Hope not then a power to have 
Whicb iDgloriowlly you ue'd. 

Think. not, Thynia, 1 will e'er 
By my love my empire 1000e; 

You grow constant througb desplir, 
Love retum'd 1011 would abuM. 

R 
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'I'hooih you 11t111 poe!IeIIII my heart. 

SoonI aud rigour I must fei8D : 
Ah! furgive that only art 

Love has left. yonr love to pia. 

Yon, that could my beart snbdue, 
To new cooquests ne'er preteIIcI : 

Let th' eu.mple make me true, 
And of a CODqIler'd toe a frieucL 

Then, if e'er 1 aIJould complain 
Of your empire, or my cbain, 

Summoa all the powerful channl, 
ADd kiU the rebel in your IU'1IIIo 

.&101100 

I CAOO'l' chauge, as otben do, 
Though you UDjustiy 1COnl; 

Since that poor lIWain that aigba for you, 
For you aIOD& ovas born. 

No, Phillis, DO, your heart to move 
.A surer way 1 'U try ; 

And, to revenge my slighted love, 
WiU stiU love on, will still love 00, aDd die. 

When, kill'd with grief, Amyutas lilli, 
And you to mind shall caU 

The aigba tbet now unpity'd rile. 
The tears that vainly fall; 

That welcome hour, that end. this smart, 
Will then bl'gin your pain; 

For sucb a faith!bl tender beart • 
Can never break, can never break in niD. 

A SONG, 

Mv dear mn.trpss has a hem 
Soft as tbose kind looks 8be, pve me,. 

When, with Love's l'esistlea art. 
And hI!!' eyes, 5he did enslave me. 

But her constancy's &0 weak, 
She '8 &0 wild and apt to wander, 

That ,uy jealous heart would break, 
Should wr. \ive ooc day asUDder. 

Melting joys Rbout hill' move, 
Killing pleasures, wounding bli_ : 

She ~an dress her eyes in love, 
And her \ips can warm with kiaes. 

Angela listen when she speakI, 
She '8 my delight, all mankind's wooder ; 

But my jealous beart would break, 
Should we live ooe day asunder. 

.. 
A SONG, 

III IMTTATlOli OP IIR JOIl!Ol UTOW. 

• 'f 00 late, alas! I m U8t confess, .' 
You need not arts to move me; 

Such channs by nature you po!I6e111, 
'Twere madnesa. not to,Iq,\·. ye. 

Then spare a beart you Idf IIIrpriIe, 
ADd give my tougue the glory 

To bout, thongh my unfaithful eylll 
Betray a tender Itory. 

A LETTER 
paoli AIlTDI_ I1C '1118 TOwx, TO ClltOa .. 111& 

COCIIITBY. 

CHLOI!, by your command in verse r write ; 
Shortly you'll bid me ride astride BDd fight: 
Such talents better with our eell agree, 
Tbau lofty Bights of dangerous poetry, 
Among the mea, I mean the men of wit, 
(At least they pua'd for locb before they Yrit) 
How many bold adveotoren for the bay .. 
Proudly designing large returns of praile. 
Wbo dum that stormy pathless world ~ 
Were lOOn dasb'd back, and wreck'd OD the daIl 

abare, 
Broke of tbat little stock they bed befure t 
How would a woman's tottering bark be tuIt, 
Where stoutest ship. (the mea of wit) are _I 
When I reftect on this, I straigbt grow wme. 
And my owo. aelf I gravely thus adriae: 

.. Dear Artemiaa! por.try .. a _. 
Bedlam hu many llllUllione, bave a all"e ; 
Your Muse diverts yon, makes the reader .... ; 
You think younelf inspir'd, he tbin'" you ... 
Consider too, 'twill be discreetly done, 
To malte' yourself the fiddle of the town. 
To find th' ill-hum'lur'd pleulU'8 at their need: 
Curs'd when you fail, and scom'd when you succeed. II 
Thua, like an arrant woman 88 I am, 
No sooner well eonvioc'd writing '. a shame, 
1bat whore is scarce a more reproachful name 
Than poetess --
Like JI'Ien that marry, or like maid, that woo, 
Becauae 'tis th' very worst thing tbey can dQ, 
P1eas'd with the eonb'adictioo and the Un. 
Methinke I stand OIl thol'Dli tiU I begiD.. 

Y' eBpeet to hear, at least, what love b .. put 
In this lewd town, siDce yoo and I saw lat. 
What chauge baabappen'd ofintrigues,..ud whether 
The old ones last, and who and wbo's tog-ether •. 
But how, my dearest Chloe, should I set. 
My pen to write wbat 1 would fain forget! 
Or name that lost thing Love, .ithout • tar, 
Since 10 debauch'd by ill-bred customs bere ~ 
Love, the mnst generoUII pa!!Sioa of the miDcI. 
The 8Ofte&t refuge innooence 'caD find j 

The safe director of uquided youth, • 
Fraugbt with kind wish., and leCUI"d by ~ 
1bat eordi~-drop Heaven in our cup .. tmv., 
To make the nauseous draught of lite • doWII i 
On wbicb one only bl_m. God might raiIe. 
10 landa of atheists, aublidies of praise : 
Por none did e'er 10 dull lind stupid prove, 
But felt a God, BDd bl_'d bis power, in loft; 
This only joy, for which poor we are made, 
Is grown, like play, to be an arrant tnde: 
The rooks creep in, and it bU got ar late 
As many little cheats and tricks as that; 
But, what yet more a _'I beart woold -. 
'Til chiefly carry'd 00 by our 0WlI ... 
Our &illy &ell, who hom, like ~ ffte, 
Tum gipaies for ~ meaner liberty, 
And bate rcatraiII~ tbou,111M rr- iafaaT, ~ 



ALETrER FROM ARTEMlSA To CHLOE. 
nat call .. hateTu ill not commOD nice, 
ADd, deaf to Nature's rule, or Love's ad vice, 

. Fonate the pleasun!, to pnrsl1e the \;Cf'_ 
To ID exact perfectioa they ha ~e brought 
The actioa love, the passion ill forgot. 
'T!. be\o1a wit, they tell you, to admil't", 
ADd e'y .. without approving thr.y .desire : 
Their pri\"llte wish obeys the pu blic voice, 
'l'wixt good and bad whimsy deddes, not choice: 
Ftibioas ~ up fOr tarte, at forms thr.y strike, 
'They kDow wbat they would have, DOt wbat they 

like. 
BPy '. a beauty, if lOII\e few afm!e • 
To call bim so, the nst to that dl-grell 
!&dec! are, that with their ean they see. 

Where I was visiting the other nigbt, 
ComeI a ftoe lady. with her bumble knight, 
WIIo bad prevail'd with her. through her owo akill, 
At IUs request, though much agaiDSt m. wiU, 
To rom~ to Londoa--
As the coach atopt, I beard ber voice, more loud 
'!'baD a g-reat.-belly'd woman'. in a crowd; 
TeU~ the knight, that her affairs require 
He, for some hours, ohlequioualy retire. 
I think she .. as asham'd he ahould be Reen: 
Hard fate of hDlbands! the gallant had been, 
Tboo,b a diseas'd. ill-fsvour'd fool, brought iu, 
.. Dispatch." aays she, " the bu,iness you pretend, 
YOlir beutly visit to your drunken friel;ld, • 
A bottle l'Yer makes you look 110 fine ; 
Methinks I long to smell you stink of wine. 
YOQr coautry drinking breath '8 edOUgb to kill ; 
Soar ale correeted with a lemoa-peel. 
Pr"ytbee, farewell; we'll meet again anon:" 
The necew.ry thing bows, and is gone. 
She IIies lip stairs, and a 11 the haste does show 
'That 6fty antic po&tUre8 will allow; 
And then burUs out-" Dear madam, am not I 
The llrangest, alterld, creature? let me die, 
I find myself ridiculously gt"OJm, 
BmbalTll!;t with my being out of town: 
RD!Ie and untaught, like any Indian queea, 
My country nakednea is plainly seeD. 

How is !me govern'd? Love, that ruJtos the state; 
ADd pray who are the men mOlt worn of late 1 
When I wa.,.IIrry'd, fools were a.la-mode, 
The men ofwrt were then held incommode: 
8Io.t of belie!, and tickle in desire, 
Vr~ en> they'll be persaaded, mm inquire,. 
As if they came to wy, and not t' admire: 
W"1&b .-robing wisdom, fatal to their ease, 
They still find' out why wbat may should not 

pleue; 
N.y, take themaelves for injur'd, when we dare 
Mak~ them ,think better of U8 than we are; 
ADd if WE r frailties from their light&, .. 
c.J1 us 01 jilts and hypocrites; 
They Ii who at 0111' arts are griev'd, 
The ~ct.iot of being well dec:aiv'd; 
lDqWllti,e as Jealous cuckolds grow I 
RatIIer tbau net be ~, they willlmow 
What, being kDOWD, creates their certain woe. 
Women sbopId these, of all rnall1dnd, avoid, 
lor wonder, by clear lmowIedge, ia destroy'd,. 
W~ who is lUI arrant bird of night, 
Bold ID the dusk, belore a fool's dull light 
KlIIt,lIy, wbea Reuoo brings the rlariug light. 
But the.kind easy fOol, apt to admire 
~Ir, tnJap us; m. follies all conspire 
.~ lIaUer hiI,·aIIIJ fa_ 9W claire: 

Vaill of his proper merit, be with cue 
Believes we love him best, who beat can please; 
On him our grou, dull. commun tlatteries puI, 
Ever most happy wben mOlt made an a.; 
Heavy to IIppreheod, thougb all mankind 
Perceive UI false, the fop himself is blind; 
Who, doatiog on himself ---
Thinks every ooe that &eel him of bis mind. 
These lire true womena' menU-Here, forc'd to cease 
Through want of breath, not wi\l, to bold her 

peace, 
Sho to the wioo_ roIlS, wben! she bad spy'd 
Her much-esteem'd dear frieod, the mookey, ty'd; 
With forty Imilat, 81 many utic bon, 
As if't had been the lady of the boule, 
The dirty chattering IIIOIISter she embnc'd, 
And made it thi. tine tender ~h a& lut: 

" Kise me, thou curious miniature of m811 ; 
How odd thou art, bow pretty, bow japan! 
Oh! J could live and die with thee !"--then oa. 
For balf an hour, io compliments she r&D: 

I took thia time to think wbat Nature -to 
Wheu tbis mild thing iDto the world she &eDt, 
So very wile, yet 10 impertinent: 
One that knows every tbing that God thought fit 
Should be an .. through chok-e, not WIlDt of "itc 
Whose foppery, without the belp I)f sense, 
Could ne'er have rose to wch aD ezcelleoce: 
Nature 'a • lame in mating a bue fop 
As a philosopher· the very top 
And dignity of folly we attaiD 
By stpdioos ~b and labour of the brain. 
Byobservatioa, coansel, and deep thoultht: 
God never made a COIIcomb worth a groat; 
We owe that !lame to industry and arts: 
An emineot fool must be a fool of .. rt:s, 
And luch a one ...... sbe, wbo had turn'd o'er 
As maay books 81 men, lov'd much, read more, 
Had a discf!miog wit; to ber WWlIamro 
Every one'. fault, or merit, bllt her owu. 
All. the good q nalities that ever blest 
A WOIJUlll 80 distinguish'd from the rest, 
Euept diecretion 001" abe possest, 
Butoow, .. Mcm c:Aer, dear Pug," 8becries, "adieu;~ 
And the discourse broke off does thus ~ , 

.. You smile to see me, who the world percbauee 
Mistakes to have 8I)me wit, &0 far advaru:e 
The iIJterest of fooll, tbat J approve 
Their merit more than men of .. it iu love; 
But in our sel[ too many proof!; there are 
Of Inch whom wits ondo, and fools repair. 
Th~ in my time, wu 10 ohserv'd a rule, 
Hardly a wench in town but had her fool; 
The meanest common Ilut, who long ..... growa 
The jest and acorn of every pit bnftDoa., 
Had yet left charm. enougb to have mbdued 
Some fop or other, food to be-thought lewd; 
Foster could make an Irisb lord a Nokes, 
Aud Betty Morri. had her city Cokes. 
A womao 'a ne'er 81) roin'd, but she CaD 

Be IIf:ill reveog'd on ber UDdoer, mao : 
How loet·aoe'er, she 'll filld lOpe lover: more 
A lewd abaadoo'd fool thaD she a whore. 
That wretched thing Corinna, who b ..... n 
Through all the several -11 of beiug undOlll! : 
Cozen'd at fint by Love, aud living tbeu 
By turning the too dear-bougbt cheat 00 men: 
Gay were the boun, aod wing'd with joy they 

flew, 
When liI:.t tIM towD ber early beaut. "kDeW" j , . 

,,--~" .. -
"" ....... "': 
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Courted, admir'd, and lov'd. witb pre.enta fed, 
Youth in her looks, and pleasure in her bed; 
Till Fate, or herill angel, thought it fit 
To make her doat upotl a man of wit; 
WbQ (ound 't was dun to love above a day, 
lI-Jadp hi. i1\-natnr'd jest, and went away. 
Now scom'd of all, fOl'8&ken and opprest, 
She's a fIII!1M1Ilo moM to the rest: 
Diaeas'd, decay'd, to take up half a CI'OFD 
·Must mortgage her 10011' _rfand mantua pD; 
'Poor creature, who, unheard-of, as a fly 
In 1IOIIIf! dark hole must all the winter lie, 
And want and dirt endure a Whole half year, 
That for one month Ihe tawdry may. appo!&l". 
In Easter-term she gets her a new !!'Own, 
When my YOnDI!' master's worship .colDa to town, 
FroID pedagogue and mother jnlt set free, 
The beir and bopes of a great family J 
Who with stong beer and beef the country role., 
And eover since the Conquest have been fooJ.; 
And now, witb careful prospect to maintain 
Tbia character, lat croaing of the strain 
Should mend the booby breed, hie frienda proride 
A cousin of bis own to be his bride: 
And thus Bet out ---
With an eatate, no wit, and ia youn,; wife, 
The IOlid comforts of a COXOOlJlb'l life, 
Dunghill aftd pe&Re fonook, he comes to town, 
TurDI spark, leame In be lewd, and is undoae. 
Nothing luita WOI'IIe with vice thau _nt of-. 
Pools are Itill ... icked at their own expeIII8. 
This o'er-grown achool-boy lost Corinna wina; 
At the flnt dash to make an ... begins ; 
PretencU to like a man that haa not kDowD 
The vanities 01' vices of the town; 
Fresh is the yoath, and faithful in hit love, 
E,ager of joys which he does seldom prove; 
Healthf," and strong, he does no paiM endure • 
But what the fair ODe he adores can cure; 
Grateful for favoon, does the sell: esteem, 
And libel. nooe fur being kind to him; 
ThP.ll of the lewdnl'8S of the town complailll, 
Rails at the wita and atheillts, and maintainB 
'lis better than good sense, than po ... er or "ealth, 
.To bave a blood untainted, youth, and health. 
The unbred pnppy, ... ho had never seen 
A creature look 80 gay, or talk 10 fine, 
Believes, then falll in love, and then in debt; 
Mortgagee all, ev'n to the ancient seat, 
To buy his mistreM a ne" boUlle for life, 
To give her plate and jewels, robs his "ife: 
And ... hen to th' height of fondnell he i. growo, 
'lil time to poillOD him, and aU 'I her own: 
Thus meeting in her common anna hi. fate, 
He leaves her bastard heir to hill estate ; 
And, aa the race or Buch an 0,,1 deserves, 
His own dull lawful progeny he starves. 
Nature (that never made a thing in vain, 
But does each insect to lOme end ordain) 
WISely provokes kind keeping fools, DO dQUbt, 
To patch up vices men of wit wear out." 

ThUll ahe ran on two hours, BOme grailll of_ 
Still mixt with follies of impertinence. 
Bllt now·>tis time I should BOrne pity show 
To Chloe, since [ cannot ehOO!le but kllO'll', 
Headen mult reap wbat dullest .,nters 8(1\11'_ 

By the next post I will SlIch stOl"ies teU, 
, • As, join'd to these, shall to a volume nell ; 

As true as Heaven, more infamoWi than Hell, 
But you are tir'd, and so am I, FarewelL 

.AN EPISTOLARY E.~AY 

no. toaD aOCJrUr&1l TO toaD IIl7I.CUn VI'O!I 
'I1IEla IIVItl'AL PODIa. 

Dz.u friend, I hear this town does 10 abound 
In &auey cea.uren, that faults are f'oIIIICl 
~Vith what of late "e, in poetic rage 
Bestowing, threw a_y 00 the dull apo 
Bnt (oo.r-'er envy their Ipl_ may raiJe, 
To rob my broW8 of the deserved baYJJ) 
Their th ... , at least, I merir; since tbroap Il1O 
They are partaken of your poetry. 
And this ill all I 'II say in my defeuce, 
1" obtain one line of your weU-wordl!Cl lela, 

T 'II be content " haft writ the Britlth ~ 
I 'm none of tboee who think themaelves iuspir'cI, 
Nor write with the vain hope to be admir'd; 
But from a nde I have (upoo loog trial) 
1" avoid with care all aort of self-denial. 
Whicb "ay aoe'er desire aud fancy lead, 
(Contemning fame) that path I boldly tI'eId: 
And if, exposing what I take for "it, 
To my dear self a pleasure I beget, 
No matter though the CeD8uring critics fret. 
These ... hom my Muse ditpleues are at Itrife, 
With equal spleen, against my course r4life; 
'I1Ie leaat delight or which T 'II DOt forego, 
Por all the flattering praise mlUl can beatmr. 
f I design'd to pleaae, the _y wen! then 
o mend my manners, rather than my pen: 

The first 'I unnatural, therefure unfit I 
And for the second [ despair of it, 
Since ~ is not 80 hard to get aa wit: 
Perhaps ill veraea ought to be confin'd, 
In mere good breeding, like unsavoury wind. 
Were reading forc'd, I should be apt to thiD" 
Men might no more write scurvily than 1Iink. 
I '11 own that you write better than I do, 
But I have as much need to write aa you. 
In all I write, should sense, and wit, aod rtJyu, 
Fail me at 0IX'.e, yet IIOmething &0 .ublime 
Shall stamp my poem, that the "orId may Bee, 
It could bave been produc'd by none but me. 
And that 'I my end; for man can willi no IIIOft 

. Than 110 to "rite, aa nooe e'er writ be'Ifre; 
Yet why am I DO poet of the times 1 
I have aUusions, limiles, and rhymes, 
And ... it; 01" else 'tis bard thaa.J alone, 
Of the "hole race of mankind, should haft", 
Unequally the partial lIand of Heaven 
Has aU but this one only bll9ling givea. 
The World appears like a great family, 
Whose lord, oppresa'd with pride and Jlll'l'eftJ, 
(That to a few grt'.at bounty he may JJIIow) 
II fain to starve the numeroUII train be1ow_ 
.J ust so seems Providence, as poor and uiu, 
Keeping more creatures than it CIIJIjID&intaiD: 
Here 'tis profuse, and there it meanfy RYS, 
And fur one prince, it makes ten thoaI&IId da_ 
In wit alone 't has been magnificeBt, 
Of which so just a ahare to each is aeat, 
That the most avaricious are coutent. 
For nOllCl e'er thought (the due divilim" lid) 
Hi. own too little, or his friend'. too much­
Yet molt men show, 01" find, great want of wit, 
Writing themselves, 01" judging ... bat it. writ. 
But I, who am of sprightly vi!!'Our fall. 
Look on mankind &8 euviOlll p.ad dulL 



A TRIAL OF THE POETS FOR THE BAYS. 2-1-5 
Bam to myself, I like myaell aloae, 
ADd most oooelude my judgment good, or noue : 
Far could my sease INl naught, how ahould I !mow 
Whether another IIlln'. were good or DO ? 
'1\111 I RIOIve of m:v own poetry, 
That 'til the '-t; aDd there 'a a fame for me. 
rrlbm I 'm happy, what doeI it advauce, 
WIIetber to merit due, or a.-rogance ? 
ab, but the "orld will take Qft'eoCjI hereby! 
Why thea the world shall IIIlHer for 't, not L 
Did e'er thilI .. ucy world and I agree, 
To let it have ita beastly will on me ~ . 
Why 5bouId my pl'Olltituted _ be drawn 
To ~ rule their musty culltomll spawn ~ 
But _ may ceD8Qre yon; 'tis two to ODe, 
Wheoe'er they ceD8Ura, they 'II be in the 1I'I'OIIg. 
'IlIere .. DOt a thing 011 Earth, that I can name, 
So iloIish, and 10 false, 88 commou fame. 
It ean. the conrtier knave, the plaiu mau rude, 
Haagbty the grave, aDd the delightful lewd, 
Impertinent the brisk, _ the &ad, 
IiI .. the familiar, the re&erY'd-oue mad. 
Poor belpleas woman is DOt favour'd more, 
Sbe .. a lIy hypocrite, or public whore. 
Thea who the Devil woaId give thia-to be free 
Prom th' illllOCeDt reproach of infamy? 
'I'IMv. thiDgs COIIIIider'd, make me (in despite 
Of'idle rumonr) keep at home aDd write. 

.4 TRIAL OF THE POETS FOR mE BAYS'. 
III nrrrATlOJ( OP A MTIIlB III BOILEAU. 

S_ the BOllI of the MU8e8 grew numeJOua and loud, 
Forth'appeuiog 80 fractious aDd clamoroua a crowd, 
Apollo thought fit, in 10 weighty a caWle, 
1" establish a government, leader, aDd la_ 
The hopei of the bay .. at the summoning call, 
IIaddrawn them together, the Devil and all; ring: 
All thronging aDd listeaing, they gap'd for the bl_ 
110 preabyter &enD0Il bad more crowding aDd pre. 

iog: 
III the head of the gang, John Dryden appear'd, I 
That aDcient. grave wit 10 Iong Iov'd aDd fear'd, 
&tApmlo Jad heard a story in town, • 
Of' hit quitting the MUleS, to wear the black gown; 
And aO gave him leave now his poetry '. done, 
To let him turn priest, &iDee R-- is tum'd nUD. 
This l'II'ferend anthor wu 110 IOOIIeI' set by, 
But Apollo had got gentle George • in his eye, 
ADd fraokly conf_'d, of all mea that writ, [wit: 
There 'Ioouehad morelaocy, _,judgment, au 

. Bat ia ~' crying lin, idIeoeas, he was 10 harden'd, 
That his long ETen yean silence was not to be pa 

don'd. 
-,-W_y' wu the Delrt man show'd his face, 
ButApoIIo e'en tbonghthim toognod forth~lace' 
No gaJdeman writer that office should bear, 
lIltt a trader in ""it the Iaurel.hould wear, 
AI_ but a cit e'er makes a lord-mayor. 
Nat iuto the crowd, Tom Shadwell does wallow, 

That
Allli ne&n by hill gut&, his paunch, and his 'tallow, 

, '~he aIoue belt p __ the age, 
HimaeJf and his wife have supported the etage: 

, See The Session ot the Poets, iu the State 
~ ToI. i. and 'The EIectioo of the Poet Laureat, 
1119, ID ShefIield doke of Bnckinsham'. works. 

• Iiir CHorse Ethence. 'Mr. Wyc:bft.ley. 

Apollo, well pleu'd with 10 bonny a lad; 
T'obJige him, he told him he.houId he Ilugcglad,! 
Had he half 80 much wit, as he fancy'd he bad. 
Nat Lee ltepp'd in next in hopes of a prize, 
Apollo remember'd he had hit once in thrice; 
By the rubies in '. face, he could not df'ny, 
But he had u much wit as wine could supply; 
Confeaa'd that indeed he had a musical note, 
But aomeame& strain'd 50 hard that he rattled in 

throat; 
Yet owniug he had tense, t' encourage him for 't, 
He made him his Ovid in J\ugultus'. court. 
Poor Settle, his trial _. the uext came about, 
He brought him an Ilmlhim with the preface tom out, 
ADd humll\y deair'd he might giTe no offence ; 
.. l}.-a him, ~ cries Shadwell, .. he cannot write 

sense :" 
.. And Bancks," cry'd NewpcIJt. .. I hate that dull 
Apollo, considering he was DOt m vogue, [rogue ;. 
Would DOt trust his dear bays with 50 modest a fool, 
And bid the great boy be sent back to school. 
Tom Otway came next, Tom Shadwell's dear zany" 
Ancr.wears, for her0ic8, he writea beat of any: 
Don CarIne his pockets 80 amply bad fill'd, 
That his mange was quite cnr'd, and his lice were 
Anababaluthu put in for a share, [all kill'd; 
ADd little Tom Essence's author was there : 
But Apollo bad seen his face on the atage, 
And prudently did not think fit to engap:e 
The scum of a playhouae, for the prop of an age. 
In the numerous crowd that encompass'd him round" 
Little ltarch'd Johnny Crown at hiB elbow he found, 
His cravat-striDg new iron'd, he gently did stretch 
His lily-white hand out, the lanrel to reach. 
A1Iegin«, that he bad most right to the bays, 
For' writing romance&, and sh-ting of plays: 
Apollo role np, and gravely confess'd, 
Of all men that writ, hiB talent was beat; 
For .ince pain and. dishonour man's life only damn. 
The greatelt felicity maukind can claim, , 
p'a to want _ of smart, and be put pen!le of 
l lhame; 
Alia to perfect his bls in poetical rapture, 
He bid him be dull to the end of'the chapter. 
The 1KII:teu Af'ra next show'd her sweet face, ~ 
ADa BWOreby her poetry, and her black ace, 
The laurel by a double right W8I her owo, 
For the plays she had 'lllTit, and the oonquesta she had 
Apollo acImowledg'd 'twas hard to deny her, [woo. 
Yet, to deal frankly and ingenuously by her, 
He told her, were conquests aud charm!'herpretence, 
She ought to have pleaded a dozen years sinel!, 
Nor could D'Urfey forbear for the laun!! to stickle, 
Protesting that he had the honour to tickle 
Th' ears of the town, with hi. dear madam Fickle. 
With other pretenden, whose names I 'd rehearse, 
But that they're too long to stand in my verse : 
Apollo, quite tir'd with their tedioua harangue, 
At Iaat found Tom Betterton's face in the gaog, 
Por, since poets without the kind. players may han" 
By his one sacred light he IOlemnly swore, 
That in search of a laureat, he'd look out no more 
A general murmur ran quite through the hall, 
To think that the bays to an actor should fall i 
Tom told them, to put hi, desert to the test, 
That he had MAm plays as well as the beat, 
And was the great'lt wonder the age ever bore, 
Of all the play-scribblers that e'er writ before, 
Hie wit had molt worth, and modesty in 't, " 
PQI' be Mt;l writ pla1'l yet De'er came ill .. rint, 
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ReaJIOIl, by wh~ upiring iuS~ 

A SATmB AGAINST MANKIND. We tak/! a Sight beyoad material -. 
Dtve into mysteriee, thea, -nag, pi_ 

Wan I, who to my COlt already am The flawing limita of the univene, • 
One of thOle 8trange prodigious creatures mIlD, Search Heuen and Hell, find out what '. aet.ell 
A .pirit free, to chOO8e for my own share, there, . 
What IOrt of 6esb and blood I pleu'd to wear, And give the world true grounds of hope and fear." 
I'd be a dOio-1. II1ODkey. or a bear,' .. Hold, mighty man,b I cry, .. all thi. we ~ 

, / Or any tbing, but that nin animal, Prom the pathetic pen of Iogelo, 
'I Who is so proud of bein.!: rational. From Patrick's Pilgrim, Sibb'. Soliloquies, 

• TIJe _ are toO -gi-oss, -ana he-'U contriTe And 'tis this .v,:r:I. r~lOn I d:t . 
A .ixth, to cootradict the other live; Tliis ~upematunu JP~ _~ • mitAI 
And, before certain ill8tinct, will prefer Think be 'I the image of the Infinite; 
Reuon, which fifty times for ODe does err. Comparing his s1ioi't11fe, ioororiD reat. 

. 11I1IeallOD, an ip. Jatrnu of the mind. To the Eternal and the Ever-blest: 
i . /1 Wbillh leaves !be ngflt ~NaturA, _, behind: This busy puzzling ttirrer up of doubt. 

Pathlesa and dangerous wandering ways it takea, That frames deep mysteriea, then tiDds tbem oat. 
l:hrongh Errour't £_y bogs, and thorny brakes; Filling with frantic crowda of thinking Wall, 
Whilst the misguided follower climba with pain The reverend bedlama, t'Olleges, aod acboo .... 
MountaiDII of whimsies heapt ill his own brain: 'Borne OD whOle wings, each heavy lOt caD ~ 
Stumbling from thought to thought, falla hea.dlodg Tbe limit~ of the bonndl_ universe. 

down So cbarming ointmente make an old witch ty, 
Into Doubt'. boundlea -. wbere, like to drown, And bear a crippled CUCUI through the sky. 
Boob bear him up a wbile, and make him try 'Tis this exalted power, whole ~ liea 
To swim with bladders of philOllOpby; In IIIlII8IlD8e and impoaibiliw.: 
Iii hopea still to o'ertake the skipping light, This made a whimsical pbiloeopber, 
The .,.poor dances in his dazzled light, - Before the epaciOUll world hia tnb prefer; 
Till, svent, it leaves him to eternal night. And we have ,many modern COllCOIIlbl, who 

(

ThentJllr:Kge and Experieace, band in hand, Retire to think, 'cause they haTe nought to do. 
I.ead him to Death, and make him understaPd, But tbougllu were given lOr ~e' go~emmeat. 

-- After a -'r so painful and 10 long, Where action ceases, thought's IJ1IpertineDt-

. That an his life be has been io the wrong. Our ""bere of action is life'. happinea, 
Huddled in dirt, this reslOlling engiDe lies, And be that thinb beyond, thinks like an ... 
Who was so proud, 80 witty, IUld 10 wise: Thus whilst against false realGning I inveigh, 
Pride drew him in, as cheau their bubbles catch, I own right reaaoo, whicb I would obey ; 
.And made him venture to be made a wretch: That reason, which dilllinp;uishes by -. 
HiB wisdom did his bappiness destroy, And gives us rules of good.nd ill from thenee~ 
Aiming to lmow the world be should enjoy: That bounds desires with a reforming will, 
And wit ~as hiB vain frivolous pretence, To Ir.tiep them more in vigour, not to kill : 
Of pleasing others at his own expeDII8; j IYour re&8OO hiDden, mine belps to enjoy, 

. l'or wita are treated just like common wbores, Renewiu~ appetitcl, youre would destroy. 
YU'St they're enjoy'd, and then kick'd out My rea80D is my friend, yODnl is a cheat; 

dOOfB: ' Hunget' call& out, my reason bids me eat ; 
The pleasure past, « threatening doubt remains, Pen_Iy youre, your appetite dIMS mock; 
That frigbu th' Ialjoyl'r with succeeding pain&. This aska for food; that a_ere, what '. a doc" 
Women, and men of wit, are dangeroUli toot., .. This plain distinction, sir, your doubt --i 
.And ever fatal to admiring foolL 'TI. DOt u'lle reasoD I d~iee, but yours. 
Pleasure allures; and when the fops eec.ape, Thus I think rea80D righted: but for man, 
'Tie not that tho!Y are lov'd, but fortunate; I 'll DC'er recant, defend him if you can. 
And therefore what they fear, at heart thAY bate. For all his pride, and his phiiOlOflhy, 
Bnt IIOw, methinks, lOme fonnal band and beard 'Tis evident beasts a~, in thf!ir dpgree, 
Takes me to task: "Come on, sir, I'm prepar'd." Aa wise at 1f!Ut, and better far than he. . 
" Theo, by your favour, any thing that's writ, Those creatures are the wieest, .. bo auam,. 
Ap:ainst this gilling, gingling knack, call'd wit, By surest means, the eodII at whicb they a_ 
Likes me abundantly; but you'll take care, If therefore Jowl ... fiDd., and killa hit hue, 
Upon this point, not to be too severe ; . Better than Meres supplies committee-c:lWr ; 
Perhaps my Muse were fitter for this part, 1bougb one's a sta&ellman, th' otlwr but a hcIaII, 
For, I profess, I can be very Bmart 'Jowler. j .. tice will be wio;er found. 
On wit, which I abhor with all my heart. You see bow far man', wisdom here eReDdI: 
I long to lash it in IIOme sharp _y, Look nen if buman_ture makO!ll amealh; 
lIut your grand indiscretion bids me Itay, Whose principlel are IDOIt geoerou. andjuft; 
And turns my tide of ink anotber ,,·ay. And to whOle morale you would IIOOIIet'troIt: • 
What rage fermenu in your degenerate mind, judge YOllraelf, I '11 bring it to the test, 
To make you rail at reasoo aDd mankind? jWhich is the wea creatUl'P., man Of" ~ 
Blest glorious man, to whom alone kind Heaven Birds reed 011 bird., beut, 011 eaeh other pRY. 
An everlasting lGul hath freely given; But savage man alooe does llIan betray. 
Whom his great Maker took Bucb care to 1IIIIke, Prezt by neoesaity, they kill for food ; 
That from himaelf he did the image take, Man undoe& man, to do himself DO (!O<Id: , 
And this fair frame in shining reaaoa dreet, ""ith teetb and cla .. hy Nature arm'd, they 111& 
'1'0 dignify bis nature above l-.t, I Natun:'1 allow-. to lupply thei ....... 
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IIbt II18II, with _let, embraces, friendahipe, pnUse, 
Imllllalily his fellow's life betrays; . 

Who huut pre(enneot, but abhor Rood lives. 
Whose lust eulted to that height arrives, 
They.ct adultery with their own wives; W"otb voluntary pains works his dlstl'l'Sll; 

Not through necessity, but wantonn_ 
I'br hanger or fur love, they bite or tear, 

, Whilst wretched man is -still in ann. for fear: 
for fear he arms, and is of arms afraid, 

". And. ere • &COre of years completed be, 
Can from the lofty stage of honour see, 

. 'I11III fear to fear snccessh'ely betray'd: 
Ilue fear, the lIOurce ... hence bis bue passion! 

came, 
Frll boasted hODOur, and his deat-bou@'bt fame: 
'The lust ol power, to which he" ... Rch asIa ge, 
ADd Ibr the wbieh aIoae he da_ be brave; . 
To which his vanOUl projects aPe design'd, . 
Which makes him geoeroua, .ffable, .nd kind; 
FllI'wbicb he takes euch paiM to bo! thanght will!, 
ADd ICI'e'n his .ctioDI in a forc"d dilgllise j 
LNds a mOlt tedious life, in misery, 
t'ade1' laborious, mean hYJlOCrisy. 

"-tI)ok to the bottom of hi. vast design, 
Wherein man's wisdom, power, and gtory join; 
The i:i he a~lteJJl'!~ doea endu~ 

\ ear tv make hiinseIT secure. j!mi~etL-lt.1GTamelTie.I.£1iir;t; 
P8f IIr men w~l!lie cowartl'S1t th'ew~:; 
~..J12s ~gaitist'!p common sense; e;;; lie knaves; 'tis in their own defence 
r.l.nkind 's dishonest; ii you think it (air, 
Amoagst known cheats, to play upon the sqaare, 
YOCI '\I be undone--
Nor can weak truth your reputation .. ve; 
'The knayea wi1l .. 11 agree to call you knave. 
Wrong'd ,ball he live, insulted o'er, opprest, 
Who dares be less a villain than the ~ , 
ThUll here you see ... bat human nature cravee, 
MIBt men are cowards, all men should he Imaves. 
The diference lies, as far u I can see, 
Not iu tbe thiug itself, out the degree j 
ADd aU the suh.iect-matter of dehate, 
11 ooly who's a knave of the lirst-rate. If 

POsnCRIPT. 

ALL thi!! with indignation h.ve I hurl'd, , 
At the preteoding part of the proud world. 
Who, IYOIn with selfish vanity, de'liee 
Palse freedoms, holy cheats, and lOnnal lies, 
Ofer their fellOll'-slaves to tyrannize. 
I But if in rourt 110 just a man there be, 

(10 conrt a jlllt m.n, yet unkrmm to me) 
Jbo does his ueedrul flattery direct, 
not to oppreiB and min, but protect; 
!iDee flattery, which ... ay lIOeYer laid, 
Is still a tax 011 that unhappy trade; 
If 10 upright • statesman you can find, 
WBose )l8BIioos bIImd to hill uDhiu'd miDd; 
Who does his .rb and policies apply, 
To raise hill country, not his family. 

.. there a mortal who on God relies ? 
Wboae life his faith and doctrine justifiell ? 
Not one blown up with vain upirin@.' pride, 
Who, M reproof of aiDS, does man deride: 
Whole envioul beart with 8a'ICY eloquence 
Dares chide at kings, and rail at men of sense: 
Who m his talking vents more peevish lies," 
Man! bitter railings, scaDd.1a, ('.alumnies, 
Than at a gossiping are thrown about, 
·Wbeu the. good wiveB drink free, and then fall out. 
None of the &eDllual tribe, .hose talents lie 
111 a'Vice, pride, in aIotb. and gluttooy i 

Half a large ,.n.h their own progeny. 
Nor doating -- who would be ador'd, 

For domineering at the council-board; 
A greater fop, in businea at founcore, 
Fonder of serious toys, affected more, 
'Than the gay glittering fool at twenty proves. 
With all hi. noise, his tawdry clothes, IlIId loves. 

But a meek humble man of modest sense, 
Who, preaching peace, does practise continence; 
Whose pious life .. a proof he doea believe 
Mylterioua tn:(thI, which no man can conceive. 
If upon Earth there dwell such godlike men. 
I'll here recant my paradox to them; 
Adore those shrines of virtuI', homage pay, 
And, with the thinkiag world, their laws obey, 
If such there are, yet grant me this at least, 
Man differs more from maD, thaD DI8II from beat. 

THE MAIMED DEBAUCHEE. 

AI. lOme brave admiral, in former war 
Depriv'd of force, but Prellt with courage still. 

Two rival fteets appearing from afar, 
erawla to the top of an adjacent hill: 

Prom whence (with thought.'! full of concern) he vie ... 
The wise and daring conduct of the light: 

And each bold .ction to hia miDd renews 
Hill preaeot glory, and his past delight: 

From hi. fierc~ eyl'S fluhes of rage he throws, 
As from black clouds when lightning hreaka .... l1y, 

TraDIported, thiDb himself amidst his foes, 
And absent, yet enjoys the bloody day, 

So ... hen my days of impotence approach, 
.4.nd I'm, by wine and love's unlucky chance. 

Driven from the pleasing billows of debauch, 
Oa the dull shore· of lazy tl!mperance: 

My pailll at last BOme respite sh.1I .ft'ord, 
While I behold thr. battles YOIl maintain; 

When fleets of glasses sail &round the board, 
From whOle broadsides vollies of wit shall rai .. 

Nor Ihall the sight of honourable sc.rs, 
Which my too forward valour did procure, 

Frighten new-liHted soldiers from the wars ; 
Past joys have more than paid what I endure. 

Should some brave youth (worth being drunk) pro •• 
And from his fair inviter meanly shrink, [ni~ 

'l'would please the ghost of my departed vice, 
'. .ff, .t my counsel, he repent and drink. 

(' 

Or should BOrne cold-complexion'd sot forbid, 
With his dull morals, our night's brisk alarmlli 

I 'II fire his blood, by telling what I did 
When I was strong, and able 10 bear arlDl. 

I '1\ tell of whOftll attack'd, their IonIs at home. 
Bawds quarters beaten up, and fortress woo; 

Windows demolish'd, warehes overcome, 
ADd haDdaome ills by my coatriVIUlQe d-. 
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With tales like th_ I win IIICb heat iDspire, 

As to important mischief shall iaoeliDe; 
I '11 make him loug some ancieDt church to fire, 

And fear no lewdDel!l they're c:a1l'd to by wiDe. 
'Ilial statesman-like I 'II 8&u<:11y imJlOlle, 

And, rfe from dauger, valiantly advise ; 
Shelter' ill impotence urge you to blow., 

ADd, beini good for nothing else, be wise. 

UPON NOTHING. 

N~ncG! thou elder brotber·e\"u to Sbade, 
Tha~ badst a being ere the world was made, 
ADd (well fiIt) art alooe of endiDg not afraid. 
Ere Time and Place were, Time and Place were not, 
When primitive Nothing, Somtthing Itraight begot, 
Then illl proceeded from the great unlted-Wbat.! 

Something, the general attribute of aU, 
Sever'd from thee, its sole original, 
Into thy boUDdlea self must unclistinguish'd falL 

Yet something did thy mighty power command, 
ADd from thy fruitful emptine8l'l baud, 
&WOh'd men, beaatI, birdl, fire, air, and land. 
MaUer, the wicked'it oIIiJpring of thy race, 
By,Form aai&ted, flew from thy embrace, 
And rebel light obscur'd thy _d dusky face. 

With Form and Matter, Time and Place did join; 
Body, thy foe, with thee did leaguel combiDe, 
To lpoi1 thy peaceful realm, and ruin all thy liae. 

But turn-coat Time uaiata the foe in vain, 
And, brib'd by thee, IIIIiItI thy short-liv'd reign, 
And to thy buugrywomb driVel! bu.k thy slaves again. 

Thougb my&teries are harr'd from laic eyes, 
ADd the divine alone, with W&mUIt, pries 
Into thy oo.om, wbere the truth in private lies: 
Yet this of thee the wise may freely "y, 
Thou from tbe virtuOUl nothing tak'it away, , 
ADd to be part with thee the wicked wisely pray. 

Great Negative! bow vainly would the wise 
Inquire, define, distinguish, teach, devise? 
Didlt thoanot staDel to point their dull philosopbies. 

I., or i. 1IOt, the two great ends of Fate, 
And, true or false, the subject of debate, 
That wfect or destroy the vat dr.eigus of Fate; 

Wbl'n they have rack'd the politician', ,1m_t, 
Withip thy bosom mClIIt aecrure1y rest, 
ADd, when reduc'd to thee, are least _fe and best. 
Bot Nothing, ... by does Something mil permit, 
That aacred monarchs sbould at rouncil sit, 
With pel"liOllll highly thougbt at beat. for DOtbing fit l 
Whi~ weigbty Something modestly abstaina 
From' princes' coffer'll, and from ltateamena' bJ'aily, 
And DQthing there like ltate1y Nothing reigna. 
NothinIJ, wbo dWl'II'1t with fools In grave disguise, 
FOI' whom tbey fe\'erend shapes allCi forma dllvise, 
Lawn sleeves, and f'lln, and gowns, when they like 

thee look wise. 
French troth, Dutch JII'O'I'e8, IIritilh polk.,., 
Hibefuiaa learning, Scutcb civility, 
Spauiarda' diapatcb, Duel' wit, are main1yleeD 

mtbee, 

The great man'. gratitude 'til his belt fried, 
Kinp' prumiaea, wbona' von, tow... thee they 

bend, 
Flow IWiftly iato thee, UId in thee eYer ... 

TRANSLATION 
O. 10l1li LIKZI DI wca1l'11V" 

TN. god., by right of Nature, malt,... 
An evl'l'luting age of ~'t pe8Ce ; 
Far oft'remav'd (rom us and our as'aint, 
Nl'itber approach'd by dansen 01' by _; 
Ricb in themseI'f'eI, to whom we eaaaot add; 
Not p1eu'd by good deeds, DOl' prcmIk'd by bid. 

'111& LA"M'III EJQ) O. 11IB aroaul Of 

THE SECOND ACT OF SENECA'S T.RO.48, 

APOR deatb nothin~ iI, and nothing d~ 
The ntmost limib of a gasp of breath. 
Let the ambitiOUll zealot lay uide 
Hie hope of Heaven, (wbose faith is bat hiI pricIe) 
Let slavisb soula lay by their fear. 
Nor be c:oncern'd whicb way, or where, 
After this life they .ball be hurl'd: 
Dead. we bec:oml! the lumber of the world, 
And to that mass of matter aball be .... ept, 
Where things destroy'd with thitlgs nnbom are kep!; 
Devouring Time swallows UI .... bole, 
Impartial Death oonfoUDds Qody and IICMI!. 
For Hell, anti the lJul fiend that rule. 

The ever\pting fiery gaol., 
Devis'd by rogues, dreaded by root., 
With bis grim grisly dog tbat keepa the door. 

Are seosdea atoriea, idles tales, 
nn.m.,whlmaes,andnom~ 

TO 

HIS SACRED MAJESTY, 
OR ... urroUTlOII III '111. 'DD 1660-

V ta",.', triumphant Ihriae! who dolt engage • 
At ooce three kingdoms in a pilnmap : 
Which in eCltatic duty Itri'f'e to come , 
Out of themllelftl, u well u from tbeir bome; 
Whillt Eagland g1'OWI one camp, and I.oodaR it 
Itself the natiOll, not metropolill ; 
And loyal Kent reaen ber am agaio, 
Fencing IIer waYI with moving ~eII olJlll!ll: 
Forgive this distant homage, whicb does mea 
Your blest approach 011 sed~tfeet; 
And thougb my routh, not pa yet to bear 
The weight of anna, deniell me to appear 
In neel before you; yet, great Iir, app!'O"P. 
My manly wishes. and more vigorous love ; 
In wbom a cold reapect were tnuOII to . 
A father'. wes, greater than to you ; 
Whose one ambition 't is for to be &DOWII, 
By daring loyalty, ),our Walmut'. -. 

Wad.\. C(IlI, ROQlI!Ifa. 



TO THE QUEEN-MOTHER ... AN EPILOGUE. 
Poets and women bave aD equal ri«flt ' 

TO an To hate the dull, who, dead to all delight, 

"'e'BED "AI A TE'TTY THE flUEEN-MOTHER. feel pain alone, and baw DO joy but spite. 
...." mLU 'Twas impot.eDce did lint this vice begin ; 

Fools cenaure wit, as old men nUl at sin: 011'111. DIATH 0. MAllY, ftlNCBII or ORAl«GL 

Rarrm, greatqueeu, YOUT just and hasty fears: 
There '. DO infection lodges in our tears. 
'IbouP our unhappy air be arm'd with death, 
Yet liglla have an untainted guilt1_ breath. 
Oh! ltay a while, and teach your equal skill 
To UDCIentand, and to KDpport our ill. , 
YOII that in mighty wronp an age have spent, 
A.t aeem to have out--Iiv'd ev'n baniabment; 
Whom traitorous Miscbief sougbt its earliest prey, 
Wilen to IIIOIIt sacred blood it made its -y, 
ADd did thereby its black desi!!D impart, 
To take his bead, that wounded first his heart: 
You that, unmov'd, veat CharlP.!l's ruin stood, 
WIleD three peat nations IIlnk beneath the load ; 
Then a yllDDg daughter lost, yet balsam fuund 
1'0 staDch that new and fl1'lShly-bleeding woqnd ; 
AM. after this, witb ftst and steady eyes 
lIeheld your noble Gloucester's obl!equies; 
ADd then tllJltam'd the royal princess' fall : 
You ooIy can lament her funeral. 
Bat yoo will bence remove, and leave behind 
Oar sad complaints lost in the empty wind ; 
111_ winds that bid you stay, Rnd loudly roar 
Destruction, and drive back to the firm shore; 
Shipwreck to toafety, and the envy /ly . 
Of abaring in this scene of tragedy: 
While liickoess, from whose rage you poIt a_y, 
~Ients, and only oow coutrives your stay; 
The lately fatal and infectious ill 
C'.ourb the fair princes, and forgets to kill: 
III nin on feven cunes we di'Jl81lse, 
ADd _t our palBioo's aogry eloquence: 
III nln we blast the ministers of Pate, . 
ADd the forlorn physicians imprecate; 
Say they to Death new poisoaa add and fire, 
Morder securely for reward and hire I 
Art bssililu, that kill wbome'er they Bee, 
ADd truly write bills of mortality, 
Who, lest the bleeding corpse mould them .betray, 
Pint drain those vitallpeaking streams away. 
ADd will yaa, by your ftIght, take part with these ~ 
Become yourself a third and new disease ? 
If they have C8us'd our IOSI, then so ha~ you, 
Who take yourself and the fair princess too: 
Por we, depriv'd, an equal damage have 
When FraDCe doth ravish bence, 81 wbeD the grave: 
But that your choice th' unkindoeBI d9th improve, 
ADd dereliction adds to your remove. . 

RO(;HIIITIIR, 

Of W cd/I(uII ColllIP' 

.AN EPILOGUE. 

Son few, from wit, have this true maxim got, 
• That 'tit still better to be pleas'd than not ;~ 
And therefore never their own torment plot. 
While the malicious critics still agree 
To loath eacb play they come and pay to Me. 
The first \mow 'tia a meaner part of _ 
To IiDd a fault, than tate ao escellence: 
Therefore they praise, and strive to like, while these 
Are dull1 vaiD of beioc hard to pl_ 

Who euvy pleasure whicb they canuot tute. 
And, p:oocl for nothing, would be wi,te at last. 
Since therefore to the women it appears. 
That all the eaemiel of wit are thein, 
Our poet the dull berd 110 laager fears. 
Wbate'er his fate may prove, ,twill be biI pride. 
To IItaDd OC' fall with beauty 00 bis aide. 

.AN ALLUSION 
TO TRa TBII'TB IATIU OJ' 'niB Prut' aGO.: OP H0L\C8. 

WUL, sir, 'tia granted; lAid Dryden" rhyme \ 
Were !Ito1en, uDfllJual, nay, dull, many times: 
What f001iab patron is there found of his, 
So blindly partial to deny me this? 
But that his plays, embroider'd up and down 
With wit and learning, jU&tly pleu'd the towIto 
In the !IILIJIe paper I as freely CMm. 

Yat, baving this allow'd, the beavy IIUI8I 

That stuft'll up his loose volumes, must not pall J 
For by that rule I might as well admit 
Crowu's tt:dioua __ for poetry and wit. 
'Tis therefore not ellOUgh, wben your false _ 
Hits the false judgment of aD audience 
0{ clapping fools, assembling, a vast crowd, 
'nil thP. throng'd play-honae crack'd with the daD 

load; 
Though ev'o that talfttt merits, in some sort. 
That can divert the rabble and the court, 
Which blundering Settle never could obtain, I 
And puzzling Otway labours at in vain: 
But within due proportion cil'C1llDllCribe . 
Wbate'er .you write, that with a &nring tide 
Tbe style may riae, yet io its rise forbear 
With' _1_ woroe t' oppre1II the weary'd ear. 
Here be your laaguage lofty, there more ligbt, 
Your rhetoric with your poetry unite. 
For elegaace sake, eometimes allay the force 
Of epithets, 'twill lOfteD the diBCOUrse : 
A jest in IICOftl poiots out and hits the thing ) 
More home, than the remotest latire', stiug. 
Sbakspeare and JOIIIOIl did in this ~J, \ 
And might herein be imitated well, 
Whom refin'd Etherege copies not at all, ! 

But ia ,himself a lbeer original. 
Nor that 81011' drudge in swift Pinelaric strains, 
Fiatman, who Cowley imitatea with pains, 
And rides a jaded Muee, whipt, with Ioo&e mlllo 
When Lee makes temperate Scipio fret and rave, 
And Hannibal a whining amoroul Ilave, 
I laugh, and wish the bot-braio'd fustiaD fool 
In Busby's bands, to be well lasb'd at school. 
Of all our modem will, none seem to me \ 
Once to have touch'd upoo true comedy, : 
But huty Sluuiwell, and slow Wycherfey. j 

Shadwell'. oofiuish'd worb do yet impart 
Greet proofs of force of Natve, lIOIIe of Art; 
With just bold strokes he dashet! here and there, 
Showing great mastery with little care, 
Scoming to varnish hiB good touches o'er, 
To make the fools and women praise them more. 
But Wycberley earus hard whate'er he gaine, 
He waata DO judpaent, and be spares DO paioa: 
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He freqaently neels, and, at the leat, 
Makes fewer fanlts, than aDY of the rest. 
~aller, by Nature for the bays design'd, 
I!" lth furce and fire, BUd fancy ulM.'OIIfin'd, 
,In panegyric does excel mankind. 
He best can tum, enforce, and soften tbinp, 
To pniae great conqUeroR, and 6atter kings. 
Po~.~I!t..tl1i.8Iltl'X ~!M.!!~ B~c..~~, 
'nte best good man, with the Worst:illltiir:iLM~. 

I 
For"sOngs aDd verses mannerly obscene, 
That can lltir Nature up by springs u_, 
And, without forciag blusbe&, _rm tbe qaeea; 

( 

8!!!!1!I bas that prevailiag gentJe art, 
That can with a resistl_ ~dmpart 
The loosest wishes to the chastest heart. 

I Raise sucb a eonIlict, kindle such a fire, 
Betwixt declining virtue and desire, . 

, Till the poor vanquish'd maid dissolves away, 
ID dreams all night, in sighs and teal'll all day. 
~ia vain try'd this nice _y of wit; 
Por he, to be a tearing blade, thonght fit 
To gi\'e the ladies a dry bawdy bob, 
And thus be got the name of Poet Squab. 
But, to be just, 't will to hi! pnli.e be filand, 
Hie excellenciea more than faults abound : 
Nor dare I from bi! sacred temples tear 
The laarel, whi.lh he best deeerves to wear. 
Bat does not Dryden lind e'en JODIOII dull ~ 
Beaumont and Fletcher nncorrect, and full 
Of lewd linea, .. he calls them? ShaUpellre'.ltyle 
Stiff and affected? To bil own the wbile 
AlJawing all the jUlltice that bill pride , 
So arrogantly had to theM deny'd ? 
And may not I have leave impartially 
To tearch and _ure Dryden'. wOl'b, and try 
II thole gI'OII faults hie cboice pen doth COIDmit 
Proceed from want of judgment, or of wit 1 
Or if hillumpilb fancy does refuse 
Spirit and grace to hi. IOCR slattern Muse ? 
Five hUDdred venes every moming writ, 
Prove bim DO more a poet than a wit; 
Such ICribbling anthon have beea teen ~; 
MUltapha, the uland PriOCetlll, furty more, 
Were tbings perhaps COIDpoa'd in b.lf an hour. 
To write what may aecurely stand the test 
Of being well read over thrice at leat, 
Compare each pbrue, ex.mine every line, 
Weigh every word, and every thougbt refine; 
Scorn all applauae the vile rout can bestow, 
J.Dd be cootent to pleue thoee few who know. 
ean.t thou be ncb a .... in mistaken thing, 
To wilh thy worb migbt make a play-house rin! 
With the llnthin\r.in~ I.ughter and poor praiee 
Of fops and lame&, filctioU8 fur thy plays? 
Tbm tend a cunning friend to learn thy doom 
Pram the shnrwd judges in the dr.wing-room. 
I ' ... e DO ambition on th.t idle acorn, 
But aay with Betty Mori~e heretofore, 
When a OOI1rt lady ca11'd ber Buckhur&t's whore '; 
.. I pl_ OIIe man of wit, am proud OIl 't too, 
Let all the coxcomt. dance to bed to you." 
flbould I be tNubled when the purblind knight, 
Who sqnintll more in hi. judgment than hill light, 
Pica silly faul ... and ceasures wbat I write 1 . 

I The .. me probably who is celeb1'llted by lord 
Buckhnrst (or Doraet) in biI poems. See Oeut. 
Mag. 1760, p. 1118. 

Or when the poor-fed poetI or the town 
For 1C.t. and coacb-~ cry my venses dOWll~' 
I 1000th the 1'Ilbble; 't il enough for me 
If Sedle}', Shadwell, Shepbard, Wycherlf'Y, 
Godolpbin, ButJer, Buckburst, Buckiugham, 
ADd some few more, wbom I omit to lIam .. , 
Approve my sense: I count their censure fame. 

ro SIR CAR SCROPE '. 

To 1'Ilck and torture thy nnDl'1Blling brain. 
In Satire's praise, to a low untuo'd smain, 
In tbee wa. most impertinent aud vain. 
When in thy person we more clearly see 

at II8tire'a of divin~ authority, 
Por Ood made oue on man wben he made thee! 

o .how there were some mea, .. there .re apes. 
Fram'd fur mere aport, who differ but in .bapel: 
n tbee are all these contradictions join'd, 

That make an LU prodigious and refin'd. 
A lump defonn'd and shapelCliS wert thou bonl". 
Begot in Love's dP.llpigbt and N.ture's &eonl; 
And art grown up the most ungnltefnl .... ight, 
Harsh to the t'Ilr, and hidllOWl to the sight; 
Yet Love '. thy business, Beauty thy deligbt. 
Curse on that lilly hour that fint inspir'd 
Thy m.dness, to pretend to be admir'd ; 
To paint thy grisly face, to dance, to drclllo 
And all tho!ie awkward follies thIIt espre!'8 . 
Thy loathsome love, and filthy daintinesa. , 
Who oeedI wilt be an ugly tienU:ga~u, 
Spit at, and shunn'd by every girl in town; 
Wbere dreadfully Love'. lICare<-TOW tho ... art plac'd, 
To fright the tender flOI,k that lang to taste: 
While every coming maid, wb£'ll you appear, 
Starts back for sb.me, .nd stnight tums cbuIe 

for fe.r; 
For none 80 poor or pl'Ot'titute have pro .. 'd, 
Where you made lo\'e, t' endure to be .bclo~'d. 
'T were labour lost, or elae I would acln.e ; 
But thy half .... it will ne'er let thee be wise. 
Half witty, and half mad, and scarce half bra\'e, 
Half hOlIest (, .. hich is ~ery much a knave) 
M.de up of .11 these halvea, thou can&t oat pur 
For any thing entirely, but an .... 

EPILOGC;E. 

A~ ehanns .re nonaenst', nonsense !!Ceml • cbarm, 
Which hearen of all jndgmcnt d,JC!I disann; 
For songs and !l('enes a double audimC'C hrinp:, 
And dOf!'grel takf'!!, whiroll smiths in satin sing. 
Now to lDachine! and a dull mask you run; 
W(1 find th.t Wit '. the monster you .... ould ahun, 
And by my troth 'til moISt di~)y doue. 
For since ",;th ~ice and folly Wit III red, 
Thmu~h mcrcy 'tis most of you are ~ "ead • 
Player. tum puppet~ now a~.your, des!re, , 
In their mouth '. 1IOII8eIIse, m their tad .. a wrre, 
They 8y through crowell of clouts and sboIren fill 

fire. 

I Sir Car Serape, who thought himself reflfdell 
on .t the I.tter end or the precediog' poem, pub­
lished. poem, In Defenee of Satire. whicll -­
aioDcd this reply. . 
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A tied of bing Loadum is thei1' ~me, , Thf'll rail not here, thOD~h you \lee reason ror 't; 
Wbere the wont writer haa the lfI'eatest fame. • 
To get vile pIa Y'I like theirs shan be onr care ; 
JI1lt at JUCh awk..ard act.un we despair. 
False taught at f\t'It--'Ak. bnwde iU "i-«d,. etill the tnOI'C they run, 
They 're further ofF than when they lim begun. 
In comedy their uuwei,h'd actioo mark, 
There '8 one ill such a dear familiar spark, 
He yaWllll, as if he were bllt half awake, 
ADd fioibbliag ror free-cpealcin't does miatake ; 
False accent and neglectful action too: 

~
have both 10 nigh (PlOd. yet neither true, 
both together. like. 1ijM"! mock-face, 

B _ resemblinJ man, do'man dis,:race. 
gb-pac'd ill acton may, perhapll, be curd; 

Half players, like half wita, can't be endur'd. 
Yet these are they,"ho dunt ellpose the age 
or the great wonder I of the English stage; 
Whom Nature leem'd to fonn for your delight, 
ADd hid bim 8~k, as she hid Shokspeare write. 
Those bltdes indeed art> cripples in their art, 
Mimic hill foot, but IIIlt his Bpeaking part. 
Let them the Traitor or Volpooe try, 
CoIdd thev--
Rage like· Cethegus, or like Cl\. ... illl die, 
'They ne'er had lent to Paris for sucb fancies, 
}oJ moasters beads and Merry-Andre .. •• dances. 
Wither'd, perhaps, not perish'd, we appear; 
But they arc blighted, and n .. ·t'T (.artie to i><'ar. 
Th' old poets dress'd your mi,:ress Wit before; 
TheIe draw you on .. ith an old painted wbore, 
ADd sell. like bawds, patcb'd plays for maida twice 

o'er. 
Yet tMy may scorn our boose and acton too, 
llince they have sweU'd 90 high to hector you. 
They cry. "Pox 0' these Covent-Garden men, 
Damn them, not one of them bllt keepll out ten. 
Where they once gone, we for those thundering 

blades 
Should have an audience of lubstantial trades. • 
Who love our muzzled boy. and tearing fello .. s, 
My lonl, great Neptuoe, and gn-at nephew N.olus." 
o how the merry dtizen 's in love 
WJth--
JlRyche, the godd_ of each field and grove. 
He cries, " I' faith, methinb'tiB well enough;" 
But you roar Olrt, and C!ry, "'Tis all daom'd stuff!" 
So to their house the gra,·er fop" repsir, 
While Dlca of wit find one al1othf"r here. 

PROLOGUE 

IPOIiII' AT TIR C0\11IT AT WHITEHALL, BEPORE lUNG 
CHARLEli II. 

111' TIlE tAllY' ELIZAn:TH NOWAI]). 

W rr hu of late took up a tril'k t' appear 
Unmannerly, or at the best, fleVl're: 

And poets .hare the fate by which we fall, 
Wbeo kindly .. e attempt to plPRBe you all. 
'"IiI hard your scorn 9holll«1 against such prevail, 
Who&r. ends are to divert yOIl, though they faiL 
You men would think it au ilI-natur'd iest, 
'ShouJd .. e lallgh at you when you do Your bes!. 

I ~lIJor MohUD. 

• 

If Wit can find itself no better sport, , 
Wit is a very foolish thin,: at cOllra 
Wit's busine811 i. to please, and not to fright; 
'1"18 DO wit to be always in the right; 
You'll find it none, who dare be 110 to-nigbt. 
Few 10 ill-bred will venture to a vlay, 
To spy out faults in what we women 8ay. 
For tL.., no matter what we speak, but bow: 
H/lw kindly can WI! 8&y-- I hate you now ! 
And fur the men, if you '\I laulrit at them. do; 
They mind themselves 10 much, they'll ne'er mind 
But why do I dt'.sceud to lose a prayer [you. 
On those amall saints in wit 1 the god lib there ! 

TO 'l1IB II:IIIG. 

To you, gn-at sir, my message bither tend., 
From Youth and 'Beauty, your allies and friends; 
See my credentials written in my facc, 
They challenge your protection in this place; 
And hither come with .uch a force of charms, 
As may give check evu to your prosperous arms.' 
Millions of Cupids hovering in the rear. 
Like eagles following fatal troops. appear: 
All waiting for the slaug-htl'r which draws nigh, 
Of those bold gazen whl> this night must die. 
Nor can you 'seape ollr Soft captivity, 
From which old age alone must S<'t you fret-. 
Then tremule Bt the fatal consequence, [prince, 
Since 'tis well koown, for you r own part, great 
'Gainst us you still ha ... e made a weak del'euce. 
Be geuerous and wise, and take our part: 
Remember .. e h .... e eyes, and YOll a heart ; 
Else you may find, too late, that we are things 
Born to kill vassals, and to conquer kingllo 
Bllt oh, to what vain conquest I pretend ! 
While Love is our commander, and your friead. 
Our victory your empire more 88Iures, 
For Love will ever make the triumph yours. 

ELEGY ON THE EARL OF ROCHESTER. 
BY MRS. 'WII4IITON '. 

DEIIP waters silent roll; 110 grief like mine 
Tcal"!! never can reliev .. , nor warda define. 
Stop th .. n, otop your ,·ain lIOurce, weak springs of 

griM. 
JRt lears flow from their eyes whom tears relieYe. 
They from their heads show the light trouble there, 
Could my h<'Brt we .. p, its sorrow. 'twould declare l 
When drops of blood, my Heart, thou'st loet; thy 

pride, 
The cause of all thy hopes and fearl, thy guide! 
He would have led thee rilCht in Wiadom'~ _y, 
And :t"'as thy fault whlme'er thou .. ent'st aBtnly: 

I See in p. 71 and 80. !\fr. Waller's venes on tb. 
elegy here printed; ami ven;eg also on Mrs. Whar­
ton's Pamphrase 011 the I.ord's Prayer. Waller's tWo 
cantos of Divine Poesy were" occ.sioned upon 
sight of the 53<1 chapter of I.m;ah, turned into verse 
by M",. Wharton." HerV~N" to !\fr. Waller are 
m~tioned by Ballllrd; and her translation of Pe­
nelope to Ulysses is printMl in T/lIIIOII'. edition of' 
Ovid's Epistles. Por fllrth~r particulan of tbis 
I"dy. !lee Select Collpr.tion of :\'lioceIIaneoQa POCIIIIIo 
17S0, wi. i. P. 51. '·01. ii. P. :319 • 
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ADd since tboa llbay'dlt wheu gtlided and led oa, 
Thou wilt be IUrely 10Ilt. now left alone. 
It iI thy elegy -.nte, not his: 
He lives immortal and in highest blia, 
But thon art dead, abu! my Heart, thou 'n dead: 
He lives, that lovaly IOUI for ever fled, 
But thoo '1JlOD8It crowds on Earth art buried. 
Great was thy 1011, wbich thou caDIt ne'er aprese, 
NOI' WBI th' iDlensible dull nation'. 1_; 
He civlliz'd the rude, and taught the young, 
Made fools {!'OW wile; ncb artful magic hUDg 
Upoa his oHful, kind, illltructiDg toDgue. 

His lively wit wa. 01 himself a part, 
Not, as in other men, the work of Art ; 
Por, thoogh hia leaming,like his wit was great. 
Yet Are allieaming came below his wit; 
AI God'. Immediate gifts are better far 
Than tJM.e we borrow from onr likeneu here, 
He wu-but I WIJIt words, and De'er C8JI tell, 
Yet this I know, he did mllllkiDd exceL 

He waa what DO _ ever W&I before, 
Nor can iDduJseot Nature give UI IIIOI'e, 
For, to make him, she eahaUlted aU her Roft.. 



• 

• 

POEMS 

OPTB8 

EARL' OF ROSCOMMON. 



THE 

LIFE OF ROSCOMMON, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

W BNTWOBTH DILLON, earl of Roscommon, was the IOD of James Dillon u4 
Elizabeth Wentworth, silter to the earl of Stratford. He WIllI hom in lreland l during 
the lieutenancy of Strafford, who, being both bis uncle and biB godf.tther, gaye bim 
his own lurname. His father, the third earl of Roscommon, had beea' coDverted by 
Usher to the protestant religioD,.; and when the popish rebellioD broke out, Strafford, 
thinking the family in great danger from the fury of tbe Irish, Beut for biB godson, and 
placed him at his own Beat ill Yorkshire, where he Will instructed in Latin: which he 
JeIlllJed so as to write it with purity and elegance, though ~ wu uever able to retain 
the rules of grammar. 

Such is the account given by Mr. Fenton, from wbose notes OD Waller ID08t of thie 
account must be borrowed, though I know Dot wbether all that he relates is certain. 
The instructor wbom he assigns to Roscommon is ODe Dr. HRll, by wbom he earmot 
mean the famous Hall, tben an old man and a bishop. 

When the storm broke out upon Strafford, his house wu a shelter DO longer; and 
Dillon, by the advice of Usher, WIllI sent to Caen, where the protesbmts had then an 
university, and continued his studies under Bochart. 

Young Dillon, who was sent to study uncler Bochert, and who is represented u 
having already made grea~roficieney in literature, could not be more than nine yean 
old. Strafford went to go,em Ireland in 1633, and was put to death eight yean 
afterward. That he was &eDt to Caen is certain: that he was a great scholar may be 
doubted .. 

At Caen he is said to have bad lome preternaturaI intelligence of his father'. 
deatb . 

.. The lord Roscommon, being a boy of teD years of age, at eaen in Normandy, 
oae day was, as it were, madly ell.tnlvagant in playing, leaping, getting oyer the tables, 
boards, &c. He was wont to be lober enough; they said, • God grant this bodea DO 

I The Bios. Britan. 18,.., probably aboat the Jear Hi32; bile thiI II illCOlltilteat with the date w 
JIrIIaN', TieeroyIlty ill tile !ollowill, pap. C. 

" 
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ill Juck to him r In the heat of this extravagant fit he cries out, 'My father q dead!, 
.A fortnight after, news came from Ireland that his father was dead. This accoot I 
had from Mr. Knolles, who was hia governor. and then with him,-since seaetary to ' 
the earl of Stratford j and I have heard his lordship's relations c:onfirm the 1IIIIDe." 
,Aubrey', Mi8cella'4!l. . 

The present age is very little inclined to favonr. any accounts of this kiod, DOr 1riII 
the name of Aubrey much recommend it to credit; it ought Dot, however, to be 
omitted, because better evidence of a fact CBDDot easily be found than is bere 'of'ered; 
and it must be by preserving such relations, that we may at last judge bow much they 
are to be regarded. If we stay to examine this accOunt, we .hall see difficulties 011 

both aidea: here is th~relatioo of a. fact given by a mao who had DO iaterest to de. 
ceive, and who could DOt he deceived himself j and here i., on the otber hind, a 
miracle which produce. DO ef'ettj the order of lIature is interrupted, to diacover DOt 
a future but oDly a distant event, the knowledge of which is of DO use to him to whom 
it is revealed. Between these difficulties, what way shall be found 1 II reason or 
testimony to be rejected 1 I believe what Osborne 8IlYs of an appearance of IIaIIctity 
may be applied to such impulsea or anticipations as this: " Do not wbolly slight them, 
because they may be true; but do not wbolly trust them, because they may bt 
&lie." 

The state both of ~gland and Ireland was at this time such, that he who was ableat 
from either country h"d very little temptation to return; and therefore Roscommon. 
wben he left Caen, travelled into Italy, and amused himself with its antiquities, IIld 
particularly with medals, in which he aequired nncommon skill. 

At the Restoration, with the other friends of monarchy, he came to England. WIll 

, made captain of the band of pensioners, and learned 80 much bf the dissoluteae51 of 
the coUrt, tJlat he addicted himself immoderately to gaming, by which he was engagM 
in frequent quarrels, and which undoubtedly brought upon him its usual concomibmb, 
extravagance and distress. 

After some time, a dispute about part of his estate forced him into Ireland, where 
be was made by the duke of Ormond captain of the guards, and met with an adftllo 
ture thns related ~y Fenton: 

" He was at Dublin as much as ever distempered with the same fatal affection for 
play, which engaged him in one adventure, tJlat well deserves to be related. AJ he 
returned to his lodgings from a gaming-table, he WIl8 attacked in the dark by three 
ruflians, who were employed to assassinate ,him. The ear_ defended himself with 10 

mucb resolution, that he dispatched one of the aggressors ; whilst a gentleman, acci­
dentally passing that way, interposed, and disanned another: the third secured himself 
by Bight. This generous assDtant was a disbanded officer, of a good ftuuily and &ir 
reputation j who, by whllt we caU the partiality of Fortune, to avoid ceDSUrmg the 
iniquities of the times, wanted even a plain suit of clothes to make a decent appearance 
at the c:astle. But his lordahip, on this occasion, presenting him to the duke of 
Ormond, with great importunity prevailed with his grace, that he might resign his poat 
of captain of the guards to his friend; which for about three yean the gentleJDlll 
enjoyed, and, npon his death, the duke returned the commission to his generoOi 
benefactor." 

When he bad finished his bu.ille81, he returned to London; was made muter of tI1e 
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hone to the dutchess of York, and married the lady Frances, daughbJr of the earl of 
Barlingtoa, . and widow of _&lonel Courteuey. 

He now bOBied his mind with literary projects, and formed the plan of a sociely for I 
_iDg our language and 6xiog its standard; .. In imitation," says Fenton, " of those 
learned and polite societies with which he had been au:quaioted abroad:' In this design 
his 6iead Dryden is said to have assisted him. 

The same design, it is well known, was revived by Dr. Swift in th~ ministry of 
Won!; but it hili neYft' since been publicly mentioned, though at that time great 
apectatioos were formed by some of its establishment and ita effects. Such a _society 
migbt, perhaps, without ·much difficulty, be collected; but that it would produce what 

.isexpected from it may be' doubted. 
The Iialian academy seems to have obtained its end. The language was refined, and 

10 fixed, that it bas changed but little. The French academy thought that they refined 
tbeir language, and doubtless thought rightly; but th~ e,ent bas not shown. Ihat t1JeY 
Iiled it; for the Freoeh of the present time is very different from that of the last. 

, untury • 
.Ia to country,an academy conld be expected to do but little. If an academician'. 

place were profitable, it would be given by interest; if attendance were gratuitous. 
it would be rarely paid, and no man wonld endure the least disgust. Unanimity is 
impossible, IUId. debate would separate the 8S11embly. 

But !IIlppo&e the philological decree made and promulgated. wbat would be its 
I8tJtority I In absolute governments, there is tIOmetimes a general reverence paid to 
In tIIlt has the ~nction of power, and the countenance of greatness. How little Ihi. 
is the state of our country needs Bot be told. We live in an age in which it is a kind 
of public aport to refuse all respect that caDDOt be enforced. The edicts of an Eoglisa 
academy would probably be read by many, ooly that they might be sure to disobey 
them. 

Tbat our language is in perpetual danger of corruption cannot be denied; but what 
prevmtion can be round? The present manners of the nation would deride authority • 

• IIId therefore nothing is left but that every writer should criticise himself. 
All bopes of new literary institutions were quickly suppressed by the contentious 

turbulence of king James's reign; and Ro!lCommon, foreseeing that some violent COD­
million of the state was at hand, purposed to retire to Rome, a1legiDg, that " it wa. 
best to !it near the chimney when the chamber smoked;" a sentt'.DCe, of which the 
application seems not very clear. 

His departure was ,delayed by the gout; and he was so impatient either of hinderance 
or of pain. that he submitted himself to a French empiric, who is said to have repelled 
the disease into his bowels. 

At the moment in which be expired, be uttered, with an energy of voice tlUtt eJ.. 

pmsed the most fervent devotion, two lines of his own version of Dies Irle: 

My God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do DOt fonake me in my • 

He died in 1684; and WII8 buried with great pomp in Westminster Abbey. 
His poetical character is given by Mr. Fenton: 
" In his writings," says Fenton, "we view the image of a mind which was naturally 

IeriOUl and IlOlid; -:icbly furDisbed and adomed with all the ornaments of learning, UJl-

VOL V1lL i 
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affectedly disposed in the most regular and elegant order. His imagioUioD might bate 

, probably been more fruitful and sprightly, if his judgmedt lad been I .. 8eftI'e. Bat 
that severity (delivered in a masculine, clear, succioc:t style) contributed to make him 10 

eminent in the didactical manner, that no man, with jUltic:e, caD affirm be .... ner 
equalled by any of our nation, without confessing, at the same time, that be is inferior to 
none. In some other kinds of writing his genius aeau tn have wanted me to aI:tIia 
the point of perfection; bot who am attain it r' 

From this account of the riches of his miad, who would DOt imagine that they bad 
been displayed in large volumes aod numerou' perfOl'llllUlClel P Who would not, after 
tbe perusal of this eharaeter, be surprised to fiad, that all the proofs of this geuius, IDd 
knowledge, and judgment, are not sufficient to (ona a siogte book, or to appear other-. 
wise than iu conjonction with the works of some other writer of the IIUIle petty sire" 
But thus it is that characters are writleD: we know somewhat, and we imagiDe the ftIl 
The observation, 'that 1m imagination would probably have been more fruitful IDd 
sprightly, if bis judgment bad been less severe, may be answered, by a remazker I0Il6-

what inclined to cavil, by a contrary supposition, that bis' judgment would probIbIy 
have been less severe, if his imagination had been more fntitful. It is ridiculous to 0p­

pose judgment to imagination; for it does not appear that men have nec:esaariJy I .. of 
one 8.'1 they bave more of the other. 

We must allow of Roscommon, what Fenton has not meotioned 80 diatioetly u be 
ougbt, and what is yet very mncb to his honour, that he .. perhaps the oaIy correct 

I 'Writer in verse befOre Addison; and that, if there are not 110 many or 80 great beaatia 
in his compositions as in thOile of some contemporaries, there are at leut fewer fiuifl. 
Nor is tbis bis highest praise; for Mr. P~pe bas c:elebrated him as the 0D1y moral 
Tiriter of king Cbarles's reign: . 

Unhappy Dryden! in all Cbarlea's days, 
Rost.'Ommon only boasts uDSpOtted lays. 

His great work is bis Eaay on Translated Vene; of wbic:h Dryden writes tJuu in hiI 
preface to bis Mi8ceIJaDies: 

" It was my lord Roscommon's Essay on Translated Vene: Aye Drydeu, ~.bi:h 
,made me uneasy. till I tried wbether or no I was capable of foUowing his rnlea, aod of 
reducing the speculation into practice. For many a fair precept in poetry is like I 

seeming demonstration in mathematics, very specious in the diagram, but failiag in tile 
mechanic: operation. I think I have generally observed his inatructiona: I lUll IUI'& ., 

'reason is sufficiently convinced both of their truth aad UIefuIDeaa i whlcb, in other 
words, is to confess no less a vanity than to pretend that I have, at least in some pIKa, 
made examples to bis rules." 

This declaration of Dryden will, J am afnid, be found little more than ooe of thole 
cursory civilities whic:h ODe autbor pays to another i for when the sum of lord R..­

I mon's precepts is collected, it will not be easy to diacover how they can qualify their 

• 
• They ... ere published, together ... ith tboee of Duke, in III octavo '901ume, in 1'71 '7. Tbe editor, no. 

ever he ..... profeases to have takeu great care to procure aDd iDIort all of hiI kriIbIp'. poemt tllatare , 

'. ritten by a gentleman of the DIlDle of Southcourt, living In the year 1 '7240 H. • 

truly genuine. The truth of this aaertlOll is ftady denied by the author of III ac:c:oum of Mr. lobi I 

Pomfret, preliKed to hiB RemaiDl; ... ho UIertI, that the Pro8pect of Death ..... written by that JIIlIIIII I 
many years after lord Roscommon'. deceue; .. aIao, that the paraphrase of the Pnlyer of Jemny"" I 
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.-lei' fOr a better perfOl'1ll8DCe of tnDSI~tioo, than might have been attained by his 
on re8ectiOBl. 

He that can abstract his mind from the elegance of the poetry, an:J confine it to the : 
IeII8e of the precepts, will find no otLer direction, than that tbe author should be suit­
able to the tl'llD&lator's genius; that he should be such 8S may deserve a translation; 
tt.t be who intends to translate him should endeavour to understand him; that perspi­
cuity .hould be studied, and uuusual and uncouth names sparingly inserted; and that 
the style of the original should be copied in its elevation and depression. These are 
the rules that are eelebrated as 80 definite and important; and for the delivery of 
which to mankind 110 much honour bas been paid. Roscommon bas indeed deserved 
his praises, bad they been given with discernment, and bestowed not on the rul('S them­
Ielftll, but the art with whidl they are introduced, and the decorations with which they 
are adorned. 

The Essay, though generaDy excellent, is Dot without its faults. The story of the 
Quack, borrowed from Boileau, was not worth the importation; he haa confounded 
the British aad Saxon mythology : 

I grant, that from aome moay idol oak, 
In double rhyma, our Thor and Wodeu spoke. 

The oak, as I think Gildon has observed, belonged to the British druids, and Thor 
and Woden were Saxon deitiee. Of the " double rhymes," which he so liberally sup­
poses, he certainly had no kno~ledge. 

His interposition of a long paragraph of blank verses is unwarrantably Iicentioul •. 
Latin poets might as well have introduced a serjes of iambics among tJieir heroics. 

His next work is tbe translation of the Art of Poetry; wbid! has received, in my opi­
niOD, DOt less praise than it deserves. Blank verse, left merely to its numbers, has little 
operation either 00 the ear or mind: it can hardly support itself without bold figures 
aDd striking images. A poem frigidly didactic, without rhyme, is so near to prose, that 
the reader only scorns it for pretending to be verse. 

Having disentangled hiolself from the difficulties of rhyme, he may justly be expected 
to give the sense of Horace with great exactness, and to suppress no subtilty of senti­
ment for the difficulty of·expressiDg it. This demand, however, his translation will pot 
1Itisfj; wbat he found obscure, I do not kn~w that he bas ever cleared. 

Among his smaller works, the Eclogue of Virgil 8IId the Dies Ine are well t!anslated ; 
though the best line in the Dies Ine is borrowed from Dryden. 10 return, succeeding 
poets have borrowed from Boacommon. 

In t1!e verses 00 the Lapdog, the pronouns tTao. and !Iou are offensively confounded; 
IDd the tum at the end is from Waller. 

Hie venions of the two odes of Horace are made with gr~t liberty, whid! is not re-
co.Jptmed by much elegance or vigour. \ 

His political verses are sprightly, and wheo they were written must have been very 
populu. 

Of the scene of Goarini, 8IId the prologue of Pompey, Mrs. Philips, in Iter letters to 
air Charles Cotterel, has given the history. 

'I Lord Roscommon," says she, .. is certainly one of the most promi8ing young DO­
bIemen in Ireland. He has paraphrased a Psalm admirably; and a scene of Pastor 
fJdo very fiDely, in some places much better than sir ,Richard Fanshaw. This was ~ 
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dertaken merely in compliment to me. who happened to. say, that it was the best sCeDe 
. in Italian, and the wont in Eogliab. He was ooly two hoon abont it. It begins thua: 

Dear bappy groves, and you the dark retreat 
Of silent Horroor, Best's etenial MSL 

From these lines, which are since somewhat meaded, it appears, that he did not think • 
a work of two hours 6t to endure the eye of criticism without revisal. 

When Mrs. Philips was in Ireland, some ladies that bad seen her translation of Pom­
pey resolved to bring it on the stage at Dublin; and, to promote their design, lord 
Roscommon gave them a prologue, and sir Edward Dering an epilogue; "which," lillY' 
ebe, "are the best performances of those kinds I ever saw." If this is not criticism, it 
is at least gratitude. The thought of bringing Cear' and Pompey into Ireland, the 
only country over which Cear never had any power, is lucky. 

Of Roscommon's works the judgment of the public seems to be right. He is elegant, 
but not great; he never laboon after exquisite beauties, and he seldom falls into gr.­
faults. His venification is smooth, but rarely vigoro!U; and hii rhymes are rema.rk­
ably exact. He improved taste, if he did not enlarge knowledge; and may be nODl­
bered among the beoefacton to English literature J. 

, This life was origiDally written by Dr. JobDllOll in the GeRtlemaa'. J(apzine for Ka, 17"- It 
thea bad DOtes, which \Ile _ incolporated with the ten. C. . 

• 
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ESS.4Y ON TRANSLATED YERSE. 

HAPPy that author .; 1i'hose correct essay 
Repairs 10 well our old Hon4ian way: 

Aud happy you, who (by propitious fare) 
011 pat ApolIo'I IIIICred standard 1i'ait, 
ADd with 1Itric\ disciplioe instructed rigbt, 
Have lesm'd to use your arms before you /I~bt. 
Bat uoce the preu, the pulpit, and the stage, 
Caaspire to ceDIIure and expose our a~e, 
lWrot'd too far, 1i'e resolutely must, 
To the few virtuell that we have, ge just. 
For who have long'd, or who have labour'd more 
To IeIIrcb the treasures of the Roman &tore; 
Or dig in Grecian mines for purer ore 1 
The DOblest fruits, transplanted in our isle, 
W"rth early hope and fragrant blOISOIDI 1IIli1e. 
Familiar Ovid teuder thougbts inspires, 
ADd Nature seconds all his soft. desi~; 
'Theocritaa does now to UI belong; 
Aod A1bioa'. rocks repeat his rural IOIlg. 
Who baa DOt beud bow Italy was blest, , 
AIxwe the Medea, above the wealthy Eat 1 

, Or GaDus' BODg, 10 tender and so, trup., 
AI ern Lycoril might with pity view! [heal"ll!, 
WbeD mourning nympha attend their Dnphuil' 
Wbo doeI DOt weep that reads the moving verse! 
But bear, ob beu, in wbat exalted strains 
!lcilian Muses through tbese bappy plains 
Proclaim Saturnian timea-our own Apollo reigns! 

Wheu Franoe had breatb'd, after in~estine broils, 
Aud peace and cbnquest crown'd ber foreign toila j 
'!\ere (cultivated by a royal hand) 
Lesming p.w fat¢, and spread, and blest the land; 

I The choicest books that Rome or Greece bave koown, 
Her ezcelleut translaton made ber own : 
And Europe still COIIIiderably gains 
Beth by their good eu.mple and their pains. 
FIUD beace our generoul emulation came, 
We undertook, lDd we perfunn'd the same. 

• I 

. • Joba SbeAeld duke of BuckiD&bamIhire. 

• 
But now, we show the world a nobler -r 
And in traD&lated verse do more than the; • 
Serene and clear, harmonious Horace ~ 
With sweetness not to be expreat in proee' 
pegrading prose e:.plaiDB IUs m~ng ill, -
And shows the atuft; but not tbe workman's akill. 
I (wllo ha\'e serv'd him more than tweoty yeus) 
~ !mow ~y master aa he there ~I'L 
V lin are our nelgbboun' bopea, and vain their carea 
The fault ia mo~ tbeir language', thau theirs: ' 
'Tis courtly, Oorld, and abounds in words 
Of softer IOUDd than onn perhapl alford •• 
But wbo did ever in French anthon see • 
The comprehenaive Englisb energy 1 
The weighty bulIi~ of one sterling line, [abin .... 
Drawn to French WIre, would througb whole page8 
I apeak my private, but impartial sense, 
With freedom, and, I hope, without o1fe_ ; 
For I 'II recant, when France cen Bbow me wit, 
As strong as OUI'&, and 8S succinctly writ. 
"rIB true, composing ia the Ii<,bler part, 
But good translation is no eaSy art. 
For thougb materials have loog since been fonnd 
Yet both your fancy and your handa are bound'-' 
And by improving what was writ before • 
Inventioa laboun less, but judgment m~ 
, The IOiI inttnded for Picrian seeds 
MIIllt be well purg'd from rank pedantic weeds. 
A'pollo start., and all Parna&&UI Ihakea, 
At the rnde rumbling Baralipton makes. 
For none bave been with admiration read 
But who (beside their learning) were weli bred. 

The tint great work (a task perfonn'd by few) 
Is, that youraelf may to youl'8elf be true: 
No mask, DO tricks, no favour, DO re.erve" 
Dia&ect your mind, examine every nerve. • 
Whoever vainly on bis strength depends, 
Begins like Virgil, but like MIBviu8 ends. 
That 1Ih"etcb (in spite of h:s furgotten rhymes) 
Coudemn'd to live to all succeeding timea, 
With pompous DODeeDae and a bellowing 1OW'4 
Sung lofty mum, tumhling to tbe ground. 
And (if my Muse can through put ages see) 
'!bahoaT. I18U1eOU1, gapin, foGl "&I be, 

-
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EspIoded, when, with universal &com, 
The mountains labour'd and a mouse '!I'll! born, 

" Learn, learn," Crotona'i brawny wrestler erie., 
.. Audacious mortals, and be timely wile ! 
'Tis I that call, remember Milo's end, 
Wedg'd in that timber, wbich he strove to rend." 

Each poet with a different talent writes, 
One praises, ODe instructs, aoother bites. 
Horace did ne'er aspire to ep!c bay-, , 
Nor lofty Maro stoop to Iyric·laya. 
Examine how your humour is inclin'd, 
And which the ruling passion of your mind; 
Then, seek a poet who your way does bend, 
And chOOle an author as you chOOle a friend. 
United by this sympathetic bond, 
You grow familiar, intimate, and fund; {agree, 
Yoor thoughtl, your warda, your styles, your1aouls 
No longer hia interpreter, but he. . 

With how much ease is a young Muse betray'd1 
How nice the reputation of the maid! 
Your early, kind, paternal care appean, 
By chute instruction of her tender years. 
The flrst impresaion in her infant breut 
Will be the deepest, and should be the ~ 
Let not austerity breed servile fear,' -, 
No wanton souud oft'end her virgin ear. 
s.-cnre from fOolish Pride'. affected state, 
ADd Bpe('iwI Flattery'a more pernicious bait, 
Habitual innocence adorus ber thoughtl, , 
But your neglect muat ausWer for her multa. 

Immodeat words admit of DO defence i ' 
For want of decency i. want of sense, 
What moderate fop would rake the Park or stews, 
Who Rmongtroops of faultless nymphs maychOO&e? 
Variety of such is to he found: 
Take then a subject proper to expound: 
But moral, great, and worth a poet's voice, 
For men of sense despise a trivial choice: 
And such applause it m\lllt expect to meet, 
As would lOme painter, busy in a atrect 
To copy ltulls and bean, and every sign, 
That calls the ataring sots to nmy win/'_ 

Yet 'tis not all to have Il subject good. 
It must delight us when 'tis undentood. 
He that brings fulsome objects to my vit'w, 
(As many old have dOlle, and many new) 
With nall8elJGs images my fancy fills, 
And all goes down like oxymel of aquilIs. 
IlIItrl1ct the liatc;ning world how Maro singa 
Of naefnl aubjecu and of lofty thinga. 
These will such true, &Uch bright ideas raile, 
AI merit gratitude, RS well as praiae' 
But foul descriptiolls are offensive stib, 
Either lor being like, or being ill. 
For who, without a qualm, hath ever look'd 
On holy garbage, though hy Homer cook'd? 
WhOle railing heroes, and wbose wonnded god&, 
Malte some luspect he anores; as well as nocb. 
But I oIfend-Virgil begins to frown, . 
And Horace lookB with indignation down ; 
My blushing MIlB8 with conscious fear retil'8l, 
And, wbom they like, implicitly admires. 

On lUre fbundations let your fabric rile, 
And with attractive majesty surprise, 
Not by affected meretricious arbl, 
But strict harmonioUB .ymmetry of parts; 
Which through the whole inaensibly moat paIII, 
With vital heat to animate the masa : 
A pure, an active, an auspicious flame, {came; 
,&.Dd brl,ht II H~'en, from wh8Dce the blesaiD, 

But few, ob! few mula, prenrdaiDed. by PIde, 
The race of gods, have reach'd that eavy'd Mipt. 
No Rebel-Titan's sacriIqious crime, 
By heaping hills on hilla can hither climb: 
The grizzly ferryman of Hell deoy'd 
A!neu entnnce, till he knew hi. guide: 
How justlr then will impious mortal. faD, 
Whole pnde would soar to Heaven without a e.II ! 

Pride (of all others the DIOIt dangerous &uIt) 
Proceeds from want of eenee, or want of tboagbt. 
The men, who labour and digeat t:hinp IDOIt, J 
Will be much apter til despond than'bout: ' 
For if your author be profoundly good, 
'T.i11 COlt you dear before he '. UDdemtood. 
How many ages since hu Virgil writ! 
How few are they who underatand him yet! 
Approach his altan with religioul fear, 
No vulgar deity inbahits there. 
Hea~en shakes not more at Jove's imperial lIOII, 
Thaa poets should before their M.autuan pi. 
Hail mighty Maro! may that aacred name 
Kindle my breast with thy celestial lame; 
Sublime ideas and apt words iDfuae, 
The Muae i~ct my voice, and thon inspire the 

What I halVe inlltaDC'd only in the belt, [MOle! 
Ia, in proportioo, true of all the rest. 
Take pains the Sftluioe meaning to explore, , 
1bere """eat, there strain, tug the laboriOlllIlU"; 
Search every comment that your cue _ &ad, 
Some here, some there, may hit the poet'. miad; 
Yet be not blindly guided by the throng; 
The multitude is always in the wrong, 
When things appear unnatural or bard, 
ConllUlt your author, with himaelf compar'd; 
Who hows what bles&ing Phrebua may best.Iw, 
And future ages to your laboun owe? 
Such aecret8 are not easily found out, 
But, once discover'd, leave no room for doubt. 
Truth &tampa con,~c:tion in your ravish'd breaIIt 
And peace and joy attend the glorious SlIest. 

Truth atill is Onl!; Truth ia dh;nely bright, 
No cloudy doubts obscure her native light; 
While in your thougbts you find the least ddlste, 
Yon may confound, but ne\"er can trinslate. 
Your atyle will this through all di.guiles sbmr, 
For none explain more clearly than they too •• 
He ooIy proves he underatands a tnt, 
WhOle exposition leaves it unperplex'd. 
They who too faithfully ou namd insi&t, 
Rather create tllan dissipate the miat; 
And grow unjust by being over-nice, 
(For superstitious virtue turns to viCf'~) 
Let Crasaua's • ghOllt alld Labientls tell 
How twice in Parthian plains tlIeir legiom fell. 
Since Rome hath been so jealoua of her fame, 
ThAt few know Pacorus' or MOD-' name. 

Words in ont' language elt'gantly UII'd, 
Will hardly in another bfl excus'd.. , 
And some, that RaDle admir'd in ClPsar's time, 
May Ileither suit oUT genius nor our clime. 
The genuine Ben8e, intelligibly told, 
Shows a tranalator both discreet and bold. 

ExcursioDl are inelqJiably bad; 
And 'tia ,mIlCh aafer to leave out thaD add. 
Abatruse and myltic thoughts you must expRII 
With pninful care, but aeeming easineBI ; 
For Truth ahines brightest through the p~ 

drea. • 

• Bor. 3. ()d. YI. 



AN ESSAY ON TRANSLATED VERSE. 
Th' !!Dean Malle, wbell ahe appea!"l in &tate, 
Mues all JO\"e'. tbuuder OD her Yenoes wllit : 
Yet writes ~metimes as 10ft and moving things 
AI VenDlIpeaD, or Philomela aingL , .. 
Yoor author al_YI will the best advise, 
Fall whell he falla, and when be rises, rise, 
Alrected DDiIe is the IDOIIt wretched thing, 
That to OODtempt can empty IIC)ribblers bring. 
Vowell aad acceats, regularly plac'd 
Oa even syllable&, (and atilHhe last) 
'Iboogh gI'OIB iauumerable faultl! abound, 
In !pile or oooi.euae, never fail of IOUIId. 
Bat thi!! is meant of even vene aloae, 
AI being IDOIIt barmoaious and ID08t known: 
For if you will ~al numben try, 
There acceabl 011 odd syllables maat lie. 
Whatever .ister of the learned Nine' 
Does to yonr auit a willing ear incline, 
Urp yonr 1Uccesa, deserve a lasting name, 
She 'II crown a grateful and a coastant flame. 

~ Bat, if a wild uncertainty prevail, ' 
ADd tarn your veering heart. witb every ple, 
Yoa be the fruit of all yonr former care, 
Pot thl! lad prospect of a jnn despair. . 

A quack (too scandalonsly mean to name) 
Had, by man-midwifery, got wealth and fame : 
AI if Lacina had forgot her trade, 
'I1Ie laboaring wife iaTOkes his lurer aid. 
Weikeason'd bowla the gtaip'. spirita raiae, 
Who, while ahe gUzZ\ea, cba&a the doctor's praise ; 
And Iargdy, what ahe wants in warda, supplies, 
With maudlin eloqueace of trickliug eyes. 
Bat ... bat a tboughtleaa animal ie man! 
(How very active in hie own trepan! ) 
For, greoody of physicians' frequent fees, 
Prom female mellow praise he takes degrees ; 
Struta in a new nn1iceDI'd gown, and th~n 
Prom saving women falla to killin(l' men. 
AIIotber lOCh had left. the nation thin, 
In·spite of all the childreu he brought in. 
HiI pilla as thick as baud-granadoea flew ; 
ADd where they fell, as certainly they ,1_; 
His !WIle struck every where as great a damp, 
AJ ArchimedeI through the Roman camp. 
With tbia, thR doctor'. pride began to cool ; 
For amartiug lOlUIdIy may convince a fool. 
But lIO'II' repentaDc:e came too late' for 1fI"BCe; 
And meagre Famille ltar'd him in the face: 
Fain would he to the wives be recoocil'd, 
Bat found DO hasblllld left to own a child. 

. The friends, that got the brats, Were poison'd too; 
In thillBd case, what could our vennin do ? 
Worry'd with debta, IIIId past all hope of bail, 
Tb' UDpity'd wretch tiea rotting in a jail : 
And there with baket-alma, scarce kept alive, 
S!-. bow miatakea talents ought to thrive. 

I pity, from my 1l0III, unhappy men, 
Compell'd by want to prostitute their pen; 
Who must, like Iawyen, either ltane or plead, 
And follow, right or wlOllg, where guineas lead! 
But you, Pompilian, wealthy, pamper'd hei1'l, 
Who to your country owe your BWorda and cares, 

• Let no vain hope your easy mind seduce, 
Por rich iJI poets are without ncuse. 
'TIS very dBDgel'OUl tampering with a MUSE', 
The profit's Imall, aod you have much to lose; 
For though tme wit &dome your birth or place, 
Degenerate linea degrade th' attainted race. 
No poet any paIIiaa can esclte, 
Jut .bat they feel VUIport tMm wbeD the)' write. 

Hue you been led throu~h the CamIll8D eave, 
And heard th' impatient maid d)vinely rave? 
I bear her DOW; I see her rolling eyes : 
And, panting, "1o! the god, the god," ahe cries; 
With ,.ori!s DOt hers, and more than human sound, 

.She makes th' obedient gboatl peep trembling 
through the ground. 

But, though we must obe3! when Heaven commands, 
And man in vain the I8cred call withatands, 
Beware what spirit rages in your breast ; 
For ten inapir'd, ten thousand are poese!It. 
Thus make the proper use of each extreme, 
And write with fury, but ~ with phlegm. 
As when the cheerful hours too freely pass, 
And. lIpBI'k1ing wine amilea in the tempting glall, 
Your puIse advi&ea, and begina to beat 
Through every swelling vein a loud retreat: 
So when a MUle propitiously invite&, 
Improve her favonrs, and indulge her ftighbl; 
:But when you find that vigorous heat abate, 
Leavll off, and for another IUmmous waiL 
Before the radiant Sun. a glimmering lamp, 
Adulterate metall to the sterling atamp. 
Appea~ meaner, than mere huma~ linea, 
Compar'd with those whose iDBpiratiOilshines; 
These nervous, bold; those languid and ftmill; 
There, cold I8lutes; but here a lover'a killS. 
Thus have I seen a rapid headlong tide, 
With foaming waves the passive Soane divide; 
Whose lazy waters without motion lay, 
Wlille he, with eager force, urg'd hie impet1loUl 

_yo 
The privilege that ancient poets eiaim, 

Now tum'd to licence by too just a name, 
Beloags to DOlle but an establilb'd fame, 
Which 8C01"IIi to take it--
Absurd expressions, crude, abortive thoughts, 
All the lewd legion of exploded faulbI, 1 
:Base fugitives to that asylnm fty, 
And ucred Ian with ioaoieD('e defy. 
Not thus ollr heroes of the former days, 
Deserv'd and gaiu'd their never-fading ba,..; 
l!or I mistake, or far the greateat. part 
Of wbat !lOme call neglect, WBI atudy'd art. 
When Virgil seems to trU1e in a line, 
'ns like a warning-piece, which gives.the alga 
To wake your fancy, and prepare your sight, 
To reach the noble height of lOme unusnal flight. 
I lose my 'patience, when with lauey pride, 
By untun'd ears I hear his numbers try'd. 
Reverse of Nature! shall such cbpiea then 
Arraign th' originals of Maro'. pen ! 
And the rude DOuona of pedantic achool. 
Blaspheme thc sacred founder of our ruIea ! 

The delicacy of thtl nicest ear 
Finds nothing banh or out of order ~ 
Sublime OF low, unbended or intet.se, 
~nd i. atill a comment to the aenae. 

A skilful ,ear in numbers should preside, 
And· all disputes without appeal decide. 
This ancient Rome and elder Athena found, 
Before mistaken stops debauch'd the sound. 

When, by impuIse from HPAVen, Tyrtam. sun, 
In drooping aoldiers a new courage sprung; 
Reviving Sparta DOW the ftght maintain'd, 
And what two general. lost a poet gain'd. 
By secret inlluence of indulgent wee, 
Empire and Poesy together rise. . 
True poets are the r:uardians of a atate, 
And, when they fail, portend approaching Fate. 
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Por that which Rome to 00IItJ1les1: did inspire, 
. Was not the Vmal, but the MU!e5' fire; 
Heaven joilltl U,e blesllings: no declining age 
E'er felt the rapturt'll of poetic rage. 

Of many faul18. rhyme is, perhaps, the cauae; 
Too strict to rhvme. we slight more useful laws, 
Por that, in Or~e or Rome, was never known, 
Till by barbarian deluges o'erllawn : 
Suhd';'ed. undone. they did at last obey, 
And change their own for their invaders' way. 

I grant that from some mossy, idol oak, 
In double rhyme:< our Thor and WodeD spoke; 
And -by BUcceasion of lmlearned times, 
As bards began, 80 monks run!!, 00 the chimes. 

But now that Phrebus and tbe sacred NiDfl, 
With all their beams on our blest island shiue, 
Why should not we tbeir ancient rights restore, 
And be. what Rome or Athens were before 1 

.. Have we foI'got. how Raphael's numerous prose 
Led our CKalted lIOuls throu!!'h beaveuly camps, 
And mark'd the Jtl'OUOO where proud apostate throaes 
Dd'y'd Jehovah! Here, 'ta"i.n bost and host, 
(A narrow, but a dreadful interval) 
Portentous sight! before the cloudy VIllI 

Satan witb vast and haughty strides advaoc'd, 
Came toweriog arm'd in adamant and ~d. 
There bellowing engines, with their fiery tubes, 
Dispers'd ethereal furma, and dawn they fell 
By thousands, angels 011 archangels roIl'd ; 
Recover'd, to the hills they ran, they Hew, 
Whicb (with their pooderous load, rocks, waters, 

woods) 
From their firm seats tom by the shaggy tops 
They bore like shields before them through the air, 
Till more inoeos'd they hurl'd them at their fOes. 
All was confusion, Heaven'! foundation shook, 
Threat'oiog no less than universaJ wreck, 
For Michael's arm main promootories flung, 
And over-prest whole legions weak with sin: 
Yet they blasphem'd and strugp:led as they Jay,. 
Till the !!'Teat ensign of Messiah blaz'd, 

- And (ann'd with vengeance) God's victoriDlll Son, 
(Effulgenr.e ofpatemal Deity) 
Grasping ten thoUll&lld thunders ill his hand, 
Drove th' old original rebels headlong down, 
And sent them 6e.minlf to the vast abyss l.· 

o may I live to hail the glorious day, 
And sing loud pEaus tbTOUl!'h U,e crowded way, 
When in triumphant state the British MUBe, 
Th,e to benelf, .hall barbarous aid refuse, 
And in the Romaa majesty appear, " 
Which none kDOW better, md none come 80 near. 

TO TilE EARL OF ROSCOi1l1t10N, 
ON HI! I!8!AY Olt "I1lANBLATED vBUE, 

BY DB. CHETWOOIl, 1684, 

AI when by labouring stars new kin~oms rise, 
The mi!lhty ma88 in rude coofusion lies, 
A court unfOl1Jl'd, disorder at the har, 

. AIId ev'n in,peace the rUlI'ged mien of war, 
Till some WISe statesman into method dra .... 
The parts, and animates the frame with law8; 
Such was the ClUe when Chaucer's early toil 
Pounded the Muaes' empire in our BOil. 

3 An Eisay 011 Blauk Verse, out of Paradise :u.t, 
b,vj. 

Spenser improv'd it with fda pa1afu11HIDtI; 
But lost a noble Muse in fairy-land • 
Shakspeare said all that Nature could imput,. 
AnA Joosoo.-lded Industry aud Art. 
('-owley and Denham gain'd immortal praiae; 
And some, who merit as thfoy wear the ba .... , 
Search'd all the treuuries of GTeece aDd P.ome, 
And brought the precious spoils in triumph bc-.. 
But still OUI" laDJ!'Uage had lOIJIe ancient rust; 
Our flights were often high, bllt seldom jm;t. 
There wanted one, who liceuce could restDin, 
Make civil laWl! o'er barbarous Ull88e reisn: 
One worthy in Apollo'. chair to Bit, 
To hold the llea.les, and give the lltamp of wit; 
In whom ripe JOOlI'IDeut and YOUDI!' FaDCy meet, 
And force poetic Rage to be diacreet ; 
Wbo J!'I"OWS not nauseou.1 wbile he lItri'l'es to pIeaR, 
But marlul the shelves in the poetic .... 
Who knows, and teaches what our clime eua hear • 
And makes the banen ground obey the labounn 

care., 
Few could conceive, none the great wort coaJd tID, 

'T18 a fresh proviooe, and reserv'd fur you. 
'Those talMlts all are yours, of which bot ODe 

Were a fair fortune fOr a MWIe'. 90ft; 
Wit, reading, judgmeDt, conversation. art, 
A bead well balanc'd, and a generous heart. 
While inlle(,'t rhymes cloud the polluted sky, 
Created to molest the world, and die, 
Your file does polisb what your fancy cast; 
Worts are loo!!, funning which mWlt always Jut. 
Rough iron _, and stubborn to the mokl, 
Touch'd by YOllr cbymic band, is turD'd 111 pili. 
A !MlCret pcc fashiOllll the /lowing linea, 
And inspiration througb the labour shines. 
Writers, in spite of all their paint aud art, 
Betray the darling passion of their heart. 
No fame you 1I"ound, give no chaste can o&nce. 
Still true to friendlhip, modetOty, and __ 
So saint&, from Hea\'eD for our example IeDt, 
Live to their rules, bave nothing to repeut.. -
Horace, if living, by escban~ of fate, 
Would give DO laws, but OIIly yours translate. 

Hoist sail, bold writers, search,' dilCOVer far, 
You have a compass for a polar-star. 
Tune Orpheus' harp, and with enchanting rhymeI 
Sol\en the savage humour of the times. 
Tell all those untouch'd wonders whicb appesr'd 
When Fate it.!lelf for our J!'re&t f1OD11reh te&r>d: 
Securely through the dangETOUll forest 1M! 
By J!'Uards of angela, when hiB own were lied. 
Heaven kindly exercis'd hi. youth witb cares, 
To CI'O)n1 with lIDmix'd joys bis riper years. 
Make warlike James'. peaceful virtues buw1I, 
The aeooad hope and geDiUl of the tbnlIIe. , 
Heaven in compassioo brOugbt him 011 our stBgt. 
To tame the fury of a moostrous age. 
But what blest voiCfl shall your Maria ling ~ 
Or a fit offering to her altars bring 1 
In joys, in !!'rief, in triumph&, in retreat, 
Oreat always, without aiming to be great. 
True Roman majesty adorns her face; 
And every gesture's form'd by every grace. 
Her beautiP.8 are too hea'l'enly and rsfin'd 
For the gross _ of a vulgu mind. 
It is your part (you poets can divine) 
To propbesy bow she, by Heaven'. design, 
Shall give &II beir to the great Britilh Iioe, 
Who over all the weIterD isles shaIJ reip. 
Both awe t.be ....mpent, .. fUlo ij)c. .... 



TO THE EARL OF ROSCOMMON. 
It ill yoar place to wait upon her name 
'Through the vut regions of eternal fame. 
True poeta' souls to princes are ally'd. 
And the world's empire with its kings divide. 
Heaftll trum the present time to mooarcbs' care, 
JilerDity is the good writer's share '. 

7U mE EARL OF ROSCOM1WON; 
OCCASIOICHD BY 

BlS LORDIRIP'. BUA Y ON TRAIIISLATBD VBRU. 

nOli THE U.TUI o. lIa. CRAIILBB JlIIYlIl!IC. 

lIY IlL lI2JlI)LER. 

TUT happy Britain ~8ts her tuDP.fu1 race, 
ADd laurel 'IlOTeIlUIS her peaceful temples grace, 
'The hoDOur and the praise ill justly due . 
To vou alone, illustrious earl! to you. 
For"1OOIl 89 Horaoo, with his artful page, 
lIy thee explain'd, had taught the listening age; 
or brightest. bards arose a skilful train, 
Who sweetly sung in their immortal strain. 
No more content great Maro's steps to trace. 
New paUts ",e search, and tread unbeaten way .. 
Ye Britoos, then, triumphantly rejoice j 
ADd with loud peals, and one coll!lenting voice, 
Applaud the man who does unnval1'd sit, 
.. The I!OvereiiO judge and arbiter of wit l" 

For, led by thee, lID endless train shall rise 
Of poets, who shall climb superior skies j 
Heroes and gods in worthy verse shal1 sing, 
ADd tune to Homer's lay the lofty string. 

Thy works too, sovereign bard'! if right I see, 
They aball translate "'ith equal majesty; 
Wbile with new joy thy happy shade shall rove 
Through the blest mazes of th' E1)'l1ian grove, 
ADd, wondering, in Britannia's rougher tongue 
To ftDd thy heroes and thy shepherds sung, 
Shall break forth in· these words: "Thy favour'd 

oame, 
<heat heir and guardian of the Mantuan fame I 
How sball my williDg gratitude purSue 
With prailes large as to thy worth are due? 
Though taatelesa bards, by Nature Dever taugbt, 
10 wretcbed rhymes disguise my genuine thougbt; 
Thougb Uomer now the wars of godlike kings 
In Ovid'. soft enervate numben sings: 
Tunefnl Silenus, and the matchless verse, 
That does the birtb of infant worlds rebearse, 
AiooeII for all; by that my rescued fame 
Sballl'ie in age with Nature'. deathless frame; 
lIY thee tbe learned IIOIIg shall DObly live, 
.And praise from every British &Jngue receive. 

.. Give to thy dariDl genius then the rein, 
ADd freely launch into a bolder strain; 
Nor with these words my happy spirit grieve: 
, The last good office of thy friend recdve J.' 

.. On the firm base of thy immortallayl, 
A nobler pile to tby Iov'd Maro raise: 
My glory by thy skill Iball brighter shine, 
With native charms and energy divine! 
Britain y,itb just applause the work 811all read, 
ADd crown with fadeless bays thy sacred head. 

• See Miacel\any PoelD!, 1780, voL iii. p. 173. 
'Virgil. H. N. 
I Cape doaa extrema tuorum: the motto to Ionl 

1Ioacommw'. _yo H. N~ 

Nor shall thy M\IlIe the'rf&ver's peocil Deed, 
To draw the hero on his prancing &teed; 
Thy living veree shall paint th' embattled holt 
In bolder figures thaD bie art can boast. 
While the low tribe of vulgar writer.! Itrive" 
By mean false arts, to make their versions live; 
FOl'II&ke the text, and blend each oterling line 
With comments foreign to my true clesign ; 
My latent aCnse thy happier thought explores, 
And injur'd Maro to himself~" 

.A 

PARAPHRASE ON TIlE CiLVllltla PSALM. 
o AZUllE vaults 1 0 crystal sky! 
The world's transparent canopy, 

Break your long lilence, and let mortals bow 
With what rontempt you look on things below. 

Wing'd squadrons of the god of war, 
. \\"bo conquer wberesoe'er you are, 
Let echoing anthems make his prai_ known 
On Earth his footstool, as in Hea ven his thl'OO& 

Great eye of all whose glorious ray 
Rules the bright empire of the day, 

o praise his name, without whose purer light 
Thou hadat been hid in an abytRi of night. 

Ve IIlOOQ and planets, ~ho di8penae, 
By God'. collliDand, your infiuence; 

Reaign to him, as your Creator due, 
That veneration which men pay to you. 

Fairest, 81 well as ftnt, of tIIings, 
From whom all joy, all beauty springs; 

o praise th' Almighty Ruler of the globe, 
Who U&eth thee for his empyreal robe. 

Praise him, ye loud harmonioUB spheres, 
Whose sacred stamp all Nature bears, 

Who did all.fonns from the rude chaos draw. 
ADd whose command is th' univena1 law: . 

Ye _t.ery IDOWltains of the sky, 
And you 10 far above our eye, 

Vut ever-moving orbe, exalt hi. name, 
Who gave ita being to your glorious frame. 

Ye dragons, whose contngioos breath 
Peoples tbe dark retreata of Death, 

Change your fiel'('e hissing into joyful 8OIIg, 
And praise your Maker with your forked tons-

Praise him, ye monsters of tbe deep, 
That in the lea'S vast bosoms sleep j 

At whose command the foaming billOWll roar 
Yet know their limits, tremble and adore. ' 

Ye mists and vapoun, bajJ apd _, 
And you who through tbe cooca1'e blow, 

Swift esecuton of his holy word, 
Whirlwinds and temperts, praise th' .Almighty Lord. 

Mountains, who to your Maker's view 
Seem lesa than mole-hills do to you, 

Remember bow, wben ftnt Jehovah spoke, 
All Heaven waa fire, and Sinai bid in lIIIloke. 

Praise him .... oi&pring of the ground, 
With heavenly nectar yearly crown'd; 

And ye taIl cedan, celebrate hi. pnile, 
That in hit temple I&CRd altan rails. 

, 

-



ROSCOMMON'S POEMS. 
Idle DlUIiciIUll of the 1Ipriug, 
WboIIe only care 's to love aud sing, 

Fly through the world, aud let your trembliog throat 
Pn.iae your Creator with- the sweetest DOte. 

Praise him each savage furious beast. 
That on his stores do daily feast: 

.And you tame slaves of the laborious plough, 
Your weary knees to your Creator bow. 

Majestic mOlW'Chs, mortal, gods, 
Whoae power hath here DO periods, 

Mayall attempts agaiDSt your crowns be vain ! 
But still remember by whose power you reign. 

- Let the wide world his praises .ing, 
Where Tague and Euphrates spring, 

.ADd from the Danube'. frosty banks, to thOl8 
Where from an uuknown head great Nilus IImrI. 

You that dispose of all oor lives, 
Praise him from whom your power derives; 

Be true and just like him, and fear hi. word, 
As much as malefactors do your ~ 

Praise him, old mooumeata of dme j 
o praiae him in your youthful lwime; 

Pn.iae him, fair idols of our greedy _; 
Exalt his name, IIWeet age of inDOCellCe. 

. Jebo'fBh'. name lhalll1III]llut, 
When Heaven, and Earth, and all is past: 

Nothine, great God, i. ro be found in thee, 
But UIICOIlCeivable eterDity. 

&alt, 0 Jacob'. sacred race, 
The God of gods, the God at grace ; 

Who will above the stars your empire raise, 
.ADd with Ilia rIory recompente your praise. 

, ..4 PROLOGUE, 
IIODI! TO 8P ROYAL RJOIIWUI 'I1IB JlUU 0. YORE, 

AT EDlllallllGlL 

FOLLY mel vice are easy to describe, 
The ODIIUDOII Inbjecb at our ICribbliog tribe ; 
Bat when true virtues, with unclouded light, 
All sreat, .U lOJaJ, Ihine divioely bright, 
Oar eyes are dazzled, aud our voice is weak ; 
Let Ebgland, P1auders, let all Europe speak, 
Let PTmce acknowledge that her shaking throoe 
W .. oace IUpported, lir, by you' alone ; 
Builh'd from theace for an USUrperIWe, 
Yet tnIIted tIleD with her last desperate stake: 
W- wealthy aeighboul'l Ib'ove with UI for power, 
Let the sea tell, bow in their fatal bour, 
Swii\ .. aD eagle, our victorious prince, 
Great Britain'. geuil1l, flew to her defeace; 
Hit ume ItrUck fear, his conduct WOD the day, 
He came, be saw, he seiz'd the struggling prey, 
ADd, while the heaverlll were fire and th' ocean blood. 

- Coaflrm'd ou~re o'~r the conquer'd tlood. 
o happy • , if you knew yoor blisa ! 

8troag by the sea', protection, safe by Ilia I 
~ your gratitude the only way, 
ADd humbly OW1l a debt too vaat to pay: 
Let Fame aloud to.future ages tell, 
NODe e'er commanded, aooe obey'd 10 well; 
While tbiI high cournge, tbiI undaunted mind, 
So loyal, an IUbmisaive1y resign'd, 
Proclaim that lOCh a hero never springs 
Jut from the lUIeOITUpt.ed blood of kinp. 

SONG, 

Olf A YOIll'O LAD!' WIIO SUNG FllfBLV, A.'CD ,..". "FII". 
OF A cow. 

'VIJC'l'Ea, thy cruelty extend, 
Till fatal tempests swell the __ 
In vaiu let sinking pilata pray j 

Beneath thy yoke let Nature bend, 
Let piercing fTDllt, aud luting _, 
Through woods aud fie1d8 destruction IIOII'! 

Yet we unmoy'd willllit and amile, 
While you these lesser ills create, 
These we can bear; but, gentle Fate, 

And thOll, ,blest Genius of our isle, 
From Wioter's T8jt8 defend her voice, 
At which the listeniog gods rejoice. 

May that celestialllOl1nd each day 
With ecstasy transport our BOuls, 
Whilst all our passions it controls, 

And kindly driVel our cans away; 
Let DO ungentle cold destroy 
All tRIte we have of heavellly joy ! 

VIRGlllS SIXTH ECLOGUE, 

SILENUS. 

THE ARGU.8IfT • 

Two young shepherds, Cbromil and MouyIUI, haY. 
ing been often promised a song by Silenus, clwD 
to catcb bim asleep in this eclogue; where tbeJ' 
bind him hand aud foot, and then claim his pro­
mite. Sileuus, &ding they would be put df DO 
lODger, begins hit lOng, in which he delCribes /he 
formatiOD of the UDiverse, mel the orisioal rI. 
animals, according to the Epicurean philOlOpby; 
and then TUm througb the !BOlt IUTprising u­
formations which have happened in NatuJe &iDee 
her birth. This eclogue was designed. a c0m­
pliment to Syro the EpiCl1J'l!ll.D, who ioItructed 
Virgil aud Varua in the principlet of that pbiJo. 
IOphv. SilenUl acts as tutor, ChromiI mr 
Mnaiylus as the two pupila. 

r PlaIT of RomRIII stoop'd to J'IlJ'aI .... ins, 
Nor blush'd to dwell among Sicilian 1IWaim, 
When my Thalia rais'd ber bolder voice, 
And king!! aud battles were her lofty ehoiCf', 
Phcebus did kindly humbler thoughts infuse, • 
And with thi. whisper check th' aspiring MOle: 
.. A shepherd, Tityrua, his flocks abould feed, 
And choose a subject suited to hil reed." 
Thill I (while ea~h ambitioUl pen prepares 
To write thy praiae, Varua, ud thy wan) 
My putora1 tribute in low numbers pay, 
And though I once presum'd, I only DOW obey. 

But yet (if any with indulgent eyes 
Ca.a look on this, and su<.'h a tri8e prize) 
Thee only, Varus, our ~ad lIWaiOl shall sill(, 
And every grove and every echo ring. 
PhrebU8 delights in Va rut' favourite name, 
And none who ODder that protection came 
Was ner Ul rec:eiv'd, 01' UJII8CIJ1'e of fame. 



ODE UPON SOLITUDE. 
Proceed my MUIIIIo 

Yoaag Chromis and MllUJ'las cbaoc'd to Itray , 
Where (lleepiag in a cave) SileDWI lay, 
Whole COIIIIbInt cops fly fuming to hil brain, 
ADd always boil in eacb extended vein; 
His trusty ftaggoo, fuJI of potent juice, 
Was ban!ting by, worn thin.witb age and use ; 
Dropp'd from bis bead, a WTeIlth lay on tbe ground; 
m baRe they seiz'd bim, and in baste they bound; 
Easer, for both bad been deluded long 
With fruitleu bope of his instructive anng: 
But while with COI18Cious fear they doubtful stood, 
~Ie, the fairest Naia of the 600d, 
With a vermilion dye his temples stain'd. 
Waking, be amj)'d, "'And mUlt I tben be chain'd? 
Im&e me," he cry'd; It 'twas boldly done, to find 
And view a god, but'tis too bold to biOO. 
1be promis'd v_ no lonlter I'll delay, 
(She Iball be _tisfy'd another .. ay)," 

With that be rais'd bis tuneful voice aloud, • 
'The kDotty oaks their listening brancbes bow'd, 
ADd .. ftge beasts and silvan gods did crowd; 
For Io! be sung the world's stupendous birth, 
How _tter'd leeds of sea, and air, and earth, 
ADd pum fire, tbroup:b universal nigbt 
ADd elQPty space, did fruitfully unite; 
From wbence th' innumerable race of things, 
By circular succeaave order springs. 

By what dep.es this Earth'. compacted sphere 
Was banlen'd, woods and rocks aDd towna to bear j 
80" sinking waten (the finn land to drain) 
Fill'd the capacious deep, aDd funn'd the main, 
WbIIe from above, adorn'd with radiant tigbt, 
A new·bom Sun surpri8'd the dazzled sight; 
How vapours tum'd to cloudB obscure the .ky, 
ADd c\oodB disIIolv'd the tbil'llty ground lupply; 
How the first forest raIs'd itllbady bead, 
Till when, few wandering beasts OIl nnknown 1JIOImo 

ta.ins fed. 
Then Pyrrba's stouy ra~e I'08e from the ground, 

Old Saturn reign'd with golden plenty crown'd, 
And bold Prometheus (whose untam'd desire 
Rinl'd the Sun with bis own heavenly 6re) 
Now doom'd the Scythian vulture'8 endl_ prey, 
SeYerely pay~ for animating clay. 
I1eDlm'd the nymph (for who but godl could tell 1) 
Into whoeP. arDIS the lovely Hylas fell ; 
AJcides wept in vain for Hylu lost, 
Hylas in vain l'eIIO\Ioda through aJl the cout. 

He with compasaion told Pasiphae'l faolt, 
All I wretcbed queen! whence came that guilty 

thougbt? 
The maids of Argos, who with frantic cries 
And imitated IowIngs fill the skies, 
(Though mf:tamarpb08'd in their wild conceit) 
Die! _er burn with luch unnatural heat. 
All ! wretched queen! while you on mountains stray, 
He 011 SDf\ ftowers hie snowy lide does lay; 
Or seeb in henls a more proportion'd love: 
"Surround, my nymphs," abe cries, "surround the 
hrbapll80me fllOtltep.! printed in tbe clay, [grove; 
Wall to my 10\'9 direct YOllr wandering way ; 
Perhaps, wbile thul in search of him I roam, 
My happier rivals have entic'd him home." 

He lUng how Atalanta was betray'd 
By those Heaperian baitl her lover laid, 
ADd the sad listers who to trees were tum'd, 
WhIle with the world th' ambitious brother bum'd. 
All be deacrib'd was P1'elent to their eyes, 
ADd, u he ra.il'cl Ilia vene, the pnplan _'d to rile. 

He taught wbich MOle d\d by Apollo's will 
Gnide wandering Gallus to th' Aoaian hill: 
(Whicb place the god mrsolemn meetings cbose) 
With deep respect the leamed senate ro.e, . 
And LinUl thOi (deputed. by the rest) 
The hero'l welcome, and their thanb, express'd : 
.. This harp 01 old to Helriod did belong, 
To this, the MIllS' gift, join thy harmoniOOl_1!' : 
Cbarm'd by these atrings, trees starting from the 

groaud, 
Have follow'd with delight the powerful BOUDd. 
Thus consecrated, tby Grynean grove 
Sha\) have DO equal in Apollo's love." 

Why sbould I speak of the Meprian _id, 
For love perfidious, aDd by love betny'd ~ 
And her, wbo rouDd with barking IDOIIIten arm'et. 
The wanderingOreeb (lIh, frighted men !) alarm'd, 
Whose only hope 011 shattet'd lIbipl depends, 
While fierce -.dogs d~our the mlUlgled frieDIJA. 

Or tell tbe Thracian tyrant'. alter'd 8hape. 
And dire revenge of Philomela', rape, 
Who to t.boae woods directs ber mournfal-coune. 
Where she bad .ufi'cr'd by incestuous force, 
While, loth to leave the palace too well koown, 
Progne flies, hovering round, and thinks it still her 

Whatever near Eurota's happy Blrram [~ 
With laurels crown'd, had been Apollo'l theme. 
Silenus sings j the neighbouring rocks reply, 
And send bis mystic numbers through the 8ky, 
Till Nigbt began to spread her gloomy veil, 
And call'd the counted sbeep from every dale; 
The weaker light unwillingly declin'd, [sign'd. 
And to prevailing sbades the murmuring world reo 

ODE UPON SOLITUDE. 

lUll., sacred Solitude! from this calm bay, 
I view the world's tempestuous sea. 

And witb wise pride d"'pise 
AU those _1_ vanities: 

With pity mov'd for other&, caat away . 
On rocks of hopes and fears, I see them toII'd 
On rocks of foUy and of vice, I see them 10It: 
Some, the prevailing malice of tbe great, 

Unhappy men, or advene Fate, 
Sonk deep Into the gulfs of an affli .... ted .tate. 
But more, for more, a numberless prodigious train, 
Whilst Virtue l..'OUrtI theDlo but, alas I in vain, 

Fly from ber kind embraciug arml, 
Deaf to herfoodeatcall, blind to ber f':eateatcllarma. 
And, Bnnk iu pleuures aDd in brutisb ease, 
They in tbeir sbipwrcck'd &tate themselves obdQo 

rate please. 

Hail, aaered Solitude! I0Il1 of my IOUI, 
It i8 by tbee I tnlly live, 

Thou dost a better life aDd nobler vigour giTe; 
Dost eacb unruly appetite CQIIt.roI : 
Thy COIIItant lJ,uiet tills my peaceful bTeut, 
With uDmix'd )0'1, uninterru~ted I'f'8t, 

Presuming Love does ne er invade 
Thil private lOIitary sbade: 

And, with fantastic wouOO. by beauty made, 
The joy baa no allay of jealoulY, hope, and feaJ\ 
The BOlid comfurU of this happy spbere: 

Yet I eu1ted Love admire, 
Friendship, abhorring sordid .gain, 

ADd purify'd from LuIt'. diIhoDeIt RaiD: 



• 1l0SCOMMON'S POEMS . 
Nor ia it ftJr my IIOlitwle unfit, 

_ For I am with my friend alooe, 
AI if we were but one; 

"I'iI the polluted love that multiplies, 
But friendship does two IOUIlI in ooe IX!IDprise. 

Whill'? nll'd by a ftlliltlese !re, 
Our great Orinda I I admire, 
'The bungry wolves, that lee me may. 
Unarm'd and liDgle, roo away. 

Set me iD the remotest place 
Here iD a full and COII8tant tide doth flow That ever NeptuDe did embrace; 

All blessings man caD hope to Imow ; When there ber image filllI my breMt. 
Here iD a deep recesa of thought we find . • HelicOD is DOt half &0 blest. 
Pleasures which entertain, and which exalt the mind, 
PI_urea which do hom frieodahip and from know-

ledge rise, ' 
Which makl! U8 happy, as they make UI wise : 
Here may I al_1I OD this doWDY grass, 
Unlmowu, UDSeeD, my easy minutes pall: 
Till with a gentle force victorious Death 

My lIOIitude invade, . 
And, stopping fur a white my breath, 
With eue convey me to a better shade. 

THE TWENTY~~ECOND ODE 

OP 'J1IZ 

• FIRST BOOK OF HORAC •• 

V III'lm, dear friend, needs no defence, 
The surest guard is illJ1OCence: 
NODe knew, till guilt created fear, 
What darts or poisoo'd arrows were. 

Integrity undaUDted ~ 
Through Libyan sands and ScythiaD rmon, 
Or where Hydupes' wealthy side 

• Pays tribute. to the Peniao pride. 
For as (by amorons thoughts betray'd) 

Careless in sabine woods I may'd, 
If. grisly foaming wolf unfed, 
Met me unann'd, yet trembling fled. 

No beast of more portentous size 
In the HereiDiaD forest lies; 
NODe fiercer, iD Numidia bred, 
With Carthage were in triumpb led. 

Set me in the remotest place 
Tbat NeptUDe'1 frozen arms embtaee ; 
Where angry Jove did never spare 
One breath of kind and temperate air. 

Set me where 011 lOme path less plaiD 
The swarthy Africans complain, 
To see the chariot of thll SUD 

. So near their ICOrChiDg country run. . 
The buming zone, the frozen isles, 

Shall hear me ling of Celia's BDlilea: 
All cold bot in her breast I will despise; 
And dare all beat but that in QeJia'1 eyea. 

TUB lAKE IKITATED. 

·VIII",. (dear friend) needs no defeoce. 
No arms, but its own iooocence : 
Quiver!! and boWl, and poiIoo'd darts. 
Are oDly 1I8'd by guilty hearts. 

An honest mind safely alone 
May travel through the buming zOIIe; 
Or througb the deepest Scythian IOOW" 

Or where the b'd Hydaspea 80 ... 

Leave me upon !lOme LibylUl plain, 
So she my fancy entertaiD, 
And wheu the thirsty mOlllters meet, 
They'll all pay homage to my feet. 

The magic of Orinda's name, 
Not ooly can their lierceness tame, 

But, if that mighty 1I1Qnl I ooce reheallle, 
They &eeIIl lubmiasively to roar in verse. 

PAIIT 01' 

TBB I'I"B teBIIIE 01' TRB .BCOIID ACT •• 

GUARINI'S PASTOR FIDO, 

AM happy grove! dark and secure retreat 
Of aacred Silence, Rest's eternal _tj 
How well your 0001 aDd unfrequented shade 
Suits with thc chaste retirements of a maid ; 
Oh! if kiDd HeaVeD had been 80 much my friead. 
To make my fate upon my choice depend; 
All my ambition I wonld here 00Dfine, 
And only thia Elysium should be mine , 
Food men, by pusion wilfully betray'd, 
Adore thole idols wbicb their fancy made; 
Purchasing ricbes with our time and C&n'" 
We Io&e our freedom iu a gilded mare ; 
And, having all, all to ounelYel ren-, 
Opprest with blessings which we fear to UIe. 
Fame is at best but an iDCODStaDt good, 
Vaio are the boasted titles of OUT blood ; 
We IIOOII8It lose wbat we most higbly prize, 
And with our youth our Ibort-Iiv'd b.uty dial 
In vain our fields and tIocD increue our IIIore, 
If our abundance makes 118 wish for m~. 
How bappy ia the harmless country-maid, 
Who, rica by Nature, ICOI'1I8 IU~U0U8 aid! 
Whole modest clothes DO wantoa eyes invite, 
But, like her IOUI, preserves the native white; 
Whose little store her well-taught mind doea pIeue, 
Nor pincb'd with WBIlt, Dor cloy'd with wantoa eue; 
Who, free from stormS, which OIl the great 0DeI £all, 
Makes but few wishes, and enjoy. them all; 
No care but love can "discompoae her breut, 
Love, of all cares, the sweetest aud the beet,' 
While on sweet grua her bleating charge doea Iir. 
One happy lover feeds upon her eye; 
Not ODe on whom or gods or men impo88, 
But ODe whom Love baa for this lover chole; 
Under lOme favourite myrtle'. shady boughs, 
They speak their paasions in repeated VOIla, 
And whilst a blush OODf_ oo..lhe ilvros, 
His faithful heart makes as siDcere retul'Dl; 
ThUi in the arms of Love and Peaee they lie, 
And while they live, their flames CIUlDeftl' die. 
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THE DRBAM. 

To the pale tyrant, ... ho to boTrid graVel! . 

()oodemus 80 many thousand helpleu slaves, 
UDg\'Iteful we do gentle Sleep compare, 
Who, though bis victories as numtll'Ous are, 
Yet from his slaves no tribute does he take, 
But dul cares that load men ... hile they wake. 
Wbeu bis soft c:haMllll bad eaa'd my weary sigbt 
or all the baleful troubles of the light, 
Dorinda came, diveated of the 9COI"II 

Whicb the llilequal'd maid 80 long bad worn ; 
BoIr oft., in vain, had Love's great god essay'd 
To time the lItubborn heart of that brigbt maid! 
Yet, spite of all the Pridll that .... elll her mind, 
'!be humble god of Sleep can make her kind. 
A NiDg blush inereaa'd the native store ' 
or charms, that but too fatal were before. 
Once more present tile vision to my vie ... , 
Tbe Iweet illusion, gentle Fate, renew ! 
How kind, bow lovely she, ho ... ravilh'd I , 
Sbow me, blest god of Sleep, and let me die. 

GHDSrOF THE OLD HOUSB OF COMMONS, 

TO THS \QIW' on, APPOIlI'I'ED ro IOIET AT 
0:00_ 

Faoll deepest dunr-s of etemal Dight, 
The seats of borrour, 1IOrTOW, pains, and spite, 
I ha~e been Bent to tell )"011, teoder youth, 
A Iea8OII8ble and im porI:Iot truth. 
I feel (but, ob! too late) that 110 dieease 
Is like a IOrfeit of luxurioua eue: 
ADd or all otbera, the most tempting things 
Are too mucb ... ealth, and too indulgent kiDp. 
NODe ever was superlatively ill, . 
But by degrees, with industl'y aud skill : 
ADd some, whose meaDing hath at lint been fair, 
Gnrtr knaves by use, and rebels by deapair. 
My time.is past, and yours wi11800n begin, 
KeepAbe first bloseolDS from the blast or sin ; 
And by tbe fate of my tumultuous ways, 
Pmerve younel ves, aqd bring llet'ener daya. 
The busy, subtle IIerp8IIti of the law, 
Did first my mind from true obedience draw: 
While I did limits to thA king prescribe, 
ADd took for oracles that canting tribe, 
I cUDg'd true freedom tOr the name of free, 
ADd grew IeIlitiOUB for vviety : 
All that oppos'd me were to be aCCIII'd, 
AlIII by the Ia .... illegally abllS'd ; 
The robe w .. IOmDlOll'd,.Maynard iu the bead, 
10 legal murder none 10 deeply read ; 
I brought him to the bar, where ooce he stood, 
Stain'd with the (yet unexpiated) blood 
or ~e brave Straftbrd, wben tbree kingdOlDJ rung 
Witb his aeeumulative backney-toogue ; 
PriIouers IDd witDeaes were waiting by, 
Theae had been taught to wear, and thOle to die, 
ADd to expect the:.' arbitrary fatl!s, 
Same fur ill f'aeeI, some for good estatea. 
To fright the people, and alarm the towu, 
Woe 8DCl Oates employ'd the reverend gowu. 
But while the triple mitre bore the blame, 
Tbe kintl tIIrae CI'OWIII nm tIleir tebellioua aim: 

I eeem'd (and did but .em) to feu the pardi, 
And took for mille the Bethel. aud the Warda: 
Auti-momarchic heretics of state. 
IIDIDOI'aI atbeistl, rich aod reprobate: 
But above all I got. a 1itt18 gaide, 
Who every ford of villany had try'd: 
None kuew so well the old peruicioul _y, 
To ruin subjects, aod make kiDga obey ; 
And my small Jehu, at a furiOUI rate, 
Wu driving Eighty back to Forty-eight. 
This the kiug knew, and w .. reaoIv'd to bev, 
But I mistook his patience for his ~r. 
All that thia happy ia!and ooold afford, 
W .. sacrific'd to my voIuptuOUI board. 
In bis ... hole paradise, ODe only tree 
He had excepted by a .met decree; 
A sacred tree, which royal fruit did bev, 
Yet it in piece. I COOIpir'd to tear ; 
Beware, my child! divinity is there. 
This 80 undid all I had done before, 
I c:ould attempt, and he eudure no more; 
My unprepar'd, aod unrepentiug brbth, • 
Was snatcb'd away by the .!rift hand of Death; 
.-\DoJ, I, with all my siDi about me, hurl'd 
To th' utter darkneII of the lower world: 
A dreadful place! wh.ic:h you too 100II will-ee. 
If you believe eeduc:era more than me. 

011 TIIS 

DEAm OF ..4. LADY'S DOG. 

THOU, happy ClUture, art set'frre 
From all the torments we endure; 
De&pair, ambition, jealousy, 
LoIt friends, nor love, disquiet thee ; 
A .u1len prodeuc:e drew thee hence 
Prom noise, fraud, aDd impertinEonce. 
Though Life essay'd the surest wile, 
GiJdillg itself with au'i8.'s smile; 
Ho ... didst thou scoru [.ire's meaner cbarm., 
Thou who could'lIt break from Laura's arms! 
Poor Cynic: I mil methinb I hear 
Thy awful mormurs in my ear ; 
As ... hen 011 Laura'. lap you lay, 
Chiding the worthless crowd a ... ay. 
How fondly hUID8II puaions tum I 
What we thea envy'd, now ... e IIIOW'UI 

EPILOGUE 

ro 
ALEXANDER TIlE GREAT, 

You I ve seen to-Dig~t the glory of the East, 
The man, ... ho all the tbea known world po6SeIt, 
That kings in chains did 8011 of Ammon call, 
And kingdOlDll thought diTine, by treaeoD taiL 
Him Fortune only favour'd for ber sport ; 
And ... hen his conduct wanted her support, 

,Hi. empire, courage, and biB boosted line, 
Were al1 prov'd mortal by a slave'. deaign. 
Great Cbarles, wbORe birth ha! promis'd milderllW8y, 
~1IIIIe awlill DOd all .. tioaI muM obey, . 
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Secur'd by higher JIOWftB, exalted IItaDdII 
Above the reacb of sac:rilegiooa lumds ; 
1bose miracles that guard hi. CI'OWDII declare, 
That Heaven has fOrm'd a monarcb worth their care; 
:Bom to advmc:e the leyal, aDd d~ 
His own, bis brother' .. aDd his father's f~ 
Fa.ctiou, that ooee made diadems bel' prey, 
And stopt our prince in hiB triumphant way. 
Fled like a mist before this radiant day. 
So wben, in Heaven, the migbty rebels ~ 
Proud, aDd ~v'd that empire to depoee, 
Augels fought ftnt, but WlSUcc-rul prov'd, 
Goa kept the oooqueat for hia beat beIov'd : 
At sight of auch omnipotence they fly, 
Like leaves before aatomnal winds, and die. 
All who before him did aac:ead the tbroae, 
Labour'd to draw three restive natioul oa. 
He boldly cmve. them fonrard without Pam. 
They hear his voice, IUld sttaigl!t obey the reiD. 
Such teITow' speaks him destiD'd to command ; 
We worship Jove with thUDder in his baud ; 
But wh_ his mercy without power appears, 
We slight his altan, aod oegtect our prayen. 
How weak in anna did civIl DiIoonl show ! 
like Saul, IIhe IItmck with fury at bel' foe, 
\'Ihan an ilDJDf)f'tal baod did ward the b'-. 
Her oflilprinl!", made the roy.! hero'. IICO\'D, 
like tMx. of Earth, all rell as aooa as hom : 
Yet let us bout, for aure it is our pride, 
When with theirblood our neighbour lands were d1'd. 
lrelaod's untainted loyalty remain'd, 
Her people guiltl.., IUld ber BeIda UIIItain'd. 

Oil TIIB 

DAY OF JUDCMENT. 

Tn day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
Shall the wbole world in ashes lay, 
As David and the Sibyls say. 

What honour will invade the mind, 
When the strict Judge, who would be kIDd, 
Shall have few venial faults to find ! 

The last lond trumpet's woadl'OOl _00 
Shall througb the rending tombl reboaDd, 
And wake the natioaa UDder groaud. 

Nature aDd Death &hall, with surprise, 
Behold the pale oft'ender rise, 
ADd view the Judge with eoaseioua eyes. 

Then aha1I, with nDivenal dread, 
'rbe aacred m}'ltic book be read, 
To Uy ,the living and the dead. 

The Judge ascend. hill awful throoe, 
He makes each secret: lin be known, 
And ail with shame coofe&i their own. 

o then! wbat iaterest .hall I make, 
'1'0 aave my last important Itake, 
Wpea the IOOIt just have caQIII to quake? 

Tbon mighty. formidable King, 
'!'boG mercy's unnhausted spring, 
I8me comfortable pity briIIg! 

Forget DOt wbat my raaIOIIl ClOd. 
Nor let my dear-bought 1001 be bt, 
III atonDa of guilty terrour t.c.t. 

Thou, who for me didst feel such pain, 
Whose precious blood the crou did 5taia, 
Let DOt those agooies be vaiD. 

'Ibou, whom Ilvenging powers obeY. 
Cancel my debt (too great to pay) 
Before the Bad accoantiog-day. 

Surrounded with amazing fean, 
WhOle load my lIOul with anguish bear" 
I sigh, I weep: accept my tears. 

Thou, who wert mov'd with Mary's grief, 
And, by at.olving of the thief, 
Hut gi_ me hope, DOW give reIir£ 

Reject not my unworthy prayer, 
Preserve me from that dangeroaa mare 
Wbic:h Death aDd gaping Hell prepare. 

Give my exalted soul a place 
Among thy chosen right-hand race; 
'The IlOOII of God, and hein of gn.ce. 

From that insatiable abysa, 
Where Ramee devour, aud IeI'peaIB hlIr" 
Promote me to thy seat of blilB. 

Prostrate my contrite Mart I read. 
My God, my Father, and my FrieDd. 
Do DOt forsake me in my fJDII. 

Well may they cone their IeOOIIIl bratII, 
Who Ne to a revi...m, death; 
Thou great Creator ofJDaDkiDd. 
Let. guilty IIWl eompallioD 6acl1 

PROLOGUB 
TO 

POMPEY, A 71lAGBDY,. 
'1'LUILATm B'f NBS. CATH. PRILI1'I, noll ftZ nDCI 

OP 1I0lfMlEOB COBIfEILLII, 

AlID ACl'BD AT TIIB _,.. IB JIGUJICo 

Tn migbty riva1a, wt.e deltnlctive rqe 
Did theA'hoIe world in civil UIDI eapp, , 
Are now agreed; and make it both their ehaice, 
To have their rates determin'd by yoar voioe. 
CeN.r from nooe but you wiU have hIa dooaI, 
He bates th' obseqnious ftatterieI of Rome: 
He aeons, where ouee he ral'd, IIOW to be UJ'd. 
And be hath ral'd in all the world belide. 
When he the Thamea, 'the Danube, aad the ~ 
Had .wn'd with blood, Peace fIourisb'd ill tbia ilIi; 
And you alone may bout, you DeVer saw 
ClHar till DOW, and now CIUl give him law. 

Great Pompey too, comeo .. a eappIiut IIae, 
But aay. he cllllllOt now begin to fear : 
He knows your equal 'jWltice, a'\li (to tell 
A Roman UUth) he kIIOWI bimaelf too ..u. 
Su~ 'til true, waited OD c-r.1ide, 
But Pompey thiDb he COIJII'Ml'd wbeD he diad. 
Hi. fortune, whea she pnw'd the ~ ankiJIcI, 
CbaDg'd bia ~ ba& .. c.to'. 8IiDd. 

j 



SIXTH ODE OF THE TIURD BOOK OF HORACE. i11 
1beIId"'t doQbt C'aD PomJlP.Y'I eaue admit, 
SiDce here 80 mauy CatoB judging ait. 

1Iut you, bright Dymphs, sift c-r leave tDwoo, 
'nIe greatest wonder of the wodel, but you; 
ADd hear a Mae, .110 b .. that hero taught 
To speak as generously, as e'er he fuaght; 
Whose eloq\l8DClll from INCh a theme detera 
All toagnes but English, and all peua but hers. 
By the jut Pate. yeur leX is doubly blelt, 
Yoa cooquer'd C.-r, and you, praile him bed. 

ADd you (ilIU8trioul Iir') receive as due, 
A tw-nt destioy presen'd tor you. 
Rome, Fnmce, and F~and, join their fi:Ircea here, 
To make a poem worthy of your ear. 
Accept it then, and on that Pompey'. brow, 
Wbo pve 10 many crowua, belltow 0118 DOW. 

ROSS'S GHOST. 

Sa.uo of my life, distuTber of my tDmb, 
Bue as thy mother's prostituted womb; 
HIIIIInr to cowards, fawning to the brave, 
To tnayes a fool, tn creduloll8 fools a knave, 
'lbe ling', betrayer, and the people's stave. 
Ute Samuel, at thy necromantic call, 
I rile, to tell thee, God has left thee, SauL 
I ItroYe in vain th' infected blood to cure; 
StreaIDl will run muddy where the spring '9 impure. 
ID all your meritorious life, we Bee 

Old Tur. invincible IObriety. 
Places of m&iter of the horse, and spy, 
You (like Tom Howard) did at once supply: 
From Sidney's blood your loyalty did spriug, 
You ,bow us all your parents, but the king, 
From whose too tender and too bounteous arms 
(Oohappy he who lucb a viper warms ! 
AI dutlful a subject as a son !) 
To your true parent, the whole town, you ran. 
Read, if you can, hatr th' old apostate fell, 
Out-clo his pride, and merit more than Hell : 
Both he and you were glorious and bright, 
'lbe lint and fairest of the sons of light: 
But wben, like 'him, yon ofI"er'd at the crown, 
me him, your augry father kick'd you down. 

THE SIXTH ODE 
or TBB TBlAD BOOll or HORA~. o. 'I1IS COUI11'\'JOIf o. 'IVI TDIIIo 

Tlon ill. yoar anceston have done, 
lIomans, an! now become your own ; 

And they will cost yon dear, 
Uuless yon 1000 repair 

The fa11ing temples which the pts provoke, 
ADd ltatues IIUI~Y'd yet with IBCrilegious smoke. 

Propitioas Hea'tells thU u'd your fathen bigh, 
Fot humble, grateful piety, 
(AI it I'8WIINed their reIpOCt) 
Hath lbarply paDilb'd your neglect ; 
All empireI OD the pb depend, [ead.' 

Ieca by their COIDDWld, at their comDWld they 

, To the IonIlieIateat. 

Let Craasns' ,bolt and Labiealll tell 
How twice by Jove'll revenge OW' legions fell, 

AQd, with UDIIUlting pride, 
SlUaiug in RomaD IpOiIa, the ParthiaD victon ride. 

The ScytbIaa alld Egyptian IICU1D 

Had aJmort rniD'd Rome, 
While our aeditioas took their part, [dart. 

Fill each Eiyptian .il, and wiug'd each Scythiaa 

First, those flagitious amee 
(Pregnant with,UDknown crimes) 
Conspire to violate the nuptial bed, 
From which polluted head 

Infectioua streams of crowding sins began. 
And through the Bpurioua breed and guiltyliatiOllI'lDo 

Behold a ripe and melting maid, 
, Bound 'prentice. to the wanton trade, 

Ioaian utista, at a migbty price, 
, Instruct her in the mysteries of vice ; 
What nets to spread, where subtle baits tD lay, 
And with an early hand they furm the tempur'd clay. 

Marry'd. their le&llOllllllhe impnmll 
By practice of ad ulterous loves, 
And scoma the common mean design 

To take advan~e of her husband's wm.,. 
Or snatch, in some dark place, 
A huty illegitimate embrace. 

No! the brib'd hUlband ImowI 0( all, 
ADd bids her rise when lovers call; 

Hither a merchant from the straits, 
Grown wealthy by fOJ:bidden freigIdI, 
Or city cannibal, repain, 

Who f-tB upoa the ftesh of befn ; 
Convenient brutel, wbose tributary flame Pa,.. the full price of lust, and gilds the alighteci 

shame. 

'Twas not the ~ of luch u theIe, 
That dy'd with PUDIC blood tl\II cooquer'd -.. 

And quash'd the Item lEacid .. ; 
Made the proud Asian monarch feel 
How weak his gold was against Europe'.1teeJ. 

Forc'd even dire Hannibal tD yield j 
And won the\ODl.waputed wOl'ldatZama'.ratai 8eId. 

Bllt soldier. 0( a ruItlc JDOQItt, 
Rough, hardy, -.m'd, manly, bold. 
EIther the)' duA' the rtubbom grouDCI, [1OU&d. 

Or through hewn woodl their weighty lGOkes did 
And after the declining Sun 

Had chang'd the shadows, and their tuk was done, 
Home with their weary team they took their _y, 
ADd drown'd in frilllldly bowls the labolsr of the day. 

Time senaibly all things impain; 
Our faU!era have been wane tbau theirs; 
And we than ours; nen ap will _ 
A race more profiigate than we 

(With aU the paiII8 we take) have Ikill eaoarb to be. 

TRANSLATION 
0' 'I1IS POLLOWIICG nUll nOI( U1CA11o 

VICtris __ diit plllCUit, I8d Yicta Catoai. 

Tn pianrepleu'd to cbooletlle~ Iide, 
Bat Cato tbwrht he CCIIIIluer'd ybeA be dJ'd. 
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ROSCOMMON'S POEMS. 

HORACE'S ART OF POETRY', 

Scribendi ~ .. perc est et principium et foas. 

I BAn seldom known a trick succeed, and will [Iut 
rrone upon the reader; but tell him plainly, that I 
think it could never be more aeuonable than IIOw 
to lay down such ntlea, as, if they be observed, 
will make men write more correctly, and judge 
mOl'(: discreetly: but Horace must be read se­
riously, or DOt at.,l1; for else the reader wont be 
the better for him, and I shall have l08t my la­
bour. r have kept as cla;e as I could, both to 
the meaning and the words of the author, and 
done nothing but what I believe he ,.ould forgive 
if he were alive; and I have often asked myself 
that question. I know this is a field, 

Per quem magnus eqUOl Aul'UDClll 8ellit 
Alumaus. 

But with all the respect due to the name of Ben 
Jonson, tD which 110 man pays more veDeration 
than I, it cannot be denied, tbat the coostrain, of 
rhyme, and a literal translation, (to which Horace 
in this book declare!! bimaelf an enemy) has made 
IIim want a comment in many places. 

My chief care hu been tD write intelligibly; 
and where the LatiD was obecure, I have added a 
line or two tD explain it. 

I am below the envy of the critics; but, if I 
dunt, I would beg them tD remember, that Horace 
owed his £aVOIll' and his fortune to the charactr.r 
given of him 'by Virg;! IlDd Varius; that Fund.nius 
and Pollio are still valued by what Horace says of 
them, -and that, in their golden age, there was a 
sood undentaDding among the ingenious, and 
those who were the most esteemed were the best 
_tured. -
I. in .. picture (Piso) you should ace 
A handsome woman with .. fish'. tail, 
Or a man'. head upon a horse'. neck, 
Or limbs 01 beasts 0" the most diS'erent kiDdl, 
Caver'd with feathera of all IIOI'tII of birds, • 
WOlIld yOD not laugh, and thiuk the painter mad! 
Trust me. that book is u ridiculous, 
Wboae incoherent Ityle (like lick men's dreama) 
Varies all ,bapea, and mixes all ememea. 
Painten and poets have been &till allord 
Their pencil., and their faDcies UDCOIIfIn'd. 
Tbia privilege we freely give and take; 
Bat Nature, and the common law. of 1IeDIe, 
Forbid tD reconcile antipathies, 
Or make a nake engender with .. dove, . 
ADd hu~ tigen court the tender lambs. 

Some, that at first have promis'd mighty things, 
,Applaud themaeIves, when a few 80rid lines 
Shine throngh th' inaipid~uln_ of the 1'f'.It; 
Here they describe .. temple. or a wood, 
Or streama that through delightful meadow nm, 
And there the rainbow, 01' the rapid Rhine; 
But they misplace them all, and crowd them in, 
And are u mIlCh tD leek in other thinp, 
Id be, that only can design a tree. 
Would be to draw a.ahipwreck 01' a ItQrm. 

I PrUaed from Dr. Rawlinaon', copy, corrected 
by tbe 8Iri of RmcommCID'. own haDd. 

When you brgin with 10 much poDIp _ .&0., 
Why is the eod !II) little aad 10 \ooJr 1 
Dr. what you will, tiO you be Itill the ame. 

Most poets fall into the grossest fa.alta, 
Deluded by a seeming e1cellen~e: 
By striving to be short, they grOw obecure, -
And when they would write IIIIIOOthly, they war 

Itreagth, 
1beir spirits .ink; while othen, tIIat dect 
A lofty style, swell to a tylJIpaay. 
Some timoroUi wretches start at eY~ bI8It, 
And, fearing tempelb, dare DOt. leaft tile lIMn; 
Otben, in love with wild variety, 
Draw boaJs in wavea, and dolphiatl in a wood I 
Thus fear f!F erriDg, join'd with want of skill. 
Is a muat oertain way of erring stilL 

The mealIeSt workman in th' .5.milian IIIIlBre, 
May grave the nails, or imitate the hair, 
But cannot finish what he hath begun: 
What can be more ridiculous thaa he 1 
For one or two good feature. in a face. 
Where all the rest Ill'e scandalously ill, 
Make it but more remarkably derorm'd. 

Let poets match their subject tD their strength, 
And often try what weight they can IUPport, 
And what their shouldcra arc too weak to bear. 
After a serious and judicious choice, 
Method and eloqueoce will never raiL 

As well the force as ornament of verse 
OJosiats in cbooaing a fit time fur thinga, 
ADd knowing when a MU&e may be indulg'd 
Iu her full Bight, and wben abe Ihould be cwb'd, 

Words must be chosen, and be plac'd with &till: 
You gain your point, when by the noble art 
Of good connection, an unuaual word 
Is made at lint familiar tD our ear. 
But if you write of things abstnue 01' _. 

Some of your own inventing may be ua'd, 
So it be aeldom and diacreet1y done: 
But he. that hopes tD have new warde aUow'd, 
Must so derive them from the Grecian spring. 
AI they may seem tD flow without CODItraiat. 
Can an impartial reader diacommencl 
In Varius, or in Virgil, what he likes 
In Plautus or QeciJius? Why .hould I 
Be eovy'd for the little I invent, 
When EoniuJ and Cato's copious style 
Have so enrich'd, and 10 adorn'd our toagne , 
Men ever had, and·_ will have. leave 
To coin new worda well luited tD the age. 
Words are like leavea, eome ,.ither ev~ year. 
And every year a youn~ race ancc:eeds. 
Death is a tribute all things owe to Pate; 
The Lucrine mole (Caar's stu~ work) 
Protects our navies from the raging north ; 
And (since Cethegul draiD'd the Puatine late) 
We plougb and reap wbere former .,. 1'OW'd. 
See haw tbe Tiber (,.ho&e licentious waves 
80 ofteu overftow'd tbe neighbouring ieIda) 
Now runs a IIIIIOOth and iooft'ealive coune, 
Coofin'd by our great emperor. commlllld : 
Yet this, and they, and all, will br forgot. 
Why then ebould wordI challenge etenRty, 
When greatest men and greatest acticD die P 
Use may reviTe the obeoIeteIt werdl, 
And banish thole that _ are IIIOIIt iD rogue I 
Uee is the judge, the law, and rule of apeecIL 

Homer tint taught the world in epic _ 
To write of great commanden and 01 kiDp. 

Elegies were lit ant deIip'd for ~ 



HORACE'S ART OF POETRY. 
'I\ougb DOW Ire uae theIJI,'to expre8II our joy: 
Bat tit wbose Muse we owe that sort of vene, 
II Ulldecided by the meo of akill. 

Rage with iambics ann'd Arcbilochus, 
Nombel'l for dialogue aod action fit, 
ADd (arourjtes of the draJDlltic Mw;e: 
YIefC(!, lofty, rapid, whose commanding IOUIId 
Awes the tumwtu0u8 DO ... of the pit, 
ADd wbose peculiu provioce ia the &tage. 

GodI, beroes, couqueron, Olympic crowns, 
love'! pleasing cares, UId the free JOYI of WiDe, 
Ale (WOper IUbjer.ts for the lyric IIOUg. 

Wby ill be booour'd with a poet's name, 
Who Deither kIlO ... 001' would obeerve a rule. 
ADd chooses to be iguoraut aod proud, 
Bather than OWD his iporaDce, aud learn ? 
Let every thing have its due place aDd time. 

! comic aubject loves aD humble vene, 
Thyestel 5COnII a low aud comic Ity Ie. 
Yet Comedy aometimes may raise her voice, 
ADd Chremes be allow'd to foam aDd rail: 
TngediaJ18 too lay by their state to grieve; 
l'eleus aDd Telephus, exil'd aod poor, 
For¢ their .welling aad gigantic wOrdL 
He that would have apectatora .hare hia grief, 
Most write DOt only well, but movingly, 
ADd raite men'. p888ionI to .. hat height he wilL 
We weep aod langh, aa we see othelll do: 
He OIIIy makes me &ad who shows the way, 
ADd lint is ud JUmlelf; tben, Telephua, 
J feel the weight of your calamities, 
ADd faDey aU your miaeries my 0'11'0: 

Bot, if you act them ill, I sleep 01' laugb ; 
Yoor Ioob must alter, as yonr .nbject does, 
FIIlIIl kind to fierce, from wanton to severe: 
For Nature forma, aDd BOfteos UI withio, 
ADd writes our fortuoe'l changes ill oar face. 
PI_ure enchants, impetuolll rage transports, 
ADd grief'dejecta, and wringI the tortur'd -I. 
ADd these are aU interpreted by speech ; 
But be whole words aDd fortuDeil disagree, 
Absurd, nopity'd, grow. a public jest. 
0!Jeen.e the characten of tho3e that apeak, 
Whether aD honest servant, or a cheat, 
Or ODe wbose blood bOOs in hill youthful veiDl, 
Or a grave matron, or a busy DUne, 
Extorting merchants, careful husbandmeD, 
Argive. or Thebana, Aliaos or GreekL 

Follow report, or feign coherent t.hinf! ; 
Describe Achillea, u A<'hillee .las, 
Impatient, rash, inexonble, plOIlCl, 
Scorniug aUjul\pl, IIDd all law but 1U'IIlI; 
Medea must be all revenge aDd blood, 
1m aU tean, Woo all deceit, 
10 must w8Dder. and Orestea mourn. 

If your bold Muse dare tread bDbeateD Pllthl, 
And briDg new eharacten upoo the Itlljre. 
lie sure you keep them up to the.ir Urn height. 
New lubjects are not easily elCplaiD'd, 
And you had better chooae a we1l-kooIIll theme 
Than trust to an invention of yOUl' own: 
For wbat originally others writ., 
May be 10 well diolguil'd, and 110 improv'd, 
'That with lOme justice it may pa .. for youn; 
But then you must ID copy trivial things, 
Nor word for word too faithfully trallslatc, 
Nor (II _ servile imitators do) 
Prelcribe at tint loch strict uDeasy rules, 
JoB you must ever slavisbly obsen", 
Or aU the ""WI aI deoeDs:y re~e. ' 

VOLVm. 

Begin DOt u th' old poetaster did, , 
.. Troy's famous war, alld Priam's fate, I sing." 
In what will all tIUs oo;tentatioll end ? 
The labouring mountain scarce brings fortb a mouse: 
How far ia this from the Meoniall style? 
" Muse, speak the mao, who, since the siege ofTroy~ 
So maay towua, sllch change of mannelll saw." 
One with a /lash begins, aDd ends in amoke, 
The other out ofsmoke briDgs glorious light. 
And (.ithout raising expectation high) 
Surpriaes us with daring miracles, 
The bloody Lestrys-, Charybdia' gulf, 
And frighted Greeks, who oear the Etna ~ 
Hear Scylla bark, aad Polyphemus roar. 
He doth DOt trouble UI with I.e<la's eggs, 
When he begins to write the Trojan war. 
Nor, writiDg the return of Diomed, 
Go back u far u Meleager's death: 
Nothing is idle, each judicious linc 
Insen.;ibly alllluaints us with tbe plot; 
He chooses only what he can improve, 
And truth and fiction are 80 aptly mix'd, 

. That all seems uniform, aDd of a piece. 
Now bear what r.very auditor expect!; 

If you intend that he Ihould ltay to !:oear 
The epilogue, IIDd see the curtain fall, ~ 
Miod how our tempen alter in our yealll, 
ADd by that rule form all your characterB. 
One that bath _Iy loam'd to speak and go, 
Loves childish playa, i. BOOn provok.'d and pleaa'd,' 
And changes every hour his waveriog mind. 
~ youth, that lint cJUts oft: his tutor's yoke, 
wes horses, bounds, IIDd sports, aDd ex ... cise, 
Prone to all vice, impatient of reproof, 
Proud, careI-, food, incoustant, and profuse. 
Gain and. ambition rule our riper yean, 
ADd make Ulslaves to interP.&t aDd power. 
Old men are ouly walking hospitala, 
Where all defects and 1&11 diseases crowd 
With restless pain, and more tormenting fear, 
Lazy, 1IIOfO!e, full of delays and hopI'S, 
Oppress'd with riches which they dare not 1lSe-; 
IIJ-natur'd censors of tIM! present age, 
And fond of all lhe follies of the past. 
Thus aU the treasure of our flowing yean. 
Our ebb of life for ever takes away. 
Boya must DOt have th' ambitiou8 care of mCII. 
Nor men thfl weak anxieties of age. 

Some things are acted, othen only told; 
But what we hear DlOVes less than what we _, 
8pectators ooIy have their eyea, to trust, 
But audit.ora most truJt their ean and you; 
Yet there are things improper for a scene, 
Which men of judgment OIIly will relate. 
Medea must DOt dBw her murdering knife, 
And 'Pill her cb~ldrens' blood llpon the stage, 
Nor Atreus there his horrid feaat prepare. 
Cadmus and Progne'8 mewmorphoolis, 
(She to a swallow tum'd, he to a snake) 
And ... ha~ver contradicbl my -. 
I hate to -. aDd never cao believe. 

Plve acts are the juat meuure of a play. 
Never presume tu make a god appear, 
But fbr a busioess worthy of a god ; 
ADd in ODe lCeDe no more thau three should spea. 
. A ChofUI should supply what action W&IIts, 
ADd hath a generous and manly part; 
Bridles wild rage, loves rigi.l honesty, 
ADd strict obllcrvance of impnrtilll Ia.ws, 
Sobriety, lCCurity, lUlU pea.:", 

T 
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And begs the gods .. ho guide blind Fomme'• wheel,· 
To raise the wretched, and pull down tlIe proui. 
But oothing must be sung between the actll, 

. But what some .. ay conduces to the plot. 
Fint the shrill BOllnd of a smaIl rural pipe 

(Not loud like trumpets, nor adom'd u _) 
Was entertainment for the infant stage, 
And pleas'd the thin and bashful audieoce 
Of our .. ell-meaning, frugit.l ancestors. 
Dut .. hen our walls and limits .. ere enlarg'd, 
And men (grown .. antoD hy proeperity) 
Study'd uew arts of luxury and ~ 
The .erse, the music, and the !!CeDe, 'I improv'd ; 
For ho .. should ignorance be judge of wit, 
Or meo of sense applaud the jest of fOols ? 
Then came rich clothes and graceful action in, 
Then instruments were taught more moving DOtes, 
And Eloquence with all her pomp and charms 
Foretold .. useful and &elltentious truths, 
.As those deli~red by the Delphic god. 

The tirst tragedians tOund that serious style 
Too grave for their unculti .. ated age, 
And so brougbt wild and naked satyrs in, 
WhOlie motion, .. ords, and shape, .. ere aJl a farce, 
(As oft as decency wonld give them lea .. e) 
BecaU&e the mad ungo'femable rout, 
FuJI of COOfllsioo, and the fumes at .. iDe, 
Lo .. 'd such variety and antic tricks. 
But then they did not wrong themsetves 110 much 
To make a fIIld, a hero, or a king, 
(Stript of his golden crown and putple robe) 
Descend to a mechanic-dialer.t, 
Nor (to avoid such meamtellll) aoaring high 
Witb empty BOUnd and airy notions 8y; 
For Tragedy lhould blush as mucb to Itoop 
To the 10 .. mimic fullies of a farce, 
.As a grave matroa would to dance with girls: 
You must not think that a satiric style 
Allows of acandaloos and hrutish words, 
<n the confoundiDg of your characteJ'lo 
Begin with Truth, then gi .. e Invention BOOpe, 
And if your style !Hi natural and smooth, 
All men will try, and hope to write .... ell; 
And (not .. ithout much paim) be llndeceiv'cI. 
So much good method and CODDet"tioo may 
Improve the commoo and the plainest things. 
A .. tyr, that comes staring from the .. oods, 
Must not at first speak like an orator: 
But, though his lan~age should not be .... d, 
It must not be obscene and impudent; 
The better sort abbonl scunility, 
And often ceDllUres what the rabble Iik .. 
Uopolisb'd ve\'8e8 ptI88 with many men, 
And Rome is too indulgent iD tbat poiDt I 
But then to write at a Joose rambling rate, 
In hope the .. orld .. ill .. ink at all our faul~ 
Is such a rash ill-grounded cont'idence, 
~ men may pardon, but will never praiIIe. 
:Be perfect in the Greek originals, 
Read tbem by day, aod tbink of them by night. 
But Plautus ..... admir'd in former time 
With too mach patience: (oot to call it wone) 
His hanh, DnequaJ vene .... musit' then, 
And rudeness bad the privilege of wit. . 

When Thespis first expos'd the trIlgic Muse, 
Rude .. ere the a<"tm!l, and a' cart the _, 
Where ghastly faces, staio'd .. ith lees of wine, 
Frighted the children, and amua'd the crowd; 
This JEschylus (with indignation) sa", ' 
.fond built a stage, fowad out a decetlt Greee. 

Brought visards ill, (a ~der dIIp/a) 
And taugbt men bow to epeet and bow to .. 
Next Comedy appear'd with great appla-, 
Till her licentious IUId abuive tongue 
Waken'd the magiatt:ate's ooerei .. e powe-r, 
And furc'd it to 1IUwn- ber inIoIence. 

Our .. riter'S bave attempted every .ay; 
And they deserve our praise, wIIoee daring MIll! 
Diedain'd to be bebolfteu to the Gft!eb, 
And fuund fit aubjecta for ber v_ at home. 
Nor IbouJd _ be 1_ famooe for our wit, 
ThaD for the foree of our victorioul _; 
But that the time and care, that are roquir'oI 
To OYeriook, and file, and poIiIb well, 
Fright poets ~m that ~ry toiL 

Democritos .... tIO ia IMe with wit, 
And IIOIDe mm'1 IIIlturaI impullll! to writ., 
That he llespird the help of art and niles, 
And thought DOlle poeta till their bninI WEft cncit· 
And dIM hatb 10 intmceated _, ., 
That (to appear inoorriBibly mad) 
They cleanl~ and company __ 
For luoacy beyood. the cure 01 art, 
With a long beard, and teo Ioug dirty aaiII, 
I'IIlIII cummt b- ApoIlo'8 livery. 
o my uohappy stan' if in the Sprinr 
Some physic had not C\U"d me of the apIeeo, 
None would have writ with more IIIICCeII tba I; 
But I .ust real couteDted .. I UII, 
And ooIy llel"Ve to .. bet. that .. it in you, . 
To .. hicb I willingly rr.aiga my claim. 
Yet .. ithout writiDg I may teach to write, 
Tell .. hat the duty of a poet ill ; 
Wherein hi, .. ealth and omamenlll IlIIIIIiat, 
And bow he may be lOrm'd, aad boor impror'd, 
What fit, what not, what eKCelleat or ilL 

Soamd judpent ill the piUDd of writius yell; 
And .. beD Philoeopby directa your clIoioe 
To proper aubjeclll rigbtiy lHIdel1ltood, 
Words from your pen will .. turally Bow; 
He ooly gives the proper characters, 
Who knows the duty of all rub of mea, 
And wbat .. e owe our country, p&1'IlIIU, ~ 
ijow judgea aud bo .. _ton IIIIouId ad, 
And .. hat becomes a gft8I'8l to do ; 
Those are the 'Iikellt oopiea, .. hich are clran 
By the origiDaI of human life. 
Sometimes in rough UId IUldipaed pia,.. 
We meet with lach a lucky eharaeter, 
As, beillll' bUIllOUJ"d ,;pt, and well ~ 
Saoceedl mncb better tbaD the IlbaUcnr _ 
And chiminr trifles of more lltUdicul pem. 

Greece bad a genias, Greece bad eIoq-. 
For her ambition and her ead _ fame. . 
Our Roman youth is dilisefttly taught 
Tbe deep mysterious art of gTOWiog rit'h, 
And tbe fInt worda that cbildren Ieam to IIprak 
Are of the value of the aameII of coiD: 
Can a peourious wreteh, that with his milt 
Hath luck'd the baIIlIt dre~ of OSU!y, . 
Pretend to rea- and heroic thoupu ? 
Can rust aod avarice write luting IiDes ~ 
But you, brave youth, wille Noma's wonhy heir, 
Remember of .. bat weigtlt your judgment is, 
And never venture to commend a book, 
That bas not pHI'd all judges and all tells. 

A poet sbouJd iRstTuct, or pleue, or both : 
I.E't all your precepts be suecinct and elear, 
That ready wits may comprebeocl them 1IUOII1 
And faithful JaeIIlGrieI retaia tIaeIR IOIIg j 
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\D ....... _-- ...... 
fem' be 110 c:aM:eit.M ,., JOUI' partI, 
1'0 tbiDk you _y paaade 01 wllK you pI-. 
II' YeDture to bring In a child aIige, 
rbat CaIIiIId baft manter'd ... cIet'oar'd. 
lid IgIl IIIIpIodel all bat mc:nJlty; 
lIIIterity'" upirins·~ J 
lilt be that P. iuItnIetioa with dslip*' 
'!Ilk ~ JII-re, oanies all the WIteI: 
1IeI8 are tile wlu_ tIl_ emieh the ..",., 
1IeIe ,... with adMiratiaa t)roa8'h tbe world, 
.ad Wiag their author to IItmIIII faille. 
Be DOt too rIpl". ~ 

.1IRIIg ...,. jU' ia eM belt mute"a blUld, 

.ad the IIIOIt skilfolucber mils bis aim; 
!at in a poem elegautly writ, 
-wi DOt quarrel with a s1igbt milltake, 
acb u our nature's frailty may excUIll!; 
!at be that hath been often told hiB fault, 
.ad ItiII peniIts, is .. impertiuenf 
III mllliciaD that will always play, 
.ad yet ia ahrays out at the same DOte: 
fhea IIlch a positive abaudoo'd fop 
AlDouS his numerous absurdities) 
tumbles UPOU lOIDe tolerable line, 
fret to _ them in euch company, 
.ad wonder by wbat m~c they came there. 
lot in long worb sleep willlODletimes aurprille; 
Iomer himIeIf bath been observ'd to DOlI. 
Poems, like picturell, are of different IIOIta, 

lome better at a distance, othen near, 
lome Iooe the dart, IIOIIle cboose the clearest light, 
lad boldly challenge the most piercing eye; 
lome please fOr once. lOme will for ever ple&lle. 
flit, PlIo, (thougb your knowledge of the world, 
oin'd with your father's precepts, Blake you wise) 
temember this U lID important truth: 
OllIe thinp admit of mediocrity, 
'c:DllMellor, or pleader at the bar, 
fay not Meaala's powerful e~ence, 
II' be _ read than deep Cucellius ; 
~el tbiI iodilJ'erent lawyer ill eateem'd; 
!at lID authority or soda nor mm 
IIIuw ~ any mean in poesy. 
IIID ill cooeert, aud a, COIJ'Ie perfume, 
IiIgrace the delicaq of a feast, 
I0Il might with more diecretiIJI bue been spar'd ; 
o poesy, wbose end is to delight, 
idmitl at DO degrees, but muat be IIti1I 
iQbIimely good, or despicably ill. 
a otbertbings DIeD bave lOme reason left, 
iDd ODe that ClDDot dance, or fence, or run, 
lIiIpairing of success, forbears to try ; 
lot all (without coosic1emtioo) write; . 
Ome thinking, that th' omnipotence or wealth 
:an tom them into poetIwhen they please. 
lat, PlIo, you are of too quick a sight 
!lit to discern wbicb way yoor talent lies, 
>r ftin1y with your genil1s to contend; 
ret if it ever be your fate to write, 
.etJOUl' productioaa pIISII the stricte!!t bands, 
!line and your father'., and not see tbe ligbt 
!'io time BDd care have ripen'd every line. 
7t'hat YOII keep by YOll, you may change and meod, 
!lit wordt once spoke tan never be recall'd. 

Orpbeou, intpir'd by more than human power, 
)id not, u poets feign, tame aa vage bea&ts, 
!lot men u lawless and as wild as they, 
Ioi 6nt dilluaded them from rage and blool. 
111111, wbeD Ampbion built tile Tbeban wa~ 

They feip'd tlle IIIxIDeI abey'd bie magic lute : 
Poeb, the fint inatructan of mankind, 
Brougbt all things to their proper native use ; 
Some they appropriated to the J!Ods, 
And IIOQIlI to pshlic, lIOIIle to private ends ; 
PromilcllOU9loye by lDGTiage .... remain'd, 
Cities _ built, aad usefull.w. were made; 
So great wu the dirini~ of 1'8IIle, 
ADd such ob.emmoe to a poet paid. 
Tben Homer's and Tyrteua' martial M_ 
Wuen'd the world, IIIUi lOuaded lood alums. 
To vene we owe the sacred oracle8, 
And our belt precepb of morality ; 
Some have by Ycn8 obtaiu'd the love of kings, 
(Who with die Mu __ their weary'd mincIa) 
Then blush not, noble PiIIo, to protect 
What gods inspire, and kings deligbt to bcar. 
Some think that poets may be form'd by Art. 
Othen maintain that Nature makes tbem 10; 
I neither lee wbat Art without a vein, 
Nor. Wit without the belp of Art can do, 
But mutually they crave eacb other'. aid • 
He that inteoda to gain th' Olympie pr;ze 
MOlt use biUUlelf to hunger, beat, and cold, 
Take leave of wine, and the 90ft joys of love; 
And DO musician dares pretend to skill, 
Without a great expense of time and pains ; 
Bnt every little busy scribbler now 
Swell. witb the praises which he gives himself J 
And, taILing aanctuary in the crowd, 
Bnga of bis impudence, and scorns to mend, 
A wealthy poet takes more pains to hire 
A Oattering audience, than poor tradesmea do 
To penuade cuStomers to buy their gsKlds. 
'1U bard to find a man of great estatc, 
That can distinguish Oatterers from friends. 
Neyer delude yourself, nor read Yo1.1r book 
Before a brib'd and fawning auditor, 
For be '11 commend and feign an ecsta.'IY, 
Grow pale or weep, do any thiag to plcase : 
True friends appear less mov'd than counterfeit I 
All men that truly grieve at funeral" 
Are not 10 loud as those tbat cry for hire, 
Wile were the kings, who never chose a friend, 
Till with full eups they bad unmask'd his Will, 
And aeen the bottom of his deepest thoughts ; 
You cannot arm youl"lltlf with too much care 
Against the emiles of II designing knavl'. . 

QuintiliUl (if bie advice were ask'd) 
Would freely teU you what you should COITcct, 
Or, if you could not, bid you blot it out, 
And with more CI\re supply tbe vacancy; 
But if be found you foud and obstinate, 
(And apter to defend than mend your faults) 
With silence leave you to admire younoelf, 
And without rival bug YOUf darling book. 
The prudent care of an impartial friend 
Will give you notiL'e of eacb idle line, 
Show wlui.t BOODda barsh, and what wants omamen\ 
Or where it is too lavisbly bel;tnw'd; 
Mate yoo explain all that be find. OOSUI'e, 
And with a strict inquiry mark. your fBUItS ; 
Nor for these trifles fear to loee ybur love, 
Tboee thi,~gs which now seem frivolous and:light, 
Will be of' most serious consequeuce, 
When they have made you once ridiculouS; 

A poetaster, in his raging fit, 
(Follow'd and pointed at by fools and boys) 
Is dreaded'\nd p!'08Crib'rl hy m<!n of o;('~c; 
Tbey mate a lane for the polluted thiu¥', 
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ADd fly as from th' infection of the plague, 
Or from Il milD whom, for a jUlt ~e, 
P:mlltic Phrenzy, sent by Heaven, pul'IIues. 
If (in the raving of a frantic Muse) 
Ami minding more hi! v~ tbau bie way. 
Any of theae should drop into a well, 
Thougb he might burst bit! lunga to call b help, 
No creature would uai5t or pity him, 
But seem to think be feU on purpo8llln. 
Hear how an old Siciliau poet dy'd; 
Empedoclee, mad to be thought a god, 
In a cold fit leap'd into Etna's ftamea. 
Give poets leave to make tbemlielvea __ y I 
Why .bonld it t'e a greater sill to kiU, 
orban to keep mea alive apiDst their will f 

Wo.WtT 0-. RMC'O-" ....... -.:s b~ ~ 

1oJ7; ... , ~~ ~,iI~ _~~. 

Nor wu this chance, bat a deIJ'benIie cWce, 
Por if Empedocll!l were DOW reri9'd. ' 
He would be at hill frolic mce agaiD, 
And hi. preteuions to divinity : 
'1"18 bard to .y whether fur aacriJe«e, 
Or incest, or IIOme more unbearIkJf crime, 
The rhyming fiend ie ISlt into'theBe mea; 
But they are all mOlt viBibly ~ 
And, like a IWted bear wben be breab Iooae, 
Without diltinetioll seize 011 all they meet; 
None ever _p'd that caD'e within their reach, 
Sticking like leecbea, till they bunt with blood. 
Without ~ insatiably they read. 
And _ leave till they bave read mal da4,. 



, 

POEMS 

THOMAS OTWAY. 



THE 

LIFE G}i' OTWAY. 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

0, THolus OTW A. Y, one of the fint names in the English drama, little is known, 
'Ror it these auy part of that little which his biographer can take pleasure in relating. 

He was bom ~ Trottin in Sussex, Man:h S, 1651, the SOD of Mr. Humphrey Otway, 
ftctor of Woolbediog. From Winchester-school, where he was educated, he was 
entered, in 1669, a commoner of Christ Church; but lef\ the university without a 
degnf. whether for waut of money, or from impatience of academical restraint, or. 
mere eagerness to miDile wida the world, is Dot kaOWD. 

It 8feDIS h"kely, that he was in hope of bemg busy aDd couspieuOUl; for he went to 
Loudon, and commenced player; but found bimIeJ{ unable to gain any reputation on 
the stage'. 

This kind t:A ipabiJity be shared with Slmkspeare and Joosou, 88 be shared likewise 
IOIBe of their exeelleDcies. It IeeIIII NIaOnabie to eltpect, that a great dramatic ~t 
abooId without d8Iieulty become a Peat actor; that be who can feel, could express i 
that be who ean es.cite pusieD, sbould WUbit with great readiness it. external modes : 
bat since nperieaee _inDy proved, that Of tboee powell, whatever be their a1Iiuity. 
IIIIe _y be ~ ........ t degree by bia who _ very little of the other, it must 
be allowed, that they dtpeQd QpoIl different fiaculties, or ~n different \lie of the same 
fIeaIty; that the actor mUJllaav8 a pIiaDcy of rnieu," a ftexibility of countenance, tmd a 
..nety of tones,' whidl the poet gay be easily suppeeed to waut; or that the attention 
of the poet and the player ba.e heeD di&reatJy employed; the ODe has been consider~ 
.. thG,tght, aad the othu ac:tioa; 0IIe hal watched" the ~ .. d'the other contem. 
plated the face. 

'I'bol1gh be could DOt pin much notH!e as • player, he felt in biJue)f such powers as 
mipt qualify for a dramatie author; aad, ia 1675. his tweaty-fifth year, produced 
A1aDiades, a tragedy; whether from tile Akibiade of Palaprat, I have not means to 
~ Lanp.ine, the pet detector of plagiarism, is silent. 

I lit RoIcia. AaBlicAlaB, by I>otrIls the prompter, po 54, we IN&, .ibat it was the clwacter at th. 
KiDg in Mra. Behn's F0rce4 Marriage, or the Jealous Bridegroom, which Mr. Otway aUempted to per­
iIrm, IDd failed.iII. This event a'ppe&n til b.", bappeaed ill tbe rear 167i. R. 
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In 1677 he published Titus and Berenice, translated from Rapin, with the Cbeata. 
Scapin, from Moliere; and in 1678, Friendship in Fashion, a comedy, which, wbaieftr 
might be its fint reception, was, upon its revival at Drury-lane in 174-9, hiseed of the 
stage for immorality and obscenity. 

Want of morals, or of decency, did not in those days exclude any man from the 
company of the wealthy and the gay, if be brought with him any powen of eoterta.. 
ment; and Otway is said to bave been at this time a favourite companion of the diatolute 
wits. But as he who desires no virtue in his companioo bas nd' virtue in himself, tboae 
whom Otway frequented bad no purpose of doing' more for bim than to pay his 
reckoning. They desired Gnly to drink ~d laugb: their fondness was without beaevo. 
lence,. and their familiarity without friendship. Med of wit, says ODe of Otway'. 
biographen, received at that tUDe no favour from the great, but to share their riob; 
from which tAey wtrt dinlsiued aga;" to tllrir otm& MrrOID cirCll8lltaru:u. 'Ilr, ,., 
laflgWilAtd in POlJef'ty, rDitlwut t/&e .. ppart of nMfInICt. 

Some exception, however, must be made. 'I1Ie earl of Plymouth, one of king 
Charlcs's natural sons, procured for him a comet's commission in some troops thea seat 
into Flanders. Bllt Otway did not prosper in his military character: for he IOOD left 
his commission behind him, whatever was tlle reason, aud came back to Loudoa. 
cx.freme indigence j which Rocbester mentions with merciless insolence in the ..... of 
the Poets: . Tr.oa 'Z 

Tom Otway <;aIDe oest, Tom Shadwell's dear zany. 
And ,wears fur heroics be writes best of aoy ; 
Don CarlO'! his pocket. so amply had fill'd, • 
That his mange ..... qoite cUr'd, and billice _ere all kll1'd. 
But Apollo bad _ his face 011 the Itqe. 

And pl'lldentl y did not thiuk fit to engage 
The lCum of a play-bouae, for the prop of Ul age. , 

Don Carlos, from which he is represented as having received 10 much bendit, 1111 

played ill 1675. It appears. by die lampoon, to have bad great success, and is said to 
have been played thirty nights together. ThiB, howeftl'. it is l'e85OII8bIe to doubt, U JO 

long a continuance of one play upon the stage is a very wide deviation from the pnctice 
of that time; when the ardour for theatrical entertaiomeots was not ye~ diffiJeed thro1J3h 
the whole people, and the audieoce, eoDBietiog of nearly,the same persons, could be 
drdwD together only by variety. 

The Orphan was exhibited in 1680. Thi. is one of the few pia,. that keep pc..a 
of the stage. and has pleased for almost a century, through aU the viciuituda of 
dramatic fashion. or this play nothing new C8D easily be said. It is a domestic tJI&'edJ 
drawn from middle life. Its whole power is upoo the affectione j {or it is oot writtea 
with much comprehension of thought, or elegance of expreeeion. But if the heart ~ 
interested, many other beauties may be wanting, yet Dot be missed, 

The same year produced The History and Fall of Cailll Marius: much of "ui 
is borrowed from the Romeo and Juliet of Sbabpeue. 

In 1683· was published the lint, and next yearJ the eecond, parts of The ~ldier'. 
Fortune, two comedies now forgotten j and in 1685 4 hie Iaet and greatest dnmatic 
work, Venice Preserved, a tragedy, which Itill cODtinuea to be ODe of the 6.VOIIriks 

• 1681, • 16M. • 168t. 
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ef the public, notwitbstmdiog the want of morality in the origioal design, and the 
despicable Sc:eDe8 of vile comedy with which.he bas diveraified his tragic action. By 
comparing this with his Orphan, it will appear that his imlleDeS were by time become 
atrouger, and his language more energetic. 11ae striking pusages are in ev.ery mouth ; 
ud ~ public eeems to judge rightly of the faults and excellencies of this play, that it 
is the work of a man not attentive to decency, nor zealous for virtue; but of one who 
c:ooceived forcibly, and drew originally, by consulting Nature in his own breast. 

Together with those plays he wrote the poems which are in the present collection, 
ad tlaDIIJated from the French the History of the Triumvirate. 

AD this was performed before he was thirty-four yean old; for he died ~riI1"', 
1685, in a JDIIDDeI' wbic:h I am unwilling to mention. Having been compelled by his 
necessities to cootrad debts, and bunted, as is supposed, by the terriers of the laW', be 
mired to a public-house on Tower-hill, wbere he is said to have died of want; or, as 
it is related by one of his biographers, by ewaIfowing, after a long fast, a piece of 
bMd wbich charity had supplied. He went out,· as is reported, almost naked, in the 
nge of bunger, and, finding a gentleman in a neighbouring coffee-house, asked him 
for a shilling. The gentleman gave him a guinea; and Otway going away bought a 
ron, and was choked "ith the first mouthful. All this, I bope, is not true ; and there 
is this groood of better hope, that Pope; who lived near enough to ~ well informed, 
relates in Spence's Memorials, that he died of a m'er caught by violent pursuit of a 
thief, that bad robbed one of bis friends. But that indigence, and its concomitants, 
sorrow and despondency, preaeed bard upon him, baa never been denied, whatever 
immediate cause might bring him to the grave. 

Of the poems which the present collection admits, the longest is the Poefs Complaint 
of his Muae, part of which 1 do not understand; and in that which i. less obsCure I 
find little to commend. The Janguage is often grOll, and the numbers are harsh. 
Otway had not much cultivated versification, DOr much npleoisbed his mind with 
general knowledge. His principal power was in moving the pusions, to which Dryden I 
ill his latter yean left an illustrious testimony. He appears by some of his verses to , 
have ~n a zealous loyalist, and had what was in thoee times the common reward of 
Ioyalty--be lived and died neglected. 
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WINDSOR C.&ITLE, 
II A 1IO.-wT '"' ~ LA'Tt IOnU:IOJI IU\IC ClLUW 

,... ncmm or _ BLBlan .DOI.Y. 

Dum jura -Waper. lIavioe dum piBeiI amabit, 
D6mque dlJ1DO ~utur apea, dum tore cieade; 
Semper Hooos, NOIIlflllque tuum, Laocleaque ma-

uebuDt. 
Ii eauimu 1ft,..., iyIve IiDt Coasa1e dip.,. 

V'rrg. -

Blat. baYing spoil'd tlJe edge of ill-fOrs'd law. 
'By rodI aDd UA!II laad been kept ia awa I 
But that his gracious baud the tceptre bold. 
In all the u1II of mildly guidiar wll'd ; 
Who _ .. thOle engm. wbich uDhiag'd .. IDOftt 
Oriev'd at QIU folliell .nth a father's love, 
Kaew the vile way. we did t' aftIict him take, 
And watch'd what hute we did to nlia mU:e , 
Yet wbea upoa ita briuk we l8eIIl'd to ItaDd, 
Lent to our IUCCOUr a fcqiviDg baud. 
TIiough IIOW (alai!) ia the -.d pave he lies, 
Yat IhaU hill praiIe b ever live, and laure\e th __ 

ariIe. 
'1'0 the bamortal &me of our late dread IOftreign Mercy '. iDdeed the attribute of HeaVED, 

For godI haYe power to keep the balaoce even. 
kiDI CIwtee U. of enr bleMed memory; and, Which if kiDp iooIe, how eo tlJey peru .. ell ~ 
to tile I8Cftd ~ 01 the IIIOIt aupat aud Mercy Ibould pardoo, but the ."ord compel: 
IlliPtr priDce J_ IL DOW by the paee of Compueioo'l - a kiDcdoaI'. greateI\ harm, 

ILl warmth eogeaden rebels till they _; 
GoII king of EDg1aDd, Scotland, FruIee, and ADd IOUDd the t.ImxM tbemsel'f'el in tumulLlIpnad, 
IreIuIJ, def'1!Dder of the faith, &c. thia (000"- To heave the CIOWD from a Ioar~. bead. 
iDr ,.. II ill .. '-iIi1J decliated by hia By esample thiII that pUike kiq OIII:e kDew, 
_ ~ ............ _ .. oL..-...ll-t '_a.&..w a-l _Nt, .ADd after, by eaperieDce, blDd too true. ....... '"'yo......... ....-. -~. IIU~,._ UDder PhiliIt:iaD lords we ioaI had. lIIOQI'II'd, 

THO. OTWA\', When he, our great deliverer, retum'd; -
rraOUGH poeta immortality may rive. 
1 ADd Troy doeIltill iD Homer'. D\1IIIbers live: 

How dare 1 toGch thy praise, thou g\OZOious frame, 
WIIicb mIlA be deathl_ II thy raiaer'1 IIIUDII: 
Bat that I wllDtiog fame am lure of thiD. 
To eternize tlU. humble eoDg of mine 1 
.Ai Ieut the memory of that more thaa DWI, 
Prom wbOle vut mind thy rloriea fu:It bepo. 
Sball en my __ aDd .. orlhlal verse c:ommend, 
For 1I'IIIIders alway. did bis Dame atteDd. 
Tbourh"" (alai!) ill *lie ad pave be lies, [ra 
Yet shall hiI praile forever liv., aDd Iaare. from it 

GftIat were the toiIa atteudiog the COIIUDIIa4l 
or 8D qrateful UId a lti6-oecIr.'d Ja.l, 
Which, poWn too wantou, 'CSW18 't ... over-bleat, 
WOQ\d Deft!' live • DIII'Iing .\Iter reIt. 

But thence the deluge of our t:.ears did cease, 
The royal dove Ihow'd us IUCh marA of peace: 
ADd whell this \aod iD blood be mirht have laid, 
Brourht balsam for the WOUDda ounel9. h.d made. 
'Ibougb ..,. (alII!) iD the ad pave he lies, , 
Yet shall his praiIe b ever live, aDd laurell from 

it rile. 
Thea matrolll bleaa'd him II be pua'd aIoer; 

ADd triumph ec'bo'd thl'OUJh th' eafnmchil'd tbrue«: 
00 hil eaeh hImd hill royal brothers 1iMme, 
Like two IUpporten of Onat BritaiD'. thrc.e : 
The fint, for d..t. of U'IDI, l't!IIOW1I'd II far 
As Fame e'er 8ew to tell IfCIt ta\es of war ; 
()f Dature geoeroua, aDd of ltedfaat lIIiod, 
To iIattery deaf, hut De'" to ~ bliad, 
~'d ill plenures, but iu danren bold. 
Y ootlaful ill actiOIII, and in cooduet old, 
True toO hill frieaciI, II watchful o'er bioi foes, 
.&all a;' Yalae upuD eacJa bIIIwJ; 
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fIIow to condemn, 1IOt panjtII to commead, 
The brave man'. patroa, and the wroog'd man'. 

friend. 
NOW' justly seated on th' imperial throue, 
10 which high sphere DO brighter IItar e'er ,bODe: 
V"lTtue's great pattern, and RebeUion's dread, 
Loug may he live to bruise that aerpent'l head, 
Till all his roe. their just confusion meet, 
.ADd growl and pine beneath his mighty feet I 

The second, for debates io council it. 
Of steady judgment and deep piercing wit: 
To all the DObIPst heights of lea.miDg bred, 
:Both men and hooks with CUriOUl search bad read: 
Fathom'd the aucient policies of Greece, 
ADd having fonn'd from all one curious piece, 
Learut tbeoce wbat &prinp best move and guide a 

state, 
ADd could with ease direct the heavy weight. 
But oor then aogry fate great Glo'ster aeiz'f1, 
ADd uever Biuce _'d perfectly appeas'd : 
For, oil! what pity, people bl_'d u we 
Withl\euty, peace, and DObie liberty, 
Shoul 10 much of our old di8eue maio, 
To make UI surfeit ioto a1aves again! 
Slave. to thole tyrant lordJ whOle yoke we bore, 
And serv'd 80 base a bondage to before; 
Yet 'tIru our cone, that blessiogs ilow'd too fast, 
Or we had appetites too coarae to taate. 
Food Ieraelites, our m8Dll& to refule, 
And Egypt's loathaome fteah-pots munnuriDgebooae. 
Great Charles .w this, yet hush'd his risiog breast, 
Though much the lion in bis boIIom prest: 
But he for Iway eeem'd 10 by Nature made, 
That his 0Im passions !mew him, and obey'd: 
Mutei' of them, he aoften'd his commaod .. 
The sword of rule _rctI threaten'd in his hand: 
Stem majesty upoD his brow might sit, 
But smiles. still playing I'DWICl it, made it sweet:' 
So flaely mix'd, had Nature dard t' aftiord 
One lea.'It perfection more, he 'ad been ador'd. 
Merciful, just, goud-oatur'd, liberal, brave, 
Witty, and Pleasure', friend, yet DOt her slave: 
The paths of life by ooblest methods trod ; 
or mortal mold, but iu his mind a god. 
Thou,;h now (a1u!) io the sad grave he lies, (rille. 
Yet shallllis praiee fbi' ever Ih'e, and laurels from it 

In this great mind long he hill cares revolv'd, , 
And IODg it ... ere the great mind resolv'd: 
TiD weariness at lut his thoughts compos'd ; 
Peace ... the choice, aod their debates were cloe'd. 
But, oil! 
'I'brough all thill isle, wbefoe it seems most d8ligu'd, 
Nothing 80 bard u wisb'd-for peace to find. 
The elements due order here maintain, 
.And pay their tribute iu of _rmth IUId raiD : 
Cool shades and streams, rich fertile 1anda abound, 
And Nature'B bounty S-J the _ round. 
But WII, a wretched race of men, thUII blest, 
or 10 much happiDt!f8 (if known) poII8P.It, 
MilItating ff!lery noblest IItIe of life, 
Left. beauteous Quiet, that kind, tender wife, 
For tbe unwholeeome, brawling harlot, Strife. 
The mao in power, by wild ambitioa led, , 
Envy'd all honours on another'. head; 
And, to lupplant lODIe rival, by hie pride 
Embroil'd that atate hill wisdom ought to guide. 
'Qle ptiests, who humble temperance should profeM, 
Sougbt silken I"Obes and fat voluptuous ease ; 
S), with IIDIIlllahours in the vineyard BIKnrn, 
fOnKlO\( God'. harvei!t w iJDptQYC tIaeit owa. 

'Ibat dark enigma (yet uuriddled) lAw, 
II1Itead of doi~ right and giviag awe, 
Kept open lila, and at the noill,. ., 
Four times a year proclaim'd a civil war, 
Where daily kinsmen, father, lIOII, aDd brother, 
Might damn their lOUIs to ruin ODe aootIIer. 
Hence cavil8lQl1! 'gainst Heavea'lllllll c-r'1caa.. 
Prom false religions and corrupted laws ; 
Till ~ at last rebellioo's hue ... laid, 
And God or king laD lODger were obey'd. 

But that good augel, wh_ IllI'IIIOWItiur poorw 
Waitfd great Charles in eacb emergent hour, 
Against whOle care Hell vajDly did decree, 
Nor faster oould design thau that fbr8ee, 
Guardiog the CI'OWIl upon hi. IIICI'eCl brow 
Prom all ita blackest arts. was with him DOtr, 
Aaaur'd him peace ma.t be for him deaign'd, 
For he w .. horn to give it all maokind; 
By ~eoce, mercie. large, and many toe'll. 
In his own realm. to calm intestine broilI, 
Thenc:e every root of discord to I't!IDOV8, 
And plant us new with unity and love; [sbora, 
Th~ atrctch his healiag hands to ueirhbGuriDs 
Where Slaughter rages, and wild Rapine 1'08J'II ; 

To cool th.eir ferments with the cbannl of Peace, 
Who, 10 their m.ut- and their rare might ~ 
Grow all (embracing what luch frieDdship briDp) 
like us the people, and I il:e him their kiDgI. 
But IIOW (aJaa!) in the sad grave he Ii... [it rUe. 
Yet shall hiI praiIe for ever live, aud laurela m. 

For this UllUrance piolll tbaDb he paid ; 
ThIlD in hiI m.iad the beauteous model laid 
Of that majeltic pile, where oft, hiI care 
A-while forrot, he might for ease repair: 
A seat for sweet retirement, health, aud love, 
Britain', 0Iympa., where, like awful Jove, 
H~ pleas'd could Bit, and hiI regards bestow 
On the vaia, busy, swarmiag world below. 
E'en I, the meanest of those humble swam.. 
Who I11III8' hie praieeII through the fertile plaiaI.. 
Once in a happy hour ... thither led, 
Curious to see what Fame 110 far had spread. 
There tell, my Muse, what woaden thou didIt ... 
Worthy thy BODg and hi! celesUaI aUncL 

'Twas at that joyful hallow'd day'. return, 
On which that mao of miracles ... hom, 
At whose great birth appear'd a noon-day star, 

'WlIieh prodigy fbretold yet _,. more ; 
Did atrange eICIIfI8I from dreadful Fate decIano 

Nor shin'd, but for ODe greater king before. 
'Thougb DOW (alas!) in the lad rrave he lie., (n.e. 
Yet shaU his praise for ever live, aad l.uRIs from i& 

For this great day were equal joy. prepar'd, 
'The voice of Triumph on the hills wu heard; 
Redoubled .houtingl wU'd the Echoes rouud, 
And cheerful bowie with Joyal von were crowu'd. 
But, above all, within those lofty tOW'en, 
Where rlorious Cbmes then spent his happy boors,. 
Joy wore a IOlemn, though a Bmiling face j 
'Twas gay, but yet majestic, as the plaee; 
Tell then, my Muse, what ~ers thou didst flM 
Worthy thy IOIIg and his celestial mind. 

Within a gate of strength, whose IUICieot frame 
Hu outworn Time, aod the record. of Pamf', 
A reverend dome I there ltauds, where twice each 
Aaiembling prophets their devotionl pay, (day 
In prayers aod hymn, to Heaven'. eternal King. 
The comet, fl ute, and shawme, a!.lliJting as they Rol[. 

• I at. Georse's Church. 



WINDSOR CAS11.B. iSS 
Sere I .. er. myRic .. bites they recoaut, 
Prom the 6nt tables of the holy mount, 
To the bled. smpel of that glorious Lord, 
WhoE preciou, death alvatioo hu reator'd. 
Here speU,IIIY MIISB, what woaden thou dldIt find 
Worthy thy -s aad bi, celestial mind. 

WithiD thia dome a llhiniog chapel' 'I M'd, 
Too DOble to he well deacrib'd 01' prais'd. 
.BriIre tbe door, h'd io an awe profound, 
Iltood, and pz'd with pleasing wODder I'OIUId, 
When c-. approach'd who bole mocb IIObeI' grace, 
Older ad oeremaay in hill W:e; 
A thrnteoiog rod did biB dned right bud poize. 
A t.dge of nde and tenour o'er the ~: 
Hi111eft a maay bunch of keys did ..... y. 
1I.eedy to opeD all to all that pay. 
ThiI COIlJ'teC)U 'aqoire, obaerviog how amaz'd 
My eyes betray'd me .. they wildly pz'd, 
ThDl geatly Ipoko: .. Those baanen , raia'd lID bigb 
Betoken DObie vow. of cbivaky ; 
Whicb here their heroes with Religiou. make, 
Wbeo they the eDIIiglll of tbi& order take." 
Thea in due method made me uadentand 
What hoaour fam'd at. George had done our land; 
What toils he V1IDqniah'd, with what moa&tera strove; 
WboIo champioaa siDee for virtue. tnlth. and love. 
Rang here their tropbies, wbile their geoeroUIln. 

Keep wroag mpprat, ad iaaoceoce from harm&. 
At this 18' am.zement yet did gTeater grow. 
P .. I had been told all virtue wu but Ibo .. ; 
That oft bold viliaay had beat IUCcou, 

AI if ita 010 .. ere more, nor merit 1_ 
Bat henll ... how it rewarded llhin'd. 
Tell OD, my Muae, .. hat .. onden thou didIt fto.d 
Worthy thy -« ad Charl.', mighty miod. 

I tam'd around my eyes, ad, 10, a cell., 
Where melaDcholy Ruin _'d to d .. ell, 
The door DDhiDg'd, without 01' bolt 01' ward, 
geem'd .. what lodg'd within fouad amallreprd. 
Lite _ old olea, 1Cal'Ce visited by day, 
Where dark 0bIivi0u lurk'd and nteh'd for pnJ'. 
Here, ill a heap of comaa'd wutP.. I fOund 
NegleCted hatchmenta tumbled OD the ground; 
The apoila of nme. and triomph of that. Fate 
Which equally 011 all maakiDd doeI .. ait: 
The hero, legell'd in bia bumble grave, 
With other men, .. u DOW nor great. 'IlOl' braYe , 
While bere his trophies, like their muter,lay, 
To darme., worms, aDd I'OtteDneII, a prey. 
Urg'd bf lOCh tbouJhta u JUide the truly great, 
.Perbspe Ilia fMe he did io hlttJe meet; 
Pell ill his priDce'. and his CODDtry's caOlO; 
lint what bi. recompeme ~ A Ibclrt .pplauae, 
Which be ne'er bean, bia memory may grace, 
Till, __ forgot, another IakeI hill place. 

ADd happy that mao'. cbaoce who falls Ia time, 
Ere yet bia virtue be becoIIIe his crime , 
Ere his abua'd desert be call'd hi. pride, 
Or fool. and villaiJII 011 bis ruin ride. 
But truly blest is he, whose 8001 caD ~ 
Tbe wrongs of Fate, 'IlOl' thiok them worth his care I 
Whoee mind DO disappointment here caD Ibab. 
WIle a true e&timate ullife doea make, 

I St. George'. Chapel. 

I or the knights of the garter. 
• Aa old aile in &he cburch, .. here the __ of 

• «lead bi,ht ia carried, when auother succeeds - . 

KDO ... 'til .-laid, frail, .ad will b.ft eod. 
So to th.t prospect ltill his thoughta does bend ; 
Who, thongh biB right a strooger power i119lldE', 
Thougb Fate oppro., and no mao 1Pve bim aid, 
Cheer'd with tt' Uluraace that he there shan find 
Rest from all toila, and 00 maone of mind ; 
Can FortUDe'. smiles despise, her frowns out-lmav .. ' 
FOI' .. ho " a pr.nce 01' beggar io the grave 1 

But if immortal UI)' tbiDg nlIIJaiu, 
Rejoice, my MIlE, and Ilrive that end to gaiD. 
Thou kind disIOlver of eacroaching care, 
And ease of every hitter .. eight I bear, 
Keep from Illy eoul repiaiDg, wbile I sing 
The pi'Rise and hoaour of this gIoriOOl king; 
And further tell wbat WODden thou did.t fiIl4I 
Worthy thy SODg and hi' celeItiaJ mind. 

Beyond the dome a lofty tower s .ppears, 
Beauteous in 1Ib'eDgth, the work of loag-)*8t ,an. 
Old u his uoble Item ... ho there bean .... y, 
And, like hiIIloyaltf, without decay. 
Thill goodly aacient frame loob u it Rood 
The motber pile, and all the rest her brood. 
So carelul· ... tch _ piOOlly to keep, 
While uaderaeat.h her wiogs the mighty sJet'p; 
And tbey m.y rest, Boca Norfolk 6 there OIIIIIIJIIIIIII., 
Sale in his faithful beart ad valiant banda. 

But 00" appears tile beauteous _t 7 01 Peace, , 
Large of esteut, and 6t for goodly ease ; 
Where noble order stria. the gteedy light 
With .. ODder, .. it 611. it .. ith delight; 
The lDUIy waUl seem, lIB the womb of Earth. 
Shrunk .. heIl lOCh migbty qaarrie& theoce had birth; 
Or by the Theban founder they 'd been rais'd, 
And in bis powerfu1 DDmben ehoaId be prais'c\ : 
Such .u.gth without does flVery .. here abound, 
Within IOC~ glory and lOch splendour '. fOaDcI. 
AI maD'. united skill had there cembiD'd 
1" upreII wbat ODe great. geniDS had design'd. 

ThUl, ,'lfbea the h.ppy .. orld AugDItUI .... y'd, 
Koowledge .... cberiab'd, and improvement made. 
Learaing and uta hi8 empire did adorn, 
Nor 1iid there 0118 Degleeted virtue mourn ; 
But, .t bis call, from furthest natiODa came, 
Wbile tbe immortal M_ gave bim fame. 
Though wheoher faMtretch'd empire lIoariIh'd!DOlt, 
Rome _ yet a wOl'k like thia could bout: 
No c-r e'er like Charles bi. pomp aprt*'d, 
Nor fIVe. .. ere his natioos half 80 blest: 
Though DOw (alu!) in the ad gI'a'fe he lies, 
Yet Iball bia prai .. ftr fIVer liTe, and 1aare1l ftoal 

it rile. 
HIre, .. all Nature', wealth to court him prest, 

8eem'd to attend him Plenty, Peace, .nd Rest. 
Through all the lofty roofiI • describ'd .. e find 
The toilI and triomphs of bis gad-like mind: 
A theme that mlgbt the noblest. fancy .. arID, 
ADd ooIy lit for his' who did perform. 
The walls adorn'd .. ith richelt "~eII sold, 
Equal to .. hat. in temples lhio'd of oItl, 
Chac'd .. ell the IUItre of hill royal -. 
WbOle empire _h'd tbroughoat the .. eakIry ..... 
Ease which be '-y cllole, .. hell ragiDg -. 
Kept neighbouring aatioal waking with alanDIl 

t The caatle. 
, The duke of Nortik, COIIItabIe of W'mW 

Castle. 
1 The boule. 
I The paintings done by Ithe Siear Verno, bis 

maJesty'. chief p&iDter. I· 
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. For when WIlI'II troabled her 10ft. lMmtailll there. 
Shenrell'd her sb'eama, and fIow'd-iD faster here; 
With ber came Plenty, till our isle seem'd bl_'d 
As CanaaD'! shore, where JIIJ'IIel'. IIODB IOund re&t. 
Therefore, when cruel spoi1en, who have hurl'd 
W BIte and coufusion through the wretched world, 
To after-times leave a great hated lIame, 

-The pral!18 of Peace shall wait (8 ClImes's fame ; 
His country's father, througla wbole tender care, 
:Like a lull'd babe she slept, ad !mew DO fear; 
Who, whea sh' oft'eaded, oft ~d hide bill eyes, 
Nor see, because it grieY'd him to chutize. 
But if lubmillSioo hrougbt her to hill feet, 
With what true joy the ~iteut he 'd meet I 
How would his love still with Ilia jUltice strive ! 
How parent.like, how roadly be 'd forgive! 
But DOW (alu !) in the lad gnlve he lies, [it rUe. 
yat shall his praise fur eYflI' IiI/eo and laurels from 

Sioce af\er all thole toils tbIough which he ltroTe 
By eYery art at DlOIIt eadeariug love, 
For his re'WIIftI he Iaad his Britain found, 
The a_ and envy of the uti_ "I\lIld. 
Muse, then ~ more what wooden thou didatfilld 
Worthy thy IDIIg and his celeatlal mind. 
Tell DOW what emulation may inlpire, 
And warm each Briti.h heart with warlike me ; 
Canan thy listen at the IIIIOr'I!d hill, 
And by the painter', peIIOU ~ide my quill ; 
DP.acribe that lofty monlUMlltal hall 9, 

Where England', triwnphs ,.race the IhiDing wall. 
Wbeu ,he led captive ki. from OODquer'd Gaol. 
flere when the lIOII8 of Pa_ their IeIuIeI' meet, 
And at their feasIB in pompoua order lit, 
When the glad spartlinS bowl inlpires the boam, 
And high.rai .. d thaoghtl 8I"8t tal8I 01_ aflbnt, 
Hefti .. a 1_ may their eyea behoIli 
What their -rietoriolll fath8l'l did at old ; 
Wben their plOUd ~ of the Gallic shore 
T~bled to be8I' the Bngliah lion mar. 
Here may they lee how good old E&tWllnl'o .t, 
And did hi. glorious 8011'. U uri".l wait, 
Wheu from the fields of YllDquilb'd Jlnmoe he _me, 
Pollow'd by spoil&, and uaher'd ill by llame. 
In gold_ c:haia1 he their qaell'd IIIOIW'Ch led. 
Ob, far luch JaurellI OIl auolMr beaai! _ 
Unsoil'd with .loth, DIll' yat o'lIICloy'd with peaee, 
We had DOt thea iearD'd the kloIe ana of_ 
lu onr own climes our vigulOUI youth were nllJ'l'd, 
ADd with DO foreign education con'd. 
'I'IIeir DOrthera metal .... ,_"'d .-ith care, 
Nor _t for lOfteniug into hotter air. 
Nor did th', .. DOW, tTom fru~ traftla CQIM 
With follies, vios, aDd diMua h_; 
But in foil purity at health and mind 
Kept up the DOble virtnes of their kind. 
Had opt faIIe __ to ___ ililll dMpoI'd, 
Which loog had Eog\and" lIappi_ oppoe'd 
With stqbilam laetioa ad rebelli_ pride, 
All ml!llD8 to lOch a DObIe eRd deny'd, 
To Britain, Cbarl81 thia glory had 1'I!Itor'd, 
.lad tac.e nwoIted oatioaoI OIIfD'd Uteir 101'd. 
But_ (alai!) in tile lid ~ve he lies, 
Yet IbalI lU. prUe fur .".. Iil'll, aud laUNla flOIIi 

it rile. 
And DOW 1U"8Y what's open to OUl' ~, 

tow _down alllleadl, and pay de'llltiOll due, , 

• Where St. George', fcut it kept. 
~ .F4wad the Thim, 
II Tbe Black ~ 

~ temple II by this hero built baldol, 
Adom'd with C8"ing., aDd o'erlilid with gold J 
Whose radiant root RUch glory does display, 
We think we _ the Heaveo to wbieh .. e pnf; 
So well the artist's hand hal there delia'd 
The merciful redemption of mukiad ; 
The bright a&eeIIIIiOII of the S!Jft of God, 
When back thrDlJlb yield~lkies to HeaVEII bemle, 
With lighbling round his 6ead, aDd th1lDller __ 

he trod. 
Thill w. to Charles, IlII Solomon, __ gi_ 
Wisdom, the greatest gift of bounteous Heaveai 
A boule like his he built, aDd temple 1'IliI'd, 
Where his Creator might he fitly prais'd ; 
With riches too end-hOllCJQ\"S Willi he CI'OWII'4, 
Nor, whilat he !i,,'d, ..... thf'l'e olle like him hmoI. 
Therefore what once to brael's lord .... Mid, 
When Sheba'!! queen bis gIoriOUl court 1U"ey'd, 
To Charles's I'&me lOr ever .hall remain, 
Who did as wondrous thin~ who did as KJatIr 

reign: 
.. Happy were they who eould befOre him stud, 
And saw the wiadom 01 his dread command." 
For Heaven resoIrd, that mu~h above the rat 
Of other natioDI! Britain should be blest; 
Found him when hsni~h'd from bis II8Cred ricbt, 
Try'd hia~t Il001, end in it took deli~t; 
Then to hill throne in triumph him did bring, 
Where BeYer rul'd a wiser, juster lriog. . 
But DOW (alas!) iD the ad grave he I\es, 
Yet shall his prai!18 for evoer live, and laurels _ 

it rUe. 
Thus far the plillten hlUMl did guide the Mille, 

Now let her lead, DOt' wiH he sure refuse. 
"l'wo Idndred artI they are, so near ally'd, 
They eft have by each other heeD supply'a. 
Therefure, ~ man! wben aen thy thooshIt 

incline 
The .. orlm of Fame, let this he the design: 
As thou could best great Charles's glory s1lolr. 
Show bOW he feD, and whence the fatal blow. 

In a large aeene, may give beholden! awe, 
The meeting 0( a numerous senate dra .. ! 
Over their head. a black distemper'd sky, 
And through the air let grinning Fllries By. 
Charg'd with commissions of iufcrna I date, 
To IIBise t'ell DiIlCOl'd and intestine Hate; 
Prom their foul heeds let them by handfolt "* 
The uglij!!lt makes, lind OOst-Iov'd ravoul'itel there. 
'IMl ",hk! them (tpoutitJ« venom 81 they fall) 
'Mongst the __ bled numbers of the hall ; 
There Into mlUlJlurins bo8omI let them go, 
Till tltelr1nfl!etion to COIIfusioa grow; 
Till fIlCh bold tumults and diaordeTS n.e, 
As when the impimm sona of Earth ...a'd 1M 

t1H'eateft'd skies. 
But then let mi!bty Charlet at distance !llIDCI. 

Hit crcnm upon ilia head, and st'epI:te in hillIiIPd. 
To ~ abroatl hi. word, or with a frown 
Repel, and duh th' aspiring rebels dowa: 
UMbl. to behold hill dreaded ny, 
Letthem grow blind, dispenle, aud reel a .... r. 
Let the dirk fIeada the troubled air forsake, 
ADd all DeW .-cefnl order seem to take. 

But, 011, imagine Pete t' bay. waited 11111 
An hour like thill, and mingled in the thl'OOf. 
Rous'd with those furies from her seat bfiaw, 
,. haft watch'll her only time to siye the blow, 

II The chapel at the IIICl at &be bill-



WINDSOR CA8'I'I..E ... THE ENCHANTMENT. 
'WIleD cnael cares. by fai&hieBa subjecta bred. 
Too cloIeIy ~'d his sacred peaceful head ; 
With them t' ba ... e pointed ber destroying daft., 
.&.a tImlagb the braio found paaage to the heart. 
Deep-wooodiag plagues .... eoging Hea ... en bestow 
00 U- con'd beads to whom this loa! _ owe I 
00 all who Chartes's heart .fttietioD gne, 
ADd eeut him to the IMI'OWS or the ~ ... e ! 

Koor, paintr.r, (if thy gr\efiI cao let thee) draw 
'!be .udell IICeneII that weeplak eyes fie, saw; 
Boor on his royal bed that .,orol day 
TIle moch-I.meated mipty monarch I..,.; 
Great ia his fate, and do rler that a ldng, 
No terroar corud the Lord of Ten'OUn briag. 
'Through maDy steady end well-muag'd years 
He'ad ano'd lUI mind 'ga;1ISt all thoae little lean, 
Wbicb COU1moo mortals waot the power to hide, 
Wbea their mean souls and .... lued clay divide. 
He 'a<! ltudy'd well the worth or life, and kJHlW 
III troubles many, and it. blell8iags few: 
~ lUlJDOV'd did Death', approaches -. 
,.\lId gn:w famil~r 'Jrith bia I)o>stioy ; 
like IIJI acquaintance eotertaia'd bis Fate, 
Who, as it knew him, _m'd coatent to wait. 
Not as hit gaoler, but hiB friendly guide, 
While be foe his great journey did provide. 

Ob, couldlt thou espn!SII the yearoingl or Ills IIlIDd 
To hiB poor DllOUmiag people left behiod ! 
But that I fear will ev'Jl thy Rill deeel't'e, {eeift. 
None but a IOUI lite his such goodDe18 could coa­
Par though a stubborn race deRrriog ill, 
Yet would he show himself a father stilL 
'11IereIbre be chose for that peeu1iv care, 
His a-n's, hill 't'irtoe's, and his mercy's heir, 
Great James, who to hill throne does DOW' succeed, 
ADd eharg'd him tenderly bis 80cU to feed ; 
To guide tlIem too, too apt to run utra,.. 
ADd keep the fOUl and the wolves away. 

Here, painter, if thou canst, thy art improv" 
AIIII show the wonders of fnlternal Ime; 
Ho. monrning James by fading Cbarles did Itmd, 
~dymg~ingthemnUinghand; 
How I'OWId eaeh other'811eCu their anna they cast, 
Moaa'd with endeariog murmlll'iugl, and embrac'd; 
ADd or their parting pangs 8Uch !IIUD did give, 
'Twa hard to guess wbicl1 yet could longest live. 
Both their .ad tongues quite lost the power to speak, 
ADd their kind hearts seem'd both Pfl:l'ar'd to break. 

Here let thy cori0ll9 pencil next dIsplay, 
Ho. round his bed a beauteous oftipriog lay, 
With their great father'1 blessing to be crown'd, 
lJte yooog Bcree 1i0l1l stretch'd upon the 11'Ouad, 
ADd ill majestic silent IOrTOW drowa'd. 

This dooe, IUPpoee the ghanly minute nig!; 
. ADd paiat the griefil or the sad standen-by; 
Th' umreary'd J'e\'erend father'a ploas care, 
OfI'ering (as oft as tean could stop) a prayer, 
Of kindred nobles draw a lIOITO'Iriog traio, 
"WiIoIe Iooka may apeak bow much theywr'd his 

pain; 
How frem each groan of his, deriving IIDUU't, 
E8eh retch'd another from a tortur'd heart. 
Miagled with these, hit faithful Bef't'Buts place, 
With different Iillf8 of woe in every face; [eyes, 
With downcast heads, swolo breasts, and stJeamilig 
ADd ligbl that mouot in ... ain the unrelentiog slUes. 
• Bat yet there still remains a task behind, 
111 whi"h thy readiest art may labour lind. 
At distance let the mourniog queen appear, . 
(But wbere sad lIC'WI tao 100II may t't'ac1l1lec ear) 

I 

pe.eribe her proetratE til tb~ thlUlle aboft, 
Pleading witb pmyer the tender C&U&e of love: 
Show troops of aog<'1s lKwering frum the sty I 
(Foe they, wbeoe'er Ihe eaU'd, ... ere always oigh) 
Let them attend ber cries, and hear her moan, 
With looks or beauteous sadDeSll like her 0'II'1l, 
Because they know her lonI's g,-eat doom is aeal'd. 
ADd caonot (though she uks it) be repeaJ'd. 

By thil time think the wortc. or Fate is done, 
So DDy further .ad delcriptioo Bhuo. 
Show him DOt. pale .... ~ 011 his bed, 
'Twould make all pzerI oa thy art faU dead j 
And thou thyself to I1ICh • _ of woe 
Add a oe" piece, and thy own statue gro", 

Wipe therefore all thy peoeils, and p~~ 
To draw. pnIIpeCt lIP" of clearer air, 
Paiot in an euterD sky Df'W' daWDinr day. 
And there the embryos of Time display; 
The forms of mllDy Bmiliog yean to come, 
Just ripe for birth, aad labourlag from their womb. 
Each strugglinr which IMlI eldenbip obtaia, 
:I'o be lint rrae'd with mighty James's reign. 
Let the dread II1ClIIlPI'clt on his throne appear. 
Place too the cba1'lJliog partner of it thent. 
O'er his their wiDg!l let Fame and Trium}>h spread, 
And sof\-ey'd Cupid. bmer o'er her head; 
In his, paiDt smiling, yet majestic grace, 
But all the wealth of beauty in her face. 
Tbaa fIOII1 the dift8reot COIDI!ftI or the Eartt. 
DeIcribe applauding oatioDa comiog forth, 
Homage to pay, or humble peace to gaia, 
And own auspicious omens from hi. reign. 
Set at.,Ioog di8taoee hit coatnc!tIed .oe. 
Sbriokiug froaI .. bat they dare not POW IJPP08' a. 
Dn.w shame or mean dl!8p8ir in all their ey~ 
And terrour lest th' avenging hand aboQld rise. 
Rut where his smites estend, draw beauteonl Peaoe.. 
The poor mao'. obeerful toi1a, the rioh mao'. _. 
Here, shepherds pipiog to their feeding Ihaep, 
Or Itretch'd at length in their warm huts uleep; 
There jolly biods spread through the sultry Ileldt,.. 
Reapin« such barvasts as their tillage yields; 
Or lbelter'd Dum the ICOI'ChiDgi of the II9D. 
'I'\leir laboun ended, aod repast beguo; [raise, 
Raog'd on greeu banks, which they themselves did 
Singing their 0'II'II content, IUId ruler's praiee. 
Draw ____ mea4owI, prdeos, ,..",., IIIIIl 

bowen, 
Where (',ootemplatiOIl belt mar paa her boun : 
PiJl'd "ith chaste Ioven plignting CODIla!1t hearu, 
Rejoicing Muees, and eocourag'd Ana. 
Dra. every thing like this that thought can frame. 
Best IUitiq with thy theme, great Jaq1ea's fame, 
Known for the mao who t:rom hi. youthful yearl:!, 
By mighty deeda bal earn'd the croWD he wean; 
Wboae OMIII-mr arm far-en"'Y'd wonde .. wyoogbt, 
Wbeo ao ungratetW people's eau. lte wught ; 
When for their rights he his brave nord employ'4 
Who in return would have bia rights destroy'd: 
But Hea ... en 8Uch injur'd merit did regard; 
(AI HeaYell in time blue virtue will reward) 
So to. throne by Provic1eaee be \'Ole, 
ADd aU whoe'er were his, were Providence'. __ 

'. 

TnE ENCHANTMENT. 
I DID but look and love a-wbile, 

'Twa but fur 0IJ8 half-hour J 
Then to resist I bad 110 will, . 

&111 ~ 1 uve DO po1m'. 
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To .rh," and .. ish, ie all my eue; 

Sigh&, .. hich do heat impart, 
Enough to melt the coIdeat ice, 

Yet eaDDOt ... ann your heart. 

O! ... oold your pity give my beart 
One comer of your breast, 

'Twould learn of yourl the ... inning art, 
ADd quickly IteaI the rest. 

THE 

POET'S COMPLAINT OF HIS MUSE: 
oa, 

A SATIRE AGAINST LIUELS. 

iii quid ~t veri. vatum pnesagia, vi, .. m. -To the ript boaoarable Thomas e&rl af o.ory, 
barau of Moor Park, nipt of the IIIOIt DObie 

order of the prter, &c:. 

lIT LORD, 

TaouGH Dever lIDy _ bad more Deed of neue 
(or a pl'ftUlJlption of this Datnre than I bave now, 
yet, when I have laid out every way to fiDd oue, 
yoar Iordabip'. ~ mat be my refuge: and 
therefore I bambly cast thie at yoar teet for pro­
tection, aud mywelffor pardon. 

My lord, I have great Deed. of protection; for 
to t1te belt of my heart I have here pablilbed in 
lOme meaaare the trutb, and I wonld .... e it 
thoqbt bonestly too: (a practice nuer more out 
ofeoUDteuaoce than now) yet truth aud bonour 
are thlDp wbieb your lordlbip mnat needa be 
kind to, hecaUle theY are relatiODl to your Da­
ture, and never left yoo. 

'Twoold be a IeCOnd prtamptioD in me to 
pread in tbis a panegyric on your lordIbip; for 
it would reqnire more.artto do your virtue jnatice, 
than to Batter any other mao. 
If I have ventured at a hint of the preaeat 

. IIJ1I'erinp of that great prince mentioned in the 
latter end of this paper, with Cavonr from your 
lordIbip I hope to add a aecoDd put, and do all 
thOle sreat and good mea jnatice, that bave i.o 
ius calamitiea stock fast to 10 gallant a friend aud 
10 good a muter. To write aDd finish wbicb 
I"e8t -!ieet lilitbfolly, and to be bunonred with 
your Iordlbip'l patronage in wbat I may do, aud 
your approbation, or at least pardon, in wbat I 
bave doDe, wiI1 be the Kreatest pride of, 

my lord, 

1t1Of DIGIt hiuDbie admirer and 1eIVaJlt, 

. ~ II'HOIll.U U'l'WAY, 

ODE. 
To a high bill .. here n8\'er yet Itood tree, 
Where only heath, coer-.e fern, and funes JPUII'. 

Wilere (uipt by piercing air) 
The locka in tatt.er'd fteecea banlly gaze, 

Led by uocouth thoughts and care, 
Which did too much his pensive mind amaze. 
A wandering bard, .. boo;e Muse .... c:ruy POW ... 

C1oy'd with the DaU&eOUli foil iell of the buzzinS to-a, 
Came, look'd about him, lip'd, and laid him dowa j 
"fwaa far from any path. but ... here the Eartla 
Was bare. and naked all as at her birth, 

Wilen by the .. ord it fint ..... made, 
Ere God had aaid, 

Let graE, and herb&, and every greeD thiDs srow, 
With fruitful trees aft.eT their kind, and it ..... 8Q, 

The .. hi.tling winda blew fiercely muDd Ilia be-'. 
Cold .... his lodging, hard his bed ; 

Aloft his eyes' OIl the wide HeaVEDli he cut, 
Where .. e are told Peace ooly 'I fouud at Jut: 
And as be did its bopelesa distance see.-

Sigb'd deep, and cry'd, "Ho .. farisPeace from me!" 

Nor ended there bi, moan: 
The di&taooe of his future joy 

Had been enougb to give him pajn alone; 
But .. ho can undergo 

Delpajr of ease to come, ... ith .. eight of preaeat_t 
Down his affiicted face 

The tricklinr tears had IItream'd 10 fast a pMe, 
As left a path "om by their briDY race. 

S .. olD .. as his breast .. ith liigba, hia well-
Proportioo'd limbs aa U8elea fell, 

Whilst the poor trunk (unable to SustaiD 
Itself) lay rackt, and shaking ... ith its pain. 
1 heard his gtO&DII as I .... walkiDg by. 
And (urp:'d by pity) ... eat aside, to _ 

What the sad cause could be (hi~ 
Had press'd bie state so 10 ... , and raie'd his plaiDtIlO 
. On me he flxt his eyes. I crav'd, 

Why IIU furlorn; he vainly rav'd_ 
Peace to hia mind I did commend: 

But, oh! my -.rorda ... ere hardly at aD ead, 
Wbeu 1 perceiv'd it .. as my frieocl, 
My much-Iov'd friend; &0 dflwu I sat, 
And begg'd that I might sbare his fate: 

I laid my cbeck to his, when .. ith a gale 
Of sighs be eas'd bis breast, and thus began his taler-

" I am a wretch of boDeat race: 
My parents not obscure, IlOl' higb a.. titles were; 

They left me heir to DO cmgrace. 
My father ..... (a thing now rare) 
Loval and brave, my mother chute and fairr 

The pledge of marriagE'-vows w .. ooIy I; 
Aloue I Iiv'd their mucb-Iov'd fODdled boy: 
They gave me generous education, high 
They strove to raise my mind, and .. ith it "" 

their joy, 
The sages Ulat iustructed me iu arts, • 

ADd kno-.ledgc, oft would praise my par1l, 
AlId c beer DIy parenb' longing hearts. 

When I was call'd to a dispute, 
My fellow pupils oft stood mute. 
Y ct ne,"er Eo''Y did di.join 

Their hearts from me, lIOr Pride distemper IIIiae. 
ThUll my ftl\lt yean in bappiJ1e58 I ~ 

Nor any bitter cup did taste: 
But, ob! a deadly portioo cwnc at last. 
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M I lay loo8ely 011 my bed, 

A thDUsaDd pIeuaut tbougbtll triumphing in my 
head, 

ADd .. my _ 011 the ricb bauquet fed, 
A voice (it ..m'd 110 more, 10 busy I 
Wu with myaelf, I uw IIOt. who 11''' nigb) 

Pllrc'd througb my eaft; 'ArlIe, thy good SenlUlder's 
dead.' 

It ... my brain, ILIJd flOlll their faut my mghted 
_fled. 

" Prom theDee, .d discoDtent, uoeuy Cea.n, 
ADd auioUl doubts of wbat I had to do, 

Grew with lucceediDg yeazw. 
Tbe world was wide, but whither Ihould f go ? 
I, wbole blooming hopes all withu'd were, 
Who 'd IiUJe btuoe, ILIJd a deal of care ? 
To Britain'. grat metropolis I atray'd, 

Where Fortuue's geueral game ia play'd; 
Where boaeaty ILIJd wit are ofteo prail'd, 
But ida IIIICI knaves are forttmate aud rais'd ; 

My 6nanlapirit prompted me to find 
A CDIIvene equal to my mind: 

Bat by nil' jadgmeot easily milled, 
(As giddy callow boya 
Are very fiDd of toys) 

I ariII'd the b,ue ILIJd wise, aud in their stead 
011 every IIOI't of vanity I fed. :r--be, cowards, knaves, aDd prating fonla, 

. of o'erpown bulb ILIJd little aoula, 
GameIten, hall wits, ILIJd apendthriftll (lOCh u 

thiDk 
lIIiIchie90us miduigbt ftoIica, bred by drink, 

Are gallantry and wit, 
Becaue to their lewd Ulldentandings fit) 
Were tine wherewith two yean at leut [ 1pIlDt, 

To all their fuI80me lQIlies JIlOR inconigibly beat i 
'l1II at the last, myself more to abuse, 
I pw in love with a deceitful MUle. 

.. No fair deceiTer ever ua'd IIICh cbanns, 
~ _re a teDder youth, aud win his heart : 

Or, wben she had bim in her Ill"IIII, 
Secar'd his lave with greater art. 

I faoey'd, or I dream'd (as poetIIalways do) 
No beauty with my MUle's migbt compare. 

Lofty Ibe ..m'd, aud OIl her front sat a majeat.ic air, 
Awful, yet kiDd; severe, yet fair. 
Upoo her head a CJ'OWD ahtl bore 

orlaure1, ... hich she told me should he miDe: 
ADd roaDd her ivory neck she wore 

A IIlpB of lugeat pearl, Eacb part of her did Ihiue 
With jewels aud with gold, 
Numberlesa to be told; 

WlIich in imaginatioa a. I did behold, 
• ADd Iov'd, aud wooder'd more and more, 

Slid 1M, 'Thete riches all, my darliog, shall be thine, 
Bicbea ... hich oever ~ bad before.' 

BIle promis'd me to raaae my fortuDe aud my name, 
By royal favour, aud by eudlesa fame; 

1I0t never told 
Bow hard they were to get, bow difficult to bold. 

Tbua by tbe artII of thil most Ily 
Deluder ..... [ caught, 

I'll her bewitcbiug bondage brought. 
Et.enIAI 00IIItaDcy ... e nrore, 

A u-ocs limea our __ ... ere doubled 0'.: 
ADd ..... e did io our ent:rancerawtll lie, 
I tbooght 110 pleuure e'er wu wrought. IQ hicb. 
No pair 10 IIappy U my Male aDd t . 

VOL VUL 

.. NII'er ... 0' young lover half 10 fond 
When first hil pusiUage he lost, 
Or could of half my pleuure bout. 
We never met bat we enjoy'd, 
StiU tramported, oever cloy'd, 
Chambers, closets, fields, and groves, 
1Iore witnesa of our daily lovel i 
Aud OIl the bark of every tree 

You might the marks of our encieanneDtll -. 
Disticbs, posies, and the pointed bitll 

Of utire (written when a poet meetII 
His Muse's caterwauling 8m) 

You migbt OIl every rhind behold, and .... ear 
[ and my Clio bad been at it there, 

Nay, by my Muse too [ was blest 
With oft'springs of the choiceat kinde, 
Such u have pleu'd the noblest miuda, 

And been approv'd by judgment. of the best. 
But in this most transporting height, 
Whence [ look'd dowo, and laugbt at llate, 

All of a .adden [ ... as alter'd JrOWl; 
I round me look'd, and found m~lf alooe; 
My faithless Muse, my faithlesa Moue, was goue: 

I try'd if I a vene could frame: 
Oft: I in vain invok'd my Clio'. name. 

The more [ IItrove, tbe mort'! [ fail'd, 
[chard, [bit my pen,carstmyduU scull,and rail'd. 

Reaolv'd to force m' unto ... ard thought, and at the 
1ut prevail'd. 

A lioe came forth, but such a ODe, 
No travelling matroo ia her child-birth pains, 
¥Ull of the joyful bopea to bear a son, 
Wu more utouiah'd at th' unlook'd-for Ihape 

Of lOme deform'd baboon, or ape, 
Than I ... as at the hideous i8811e of my brains. 

I tore my paper, lltabb'd my pen, 
And .... ore I 'ad never ... rite again, 

Reaolv'd to be a doatiDg fool 110 more. 
lIut ... hen my reckoaing I began to make, 

I found too Ioog I 'ad slept, and ..... too late awake; 
I found m' ungrateful Muse, for ... boee falee sake 

I did myself undo, 
Had robb'd me of my dearest store, 

My precious time, my mends, aDd reputation too; 
And left me helplea, meudlea, very proud, and poor. 

.. Reason, ... hich in base bonds my folly had enthrall'd, 
I 'ltraight to COIIDCiI call'd; 

Like lOme old faitbfal friend, ... hom loog aco 
I bad ca.hier'd, to pleue my Battering fair. 
To me with readinesa he did repair, 
ExpreII'd much tender cbeerfuJ-, to find 
Experience had restor'd him to my mind ; 

And loyally did to me ahow, 
How mach himaelf he did abuse, 

Who credited a ftatteriDg, false, destructive, trea­
cheJ'ODl MUle. 

I aak'd the cauaes ... hy, He said, 
'Twa never known a Muse e'er staid 

When llortuue fled; for Fortuoe ia a bawd 
To all the Nine that 011 ParDaIIDI dwell, 
Where thole 10 f'am'd deligbtful fountaiDl IWeU 
Of poetry, ... hich there does ever flow; 

Aud ... here wit'a lusty, shining god 
Keepe hi. choice uraglio. 

So ... hillt our fortuue lIDiles, our thoughts upin. 
Pleuure and fame '. our buaiona, and deIire. 

Then, too, if we find 
A proIDptDelllu the miDd, 

n.e MUll it alwa1l reacly. alwa71 kiDcL 
1.1 
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But if th' old harlot, Fortune, onee denies 

Her favour, all our pleasure nnd rich fancy dies, 
And ~en th' young, slippery jilt, the Muse, too from 

us flies. 

.. To the whole talc I gave attention due; 
And, as right searel! into myself I made. 

I found all he had said 
Was "P.ry honest, very true. 
o how I hugg'd my welcome friend! 

And much my Muse I could not discommeod! 
For I ne'cr Iiv'd in Fortune's grace, 

$he always tum'd her back, and 8ed from me apace, 
ADd De,'er once vouchsaf'd to let me see her face. 

Then, to confirm me more, 
He drcw tbp. veil of dotage from my eyes: 
'See here,myson,'said he, 'the valued prize; 

Thy fulsome Mfue behold, be happy, and be wise.' 
I look'd, and sa .... the rampllDt, tawdry quean, 

With a more borrid tl'a1U 
Than ert'r yt't to satire lent a tale, 

Or haunted Chloris in the Mall. 
The first was be who stunk of that rank vene 

. In which he wrote his Sodom Farce; 

. A wretch whom old diseases did so bite, 
. That he writ bawdry sure in spite, 

To ruin and disgrace it quite. , 
Philosophers of old did BO e>tpress 
Their art, and show'd it in their nastine&ll. 

Next him appeard that blundering sot, 
Who a late SP.ssion of the Poets wrote. 
Nature has mark'd him for a hea"y fool; 

By's flat broad face you'll know the 0 ... 1. 
Thc other birds have hooted him from light; 
Much buffeting has made him love the night, 

And only in the dark he BtT'Rys; 
Still wretch enough to live, with worse fools spends 

his days, 
And for old shoes and scmps repeats dullllfaYL 
Then bext there follow'd, to make up the throng, 
Lo~lampoon and Monsieur Sollg", 
Who BOught her love, aoo promis'd for't, 
To make her famous at thc court. 
The city poet too was there, 

In a black satin cap and his own hair, 
'And besg'd that he might have the h l'n 

To beget a pageant on her 
For the city's next lord-mayor. 
Her favollTS she to none deny'd: 
They took her all by turns MidI.'. 

Till at the last up in the rear there came, 
The poets' scandal, and the Muses' shame, 

A heastofmonstrous guisp., and Lib!?1 was his name. 
But let me pause, for 'twill ask time to tell 

Ito ... he was born, how br4!d and where, and where he 
now does dwell," , 

He paus'd, and thU8 renew'd his tale. 
.. Do'!"ll in an ot.scllre vale, 

'Midst fogs and fens, "hence mists and vapours rile, 
"W'here never Sun was seen by eyes, 
Under a desert wood, 

Which \JO man own, butaU wild beasts were bred, 
ADd kept their horrid dens, by prey far forag'd fed, 

An iII-pil'd cottagc slood, 
BnHt of nlen's bones slal1ghter'd in civil war, 
By magic art brought thither from afar, 

There liv'd a widow'd witch, 
That us'd to mumble curses eve and morn, 

Like ooe whom wants and care had "om; 

Meagre her looks, aod sunk her- eyes. 
Yet miscbiefs study'd,.diIK-.ords did devise. 
She appear'd humble, but it was her- pride: 
Slow in ber speecb, in semblance sanctifTd. 
Still ",ben she spoke she meant another way; 

And when she curs'd, sbe seem'd to pray­
Ilcr hellish charms bad all a holy dress, 

And bore the name of godliness, 
All her familian seem'd the SOlIS of Peace. 

Honest habits they .11 wore, 
In outward show most lamb-like IUId diviDe: 
But in .... rd of all vices they had &lore, 
Greedy as wolves, and IlE'nsual too as mae: 

Like her, the sacred scriptures they had all by beut, 
Most easily could quote, and tum to any part, 
Backward repeat it all, as witches their prayers do, 

And, for their tum, interpret backwanl too. 
Idolatry with her was held impure, 

Becau8C, besides herself, no idol she'd endure. 
Though not to paint, she 'ad arts to change the 

And alter it in hea ... cnly fashioo. [face, 
Lew,} whining she defin'it a mark of grace. 

And milking ugly faces was mortification. 
Her late dead pander was of well-known ram., 
Old Presbyter Rebellion was hi. name: 
She a sworn foe to king, his peace, aDd la ... 

So will be e.'er, and was call'd (bless WI!) the Good 
Old Cause, 

.. A time thc're was (a sad one too) 
When all things ",ore the face of woe. 

Wheu many horrours Bg'd in this onr 1aDd, 
And a destroying angel ... as sent down, 
To scourge tbe pride of this rebellious ~ 

He came, and o'er all Britain stietch'd his cooquerioc 
hand: 

nn in th' IlOtrodden streets unWholesome sr­
Grew of great stalk, its colour gIWl, 
And melancholic poisonous green; 

Like those coar&e sickly weeds on BIl old duaPiD 
seen, 

Where BOme murrain-murther'd bog, 
Poi8O\J'd cat, or strangled dog, 

lD rottem\css had long unbury'd laid, 
And the ,-'Old BOil productive made. 

Birds of ill omen hover'd in tht' air, 
And by their cries bade us for graves prepare; 
And, as our destiny they seem'd t' unfold, 
Dropt dead of (he same fate they had foretoLl. 
That dire commission ended, down there came 
Another angel with a sword of 8ame: 

• Desolation soon he made, 
ADd onr new Sodom low in ashes I.id. 

Distractions and distrusts then did amoopt ua rile, 
When, in her pioos old disguiBe, 

This ",itch with all her miscbief-malr.iDtr b'aia 
Began to show herself again. 

The BOIlS of Old Rebellion straight she lummoa'd aD; 
Straight they wcre ready at her call: 

<>nee more th' old bait before their er. she ~ 
That and her love they Iong'd to taste; 

And to her lust she drew them all at last. 
So Rel\ben (we may read of heretofore) 

Was led astray, and had pollutiOD "ith his r.aMr'I 
whore. ' 

" The better to conceal her lewd irIteDt 
In safety from observing eyes, 
Th' old strumpet did herself ddgm.e 

lD comely wecda, and to the city weat, 
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Aft'eeted tnlfb, mlleh modesty Ilod graee, 

Aad (like a worn~t suburb trull) past there. for a 
Thither all her lovers !lock'd, [DeW face. 

And there for her support she found 
A wight, of whom Fame's trumpet mueh does 

&OUnd, 
With all inllTedients for his business stock'd, 
Mot. unlite him whose story hIlS a place 

In th' Ilnnals of sir Hudibru. 
Of all her bu~inesa he toot care, , 

ADd every knave or fool that to her did repair, 
Had by him admittanct' there. 

By his contrinnce to her did resort 
All who had been disgusted at the court. 

'nIoae whOlle ambition had been croat, 
Or by ill manners had preferments lost, 
Were thoReon whom 8he practis'd most bercharms, 

Lay nesreIt to.her heart, and oftenest in her arms. 
Jllterest in every factioo, every set't, she sought; 

ADd to her Jure, ftattering their hopes, she brought 
All those who use religion for a fashion. 
AlllUeh u prnctise forms, and tate great paill8 

To make their godliness their gains, 
ADd thri .. e by the distftct.ions of a nation, 

!!be by her art _r'd, aod fetter'd in her chains. 
Through her the A~heist hop'd to purchue toleration, 

The rebel power, the beggar'd spendthrift lauds, 
Out of the king's or bishops' hands. 

Nay, to her aide at last she drew in all the rude, 
U~ .. ernable, headlong multitude: 
Promis'd Itrange Iibertie!', and sure 1'811 rea 
Of uever-felt, unheard-of grievances : 
Pamper'd their follies, and indulg'd their hopes, 

With May-day routs, November squibs, and burning 
pasteboard popes. 

aWitbherin common hJJt did mingle all the ~w, 
Tin at the last she pregnant grew, 

ADd from. her womb, in little time, brought forth 
'Ibis monstrous, most detested birth. 

Of children born with teeth we've beard, 
ADd ~e like comets with a beard; 

Which seem d to be foreruaoen of dire change: 
Bllt never hitherto was seen, 

Ion! (rom • Wapping drab, ur Sboreditch quean, 
A bID like this, 80 hideous and 80 strange. 
To belp wllOle mother in her pains, there came 

Many a well·tnown dame. 
The bswd Hypocrisy was thert', 
ADd madam Impudence the fair: 

Dame Scandal with her squinting' eyes, 
'J1Jat 1000e!I to set good neighbours at debate, 
ADd raise commotions in a jealous state, 
W. there, and Malice, queen of far-spread lies, 
With aU their train of frauds and forgeries. 
Bat midwife Mutiny, that busy drab, 

That 'I always talking, always loud, 
Was she that first took pp the babe, 
And of tbe office most was proud. 

BeboId its head of horrid form appears: 
To spite the pillory, it had no ears. 
When straigbt the bawd cry'd out, 'twas surely kin 

To the blest family of Pryn, 
Bot Scaudal offer'd to depose her word, 

Or oath, the father was a 10J:Jl. 
The _ wos ugly, 1000g, an<! big, 

• llroad, and snouty like a pig; I 
~fb show'd he would in dunghills 10'l'e to djg; 

!O cat stiaking satires up in iIl-pil'd rhymes, 
Md life by &he corruptioOl or unhappy times. 

- .. They promis'd all by turns to take him, 
And a hopeful youth to make him. 
To nune he straight was sent 

To a sister witch,. though of aoother 1IOrt, 
One who profest no good, Dar any meant: [slept, 

All day she practis'd charms, by Ilight she hardly 
Yet in tbe outcasts of a Ilorthern factious town, 

A little smoky mansion of her own, 
Where her familiars to her did resort, 

A cell she kept. 
Hell she ador'd, and Satan was her god. 

And many an ugly loathaome toad 
Crawl'd round her walls, and croak'cL 

Under her roof all dismal, black, aad smuk'!!. 
Harbuor'd beetles, and unWholesome bats, 
Sprawling nests of little cats ; 

All which were imps shecherish'd with her blood, 
To make her spells succeed and good, 

Still at her shrivell'd br<'asts they bung, whCDe'er 
mankind she cum, 

And with these fosto!r-brethren was our DlOIIIter 
In little time tho hell-bred brat [nnG'd. 

Grew plump and fat, 
'Without his leading strings could walt, 
And (as the 80rceress taught him) talk. 
At seven years old he went to school, 
Where fim he grew a foe to rule. .'--
Never would he ream as taught, 

Butstill DeW ways affected, and new methodslOugbt. 
Not that he wanted parts 

1" improve in letten, and proceed in uta; 
But, as negligent IlS sly, 

Of all perverseness brutishly was fuU, 
(By nature idle) lov'd to shit\ and lie, 

And was ob6tinately dull. 
Till, spite of Nature, through great pailll, the lOt 
(And th' infillence of tb' iU gewu. of our land) 
At last in part began to understand. 
Some insight in the Latin tongue he got; 

Could smatter pretty well, and write too a plain hand. 
For which his (lIardians all thought fit, 

In compliment to his most hopeful wit, 
He sbould be sent to learn tho law .. 

And out of the good uld to raise a dBlIlll'd new CIlIIR. 

.. In wbil'h the better to improve his mind, 
As by Nature he was bent 

Toaearch in hidden pathl, and tbings long bury'd find, 
A wretch's convene much he did Crequent: 
One who this world, as that did him, diIown'd, ' 
And in ullllfrequented corner, where 
Nothing was pleasant, bardly healthful found, 

He led hi. hated life. 
Needy, and e\"n of necessaries bare, 
No servant had be,' children, friend, or wife: 
But of a little remnant, got by fraud, 

(Far all ill turns he lov'd, ill good detested, and be~ 
Iiev'd no God) , 

Thrice in a weet he cbaug'd a hoarded groat, 
With which of beggar's ICTap!l he bougbt. 

Then from a neighbouring fountain water got, 
Not to be clean, but slake his tbirst. 

He never blest himself, and all things else be cunt. 
The cell in which he (though but seldom) lIept, 

I.&y like a den, uuclcaus'd, unswept: 
And there tboeejewell which he lov'd he kept; 

Old worn-out statutes, ud records 
Of common privileges, and the rights of IDrdI. 

But bound up by tb.emselves with care were laid 
AU the acta, resolves, and order., ma,le 
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By the old long rump-parliament, 

Tbrollgh aU tbe cbanges of ita govemlnmt: 
From whicb with readiness he could debate 
Concerning mattenl of the sy.te, 

1.U down from goodly furty-one to horrid forty-eight. 

.. Hi. frieDdabip much our uiOlllter IOUght 
By instinct, and by inclination too: 

So without much ado 
They Wel'e together brought. 

To him obedience libel ... ore, and by him .... he 
He learnt ofhira all'JOOdDell1l to detest; [taught. 

To be uliam'd of DO disgrace ; 
In all thin" but obedience to be beast; 

To hide a coward'. heart, and show a hardy face. 
He taught him to caU government a clog, 

But to bear beatinp like .. dog: 
or have DO religion, bonesty, 01'_, 
Bat to profess them all fur a ~ 

Fraught with t&ae morala, hr. beptt 
To complete him more fur man; 

, DiltilJ5Uiah~d" to him ill an hour 
'Twin legislative andjudleiaI .-er i 

H_ to frame a COIDIJIIlIlwealtb. 
ADd democracy, by stealth; 
To palliate it at first; aDd' cry, 
'Twu but a well-mixt mmarehy. 
And treuoa IGlru paptJi; 

Into ftbeIlion to divide the natioo, 
By fair eommittees m -;atioa; 

How by a lawful meaus to bring 
In al'lll8 agailllt himllelf the kiDl. 
With a diatingnishiug old trick, 

"J'wDrt, per80III natural aDd politic ; 
How to mate faithfullle"anta traitol'll 

Thorou,h-J*:'d rebels legialaton, 
ADd at lait Uoopers adjlitaton. 

'['hus wen-iafOrm'd, aod' furDialr'd with eaough 
Ohucb-liie wordy, emtiDr Btuft', 
OUr'blade set fur(b, and quiclily grew 
A leader in .. fiact:ious crew, 

Where'er he CADle, 'twas he lint ai1euce Jiroke, 
ADd ... eU'd with everr wold lie IIpOke, 

By which beeomiDg saUcy grace , 
He pin'd authority and place: 

By manr for pmermeats .... thoupt 8t, 
For talking treuoa without fear or wit; 

For opening failings in tbe state j 
For Ioviug DOUIy and WIIIOUDd debate, 

ADd wearing of a myati.:al green ribbaad in his hat. 

.. Thill, like Alcides in hil liOll'. KiD. 
Ile vt!ry dreriful grew, 

But, like that Hercules wben lDve orep\ bit 
ADd th' liero to his diltd'drew, 

Hi. toea that fouDd bim .w be".. blat IDIIII: 
So wben m, fattlil .. Clio by ber IIDUe 

Had brougbt him to fter arma, and I IUrpria'd him 
there, 

At 0DCe to hate and 8COl'II him I &epa; 
To lee how fooliahly she 'ad cbea4 
ADd fur divenion trick'd the Iieut. 
lie ~ poetry all o'er, 
On every .ide, behind,.befbn: 
About him DOthinc could I MIl 
But party-eolour'd poetry. 
PliDtcr'B adviees, litaAiel, 

JIallada, and all the IpUrioUI n_ 
ot illI that malice could devile, 

Or eyer .warm'd from • liceatioul presa. 

HUDg rouDd about him like a IpeIl : 
And in his own band too .... writ, 
That worthy piece of modem wit, 
The country'. late Appeal. 

But from sucb ill. when will our W1'etcbed ... 
Be freed! and who eban crush tb;'terpeIIt'J 
-n. said we may in ancieDt lepnda read [Jai! 

Of a huge dragon aent by Fate 
To lay a IIinfui kiDgdnm waste: 

So throIlp it an he rau,'d, de_ring u be p.t, 
ADd each day with a virgin broke hia r..t: 

nn wretched mam-c~ tlIeR-... 
So luudly was tlieir 1018 eodur'"d: 

The Ioven alrdeapair'd; and _pulieir'-ll! 
In the ..me moDR.er'1 jaws, and m their paiaI_ 

cur'd, 
Till, lite our ~r too, and with Qe_ 
Cunt ends, to the metropolia he _: 

Ria cruelties renew'd apia, 
ADd e"ery day a maid .... ~ 

The curee through every family bad .... 
When to the aeriflce at lut 

Th' unhappy modareh'a 001, cliild malt boor: 
A royal daughter Deeds mllllt su4s thea, alllfll 

brother_ 

R On him this dragon Libel'Deeda will Jft)'; 
On him Iiu east 
~ l10rdid venom, and profm'd 
WIth 8pllrioua vene biI ~ fame, 
W1Iich shall for eVer staDd 
UDblemia!i'd, and to agel, Taat. 

When an hia f08l,1ie buried iD their IbuIe. 
m.e tell me why (lOIIle propliet tlIat is ne) 

Heaven'tOOk such care 
To make him every'thing that '. rue, 

Dear to the heaIt, desil'Olll to the qea. 
Why do aU good'men bless him u he pell 

Why at hit praeoce shriol biI r- I 
Why do the bnve aD atrive Iiia hoDaar to deCeMI! 

WhJ through the world ;. lie distiDguilb'd .. 
By titlee, which but few can Iiout, 

A !DOlt just muter, and a faithful frieaII' 
One who Dever yet did WJOIIg 
To hip or low, to old or )'OWIIl 

Of him what orphan can OOIIIplaiJI ~ 
Of bim wbat widow make her DI08D I 
B'ut .uch u with him here apiD, 
ADd mila hi. goocl __ be '. sme­
If th;. be (u I am lUre 'til) true; 
Then pr'ytbee, prophet, tell me too, 
Why lives he in the world .. steem, 

Not 0118 man'. foe I aad tbI!Il wby are qgt aD _ 
frienda with him r 

.. Whene'er bis life ".. I18t. at ItIb 
For hit ungrateful country's sake, 

WhAt danpD or wbat laboUR did be _1I111D! 
Or wbat WODden bu DOt dODe! 

Watchful all night. and bUBJ' all the day, ' 
(Spreading hit fleet in sight of HolIaDd'I_) 

Triumphantly ye BaW hit tags and ItnUMII pIIJ, 
Then did the Eagliah liOD roar, 
Whilst the Belgian eouchant lay. 

Big with the thoughts of coaqueat IIIIi r-. 
Of BritaiD'. ~r, aod bis IJIWD, 

To them be like a threateDiug CQIDet .... 
Rough u the -. and fariaul .. the .. ; 
But COIIItaut .. the .tan that ----. 

Or u Wom.a wou1d have loft, 
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The tnmblin« pniUl of their Itate 

Loot'd out, and Itraight .hnmk hack bia bead, 
To _ our daring bannen spread: 
Whilst in their harboun they 
:tIIre batten'd IDOIIIten weltering lay; 

The w"iDdI, wb.pn D01'8 th' had kiaa'd, acom'd with 
their flaga to play; 

lint drooping like their captains' hearts, 
Bach .-cJent, every at:reamer, hung: 
The __ 'd t' have Ioet their aN; 

'J'Wir lbiptl at anchor _, or which we 'ad heard 
them bout, 

WIllI a1-furl'd -.ill and rattlinga 1ooIe, by every 
billow to.t, 

lAy like neg1ectlJd harpa, UDtun'd, UDltnmg; 
nIl at the Jut, provok'd with shame, 

Porth from their dena the baited foes came I 
FOUl in council, and in fight too grave I 

Seldom true. and _ not brave: 
They blater'd out the day with .bow of 

ftrht, 
ADd ran a_y ill the good-natur'd night. 

.. A bloody battle next w. fought, 
ADd then in triumph homo a welcvlne Ileet he 

brought, 
With tpoi1l of"rictory and glory fraugbt. 
To bim thllll every heart '191 open, down 'rom the great man to the clown: 

In bim rejoic'4,.~'bim inclin'dl 
ADd u hill health I'IIIlD4 the pad board did pus, 
EIch hcIIIIlIt fellpw,cry'd, 'YaIl full my rla&ll' 

ADd IIhoIt'd the fulMa of hie mind. 
No 4iaCoatented vermin of ill timea 

Dunt iheD aft'root hilll but in ahow; 
Nor Libel duh him with hi. dirty rhymes; 
Nor may he live in peace that doea it IIOW. 

ADd whole heart would not wiah 10 top, 
That had but aeeD, / 

WheD hi. tumultuoDl misled toea 
Agaill8t him roee, 

With what heroic grace 
He choee the weight of 1t1'OIlg to UDClergo1 

*0 IeIIIpeIt OIl hia brow, unalter'd in hie face, 
True witneaa of the innocence within. -
Bat, wbeD the m_gen did mandatea ~ng , 'or hia retreat to I'oreip land, 

BiDce IMIIIt from the relenting baud 
Of the IP.PIt·kmng brother, tinde.t king I 

If in 'bill heart.regret did rile, 
It nerer -yd hill tODgue or eyes; 
With steady virtue 'twg allay'd, 

ADd tike • mighty coaqueror he obeY'4. 

"It w •• dart and gloomy day, 
Sad • the buaiuNa, IUIIIIII too 
.... proud men, when in vain they woo, 
Or IOldien cheated of their pay. 
Tbe coort, where pleuurea DI'd to flow, 

Iecame the ~ of mourning IIIId of woe : 
DeeoIate 1I'U every room, 

-Where men mr _ and bDBin_ DB'd to come: 
W"1Ih '*led &mil and dowucut eyes men 

WBlk'd 
In coruen, and with caution talk'd. 
All thiDgI prepar'd, the hour drew near 

'WIleD he mlJlt part: hie 1ut sbort time ...... 
IpeDt _. 

In _'ring b'-iDga OIl hia children dear: 
TIl them witJa.apr hate aDd love he went I 

The eldest 8nt embrac'd, 
- .... DeW-harp Day hi beauty bright, 
But ad in 1Iind. deepest blight: 

What teoderen hearta could say, betwilIt them 
put, 

Till Grief too clo.e upon them crept; 
So sighing he withdrew, Ihe tum'd .way aDd 

wept. 
Much of the father iu hil breut did rile, 

When OIl the uext he fix.'d his eyea, 
A tender infant in the nune's arms, 

Pull of kind play, and pretty channa: 
And • to give the farewell kiaa he near it drew, 
About hill manly neck two little arms it threw ; 

Smil'd in hil eyes, as if it begg'd hiB "y, 
And )oot'd kind thinga it could not .. y. 

.. BDt the great pomp.of Grief WIllI yet to come. 
Th'lIppOinted time WIllI almost past, 

Th' impatient Tides knock'd at die IIbore, ,and :bid 
·himhute 

To ~ • foreign home; 
'Ibe lomlDOm he reaolv'd t' obey, 

Disdaining of hie au1reringa to complaia, 
Though e.ery IItep seem'd trod with pain; 

So..forth he came, atteDded (Bl his way 
Dy a ad lamenti!l( throng, 
That ble.t him aDd about him hung. 

I. weight his generoua heart could bardly bear; 
But fur the comfort that 1I'U near, 

Mil beauteoua mate, the fountain 0[ hill joy., 
Th.t fed hia aoul with love; 

The cordial that can mortal paiDl remove, 
To which all worldly bl-m,. eJ.e N'e toys. 
I IBW them ready for departure stand ; 
JOlt when approacb'd the monarch of our land, 
And took th' charming mourner by the hand: 
1" express all noblest oftIcea he strove, 
Of.l'Qyal goodn-, and • brother'l love. I 

TIIeu down te the .bore lide, 
w./lere to COIIvey them did two royal barges ride, 

With mOln pace they paII'd, 
And there 10 tenderly embrac'd, 

All griev'd by I)'IDpBthy to _ them part, 
And their kind paiDI tollch'd eacb by..fitanderll 

heart. . 
Then baud in hand the pitY'd pair 
Tum'd round to face their fate ; 
She ev'n amidat afftictiolll, fair, 
He, though opprest, still great. 

Into th' expecting .boat witll hute they went, 
Where, as the troubled u-ooe to the shore BODIe 

wiihe. lICIt I 

For that dear pledge she 'ad left bfWnd, 
And BI I\et" paaion grew too mighty for her mind, 

She of aome lean her eye. hegui!'d, 
Which, • upOD her cheek they lay, 
The happy hero kiA'd away, 

And, .. ahe wept, bluah'd with dildain, an4 
sDUrd. • 

Straight forth they laQl1ch into the high-llWOln 
Thames; 

The we\104truck oara lave up the yielding streams. 
All fts'd their longing eyes, and wishing stood, . 
Till they were got into the wider flood; 
Tilll_'d out of aight, and _n DO more, 

Thellligh'd, and twu'd into the hated .bq~' 
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Now like a 'Bacchanal more wild I .tray. 

PH£DRA. ro HIPPOLYTU8. • TIIAI'I!LATKD O(M' OF OVII). 

Qr old Cybele's priests, lIS mad lUI they 
When under Ida '8 hills they offeringw pay: 

THE ARGVlIfENT. 

Theseus, the lIOII 'of JEgens, having slain the Mino­
taur, promised to Ariadne, the daughter of MinOll 
and Pasiphae, for the assilitance whieh she gave 
him, to carry her home with him, and make her 
his .. ife; 80 together with her sister Phllldra they 
weut on board Bud sailed to ChillS, w here, being 
wal'DCd by 'Bacchus; he left Ariadne, lIlld married 
her sister' Phedra, who afterwarda, in Theseus 
ber busband's ahsence, fell in love with Hippoly· 
'tus her son.ill-law, who had vowed celibacy, and 
wu a hunter; wherefore, since she could not 
/:l<lIIveniently otherwise, she choee by this cpistle 
to give him an account of her pasaion. 

IF thou 'rt unkind I ne'er shall health enjoy, 
Yet much I wish to thee, my lovely boy : 
Read this, and reading how my lOul is seiz'd, 
Rather than not, be with my ruin pleaa'd : 
'J hilS fecrets aare to furthest mol't'8 may move; 
By letters foes converse, and learn to love. 
Thrice my sad tale, Il8 I to tell it try'd. 
Upon my faltering toJIgue ,.oortive dy'd; 
Long Shame prevail'd, nor ~uld ¥ coDqller'd quite, 
But what I hlush'd to 1fPCBk, Lov. made me wri~ 
'Tn dangerous to retlist the power of Lov~ 
The gods obey him, and he's king above; 
He clear'd the douhts that did my mind confound, 
And promis'~_ me to bring thee hither bound: 
Oh may he come, and in that breast of thine 
Fix a kiud dart, and make it flame like mine! 
Yet of my wedlock vows I '11 lose DO care, 
8: arch back tbrougb all my fame, thou 'It lind it fair. 
But Love long breeding to worst pain does tum; 
Outward unbarm'd, willain, within I hum! ' 
As the young bull or COUrjler yet 'mtam'd, 
When yok'd or bridled first, are pinch'd and maim'd; 
So my unpractia'd heart in lo;ve c,an find 
No rest, th' unwonted weigbt 80 toils my mind : 
Wh6ll young, Love's pangs hy Brts we may remove, 
But in our riper years with rage we lo\'e. 
To thee I yield then all my dear renown. 
And pr'ythee Jet 'a together be IIndoae. 
Who would not pluck the new-blo .... n blushing rose, 
Or the ripe fruit that COUrtB bim as it grows ? 
But it my virtue hitherto has gain'd 
Esteem for ,;potless, shall it DOW be stain'cH 
Oh, in thy love I shall DO hazard run; 
'TiB not a sin, hut when 'tis coal'8cly done. 
And DOW !bould JUDO leave her Jove to me. 
I 'd quit that Jove, Hippolyt .. s, for thee: 
;Believe me too, with strange desires I change, 
Among wild beasts I long with thee to range. 
To thy delights and Delia I incline, ' 
Make her my goddess too, heC'8Use ~he 's thine: 
I loag to know the woods, to drive the det'\', 
And o'er the mountain's tops my hound's to cheer, 
Shaking my dart; then, the chase ended, lie 
Stretch'd on the grass; and would'8toot thou hi! by? 
Oft in light chariots I with pleasure ride, 
~nd love myJJelf the fUriOllll steeds to S"uide: 

E't'n mad as those the deities of night 
ADd water, FauDS and Dryads, do affiight. 
But .ull each little interval I gain, 
Easily find 'ti. love breeds all my pain. 
Snre on our race love Iikr. a fate does fall, 
And Venus will ha\'e tribute ofUII all 
Jove lov'd Dlropa, whence my father came, 
And, to a bull traDJlf'orm'd, enjoy'd the dame: 
She. like my mothfT, Ianguilh'd to obtain, 
And fill'd her womb with shame as .. ell .. pUI. 
The faithless TbeM:US by my si!Jtt>r's aid 
The mooster slew. and a we conquest ~: 
Now, in that family my right to save, 
I am at last on the same terms a slave: 
'Twas fatal to my silter and to me, 
She lov'd thy father, hut my choice 'II'BI thet. 
Let monumen4 of triumph then be shown 
For two unhappy nymphs by you undoue. 
~en fint our VOWI were to Elensis paid, 
Would I had in a Cretan grave been laid! 
'Twas there thou didst a perfect conquest pin. 
Whil!it; love's fl.erce fevt'r rag'd in every vein: 
'White WBII thy robe, a garland deck'd thy held, 
A modest blush thy comely face o'erspread: 
That face, which mar. be terrible in arms, 
But graceful seem'd to mt', and full of cbanu: 
I love the man ",hose fashion '. least his care, 
And hate my sex's co,,~'Omba fine and fair; 
For whilst thus plain thy careless locb let 8y. 
Th' unpolish'd fonn is beauty in my eye. 
If thou hut ride, or shake the trembling dart, 
I fix my eyes, and wonder, at thy art: 
To see thee poise the javelin moves deligbt, 
And all thoIl doat is lovely in my Jlight: 
But to the w~ thy cruelty resign, 
Nor treat it with sp poor a life .. miDe. 
Must cold Diana be ador'd alone, 
Must she have all thy VOWl, and Ve:DDS ncme! 
That pleuure palll, if 'tis enjoy'd too 1oDi; 
Love makes the weary firm, the feeble strImfo 
For Cynthia's sake unbeDd and eue thy bo .. , 
Else to thy arm 'twill weak and useless gIllY, 

Famoua was Cephalus in w,ond and plain, , 
And by him many a boar and pard wao .1aiD, 
Yet to Aurora's love he did incline, 
Who wilely left old age fllr youth like thiue. 
Under the spreading shades her aDWrIlUl bof, 
The fair Adonis, Venul could eqjoy ; 
Atalanta '8 love too MeleagJll' sought, 
And to her tribute paid of all he C'augbt: 

'Be thou and I the next hlest silvau pair; 
Where Love '. a stranger, woods but deserts art. 
Witll thee, througb daug~rous ways unkoo"ll bebr, 
I '11 rove, and fearleas face the dreadful boIr, 
Between t1tO seas a little isthmus I~ 
Where on "each Bide the beating billon rile, 
Thez:e in Trazena I thy love will meet, 
More blest Bnd pleas'd than in my oative Crete. 
As we could wish, old Theseus il away 
At Thesaaly. where always let him stay 
With hia Perithoiia, whom weD I -
Preferr'd above HippolytUl or tne. 
Nor has hc only thUII exprest hia hate; , 
We both have sufl'er'd WTOIIp of migbty .. eiP&: 
My brother' first. he cruelly did slay. 
Then from my Iiater faIKly rail away, 
,ADd left expOl'd to e\'ery beast a peey : 
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A nrtike queen to thee thy being g&\"e, 
A. mother worthy of a !IOQ so bra\'p, 
FI'OIII cruel Theseus yet ber 4eath did find, 
Nor, though she gave him thee, could make him kind. 
lJnndded too he munler'd her in spi!(ht, 
To bastardize, aDd rob thee of thy right: 
And if, to wroog thee more, two sons I "'e hrought, 
Believe it his, and none of Ph.rora', fault: 
Rather, thou fairest thing the :Earth contains, 
I with at first I'd dy'd of-mother's pains. 
How camt thou reverence thcn thy fother's bed, 
Prom wbich himself &0 abjectly is lied? 
Tbe thought affrights not me, but me inftames; 
Mather .Dd !lOll are notioos, \"ery names 
Ofworo-oot piety, in faahion then 
When old dull Saturn mI'd the race of men; 
But braver Jove taugbt pleasure was no sin, 
And .ith his sister did himself begin. 
1'--of blood and kindred best we prove, 
When we expre8'l it in tbe cIO&e!It. love. 
Jilor Deed we fear our fault should be reveal'd; 
'!'will under near relation be conceal'd, . 
And all who hear Ollrloves, witb prailll\ shall crown, 
A mother'. kindness to a grateful SOD. 

No need at midnight in the dark to stray, 
,. unlock the galea, and cry, " My lo\"e, thia way!" 
No busy Ipies oar pleasures to betray, 
But in ODe bouse, as heretofore, we'll live; 
In public, ki88es take; in public, giye: 
Tbough in my bed thou 'rt aeen, 'twill gain applaue 
Prom all, whilst DOlle haYe sense to guess the cause: 
OIly make haste, aDd let this leaguc be sign'd ; 
So may my tyrant Lo\"c to thee be kind. 
Por this I am an bumble 8uppliaat grown ; 
Sotr where are all my boasts of greatneaa gone 1 
I swore I ne'er would yield, resolv'd to fight, 
Deceiv'd by Love, that's seldom in the right; 
Now 00 my own I crawl, to clasp thy knees ; 
What's deceut DO true lover eares or sees : 
Shame, like a be:lteu soldier, leavee the place, 
But beauty'. blushes still are in my face. 
POI'!ive this food coofession which I make, 
ADd then some pity on my II11fFerings take. 
What tboup 'midst seas my father's empire lif'S ; 
'Thoa«h my great grandaire thnuder from the aiel; 
What though my father'. sim in ~m. drest gay 
Driy. roUDd the blU1ling cbariot of the day ; 
Their bonour all in me to Loye '. a slave, 
Then, though thou wilt not me, tbeir honour laVe. 

Jooe'. famous island, Crete, in dower I 'II bring, 
And there shall my Hippolytus be king: 
PorVenus' sake then hear aDd grant my prayer, 
So may'lt thou never lote a scornful fair; , 
In flelda 10 mny Diana grace thee still, 
And every wood aftOrd thee game to kill; 
So may the mountain gOOs aDd Atyrs all 
Be kind, 10 may the boar before thee fall; 
So may the water-nympu in heat of day, 
~gb tbou their II8lI despise, thy thirst allay. 
MilhOlll of tear. to th_ my prayen I join, 
Which utbou read'lt with thole dear eyee ofthine, 
TbiIIk that thou Iee'n the Itreama that 80w from 

mine. . 

EPISTLE TO ~1R. DUKE'. 
)I., lINCb-Io9'd frieDd, wbea thou art from my eyes, 
lIDW do I loath the day, aDd light despille ! 

• SIll! tM .ADnrer, in Duke's poem .. 

Night, kinder night, 's the mncb moreweloame gueIIt! 
For though it bring Imall ease, it hides at least; 
Or if e'er slumbers and my eyes agree, [thee. 
'Tis when they're crown'd witb pleasing dreams of 
Last night metbollght (Heaven make the next .. 
Free as first mnoceoee, and uncootin'd [kind!) 
As our first parents in their Eden were, 
Ere yet condemn'd to eat their bread with care ; 
We two together wRnder'd through a gro\"e, 
'Twas ftT1lI!ll bP.neath us, and all shade above, 
Mild as our friendship, springing as our IDYe j 

Hllndreds of cheerful birds fill'd every tree, 
And sung their joyful songs of liberty; 
While through the gladsome choir well pleas'd we 

walk'd, 
And of our 'present \"alued state thus talk'd : 

How happy are we in this sweet retreat 1 
Thus humbly blest, who'd labour to be greatl 
Who for preferment& at a court would wait, 
Where eyery gudgeon's nibbling at the bait? 
What fiah of sense would on that shallow nc, 
Amongst the little ataMling wriggling fry, 
That throng and crowd each oaber for a tute 
Of the deceitful, painted, poiloo'd paste; 
When the wide river be behind him sees, 
Wbere he may Iannch to liberty aDd ease ? 
No cares or business here disturb our hours, 
While, underneath these shady peaceful how~ 
fn cool delight anel innocence we stzay, 
And midst a thousand pleasures waste the day: 
Sometimp.s upon a ri,'er's bank we lie, 
Where skimming .waIloWi o'er the IUrface Sy. 
JlI8t as the Sun, declining with his h\l,:U1ll, 
Kisses and gently warms the gliding streamI ; 
Amidst whose current rising fiahes play, 
And roll in wanton liberty away. 
Perhaps hard by there groWl a little bush, 
On which the lilUlet, nightingale, and thrush. 
Nigbtly their IOlemn orgies meeting keep, 
And sing their Yespel'll ere they go to sleep: 
There we two lie, between U8 may be 's spread 
Some bookI, few understand; though maDY ~ 
Sometimp.s we Virgil" sacred leaves tum O'P.I', 

Still wondering, and .till finding callie for more. 
How Juno'. rage did good .t:neas vex, 
Then how he had revenge upon her &ell: 

In Dido'. state, whom bruely he mVoy'd, 
And quitted her a. bravely too when c1oy'd; 
He knew the fatal danger of her charms, 
And scorn'd to melt his yirtue in her anna. 
Next Nisus and EuryalUi we admiEe, 
Their gentle friendship, and their martiAl fire; . 
We praise their valour, 'cause yet match'd by nooe, 
And lo\'c their friendship, 10 much like our own. 
But when to give our minds a feast indeed, 
Horace, best known and Joov'd by thee, wc read, 
Who CaD our transports, or our longings tell, 
To taSte of plt:aaurea, prais'd by him so well ? 
With thoughts of love and wine by him we're fir'd, 
Two things in ."eet retirement mueh desir'd: 
A generous bottle and a lovesome she, 
Are th' only joys in nature next to thee: 
To which retiriug quietly at night, 
If (as tbat onl~ can) to add delight, 
Whep to our bttle coUap we repoir, 
We tlnd a friend or two, _'el ,,'i~h for there, 
Dear Beverley, kind u parting loven' tears, 
Adderly, honest as the swonl he wean, 
Wilsoa, profeBl\ing friendship Jet a frieDd, 
Or Short, beyC8l what DUmben t'BII COIII~ 

... 
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Pinch, full of kindness, generous u his blood, 
Watchful to do, to modest merit, good; 
Who haVE fursook tbe vile tumultuous tmm, 
And for a taste of life to us come down; 
With ~ger arms, how clOlely we embrace ! 
What jo)'ll iu every heart, .-d e'l'ery face! 
The moderate table '. quickly cover'd o'er, 
""til choicest meatB at least, though DOt with .tore : 
Of bottles ua-t succt.'eds a goodly train, 
Pull of what cheers the heart, and fires the braio: 
Each waited on by a bright virgin glUl, 
Clean, sound, and shining like itB drinker's IIISL 
Then down we sit, while every genius trit1l 
,.. improve,ltill he deBllrves his sacrifice : 
No saucy Hour presllmes to stint delight, [night. 
We laugh, love, drink, and when that '11 done 'tis 
Well wal1ll'd and plc.-as'd, as we think I1t we 'IJ part, 
Each takell th' obedient treasure ofbis beart, 
And leads her wilting \.Q,his sil.ent bed, 
~11ere no"'eJtatioIU _ come neat' his b~, 
But eorery sense with perfect pleasure's fed; 
Till in filII joy dillllOlv'd, each falls weep 
With twioing limbs, that 1lti1l Love's po&ture keep, 
At dawn of moming to renew delight, 
So quiet craving Love, till the nl1xt night: 
Thcn we the drowsy t'ell. of Sleep forsake, 

, And to our books our earliest visit make; 
9r else our thoulJ'htB to their attendance call, 
And th"re, methink .. Fancy sitB queen of all ; 
While the p'lOr under-faculties resort, 
And to her fickle majl'Sty make t'nurt; 
The tlnderstanding first comes plainly clad, 
But usefully; no cotral)ce to be had. 
Next comes the Will, that bully or the mind, 
Follies W;1:t on him in a troop behind; 
He meetB reception from the antic queeu, 
Who thinks her majesty's most hooour'd, when 
Attended by those fint-drest gentlemen, 
Reason, the honest cQullSt'l\or, this knows, 
And inw court with resolute virtue goes; 
LetB Fancy see her loose ilTt'gulBr nray, 
Then how the flattering follies soealt away! 
Thil image, when it came, too fier<'elr shook 
My brain, which itB soft quiet straigtit forsook; 
When waking as I'cm my eyes ,ronnel; 
Nothing but old loath'd vanities I found; 
No grove, no freedom, and, wbat 's wonie to me, 
No fri"end; for I h .... e none rompar'd' with tliee. 
Soon then my thoughts with ~hE-ir old tyrant Care 
Were seiz'd; which to divert, I fram'd this prayt'l': 

" Gods! life', your gift., then season't with JU<-h 
fate, 

That wbat ye meant a blessing prove no weight. 
Let me to the remotest part be whirl'd, 
Of thiA your plaything made in hute. the world; 
Dllt grant me quiet, liberty, and peace, 
By day what's needful, and at night"lOft ease; 
'n.e friend I trust in, and the she I love, . 
Then fill me; and if e'er I wish remove, 
Make me u great (that's wretched) Ij.S ye can, 
Set me in power, the woefull'st state of maQ ; 
To be by fools misled, to knaves a prey, . 
But make life wbat I uk, or take 't away." 

TO MR. CREECH, 
OPOI< HI. 'nIAlfILATION OF WCUTlV .. 

$1., when your book the first time came abroad, 
11D1J1t coaf_ I Itood aJDu'd and a,,'d; 

For, u to'some ~-nature I preteDd, 
1 fear'd to read, lest I should IlOI: mmmeod. 
Lucretius english'd! 'twa. a work misbt lIWte 
The power of English verse to tmdrrtalte. 
This all men thought; but you are bon\, we ftod, 
T' outdo thE' expeetatiOOI of mankind ; 
Since you'"e 10 weD the noble task perform'd, 
Envy '. appeas'd, and Prejudice disann'd I 
For when the ricb original we penue, 
_~nd by it try tbe metal you produce, 
Thoog1l tbere indeed the purest ore we ftnd, 
Yet still ill you it something seems refin'd: 
Thus when the great Lucretius gi'l'es a IooIe, 
And luhes to bl'l' speed his fiery Muse; 
Still with him you maintain an equal pace, 
And bear full stretch upon him all the race ; 
But wben ill rugged w .. ., we find him rein 
Hi, verse, and not 10 lIDlooth a strok~ maintain; 
There the advlUltase be receives i~ found, 
By you taught temper, aod to chOOle hill ptIIIDII. 
Next, Iria philOllOphy you 'Ye 10 exprest 
In genuine terms, 10 plain, Jet neatly dl'elt, 
Those murderen that DOW ming!e it all day 
In schools, may learn from yoo the easy way 
To let us know what they 'fIOUld mean aDd Sly: 
If Aristotle's friends will show the pee 
To "'a,'e fOr ooce then- statute in that t'_ 
Go on then, sir, and IIince you rouId .lpire, 
And reach this height, aim yet at laorell bigher: 
Secure great iujur'd Mllro from the wlIID! 
He unredeem'd baa labour'd with 10 klIIg 
In Holbourn rhyme, and, lest the boolubollldliil, 
Expos'd with picturs to promote the ale: 
So tapsten let oot signa, for muddy ale. 
You're onl" able to retrieve hi, doom, 
And make him here u fam'd as once at Rome: 
For sure, when Julius first this isle IUbdaed, 
Your ancesoon then min with Roman blood; 
Some near ally'd to that whence Ovid came, 
Virgil aod Horace, those three BOllI ofF&mej 
Since to thE'ir memory it i8 110 tnle, 
And shows their poetry 10 much iu you. 
Go on io pity to this WTetched iaIe, 
Vt'hich itmorBnt poetasten do defile 
With lousy mlldrigals for lyric verse; 
Instead of comedy with nasty fiIrce. 
Would Plautus, Terence e'er, have been 10 I. 
T' have drest Jack-pudding up to catch the rroril 
Or Sophocles I1ve ~ acts have made, 
To allow a whining fool in lov~ betray'd 
By some falle friend or .lippery chambermaid, 
Then, ere' he hangs himseIl, benloaDl his r.n 
10 a dull speech, and that fine ~goap callI 
No, since we liv" in slIt'h a fulsome ap, 
Wben oouSense loa~ tbe pl'ftlS, and cboab tbelllv, 
When blOC'libendi will claim wit in Nature'l 5p~ 
And every duncf" th,at starw.ll, preIOmel to write, 
F.xert yourself, defend the Muse'. cause, 
Proclaim their right, and to maintain their IIW1 
Make the dead aocientB speak'the lmti&iI toapej 
That 10 eacb chattering daw, who aiml at I0Il& 
In his oWn mother-lOngue may umbly read 
What engines yet are wantiog in m. bE!ad' 
To make him equal to the migflty clead j 
"Por of all Nature's works we 100ft ~~ semi 
The thing' who thinks himself a poet born, 
.:Uobred, untaught, he rhymes, yet hardly IpeI\I, 
And _I_y, &8 Bqllirre" jao!ie belli. 
Sucb things, sir, .here abound; lJIIay ~ Jt'I 
Be e"er 10 YOllr friends, the M~ true! . '.,' . , . 
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May our defects be by your powen aupply'd, 
Till, u our euvy DOW, you Ifl'O'" our pride; 
TiD by your pen rator'd, in triumpla bame, 
TIle _jeaty • ~ retum !. 

EPILOGUE., 

_1II11'OII BU aO'l''''L BIGIIlCUI TRS _s OP YOU 
COIIIIIC TO THE TH .... fta, nIDAY, ",niL 11, 168i. 

W.III too mach p\eoty, luury, aud-. 
Bad 8urfeited thi. We to a ru.eue ; 
Wheo ooi.-e blai .. did ita belt partI o'enpread, 
ADd 011 the I"P.IIt their dire iafeatiaD Ibed ; 
Oar «mat Phy.iciau, who the aature kDew 
Of the distemper, aud &em wbeaee it JI'8W, 
Jlls'd, for three kingdolDa' quiet, Iir, OIl you: 
He cut his -.rebias eyes u'er all the frame, 
ADd fiDdiD« wbeuce before cae mct- came, 
HOII' _ Won our mi.chie& bter'd were, 
X- well JOUr virtue, aud apply'd JOU there: 
Where 10 yotu' ~ 10 your jllltice ... y'd, 
You bat ap.-r'd, .ad the wild plape ... ~Y>d. 

WheD, from the ilt.bJ dl¥lJI¥II-~ ~ 
New-iJrm'd R.ebeIlioo dunt rear up in '-4, 
.... me all: Who IItnd die IIIOIIIter dN4 t 

See, -. the injur'd prioce, IUld We. hiI aame, 
Thiak aD the martyr from wJM.e Joim be came; 
Tbiak 011 the blood w .. Ibed for you belen, 
ADd t:une the parricides tMt thint b more. 
His roe. are youn, then at their wilee beware: 
lay, lay him in your balU, aud pard him there, 
Where let bis wrongs your aeal iJr him imprcml ; 
Be wean a nord will.iWltify your me. 
'lP(1th blood .i11 ready for yoar good t' expead, 
ADd baa a heart that De'er forgot hit frieDel, 

Ria dll'-1a loyalty before you lay, 
ADd IeenI at hi.., IID1DUrmuriDg, to obey, 
Thi.t wbat be ' .. borDe, your quiet to reIItore ; 
Repent your m~ aud rebel 110 JDOnI, 

No more let 1IGa~ ~pe to lead ~ 
Ieriftmen to be treuuren; ped1an, .poIit\eiana ; 
!for eftr1 fOol, wbole wife b .. trfpt at -n. 
Plaek ap a .pm, aad tum rebel b 'to 

Ja 1aads where cackoldl multiply like 0lI1"l, 

'What priDce can be too Jea11l1!1\ or their powers, 
Or caD too often think hlmeaalarm'd ? 
'They're mal-cuotentl that every where SO arm'd: 
ADd wbeD the homed herd 'I together got, 
Nothing porteDda a COUImoawealth like that. 

Cut, cut your icloIII oft', your gods of wood, 
Ere yet Phililtinea fatten with YOGr bJood : 
~yotlr prieItI of Baal with amen r.ce., 
Your WappiDgt1uta, IUld JOUr MiJe.end high pJ.ails. 

Nail all YOIII' medall.OD the pllon' JIOI*, 
fa reooUJpeDM th' oriliDal w .. Jolt: 
At tbeIe, ill'llltrioaa repeataDee pay, 
In billUnd banda yoar bumble ofIiaiDp lay: 
Let lOyal parcI<m be by him implor'd, 
Th' atming brother at your aager'd lord: 
He oaly llriasa a med'cine fit t' UIDap 
A people'. folly, aud rouz'd DIOMI'Cb'. rage. 
Ali ia6mt.priace, yet labouring ia the womb. 
Fated with wondrous happi_ to come, 
He SON to retch the mighty bl-mg. home : 
!IeDd a.\1 your oba with him, let the air 
With pude breezes waft it aafely there, 
The ..... IiIIe wbat Utey 'U carry, ~ aDd fair: 

Let the iUlIItrioua mother touch our laD4 
Mildly, .. hereafter may her lOll commaud l 
While 011'1' glad monarch welcomes her to .hare, 
With \iDd aaurRoce she shall part 110 more. 

Be the majestic babe then lIDiling boru, 
ADd aU sood signl of fate hi, birth adorn, 
So Iive and 1fl'O"', a ccxmtant pledge to IItaDd 
Of ('~. IoYe ta an obedieat laud. 

lro.:EM TO 

HER ROYAL HIGlINESS, 
011 II11II ___ ICC7l'LAIfe, fW 'nD 'I'Ua 16U, 

Au. you, who tm. day'. jubilee atteado 
And every loyal M_'. loyaI,friend, 
Tbat oome ta trst yvur luasing ___ here, 
Tnra your ann, er.., IUld fast them there. , 
Thua (alIiq OIl ~ kDeeI with me implore, 
May to poor laDd De'" _ ...... .- mqre~ 
Bat if thenllllly in thia circle-be, 
That come 10 cunt to ."'Y what they -. 
Prom the -vain tOol, that -'d be great too lint, 
To the dull a", that writ the laIIt lampoon I 
Let such, .. Yictima to that '-uty'l fame.. 
Haoc their vile bluted beadt, aud dia witH' IIbame. 
Our mighty blelling is at I .. retum'd, 
The joy arrird for which 10 long '" mOllm'd: 
Prom whom our preaeot peace we espect increu'd, 
ADd all our t'atore ~ bIieIt. 
Time, have a care: brias aafe the IIOUt' of joy, 
When lOme bleat tougue proclaim. a royal boy: 
And when 'ti8 born, let Nature's haud be atroag J 
BI_ him with de" of 1Itnngtb, aud make theR 

ioD«; 
Till charg'd with boaoan '" behold him Aaud, 
ThI'P.e kingdoma' baaaen waitiDf. his comm.nd, 
His father'. conqueriDr nord within bis baud: 
Then th' Eagliah liona ia the air ad'l'8llCe, 
ADd with t.IMm I'08I'ias mDlic ta the daMe, 
CarTY a Quo Wurauto Into rra-

PItOLOOUE 
TO .. RS. lUIf'l crrv lIBra.., 16B'Z. 

How vain have pI'OT'd the Jaboqn'oftha atare, 
fD stririDg to reclabu a ""em. age ! 
Poets may write, the milchiefta impeacb; 
You care .. little wbB the poeta teach, 
As you reprd at church what pa_ preach. 
But wbere IUCh rolliN and IUch ncl!ll reign, 
What honest pen h .. patieacft to refrain? 
At church, iD pewl, ya moat devoutly IIIOI'e, 
ADd here, got duBy drunk, ye come to roar j 
Ya SO ta cburch, to ~ and ogle there, 
And come to meet. more lewd, coaYMUent bftre: 
With equal zeal ye boaoar eitheY place, 
ADd ruD 10 very lI'I'flIIIy JOUr race, 
Y' improYe in .wit jillt as ya do in IJftCfl. 
It mwrt be 10; lOIIIe demoa baa poMeIt 
Our 1aDd., aad we bave never ai1ICf' been blest. 
Y' haYe _ it all, and heard or ita renown, 
1D l'fl'I'erend ahape it atalk'd about the town, 
Six y __ ~I att.eDding OD ita froIm 

~-.~-,--.-- ':." 
: ' r • • 

, t: 1." 1 -..; r, 



298 OTWAY'S" POEMS. • 
Sometimes, with humble note and zealoua lore, 
.'Twould play the apostolic function o'er: 
But Heaven haYll mercy on us when it swore! 
Wheue'er it swore, to prove the oaths were true, 
Out of his month at random halters /Ie .. 
Round some unwary neck, by magic thrown, 
Though still the cuuning devil ~a v'd its o .. n : 
For when th' enchantment could no longer last, 
The subtle Pug, most dextrously uncut, 
Left. awful form fur one more seeming pious, 
And in a moment vary'd to defy us i 
From silken d;)ctor, home-spun Ananias : 
Left the lewd court, aad did in city fix, 
Where still by its old arts it plays new tricks, 
And fill~ the heads of fools with politics. 

- This demon lately drew in mmy a gtJeat, 
To part with zealo'lB guinea for-no feast. 
Who, but the most incorrigible tops, 
For ever doom'd in dismal cells, call'd shops, 
To cheat and damn themsel"CI to get their liviDp, 
Would lay sweet lDODCy out in sham thaakagivingB? 
Sham plots you may bave pard f,!r o'er and o'er;. 
But Jrho e'er paid fur a sham treat before ? 
.Had you oot better sent your 0fi'eri1l3l all 
Hither to us, than Sequ!'8trators' Hall ? 
I being your stewaJ:d, justice had beea done ye i 
I could have entertain'd you worth your money. 

For me, a little cell I choole, 
Fit fur my mind, fit for my Mu.e, 
Which 110ft Content does best adorn, 
Shunning the knaves and fools I IClOI'II. 

THE COMPLAINT. 
A 101Ie. TO A acarcH TVIfr.. 

I LM'B, J doat, 1 rave with pain, 
No quiet's in my mind, 

TIlougb ne'er could be a happier .waiD, 
Were S"lvia lesa Wlkiod. 

For when," as loog her cbaiJIII 1 've WOrD, 

J ask relief from smart, 
She only gives me looka at IICOI'1l ; 

Alu! 'twill break my beart! 

My ri"als, rich in worldly store, 
May offer heaps of gold, 

But lurely I a Heaven adora, 
Too precious to be sold; 

Can Sylvia such a l~l<comb prize, 
For .. ealth, aod not desert; 

And my poor sighs and tears d~ ~ 
Alas! 'twill br~.ak my heart ! 

When, like lOIDe pantiag, boveriag do\"e, 
I for my blisa coatcod, 

THE SIXTEEN711 ODE 

- And plead the caU&e of eager lDve, 
She coldly calls me friend. 

OP THB SECOIID BOOK OP HORACE. 

b IItonns wben clouds the MOOQ do bide, 
And 00 kind stan: the pilot guide, 
Show me at lea tbe boldest there, 
Who does not wiah for quiet here. 
For quiet, friend, the IOldier fights, 
Beara weary marcbes, Ileel»less nights, 
For thia feed! hard, aod lodges cold ; 
Which can't be bought with hills of gold. 
Since wealth and power too weak we fiDd, 
To quell the tumults of the mind ; 
Or from the monarch's roofs of state 
Dri.e thence the cares that rouod him wait: 
Happy the man with little blHt, 
Of what hia fatber left ~t; 
No base deoires corrupt bis head, 
No fears disturb him in his bed. 
What then in life, which SOIm must end, 
Can all our vain designs intend ? 
From .hore to shore why should we run, 
When none his tiresome flelf CIlO shun ? 
'or baneful Care will still prevail, • 
And overtake us under Jail, 
'Twill dodge the great man'. train behiDd, 
Outrun the roe, outtly the wind. 
If then tby lOul rejoice to-dllY, 
Drive far tl>-morrow'. cares away. 
In laughter let them all be drown'd : 
No perfect good is to be foood. 
One mortal feel, Fate'. IUdden blow, 
Another's lingering death comes slow ; 
.And what of life they take from thee, 
The gocb may give to punim me. 
Thy portion is a wealthy stoek, 
A fertile glebe, a fruitful ftock, 
Hor1!eI and chariots for thy eue, 
Rich robes to deck ~ Illata thee pl_ 

Ah, Sylvia! thua io vain you strive 
To act a healer's part, 

'Twill keep but lingering pain alive, 
Alas! and break DIy heart. 

Wben, on my lonely, pensive bed 
I lay me doWl1 to rest. 

10 hope to ealm my raging bead, 
And cool my burning breut, 

HM" cruelty all _ denies; 
WIth lOme sad dream I start, 

All droWl1'd io teara I find, my ey .. 
And breaking Feel my' heart. 

Then rising, througb the path I rove, 
That leads me where sbe dwells, 

Where to the _less waves my Lov. 
Its mournful &to~lIS: 

With sighs I dew a iss the door, 
Till morniog bids epart; 

Then vent ten thousand sighs and more: 
Alas! 'twill break my heart ! 

But, Sylvie, when this conquest's won, 
And I am dead and cold, 

RenouDCe the cruel deed you 'VII done, 
Nor glory when >tis told; 

For every lovely generous maid 
Will take my iojurd part, 

And cu~ thee, Sylvia, 1 'm afraid, 
)lor bNakiog my poor heart. 

PROLOGUE 
TO N. U1B'S COmTAJITlJIE Tal GtaAT. 

\V RAT think ye meant wile Providence, wben ~ 
Poets were made? I'd tell you, if I dunt, 
That 'tWIll in eootradiction to Heaven's ~, 
'I'ba when ita ipirit o'er \be ...-. sWr'd, 



.... 

• A PASTORAL. 299 
When it .. wall, and .. id that 011 W8S good, 
The 'creature poet WU DOt understood : 
For, wne it worth the pains of "''' long days, 
To moold retailenl of dull third-day plays, 
'Ibat starve mlt thret'SCOre years in bopes of bays 1 
'Til plain they ne'er were of the first creatioo, 
But came by mere equivocal generation j 
Lite rats in shipe, withOllt coition'bred, 
AJ hated too as they are, and unfed. 
Nature their species sure must needs dillOW1I, 
Scarce knowing poets, less by poets known. 
Yet this poor thing, 10 lCom'd and set at nougbt, 
Ye all pretend to, and woold fain be tbought. 
Disabled wasting whore-mastel'l are not 
ProndeT to own the brats they never got, 
'Than fumbling, itehing rbymers of the town 
,. 8dopt some base-bom song that '. not tbeir own. 
Spite of his state, my lotd !IOmetimes descends 
To please the importunity of friends. 
The dnJlest be, thought most for bu&;ness fit, 
Will venture his boulht place to aim at wit j 
And though he sink! with bis employs of Btate, 
'lill Common Sense forsake him, be 'II translate. 
The poet and the whore alike complaiDB, 
or tradin~ quality, that spoil their gaiDllj 
The lords will write, and ladies will have .... ailll ! 
'Therefore all you who have male issue bom 
Under the Btarving sign of Capricorn, 
Prevent the malice of tbeir stars in time, 
And wam them early from the sin of rbyme: 
Tell them bow Spenser stan'd, bow Cowley monro'd, 
How Butler's faith and Benice wu retum'd j 
And if luch warning they refuse to takp~ 
This lut 8l<periment, 0 parents, make! 
With bands bebind him lICe tb' offender ty'd, 
The parish whip and beadle by his side; 
Tben lead bim to lOme stall that does expoee 
The autbon he'loves most; there rub his DOle, 

'lill, like a spanif!l lub'd to know command, 
He by the due correction understand, 
Ta keep hit braiD clean, aud !lOt fUul the land ; 

Till be agaiDst bie natnre leam to strive, 
And get the kDack of dulness bow to tbrive. 

TIl. 

BEGINNING OF A PASTORAL 
Oll THE DaATII OP HIS LATE MAJUTT. 

W IIAT horrour 'R this that dwells upon the plain, 
And tbus disturbs tbe shepherds' peaceful reign l 
A dismal sound breaks throngb the yielding air, 
Forewarning us some dreadful storm is near. 
The bleating lIocks in wild confusion stray, 
The early larks fOnake their ftndering _y, 
And cease to welcome-in the new-born day. 
Each nympb possest with a distracted leer, 
Disordl"l"d hangs ber IOO8e disbevell'd bair, 
Disease. with her strong convulsions reign, 
And deitiea, not known before to pain, 
Are now with apoplectic seizares Ilain. 
Hence Row our sorrow., hence increase onr fean, 
Eacb hnmble plant does drop her silver tears. 
Ve tender lambs, stray not 80 fost away, 
To weep and moum let us together &tay : 
O'er all the un;vene let it be spread, 
That now the shepherd of the flock is dead. 
The royal Pan, that shepherd of the sheep, 
He, who to leave his ftock did dying weep, 
Is pe, ab gone! ne'er to retum from Death'. 

eternal sleep ! 
Begin, Damela, let thy DumbeR Oy 

Aloft where the wft milky way does lie; 
Mopsus, who Daphnis to the stan did sing, 
Shall join with you, and thither waft our king. 
Play gently on your reeds a mournful strain, 
And tell in DOtes, through all th' Arcadian plaiD, 
The royal Pan, the Ibepherd of the sbeep, 
He, who to leave bit Oock did dyiog weep, 
II JfOO8, ab gone! ne'er to retara from Death'. 

eternal Ileep ! 
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LIFE OF POMFRET, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

o P Mr. JOHN POMFRET nothing is known but from a slight and confused account 
prefixed to his poems by a nameless frieudj who relates, that he was the son of the 
rev. Mr. Pomfret, rector of Luton in Bedfordshire i that he was bred at Cambridge I ; 

eJltered into orders, and Willi rector of Malden ~n Bedfordshire, and might have risen 
in the church j but that, when he applied to Dr. Compton, bishop of London, for in­
stitution to a living- of considerable value, to which he had been presented, he found a 
troublesome obstruction raised by 1\ malicious interpretation of some passage in his 
Choice j from which it was inferred, that he considered happiness as more likely to be 
found in the company of a mistress than of a wife. 

'This reproach was easily obliterated: for it had happened to Pomfret as to almost 
all other men who plan schemes of life j he had departed from his purpose, and was 
then ID1lJTied. 

The malice of his enemies had however a yery fatal consequence: the delay COD­

drained his attendance in London, where he caught the small-pol., and died in ] 703;in 
the thirty-sixth year of his age. 

He published his poems in 1699 j and has been always the favo~rite of that class of 
readen, who, without vanity or criticism, seek only their own amusement. 

His Choice exhibits a system of life adapted to common notions, amd equal to com­
IDOD expectations; such a atate as affords plenty and tranquillity, without exclusion ~f 
intellectual pleasures. Perhaps no composition in our languAge has been oftener pe­
rused than Pomfret's Choice. 

In his Qther poems there is an easy volubility i the pleasure of smooth metre is 
"&forded to the ear, and the mind is not oppressed with ponderous or entangled with 
intricate sentiment. He pleases J¥DY; and he who pleases IRIDy must .have some 
ipecles of merit. 

I He ... of Queen'. CoUege there, &lid, by the univenity-regilter, appean to baYe tabu hia bachelor'. 
dqree ill ~G84, aud bit muter'. 1698. H.-H11 father 11"81 of TriIIity. c. 



PREFACE. 

IT wiD be to little. pnrpoee, the aulbor preewnes, to ofFf'.r auy reasoDB w~y the foilowiDg poem 
tppear'io public.-; for it is teD to one wh~ther he lives tbe true; and if he does, it ill mucb 
pter odds, wbether the geutle 1"8IUier is 10 courteous as to believe bim. He could tell the world, 
~ to the laudable cuatom of pre&cea, that it was through tile irreeiatible importunity of 
&iadI, or lOme other neuse at aneieDt renowu, that he natured them to the prea; bat he 
IIIoaPt it mach better to !ea"e nery mau to gU81111 for hi_If, and then he would be sare to -tiU¥ 
w-If: for, let what will be pretended, people are gI'OWU 10 very apt to fancy they are alwa)'ll in 
lite riPt, that, ouless it hit their hamonr, it is immediately coodemne4 for a Iham aud bypocrisy. 

In Ibort, that which wanta au ncnae for beins· in prillt, ouglit not to have beea printed at all i 
!lit "hether the enauing poems desene to ,taDd in that c1 .... tbe world mnat baye Ieaye to deler­
.. What faulta tbe truejudgmeat of the gentlemaa may find out, it ia to be hoped his candonr 
ad pocI-bamoor will easily pardoo ; bat thoee, which the peeYiaIIll_ aud ill-aature of the critic may 
6coftl', mlllt 8lI[pect to be aamercifully used: thoagh, methinks, it ia a very prepoaterou' pleasure-, 
to aatcb other persalll till the blood comes, aud then laugh at and ridicule them. 

!lome persana, perhaps, may wonder, how thiDga of this nature dare come iDto the world without 
tile protectioa of lOme I"St uame, as they call it, and a fullome ~istle dedicatory to hie grace, or 
riPt bonourable: for, if a poem Itrata oot onder my lord's patro" tbe author imagines it 
is DO lea thaD 1CfIItd.z.. 1II4lpII'- to dislike it; especially if he thinks fit to tell the world, that 
tIIia AIDe lord is a persaa of wonderful wit IUId understamiq, a aotable jadge of poetry, and a 
my COIIIiderable poet hi_If. But if a poem have ao iDtriDBic excellencies, aod real beauties, the 
patelt DUlle ill the world will Dever indnce a man of eeaae to appron it; and if it bae them, Tom 
Piper', is as good as my lord duke',; the oaly difference is, Tom claps half aa ounce of lDafF io~o ' 
!be poet .. btmd, aud billl'8C8 twenty pineu: for, iDdecd, there Ilea the ,treDgth of a great name, 
IUd the greatelt protectioD au author CaD recei"e &om it. 

To plt'U8 eft!')' ooe. would be a DeW thing j aad to write 10 as to please nobody, would be as 
DeW: for eYeD Quarles and Withers haft their admirers. The aothor ia not 10 food of fame. to 
me it from the iqjodiciooa many; oor or 10 mortified a temper, oot to wish it &om the diaeemiog 
fnr. It ie not tbe IIUIltitade of appla_, but the good _ at the appllUldere, which eatabliahes 
• ftIuable repetatioa; and it a Rymer or a Coogreve 181 it is well, he will Dot be at alllOlicito~ 

." peat the ~1 may be to the cootraJ)'. 

z-t..., 1699. 
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or 

JOH.lV POMFRET. 

THE CHOICE. 

IF ~ea.,en the pteful h"berty wuaId gift, 
That I might cboole my method how tD liYe; 

ADd an tJM.e houri propitioul Fate IbouJd 1-. 
In bIis1fuI _ aad .tisf'aetioa IpeIId ; 
NelrIODlef'air town I!d baft a priYllte,-t, 
Built uniform, DOt little, DOr too great: 
Better, if 011 a rising ground it stood ; 
()g this side BeIda, 011 that a neisbbourllJ! --. 
It sbould withiu 110 otIIer thin,. COIIIaiD, 
But wbat are uef'ol, DeCell8ry, plain: 
Metbiab 'tit na __ ; and J 'd ne'er eodD1'8 
Tbe needIeu pomp of ga.-y fumitme. 
A frttle garden, grateful to tbe eye; -
And a cool ri"det TIID mormuriDr by:' 
On whole delicious Mnu a IUtely row • 
or lbady limes, 01' syeamorel, abould grow. 
At th' eod 01 which a silent nody pJac'd, 
ShooId be with all the noblfllt aatbon grae'd: 
Horace and Vil'gll, in wholM! mipty liDs 
Immortal wit, JDd IOlid leaminll', shines; 
Sharp JU~eIIal, aDd amorous Ovid too, 
Who all the tnl'Dll of love's soft .-im knew: 
He that with judgment reads hit charming linea, 
In which Itr\lQg art with ItroIIger natore joine, 
MIIIt grant his fimcy does the beat escel ; 
His thoughts eo tende1', and elCJII'eII8'd eo .. ell : 
~h~~moo~m~ofmuy~ 
Esteem'd b learning, and (or eloquence. 
lD lOIIle of'tbeIe, as Pancy should adriae, 
I 'd always take my morning eXe1'Ci8fl: 
Por lure DO minutes bring UI more content, 
'!'ban tIIOIe in pleuiDg oaerul atodies 1peDt. 

I 'd bave a dear aDd competent eatate, 
That I might lift genteely, bot DOt great: 
As mucb .. I conld moderately spend ; 
A 6U1e more, aometimes t' oblige a friend. 
Nor shoIiId the IIOIJS of PuYerty ft'pine 
Too much at Fortune, tIIey ,hould taate of mine; , 
ADd all that objectl of true pity .. ere, 
SboaId'be relieY'd with what my wants coq)d ip&nl; 
For ~ oqr Maker has too largely gi.,en, 
SbouId be retunid ill ,gn&itode to H • .,ea. 

A f'rugal plenty Ihould my table 8p1ftd; 
With healthy, DOt hlll:uriooa, ditbes spread: 
Eoough tD .tilly, aDd aomething more, 
To r-I the ~npr, a~ the neighbouring poor. 
Strong meat mdnlgea.vl(~, and pampering food 
Cnal:iell m.e.-. ~ inHamea the blood. 
But .. bat 'a 8ld&eieat tD make nature atrobs: 
And the bright lamp 01 life COIltinU8 long, , 
I 'Il freely take; and, .. I did ....-. 
The bool\tc.'0D8 Author 01 my plenty blesa. 

I 'd haYe a lilSle .. !lit, but always lltor'd 
With the beIt .. iDes each 'tiDtage could aBon'. 
Wine .. beta the wit, improv .. its native fore!' 
And gives & pIaaut ftaYOW' to disconne: ' 
By making all our Ipiri .. debooair, 
ThroWII off the I-. the lediment of care. 
Bo\ as, the great.t bleuiDf Heaven lends 
May be debancb'cI, aDd serve ignoble ends; 
So, bot too oft, the grape'. ref_hing jnice 
:00. many milchievooa eft'ectI ptOCioce. 
My boo8e IhouId 110 lOCh nade diaorders kDOW 
As from hip drintiDg ~Qeutly ,flow ; , 
Nor would I IlI8 .. hat .... eo kiDdly gi.,en 
To the dilhoDour 01 iudolgent Hca.,en. ' 
If any neigbbour came, he should be free, 
Us'd with respect, and DOt lUll!Uy be, 
In my retreat, or to himaelf or me. 
What freedom, prudeDce, and right reaaoo gR.,e, 
All men may, with impuuity, receive: 
But the least ... erring hili their role 'a too much; 
Por .. bat '. forbiddea DI, 'til death to tQnch. 

That life may be more OOIIIfortable yet, 
And all my joys re6D'd, llincere, and great; 
I 'd cboole two friends, .. bo8fl company would le 
A great adl'auce tID my felicity: 
Well-110m, of hamoorlllJited tdmy 0IrJI, 
n..reet, and meD .... ell .. boob haft ~: 
Brave, ~ .. itty, and euctly free . 
From Iooe6 behaviour, or furmality: 
Airy and prudeIIt; merry, bOl not li«bt; 
Quick in diaoerning, aDd in jDdgillJ right: 
Secret they .booId be, faithful to their trait ; 
In realOlliDg cool. ItrOag, temperate, and just J 
Obliging, ope, without hoJBag, brave; 
Br\Ik ~ py talking, IIDd in lOber, grave: 
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Chile in di!!pute, but oot tenaciOUl; try'd 
By 80Iicl realOl1, and let that decide: 
Not prone to luat, revenge, or envious hate; 
Nor bwoy meddlen .. ith intrigues of &late : 
Strangen to alanlier, and sworn f0e8 to spite; 
Not qu.rrel80me, but atoIIt enougb to figbt; 
Loyal, and pious, friends to Caar; true 
A, dying martyn, to their Maker too. 
In their &ociety I could not: mill 
A permanent, lincere, 8ubstantial bliss. 

Would bounteous He.vl'D once more indulge, J 'd 
(For .. ho .. ould 10 much aatiafactioo \oslo., [choose 
As .. itty nympha, in OOIIvenation, giTe?) 
Near lOrIIe obliging modest filir to live: 
For there's that sweetoe. ill • fem.le mind, 
'Whicb in a man'. we cannot hope to find; 
That, by a secret, but a powerful art, 
Winds up the Ipring of life, and does impart 
Fresb vital heat to the traDllported beart. 

I 'd bave her reallOll all her puaioa .... y: 
Eusy in company, in private gay: 
('~y to a fop, to the deBe"ing free ; 
Still constant to herself, and just to me. 
A soul she should hin'e for p.at actions fit; 
Prtltlence and willlom to direct her wit: 
Courage to look bold danlJll1' in the face; 
No fear, but OIlly to be proud, 01' hue; 
Quick to advise, by an eme~ prest, 
1'.) give good COIlIJle1, 01' to tab the best. 
I 'd have th' exprelSioo of her thougbbl be such, 
She might not _m re&eI'V'd, DOI'talk too much: 
That shows. want of judgment, .lId of _; 
More than enough ill but impertinence. 
Her conduct regul.r, her mirth refln'd ; 
Civil to ItrangetS, to her neigbboun kind: 
Averse to vauity, revenge, and pride; 
In .11 the methods of deceit untry'd: 
~ faithful to her friund, ~ good to .U, 
"1'0 censure/might upon her actioaI fall: 
Then .. ould ev'n f:Ovy be compelJ'd to "y, 
Shp. goes the least of womankind utray. 

To tbis fair creature I 'd lIOIIIetimes retire ; 
Hn convenation would DeW joys iDlpire; 
Give life an edge so keen, DO BUrly care 
\Vould venture to a_ult my lIOul, 01' dare 
Near my retreat, to bide one BeCret BDare. 
DIIt 10 divine, ae noble. repast 
I 'd Beldom, aod with moderation, tute: 
For highe8t cordials aU their virtue loae, 
1Iy a too frequent aDd too bold a use; 
And wbat would cheer the lpiritl in dietresa, 
RIlin.~ our bea1th, whet" takeD to axe_ 

I 'd be concem'd iu no litigious j.r ; 
Belov'd by .11, not: vainly popular. 
Whate'er ... ~e I had po .. er to brinp:, 
or oblige my .. 'Ountry, or to serve my king, 
WhP.De'er they call, I'd rt'lidily afford 
My tongue, my pau, my counMll, or my nord. 
La ... nitl I 'd abun, .. ith u much studious care, 
A.~ I would d_ wlaere hungry Iiona .re; 
.~nd rath<>r put up iqjurioa, thaD be 
A plague to bim, who'd be • pl.gue to me. 
I value ql1iet at a price too great, 
To give for my l'81Ienge t!(j, dear. rate : 
EOI' wbat do .. e by .11 our boatle, gain, 
But counterfeit delight for real pain ? 

If Heaven a date of m.ny years would give, 
Thus I'd in pleuure, _. and pleDty live. 
And as I near approach'd the verge of life, 
Some kind relation (for I 'd have 110 wife) 

Should take upon bim .Ullly worldly care, 
Whilst I did for a better state prepare. 
Theil I 'd Dot be with any trouble vn'd, 
Nor have the evenjng of my dil)'l perpla'd; 
But by • silent and • pt>aceful death, 
Witbout a Bigh, resigu my aged broth. 
And wben committed to the dust, I 'd bage 
Few tean, but friendly, dropt into my graye, 
Then would my exit 10 propitious be, 
AU men would wiah to liTe and die like me. 

LOVE TRWMPHANT OVER REASON. 
AVQIOJr. 

Tllo' gloomy thougbbl distnrb'd my ansioaI hftIJI 
All the Ioog night, and drove .w.y my !'flit, 
Just as the d ... ning day begaD to rise, 
A grateful .Iumber clOl'd my -king eyeI; 
But active Fancy to stran~ regioaIlIew, 
And brought aurprilling obJects to my view. 

Methougbt I walk'd in • delightful grafe, 
The soft retreat of gods, wben god. maJr.e Iote. 
Each beauteous ot.;ect my cbann'd I0Il1_'11, 
And I on each with eqnal wooder gaz'd; 
Nor lmew .. hich mOlt deligbted: aU wai lIae: 
The noble product of IOIIIe power diviDe. 
Bllt u I traven'd the obligiag Ihade, 
Which myrtle, jellamine, and I'ClIeI made, 
I .... a perllOll, wbole oeleati.1 face 
At fint dec1ar'd her goddesa aI the place: 
But I di!lOOVer'd, .. ben .ppnacbilll near, 
An aspect full of beauty, but eevere. 
Bolli -' majestic, every awful look 
Into my lOul • eecret horroIIr tlbuck. 
AdnlDcing fllrther on, she made a Itand, 
And beckon'd me; I, 1meeliDg, w'd her baDll 
Then thus began-u Bllight deity! (for 10 

You .re, DO mortala lOch perfec\lons knoIr) 
I may intrude; but how 1 .. 08 CODvey'd 
To this strange place. 01' by wbat powerful ai4 . 
I 'm .. hoUy ignorant; DOl' lmow I more, 
Or where I am, or whom 1 do adore. 
IJllltnlct me thea, that I lIP Ioager 1IlII)' 
In darknesl _ the goddess I obey." 

.. youth!" abe reply'd, .. this place beloaptoClll, 
By whom you'll be, and tbouiands ine, 1IIIIIaDt. 
n-pl_t .. alb, and all theae shady bowen, 
Are iD the government of daDgerona potren. 
Love'l the capricioua muter of this oout; 
This fatllllabyrialJl, where fuoIs are \oet. 
I d .. ell not here amidst these 8udy thiDp, 
Wboee abort enjoyment DO true pleasure briDp; 
But h.ve aD empire of a nobler kiad : 
My regal.-t '& in the oeleati.1 mind ; 
Where, with a godlike and • peaceful bud, 
I rule, and make those happy I ()OIIIJII&IIIi. 
For, while I govern, all wi\hin '. at rest; 
No stormy pa8llioo revel. in my breast: 
But .. hen my pOWer i. despicable growu, 
And rebel appetites usurp the throne, 
The lOulllO looger quiet tbougbtl eqjo)'l; , 
But all i8 tumult aDd eterua1 DOi8e. [IplS'dj 
Know, youth! I'm ~ .. hich JI!U,"teod" 
I am that Reuon, which you never pm d: 
And thougb my argument IUCCeSIless JII'O"t 
(For reason aeema impertiDence in love) 
Yet 1·'11 pohee my c~ (for allllWlkiDd • 
Are to my guardiaulbip by Beaven usigo'd) 
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1110 the ~ of auy ruin rullj , 
ThaI I caD waru them of, and they may shun. 
PIt, youth, th_ ~iJty shades: retreat in tim~ 
Ere yonr miltake '. converted to a crime: 
Por igoonnce 110 Ion~ can atone, 
WIlen oace the' errollr and the fault is \mown. 
You thouJ{bt, perhaps, as giddy youth inclines, 
Imprudently to value all that shines, 
!II tbeIe retiremeot& freely to poae8!I 
True joy, and'stroug substantial happinetlll : 
But here gay Folly keeps her court, and ,bere, 
ID crowds, her tributary fops appear; 
Who, b1iDdly lavish of their golden days, 
C-me them all in her fallacious ways. 
Pert love with her, by joint comm ission, rules 
!II tbis capacious realm of idle fools ; 
Who, by false hearts, and papular deceits, 
The care\ess, fund, unthinking mortal cheats. 
'Ti. eu y to descend into the snare, 
By the pernicious condlolct of the fair; 
But safely to, return from thia abode, 
Requires the wit, the prudence of a god : 
Though you, who ha~ not tasted that deligbt, 
Whicb 0II1:! at a distance chartnl your Bight, 
May, with a little toil, retrieve your hf'.art, 
Which, IoIt, i. subjf!Ct to eternal smart. 
Bftsbl Delia's beauty, I must needs coufetlll, 
II truly great; DOl' WflUld I make it I~ : 

, Tbat were to Wl"OIIg her, where ahe merits 1IIO!It; 
Bat r1rasons guard the froi t, and rocks the coast. 
ADd who would run, that '. moderately wise, 
A certain danger. for a doubtful priu? 
If)'Ol1 milcarry, you are lost so far 
(Por there .. DO erring twice in love and war) 
You '1\ ne'~r recover, but must always wear 
'I'll. ebai. you'll find it difficl1lt to bear. 
Delia baa charms, I own; luch chaMWI would move 
Old Age, and fTozen Impotenl'e to love: . 
But do IIOt venture, ... here sucb danger Iiea; 
A'IIid the sight of those vict.orioua eyes, 
WIICIIe poiIooous rays do to the IOUI imparl 
DtIicioua ruin, and a pleasing smart. 
YOIl draw, iDSeilsibly, destruction ncar; 
ADd love the danger, whicb you ougbt to fear. 
If the light pa;us you labour under now 
DMtroy your ease. and make yonr spirits bow; 
YOIl '\I11Dd them mllcb more grievous to be borne, 
When bearier made by an imperious 81'.orn : 
Nor caD you' bope, sbe will your pD8Sion bear 
With ~er DOtiODll, or a kinder ear, 
'ibID thoee of other swains, who always found, 
She rather wideu'd than clOl'd up thc wound. 
Bot graut, abe should indul/Ce your fiame, and give 
Wbate'er YOIl 'd uk, nay, all YOll can receive; 
The Ibort-Iiv'd pleasure would ro quickly cloy, 
BriIl8' sucb a weak, and sucb a feeble joy, 
Y OIl 'd have bllt small encouragement to boast 
The tinsel rapture worth the pains it cost. . 
CGaRder, Strepbon, soberly of things, 
What Itraap:e iDquietuclea love always brings ! 
The foolish fean, vain hopes, and jertlousics, 
Which still attend upon thill food diseal!e: 
How you must cringe and bow, submit and whine; 
Call every featl1re, every look, divine: 
Command each sentence ... ith an humble smile; 
Tboogli oonseose, pear it is a hearenly style: 
Smilely rail at all abe disappro"cs ; 
Aod .. isnobly Balter all she 10,-e~: 
Reoouuce"!our "erv seuae, and silent lit, 
'fhile abc pub oft'illipertiD~lII:e f('lr wit: 

Like lletting~qg, new wbipp'd for aprin,nng game, 
You must be made, by due correction, tame. 
But if you can endure the nauseous rule 
Of woman, do j love on, and be. a 1001. 
You kllOw the danger, your own methods use. 
'The good or evil 'I in your power to ~hoose: 
But who'd expect a short and dubious bliss 
On the df',dining of a precipice ; 
Where if he slips, not Fate itself can aaYe 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave 1" 

" ThO)! great directretlll of our minds," said T. 
" We safely 00 your dictatea may rely; 
And that whicb you have now so kindly prest, 
Is true, and, without eoatradiction, best: 
Bnt ... ith a steady seutence to control 
The beat and vigour of a youthfullOul, 
While. gay temptations hover in our sight, 
And daily bring new objects of delight, 
Which 00 WI with lurprising beauty smile, 
II difficult; but is a noble toil. 
The best may slip, and the RIOIJt cautious fa'l· 
He '. more than mortal that ne'er err'd Ilt ull.' 
And thoup:h fair Delia bas my lOul possest, 
I 11 chase ber bright idea from my breast: 
At least, I 'II make ooe elBay. If I fatl, 
And Delia's charms o'er reasun do prt'Vail, 
I may be, Bure, from rigid censures f~, 
Love _8 my foe; and Love '& a deity," 

Then .IIP. rejoin'd: "May you su~.cessful pro,-e, 
In your Ilttempt to curb impetuoua Love: 
Thea will proud patoSioo on her rightful lord, 
You to youraelf, I to my throne restor'd: 
But to confinn your courage, and inspire 
Your resolution with a bolder fire, 
Follow 1Df', youth! I '1,1 show yon that shan 

move 
Yonr lOul to enne the tyranny of Lore" 

Then she convey'd me to a dillmal shade, 
Whicb melancholy yew and cypress made. • 
Where 1 beheld au antiquated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow isle; 
'The water round it gave a nauseous smell, 
Like vapoun s:eeming from a .ulphurous cell. 
Tbe ruin'd wall, compos'd of lltinlling mu,], 
O'ergro'II'D with hemlock, on supporters stood, 
As did the roof, ungrateful to the view: 
'T was both an hospital, and bedlam too. 
Befnre the entrarige, mouldering bones were sprea~ 
Some skeletons entire, lOme lately dead , 
A little rubbish loosely scatter'd o'er 
Their bodies uuinterr'd, lay round the door. 
No fuaeral rites to any here were paid, 
But dead like doge into the dust conrer'd. 
From bebce, by Reason's condl1ct, I was brought 
Through vari01l8 tl1rnings to a spacious "Quit, • 
Where I beheld, and 'twa.~ II: mournful sight, 
Vast crowds of1ri'ev.hes all debarr'd from li1!!bt 
But wbat a few dim I&mps, expiring, had j 0 , 

Which made the prospect more amazing Md. 
Some wept, lOme rav'd, some mnsically mad: 
Some IWearing loud, and others laughing: S<.>mp, 
Were always talking; others always dumb, 
Here one, a dagger in his breast, expires, 
And quenches with bis blood his amorol18 fIT .. .s: 
There hangs a second; anti, not far remo)rld, 
A third lies poi80n'd, who fall'C Celia Iav'd. 
All -u of madness, every kind of' d~tb, 
By wbich unhappy mortals lUBe their breatb, 
Were here expoI'd before my wandering ercs, 
The I8d rlfects of {em ale treacberies, 
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Othen I saw, who were !lOt quite bereft. 
or sense, thonllh very small remains were left, 
Cun;ing the fatal fully or their youth, 
For trusting to pe!jUriOIl9 woman's truth. 
These on the left.--Upon the right a view 
or equal botTour, equal misery too; , 
Amazing! all emp]oy'd my troubled thought, 
And, with new wonder, ne ... avel"llion brought. 
There I hfoheld a wretch.,." numeron< throng 
Of palp, lean mortals; some lay stretch'd along 

,On beds of straw, di!k.'ODSOlate and poor; 
Othen; extended naked on the Roor ; 
Exil'd rrom human pity, here they lie, 
And kIIO'If no end of misery tiJI they die, 
But Death, which comes in gay and prosperous day. 
Too soon, in timp. of misery delays. • 

ThCl'e dTel'dflll 'spectacles had so much powcr, 
1 vow'd, and solemnly, to love no more: 
For sure that flame is kindled from below, 
Which breeds such &ad variety of wop. 

Then we descended, by some fe ... degrees, 
From this stupendous scene of miseries; 
Bold Reason brought me to another ('avC' 
nark as the inmost chambers or the grave. 
U Here, youth," shl> cry'd, .. in thc a('utest pain, 
Those villains lie, ... ho have their father~ ~Iain, 
Stabb'd their: 0"'11 brothers, nay, their friends, to 
Ambitious, proud, revengeful mistresses; (please 
Who, after all their services, prefcrr'd 
Some rugged fello ... of the brawny berd 
Befure those wretches; ... ho. despairing, dwell 
In agonies no human tongue can tell. 
Da.rImes!I prevpnts the too amazing sight; 
And you may bless the happy want or light." 
Bot my tormented ears were fill'd with sighl, 
Expiring groans. and lamentable cries, 
So very sad I CCIIlld endure no more ; 
Methought I felt the miseries they hOn-, 

Then to my guide said I: .. For pity now 
Conduct me back; here I confirm my vO .... 
Which, if I dare infringe, be this my fate, 
To die thus wretched, and repent too late. 
The charms of beauty I 11 110 more pursue: 
Delia, farewell, farewell for ever too. " 

Then wc retum'd to the delightful grove; 
Where Reason still dissuaded me from Lo"Co 
.. You see," she cry'd, .. what mi~~ry attend! 
OIl Love, and ... here too frequently it ends; 
And let not that unwieldy passion sway , 
Your soul, which none bllt whining fools obey. 
The Dl88Culine, brave spirit il('oml to own 
The proud usnrper of my sacred throne; 
Nor ... itb idolatrous devotion pnys 
To the fM e god, or sacrifice, or Jl"Bise. 
The Siren's mU1!ic charms the sailor's ear i 
But he, is nlin'd ir he stops to hear: 
And jf YOIl listen, Love's barmonious voice 
A:; much delights, as certainly destroys. 
Ambl'Ol'ia mixt with Aconite may ha,-c ' 
A pleGant tastP~ but sends you to the gra ... ~: 
For though thp. latent poison may be stilI 
A ... hil", it very seldom fails to kill. 
But who'd partake the food or gods, to die 
Within a day, or live in mi.ery ? 
Who'd eat with emperoTS, if o'er his head 
A poniard hung bllt by a single thread I ? 
Love's ban'l\lP.ts are extravagantly s,,'eet, 
And either kill, or sutfeit, all that eat; 

I The f~llst of Demoeles. 

Who, when the !lilted appetite is tir'cI, 
Fen loath the- thoughts or what they oure aclmir'd, 
Yau 've promis'd, Strephon, to forsake the cbarms 
Of Delia, though she courts YOI.l to her aT1Jll: 
And sure I may your resolution trust i 
You'll never ... ant temp'ation, but be just. 
VOWII of this nature, youth, most not be broke; 
You 'Te always bOlmd, though 't il a gentlf' yoke. 
Would men be wise, and my advice pursne, 
Love's conqnesta would be small, his triumphs fer. 
Por nothing can oppose his tyranny, 
With luch a prospect of suecca ali I. 
Me he detests, and from my presence ftics, 
Who knows his arts, alld stratagems despite, 
By which he cancels mighty Wisdom's.rules, 
To make himst'lf the deity or fools: 
Him dully they adore, him ~Jjndly serve,' 
Some while they're sots, and othen while they s!an'e; 
FOI' those who under his wild conduct gUt 
Either come coxcombs, or be make. them !III; 
His chartDll deprive, by their strange inftuence, 
The brave of courage, and the willll of 1lCll1e: 

In vain philosophy would set the mind 
At liberty, if once by him coufin'd: 
The scholar's learning, and the poet's wit, 
A while may struggle, but at last submit: 
Well-weigh'd results and ... ise concluaions seem 
But empty chat, impertinence to him: 
His opiatp.s seize so strongly on tbe brain, 
They make all prudent application .. ain,: 
Jr, therefore, you resolve to live at ease, 
To taste the sweetness or internal peace; 
Would not ror safety to R battle 8y, 
Or choose a shipwreck, if arraid to die: 
Far from th('jIC pleasurable shades removt, 
And leave the fond, inglorious toil of Love. II 

This said, she vanisb'd, and methought I fOIIDI! 
Myselr trllD8ported to ,a rising ground ; 
From whence I did a pleasant vale survey, 
Large was the prospect, beautiful, and gay; 
There I heheld th' apartments of delight, 
Whose curiouB forms oblig'd the wooderin~ ~£ht; 
Some in full view IIpon tbe champaign plac'd, 
With lofty ... al1s and cooling streams embrac'd: 
Others, in shady gro"cs, retir'd from noise, 
TIle seat or pri''1lte and ~Jtalted joys. 
At a great distance I perceiv'd thl"l'C stood 
A stately buildillg in a 8Jl8cious ... ood, 
Whose gilded turrets rais'd their beauteous bttdi 
High in the air, to view the neighbouring' mead!, 
Where vulgar lovers spend their happy days, 
In rultil~ dancing, and delightflll play!!. 
But "'h,le J gaz'd with admiration round, 
I h('8rd from far celestinl music sound: 
So soft, so moving, so harmonious, alI 
The artful chamling notes did rise nnd falI ; 
My soul, transported ... ith the graceful airs, 
Shook oft'the pressure. or its former fears: 
I relt arrel!h the litHe god begin 
To stir himselr, and gP.Iltle move within. 
Then I repented I hnd v()'\\"d DO more 
To love, or Delia'S beauteous eyes adore. 
.. 'Why am now cODdemll'd to bB/lishment, 
And made an exile, by my own ronsent 1" 
I sighing, cry'd: If Why should I live in paiD 
Those fleeting hours which ne'er return a~in f 
ODelia! what can wretcbed StrepbOli do ! 
I.human to himself, and false to you! 
'T18 true, I "'e promis'd Reason to remove 
Prom thCl'e retreats, nod quit bright Delia'. ~I": 
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Jldt i. DOt Reason putiaI1y UDkind 1 
"'" all her ,"Otaries, lik~ me, coofln'd 1 
N'nst IIODIl, tbat under her domiDion Ii,-e, 
To LoVe aDd Beauty venen.tioo give 1 
Why then did Nature youthful Delia ,nee 
With a majestic mien, and charmiDg face 1 
Why did &be give ber that surprising air j 
Mate ber 10 gay, 10 witty, and so Fair; 
JrIltnW of.&1 that ntD affection move, 
If RNIoo will not suffcr UI to love ? 
Bat, lince it mu. be 10, I '11 haste a_y; 
'T .. Fata.I to mUrD, aad dt'llth to atay, 
PlUm 'fOG, ble!lt Rbadf'l! (if I may call you 10 
Inculpable) with mighty paiIll go: 
Compell'd from hence, I leaft my quiet here j 
I may lind safety, bllt I buy it dear," 

'Ibea tumiDg round, I saw. beauteous boy, 
Such 81 of old were mesaengen of joy : 
U Who art thou, or from whence' if Bent,· _id I, 
U To me, my haste requirel • quick reply." 

.. I come," he cry'd, II from yon celestial grove, 
Where staDds the temple of the god of Love ; 
With whole important favour you are grac'd, 
And just1y iD his high protection plac'd: 
Be gmeful, Strepbon, and obey that god, 
Wboee ICeptre ne'er il chaag'd into a rod : 
'!\at pi, to whom the haughty and the proDd, 
'The bold, the brave!lt, _y, the beIIt, bao:e bow'd: 
'l'll*t sod, whom all the 1_ gods adore j 
Pint ia eJtisteuce, and th~ fim iD power. 
PIUID him I come, ou embassy diYiae, 
To tell thee, Deli .. Delia may be thine j 
To whom all beauties rightful tribute pay j 
Delia the YOUDg, the lovely, and the gay. 
If you dare push your Ibrtune, if you d:lre 
But be resoIv'd, aDd press thf! yieldiDg fair, 
SoceeII aad glory 9111 your laboun crown; 
Por Pate does rarely ou the valiaat frowa. 
BIIt, were you Bure to be UIlkiodly 1It'd, 
Boldly receiv'd, aDd scornfully refus'd; 
He greater ~ and mOft' fame obtaitll, 
Who ~ Deli .. than whl) Phyllis gainL 
But, to preveat all fears that may arlie,' 
(Tboogh rean ne'er move the dariug IUId the wise) 
ID tbe dark volumes of Eternal Doom, 
Where all thiagJ put, aad preaeat, and to come, 
Are writ, I saw th_ woro-' It I, decreed, 
That Strepboa's love to Delia sha II 8t1ccl'f!i!.' 
What would you more 1 While youth and vigour lut, 
Love, aDd be bappy; they dccllne too fut. 
la youth :aloaf! you 're capable to prove 
The mighty tnuJIports of a generoUl love: 
Por dall Old Age, with fumbling labour, cloys 
1Iefore the bliBI, or ~es but witber'd joys. 
Yontb 's tile belt time.for action mortal. have; 
TII8t ~ they touch the coi1Anes of the grave. 
Now, if yoo hope to lie iD Delia's ann., 
To die iu raptures, or lIissolve in ('hanns, 
Quick to the blr.tul happy manlion fly, 
Where all ia ODe cootinued eeBtalIy, 
Delia impatieatly expects you there: 
ADd IUl'e you will not disappoint the fair. 
NODe but the impoteat or old would stay, 
Wbea lDve iDvit.ea., aad Beauty call. a_y," 

" Ob! you COIlvey," said I, "dear cha.nqiDg boy, 
Into my !IOUI a stra~ disorder'd joy. 
I would, but dare DOt, your advice punae; 
I ',e promhl'd Reuoa, IUId I must be true. 
Reuon '. the rightful emprea of the lOul; 
Does aU exorbitaut desireI cootrot ; 

Checks every wild excnrsion of the mind,' 
By her wise dictates happily confin'd :" 
And he thai will not her commands obey, 
LeaVell a saft' couvoy in a dangeroul sea. 
True, I love Delia to a vut eitce&ll, 
But I must try to make my passioo less: 
Try if I can, if pouible, I will, 
For I have vow'd, and must that ''OW fulfil. 
Ob I had I uot, with what a vigoro1ll flight 
Could I pllnue the quarries of delight! 
How could I presa Fair Delia iD these arm" 
Till I dialOlv'd io love, and Bhe in charms! 
But DOW DO more must I her beautie view; 
Yet tremblc .t the thoughts to leaye her too. 
What would I give, I might my ftame allow! 
But 'til forbid by Reason, and a vow ; 
Two mighty obstacles: though Love of old 
Has broke through greater, stronger powers l'Outrol'd. 
Should I offend, by high example taugbt, 
'T would uot he an iaexpiable Fault, 
The crimes of Malke bave found Sra('e aOO,'e, 
ADd lUre kind Heaven will &pare the crimes of T.ove 
Could'lt thou, my angel, but instruct me how 
I might be happy, aDd oot break my vow; 
Or, by lome _ubtle art, diSlOlve the cbain ; 
You'd 800D revive my dyins hopes apin, 
"Rea!lOll and Lov~, 11rnow, could ne'er agrr.e I 
Both would command, aud both superior be. 
Reatoon 'tl supported by the linewy force 
or IIOIid argument, and wise djocoune: 
But'Love pretends to UBe DO other arms 
ThaD soft impressioos, and penuuive channll. 
One must be disobey'd; and shall I pro'"e 
A rebel to my Reason, or to Love 1 
But theu, suppose I should my flame punUl~, 
Delia may'be unkind, and faithless too; 
~iect my passioo with a proud disdain, , 
And IICOI'D the love of such an humble swam: 
Then should I labout' under migbty grief, 
Beyond all hopes or prospect of relief. 
So that, mcthiDu, 't is safer to obey 
Right Reuoo, though lhe bean a rugged swoV', 
Than Love', sol\ rule, wbose subjects undergo; 
Early or late, too Aad a .hare of woe. 
CaD I so IOOIl forget that wretched crew, 
Reason just nnw expos'd before my view 1 
If Delia should be cmel, I mult be" 
A sad partaker of their misery, 
Bot your encouragements 10 strongly move, 
I 'm almoat tempted tQ pUrine my love: 
Por sure no treacberous designs should dwdl 
lu oue that arglles aDd penuades 10 well ; 
Por what eould Love by my destruction gain' 
Love's aD immortal god, and I a ,",ain ; 
And sore I may without suspicion trust 
A god, for gods can Um'er be uqjust." 

"Right you conclude," reply'd thesmning boy; 
.. Love miDI none, 'til men themseh'es nest roy ; 
And those vile wretche5 which YOIl lately saw, 
TraDSgre&I'd his rules, 81 well as Rea.on's law. 
Tbey 'rc not l..ove', subject!!, but the slaves of Lust; 
Nor is tbeir punishment 10 great AS just:. 
For Love and Lust essentilllly divide, 
like day and night, Humility and Pride; , 
One darkness hides, t' other t1oe!1 always shinp.; 
This of infemal make, and that diviDe. 
R_ DO generous pa'ISiou does oppose; • 
'11s Lust (not Love) 8nd Rearon that are roes. 
She bids you team"a ba-e inglorious flame, 
Black a9 the gloomy .hade from wbqcc it came t 

I 
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In this her preceptB ahouIc1 obedience fiDd ; 
lIut your.! is DOt of that igooble kind. 
You efT in thinking abe would disapprove 
The brave pursuit of honourable love: 
And therefore judge .. hat's h.nnless IlD offence; 
Invert her meaniug, and mistakc her _. 
She could DOt such insipid coun&el give, 
As not to love at all; 'tis not to Ih'e, 
But .... here bright virtue .nd trlle beauty lies, 
And that in Delia, charming Delia's eyes. 
Could you cootent.f!d Bee til' aD!l:elic maid 
ID old Alexis' dull embraces laid ? 
Or rougb-hewn Tityrua pcaestI th'lSe charms, 
Which are in heaven, the heaven of Delia's arms 1 
Consider, youth, .. hat transport you forego, 
The most entire felicity belo .. ; 
Which is by Fate alone resen-'d for you: 
Monarchs have beeu deny'd; for monarchs we. 
I own 'tis difficult to gain the prize; 
Or 't would be cheap and low in noblc eyes ': 
But there i. one sot\ miuute, .. hen the mind' 
Ito Iet\ unguanled, .. aiting to be kind ; 
Which the wise lover understandiup: rigllt, 
Steal. in like day upou the .. ings of light. 
Yon urge your vow, but cau thO&e vows prevail, 
Whole first fouodation aDd whO&e rea90D fail? 
You V01r'd to leave fair Delia; but you thought 
YOllr passion .... a crime, your /lame a fault. 
But since your .iudgment err'd, it has DO force 
To bind at a\l, but i. diuolv'd of course ; 
Aad therefure hesitate 110 longer here, 
But baaiah all the dull remains of fear. 
Dare you be happy, youth 1 bnt dare, and be; 
I '\I be your convoy to the channing she. 
What! still irreaol ute 1 debating still 1 
V_ her, and theu forsake her if you ... ilI." 

.. I '11 go," laid I; .. ODell more I '11 venture all; 
'Tis brave to perish by a noble fall, 
Beauty 110 mortal C&Il resist; and Jove 
Laid by his pndeur, to indulge hi. love, 
Reuoo, if I do err, my crime forgive: 
Angels allllle .. itbout ofi'endiog live. 
I go astray but .. the .. iN! have done ; 
ADd act • folly .. hich they did not shun." 

Then .. e, delCelldiog to • IIp8.ciOUI rlain, 
Were IIOOD saluted by a Dumerol1~ train 
Of h.ppy lovers, .... ho consUln'd thoir hours, 
With CODStmtjollity. iD Ihady bowen. 
There I beheld the hlest variety 
Of joy, from al1 corroding Uonbles free: 
Each foIlo",'d his own f.ncy to delight; 
Though al1 .... ent different ways, yet .1\ Wllllt Tight. 
NODe err'd, 01' mill'd the bappi_ he lOught; 
Love to one centre every twining brought. (y:ladcs, 
We pasa'd through Dumeroul pleasant fields and 
By murmuriag fOuntailll, &Dd by peaceful shad,s; 
Till we approach'd the coo6nee of the 1II'Odd, 
Where mighty Love'. immortal temple stood ; 
Bound the celestial fane, iD ~Iy ro .. ~, 
And beanteoas order, amOl'QUI myrtJ(' trr,,\\'S; 
Beneath .. bose .hade expecting lo\'crs .. ait 
FOI' the kind minute of indlligent Fute : 
Each had hil guardillD Cupid, ",hlllle chief care, 
By secret motiooa, III'U to wann the fair; 
To kindle eager loaginp for the joy; 
To move the 110w, IUId to incline the coy. 

The glorious f.bric chann'd my wonderiDg sight; 
Of vast extent. and of prodigiOUl height: 
'11w. case was marble, but the polish'd stone 
Wilh sucb an admir"ijlc Iw;tre ,hOlle, 

AI if lOIDe architect diviDe bad &tro\'e 
1" outdo thc paillce of imperial Jove; 
The ponderous gates of mUlY gold .. en: IIIIIde, 
With lIi'monds of a mighty size inlaid; 
Hpre Itood thl! ,. inged guards, iu order plac'cI, 
With shiDiug darts and goldeu qWVeR grac'd: 
As ",e approach'd, they c1.pp'd their joyful .. iap, 
And ery'd aloud, .. Tune, luneyour ... rblinlllriDPi 
The grateful youth is come, to sacrifice 
At Deli ... altar to bright Delia', eyes: 
With harmooy di .. ine his lOul inspire, 
That he may boldly touch the sacred fiR; 
And ye that ... it upon the blushing fair, 
Celestial incea&e .nd perfllmes p~re'; 
Wbile our ~at (rod her panting baaom ... ~ 
Reflnee her beauties, and i mprovl'l her chal1Di." 

Entering the spacious dome, my ravish'd C)'. 
A .... ondrous lCeDe of glory did surprise: 
The riches, symmetry, .nd brigl)tnesa, all 
Did equally for .dmiration call ! 
Bat the description is a Iabonr fit 
For none beneath III laureat .agel'l wit. 

Amidst the temple .. as IlD altar made 
Of solid .goId, '" here adoration '. paid; 
Here 1 perfoml'd the Ulual rites with fev, 
Not d.ring boldly to approach too 1Mm'; 
Tin from the god a smiling Cupid came, 
ADd bid me toul'b tbe coosecrated hme: 
Wbich done, my guide my eager &tepa CUlfey'd 
1'0 the opartment of the beauteolU maid. 
BefOre the entraDce was her altar rais'd, 
On pedl'Btala of polish'd marble piac'd, 
By it ber guardion Cupid .I .... ays staods, 
Who tJ'ooIl8 of mi8lionary Loves command: 
To him, with soft alldresaea all rt'pIlir: 
Each for his captive humbly begs the fair: 
Thoutrh still in vain they importun'd; lor be 
Would give eacouragemeat to nooe but me. 
" There etanda the youth," he cry'd, .. malllUe 

• bliM, 
The lovely Deli. can be PODe but his: 
PIlte has selected him. and mighty we 
(,.onBrme ~ow .. hat that decrees aho¥e. 
Then prell 110 more; tbere'l not aDOther snia 
On Earth, but Strepbou, can bright Delia pig. 
Koecl, yQUth, IlDd with. peful miod renew 
YOllr vows; nrear you'll eternally be tru ... 
But if you dare be falae, dare perjur'd prove, 
You'll find, in sure rcVl'Dge, drooted love 
As hot, as fierce, al terrible, .s Jove.. 
.. Hear iDe, ye gods," said I, "DOW hear me near, 
By all th.t '. sacred, and by all that '. fair! 
If I prove falae to Deli., let IDe fall 
The common obloquy, condemn'd by all! 
Lt.t me the utmost of your fl'Hgesnt'e tIi¥ ; 
Fore'd to li,.e .. retched, and unpity"d die!" 

Then he expos'd the lovely lleeping maid, 
Upon a couch of DeY-blown roses laid. 
The blushing colour iD her cheeks exprea'd 
What tender thought. inspir'd her beovinr bmua. 
Sometimes .ei/tb.balf-amotber'd stole .ny; 
Then .he, would " StrepbOD, charming Sln'pbo:.,' 

Ny. 
Sometimea .he, amiling, cry'd, .. Yon Io\'e, 'd 

true; . 
But will you al",.Y', IUId be faithful too ?­
Ten thoDlllnd graces pllly'd about lin fa~p; 
Tl'D thousand charms .ttending- f!\'ery grac~: 
Each .dmirable feature did imp:ut 
A IeCret rapture W my throbbing beart, 
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'I1Ie uympb • imprilon'd ill the bnzea tower, 
When Jove deaceoded in a golden mower, 
Lea healltiful appear'd, and yet her eyes 
Brou~bt dOWD that god (rom the aeglected .kies. 
So mllVing, 10 traasporting was the sight, 
So much a godd_ Delia seem·d. so bright, 
My ravish'd ~I, with secret .... oudl'i' fraugbt. 
lAy .U dissolv'd in ecstasy of thought. 

Long time I gaz'd: bnt, ... I trembling drew 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view, 
It thander'd loud, and the ungratefulllOise 
lVu'd me, aDd put an cnq to all my joys. 

711E FORTU1\TAT£ CO;l{PLAINT. 

.& Strephoa. in a wither'd cypreA shade, 
For aaxiOUl thought and sighing lovers made, 
Revolring lay upon his wretched ltate, 
AIIII the hard usage of too partial Fate; 
Thus the sad youth complain'd: "Once happy paiu, 
Now the mOlit abject sbepherd of the plain! 
Wberc 'I lb."t harmonioos concert of deJigbts, 
'fhaIe ~eful days, lUId pleasurable Jlights, 
That generoos mirth and noble jollity, 
Whieh gaily made the dancing minu"", llee ? 
Di!pen'd aud banish'd from my trouhled breast.; 
Nor leave me ODe sh(JI t interval of I'f'.st. 

... Why do I proaecute a hopeless flame, 
ADd play in torment aucb a lorAn, game? 
All things conspire to make my ruin sure : 
When wollDds are lIlortai, they admit DO cure. 
Bot Heaven lOmetimes does a miraculous thiag, 
Wbeo our last hope is just npon the wing; 
ADd in a moment drives thoee clouds away. 
Vr'bole sullea dark_ hid a glorious day. 

ot Why was I born, or why do 1 aurvive ; 
To be made 'lrn!t.ched only, kept alive' 
Fate is too crUel ill the harsh decree, 
That I must \ive, yet live in misery. 
lire all its pleasing happy momenta gooe , 
MIlIi 8trephon be unfurtuDate alone ~ 
011 other swailll it lavishly bestow.; 
OIl them each nymph ne!l:Jected favour throWII : 
They meet compliance still ia cvery face, 
And lodge their passions in a JU,pd em brace i 
Obtaining from the 110ft incurious maid 
True love for ('.Q\Iaterfeit, aDd gold (or lend. 
Suecea 00 Mevinl a1waya does attend ; 
IlICOIIItant Fortuoe is hill coustant friend: 
He leY. blindly, yet the mark dOP.:! hit; 
ADd owes the victoly to ehlUlCe, not wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one blow be struck; 
I'd not be Mll'vius, to have Mrevius'~ luck. 
.Prllud ofmy falA'., I would not change my chains 
For all the trophies purring Marriu8 gaiDI ; 
Bat rather still live ~lia 's slave, than be 
Like MaeviUl silly. and'like MlI!Vius (~ 
But be ia happy, loves the COIll~ 'OIl road, 
And, pack-horae like, jogs on beBcath his load. 
Ir Pbyllis peevish or unkind does prove, 
It D1!'er disturbs his grave mechanic lot'e. 
A little;oy his Il!ongWd lIame CODtCDts, 
.'nd makes him easy UDder all even!$. 
But wben a pusion 's noble and sDblime, 
ADd higher still would every moment climb, 

• Danae, 

If't is accepted with a just I'IItum, 
The fir& 's immortal, will for evet' bum; 
ADd with Iuch raptures tills the lover's breast. 
That IBints in Paradise are scarce more blest. 

.. But I lameDt my miseries in ,-ain; 
For Delia hears me, pitilea, complain, 
Suppoee sbe pities, and believe!! me true, 
What IBt.isfaction C-'ln from thence accrue, 
Uoless her pity makes her love me too ? 
PerhaJIIIllhe loves ('t is but perhap!', I fear 
For that 'I a hlessiog can't be bought too dear) 
If she bas scruples that oppose her will, 
I mUBt, ",las! be miserahle stilL 
Though, if she loves, thoac scruples 10lIO "iIl 8y 
Befure the reasoning of the deity: 
For, where w\'e entelll, be will rule alone, 
And suft'er no co-partner io his throne; 
And tha&e false arguments, that would repel 
His high injuncti09-Q , teach US to rebel. 

" What method can poor Strepbon then propound, 
To cure the bleeding of his fatal wound, 
If she, who guided the vexatious dart, 
Resolves to cheriah and increase thc smart ? 
00, youth, from tht'Se ullhap\lyplnina remove. 
Leave tbe pdl'Suit of UDlu('ceaful 1o"e: 
00, aad to foreign swains thy griefs relate, 
Tell them the cruelt)' of frowning Fate; 
Tell them the noble charms of Delia's mind, 
Tell them how fair, but tell them how unkind. 
ADd wben few years thou hast in sorrow spcnt, 
(For SDre they cannot be of large extcnt) 
In prayers for her thou 10v'lt, resign thy breath, 
And hless the mioute gives thee ease and deatb." 

Here paus'd the swain-whcn Delia, tlri"ing by 
Her hleating flock to some fresh J'B,'ture nigh, 
By Love directed, did her .teps con,'ey 
Where Strephoo, wrapp'd in sileot sorrow, lay. 
As BOOn as he perceiv'd the beauteous maid, 
He rose to meet her, and thU8, trembling, &aid: 

.. When humhle aQPplianla woold the ph ~ 
pease, 

And in severe alBictiOlll beg for ease, 
With constant importunity tbey sue, 
And their petitiODl every cia y renew; 
Grow still more earnest a. they are deay'd, 
Nor ooe well·weigh'd expedient leave uatTy'd, 
Till Heaven those blC8llinga they ~oy'd before, 
Not only does return, but gi ves them 1IlOI'e. 

.. 0, do DOt 111ame me, Delia! if I preq 
So much, and with impntjeDce, for rcdreor. 
My pond'l'O!ll grief's no case my 10111 allow J 
For they are next t' intolerable IIO'W : 

How shall I thea support them, when they grow 
To an e:ccesa, to a distractiog woe ? 
Sioce you're endow'd with a celestial mind, 
Relieve like Heaven, and like the gada be kind. 
Did yon perceive the torments I endure, 
Which you tint caus'd, aud you alone can cure, 
They would your virgin soul to pity movc, 
And pity may at last be chang'd to lovp~ 
Some !I1I'aillll, I own, impose upon the fair, 
And lead the incautious mRid into a enare ; 
But let them BUffer for their perjury. 
And do nOt. punish olhna' crimes with mt'. 
I I' there's so many of 011 r aex untruc, 
Yours .hould more kindly use the faithf"l few;' 
Though innocence too oft. iacun the fate 
Of guilt, and clears iUelf somplime!l ton late: 
Your nature is to tenderness inclin'd ; 
And why to lIlt', til me alone unkind? 
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A commoa lo .. e, by other pel'llODS abowu, 
Meets with a foil retorn; but mine has 11fIDe: 
Nay, scarce believ'd, though from deceit a free 
AI angels lIamet can tor arcbangels be, 
A passion feign"d, at DO repulse i. griev'd, 
And values little if it be n't receiv'd: 
But, lo .. e sin('ere resents the emallen 11COI'1I; 
And the uDkindness does in secret mOllnl. 

II Sometimes I please myself, and think you are 
'roo good to make me wretcbed by despair: 
That tenderness, whicb in your 10111 is plac'd, 
Will move you to compuaion lUre at last. 
Rot, when I come to tate a lleCond view 
Of my own merits, I despond of you : 
For what caD Delia, beauteooa Delia, see, 
To raise in her the least estef'm for me I 
I ' .. e DOught that can encourage my addresa ; 
My fOrtune '. little, and my worth is 1_: 
But, if a love of the subliml'St kind 
Can mate impl'l'Mion 011 a generous mind ; 
H all bas real value that's divine, 
There CBDDOt be a DObler flam!! than mine. 

" Perhaps you pity me; t know you must,. 
And my affection caD DO more distrust: -
Btlt what, ala! ";1\ helpl~ pity do 1 
You pity, but you _y despise me too. 
8ti\1 I am 1t'I'etcbed if no more you gift', 
The starving ~han can't 011 pity Ii~e: 
He must receive the food for which he cries, 
Or he COMUmes; and, thoogh much pity'd, dies. 

" My torments still do with my pauioo grow; 
The more I love, the more I IIndergo. 
Bot suffer me DO longer to remain 
Beneath the presorure of &0 nst a paiD. 
My wooDd reqnirell IIOme speedy remedy: 
Delara are fatal, when dl'spair i. nigh. 
Much I '~e endur'd, moch more tha.n I caD ten; 
Too much, iDdeed, for otle tbat lo\'es so welL 
When ";11 the end of all my IIOrroW. be 1 
{:an yon not love 1 I 'm sure you pity me. 
But, if I most new miseries sll8taiD, 
And be coudemn'd to more Rnd stronger pain, 
I '11 not accuse YOIl, .illCc my fate is su('b, 
I please too JiUle, and I Icwe too milch." 

.. Strepboo, DO more," the blDllling DP.lia said; 
.. ExCUle the condoct of a timoroUl maid : 
Now I 'm couvinc'd yonr love '8 sublime and true, 
Soch a. I always ",iab'd to find in you. 
Eac~ tiDd esp~ioo, e'l'ery t('ndcr thought, 
A mlgbty trall8pOrt in my bosom wrooght: 
And though in secret r your flame approv'!l, 
Isig-h'd, and griev'd, bot dont not o ... n Iluv'd. 
Though Il01l'-0 Strepboo! be 110 tind to guess, 
What shame will DOt al10w me to confes.'I." 

The yooth, encompasa'd with a joy 110 br;gbt, 
Had hardly strength to bear the \'ast delight, 
By too sublime an ecstasy possest, 
He trembled, gaz'd, and dasp'd her to bis breast; 
Ador'd the Dymph that did bis pain remo,"c, 
Vow'd eudlea truth, and eve-rluting love. 

STREPHON'S LOVE FOR DELl.4 
",uniFIED. 

J1II All .PlmE TO CELADON. 

ALL men have foIlieI, which they blindly trace 
Through the dark turnillgs of a dnb. maze. 

But happy thole, wbo, '" • prudeat ca~ 
Retreat betimes from the fallacious mare. 

The eldest _ of WI8dom ftJ'e not f-. 
Prom the same failure you OODdemn in me: 
They Io'lO'd, anrl, by that glorious puBioa led, 
Forgot what Plato IUId them8elftll had said. 

,Love triumph'd o'er those dull, pedantic rulee, 
They had collected from the wrangling ~bOOIS, 
And made tbem to hia noble nay lubmit, 
In Ipite of aU their INming, art, an<l "'it: 
Their gnave, stan'h'd morals, then unu!lef'uJ pnn-'d; 
The!le dll8ty cbaractel1l he 100ft ft'IIIOY'd ; 
For, whell hi. sbining sqnadJul. came iD view, 
Their boasted Reum murmur'd, aod .. itlldre.-; 
Unable to oppose their mighty fOrce 
With phle~tic reaoh'es, and dry disooane. 

I', a the wilest of the wille have err'd, 
I go astray, and am coademn'd unheard, 
My faults you too !leVerely reprehend, 
More Uke a rigid censor than a frimd. 
1o .. e. thf! monarch paSIion of the mind, 
Knows DO IUper1or, by no 10 .. ronfiu'd, 
But triumphs still, impatient of control, 
O'er all theiproud endowments of tbe souL 

You own'd my Delia, friead, divinely fair, 
When in the bud her nati .. e OOautieli .. ere; 
Yonr praise 61 then her early chaMlll con&.. 
Yet]"IIU'd penuade me to adore her less. 
You but the nou-all'! of her beauty .... , 
But migbt from tbence mbliine ideas dra .. , 
And what she is, by what she was, cmclude; 
For now she governs thOlle sbe then IUbclued. 

Her aspect noble and mature i. grown, 
And every charm in its full .. igour k_ 
There we ma.y wondering view, distinctly writ, 
The lines of goodness, and the marks of wit: 
F.ach feature, eD1lllous of pleasing most, 
Does justly soml! peculiar s,,·eetness bout; 
And her composure's of 110 fiDe a frame, 
Pride cannot hOJlf! to mend, DOl' Fn\'}' blame. 

When the immorta.l beaoti8 of the sties 
Coatended naked tor the guideD prize. 
The apple had not fall'n to VenDI' share, 
Had I been Paris, and my Delia there; 
10 whom alone we all their sra~ 
The moviDg gaiety of YenOJ, joinlJ . 
Witb JUDO'. a.sperl, and )IiDftft'. miDd. 

View both those Dympbl whom oeher ..... 
adore, 

You'll value charming Dnlia !!till the more. 
Dorinda's mien 'H majestic, but ber miud 
I, to revenge and pee'l"ilhDess indin'd: 
Myrt.illa .. fair; and yet Myrtilla 'I proud: 
Chloe bal 1rit; but noisy, nin, and lbud: 
Melania doats upon the silliest things; 
And yet Melania like an angel Biage. 
But in my Delia all entlo"1I1ents meet, 
All that is jult, agreeable, or sweet; 
All that C1ID praiee and admiration 1IIOve, 

All that the wisest and the hravest lo,"e. 
In all dilcoune • he's ap}Xl'ite and gay. 

And ne'er wants IIOmetlliDg rertiuent to Ay; 
For, if the subjC\.ot 's of a leTiOUl tind, 
Her thlRlghts are manly, anti her _ re8D'd~ 
But If di\"ertive, her expl"l!SSioo 's fit, . 
Good language, joio'd with inoffeneiTe ,,;t; 
So CButious alny5, that she ne'er nftt.odI 
An idle thou«ht the charity of'trordl. 

The viceI ~ to ber _ caD lind 
No rcIoID, ev'D Ia the IIlbarbt of bel' miIIII ; 
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CGacludiag _ly lbe'. in danger diU, 
I'JOm the mere neighbourhood of i.dustriolJl in. 
'I'berefore at distaoce keeps the au btle foe, 
WlK.e mar approach w"old formidable «TOW; 
While the unwary virgin is undone, 
ADd llleets the mi&ery which .he ought to shun. 
H~ wit is penetrating, clear, and gay ; 

But let tnle judgment and right reason sway; 
lJodeltly bold. and quiC'k to apprehend; 
Prompt in ft'plies, but cautious to offend. 
Her darts are ket'll, but Ie\'el'd witb such care, 
They De'er fall Ahort, and seldom fly too far: 
For when 8he mllies, 'tis with so much art, 
We blush with pleasure, and with rapture smart. 

0, Celadon! you would my flame appro .. e, 
Did JOD but bear her talk of love. 
'/'bat tender passinn to her fancy brings 
'/'be prettiest notions, and the softest things ; 
Which are hy ber 80 movingly exprest, 
'/'bey 611 with ecsta!Iy my throbbing breast. 
'T'. tbom the cbanns of eloquence impart 
'Their native glories llnimprov'd by art: 
Br wbat sbe .. ys I meaaure things above, 
And gu_ the langQfg8 at ICI'apbie loft. 

To the cool bosom of a pP.aCeful shade. 
By !lOme wild beech or lofty poplar made. 
When evening comes, we secretly repair 
To breathe in private, aud unbend our care: 
ADd .. hile our 60cke in fruitful palbUeII feed, 
Some weU-de;;ign'd, instructive poem read; 
WIlen: Ugeful morals, with 80ft numbers join'd, 
At CDC8 delight and cultivate the miud : 
Whicb are by ber to more perfection brought, 
By wise remarks upon the poet's tboYght; 
So welJ Ibe knows the stamp or eloqueuce. 
The empty IOwd of wordt from aoIid ~ 
Tbe florid fUltian of a, rbymiDg tpark, 
Wboae random arrow ne'er comes near the mart, 
Can't on ber judgment be impos'd, and pus 
For standard gold, when 't is but gilded brua. 
Oft ill the walks of an adjacent grove. 
Where first "e mutually engag'd to love, 
Sbumiling uk'd me, " Wbether I'd prefer 
AD bumble oottage on the plaiDs with her, 
Before the pompous building of the great; 
ADd ftnd content in that ioferiot state ? .. 
Said I, II The question you propose to me, 
Perhaps a matter of debate might be, 
Were the degnoes of my afl'eetion leas 
Than burning martyn to the gods espreas. 
In you I 've aU I can desire below, 
That Earth can give me, or the gods bestow ; 
And, blest with you, I bow not where to find 
A aecond choice, you take up all my milld. 
I 'd not forsake that dear, delightful plain, 
Where charming Delia, Love and Delia reign, 
For all the Bplendour that a court "an gi .. e, 
Where gaudy fools and busy statesmen live. 
Thou~ youtbful Pan., when bis birth w .. known 
(Too fatally related to a throoe) 
Fonook Oenone, and his rural sport.~, 
For dangerous greatness, Bud tumultuOUl coorta; 
Yet Fate .hould offer still ita power in vain; 
For what is power to lOch an bumble swain ~ 
I would not leave my Delia, leave my fair, 
Tboogb balfthe gloouhould beUlign'd my share." 

And woold you have me, friend, reflect again, 
k'OlDe the buest and the wont of men ? 
0, do DOt urge mp., Celadoo; forbear; 
I C8III1Ot lean ber, sbe '. too cbarming fair ! 

Should I your coumel in this case pursue, 
,,"00 migbt susped rna for a villain too: 
For sure that perjur'd "-retch can never pro .. e 
Just to Ilia friend, wbo 'a faithl_ to bis love. 

Ep,lSTLE TO DEllA. 

A. those who hope bereofter Heaven to share, 
A riR0\'0U8 exile here can calmly bear, 
And; with collected spirita, uudergo 
The IIIld nriety of pain below ; 
Yet, with intense reftel.'tiOllll, antedate 
The mighty raptures of a future state: 
While the bright pt"Ot!fIect of approachiDg j01 
CreaJeIl a bliss no trouble can destroy: 
So, though I 'm toss'd by giddy Fortnne'. hand, 
E"'n to the cooftnes of my native laud ; 
Where I can bear the ttonny ocean roar, 
And break ita wa"es upon the foaming .hore : 
Thougb from my Delia banish'd; all that's dear, 
That's good, or beautiful, or charming here: 
Yet Battering bopes elK'oumge me to live, 
And tell me Fate will kind .. r minutes give; 
That the dark treasury of timP.II contaiDl 
A glorious day, will finilh an my pai .. : 
And, .hile I contemplate on joys to ~ome, 
My griefS are silent, and iny sorrows dumb. 
Believe me, nymph, bdieve me, channing fair, 
(When truth's conspicuous, we nl'ed not .wear; 
Oatba will suppose a diftldenc .. in you, 
That I am false, my flame fictitious too) 
Were I eondemn'd by Fate'. imperial power, 
N .. 'er to return to your embraces more, 
I'd &rom whate'er the b\l~y .... orld could give; 
'T would he the wont ofmiaeries to lh'e: 
For all my wisbes and desires pursue, 
All I admire, or covet here, ;8 you. 
W .. re I poasesa'd of your surpri~ing charmt, 
And lodg'd again within my Ddia'8 arms; 
Then would my joys ascend to that dt'gree, 
Could angels mvy, they would en.'Y mp~ 

Oft, as I ",aDder in a 8i1ent shade, 
When bold "exations would my BOul invade, 
I banish the rough thought, aoo none pUl'l'ue. 
But what inclines my willing mind to you. 
The soft re8ections on yonr 511Cred love, 
Like sovereign antidotes, nil cares reJDO"e i 
C'.ompoaing every fRCulty to rest, 
They leue a grateful 8a"our in my breast. 

Retir'd sometimes into a lonely gru .. e. 
I think o'et' all the stories or our love. 
What migbty pleasure have I oft poosesa'd, 
v,'hen, in a masculine embrace, I prest 
The lovely Delia to my beaviDg breast! 
11ten I remember, and with vast delight, 
The kind expressiOll8 of the parting nig-ht: 
Methought the Sun too quick retum'd again, 
Aud day lCeID'd ne'er impertillcot tt11 then. 
Stroug and contracted was our eagar bliss; 
An age of pleasure in each generous kiss: 
Yean of delight in DIOmeDU WI: compris'd; 
And Heaven itself .... there epitomis'cL 

But, when the glories of the eutern liJht 
O'erl!ow'd the twinklinp; tapen of the night; 
.. Farewell, my Delia, 0 farewell!n said I, 
.. The Dtm06t period of my time is Digb ~ 
Too cruel ratc-forbids my longer stay, 
ADd wretched Strephon il compell'd away. 
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Bat, though I mlJlt my DAti'l'e p1ailll forego, 
Ponake these fields, forsake my Delia too ; 
No change of fOrtune .hall for e'l'er move 
The settled base of my immortal love." 

.. ADd mlJlt my Strephon, must my faithful swain, 
Be forc'd," you ery'd, II to a remoter plaiu ! 
'The darling of my lIOulllO IIOOIl remov'd ! 
'The only "alu'd, and the best belov',1 ! 
Though other ... ailll to me themllCl'I"t~. ad<lrea'd, 
Strephon wal still dWtinguish'd from the rest: 
Flat and insipid all their courtship _m'd ; 
Little themaelyCll, their passions less, esll'clII'd : 
For my avel'liOll with their flames incrcas'd, 
ADd none but Stl'ephon partial Delia plca~·d. 
'Ibough I'm depriv'd of my kind ~hepherd·. sigbt, 
Joy of the day, and bl_iog of the night, 
Yet will yoo, Strephon, 'llill you lo\"e me still l 
However, lIatter mp • and say YOII .... iII. 
For, should you entertain a rival love, 
Should you unkind to me, or faithless prove, 
No mortal e'er could half so wretcbed be; 
For lUre no mortal erer lov'd like me." 

"Your beauty, nymph. "lI8id I, .. my faith !l8Ctlre&j 

Th.-e you ODce conquer. must be al ..... ys yours: 
For hearts, subdued by yoor \;ctoriOUII e)'~ 
No force can storm, no stratagem surprise; 
Nor can I of captivity camwain, 
While lovely Delia bolds the glorious cbain. 
The Cyprian queen, in young Adonis' alTRll, 
Might fear, at least, he would despillP. her channa; 
But I can never such. montlter prove. 
To slight the bleuin~ of my Delia'. lo\"e. 
W uuld thOle '" ho at rel<'Stial tables sit, 
Blest .... ith immortal .... ine. immortal .... it. 
Chooae to descend to some inf .. l;or board, 
Which nought but scum and DOIlSCllIlC can afford 1 
Nor can I c'cr to thOle gay n)'mphs .ddrea, 
Whole pride is greater, and whose channs.re less: 
Their tinsel beauty, may, perh.pa, subdue 
A gaudy coxcomb. or • fulsome beau ; 
But IeeIII .t best indiffp.rent to me, 
Who none but you with admiration sec. 

.. Now, woold the rolling orlle obey my .... ill. 
I 'd makp. the Sun a lIecollfl time stand atill. 
And to the lower world their light repay, 
WIleD conqueri1lg JOIhna robb'a them of. dllY: 
Thougb our two soula would different PIlIIII:ODJ 

prove; 
If .. wu a thint of glory, mine of love. 
lt will DOt be; the Sun malles haste to riSp., 
And tate pouesaion of the eastern skies; 
Yet ODe more killS, though millions are too few; 
And, Delia, since .... e mUlot, mult part, ndieu." 

All Adam, by an injur'd Maker drivpn 
Prom F..den·. grov., the l'icinage of Hca .. en, 
CompeU'd to "aader, aad oblip;'d to bear 
The harsh impre&SiOD.~ of a mder air, 
With migbty BOrrow, and with .... r.f'Ving cY~'. 
look'd back. and mourn'd the loss of Paradise, 
With a COlICern like his did I re,,:ew 
My n.tive plaina, my "h.rming Delia too;' 
Fod lel\ Paradise in leavin" YOIl, 

Jf, aa I walk, a pleuant .hade I find, 
It briqp YOllr fair idea to my miDlI : 
" Such ... the happy pl:ll'e," I sighing say, 
" Where I and Delia. lovely [)elia. lay; 
When firn I did I11Y tender thoup;hta impnrt, 
And made a grateful present of my heart." 
Or, if my friend. in his apartment, ~ho,,'> 
.Some piece of Van Drck'", or of Angelo's, 

In which the artitt bu, with woodrollS rue, 
Deacrib'd the face of one exceeding fair; 
'Though, at first tight, it m.y my ~ion ~, 
ADd evl'!ry f...rure I admire and prai.e; 
Yet still, methinks, upon .lIP.Cond view, 
'Ti8 not 110 beautiful, tIO fair &II you. 
If I con\'erae with those whom most adIIlit 
To have a ready, gay. vi+aciO'ls, wit; 
They want BOrne ami.ble, moving flTDce, 
Some tum of fancy that my De!:a bllS: 
For teo good thoughta .moogst the crowd they \-eat, 
Methinka teo thousand are ImpertinenL 

Let other shepherd.., that are prone to rsn~, 
With each caprice, their giddy h'JIDOUB c~: 
They from variety leu joys _,eil'e, 
Than you alODe are capable to give. 
Nor will I envy thole ill-judging ... ·ain8 
(What they enjoy's the refuse of the plains) 
If. fOr my .hare of happi_ below, 
Kind Heaven upon me Deli. would bestow; 
Whatever blessings it can gil'e beside, 
Let all mankiud amoug t11em.el"ea diYide. 

A PASIDRAL ESSAY 
011 T1IE nuTS o. QUUlI' ILUY, A"O 16!1t 

A. gentle Strepboo to bis fold COIIvcy'd 
A WIlDdr.ring 11UIlb, which from the 80cb bad 

Itray'd, 
Beneath • mournful cyprel!l shade hI'! foDnll 
Cosmelia weeping on the dewy ground. 
Amaz'd, with fBger hutf! be ran to tuow 
The fatal cause of her intemperate woo ; 
And, duping her to hi. impatient brt'ast, 
In th_ 110ft wonll bit tender care espred. 

~PBOII. 

Why mourns my dear Coemelia? \nty appears 
My life, my IOUI, diuolv'd in briny tears 1 
Haa some fterce tiger thy Iov'd heifer slain • 
While I wu "andering on the neighbourill!( plaiD? 
Or. has lIOU'le greedy wolf deroor'd thy shrep! 
What sad misfortune mates CoIimelill "K'J' ! 
Spe:tt, that I may prevent thy grief's ilK'rt'tiC!, 

Partake thy IOfr.Ol\'II, or restore thy pea~'e. 

conrlLJAo 

Do Yllu not hear from for that mournful bell! 
'Till fOr--I cannot the sad tidingto tell, 
Oh, ",hit her JU'e my fainting spirits 8r.d ? 
'Tis for (;a,lestia-Strephon, oh-she 's dead! 
The brightest nymph, the priOCIlS!l of the plain., 
By au untimely dirt, untimely slain! 

InlEPIIOli. 

Hell,l ! 'Til impos,ible! She canllOt die: 
She 's too divine, too milch. deity: 
'Tis a fnlse rwnour some ill lJWaiDS hal'e spreac\, 
Who ""ish, perhaps, the good C'.a:lestia dead. 

CO~"ELJAo 

AI!! 110; the truth in every face appcan; 
For every face you meet '11 o'eri!uw'd with tear&. 
Trembling, and pale, I rau through all the pla:a, 
From flock to flock. an,l uk'd of every slt.in; 
But earh, searee liiring hia dejodcd head, 
Cry'd ... Ob. CO!:<melia! Oh. Celesti. 's dead!'" 
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II'I1lEPIIO)l. 

.SometIriag was msnt by that ilI-broadiug croak 
Oftbe prophetic raven from th'" oak, 
Whicb straight by lighming ... as ill abi~en broke. 
lint we our mischief feel, before ... e see ; 
Seiz'd IIOd o'erwbelm'd at once ... ith misery, 

COQlIILtA. 

!bee then ... e bevr no trophies to bestow, 
No pompotm things to make a glorious sho ... , 
(For all the tribute a poor Bwain cau bring, 
fa ronl numbers, is to mourn and ling) 
LI!t UI, beoeath the gloomy shade, rehearse 
Ce!atia's _cred name in DO leRI sacred vene. 

.IfIUPIIO)l. 

Celestia dead! Then 'tis in vain to live; 
What " all the romfort that the plains can give; 
SiDce ahe, by ... bose bright inftuence alone 
Our IIocb incre&S'd, and ... e rejoic'd, is gone ; 
Since lhe, who round such belUT\8 or goodness spread 
AI pre DeW lite to every swain, is dead? 

COIMIILlA. 

In ftiD WI! wilh fur the delightfnl spring; 
What joys can flo ... ery Mayor April bring, 
WbeD .be, tOr ... hom the spacious plains ... ere spread 
With esrty flo ... en and cheerful greens, is ,lead ? 
10 .. in did courtly Dilmon warm the earth, 
To ~"'" to lammer fruits a winter birth; 
In .. in ... e autumn ... ait, ... hich croWll!l th'" fields 
With wealthy C!'Opt' •. and variOl1ll plenty yields; 
SiDee that fair nymph, (or ... bom the boundleulltonl 
Of N.ture ... as praerv'd, is DOW 110 more. 

nuPBOJl. 

ruewelt for eYer then to all that 'I gsy: 
VOII will bget to ling, and I to play. 
No more ... ith cheerful 1ODgB, in cooling bowen, 
Sban ... e consume the pleuurable houri: 
AU joyI are baniah'd, all delights are fled, 
Ne'er 10 return, now fair Caelllltia '. dead. 

~z.u. 

If ft'ft' I sing, they .han be lDOU1'IIf'ul la1l 
Of great Celeatia'. name, CalIeatia'l praise : 
How good lbe ...... how geuerons, how wise! 
How beautiful her Ihape, 110 ... bright her eyCl! 
How charming all; how mach she was ador'd, 
AJiTe; when dead, bow mucb her lOll deplor'd! 
A DObIe them .... and ablfl 10 illlpire 
The humbleit Mille with the sublimeat fire. 
And Iioce WI! do ~ lUeh a pri_ sing, 
Let oan uceud upon. Itrunger wing ;_ 
And, wlule ... e do the lofty nnmbers join, 
Her IIIIme will m.ke the harmony divine.. 
Raiae then thy tuneful voice; and be the IOIIg 
Sweet 81 her temper, .. her virtue strong. 

rntBPBOJl. 

WIleD her great lmi to foreign .... n ..... gone, 
ADd left Ce1esti. here to rule .Ione ; 
With bow aerme • brow, how void of rear, 
WIleR Itorms .rwe, did lhe the v_I steer! 
ADd when the raging of the .... ves did ceaII!, 
How geotIlI was her &WIly in timea of peace I 
Jilltice and Mercy did their beama unite, 
ADd round her temples spread • glorious light; 
So quick Ihl! eas'd the wrongs of every ,.aia, 
&be lIardly pft them leisure 10 coaaplain: 

Impatient 10 rewanl, but Ilaw to draw' 
Th' .voengiug ,word of neceaaary La .... : 
Like Heaven, Ihe took 110 pleasure to ~ ; 
With grie(.he punish'~, and liIe aav'd with py. 

conntUA. 

When KOdlike Delliger, from .... r'1 alarmS, 
Return'd in triumph to CaeIP.Bti.'s arms, 
She met h"'r hero with a full desire j 
But chaste as light, and vigorous as ftre: 
Such mutual flames, 10 equally divine, 
Did in each breast ... ith,such a lustre shine. 
His could not seem the greater, her'1 the 1_: 
Both ... ere immelille, for both ... ere in exceaa. 

n1IlIPIIOIC, 

Oh, KOdlike pri_! Oh, thrice h.ppy ..... inIl 
Whilst liIe presided o'er the fruitful plaiDS ! 
Whilst ahe, for ever ravish'd from our eyea, 
To mingle ... ith the kindred of the skiea, 
Did Iior yoor peace her constaut thoughts employ! 
'Jbe nymph's good augel, and the shepberd' • .ic?Y! 

COlIIZLlA .. 

All that ..... noble beautify'd her mind ; 
There W'JJdom sat, with solid Reaaon joiu'd : 
There too did Piety and Oreame. .... it; 
Meeu- on Grandonr, ModClty on State: 
Hwnble .midst tbe lIpIendoun of • throue j 
Plac'd .boYe all, and yet despiling -. 
ADd ... hen • croWD ..... forc'd on her by Fate. 
She aith._ paios SIlbmitted to be great. 

ITII_O)l. 

Her piou 1001 with eumIatioIlltnmI 
To gain the mighty Pul', impDl:tant me: 
To ... boIe mYJterioua ritea abe aIwa,.. came, 
With IUCh an active, 10 iDteuIe. flame; 
The d ubfs of religion aeem'd to be 
No more her care than her feticity, 

COIIlBLL\o 

Virtue unmix'd, without the Jeast 81lay, 
Pore as the light or .. celeItiaI ray, 
Commanded all the m«.iout of the IDIIl 
With IDOh • toft, but abIolnte cootroI, 
11Iat, .. ahe knew ... hat beet great Fan wouI4 

please, . 
She still perlbnn'd it with the great.f!It MIeo 
Him for. her bigh exempl.r abe desigo'd, 
Like him, bene"*- to all mankind. 
Her foea the pity'd, nor desir'd their·bIood ; 
ADd, to revenge their crimRl, sbe did them good : 
N.y, .U aft'roots 10 unooocern'd abe bore, . 
(M.ugre that violent temptation, power) 
AI if ahe thought it vulgar to resent, 
Or wiIb'd bgiv_ ~ ... ont puuisbmeut. 

rrauaOJII. 

Next mighty Pan, ..... bar illultrioullonl. 
Hia high vicegerent, lIBCPedJy ador'd: 
Him ... ith luch piety and zeal she lov'd. 
The noble pusion every bour improv'd: 
Till it ascended to that gloriooa height, 
'Twu oest (if only next) to infinite. 
This made her so entire a dllty pay, 
She grew .t lut impatient to obey; 
ADd met bis wishes ... ith .. prompt. zeal 
MIlD archanpl his Creator's will. . 
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COUIELIAo 

Mature fi:Jr HeeveD, the fatal mudate came, 
With it a chariot of ethllTW &ame I 
In which, FJijab like, sbe p_'d the spberel; 
Brougbtjoy to Heaven, but left the the ww:ld in teaR. 

S'nItEPHOIl. 

Metbiakl I lee her on the plains of light, 
All glorious, a\l incomparably bright! 
While the immortal Blinds around her gaze 
On the exC<'!l9ive splendour of her rays; 
.ADd lICIlI'Ce belie"e a human lIQul could be 
Eod_'d .. ith such stupendoua majesty. 

COIIIIIILIA, 

Who can lament too mucb! 0, w)lo CIUl monm 
Enough o'er beautiful ('..,Iestia's 11m ! 
So Itft'at a lOllS a. this detl8rVes exC\!S 
Of sorrows; all '9 too little that i. less. 
Bllt, to supply the univlT.lIll woe, 
TMlr9 from all eyes, without cessatiOD, flow: 
All that bave po .... r to weep, or voice to groaD, 
With throbbing breasbo, Celeatia's fate betnoaD; 
While marble roclts the commoa griefs partall.e, 
.ADd echo back tb<.e mea they callnot make. 

Weepthen (ence fruitfUl vale.) tmd spn. with y_! 
Ve thirsty, barren mountaiDa, ..., with dew! 
Let fNery ~r on thil extended plain 
Not droop, bat shrink into its _b again, 
Ne'er to recei .. e anew it. yearly birth! 
Let every thing lIIat 'I grateful leave the Earth 1. 
Let mournful cypresa, with each noxioua weed, 
And baneful veooml, in their place IUcceed I 
Ve purling, qneruloaa brooU, o'ercharg'd with srief, 
Ha.~ awiftly to tbe _ for lIIOI'8 relief ; 
Then tidiag Ack, each to bileacred head, 
TellyODl ut.cmiIh'd Ipriap, CelesIia '. dead ! 

COIJIlELIA, 

,,*11 have you llUug, in l1li exalted strain, 
The fairest nympb e'er ~e'd the British plain. 
Who Jr.noq but lOIIIe offioioue anwel may 
Vour grateful nlHDben to her ean OOIIVeJ! 
That llbe may IDIiIe DpGU I» from ahoYe, 
.ADd blea our moutllful pIaiIII with peaoe tmd love! 

ITB!PHOM. 

But see, our 80ckl do t!I their fold. repair; 
For night with liable clou~ obIcurea t.be air: 
Cold damps deeceod from the 1lD'fo'hole&ome sky, • 
Aod laruy bids 011 to our coUagft fly. 
TbOUib with each IDOI'II our IOI'I'OWII will return; 
Each l'Y'n, like oigbtiagalee, we'll .iDg and mOUlD, 
T'&ll Death _V.JI III &0 Lbe peaceful um. 

TO HIS FRIEND, 

If in the body there w .. but one put 
Sub.iect to pain, and sensible of smart, 
And but one pusion could torment the min,t", 
That part, that pa'l8ion, busy Fate would &ad: 
But, since infirmities in both abouDd, 
Siocl' 'IOl'J'01I' botb 10 many .... ys can "II'OIIIIIl. 
'Tis not 11,9 great • woader that we grieft 
Sometime., .. 'tis a miracle we 1iYe. . 

The happiest mau that ever breatb'd 011 Eaz6. 
With all the glories IX estate and birth, 
Had yet lIOII1e .nxi~ care, to make him t-, 
No grandeur .... above the reach of woe. 
To be from.-II thin~ that disquiet, free, 
I. not consistent with humanity. 
Youth,";t, tmd beauty, are luch charming th~ 
O'er which, if AJIIuent'e Ipreads hrr pody .mp; 
We think the penon who enjoys 10 much, 
Ne care CIIII move, and DO aftlictiOll touch; 
Yet could We but lOme secret method find 
To view the dark recesses of the mind, 
We there might lICe the hidden seed of Itrif'e, 
A~ woea in embryo ripening iDto life: 
Ho .. lIDIIle fierce lust, or t.oistel'OUS puaioa, IiIIa 
The labouring spirit .. ith prolific ills; 
Pride, Envy, or Re\reDge, diltract. the IOUI, 
And all right Reason's godlike po ... en; coutra/, 
But if she must not be aUow'd to sway, ' 
Though all without appears ~rene and gay, 
A cankerou8 "CDO!D on the vital. preys, 
ADd poisons aU the comforts of his da)'L 

Ext.ernal pomp and visible success 
Sometimes contribute to our happiDe&S ; 
But that which mal\es it genuil¥, refin'd, 
r. a good cOllllcience and a lOul reflign'd, 
Then, to whatever end affiictiOll 's RUt, 
To try our virtuet, or b puoiAmeut, 
We bear it calmly, though a ponderous woe, 
And still adore tbe band that gives tbe blow: 
For, in miriortunl'8 Ihis advlIlItage lies; 
They make us bumble, and they make UII w.· 
And he that can acquire .QCh nrtues, gaim , 
AD ample recompense for all his paiD&. 

Too 110ft caresses of a prosperous fate 
The pioUi fe"'oun IX tbe IOUI abate; 
Tempt to luxurioUi ease our careJ- cia", 
And gloomy "apour round the spirits rUe. 
Thus lull'd into a Kleep, we ~Dg lie, 
And &d our ruin in 8eCijrity; 
Unlej8 some sorrow comes to our relief, 
And breaks th' enchantment by. timely grief. 
But as we are a1low'd, to cheer QUI" tigbt, 
In blackest days, 80me glimmerWgB of light, 
So, in the most dejected hours. we may 
The secret pleasure have to w,eep and pray; 
And thOle reqJests the lpeedien paMBJe Gud 
To Heav~n, which 80w from an alBieted mind: 
And wbile to bim we open our dislre5B, 
Our paios grow lighter, IUId our &OmJWI -. 
The finnt music of the gro,'e we owe 

1I1IR&Am.acncnc. 

NOME lives in this tumultuous state of tbinp, 
Where every morniug soon nMi' trouble. brinp, 
But bold inquietudes ",ill break his reat, 

To mourniug Philomela haIuoaiouswoe; 
And wbile ber grief '. in cbanni{lg .... expnII~ 

I A thorny bramble pricks ber tender breast. 
In .. arbling melody .he spends the night, , 
And 1III)\'es at once OOUlpu'lioo tmd deljpt. 

And gloomy thoulthts disturb his anxious breast. 
Angelic fonm, and happy spirits, are 
Above the mallee ofperplelling care: 
But that's B bl('Slling too 8ublimt!, too IUJb, "or thoee 'II'ho bead beDeBth JIIortality. , 

No cboice bad e'er 10 happy l1li event,' 
But he thl1t made it did that choice repaut. 
So weak '. our j udgtDEt, and 80 abon. '. our Ii&bI, 
We canuot level oW' own wiabes rigbt: 
And if IOmetimes .. e make a wise advance, 
'l" ounalvea •• little owl1. but much to ~ 
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So that neu Providence, fOr aecret eodI, 
ConocIiog cares, 01' IIharp dlietion, __ ; 
We mast ruoclude it best it should be &0, 
ADd not desponding 01' impatient grow. 
For be that will hill ~1IdeUCe remove 
1'lOIII boundless wi&d0lll and etemallove, 
To place it on himaelF,' or human aid, 
Will meet tao.e woes he laboonl to evade. 
Bot, in the k~ agonies of grief, 
content 'I a cordial that still gives relief: 
ileaYeD is.aot always angry when he strilr.e8, 
Bat I8IIIt chastiIea those whom moK he 1iIr.ea; 
And, if with humble spirit. they complain, 
JIeIj_ the aupiIb, 01" re...ros the paiD. 

TO .fNOTHER FRIEND, 
~ APPLICTIOlCo 

SilICa the &nt maD by disobedience fell 
An ,.., conquest to the powen of Hell, 
'J'bere 's oooe in every .tags or life caa he 
Prom tho insult. or bold aftlictioD free. 
If. short respita gives ID lOme relief, 
And inten:npts the .mes of our grief, 
So quiclr. the pauga of mi.ery return, . 
We joy by minutes, but by yeuB we monm. 

lIeuJD refiu'c!. aud to perfectioa brought, 
By wile philosopby, aDd seriou. thought, 
SGpport the 80111 beneath the pond'roue weight 
Of aagry stan, aud unpropitioua fate: 
'Ibeo ia the time she should exert her power, 
AIId make nI practise what ahe taugbt before. 
For .. hy are IUch voluminous authora read. 
TIle leamed lahoara of the famous dead. 

. lilt to prepare the anind for ita defeooe, 
By lip reallla, aod well-digeated aense ; 
That, wileD the storm of misery appean, 
W"1th aU its real 01' tiwWtic fears, 
We either may the rolling cIaoger iy, 
Or stem the tide before it lWella too IUgh ? 

But. though the theory of wisdom 's known 
W"1th -. what should, and what should DOt be done, 
Y. all the labour in the pt'BCtice Ii., 
TIl be, in more than words UId notion, wills; 
The sacred truth or IIOUDd pllibopby 
We ltQdy early, but we late apply. 
When atubboru aacniah seizes 011 the 1Oa1, 
Right _ would its haughty rage coairoI ; 
But, if it may D't be .u8'er'd to endure, 
The pain ia jut, wben we reject the core. 
POI' DWIy mea, cJo.e observatioa flDda, 
Of copious learning, and exalted minda, 
Who tremble at the light or daring w'*" 
And Itoop ipobly to the vilest foes; 
As if they IUIdentood not bow to be 
Or .. ." CII' brave, but in felicity; 
And by 101M action, eerYile or UDjOli, 
by all their formezo glories in the dust. 
Par .. i8dom lint. tile wretcbeQ mortal iiea, 
WI_vel him naked to his _ieI : 
90 tbat, wbeD DlOIt his pmdence should be shown, 
The IIIOIt iaprudent, giddy tbings are done. 'or .. ben tile .iDd '. IUtIIIUIIded witll ~ 
Fear or i--.ooy the jlMlgmaa ~ 
ADd render it incapable to make 

• Wise r,dIlPoas, or soocl COUIIIeII take. 
v. there '~ a steadu- of eoul and thooght, 
BJ IAIQa ~ IPId bJ,.,.,. ........ 

Which, like a rock amiolst. the atonDy ,..avea, 
Unmov'd remains, UId all amiction braves. 

In sharp misfortunes, some will ,earch too deep. 
What Heaven prohibita, and would secret keep! 
But thOle eveoti 'tis better not to know, 
Which, kilo'"', serve only to increase our woe. 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dangerous to pUnlue) 
With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 
For, bad our earliest parents been content 
Not to Ir.oow more than to be inoocent, 
Their ignorance of evil bad preserv'd 
Their joys entire; for then they had DOt lWen'd. 
But they imagin'd (their desires were such) 
They knew too little, till they Ir.oew too much. 
E'er since my folly mnst to willdom rise; 
And few are, but by sad experience, wUe. 

Consider, frienc\! who all your bllllfings gav, 
What are recall'd again, aud what yoO have j 
And do DOt munnur when yOll are beI:eft 
Of little, if you have ab~ left: 
CODBider toe, how many thOUlllllda are 
UDder the wont of miseries, despa.iI'; 
And do D't repine at -.bat.YOU now eDliure; eu.co. will give yOll _, or time will cue: 
Once more COIJIider, that the pre&eDt ill, 
Though. it be great, may yet be greater still J 
And be DOt anxioul; fOr, to nDdergo 
One grief, is nothiDg to a numeroua .... 
But since it i8 im~ble to be 
Human, and not ~'d to mieery, 
Bear it, my frieDli, .. bravely u you caa : 
Y 011 are uot more, and be not lea. thaD IIIIUlI 

AffiictioDS put eua 110 'es:ist~ IIDd, 
But in the wild ideas mthe miad: 
And why should we fOr tboae miafortunel moum, 
Which have been .u8"er'd, and caD ne'er return ~ 
Those that have weather'd a tempeatuODl night, 
And 60d a calm approaching with the ligbt, 
WIll not, unIea. their ~ they diIown, 
StiU make thole dangen preteut that are gaoe. 
What is bebiDd the curtain noue can _, 
It may be joy: IUppoee it milery; 
'Tis future stiH; ud that which ia not here, 
May never _, or we may never bear. 
1'bereFore the pnllllllt ill a100e we ought 
To view, ill reuoo, with a troubled. thougbt: 
But, if we may tile sacred papa tnIIt, 
He '8 alWays bappy, that ill alwaY' juat. 

TO HIS FRIEND,' 
11fCLI1IIID TO lLU.av. • 

I W!II1LD not haft yoq, -8trephm, cbooae a mate, 
From too exalted, 01' too mean a state; 
For in both these we may expect to flDd 
A creeping spirit, or a haughty mind. 

. Who DIOV. within UIe middle region, .IhareI 
The least diaqnieta, and the lmalleat eans. 
Let her extradion with true Ia.stre shine. 
If lODIethins bricbt«, uot too bright for thine I 
Her educa&a liberal, DOt great; 
Neitber inferior, nor above her atate. 
Let her have witl but let that wit be free 
Prom alFeota&ion, pride, and pedantry: 
For the efFect ohroman'. wit is sucb, 
Too little is .. dugeroua as too mucb. . 
But c~ let 1181' bumour cloee with thine. 
Unlea wbere ;YOWl does to a Fault iDcliDe ; 
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The least disparity in thi~ destroys, 
'.ike sulphurous h1uts, the very buds of joys. 
Rer pel'!Oll amiahle, straight, and free 
From natural, or chance, defonnity. 
Let not her yeal'1l exceed, it !!Clual thine;,. 
For women, past their vigour, 100II decline : 
Her fortune competent; and, if thy s'gbt 
Can reach 10 far, take care 'tis gather'd right. 
If thine's enough, then her's may be the 1_: 
Do not aspire to riches in excess. 
Por that which makes our lives delightful pro\.~ 
Is '8 genteel sufficiency and love. 

7U A PAINTER 

P .U""TU, the utmost of thy judgment show; 
Exceed ev'n 'ntian, and great Angelo: • 
With all the liveliness of thought expreIB 
The moving features of Dorioda's face. , 
Tbou'C8D8t not Satter, .. bere Buch beauty dwelll j 
Her channa thy coloun, aod thy art, excels. 
Others lea fair, may from thy pencil have 
Graces"which IpBriug Nature never gaTe: 
But in DoriDda's aspect thou wilt tee 
Such as will pose thy famoua art, and thee; 
So great, 10 many in her face unite, 
So _II proportioa'd, aDd 10 woodroua bright, 
No buman skill can e'er expre511 them all, 
But mu<t do 'IITOD!'i to th' ,air original. 
An angel's hand alone the peDCil its, 
To mix the coIount when an angel sits. 

Thy picture may u like Dorinda be 
M art of man caD paint a deity; 
And ju.tly may perhaps, wileD abe witbdra .... , 
Excite our .. onder, and deserve applallR : 
But when compared, you'll be oblig'd to OWD, 
No art caD equl what '. by Nature ~ 
Great Le!y'. noble haDd, exceU'd by few, 
The picture fairel' than the ~ drew : 
He took the btst that Natore coold impart, 
ADd made it better by hia powerful art. 
But' had he aeen that bript, lorpriRng grace, 

. Which spreads itaelf o'er all Dorinda'. face, 
Vain bad been aU the _ye of his skill; . 
She mll8t have been confest the fairest still. 

Heaven in a landecape may be woodroua fine, 
And look as bright u painted light can shine j 
But still the real glories bl the place 
All art, by in1Inite degrees, SIIJ'pIl& 

-, 
TO THE P.l15TJ:R, AFJ'BJl HE BAD FIN18UED 

DORI5DA'. PICTllaL 

P.UItTD, thoo hut perform'd what man caD do; 
Only DorInda'. lelf more chal'Dll caD shew, 
Bold are thy IItrokea, land delicate each touch; 
But still the beautiea of her face are such 
As cannot ju.tly be deacrib'd; thoogh all 
Confea 't i. like the bright original. 
In her, Dod in thy picture, we 'lDay Yiew 
The utmost Nature, or that Art, can do ; 
Each is a muterpiece, design'd so well, 
That future times may strive to parallel; 
But Deitber Art nor Nature '. Iblll to excel. 
/ 

CRUELTY AND LUST. 

W BElIR can the wretched'at or all creatures ftr, 
To tell the Itory of her misery 1 
Where, but to faithful Celia, in whole mind 
A manly bravery '. with soft pity join'd. 
I fear, these IiDes will IICIlrce be uudentood, 
Blurr'd with ince&sallt tears, and writ in blood ; 
BDt if you can the mournful pages read, 
The sad relation .bo ... you such a deed, 
AI al\ the anuals of th' infernal reign 
Shall IItri re to equal, or exceed in yam. 

Neronior's fame, no doubt, has reach'd yoor ean. 
Whose cruelty has call1'd a sea Gf tean; 
Pill'd each Iamentiog town .. ith funeralliKba. 
Dep10ring .ndon' shrieb, and orpbBDII' crie&. 
At every health the horrid lIICJIIIIter quaif d, 
Ten wretchea dy'd, and as they dy'd he laugb'd: 
Till, tir'd with acting De\-il, he was led, 
Drunk with excess of blood aDd wine, to bed. 
Oh, cursed place !--I can 110 more command 
My pen: shame and coofusioo shake my hand: 
But I mll8t on, and let my Celia know 
How barbarous are my wrongs, how vast my woe. 

Among the crowds of western youths ..-Ito l'1li 

To meet the brave, betray'd, UDbappy man', 
My husband, fatally uniting, went; 
Un\l8'd to arms, and thougbtlt'Sll of th' eveat. 
But when the battle was by treachery -. 
The chief, and all but hi. false friend, nndoae; 
Though, in tile tumult or that desperate nigbt, 
He 'seap'd the dreadful slaughter of the fisht; 
Yet the sagacious bloodhounds, lkiIl'd too well 
10 all the murdering qualities or Hell, 
Each secret place 80 regnlarly beat, 
They IOOD discover'd bis umaf'e retreat. 
As hungry wolves triumphiog o'er their prey, 
To lure destruction hurry them away; 
So the purveyon of fierce Moloc'. 8011 

With Cbarioo to tl-.e commoo butchery nm; 
Where proud Neronior by hi. gibbet stood, 
To glut himself with frP.sh supplies of blood, 
Our friends, by powerful intercesaiOD, gain'd 
A .hort' reprieve, but for three days obtaiu'd, 
To try all ways might to compusiou mo~ 
The savage genenll j but in vain they ~e. 
When I perceiv'd that all addre.es faiI'd, 
ADd nOthing o'er his stubborn soW ~'d; 
Distracted almost, to his tent I Sew, 
To make the I~ efl'ort, what tears coWcI do. 
Low 011 my knees I fell; then thus began : 
.. Great genius of IUccea, thou more than IImJI ! 
Whose arms to every clime ha,-e terroar harl'd, 
ADd carry'd conquest round tbe tremb1inr world! 
Still may the brightest glories Pame can lend, 
Your S'tI'ord, your condoct, and your cauae, attmd. 
Here now the arlIiter of fate yoo sit, 
While suppliant sIpes their rebel heads submit. 
Oh, pity the uufortunate I and stve 
But this onp. thing: oh, let but Cbarioo lift! 

I This piece wu oecuiooed by the barbarity II 
Kirke, a commander in the westem rebeIIiOll, 168', 
who debauched a 'young lady with a promise to 
IBve her hUlband's life, bat haDged b1m the DtSt 
morniag. ' 

I The duke of MODIIIOda. 
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ADd take the li\tlI! all that Wtl pone!IIL 
I'D bear the meagre anlfUish of distresl 
Content, oay, pleu'd, to beg ot' earn my bread: 
Let Charioo live, no matter how I 'm fed. 
'Ibe lall of lOch a yooth DO lustre brings 
To him wboae rnlronl perfunns such wODdrous things 
~ .ving kingdoms, and sopporting kings. 
'That triumph ODIy with troe grandeur shines, 
Where godlike conrage, godlike pity joina. 
Caar, the eldest favourite of war, 
Teok DOt IlIOn! pillai'ure to submit, than spare: 
.ADd lilll'fl in battle yoo can greater be, 
'That over, be n't less merciful than he. 
Ipoble spiritB by l'Il'"enp:e are known, 
And cruel actions spoil thc CODqueror's crown; 
In future hi.tories fill each m9urnful page 
With tales of blood, and moouments of rage : 
And, wbile 4Iit annals are with bono\lr read, 
)fen Cunft him liviDg, and detest him dead. 
Oh! do not nlly with a sanguioo dye 
(The fuuleat stain) 10 fair a memory ! 
Then, II! you 'II live the glory of our isle, 
And Pate on all your expeditioos smile: 
So, nea a nobte COline you've bravely rao, 
Die the \x>rt IIOIdil!r, and the happiest man. 
None can the tul'tll of Providence foreaee, 
Or what their o~ ratastrophe may be; 
'I'1lt!Tefure, to pen!OII8 labouring under woe, 
'That mercy they may want, should ah"llys show: 
Por ill the chlllCe of war the .Iightest tiring 
May lOBe the battle, or the victory bring. 
~Dd bow would }"OU that general's honour prize, 
1IbouId ill 'COOl blood his captive sacrifice t 

II He that with rebel arms to fight is led, 
To justice forftoitB bi, opprobrious head: 
But 't i.4 unhappy Char1oJll's first offence, 
Sed1Ic'd by some too plausible pretence, 
To take the iujuring .ide hy errour brought; 
He bad DO malice, though he has the fault. 
let tile old tempten find a shameful grave, 
1M, the half innocent, the tempted, save; 
Vea~ divine, though for the greatest crime, 
Bat rarely .trikes tbe lirat or Iecood time: 
ABd he best fttllo.,. th' Almighty's will, 
Whe Ipftre& \he guUty be has power to kill. 
WIleD proud rebellious wonld unhinge a state, 
And wild ilieordel'l in a land create, 
"f is nqnisite the first promoters should 
Pot out the Sames they kindled, with their blood: 
Blat IIUJIe '\ iI a degree ef mnrder, all 
That draw their nerds should undistiDguish'd 

fall. 
And .ince a mercy must to 1IOIIIe be Ibown, 
la Cbarioo 'rnMlgBt tbe bappy few be one: 
For as _ guilty baa leIS g\lilt tban be, 
So DOlle for pardon bas a fairer plea. 

" Wbeo Darid'. general had woo the lielel, 
And Alllaiom, the lov'd nn~teful, kill'd, 
The trnmpets IOUnding made all slaogbter cease, 
And milled Israelites retun.'d in peace. 
The action past, where 110 much blood WII8 spilt, 
We bear fIf ItOIJ8 arraign'd for that day's guilt; 
But all coocludes with the deslr'd event, 
The IIIOIIareh panloos, and the JeWII repent. 

.. AI great example your great courage warms, 
ADd to illustrious deeds excites your arm.; 
So when you iDStances.of merey view, 
They should inspire yoo with compaaiOll too: 
For he that emnlates the truly brave, 
Would always c:oaquer, aad BboWd alway. I&ve.· 

VOL "llL 

Here, interrupting, stem Nerooior cry'd, 
(Swell'd with success, and blubber'd up with pride) 
" Madam. his life depends upon my will, 
For every rebel I can spare or kill. 
I 'II think of what you've said: this night return 
At ten, perbap9 you'll have no cause to mourn. 
Go, Ite your husband, bid him not despair; 
His crime is ,;rest, but you are wondrous fair." 

When anxious miseries the 60ul amaze, 
And dire coafusion in the spirits raise, 
Upon the Ip.ast appearance of relief, 
Our bopes revive, and mitigate our grief; 
Impatience makes our wishes earnest grow, 
Which through false optics our deliverance sbqw, 
For while we fancy danger doetl appear 
MflSt at a :listance, it is 9ft too near, 
And many times, secure from obvious foes, 
We fan into an ambuscade of woes. 

Pleas'd with the false Neronior's dark reply, 
I thought thc end of all my sorrows nigb, 
And to the main-guard basten'd, wbere the prey. 
Of this blood-thirsty fiend, in durance lay. 
Wben Charion saw me, from his tnrfy bed 
With eagerness he rais'd his drooping head: 
.. Ob! fly, my dear, this guilty plaet'," hc cry'd, 
.. And in IIOme distant clime thy virtue hide! 
Here nothing but the fonlest demons dwell, 
The refuge of the damn'd, and mob of Hell. 
The air they breathe i. every atom C\llSt: 
There's no degree of ills, for all are worst. 
In rapes and murders they alone delight, 
And viIlanies of less importaDl.'e slight: 
Act them. indeed, but scorn the)' should be nam'd, 
For all their glory 'p to be more thall damn'd. 
Neronior 's chief of this infernal crew, 
And seems to merit that high station too: 
Notbing bot rage and Inst il\8}lire his brcut. 
By Asmodai and Moloc both possest. 
When told rou went to intereede for me, 
It threw my !IOUI into an agony; • 
Not that I would not for my freedom give 
What '. requisite, or do not wish to Iivd'l 
But for my safety I can ne'er be base, 
Or buy a few ahort yean with long disgrsce; 
Nor would I have your yet nnspotted fame 
For me expos'd to an eternal shame, 
With ignominy to preserve my breath, 
Is wone, by inJInite degrees, than death. 
But if I can't my life with hooour savr, 
With bonour I 'II descend into the grave. 
For though revenge and malice both combine 
(As both to fix my rnin _m to join) , 
Yet, maugre a\l their violence nnd akilI, 
I can die jllSt, and I 'm resolv'd I will. 

" But what is death we so unwisely fear} 
All end of alI oor bul}' tumnlts here: 
Th'e equal lot of poverty and lltate, 
Which all partake of by a certain fate. 
Wboe'er the prospect of mankind survey., 
At divers ages, and by divers ways, 
Will lind them from this noisy scene retire ; 
Some the first minute tbat tbey breathe, ezpirr: 
Others, perhaps, lurviv. to talk, and go; 
But die, before they good or evil know • 
Here one to puberty arrives l and then 
Returns lamented to the dnst again: 
AnothPr there maintains a longer strife 
With all the powerful enemies of life; 
Till, with vexation tiT'd, and threescore yeara, 
He drop! into the dart, and diJappean. 

Y 
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I'm yonn!,:, indeed, ana might ezpeet to Bee 
TimP.tl futu ..... long and late posterity, 
'Ti. what with reaIIOII I could wish to do, 
If to be old, were to be happy too. 
But .ince 8ubstaatial grief 80 tIOOO destroys 
The gult of all imaginary joys, 
Who would be too illlportuoate to live, 
Or more for life, than it can merit, gi .. e ! 

II Beyond the p;rave stupendous regiOll8 lie, 
The boundless realm! of valt eternity; 
Where minds, rt'lDOv'd from earthly bodies, dwell; 
But who thl'ir government or laws can tell I 
What's their employment till the final doom 
And Time '. eternal period shall oome ? 
Thus much the sacred oracles declare, 
That all are bleu'd or miserable there; 
Though, if there '. such variety of fate. 
None good expire too SOOD, nor bad too late. 
For my o .. n part. witla ..... ignation. mil 
I can 8ubmit to my Creator's will; 
Let him re<'all tbe breath from him I drew, 
When he thinks fit, and when he I'IeageI too. 
The way of dying i8 my least oooeern; 
That .. i11 gift! DO disturbaDce to my urn. 
If to the &eats of bal'piDeBII I go, 
Thcre end all possible retUI11ll of woe : 
And when to thO!le blest mansiooa I arrive, 
With pity I 11 behold thOllC that survive. 
Once mare I beg. you'd from tbese tents retreat, 
And leave me to my innocence and Fate." 

II Cbarion." said I ... oh. do not urge my f1ighl ! 
1 '1\ see the event of this important nigbt: 
Some strange presages in my soul forebode 
The wom of tniserieIJ. or the greatClit good. 
Few boon will Iho .. the utmO!lt of my doom ; 
Ajoyful safety. or a peaceful tomb. 
If yon millCBrry, I '01 resoIv'd to try 
If gracious Heaven will Bufi'er me to die: 
For. wben yon are to eodlCli rapturea gillie, 
If I survive. 't is but to be undone. 
Who will .u~ an injur'd widow'l right, 
From Ily ~ust.iee. or oppressive Migbt I 
Protect her penon, or her cause defelllll 
She rarely wantl a foe. or fi0d8 a friend : 
I 've no diltruat of Providence; but Itill 
'1" .. beat to go beyond the reach of ill : 
And thoNl can have DO reuon to repent, 
Who, though they die betimes, die iDDOCeUt. 
BItt to a world of everlBlting b1isa 

.. 

Why .. ould you go, and leave me here in this ! 
'Tis a dark pRS'lllF;e; but our foes 'hall vi_. 
I 'II die B8 calm, though not 80 brave, as you: 
That my behaviour to the IBIt may prove 
Your courage i. DOt ~ than my love." 

The hour approach'd; •• to Neroaior's tent, 
With trembling, but impatient steps, I went, 
A thousand borroun throng'd into my breut, 
By sad ideal and stnlog fean poaeIt: 
Where'er I pus'd, the glaring lights would show 
Fresh objecta of despair, and acenea of woe. 

Here. in a cl'OWd of drunken BOldien, atood 
A wretched, poor. old man, beameard with blood; 
And at hi. feet, jlllt throup;h the body I'WI, 
Stru"ling for life, was laid his only lOll; 
By .. -hole hard labour he was daily fed, 
Dividing still, with pioua CAre, bis bread : 
And while he mouro'do with fIoodt of aged tan, 
The sole support of hi. decrepid yean, 
The barbal'OUl mob, whoee rage no limit knows, 
With blupbemoua derilioa, mock'd biI WQII. 

There, under a wide oak, clilCOlllolm, 
And drown'd in tears, a mournful .. idow qtt., 

High in tbe bougba the munler'd father hOD«; 
Beneath, the cbildren round the mother c:luD(: 
They cry'd for fond. but't .... without relief: 
For .11 they had to live upoo, .... grief'. 
A sorrow BO intenR. such deep despair. 
No creatnre, merely human, loop; could bear. 
Fim in her aMllll h..-r weeping babel she took, 
And, with a groan. did to ber hWibaDd 1ooIr:: 
Then lean'd her head OIl theiR, aud. Iicbiar, 

cry'd, -
" Pity me, Saviour of the world!" and dy'd. 

From this sad spectllCle my eyes I turn'd, 
Where!lOOl theirfathen, maida their loven, _'dj 
Friends for their frienda, lilterl fur brotben, .... 
Pr;sonen of war, in cbains, tor slaugbt"' kept: . 
Each e .. ery hour did the black ~rad, 
Which should declare the penon lord ..... dead. 
Then I beheld, .. ith brutal shonts of mirth, 
A comely )"lUth, and of 00 comlDClll birth, 
To execution led; who hardly bore 
The wounds in battle he recei .. 'd b<"f't.-e: 
And. as he pus'd, I heard him bravely cry, 
.. I neither wi!lb to live, oor fear to die." 

At the cun'd tent arriv'd, without delay, 
TIley did me to the geueral convey: 
Who thus began --
" Madam! by freth intelli~. I find, 
That Charioo'. treason '. of the blackest tmd; 
And my commission it p'xpl":58 to spare 
NOIIf! that 80 deeply in rebellion are: 
New meuorea therelOre it is .. ain.to try; 
No pardon can be p;ranted; be must die. 
Must, or I hazard all: whicb yet I 'd do 
To be oblig'd in one request by you: 
And, maugre all tbe dangen I forelel!, 
Be mine thi~ night, I 'II set yoor hutbaod free. 
Soldicn are rough, aoo cannot hope IIK'CeIII 
By Rupple flattery. and by 10ft addre.; 
The pert, gay COZCODIb, by these little uti, 
GaiDi an .acendant o'er the ladiea' heaJ1J. 
But I CUI 00 IUch wbining method, 118e: 
Consent, be lives; be dies, if you refute.­

Amaz'd at this demand; said I. "The bnR, 
Upon ignoble terma, diBdain to .... e: 
They let their captives still witb honour Ii .. e, 
No more require, than what tbem8e.I .. 1II would sift; 
For. generous victon, u they ICOm to do 
Dishoaeat thinp. ICOm to ~ them too. 
Mercy, the brightelt. virtue of the !Diad, 
Should with DO devioul appetite be join'd: 
For if, when lnI:ercis'd, a crime it cost. 
Th' intriosic hlltre of the deed • Io.t. 
Great men their actiooI of a piece BhauW haft; 
Heroic all, and each entirely brave; 
Prom the nice rulea of HODOUr DOGe sbonld lwent; 
lJone, becauae good ... ithout a mean 1'f'8e!"fe. 

.. The erim8 new charg'd upoa the unhappy yaati 
May have revl!oge, aad malice, but DO tlUth. 
Suppoae the &CCQ8IItioo juatly bnlagbt, 
And clearly prov'd to the minutelt. thouPt; 
Yet merciea aext to infinite abate 
Oft'encea nest to infinitely great: 
ADd 't iI the glory of a noble mind. 
In full f'orgiv_ not to be coofin'd. 
Your prince'. frown., if you have ca.e to fear, 
This act will more illustrious appear; 
'Though.his ellC_ caD Jlt!ft!I' be withltood, 
Wbo diIoIIey., INt oaly to be pxI. 
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PahapI the hazard '. more than YOO'expre&l; 
'The glory .. ould be, were tbe danget' less. 
For be that, to his prejudice, will do 
A noble action, and a generous too, 
Delerves to wear a more resplendent crown, 
Than he that h .. a thoUll1nd battles woo. 
Do DOt invert divine compll!l8ioo 110, 
N to be cruel, and no mercy allow ! 
or what renown can sucb an action he, 
Which .veII my husband's Iik, but rui1II me ? 
Though, if you finally resolve to ItaDd 
Upoa 10 Yile, ioglorioua a demand, 
He mlllt Inbmit; if 't is my fate to mourn 
BiI death, I'll bathe with virtuoWl tears hia Ultlo" 

"Well, madam," haughtily, Neronior cry'd, 
" Your conrBge and your virtne shall be lry'd. 
But to prevent all prospect of a ftight, 
1Kmp. of my lambs' shall be your guard to-night: 
By them, DO doubt, you'll tenderly be u8'd ; 
'!bey Icldom Blk a favour that '. refus'd : 
Perhaps you'll find them 10 genteelly bred, 
'!bey 'II Iea"e yon but few YirtuoWl tean to shed. 
Sorroabded with 80 iDDOCellt a throng, 
'!be night mDllt pa!I!I delightfully along: 
And in the morning, since you will DOt give 
What ( reqnire, to let your hUlband live, 
Toa shall behold him sigh his latest breath, 
And gently ... ing into the arms of Death. 
Hill /'ate he merits, BI to rebels dne : 
And yonn will be .. much deaerv'd by yoo." 

Oh, Celia, think! 110 far BI thought can shO'll', 
Wllat panp of grief, wbat agonies of .. oe, 
At tbia dire reeolotion, aeiz'd my breast ! 
By all thinp ad aud tetTible poasest. 
In vain I .. ept, and 't .... in vain I pl'1ly'd, 
For all Illy prayen were to a tiger made: 
A tipr! _; for, 't is beyond dispute, 
No lieud 'I 110 cruel BI a reasoning brute. 
Eocompul'd thUl, aod hopeI_ of relief, 
W'rth all the equadrooa of despair and grief, 
RniII-it .... not possible to shoo: 
Whatcoald I do? Oh! what .. ould you ha\'e done? 

The houn that pass'd, till the black mom return'd, 
Witb lean of blood should be for ever moorn'd. 
WileD, to involve me with consummate grief, 
:Beyond expreaiOD, and above belief, . 
II Madam," the monster cry'd, .. that you may find 
I can be grateful to the fair that's kind; 
Step to the door, I 'II show you such a sight, 
8ban overwhelm your spirits' with dclight. 
Does DOt that wretch, .. ho would dethrone hi. king, 
Become the gibbet, and adorn the string? 
You need DOt now an iBjur'd huabaoo dread; 
Lj,ins be might, he 11 DOt upbl'1lid you dead. 
or 1IU for your sake I aeiz'd opoD his life; 
He would perhaps haYe !ICOm'd 110 chaste a wife. 
And, madam, yoo 11 excuse the zeal I Bhow, 
1'0 keco:p that IeCI'et OOoe alive should know.· 

" Cun'rl of all creaturetl! for, compar'd with thee, 
'!be devils,' Raid 1, "are dull in cruelty. 
011, may that tongue eternal vipers breed, 
AD!. wute1ess their eternal hunger feed; 
III fires too bot for salamaDders dwell, 
'!be burniJIg earnest of a hotter Hell; 
May that vile lump of execrable lust. 
Col1'l1pt alive, and rot iBto the dOlt! 

1 Kine u.ed to call the most iahDDllln of his 
IIidien bia lambe. 

May'st thou, dP9pairing at the point of death, 
With oaths and bla..phemies resign thy hr .. ath; 
And the .. on;t tonnents that thedamn'd should shnre, 
In thine own person all united bear!" 

Ob ClPlia! oh my friend! .. bat age call show 
Sorrows like mine, so exquisite a woe? 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, 
Because it can't be everlasting here: 
But it's 110 vast, that it can ne't'r increase ; 
Acd 10 eoafirm'd, it never can be less. 

ON mE MARRIAGE o. TIll EARL OP A-- wiTH THE ~OUIITEBS OP S--, 

T.'UXl'IIAIIT bt'auty never looks 90 gay 
As on the moming ofa nuptial day, 
Love then within a larger cirele mo,"es, 
New ~ces o.,dds, and every charm improvl'S: 
Whilc Hymt'n does hi. sacred rites prepare, 
The husy nymphs attend the trembling fair; 
Whose veill5 are ... ell'd with an unD8UBI ht'at, 
Aod eager pulses with strange motions bt'at : 
Alternate passions various thoughts impart, 
And painful joys distend her throbbing b<>art: 
Her fears arB' great, and her desires are "'rong : 
The minutes lIy too fut-yet sts Y too long: 
NO'II' she ill ready-the next moment not; 
All things are done-then IOmethillg is for!,!<'t: 
She fears-yet wishes the strange work were done; 
Delays-yct is impatient to he gone, 
Disorders thus from every thought arise ; 
What loves persuades, I know not what dt'1lir.s. 

Achates' choice does hi~ firm judgment prove, 
ADd shows at once he can be wise and love; 
Because it fmm no spurious passion came, 
But was the product of a noble flame: 
Bold, without rudeness; without blazing, bright; 
Pore 81 f!x'd stars, and uncorrupt as light: 
By just depee!! it to perfection grew; 
An early ripenellS, and n lasting too. 
So the bright Sun, ascending to his DOOD, 
Moves not too slowly, nor is tbere too lOOn. 

But\ though Achates .. al unkindly driven 
From his own land, he's bnnish'd into Heaven: 
Fof lure the raptures of ('.()IImelia's love 
Are next, if only nen, to those above. 
Thus Power Divine does with his foes engage; 
Rewards his virtues, and defeats their rage : 
For first it did to fair Cosmelia give 
All that a human creature could ~ive; 
Wbate'er ean raise our wonder or delight, 
Transport the soul, or gratify the sight: 
Then in the full perfection of her chnrmp, 
Lodg'd the bright virgin in Aehatei arllllo 

What angels are, Is in Cosmelia seen; 
Their awful glories, and their godlike mil'll: 
For, in her aspect all the graces meet; 
All that is DObIe, bbutiful, or sweet : 
There evcry "harm ill lofty triumph site, 
Scorns poor defect, and to DO fault robmits: 
There symmetry, complexion, air, unite, 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright. 
So, newly finish'd by the band Divine, 
Before her fall, did tbe lint woman ahine. 
Bat Eve in one great point she does excel: 
Cosmelia Jw.ver err'd at all; she fell, 
From hP.r Temptation in despair withdrew, 
Nor more _nits, whom it.could Dc'er IUb:iue. 



POMFRETS POEMS. 
Virtue confIml'd" and regularly brought 

To ful\ maturity, by serious thought, 
Her actioD5 with a watchful eye Burveys; . 
Each passion guides, and every moment sways; 
Not the least failure in her cooduct lies; 
So ~ily modest, and 80 freely wise. 

Her .iudgment sure, impartial, and refin'd, 
With wit, that's clear and penetrating, join'd, 
O'er all the efforts of her mind presides, 
And to the noblest end her labours guides : 
She knows the best, and does the best pursue, 
And trt'.ads the maze of life without a clue. 
That, the weak only and the wavering lack, 
When they're mistaken, to conduct them back. 
She do('8, amidst ten thousand ways, prefer 
The ri~ht, as if not capable to elT. 

Her fancy, itrong, vivacious, and suhlime, 
Seldom betray~ her cooverae to a crime; 
And thoul(h it moves with a luxuriant heat, 
'Tis ne'er' precipitous, but always great: 
For each expre!lllion, every teeming thought, 
Is to the scanning of her judgment brought; 
Which wisely separates the fioest gold, 
And casts the image in a beaUteoU8 mould. 

No tri8.ing words debase her I'loquence, 
But al\ '8 pnthetic, all is sterling sense ; 
Refin'd from dro;;sy chat, and idle nQise, 
With which the female cooversatioo' cloys. 
So well she kooWII, what's undenotood by few, 
To time her thoughts, and to expreas them too; 
That what she speaks does to the soul transmit 
The fair idea of delightful wit. 

m ustrious born, and as ill ustrious bred, 
By great example to wise actions led : 
Much to the fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owes, hut to her own high genius more; 
And, by a noble emulation mov'd, 
Excell'd their virtuE'S, and her own improv'd; 
Till they alTiv'd to that celestial height, 
Scarce angels greater be, or saints so bright. 

But, if Cosmelia (:ouI4 yet lovelier be, 
Of nobler birth, or more n deity, 
Achates merits her, though none hut he; 
Whose generoUR sOUl abhors a base disguite ; 
Resolv'd in action, IUld in counsel wise; 
Too well confirm'd and fortify'd within. 
For threats to force, or flattery to win. 
Unmav'd amidst the hurricane he stood; 
He dares be guiltless, and he will be good. 
, Since the first pair in faradiee were join'd, 

Two hearts were ne'er 80 happily combin'd. 
Achates life to fair Cosmelia giV('8: 
In fair Cosmt'lia great Acbates lives. 
:F.ach is to other the divinest blillS; 
lfe is her Heaven, and she is more than hi& 
o may the kindest influence above 
Protect their perBODS, and indulge their love! 

AN INSCRIPTION 

roa 111£ NOSUIoIEIIT OF DIAl'A, COtJIITKSS 0' ODOllD 
AND ELGIJI. 

DlAJIA, OXOJlll et ELGrJll Comitisa; 
QU,£ 

D1ustri orto. sanguine, 88nguinem inustravit: 
C«i1iorum meritis, clara, luis c1arill8ima; 

Ut que neaciret m11101' _ muimis. 
Vitam ineuntem inoocentia ; 

Procedentem ampla virtutum cobon: 
Exeuntem mors I1eatissima decoram; 

(Volente Numine) 
Ut nuspiam dec~set aut virtus aut felicital, 

Duobus conjuncta maria. 
Utrique cbarissima: 

Primum 
(Quem ad annum habuit) 

Impense dilexit: 
Secundum 

(Quem ad anDOl viginti quatuor) 
TllDta pietate "t ~more ooIuit; 

Ut qui, ,'h'eos, 
Obsequium, tanquam patri pl1l!Stitit; 

Moriena, 
Patrimonium, tanquam ruin, reliqnit. 

Noverca cum esset, 
Matf'mam pietatem facile supenniL 

Famulitii aden mitem prudentemque curam gesit, 
Ut nOD tam domina familial pneesse, 

Quam anima COI"pOri inesse videretur. 

• 

Denique, 
Cum pudico, humili, forti, sancto animo, 
Virginibus, conjup;ibus, viduis, omnibus, 
Exemplum C<inseM'asaet integerrimum, 

Terris anima major, ad similes evolavit Mlper"llo 

THE FOREGOING INSCRIPTION A.'lTE.PTED .. 
ENGLISH. 

nlAlIA, COUIITEII OP OXPOaD AND ELGIJf I 

WHO from a race of noble heroes came, 
And added lustre to its ancient fame: 
Round her the virtues of the Cecils aboDe, 
Rut. with inferior brightnellS to her own: . 
Which she refin'd to that sublime degree, 
The greatest mortal could not greater be. 
J'.ach stage of life peculiar Iplcndour bad ; 
Her tender years with innocence were clad: 
Maturer grown, whate'er was brave aud gooc!. 
In the retinue of her virtues stood ; 
And at the final period of her breath, 
She crown'd her life with a propitious death, 
TIlat no occasion might be wonting here 
To make her virtues fam'd, or joys sincere. 
Two noble lords her genial bed possest; 
A wife to both, the dearest and the besL 
Oxford submitted in one year to Fate; 
For whom her passion was e,ceeding great. 
To EIl!in full sis lustra were BRBign'd: 
And him she lov'd with 80 intense a mind, 
That, living like a father, she obey'd; 
Dying, as to a 100, left all she bad. 
Wben a ~mother, she soon IIOIlr'd above 
The common height even of matenlal love. 
She did her numerous familv commaud 
With such a tender care, so' wise a baud. 
She aeem'd no otherwise a mistress there. 
Than godlike souls in human bodies are. 
But whell to all she had example shew'd, 
How to be great and humble, chaste aud gno4, 
Her soul, for Earth too excellent, too higb, 
Flew to its peen, the princt'll of the lilly. 
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U?OII 

77lE DIVINE A7TRIBUTES. 

.... INDAaIC -v. 

!!or "" e .. , -O'''P'''''' ""'lV)(.' - ,... .. , ~,. 
UNITY. ETERNITY. 

Sopboc. 

WSENcB sprang this glorious frame? or when began 
ThinRW to e"iBt? They could not a1.,ays be j 
To what BtllpeodOUS energy 

Shall we ascribe the OI"igin of man 1 
That Cause, from ... hence all beings else arose, 

Mllst self-existent be alone j 
Entirely perfect, and but one ; 

Nor equal nor Buperior koows: 
Two firsts, in reuon, we can ne'er suppose. 
Iftbat, in fal!le opinion, "e allow, 
That once there absolutely nothing wu, 

Then DOthing could be no.,. 
Por, by .,hat iostrument, or ho." 

Shall noo-exi8tedce to existence pass ? 
ThUJ, BOD\etbing mnat from everlasting be; 

Or matter, or. Deity. 
If matter only uncreate we grant, 
We shall volition, wit, and re&JIOII -lit· 
An ~ infinite, and action free; , 
Whence does volition, ., hence does reason. ftow 1 
How came we to reflect, design, and kno.,! 

This from a nobler nature springs,' 
DiItiuct in esRIlce from material things: 
Por, thanghtless matter cannot thought bestow 

But, if we own a God supreme, ' 
And all perfection's possible in him j 
In him does boundless exce)\ence reside, 
Power to create, and plO\;dence to guide; 
Unmade himself, could no beginning have, 
Bot to all substance prime existence gave: 

Caa .. bat he will destroy, and what he pl_ save. 

POWER. 

The lItIdesigninp; hand of giddy Chance 
COOld ne"fer fill the globes of light, 

So beautifnl, and 10 amazing bright, 
'!be 1000y cooc .... e of the "fast expall88: 
These eonld proceed from no less po.,er than infinite. 

There " DOt one atom of this wondrous frame, 
Nor essence inte)\ectual, but took 
Emtence when the great Creator spoke, 

And from the common .,omb of empty nothing came. 
.. Let substance be," he cry'd· and straight arose 
Angelic, and corporeal too; , 
All that material nature silo ... , 
And w:bat does things invisible compose, 

.At the same instant sprung, and into being Sew : 
Mount to the COO"feX of the highPlit sphere, 

Which dran a mighty drcle round 
Th' in/'erior orbs, 88 their capaciouS bound j 
There millions of new miracles appear: ' 
There dwell the eldest IIOIlI of Power immenle, 

WOO lint were to perfection .,rought, 
First to complete existence brought, 
TQ whom their Maker did dispen.oc 

'l\e largest portiooI of created excelleDce, 
EIerna1 now, not of necessity, 

As if they ,could not cease to be, 
Or lI'Ilft &om pouible deltructioll free.; 

But on the will of God depeDd : 
For that which could begin, can end. 
Who, when the lower worlds were maile, 

Without the least miscarriage or defect, 
I By the almighty Architect, 

United adoration paid, 
And with ecstatic gratitude his laws obey'd. 

PhilO9Ophy of old in "fIlin essay'd 
To ten us how this mig'hty frame 
Into luch beauteous order came; 

But, by false reaaooings, false foundatiollS laid: 
She labour'd hard; but run the more she wrought, 
The more was wilder'd in the maze of thought. 

Sometimes she fancy'd things to be 
Coe"f8.1 with the Deity, 
And in the fonn which now they are 
Prom everlasting ages were. 

, Sometimes the casual event, 
Of atoms fioating in a space immense, 

Void of all wisdom, rule, and ,*,nse; 
But, by a lucky accident, 

Jumbled into this scheme ofwondrom excellence. 
'Twas an etltablish'd article of old, 

Chief of the philosophic creed, 
And does in natural productions hold; 
That from mere nothing, nolhi~could proceed: 
Material lubstance never could ha"fe roee, 
If lOIIIe existence had not beeu before, 
In wisdom infinite, immense in power. 
Wbate'er i8 made, a maker must suppose, 

AI an eft"ect a cause that could produce it sho ..... 
Nature and Art, indeed, have bounds assigll'd, 
And only fonnl to things, not being, give; 
That from Omnipotence they must recei"fc : 
But the eternal self-existent mind 
Can, with a single fiat, cause to be 

All that the wondrous eye BUrveys, 
Ape! all it cannot see. 

Nature may shape a beauteous tree, 
And Art a noale palace raise, 

But must not to creative power aspire; 
But their God alone can claim, 

As pre-existing substance doth !'ll'Iuirea.... 
So, .,here they nothing.find, can oothmr'frame. 

WISDOM. 
Matter produc'd, had still a chaos been : 
For jarring clements engag'd, 
Eternal battles would ha"fe wag'd, 

And fill'd .,ith endlesshorrourthetamultnousecene; 
If Wisdom infinite, for less 

Could not the vast prodigious embryo .,ield, 
Or strength complete to labouring Nature yield, 

Had not, with actual address" 
Compos'd the bellowing hurry, and establish'd peaCE'. 

Whate'er tbis "flsible creation shows 
That's 10000ely, unirorm, and brig'ht, 

That gilds the morniug, or adomB the night, 
To her its eminence and beauty owes. 
By her all creatures have their ends BBBil!'ll'fl, 
Proportion'd to their nature, and their kind; 

To .,hich they steadily advance, 
Mov'd by right Reason's high command, 
Or guided by the secret hand 

Of real Instinct, or imaginary Chance. 
Nothing but men reject her sacred. rulPe; 
Who from the end of their creation fiy, / 

And deviate into misery : 
As if the liberty to act like fools 

Wer4! the ehier caUM that Heaven made lhem free. 
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PROVIDENCE. 

Dold is the wretch, and blasphemous the man, 
Wbo, finite, will Ilttempt to scan 
The works of him that's infinitely wise, 
And tho.;e he cannot comprehend, denies ; 

As if a space immen<;c were meuul'1lble by a span. 
Thus the proud sceptic will not own 
That Pro\;dence the world direclll, 

Or its affairs inspeets; 
But leaves it to itself alone, 

How does it with almighty grandenr luit, 
To be con·:em'd with our impertinence; 
Or intel'j>O'e bis power for tbe defrncc 
Of a poor mortal, or a sensel~ brute 1 

Villains oou:d nC\'er SO succt'SSful prO\'e, 
And unmolemNt in those pleasUre<; live, 

'Which honour, ea~, and affiuence give; 
While such as Heaven adore, and virtue love, 
And most the eare of Pro"idenee deserve, 
Oppre.;s'd witb pain and ignominy starve. 

What reasoll can Ille wisest show, ""IY murder dOC:! unpunish'd go, 
If the Most High, that 's just and good. 
Intends and governs all below, 

And yet regards oot the loud cries of guiltless blood 1 
But shall we things un~earchable deny, 
Recause our "",son canuot tell us why 

They are Illlow'd, or acted by the Deityl 
"l'1S equally abo"e the reuh of thought, 
To comprehend how matter ~hould be bronght 

From nothing, 3S existent be 
From all etomity; 

And yet that matter is, we feel and see: 
Nor i. it easier to define, 

What ligatures the 8OU1 and lxxIy join; 
Or, how the memory dOE'S th' imprt'SSion take 
Of things, and to the mind restores them back. 
Did not th' Almighty, witb immediate 4;are, 
J}rect and govern this eapacioWl all, 
How SOOII would things into confusion fall ! 

Earthquakes the trembling ground would tear, 
And blazing comets rulc the troubled air; 
Wide inundation., with re!listless force, 
'The lower provinces o'erftow, 
In spite of all that human strength could do 
To stop the ragiu[C _'s impetuous coune: 
Murder and Rapine every place would fill, 

And sinking Virtue stoop to prosperous III ; 
Devouring Pestilence rave, 

And all that part of nature which baa breath 
Deliver to the tyranny of Deatb, 
ADd hurry to the dWlgeODS of the grave, 

If watehful Providl'llee were not coocero'd to IBVe. 

Let the brave speak, ",ho oft baa been 
10 dreadful lieges, and fierce battles seen, 

How he's preserv'd, when bombe and bullets iy 
So thick, that It'arce one inch of air is free ; 

And thougb hfO does teo thousaDd lee 
Pan at his feet, and in • momeDt die, 

Unhurt retreata, or gaiDs unhurt' the victofy. 
Let the poor shipwreck'd lBilor abow, 

Til what invisible protecting power 
He did his life and safety owe, 

When the loud storm his well-built _I tore, 
/lnd a half-shatter'd plank CODvey'd him to tbelbore. 

Nay, let th' ungrateful sceptic tell us bow 
His tender iaafanc y protection found, 
And helpless childhood was with ..ret)' crowD'd, 

U' be 'II DO Provicleace allow j 

./ 

When he bad nothing bnt his none'. arm. 
To guard him from inntlmel'1lble fatal banDa: 

From childhood bow to youth be ru 
Securely, and from thence to ma; 

How, in llIe strength and vigour of hia yea, 
'The fP.eble bark of life he saws, 

Amidst llIe "uy of temprstuous waves, 
From all llIe dangM'!l he fOresees, 01' fem'll; 

Yl"t every hour 'twixt Scylla and Charybdia.tear, 
If ProvidencfO, which can the &ea8 00II1lIWId, 

Held not the rudder willi a steady baDd. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

'T .. happy for tbe SODII of men, llIat he, 
Who all existence out of nothing made, 
Supports his creatures by immecliate aid: 
But then this all·intending Deity 

Must Omnipresent be : 
For how shall we by demonstration &bow 
'The Godhead is this moment here, 
If he's oot present e,'ery where. 

!lnd ahravs so I 
What 's not perceptible by -. may be 

Ten thousand miles remote from _. 
Gnless his nature is from limitation free, 

In vain ""' for protection pray; 
For benefits receiv'd high altars raise, 

And offer up our hylDllll aod praiIe I 
In vain biB anget' dread, or la ... obey, 
Au abeent god from min can defend 

No more thaD can aD ahseut frieDd; 
No more is capable to !mow 
How gratefully we make moras, 

When the loud music BOUnds, 01' Tictim bam, 
Than a poor Indian Ilave of Mesko. 
If so, 'tis equally in vain 

The prosperoua aingl, and wretched "011I'III; 
He cannot hear the praiee, or mrugate the pail. 

But by what Being is coufin'd 
'The Godbead we adore ~ 

He must han eqnal or superior power. 
If f'Cjual only, they eacb other biDd, 
So neither '. God, if we define him right. 

For neither 'J infinite. 
But if the other hue superior might, 
Then be, we worship, can't preteDd to be 

Omnipotent, aDd free 
From all restraint, and so 110 Deity. 
If God is limited In apace; his ,iew, 
His knowledge, power, and wisdom, illO i0oi 
Unlen we'll own, that these perfectioDl 1ft 

At all times present every w~ 
Yet he himself not actually there. 
Which to suppoae, that stnlnge t'ODClusicJa briIc\ 

Hia esaeoce and his attributlll are dDl'ereII1 ~ 

IMMlJTABlLITY. 
~ the supreme, omniscient miud, 

Ia by no boundaries confin'd; 
So Reasoo must acknowledge him to be 

From poBIible ~utatioo free: 
Por wbat He is, He 11'81 from all eternity. 

CbaDge, wbether the effect of force 01' will, 
Must argue imperfecticll atm, 

Bnt imperfection in a Deity, 
That '. absolutely perfect, CIIDDOt be: 
Who can compel, without bis own COlI'" 
A God to change that ~ omnipotelll. r 
ADd every alteration without force, 

111 for the bott.er Of the wone • 
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lie that iI inlloitely wise, 
To a1ter lOr the wane will never choole, 
Tbat a depravity of nature ahmrs : 

Aft He, in wbom IlII true perf'ectiou lie, 
Caaaot by chanp to greater wr.cellenciea rise. 
JfGod be mutable, which way, or how, 
SbaIl we delllOllltrate, that will plcue him DOW, 

Which did a thowaad yean ago ? 
. ADd't is impoeaible to kDOW, 

What He furbid., or ... hat He will allow. 
Murder, enchantment, lust, aDd pesjury, 
Did ill the rorelDOllt rank of vices stand, 
Prohibited by an exprelll commaDd : 
But whether IIIlch they still remain to be, 
No argument will poeitively prove, 
Wltbout immediate notice from above; 
If the Almighty Legialatol' can 
·1Ie chang'd, like hi' iDCOlllltaut .ubject, man, 
l:ocertaill thua what to perform 01' Ihun, 
We all intolerable hazard. run, 

WIleD an etemal &take is to be 10lt 01' WOllo 

JUSTICE. 

Rejoice, ye 1lOIII of Piety, aDd sing 
Loud Hallellljahs to hi. glorious name, 
Who ...... and will for ever be the lalDe: 
Yoar grateful inceoae to his templea bring, 
That from the lIDlOking altan may arise 
Clouds of perfumea to the imperial akiea. 
Ilia promisea ItaDd firm to you, 
And eodl_ jo)'ll will be bestow'd, 
AllUre u that there i. a God, . 

011 allwbo virtue chooee, aDd rigbteous paths pllI'llue. 
Nor ahould we more his menacea distruat, 
For while be ill & Deity he must 

(AI iafluitely good) be infinitety just. 
But does it with a gracious Godhead 1Uit, 
Whole mercy is his darling attribute, 
To punish crimes that temponry be, 
And thole but trivial oft'encea too, 
Mere alipe of human nature, small and few, 

With everluting miBery? 
Thillhocka the mind with deep reIw.ctionI fraught, 
And a- beDda beneath tbe pondeJOQl tbought; 

Crimes take their estimate from guilt, aDd grow 
More beiDOUI Itill, the more they do incenIe 

That God to whom all creatures owe 
Profouuclest 1'e'I'erence : 

Thoush u to that degree they nile 
The anger of the merciful MOlt High, 
We have DO lltaudard to cliscerD it by, 

But the in8iction he 011 the oft'ender lays. 
So that if endleal punishment 011 all 

Our uurepeoted Iina mUlt fall. 
Noue, not the leut, can be BCCOWlted 1IIDBll. 
That GOd is in perfectiou juet, must he 
Allow'd by all that 0IrD a Deity: 
If 10, from equity he C8IJIIOt 1IWerge, 
Nor pllDish .innen more than they deserve. 
His will1'e'l'eai'd, it both 8Spl'elS and.cleu: 

.) Ye curB of my Father, go 
To everlut:ing woe." 

If lI't'eriuting _ eternal here. 
DIlratioo abeolutely without eDd; 
AgaiDIt which _ lOme zeaioualy conteud, 
That when applied to pailll, it ouly meana, 

They ehall ten thowIaud agea last: 
Ten thouIand,lIIOI'e, perhapI, when they are put; 
But IIIIt etemal ill • literal _ : , 

Yet own the pleasures of UJe just remain 
So long u there's a God exists to reign. 
1bollgh none cau give a IIOlid reason, why 

Tbe word eternity, 
To Heaven and Hell indifferent join'd, 
Should carry sense of a different kiDd. 
And 't is a sad experiment to try. 

GOODNESS. 

But if there be one attribute divine 
With greater Iwrtre than the I'eIIt can shine, 
IT ia goodness, which we every moment see 
Tbe Godhead e"ercise with such deUgbt, 

It seems, it only seems, to be 
Tbe best-belov'd perfection of the Deity, 

And more than infinite. 
Without that, be could never prove 

The proper object& of our praise or 10\"f!; . 
Were be not good, he 'd be no more .concero'cl 
To hear the 1FTetched in affliction cry, 
Or ace the guiltlea for the gllilty die, 
Than Nero, ... ben ti,e flaming city bum'd, 
And weeping Romans o·er its ruins mOW"D'd. 

Eternal justice then would.be 
But everlasting cruelty; 

Power unrestrain'd, almighty violence; 
And wisdom ullCiOllfin'd, but craft immense. 
IT is goodneas COIIItituta him that he iI. 

ADd thc.e 
Who will deay him tbis, 

A god without & deil:f BUppose. 
When the lewd atheist blasphemouely wean, 

By hiB tremendous name, 
Tbere is no God, but all's a .ham; 
Insipid tattle, praise, and prayers, 

Virtuc, pretence; aDd all the sacred rulea 
Religioo tcaches, tricka to cully fools : 

Justice would strike th' audaciolu villnin 
dead, 

But Mercy, boundleas, lAVes hiI guilty head; 
Givea him protection, and allows him bread. 
Does DOt the Binner w/loln DO danger awes, 

Without restraint, hi. infamy pursue, 
Rejoice, aDd glory in it too; 

Laugh at the power diviDe, and ridicule his la •• ; 
Labour in ville hil rivala to acel, 

That, when he '. dead, they may their pupils tell 
How wittily the fool 1I'U damn'd. how bard he 

fell ? 
Yet this VIle wretch in aafety livea, 

BlNllinp in commoo lIith the beat receivea; 
Though he iI proud t' a1frout the God thole bless­

inll:l gives. 
Tbe cheerful Sun his iDllueuce .heds OIl all ; 

Hu no respect to good or ill : 
And fruitful sho1l'en without distinction fall, 
Which fielde with com, with graaa the putures, fi)). 
The lxMuIteouI baud of Heayen bestow. 
SUCCe&l and honour many times On t.boae, 
Who acorn hil favourites, aDd car_ hill foes. 

I 
To this good God, whom my adventuroue pen 

Haa dar'd to celebrate 
Iu loI\y PiDdar'B strain ; 

Though with uneqnal strength to bear the weight 
Of luch a poudel'Ol18 theme 110 infinitely great: 

To thil good God, celestial &pi rita pay, 
With ecatasy divine, inceuant praise : 
While on the glories of his face they llue. 
IA the bri,bt regiouI of eternal day. 
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To him cnch rationall!'Xl!Itt'IIce here, 

, Whose breMt one spark of gratitude contains, 
In whom there are the least remains 

Of piety or fear, 
His tribute brings of .ioyful sacrifice, 
Por pardon prays, and for protectiOll Sies: 
Nay, the inanimate creation give, 

By prompt obedience to hi .... onl. 
Instinctive bonour to their lord ; 

And shame the I hinkin,,; world, who in rebeHion live. 
With Hea"en and Earth then, 0 my BOUI, unite, 
And th~ ,,;reat God of both adore and bless, 
Who gives thee competence, coatent, and peace ; 
The only fountaim of sincere delight; 
That from the traDllitory joY" below, 
Thou by a happy e"it may'st remove 

To those ineffable abo,'e ; 
Which from the vision ofthe Godbead flow. 
And neithel' end, decrease, nor interruption kno .... 

ELEAZAIrS LA.VENTATI01f 
OVER .lERUSALEM. 

PARAPHRASED Ql'T OF JOIEPHUS. 

ALAS, Jerusalem! alas! when '. now 
Thy pristine glorJ', thy qnmatch'd renoorn, 
To which the beathen monarchies did how 1 

Ab, hapless, miserablp town ! 
Where 's all thy majesty, thy brauty gone, 
Thou once most noble, l'elebrated place, 
The joy and the delight of all the Earth; 

Who ~v'st to godlike princes birth, 
And bred up heroes, an immortal race 1 
Where '. now the vast magnificence, which made 

The soul. offoreignen adore 
Thy wondrous brill;hblellll, which no more 

Shall shine, but lie in an eternnl Ihade ? 
Oh misery! where '. all her mighty 1tRte, 

H,'r splendid train of numero\ls kings, 
H .. r noble edifices, noble things, 
Which made her seem 80 eminently great, 
That barbaroua princes in her If8tes appear'd, 
J\lId we.althy P!'ege1Its, as their tribute, brougbt, 
To l'onrt her friendship 1 For her strength they~ear'd. 
An<l all her wide protection IIOUght. 

Blit DOW, ah! now they laugh and cry, 
See how her lofty buildings lie ! 

See how hur Samiag turrets gild the aky ! 

, Where's all the YOUllg, the valiant, and the gay, 
That on hf'r festinls were us'd to play 
Harmon:ou$ tunes, and beautify the day ~ 

The glittering troops, which did from far 
Dring home the trophies, aDd the spoil. of WIUI, 

, Whom all the nations round with terrour riew'o;I, 
Sor dnrst thcir godlike "alour try ? 

Whpre'cr they fonf!'ht, thE'Y certainly lubdued, 
And e"ery l'ombat jla:u'd a victory. . 
Ah! "'herc'~ thf' hO"i«> of the Eternal King; 
The beauteous temple of the InnI of Hosts, 
To \\"h".~ 13rg<' trenslIril'S our fleet did bring 
Th" ~"nld nnd .ie ... el~ of r~motest coallts? 
There hart the infinite Creator plac'd 

His t('rrib:e, amazing neme, 
J\nrl w' th his rnore peculiar preM'DCe grac'd 
Thnt heavenly sanctum, where no mortal came, 
'The IUgh-priest only; he bllt once a year 
lp ~~3t di\'in~ ap81tmcnt might ap~: • 

So full of glory, and 10 saered thea, 
But now COITUpted with the heaps of llaia, r­
Which scntter'd ropnd with hlood, defile the miabtJ 

Alas, Jenualem! each ~ IItreet 
Was ODce 10 fill'd, the nllmenJm throag 

Willi foro'u to jostle as they pall'd aloag, 
And thoulIRods did with too.-nd. meet; 

The darling then of God, and man's beJo .. 'd MnII. 
In thee was tbe bright throne at Justice D'd, 
Justi('.e impartial, and ran fraud anmird! 
Sbe !l('om'd the bNutic!> of fallacious gold, 

Despisin,,; the most: wealthy bribes'; 
But did the sacred balance hold 

With godlike faith to all our happy tn'bes. 
Thy well·built streets, and every noble 1Il1l8re, 

Were OIIce ... ith polish'd marble .laid, 
And all thy lofty bulwarks made 

With woodrooslabour, and with artful cam 
Thy ponderous gEtes, surpming to bebolcl, 

Were coyer'd o'er ... ith &OI:d ~d; 
Whose splendour did 10 glorious appear, 

It ravish'd and amaz'd the eye; 
And !'trangers .-ing to 'hemsel .. es wooId cry. 

U What migbty heaps of ... ealth are lMft! 
How thick the ban of massy silver lie ! 
o happy people! and still happy be, 
Celestial dty! from destructioo free, 
May'st thou enjoy a long, entire proeperity!n 

1Iut now, ob wretched, 'It'l''etched place! 
Thy street!! abd palaces are spread 

With heaps of carcasses, and mouutaiDl of the dell. 
The bleeding relics of the Jewitth race ! 

Each comer of the ta ... n, no vacant ~ 
lIut i. with breathl_ bodies 6ll'd, 

Some by the aword, and lOme by famine, kiII'd, 
NativEill and strangen are together laid: 

Death's arro .... all at random flew 
Amon¢ the crowd, and no diatiDCtioa made, 
1Iut both the coward and lhe valillDt slew. 

All in ODe dismal ruin join'd •• 
(For .words and pestilence are bliocl) 

The fair, the good, the bra .. e. no merq fIad I 
TbOlle that from far, with joyful hute, 
Came to attend thy festival, 
Of the same bitter poison taste, 

And by the black, destructO'e poillOll fall I 
For the avenging sentence pus'd on alL 
Oh! BIle how the delight of human eyes 

In horrid deeo/ation lies ! 
See bow the burning Nilll Same ! 

Nothing DOW left, but a ad, empty name! 
And the triumphant victor cries, 
.. This was the fam'd Jel'Ulllllem!" 

The most obdurate C1'eatnre mOlt 
Be griev'd to see thy palaL'eS in dust, 
ThOM.' aDdl!llt habitatioult of the just : 

And could the marble rocb but kDow 
The millllriea of thv fatal overthro .... 
They'd strive to find !I()IIIe -'Fet way ~ 
Mangre the _1_ nature of the stOlle, 

Their pity and eoncem to abo ... : 
For now, where lofty buildin~ stood, 

Thy 1IOIlI' corrupted carcasses are laid; 
And all by this deatrnction made 

One common Golgotha, ODII field of blood ! 
See! how those ancient men, wbo rol'd thy ... 

And made tllee bappy. made Uiee pta; 
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A PROSPECT OF DEATH. 

Who aat 1IpOIl the awful chair 
(If mighty Moses, in 10011' IlCal'let clad, 
Tbe 800d to cherish, and chaetiBe tbe bad. 

Now sit in the corrupted air, 
ID lilent melancholy, and iD sad despair! 
See how their murder'd children round them lie ! 

Ah, dismal !lCcoe! hark how they cry ! 
"Woe! woe! one beam of mercy give, 
Good Heavelt'! alas, lOr we would live! 

lie pitiful, and , .. tTer ns to die!" 
Thill thpY lament, thus bell' fOr ease ; 

Wbile in their feeble aged arms they hold 
The bodies of their offspring, stilT and cold, 
To guard them from the ravenous savages : 
T"dl their iDen!asing sorrows Death persuade 

(Por Dea"h mutt 8ure with pity see 
The horrid desolation be h .. made) 
1'0 put a period to all their misery. 

Tby wretcbed daup;hten that Illnive. 
An: by the heathen ke!lt alive. 
Only to gratify their lust, 
And then be mix'd with aommoa dust. 

Oh! iDmppott&ble, stUpeMOUB woe! 
What shall we do 1 ah! whither 8hal\ we go 1 
Down to the grave, down to thOle happy shades 

below, 
Where' all oor brave progeniton are blelt 
With eDIlles. biumph and eternal rest. 

But who, witllout a Rood of teara, can see 
Thy mournful, sad eIlta&tnophe ? 

Who ("8n behold thy glorious tem-ple lie 
III ashes, and DOt be in pain to die? 
UDbappy, dear Jerusalem! tby woes 
HaY8 rai.'d my griefs to sueb a vast excess, 

Their mighty weight 110 mortal knows, 
Thought cannot comprebend, or word8 exprea, 
Nor can they poasibly, wbile I Sll"lte, be lea. 

Good HeaveD had been ertremely kind, 
If it bad struck me dead, or muck me blind, 
Berore this coned time, this wont of days. 
Is Death quite tir'd 1 are all hi8 IU'I'OW8 BpeIlU 
If DOt, wby then 80 many dull delayal 
Quict, qnick, let the obliging dart be MDt I 
Nay, at me ooly let ten thouaand 8y, 
Wboe'er shall wretchedly survive j that I 

May, happily, be lure to die. 
Yet &till we live, live in excess of pain! 

Our friends and relatives are .Iain ! 
NothiDg but ruins round us see, 

Nothing but desolatioo, woe, and miBery ! 
Nay, while we thw, with bleediDg hearts, com­

plain, 
Our euemies without prepare 

'l'bcir direful enginea to pursue the war; 
And yon may &Ia.iably p~e your breatb, 
Or IflI!k for freedom in the arma of Death. 

11101 then resot .. e; nor tremble at the thought: 
c.n glory be too dearly hought 1 

Ihce the A1migbty wisdom baa decroed. 
That we, and all our JlI'OI!CDy, lhould bleed, 
It lhall be after luch a noble way, 
Succeeding agea will with wonder ';ew 

Whal brave Despair oompllll'd U8 to I 
~o, we "jll ne'er survive another day! 

Bring thea your wives, your children, all 
That 'I valuable, good, or dear, 
With ready baDds, and pl:1ce them bere; 

'fber ~ \Illite in oqe vast funerl\L 

I· kno ... YOllr collrages are tmly bra .. e, 
And dare do any thing but ill : 
Who would an aged father &aVe. 

That he may live in chains and be a Ila .. e, 
Or for remonelt'llll cnemis to kill ? 
Let your bold hands then give the fatal blow: 
For, what at any otber time would be 
The dire clTect of rage and cruelty, 
l8 mercy, teudeme.a, IU1d pity, now ! 
Thi. then perfonn'd, we'll to the battle 8y, 
And there, amidst our slaugbter'd foe&, eIpire. 
If't is revenge and !l'lory you desire, 
Now you may hav(' them, if you dare but die I 
Nay, more, ev'n freedom BDd eternity ~ 

A PROSPECT OF DEATH. 
A rlNDAaIC USA". 

......... 8ed omnes una manet DOlt, 
Et calcanda Bemel via lathi. Horace. 

SIlica we can die but once, and after death 
Our state no alteration kilo .. ; 

But, when we have resign'd our breath. 
Th' immortal spirit goes 

To endleu joy., or everlasting WOOl: " 
Wise;' tbe man who laboun to secure " 

That mighty and important sta .. e; 
And, by all methods, .trives to make 

His passage safe, and hi. reception sure. 
Merely to die, 110 man of reason fean; 

For certainly we must, 
As we are hom, return to dUlt : 

'T is the Ja.-t point of many lingering yean: 
But whit her then we go, 
Whither, we fain would know ; 

But human understanding caDDOt sh(Jllf. 
This makl'S UI tremble, and creates 
Strallge apprebensions ill the mind; 

Filla it witb m;tlefol doubts, and wild debates, 
<AmcerniDg what we, living, caDDOt find. 

Nuue "now what Death is, bllt the dead; 
Therefore we all, by nature, dying dread, 
As a strange, doubtful way, we kDOw not hoy to 

tread. • 

When to the margiD of tbe grave we come, 
ADd scarce have one black, painful hour to live; 
No hopes, DO prospect of a kind reprieve, 
To stop our speedy paRIIge to the tomb ; 

How moving, and how mournful. is the light I 
How wondrous pitiful, hot( woodrous sad ! 

Wbere then is refuge, whet'!.. ill comfort, to be had 
ID the dark minutes of the dreadful night, 

To cbeer our dronping lOUt. foi- their amaziDg fticbt ~ 
Feeble and languisbing iD bed we lie, 
Despairing to nicover, void of rM ; 
Wi.biDg for Deatb, and yet afraid to die: 

Terrors and doobti distract our breast, 
With migbty aJOllies aDd mighty paioa opp.-eat. 

Opr face is moiateD'd with a olammy .. ~t J 
Faint and irregulnr the pulses beat; 

The blood unactive grows, 
And thickens .. it flo,.. .. 

Depriv'd of all its vigour, all ib vital fieato 
Our dying eyes roll heavily aboot, 

Their lisbt jlllt SOiDI out; 
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And for lOme kind assistance call : 

But pity, u,eless pity's all 
Our weeping frieads caD give, 
Or we receive; 

Though their desirea are great, their powers are 
small, 

The tongue 'I unable to declare 
The paiRi and griefs, the miseries we bear; 
How insupportable our tonneDti are. 

. Music DO more delight. our deafunillg ears, 
Restores our joys, or diasipates our fears; 
But all is melaocboly, all ia sad, 
In robes of deepest mouming clad; 
For, every faculty, and every -. 
Partakea the woe of this dire exigence. 

Then we are &ell5ible too late, 
'T18 DO advantage to be rich or great: 

For, all the fulaome pride and pageautry of etate 
No COIllIOlation brings. 

Rlchea and honours tht;n are oaeIeaa thiJlga, 
Tastelesa, or bitter, all ; 

And, like the book which the apostle eat, 
To the ill-judging palate neet, 

But tum at last to IIBUIICOusness and galL 
Nothing will then our drooping 'pirita cheer, 
But the remembrance of good BCtiOll8 put. 
Virtue's a joy that will for ever last, 
And ma\i.es pale Dtoath less terrible appear; 

Takes out his baneful sting, and palliates our fear. 
In the dark anti-chamber of the grave 

What would we give (ev'n all we have, 
All that our care and industry bave gain'd, 

All that our policy, our frand, our art, obtaio'd) 
Could we recall !boae fatal boun again, 
Whicb we COOIUIIl'd in _lees vaoities, 
Ambitious follies, or IlL'I[nriOUl eue I 

For then they urge our ten'OQl'I, and increue our 
pain. 

Our friends and relatives staDel weepiDg by, 
DiIBolv'd io tean, to Bee ua die, 

And plunge ioto the deep abywa of wide etemitJ. 
In vaio they mourn, in vain they grieve : 
Their IIOM'OW8 caooot oun relieve. 

They pity our deplorable estate : 
Bllt what, alu! can pity.do 
To soften the decrees of Fate ? 

Jlesides, the IMlDtence is irrevocable too. 
All their endeavoun to preserve our breath, 

Thougb they do uRlUccessful prove, 
Show ua bow much, how tenderly, they love, 
But caDDOt cut oft' the entail of Death. 
MOllrnful they look, 'and crowd about our bed : 

One, witb offidous hute, 
Brings us a cordial we want _ to taste; 
Another lIOI\Iy raises up our head ; 
Thia wipes away tbe sweat; that, sighing, cries, 
,. See what convulsions, what stroog agonies, 

lIoth lOul and body undergo! 
Hi. paius DO intermission know; 

For every gup of air he drs,"" retums io sighs." 
Each would his kind aasistance lend, 

To save hit dear relation, or his dearer friend; 
But still ill vain with DolItiDy they all ccmteDd. 

Our father, pale with grief and watching ~, 
Takes OUr cold hand in bis, aud eries, .. Adieu! 

Adieu, my thild! DOW I must fullow you:" 
Tbell weeps, aod JeIltl: . lays it duwo. 

OItr IKJIUI, who, in their tender yean, 
Were objects of our cares, and of our fears, 
Come trembling to our bed, and, kneeling, cIT. 
U·Bleu us, 0 father! DOW before you d~; 

Bless us, aud be you bleu'd to all eternity." 
. Our frielld, wbom equal to ounelvell we loR, 

Compassiooate aad kiod, 
Cries, co Will you leave me here bebiod ~ 

Without me 8y to the bless'd seats above? 
Without me, did I aay 1 All, DO! 

Without thy frielld thou caDSt not go: 
For, thougb thou leav'st me groveling here bcImF. 

My soul with thee shall upward 8y, 
.And bear tby apirit compaoy, 

Through the bright .,.-ge of the yielding aky. 
Ev'o Death, that partI thee from tbyae~ .baD be 

locapable to &eparate 
(For 'tis Dot io the power of Fate) 

My frieod, my best, my dearest friend. aDd me: 
But since it must be so, farewell ; 

For ever 1 No; for we .ball meet. apill, 
.And li .. e like godI, though DOW we die lilr.e. 

men, 
In the etemal regioal, where just lpirits dwelL" 

The soul, unable lODger to maintain 
The fruitless aud uDflllual strife, 
Fioding ber weak endeavoun vain. 

To keep the oountenrcarp of life, 
By .Iow degrees retires towards the '-It. 

And fortifies that little fort 
With all ita Ir.iod artilleries of art ; 

Botanic legi0D8 guarding ~ery polL 
But Death, whOle arms DO mortal C8II repeJ. 

A formal liege diadaina to lay ; 
SummOll8 his fierce battaliolll to the fnay, 

.And ill a minute stonos the feeble citadeL 
Sometimes we may ~late, aDd be 

Pretends to make a IIIItid peace; 
But 'til all 8ha.D1, all artifice, 

That we may negligent and carel_ be; 
For, if his armies are witbdrawu tlHiay, 

.And we believe.DO danger near, 
But all is peaeeable, BOd all ia clear: 
His troops return 8DIDe uDBUSpeCted way; 
While io the soft embrace of Sleep we lie, 
The IeCret murderen stab UI, and we die. 

SiDce onr tint parenta' fall, 
Inevitable death descends OIl all ; 

A portion DOlle of human race can mi. 
But that which makes it sweet or bitter, g 

The fears of misery, or certain hopes m bli-. 
For, whell th' impeoiteDt aod wiclr.ed die, 

Loaded with crimes and iafuuy, 
If any _ at that sad time I'f'.mailll, 
The~ feel uuuiog tenours, mighty pains; 
The eame&t of that vut, stupendous woe, 

Which they to all eternity must uoderp:n, 
Confin'd in Hell with everlasting chains. 

Iofernal apirits hover in the air, 
Like raveooua wolves to aeize upon the prey. 
And hurry the departed lOull away 
To the dark receptacles of Despair: 
Where they must dwell till that tremeudoa 

day, • 
Wbeo the loud trump sball call them to a~ 

Before a Judge IIIOIIt terrible, BDd \IIOIIt aevere. 
By wbole just seoteDce they must SO 

To everlutiPJ P'ins. aad __ wve. 
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Bnt the good me, wbole soul i. pure, 
UII'IpOtted, regular, and free 

Prom all the ugly ltaillS of lost and villany, 
Of mercy and of pardon lure, 

Loots througb the darkDf8S of the gloomy aight: 
ADd _ the dawaing of a glorious day; 

Sees crmrda of an~l. ready to convey 
His IOU! whene'er she takes her Oijrht 

To the slll'prising maosiOll8 of immortal ligbt. 
Then the celestial guarda around him stand. 
Nor .uffer the hlack demona of the air 
1" oppose his paMBge to thc promis'd laud, 
Or bmify his thoughts with wild despair; 

But all is calm within, aDd all without iI fair. 
iii! prayers, his charity, his virtues, pn. 
To pl~d for mercy when he wants it maJt, 
Not one of all the happy number's lost: 
And thoee bright advocates ne'er want SUCCetll, 

But ",heD the IOU! '. relt'as'd from dull mortality, 
She puses up in triumph through the sky ; 
Where she 'I united to a glorious throng 
Of angels; who, with a celestial song, 

CoagratuJate her cooquest u Ihe Oies a1oug. 

If therefore all must qnit the stage, 
When, 01' how Il00II, we cannot know; 

But, late or early, we are sure to go; • 
In the fresh bloom of youth, or wither'd age; 
We cannot take too eedulous a care, 

10 th. important, gTand afl'air : 
Por as we die, we must remain; 
Hereafter all 01Il' hopes are vain, 

To make our peace with Heaven, 01" to retum again. 
The Heathen, who no better undentood 
Than what the light of Nature taught, dec\ar'd, 

No future misery could be prepar'd 
Por the sincere, the mereif'ul, the good; 

BDt, ifthere was a ltate of rest, 
They sbould with the same happiDtlIS be blest, 

AB the immortal gods, if guds there were, po8I8St. 
We have the promise of th' eternal Truth, 
Those wbo live well, ed pious paths punue, 
1b man, and to their Maker, troe, 
Let them expire iD age, or youth, 

Can never miss 
Their way to everlasting bin.: 

But from a world of misery and care 
To IJI8DIioos of eternal ease repair; 

Where joy in full perfection fIowI, 
And iD an cndlea circle moves, 

Through the vast round of beatific love, 
Which DO cesaatioo knows. 

01l'TIO 

GENERAL CONFLAGRATION, 
AJlD &JIIVIJIG JVDG.BIT. 

• A PtJQI,UIC __ y, 

'- qllOque in fati., reminiscitur, aflOre tempua 
Quo mare, quo tellus, correptIIqne regia CG!li 
Aldeat, et mUDdi moles operoI& I.borat. 

Ovid. Met. 

Now the blllAllt days of unlvenal doom, 
Which woodroua prophecies foretold, are come: 
What Ib'Ong CODvulliool, what stupendous woe, 

MIIIIt linking Nature undergo; 
AaIi4It Uae clr*fql wreck, uad 6Dal overtllrow I 

Methinks I hear her, cOlltlCiOUR of her f'ate, 
With fearful groans, and hideous cries, 

Fill the preaaginlot skies ; 
Unable to support tbe weight 

Or of the present, or approaching miseries. 
Methinkl I ht'1U' her "ummon all 

Her guilty ofI'''Prlug raving with dOPBir, 
And trembling, cry aloud, "Prepare, 

Ve sublllDllry powers, t' attend my funeral!" 

See, Bee the tragical portents, 
Those dismal hubingerl of dire events ! 
Loud thunders roar, and darting lightnings OJ" 
Through the dark concave of the troubled sky J 

The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 
See how tbe glaring metean blaze! 

Like baleful torcbes, 0 they come, 
To light diasolving Nature to her tomb! 
And, scattering round their pestilential rays, 

Strike the affrighted natious with a wild amaze. 
Vast sheets of Bame, and globes of lire, 

By an impetuous wind are driven 
Through all the regions of lh' iDferior Heaven; 
Till, hid in ,sulpburous smoke, they seeminglr 

exPIl'e. 

Sad and amazing 'tis to Bee 
What mad confusion rages over aU 

This scorching ball! 
No country is esempt, no nation free, 

But eacb partakes the epidemic misery. 
What dismal havoc of mankind is made 

By wars, and pestilence, aDd dearth, 
Through tbe wbole mournful Earth'~ 

Which with a murdering fury they invade, 
Ppnook by Providence, and all propitious aid! 

Whil&t fiends let loose, their utmOlit rage emplOJ\ 
To ruin all things here below; 

Their malice and revenge no limits know, 
But, in the wUYcrsal tumult, all demoy. 

Diatracted morta1a &om their citiee fly, 
Por safety to their champaign ground. 
But there no safety can be found; 
The vengeanoe of an angry Deity, 

With UDrelenting fury, does enclose them round I 
And whilst for mercy some aloud implore 

The God they ridicul'd before; 
And othenl, raving with their woe, 

(Por hunger, thirst, despair, they undt'rgo) 
Blaspheme and curse the Power they sbould adore I 

The Earth, parrh'd up with drought, her jaws extendI, 
And opening wide a dreadful tomb, 

The howling multitudc at once descends 
Together all into ber burning womb. 

The trembling Alps aIlICOIId their aged beada 
In mighty pillars of infernal RtJloile, 

Which from their bellowiDg caverns broke, 
And Sufl'oelltea wbole nations where it spreadJ. 

Sometimes the fire wifhin divides 
The massy riYera of thole I8CI'et chaine, 
Wbich hold together their prodigious lides, 
ADd burls the ahatt.er'd rocks o'er all the plaiDS I 
While towna and citiet, every thing below, 

II ovonrhelm'd with the _e bunt of woe. 

No loo-en deeceud from the maliplllM skY. 
To cool the haraiag at the thirsty field; 

The trees DO lea"es, DO graa the meadon, yield, 
Bu, all iI ~ aU iI drr. 
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The little riwletJ DO more 
To I.r!!'!!" streams their tnoute pay, 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they; 
Which, with a strange unOJUaI roar, 

Ponakes tho!Ie .ncient bouDds it would have pall'd 
before: 

And to the monstroul deep in .... in retire: 
For even iIle deep it8P.lf ill not secure, 

But belching 8Ubt.erraneous 6res, 
Increases still the scalding calenture, 

Which neithE'r earth, nor air, nor _tel, caD en­
dnre. 

. The SUR, by sympathy, concem'd 
At those" convulsions, pangs, and agonies, 

Which on the whole creation S<'ize, 
Is to substantial rlarkne!lS tllm'd. 

ThE' neighbouring Moon, as if a purple ftood 
O'er6o ... ·d her tottering orb. appears 

uke a huge mass of black corrupted blood; 
Por ahe herself a dill8Olution. fpar.!. 
The larger planets, which once shone &0 bright, 
With the reftl'Cted nil'S of borrow'd light, 
8book from their ceutre. without motion lie. 

Unwieldy gloo." of IOlid night, 
And ruinous lumber of the sky. 

Amicht this dreadful hurric.ane of WOCl, 

(For 8re. coafusion, hOlTOur, and despair, 
Pill el'ery re!!ion of thl' tortur'd Earth and air) 

The great archangel his loud trumpet hlowI; 
At whose amazing Round fresh alJOllies 

UPQIl ""pirinl( Nature seize: 
Por oow she'll in few minutes know 

'I1Ie ultimate evt1lt and fate of all below •• 
" Awake. ye dead, awake," he crilll; 

(Por all mnst come) 
" All that had human breath, arise, 

To bear YQur last, unalterahle doom." 

At this the gbutly tyrant, who had lWIly'd 
So mfDY thoUlBnd ages uncootroU'd, 

No lOllget' could his sceptre hold; 
&t gave up all, and Wall hirnaelf a captive made. 

The scattcr'd particles of hUIXI8J1 clay, 
Which in' the silent grave's dark chamben lay, 

Resume their pristine forms Ilgain, 
And oow from mortal, grow immortal men. 
Stnpe1ldoua energy of sacred Power, 

Which can collect whatever cast 
The smallest a.,ms, and that shape restore 
Which they bad warn 10 many yean before, 

That through mange accidents and numerous 
chBDIIlI past! 

See hOY the joyf.d angelt lIy 
Prom e\"ery quarter of the sky, 
To gather and to convoy all 
The pio.U8 lOIII of human raoe, 

To ODe capacious place, 
Abo ... e the confines of this ftaming ball. 

See with what teoderneaa aDd love they bear 
Tboae right.eoua 1OUl. through the tumultuous air; 

Whillt the ungodly stand below, 
Raging with' shame, confusion, and deapetir, 

Amidst the burning overthrow, 
Expecting 6ereer torment, and at'!Uter woe. 

Rouud them iDfemalspirita howling 8y; 
.. 0 honour, cul'SeI, tortures, chainl I" the), r:ry, 

ADd roar aload wi~ GKI'IIble bIa.1pbeIDy. 

Hark how the daring _ at Jof'amy, 
Who OIICC diSBOlv'd in Pleasure'. lap, 

And laugh'd at this tremendoaa day, 
To rocks and mounWIIII now to hide them r:ry ; 
But rocks and mounwDB all in ubes lie. 
Their abame 's 110 mighty, and 110 etroog th~ir ~. 

That, rather than appmr 
Before a God inceDtl'd, they wllUid be burl'd 
Amonpt the bumiug ruillll of the WOf"Id, 

And lie conceal'd, if poasible, for ever there. 
'lime ""88 they would not awn a Deity, 

Nor aft« death a future state; 
But now, by sad experience, 6nd, too late, 

There i., and terrible to that degree, 
That rather than behold his face, they'd cease to be. 

And sare 't ialM'!tter, if Heaven would ~ve~ 
To have 110 being; but they mO!lt remaio. 
For ever, and for ever be in pain. 

o inexpreaeible, stupendous pnoiahml'llt, 
Whicll cannot be eodur'd, yet IDU5t be 1IIIdenaIt! 

But oow the eutem skit'S expanding wide, 
The glorious Judge omoipotent descend., 

And to the .ublunary world hi. ~ btooda. 
Where, clotb'd with human nature, he did 0D('t! ~ 

Round him the bright ethereal armies 8y, [&id .... 
And loud frjllmphant hallelujahs sillJl, 
With IlOOgB of praise, and h ymos of 't'ictory, 

To their celestial king; 
" All glory, power, dominion, majelty, 
Now, and for everlaating ages, he 

To the Essential One, and Co-eterual Three. 
Perish that world, u 'tis decreed, 
Which 8aW the God incamate bleed ! 

Perish by thy almighty vP.ngeancc u.c.e 
Who dUM thy penon, or thy law.~; 

The cursed refuge of mankind, aDd Hell'l proud seed. 
Now to the uJibelimng n8tioos IIbow, 
Thou art a God from all eterWty; 
N<& titular, or bn' by office 10; 
And let them. the mysterious uuloa _ 

Of human nature with the Deity." 

With mighty transports, yet with awf'ulleara. 
The good behold this glorious light! 
Their God in all hi' majt'Sty appean, 

Ineffable, amaztng bright, 
And _ted 011 a throne of e .. erlasting light. 

RouDd the tribunal, uext to the MOlt High. 
In sacred discipline and ordpr, Itand 

The peen and princes of the sky, 
AI they excel in glory or command.. 
Upon the right hand that illustrious CI"OIrd. 
In the white boeom of a Rhining cloud, 
WhOlle IOUI. abhorring all ignoble crimes, 

Did, with a steady coune, purlue 
Hi, holy preceplsin the worst of times, [COIlId do. 

Maugre what Earth or HelJ, what man or de.i1a 
And D<l'If that God they did to death adore. 
For whom such tonDenw and such pains they 

bore, 
Retuma to place them 011 thOlle throoes a~ 
Where, undisturb'd, uncloy'd, the)" will p-. 

Divine, aubstantial happinls, 
Unbouuded as his power, and lasting as m. love.. 

.. 00, brin,," the Judp:e impartial, fl'OW1lins, cries, 

.. ThoR rebel lOllI, who did my Ian deapiee ; 
Whom ueither threats nor prom ... cuuJd II1ImI" 
Not all my IUfferings, nor .U my love, 

To ave ~'t'Cl6'8IQ "~mileriet.q 



ltEASOt-t. 
At this ten millions of arcbugelg lIew 
s.ift.er thad lightning, or the swiftest thought. 

ADd less than in an instant brought 
The wretched, curs'll, infernal, crew ; 
Who with d:storted upects come, 

To beIlr their sad, intolerable doom. 
u Ala,!" they cry, "one beam of mercy·.bow, 

"1011 all-forgi"iug Deity! 
To .. rdoa erimes, i. natural to thee : 
Crush us to nothing, or suspeud ollr woe, 

But if it cannot, cannot be, 
ADd we must go into a gulf of fire, 

(For who can with Omnipotence contend /) 
Grant, for thou art a God, it may at last expire, 

And all nur tortures have an end. 
Eternal burnings, 0, we cannot bear! 
Though now our bodies too immortal are, 
Let them be pungent to the last degree : 
And let our paios innumerable be ; 

Bat let them not extend. to all eternity!" 

10, 110'" there does DO pbce remain 
For penitence and tears, but all 
Must by their actioos stand or fall: 
To hope for pity, it in \"Bin; 

'!be die is cut, and not to be recall'd again. 
Two mighty books are by two angt'ls brought: 
In this, impartially recorded, ltaoda 
The law of Nature, and divine commands: 

In that, each action, word, and thought, 
Wbat;e'er was eaid in aecret, or in secret wrought. 

Then first the virtunus and the sood, 
Who all the fury of temptatioo stood, 

ADd bravely pua'd tbrough ignominy, cham., and 
blood, 

Atteaded by their guardian angell, come 
To the tremeudous bar nf final doom. 
In vain the gnmd ~r, railing, briDge 
A long indictment of enormous thiop, 
Whoee guilt wip'd off by penitential teara, 
ADd their Redeemer's blood and agonies, 
No _ tG their astonishment apPeara, 

But in tlIe eecret womb of dal-k Oblivion lies. 

" Come, _, my frieudl," be criea, .. ye IOQ8 of 
Grace, 

Partaken once of all my wronga and abame, 
DeIpis'd and hated for my name; 

Come to your Saviours and your God's embrace; 
AIceDd, and thOle brip;bt diademt pcuess, 
For yOll by my eternal Father made, 
be the foundation al the world was laid ; 

.ADd that surprising happiness, 
Immense as my own Gocijlcad, and will ne'er be 1_ 

For wbeD I languishing in prilOll lay, 
Naked, and Btan'd almost for want. of bread, 

You did your kindly .,'-its pay, 
:Both cloth'd my body, and my hunger fed. 
Wcary'd with sickness, or oppress'd with grief, 
Your hand was aI_ya ready to supply: 
Wbeue'er I 'If&Ilted, YOll were always hy. 
To share my sono"., or to give relief. 

III all diotresa BO tender was your love, 
I c:onld DO ~ trouble bear; 

No black misfortllDP~ or vexatious care, 
But yOll _re .till impatient to remove, 
And moum'd your charitable hand ihould UIIIUC­

ceaaflll prove: 
All this 'JOG did, though not to me 

In perIIXI, yet to IQiIIII ill miIery: 

.,.00 sbal1 b ~ Ii.., 
In all the glories that a God CaD give, 

Or a created being's able to r'C('.eive." 

At thit the architecU divine on high 
IDIlIlmerable thrones of glory raise, 

On wbich they, in appointed order, place 
The human coheirs of eternity. 

And with united hymns the God incamate praiae: 
"0 holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Eternal o.:t, Alnlighty One, 

Be Thou for ever, and be n.ou alone, 
By all thy creaturea, coostantly ador'd I 

Ineffable, co-equlll Three, 
Who from non-entity gave birth 

To angels and to meo, to Heaven and to Jl4'tf\. 
y.et always wast Thyself, and wilt for eVer be. 

But for thy mercy, we had ne'er possest 
These thrones, and this immense felicity; 
Could ne'er h • .,e been lID infinitely blellt! 

Therefore an glory, power, dominion, majesty, 
To Thee, 0 Lamb of God, to Thee, 

Por ever, longer tbaa fnr ever, be!" 

Then the iDearnate Godhead toms his face 
To those upon the left, and crie., 

(Almighty vengeance flasbing in hill eyes) 
" Ye impious, unbelieviD8' race, 
To tJM.e eternal tormentll go, 
Prepar'd for those rebeilioul __ of light. 
In burning darkDe81 and in ftaming night, 
Which shall no limit or cet!fatioo \mow, 

But alwaY' are estreme, and alwaY' .iII be IQ," 

The final eentence put, a dreadful cloud 
Eocloeing all the miserahle crowd, 
A mighty bul"lir..aoe of thlloder !'OR, 
And hurl'd them all into a lake of fire, 
Which never, never, DeTer can expire; 

The vast abyss of endless woes: 
WhiIJt with their God the righteous moant. ~ 

bigb, 
. In glorious triumph puaing thI'Oagh the uy, 

To joY' illUlleDlMl, and everlaatiog ecaWJ. 

REASON: 
A. POEM. 

warrru III 'J1I. TEAl 1 '100. 

UlCIIAPP'I'lIIan! who, throngb SIIcce.ivlI yea~ 
From e:uly. youth to life'. last childhood P.mI: 

No sooner hom but proves a foe to truth; 
For infant Reuoa is o'erpower'd in youth. 
The cheats of _ will half our learning share; 
And I're-conceptiona all our Imowledge are. 
Reuon, 'tis true, should over _ preside: 
Correct our notions, and our judsments guide; 
But false oplnioos, rooted in the mind, 
Hoodwink the BOoI, and keep onr reason blind. 
Reason '. a taper, whkh but faintly bUrD!!; 
A languid flame, that glOWlJ, and dies by tums. 
We see 't a little while, and but a little way. 
We travel by its light, as men by day: 
But quickly dying, it forsakes \II 1I00I1, 

Like moming-ltan, that never stay till nooo. 
The BOul can scarce above the body rise ; 

And all we lee i. with corporeal eyes. 
Life now does S('arce OIIP. p:limpse of light display; 
We. mourn in darkua, and "pair a£ day: 
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That natural night, onee drest with orient beams, 
Is _ diminish'd, arid a twilight aeeDlS; 
A miscp.llanoous composition, made 
Of nigbt and day, of sun'liline and of shade. 
Througb an uncertain medium now we look, 
And find that falsehood, wbich for truth we took: 
So rays projected from the eastero skies, 
Show the falae day before the SlIn can rise. 

That little knowledge now which man obtaiDII, 
From outward objects, and from senae he gains: 
He, like a wretched dave, must plod and iWeat i 
By day must toil, by nigbt tbat toil repeat; 
And yet, at last, wbat little fruit he gaiDli ! 
A beggar's harvest, glean'd ..nth mighty pains! 

The pa!IIIioDS, still predominant, will rule 
Ungovem'd, rudp~ not bred in Reuon's school; 
Our UIlderstanding they with darkness fill, 
Cause strong corruptions, and pervert the will. 
On these the 1IOUl, lUI on !lOUIe 60wing tide, 
Must sit, and on the raging billoW!! ride, 
Humed away; for bow can be withstood 
Th' impetuous tolTeDt of tbe boiling blood ? 
:Begone, false hopes, for all our learning '8 vain ; 
Can we be free where these the rule maintain? 
These are the tool. of knowledge which we use ; 
The spirits heated, will BtnuIge things produce. 
Tell me, wboe'er tbe passions could COIItrol, 
Or from the body dillellpge the 80ul : 
Till this is dooe, our beet- pureuits are vain, 
To conquer truth, and unmix'd knowledge gain: 
Through all the bulky volumes of the dead, (bred, 
And througb tboae boob that modem times bave 
With pain we travel, as through moorish ground, 
Where scarce one useful plant i. ever foond ; 
O'er-run with erroun, which so thick appear, 
Our search proves vain, no spark of tnlth i. there. 

What 'I .11 the noisy jllTgOll of the schools, 
But idle DOII8eIlSC of laborious fools, 
Who fetter Reason with perplexing mles ~ 
~t in Aqaiua's bulky works are fuund, 
Does not t'Tllighten Reuon, but confuuud : 
Who trayel. Scotue' swelling tomes, sh.ll find 
A cloud of dark_ riling on the mind; 
In CODtroverted points can Reason sway, 
When passioo, or conceit, still burries us .way! 
'TIlos bu new notiobs Sherlock would illltil, 
And cleor the greatest mysteries at win; 
But, by unlucky wit, perplex'd them more, 
And made them darker than they were before. 
Sonth IIOOIl oppoa'd him, oat of Christian zeal; 
Showing how well he could dispute and raiL 
How shall we e'er discover whicb is right, 
Wben both 80 eagerly maintain the fight ~ 
Each does the other's arguments deride; 
Each has the chnrch and scripture on bis side. 
The sharp, ill-natur'd combat's but a jest ; 
Both may be wrong; ODe, perhaps, ern the least. 
How shall we bow whicb articles are true, 
The old ODeS of the church, or Burnet's new 1 
In paths uncertain and unuf'e he treads, 
Who blindly fullows other fertile beads: 
What sure, wbat certain mark bave we to know, 
The riJht or wrong, 'twixt BW'ge&8, Wake, and Howe ? 

Sbould untW'D'd Natnre crav" the medic art, 
What health can that contentiolU tribe impart ~ 
Every physician writes a different bill, 
And gives 110 other 1'08Ql but his will. 
No longer bout your art, ye impiolU race ; 
Let wan 'twixt alkalies and acids cease ; 
.ADd proud G-U wUh"Colbatcb be at peace. 

Gibbcl.s and RadclifFe do but rarely gtIeII, 
To-day they've good, to-monow, no Bocce.. 
Ev'n Garth and Maurus I sometimes .hall pre.-.. 1, 
When Giblon, learned Humes, and 'r,-. fajL 
And, more thau once, we've seen, that blaoderinJ 

Sloane, 
Misnng the gout, by chance has hit the stmlC; 
The patient does the lacky emJUl' find: 
A cure he WorD, though not the cure design'd. 

Castom, the world '. great idol, we .dore j 
And knowing this, we seek to know DO more. 
What education did at first receivE', 
Our ripen'd age confirms us to belie .. e. 
The careful nurse, and priest, are all we need, 
To learn opinions, and our country's creed: 
The parent'l precepts early are instill'd, 
And spoil the man, while they instruct the child. 
To what hard fate is hnman kind betray·d, 
When thus implicit faith, a virtue m.de ; 
When education more than truth prevails, 
And nought is current but what castom IIe8ls I 
ThOll, from the time we first began to know. 
We live and learn, but not the wiser grow. 

We seldom use our Jibf"rty aright, 
Nor judge of things by univf"1'll8l light: 
Oar prepol!leS8ioos and affections IUd 
The soul in chains, and lord it o'er tile mind. j 
And if self-interest be but in the cue, 
Our uuexamin'd principles may pa. ! 
Good Heavens! that man Ihould thll.l hillllielf de-

ceive, 
To learn on credit, and on trust belie.-e! 
Better the mind 110 notioos had retain'd, 
But still a fair, unwritten blank remain'd: 
For now, who truth from falsehood would discem. 
Must first disrobe the mind, and all unlearn. 
Errolln, t:ontnoctcd in unmindful youth, 
When once remov'd, will smooth the 1I'8V to tnrth; 
To dispoasess the cbild, the mortallivel'-; 
But Death approaches ere the man arrivl's. 

Those who would leaming's p;loriouB kingdom fiDeI. 
The dear-bought purcbase of the trading mind, 
From many dangers must themselves acquit, 
And more than Scylla and Charybdis meet. 
Oh I wbat an ocean must he voyag'd o'er, 
To gain a prospect of the shining shore ! 
Resisting rocks opJlOll8 th' inquiring 80111, 
And adverse waves retard it lUI they roiL 

Does DOt that foolish deference we pay 
To men that liv'd long since, our passage stay' 
Wbat odd, preposterous paths at fint we tread, 
And learn to walk by stumbling on the dead! 
First we a blessing from the grave implore, 
Worship old ums, and monuments adore! 
The reverend sage, with vast esteem, we prize: 
He liv'd long since, and must be woncil'OUB wise! 
Thos are we debtor!! to the famoul dead, 
Por all those errour!! wbicb their fancies bred: 
Erroun indeed! for real knowledge stay'd 
With those first times, not further 10.5 COIlvey'.: 
While light opinions are mucb lower hrought. 
For on the waves of ignorancp. they tloat : 
Dut solid truth scarce ever gains the shore, 
So 800D it sinks, and ne'er emerg@! more. 

Suppose those many dreadful dangers put; 
Will kDowledge dawn, and blesa the mind, at lull 
Ab, DO, 't is now environ'd from our eyes, 
Rids all its chanos,' and undiscover'd IieI ! 

I !ir Rich~rd .B~ 
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1rutb. lite a sin~le point, eseapea the light, • 
And claims attentioo to pel'Cf'ive it right! 
Bat .hat resemhlf'l1 truth il IIOOD dellCry'd, 
SprNdi like a IUm...-e, and expanded wide I 
'The lint man rarely, very rarely finds 
'Ibe tedious .earcb of Ioog inquiring mincb: 
But yet ~hat 's wone, we know DOt what we err; 
What mark dOOll truth, what bright distinction bearl 
lIow do we know that wbat we toow is tnte 1 
Howlba1lwe falaebood 8y, and truth punue? 
Let DOne then hen! his certain kaowledge bout; 
'T is all hut probability at moet: 
'This is the easy purchue of tbe mind ; 
The vulgar .. b'l"asure, wbich we IIOOD may find ! 
But truth lies hid, and ere we ("an explore 
The stitteriDg gem, our 8eet.ing life is o'er. 

DIES NOVISSIltfA.: 
0_, TNB 

LAIT EPIPH.ury. 

" P!1inu1C oDE, 011 CA. lIT'S '.COMJ) APrIlAaAlCa, TO 
.ruDCE Tal! wO.J.D. 

ADlEII, ye toyiolh n-eds, tbat 00Cf! could pl_ 
My aofter lipa, and lull my cares to ease: 
lIegone; I '\I waste ao more vain hOW'S with you: 
And, llllliling Sylvia too, adIeu. 

A brif1;hter powf'r invoke!! my Muse, 
ADd Iof'tier thougbts and rapture!! does inf'tue. 

See, beckoning from yem cloud, he staads, 
And promilles assiataDce with his hands: 

I feel the heavy-rolling God, 
lDcumbeat, reyel in hi. frail abode. 

How my breaat heaves, and pulses beat! 
I link, I sink, beneath the furious beat: 

The weighty bl;" o'erwhehna my hreast, 
ADd overllowing joY' profuIely waste. 

Some ooblp.r bard, 0 sacred Power, inspire, 
Or IIOQI more large, th' elapses to rcceivll : 

ADd, bri~bter yet, to catch the fire, 
ADd eacb gay fbIlowintt charm from death to save! 
--In vaiD the suit-tbe God inllamea my breaat; 

I rave, with ecata&ies opprelt : 
I rieP., the mountains 1_, and retire; 
ADd DOW I mix, Dllling'd, witb elemental fire ! 

The leading deity I h .... e in view; 
Nor mortal knon, al yet, wbat wooden will ensue. 

We paIII'tl througb ~ of ulllullied light; 
I gaz'd, and sicken'd at the blillllf\ll sight; 

A llIuddering paleneas lJI!:z'd my look : 
At iaat the peat 8ew off, and thDl I spoke: 

.. Say, Sacred Onide, sball this bright clime 
Survive the'fatal teIt of time, 

Or periIb, with our mortal globe below, 
When yon Son ao longer shines I" 

Straight I finiah'd--veilinp: low : 
The visiooary power rejoins: 

.. .,. is DOt for you to uk, nor mine to say, 
The niceties 01 tbat tremendous day. 
Know, wben o'er-jaded TIme his round hal run, 

ADd lInisb'd are the radiant journeys of the Sun, 
The great decisive mom shall riR, 

ADd Hcaftll'. bright Judge appNr in opening skies ! 
Eternal ~ I!Id justice he '\I '-tow 

On all the trembling world below." 

Hp. said. I mos'd; and Utili retum'd: 
" What ensigns, courteous ItnlDKBr, tell, 

Shall thO! brooding day reveal 1" 
He anawer'd mild--

.. Already, ltup;d with their crim .... 
.Blind mortals prostrate to their idob lie: 

Sucb were the boding times. 
Em ruin blasted from the Iluicy sky; 

Dil9Olv'd tbey lay in fultlOllle P.8$P., 

And revel'd in luxuriant peace; 
In bacchanals they did their hours <.'OII!IUmf' .. 
And baccbaDaIs led on their nrift ach'&llCWg doom.· 

Ad"lterate CbriIts already rile, 
And dare t' .. uage the angTy skies; 

Erratic throhgs their Saviour's blood deny, 
And from the cross, alas! he does neglected sigh; 
The Anti-Christian Power hal rais'd his Hydra !Wad. 
And ruin, only 1_ than Jesus' health, dOOlllpread. 

So long the gore throutth poilOll'd veilll hu ftow'cJ. 
That scarcely ranker is a fury's blood; 
Yet specious artifice, and faiT disguise, 
'l'be monster's shape, and curst design, belies: 
A fien<l'. black venom, ill an angel's mien, 

He qnaffs, awl acatten, the contagious spleen: 
Strai,:ht, when he finishes his lawless reigu, 

Natnre shall paint tbe shining ... -ene, 
Quick as the ligbtning wbich inspires the traia. 

Forward Confusion sball proyoke the fray. 
And Nature from her aneient order stray; 

Black tempests, gathering from the _ around, 
In horrid ranges shall advance; 

And, as they march, in thickelt sables drown'd, 
The rival tb\lnder from the clouds shall sound. 

ADd lightnings join the fearful dance: 
The blustering armies o'er the Ikies sbalilpread. 

, And univena) terronr sbed ; 
Load i98uing peals, anti rising 'heets of ~moke, 

Th' encumber'd region of \he air shall choke; 
The DOisy main shall lash the snffering shore, 

And from the rocks the hreaking billows road 
Black thnnder bursU, blue ligbtning bums, 
ADd melting wOTlds to heaps of .. hell turns I 

The fore!!tB shall beDeath the tempE'8t bend, 
And rngged winds the aoddillg ,,'edan rend. 

Re\'ene all Nature', web ,ball J'UD, 

ADd spotlC18 Misrule all al'DUlld, 
Order, its ftyin~ foe, coofOUlld ; 

Wbiilt backward all the threads shall baste to be 
unspun. 

Triumphant Chaos, with his oblique wand, 
(The wand with which, ere time begun, 

His wandering ,laves be did cotnmaad, 
And made them eeamper right, and in rude rangtW 

run) 
The ho&tile Harmony shall chase; 

And .. the nymph resigm her place, 
And, pllllting, to the neighbouring refuge 8ies, 

The formless ruffian Ilanghten with his eyes, . 
And, following, stormI the perching dame's J'!treat" 

Addin~ the terrour of bis threat; • 
The globe sball faintly tremble round, 
And ba.-ward jolt, distorted with the wound. 

Swath'd in substantial shrowds of nigbt, 
The lickenintt Snn &hBlI from tbe world retire, 

Strlpp'd of hiB dazzling robeI of fire ; [light t 
Whicb, dangling. once shed I'OUIld a llavish flood of 
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No fmil ectipee, but aU essential shade. 

Not yielding to primeval gloom, 
Whilst Day was yet an embryo in the womb; 

Nor glimmering in its source, with silver streamen 
play'd, ' 

Ajetty mixture of the darkneaa spread 
O'er murmllring Egypt's head; 
And that which angels drew 

O'er Nature's face, when Jesus died; 
Which sleeping ghosts for this mistook, 
And, min!!" oft'tlieir hanging funeral. shook, 
And fleeting pa.'III'd expos'd their bloodle&& breast to 

viewt 

Yet find it not &0 dark, and to their donnitories 
gli~e. 

Now bolder flres appear, 
And o'er the palpable obscurement sport, 

Glaring and gay as faUing Lucifer, [court, 
Yet mark'd .ith fate, as when he fled th' ethereal 

And plung'd into the opening gulf of night; 
A sabre of immortal flame I bore, 

And, with thi. arm, his flourishing plume I tore, 
And straight the fiend retreated from the fight. 

Mean time the lambient prodigies on high 
Take gamesome measures in the sky ; 

Joy'd .ith his future feast, the thunder roan 
In chorus to th' enonnous harmony; 

And hollOO8 to his offspring from Bulphureous stores: 
Applauding bow they tilt, and bow they fly, 

And their each nimble turn, and radiant embuey. 

The Moon turns paler at the light, 
And all the blazing orbs deny their light; 
The lightning .. ith ita livid tail 
A train of glittering terrours draws behind, 

Which o'er the trembling world prevail; 
Wing"d aDd blown on by storms of wind, 

They Roo. the hideous leaps, on either hand, 
Of Night, that spreadi her ebon curtains roand, 
And there erects her royal stand, 

In seven-fo!.l .inding jet her CODScious temples 
bound. 

The stais, next ltarting from their spheres, 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound j 

Wbillt this witb doubtful fury glares, 
And meditate new wars, 

And .. heels in sportive gyres around, 
Its neighbour shall advance to 6ght; 

And while each offen to enlarge its right, 
'l'be general ruin shall increase, 

And banish all the votaries of peace. 
No more the !!tars, with paler beams, 

Shall tremble o'er the midnight Itreams, 
But travel downward to behold 

What mimics tbMa 80 twinkling there: 
And, like Narcisalll, as they gain'd more near, 
For the lov'd image straight expire. 

And agonize in warm desire, 
Or sl¥8 their lost, as in the stream they roll. 

Whilst the world bnrns, and all the orllt below 
In their viperous ruins glow, 

They sink, and ullI!npported leave the skies, 
Which fall abrupt, and tell their torment in the 

noilll', 
lJ'ben Bet! th' Almighty Judge. sedate and bright, 

Clotb'd in imperial robel of ligbt I 

His wings the wind, rotJ~ lItorm.thechariot~ 
And nimble harbingers before him fly" 
. And with ofticiou~ rudenellll bru<b the aiT; 
Halt as he halts, then dOllbling in their light, 

'n horrid sport with one another vie, 
And leave behind quick-.. inding t:ractI rX liJht' 

Then urging, to t.heir ranb they close, [~ 
And shivering, lest they start,. sailingC8ravao aD. 

The Mighty Judge rides in tempestDOU • .tate, 
Whilst mighty guards his onIers .ait: 

His waving vestments shine 
Bright 85 the Rlln, which lately did its helm remA 

And bumish'd wreaths of light shall make bis form 
divine. 

Stroog beams of majesty around his temples play, 
And the transcendent gaiety of his face .allay: 
His Father's reverend characters he'll ,,'ear, 

And both o'erwhelDl with light, and overawe wn. 
fear. 

Myriadi of 8D!1'l1s shall be there. 
And I, perhaps, close the tremendooa ltaTI 

Angels, the first and fairest 110IIII of Day, 'r ~)", 
Clad with etemaI youth, and as their vestmeoll 

Nor for magnificence alone, 
To brighten and enlarge the pageant oc-, 

Shall we encircle his more dazzling throne, 
And pelI the lustre of his pompous b'aiD; 

The nimble ministen of bliss or woe 
We shall attend, and save, or deal the blow, . 

As he admits to joy, or bids to pain. 

The welcome news 
Through every angel's bn!Bst fresh nptnre sbaII 

• diffuse. ' 
The day is come, 

When Satan with his powers shall .nnk to eadIca 
doom, 

No more shall .. e hil hostile troops punne 
From cloud to cloud, nor the long fight renew. 

Then Raphael, big .ith life, the trump Ih&ll8Olllll, 
From faIling sphcres the joyful music shall reboo~ 
And seas and shores shall catcb and propagatt i\ 

rounel: 
Louder he'll -&10", and it shall tpeak _ IhriII, 

Than when, from Sinai's hill, 
In thunder, through the horrid reddeaing smole, 

Th' Almighty spoke; 
W. 'II shout around .. ith martial joy, 

And thrice the vaulted skies shall rend, and thrice 
our shoots reply. 

Then 6rst th' Archangel's voice, aloud, 
Shall cheerfully I!I1lute the day and ttwon,; 

And hallellljah 611 the lTOwd; 
And, I, perhaps, shall close the .-g. 

From its long sleep all human race shall rise, 
And!lf'e the mom and Judge arlvancing in the sties: 

To their old tenements the soul. murn, 
Whilst do.n the stet!p of Heaven as swift the JOOp 

descends ! 
These look iUustriOWl brigbt, DO more to moum: 
Whilst, see, di~tracted loolu yOll &talking sbMIt 

attend. 
The saints no more shall conflict OD the deep, 
Nor rugged .. aVeil insult the labouring ship; 
But from the wreck in triumpb they arise, 
And borne to b1ise lball tread empyreal aki .. 
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BY DR. JOHNSON. 

0, the earl of Donet the cbuaeter ... been draWl! 10 largely ad 10 elepttJy by 
Prior, to whom be was fanii6arly known, that nothiog C8D be added .by a C8IAIal hand • 
aDd, u ita author it 10 geoerally J'IIId, it would be ueIesa ~ to traDIcribe it. 

CRULK. SAg:!!!1:.,lLWIIS hom .January 24, 1637. Ik~ been edueated under 
I ~ tutor, he travelled into Italy, ad retarDed a little before the Restoration. He 
wu eboIm into the fint parliaaeDt that ... called, for East Grinstead in &.ex, and 
.... became a filvoorite of CbarIeI the Second. bat aadertook DO public empJoymeot, 
beiog too e&geI' °of the riotous 8Dd liceotious pleau ... which JOWIIIDftI of high rank, 
wbollpired to be thought witI, at that time imagioed tbemeelves entitled to iDduip. 

ODe of'theIe UoIics has, by the iodastry of Wood, ~ dowu to posterity. Sack. 
9iIIe, who '!H t~~~'!.~rst. with sir Charles Sedley and air 'I'boaIu OgI~t 
~ the' Cock in Bow~eet, by Coveat.gardeu, ad, soing into the baIcoDY. ex-, 
poeed themselves to the popalaee in very indecent posta.... At last, u they grew 
warmer. Sedley IItood fortla naked. and haraDped the populace ill such profime Ian­
.., that the pubtic iodigDation .. awakened; the crowd attempted to force the 
door, aDd, beiag repaIad, drove ill the performen with Itooea, ad broke the wiDdcnra 
01 the houe. 

For this miedemeaaor they were iDdieted, 8Dd Sedley wu fioed five Inmdred pGUDds: 
what was the aenteDce. of the others is BOt boon. Sedley employed Killigrew and 
IHtber to procute a remiSIioo from the ~; but (mark the friendship of the diaaohate !) 
they begged the fiDe for themselves, BOd exacted it to the last p-oat. 

Ia ) 665, lord BuckltW'llt attended the duke of Yom 81 a volanteer iu the Dutch war ; 
IDd was in the battle of Jaue 3, wbeD eighteeu peat Dutch ships were takeu, fourtem 
others were destroyed, and Opdam the admiral, who engaged the duke, W8I blown up. 
beside him, with all IUs crew. 

On the day before the battle, he is I8id to have eomposed the eelebrated BODg, "To 
III you ladies DOW at land," with ~ual tranquillity of mind and promptitude of wit. 
Seldom., spleDdid .tory is wboD, true. I have beard, from the late earl of Orrery, 
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wbo was likely to have good bereditary intelligeoce, that lord Boekbnnt had hem • 
week employed upon it, aod only retoucbed or finished it on tbe memomble eveoiac. 
But even this, whatever it may subtract from his facility, leaves bim his counge. 

He was iK.'on after made a gentleman of the bedcbaJnber, and &eDt 00 abort embaaies 
to France. 

In 1674, the estate of his uncle, Ja.mes Cranfield, earl of MiddJeaex, came to him by 
itsowoer's death, and the title was conferred on him the year after. In 167'7, he be­
came, by the death of his father, earl of Dorset; and inkerited the estate of ... 
family. 

In 16M, having burit!d ,his first wife, of the family of Bagot, who left him DO child. 
he married a daughter of the earl of Northampton, celebrated both for beaut)' md 
undemanding. 

He received some favourable notice from king James; but 800II fouDd it ~ to 
oppose the violeote of hie innovatious,. aDd, with some other lords, appeared in. West­
mioster-ball to countenance the bishops at their trial, 

As enormities grew every day less supportable, he found it nec:estIIlI')' to concur ill the 
Revolution. He was one of those lords who, sat every day ~ council to praene the 
public peace, after the kiog's departure; and, what is not the most illustrious adioa of 
~ life, was employed to cooduct the princess A.ooe to Nottiogbam with a guard; -=II 
as might alarm the popuIace, as they passed, with falae appreheosioDs of be.- cIaDga-. 
Whatever end may be designed, there is always something despicable in a trick. 

He became, as may be easily supposed, a favourite of king William, who, the day 
after his a~, made him lord cbamberlaia ot the household, ad gave him after­
warda the garter. He happened to be amoug tboee &bat were tossed with the kiug ia 
an open boat sixteen bours, in very rough and oold weather, GIl the coast of HolIaad. 
His health afterwards declined; and OR January 19, 170~, be died at Bath. 

He was a mao wbose elegance and judgment were universally coofeseed, aod whoee 
bounty to the learned and witty was generally Ir.ooWIL To the, iodulgeot IdFec:tion 01 
the public, lord Rochester bore ample testimOllY in. this remark: "1 know DOt IIow it 
iI. but lord Buckhurst may do what he will, yet is Dever in the wroOC'" 

If'80ch a mao' attempted poetry, we CIlDIIOt wonder that lUI worb were pniIed. 
Dryden, whom, if Prior tells truth. he diatiDgWsbed by his bene6cence, IUld who 
lavished hie blandishment. on those who are Dot known to haft 10 well deserved tlIem, 
undertaking to produce authors of oar own country superior to tboae of antiquity. ~ 
" I would instance your lordship in satire, and Sbabpeare in tragedy," Would it be 
imagined that, of this rival to antiquity, III the satires were little peraooal inftdiva, 
and that his longest compositioa was a lOng of eleven stanaa 1 

The blame, however, of this exaggerated praise falls OIl the encomiast, DOt upaa 
the author; whose performances are, what they preteodto be. the eftUsioos of. 
man of wit J gay, vigorous, and airy. His venes to Howard abow great f~ of 
mind J aDd bis Dorinda baa been imitated boY P~. 
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TO 1tIR. BDWARD HOWARD, 
.. III IlICOIIPALUU, IIICOllnBBltllSIIU POIIII. CALLIDI 

TBI umla .. 11Ie .... 

Con oa, ye critic., ftDd ODe rault who ~ ; 
Por read it backward, like a witcb's prayers, 
"Twill do as weU; throw DOt away yoar jests 
00 did _, that abidet aU testa. 
Wit, lite tiel'Ce-()laret, wb8ll 't begilJl to pall. 
NegIec:ted lies. &lid. 'II or DO use at all, 
Bat, iD itt rull perfectiOll of cieca;r, 
TurDI viDepr, and comet apiD IU play. 
Thou bast a brain, looh as it is iDdeed; 
On wbat else should thy worm or f'aucy feed I 
Yet in a Sibert I bave often Imowo 
Jfaggota IWTive, .beD aU the kernel 'I goae. 
'lbiIlimile shall ltaod iu thy def'euce, [&eIIIe. 
'Gaiost tbo8e dull roguet who DOW IUId thea write 
Tbyltyle '8 the same, wbatever be thy theme, 
AI IOIIIe digestions tum all meat to pblegm: 
They lie, dear Ned, who my thy braiu is barren, 
Where deep cooceits, like maggots, bfted in canioD. 
Tbyltllmbling foonder'd jade can trot as high 
.As auy other Pegasus can fly : 
So the dull eel moVet nimbler iu the mud, 
Tbaa all the 1.ift.-lIuu'd racer'll or the flood. 

AI sIdlfl1l divera to the bottom rail 
ilooer than those who caDIIOt .wim at all J 
So iD tbis way of writiug, without thinkilll'. 
Thou but • strange alacrity in Milking •. 
Thou writ'st he1ew eveu thy OWD natural para. 
And with acquir'd dl1l_ and new an. . 
or IltUdy'd DOIIIIeIISe, tak'at kind readera beart.. 
'I'herefure, dear Ned, at my advice, f'wbear 
Socb loud complaintl 'gainIt critic. to prefer, 
Sioce thou art tum'd an arraut libeller; 
~ Iett'~ thy name to what tbyaelr dolt Write; 
Did eTer libel yet 10 sharply bite ? 

TO 'faa 1.urB, 0111 ars PLAY •• 
TaOll da!DD'd Antipodes to oommoa _ 
Thou rw t..PleckDoe, pr'ytbee tell from ~beDce 

Does all this mIghty stock or. dulnen apriog t 
Is it thy OWD, or bast it ITem Snow-bill, 
Assisted by lOme ballad-making quill ? 
No, they fly higher yet, thy pia,.. are IUCh, 
( 'd near they .ere translated out of Dutch. 
Faiu would I kDOw what diet thou doat keep. 
Ir thon doat always, 01' doBt DeVer sleep ~ 
Sure hasty-pudding is thy chiereat diah. 
With bl1lloc:k's liver, 01' lOme ltiaking fish: 
Ga,rbage, o:s:-clleekl, and tripes, do filut thy braiu. 
Whicb DObly payl this tribute back again. 
Witb daisy-roots thy dwamah MUle it feci, 
A giant's body, with a pigmy'B head. 
Canst thou DOt ftud, among thy uumerous race 
Of kindred, 0118 to tell thee that tby pia,.. 
Are laugbt at by the pit, box, galleries, oay, stage? 
ThiDk 011. 't a while, aud thou wilt quickly fiDel 
Thy body made for labour, DOt thy mind. 
No other use or paper tholl Bhouldat make, 
Than carrying loads IUId reatDI upon thy hack. 
Carry vast bunleua till thy ebouldera shriuk, 
Bllt cunt be be that giVel thee pen and inlt : 
Sucb dangerous weapons should be kept from IOob, 
AI DUnes from their cbildren keep edg'd toola: 
For thy dull faocra muckinder is 6t 
To wipe the Ilabberiogs or thy IIIIOI:ty .it: 
And though 'tis late ir justice col1ld be found. 
Thy plays,like blind-born puppies, Bhould be dl'01l'1l'd, 
FOI' .ere it not that "'e respect a60rd 
Unto the IOD of au beroic lord, 
Thine in the ducking-stool should take her -t, 
Drest like beraelf in a great chair or state ; 
Where like a Muse of quality she'd die, 
And thou thyself Bhalt make ber elegy. 
ID the aame IItrain thou writ'at thy comedy. 

ro SIR THOMAS ST. SERPE. 
Oil Tal .. IIITIIIO als PlAV CALLa TUVOo'. ""La, 

1668. 

T-mlco gave 111 wonder and deligbt, 
Wheu he oblig'd tbe world by cudle-lilht: 
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But DOW be 'aa ventur'd l1li the faee of day, 
1" oblige and Mn'e bis frieadI a DObler -y i 
Make all our old mea wits; &tateImen, the JOUII3: 
.ADd tacb t'Vu EogIishmea the English toagae. 

JUDe!, l1li wboee reign all peacet1d IItan did 
lIDlile, . 

Did but attempt th' anitiog of Ol,Ir i5le. 
Wh.t Idug& and Nature ooly could dsign, . 
Sball be accomplish'd by this wort of tbjge, 
For, who i. such • Cockney in bis heart, 
Proud of tbe plenty of the aouthem part, 
To acorn that union, by which we may 
Boast 'twu his countryman that writ thiI play J 

PboebUl hiJllllelf, dldulgeot to my MIlE, 
Hu to the country &eDt this kind acuae i 

- Fair Nortbem I-; it is DOt ~ nqlect 
I court thee at a distaace, bat reapect; 
I C&DDOt .ct, my paBlioo is 10 great, 
But Pll make up in ligbt wb.t wants in beat; 
On thP.e I will beItow my 1000geat day-. 
And CI'OWD thy __ with everlasting baya : 
My beaDu that reacb thee sball emplor tIIeia powel' 
To ripea lOUis of mea, DOt fruita or &owen. 
Let _nnes- climel my fadiog faVOUR bout, 
Poeb and IItan abioe brighteat ill the m.t. 

EPILOGUE ro MOLIERE'S TAIt7tlFFB, 
ftAlCIUTID II!' IlL IIEDIV .... 

MAn have been tbe vain attempts of wit, 
Agailllt the atill-prevailiog hypocrite: 
Once, and bnt once, a poet sot the day, 
And vauquisb'd Busy in a pnppet-play; 
And Busy, rallying, ann'll with zeal .nd rage. 
~'d the pulpit, and puJl'd down the lltap. 
To laugh at Engliah knavea it dangeroUl then, 
While Engliab fooil will thint them booeIt men: 
But IUN DO zealous brotber ean deny UI 
Free leave with this our mOll8ieur Ananiu: 
A man may "y, without beiog call'd an atheist, 
There are damn'd rogues IIDIODI the French and 

papist, 
That 8x alvatioll to abort baud and air, 
'!'bat belcb and ltIuft)e to proioog a prayer; 
Tbat Ole .. enjoy the cteature," to ex~ 
Plain ... horiog, gluttony, and drunkame8I; 
And, in a deceat -y, perform them too 
AI well, nay better far, perbapI, than yva. 
Wboee lesbly failings .re but fomicatioo, 
We godly phrue it .. goapel-propagatioll." 
JOlt u rebellion wu can'd relOrmatioa. 
Zeal standa but aeutry .t the gate of Sin, 
Wbiilt au that bave the word pall freely ia: 
Silent, and in the dart, for fear of apies, 
We marcb, and take Damn.tion by ItIrprile. 
Th_ 'I DOt a roaring blade id all this town 
Can go 10 far towaJ:ds Hell for balf-a-crown 
Ju J lor Ib:pence, for I know the way; 
For want of guides men are too apt to stray : 
Therefore give ear to wbat I shall advise, 
Let every marry'd 1DII1I, that " gra" and wile 
Take • Tartalf'e of known .bility, • 
To tach sud to increue his family· 
Who ahaU 10 aettle lallting reformati:xa, 
7111& set hie I0Il, tIlea give him educ:atiOD. 

llPILOGUB 
011 TO _II'AL OP I11III JO_'~, CAL1D 

Eval' IlAlf "' KD HI7I1011L' 

Etrru.."" IIbalI DOt _, IlOl' violeoce. 
To make me apeak in IQCh a play', defeace; 
A play, where Wit aad Humour do agree 
To break all practi.'d I ... of Comedy. 
The _ (what more abaurd!) in Eoslaod _ 
No gods dtacend, nor daDcillg devill rile; 
No captive prince from unlr.nown cooutry broapt. 
No battle, DIy. there .. IC&ree a dael foupt: 
And lODIething yet more lIharply might be ..... 
Blat I COIIIIider the poor .uthor 's dead : 
Let that~ hi. ez~ lor oar 0W1I0 
Why-,f'aitb, in my opinioo, we ~ _ 
The part. ... ere fitted well; but some wiU _y, 
"PcB 011 tMm, ~ what made them choose ... 
I do DOt doubt but yOll will credit me, [pia,. P­
It wu DOt choice but mere necesRty: 
To all oar writing friends, in town, we IIeIJt. 
But DOt a ... it dum venture out in Lent: 
Have patience but till Euler-term. and thea. 
You ,ball bave jigs sud bobby-hOl'le agaiD. 
Here '. Mr. Matthew, our domeRic wit I, 
Doea promise ODe 0' th' tea pl.ya be baa writ: 

t aince gre.t bribes weigh nothing ... ith the ~ 
Know, _ have merits, IIDd to them _ ~ 
Wbft oy rut... or boIiola,.., .. er. 
The public I.boon f1l tlle tfteatre, 
We ride DOt forth, although the day be fair, 
On alllbling tit, to tate tbe iUWm air; 
But widl our authon meet, and .,.. tlIat ... 
To mate up quaneJs betweeII SeI.e ... ~ 
Wednesdaya aDd Priftya OODIItant.Iy we alii!, 
Till abr manr a long -' free date, 
For diverae weigIJty I'IIa..s 't .... tMagJ.t It, 
Unruly Seale sbopld Rill to Rhyme 1Ubat1t: 
This, the DlOlt ~ I.w we .. er .... 
So strictly in hill epRosue obey'd, 
Sun! _ au here will _ dare to hI_ 

[Emer J_'.GAort.) 
" Hold, ... give _y, fOr I myweIf' will.,. i 
c.n you encourap 10 mad! i-aeaoe, 
And add _ faults 1Ib11 to tIIe,great ..... 
Your uaoeston 10 I"IIIhly did comlDit, 
AgaiIIIt the lDighty potrf'l'll f1l Art ad WJt, 
When they condemn'd those DObIe wurb ,. ...... 
8ejaUl, IIIId my beIMov'd Cati\ine t 
Repeat, or 011 yoor gu;Ity INBds IbalI fiaII 
The CUlIIB of m.ny a rbymiug putoraI. 
The three bold Beaucbamp' shall terift .pa., 
And wi. the ~ 'prentioe ner Spa& 
All the dull folliea of the former c: 
Shall IIDd appla_ 00 this ClGITDpted Itap: 
But if YIIII pay the great ....,.,. of pniIe. 
So long Iince due to my lDacII-il\iur'd ph" 
Prom all put orimes J 6nIt will -* yea free. 
And then inIpire __ to write tlke -.-

9ONG. 
wvrrIM AT IU, III "nIII FlU!' IICTCII ....... 166.\ .. 

1I10HT .. ,0&& All JilICIAOaonrT. 

To all roo ladiea now at lmd, 
We men, at _, indite; 

But first _Id have you \illdeilbllll!. 
How bud it is to write ; 

I Matthew MedbourD, an emiDeDt actoa-. 
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be)l- DOW, .a • .- tao. 
We mOlt implore to write to JOU, 

Wi~_"'" ...... Ia. 
Par though the 11_ IIIould pIOf8 kiDd, 
, ADd 611 oar empty braiD; 

Ylt if roap NepbIIIe _ the wiacI, 
To _"e tbe uure maiD, 

Oar paper, pea, uad iDk, aDd ... 
JIIIIIup aad dowD our .... at_ 

With a fa, "Co -

'I\eD if we *rite DOt by each poat, 
1biuk !MIt we are UDlrind ; 

Ifor.yet coacIwIe oar shipl are Ioet. 
Dr Dutc!lmeo. or by wiDd: 

Oar tan we 'll1eDd a IpOOdier _y. 
'!he tide IIhaII bring them twice a-da,. 

With a fa, &Co , 

'!he kiDg, with woader aad II1ItpriIIe, 
Will_r the _ grow bold; 

!eca_ the lidee will higher rile, 
Thu e'er they a-'d of old: 

Butlet him know, it ill our tean 
IIriD« 800da of grief 110 Whitehall an. 

With a fa, &Co 

IIboaId IInY 0pdIIm" chace to t.w 
Oar -' aDd dilmalltGry; 

'I\e Dat.eh wuuJd IICOnl 10 _t _ foe, 
ADd quit their fOrt at Goree: 

Fill' what ___ can they fiIld 
Pram meD wbo 've left their heart. bebiad P 

W"ltha" "Co 

Let wiDd aDd __ tber do 1m wnt, 
Be you 110 a- but tiDd ; 

Let DutchmeD YapcllW, 8puiardI C1DIII, 
No IOn'GIr we .tWl 8Dcl: 

'I'iI tIleD DO matt. bow dIiDp go,. 
Or no '. oar friead, 01' who 's oar .,., 

W"1tII. a fa, 150. 

To pili oar teclIou. lIoan __ ,.. 
We th,Jaw _ ~ maiD; 

Or elM! at .-ioaa ombre play; 
But, wby Ihould we iD ~ 

l!ech othe(. ni. th .. r-? 
We __ UQdooe wbeD we left JO'Io 

W"JtIl • (a, "Co 

BIt DOW our lean tempeetuoal grow. 
.bd cut our hopei away; 

WbiIIt yoa, regardJe. of oar woe, 
Bit care_ at a play: 

Pemap., permit lIOIDe happier maD 
1'0 kill yoar band, or lirt your fan. 

With a fa, &Co 

When any moamfuI toe you hear, 
That dies iD eYery DOte; 

AI if it ligh'd with each 1IWl'. care, 
Fill' being 110 remgte; 

TIIiDk bow oaen love we 'ft made 
'Ib JOU, wbeD all tlMlIe tIIDeI were plaTa. 

With a fa, &Co 

Jnjastiee you CIIIDOt refu-. 
To thiuk of OUT distrea ; 

Wbea we for hopes of bOQOQl' _ 

Our cortaia.,....; " 

All tboIe a.ipa are bat 110 pnmt 
Oul'llelvee more wortlly of your 1m&. 

With a fa, &c. 

ADd DOW we 'ft IIold you an our lovel, 
ADd litewiee all oar .... ; 

In hopes tU declaration ___ 
Some pity from yOlll" tan j 

Let '. hear of 110 iDooMt.ucy, 
We ha"e Iloo much of that at -. 

With _ fa, ......... Ia. 

ON THE COUNTESB OF DORClIl!~ 
MUnDI ro ltJJlO J~ TBI IIBCOIID, 1680. 

TILL me, DoriDda, wby 10 gay. 
Why lOch embroidery, friDIe, aad lace 1 

CaD any dre.ee SDd a way, 
To Itop th' apptOaChel of decay, 

ADd mend _ ruiD'd face ~ 

Wilt thou still sparlde iD the bcm, 
Still ogle iD the riDg 1 

Canst thou fOrget thy age and paz P 
Ca.a all tiIat 'hiDel 011 slaell. uad rocka 

Make thee a fIDe yoIIIIg thiDg 1 

So haft! I _ in Ivder dart 
Of veal a lucid loin j 

Replete with many a brilliant 1pIlrt, 
Aa wille pbilosopbers remark. 

At oace both atiult and IIhine. 

O. 'f'B1l1.urZ. 

PlOO1I with the apoiIa of royal cully, 
With faiIe preteDce to wit aad pull, 

She •• aggeralike a batter'd bully. 
To try the tempera of mea' heartI. 

Thlugb ahe IIppe8J' 8& gtitteriDg fine, 
All gems, aDd jettl, and paiDt, can make her. 

She De'er can win a breast like mille; 
'Ibe Devil aDd air Da rid I take her. 

KNOTTING. 

AT nooa, in a _hiDy day. 
The brighter lady of the May, 
Young Cbloris, illDOCelJt aDd gay. 

Sat toottmg in a shade: 

Each IIt111der .. ~ play'd itI r-It, 
With Bucb .cUftty IIIId art, 
All would iD8arne a youthful bart, 

.ADd warm the molt d_y'd. 

Her favourite min, by chalICe, CIUIIe by. 
He saw DO anger in ber eye ; 
Yet when the bashful boy drew Digb, 

Sbe would have aeem'd afraid. 

She let ber iYorY needle faR, 
ADd hurl'd away the twitted ball: 
But straigbt gave Strepboa Incb a call, 

Aa1lOGld ha"e .... d the dead. 

.. Sir !)ariel CGIJar, Jate eul oflWtmon. 



DOBSErS POEMS. 
" Deat' gentle youth, is 't _ but tMe ~ 
With illDOCeoce I dare be free ; 
By 10 much truth and modesty 

No nymph wu e'er betray>cL 

.. Come lean thy head npoD my lap; 
While thy smooth cheeks I stroke and clap, 
Thou may'Bt securely take a nap ;-

Which he, poot' 1001, obey'd. 

She saw him yawn, and heard him &DOre, 
And found him fast uleep all O'eI'. 

She sigh'd, and could endure DO IDOIef 
But starting up, she said; 

" Such virtue shall retraI'Iied be: 
Fot' thi. thy dull fidelity, . 
I 'II trUll: you with my ftocb, not me, 

Punoe thy graziq trade ; 

.. 00, milk thy goats, and Iheat' thy sheep, 
And .,.tch all night thy ftocks to keep ; 
Thoo ,halt DO more be lull'd uleep 

By me, miataken maicL" 

THE A'NTIiUATED CCHlUBT, 
A IATtU ox A LADr OP I&BLAIQI I, 

PIIl'LLD, if You .,.ill not agree 
To give me back my liberty, 
In spite of you, I must TeglUb 
My 10sa of time, and break yout' cbaio. 
You WeI'e miataken, if you thought 
I ,... 10 groas1y to be caught; 
Or- that I wu 10 blindly bred, 
AI not to be in woman read. 
Pemspe you took me lot' a fool, 
Deaign'd alooe your sex'. tool ; 
Nay, you might think 80 mad a thing. 
That, with a little falhiooing, 
I might in time, for yoU!' deBl' Ake, 
That IDOD8ter call'd a bUiband make: 
Perilaps I might, had I not found 
One darling vice in you abouoo; 
A vice to me, which e'er will prove 
An antidote to banish love. 
O! I could better bear aD old, 
Ugly, disaa'd, mis-shapen acold, 
Or- one .,.ho games, or will he dmnk, 
A fool, a spendthrift, bawd, Dr pUDk, 
Than one at all who wildly 4iee, 
And, with 10ft., uking, giving eyes, 
And thousand other' wanton arts, 
So meanly trades in begging hearts. 
How might such WODdtoUi charm. petpls. 
Give chaitu, Dr death, to 1111 our au, 
Did she not 10 unwiaely set, 
For every tuttering fool, her net I 
So poorly proud of vulgar praise, 
Her wrry 101111. her thoughts betrays; 
She nevftr stays till we begin, 
But heckODS UB henelf to lin. 
Ere "e can uk., she cries 00II8eDt, 
So quick her yielding looks are 1It'nt, 
They hope forestal, and even desire preveat. 

- But Nature's turn'd when women woo, 
We hate in tbem what we should do; 

Deaire '8 .. leep, and. CII8DOt wake, 
When women I1ICh advances make: 
Both time and charms thus Phylli8 ,...., 
Siooe each mUll: suri'eit ere he tstltel. 
Nothing escapes bet wandering eyes, 
No one .he thina too _ a prize; 
Ern Lyncb ., the lag of bnman kind, 

. Nearest to brutes by God design'd. 
May bout the smiles of this coquet, 
All mncb u aDy mQ of wit. 
'The ligna hang thinner in the Strand. 
The lJutcb IC&I"Ce more infest the land. 
Though Egypt'a locustl they outvie, 
In numbet' aDd voracity. 
Whores are not balf 110 plenty tbund, 
In play-boule, Dr that hallow'd grouud 
OfTemple-w.la Ot' Whetstone'. Park; 
Ca..- less abound in Spartt I. 
Then with kind loob for all who ~ 
At bawdy-bouse, the dnwing-room: 
Bot all in vain she throw, ber darts, 
They hit, but caDDOt burt onr heart. : 
Age bu enerv'd her chanJII 10 much, 
That fearless all her eyea approacb j 
Euh her autumnal face degrades 
With "Reverend Mother of the Maids!­
Bot 'tis iIl-natur'd to nm oa, 
Forgetting "hat her cbarma haTe ~ ; 
To Teagueland "e thia beanty owe, 
Teagueland J!er earlielrt charma did ~: 
There ftrst her tyrant beauties reign'd ; 
Where'er ahr. look'd. she conquellt gaiD'd. 
No heart the g1aDCe11 could repel, 
The Teaguea in .hoalft bef'ore her f'eIl; 
And trotting bogs was all the art 
The Sound had left to Ave his beart. 
Sbe kill'd 10 rut, by my I8lvatioa, 
She near dilpeopled balf the nation : 
Though abe, good IOUI, to save took cue 
All, .n she could from sad despair. 
From thence she hither came to prove 
If yet her channa could kiDdIe love : 
But, ah I it was too Iste to try, 
FOt' Spring,... gone, aDd WinteT' nigh : 
Yet though her eyea mf:h conqu8lta ~ 
That they "et'e sbunn'd, or else obeY-II, 
Yet DOW her chum. are 10 decay'd, 
She thanks each coxcomb tlIat will deip 
To praise hel' face, and wear her cham. 

So lOme old soldier, who had daDe 
Wooden in youtb, aDd battles "OD, 
When feeble yean his Itrength d~ 
That he too ,reak to vanquish groors, 
Witb mangled face~ wooden leg. 
Reduc'd aboat for alma to beg, 
O'er;oy>d, a thouIand thanks bestOWII 
On bim who but • farthing thron. 

SONG TO CHLORIS. 
nOli TBII IILIND .ucsa. 

All! Chloria,'tis time to diaarm your bript qa, 
And lay hy tboee terrible glaooes; 

We live in aD age that'a more civil and.-' 
Than to follow thc rulea fA ~ 

• A notorious debauchee. 
• Elizabeth Spark, a DOted ~. 



SONGS • 
Wheo once yonr roaDd bbbbies besin bat to poot, 

Tbey 'II allow you 110 long time of courtinr ; 
ADd JOG 'II fiDd it a very bani tuk to hold out; 

For aU maideos are mortal at ~ 

SONO. 

Mmrllftl the poor town iI!Y been troubled. too 1oDg, 
Wi' b Phyllis and Ch10ril in every IOIIg, 
Bv fboI .. wbo at once caD both love aDd dll8pair. 
.ADd will Deft!' leave caI6ng them cruel aod fair; 
Whichjutly provokes me in rhyme to expraa 
TIle truth that I know of boony Black Be-. 

'Ibis JIeM of my heart, thia Bell of my lOllI, 
Hu a stin white .. milk, aod hair 88 black .. a COlli, 
She 'I plump, yet with ease you may span round 

her waist, 
But!lel'round IWel\iagtbigbs can acarce beembrac'd: 
Her belly ia soft. not a word of tbe reat: 
But I kuow wbat I think, wben I drink to the belt. 

Tbe pIou8bman and 'squire, the arrauter clown. 
At home abe lubdued in her paragoo gown; 
But _ Ihe adorus both the boxel and pit, 
.And the proudest town Il8l1ants are furo'd to eubmit; 
All bearts fall a-leaping wherever 8be comes, 
.And beat day and oigbt, like my Iqrd Craven'. druDllo 

I clare DOt permit her to come to Whitehall, 
For lbe'd outshine the ladies, paint, jewel .. and all ; 
If I IonI should but whisper his love in the crowd, 
She'd lIell him a bargain, and laugh out aloud: 
'I'hea the queen, overbeariag what Betty did _y, 
Woald lend Mr. Roper to take ber away. 

But to diose tbAt haTe bad my dear Bell in their 
anne, 

She'. ~t1e, and kuon bow to aoften ber cbarmI; 
.And to nerr beauty can add a new grace, 
Hav;.., leam'd bow to liap, and to ~p in her pace ; 
And with bead 011 ODe aide, and a lauguiIhiDg eye, 
To kill III by IookiDg u if abe would die. 

SONG, 

MAy the ambitious ever ftnd 
SucceB in crowd. and noise, 

While sentIe Love does IllI my mind 
With llileat real joY' ! 

VlY baVei and tOols grow ricb and great, 
ADd the world think them wile, 

While I lie, dyins at her feet, 
ADd all the world despise. 

Let cooquering kings new triumpbl raIIe, 
And melt in court delights ; 

Her eylll can give mucb brigbter da:ya, 
Her anna much softer nigbts. 

.4 FRENCH SONG PARAPHRASED. 

I. srey-hair'd celia's witber'd UIIII 
AI mi8bty Lewis lay, 

!lie cry'd, "H I have any charma. _1 clearat, let .. a_y. 

.. For you, my loft, is dmy fear, 
Hark, bow the drums do rattle! 

Alas, sir I what should you do bere 
ID dreadful day of battle l 

.. Let little Orange stay aod ftgbt, 
For danger 'a bis diversion; 

The wiae will tbink you in the right, 
• Not to mtpoee your perIOD I 

" Nor vex YOllr thougbts bow to repaiw 
The ruias of tout glory ; 

You. ought to leaye 80 mean a care 
To thole who pen your story. 

.. Are not BoIleau and 'Conleille paid 
For panegyric writing l 

They know bow heroes may be made, 
Without the belp of fighting. 

.. Wbea lbIII'too .. ucily appro.cb. 
'Til beat to leave them fairly: -

Put .il: good hones to your coach, 
ADd carry me to Marly. 

.. Let Bou8en, to aecure your fame, 
Go take lOme town or buy it; 

WbilIIt you, great sir, at Natre Dame, 
.Te Deum aiDg in quiet." 

SONG. 

PIIYLLn, the faireat of Love'. foes, 
'lbougb ftercer than a dragon, 

Phyllis, that lCOrD'd the powder'd beaus, 
What baa she now to brag OIIl 

So long ,be kept ber lep 10 claee, 
Till they had scarce a rag OD. 

Compell'd through ~ th. wretched mai4 
Did sad COIDpINats begin; 

Which surly Strepbon beariag, said, 
.. It wu both sbame and lin, 

To pity sucb a lazy jade, 
AI 10m neither play IIOr spiD." 

80NG. 

Doal~" lpUt1ing wit and eyes. 
U oited, cut too fierce a light, 

Which blazes high, but quickly dies, , 
Pains Dot the heart, but hurta the aipt. 

Love is a ca1mer gautIer joy, 
Smooth are bia looks, and 80ft biI pue J 

Her Cupid it a blackguud boy. 
That rwu biI link full in your face. 

80NG. 

SYLVIA, methiub you are unfit 
For your great lord's embrace, 

For tboagb we al\ allow you wit. 
We can 't a hudaome face. 
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l>ORSETS PoEMS. 

BONG. 

'P-nLll, f'or Ibame, let III improve, 
A thouMDd ditFereat ways, 

Thole few short momeabl lII&tch'd by 1ove, 
Prom lIWIy t.eWou. daJlo 

U you want ~ til delpile 
The ca.ure fA the grave, 

1bougb lDve'l a tyrant ill your eyee, 
Your heart iI bat a 1Ia_ 

II,Jove ia full fA DObie pride, 
Nor can it e',. IlIbmit, 

To let that fop, Diacn!tioa, ride 
Ja triumph over it. 

Pal8ll frieacII I have, u well u 1oa. 
Who daily COUIIIIel me 

Pame and Ambition til plllIU" 
ADd leave 011 kmDr ta-. 

Bat whea tile Ieut fIIIId I .... 
To tOoIa who tIlaI ad .... 

II.., I be dall -sb to S­
Molt 1IIiIIabI, .... I 

SONG. 
Conuoll' beDeath • willow, 

By • m1ll1lUll'ipg emveat IUd, 
BiB ann recIin'cI. the mer". pillow, 

'I'ba 1IM_'d the c:barmiD« ...... 
.. O! my Sacbariua, tell 

How could Nature take deligbt, 
That a beIIrt 10 bard should d.en 

In a fnme 10 10ft IUIIl wbite. 

.. n,uld you feel but half the ausuiab, 
Hale the toItures that I bar, 

How for you I daily languiab, 
You'd be kiDd u you are fUr. 

" See the fire that ill me reipr" 
O! behold the burning IIWI; 

'I'biIIk I feel Ill, dyior paiaI. 
ADd lie craeI if you CUI. If 

With ber coaquest pleas'lI, the dame 
Cry'cI. with an iDlUltiDg loot, 

.. Yes, I Cain would quencb your Same ... 
She spoke, and poiDted to the brook. 
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THE 

LIFE OF STEPNEY, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

GBORGB STBPNBY, deac:ended fro';' the Stepneys of Pendigrast in Pembrokesbire, 
was born at Westminster in 1668. Of his father's condition 'or fortune I bave no 
aecount '. Ha..-ing received the first part of his education at Westminster,where he 
paaed six yean in the coUege, he went at nineteen to Cambridge', wbere he continued 
I frieDcbhip begun at school with Mr. Montague, afterwards earl of Halifia. They 
came to London together, and are said to have been invited into public life by the 
duke' of Donet. 

His qnalificatioDl recommended him to many foreign employments, so that his time 
eeems to bave been spent in negociationa. In 1692 he was sent envoy to tbe elector of 
Bl"I!Idenbnrgb; in 1698, to the imperial court; in 1694, to the elector of Saxony; in 
1696, to tbe eleeton of Mentz and Cologne, and the congress at Frankfort; in 1698, 
a IIeCOnd time to Brandenburgb; in 1699, to the king of Poland; in 1701, again ·to 
the emperor; and in 1706, to the Btates general. In 1697 he wu made one of the 
commissioners of trade. His life wu busy, and not 100g. He died in 1707; and is 
buried in W~~iJLIter Abbey, with this epitaph, which Jacob transcribed: 

H. S. Eo 
GJOaGlV1 SnPNIIIV., Armiger, 

Vir 
Ob Ingenii IICUIIIIIII, 

Literanlm Scieutiam, 
Marum Soavitatem, 

Rerum V.um, 
Virormn' Amplissimorum Coosuetudinem, 

Lingule, Styli, ac Vitle FJegautiam, 
Pra:lara Oficia cum Britannile tum Eul'Opie pneIItita, 

Su4 letate mnltum celebratua, 
Apod poItel'Oll _per celebnmdul; 

I It be bcm COIIjectUTed, that our poet was either I0Il or ~ of Charles, third I0Il of.ir Joba 
I\tepaey, the ftnt baronet of that family. See Granger'. Hilltory, vol. ii. P. 396, edit. Bvo. 1775. Mr. 
Cole llya, tile poet'. father was a grocer. Cole'. MS8. in Brit. Mu& C. 

! Be 1IU aterecl of TriDi*7 College, aud took hiI muter'. depee ill 1689. JI. 



350 UFE OF STEPNEY. 
Plurimu Legatioaea obiit 

El Fade, DiligeutiA, Be Felicitate, 
tIt Au~ Principwa 

. GoIielmi at Amua 
Spem in illo repoeitam 

N1I1IqU8m felellerit. 
Baud raro II1IJllftverit. 

Post Ioogum hemrum CanDID 
Brevi Temporis Spatio coafectum, 

Cum NatUl'lll paramo Fame .. tis vixerat. 
ADimam ad altiora upinDtem placid~ aDalit. 

On tlie left Mati, 
G.s. 

Es Equestri Puru1iA 8tepnelonaa" 
De Peodegrut, in Comitatu 

Pembroobieuai oriundlll, 
WestmoDasterii natua est. .A. Do 166,. 

Electus in O>lleglum 
jIaueti Petri Weatmooaat. .A. 16'76. 

SaDCti TriDitatis Cantab. 1682. 
CoaaiIiarioram quibua Cdlnmercii 

em. COIIIIDiata _ 169'1. 

a..JaeiaI mortu1ll, at, eomitaate 
MagnA Proeerum 

FrequentiA, hue e1atils, 1'7O'T. 

It Is reported that tbe juvenDe compoeitioDi of Stepney ., made grey authers bhasb.· 
I know not 'Wbether his poems will appear such wonden to the present age. One 
CIUIDOt always easily find the reason for wbich the world has aometimes conspired to 
aquander praise. It is Bot very oo1ikely, that be wrote very early as weD as he em 
wrote; and the performances of youth bave many {avouren, beeause the autbon yfl 
Jay no claim to public bonours, and are therefore not considered as rivals by the dis. 
tributon of fame.' . 

He apparently professed himself a poet, and added Ilia name to those of the oilier 
"its in the venion of Juvenal; but be is a very licentious translator, and does oot 
recompense his neglect of the author by beauties of his OWD. 10 his original poems. 
flOW and then, a bappy line may perhaps be fouod, and now and thea a &bort com. 
position may give pleasure. But there .., ia the wbole, little either of the grace of 
wit, or the vicour of JIIlNre. 



POEMS 

GEORGE STEPNEY. 

OBORQB PIUNCB OP DBNM.l.BK, 

.. D TBB L4DY .... ". 

CIlCUIlt'OLAl'1VM blauda Cupidinum 
Hac Mater axea 8ectat ebumeoI, 

Dum UlVieotis flap destnD 
Cbaouie metuant CoIlQDbIiD. 

lieu, III! jogales beu I uimium pigrol 
J)smDeot AmputeI. ociu., oci~ 

lmpeUe carrum fortio!i 
IIemigio volitaD8 O\onun. 

J1IIlCtum lIUIriae Pelea ('.oajugi "t 
Sealque juDCtam Cyprida Troico, 

Delira Be jactet vetustaa, 
Ccm!ubiq IUperata DOBtro: . 

, Prom the Hym_ Cantabriglelllil. Cant&­
\lrigie,1683. .. It is reported," says Dr. Jo~ 
f' that the juvellile compolitioDJ of Stepney IJUJIU 
'"' IIIIIAoA 6Jruh. I know DOt .... hether his poeDII 
ri1 appear IIICb 'IrOIIden to the present age. ODe 
ommo& always euily fIDd the reaaon fur which the 
world hal IOIIletimea ooospi1'ed to aquander praise. 
It illIQt very 1IJIIikely, that be wrote very early u 
we\I u be ever wrote; and the performances rA 
,outh have many ravouren." 'The preaent poem 
• earlier than aoy oae by Stepaey hitherto printed ; 
IIId will therefore withQUt claubt be acceptable to 
$he P01llic- J. N, 

.. Mr. AddilQn hu made a fiDe 1\Ie oi the aame 
,u!llioD, iD his beaotifa) v_ to KDeU,r-

The troubled Ocean'. qu_ 
Match'd with a mortal, &c. 

II-. \III 11M the IIdvuItqe at beinr able to add, 
--1m' ~1i,'4 ¥iDg 100. 

l.~ 

mUibiori ltemmate l"I!S'iam 
Ditabit aulam DObilior Fa..- J 

VU'tute et lEoean Nepotes, 
VlribWl et IUpereDt Achillem • 

Qoin beIliooIIe sloria Cimbrite. 
Nunc invideocllll 1JI8I, decus Anslie. 

Ira, honor, at vultua mi_ 
lD Domm. tumuleator n1nit. 

c-te lites; .pcuta, machine 
Dormite letbi; libret at unicua, 

Pnebent puelllll quu ocelli, 
Armiger inDacuWl _gittu , 

QuAm dulce vultu virgimio rubet 
Pandora! (quantum, dum nabet, alJicit!). 

Tacetque, eed. IU1I'I'aDt vici81im 
Lumina luminibWl caJorea. 

liquialet Evan a_ida, ftoridam 
Tu, Pboobe, Daphnen haDe peteree magis, 

Nee DOlI Tooantie pluma mendu, 
Comua sen tegerent amores. 

I.aceDa mmqnam damna modestie 
Tuliseet, Idlll Ii puer hue vagus 

ErriaIet, ardeutel videlwt 
FuDere terpmiDo peaat& 

P'Iaounuqoe viles crederet Dii. 
Mercede tali quis stadium piger 

Fatale vitet 1 quia timeret 
Oenomai fremitum eequentia J 

Te pneda unDo pula periculo. 
Te gus uullis empta Iaboribull 

Espectat ultrb: fata, Princeps, 
a- ql,8!'itie etabJAre tautia, 

N.tae ut aptis vemet amorihns, 
Blando fideles murmure tortures:. 

Nexuque vites arctiori, et 
~.upeme~ 



552 STEPNEY'S POEMS. 
Cwn dextra Calli prodiga Carolum 
OmArit omni dote, BritanniaJ 

Oblita, et hll!l'8dis futari, 
Nee dederit similem aut eecanclum; 

Te, spell mentis fall8tior impert, 
Nomen beabit Paw amabile, 

Heroaa illustres daturum, 
Qui domitum moderentur orbem. 

lIafana Parenti laudibus emulus 
.... urgat, aunos dissimul_ bre'res: 

Patris decorem mas "t!f'eD\Ium, 
Metria et III I'IIferaot PueU& 

G~aGIUIIT.".Y, 
Coli. nu.. 

7t) KINa JAMES IL 
lIPOI( •• ACCBUIOII TO T8II 'lWa0)(., 1684-.5. 

.At vK:tor. lose the trouble they Insbin . . 
In greater trophies which the triumphs pin; 
.And martyn. when the joyful crown is given, 
Forget the pain t". whicb they purchaa'd HeaveD: 
So wben the Phenix of our empire dy'd, 
ADd with a greater heir &be empty throne aupply'd, 
Your glory dieipatel our mournful dew. 
And tul'Dl our grief for Charlea to joy for }'OO. 
Mywt.eriou Fate,. wboee 0IIe decree ('QUId prove 
The high extreme of cruelty, and love I 

May then 110 Gight of a bluplleming Mue, 
Tboee wile reeo\vea of Providence accuse, 
Which eas'd oar Atlas of his glorious weight, 
S:uce stronger Heroules IUPporti the state. 
F.ngland DO more .ball peIIIIive thoughts employ 

. 00 him she 'as lost; but bim she ., eqjoy. '. 
So Ariadne, when her lover Sed, 
And BacchWl hononr'd the deserted bed, 
('.eIII't! with her tean to nriIe the swelling 8ood, 
Forgut her These ... aDd embrac'd the sod. 

01('11111 

UNIJTERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE'S 
BUI!)(I)(O'11f1l 

DUKE OP NOKNOVTU'S PlcruRB, 1685, WHO WAI 
W.MEaLY THEIR CHAIICELLOR. 

JJlAI(""" TO Tall QUUTIOII, 

....................................... Sed qIlid 
Turba Remi? eequitur fortunam, et semper, et ndit 
Damnatol ................................... . 

Ya, fickle Cambridge, Perkins found tbis 1nIe, 
Both from your rabble and YOUT doctotll too, 
With wbat applause yoo once TeCeiv'd hill graee, 
ADd begg'd a copy of his trodlike face; 
But when the sage vice-chancellor was lure 
The original in limbo lay secure, 
As greasy as bilJlllelf he !lends a Ik-tor, 
To vent bis loyal malice on the picture. 
The bN.dle's wife endeavoun all sbe can 
To IBve the image of the hill young man, 
Whicb .be 10 of\ when pregnant did embrace, 
That with droog tIaollihts abe might improve her 

racej 

But all i,n vaiu, Iince the wile boose alIIIpinI 
To damn the uo....-traitor to the fire, 
Lest it, like bones of 9caodemeg, incite 
Scythe-men on:t harveat to reDeY the Slfbt. 

Thea in COIDeI _)'01" Eagle, and dues p"ety 
allege, 

He 'IIlUblcribe, if he can, Cor a lnmdle of Sedre ; 
But the DIIID of Care-ball that proffer refuRs, 
'SaigB, he'll be beholden to D06e bat the M_; 
.And orden teo portera to briog the dull R".ll1IU 

00 tbe death of good Charles, aDd nowningof Jams; 
ADd swean he will borrow of the pnmIIt more st" 
On the marriage of .Anne, If tbat be n't enough. 
The beacla, leat he get all the prGfit t' hi-u'. 
Too greedy of honour, too lavish of pelf, 
This motioo deny, aud "ate that TIte TIllet 
Sllouid gather from eacb DObie doctor a billet. 
The kiudness W811 common, anclllO they'd retun, 
The gift was to all, all therefore _uld burn it: 
Thus joinm, their ~b Cor a bonfire t.ogP.ther, 
All they club for a ch_ in the parisb of Chedder; 
Cont\uedly crowd on the 80pbs and the doct.xs, 
The hangman, the towDImen, their wi.es, and the 
p~ [ale 

While the troopII from each part of the eoantries .. 
Come to qud bis canfusioIl in bumpen of st.Ie j 
But Roealin, De'rf!l' uatind to a dake, 
Does by her abIence their folly rebuke, 
The tender creature could not lIt'e hiB ~ 
With.whom abe 'ad dllllC'd a minuet 110 taee. 
The beads, who never could hope fOl' luch fn~ 
Outofen"ycoodemn'd IliDCO\'C pounds to thea.-.. 
Then bis air was too proud, aDd his features ...... 
As if being a traitor bad alter'd bis phiz: 
So the rabble of Rome, wboee favour ne'er settI8, 
Melt dowu their Sejanua to pota and brua ldda 

All 

BPISTLE 7t) CHARLES MONTAGUE, EB!l. 
APTERWAaDS EAaL OF HALIPAE, 

011 .18 lLUurr', VOVAOII TO 1l0LLAKIt-

11ll, 
SmcII yon oft invite lIIe to reaew 
Art I've either 1ost, or never \mew, 
Pleas't1 my put follies kindly to commead,. 
.And foadly loee the critic in the friend ; 
Though my warm youth untimely be decay'cIs 
From grave to duU inseDlibly betn.y'd, 
I '11 cootradict the humour of the times, 
Inc1in'd to busi_, aDd avene to rhymes, 
And, to oix.'Y the IIIIUI I love, in IlJlRe 
Of the world'. genius and my own, I '\I .me. 

But think DOt that l ... inly do aipire 
To ri,'al what I only would admire, 
The beat aDd beauty of your manly thought, 
And force like that witb which your hero IOagbt 1 
Like SalD8OD'S riddle is that powerful 1IIDg, 
Sweet as the boney, as the lion ItroIIg; 
The coIoun there 10 artfully are laid, 
They fear DO lUIbe, aDd they want DO abade ; 
But shall of writm, a just model giVt', 
While Boyne sball ftow, and William', glory Ii~ 

Yet ,ince hie erery act may well infuse 
Some happy rapture in the hUDlblelt M~ 
Though mioe despain to reach the woodrous bei(ht, 
She pruues her piniona, eager of the flight; 
The king '. the theme, ucl I 'ft • 1I¥hjec:t'. liP" 



tPISTLE TO MR. M'ONi'Aot1£. 
WIleD WiI1iam', deecII, -Uld rescued Europe's joy, , Here she relented, and wOuld ut')te h'. stay 
Do "err too«ue 'and eyery pen employ, . By all that fondocsa and that grief could &&y; 
n. to think treMUD .ure, to show DO zeal, But .om did her presaging thOUg!ltS <:lI1ploy 
AIMI DOt to write. ia tllDOllt to rebel. On scenes of triumphs and retumin{!' joy. 
Ia Albion then fOrgi.-e her meanest son, Thu .. like the tide, .hile her uncons!ant brelsl 

WIIo would continue what her beat begun; WlUlnell'd witli rapture, hy despair deprea'd, 
Who, lea\'ing l."ODqUesta aud the pomp of war, Fate-call'd; the hero must hill way pur.me, 
Would aiDg the pious king'. divided clre; ADd her cries lessen'd u the sbore withdre .... 
iow eagerly be ftcw, ... beII Europe's late The wiuda ... ere silent, and the gentle maio 
ld lOr the seed of future actiona _it; Bore an auapicioua omen of his reign i • 
IIId how two uatioas did ... ith tnmsport botst. When Neptul1e, owning whom thOde SC'IIS obey. 
7t'bIcb W88 belov'd, IUId !ov'd the vietor mllllt: Nodded, and bade the, cheerful Tritona play. 
low joyful Belgia gntefully I'repar'd Each cbo&e a difl"f:rent subject for their lays, 
i'luphiet and YOW1I !'or- her returning lord ; But Oraap ... u the burthen of their praiJe : 
low the fair ble with rival paasioo strove, Some in their ,trains up to the fountain ran, 
'low by ber lOtroW' .he exprcsa'd her love, From ... hence this Ilt:reaIn of virtue Ihat begaD: 
IVbea be withdrew from ... hat hi. arm had freed, Othera chole heroes of a later date, 
IIId bow .he bless'd hia ... ay, yet .igh'd, ,ad IBid: And SUIIg the founder I of the neighbollring statej 

.. I •. it decreed my hero ne'er shall fe!It. How daringly be tyraony withstoQd, . 
(e'er be of me, and I of him ~'d? And Mal'd his country's freedom with hi. blood. 
Ican:e had I met his '"rtue with my throne, Then to the two iIIuttriOUB brethren I came, 
Iy ri~~ merit, and by amia his owu. The g1oriOUl rivals of their father .. falDe; 
lilt '. freedom, and the war', alal'llll, And to the youth l, whOle pregnant hopes oufhll 
:aJ\'d him from me and hiB Maria .. eharala. The atepI of onme, aad early lihow'd the lDan. 
) generouI JJri&!ce, too prodigally kind! For ... bose alliance mooareh. did contend, 
:u the difFusive goodaess of your mind And gaye a daughter to &ecure k friend. 
Ie in DO bounds, but uf the world, coofin'd t But u by Nature's la ... the Phenis dies, 
IbouIdIIinking natioas IUmmoo you away, That from ita urn a nobler hird may filii!, 
1Iaria'.love might justify your stay. So Fate ordain'd the parent 4 800D should let, 
mperfectly the many VOWII are paid, To make the f.loriCB of his heir complete. 
Jbich for your -'ety to the gods were made, At William I name each fill'd hi. vocal shell, 
IVhiIe 011 the Boyne tIIey labotlr'd to outdo And 00 the hap"," lOund rejoie'd to dwell : 
(11IIl zeal fOr Albion by their care fw you; Solme SUDg hi. birth, and how discerning Fale 
iVIIea, too impatient of a glorioUl ease, Sav'd infant Virtue against powerfld Hate; 
roo tempt new daugen on the winter --. Of poisonous makes hy young Alcidea quell'd, 
!'he Belgic stab! baa rested long secure ADd palms that spread the more, the more witbheIA 
Within the circle or thy guardian power; Some lUng Seneft'e, and early wanden doall 
IJ.ear'd !ly thy c:anI, that noble !iou, grown By the bold youth, himself a war alOOt! i 
Kature in strength. can raoge the wood. alODe; And how hi. firmer courage did opp&.e 
iIVbea to my anns they did the prince reaign, Hi. country's foreign and intestine fOCll ; 

b!e.'d the cbauge, UId thought him ... holly Tbe lioo he, who held their anon close. 
mine; Others sung 'Peraeu .. and the injur'd maid, 

llaceird Ioog hopes I jointly should obey Redeem'd by the ... ing'd ... arrior'. timely aid i 
1iI1tronpI', and Maria'. gentle __ y ; Or in myaterioUl numben did untold 
Ie IIerce u thuader, .be u lightning bright; Sad modem truth-, wrapt up in tald of old; 
IDe my defence, aud father my delight: . How Satum, flush'd with arbitrary power, 
~et p-where honour calla the hero, go; Design'd hi. lawful illue to devour; 
lor let J'OIIr eyes behold bow mine do ftow: But Jove, rCBerv'd fur bet'er fate, ... ithstood 
10 meet J'OIIr llOuntry'. joy, your virtue'. due;. The black contrivance or the dooting J.tod ; 
aft tbeir triumpJw, and prepare fur new; With arms be came, hiB guilty Father fled, 
ia\arp my empire, aad let France aftOrd 'Twu Italy secur'd hi. rriJbted head, 
'be nest large han's to thy pro&pel'Olll nOrd : And by hi. ftight reaign'd bis empty throoe 
pill ia Crescy let my arma be rear'd, ADd triple empire to his worthier son. 
m o'er tbe CODI.inent Britannia fear'd: ' Then iu ODe note their artful force they join. 
~ under Mary'. tutelary care, F..ager to reach the vidor and,the Boyne; 
'ar from the danger, or the oou.e eX _r, How 011 the wondering bank the hero stood, 
I boaoarahle pleasure I ,..,. Layisbly bold and desperately good: 
lie .poill of eooquest, UId the eharma of peace. Till Fate, designing to convince the brave, 
• tile great lamp by ... hich the globe i. bI8ll'd, That they can dare DO more than Heaven cln sav., 
CIIIItaut ill toil, and ignorant of rest, Let Death approach, and yet withheld the Iting, 
Iuough dift'erfttt regiona does hi. COOl'll pnJ'IUe, Wouuded the man, distinguishiug the kin~. 
JIll. leaYet ODe world bllt to mive a new ; They had enlarg'd, hut fOund the strain too st1'Oll!, 
~ bY,a pi_ins change, the queen of Night And in 110ft noteB allay'd the bolder song: 
:eJieyes his Instre with 8 milder light: .. Flow, gentle Boyne," they cry'd, .. and roUlMl 
o when your beama do dilltallt nationl cheer thy bed 
'be partuer of your crown ehall IDOUDt the.pbere, For ever may victorious wreathl be spread; 
hie 1ll00e my empire to snstain, 
lid carry on the glories of thy reign­
lot why hu Fate maJieioualy decn!ed 
hat greatelt w..u." IDIJIt by tUlDI 'lIICend'" 
VOL. YIlt . 

I William.. 

I Willi ... 
A. 

• Maurice aad Heol'1' 
• James IL 



STEPNEY'S POEMS., 
;No more may tranl1ers claiTe In blow 
Where Simois aud Granicus did 601'; 
Nor Rubicon, a pool' forgotteu stream, 
Be or the eoIdier's rant, or poet'. theme : 
All waters shall unite their faml! iD thee, 
Lost ia thy waves, B!I those are in the BeL" 

They breath'd afresh, unwilling to give cler, 
And begg'd tliick millb long to conceal the shore: 
Smooth was the liquid plain; the sleeping wind, 
~Ofe to the sea., than to it's mnster kind, 
:iiletain'd a treasure, which _ value more 
Than all the deep e'er hid, or waters bore. 
But he, with a superior genius born, 
Treab Chance with iw;olence, and Death wlthlCOl1l: 
I>arlmeI!8 and ice in vaiD obstruct his way, 
Holland ill near, and Nature must obey; 
OIarg'd with our bopes the boat securely rode, 
lor Cesar and his fortune were the load, 

With eager traospori BeJgia met her sou, 
Yet trembling for the danger he had run; 
Till, certain of her joy, she OOw'd her head, 
Confeaa'd her lord, blelll'd his return, and &aid : 

.. If passioa by long absence does improve, 
ADd makes that rapture, which before was love, 
TbiDk OIl myoId, my intermitted bl;', 
.ADd by my rormer pleasure measure tIIia : 
Nor by these feeble pillars which I raise, 
Unequal to sustain the bero's praise; 
Too faint the colours, and too mean the art, 
To represent your glo>ries, or my heart: 
'I'heIe humble emblem. are desiSV'd to allow, 
Not. how we would reward, but wtiat we owe. 
Here from your childhood take a short review, 
Bow Holland'. happinestl advanc'd with you; 

, Bow her etout _I did in- triumph ride, 
And mock'd her storms, ybile Orange was her guide. 
What since bas been our fate-I need not ay, 
IU SUitiDg willa the bleuiDgs of the day, 
Our better fortune with our prince Was gone, 
Conquest was only there where he led 00. 
Like the Palladium, whereaoe'er you go, 
You tum all death aud dsnger OD the ftle. 
Ia yOb _ but too sadly understood 
How angels bave their spheres of doing good; 
BIle the ame IOUI which did our troops poasess, 
ADd crown'd their daring courage with success, . 
Had taught our IIeet to triumpb o'er the main, 
.ADd Pleurus had been atiU a guiltless plain, 
Wbat pity 'tis, ye gods! an arm and mind 
Like youts should be to time and place ~'ODfin'd ! 
But thy return aball fix our kinder fate, 
For thee our councils, tbee our armies wait; 
Discording princes shall with thee combine, 
And centre all their interests in tbiae ; 
Proud of thy frieodJbip, aball forego their sway, 
As Rome her great dictator did obey; 
And aU lUIited make a Gordian knot, 
Which oeitber craft; ahallloose,'nor force ,ball cuLn 

(J)I 11111 LA'm 

HORRID CONSPIRAOY. 

Tn YOllth· wbose rortune the vast Slolle cbey'd 
Finding his royal eoemy • hetray'd, , 
ADd in bis chariot by vile bauds J oppress'd, 
With obble pity aDd jolt. rage pc8IIIIB'd, 

• Alexander. • Darius. • Bo.u.. 

Wept at hill fall f'tom II) IUbItaIe • ItMe, 
And by the traitor's death _g>d tile fate 
Of majesty profan'd-eo acted too 
The generous CalIar, ... hen the Reman Imetr 
A C,,'Oward kinS4 bad treacher8usly daia, 
Wbom I scarce be ft:Rl'd 01\ the Pbarsalian pIIIiI: 
111e doom of bill fam'd rival he bemoaIl'd, 
And the base author of the crime dethran'd. 
Such were the virtuoUII maxima fA tie ~ 
Free from the servile arts of barbaruus hate : 
They kneW no foe but iD the open 6etd, 
And to their cause and to the gods appm'do 
So William actB-and if his riyals dare 
Dispute bis reign by ann., be'll meet them dime. 
Where Jove, U ooce 01\ Ida, boIda the IIC8le, 
.AaIi leta the good, the j..t, aDd Inve, pI'eY1IiL 

7lJ mE EARL OF CARLISLE, 

Hr.', gone' and ..... it thea Ity your decfte. 
Ye envioas powers, that we abould GDIy Bee 

Thill copy of your own divinity l 
Or tbonght ye {t IIIrpe~ hu_1IIite, 
To have a blCS!ling luting .. " ,... great 1 
Your cruel skill you better ne'er had showD, 
Since you 80 IOOIl dflllign'd him aD your owu. 
Such bterinr tllVoun to the damn'd are ri-. 
When, to increase their Hell, you show tIIl'ID Heaftllw 
Was it too godlike, he should loo! iDherit 
At oace his fatber'a and hill UDCle'l spirit 1 
Yet as mooh beauty, and U calm a ~ 
As the mild dame whole teeming _b be WelL 
He 'ad all the faVOlln Proviclfo.oce 00III1d ri"e. . 
Except its Oml preroptive In liYe; • 
Rese"'d in pleasures, and ill ~ boN. 
Youthful in actim, and in poudeuce old: 
His humblJ! greatDeas, and submiali"e state, 
Made his life full of wonder, .. his fate • 
ODe, who, to all the heigbu ofleamiDg bred,' 
Read books and men, and practis'd what he real. 
Ronnd the wide globe scarce did the bUlly Sua 
With greater haste and greater lustre ru .. 
True gallantry and grandeu1' he descry'd, 
From the Frencb fopperiea, aDd German pride. 
And like the industrioUII bee, ... here'er he flew, 
Gather'd the I'I'eetIIwbich 011 _eet bto.m. ,IftW, 
Babel's confused !!peeChes OIl bis tougue, 
With a swert bannouy and cooconl buur;-
More countries than for Homet' did cmtest 
Do strive who most were by bill presence blat. 
Nor did hi, wisdom damp hill martial Ire, 
Miaerva bath hC1' poIti<m did Inspire, 
Uee of the warlike bow and peacefnl J~_ 
So c-~ dOtlbly triumph'd .. hen he 'IITOtr, 
SbcIwia,; like wit, as ".\our wben be lbugbt. 

If GOd, 8lI Plato taught, example takes 
Prom hi. own work., and lOuis by patterlll -':s, 
M uob of hillll!elf Ia bim be did unIbld, 
And Cast thelll iD his darling lidney'l mol" 
Of too refill'd a guMtance to be old. 
Both did alike disIIaiD an hero's rage 
Should come lite an Inheritance by age. 
Ambitiously did both conspire to twist 
BaY' with the ivy, whlcb tIIeir temples kilt: 

• l'tGhIny_ • Pelnper, 



.~ 

TO THE M£MORY OF QU:EEN MARY. 
IteomiDr to -.it the slow ackuee 01 Tillie, 
Both fell like early blouoms in their prim., 
BY blind evenb, IUId Provideuce'& crime. 
k'et baCh, like Codrua, o'er their yielding foe, 
Jbtain'd the coaquelt, in their overtllrow ; 
lDd longer life do purchase by their death. 
ill fame completing what they _nt in breath. 
)II! had ki1ld Pate aUetc:h'd the contracted IpaD 
1'0 the full ~ r:I a perfect man ; 
.... as he grew, couIcI 8TeI'Y rolling year 
l_ addition to oar woo.rler bear, 
ie .aa paid to his illustrious line that stock 
)f ucieat 1Ionour, which from thence he took. 
lilt Db! 
10 baIty frait., and too ambitiool a-en, 
Ieorning the mIdwifery 01 ripening Ibowen, 
a Ipite of froata, sprins from th' UD"I'iIliDS Bu1!a, 
!at lad a aip IIDtim&ly as their birth : 
IbortjYe iaoea 10 delude the womb, 
lad _roe hue being, ere they want a tomb. 

forgive, my 10ld, the Muse that does aspire 
Vitia a aew breath to fan your raging fire; 
IVbo each ofIlcious aud unskilful BOund 
:au with fresh torture but enlarge the woODd. 
:ooId I, with Oavid, curse the guilty plain, 
IFIIere oue IIlOI'e m'd than Jonathan __ alain; 
)r rovld I f1ipta high as hi! merits ralae, 
:tar as hill virtue, deathlela as his praise ; 
r- -ho, though Ia~ crown'd their ared head, 
~d him living, aud ador'd him dead, 
Vdb _ devotioo IIhotlld enrol hia oame 
II !be Iong-coosecrated list of Fame. 
Iat, Iince my artleaa aud uohall_'d strain 
VIII the high worth, it .hould commend, profaue; 
Iince I ae.p.ir my humhle vone soo.d.d prove 
keat .II your loa, or teuder as your love; 
I(y heart with IighingJI, and with tears mine eye, 
IbaIl tip defect 01 written grief lapp I,., 

.A. POEM, 
IlllllUftII TO ftD ItJIIIBD IlDlllal' OP lID UTa 

CllACIOIiI IIA.lDnY QIIUIC IlAaY. 

M more, my M-, we must an altar nile; 
ky it prove lasting, as Maria', praiae ! 
UId, the iong ended, be the lwaa'a thy cIoom. . 
!at ever lilent, as Maria'. tomb. 

But wbeDce shall we begin 1 or whither steer 1 
fer virtuea like a pe1'fect round appP.8l', 
IVbere Judgment lies in admiratioo 10It, 
let mwing which it ,bollid di&tinSllish moet. 

Some aagel, from roar own, describe her frame. 
'or sure your godlike beings are the lame: 
W that _ charming in the fairer kind, 
IrJth manly 8erwe and reaoIution join'd ; 
I aiea campoll'd of mildneaa and r:I state, 
fot by eoatraint or a8'ectation great; 
kit ftJrm'd hy Nature for supreme command, 
:..ike EYe just moulded by the Maker'a hand ; 
ret lOCh her meeknell, as half-veil'd the throne, 
at, beinK in too rreat a lustre ah_n, 
:t mipt debar the Rubject of access, 
\lid make her mercies and our comfbrts l_ 
ID lOCI .. of old, de&cending from their aphent 
rQ vilit _, lik .. mortala di~ ap~r: 
t.e.t their too awful preeeoce should ail'riPt 
r.. .lIom ..,. ~, ~ W-. e.ACl to 4eP.bt, . 

. Thua ttl the DOOU of her high glory ",no 

From her hright orb, diifuai"e like the Sun, 
She did her b.!aling influCDce display, 
And cherish'd all our nether ,.."rld, that lay 
Within the cirde r:I her radiaut day; 
Reliev'd not only those who bounty BOught, 
But gave unllik'd, and 83 she gave forgot; 
Pound modest Want in her ob9cllre retreat, 
And courted timorous Virtue to be great. 
The Church, which William sav'd, was Mary'. care. 
Taught by her life, and guarded by her pray'r; 
What her devotions werE', ye I:herubs, Wi, . 
Who ever round thP. seat of Mercy dwell ; 
'Por here abe would not Ila"e her gQOI\nC8s knOWD, 
But yoa beheld hO"I' ahe addreu'd-!he throne, 
And wonder'd at a zeal 10 like your own. 
Since abe was form'd, and lov'd, and pray'd like 

you, 
She should, alas! have been immortal too. 

A mind 10 good, in beauteous strell8th array'd, 
Aal,Jr'd our hopes ahe might be long obey'd, 
.And we, with heighten'd reverence, might have _ 
The hoary grandeur of an aged queen, 
Who might, with William, jointly govern here, 
As that hright pair which rule& the heAveuly sphere. 

Grace and mild Ulercy best in her were ahowo, 
In him the rougher virtues of the throne; 
Of Justice ahe at home the halance held; 
Abroad, Oppression by hia s .. ord waa quell'd; 
The pnerous lion, and th~ peaceful dOv." 
Thp. god r:I battle, and the queen or 10Te, 
Did in their happy nuptiala well agree ; 
Like Man, he lea our armis out; and Bhft 
With smil. pn!Iided o'er her native sea. 

Such too theirmeetiop, whenOlU' monarcb~ 
With laurels loadeu, and immortal fame: .• 
As wht'll the god GIl lizmua ~uita his BrDllI, 
Softening bia toila in Cytherea a chBmls: 
'Then with what joy. did she the victor meet, 
And lay the reina of empire at his feet ! 
With the lame temper as the Latian hind I 

Wu made dictator, OODqner'd, and reaign'd;· 
So PaJla. from the dusty field withdrew, 
And, when imperial JQve appear'd in view, 
Resum'd her female ut:B, the ~pindle and theel_. 
'Porgot the IICeptre abe 10 well !wi away'd, ' 
And, with that m~ the bad rul'd, obey'd; 
Pleaa'd with the change, and uncoacern'd as Jo~ 
When in diaguiae be Iea_ hit power above, 
ADd dl"CJ!ll8 all other attributs;in love. 

Such, mighty llir, if yet the IIIUl1'ed ear 
Of majeaty in grief \'OOChaafe to hear, 
W .. the lov'd conaort ofthv CI'OWII and bed. 
Our joy while livins, our dispair nOlF dead. 

Yet thonsh with Mary one IUpporter filii, 
Thy virtue can u- lUltain the ball. 
Ot' Sihyl'. boob, that volume which remain'd. 
The perfeot value of the whole retain'cL 
When in the 8ery car Elijah fled, 
HiI apirit doubled on hill parmer'l head ; 
So will thy people'. I,"", DO"I' Mary '. gone. 
Unite both streaDll, and fI_ on thee alone. 
The gratefulaenate with one voice combine 
To breathe their sorrow .. and to comfurt thine, 
By hringing to,thy view h_ Europe'l fate 
Does on thy COIIIJIIelI and thy courage .. ait: 
But, wllea the vaatnesa of thy !!Tief they see, 
They own 'tis jlllt, and melt in tean with thee. 

I LIICiu~ ... 



STEPNEytS· POEMS. 
BlUsh DOt, ~t lOul, thllS to reveal thy woe j 

Sighs will have vent, and ey~ too t'u11 o'erflow I 
Shed b.y degrees, they pBliS unfelt away; 
But nuse a storm and deluge wbere they stay. 

The bravest beroes bave the IOftest mind. 
'Their OI!-ture '9, like the gods, to love inclin'd. 
Homer, Who human passions nicely knew, 
When. bis illustrious Grecian chiet' he drew, 
~ likewise in bi. lOul ODe mortal part, 
Whence love aJJd anguisb too might reach his heart. 
For a lost mistrellll, in despair he ute, 
And let declining Troy still struggle with her fate: 
But when the partner of his cares lay dead, 
Like a rous'd lien from bis tent he fled, 
Whole hecatombs of trembling Trojans slew, 
And mangled Hector at his cbariot drew. 

Still greater is thy 100000--be such thy rage, 
As conquer'd Gallia only may assuage. 

Sbe who ou Earth secur·d thee by ber prayer, 
~um'd to Heaven, sball prove thy guardian angel 

there, . 
And. bovering round thee with her heavenly shield. 
UlI1IeCn prote<;t thee in the doubtfullield. 
Go tben, by different paths to glory go, 
The Churclt's both estates with Mary show' 
ADd while above sbe triumpbs, fight belOW.':" 
'1'"1S dooe-our monarch to the camp returm,­
The Gallic armies fiy-their navy bums, 
And larth and Seas all bow at his command, 
And Europe owns her peace from his vic:toriouabaucL 

THE AUSTRIAN BAGLE. 
AT .Alma's call the Austrian eagle tis, 
Beariug her thunder to tbe aouthem ,ties; 
Where a rash prince, with an unequal sway, 
Intlames the region, and misguides the day j 
Till the DllUTJll'r, from bis cbariot hurl'd, 
Leaves the true monarch to command die world. 

THE NA7TlRE OF DREAMS. 
A., dead of night imperial R_ s1eepe, 
.And Fancy witll her train looee revels kcepe. 
Theu airy phantoms a mm'd tcel\e display, 
Of what we heard, or saw, or wish'd by day' 
For MeDlDry those images retaiDs, , 
Which Passioo fOrm'd. and still the Iboogest reips. 
Huntsmen renew the chaae they lately nm, 
And generaJa fight ,gain their battles WVIL 
SpectreB and furies haunt the murderer'. dreams, 
Grauta or dilgracet are the courtier's themQ. 
The miller spies a thief', or a DeW hoard, 
The cit '. a knight, the .ycophaot a lord. 
Thus Fancy 'R in the wild diltnction 10It, 
With what _ moat abhor, or covet most. 
But of all pusiOllS that our dreams control 
Lo"e prints the deepest iJnase in the lOul • • 
For vigorous fancy and warm blood disper:.e 
Pleasures 10 lively, that they rival _. 
Such are the transports of a willing maid 
Not yet by time aJJd place to act betnly'd. 
Wham apies-or some faiut virtue furc'd to fiy 
That aeeue of jay, which yet she dies to try. 
11;1 Fancy bawds, ~, by myaterioUl c~ 
Briugs the dear obj8:t to ber lODging arms: 
UDguarded then she melts, acts fierce deliSht, 
.Awl curses the n:tIIPII of mvioul light. . 

In luch bicst di'ei.ms Dyblis enjoY' a dalllt, 
Which .aking she detests, and dares DDt _ 
Ixion gin'!! a loose to bis wild love, 
And in his airy visions cuckolds Jove. 
HODOUrs and state before this phantom tall, 
For Sleep, like Death, ita image, equals all.' 

YERSES 
DurAnD now -mE F'IlEHCH or IIO!ll. 1lAyuu' 

TO c.utDIHAL aICBEtlEll.· 

W BaH ,money and my blood ran hish, 
My Muse Wall nlCkoo'd woodl'OUl pretty; 

The sports and Imiles did rouud lIet lIy, 
Eoamour'd with her IIDRrt CCIICeW. 

Now (who'd have thousht it ooce l) with paiII 
She .strings her hal'p, whila freezing ace 

But feebly nlDII through every vein, 
And chills my brisk pOetic rage. 

I properly have ceas'd to live, 
To wine and women, dead in. law ; 

And IOOD from Fate 1 shall receive 
A 8ll11l1JlO1\S to the shades to go. 

The _rrior gho8ta will round me come 
To hear of fam'd Ramillia'. fight, 

Whilst the ven Bourboas through the sIoIa 
Retire to th' DtmoIt realms of Night. 

Then I, my lord, will tell hdw you 
With pensiOll8 every Muse impire; 

Who Marlborough's conquests did ponue, 
And to his trumpets tuo'd the lyre. 

But should lODle drolliog sprite demand, 
.. Well, sir, wbat place had you, I praylU 

How like a cox.comb sbould 15taDd! 
What would your lordship have me .1! 

JUNENAL SA.TIRE YIII'. 

THB AROVMB!lT. 

Io this satire, the poet proves that Dobility _l1li 
COIIIliK in ltatuell and pedigrees, but in hIa8. 
able and good ~ons. He la&beI 1!ubdTRI 
Plancus, for being iosoleot, by reuoa of bilJIip 
birth; and laYI down an iDstance, that we • 
to make the like judgment of mea, u wecIG 
of horses, who are valued rather .ccooIiI& 10 
their penonal qualities, thaD by the race II 
wheoce they come. He advi_ his DObIe ~ 
PontiCUlI (to whom be dedieats the saM) Ia 
lead a virtQOUl life, diauading bim fnIm .. 
bauchery, luSury, oppression, cruelty, •• ..­
vies, by hi. 8flvere ceo.ureI 011 LateJUll, 
Damuippus, Graccbllll, Nero, CatiIiDe;" 
in oppo5itioo to these, dmplayJI the worth 01 p!I­
SODa meanly hom, slJCh u Cicero, MarilIt, SIr­
viUII Tullius, and the necn. . 

W BAT '8 the advantage, or the real good, 
In tracing from the lOurcc OIU aocieDt blood I 

r The tranIlator of this .tire iodusIriaaiIJ 
amded impoaing upon the reader, aod perplailc 
the printer with tedious commoo-place ooIei: bat 
fiadiDg tonrda the latter _ I11III1 CIJIIIIPIrI 01 
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'0 haft cmr aDCeIIIon iD paint or It-. 
,,-",d .. relics, 01' like moaaten lhown? 
'lie lIn .. e lEmilii, .. in triumph plac'd, 
'lie virtnoas Curii, balf by time defac'd, 
brvious,. with • mouldering DOSe, th.t bean 
l\iurioua _n, the lad e6'ectI of yean, 
iDd Galba grinning .rithout DOle or ean? 
'lin are their bopea, who limey to inherit 
:, U- of pedigrefS, or fame, 01' merit: 
1IouP plodding heralds througb each bl'llDCh may 

trace 
lid caplaiDS and dictators of their race, 
JbiIe their ill Ii .. es that family bely, 
iDd grieve the brus wbich etaocb dilhanonr'd by. 
"1" .. mere barleaque, that to our generala prUe 

heir propay Immort,al .. tues nailfl, 
'et (far from that old plJantry) delight 
\I game before their images all nigbt, 
iIIIllteal to bed at the .pproach of d.y, 
'be boor wben these then eDSigas did dill'l.y. 
Why Ibould sol\ Fabius impudently bear 

lamel pin'd by cooquesta in the Gallic _r? 
Vby 1.)'1 be claim to Hercules's Itrafn, 
ret dares be hue, effeminate, and vain ? 
'lie gIoriout altar to that berG built 
~ but • ~ter 1\lItre to biB guilt, 
VlIIIIe teoder limbs and poIish'd akin ditgrace 
:'be lriaIy beauty of his manly nace ; 
UId who, by practising the dismal akiD 
)( poiIonill8', IIDd such treacherou. ways fa kiD, 
fUel bill unhappy Ir.iDdred marble .... eat, 
fbea bia degenerate head by thein is set. 

Loag galleries of ancestors, and all 
!'he rollie. which ill-grace. country ball, 
2Ial1enge 'DO wonder or eateem from me; 
, Vutlle alone ia true nobility," 
jy~ tberefore well: to men and gods .ppear, 
laeh u good Panlus, Cassus, DruaWl, were; 
UId in thy COIIIular, triumphal ahow, 
.et these bebe thy father'1 statUell IOJ 
"- them before the eDSigus of the state, 
II eboo!ling rather to be good than great. 
:ouviDce the world that YOIl 're devout aud true, 
Ie jaat in all you "y, and all YOIl do; 
Whatever be your birth, YOIl 're lUre to be 
~ peer of the '8rat magnitude to me ; 
lome for your aalr.e ,hall push her c:ooqueets on, 
lad bring new titles home from nati~ woo, 
ro digDlfy 80 eminent •. 1IOn. 

iV'1tb )'OIlr blest name. shall every regioo aound, 
Aacl u mad Egypt, when her prieets have found 
I JIIlW OIiria for the ox they drown' d. 

But who will call those noble, who deface, 
t,. - acta, the glories of their nace; 
IVboIe only title to our fathen' fame 
i coucb'd in the dead letten of their name? 
~ dwarf .. well may for a giaut pea ; 
~ Negro for ...... n; a crook-back'd I .. 
Ie call'd Eoropa; and a enr may bear 
!'lie lISDIe fA tiger, Iioa, 01" whate'. 

IOblemen, who disgRced tbeir ancestorl by vicious 
~" ~nd of ~ me8Dly bom, who ennobled 
lbeir families by \'lrtuous and brave action., he 
ibought IIOIDe , historical re1atiOllB were nece&lllry 
~~ reDdering those iDBtances more intelligible; 
nrch .. all he pretends to by his remarks. He 
IOald ~1~ly h.ve left, ~t the bea\')' passage of 
the MlrlDlUo and Retiariua, which he booestly 
l0III-. ~ either doeI Jd riptly lIDdentaDd, m: 

Deaotes the noblest or the 6erceIt beut: 
Be therefure careful, lest the world in jest 
Should thee jolt 80 with the mock tit!. rreet . 
Of ('.amerinos;. or of conquer'd crete. 

To whom ill thhr advice and C6DSllre due l 
RubeUius Planeu&, 'lia applied to YOIl ; 

Who think your penon BeCOOd to difinllt 
BecaWle descended from tbe Drwrian line; 
'Thougb yiot you DO illustrious act have doae, 
To make the world dittinguish Julia'. IIOD 

From the -rile oft8pring of • trull, who sita 
By the towu _II, and for. living Imib. 
.. You are poor rogues," you cry, "the buer IC1IIII 
And illCOll8iderable dreca of Rome ' 
Who klJO"tr not from what ,"'Orner;'; the F .. rtb 
The obIJcare wretch, who BOt you, stole hu. birth: 
Mine I derive from eecrop.."-May your IlraC8 
live and eqjoy the splendour of your race!­
Yet of theBe hue plebeians we have Ir.nown 
Some, who, by charming eloquence, have growD 
Great aeoaton, aDd hooourB to that sown: 
Some at the bar with lubtilty defend 
'The c.use of an unlearned noble friend; 
Or 011 the bench the Ir.DOtty laW1l untie: 
Othen their atl'Clllger youth to arms .pply, 
Go to Ellphratea, 01' those forces join 
Which garriIoa the cooquesta ncar the Rhine.. 
While you, Rubellius, 011 your birth rely; 
Though you resemble your great family 
No more, tban thole rough statues OD tbe road 
(Whicb we c.n Mercuries).re like that god~ 
Your bloclr.head though exceb iu this alooe, 
You are a living statile, that of Itone. 

Great IIOD of Troy, whoever praia'd a beat 
FOI' being of • race above the rest, 
Bllt rather meant bis courage, ancl his force ~ 
To give an instance-We cOllllDl!lld • hone 
(Without reprd of pasture or.of breed) 
For his undaunt.r.d mettle and his speed ; 
Who wiOB ma;t plates with greatest ease, and flnt 
Prints with his hoofs his ~ueata OIl the dust. 
Bllt if fteet Dragon's progeziy at last 
Prove jaded, aDd in frequent matches cut. 
No favour for the stalliOll we retain, 
And no respec:t fur the degeDf'.rate strain ; -
'The worthless brute is from Newmarket brougllt, 
And at an under-rate in !knithfield bough\, 
To tum a mill, 01' drag a loaded life 
Beneath two pennien and • baker's wife. 

That we may therefore yon, not yours, admire. 
Pint, sir, some honour of your 0WIl acquire ~ 
Add to tb.t stock wbich jllltly we bestow 
00 thole blelt .hades to whom you all thiup 

OWf'~ 

This may su1Iice \be haughty yogth to shame, 
Wboee nrel1iDg .. eiOB (if we may credit,Fame) 
Barst .1m0!lt with the vanity and p~de 
Th.t their rich blood to Nero's ia ally'd: 
The rumour 'I likely; for " We aeldom find 
MllCb _ with an e:m1ted fortone join'd. " 

cannot latliciently esplain. If he b.s not C'OIIflned 
himself to the strict rules of truslation, but haB 
fpequently talr.en the liberty of imitating, pa ..... 
phratlng, or recoociling the Roman customs to our 
modem usage. be hopts this freedom i. pardooable, 
linee he has not uled it but wbeD he found the 
OI'iginal H.t, ohicure, or sJefectiye; and where the 
hutllOUr and COIlDection of the author might nat" ... 
rally allow of IUCb • chaqe. 



But Ponticus, t "auld DOt you ihould raile 
Your credit by hereditar)' praise; '. 
Let yout' own actl immortalize YOllr name-; 
.. 'T'1S poor relying on another's fame;" 
For, take the pillan but away, and all 
The superstructure must in ruillll fall; 
.As R Viae droops, when by divorce remov'd 
From the embraces of the Elm ahe lov'd. 

Be a good soldier, or upright trll8tee, 
An arbitrator from corruption free. 
And if a witneIs in a doubtfal ca IUIe, 

Where a brib'd judge means to elude tbe laws ; 
Though Pbalari.'s brazen bull were there, 
.And he would dictate what he'd have you swear, 
Be not so p~te, but rather ~booIe 
'I'd Jrlan! Y!lUr h;mOUr, -,nd your life to Ioae, 
Rather titan let your virtue be betray'd; 
Virtiit the no1llest caUse fur which vou 're made. 

" Improperly-we measure life by' bretth; 
Sdeh do notttruYy live who merit death;" 
Though they their wanton sensetI nicely pleue 
With all the charms of luxury and 'ease; 
Though mingled f1ow~ adorn their carel_ brow, 
And round them COBtIy .weet. neglected flow, 
AI if they in their funeral state were laid, 
Aud to the world, as they're to virtue, dead. 

When yoe the province you expect, obtaiD, 
From pusion and from avarice refrain; 
Let our associates' poverty 'provoke 

"Thy generous h~rt not to increase their yoke, 
Since riche. cannot rP.9CUe from the grave, 
Which claim. alike the monarch a'nd the slave. 

To what the laws enjo:n, sabmisajon pay; 
Ani what the aenate shall command, obey. 
1'hink what rewards upon the good attena, 
A ml how those fall unpitied who offend : 
Tutor and Capito may wamingl! be, 
Who felt the thunder of the s.tl'a' decree, 
For rohbing the Cecilians, though tbey 
(Like lesaer pikes) only subsist on prey. 
nnt what avails the ri!!;OUT of their doom? 
Whicb cannot future violence o'ercome, 
Nor ~\'e the miserable province ease, 
Since what one plunderer left, tile next wm seize. 

CheripPlJl then, in time younelf bethink, 
And what your rags will yield by auction, sink; 
Ne'er put yourself to charges to complain 
Of wrong wbich heretofore you did lIustain, 
Make not a voyage to detect the theft : 
'TIs mad to lavish what their rapine left. 

When Rome at tint our rich allies subdued, 
From gentle taxes noble spoils accrued; 
Each wealthy province, but in,part oppre&t, 
Thought the 1081 trivial, and enjoy'd the reat. 
All tn.'asuries did then with heaps abound ; 
In every wardrobe costly silks were found ; 
The least apartment of the meanest houie 
(',ould all the wealthy pride of art produce; 
Picture.! ,.hich from Parrbasius did receive 
Motion and warmth; alld statu. taught to live: 
Some Polyclete'II, !!Ome Myron's work declar'cJ, 
III others Pbidias' masterpiece appear'd ; 
.And orowdlng plate did on the cupboard stand, 
Emboss'd bv curiou8 Mentor'. artful haud. 
'PrizllII like tbese opprt'1lllOn might invite, 
These Dolabella'. rapine did excite, 

-These Anthony fur hit own theft thought fit, 
Verres fur these did sacrilege commit; 
And when their reigns were ended, ships full fraught 
Tbe hiddeD fruibl of ~ir eqction brong'bt, 

Wbich made in ~ a \reasure rie1Ier &1', 
Than .mat is plundet'd in the Iage of w;v. 

Thi. wal of old' but our confederates DDIP 
Have nothing left but oxen fur the plough. 
Or !!Orne few mares re&en"d alone fOr bnecli 
Yet lest this provident design IlUceeed, 
They dme the father of the berd a-.y, 
Making both stallion and hill pasture prey. 
Their rapine is 90 abject and 'profane, 
They not from trifles nor from goa. reIraia i 
But the poor Lares from the uiches seize. 
If they be little images that pleue. . 
Such are the spoils wbicb DOW pro'f'Oke t'beIr _ 
ADd are the greatest, nay, they 're iJl tlIat, 

left. 
Thus may you Corinth. or weal: 1atodes '~ 

Who dare not bravely ,..hat they feel rear.: 
For how can fops thy tyranny control, 
.. Smooth limbs are symptoms of. ~e 1IOId.­
But'trespalS not too far on .sturdy Spain, • 
Sclavonia, Prance; thy gnpea from thole ~ 
Who with their &weat Rome's lmmry JllaintaiD. 
And aend \III plenty, wlu1e our wantoD day 
Is lavish'd at the Circus, or the play. 
Por, should you to extortion be inclin'cJ, 
Your cruel guilt wiD little booty fiud, 
Since gleaning Marins bas already seiz'a 
All that from sun-bumt Afric can be squeez'cl. 

But, above an, "Be cal"f'ful to withhold 
Your talOlUl from the 'llTetched and the bold i 
Tempt not the brave and needy to deapajr ; 
Por, though your violence sbonld leave them t.ie 
Of gold and silver, words and darts remaia, 
And will revenge the wronga which they tnlstaiai 
The plunder'd stili have arms , :" 

Think not the precept-l have here laid don 
A fond, uncertain notion of my oWD i 
No, 'till a Sibyl's leaf what 1 relate, 
As 'lix'd and sure, as the decrees of Pate. 

Let DOlle but men of honoar you atteud; 
Choose him that hal most \irtue for your tiieac\, 
And give no way to any darling youth 
To aell your favour, and pen-ert the nth. 
Reclaim your wife from strolliug up and dow1I, 
To all assizes and througb f!\'ery towD, 
With cia ... like harpies, eager fur the prey, 
(For which your justice and your fame 1t'111 pay.) 
Keep yourself free from scandals Bucb as t.h_j 
'Then trace your birth from Picus, if you p'-: 
If be '9 too mooflm, .nd your pride aspire 
To aeek the author of your being bigfler, 
Choose any TItan, who the gods withstood. 
To be the founder of your ancient blood, 
Prometh-ebs, and that race before the IIoocI, 
Or any other &tory you can fiDd 
Prom beralds, or in poet&, to your miDd. .. 

But should you prove ambitious, Iustfnl, ..... 
Or could you see with pleasure and. disdaia" 
Rods broke on our allllOCiates' bleed.ng bacb, 
And head .. metl. labouring tm tJley blunt theU- a. 
Your father's g1~ willyOIlf lin proclaim. 
And to a clearer l'ght expose your shame; 
.. Por still more public lICandat vice extends, 
As be is great and noble who offendL" 

ROIl' dare you then your high extraction pte.l.l 
Yet blush not when you go to furge a deed, 
In the same temple which your gnmdsire built. 
Making his stntue privy to the JUilt. 
Or in a bawdy muquerade are led, 
MtUBed by nIght, toane polMecl b8d. 
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PG LItMaDDs doee II ....... keep Of doiqg UI, by viJOle of that nee ; 

Where his fOrefatber'l' peaoeful &aha Ileep; , Aa if .. hat .. e ~ in cobblent hue, 
IlriYiDg himself a cbariot down the hill, ' Would the high family of Brut ... gTIICe. 
lad (tIaoarh a OOIIlIul) links hiJMelf the .. heel: Shameful ,re these examples, yet .. e fiDeI 
ro do him jua&ice, 'tia indeed by n:ght, (To Rome', diagr..ce) far .. one than thse bebiacJ. 
{ ..... Mooo-. and every Imaller light Poor Damasippul, ,.hom WI! once have known 
'riel .. a wibe. 01 the .hameful light. Fluttering with coach and Ii" aboat the town, 
fay .. _ bit year 01 honour '. eoded, IOOD Is forc'd to make the lltage his last retreat, 
Ie '1IIeav. tU1 aioety, aad moaut at DOOR; AIlI1 pIlWIIII his voice, the all he hal, lOr meal: 
Jorblullh aIIould 1Ie_ graveacquaiDtaDcemeet,' Por DOW he mUll (since hia atate i.bt) 
Iut, proud of beiag kDown, wiU jerk and gn'et: Or rep-t, or be himr.elf, a gboa: 
u.I whID hill felLMr-beaatI are weary grown, .~ Leatulus acts bangiag .. ith loch art, 
Ie'll pia, !lie groom, sive oate, and rub them down. W qre I a judge, be .bould DOt (eigo the put. 
~ after Na_'eo ~ial way, Nor would I their vile illlOlence 1ICtJ,Wt, 
Ie -' Mmi. albl' woWd a vietim 11ay. Who can with patience, Day dive~OD, ait. 
'0 110 d_ BUd'- be direetll his prayer., Applau~ my lord'. bufiOoory for wit, 
lilt by ~ mOlt devoutly SWear&, And clappmg farces acted hy the court, 
)r _raak deity, .. hoee Sltby face While the peen cuB', to £ake the ",!>hie 1pOIl: 
Ve ....,1, flfIr ItiDkiDg ltabla place. Or hiIeIiap, at a prize, their ~ t..; 
When be baa nail his leagth, aad does begin CertaiD to fall uDpity'd i( t.be7 die; 

'0 .. hit COlIne direetly (or the ian, Since DOne can have the (avODl'ahle thooPt 
WbeIe they bava watch'd, aqleCtiqg him all aigbt) That to obey a tyraDt's will they tought, 
l 8I'PIIf Syrim, ere he can alight, But tha,t their liv .. they williasJy expoee. 
'reIenb him ~. whUe hi. courteous hOlt Bought by the pretonI to adorn their shO11'II. 
Well ~~ DOtbiqg by pMl-brveding 's lost) Yet I&Y, the Itage and liP were both ip ai,bt. 
'Ip nary seotence witb some tinmiDg word, I And ,you mast either cIMx-. to act, ~ fight; 
:ueh .... My kiDg. my priar.e," at least " lily lord;· Death ne ... er sure bean such a ,hutly IIbape. 
lDd a tight maid, ere he fer wille call .. k, That a rank coward basely .. ould escape 
1_ bill -mug, 1IIIl1lDlli1s the tak. By playing a foul harlot'a jealoua tool, 
lome, friaads to vice, iadllltrloully dal'eIIIl Or a feign'd Andrew to a real fooL 
i1ae n.-t diveniona. alMl pretend • Yet a .-.. actor is DO _trooa tbing, 
!\at I the tricks o( youth too rooghly hlame. Since Romc bu owD'd a fiddler (or a kia.J : 
~, that when yooog .. e did the I8I1Ie. After IlUCb praob, the WOI'Id it8e}( at best 
srut we did, yet wben that age was put, May be imagiD'd oothiog but. jat. 

MIe &oIie IllIIIIoor Iiid no looser IMt. 00 to the liN wbere (f!IItI of arDIII are Ihowa, 
We did DOt cherish and iDdulge the crime; TIlf'.Je you '11 find Oraechua (from patrieiaa) ~ 
What '8 Mul iD actiD«, .boold be left iD time. A lencer and tbe ICIIDdaI of,the town. 
TIs true, some multi, of coune, .. itb childbood end, Nor will be the Mirmillo'l wcaponl bear, 
rie theretbre wiDlr: at wags when they offend, The modelt helmet he di8da.i1l!l to wear ; 
u.lapare the boy, in bopes the man may mend. As Retiariua he attacks bit foe; 

But Uaterao1l9, (now hil vigoroUI age Pint waves his trident ready fer the th.-, 
Ihould prompt him (or bis country to ellgase, Nest caBtI his net, but aeither Incl'd right, 
:'be circuit at our empire to eneud, He stares about expo8'd to public light, 
lDd all our lives ill Caar'1 to def'cmd) Then places aU bia l8iety iD his flig"" 
lIatare in rioI:II, pl_ his delijdlt Room (or the noble gladiator! See 
ill day in plying humpers, and at nil!'bt His coat and batband 8bo .. bis quality. 
teeIa to the bawds, over wh~ doorl are let Th ... wllm at Jut the IN'avc lIlirmillo ~ 
'icture. and b,il", with .. Here are w bores to Iet." 'Twas Grac:chua .... tbe wretch be 4id P1II'AIe, 
bould aDY desperate unexpected fate To coaqucr .ucb a ooward griev'd bim more, 
IIIIIIIIOD all heads and banda to guard the state, ThaD it be maDY glorious wounds bad bIJre. 
:..ar, send quickly to teCtu-e the port; Had .. e the freedom to -preta our mind, 
'But where's the general! where dDCI be ftIICIrt~· There '. not a .. retch so milch to viee iaclin'd, 
IIId to the BDtierl; there l' 1m! lUre to find But will own., Seneca did far excel -
'be boUy matcb'd with rucah of bill kind, His pupil. hy .. bose tyraDII)" be r..u: 
laacb,coftin-makera, fugitives, and a8ilonr; [101'1; To spiate wJM.e complicated ,uilt, 
:oob, c:ommoo IIGIdiers, hangmen, tilinl!l, and tai- With 8OII1e proportion tAl the blood he IpIlt, 
V!tb Cybele's pri ..... who, weary'd with proceaaioDll, Rome Ihould _ smpeots, apes, and laCks provide, 
IIiok there, and sleep with knans of all profeaiOlll: Than ~ lor the compendious parrieicIe. 
&ieudly gaug! eacb equal to the best; '1U true, Orestes a like crime did act; 

- all, who can, have liberty to jest : Yet weigh the ca ..... there '8 dilFerence iD Ua" f'act: 
IDe lIaggon walks the round. that DOne sbould think He"", his mother eot \.be gods' com_Dd, 
'bey either cbaDge, or mnt him of bis drink: They bid him strike, and did direct his hand ; 
.ad, lest exceptions may for place be found, To punisb falsehood, and appease the gbolt. 
heir IItooIa are all alike, their tahle round. O( his poor father treache.rouaiy JOlt, 
Wltat think you, Ponaea., younel( might do, .Just ia the miDute wben the ftowiug bowl 

IIouId 1liiy Ilave 10 lewd heIoog to you !' With a (ull tide enlarg'd his cheerfullOUl. 
o doubt, you'd send the mgae ia f'I!t.tenI bouJJd Yet kill'd be DOt his lister, or his wife, I 

o work in Bridewell; or to pIougb yoar ground: Nor aim'd at any near relation'.li(e; 
at DObies, yoo, .. ho trace your birth &om Troy, Orestes, iD the beat of aU bis rage, 
IIiU, you the great pnroptIve IDjoy Ne'er play'd or lug upon a public ltap, 



STEPNEY'S POEMS. 
Never 011 vene did his wild thougbts employ, 
To paint the horrid scene of bumiug Troy, 
Like Nero, who, to raille bill fancy bighet', 
And finish tbe great work, set Rome on fire. 
Such crimes malle trea80D just, alld might compel 
Virginius, Vindex, Galba, to rebel; 
For wbat could Nero's self baYe acted wane 
To altgra"ate the wrekhed nation's cune? 

These are the blest eu9owments, studies, arb, 
Which exercise our mighty emperor's parts ; 
Suc h frolic» with hi. roving genius mit, 
On foreign theatres to pJ'OBt,itnte 
His voit'le and bOOOUT, for the poor renowu 
Of potting all the Grecian acton down, 
And winning 9.t a wake their parsley crown. 
Let this triumphal chaplet" find lIOIDe place 
Among the otber trophies of thy race: 
By the Domitii's atatllea shall be laid 
The h8bit aDd the muk in which you play'd 
Antigone's, or bold Thyeate&' part, 
(While your wild nature little wanted art) 
And on the marble pillar sball be hnng 
The lute to which the royal madman lUng. 

Who, Catilioe, can boast a nobler line 
'Than thy lewd friend Cetbegus's, and thine 1 
Yet JQu tqok arms, and did by night conspire 
To set your houses and oar god, on fire: 
(An enterprise .... hich might indeed ~me 
Our enemies, the Gauls, DOt 80IIlI of Rome, 
To rerom~ wbose barbarou. intent 
l'itch'd Ihirta would be tao mild a punishment) 
Bllt Tully, our wise COnllut, watch'd the blow, 
With care diacover'd, and dlaarm'd the fue ; 
Tully, tbe huml!lemushroom,lICarcely knawn, 
The lowly nati"e of a country town, 
(Who till of late could never reach the heIght 
Of being hooour'd as a Roman knight) 
Throughout the trembling city plac'd a guard, 
Dcalinr an equal sbare to every ward, 
And by the peaceful robe got "more reDOWD 
Within our walls, than young Octavius _ 
By yictories at Actium, or the plain 
Of Tbessaly, discolour'd by the slain: 
Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 
The Father of hill Country, which he freed. 

MariuI, (another COIISul we admire) 
In the same village born, fint plough'd for hire; 
His n81l.t advanl.'e 11'811 to the soldier', b'ade, 

• Where, if be did not nimbly ply the spade, 
His surly oftIcer ~'er fall'd to crack 
Hi, !r:tIO\tY o11dgel on bis tougher back: 
Yet he alODe .8CIlr'd the tottering state, 
Withstood the Cimbrians, and redeem'd our fate2 
So wben the eagles to their quarry flew, 
(Who neY8r Ruch a goodly banquet knew) 
Only a second laurel did adom 
His colleague Catulus, thongh nobly born ; 
He ahar'd tbe pride of the triumphal bay, 
~ut Marias won the glory of the day. 

From a mean stock the pious Decii came, 
Small their estates, and vulgar wal their name; 
Yet Inch their virtues, that their 1088 alone 
For Rome and all our legions did atQne I 
Their country's doom they by their own retriev'd, 
Themselves more worth than all the boat they 

... ,,'d. 
The last good kin V; whom willing Rome obey'd 
Wu the poor oflilpring of a captive maid; 
Yet he those robes of empire justly bore, 
'WDicb ~ulUl', our sacred founder, wore I 

Nicely be gain'd, and well ~ tile ~ 
~ot for bis father's merit, but his ow.., 
And reign'd, bilDl!elf a family a\oae. 

When Ta-rquin, his proud .u~, .... qaer4, 
And with bim Lust. and Tyranny expell'd. 
The consul's &onB (wbo, for their 00UDtry'1 ~ 
And to enhance tbe beoour of theiT blood, 
Should have a.tIII8I'ted _bat their father _. 
And, to confirm that liberty, bave dooe 
Actinns which Cocles might-haft wiab'd biIIOWD; 
What might to Mutius wonderful !ppaI'. 
And what bold CleliaJllight with erJYY bear) 
Open'd the gates, eoc1eavouring to ~ 
Their banisb'd king, and arbitrary power: 
Whillt a poor tlave, with scarce a name, betray'tI 
The bonid ill. these well-born rogues bad laid i 
Who therefore for their treuoo jlIstly bore 
The roda and ax, ne'er us'd in Rome before.. 

If you have strength Achilles' arms to bar. 
And courage to SUstain a ten years war; 
lDough foul ThfTllites got thee, thou shalt be 
More Iov'd by all, and more estcem'd by me. 
Than if by chance you from 80IIIe hero came. 
III nothing like your father but his mme. 

Bout then your blood, and your Ioog IDap-
stretob 

AI hilfh as Rome, .nd its great munden~; 
You'll find, in these hereditary tales, 
Your ancestors the scum of broken jai.la; 
And Romulus, your hIloour'. UlCient 8OUI'Ceo 
But a poor ahepberd'. boy, or 80IDethiDs ..... 

HORACE, BOOK III. 'ODE J'II. 

DE",. Molly, why 10 oft in tea,,? 
Why all these jealousies and fears, 

For thy bold Son of Thunder? 
Have patience till we've cooquer'd Fraaeet 
Thy cla;et shall be stor'd with Nlllltz ; 

Ye ladies like luch plunder. 

Before Toulon thy yoke-mate lies, 
Where all the Ii"e-Iongnigbt he aighs 

For thee in lousy cabin: 
And though tbe captain's Chloe cries, 
"'Tis I, dear Bully, pr'ytbee riae"-­

He will not let the drab in. 

But 8he, the cunning'1t jade alift, 
Says, 'tis the ready _y to thrive, 

By sbaring female bounties : 
And, if he'll be lIut. kind one night, 
She vows he shall be dubb'd a knigbt, 

Whea she is made a couutesa. 

Then teU. of amaolb young pages whipp'd. 
Cashier'd, and of tbeir liveries stripp'd ; 

WIao late to peers belonging, 
Are nightly !;lOW compell'd \0 tTudge 
With links, because they would not drudp 

To sa ve their ladies' IoOgiog. 

But Val, the eunuch, cannot be 
A colder caYalier than be, 

In all Illch \ove-adYeDtnrea: 
Then pray do you, dear Molly, tab 
Some Christian care, and do DOt breUI. 

Your conjugal ~OQta~ 



IMITATION OF HORACE. 361 
:Bellair! (who doe. not BeIIair know 1 
TIle wit, the beauty, and the OOau) 

Oi", out, he loves you dearly: 
ADd many a nymph attacll'd with aigh" 
A8d 10ft impertinence and uoiae, 

Pull 01\ has beat a parley. 

But, pretty turtle, when the blade 
Sball come with 8JJ]OrollS aereuade, 

Soon from the window rate him: 
But if reproof will not wevail, 
,ADd he perchance attelJlpt to scale. 

Dilcbarge the jordan at him. 

HORACE. BOOK 11'" ODE IX. 

V DGI immortal as my baY' I ling, 
Whea luited to my trembling IItring : 
When by ItraIIp art both voice Ilnd lyre agree 
To make one pl_iog harmony. 
All poetI are by their blind captain led, 

(For none e'er had tbe saerilc@:ious pride 
To tear lOOwell-plac'd laurel from his aged head.) 

Yet P.indar'a rolling dithyrambic tide 
Hath .till this praise, that none presume to fly 
lib him, but lag too low, or ~ tOO high. 

Still does Stelichorus's tongue 
SiDg l1I'eeter than th\l bird which OD it bUDg. 
Anacreon ne'er too old can grow, 
Love from every verse doeI flow ; 

Still Sappho'.lItrinp do seem to move. 
lnaUuctiog all her 11ft to love. 

Golden rinp of flowing hair 
More than Helen did en8IIare; 

Othen a prince'. ~dlNr did admire, 
~, woodering, melted to desi"" 

Not c:mIy &kilful Teucer knew 
To direct anon from the bended yew. 

Troy more tbBII OIIce did fall, 
Though hireling godsrebuilt,itlnoddmgwaJL 

W .. Sthenelull the only valiant he. 
A IUbject tit fur luting poetry 1 
W .. Hector that prodigious man alODe, 
Who, to .. ve othen lives, ezpoe'd his own 1 
w .. only he 10 brave to 4are his fate. 
..And be the pillar of a tottering 'ltate ? 

No; otberll bury'd in oblman lie, 
As IIiIent as their grave, 

BecaUBll DO charitable poet gave 
Their we)1-deeened immortality. 

'Virtue with 1IIotb, and cowards with the brave, 
Are level'd in tb' impartial grave, 
If they 110 poet have. 

But I will lay my music by, 
And bid the mournfuilltrinp in lilence lie; 

UuI .. my IODglibegio and end witb you, 
To whom my stringll, to whOUl my IOIIg11, are due. 
No pride iIoetIwith your riBiDg honoun grow, roo meekly look OD IlUppliaot Cl'O'II'ds below. 

Sboulcl FortuDe change your bappy state, 
Yoa could admire, yet envy not, the great. 

YCMir equal hand holds an uobias'd -60 
Where 110 ricb vices, gilded baits, prevail: 
You with a gerlerotll hooeaty despise 
What all tbe meaael world 10 dearly prize: 

Nor does your ~e disappear 
WIth the IIIIlAiI. circle of one IIbort-liv'd yean 

Others. like comets, vilit and away; 
Your lustre, great as thein, finds no deeay, 
But with the conatarrt Su!unake& an eteraaI day. 

We barbarously call thoee blest, 
Wbo are of largest tenelIlenU posaeat, 

• Whilst swelliDg coffers break their ownera rest. 
More truly happy thole, .. ho can 
Govern that little empire, Man; 
Bridle, their pBIIIiOll8, aud di~t their .. ill 
Through an the glitteriug patba of channing ill. 
Who spend their treasure freely as 't .... given 
By the large bounty of indulgent Heaven ; 
Who, in a fiz.t unalterable state, 
Smile at the doubtful tide of Fate, 
And 1C0rn alike ber friend.hip and her hate; 
Who poison leas than falsehood fear, 
Loth to purchase life &0 dear ; 

But kitldly for thcir friend embrace cold Deatb, 
ADd seal their. country'. love with their departinl 

breath. 

TRANSUTION 
OP TIll POLLOWINC VEUB FIlOM we,,"": 

VIotrix eauaa Diis plaeuit, sed victa Catooi. 

Tn goo! and Cato did in this divide, 
They chOOllfl the eooq~ering, lie the cooquer'd aide: 

TO 

,MIl. EDMUND SMITH. 

M17)I, rarely credit Common Pame. 
Unbeeded let Iller praise or blame, 
As wbimsies guide the gos..ip tattles 
Of wits, of beauties, and of battles ; 
To-day the warrior's brow Ibe CT'QWDI, 
Por naval ~poils, and taken towns; . 
To-lllOJT01I' an bet' lIPit,e ahA raJ!iea, 
And totes tbe victor to the gallI_ 

Nor in ber viaits can she apare 
The replltation of the faiT. 
Por instance :-Chloe·. bloom did boaIt 
A while to be the reigning toast ; 
Lean bectic sparkl abandon'd bohea, 
And in beer-glUteI pledg'd to Chloe : 
Wbat fups of figure did she bring 
To tbe front boxes and the ring? 
While nympha of quality look IlUlleD, 
As breeding wives, or moulting pulleao 
Blest charmer sbe, till prying Fame 
lucog, to miss's toilet eame ; : 
Where in the pIlipotlahe spy'cl 
I.iliea aud roses, tbat defy'a 
The frost of Age, with certaie pickles 
They call-<'08UIetica for the freckles: 
Away she flew with wbat .he wanted, 
And told at eourt that Chloe painted. 

" Then wbo 'd OIl commoa Fame ",ly. 
Whose chief employment '. to decIy ? 
A cogging, fickle, jilting female, 
AT. ever ply'd at,m ill the Mall , 

• 



• 

The father of l1li 6bI bIe!at her 
011 lIOIIIe old nenma,,"1IMty daughter. n 

o captain '! l'aiaez..90_'twere baN 
Her IICmIb ne'er IhoGld ba,", repnl: 
One -proof I 'II in h6r fa--r Jive, 
Which oooe but you will disbelieve. 

When PbrebUi eent her to Tech 
The prai_ of the molt polite, 
WboIIe ICeIIe8 have beeIl, in nery age, 
The glories of the Britilb stage, 
Then she, to rigid truth ooaIn'd, 
Your name with'lofty Shakspeare join'4i 
And, speakin! 8R the god ~, 
'Jbe pmile IIhe Pft .... 1IIIIIIIIIipflc 

fJlESPEU·.' 

.. W1ll!lQ'';' I "jve," yoaag StIep\d1 «y'''' 

.. Ye JIO'II'en, that o'er the _ preside ! 
Wit, beauty. wealth, and humour, give, 
Or let me still a rover live: • 
lIut if all these 110 aympll CIHllloare, 
And I 'm predeatin'd to tbe mare, 
Let mine, ye powers! be doubly fair." 

Thns pray'd the .wain in beat of blood,. 
Whit'll: Cupid at his elbow stood ; 
And Ritebing blRl, aid, "Youtb, be " .. 
Ask not impossibilities: 
A fau ltl_ make, a IIlIIII&g'd wit, 
Humour and fonne never Diet ~ 
But if a beauty you'd obtain, 
Court IIOIDe brigbt Phyllia of tIuI brain; 
The dear id ... loog enjoy, 
Clean i. the blias, and will DOt cloy. 
But trwot me, youth, for I 'm .iDcere. 
And know the ladles to a hair, 
Howe'er amall poets whine upoD it, 
In madrigal, &lid as, and IIOIIDet, 
Their beauty '. but a Spell, to brine 
A Jcnoer to th' enchauted ring; 
Ere the aack.poseet i. diguted, 
Or half of Hymen'. taper wutal, 
The winning air, the wauton trip, 
The radiant eye, the ftI'1tlt lip, 
From wbich you fraPllt'm- stole, 
And seem to Buck her tprioging bII­
Th_, and the rest, you doated lID, 

Are na~ or il1llipid grown; 
The Spt!ll diuolves, the cload is pe, 

ADd Sacharieaa tUl1ll to JoE. " 

ELEGY 

UlOlI 

orRI DEATH OJ' TlBDLLVI. 

noll OVID., 

I. MemDOa's fate, bewail'd with constant dew, 
Does, with the day, hit mother'. grief renew ; 

• Thi~ poem, with a r- a1t.eratioal, i. to be 
muDd in Fenton, (see ~ L) uDder tbe title of 
the Platonic Spell. N. 

If her lOP'. deatla IIlCJIr'd teader n.etiI ...... 
To swell with __ the _yes, witb .... the .-. 
If mighty gods can mortals' -.ow knotr, 
And be the humWe pertaen of oar woe; 
Now loaee your u-. pen&ive EI.,., 
(Too weD your office and y01ll' IllUDe 1IgI'IIe) 
TibulllJll, once the joy and pride of Faille. 
Lies _ ricb fuel OIl the trem.bIiDg lame. 
Sad Cupid _ tIeBpein of (.~ heutlt, 
ThIVWS by hill empty qaiYer, bnab hiB cIuta ; 
Eases his uaelese 110 .. from idle striap, 
Nor fties, but hlUllbly CI'IIepI with ~ -iDp. 
He wUlt8, of w hicb be roeII'd faad lawn, ftIIt, 
And wouads with furious band& his peuaive brara. 
Thoae graceful curls which wudoDly did low. 
The wbiter riyals of the falliug snow, 
Porget their beauty, and in diBcord lie, 
Drunk with the fountain from hill meltiD& eye. 
Not more &eas' loss the boy did mare; 
Like pasaiODll·fbr them both, ~ f'II"&l 1_ • 
Tibullus' death ~ the falir godlletal more" 
M_ .. ells her eyI!I, that! when the _nge \Mar 
Her beautiful, ber lov'd Adouis tore. ' 

Poets' large __ Heaven'. aobIeIt DJbpI .. 
bear; 

(I>oeb, the watl!1rf'a1 tmgels darling Nre) 
Yet Death, (blind IIICber) that 110 dift'ereace ....... 
Wit!lout respect bit roviftg anuws t~ 
Nor PhGebu, nOl" the Mues' queen, ceuId ... 
Their Il00, tbpjr own prerogative, to Jiye. 
Orpheus, ttle heir of both hie parents' 1IkII1, 
Tam'dwODllerin!IJeastI!,CIdDeath .. _~wiIL 
Linus' SlId IItriOI!ll on the dumb lute do lie, 
In BilCllCe forc'd to 1ft tbeir master die. 
HOllIer (the spting to wIIam we poets owe 
Our little all doe! in sweet numbers flow) 
Remains immortal ooIy in hi. fIIIme, 
His works alme surviYe tbe envious fImDe. 

In nin to gods (If gods there ue) _ pray. 
And needless viodlllll prodigally pey, 
Wonhip their sleeping deities: yet Death 
Scorns .. aries, ad Itups the pra~ breetII. 
To ballaw'd abm- intnMliar Fate will ume. 
ADd ~ you from the altar to the tIImb. 

Go, frantic poet, with delUlioas fed, 
Think laurels guard your coosecl'lW!d "-I. 
Now the sweet muter 01 roor art is dead. 
What can we bope? BiBee that a nanvw apaa 
Can meuure the 1'emaina of thee, .grNl1D8ll ! 
The bold rash ftame that dum approach 10' Dip. • 
And Bee TibuUas, and Dot trembliB!; die, , 
Dum seize OIl templllll, aDd their gods cIefy. 
Fair VeD1III (fair eY>a in sud! MDI'OWII) stand., 
Closing her beavy eyes with trembliDg huId8 : 
Aooa, in Yaio, officiously she tries 
To queoch the flame witb riven from her ey-. 

His mother weeping does biB eyelids c!ole, 
And on his urn, tea,.. her last gift. beston. 
Hill sister too, with hair d_evel1'd, bMn 
Part of her mother's 1IIItIlre, and her tea ... 

With thole, two fair, t1ro mounDul ri'IBIs came, 
ADd add a greater triumph to bioi tomb: 
Both bug bis urn, both his lov'd ubes ki., 
And botIl contend ... hieb reap'tl the ~ br .. , 
Thu Delia spoke, (_hell. DO more -"l Iut) 
ReaewiDg by remembrance pI_res put; 
.. When youth with vipur did. for joy combiae, 
I was TibuIlUl' life, 1URillDi miae: 
I entertain'd bill hot, his 8m desire, 

And kept ali", t.m .,e. bill _" ." 



TO THE EVENING STAll 
To her then N--. (wben groaDI gave leave) 
U AI I alooe w .. Iov'd, alone 1 '11 srieve : 
Spare yoor niB teen, TibulluI' heart ..,.. mille. 
About my neck bis dying arms did twine l 
I matcb'd hilllIDUl, wbicb true to me did p_ : 
AVo eadecI yours, Deatb only atopp'd my 1ove.'J 

If uy·poor remains IBm'!'e the fta_, 
Escept tbin lhadows, and more empty llllDlee ; 
F_ in Elylium shall TibuJlua rove, 
Nor fear a eecond death Ihoold _ hia Jove,' 
There ahall CatuUua, cl'O'WII'd with baya, impart 
To bis far dearer frieDd hit open heart: 
There OaIlu (if FIIDI8'. hundred toaguee all lie) 
8bal1, r.- from ~re, DO more ruhly die. 
Bucb IhaII our poet's blest oompe.nioal be, 
ADd in their deaths, .. in their lives, qree. 
JIut thou, rich Um. obey my met commands, 
Ouard thy sreat charge from IBCrilegioua haDcI&. 
Thou. Earth. TiOOIlDl' BIbee gently UIe, 

Mel be .. JDf\ and ear .. bis M.-. 

,.,... 
EnNING STAR. 

DCLIIIID nOli A oua: mYLLll71b 

B.rcll'l' Star! by VeDUS fIx'd above, 
To rule the bappy realma of Uwe; 
Who in the dewy rear of day. 
Advaucing thy diatinguiah'd ray, 
Do8t other ligbtl .. tar outshine 
.M Cynthia'. lilver glories thine ; 
Known by luperlor beauty there, 
As much .. Putorella-here. 

Esert, bright star. tby friendly light.. 
And guide me through the dlJlty night; 
Defraaded of her bNma, the Moon 
Shinee dim, and will be YIIniBb'd 100II. 
I would DOt rob tbe Bbepberd'l told; 
I _t 110 miler'. boarded gold; 
To find a O)'1I\ph, I 'm forc'd to stray, 
Who lately Itole ~y heart away. 



THE 
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'fIlS 

LIFE OF J. PHILIPS • 

. BY DR. JOHNSON. 

JOHN PRILl,S was bom on the 30th of'I)ecember, 16';6, at BamptoD in Oxford. 
Mire; of which plaCe his fatber, Dr. Stephen Philips, archdeacon of Salop, was 
.mister. The first part of his educatioo W8I domestic; after which be was !lent to 
W'mchester, where, as we. are told by,Dr. Sewel, his biographer, be was sooo distiu­
piahed by the superiority of his exerWes; aod, what is less easily to be credited, 80 

lIuch endeared bimseif to his sc:hoolf'ellOWlt by his cirility aod good-nature, that they, 
without murmur or ill-will, saw him indulged by the master with particular immunities. 
It is related, that, when he wu at sobool, he aeldom aUagled in play with the other 
boys, but retired to his chamber; where hie IOvereip pleasu.re was to sit, bour after 
lIour, while his hair was oo~bed by somebody, whose service he fo~nd meaos to 
procure '. 

At school he became acquainted witll die poets aoc:ient and modern, and fixed his 
attention particularly on Milton, \ 

In 1694. he entered himself at Christ~hurcbJ 'a college at that time in the highest 
ftIIIItBtion, by Vie transmission of Busby's aclaolars to the'care first of Fell, and after­
wards of' Aldrich. Here he W8I dis~ as a geniua eminent among the eminent, 
IDd for friendship patticularly intimate with Mr. Smith, tb~ author of Phledra and 
HippolytWl. The profession which he intended to follow was that of physic j and be 
took much delight in O8tl1J'81 ~ryJ of which botany was his favourite part. 

His reputation was coJdined to his friends and to the univenity, till about 1703 he. 
extended it to a wider circle by the Splendid Shilling, which struck the public alten-. 
tioD with a m~ of writing new and IWU.pected. 

I haac VOEias relate., tbat he allO delighted 10 ba'l'!ug his hair combed, wheD he could haVp. it dOlle. 
\If buben 01' other pel1lOll8 wiled in the rote. of proeody, Of the ~ge that contaius thil ridiculoua 
fmey, the following ia a traDsla.tiou: "Many people take delight in the robbing of their Ii mba, &lid 
the combing of their hair; but thESe exercises would deligbt much more, if the scrv&nts at the bath .. 
IUd or the barben, were 10 .kilful in dlis art, that they could "press any measures with their fingers. 
I remember that more than ooce I bave falleu iato the banda of mea of tbis MWt, who could imitate 
.. y meuare of I0IlgB in combiDg the hair, 10 U lIOIIletime!l to "press "'err iDtelligibly iambica, trocb-, 
dactyls, &.e. from wheuce there arose to me 110 110&11 deligbt." lileP. 'biB Treatile de Poematum c:aJl.ta. 
" ,uiblll Rythmi. ~. 167:J, P. 6lI.. H. ' 
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This pHformaace raised bim 80 high, that, when Europe -resbunded with the tictoty 
of Blenheim, he was, probably with an occult opposition to Addiloo, employed to 
deliver the acclamation of the ToaWs. It is said, that he would willingly have dediaed 
the talk, but that his friends urged it upon him. It appears that he wrote this poea 
at the bOUle of Mr. SL John. 

Blenbeim was published in 1705.' The next year produced his great work, the poeI8 

upon Cider, in two ~ks; which Was rtui.ed with loud praises, and cootinued ~ 
to be read, as an imitation of Virgil's 9"eorgic, which needed DOt shUD the presence of 
the original. _ 

He then grew prcba~y more confident of his own &bilibes, and ~ to meditate a 
poem 00 the Last Day; a subject on which no mind caD hope to equal ellpectatioD. 

This work be did DOt live to finish; his diseases, a slow consumption and sn astba, 
put a stop to his studies, and on Febl'UBlY 15, 1708. at the beginning of his thirty. 
third year, put an end to his life. . 

Jle was buried in the cathedral of Hereford; and sir SimOD Harcourt, afterward 
lord cbancellor, gave him a monument in Westminster Abbey. The inscription at 
Westminster was written, as I ba.e heard, by Dr. Atterbl1l')'. though coDUllOllly p. 
to Dr. Freind. • 

Hi. EpitapA lit Hertford. 

JOHANNES PHILIPS 

Obiit 15 die lela. AmIo .s nom. 1 '108. 
1..£tat. __ 51. 

~u , 
o.a Ii requiru, baDe Umam iDspiee: 

& lDpIium .-:iaI, ipliua Opera COII8Il1e: 
Si Tumulum deaiden., 

Templum adi WeatmoaaaterieoI: 
Qualia quantueque Vir (uerit, 
Dicat e1egau iDa et pl"ll!Cl-. 
Que ceootaphium ibi decorat, 

Ju.criptio. 
QuAm iaterim erp Cognatoe pilll et ofticiOltll, 

Teatetur hoc IUUm 

A MAarA PorLI" Matre ipaiu pientiDimA, 
r.:~ec:t.i Filii Memorie -. line Lacrymia dicatla. 

Hi. EpitapA at Wt,t1aUuter. 

HerefOnIiia coaduotur o.a, 
• Hoc in Delubro Btatuitur Imago, 
BritanDiam omnem JMI"Ilptur Fa~ 

JOHANNIS PHIIJPS: 
Qui V1ria boais docti8que jDUa cb~ 

ImmoHale luum lD«enium, 
Eruditiooe multiplici eacultum, 

Miro animi caDdol'f'., 
Eximif. morum limplicitate, 

Honestavit. 
litterarnm AmC2Diorum sitim, 

Quam Wintoui., Puer Itmtire CG!"per8t, 
hater 6.diI Christi AlUlllDOl jugiter aplnit, 
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In iIIo MOAruo! Domicilio. 
l'neelaris lEmulorum studiis excitatu .. 

Optimis scribeudi MagiBtris sempe1' intent., 
Canniua sermone Patrio composuit 

A Orecit Latinilque tiJDtibu feliciter deducts, 
AtticiI Romanisque auribul omnioo digna. 

Vennum quippe HatmOlliam 
Rythmo didicent. 

.Antiquo ilto, libero, multilUnni 
Ad rea ipau apto pronas, et attemperato, 

Non numeria in euadem feft orbem redeuatilMu, 
NOll Clausularunl similiter cadeotium 8ODO 

Metiri 1 

Uui in hoc laudis genere M"dtnoo aecundUl, 
Primoqne pame par. 

ReII leU Tenue-, leU Oraode-, lieU Mediocrea 
Omandas BWD&eI'Ilt, 

Nuaquam, DOD quod decuit, 
Et videt, et aMecutUI eIt, 

EsregiDl, quocUJIIIDe Stylum verteret, 
Pandi author, et Modorum artifez. 

Pas lit Huic, 
Auo 1ic~ 1 tol Metrorum Lege discedere, 

o Poesia An«IicaD81 Pater, atque CdDditor, Chaucere, 
A1terom tibi latua olaudere, 

Vatum certe Cinerea, tuOl undique ltipantlum 
, NOll dedecebit Cborum. 

SIiIOM HuCOO&T, M"de-, 
Viri beOO de ae, de Litteria meriti 

Qaoad viveret Fautor, 
Post Obitum pill memor, 

Hue illi Saxum poai voIuit. 
J. PRII.II'8, 9nlnwlI, S. T. P. Arcbidiacooi 

Salop. Pili III, uatQ8 est BamptoahB 
In agro Osou. Dec. 30, 1676. 

Obiit Herefordial, Feb. 15, 1708. 

Philips has been always praised, without contradiction, IS' a man modest, blameless, 
'lDd pious; wbo bore narrowoess of fortune without discontent, aud tedious and painful 
maladies without impatience; beloved by those that knew him, but not ambitious to be 
kooWD. He was probably Dot fonned for a wide circle. His conversation is com­
meuded fur its innocent g1!iety, which seems to have flowed only among'his intimates; 
for I have been told, that he was in company silent and barren, and employed only 
upon the pleasure of his pipe. His addiction to tobacco is mentioned by one of his 
,biographers, who rePllll'k!, that in all his writings, except Blenheim, he lias found an 
'opportunity of celebrating the fragrant fume. In common life he was probably one of 
those who pleae by not offending, and whose penon was loved because his writinga 
were admired. He died honoured and lamented, before any part of his reputation 
IIad withered, and before his patron St. John had disgraced him. 

His works are few. The Splendid Shilling has the uncommon merit of au original 
design, unless it mlly be thought precluded by the ancient Centos. To degrade tIle 
IOIIDdiog words and stately construction of Milton, by an application to the lowest lind 
most trivial things, gratifies the mind with a momentary triumph over that grandeur, 
which hitherto held ita captives in admiration; the words and things are presented with 
• new appearance, and notelty is always grateful where it gives DO pain. 

VOL. VUL Bit 
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But the merit of such performanees blgina aud euds with the lint author. He that 

should again adapt Milton's phrase to the gross iocideDt!l of common life, aod eftIl 

adapt it with more art, which would not be difficult, must yet expect but a !llDall part 
of the praise which Philipi has obtained; he cau ooIy hope to be coasidered as the 

. :,.. .' repeater ofajest., 
t.~ '" The parody on Milton," says Gildon, Ie is the only tolerable production of its 

author." This is a censure too dogmatical and violent. Tbe poem of Blenbeim was 
Dever denied to be tolerable, eveu by those who do not allow it aupreme nmleuce.. 
It is indeed the poem of a scholar, ,,11 itwqert of fINff'; of a man who writes boob 
from booka, and studies the world in a college.' He seems to have formed his ideas of 
the field of Blenheim from the battlea of the heroic ages, or the tales of chivalry. with 
very little comprehension of the qualities nec:eB88J'Y to the composition of a modera 
hero, which Addison has displayed witb so mucb propriety. He makes Marlborough 
'behold at a distance the alaugbter made by Tallard, then baste to eucouotu aad 
restrain bim. and mow his way through I'1lIIks made beadless by bia aword. 
" He imitates Milton's numbers indeed, but imitates them very injudiciously. Deformity 
is easily copied; and whatever the~e is in Milton which the reader wisbea away, all 
tbat is obsolete, peculiar. or licentious, is accumulated with great care by PhiIipL 
Milton's verse was harmoniolJs, in proportiou to the gmeraI state of our metre .. 
Milton's age; and, if he bad written after the improvements made by Drydeo, it is 
reasonable to believe, 'that be would have admitted a more pleasing modulation of IIU8Io 

ben into his work; but Philips sits dowo with a resolution to mBke DO more music tbaa 
be found; to want all that his muter wanted, though be is very far from baving wbat 

" his master bad. ThOlle asperities, tberefore, tl18t are venerable in the Paradise Lost, 
,-are contempbbie in the menheiai. 
, There is a Latin ode written to his patron St. Joho, ill return for a present of __ 

and tobacco. which cannot be paaed without notice. It is gay aod elegant, and 
exhibits several artful accommodations of classic expressions to new purposes. It seaM 

better tumed than the ode ot Hanoea '. 
To the poem 00 Cider,. written in imitatioB of tbe Georgica, may be given this 

peculiar praiae, tbat it ia grounded in truth j that the precepts which it cootaj ...... 
exact aod just j and that it ia therefore, at ooce, a book of entertaiomeat aad of 
acieoce. This I was told by Miller, the great gardener aod botanist, wbose e~ 
lion was, that " there were maoy books written 00 the same sufUect in ~ .bid! 
do not contain so much truth as that poem:' 

In the disposition of his matter, 50 as to intersperse precepts relating to the cukurt 
of trees with sentiments more generally alluring, and in easy and grareful tJamitiI8 
from one aubject to another, he baa very diligently imitated his master; but be 1IIIhIp­
pily pleaaed himself with blank verse, aod ~upposed that the II1IOIbera of .Mila, 

• ThiI ode I am willing to mentloo, beeaule there teeIDI to be an tmIIII' ia all the priatecl ~ 
.. hich iI, I &d, retained in the lallt. Tbey all read : 

Quam Gratiarum eura decentium 
O! O! labellil cui Venus insidet. 

'I1Ie au&hor probablJ wnte. 
Quam Gratiarum cora deceotium 
Omat i labellia cui Venlll imidet. n,. J. 
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"hlth impreII tile Ibm with veneration, combined as they are with subjects of incon­
ceivable grandeur, could be sustained by images wbicb at most C8D rise.only to elegance. 
Cooteoding angels may shake tbe regious of Heaven ii1 blank Terse; but the flow of 
equal measures, and the embellishment of rbyme, must recommend to our attention the 
ut of engrafiing, and decide the merit of the red6tre4k and petl'lWUlira. 

What study could confer,. Philips bad obtaiued; but natural deficience cannot be 
supplied. He seem not bom to greatness and elevation. He is neV'er lofty, nor does ~ 
be often surprise with unexpected excellence; but perhape to bis last poem may be 
applied what Tully said of the work of Lucretius, that II it is writteD with much art, 
though with few blazes of genius." 

The following .fragment, written by Edmund Smith, upon the works' of Philips, bill 
been transcribed from tbe Bodleian manuscripts. 

"A Pref4tM"J/ Di.euuru to tAe poem Oft Mr. PAilip., IDitA 4 el&tJrllCter of Au 
. writing •• 

" It is altogether as equitable some account should be given of tbose who blve dis­
tinguished themselves by their writings, as of those who are renowned for great actiou. 
It is but reasooable they, wbo contribute 80 much to.the immortality of others, should 
haye lOme share in it themelves; and since their genius only is discovered by tbeir 
"OrD, it is just that their virtues sbould be recorded by their friends. For no modest 
men (as the person I write of was in perfection) will write their own panegyrics; and it 
is very bani that they should go without reputation, onl! because tbey tbe more de­
aerve it. The end of writing lives is for tbe imitation of tbe readers. It will be in the 
power of very few to imitate tbe duke of Marlborough; we must be content with ad. 
miriog his great qualities and actions, without bopes of following them. Tbe private 
and social virtues are more easily transcribed. The life of Cowley is more instructive-, 
a well as more fine, than any we have in our language. Aod it is to be wished, since 
Mr. Philips had 80 many of the good qualities of that poet, that I had some of tbe 
abilities of bis bistorian • 

.. The Greciaa philOlopben have bad their lives written, their morals commended, 
IUd their sayings recorded. Mr. Philips lJad all the virtues to which maR of them only 
pretended, and all their integrity without any of their *'I'ectatioD. 

" The French are very just to eminent men in this point; oot a leamed man Dor a 
poet can die, but all Europe must be au:quainted with his accomplishments. They give 
praise, IUId ellpect it in their tums; they commend their Patrua and Molieres as well a. 
their Conde. and Tureones; tbeir Pellisons and Racines have their dogies, liS well as 
abe prince whom they celebrate; and tbeir poem., their mercuries, and orations, DIy 
their very gazettes, are filled with the praises of the learned. 

II I am satisfied, bad they a Philips among them, and known bow to value him j .had '< 
they oqe of his learning, his temper, but above all of that particular tum of humour,· 
that altogether new genius, he had been an example to their poets, IIDd a su~ject of 
their panegyrics, and perbaps set in competition with the ancients, to wbom only be 
ought to snbmit. 

"I shall therefore endeavour to do justice to his memory, since nobody else undertakes 
it. And indeed I can llISign no cause wby 80 many of his acquaintance (that are 81 

wiJUpg and more able than mylt'lf to give ID account of bila) should torbear to c:elebrate 

'" 
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.the memory of ODe so dear to them. but ooly that they look upon it lIS a work eDtil!t, 
belonging to me . 

.. I shan content myself with giving only a character of the penon and his writings, 
without meddling with the transactions of his life, which Will altogether private. I sbaJI 
only make this known observation of his fiunily, that there was scareely 110 many e~tr. 
ordinary men in anyone. I have been acquainted with five of his brothers. (ofwhim 
three are still'liviog) all men of fine parts, yet all of a very unlike temper and geuiuc. 
So that their fruitful motber, like the mother of the gods, seems to have produced I 
numerous ofiBpring, all of different though uncommon facultiell. Of the Iiviug, neither 
their modesty, nor the humour of the present age, permits me to speak: of the dead, I 
may say something. . 

" One of them had made the greatest progress in tbe study of the law of nature IIId 
nations of anyone I know. He had perfectly mastered, and e\'en improved, the DOtiom 

of Grotius, and the more refined ones of Puffendorf. He could refute Hobbes witk 
as much solidity as some of greater name, and expose him with as much "it a8 Eehard. 
That noble study, which requires the greatest reach of reason and nicety of distinctioo, 
·was not at all difficult to him. 'Twas a national loss to be deprived of one "'ho under. 
stood a science so neressary, and yet so unknown in England. I shall add only, be had 
the same honesty and sincerity as the person I write of, but more heat: the former 1131 

more inclined to argue, the latter to divert: one employed his rea'lOn more; the odJu 
his imagination: the former had been well qualified for those posts, which the mode!ty 
of the latter made him refnse. His other dead brother would have been an ol"Dllllellt 
to the college of which he was a member. He had a genius either for poetry or onto!),; 
and, though very young, composed sevenll very agreeable pieces. In all probability be 
.would have written as finely as his brother did nobly. He might have been the Waller, 
as the other was the Milton of his time. The one might celebrate Marlborough, the 
other his beautiful offspring. This had not been 80 fit to describe the actioDs of heroes 
88 the virtues of private men. In a word, he had been fitter for my place; and, wlme 
his brother was writing upon the greatest men that any age ever produced, in a style 
equal to them, he might have served as a panegyrist on him . 

.. Tbis is aliI think necessary to say of his family. I shall proceed to hirnselfed 
his writings; which I shaH first treat of, because I know they are censured by some out 
of envy, and more out of ignorance. ' 

.... " The Splendid Shilling, which is far the least considerable, has the more geDt'rall!­
putation, and perhaps hinders the character of the rest. The style &greed so well "ith 
the burlesque, that the ignonlDt thought it could become nothing else. Every body is 
pleased with that work. But to judge rightly of the other requires a perfect mastery 
of poetry and criticism, a just contempt of the little turns and witticisms now in vogue, 
BOd, above all, a perfect understanding of poetical diction and description. 

" All that have any taste for poetry will agree, that the great burlesque is much 10 
be preferred to the low. It is much easier to make a great thing appear little, thau 
ll..Ii!tl~~L~!!at: Cotton and otllers of a very low genius have done the former; but 

- .Pbilips, Garth, and Boileau, only tlte laUt-r. 
" A picture in miniature is every paintcr's talent; but a piece for a cupola, where aD 

the figures are enlarged, yet proportioned to the e:e, requires a master's hand. 
" It must still be more acceptable than the low burlcsque, because the images of the 

bitter are meao and filthy, and the language itself entirely unknowD to all meD of glKJd 
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breeding. The style of Bi1Iingsgate would not make a very agreeable figure at St. 
James's. A gentleman would take but little p1euun! in Iaoguage "bich he would think 
it hard to be acoo8ted in, or in reading words which he could not pronounce without 
blushing. 'The lofty burleaque is the more to be admired, because, to write it, the :>: 
author must be master of two of the most different talents in nature. A talent to find I 

oot and expoae wbat is ridiculous, is very different from that which is to raise and ! 
elevate. We must read Virgil and Milton for the one, and Horace and Hudibras for J 
the other. We know tbat the authors of excellent comedies have often failed in the 
p,e style, and the tragedian as often in comedy. Admiration and laughter are of8uch 
opposite natures, that they are aeldom created by the 88IIIC penon. The man of mirth 
is always observing the follies and weaknesses, tbe aerious writer the virtues or crimes, 
of mankind; one is pleased with cODtemplating a beau, the other a hero: e,en from 
the same object they would draw differeDt ideas: Achilles would appear in very dift'erent 
¥ts to Thenites and Alexander; the one would admire the courage and greatness of 
his 8OuI; the other would ridicule the vanity and rashness of his temper. As the satirist 
11)'1 to Haoibal : 

•••.••• ,.. ........ I, curre per Alpes, 
Ut pueris placeu, et declamatio fiu. 

"The contrariety of style to the subject pleases the more strongly, because it is more ,)r 
.. 

IUrpming; the expectation of the reader is pleasantly deceh'E¥l, who expects a humble 
Ityle from the subject, or a great subject from the style. It pleases the more univer­
SIIlly, because it is agreeable to the taste both of the grave and the merry; but more 
particularly 80 to those who· have a relish of the best writers, and the noblest sort of 
poetry: 1 shall produce only one passage out of this poet, which is the misfortune of 
h~ galligaslUos : 

lily galligaakins, which have 10Dg withstood 
The winter's rury and encroaching frosl:8, 
By time subdned (what will not time subdue!) 

'l'bis is admirably patbetiCllI, and shows very well the vicissitudes of sublunary things. 
Tbe rest goes on to a prodigious height; and a man in Greenland could hardly have 
made Il more pathetic and terrible complaint. Is it Dot surprising, that the subject -
mould be so mean, and the verse 80 pompous, that the least tbings in hi8 poetry, 'as in 

.• microaeope, should grow great and formidable to the eye; especially considering that, 
not understanding French, he had no model for his style' tllat he should have DO writer 
to imitate, and himself be inimitable' that he 8hould do all this before he was twenty 1 
at an age which is usually pleased with a glare of fitIae tboughts, little tuml, and un­
Datural fustian' at an age, at which Cowley, Dryden, and I had almost said Virgil, were 
inconsiderable? So 800n was his imagination at its full 8trength, hia judgment ripe, and 
his bum our complete. ., 

.. This poem was written for his own diversion, without any design of publication. "­
It was communicated but to me; but 800n spread. and fell into the hands of pirates. 
It was put out, vilely mangled, by Ben Bragge; I".d impudentl!/Mid to be corrected 
b.Y Il&e niAor. Thia grievance is now grown more epICiemicaI; and DO man DOW haa a 
right to his own thoughts, or a title to hia own writings. Xenophon answered the 
Persian, who demanded his arms, , We have Dotlling DOW left but our arms and our 
valour: if we lurreuder the one, how abaIl we make Die of the other i' PoetH bave 

.. 
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Dothing but their wits aDd their writings; and if they are plUDCIert!d of the Iattft', I 
don't see what good the former can do them. To pirate, lind IMablidyown it, to prelD 
the" lIames to' the works they Iteal, to own and avow the theft, I believe, was DeWeI' yet 
heard of but in England. It will sound oddly to posterity, that, in a polite natioa, is 
au enlightened age, under tbe direction of the most wise, most learned, and molt p" 

DeroOI encouragers of knowledge in the world, the property of a mechanic should be 
better secured than that of a ec:holar! that the JlOOrest manual operations should be 
more valued thaD the Doblest products of the brain! that it should be felooy.m rob • 
cobbler of a pair of shoes, and no crime to deprive the best altthor of his whole ....... -
ence; that nothing should make a maD a BUnl title to bis-owo writings but the lItapidily 
of them! that the works of Dryden should meet with less encouragement tbaa thGee of 
his own F1ec:kuoe, or Blackmore! that Tillotaoo and SL George, Tom Tbwab IdIIII 
Temple, should be set on an equal foot! This is the I'eIl8OD why this very paper .... 
beea 80 long delayed; and, while the most impudent and aamdaIoUl libels are pubtidy 
vended by the pirates, this innocent work is forced to steal abroad 88 if it were a libel. 

" Our present writers are by these wretches reduced to the same.eonditiou Vap 
was, wlJ.eo the ceDturion seized on his estate. But I dOD't doubt but I can fix upon tile 
Ma:eoas of the present age, that will retrieve tbem from iL But, whatever eft"ect lb. 
piracy may have upon us, it contributed very much to the advantage of Mr. PtUlips; it 
IJelped him to a reputatioD which he neither desired nor expected, aDd to the hoDODl' 

... ~ of being put upon a work of which he did not think himself capable; but the eveot 
showed his mOtlcsty. And it was reasonable to hope, that he, ~Q ,~()w.f'--!81~,mem 
subjects, SQ..bigh, should still be more ele)'ated on greater themes; that hE', that cou1d 
draw such noble ideas from a sbilling, could Dot fail upon such a subject 88 the duke of 

__ Marlborough, which u capsbk of heightening eren the f1ItJ8t IDtD sad trifli~ geairu. 
And, indeed, most of the great works which have been predueed in the world have beeo 
owing less to the poet than the patron. Men of the greatest genius are sometimes Iuy. 
and want a spur; often modest, IIDd dare Dot venture in public; they certainly know 
their faults in the worst things; and even their best things they are not fond of, because 
the idea of what they 80ght to be is far above what tbey are. This induced me to be­
lieve, that Virgil desired his works migbt be burnt, had not the same Augustus, that 
desired him to write them, preserved them from destructiOD. A scribbling bean ~ 
imagine a poet inay be induced to write, by the very pleasure he tin<LI in writing j but 
that is seldom, when people ate DeceMitated to it. I have known men row, .ad u.se 
very hard labour, for diversion, which, if tbey had been tied to, they would have tho~ 
themse1Yes very unhappy. ' 

" But to return to Blenheim, that work so much admired by lOme, lad ceasured by 
others. I have often wished he had wrote it in Latin, that he might be out of the 
reach of the empty critic, who could have as little understood' his meaning in that lan­
guage, as they do his beauties in his own . 

.. False critics have been the plague of all ages; Milton hiDlself, in a very polite court, 
JIBS been compared to the rumbling of a wheelbarrow: he had been OD the wrong sid~. 
and tberefore could not be a good poeL A"d tllu, perAapl, FIlS!! be Mr. PAiJip.". 
ctuJe. 

.... " But I take generally the ignorauce 'Of his readers to be the occasion of their dialh. 
People that have formed their taste upon the French writers CII1 have DO relish for 
Philips; they admire points aDd turDS, aDd coosequeudy have DO judpeot of what iI 



LIFE OF 1. PBlurs. 
great and majestic; he must look little in their eyes, when he soan 10 high as to be 
almoat out of their view. I cannot therefore allow any ad~il'!~ of the French to be a 
jud&!Ulf-»k!1~illl, nor any who takes Bouhoul'8 for a complete critic •. He generally " 
judges of the ancients by the moderns, and not the moderns by the ancients; he takes 
those passages of their own authors to be really sublime which come the nearest to it; 
he often calls that a noble and a great thought which is only a pretty and a fine one: 
and baa more instances of the snblime out of Ovid de Tristibus, than he baa out of aU 
Vagil. 

If I shall allow. therefore, only those to be judges of Philips, who make the ancients, _. 
and particularly Virgil, their standard • 

.. But, before I enter on this subject, I shall consider what is partic:nIar in the style of 
Philips. and examine what ought to be the style of heroic poetry; and next inquire how 
tar he is come up to that style. 

" His style is particular, because he lays aside rhyme, and writes in ~~ verse, and " 
URI old words, and frequently postpoues the acljective to the substantive, and the sub­
stantive to the verb; and leaves out little particles, 41, and tAe; Aer, and hilt; and uses 
frequent appositiOna. Now let us examine, whether these alterations of style be COD­

formable to the true sublime." 
•••••••••••••••••••••• 4 •••••••••••••••••• 4 ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 



MR. PHILIPS'S 

DESIGNED DEDICATION 
TOTHB 

SP LENDID SHILLING. 

TO W. BROME, ESQ. OF EWITHINGTON, IN THE COUNTY OF 
HEREFORD. 

SIR, 

IT would be too tedious an undertaking, at this time, to examine the rise and 
progress of dedications. The use of them is certainly ancient, as appears 
both from' Greek and Latin authors; and we have reason to believe, that it 
Was continued without any interruption till the beginning of this century; at 
which time, mottos, anagrams, and frontispieces being introduced, dedica­
tions were mightily discouraged, and at last abdicated. But to discover pre­
cisely when they were restored, and by whom they were first ushered in, is II. 

work that far transcends my knowledge; a work that can justly be expected 
from no other pen but that of your operose doctor Bentley.· Let us therefore 
at present acquiesce in the dubiousness of their antiquity, and think the autho­
rityof the past and present times a sufficient plea for your patronising, and 
my dedicating, this poem: especially since, in this age, dedications are not 
only fashionable, but almost necessary; and indeed they are now so much in 
v~e, that a book without one, is as seldom seen as a bawdy-house without a 
Practice of Piety, or a poet with money. Upon this account, sir, those who 
have no 'friends, dedicate to all good Christians; some to their booksellers; 
lOme, for want of a sublunary patron, to the manes of a departed one. There 
are, that have dedicated to their whores: God help those henpecked writers, 
that bave- been forced to dedicate to their own wives! But while I talk so much 
of other men's patrons, I have forgot my ,own; and seem rather to make an 
essay on dedications, than to write one. ,However, sir, I presume, you will' 
pardon me for that fault; and perhaps like me the better for saying nothing 
to the purpose. You, sir, are a person more tender. of other men's reputation 
than your own; and would hear every body commended but yourself. Should 



DEDICATION. 

I but mention your skill in turning, and the compassion you showed to my 
fingers' ends when you gave me a t.()_bl.l~co-stop'per, you would blush, and be 
confounded with your just praises. How much more would you, should I tell 
you what a progress you have made in that abstruse and useful language, the 
Saxor(? Since, therefore, the recital of your excellencies would prove so 
troublesome, I shall offend your modesty no longer. Give me leave to speak 
a word, or two concerning the poem, and I have done. Ihis ~m, sir, if we 
consider the moral, the newness of the subject, the variety of images, and the 
exactness of the similitudes that compose it, must be allowed a piece that was 
never equalled by the moderns or ancients. The ~ubject of t!re poem is my. 
8C!lf, a subject. never yet handled by any poets. How fit to be" handled by 
all, we may learn by those few divine commendatory ve~ written by the 
admirable monsieur Le Bog. Yet since I am the subject, and the poet too, 
I shall say no more of it, lest I should aeem vainglorious. As for the moral, 
I have taken particular care that it should lie incognito, Dot like the ancients, 
who let you know at first sight they design something by their verses. Bot 
here you may look a good while~ and perhaps, after all, find that the poet bas 
DO aim or design, which must needs be a diverting surprise to the reader. 

, "What shall I say of the similes, that are so full of geography, that you must 
get a Welshman to underStand them 1 that so raise our ideas of the thiDgl 
they are applied to? that are so extraordinarily quaint and well-chosen, that 
there is nothing like them? So that I think I may, without vanity, say, Aula 
Pieridum peragro IDea, 8(c. Yet, however excellent this poem is, in the read. 
ing of it you will find a vast difference between some parts and otbers; which 
proceeds not from your humble servant's negligence, but diet. This poem 
was begun when he had little victuals, and no money, and was finished wben 
he had the misfortune at a virtuous lady'S house to meet with botb. But r 
hope, in time, sir, when hunger and poverty shall once more be my com. 
panions, to make amends for the defaults of this poem, by an essay on Mincal 
Pies, which shall be devoted to you with all submission, by, , 

SIll, 

your most obliged, 

and humble servant, 

J. PHILIPS. 
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SPLENDID SHILLING. 

....................... Sing, heavenly MUle I 
ThinS' uuattempted yet, in pro!8 or rhyme," 
A abilliug, breecbel, ud chimeras dire. 

HAPPY the man, who, void of carel aad atrife. 
111 liUr.ea or in lellthem pane retaiD 

A SpIcDdid ShiUing: he nor heal'll with pain 
New O)'Itenl cry'd, nor sigba for cheerful ale; 
But with hill frieuds, when nightly mjlb arise, 
To JDDiper'l Magpie. or Town-hall • repainl: 
WIwft, mindf.1 of the nymph, wheMe waDtoa ey. 
'I'TaoIlIs'd hilllOUl, ud kindled amoroaIIlIames, 
Chloe, or Phillis, he each circling gl .. 
W"1Iheth her healthr and joy, and equal 10"- . 
If_bile, he lIDokeI, and laugba at merry tale, 
Or JIlIn ambiguocu, or conuadrum quaint. 
lMJL who!D~i~~ Penury sunoands, 
AnlfJIiiiiger, .ure atleooant upon Want, 
With ICBo1y o6aIs, aDd lIDall acid tiir, 
(Wretched repast!) my meagre oorpae lDataiD: 
Theo uitary walk, or dome at home 
ID san« vile. and with a _nning pu. 
1legale ehill'd finsen; or from tube u black 
k winter-cbimney, or weU-poIisb'd jet, 
E1hale maadunga&, ill-perfuming ICI!IIt I 
Not blacker tube. nor of a aborter Biae. 
Fmoba Cam1ll'o-Briton (vel'll'd ill pedi~ 
Sprung from Cadwallador and Arthur, kinge 
Full famous in romantic tale) when be 
O'er lllaDy a "raggy hill and batTen clifF, 
Upon a cargo of fam'd CesbiaD cheese, 
Hish m"e1'-tlb.oowmg rides, with a design 
To 'read hia warea, or at th' Arvonian IIIIIri, 
Or Maridunllm, or the antimt town 
YcIep'd Brecbiaia, or where Vaga'. stream 
Encin:lel Aricmium, fruitfulllOil ! 
Wbeoce tIow nectareous wines, that well may vie 
W"d.b Mallie, Setio, or reoowu'd Palem. 

• Two DOted a1ehou1ea in Oxford, 1 ~OO. 

TbUli wbile my joylell minntea tedious ftoIr, 
With looks demlJre, and silent pace, a .OWI, 
Horrible mooster! hated by god. and mea. 
To my amal citadel ucendJ, 
With vocal heel thrice thunderintt at my gate, 
With hideous accent thrice he calls; I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the solemn IIOUnd. 
What should I do 1 or whither tum 1 Amaz'd. 
Confounded, to the dark rec_ Illy 
Of wood-bole; straight my bristling hain erect 
Tbroagh IIUdden fear; a chilly Iweat bedeww 
My Ihuddering limbs, and (WOIIierfuJ to tell !) 
My tongue bgetl her faculty af ~b; 
So horrible he teemll Hi. faded brow, 
Entrench'd with many a frown, and cooic beard, 
ADd spreading band, admir'd by modern .iota, 
Disastrou. acts forbode; ill hiB right band 
Loug tcroIlI of paper toIemnly be _yea, 
Wi}h characten and lignrel dire illl!Crib'd, . 
Grlevout to mortal eyn; (ye gods, avert 
Such plaguet from rigbteous men!) Behiad hi .. 

staib 
Another mOll8ter, not anlike himaelf, 
Sullen af aspect, by the vulgar call'd 
A catchpole, whole polluted hand. the gods, 
With Mce incredible, and magic cbanlll, 
First have endued: if he hi. ample palm 
Should haply on ill-fated ebouIder lay . 
Of debtor, straight hil body, to the touch 
Obsequi0u8 (u whilom knight. Wert! wont) 
To lIOIUe enehanted cutle iB coovey'd, 
Where gates impregnable, and coercive chai.." 
In durance strict detain him, till, in fOrm 
Of money, Pall .. leta the captive free. 

Be,nre, ye de1!tqn! when ye walk, beware, 
Be circumspect; oft with ill!lidioul ken 
The caitiff eyes your ItepII aloof, and oft: 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy c.,.ve, 
Prompt to mchant .ame inad "f.rtent wretch 
With his uahallow'd tOllch •. So (poets sing) 
Grimalkiu, to domestic vermin IIWOm 
An everlasting foe, with _tcbful eye 

. Liet nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
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Proteoding her rell cia ..... to thougbtless mice 
Sure nUllo So her disembowel I'd web 
Arachoe, in a hall or kitchen, spread. 
Obvious to vagrant Aiell: she secret stand. 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey, 
Regardlesa of their fate,rush on the toiIa 
1neJtrjc@I~~r !'UI a~t .. a_-:ail..._,. - •• -¥ 
Their arts, or arms, or Ihapes of lovely hue; 
The wasp iDlidiou8, and the buzzing drooe, 
.And butterfty, proud of expanded wings 
Distinct with gold, entangled in her sna-. 
Useless resistance make: with eager Itride&, 
She towering flies to her ClIprcted _poil,; 
Then, with enveaom'd ja ..... the vital blood 
Drinks or reluctaDt foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carclll8ell triumphant drags. 

So paP my days, But, when nocturnal Ihadel 
Thil world envelop, aud th' inclemf'nt air 
Persuades men to repel benumbing froatl 
With pleasant winee, and crackling blaze of wood; 
Me, lonely litting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weigbt candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend, delights; diltre9l'd, forlorn, 
Amidst the horrou" of the tediOIlB night, 
Darkling I ligh, and feed with dismal thollghta 
My anxious mind; or 80metimes mournful verse 
Indite, and ling of groves and myrtle shades, 
Or d'llperate lady Dear a purling stream, 
Or lover pendent DO a willow-tree. 
Mean .... hile 1 labour with eternal drought, 
And restI_ wish, and rave; my parched throat 
Ymds 110 relief, nor heavy eyes re~: 
But if a slumber haply does invade 
My weary limbs, my fanc..'Y " still awake, 
Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
Tlpplea imaginary pots of ale, 
In vain; a .... ake I find the settltld thirst 
Still gnawing, aDd the pleasant phantom cune. 

Thus do I live, fnhn pleasure quite debarr'd, 
Nor taste the fruits that the Sun', genial rap 
Mature, john-apple, nor the downy pmch, 
Nor walnut in rough-furrow'd coat secure, 
Nor medlar, fruit delicious in decay; 
AfBictiooa great! yet greater still remain: 
My gaJliga.kiDl, that ha\'e long withatood 
The winter'. fury, aDd enl;roaching frosts, 
By time subdued ( .... hat .... mllOt time subdue!) 
An horrid chum diacl08'd with orifice 
Wide, diacontinuoua; at which the wiDda 
Eurul and Auster, and the dreadful force 
Of Boreas, that COIIgeals the Cronian waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling bluta, 
Portending agnes. Thu, a .... e1I-fraugbt sbip, 
Long sail'd aecure, or through tb' lEgean deep, 
Or the Ionian, till cruiling near 
'!be Lilybean shore, with hideou8 cruah 
On Scylla, or Cbarybdia (dangerous rocks!) 
She strikes rebounding; wheoce the ahatter'd oak, 
So fierce a shock unable to withBtaDd, 
Admits the sea; in at the gaping side 
The ern .. din@: waves gush .. ith impetuoul rase', 
Resistlesa, overwbelminjr; horrours seize 
The mariners; Death in their eyes appean, 
They stare, they lave, they pump, they ..... ear. they 

pray: 
(Vain eft'orta!) still the baUering _ves ruab in, 
Impl_bla, till, delug'd by the bm, 
The ship links folUlderiug in the vut aby .. 

BLENHEIM. 
FllolI low and abject themea the grnYeling 11_ 
Now mount. aerial, to sing of anDI 
Triumphant, and emblaze the martial actl 
Of' Britain's hero; may the vene not siDIt 
Beneath his merits, but detain a wbile 
Thy ear, 0 Harley I! (thoug:l thy country" weal 
Dependa on thee, thongh migbty AIme require 
Thy hourly counsels) since, witb eTery art 
Thywelf' adoru'd, the mean _1. of youth 
Thou wilt not damp, bllt guide, wherever bmd, 
'!be .. iIling geniua to tbe Muaea' seat: 
Therefore thee first, and last, the MlIE shaD .... 

Long bad the Gallic monarch, UDCOlltrol'cI. 
EnIarg'd bis borders, and or humllD fOree 
Opponent slightly thought, in beart elate. 
AI ent Sesoetria; (proud Egyptian king, 
That monarchs harneaa'd to hiB chariot ,ok'd, 
(Base servitude!) and bis detbron'd rompeen 
Luh'd furioua; they in sullen majesty 
Drew the uneasy 10000000000.lE!lSJt!l aim'd 
At universal away :~iIliam's arm 
Could nought avail, however Iilm'd in _r; 
Nor armies leap'd, that divenly _y'd ~ 
To curb hi. power enormous; like an oak. 
That stands secure, thougb all the wmJs emploJ 
Tbeir cea,elea roar, and ooIy Iheda its leawe, 
Or mast, which the revolving spring ~: 
So atood be, aDd alone; alone defy'd 
The EuropeaD throoea oomhiD'd, and still 
Had set at nought their macbinations .-ai, 
But that great Anne, weighing th' evenw of war 
Momentous, in ber prudent heart, thee choee, 
Thee, Cburchill! to direct in nice extrerne. 
Her hannc;'d legionI. Now their priatioe WQIth 
The Britons recollect, and gladly change 
S .... eet native borne for unaccuatom'd air, 
And other climes, where different food aDd aaiI 
Portend distempers; over daDk, aad dry, 
They journey toibome, unfatigued with IeogtJa 
Of marcb, unltnlck with horrour at the sight 
Of' Alpine ridgea bleak, higb-iltretcbing bills. 
All wbite with summer', anon. They go beyoad 
The trace or Euglish steps, where scarce the __ 
Of' Henry's anns arriv'd; such streugth of t-rt 
Thy coaduct aad example giyes; DOl' small 
F..neouragement: Godolphin, wile and. ju&" 
Equal in merit, honour, and SncceRa, 
To Burleigb: (fortunate alike to serve 
The beat or queens) he, of the royal &tore 
Splendidly frugal, Bits wbole nights devoid 
Of' ..... eet repose, industrioua to procure 
The BOIdier's ease; to regioaa far remote 
Hi. care extends; aad to the British bc:wt 
Makes ravish'd countriell plenteous as their .,... 
And now, 0 Cburebill! at tby wi.h'd IIJIPI'C*:It 
The GermaDl, bopel_ af IUCCe&ll, forlom" 
With many an inroad gor'd, their drooping clwe 
New-animated rouze; not more rejoice 
The miserable race of men, that live 
Benighted half the year, heaumb'd with m.ta 
Perpetual, and rough 1!oreaa' keeueIt breath. 
Under tbe polar Bear, ioclemeut aky! 
When Gnt the Sun with new-bom light reIDIm!a 

I This poem WIll imcribed to the right boeou ... 
able Robert Harley, eaq. 1'705, thea apeakeroft.be 
honourable bOUle of oommcw, and. ~ d 
.tate. 
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The ldIg-iucumtMoot ~Ioom; gladly to t~ 
Heroic laurel'd~~ yields the prime, 
Nor thinks it diminutIon to be rank'd 
In military honoor next, although 
His deadly hand shook the Turcheslan throne 
Aecurs'd, aod prov'd in far-divided lands 
V"JCtorions; OIl thy powerful sword alooe 
G~rmallia and the Belgic caul relies, (Anne 
Won from tb' en(~roacbing sea: that sword great 
Fi~'d not in vaio on thy puissaot .idE', 
When thee .h' enroll'd her garter'd )tnights among, 
IIlnstrating the noble list; her haud 
Aslul'eR good omt'll!l, and Saint GOOI'h"e's worth 
Eokinrl\es like desire of high exploits. 
Immediate si~ges, and the tire of war, 
JIDII io thy eager mind; thy plumy crest 
Nods horrible; with more terri fic port 
Thou walk'st, and seem'lt already in the fi!!,ht. 

Whatspoils, wbat ~uests, tben did Albion bopP. 
From thy achievements. yet thou hast surpast 
Her boldest vows, exeeeded what thy foes 
Conk! f5r or faocy; they, in multitude 
Su(>erior, fed their thougbts with prospect vain 
Of victory and rapine, reckouiog what 
From raosom'd captives would accrue. Thus ODe 

Jovial his mate bespoke: .. 0 friend, observe " 
How gay with all th' accoutrements of war 
TIle Britons come, .. ith gold well fraught, they corne 
ThUl far our prey, and tempt us to subdue 
Their recreqt fort'e; how will their bodies Btript 
Enrich the victora, while the vultures sate 
Their maws with full repast!"-Anotber, warm'd 
With high ambition, and conceit of prowess 
Inherent, arrogantly thus pre9um'd: 
.. What if this IwOrd, full often drench'd in bloocl 
Of base antagooists, with griding edge 
Should now cleave sheer the execrable head 
q[ ~b~lI, met in arllllll or if this hand, 
Soon:lS hIS army diPlTIly'd 'ginl swerve, 
Should ltay him fiying, with retentive gripe, 
CoofOunded and appall'd! no trivial price 
Should set him free, nor small should be my praile 
To lead bim sbackled, aod expos'd to 5('()ro 
Of gathering crowds, the Britons' boasted chief." 

Thus they, in sportive mood, their empty taunts 
ADd menace. exprest; nor could their prince 
ID arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious speech 
Refraio: .. Why bait ye thus, ye Britons 1 Why 
Decline thp. war? Shall a morass forhid 
Your easy march 1 Advance; we '\I bridge a way, 
Safe of access." Imprudent, thus t' invite 
A furions lion to hi, fold.! That boast 
He ill abides; captiv'd, in other plight 
He IOOD revisits 1Iritaoy, that ODCD 

Reaplendeat came, with Itretch'd retinue girt, 
ADd pompous pageantry; 0 bapleu fate, 
lfany arm, but Churchill's, had prevail'd ! " 

No oeed sucb boaata, or esprobrations falllll 
Of cowardice; the military mound 
The British files transcend, io' evil hour 
Por their proud foes, that fondly brav'd their fate. 
And now on either side the trumpets blew, 
Signal of onset, resol ution firm 
lospiring, aod pernicious love of war. 
The advene fronts io rueful conflict meet, 
('.olleeting all their might; for on th' eveot 
Decisive of this bloody day depends 
The fate of kingdoms: with less vehP.JDeDCe 

, The great competitors for Rome eogag'd, 
Caar, ad Pompey, on PhanaliaD pIaina. 

Where stem Bellona, with ooe ftnalltrok~ 
Adjudg'd the empire of this globe to one. 
Here the Bavarian duke his brigades leads, 
Gallant in arms, and gaudy to behold, 
Bold champion! brandishing his Noric blade, 
Best-temper'd steel, IUccesaless prov'd in field! 
Next Tal lard, with hi. Celtic infa.Qtry 
Presumptuous comes; hereCburcbill, not so prompt 
To vaunt as fight, his hardy cohorts joius 
With EJ!gene's (JermaD force. Now from each 
The brazen InStruments of Death discharge 
Horrific dames, and turbid streaming clouds 
Of smoke sulphureous; intermix! with these 
Large gioboul il"OOll fly, of dreadful hiN, 
Singeing the air, and from long distance briar 
Surprising slallghter; oa each side they fly 
1Iy cbains cODnext, and with destructive sweep 
Behead whole troop.< at once; the hairy ecalps 
Are whirl'd aloof, while numeroul trunks best.retr 
Th' ensanguin'd field: with latent mischief ltOr'd 
Showers of granadoes rain, by sudden bunt 
Displodiog murderolll bowels, fragmenta of Iteel. 
And stones, and glus, and n!trous grain Ilduat; 
A thousand ways at ooce the shinr'd orbs 
Ply diverse, workiog torment, and roul rout 
With deadly bruise, and guiles furrow'd deep. 
Of pain impatient, the high-prandng steeds 
Disdain tbe curb, and, dioging to and fro, 
Spuro their dismounted riders; they expire 
Indignant, by unhostile wounds df'stroy'd. 

Thus through each army Death in various .halK" 
Prevail'd; here mangled limbe, here brains and gore 
Lie clotted; lifelet<s some: with aoguish these 
Gnashiog, and loud lamenta invoking aid, 
Unpity'd, and unheard; the louder din 
Of gWlll, and trumpeta' clang, and solemn SOllnd 
Of drulllJ, o'ereame their gro&lIL In eql\RI • .,ale 
Long hung the figbt; few marks of fear were ICCIlo 
None of retreat. As when two advene windl, ' 
Sublim'd from dewy vapours, in mid-llky 
Engage with horrid shock, the ruffled brioe 
Roars stormy,. they together dash the clouds, 
I.evying their equal force with utmost rage; 
Long undecided 1~IIt.I_tqe airy.atde..:----·------­
So they incens'd ;\.till... C'!.urcllill, viewing ... here 
The ,;olence of Tallant most prevail'd, 
Came to oppose bis slaughtering arm; with spee. 
Precipitant he rode, urging his way , I::.. 
O'er hills of gasping heroes, and faWn steed. ( '" 
Rolling in death: Des!..~ion, grim with blood~ !. 
Attends his furious COII~) Him thus enrag'd, 
Descryioi from afar, some engineer, 
Dextrous to guide th' unerring dharge, design'd 
By one oice shot to termioate the war. 
With aim direct the levell'd bullet fie,v, 
But misa'd her scope (for Destiny I\'ithstood 
Th' approaching wou~nd guiltles. "Iou~h'd her " 
Beneath hiB courser ;~~d his saCTed head ('II'ay 
The glO'll'iog balls play IDnocent, while he 
With dire impetuous SW~a18 fatal bl"",,! 
Amongst the ecatter'd Gaul!!>, But O! bewaTe, 
Great warrior! oor, tocrprodigal of life, 
upoIC the British safety: hath not Jove 
Already waro'd thee to witbdraw 1 Reserve 
Thyself for other palms. Ev'n now thy aid, 
Eugene, witb regiments unequal PFe!t1, 
Awaits; this day of all his honours gain'd 
Despoils him, if thy &uccour opport\lne' 
Defends not the sad hour: permit not thou 
So bra\'e B leader with the vulgar herll 
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To bite the ground ~ed.-8wift. aud Ilerce 
As wintry stonn, h~Jo reinforce 
The yielding wing; ~ blood again 
He dews his reeki,!!!, sword, and lItrewa the grouod 

...J With headless ranksy(lIO Aiax interpos'd 
His aevenfola shield, and screen'd Laerte&' lIOII, 
For valour much, and warlike wilet<, renowu'd, 
When the insulting Trojans urg'd him lOre 
W,th tilted ~pelll'll) unmanly dread invades 
The Freuch a~tony'd; strai!fbt their useless anna 
They quit, and in ignoble /li!{bt COII6de, 
Un_mly yelling; disllUlt b,iIIa return 
The bideous noise. ~,!",.!'J\..~!lo? or how 
Withstand his wide-dertmying !!WOrd ?)or where 
Find Mhelter, thus repu!a'd? Behind, with wrath 
Resistle.s, th' eager Engli8h ch&lllp.ons press, 
Chastizing tardy Sight; before them rolla 
His current Iwift, the Dau.ube vast and deep, 
Supreme of rivers! to the frightful brink, 
Urg'd by compulsive anna, I!OOIl as the~ 
New horrour chill'd their vei.,.: deov~. 
Themselves to wret('.hed doom; with eftbrt.s vain, 
EDcourag'd by despair, or obstinate 
To fall like men in arms, 80me dare renew 
Feeble engageml!llt, ~eeting glorious fate 
On the finn land; the r~ discomfited. 
And pWlh'd by Marlborougb's avengef~aDd. 
Leap plunging in the wide·extendc.-d ~ 
Bands numerous as t¥ Memphian 8Oldiery, 
That swell'd the ErytIlI'lHll _ve, when wall'd 
The unfroze waters marvellously ~ 
Observant of the great command. U borpe 
By f-:othy ~thousand. 60at the s am 
In cU'!lb~lIs mal with love of further shore j 
Confidiug m Ir anda, that sed'iou. strh'e 
To cut tb' outrageous 8uent: in thia diatreu, 
Ern in the light of Death, lOme tokens show 
Of fearlea friendship, and their sinkin~ matt'S 
Sustain: vain love, though laudable! abRoro'd 
By a fierce eddy, they together sound 
The vast profundity; their bOrBeII paw 
The swelling BUrge with fruitless toil: aureharg'd, 
And in hill COIll'lll! obstructed by large spoil, 
The river floW!! reduudailt, and attacks 
The lingeriug remnant with unusual tide j 
Then rolling back, in his capacious lap 
Iugulfi their whole militia, quick immers'd. 
So when IIOme .. eltering travellers retire 
To I~ shades, IM)Br the cool sunless "erge 
Of Paraba, Brazilian stream; her tail 
Of vaat extension from her watry den, 
A grisly Hydra suddenly shoots ilrtb, 
Insidious, and with curl'd euvenom'd train 
Embracing horridly, at once the crew 
Into the river whir": th' unweeting prey 
Entwiated roars, th' affrighted ftood rebollRdI. 

Nor did the British squadroaa now surcease 
To gall their IOes o'erwbelm'd; full many felt 
In tbe moiat element a scorching death, 
Pierc'd sinking; shrouded in a dusky cloud 
The current f10W1, with livid missive flames 
Boiling, u once Pergamean Xanthus boil'd, 
Inflam'd by Vulcan, when tbe swift-footed lOll 

Of Pelell8 to hill baleful banks pursued 
The IItraggling Trojana: nor leas eager drove 
Victorious Churchill hia desponding fuel! 
Into the deep immense, that many a league 
Empurpled ran, with gushing gore distain'd. 

Thus the eltp6rienc'd YIIlour of ooe man, 
MiCht)' m c:oallict, rescued haraBl'd powers 

From rum impendeDt, .... th' a4Iieted am. 
Tmperial, tbat oace lorded o'er the .. orId, 
Sustain'd. With prudeut stay, be long t\ef''T'4 
The rough contentioo, IlOl' would deiKD to IUIIt 
An boat diapArted ; when in nnion firm 
Embody'd they .dvanc'd, collecdng all 
Their atrength, aod wortby aeem'd to be mbel..!: 
He the proud bouten sent, ,.ith litem -ott, 
Down to the rea'ms of Noght. 'IDe Briti.h .... 
(A lamentable race!) that Of'u'd to brealbe, 
On Landen-plains, this heavenly gl.,I- ail, 
Exult to see tIM! crow(Ung ghosta dcacmrl 
Unnumber'd; well a\"eng'd, they quit the CMi 
Of mortal life, and drink th' obli\"ioutl lake. 
Not 80 the new iuhabitant&: they roam 
Erroneous.. and discoosolate; themselves • 
Accusing, and their chiefs, improvident 
Of military chance; wbeu 'o! they see, 
Througb the dun mist, m blooming beauty bah, 
Two Io.ely youths, that amicably walked 
O'er .erdant mead., aDd pleas'd, perhaps, retoh'i 
Anna's late conquests; one', to empire ben, 
Egregious prince, who£e manly childhood ........ 
Hi. mingled parents, and portended .ioy 
Unapeakable; thou J, bis asaoc' ate dt'Rr 
0nI'.e in thill world, nor DOW by Fate diPjoio'd, 
Had thy presiding star propitiOUl shone, 
Should'llt Churchill be! but Heaven ae.-ere eat ,liar! 
Their springing years, nor would tbis isle mould_ 
Gifts 10 important! them the Gallic shacIes 
Surveying, read in eithPl" radiant loot 
Marks of exceBSive dignity and grace, 
Delighted; till, in one, tbeir curious eye 
Discerns their great subduer's awfUl mien, 
And corresponding features fear; to them 
Confusion! straight the airy phaDt.oms fteet, 
With headlong halite, and dread a new punait. 
The image pleu'd with jor patemal lItIIi1es. 

Enough, 0 Muse, the sadly-pleuins thPme 
lane, with th4!se dark abodes, aDd reascead 
To breathe the upper air, where triumphs nit 
The conqueror, and &8v'd natiODll' joint acclaim. 
Hark! bow the cannon, inoffensive _, 
Gives signS of gratulation; atruglJling emwds 
From every dty 6ow; with ardent gaze 
Fill'd they behold th& Britillh guide, of &ipt 
Insatiate; whilst hia great redeeming band 
Each prince affects to touch respectful. See 
How Prussia's king transported entertailll 
His mighty guest! to him the royal pledp, 
Hope of his realm, commits (with better fate, 
Than to the Trojan cbief Evander gaTe 
Unhappy PaJlas) nud eDtreats to show 
The skill and rudiments austere of war, 
See, with what'joy, bim Leopold declarea 
Hill great deliverer; and courts t' accept 
Of titles, with I~OI' modesty 
Better refuI'd! ~bile the haughty kiD~ 
Far humbler thougbts DOW leama: despair, aDd Mr, 
Now lim he feels j hill laurels all at 0DCe 

Tom from ni8 aged head in life'S exb'eme, 
Distract hill 8Oul! nm:. C3,n &fIlIti Buileau'. ~ 
Of variQus sounding wire, best taught to Ci1iD 
Whatever passion, and ezalt the soa1 
Witb bigbeat strains, his languid spiriu ebeer: 
Rage, shame, aud grief, alternate m his breast. 

ut who c.n tell wbat JI&II«8, wbal_rp reIIICIIIr, 
Torment the Boian prince? from native IOiI 
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!&il'd by Pate, tom hili the dar _bnee C.onteDd fOr ... .,.? nnhappy natim, left 
or weepiag COIIIOrt, IlDII depfiv'd the si!ht Thus free en choice! The RngIiah, undiatnrb'd 
or bis young guiltle811 progeay, he -a With sucb Bad privilege, BUbmisll obey 
IDglorioua .belter, in an alien !&1ld; Whom Heaven ordains supreme, with revereoce due, 
Deplorable! but that his mind avetse Not thraldom, in 6t liberty M\Cure: 
To right, and ill!iucere, would violate From IICeJItred kings, in long d_t dmv'ct, 
IfIS ,u"hted faith: why did he DOt accept Thou, Anna, ruleat; prudent to promote 
Prieadly compusure oft'er'd? or well weigh Thy people's ease at home, uor studious leal 
With whom he must contend? encountering ft'll'Ce Of Europe', good; to thee, of kingly right, 
The SoIymean sultan, he o'f!rthrew Sole amitns, decliuinlf throoes, and pnren 
If. moouy tI'oOpI, retnrning bravely smrar'd Sue for relief; thou bid'lIt thy Churcbill ~ 
With Paiuim blood eftiu'd; nor did the Gaul Succour the injur'd realms, defeat the hopei 
Not Sod him 0DC8 a baleful foe: but wben, Of haughty Louis, unconfm'd; he goes 
or COUIIIeI ruh, new measures he pUflUC." • Obsequious, and the dread command ftllfil., 
UDhappy priDCe! (no more a prince) he IICCII In one great day. Again thou giv'st in charge 
Too late hi. enour, fOY'C'd t' implore relief To Rooke, that he should let that IDOIIIUCh kuow. 
or him, be once defy'd, 0 destitute The empire qf the ocean wide diff",'d 
orbope, unpity'd! thou should'lt 6\')'t have thought I. thine; behold! with wiDged speed he ride. 
or peneveriog lltedfast; BOW upbraid Undaunted o'er the labouring maiD t' assert 
Thy 0W11 iDCODStaut., ill-aspiring heart. Thy liquid kingdoms; at his near approach 
I.o! bow the Noric plaias, through thy defaDIt The Gallic navies, impotent to brar 
Rile hilly, with large pilei! of slaDghter'd kDights, His volly'd thunder, tom, dis.~evt:r'd, scud, 
lIest 1IIf'D, that warr'd !!till firmly fOr their priDce And ble!18 the friendly iDterposing night. 
Though faithl-. and UDllbakea duty sbow'd ; Hail, mighty queeu! l'eI\CI'V'd by Fate to grace '-.l 
Worthy of better end. Where cities stood, 1'fIe UI!'II"-'bom age: what hopes may wc conceive 
WeU feuc'd and DUmerolll, desolation reitfM, Of future years, whMl to thy early reittn 
ADd emJJti-; di8My'd. unfed, uuhow!'d, Neptune submits his trident, aDd thy armtl 
The widow and the orpban ltroIe around Already have prevall'd to th' utmoat bowId 
The desert. wide; with oft..retorted eye He.perian, Calpe, by Alcidea h'd, 
TIley view the gapiDS walla, aDd poor remai.. Mountain sublime, t1lat casts a .hade at IengtIl 
orllWlllilms,OIIC8theirawu, (oowloath8ome ballDtl Immeasurable, and rules the iDland wavca! 
or binIs obsceae) bewaililJlloud the w. Let others, with insatiate thint en rule, 
or IpOUIe, or sire, or BOD, ere manly prime, Invade their ueighboufl lands, ueglect thr. ~ 
SIaiD in wi oondict, and colllplain en Fate Of leagues and oaths; this thy peculiar praise 
As partial, aDd too rigorous; DOr lind Be still, to study right, and quell the fOl'C!e 
Where to retire tbemselves, 01' where appease Of kiDgs perfidious; let them leam from thet', 
Th' alBictive keen desire en food, expos'd that neither strength, nor policy reflD'd, 
1'0 wiods, and Itorms, and jaws of savage beasts. SbaII with ,uccesa be crown'd, ... here justice raill. 

.1brice ba~bion! from the world disjoiD'd Thou, with thy own tooteut, not for thyaelf, 
Bjlftiien propiUOU8, bliaful _t of peace ! Subdueet regioua, geoerous to raise 
Lana from thy Deighboun' miseries to prize The suppliant knee, and cum the rebel neck. 
Thy welfare; CI'OWD'd witll Nature's choicest gift. The Germao boub thy cooqueats, and enjoy. 
Remote thou heu'llt the dire eft"ect at wa" The great advantage; DOught to thee redounds 
Depopulation, void alOGe at fear • But satisfactiOD from thy COIIICioDa mind. 
ADd peril, wbiJa the dilmal symphony Auspicious queeD I IIinee iD thy realms secure 
or drams and clariODl, other realms IUIIIIlflo Of peace tboo reign'at, aDd victory atteDds 
Th' IberiaD sceptre UDdecided, here Thy distant eDlrigua, with IlOIIIpusion Yiew 
P.opges mighty bnets iD wasteful strife: Europe embroil'd; still thou (fur thou alOGe 
FI'OID diffi:reDt clime. the Bower of youth Ileaceads Sufficient art) the jarring kiogdoma' ire, 
Down to the Lusitaniao vales, resoiv'd Reciprocally ruillDU8; &Dy who 
'With DtmOllt hazard to entbroue their prince, Shall wield th' Ie who the Polish nord, 
Gallic 01' AustriaD.; havoc dire ensues, By thy decree? mbl,iq, IaIuII shall hear 
ADd wild uproar: the natiftS, dubiouR ,..hom Thy voice, obedient, thy scourge should bruiN 
They must obey, in consternation wait, Their stubborn neeo, aDd. Churchill, in his wrath, 
Till rigid Cooquest will pronoatIce their liege, Make them remember Blenheim with regret. 
Nor is the brazen voice en War 1mhcard Thus shall the natioua, aw'd to peace, extol 
On the mild ~tian shore: what sigbs and tE'tlrB Thy power IlDII justic;,,-~ousies aDd .Fears. 
Hath Eu~ C8as'd! how many widows curse And Hate infernal, bams' .hall retire 
Hi. cleaviDg falcbioa! fertile aliI in vaiD ! To Mauritania, or the . an COIIBtI, 
What do thy putww, or thy vines anil, Or Tartary, engendmDg discorda fell 
Best booD of Heayen! or huge Taburn ... cloth'd Amongst the euemiel! of Truth; while arta 
With olive., .,heII the cruel battle _ Pacific, aDd iu.vioIab~e Joy 
The pianten, with their baive!lt immature? P10uriab in Europe, ai Satumian daY' 
See, with wbat outrage from the frosty north, Returning! iD perpetUi r run 
The early-valiant Swede draws forth hie wings Delectable, and ~l.!'d your inftuence .weet 
10 battailous array, wbile Volga'. stream On virtuOQS Alma'. bead: ye happy day., 
fleods oppCllite, in .haggy armour clad, By her n':Itor'd, her just designs complete, . 
Her 1Ion!-.: 011 mutual siaushter bent, ADd, IIlildlI"'p!1 her ahining, bless the world I 
'Iller ft!Dd their CODDtrit'I. How is PolaDd vn'd ? Thus, from the uoiay world ezempt, "'ilh _ 
W'atII civil broiII, wbile two elected Ilia", '" An,d pl .. nty blest, amid the DIU)' gTO"t't, 

,-
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(s .. eet solitude!) where .. arbling bird.provoke 
"fhe ,ilnt Muse, delicious rural ~t 
Of St. JO,hn, F.uglillh Memmi~resum'd 
To sing Britannic trophi~pert 
.O~, war, with mean attem.E!JJ while he intent 
(SO Anna'. will ordains) to expedite 
His military charge 4, DO leisure find.t 
To string hil channing ahell: hut .. hen return'd 
Consummate Pf'8ce lIball rear her cheerful head, 

)

Then shall hi~Cburchill, in sublimer verse, 
For ever triumph; latest times shall learn 
Prom loch • chief to flgbt, lUll! bard to sing. 

ODE 
AD IDINBICIlII n. JOBIf, A8111G. 1706-

o QUI recillll! finibus Indicis 
BeuignUI herhe, das mihi divitE'm 

Haurire suc<,um, et aauveoleutes 
SIepe tubis iterare furoOl ; 

Qui IOlus acri respicis uperwn 
Siti palatum, proluie et mero, 

Dulcem elaboraDt cui Iapore!D 
Hesperii pretiumqu¥., lIOIes: 

Ecquid reponam muneri! omnium 
Emrs boaorum? prome recouditum, 

Pimpla:a, carmen, deside.que 
Ad numeroa, age, tende cbordu. 

Ferri secundo meDl .vet impetu, 
Qua cygnifurmes per Iiquidum rethfo.ra, 

Te, diva, vim pl'I£benle, vates 
Explicuit venusinus alas: 

Solen modorum, BeU puerum tniCem, 
Cul\l matre dad, BeU -caneret I"OSIU 

Et vina, c),rrblilis Hetruscum 
Rite beaDIi equitem Bub aubi&. 

At DOO Lylili vi, geuerosior 
Aftlusit illi j U!pe licet cadum 

Jactet Falernum, SIl!JM! Chi., 
Muuera, I.,titi.mque teate. 

Patronus illi DOD fuit artiu m 
Celebriontm j sed 11ft amDntior 

Nee cbarus equ~ O! qUill medulJaa 
Flamm. Hubit, tacitosque sensus ! 

Pertentat; ut Uque et tna mnnera 
Oratus recordor, mercuri.lium 

Princeps virorum! et ipse MU!IIB 
Cnltor, et usque coIeude Musil! 

Sed me minantem gnmdia delicit 
Receptus II!gr~ spiritus, iii. 

Dum pulsat ima, ac inquietum 
TUllil agens sine more pectWl. 

AI~ petito quusat anhclitu j 
Funesta plan~, ni mibi balsamum 

lJistillet in Vena8, tUlI!<jue 
Lenis opam ferat bau~tus uve. 

HaDC IUIIlO, parcis et tibi poculis 
Libo aalutern j quin I'recO'l', optima 

Ut uaque ~jux _pitetur, 
Perpetuo rccreaus amore. 

Te coosulentelll militilll super 
Rebus togatum. Macte! tori decus, 

Formosa .:ui Franciac. ceaait, 
Crine place...; oiveoque collo! 

4 He wu then ieCretary of war. 

Quam Gntiarum cura d_tiulIl 
O! O! labellia cui VeDUI iDiidet ! 

Tu IOrte felix: me'Maria 
Macerat Cab mUerum!) videadol 

Maria, qUill me sidereo tuens 
Obliqua YUltu per medium jecur 

Trajecit, atque ex~'Ulllit omnea 
Protinus ex auimo puellas. 

Hane ulla mentis Ipe mihi mutuas 
Utcunque desit, nocte, die vigil 

Suapiro; nee jam vina SORlDOll 

Nee revoc.nt, tua doaa, fumi. 

ANODE 

TO DillY n. JOBK, -. t 706 '. 

o TROll, from lneIi.', froitftd aoil, 
That dost that lIOl'ert'igu herb • ~ 

In wbOle ricb fumes I lose the toil 
Of life, lUll! every anxioul care: 

While from the fragrant lighted bowl 
I lUck ne)" life into my lOW. 
Thou, only thou! art kind to view 

The parcbing fI.mes that 11ustaiu; 
Whicb with cool draugbta thy cukB .ubdae, 

ADd .... h .... y the thirsty pain 
With .. ines, whole 8Irength lUll! tulle we prize. 
Prom Latiau lIUIIII lUll! nearer we&. 
O! "'y, to bleas tby pioUl love, 

Wh.t vows, .. hat offerings, Ihal1 I briag 1 
Since I .... n spare, and thou approve. 

No other gift, 0 hear me sing! 
In numben PlKEbuB-dClell inspire, 
Who strings for thee the cbarming lyre. 

Aloft, above the liquid sky, 
I stretch my wing, and fam would go 

Wbere Rome' ..... eet swain did whilom 8y; 
And, soaring, left tbe clouds below ; 

The Muse invoking to endue 
Witb ItzeDgth hill piuiool, .. be flew. 

Whether he 'ings great Beauty', praiIe. 
Love's gentle pain, or tender _; 

Or choole, the IUbject of his lay .. 
The blushing grape, or blooming nIR : 

Or near cool Cyrrha's'rocky spriugs 
MlIlCcuas listeDII .. hile he lings. 

Yet he 00 nobler draugbt could bout, 
His Muse or music to inspire, , 

Though all Falemum's purple coast 
FIo .. 'd in each glass, to lend him &re. 

And on bili tables us'd to smile 
The vintage of rich Chio'l ille. 

MlIlCenu deign'd to hear his IIIlDgS, 

His MUIIe extol\'d, bi, voice .ppIV'''d: 
To thee a fairer fame belongs, 

At once more pleasing. more be\oto'd. 
Oh! teach my heart to bouod its flame, 
As I recorcI thy love IUICi fame. 

• Thil piece ... tran-1atct\ by the ~'I1JD. 
m.. Newcomb, M .• -\. .,j' Wrpus CbriIti CoIIep, 
(}zou. 

• Tobacco. 
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t.ch die the paaioo to restram, 

AI I my grateful bomage bring ; 
ad Jut in Phrebut' humble train, 

The lint aod brighte!lt geniull siog. 
1'IIe Muses' favourite pleas'd to live, 
PayiDg them back the fame they give. • 

BIlt oh! as greatly J aspire 
To tell my love, to ~ tby praiIe. 

louting 110 more ill sprightly ire, 
My boIom '--. my 99i .. oe decays; 

W'n pain I touch the moumfullltriDg, 
.&ad put and laagWsh as I sing. 

Faint Nature now dernIUIds that breath, 
That feebly driVeB thy -.orth to aiD« I 

ADd _Id be bllllh'd, aod lost in death, 
Did not thy care kind I1Iccoun briDg I 

'l\y pitying cub my IOUllllltain, 
ADd eall DeW life ill every vem. 
'Ibe IOber gI_ I DOW behold. 

Thy health, with fair Fnmcisca's join, 
W'lSbing her cbeeb may loog unfold 

Such beauties, and be ever thiDe; 
)I., cbace the teDder joy remove, 
While abe caD p1-. and thou c:aust 10,. 
'!'baa wbile by you the Britiah aT1Dl 

Triumphs aod distaot fame pUnlue; 
'l1Ie yieldiog fair resigos her charlDll, 

ADd givee you leave to cooquer too; 
Her IIIOWY aeck, ber breast, her eyes, 
.Aad all the oymph becomes your prize. 

What comely grace, what beauty anlles I 
Upon her lips what neetnees dwella ! 

Nat w.e himaelr 10 ot\ beguiles, 
Nor Ven1II lei! 90 much excels. 

What di&reut t'atee our pusionIIlhare, 
W\IiIe you enjoy, and I despair ! 

Maria',l f'onn .. I lOney, 
Her ,miIee a dIoaaud WDIlodll impllt I 

Each featare IIteals my muI away, 
Each gl~ depriva me of my heart ! 

ADd cbuing theIIce each other fair, 
la'YIII her own image OIIIy there. 

Althoagll my aD:l:ious breast deapair, 
ADd, Bigbing, hopei DO kind returns 

Yet. fOr the \ov'd releJItiC18 fair, 
By oight I wake, by day I bum! 

Nor'ean thy gift., 10ft Sleep, supply, 
g, IIOOtb my pailII, or clCllle my eye. 

CIDER, 
• POD, 111' TWO BOOKS. 

...... ROIIOI erit huic qIIOql18 Pomo? Virg. 

BOOK L 
W II.t.T 1011 the apple Joys, what care is due) 
To orc:'-ta. tlmeIieat when to p~ the fruill, 
Thy gift, Pomooa, in Miltonian verse 
Adftaturoas I presume to 1iD!J; of vene 

• If .. Mary Mean, ~of*e Iat~priDeI­
pal or Brazmt..Nose College, 0x0D. 
',VOL vw. . 

Nor skill'd, nor studious I but my native Boil I 
InvitfIJ me; aod the theme as yet unsung. 

Ve Arioonian knights, and fairest dames, 
To wbom propitious Hea'l'en tbese blessings grants, 
Attend my lays. nor heoce disdain to learn, 
How N'tare's gifts may be impruv'd by art. 
ADd thou, 0 Mostyn, whoee benevolence, 
Aud r.andour, ot\ experienc'd, me vouchsaf'd 
To knit in friendllbip, growiog still with yean, 
Accept this pled~ of gratitude and love. 
May it a luting lI\OIIument remain 
Of dear respect; that, when this bod, hit 
Ia moblder'd into dust, and I become 
All I bad never been, late timea may know 
I once _ blea'd in such a matchlesa friend! 

Whoe'er expects his labouriDg trees sbould ben4 
With fruitage, and a kindly harvest yield, 
Be this bis Brat concern, to find a tract 
Impe"ious to the winds, begirt witb hilI. 
'I'hat intercept the Hyperbol ean hlasta 
TemptlituOUll. and cold Rums' nipping fOrce, 
Noxiotls to feeble bllda: but to the wett 
Let him free entrance grant, let Zepbyrs bland 
Administer their tepid genial airs; 
Nooght fear he from the west, whoee gentle wannta 
Diacloses well the Earth'B ali-teeming womb, 
Invigoratiog tender .-fJ; who8e breath 
Nurtores the oran~. and the citroD grm"e., 
Hesperian fruita, and walb! their odoun .. eet 
Wide through the air, and cHmmt .horea perfumes. 
Nor only do the biD. exclude the winds: 
But wben the blaekeniog clouds in sprinkling sbowen 
DilCil, f'rom the high summits down the rain 
RuDS trickling; with the fertile moiature cheer'd, 
The orcbats smile; joyous the t'armen !lee 
Their thriving plants, aod ble!!a the heavenly de.. 

Next let the planter, witb diacretion meet, 
The force and genius of eacb BOil explore ; 
To what adapted, what it .bllDS aven;e : 
Without this necessary care, ill vain 
He hopes an apple-vintage, and in'VO'ita 
Po_'s aid in vain. The miry fields, 
Rejoiciog in rich moold. moat ample fruit 
Of bea.ateoua form produce; pleaaing to sigh~ 
But to the tongue inelegant and fIat. 
So Nature has decreed: 10 of\ we see 
Men p8I1IIing fair, in outward lineameats 
maborate; 1-. inwardly, exact. 
Nor from the II&ble grooDd expect euooeu, 
Nor f'rom cretaceous, stubborII and jejune : 
The Must, of pallid hue, decllll'fll the lOil 
Devoid or spirit; wretched he, that qua1li 
Such wheyish IiqQOlll; oft with colic pangs, 
With pungent colic pangI distresa'd be1l roar, 
ADd toowI,and tum,and C11ne th'uuwholesolue draup:bt, 
But, farmer, look where full.ear'd sbeaves of rye . 
Grow wavy em the tilth, that soil aelect 
For apples: thence thy industry shall gain 
Ten-fold rewud; thy gamen, thence with lItore 
Surcbll1'g'd, Iball bunt; thy prel8with purest juice 
Shan 6ow, which, ill revolring yean, may try 
Thy feeble reet, and bind thy faltering tougue. 
Such i. the Kentcl!.urch, Buch DaDtzeyan ground. 
Such thine, 0 learned Brome, aod Capel luch, 
Williaian BuTitoo, much-Iov'd Geers his Mar&b, 
Aod Sutton-acres, drench'd with regal blood 
Of Ethelbert, 1Fben to th' unhallow'd feast; 
Of Mercian Oft"a he iu~ came, 
To treat ~ spou&a\I: long CODIIubial joys 
He promis'd to hlmJelf. anur'd by fair 

'1 c. 
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Elfrida'l beauty; but, deluded, dy'd 
In beigbt of hopee---oh! baldest fatp., to fall 
By show of friendsbip, and pretended love ! 

I nor advise, DOl' reprehend the choice 
or Marcley-hill; the apple no where 6l11ls 
A kinder mould: yet 'til! unsafe to trust 
Deceitful grouod: who knows but that, once more, 
This mouot may journey, and, his present site 
Forsaking, to thy neighbour'. bounds transfer 
The goodly pla,utJ, aft"ording matter stl"8Jlgl! 
For law-debatet I? if therefore thou incline 
To deck this rile with fruits of vanou. tastes, 
Fail not by frequent ,"""s t' implore succesa ; 
Thna piteoua Heaven may fix the wandering glebe. 

But if (for Nature doth DOt sl\are alike 
Her gifts) an bappy IIDiI should be withheld; 
If a penunou. clay should be thy lot, 
Or rongh unwieldy earth, DOl' to the plough, 
Nor to the cattle kiDd, with undy at.onee 
And gray. o'er-abouDding, tbiuIr. it DOt 
Beneath thy toil; the sturdy pear-tree here 
Will riae luxuriant, and with tougbe8t root 
Pien:e the obstructing grit, and restive marIe. 
Thus DOUpt is useleaa made; DOl' is tbere laud, 
But what, or of itself, or elee compell'd, 
AffiJnIs advantage. On the barren beath 
The shepberd tends hit flock, that daily crop 
Their verdaut dinuer from. the mO!lBY turf, 
8ufficient; after them, the cackling goo&4I, , 
C1~grMer, 6Dds wberewith to ease ber want. 
What Ihoolli I more? Ev'n 00 the clift'y height 
Of Peumeumaur, and that cloud-pierciug hiD, 
PIiIIlimmoa, from afv the b'ayeller k_ 
Astonish'd, bow the goats their shrubby IJroowJe 
~uaw ~t; DOl' uu.trembling C8D11t thou Me, 
How from a acraggy rock, whose promiD8DC8 
Half Oversbades the ocean, hardy men, 
Fearless' at: reading winds, aDd dashing wavely 
CUt _phire, to excite the aqueamisb gust 
Of pamper'd luxury. Then, let thy grouod 
Not lie un!abol"d; if the richest stem 
BefuIP. to thriV1'., yet who would doubt to plant 
Somewhat, that may to human \lie redouod, 
ADd penury, the wont of ills, remove l 

There are, who, fondly studious of increase. 
Ricb foreign mould 00 their ilI-natUT'd land 
lDduce laborious. aDd with fattening muck 
Besmear the~; in vain! the nursling grove 
Seem. ,Fair a while, cberish'd with foster earth : 
But wben the alien compoli is eshaust, 
It. native po'f¢y again prevails. 

Though this art fails, despond DOt.; little pains, 
In a due bour employ'd, great profit yield. 
Th' industrious, when the Sun in Leo ride .. 
ADd darb hill IUltziest beams, portending drought, 
Forgets DOt at the foot (J{ every plant 
To sink a circling tnmcb, and daily pGIII' 
A juat supply of alimental stream .. 
Exhausted sap recruiting; elee false hopei 
He cherishes, nor ,"11 his &uit expect 
Th' autnmnal --. but, in IlUJDmer's pride, 
Wbell other orcbat.lIDile, abortive faiL 

.. February the le'f'enth, 1571,.111 ijix o'clock in 
the 818DiDg, tru. biD I'OIIIed itself with a roaring 
noise, ~ by llevlll the JI8IIt JDOnIi. bad moved 
forty paces; it kept moving ~ three !laY' ~ 
ther, carrying with it sbeep in their coteI, hedge­
FOWl aDd ~ aacl in it. paaage 9vertIarew KiD-
1IIIItoD Chapple, aDd tnmed two highYllJII !lear l1li 

Thus the grqt light of lreaJ'en. that in biseaadl 
Surveys aDd quickens all tbings, often pnRea 
Noxiou. to plantood fields, and often men 
Perceive bis inftueuce dire; &Wel~ng they filii 
To grots, and caves, and the cool umbraie .. 
Of wovl4l arborets, and oft the rilil 
Sti \I streaming fresh ren.it, to allay 
Thirst inextingui&hable: but if the spring 
Preceding should be destitute of rain, 
Or blast septenuiooa\ with brw;hiug willII' 
Sweep up the smoky mists, and npoun c1amp, 
Then woe to mortals! Titan tben e"erta 
His heat intense, and on our vitali prey1; 
Then maladies of variot18 kinds, aDd -­
Unknown, malignant fe\'er8, aDd that tile 
To blooming beauty, which imprint. the fate 
Of Fairest nymph, aDd cheeb our ~ kite, 
Reign far and _; grim Death in dift'eraJt .... 
Depopulates the naDoas; thouandI WI 
His victims; youths, and virgins, in their Ra., 
Reluctant die, and sighing leave their Ima 
Unflni8h'd, by infectious heaven destroy>d. . 

Such beats prevail'd, wben fair Eliza, \all 
OfWmebcomb', name (nest thee in blood mI_ 
o fairest St. John!) left thi.I toibome -W 
In beauty'. pritnP., and aaddm'd all the year: 
Nor could her virtuel, nor repeated 'r\JW1 
Of tboutand lovers, the relentl_ band 
Of Death arrest ; she with the yulgar fell, 
Only distinguisb'd by this humble vene. 

But if it plr.ase the Sun's intemperate.~ 
To'know, attend; whilst I of ancient Fame 
The annal. trace, aDd image to thy miDd, 
How our forefathers, (lucklesB mea!) inpIft 
By the wi~e-yawning Eart!\, to Stygian sIwIta 
Went quick, in ene sad lepu\cbre enc!os'd. 

In elder days, ere yet the Roman hIIDIII 
Victorious, thill our other world mbdued, 
A spacious city stood, with tlrmeit walla . 
Sure mounded, and with numeroWl t.nrreb cron'4 
Aerial spires, and citadeil, the ..t 
Of kings, and beroeI raolute iD _, 
Fam'd Aricouium: lIDOOIltrol'd and me, 
Till all ... ubduing latiaD anna prewaiI'IL 
Then also, though to foreiga yoke submiIrt 
She undemolisb'd ItOod, aad ev'D till -
Perhaps had stood, of ancieot BritUh art 
.& pleasiug monument, not less admir'd 
Than wbat from Attic, or Etra8CaD baDdI 
Arose; bad not the beanoly Powers -­
Decreed her final doom: for DOW tile fIeIdI • 
labour'd with thirst j AquariUl bad not WIt 
His wonted Rhowen, and Slriu. pareb'd with bill 
Solstitial the greea herb: bence'gan relax 
The ground'. cont1!lltare, heMe Tartarian ... 
Sulphur, and nitroUR spume, eutindling &.!ret, 
Bellow'd within their darbome cavell, by fir 
More dismal than the loud diIpIoded I'OIf 
Ofbrazeo enginry, that ceueless atonn 
Ttie baetion of a weil-Mrilt city, deem'd 
Impregnable: th' infeornal winds, till -
CIoIely impriloo'd, by ntanian warmth 

hUncJred yards from their Umer posi~ 'DI 
grouDd thus moved .... ahaut tweaty-ex ~ 
which opened iUelf, aDd ~ the eartll ~ ~ 
for four hundred yarde apace, lea~ that.1Ii:i 
wu pasture i. the pIGe of tIae till., 8IId *1i­
age overspread ,with ~_ SeeSpeed'.~ 
of HereiriBhire, ~49, _~ .. ~ 
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)d&tiDl, .&ct wida 'Q1ICtGodI ftpollft rea, 
liIdain'd ~ IIUI'OW ceD.; and, their full IIb'ength 
:oI)eetiDg, from oo-th the IOlid m8llll 
Jpbeav'ct, and all her' castles rooted deep 
IIIook from their lowest seat: old Vaga'slltream, 
'ore'd by the IJUdden shock, her wonted track 
'onlook, and drew her humid train &Slope, 
:nukling her banks: and oow the lowering sky, 
mil baleful lightning, and the thaoder, ~ce 
)f'~ gods, that rattled solemn, dismay'd 
lie linking heartlof meu. ' Wbereahould they tum 
>iItreu'd 1 whence seek fOr aid 1 when from brlow 
leU threatens, imd ev'n Pate IJUpreme gives signs 
"wr.tb and desolation l vain were vows, 
mil plaints, and suppliant hands to Heaven erect I 
ret 101M to fanes repair'd, and humble rites 
'mform'd to Thor, and Woden, fabled gods, 
file with their votaries in OIIe ruin shar'd, 
:rash'd, and o'erwbelm'd. Others in frantic mood 
bill bowllog through the streets; their bideoaa yeIlI 
lead the dark _Ikin; Horror atalkll al'OWld, 
rdd-ltaring, and, h~ sad coneomitanl:, 
)apair, of mbjpct loolr.: at every gate 
!\e thronging populace with hasty stric1eI 
... furious, and,~ eager of escape, 
lbItruet the easy way; the rocking town 
IappIaotI their footsteps 1 to, and fro, they reel 
~iaII'd, as n'ercharg'd with wine; when lo! 
1e ground adOlt her riven mouth dlsparts, 
Iorrible chasm; profonnd! with swift descent 
)III Aricooium sinks, and all her tribes, 
Ieroes, and aenaton, down to the realma 
)f _less lIight. Meanwbile, the Ioosen'd winds, 
lfariate, molteD roou and ftamlng globes 
larI'd bigh above the clouds; till all their force 
:aa.um'd, her ravenous jaws tb' Earth satiate dos'd. 
l'iliiii thiI fIjr city fell, of whicb the name 
Iam_ alone; ftor is there found a mark, 
JVbereby the curious ~ger may learn 
Jer ample 1itP., ave coiDS, and mouldering Ul'lll, 
mil buge unwieldy bones, lastiug remallll "that gigantic raee; which, .. he breaks 
!'be r,lotted glebe, the plougbman baply Ibids, 
tppall'd. Upon· that treacheroul tract of land, 
\be wbilome stood; DOW Ceres, in her prime, 
IIml .. fertile, and with ruddiest freight becteck'd, 
i'IIe apple-tree, by our forefathers blood 
[lIIprov'd, that now recalls the deTioU8 Moae, 
i1rKink her desti1l'd laboun to pursue. 

'The·prudent will obeene, wbat passions reign 
10 various plants (Ibr DOt to mao alone, 
lint all the wide creatioa, Nature gave 
[me, and aVP.nioo): everlasting bate 
!'be Vme to Ivy bean, !lOr Jeu abbon 
!'be CoIewort', ranknels; but with amorous twiDe 
::!ups the tall Elm: the Palstan Rose nnfoldl 
h bad more lovely, near the fetid Leek, 
'ere. of ItDut Britons) and enhance8. thenCe 
M.e price of her celestial ICeIIt: the Gourd, 
bd tbinty Cucumber, when they perceive 
!'h' Ipprnaching Onve, with resentment fly 
IIer fatty fibres, and with tendrils creep 
omne, detesting rootact j whilst the Pig 
:loatemos not Rue, nor Sage's humble lea~ 
iloee-oeighhouring: th' Herefordian plant 
i:areaes freely the cootignOUl Peach, 
!WeI, and weight-resisting Palm, and likes 
I' apProaeh the Quince, and the Elder's pithy stem J 
Doeay, _ted by ftmereal Yew, 
Dr WallllIt, (wbole maliplllt touch impafr!l 
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All generOOl fruill) or near the bittei- ~ew8 
Of Cherries. Therebe weigb the habits well 
Of plants, bow they aaociate best, nhr let 
~l neighbourhood COIT1Ipt thy hopeful graff .. 'f Would'st thou thy vats with sen'rOus juice ahoald 

froth P . 
Respect thy nrchats; think not, that the trees 
Spoutaneous win produce an wholesome draugflt. 
Let Art correct thy breed: from parent bough 
A ciao meetly leVer: aft'er, fbrce 
A way into the crabstOl'k', close-'wrought graitt 
By wedges, and within the living wound 
Eocl.- the foster twig; nor over-nice 
RefU88 with thy own hands around to spread 
The binding clay: ere-long their differing veiot 
Unite, and kindly nourishment cob\"ey 
To the new pupil; DOW be shoots'his arme ~ 
With quickest growth ; oow shake tbeteeming trunk, 
DoW'll rain th' emcliu!.VIM ball .. ambl'09illl fntIt.. 
Wbether the Wil mg M fibres are cootriv'd 
To draw th' earth's purest spirit, and resist . 
It'll feculence, which in more poroUI stocks 
or cider-plants IInds passage free, or else 
The native vetjuice of the Crah, deriv'<t 
Throagh th' inflx'd graft', a grateful mixture lbnIII 
Of tart'and sweet; whatever be the C'&use, 
1bit doubtful progeny by'U:cest tastes 
Expected best acceptance finds, and 1*1* 
Wgest revenues to the orchat-Iord. 

1 Some think the Quince and Apple wol1ld combine 
In happy unioa; othen fitter deem 
The Sibe-stem bearing Sylvan Plumbs lIustere­
Who \mows but both inay thrive l ho",e'er, ",hat lc.a 
To try the powers of hoth, and IIeal'ch how far 
Two different natures may concur to mix 
In close embraces, and mange ofl'spriug bear? 
Thou 'It find that plants will frequent changes try, 
Uodamag'd, and their marriageable arms 
Conjoin with others.. So Silurian plants 
Admit the Peach's odoriferous globe, 
And Pean of sandry forms; at different times 
Adopted Plumbs will alien branches grace; 
And men have gather'd From the Hawthorn'. brancb 
Large Med!ars, imitating regal crowns. 

Nor ill it bard to beautify each month 
With files of parti-(.'Olour'd fruits, that please 
The tongue, and view, at oace. So Maro's Muse, 
Thrice sacred Muse! commodious precepts givet 
IDltructive to the IIwaiDS, not wholly bent 
00 what i. gainful: sometimes she diverts 
Prom solid counsels, lbows the force of love 
In .. vage beasts; bow virgin face divine [waves, 
Attracts the helpless youth througb stoima and 
A1011e, in deep of night: then she describes 
11lIII Scythian winter, IIOr disclailll to siug 
How under ground the rude Riphillan ral'e 
Mimic brisk Cyder with the brakes produ,·t wild.,; 
Sloes pounded, Hips, and Servis' hanshestjuice.. 
~ Let age Experience teach thee all. the arts 
Of grafting and In-eyeing; when to lop 
The flowing branches; what trees answer best 
From ~ or kernel: she will best the houl'l 
Of harvest, and seed-time declare j by her 
Tbe different qualities of things were found, 
And secret motiona; how with heavy bulk ~ 
Volatile Hermes, fiuid and UlllDoist, J 

MoaDte 011 the wings of air;JW her we owe 
The hidiaD weed ., UDkDown to ancieDt timils, '. . • ToIiacc:o. 



1. PHILIPS'S PODI!. 
N~" ehoice sift, wboee ICrilllOllioua fume 
Extncta .nperll~ juices, aod refines 
The blood distem~'d from ita uoxious aalta; 
Friend to the spirits, whieh with vapoun blaud 
It gendy mitigates, companion fit 
Of pleasantry, and wiDe; nor to the hero. 
Unfrif'Ddly, whell they to the Yocal shell 

.:wartle melomoWl their well-labour'd 1IOIlP. ----,-S'h" e ~und tbe polish'd g1ua, wboae llmall OOIlYflII. 
1 .. ,; Fiilargee to tea milliona fA degrees 

The mite, iDYiaible elle, of Nature'. band 
Leut animal; and abowl, wbat laWl of life 
The cheeae-iDllabitaDts obaerYe, and bow 
Fabric their ma1l8i1m8 ill the barden'd milk, 
Wonderful artilla! But tbe hidden _)'I 
Of Nature would'lt thou kaow1 botr first abe fraJDes 
All thill8l ill miniature 1 Thy specular orb 
Apply to well-diaaec:ted ke.rnela; lo! 
Strange forma arise, in each a little plant 
Unfolds ita bought: obterve the slender threads 
Of drat beginning trees, their roots, their lea YeI, 
In narro .. seeds deserib'd; thou'lt woodering aay, 
AD iDDlate orcbat every apple boasts. 
Th1l8 all things by experience are display'd, 
.ADd mOlt improv'd. rThen sedulously think 
To meliorate thy atock; 110 way, 01' rule, 
Be lID8M&y'd; prevent the morning &tar 
Aaliduoaa, nor with the western Sun 
Sarceaae to work; lo! thoughtful of thy gain. 
Not of my OYD, I all the li're-long day 
Coasume ill meditation deep, recluse 
From human CQDverae, DOr, at Ihut of eve, 
ErUoy repoae; but oft at midnight lamp 
Ply my brain-racking Itudiea, if by chance 
Thee I may coUllleI right; and oft thil care 
Diltulba me "umbering, Wilt thou theu repiDe 
To labour for thYJ8ln aDd rather chooae 
To lie lupiDely, boping Heaven will blea 
Thy .lighted fruits, and give thee bread uneam'd 1 

.y 'Twill profit, when the 1tOrk, sworo fOe of 1Oae., 
lletunll, to .bow COIDpaMion to thy plants, 
Fatigu'd with breeding, Let the arched knife 
Well sharpen'd IIOW asaail the spreading shadea 
Of vegetables, aod their thirilty limb! 
~er: for the genial mWture, dlle 
To apples, otherwise mispenda itae!f" 
In barren twigs, and for th· eKpeCted crop, 
Nought but vain shoots, and empty leavea abound. 

When swelling buds their odorous foliage shed, 
And gently harden into fruit, the wile 
Spare not the little olfspl'ingl, if they grow 
Redundallt; but the throngin8' c1u1ters thin 
By kind anIsian: else the lltarveling brood, 
Void ofsu1licient sustenance, will yield 
A slender autumn; which the niggard 10111 
Too late IhaD weep, and cune his thrifty baud, 
That would not timely ease the ponderous bough&. 

It much conduces, an the cares to know 
Of gardening, how to scare nocturnal thieves, 
And how the little race of biro. that hop 
From spray to spray, lICOOping the costliest froit 
lnaatiate, undilturb'd. Priapus' fonn 
An.Us but little; rather guard each row 
With the faIae termun of a breathless kite, 
This done, the timoroUl ftock with swiftest wiug 
Scud through the air; their fancy J:epresents 
His mortal talOlll, and hill ravenoua beak 
Destroctive; glad to 'hUD his hostile gripe, 
'!bey quit their thefts, and unfrequeut the Ielcls. 

Besides, the Alth)' .... _ill oil hlftde • 

Thy firm eacloaure, aDd with clehiatr IIIDIIt 
The rooted forest undenniDe: forthwith 
Halloo thy furioul mastiff, bid him YeS 

1'be ooxiout berd, and print upon their .,. 
A sad memurial of their put. o/I~ 

The ftapant Proc:yoo will uot fail to brillp: 
Large ahoala of sJoy !KNse-beariDg _ils, that CIIIIi 
O'er the ripe fruitage, paring slimy tracts 
In the sleek rind&, and unprest Cider drink. 
No art averts this pest; on thee it lies, 
With momiug Jlud with e'rcuing baod to rid 
The preying reptiles; nor, if wise. wilt \boa 
Decliue thi. labour, which itiClf rewards 
With plUDg pip, whilst the .... arm limbec_ 
Salubrious _ten from the uoceu1 brood. 

Myriads at WII&JI8 oow also clusteriug hID,. 
And drein a apuriou. hooey from thy gJ01I<=I, 

Their wiuter food; though oft repuls'd, agaiD 
:I'heY rally, undismaY'd; but (raud with -
EuNiarea the uoi8ODle .... rma· let every booch 
Bear frequent vial., pregnanr with the dnp 
Of Moyle, 01' Mum, or Treaele'l viscouI juicr; 
They, by th' alluring odour drawn, ill bau 
Fly to the du~cet cates, and erowd"" sip 
Their palatable bane; joyful ~ 'It_ 
The clammy surface all o'entrown .ith tria 
Of greedy m.ecta. that with fnIid .. tQil 
Flap filmy peunooa oft, to extricate 
Their feet, iu liquid shacldea bound, tiD datil 
Bereave them uf their wortbl_ aouls: lid. 
Waits luxury, and lawlese love at pia! 

H_e'er thou may'lt forbid aternaI bet, 
Intestine evil. wiD prevail; damp &in, 
And ruiuy winters, to the ceotr'e pierce 
The firmeat fruits, and by unseen decay 
The proper relish vitiate: thea the grub 
Oft. unobeerv'd invades the vital core, 
PernicioWl tenant, and her secret cave 
Eulargea hourly, preyinr; OIl the pulp 
CeueleaI; meanwhile the apple" outward fila 
Del~table the witleas lWIiII beguiles, 
Tilr,-with a writheo mouth, .ad spatterinr aaiIIj 
He tutea the bitter monel, amd rejec:ta 
DilIreliah'd j DOt with leas II1I'prise, thmI ... 
Fmbattled troopI with 8qwiug barmen)IUI 
Through flowery meads delighted, IlOl' distruIt 
The lIIIiliDg surface; whilat the cavern'd groaaI. 
With grain' incenth'e iItor'd, by IUddea blaze 
Buriltl fatal, and involves the bopes of war, 
In fiery whirls; full of victorious tboor;btl, 
Torn aud dismember'd, they aloft aspire. 
-t Now tum thiDe eye to vi"", Alciuoul' SJII"tIo 
the pride of the PhEaciaa isle, from wbeoca, 
Sailing the SPlICes of the bouudIeas deep, 
To Aricoaium precioUl CroUta arriv'd: 
The Plppiu burniab.·d o'er with guId, the Marie 
or sweetest honied taste, the fair Permaia 
Temper'd, like comliest nymph, with red aad • .­
SaIopian acres ftouri~h with a growth 
Peculiar, ~-tyl'd the Ottley: be thou ftnt 
Thill apple to transplant; if to the u"me 
Its merit answP.n, no wbere shalt thOla &ad 
A wiDe more priz'd, or laudable of lUte. 
NOI' does the Eliot least deserVe tby care, 
Nor John-Apple, wboae wither'd riud, iDtraIdd 
With many a furrow, aptly represents 
Decrepid age, IIOr tbat from Hlf'rey oam'cI, 
Quick-relishing: why Ihould we ling the Thrill. 
Codling, 01' Pomroy, or of pimpled coat 
11111 RuIwt, or Uae Cat· ... Hea4 .. weiPt1 orIr, 
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t.ormoas In III growth, fOr vanou. \JIll 

'Iloogb these are meet, though after fullJ'flDlllt 
~ of\ requir'd, aad CJ'O'IfII tbe ricb delllftt f 
What, thougb tbe Pear-tree ri .. 1 DOt the wurth 

" Ariconian proctucb l yet her freight 1_ cootemu'd, yet her wide-branching armI 

1IIIl.ereen thy mBUlion from the fervent Dog, 
III.- to life; the wintTy bnrricanea 
• niu employ their mar, her tRuk unmOY'd 
lleakl the atrong 0II!!et, and controls their rage. 
lliefty the Boabory, whOle large increase, 
Dual, in sumptQOtl!! banquetl claim. applal_ 
'brice a('cpptable beYerllge I could but Art 
ilbdue thc Roating lee, Pomona's lelf : 
roald dread thy praile, and sban the dubious 

Rrife. 
Ie it thy choice, when lummer-hab anooy, 
b sit beneath her leafy canopy, \ 
..amg rich liquids! ob! how IIWeet t' eajoy, 
t oaoe her fruib, and hospitable shade I 
But ho .. with equal numbers shall we matcb 

'be M1IlIk'. surpueiog worth; that earliest giVei 
are hopei of racy wine, and in ita youth, 
II teader noaage, loads tbe spreading hougba 
Vith 1arge anrt juicy oft'spring, tbat defies 
'be ftT1IaI nippiDgs, and cold .ideral bluts! 
'et let her to the Red-«reak yield, that _ 
r .. 01 the sytYRO kind, unciviliz'd, • 
"110 regard, till Scudamore" skilful blUld 
aproY'd her, and by courtly discipline 
'aught ber the aavage nature to 1Orget: 
Ieace Ityl'd tbe Scudamoreaa plant; whole wiDe 
rboever taste8, let him with grateful heart 
Iespect that ancient I\lyal house, and wi.h 
'be DObler peer, tbat DOW traosceoda our bopea 
lUuly worth, bie country's jWltelt pride, 
Jninterrnpted joy, and health entire. 1 

Let. every tree in every garden own 
:lie Red-streak as supreme, .. lillie pulpous 't 
rltb 80kl irradiate, and vermilion ,bines 
~pting, not fatal, II the birth of that 
'riInen1 intenl.icted plant that won 
'ODd Eft in hapl_ bour to taste, and die. 
'his, of more bounteous influenl'e, inspinlll 
'uetic raptuTell, and the 10 .. ly Muse 
tindles to loftier strains; even J percei1'tl. 
fer sar.reti virtue. See! the numben flow 
r...y; wbilst, cheer'd with her nectareouB juice, 
len, and my countTy's prai_ I exalt. LI 
fail Herefordian plant, that dust diadain , 
~I other fields! Heaven'lsweeteBt blessing, bail! 
Ie thou thf'! copious matter of my IOIIg, 
LDd thy choice nectar; on whicb always w.ib 
.Bughter, and sport, aad care-beguilinv: wit, 
llld friendshiV, chief delight of buman life. 
nat should we will fur more? tJr why, in qDflt 
)( foreign vintage, in.incere, and mild, 
:or.verwe th' extremesl world? ",hy tempt the 
;!L the rongb ocean? when our IIllti .. e gle 
mparta, from hounteons womb, annual ruitt 
)f wiDe deJectable, that far lurmounll 
lallie, or Latin grapes, '01' t~ that Bee 

!be letting Aun near Calpe's towering beight. 
!for let tbf'! Rhodian, nor the LeMbiBu vinet 
"aant their rich M nit, nor Jet Tokay cooteod 
~or IOftreiguty; Pba11lllDl self must bow 
ro tb' Aricooian vales: and sball we doubt. 
r ilJlplU'l'e OCIr yegetable wealth, or let 
!be aojl rse idle, whicb, witb fit IIWI1U'e, 
With largllt 0IU1')' repay, aloae 

Empowered to IUpply what Nature uti 
Frugal, or what nice appeti18 requirel l 
The meadows here, witb battening ooze enrich'll, 
Gi .. e spirit to the graa; three cubib bigh 
The jointed herbage sboots; th' unfaIlow'd glebe 
Yearly o'ercomea tbe granaries with &tore 
Of 80Iden wbeat, the strength of buman life. 
Lo, on auxiliary poles, the bOJII 
Ascending spiral, rang'd in meet array! 
Lo, how the arable with barley-grain 
Stands thick, o'erabadow'd, to the thirlty hil .. ' 
TraDllpOl'ting prospect I these, .. modem use 
OrdaiDB, wus'd, an aqburo drink oompoee, ' 
Wholesome, 01 deathless fame. Here, to the sight. 
Apples of price, aDd plenteoDl ~myes of com, 
Oft interlac'd occur, and botb imbibe 
Pittiog coogP.Dial juice j BO ricb the 1IOil, 
So much does fructUOUB moiIture o'er-abolmd t 
Nor are the hills uDamiable, wbole tope 
To Heaven aspire, aft'oniiog prospect sweet 
To buman ken; DOI'.t their feet the vales 
Descending gently, where the lowing berd 
Chew verdurous puture; nor the yellow tielda 
Gaily' interchang'd, witb nch variety 
Pleasing; as when an emerald green, ft\cbu'd 
In flamy gold, from the brigbt mUll acquires 
A nobler bue, more delicate to s·ght. 
Next add the Iyl .. n Ibades, 8IId si1ent groves,. 
(Haunt of the Druids) wheuce the Earth is red 
Witb oopioaa fuel; whence the sturdy oak, 
A prioce'. refuge oncp~ tli' eternal guard 
Of England's throne, by ",eating peaants felVd, • 
~ the vut main, and bean tremendoalYR 
To diltaut natloos, or with lOY'Teign .... y 
Awes the divided world to peace and love. 
Wby should the Chalybea, or Bilboa bout 
Their barden'd iron; wben oor miDell produce 
AI perfect martial ore ~ can TmoIUl' hf!ad 
Vie with our aaft'roo odoun l or the fleece 
Baetic, or fIoest TBretltine, compare "":\ 
Witb Lemeter'slilken wool t where Iball we find \ 
Men more undaootm, for their countTy's weal \ 
More prodigal of tife t In ancient days , 
The Roman legions, aad great Cear, found \ 
Oar fathers. no mean foes: and Creasy', plan., 
And Ag;ncourt, deep-ting'd with blood, coofeA 
What the SilurCII Yiplr unwithstood 
(,~Id do in rigid fight; aDd chiefly what 
Brydges' wide-wasting band, first garter'd knight, 
PIliaaant "uthor of great ChandoB' litem, 
Higb Cbandol, that trallllmitB paternal worth, 
Prudence, and ancient prow-. aad renown, 
T bis noble offspring. 0 thrice bappy peer! 
That, blest with hoary vigour, 'View'at thyaelf 
Fresh blooming In thy generous _; wbole lip-> 
~g with oerYOWI e1oqoence exact, 
Cbatm the wile -te, aad attentioo win 
In deepest councils: Ariconium pleas'd, 
Him, .. her ehosea worthy, first salutes. 
Him on th' Iberian, on the Gallic shore, 
Him bardy Britml bl_; his faithful hand 
(',onvcya Qf!W coorage from dfar, nor more 
The general's conduct, than bis care avnil .. 

Thee alao, glorious bl'Bllch of Cecil's line, 
This country clsima; with pride and joy to the, 
Thy Alterenuil calls: yet Ihe endures 
Patient thy abeence, since thr prudent choi('e 
Has h'd thee iD the MWIeI' fairest seat '. 

IOsbd. 
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Where Aldrich * ni8QI, ... rfoaD hit epdlas store 
Of Ilnivenal kncnrledge atillsuppliea 
Hi. noble C&¥e; he geaeroUli thoughte instils 
or trllp. nobility, their country'. lo,"e, 
(CIWIf end of life) and form. their ductile minds 
To human virtuel: by hie swPllI led. 
Thou IIOOIl in ev~ art pre4mioent 
Shalt gJ"Ilce this isle, aud. rise to Burleigh'a fame. 

Hail high..tJona peer! aud. thou, great nUde of arts, 
And 1IJeD, from wbeoce coospicuoua patriotlIspring, 
Hanll!«, ud Bl'OIDIey; thOll, to whom with ~ 
It.espect Wintonla bowl, &ad joyful OWIII 

Thy mitnld oftipring; be for ever bleat 
W"1th like examples, aad to fbture times 
ProIlcuoua, such a tace of men produce, 
As, in the C8\l11e of virtue firm, may lis 
Her throne inviolate. Hear, ye gods, thit _ 
Froll! oue, the meaDeIt in her nUDlero\ll train; 
Thollgh m_t, DOt leaat studioua 01 her praise. 

MU88, raiae thy voice to Beaufort'.IpOI.I_ fame, 
To Beaufort, in a IouI!' dellCent derived 
From royal ancC\lby, of kingly rigbta 
Faithful _rtera, in him ceot.ering meet 
Thei. gloriou! virtuea, high deH!l't frwn pride 
Disjoin'd, UD8haken hooour, ud coatemrt 
Of strollg a1lurementa. 0 illllStriOllll prmce I 
o thou of ancient faith! l!l<u1tiog, thee, 
In her ralr lilt thiI happy lalld enrolla. 
Who can refl1S8 a trihutary vene 
To Weymouth, linnest friend of sligbted worth 
In evil days? whose hoapltab\e pte, 
Un_IT'd to all, invitee a nWlleroua train 
or daily guata; whoee tx.rIf, with pleDty crown'cI" 
Reviva the feast.-riw old: meanwhile lliI care 
Forgeta not the atBicted, hut coatent 
In acts of aecret goocillllllllo ahuDs the pniIe, 
That lUre atteod& Permit me, bounteolll loaf, 
To blazon what, thougb hid, will beaulooui Ihiae, 
And with thy name to dignify JD~. 

But who is he, tllat Oiitlii W'iiiiJiiiiSlre 
Of Vatra tint drew vital bmlth, anJ IIOW 
Approv'd in Anaa'. aec:ret cooucils lite, 
Weighing the lum of things, with wise foreQlllt 
Solicitona of public good? bow large 
Hi! mind, that comprehends whate'er 10" kDown 

, To old, or present time; yet not elate, 
... Not coIISCio1l8 of ita akill? .. hat praise deaerves 
• J Hia liberal baud, that gathen but to ~ve, 

Preventing awt? 0 not UDtbaIIkful Muse, 
Him lowly reverence, that lint deign'd to hear 
Thy pipe,aDdll'zet'lIl'd thee from opprobrioul toaru-. 
Acknowledge thy own Harley, and hill QIUIIe 
In.""ribe on eTel')· bark; Lbe wounded p\autl 
Will fut increaae, fa..t.er thy juat reapec:t. 

- !!pch are ollr heroes, by their virtu. k-Do 
Or nill in peace, and war: oflOfter moo"'­
The female sex, with .weet attractive aim 
Subdue obdurate heart&. The.travellers oft, 
That vi_ their matchl_ roQDS with traMieat 

glance, 
Catch Budden lovp .. and sip for nympha ~, 
Smit with the ma~c of their eye.: IlOl' hath 
The da-dal band of Nature onl)" pour'd 
Hpr gifta of outward grace; .their innocence 
Unfeign'd, ad virtue most engqiog, free 

• From pride, or artilice, leag joys a&'oni 
To th' hOllfl..<t nuptial bed, and ill the waDe 
Of life, rebatr. the miaeria of ap" 

• Pr, Aldrichl d~ of CUiat (:hurch. 

And i. there round a wrd.eh _ J.e 01 ..... 
That WUQIan'. powerful beauty dare! condemn, 
Exactest work of Heavl!U? He ill d __ 
Or lare, or pity; friendless let him .,., 
Uneasy, tedious day, despill'd, forlom, 
As staiD of human race: but may the maD" 
That cheerfully reco.wta the remale'. pnBe. 
Find equal love, &ad love'. \IQtaiDted .... 
Eujoy with boooud 0, ye pia! might I 
Elect my fate, my happiest cboi<"e ebould be 
A fair and modest virgin, that invitee 
W" rth aapect chute, forbidding 10018 deaite, 
TelJderly aroiling; ill whoee heavenly eye 
Site purest Il)Ve eotbrcJII'd: but if the Jtara 
Malignant these my better hopei oppoee, 
May I, at least, the sacred pleasll"" ~ 
Of IItrictelt amity; IlOl' ever nat 
A friend, with whom I muWally may ... 
Glad_ and angWlh, by kind iDtercoune 
Of speech and offices. May ill my miucI" 
Illdelihie a grateful &eIIIe remain 
Of f&Youn UDdeaerv'd!-O thou! frnIn ,.... 
Gladly both rich aud. low eeek 1Iid; m08t'" 
Interpreter of right, whose paciou .. oice 
Brt'Iltbes equity, and c.riIe too rigid law 
With mild, impartial reaaon; wbat retum. 
Of thanks are due to thy beDefice.Dce 
Freely voucbaaf'd, when to the gates 01 DeaIIl 
I tended 'JII'OII8? if thy iDdulgent care 
Had not preven'd, &IDOIIg unbodY'd 5bades 
I _ had wander'd; aad these empty thou .... 
Of apples perish'd; but.uptaia'd by thee, 
I tune my pipe a&e.h, each night aud day. 
Thy unexampled goocIne. to utol 
DeIi~QUI; but \¥II'.nigbt., nor day, su6ce 
For that great ta&k; the hirhly-~'d DNIII • 
Of Treyor must employ my willing tbougb~ 
In('essant, dweU for ever on my ~ 
Let me be pateful; but let far from me 
Be fa .. ninl cringe, and falae di_1IIbliD« ~ 
And llel'Vile Battery, that harbours oft; 
In ~'Ourta and gilded roofI. Some Joo.e the ..... 
Of anci~ frieudship, cance\ Nature'. law. 
For pa~utry, and tuodry gewga_ Same 
Renounce their ail"lll, Dppoae paternal rirht 
For role and power; and othen reallDll iDvade 
With lIJM!cious.lhoft oflo\,\,. ThCi!t!: It' 
lJetlaYi his IOverei&".: Othera, . 
Of n'i.~ery altar bead 
By lucre ..... y'd, and act the bueIIt thiDp 
To be atyl'd hCXJOUrable: the boarK ...... 
Simple of heart, prefen iIIporiOUll want 
To il110t wealth; rather from door to cIaor. 
A Jocund pilgrim, thoqh msu-'cI" be '\I 10ft, 
Than break hie pli,.-hted faith; nor r_, \¥II' bCIfII 
Willibock hia atedfaat IOUl; rather debalT'cl 
F.ach common privilege, cut oII from bopes 
Of lIIe __ gain, of praeot guodI dl'SpOil'd, 
He '\I hear the mara of infamy oouteIDo'cI" 
Unpity'd; yet hi8 miod, of evil pure. 
Support! him, and inteatioo me fnD frud. 
If no retinue with obeervant eya 
Attend him, if he Can't with purple Rai1l 
Of cumbrou. veatmeota, labor"d o'er with !uI4. 
Dazzle the crowd, and set them allllPpe; 
Yet dad iD homely weN&. from En"Y'1 dadI 
Remote he Uvea, DOr k_ the nip;ht1y ... 
0( cOllllCimce, IlOl' with ~' grisly ..... 
Demons, and il\iur'd _I .. at doae of day 
AnooT'd, -..I interJuttfoOd flcqDbeq ~ 
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lut (as a child, ...,boIe inexperieoc'd age 
!lor evil purpose fean, nor knoww) enjoy. 
N"'Jgbt's sweet refreshment, humid sleep sincere. 
WbMl Chanticleer, witb ~Iarion sbrill, recalb 
nae tardy day, be to bis labours hies 
~Iadsome, intent 00' BOllI_hat that may _ 
10healtby mortals, and with curious seareh 
~int!8 all the properties or herbs, 
'0II&i1A, a.od minerals, that tb' emboorell'd Earth 
liaplays, if by his industry be can 
1eDe8t bum an race: or else his thoughts 
Ire exercia'd with speenlatiOlll deep , 
)f' good, a.od just, and meet, and th' wholesome rnJee 
)f'temperance, and aught that may improve 
'be moral life; not sedulous to rail, 
lor with envenom'd tongue to blast the fume 
)f' barmless men, or secret whispl'1'!l spread 
!loog faithful friends, to brel'd distrust and bate. ' 
lndioos or "rtue, he 110 life observes, ' 
~ his own; his own employs hill rares, 
.arge subject! tbat be labours to refine ' 
lail)", DOl' or hill little stock denies 
'it alms to luers, merciful and meek. 

Thus aacred Virgil \iv'd from courtly vice, 
~ bates or PO~U8 Rome secure; at court, 
ltill thoughtful of tbe "Ira! bonest life, 
IIId bow t' improve bis grounds, and bow bimlelf: 
lest poet! fit exemplar fur tire tribe 
)f' Pbrebus, uor less fit MlIIOtlides, 
'oar eyel_ pilgrim! and, if after these, '" 
f after tb_ another I may name, 
I'bus ttnder S~r Iiv'd, witb mean nipUt' , 
~ depl'f'.ii'irby pennry, and pin'd 
n forei!D realm; yet not debas'd his verae 
ty Fortune's frowns. And had that other bard s, 
)b, bad bnt be, that first ennobliiiJ 80IIg 
~rth holy rapture, lik~ hi. Abdiel been ; 
Moog many faitbl_,strictly faithful found; 
Jnpity'd, he Ihould not have wail'd bis orbe, 
!'bat rnll'd in vain to find the piercing ray, 
U!d round no dawn, by dim suffusion veil'd' 
lilt he-however, let the Muse abstain, 
lor blast hi. fame, from whom she lrarnt to sing 
n mucb inferior 1Itrains, groveling beneath 
I'h' Olympian bill, on plains, and 'l"ales intent, 
fean ful!ower. There let ber rest a while, 
?!eu'd with the fragrant walks, and cool retreat. 

• BOOK II. 
) RtaCOUllT, wbom th' ingenuoWl love of an. 
:las carry'd from thy nath'e soil, beyond 
I'b' eterual Alpine mows, and now detains . 
D Italy's waste reallWI, how long must we 
Ament thy absence 1 whilst in sweet 8Ojoum 
I'bou yiew'st the relics of old Rome; or, what 
JDrivall'd authors by their pre5Cnce made 
'or ever venerable, rura! seats, 
I'Ibur, and Tu&culum, or Virgil's urn, 
}reen with immortal bays, which haply thou, 
~ his great name, dost now approacb 
iV'rth. beaded knee, and atrow with purple flowers; 
Jnmllldful of thy friends, that ill can brook 
nus loog delay. At lengtb, dear youth, return, 
)( wit and jUdgment ripe ill blooming years, 
lnd Britain's isle with lAtian knowledge grace. 
II.etum. &lid hit thy father'. worth excite 

• Miltoa. 

Thirst of pre-em~; ~! ~ the ts_ 
Of widows, IIJId of or-pliau, be aaerts 
Witb winnin[l" rhetoric, and well-argu'd law! 
Mart oIeU bis fuotsteps, and, like bim, de&erTe 
Thy prince'. favour, and thy coUllhy'. love. 

Meanwbile (although the Mallie grape dellrht8, 
Pregnaut of racy juiCe, and Pormian hills 
Temper thy CDpI, yet) wilt DOt thou reject 
Thy native liquors: lo! for thee my mm 
Now grinds choice apples, and the Briti.h vatB 
O'er8ow with generous Cider; far remote 
Accept thi. labour, nor despile the MUle, 
That, passing lands and _, on tItee atfmId .. 

Thus far of treet: the pleasing tuk reman.. 
To &lng of winee, am Autumn'. blest increase. 
Th' effects of art are IboWD, yet wbat .nils 
'Oaiost Heaven? oft, notWithstandiog all thy care 
To help thy planlB, whea tbe .man fruiteIy __ 
Exempt from ills, ao oriental blast 
DiIaatrnns flieI, soon as the bind 'fatiped 
Unyokes hil team; the tender freight, WlSkllI'cl 
To bear the bot disease, diatemper'd pines 
In the yean prime; the deadly plague aJlDOYII 
The wide 'enclosure: think DOt vainly DOW 

To ~ thy neighbours witb melli8uous cop&. 
Thol disappointed, If the former years 
Exhibit Do supplies, alas! thou mnst 
With taatele58 water wasb thy droughty throat. 

A tboll!8lld accidents tbe fanner's hopei 
Subvert, or cbeckj uncertain all his toil, 
Till lusty AntuDlR's lukewarm day&, .Uay'el 
With gentle ooIds, insensibly cordInn 
11"11 ripening labours: Autumn, to the froibt 
Earth's various lap produces, vigour give. 
Equal, iuteaerathig milky srain, 
Berries, aDd Iky.dy'd P1ombs, anti what in coat 
Rougb, or soft rin'd, or bearded busk, or ahell i 
Fat Olives, ROO Piatacie'. fragrant nut, 
And the Pine'll tasteful apple: Autumn paints 
AU80IIian bill. with Grapes; wbilst EDglillb p1ailll 
Blusb with )Jomaceoul barvests, breathing sweet&. 
o let me DOW, when the kind early dew 
Unlocks th' emboaom'd ocioU11l, walk amour 
The well-rang'd files of trees, whose full-ag'd store 
l>ifFuae ambrosial steam., than Myrrb, or Nard, 
More grateful, or perfuming ilowety Bean! ' 
Soft: Whispering airs, and the lark'. mattin 80IIr 
Then woo to mnsing, and becalm the mind 
Perplex'd with irUome thoughts. Thrice ~ppytim~ 
Best portion of the variooa year, io whicb 
Nature rejolceth, ltIliling OIl her worb 
Loftly, to full perfection wrougbt! bot ah ! 
Short are our joys, and neighbouring griefs distar' 
Our plealllll\t boun;! inclement Winter dwells 
Cootiguons; furthwith frosty blastl deface 
The blitbaome year: trees of their slui-tell'd f'nlltl ' 
Are widow'd, dreary Itorms cler all pnmaill 
Now, IIOW '. the time, ere hasty sum furbid 
To YOrk, di.burthen thou thy saplea wood 
Of its ricb progeny; the tnrgid fruit 
Abounds with mellow liquor: now exhort 
Thy binds to eXf'.rcise the pointed stee1 
On the bard took, and give a wbeely fora 
To the tllqM!Cted grinder: DoW prepare 
Materia" fur tby mill; a sturdy post 
Cyliudric, to IUpport the grinder .. weipt 
ElIceI8ive; and a iltoXile sallow, entrencb'eI, 
Rounding, capacious of the juicy bordo 
Nor mllllt thou not be miudful of tby praa, 
Loug ere the vintage; but with timely _ 
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Shave tbe goat' •• bagry beard, Jed. thou too late 
In vain eboald'st seek a ab'ainer to diapart 
The IIl11ky, ten'ftle dregs, from pnrer M U8t. 
lie calltioue IIUt a proper stad to find. 
Whole prime is past; the vigorous bone diedaiDs 
Such servilo labours, or, if forc'd, forgets 
Hie past achievements, and vict.orioue pa 1111& 
Blind Bayard rather, wom with work, and yeara, 
Shall roll th' unwieldy stone; with BOber pace 
HI! 'II tread the circling path till dewy ewe, 
Prom early day-apring, pleaa'd to fiud hill age 
Declining not unUllOfuI to his lord. 

&HBe, whell the preu, by ntmost vigour screw'd, 
Raa drain'd the pnIpooa masa, regale their swine 
With the d-ry refuae; thou, more wise, .hall steep 
TIIy hUlb in water, and ~n employ 
The poaderoUl engine. Watel' will imbibe 
The .maIl remaiu of spirit, and acquire ' 
A villOWJ flavour; thia the peasaatB blithe 
Will qaaft; and whistle, .. thy tinkling teuIl 
Tbf!y drive, and sing of Pusca'. radiant eyes, 
P1w'd with the medley draught. Nor shalt thou DOW 
Reject the appIe-cheese, though quite exhaust; 
Even DOW 'twill cherish, and improve the roota 
Of sickly plantl; DeW vigour hence convey'd 
Will yic>Jd an harvest of unusual growth. 
Such profit Ipriage from huslia discreetly va'd.! 

The tepder appleB, from their parenti rent 
By stormy ,books, mvat not neglected lie, 
The prey o( worms: a frugal man I knew, 
Rich in ODe batTeD acre, which, sllhdued 
By eadlees culture, with sufficient MUIt 
His culla repleuish'd yearly: he PO more 
Deeir'd, nor W1IIlted; cliligent to learn 
The varioa. &eaIOIIS, and by skill repel 
Invading peate, .llCCaIful in hie CU'eII, 
Till the damp Libyan wind, with tempesta arm'd 
PutrBf!eOUI, blvater'd horrible amidlit 
Hia Cider-grove: o'ertum'cl by furiQUI blBltl, 
'lbe sightly ranks fall prostrate, and around 
Their fruitage scatter'd, from the genial boughs 
Stript immature; yet did he not repine, 
Nor cune bis ltan; but prudent, his fallen heaps 
Collecting, cberish'd with the tepid wreath. 
Of tedded grus, and the Sun's mellowing beams 
Riftll'd with artful heat., and thenoe proour'd 
A COItly liquor, by improving time, 
Equal'd with what the happieat vintage bean. 

But tWa I warn thee, and shall alW'Bya wam, 
No beterogeneOUl mixtnres uae, BI IIOme 
With _t'ty turnips have debaa'd their wines, 
Too frugal; nor let the crude humoun dance 
In beated hraaa, &teaming witb fire intense; 
Although DevDDia much commeada the l_ 
or dreDgtbening Vulcan: with their native ItreDgI.h 
Thy wi_ sufficient, other aid refUIe; 
ADd, when th' allotted oM;! of time'. complete, 
Are more COCPmended than the labour"d drinks. 

Nor let thy avarioe tempt thee to withdraw 
The priest's appointod lhare; with cheerful heart 
The tenth of thy increase bestow, and own 
Heaven's bounteous goodueas, that will lure repay 
Thy grateful daty: thil ueglected, fear 
Si,nal avengeance, 8u('h BI overtook 
A mM, that unjnstly once withheld 
'111 ... cl8l'lW's due: relying 011 bimself, 
Hi8 fields he tended, with slIccesaleaa CIll'8, 

F.arly aDlllaw, wben or unwish'd-mr rain 
llesceQdrd, or unseasooable frosta 
C'lrb'd hi. incrtftsiug hopes; or, ... jJen arouqd 

The cloods dropt fataea, in the micId1e Bly. 
The dew IIIIpOOded staid, and let\ UDII1OiIt. 
Hill execrable glebe: recording this, 
Be.iust, and wise, and tremble to ~ 

u-m now the promise of the COIDing ,-r. 
To know, that by DO Battering sism abas'd, 
Thou wisely may'lt pnn'ide: the varioaa M_ 
Propbetic, and atteadaut stan, explain 
P.acb rising dawn; ere icy cn18ts IUrmouut 
The current atream, the heaveuly on. __ 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and Cyuthia gtoa 
With light UDlUUy'cl: now the fowler, WUIl'd 
By these good 0ID8DI, with nift early IItep8 
Treads the crimp earth, ranging throop fieJch ... 
Offensive to the binl8; IlUlphu",ouliCieath [S~ 
Check~ their mid 6ight, and heedlaswhile thq m.. 
Their tuneful throats, the towering, beavy lad, 
O'ertakes their speed; they leave their little live 
Above th,e clouds, precipitant to Earth. 

The woodcocks' early l'isit, and abode 
Of long oontiullftnce iu our temperate clime, 
Poretell a liberal ha\"l'ost; be of times 
Intellip;ent, the hanb Hyperborean ice 
Shuns for our equal winters; wbeu oar \lUllS 

Cleave the chill'd 1IOil, he backward willp his 1I'aJ 
To Scantlinavian frozeu mmmen, meet 
For hi, numb'd blood. But DOthing prGfitB -
Than frequent IIDO'II'IJ: 0, _y'lt thou often _ 
Thy fumJWII whitea'd by tbe woolly raiD 
Nutritious! secret nitre \,urb witbiD 
The porous wet, quickening the lBDgDid glebe. 

Sometim. thou shalt with ferf"ent vows impIaIe 
A moderate wind; the orchat loves to _we 
With winter wiads, before the gemI e1ert 
Their feeble heads; the I_'d roota thea cIriII\ 
Large increment, esruest or happy yean. 

Nor will it nothing profit to ob,erve 
The monthly lltan, their powerful inlneDCe . 
O"er planted fields, what veget:lbles reign 
Under each lligu. On our account has Jove 
Indulgent, to all moous some sncculent plaut 
Allotted, that poor helplOSll man might alack 
His pre!!8Dt thint, and matter 6ad for toiL 
Now wit! the <Alfinths, DOW the Raps, anppI., 
Delicious draugbtl; the QniDCel _, or PI ...... 
Or Cherries, or the fair Thisbeiau fru~ 
Are prest to wiaea; the BritoM aqueeze the __ 
Of aednlOUl bees, and mixing odorous bett. 
~ balsamic cups, to wbeezinp: IUDg8 
Medicinal, and Bhort..breatlI'd, aucieIlt IIins. 

But, if thou 'rt indefatigably bent 
To toil, aud omnifarious drinks would'. brew. 
Beaidt'tI tb.e OI'l'hat, every hedge and bush 
Aftbrda B4Sistance; ev'n alBictive Bireh, 
Con'd by uuleUer'd, idle youth, distils 
_4. limpid eutrent from her wounded bartl, 
Profuse of nursing .. po When BOlar \)('am. 
Parch thinty human veins, the damuk'd meMI, 
llnforc'd, display ten thousand pajnted lIowers 
lTseful in po\ables. Thy little BIID!I 
1'ennit to range tbe pasture'!; gladly they 
Will mow the Cowalip-JIO!'Iies, faintly ... eet, 
Prom wbence thou artificial winea shalt draia 
Of icy taste, that, in mid fervoon, best 
Slack craving thirst, and mitigate the day_ 

Happy Ierne I, whose most wboleome aw 
Poiaona envt,1lOm'd I piders, and forbid. 
The balerul toad, and viper, from her &bore' 

"Irelancl. 
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M_ happy in ber balmy draoghta, enrleh'd 
With miscellaaoous spices, and the root. 
(For thint-abatiog neeiness prais'd) which wide 
P.stmd bel' fame, and to each droopiog heart. 
pl'l!!flllt mil'll5l, and lively health con,'ey. 

See, how the BeIge, sedulous .nd stout, 
o With bowie of fattening Mum, or blissful cups 
Of kt'Tllel-reIiBh'd fluids, the fair star 
Of earlyl'bO!iphorua salute, at noon 
Joeuad with frequent-rising 'umal! by Ule 

lastructI!d, thUl to q leU their native phJtigm 
PreTai)ing,.nd engender ...-ayward mirth, 

What need to treat of dislant c1imell, rcmov'd 
'.r from the sloping journey of the year. 
Beymd PetJIOra, and Islandic coasts ? 
Where ever-during 100"''' perpetual abadal 
Of darkness, would congeal their livid blood, 
Did DOt the Arctic tract spontaneous yield 
A cheering purple IM!rry, big with wine, 
1nt<_ly fervent, which eacb hopr they crave, 
Spread I'OIIIld • Haming pi Ie of pines, and oft 
They interlard their native drinks with choice 
Of strongest Brandy, yet lICIU'Ce witb these aida 
1!aabIed to prevent the Budden rot 
or mmng DQIIe, and quiclr.-deca~'ing fed. 

Nor I.,.. the .able borderen of Nilt', 
Nor they who Taprobane manure, ner they, 
Whom lOony Bomio beau, are &tord with streams 
Esregiooe, Rum, and Rice's spirit extract. 
For here, np»'d to perpendicular rays, 
la YJUn they covet lIhadCl, and Thra9C'ia'l gales, 
Piaiag witb equinoctial beat, unl_ 
ne eord.ial glUl perpetual motion keep, 
Quick circuiting; nor dare they clOlle their eyes, 
Void 01 a bulky charger near their lips, 
With whicb, in oftea interrupted slee!', 
Their frying blood compels to irrigate 
Their dry-furr'd toague&, else miautely to death 
Obooxioue, dimIsi death, th' effect of drought! 

More happy they, hom in Columbus' world. 
Cuybbt'll, and they, whom the Cotton plant 
With downy-sprouting vtl5ts arrays! their woods 
lIaw with prodigiOWJ nuta, that give at OQCO 
(:eleltial food, and nectar; then, at hand 
The Lemon, uncornlpt with voyage long, 
To vinous spirits added (heavenly drink!) 
'J1Jey with pneumatic ~ngine ceaselea dra .... 
IDtent 011 laughter; a continual tide 
Floor, from th' e.uiiluatiog fount. All, ... ben 
Against a secret clift', with BUdden shock 
A ship ill dash'd, and leaking drinks the Ilea, 
'!'b' astoaiab'd mariners aye ply the pump, 
Nor stay, nor fait, till tho wid~ breach is cloa'd: 
So tbey (but cheerful) unfatigued, still move 
'l'be dnaiDiog BUCkeT, then alone concem'd 
Wbea the dry bowl forbids their pleasing work. 

But if to boarding thou art beot, thy bopes 
Are frostra~, .bould'at thot) think thy pipes lrillllow 
With early limpid wioe. The hoardt'd lltore, • 
Aocl the harsh draugbt, must twice endure tbe Son's 
Kind strengthening heat,twiceWinter's pur,ing (k)ld. 

There are, that • comPQuoded Auid drain 
Prom difl'erent mixtures, Woodcock, Pippin, Moyle, 
Rough Eliot. •• eet Pennain: the blended streams 
(Each mutnally correctiog each) ~te 
A pleasurable medley, of wbat tastc!'" 
Hardly distinguish'd; RI the sbowcry arch, 
Witb 1istecl co\oun gav, ore, azure, gulee, 
!)OUghts and pOlizlea the beholder's eye, 
'I\at views the wU'ry brede, witb thOUBauu Fh01l'S 

Of palnture vary'd, yet '. uoslull'd to teU 
Or ...-here one colour rises, or one faints. 

Some Ciders have by art, or age, unleam'd 
Their gcnuiae relisb, and or londry vines 
AssnJJl'd the Aavour; ODe sort counterfeits 
The Spanish product; this, to Gauls has seemld 
The sparkling Nectar of Cb.mpaigne; witb that. 
A German oft. has swi\l'd bi. tbroat, and nom, 
Deluued, that imperi.1 Rhioe bestow'd 
The generous rommer, wbilat the owner, pleas'cJ, 
Laughs iDly at biB guests, thus eotertain'd 
With foreign vintag" from bi& cider cuI.. 

Sopu B1I thy liqu<X' from the narrow cells 
Of close-prest busks is freed, thou muat rcl'mia 
Thy thinty BOul; let none persuade ~ broach 
Thy thick, unwholesome, ondigeatea cades: 
The hoary frosta, and northero blasts, take care 
Thy muddy be'·erage to serene, aud drive 
Precipitant flIe baser, ropy lees. 

And new thy .ioe's tnJDSpicoou-, purg'd frOID aD 
Its earthy gt'068, yet let it feed • whil" 
On tho fat refuse, lest, too soon disjoin'd, 
Proal sprightly, it to sharp or vapid change. 
When to convenient vigour it attains, 
Suffice it to provide a brazen tube 
InAext; lleif-taught, IUld voluntary, lIiCll 
The defecated liquor, through the vent 
Ascendiog, then by downward tract COIIvey'd. 
Spouts into subject vessel., k:,,'ely clear. 
Ib when a noontide suo, willa summer ~am', 
Darts tbrou@'1i a cloud, her .... t·ry skirts are edg'ct 
With lucid amber, or unQl'OIIly ~Id: 
So, aud &0 ricbly, the purg'd liquid shines. 

Now also, when the colds abate, IlOl' yet 
Full aummer shioee, a dubious &eIL"On, clOllCl 
In gl888 thy purer atreams, and let them gain, 
From due eonfmemeot, spirit, Rnd flavour new-. 

For this iatent, the subtle chymist feeds 
Pl'rpetual flamea, whose unresistOO foree, 
O'er sand, and asbfo:a, and the stubborn Riot 
Prevailing, tuma into a fusil _, 
That in biB furnace bubbles lUnny-red : 
From hence a glowing drop with hollow'd steel 
He takes, IIlJd by ooe efficacioUl breath 0 

Dilates to a BUrprising cube, or sphere, 
Or oval, and fit receptacles funn& 
For cvery liquid, with his plastic lunge, 
To bullWl life 5ubseTvient; by bid meaoa 
Ciders in metal frail improve: the Moyle, 
And tasteful Pippin, in a moon's sbort year, 
Acquire complete perf'ection: now they smoke 
Transparent, sparkliog io eacb drop, delight 
Of curious palate, by fair virgiDS crav'd. 
Bat banber fluids different lengths of time 
Expect: thy Auk will slowly mitigate 
The Eliot'. roughnes& Stirom, firmest fruit, 
Embottled (Ioog as PriamJian Troy 
Withstood the Greeks) (,.Ddures, ere jllltly mild. 
Soften'd by :lge, it youthful vigour pins, 
Pallacious drink! ye honest meD, beware, 
Nor trust Its smootlJoeas j the third circling glaa 
Suffices yirtu,e: but may h)'pocritet, 
(That slyly apeak one thiag, another think, 
Hateful as Hell) pleaa'd with the reliah weak, 
Drink on unwam'd, till by enchanting cups 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts disclO&e, 
And thsough intern perance grow awhile sincere. ~ 

The farmcr's ttlil is done; biB eadal mature t 
Now call for vent j his lands exhauat permit I 
1" ind\lIS'll awbile. No ... loIemo rites be pa.YI 

.--"' --/-;,,,-i s ,- <-
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To BacchUll, anthoir of beut-chQering mirth. 
Hi. honest friends, at thirsty hour of du.k, 
Come uninvited; bc witb bounteous hand 
Imparts his smoking vintage, sweet reward 
Of his 0,", industry; the well-fraught bowl 
Circles incessant, whilst the hnmble cell 
With quavering laugh and rural jests re!JOUlIIIa. 
Eue, and content, and undissembled love, 
Shine in eacb face; the thoughts of labour past 
Increase their joy: As, from retentive cage 
When sullen Philomel escapes, her notes 
She varies, and of past imprisonment 
Sweetly compla'DlI; her liberty retriev'd 
Cheen her sad BOul, improves her pleasing song. 
Glad80me t/u!y quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
Of healthy tJmperance, nor etlM'Ollch on uight, 
Season of rest, but well bedew'd repair 
Each to his home, with uosopplaoted feet. 
Ere Heaven '. emblazoo'd by thc ~awn, 
l)omestic cares awake them; brisk they rise, 
Refresh'd, and lively with the joys that lIow 
Prom amicable talk, IIIId moderate cupa 
Sweetly intercbang'd. The pining lover finds 
Pre.ent redreas, and l(J[\g oblhion drinks 
or coy Lucinda. Give th2 debtor wine; 
His joy. are sbort, and few; yet when he drinb, 
His dread retires, the lIowing gl_ add 
Courage IUId mirth: maguillceut in thought, 
Imagilllll'Y riches he enjoys, 
_~ in the jail expatiates uocon!in'd. 
""""]If"or can the poet Bacchus' praise indite, 

Debarr'd his grape: the Muses still require 
Hqmid regalement, nor wiU aught avail 
Imploring PhrebU5, with unmoisten'~ lips. 
Thus to the geftermu bottle all incline, 
By parching thirst allqr'd: with vebement IUDS 
When dusty Summer bakes the cruIDbling clods, 
How pleasant ill 't, beneath the twisted arcb 
Of a retreating bower, in mid-day's reign 
To pI y the sweet carouse, remote from noil!e, 
Secur'd of feveriab heats! When th' aged year 
Inclinea, IUId Boreas' spirit blusters frore, 
Beware th' inclemect HeavCDll; nO'll' let thy bf'8rth 
Crackle with juiceless boughs; thy lingering blood 
Now iDitigate with th' apple'. powerful streams. 
Perpetual showers, and stonny gusts confine 
The willing ploughman, and December 'II'IlrDll 

To annual jollities; DOW sportive youth 
Carol iuooodite rhymes, with suiting notes, 
ADd quaver uoharmooious; sturdy swaioa 
In clean array for rustic dance prepare, 
Mild; with the buxom damsels; band in ba.od 
They frisk and bound, and various mazes weave, 
Shaking their brawny limbs, with uncouth mien, 

, Tranllported, and 8Ometime!! an oblique leer 
Dart OIl their loves, sometimes an hasty ki88 
Steal from unwary lasses; they with scorn, 
And neck reclin'd, resent the l'1viBh'd bliBS. 
Meanwbile blind British bards with volant touch 
Travene loquacious stringB, whose solemn notes 
Provoke to harmle. revels; these among, 
A subtle artist stands, with 'II'OIidrou5 bog 
That beats impri!lOll'd winds (or gentler 80rt 
Than those, which erst Laertea' 80D encIOll'd.) 
Peaceful theY sleep; but let the tunefullll}ueeze 
Of labouring elbow rouze them, Ollt they lIy 
Melodimls, and with Rprightly a<'Cents charm. 
'MidJt theoe desports, forget they not to drench 
Themselves with bellying goblets;' nor, wben Spring 
Jlaurns, can they refuse to usher in 

The fresh-born year with loud !,cl'lail1l, acIlloft " 
Of jovial dranghts, now, when the lappy bought 
Attire them!lt'lvCll with blooma, sweet rudimeata 
Of fllture harvest. When tbe GllONI!aD ~ 
Leads OIl CXJM'L'ted autumn, and the tI'CI'S 
Discharge their mellow burtbenl, let them tbanIE 
Boon Nature, that thns annually supplies 
Their vaults, and with her former liquid giflt 
Exhilarates their languid minda, within 
tf'be golden mean ooofin'd: beyond there '. -Pl 
\off bealth, or plflllsure. Therefore, when thy hurt 
Dilates with fervent joyw, and eager !IOUI 
Prompts to pUl'8ne the sparkling glaas, be sure 
'Tis time to shun it; if thou wilt prolong 
Dire compotatioo, forthwitJa Reasoo quits 
Her empire to confusioo1and misrule, ~ 
And vain debates; thea twenty toogue!' at 0DCe 
Conspire in senselalll jaYpl, nougbt is beard 
But din, and varioWl ciamonr, and mad rant: 
Distrust, and jealousy to these succeed. 
And anger-kindling taunt, the certain bane 
Of well-knit fellanhip. Now horrid fra}'ll 
Commence, the brimming glasses DO'II' are burl'. 
With dire intent; bottles with bottles clash 
In rude encounter, round their tempJea lIy 
The &harp - edg'd fragments, down their batte'. 

cheeks 
Mj,,'d gore and cider flow, J( What shall we AJ 
Of rash Elpenor, who in evil hour 
Dry'd an immeasurable bowl, and thougbt 
T' exhale bi~ surfeit by irriguoua sleep, 
Imprudl!Ut 1 him Death's it'OO-eleep opprest, 
Deaeeoding careless from his couch; the fan 

xt his neck-joint, and spinal marrow brois'd. 
Nor need we tell what amriOUI cares attend 
The tUl bulent mirth ofwinl'; DOt" an the kim. 
Of maladies, that lead to ])Nth .. grim cave, 
Wrought by intempeJ'Bnce, joint-racking gwt, 
Intestine stone, IUId pining atrophy, 
Chill e'"en when the Sun witb July Mat. 
Fries the scorch'd BOil, and dropllY all a-float. 
Yet craving liquids: nor the Centaur'll tale 
Jw. here rcpo!'ated; how, with lust and wine 
Inftam'd, they fou"~~~ and split tbeir dnmltr.u sooII 
At feasting hour. rv,e heavenly Powers, that guanl 
The Briti,b isif';8, such dire eveab remove 
Far from fuir Albion, nor let civil broils "3 
Fermcnt from lIOCial cups: ma,. we, remote 
From the hoar!le, brazen sound or war, mjoy 
Our bnmid ,Products, and with !leP.IDly draugtda 
Enkindle uurth, and bospitable love. 
Too oft, ala.! has motual batred drench'd 
Our swords in native blood; too oft: has pride., 
And hellish discord, IIIId insatiate thirst 
Of others rigbts, our quiet discompos·d. 
mve we fOrgot, bow fell Destruction rag'd 
Wide-spreading, when by Eris' torch iDl'eDS'd 
Our fathers warr'd? what heroes, sigualiz'd 
For loyalty and prowess, met their fate 
~Atimely, undcserv'd! how Bertie fell, 
Compton, and Granville, dauntless 80111 of Man, 
Fit thf'mes of oodless grief, hut that'll'(! view 
Their v:rtul'S yet suf'jving in their race ! 
('.an Wl' fOn;l t, bow the mad, beadstron! rout 
Defy'd their prince to arm., nOr maJe account. 
Of faith or d., or allegiance sworn ? 
Apostatl', atheist rebels! bsIt to ill, 
Witb seeming &8Dctity, and cover'd fraud, 
lostill'd by him, who first premm'd t' opFOR 
Omnipotence i alike their crim.e, \h' enat 
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W .. DOt aJi1e i theIe triuraph'd, and in beight 
)f barbarous malice, aod insulting pride, 
lbatain'd uot from imperial blood. 0 fact 
Jnparallel'd! 0 Charles, 0 best of klogB ! 
""at stal'll their black disastroDS influence lIhed 
10 tby nativity, that thl)u should'st fall 
1Ius, by inglorious hands. in this thy realm, 
:Upreme and iDllOCent, adjudg'd to deatll 
If thooe thy mercy only would have sav'd I 
ret Willi tbe Cider-Iaod UD8tain'd with guilt; 
'1Ie Cider-land obsequious 8tiJI to thrones, 
Lbhorr'd sucb bNC disloyal deeds, and all 
ler pnlDiog-hooks extended into swords, 
Jodaunted. to asaert the trampled right. 
If _rcby; but, ah 4 SUCC-.lC118 she, 
lowever faithfnl! then wls PO regard I 

If ri~ or wrong. And this QDce happy land, 
ly homebred fury rent, loog groan'd oo-th 
'yrannic .... y. till fair revolving years 
loT ellil'd kin", and liberty restor'd. 
row we ellult, by mighty AnRa's care 
iecure at home, while ,be to foreign realms 
ends forth her dreadful leJriODl, and reatrailll 
1ae rage of kings; here, nobly she aupports 
nstice opp~d; here, her victorious arOll 
luell the ambitioWl: from her band alone 
JI Europe fears reven~, or bopes redl'elll. 
tejoice, 0 Albion! 8evcr'd from tlte world 
If Nature'. wille indulgencr., indigent 
If DOthing from without; in ODe supreme 
!D'irely blest; and from beginning time 
leIign'd thus happy; but the fODd desire 
)f rule and grandeur multiply'd a race 
)f kings, and n\lUIeront1 sceptrea introduc'd, 
)estructive of the public weal. Por I10'Il' 

!acb potentate, as wary fear, or &treugth, 
If emulation urg'd, his neighbour'a bouDdI 
avadea, and aUlpler territo~seeb 
Vith ruil101l8 _uIt; on every plain 
IoIt cop'd with bolt, dire Willi tbe din alwar, 
iDd oeaseIea, or abort truce baply proeur'd 
Iy bavoc, and ditmay, tiJI jealousy 

• 

u'd new combu.uoQ. Tbus Willi peace in vlin 
ioa«ht for by martial deeds, and conftict stem; 
~u Edgar grateful (as to tbole who pine 
~ cIiImaI half-year nigbt, the orient beam 
)f POOehIll' lamp) arose, and into ODe 
:emeoted all the 1~-cootewliAJ powers, 
'ReiSc 1IIOIIIIl'Ch; then her lovely head 
:oucord l'ear'd high, and all around dilfus'd 
'he llpirit of love. At eue, the bards new IItnIq 
'heir lilent harpa, and taught the woods and vala, 
D UDOOQth rhymes, to ecbo Edgar's name. 
• gJad_ amiI'd in every eye; the yean 
tau lmoothly OD, productive of a line 
)f wise, heroic kings, that by just law. 
!atablish'd bappi_ at home, or cruab'd 
Il8llltiDg enemies ill furthest climes. 

See lion-bearted ltichani, with his force 
>ran from the Nortb, to Jewry's halIow'd plains I 
'iouall" valiant (like a torrent nell'd 
~ith wiuby tempests, that dildaius all mouDds, 
lreaking a way impetuous, aqd involves 
Withia ita lIWeep. trees, houses, men) be press'd 
~midst. the thickest Ioattle, aDd o'erthrew 
N'bate'er withstood his zealous rage: PO pause, 
~o Ray of slaughter. found his vigorous arm, 
~ot th' unbelieving squadrons tDrn'd to flight, 
!mote in the rear, and ,.ith di&honeat wounda 
t4~ecl bebiQ41. The SQIdaII, as he Bed, 

Oft caU'd on AlJa, goashiDg with deapite, 
And shame, and murmur'd many an empty cune. 

Behold third Edward'a &trcamers blazing high 
On Gallia's hostile ground I his rigbt withheld, 
Awakens vengeance. 0 imprudent Gauli. 
Relying on false hopes, thWi to incense 
The warlike English! One important day 
Shall teach you meaDel' thought& Eager of fight, 
Pi~rce BrutWi' offspring to the adverse front 
AdvallCC resistless, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce: the mighty mree 
Of Edward twice o'erturn'd their desperate king i 
Twice he arose, a~ join'd the borrid shock : 
The third time, With bis wide-exteuded wings, 
He fu~tive declin'd auperiOl' IItrength, 
Discomfited; PUl'llued, in the sad chase 
Ten tllousand ignom;uioWl faU; with blood 
The vallies ftoat. Great Edward thus aveng'd, 
I"itb gnIdeq Iris his broad shield emboas'd. 

Thriee glorious prince! whom Pame with sJlaer 
tongues 

Por ever shall resound. Yet froUl hi, loina 
New authol'll of dissention spring; from him 
Two "ranches, that in hoating loog contend 
For 8Ov'reign awa,; and can snch apger dwell 
1n noblest minds but little POW avail'd 
Tile tiea of friendship; every man, as led 
By indiAation, or vain hope, repair'd 
To either camp, and breath'd immortal hate, 
And dire revenge. Now horrid Slaughter reigns: 
Sons again~ father!! tilt thr. fatal laneI', 
Careless of dllty, and their native ,""unds 
Distain with kindred blood; the twanging bows 
Send showera of shafts, that on their barbed point. 
Alternate ruin bear. Here might you see 
BaI'Ollll, aoo peeaIUIta on th' embattled field 
Slain, or half-dead, in one huge, gbastly heap 
Promiscuously amasa'd. With dismal groans. 
ADd ejulatioo, in the paDgII of death 
Some call for aid, neglected; some o'ertllru'd 
In the fierce ahock, lie ".ping, and expire, 
Trampled by fiery coursel'll: Honour thus, 
~nd wild Uproar, and DesolatiOD, reigo'd 
Unrespited, All! who at length will end 
Thi' 101180 pemieiOWi fray l what IIIIIIl bas Pate 
Reserv'd for this great work I-Hail, happy priDet 
Of Tudor's race, WbOUl in the womb of Time 
CadwaUador fo.,.w! thou, thou lilt he, 
Oreat Richmood Heary, that by nuptisJ titel 
Must cloae the gates of Janus, and remove 
Destnletive Discord. Now 110 more the drulll 
Provokes to anna, or trumpet'. clllllgour shrill 
Affrights the wives, or chills the virgin'a blood. 
But joy and pleasure open to the view 
Uninterrupted! with presaging 'kill 
Thou t8 thy own unitest Fergus' line 
By wise aUiaDce: from thee James deacenda, 
Heaven', cboseu favourite, lint Britamrio king. 
To bim aJooe hereditary JiSht • . 
Of-VB power supreme ;1 yet IIti.II lIOIDe teeda reo 

main'd . 
Of diacootent: two nations nnder one, 
In laws and iDtP.rat diverse, Itill pursued 
Peculiar ends, on eacb Bide resolute 1 
"0 fly conjunction; neither fear, DOT bope, 
Nor tbe sweet prospect of a mutual gain, 
Could aught aYBiI, tiU prud,nt Anna said, 
Let there be anion; strait with revereuce clue 
To her command, they willingly unite, 
One in dectioa, Ia..,. ud IO"~ 
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Indi880lubly finn; from Dubris lOUth, 
To nortbern Orcades, ber long domain. 

And no .. , thus leagued by an eternal bood, 
What shall retard the Britons' bold designs, 
Or .. ho sustain their force, in UDioo knit, 
Sufficieot to withstand the powers combin'd 
Of all this globe It At this important act 
The Mauritanian and <'..atbaian kings 
Already tremble, aDd th' nnbaptiz'd Tort 
Dreads war from utmost Thule. "'"lJDCOIItroI'd 
The British navy through the oceaD nat 
Sball wave her double CI'Oll8, t' extremest climes 
Terrific, and return witb odorous spoils 
Of Araby well fraugbt, or Indus' .. ealth, 
Pearl, and barbaric gold: meanwhile tbe ... ains 
Shall unmolested reap .. hat Plenty stroWII 

The stauocb GerfauJeou tlInmgh the '"'- air 
Stoops on the steerage of bis wiap, to u­
The quarry, hem, or mallad, newly IJII1IDg 
Prom creek, wbence bright Sabrina bubbling ~ 
Runs fart a Nais tbrough the Sowery meacb, 
To spread round UriCOllium'll to ... en her Itreaa. 
Her golden trump the goddess sounded thrice, 
~ shrilling claog reaeb'd HeaTeD" esIlemal 

sphere. 
Rouz'd at the blast, the godI with winged Ipeel 
To'learn the tidings came: on radiant th~ 
WItb fair memorials, and impresses quaint . 
Emblazon'd o'er, they illite, dt'Vis'd of old 
By Mulciber, nor tnnall his skill I ween. 

Prom .. ell...tor'd hom, rich grain, and timely fruits. 
The elder year, Pomona, pleas'd, sball d~k 

There ahe relates what ClJaPchill's arm had ~ 
On Blenheim's bloody plain. Up Baccba ... 
By his plump ("beek ami barrel belly kDoet; 
The pliant tendrils of a juicy vine 

• Around his 108)' brow in ringlets ("url'd, 
And in hill band a bllncb of grapea he held, 
The ensigns of the god! With anIent tone 

With nlby-tinetur'd birthl. wJK,ee liquid store 
Abundant, flowing in .. ell-blended streams, 
The native 8ball applaud; wbile glad they talk 
or baleful ills, eaus'd by Bellona's wrath He mov'd, that atraigbt the nectar'd bowl ... 
In other realms; where'er the British spread 
Triumphant bannen, or their fame baa reacb'd 
DiflU1ih·e. to the utmo&t bounds of tbit 
Wide dniverse, Silnrian cider borne 
Shall please all taIteI, and triumpb o'er the riDe. 

CEREALIA', 1'706. 

Per .. bages, Deorumque minilteria 
Pneeipitaodlll .. liber spiritus. 

Petrooius. 

0 .. Euglilh tipple, and the potent grain, 
Which in the eoacl..,e of Celestial Powers 
Bred fell debate, ling, nymph of heavenly stem, 
WOO 011 the boary top of Pen-main-maur 
Merlin ~ seer didst visit, whilst he I&te 
With astrolabe prophetir, to foresee 
Young actiona illSuing from the Fates' divan. 
Full of thy po .. er infus'd by nappy .le, 
Dartling he _tch'd the planetary orbs, 
In tbeir obScure IOjoorn o'er Hea",""'s bigh cope; 
Nor ceas'd till the grey da,.n with orient dew 
Impearl'd hit large mustacitoH, deep enBCODC'd 
Beneath bis ovenhadowing oro of bat, 
And ample fence of elepbantin 1I08e, 

Seorr!ful of keenest polar .. inds, or sleet, 
Or hail, aeut rattling down from wintry JOTe. 
(Vain eftbrts 011 his scwD-fold mantle, made 
or Caledonian rug", immortal woof!) 
Such energy of IOUI to raise the IIOIlg, 
Deign, goddell!l, no .. to me; nor tht,n withdraw 
Thy lUre prelidiog po .. er, but guidc my willg, 
Whicb noblr meditates no vulgar flight. 

Now from th' eu1IIlnguin'd rsler's ",ekiug 800d 
Tardy with many a corse of HoIan knight, 
And Gallic deep iogu 1ft, with barWd steeds 
Promi!ICuolls, Fame to high Olympus flew, 
8heannl1l\th' expanse of HeaTen with activo plume; 
Nor .... ifter from Plinlimmon'. steepy top 

, Tbis poem is taken from a folio eopv, 1'706, 
communicated from tbe I.amb~th Library. by Dr. 
Docarel, in .. hich the namp. of Philips was i--ned 
in the band-writing of archbishop TeDiaoa. It .. as . 

flo .. , 
DeYOte to Churchill's health, and cler all Bea", 
Uncommon orgieI should be kept tiD eve, 
Till all were SIlted with immortal Monst, 
Delicious tipple! tlJat, in heayeDIy YeiDs 
Aalimilated, vigorous ichor bred, 
Superior to ProntiDiae, or Bourd~ 
Or old Palem, Campania's best increase; 
Or the more dulcet juice the happy isles 
FrwI Palma or Porteventura send • 

.roy allsh'd on every fal"e, and pleuing pe 
Im.ard a~E'Dt diteover'd, till uprose 
Ceres, not blithe, for marks of latent woe 
Dim 011 her visage Joor'd: ncb her deport 
When Arethusa from her reedy bed 
Told her how Dil ~ng Pro6erpine bad np'cJ, 
To .w.y bis iron 1C'.eptre, and command 
In ,loom tartareo1\l balf his wide domain. 
Theo, sighing, thus she said-" Have 110 Iaat 
Employ'd my various art, t' enrich the lay. 
Of Earth, all-hearing mother; and my be 
Communieated to tbe unweeting hind, 
And sball not thit pre-eminence obtain l· 
Then from beneatb her Tynan vat she trok 
The bearded ears of grain ahe mo&t admir'd, 
Which gods call Chrithe, in terrestrial ¥ch 
Ycleped Barley. .. 'Tis to thill," sbe ery'd, 
co The Eritish rohorts owe their rna rtial flUllP 

And far-redoubted pl"OWf'.lI8, matchless youth! 
Thill, whE'D retorning from the foughten field, 
Or Norie, or Iberian, seam'd with -rs, 
(Sad si~.tures of many a dreadful guh!) 
The veteran, carousing, 1'00II restores 
Pui.ance to hill arm, aDd strings hi. nenes ! 
And, as a makp~ wben tint the rosy houri 
Sbed "emal Peets o'er every Tale and mesd, 
Rolls tardy from his cell obscure and dank; 
But, "hen by genial rays of summer 5t1II 

Purg'd of his slough, he nimbly thrids the bnU, 
Whetting hi. stin!!". his crested head be _" 
Terrific, from each eye retort be.boob 
Fmangllin'd rays, the distant swailll adlllire 
Hi. various neck, and lIJIires bedropt with goIdl 

published hy T. J!ennet. the booIIteIIft. h *:­
Blenheim .... printed: another strong ~ 
proof of this being by the _ author. Ii. 



CEREALlA ••. BACHANALtAN SONG.' 
'So at each.glaa the hal'llll'd warrior feels 
Vigour rmate; his borrent anus he takes, 
ADd rostiPg falchion, on .. h09«! ample hilt 
Iq Victory sate dormant: soon she shakes 
Her droWlY .. ingto, and follows to the war, 
With speed succinct; where IIOOIl his martial port 
She reoagnizes, .. bilal he haughty stancil 
On the rough edge of battle, and. bestowII 
Wide torml'nt on the serried lUes, 10 us'd. 
Freqnent in bold emprize, to work sad rout, 
And havoc dite; tbese the bold Briton mo.., 
Dauntless a~ deities ellcmpt from fate, • 
Ardent to dt"Ck his bro .... ith murald gold, 
Or civic wreath of oak, the victor'. meed. 
Su~h i, the po .. er of Ale with vines embower'd, 
While dangling bunches rourt hia thirsting lip; 
Sallen he sits, and silthing oft extols 
The JHoverage they quaff, whose happy BOil 
Prolific Dovus la"es, or Treats's urn 
Adorns with .. a,'ing Chrithe (joyous aceoea 
Of ,'egctable gold!) secure they d .. ell, 
Nor feel th' eterual ~DOWs that clothe their cliffs: 
Nor cune th' inclement Air, whose horrid face 
Scowls like that Arctic heaven, that drizzling .heds 
Perpetual winter on the frozen skirts 
Of ScRndina<ia and the Baltic main, 
Where the young tempests tim are taught to roar. 
Snug in their atra .. -built bub, or darkling earth'd 
In C8,'em'd rock they live: (small need of art 
To f'orm spruce arehitrave, or cornice quaiut, 
On Parian marble, with Corinthian grace 
Prepar'd) there on .. ell-fuel'd hearth they chat, 
'Whilst black pots walk the round .. ith laugbing Ale 
Sarcbarg'd l or brew'd in planetary hour, 
When Marcb weigh'd night and day iD equal SCllle: 
Or in October tullll'd, and mello .. grown 
With seVI'!I1 revolving SUDS, the racy juice, 
Strong .. ith delicious fiaTOUr, strikes the _. 
Nor wanta on Y1UIt circumference of board, 
Of Arthur', imitative, large surloin-
Of 0lI, or virgin-heifer, wont to bnnne 
Tbe meada at Loogovicum (fattening BOil 
Replete with ckrver-gras, and foodfulshrub.) 
Planted with sprigs of I'O!'emary it Itaods, 
Keet paragon (88 far 8S great with amall 
)fay correspoad) for Iilme Panch_n hill, 
Emlnvwn'd· .. ith IUltTY skies, tbin-eet .. ith palm, 
And ali .. e rarely intenpers'd, .. "'- shade 
Screens hoIpitably from the TropiC) Crab 
Tbe qaiwer'd Arabi' vagrant clan, that .. aiu 
IlIIidioua lOme rich caravan, .. hich fares 
To Mecca, with Batbarie gold full fraught. 

.. Thus Britain'. bardy lOllS, of rustic mould, 
Patient of anna, Itill quash th' 88piring Gaul, 
Blest by my boon: .. hich .. hen they slightly prize, 
Should they, .. ith high defence of triple bral8 
W'lde-circling, live immur'd, (88 erst was tried 
By Bacm', cbarms, 01\ which the sickeniDg Mooo 
Look'd wan, and cbeen- mew'd her crescent borne, 
Whilst Demogorgnn heard hi' stem behest) 
Tbrice the prevailing po .. er of Gallia'. arm. 
Shonld there resistless ravage, 88 of old 
Great Pbaramond, the founder of her fame, 
W .. -t, when fint biB manball'd peerage pa8l'd 
Tbe 1Ubjec:t Rbene. What thoIth Britannia boast. 
Herself a world, with ocean cireumfaa'd ? 
'T. Ale that 1PaI'IU her IIoXII t' IUl&ert her C)laim, 
And with full volley makes her naval tu bee 
TbU1lder diAaboaB doom to opponent po .. en ! 

.. Nor potent only to IllkiIlClJc MIIn, 

And 8re .. ith knightly prowell recreant. 1011"': 
It science can encourage, and excite 
The mind to ditties blit.he, and charming lOng. 
Thou, Pallas, to my speech just .. itness be:u: 
How oft hast thou thy votaries behdd 
At Crambo merry met. &ad hymnin-r shriH 
With voice harmonic e3ch, .. hi"'t othere frisk 
In mazy dance, or Cest.rian gamhols show, 
Rlate with mighty joy, .. hell to the brim 
Chritheian nectar crown'd the lordly bowl. 
(Equal to Nestor'. ponderous cup, .. hich ask'd 
A hero's arm to mount it on the board, 
Ere h" th' embattail'd PyliaDIIled, to quell 
The pride of Dardan youth in booing dire,) 
Or if, .. ith froot unbless'd, came tower;Dg in 
Proctor armipotent, in Item deport 
RAlIembling turban'd Turk., .. hen high he wield. 
Hit !lCimetar .. ith huge two-banded s .. ay. 
:Alann'd with threatening: accent, hanher far 
Than that iII-omen'd sound the bird of Dight, 
With beak uncomely bent, from dodder'd oak 
ScreaID& out, the sick man'. trump of doleful doom: 
Thy jocund 80IIII confront the horrid van, 
That crowd. bis gonfalon of Beven foot lizc : 
And with their rubied faces etand the foe; 
Whilst tbey of ROber guise contrive retreat, 
And run .. ith can erect; as the tall sta~ 
Unbarbour'd by the woodman quits his !ayre, 
And lIies the yemiDg pack which clo8e pursue. 
So they not bO\\'9y dread tb' approaching foe : 
They run, they fly, till lIying on obscure, 
Night-rounder'd in town-ditches stagnant gurgtf" 
Soph rowls on Soph promiacuou&-Caplllioof 
Quadrate and circular confus'dly fly, 
The aport of fierce Norwegian tempe1lta, tost 
By 1]Irascia's coadjutant, and the roar 
Of'loUd Euroclydon'9 tnmultuous gusts." 

She sa;d: the sire of gods and men suprem~ 
Witb aspect bland, attentive audience gave. 
Then nodded awful: from hiI shaken locks 
Ambroaial fragrance 8e .. : tbe signal given 
By Ganymede the akinker I0OI1 was ken'd ; 
With Ale be Heaven'. capaciouq ~blet crown'do 
To Phrygian mood Apollo tun'd his lyre, 
The Muees sang alternate, all caroua'd, 
But Bacchus murmuring left th' aaembled powe .... 

BACHANALIAN SONG'. 

Con, fill me a glUl, ftlI it high, 
A bumper, a bumper 1 '11 have: 

He .. a fool that .. ill ftinch; I'll not bate aD inc.b, 
Though 1 drink mYlCIlC iDto my grave. 

Here's a health to all thole .iolly _Ia. 
Who like me .. ill never give cler, 

Wbom no danger control" but will take off ~ 
bowla. 

ADd merrily stickle for more. 

, Prom many circumJtancell, I have little doobt 
but thiaoCOllvivial,lODg was by the anthor of The 
SpleDdid ShilliDg. There .... , however, aD earlifll' 
poet, of both the names of this author l who .... 
nephew to Milton, aDd .. rote IOIIIe memoilll of bis 
uncle, and Ievea1 burieaqDt' poeIIIIo No 



398 1. PHIUPS'S POEMS. 
Drown Reason and all such weak toes, 

I scorn to obey ber command; 
Could she ever Il1ppoae I 'd be led by the DOlle, 

. And let my gl_ idly stand ? 
# 

Repatatioa 's • bagbmr to fuoI .. 
A roe to the joY' of dear drinkiag, 

Made IUIe of by tooIa, who 'd MIt us new roles, 
And briag us to politic tlliDkiog. 

• 

Pill them all, I 'll have llilt ill a haDd, 
For I've trifled an age a_y; 

'Th in vain to command, the fteet.iDg sand 
Rolls 00, aud cannot stay. 

Come, my Iada, _ the glaa, driDk aboato 
We'll drink the aaivene dry; 

W. 'II MIt fOot. to foot, and driak it all GIlt, 
If once _ pow lOber, we die. 

• 
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WtLLU. WALSH, 'the lOB of .f08epb Walsh, esq. of Abberley in Worct!lterabft, ~ 
_m ill 1663, as appears from the account of Wood, who relates, tbat at the age of 
~ fir became, in 1678, a geutlemao commoner of Wadham College. 

He left the university without a degree, aDd pursued his 8tUdiea in London and at 
~; that he studied, in whatever plaoe, is apparent from the effect. fOl' be became. , 
m Mr. Dryden'8 opinieD, the tt,t ~rilic i" tAt: "GIUnt. 

He .... net, however, merely a critic or a scholar, "but. a mao of fashion, and, as 
Deaois teIIIIU'b, oateotatioully splendid ill his dreu. He WIllI likewise a member of par­
Iiuteot and • courtier, bight of the abUe for his oathle county in several parliaments; 
it -aother the ~tative of Riebmond in Yorkshire; and gentlemm of the horse to 
41Deen AIIBe, 1UIder the duke ef Semerset. 

Some of his verses m8w him to have been a zealous friend to.the Revolution; but hi. 
pelitical ardour did not altale his revereoce or kiaduea for Dryden, to wbum be gave 
• Diaaertalion on Virgil'. P!.torak, in which, bowner studied, be discovers some ign~ I 
IIDCIe of tile laws of Freaeh vena~tioa. 

In 1105, he begaa to correspoBd with Mr. 'Pope, in whom lie discovered very early 
the power of pOetry. Their )etten are'written upon the paaloral COJDedyof the ltaliam. , 
GIl tboee putorala which Pope was then preparing to publish. 

The kindoeaes wbicla are fint experie00e4 are Ieldom forsetteD. Pope always re-
1aiIed • patefal memery 'Of Walsh's notice, and mentioned him in .ene of bis latter 
... IUIlODI those that had eocouraged his jllvenile sbldies: 

..••••••••.••••.••.•••••••• GrmniIIe.the polite, 
ADd ~ WalIb, woald~l_l could writle. 

b his Eaay .. Criticillll be bad s"ea .. more spWodid praise; 1liii, in the opinion I 
II his Ieamed coDHHlltater, aaaifioed a little ef his judgment to his gratitude. 

The time of his death I haft lilt Ieame4. It IIlDIt have happened betwteD 1707, 
wbeo he wrote to Pope, and 111 1, whea Pope praised him in his Essay. The epit~.b 
IIIka him fOrly-m ,ears old: if Wood', account be right, he died in 1709. 

V()L VTIJ. D d 



402 LIFE OF WALSH .. 

He is known more by bis familiarity with greater men, than by any thibg done CIt 

written by himself. . 
His works are not numerous. In prose be wrote Eosema, aDe&nce of Womra, 

which Dryden honoured with a preface. 
Eaculapius, or the Hospital of Fools, publisbed after his death. 

/' 

A CoUection of Letters and Poems, amorous and gallant, was published ill ... 
volumes called Dryden's Miscellany, and some other occasional pieces. 

To his Poems and Letters is prefixed a very judicious preface upon epistolary COlt 

~ position and amorous poetJy. . . " . 
In his Golden Age restored, there wlls something 'of h6mour, " .. hile the fads .. 

recent; but it now strikes no longer. In his imitation of Horace, the lint staazas 1ft 

happily turned; and in aU his writings tJaere are pleasing passages. He bas, Iiowtwr, 
more elegance than vigour, and seldom rises higher than to be pretty. 

, 



PREFACE. e 

IT baa beea 80 U!IIal among modl'm authors to write pref'aeea, tbat 'a mao is thought mde to his 
nader, wIIo dOel! not gin him 80me accoont berore..- ohrbat he m to espect in the book. 

The greateet part of this collection collliats of amorou \'erae.. ThdAe who are t'OOver&ant with 
the initiOI!' of the ancients, will obse"e a 'great difFerence between ",bat they aDd the olodl'ms "av" 
pabrllbed upon thillDhject. Tbe QCCUIona upon which the poems of the filmter are written, arc 
IIICh, aa happeD to every man ..... t that is io lo .. e; and tile thooghts lOCh, \IS are batoral for l'very 
IIIIID in love to tbink. The modems, 00 the other hud, hve sought out fur oceaaionl that nOlle 
.eet with bllt themsel .. es; aod fill tlleir vcnes w,itb thoughts that are IOrpriaiog IUId glittering, but 
DOt tender, peDiooale, or oatural to a maD in love. ' ' , 

To jndge wbieh of these two are io tbe right, we onpt to coosider the end that people pmV08~ ia 
Irriting lowe verses: and that I take oot to be the getting fame or admititiOo 'from the world. but th~ 
~ tbe love of their mietre81 • aod the beet way I conceive to make ber lovr. you, is to con­
rioce ber that you love her. Now this certainly ia not to be done by forced conceits, f~r·fetched 
IimiIies; and shining poiats; bot by a true and lively r~tation'of the paioa aod tbongflu attend. 
PI loeb a jIIlSSioa. ' 

............. _ Si"' ___ ,~Dl_ " 
Primwa ips; tibi, tWIC bI& me iofortuDia Ialdeut. 

. , 
l.oakS .. _ bellne a widow io pwt pffor ber k_band, 1Ma .... II" ber dlDU"~ 
..... oefliD, II believe a man io 10v41 witil kia IIIMtr_ fw .. wnUDe .ada ge ..... "1GI1I~ ~ 
IIDCIem wItI ... daDe opoD "ein. , , 
I ... tilfillll that Cahllllll, Tibulh., Prepertillll, ~d Orid, ware in lave ,.ith, Ulair "'illt ........ 

... tMJ upbraid the ... quarrel with them, tbl'l'f,teo them, IIIId f_fIlII' tlielD; bllt I coulil8ll I. 
Inot hlieve Petrareh in love witla biI, .. bea lie wrikl cooceill npon ber ~me, Iaer RIov., alld til. 
m afller birth. I kIIow it ia _turai for a lover, in traIIIporli of jealo..." to trea1 bia llliatrae 
ill! aU die violeDce imqiuab1e; bat I CIIIiIIot thiDII. it natural for a maa, wllo ill milch io love,,~ 
_ hiaeJf wHb .... triiee ali tile ether. I am pIeued wilb TibuJ!!IIt .. beD be .. ya, be could liYe 
la daen wid! Ilia IIIiItre. wbere DeYet aay bllllllll flt9~ appeared, beeaue I doabt not bat he 
IIA, thiab what be _,.; '"" I cour-l caD lwdIy forbear Jaasbiog wbell Petrarch teIIa !I~ Ill' 
... lin widloat ..,. ~r UIIteIIanofl tIaaD Ilia miltfea'. JooU. I CUI very eaaily believe a 1,J:IjII1 

8)' Ion a .. ~ 80 well, II to delire 00 compauy but beN j but I can ne,er believe a IDIUI C4I8 

,. a _ .. II'IIU, II to laave no aeed of _t ... driu. if he m8,Ioek upo.!lller. 'file tint i. a 
-.lit .. _bini for • 10 .. , dlat there ia IIQ _ really ill Ive, bot thiR,!Ia tile IIIIIIfl tbill8 j thIS 
.... iI_t u.e tll.t ot_1IIIII ia 10M, bot of. ~ who ,,0DId impolfl upon III with_ preteaded 
ft, (ud thJt indeed Yel'f rn-Iy too) wbile be bad really DOlle at aIL ' . 
It .oul!I be end_ to panlle thia pqiut; Qd auy man wbo will bnt gift himself the trouhle to 
IIIIpIft wbat the aoclenll ao4 ~~ _te, .f,id "POll the liliiii8 occaaioue, will 1000 pel"CC'ive tbe 
IftUlip the fomter have over tbe otJae,a. I iaage ~ ~ _tiou PeUarch ooly. 1M being by 
lid! the _t /iunous of aU tile moderu w,", _" .. ritteD .,&ve,..: _II it is, indeed, tile grut 
potation .. hicb be haa gotten, that Itu given eDeoal'BlUlflnt to tbia f.lse ,sort of wit io the world: 
r people, seeing the great credit he bad, and baa iodeecl to this day, not only io Italy, bnt over all 
IJ'Ope, have .. tidiec1 tilemaelvl'l with the imitatloll of bim, Dever inquiring wbether tbe w'U' I&e too,k 
• tbe ript or DOt. 



PREFACE. 
There are 80 modtru writen, pertaapa, wI&obayemceeeded bettet- in \oM-yenea thaa tIae ...... ; 

and it ill iudeedjut, that the fAirest IadieI Mould iDIpire the bat poeta. NeYer ... tIleR .... 
copioOl fancy or greater reach of wit diu what appean in Dr. DODDe; DOtbiua CUI be more pIW 
or genteel t.bau the poems 0( Mr. waUer I DOthing more py or spripdy thaD thoM 01 ...... 
Snekling; and DOtmn, fuller 'Of ftriety aDd t-m., thaD Mr. Cowley·... HoWeWir,'it..,. lie 
obie"ed, that amOilf all thelle. that ~ teadenIe., and 'fioleace or ...... whitla tbe ___ 
thought moat proper lOr loy-yenel, it ....... : .... at tile IUIIC time dat we __ allow Dr. n­
to ban been • YeIy great wit; Mr. Waller a yery pllaDt wlirer; Iil'loba Suck..,. YUt PI .. ; 
end Mr. Cowley a I"lRt pniua; yet metbiab I CUI bardIy fmcy...,. 0IIII of them to .... e be. a 
vel)' great IoYer. And it grieftll me, tbat the auden ... who could Beyer baye baDdIoIDer_ 
tIw1 we hue, mould BcYetthelea be 10 m.ch more in 10Ye tbaa we are. But it it probUIe die 
I"lRt reuoD of thia _y be the c:ruelty \)f oar ladiIea; "" a IIIID .... t be impndeDt iDtIeed to let iii 
puaion take very deep root, wilen be .... DO ....,.. to apeoet uy IOrt or relDrD to it. ADd ifit. 
10. there onpt to be a petitioD _de to the 'fair, that they would be pleued _times to Q.Ie. 
little of tl!eir rfcour fur the lJropaptioo of pod yene, I do DOt meao, that they mooid coofer tbeir 
ii!.youn npoIl Dillie but JIleD of wi~ that would be too pt:at a too4oemeat iodeed: but Iballillr 
woold admit them OPOD the _e foot with other people; ad if dIeJ' pleMe DOW aad thea tD .... 
the experimen\. l f.urcy they .lIl find ~tenalDment _.11081 the Yery variety of it. 

1 There.re three IOrb of poema that are proper for Ioye: putorall, elegies, aad lyric --i 
WIder whick Jut, l compreheud all lOOp, odea, 1OIIIIeta, ma4ripII, aud....... Of all dIeIt. 
pastoral is the I~weat, and. upoa that acco\lllt, perbapa mOlt proper for Jon; lliace it .. the __ 
of that pulioo to reader the lOul 10ft aud lnunble. 1'h_ three IOrta of poema ought to di&r,_ 
'ODly in their numben, but ill the deaipI, aud in every thoapt 'Of them. Thoup we lIaYe. 
-dift'ereuce between the yena of putoral aud e1ecJ in the .. odena laugaagea, ",t the uum.ben • * 
int oucht to be 1_ aud Dot 10 IODOrou .. the other I Ibe tboupta mvre Mmple, _re -r. aM 
more hllmttie. The cIeaip CIOIht to be the repreaeotiac the life of a Ihepberd. DOt oaIy by tatiIc 
'Of lbeep IIIId tie~ bot by abowiag us the truth, liucerity. aDd iDaoc:ebCe, that _1DPUIieS dat 
IOIt of life: for tboagh I know our muten, 'I'beoeritua aud Virpl. haw. DOt alwa3' ClUIIIor.ed ill 
1hiI point of iunoceDee; 'I'IIeocritu., in hit Daplmla, Iaefiag .... kit Ioye tao waatoe,. .... V.., 
,.. bia Alexia, ,-ed his paliGa upoa a boy; ",t (If.. ~ be aBowed tID 1:flIIIIUre tJt.e __ WI 

mlllt alwaY' r8Yftreoee) I take both thole tbiIIp to be fimlta in ttIeir ,-., ad ..... _ft .. 
!letter pIeued with the AIaiI, If tt ... __ ..... to a _; IIId willa the ~ it_ ... 
made blllIIIepbera.ere IHCIeIIt. W_ I sift • ...uty IIId ..... ty .. die a.a-ter _ ..... 
it it DOt. bowe_,'but that a abepbenI may be allowed to hMat 'Of" pipe. WI ....... ...... 
aDd to abow a cootempt et au. ri ... , .. we lee bath 'l'beIieritoa .... Vup do. s.t ....... lie 
.. tiD in suell a mauaer, U if the DeeaIioa 4iered itaelf, mil "'8 ..... 1OOgbt. .... preeeeded ,..... ... 

• the violenee of the abepberd'l ,...... tbao ...,. .. tuTaI pride er a.lice in kl ... 
'I1Iere ought to lie tile _ cIiI'ereaee oMen ... betweea pIIto ..... aDd eieps, .. ~ die III 

olthe eODlltry aud the court. & die lim, loft oqIIt be lepa-.tled .. .-. iiIIepIIes., iii "'1 
other .. amGllg potlemeD. They oqht te be IiiIOOtb, dar. tacler, IIId ,_ai •• lte or. ...... ; 
a.y be bold. mare py. aud more eleftted. dIIIIa ill pastoraL 'Ibe,.... dIey.. elt, eidllri 
more gaI",t or more oftolftlt, aad an. tnoeeat thaD the others. 'The mbjeeta 01' .... ~ 
prUes, npostalatt-, ~, reeeadletoenta. threatoaIiap, jealoaaiea, aud iii 6ae, all tile IIIItIIIII 
tActa olioft. • 

dift'ereat mllUlel'. All elegy oqIlt to be ., i!atirelt eDIt tIJIDs, IDd ~ __ .pt _ .. 
....... _ ..................... __ . __ ........ k"""7.1 

upou the other. that they sbookl DOt be 1I1tie 110 utat allRIe; or, to ..... of 1M ... tI 
pat ~ eritic', t1aere auat be 

~~;.;~;d·~·;l~~u:::e1lai1l I 
'80 right, that twerr Itep may higher rile, I 
ute goodly moautailll, till theJ _II the .... 

Lyries, 00 tile other baud, thoogh they oopt to make ODe body .. weB u the GtMr, Jet 
collliat of parta that are eatin of themlelftll. It beiDc a rule in modem JaD,uga, that eftIJ 

1 Lord Mulgra'fe. 



PREFACE . 
..pt to make up a eompIete __ without nIIIIIiDI into the ether. FJoeqaeat -teDceI, wbid! are 
IICCOII8ted faa ... iD eletie., are beaatiel here. Belidea thil, ~ UJd the ~ poeta after 
lila, _ve.-de it a rale in the __ of IIix Ii_, to "e a J*IIIe at ~ tbird; UJd iD thOle of 
-1iaeI, at the thUd UJd the IIneath.' ADd it mast lIr ooafe.lldj that dait esacm- reoden tbeat 
-.til _1DIIIieaI aad banqooiQIII; tbaagb theJ!aft UQt aIwa,. beeq IQ rell&i-IQ obleniQr the 
IatW nJe .. the fbrme ... 

Ret I _ eapaed in a .ery ftID, or a "'Y fbo&.b ..... I tboIe wIIo are eri1b, It woald be 
a...-mptioa in IQe to pretend I eould inmuct; UJd to IDItract thoee who are DOt, at the ..... 
_I write myeeIf, ill (if 1 _y be lIIIo.eeI to apply aaotber _"IIimiIe) like eeIIiac UIIII to III 

..., ia lime of .... : lholtP there Qlllbt, perbapII, to be more iodalpacle abowa to tbiIIp olio,. 

... pllaau, tbIUI 1111 otben, beea_ tbeJ are paeraDy written wbea people are YOIIJII, u4 
ideacIed for Iadiee woo are IIOt mw-cl to be Yffr! old; and all 10 ... peeple, ~y of tbe 
,. -. are more takeD with the livew- of fUcy, tbIUI the carrecm- of jadpleot. It -1 be 
Il1o obllned, that to write of loft well, a laD mast be reaDy ia loft; UJd tQ correct his writiogl 
well, .. _t be out of'loye apia. 1 am well euoaah .. tilfied 1 _y be iD ei~ ofwriq 
flloft, bat I am almOllt in detpair of etel' beiIIf la cin:uiJID1aQeeI! of correotio« it. TbiI 1 bope 
..,. lie a re..a (or the fWr UJd the 11K1111 to pall ewer IOIDP of the ftmItI; UJd u for tl\e Flye aad 
..... tile Ik,CIUJ' llball bee of them .. that they would IIOt read them. 'IbiDp o( tbia .. tare 
... ealealated oaIy for "the fQrmer, If 10,..'- work apoo the Iadia, a -.. will DOt troable 
...... with what the criti~ .y of diem: and if they do DOt, aD the commeadatious the critics caa 
....... wiII .... e but 'ery little ameadI. AIlIIbaII.., for thl!le trifIea is, that 1 pretead IIOt 
to tia wida aoy _ wba~er, 1 doubt not bat there are ee.ml DOW IiviDg wlto are able to write 
....... oa aIlllllieetllhlUll am apcm aDy ODe: bat 1 will take the bol~ to Illy, that dIere ill DO 

.. -IIIIIOIIIJ them aD ,,00 IIIWI be read'lt!r to wDOwledge bis OWII tlaultl, or to do iu+ to die 
llllitil 01' aU. pecIpIe. " 



POEMS 

WILLIAM WALSH. 

ro HIS BOOK. 

Co, Uttle Boot, aDd to the world impart 
The faithful image of aD IlIIlOr'OIlI heart. 
'Thole "ho Jove'. dear deludiDg paill8 have kncnm, 
May io my fatal stories read tbeir owo. 
'nIoIe "ho bave Iiv'd from aU its tonnents free, 
May fiod the thing they oever felt, by me: 
Perhaps, advis'd, avoid the gilded bait, 
ADd, ... m'd by myeumple, shun my fate; 
While with calm joy, Afe landed on the coast, 
I view the waftS OIl which I ODce .. as toIt. 
Love iI a medley of eadeanneutl, jars, 
Suspicioua, quarrels, reeoocilement., wal'!J ; 
Thea peace again. Oh! would it not be belt 
To clwe the fatal poison from our breast 1 
Bat, lince 10 few can live from passion free, 
Happy the DIIIn, and ooly happy he, 
Who with sucb lucky stal'!J hegillll hi. Jove, 
That his cool judgment does his cboice approve. 
III-grouoded puaioDs quickly .. ear a .. ay; 
What's bWlt upoR esteem CUI ne'er decay. 

BLEGY. 
"nIB 1J1IUW~ &.Ova. 

I.ft the daD -.:haot cane his IIIIJI'Y fate, 
ADd fnm the winds aad waves hill btuoe wait I 
Let the loud lawyer break bis brai.., and be 
A llaJe to WTIIIIgliug OIIIulOIIIbe, iw a fee: 
I.at the rough soldier fight his prince's foes, 
ADd for a Ihelibooll hill life 8IlJlO88: 
I WIp DO WIII', J pIe.i no C81-, -bm Loft'. ; 
I _ DO atorma but wbat Cetioda lIIOYeIIo 

ADd what ~ft CleIIIOI" can my choice deapite ~ 
Bot here, fa.r charmer, here the difference lies: 
~ men.:llant, after an hill hazards past, 
EuJOJI the fruit 01 bill long toill at lut ' 
The IOIdier high ia hi. killS's fa90Ur ~oo., 
ADd, after __ Ioog obey'd, COIIImeads; 

nae lawyer, to reward his tedioaa c:are, 
Rouw OD the beIIch, that IIabbIeII at tINt .r I 
While J taIre ,.m. to meet a fa&e --.: bud, 
ADd reap DO fruit, no favour, no reward. 

BPIGRAM. 

lRl'rrElI I. A LAM". TAlUI-lnos:. 

WITS what IItrUIgeNptura woQId my _I be bleat, 
Were bat her bIJOk an emblem of _ breut! 
All I from that all ftlrallII' marts eBaee, 
ADd, WIOOIIboI'd, put __ ill their place ; 
So might I cbue all othen from her hart, 
ADd my OWD image ia tile IteIId impart. 
Bot, .II! bow ebort the b ... would pIOft, if be 
Who seia'd it -t, ~ do the .... by_! 

ELEGY. 
THII POWEll or "'ER8R. 

TO RII 1I1IT8-. 

W BILE thole brigbt eyes aubdlle wbere'er you will, 
And. .. JOII pI4ue, Can either .. ve 01' kiU; 
What youth 10 bold the eoaqllest to design ? 
What wealth so great to purchase hearts like thine ~ 
Noae but tile Mu.e ~ priYilep Can elllim, 
ADd what you give in Io.,e, retum ill fame. 
Riebel and ~tlel with yoar life malt end i 
N.y, canmt ev'a in-Ii. yow fame defeod: -
Vane can gift! fame, 08D fading beallties DYe, 
And attar death redeem them from the lIB.,e: 
Embalm'd in _. thrllul{h dilltaDttimea tbey COllIe, 
Preaen'd, like bees, within an amber tomb. 
Poeb (like lIIOIIIU'obe OIl aD _tera ~, 
Restrain'd by notbiog but their will aIoae) 
Here CIIII cry up, and there as boldly blame, 
ADd, .. they pIeue, !:ive iofaroy ur fIIme, • 



408 WALSH'S POEMS. 
. I In vain the Tynan qlleen • raigns her life, 
, Fm- the bright glory of. spotless wife, 

If lying bards may false amoun rebea1'8e, 
And blast her name with .rbitraTy 9ene; 
While one', who .11 the .beP.ace of her IonI 
Had ber wide courts with preaaillg 109 .. n IItor'd, 
Yet, by a poet gru'd, in deathless rbytDel, 
StaDdll • cbute pattern to IUcceeding times. 
With pity tben the M ... ' friends lUrvey, . 
Nor think your faWMln there.re throw. .way; 
W"l1II!ly like .-d 011 &nitfnl IIOil they're tJUoWo, 
T., bring large c~ of trlary aad ft!IIOWII : 
For .. the SIlD, that in the mal'llbel breeds 
Nothing but na_l. and u_OOI_e weeds. 
With the .. me rays, on rich and ~ eart1l, 
To pi_lit fIowen .nd useful fruita giva birth: 
So favonn cast on f'noIs get OIIIy abaae, 
On poeta Ibed, prndOI."e et.emal r-. 
Their poerous hreub warm with • seniaI Bre, 
ADd more than all the M_ CaD iDIpire. 

JEA.LOuw. 

Wao could more happy, wbo _ blelt ~d 
Ii.." (move 1 

Than they .. 1aoaI kioct, whom a_I patIica 
WbIS erowas, what empi .... greater .io1' could 

gift, 
Than thfr 10ft chailll, tbe lI.very of Love ~ 

Were DOt tile bli. too often crost 
By th.t uoh.ppy, vile dlltrOlt, [OUI malady, 

Th.t gnawing doubt, that aalrlons fear, that danger­
That terrihle tormenting rage. that m.d-, Jea­

louIy_ 

In vain Celinda bouU abe baa heeD true, 
In 9ain lhe Iwean abe keepi untouch'd Iaer 

D;re.TeaIO\llY doeI all mypmmreoew, (cbanuB; 
ADd replearob her in my rival'l .I'BM: 

Hia.ligba I bear, bil \ooka I '"-, 
J see her damn'd advances too ;' [_ 

I see her aroile, I _ her kill: aDd, lib! methinb I 
Her give up all thoae jo,.. to bilP, abe lboaid ~e 

for me. 

Ingrateful fair-oae! CIUIIt thou bear my poaIIIl 
Canst thou behold these teara that fin my eyea 1 

And yet, IInlllov'd by .n my paiaI, mylOOUll, 
Into another'a UJIIII nlip my prize 1 

If merit could not gain your (O\'e, 
My autreri. might your pity lIIO\'e; 

Might binder you from adding thua, by jeabu 
frenzies, more 

New pangs to one .. hom bopelCII love" plaped 
too mnch befOre. 

Thi. DOt, f.lae nymph, my "1'1 to out-lltorm ; 
lllCUl'D yoar anger, and d/!spi_ JOUr frown: 

nre. up your rage in ita !DOlt hideaua form, 
It will not move Wly h.n .. hen Love is flown; 

No, thol1!h you from my kindneaa By, 
. My vengance you ".U aati8ry : 
• The M_, that would have BUDg yotIr praile, aball 

now aloud proclaim 
To thr. maliciooa lpiteful _Id, your infamy aad 

. thame. 

• Dido. • PeaeWfJe· 

Ye goda! ,he .. eepI; behold that faJliIII ~ 
See haw her eyes 8ft quite m-oIv'd in *-'.! 

Call abe in v.in that prec;- tenmt .-r ? 
Oh, no, it bean ..... y my doubta ....... : 

'Twaa pity nre that .ade it ... : 
For t.hfI same pity, ..., it _ ; 

For fMIr1 cbanlling, beln'eaIy drop,. that Em. tka 
eye. doea part. 

Is paid. wi&h 8beama of hlood, that rc.h rn- my 
.,'arftowior beart. 

Yea, I will \ove; I will believe you tne. 
ADd raiIe my ,..- up .. higb ....... 

N.y, I 'U belieft you fa1ae, yet love yoo. mo. 
Let the leat lip of ~tftIce appear. 

I 'U frame a_ b your fllult, 
Thiok you lUQIria'd, or meanly caur;ht; 

N.t in the fury, .. the height of that abbarr'. 
embrace, 

I\elieve you thought, belicye at least na ...... , 
me in the place. • 

0Ia, let _ lie wbole ages ill u..--. 
ADd 01\ that '-om Inll uleep my cares: 

Forgive t'-e fiJoIish fean of fimcy'd banDs. 
That atab my IOUI, .. hi\e they bat IIIOnIIhy 

ADd think, WlI_ IIov'd thee atiD, [Ian; 
I had DOt treated thee &0 ill j [certaiu IipI 

For thme rude pangs of jealOlDY 8ft mach _ 
Of 109e, than all the tender warda lID ._ 

fancy coina. 

Torment me with this horrid ra!Jo DO more; 
Oh smile, and grant ODe rcconciliD« tis!'! 

Ye goda, she's kind! I'm ecstasy all fier! 
My soul '8 too narrow to contain die blis .... 

Tbou pleaaing torture of my breast, 
Sure thou wert fram'd to pl.gue my re>t, 

Since baCh the ill .nd good you do, a1ite my pace 
demoy; 

'That killa me with elIcess r:I grief, this with euea 
of joy. 

CURE OF JEALOr-S}: 

W RAT tortnrea can there be in Hell, 
Compar'd to .. hat food IoYerll feel, 
When, doating on aome fair oae'. c:barms, 

They think she yieIda th~ to their rinl's _, 

AA 1i0Dl, though the)" oace trere tame, 
Yet if sharp wouoda their rage inlame. 
lift up their alonny voices, l0III", 

And tear the keepen they obey'd before : 

So farea the lover when h ia breast 
By jeabu phrenzy il ~; 
Fonrwear'll the nymph lor whom be baras, 

Yet Itraight to her .. hom he fomrears retwm.. 

But .. hen the fair ftICIIveI hla cIoallt. 
The love com. in, the fear soea oat ; 
The cloud of Jealoaly .. dilpeil'd. 

Ancf the brigbt ilia of Ianoeence .-I'eL 

With what strange rapturea iI be billlt ! 
Raptures too great to be a:preat, 
Tbon,h bard the tament 'I to eodore, 

Who would nA hage tile lickneae for the nre~ 



SONNET .•• ELEGIES. 

SONNET. 

IIILtTao 

'NrlAT bu this bugbear, Death, that'. worth oar 
After a life in pain and SOITOW past, [care ? 

liter d,.Juding hope and dire dspair, 
Death only ,",ell us quiet at the hut. 

JOlt etranply _ our love aDd hate millplllC'd.1 
Freedom we leek, and yet from freedom lee ; 

:oartinr Uioae tyraat.tim that cbain U8 fait, 
ADd abUDDing Death, that only seta us free. 

r. DOt a fuolmh fear of future paiDll, [ltaiaa ?) 
Why should they fear who keep their lOUis from 
1'bat maks me dread thy terronrs, Death, to _: 

r. DOt the lola of ricbelt, 01' of fame, 
If tile tain to,.. the vulgar pleasurfS name; 

'Til oothing, Calli&, but the 10000r thee. 

ELEGY. 
TO HI. PALft II1n'1l1lllo 

:aIA, your tricks will DOW DO Iooger pus, 
UId I'm DO more the tool that oace I wu. 
bloW my happier rival does obtaiD 

IU the vut. bl_ for which I tip in vain. . 
lim, him yoa love. to me you '* :J'UIU' art; 
hid your Ioob, aoother had )'QUI' beart: 

ro me yon 're Bi("k, to me of ape. afraid; 
Ie 6nd. your BiaImIsI gooe. your Ipiea betray'd: 
tigh beoeath your window all the nirht; 

Ie io your anna ~ the delight. 
bloW you treat me-1.hus, faJae fair, J do; 

IDd, oh! whet Ptar- me wone, he kIIOw. it tao; 
ro him my .igbe are told, my !etten .bawD, 
IIId all my pains IU'8 his divenioo ~. 
r it, oinc:e you could IUch horrid tI'eaIoU act, 
'm p\eaa'd you cbOBe oat him to do the fact: 
lis ftIIity does foe my WIUIIp atoae, 
IIId 'tia by that I he ye your falllebood k\IOInI. 
IVbat ,hall I do? fur trea&lld a' thia rate, 
mlllt·not love, and yet I eal1DOl bate : 
hate the ~, but I love the face: 
)b, were thy virtue more, or beauty I_! 
'm all confusion, aDd my IOnl '. un ire, 
rom by coateodior Reuoa aDd Deaire; 
I1IiI bida me love. that bids me love rive o'er, 
>De ~ beat, the other pleaaes more. 
. blow I oaght to hate you b- yoar fault, 
~ oil! I canoot do the thing I ought. 
::.n.t thou, mean .. retch! caDIt thou CQIltented prove 
Nitb the cold relics of a rival's love ? 
iVby did I Bee that face to charm. my breaK ~ 
>r. having aeen, why did. I k~ the rest 1 
)ods! if I have obey'd your jut commaacb, 
f I've desery'd lIOOIe favour of your banda; 
l4a1r.e IDe that tame, that easy fool epln, 
md rid me of my knowledit' and my paiD: 
lad you, falae fair! for .. hom 110 oft I 've gritW'd., 
~ty a wretch that bep to be deceiv'd; 
:onwear younelf for OIIC who dies for you, 
vow, DOt a word ofthc whole charge was true; 
Ilat lCandals all, Ilnd Ibrgeries, dms'd 
8y a vain wretch neglected and dspis'd. 
r too will help to fbnrard the deceit, 
WI, to my potrer, _tribute to the cheat. 

ADd thou, bold _ ... 110 think'it to rival IDf!, 

For thy ~ioa I eooId paidon thee; 
I u.1d forgive thy lyinr ill her arm., 
I coald forgive thy rifting all ber ehcmtl: 
Bot, oil! I never can furp;ive the tIDDpe 
That bouta bel- faYDW'l, aDd pruo1ai1as Iny wroag. 

"PON TRE lAM. OCCAIION. 

WHAT fury does disturb my I'ftt 1 
What Hell it tIU withill my breut ? 
Now I abhor, and. DOW I love; 
ADd each an equal tormeut. prove. 
I see Celinda', cruelty, 
I see lbe 10\'81 all meo but me ; 
I lee her falsehood, see her pride. 
I see ten thousand faults besitle; 
I lee Ihe Bticks at nollght that '. ill ; 
Yet, ob ye powera! I10ve her still. 
Others on precipices run, 
Which, blind with love, they cannot &bUD : 
I lee my danger, see my ruin; 
Yet seek, Jet ,~rt, my own undoing: 
ADd each De'" reaaoo I explore 
To bate her, Inakes mc love her more. 

THE ANTIDOTE. 

W 11.111 I see the bright Bymph who my heart doee 
enl~r:II, 

When J Tiew her 10ft; eyes, and her languishing 
Her merit 80 great, my own merit 10 small, [Nr, 

It maks me adore, and it mMs me despair. 

But ",hen I COIIIider, abe l1Ijuanders on fools 
All thoae treasures of beallty with which abe is 

My faucy itdampa,lDY puIioo it coo", [stor'dJ 
And. it makea me despise what befOl'll I adord. 

ThuslIOIDetimes I clespair, and. lIOIIUIti1Jles I deapile: 
I loye. and I hate, but I De'fcr Il!teem: 

The pulion growl up when I view ber bright ey~ 
Which my rivals deltl'Oywbeo I look upoa them! 

How wilCly does Nature things so different unite? 
In Illch odd composition. our safety is found; 

As the blood of a scorpion .. a cure for the bite, 
So her tOIly maks whole whom her beauty doea 

wound. 

UPON A FAYOUR OFFERED, 

C&LIA, too late you would repen'; 
The offering all your store, 

Is now but like a panloa sent 
To one that '. dead before. 

While at the first you cruel proY'd, 
And grant the blia too late ; 

Yon hinder'd me of one I lov'd, ' 
To give me ODe I hete. 

I thought you illllOCeDt as fair, 
When fint my court I made; 

But when your faJaehood. plain a~r, 
My love DO lonpr ltay'd.. 
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Your bouDty or t.boIe ftr._1B showu, 

Whose wonb YOD finIt delaee, 
ls melting valued medala dcwn, 

And giving ua the b_ 

Oh, since the thillg we beg 's a toy 
That " prr.l'd by lore alODe, 

Wby cannot women gnmt the joy, 
Before our love iI gone? 

THE RBCONCILBMENT. 
H. gone, ye lip! be gone, ye tears ! 
Be gone, ye jealousie. aod !'ean ! 
Celinda nears abe oever lov'd, 
Celinda .Wearl DOlle ever mov'd 
Her heart, ~~J; j£,thia be true, 
Shall I keep"roiripiiny with you? 
What though a _1_ rival nore 
She said lIS much to him befuJe? 
What though I saw him in her bed ? ' 
I '11 trust not what I saw, hut what ahe said. 
CUI'!Ie OD the prudent and the wise, 
Who ne'er believe such pleasing rJell : 
I grant she OIIly does deceive; 
1 gnmt 'tis Io/Iy to belieYe ; 

, But by thia folly I vast pIealUre. gaiD, 
While you with all yonr wiedom live iD pain. 

DIALOGUE 
Bn"W.ax A LOV •• AJlD BII FBIBJlB. 

[rumuLAaVDdIo] 

PRII)I]), 

V ALUI thyeelf, tbnd youth, 110 more 
On favoun Mnllll bad befure; 
He had her first, ber virwio lame, 
Yon like a bold IDtruder came 
To the cold relics of a feut, 
When he at Arst had &eiz'd the belt. 

LO .... 

When he, dull lOt, bad lIIIiz'd the wone, 
I came in at the aecood course ; 
'1D chance that tim makes people love, 
Judgment their riper faooies move. 
Mulus, you say, lint chann'd her eyes; 
l'iTat, ahe Iov'd babie. and dirt,.pies; 
But sbe grew wiser, and in time 
FolUld out the folly of thOle toy. aDd bim. 

PRIE)I]), 

If wisdom change in !me begets, 
Women, DO doubt, are woodrous wits. 
But wisdom that lIO'II' makes her change to you, 
ID time will make her change to others too. 

LOVU. 

I gnmt yon 00 man CaD foresee his doom ; 
But shall I gri~ve because an ill may come 1 
Yet I 'II allow her change, when abe can see 

A man de.erves her more than me, 
As much as 1 dcsc"e ber more than he. 

PRIElfJ). 

Did they with OUT OWll eyes see our desert, 
No woman e'er could from hrr lover part •• 

But, oh! they lee DOt with their owa. 
All tbinp to them ani tbroagh falae optieIlbon. 
lDve at the lirst does all your cbarms n.c-, 
When the tube .. tum'd, bate i6jHeeearb tIIIm .. 

LOVEL 

Wbate'er may come, I win DOt grieve 
For dangers that I CaD't believe. 

She'll ne'er cease loving me; Of' if she do, 
'Tis ten to ODe I ceue to love her too. 

EPIGRAM. 

LTC&. 

" Co," laid old Lyee, "1IeDIIelIa 1_, pi, 
And with 110ft vene. court tiMo fair; bat !lEw, 
With all thy v-, thou canst get 00 _ . 

Than fools without one vcree hare bad before.. 
Earag'd at this, upoD the bawd I flew, 
And that which IDOIIt enr:ag'd me ....... 'twa trar. 

THE FAIR MOURNER. 

1M what lad pomp the moumful charmer liM! 
noe. ,be IIUIIeIIt the mtim of her eyes 1 
Or would De heart. with 10ft com.,.... -. 
1'0 make ~ tUe die deeper ltamp ~ LoI\>1 
What youth 10 wile, 10 .....,. to ellC2pe, 
Wh6n Ripr 00IIi-, dreIt up in Pity'll ape! 
Let DOt in vam tJx.e preeioua tl!tmI be .... 
Pity the dying fair-oue, DOt the dead; 
While you unjultl,. 01 the Fata OOIIIpIaia, 
I grieYe .. much for you, .. much in ftin, 
Each to relentlela judge. mw their _; 
Blame DOt DeMh'l cruelty, but cease yoar_ 
While ragiDg pa.-ion both our ... ~ doea __ , 
A lIn'enigo bal .. migllt lUre for both be fi;IUIId; 
Would you but wipe your fniItIe8a lean aWl}', 
And with a just compuBloa mine 1UI'\'eY. 

EPIGRAM. 

TO HiS ,AJ.U 11_ 

Taou aaidst that 1 alone thy h~rt could more, 
And that fur me thou wouldst abtmdon Jo\'e. 
I lov'd thee tben, DOt with a love deIl'd. 
But .. a father love. bis only child. 
I koow thee DOW, and though I fiercelier burn, 
Thou art become the object of my acorn: 
See "bat thy falsehood gets; I must OOIIfcss 
I love thee more. but I esteem thee less. 

EPIGRAM. 

lOVE AIID JEALOOIY. 

How much are they deceiv'd wbo vaiAIy Illite 
By jealous fears to keep our ftaJDe9 alive! 
Love's like a torcb, which, if secur'd froiII bIIa 
Will faintlier burn, hut then it loafer WU: 
ExpoI'd to Bt.oi'Dui of jealousy ~ doubt, 
The hlaze fI!O"" sreatln", bQt 'Us 800Iirr out. 
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ELEGY. 
TaB • .llTlTlOIr. 

III 1ll1TA'I'I01I OF c:.t.",LLVlIo 

[, there a pioua pleuure that proceeds 
"rom coatemplatioo at our virtuoua deeds? 
I1Iat all _ 8OI'did Ktjom _ delpile, 
UId 1I0OIII to pin a throne by cheats and liel ~ 
I'IIyraia, thou IuaR aUre bleaiDgs laid in Itore, 
"rom thy jut dealing in thiI curtt amour: 
IIVhat hoaour can in words or deecb be shown, 
Which to the fair thou hut not aid and done 1 
)\I her falle Mut they all are thrown away; 
!be only swean, more cu'ly to betray. . . 
'ie powers! that know the mllDY _ the broke, 
I'ree my juIt lOuI from thiI unequal yoke! 
lIy love boiIa up, and, lite a raging ftood, 
IbmI through my veim, aod tai1Its my vital blood. 
[ do not vainly beg the may grow chute, 
[)r with an eqael pIIIIIim bun at ... , 
11M! _ Ibe cannot praetiee, taoqh abe -.Id; 
ADd I eout.emD the other, tlIaup abe 1beUl: 
liar uk I vengeaqee 011 the ,.;.wd jilt; 
Tis punithmeot enoasb to have'" piIt. 
I beg but '-'sam fur my b1eec11ar ....... 
Care mr my wOlllldl, .... &.a .y .... I'eIt. 

ELEGY, 
VPOIIQUrrrtJIU ___ 

I inlOW, (,.eliada, I have bonIe too long, 
And, by forgim.g, have iocreal'd my wrong: 
Yet if there be a power in verse to Black 
Thy coune in vice, or bring lied Virtue back, 
I 'l11lJldertake the talt, howe'er 10 hard; 
A. geaeront action .. iU own reward. 
Oh I were thy virtues esttal to thy charms, 
I 'd 8y from CI'OWllll to bve within thote arms: 
But who, oh ... bo, can e'er believe thee just, 
WheDtuchkDownfaltehoodshavedestroy'dalltrust? 

Farewell, taIBe fair! nor thaD I longer ltay, 
Since we mullt pan, why 8Il00111 we thu delay? 
Your 10000e alone was what my lOul could prize, 
And millaing that, CUI all the I'eIIt detpiae ; 
Yet tbould I not repeat my Ibm. put, 
Could you take up ud grow ~d at Iut, 
'Twoald pleue me, parttd from your fatal charms, 
To see you happy In another's armL 
Whate'rer threatellings fury might mort, 
Oh fear not I should ever do yon hurt: 
For though my former pBoa ill remm'd, 
I would DOt injure ODe I IDee had 109'11. 
Adieu! while tbu I waate my time in vain, 
Sure there are maida I might entirely pia: 
I 'n aearch for lAIeb, and to the Ant that '. true, 
Raign the heart 80 hardly Irwd from )'OQ. 

TO HIS MISTRF,JJS, 
~ JIII.&aIAoII& 

Yu, an the world mutrt Bure agree, 
He who '8 seeur'd at having thee, 

Will be enIIiNIy b1fi1t ; 
But 't were i. ma too sreat a W'rt'IIg, 
To make one who hili been 80 IClllr 

My queen, .,. _8 at I ... 

Nor ought thole tbiap to be oc:mm'd, 
That were for public good deaiga'd I 

Could wc in tOoliah pri4e, 
Make the SlIn a1-fB wida us stay, 
'Twould bura our com and grass a_y, 

To atal"l'e the world beside. 

Let not the thoughts at parting fright 
Two lOula, wbich paaion doee unite; 

For while our love does Iaat, 
Neither will ave to go a_y ; 
And wby the De9iI. IIbcxdd we _Y. 

When once that love is put ? 

EPIGlUM8. 

GLOB. 

CRLOB, new-marry'II, looks 011 men no more; 
Why then 'tis plain for what the Iook'd before. 

COUlU .. 

Conu. proclaims aloud biB wife '8 a whore ; 
A.1aa, good Corau., what can we do RIOI'8 ? 
Wert thotlllO cuckold, we might make thee ODe. 
But, beiq one. we CIlIlDOt make thee DOUe. 

TIla.uo. 

TRRAIO pica quaffCb when he's drank at night; 
When IIOber in the morning dares not fight. 
Thraao, to sban those ilia that may enlue, 
Drink not at night, or drink at morning too. 

oalPS AND 8HIPTD. 

Rica Gripe does all bis thoughts and cunning bend. 
~ incre8Ie that wealtb be wanta the !IOul to spend. 
Poor Shifter doe bill whole CODt';vance set 
To Ipend that wealth he wants the Bente to get. 
How happy would appP.Sr to each hi. fate, 
Had Gripe his humour, or be Gripe's elltate! 
Kind Fate and Fortune, blend them if you can. 
A.."Jd of two wretches make one happy man! 

TO C~UA, 

lira!! 10118 .6LTUATIONI IN HU PACIo:, 

AR, Caelia! wbere are 11010 the c:banIIa 
That did Inch woodl'OUa paMioDB move? 

Time, cruel Time, those eyes dillU'llll, 
.And bl1ll!tl the feeble darts of w ..... 

What malice doet the t)'1'8llt beat' 
To --" iot.rest, aod to oun ~ 

Beauties in ... hich the pablic Ihare, 
The greedy villaiJa lINt devoan. 

Who, without. teaTII, can Bee a prillCe, 
That tmi .. at fawning courtien bad, 

AbandIIn'd, left 1I'ithout def_ ? 
NUl" is thy bapleM fat4l1_ ad. 
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Thou who 10 many I00I, hut t-o, 

And aU the IboIII would hardly do, 
Sbouldst _ confine thyalf to ODe ! 

And be, alas! a baUraad too. 

See the ungrateful slaves, bow rut 
They from thy Betting gloriell run ; 

And in what migbty crowds they bute 
To worthip Flavia', rising SUD! 

In vain are.aU the praeti,'d wiles, 
In vain those !!yell would love impart I 

Not all th' adva-. all the lIIIIile., 
Can move ODe uarelmtiDr heart. 

While FIa~ .. cbarlDiag Flavia, Rill 
By cruelty her caww. maintlinal 

And -..ce 'I'OUcbeUet • ea1'elele &mile 
To the poor lIavell that wear bel" cbai ... 

Well, Celia, let them waite their tan; 
Bnt sure they will in time repioe, 

That thou hut not a face like ben, 
Or libe hu not a heart like tbiae. 

71IB RETIREMENT. 

A"" bail, ye BeIda, where COIIItaDt peace aUelld~! 
All bail, ye sacred solitary groves ! 

All bail, ye boob, my true, my rea} friead&, 
Whole CODvenatinn pleuea and improve. ! 

Could one who atudied your sublimer rules 
Beeome 10 III8d to ~h for joy, abroad I 

Th run to towDl, to ben) with myes and foola, 
And undiItiDgui,h'd puB IlDOIII the crowd 1 

One to ambitioaa fancy 'I made a prey, 
Thinb bappineaa in grat preferment lie. ; 

Nor fears for that hil country to betra y, 
Curet by the foole, and laurht at by the wile. 

Others, wbom avaricious thoughts bewitcb, 
Consume their time to multiply their pina ; 

And, fancying wretched all that are not ricb, 
Neglect the eod of lile to get. the meana. 

Others, the name of pleasure does invite, 
All their dull time in 8eDIual joys they live; 

ADd hope to gain that IOlid finn deli,lfht 
By vice, wbich innoceQce alone ~ give. 

Bnt bow perplext, a1u! i. human fate ! 
I, wbom oor avarice oor pI_urea move, 

Who vi_ with I!COI'II the trophies of the great, 
Yet mlllt myaelf be made a ,Iaft to love. 

If thil dire puaHm never will be goDf', 
If beauty alwaY' must my heart enthral, 

OIl! rather let me be contln'd to me, 
Than madly thua be made a prey to all ! 

One who bas early known the pompa of ltate, 
(For tbingf nDkaown 'ti, ignorance to ooncIemn) 

And after ha~1Il\' vie.'d the gaudy bait, 
Can boldly "y, The triBe I eantllmo. 

In her bleat am. CODteot".l!8 «mid I lin, 
Coownted could I die ~ bot oh! my miad 

I feed with fancies, &ad my thOUJbta deceife 
With hope of t/linga 4n~:e to fiDeL 

In women bow should __ aod beauty _eH 
The wa-t men their youth in follies ... ; 

The best is be thllt earlie.t tIodt the c:beat, 
And sees hi, _n while there 'I time tID __ 

THE DEtll'AIR1N6 LOVFR. 

DU'I'ItACTBD with care 
For Pbyma the M, 
&iDee nothing oould move her, 
Poor Damoo, her Iovu, 
RaoIvea in tleapair 
No lOllpI' to laaguieb. 
Nor lieu- 10 mUGh anpiab; 
But, mad with hillove" 
To a precipice p!B, 
Where a lap from above 
Would IOIXI finiab bit _ 

When in rase be _ then, 
BeboIding bow Aeep 
The IIideI did appeu', 
A~ the bottom '- deep; 
In. tGrmeatII pro.jeetinr, 
And I&dIy re4eetiag, 
Tbat a loY. foIaIrm 
A DeW love mar set. 
But a neck wbell ooce bnlken 
Can_beeet; 
And, that be eou1d die 
Whenever be -Id, 
But, that he conId live 
But as Ioor as he could : 
How grievous BOeVIlI' 
The torment mirht grow, 
He lICOI'II'd to eodea'fOllT 
To fini.h it 10. 

But bold, lIDCOIlCer1I'd 
At tbou,hbl of tbe paio. 
He calmly retun!'d 
'fa hi. cottage again. 

SONG. 
Or all the tormeata, all the -. 

With wbicll our Ii.,.. are cant; 
or all the ~ a lover bean, 

Sure rival, are the WQIIt ! 
By partDen, in each other kiDd. 

AftIiotioua euier grow; 
In love alone we bate to find 

O,xupaniona of our woe. 

Sylvia, for all the paliga you. lee 
Are labouring in my breast, 

I beg not YOIl would favour m~, 
Would fOIl but s1igbt the rest ! 

How greIIt IAlIIIIfIr your rigvun are, 
With them alone I '11 cope ; 

I can endure my own despair, 
But not ~ IIope. 

A SONG ro PHYlliS. 
Plln" ... we DOt grieve that Natme, 

Porming you, baa done ber part i 
And in every .m,1e.feature 

Show'd the utlDGlt of Ilcr art. 
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lmt in this it it ~ 
That a mighty grievance lis, 

"That yoat 1Iart abOUtd be .el'euded, 
Whilst jeu WOIIIId WI with your eys. 

t- '. a __ iacliaatioP, 
Wbere DO s:aerq '8 to be bmd ; 

But Is ju.t. where kind eompuoion 
Gi"es 118 balm to Ileal tile __ 

Penial, paying IOI~D duty, 
To the riting SUn illClin'd, 

Nefti' would adore hit beauty, 
But iD hopes to make him kiud. 

PRYUlS'S RESOLllT10N. 

'W ftII ala_ their liberty reqwre, 
Tbey hOpe DO IDOre to gain, 

tat '1OG DOt oo1y tIlat ':esire, 
But .. the power to raga. 

't'biak how uq;1IIt a l11it ~ make, 
Tbeo JOII will _ decliae ; 

Vmw freedom, wbeD JOII pl-. praJ ~ 
'But tI'eapMI Jd OIl mille. 

No more in nin, AkaDder, ClaVe, 
I ne'er wiD grant the thing, 

That be, wbo once hat been mJ sIa"e. 
IIIMNId ever be my kiDg. 

.AN BPIS11.E, 
To A UD'I' wao BAD QIOLnD AGAIIfBT IUnIACE. 

M.-.II, I c:umot but ooupatWate 
'i our l'eIOIutioa Cor B .. Ie Kate ; 
tMiep, woo woPl live UDditturb'd aad free. 
Molt __ put 011 Hymeo'.1i"ery; 
hrMpI ite oubicle __ to promile I'afto, 
But oudeneath Is nothing 1IlIe, Out. care. 
If oace yoe. let the gordiBU bot be ty'd, 
Whicb tums the name 'of tirgin into bride, 
That ODe tbad aet JOGr life .. bell _ foregoeI, 
ADd __ JOII ill. ~ath ofwos, 
Whole ItnDp meaDden fOtI may ...-ch aOOlIt, 
Bat ..,.. 8Dd tile clue to let JOII oat. 
The married life ... JOIIlittle -. 
'nIe belt of blllbuda ia 10 bard to ~: 
TIIiI in wi". carefbI faces you may .,eO, 
'l'IIoIIP they diIaembIe their IIIiIbttmeI welL 
No plague '. 10 great at au iU-ruIing head, 
Yet 'til a fate which few youug ladies dread: 
For '-" _mINing fin tbey faD, 
WitIJ aweet idea of a godlike maD. 
CIIIIria aad Phyw. gIory'd iD tbeir awaina, 

No parting IIOt'rOft to 'ell.tort your tea"" 
No blustering husband to reaew your Ceara ! 
'I'IIerebe, dear madam, let a friend ad1'iw, 
Lo"e &lid ita idle deity detpile : 
Suppreat wild mtDTf'., if it da ..... reMl ; 
There '. DO ,nch tbing ~ "1e&diPg apet iD Rell.· 

CLELl.A. TO URANIA. 
"If OIlZ. 

Tn diam&I regioN which 110 Suo beholda, 
WbiIst bit 8rea roll some cIiIItaat _Id to clMer. 

Which in dry ~ &oat. aad cllilliag coW. 
SpeM one loag poItion of the draaiDr yeer, 

At hill retnroiPg ialueoe _ ~ 
More joy thlUl Clelia, whea .be thiaU of yoa. 

Tboae zeaIoU, who 'adore the riling Suo, 
Would 1000 their darling deity detpile. 

And with more warm, more true de9Otioa nul, 
To warabip DOhler be'aDTI, Urania', eyea; 

Had they bebeld her, lovely fonn divine, 
Where ray. more glorious, more attractiug, shine. 

Bat, ah! frail ~ though you mayedmire 
At a convenient dittaPCe all her cbanu, 
A~h them, aad yoe. '11 feel a rqiDg lire, 

Which acorcbeadeep, ad aU yout' peww cliMrmal 
Thus, like th' Arabian bird, Y(M' care proceeds 
Prom the llright 011';':' which yoar pl_re b ..... 

SONG • 

THOUCH Celia'. bom to be &dOl"d, 
ADd StrephOll to aike ber born, 

10 ftio her pity i. implor'd, 
Who killa him twice with charm. aud ICOI'1I. 

Pair aint, to JUtr hleat orb repai r, 
To lean iD Heaven a heaVf!llIy mind; 

Thence bearlretl to B sinner's prayer, 
ADd be 1_ beanteous, or more kind. 

LOVI!· ... G ONE 1 NEVER 8AU~ 

TRc:AJ tyr'mt god of We, gi"e o'er, 
And penecute tbit ,"-t 110 _ : 

Ab! tell me why mlllt eftI'Y dart ' 
Be aim'd at my unhappy Beart' 
I never murmur'd or repi.'d, 
But patieatlJ myself miga'd 
To all the tormeota, which tlrrourh thee 
Have fell, alas! 00 wretJCbed me :, 
But oh! I CaD DO more .astaiD 

ADd IIIIIg their pniIIea ou the ueighboarinlf pIalIl8; 
Oia! tIIey were brue, -pliah'cI, charming-. 
ADpIa till -..rd, bat proud cleYils tbeII. 

Thia Ioog-cootiooed alate of paiR, 
Thoogb 'tie but fruitl_ to complain. 
My heart, ftrat lI>ftm'd Jry thy power. 
Ne'er kept itlliberty lUI hour: 

tIun! _ ~ power with Cupid aideI, 
Or we aMakl baft more .,u.p., lewer brideai 
Por .,Ie livea aftbrd the moat CODteut, 
Secure ... happy, at they 're iDDOCeDt: 
Bript II 0Iympaa, ~'d with -sea._, 
ADd calm at Nepta. .. tbe Balcyoa _: 
YOIII' lleep II broke with .., doaIeIac carea, 
So bawlinc c:hildNa to dIIturb yout' prayefti 

So fond and easy ... it grown, 
Each oymph milfht call tbe fool her 0"'" ' 
So mucb to ita OWII interest bliPd, 
So ItrIDre1y charm'd to womukiad, 
That it 110 more beloag'd to me, 
Than vestal-virgins bea .... to thCf', 
I often courted it to ltay i 
But, deaf to an, 'twould ~ away. 
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In vain to !top it I _y'd. 
Though often, often, I diaplay'd 
The tUrDII UId doubles __ mad .. 
Nay more, when it haa home retum'd. 
By lOme proud maid iIl-va'd UId ecom'd, 
1 ltill the reuepd/! carest, 
And gave it harbour iD my breut. 
O! then, with indipatioa fir'd 
At what before it 110 admir'd ; 
With shame aDIl IIOITOW overcast, 
ADd lad repentance for the past, 

-.t thousand sacred oaths it swore 
Never to wander from me more; 
After chimera ne'er to I'01"e, 
Or run the wikl-goorle cbue at Loft. 
Thus it re.oiv'd 
'nJlIlOUIe new tIIoe again betraY'd 
The l'8IOivtioDe it had made : 
Then how '&would Rvtter vp and dotrD, 
Eager, impatieDt, to be gooe: 
And, though 110 often it had fail'd, 
Though vainlesa every heart assail'd, 
Yet, lur'd by hope oCoew delight, 
It took apiD its fatal ligbt. 
"115 thus, malicious deity, 
That thoa baa baDter'd Wl't!tched me; 
Thus made me vainly 10lle my time, 
Thus fool a_y my youthful prime; 
And yet, for all the houn I've bt, 
And aish!, IIlId tean, thy bondagoe 009t, 
Ne'er did thy slave thy favoan blesi, 
Or cnnm bil puiioo with BUCce-. 

Well-aince 'tis dooo!'d that I must &nd 
No love for love m,m womankind; 
Since I JlQ pleasure must obtain, 
Let me at least avoid the pain: 
So weuy of the chase I 'm grown, 
That with content I 'd lit me down, 
Eajoy my book, my friead, my cell, 
And bid all WOIDantiDd farewell. 
Nay, ask for aU I felt before, 
Ooly to be diaturb'd 110 more. 
Yet thou (to my compIaiDinp deaf) 
Wilt give my tonDeaU 110 relief. 
:But now. ern DOW. thou mak'Bt me die, 
And love I Imow not wbom, II1II' wby, 
In every part I feel the fire, 
And bum with fanciful desire. 
Prom wheac:e can love illl magic draw ~ 
I doat on her Ift_ MID, 
AIId wbo, but Ioven, can espn. 
This strange, myllterious ten~ ? 
And yet methinks 'tis happier 110, 
Than wbom it is I love to know: 
Now my unbounded notioaB rove, 
And frame ideas to my love. 
I faac:y I should lODIething &Dd, 
Diviner both in face UId mind, 
Than ever Nature did bestow 
00 any creature here below. 
I fancy thus Corinna -Ib. 
That thus sbe singw, abe Ioob, Ibe tal ... 
Sometimes I aigh, UId faocy U-, 
That, did Corinna know my paill, 
Coold ahe my tricklins tears but -. 
She would be mDd .... pity me. 
Thus thinking I've 110 callie to sri-. 
J pleuingly myself deceive • 
And lure am happier far tbaD he 
Who klIOWI the very truth caD lie. 

Then, geutI~ Cupid. let 1M ... 
See my imaginary fUr: 
Lest she should be lIIore heaveDl, briglat 
'IOan caD be reach'd by Fancy', beigbt: 
Lest (when I on her IN'.auty gaze, 
('.onfouodcd, lost in aa _maze; 
My trembling lipt aad eye sboakl tell, 
Til her I dare to love., ..... ,) 
She, with aD aa81'Y. JCOnJfaI eye, 
Or lODle uDkind, lIfJ'Vere reply. 
My hopes of hli. should overcut, 
And my presumiag puaion hlast. 
If but in this thou kind wilt prDTe. 
And let me not see her I Jove, 
Thy altan prostrate I '11 adore, 
ADd call thee tyraat-god 110 1IIOrP. 

PAS7fJRAL ECLOG1.:£S. -BCLOOUE L 
DA.PB.B. 

SICILIA!! Muse, my ... mble ~ i..,we 
To ling at Dapblle'. chanDa ... na-.. fift.. 
Long had the faithful RaiD tuppnIIt bia ~ 
And, since be durBt DOt hope, De'er ut'd relief. 
But at th' arrival at the fatal day 
That took the uympb aod all hi! joyB .... y, 
With dying looks he pz'd upon the fair, 
And what hill ~e could not, his eyes dect.R; 
Ttli with deep aighs, aa i(bil heartJltriap brab, 
Preesiur her baud, theIIe t.eDder tbiap be..,.: _ .. 
Ah. lovely nymph! behold your lover bum. 
And view that puaioo which you 'll DOt retum. 
M DO nymph's chal'lll8 did eYer equal tIIiDe, 
So 110 JWain'l love did ever equal mille: 
How bappy, fair, bow haPPf IIbcMIJ4 I be, 
Migbt J but -=rib mywelf for thee ! 
Coold I but p1_ thee witIa my dying -. 
ADd make thee Ihed 0IIfJ tear 1IpoD my __ ! 

l\UIlIIL 

Too free aI o«er at that !Me you -ke, 
Which now, aIM I I line aut power to tab: 
YOI¥' 1I'IIUIIIb I eumot, tlloash 1-'11. NIieft; 
Phaoa '- aU the Ion! thU I caa give. 
Had you amGII! the ft8t at Int -a'" 
My beart, .. Ilea free, you bad, pen.p., ..... '4. 
Now if you blame, ala, blame DDt _, bat p-, 
That _r brcJaPt JW 'till 'twa «- too ... 

DoUIOII. 

Had the Fatllll brought me thea, 180 ......... _. 
I could not bopt> ..... _ I DMIIt deIpair. 
Rul'd lIy your friIDdI, you qua the Iuver'w t-, 
For loeb, fUr put1In!I, b aJl _pty -. 
Yet though the bl_ ~ NIe ..... 
Ob, let me gaze for eva' OIl tJM.e eJW: 
So just,., Vue," ~ .. ..,. a.-. 
That ~ did ... _ it, -rd DDt ___ JIot._ 
Such S--... I ~ yua ItiII paMIP, 
What I caD do, be lUre I will fill' ,..,.. 
If OIl est.. or )lit)' you ('.aD live. 
Or IIOpIII oIl11U1'e, if 1 Mel __ to siw. 
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't'IIaIe )'011 .. y bawl, bat ~ bave .y beert: 
ADd Iiace we _ perhapII fur Mer put, 
Sach DObIe thoughts tbMugh all your life exp.--. 
May mab die nlue IDOl'e, the pity I-. 

DAlIOlI'. 

Ceo )'011 thea JO? Can you for ever part, 
(Ye gods! wbat shivering paiDlllUrrouod my heart!) 
ADd have ODe thought to make your pity lesa P 
Ah, Dapbne! COldd I half my Jl8D8II exprea, 
You could not tbink, though hard as rocks you were, 
Your pity ever could too great appea:r. 
I ne'er .hall IMl ODe momeat free from pain, 
nUl bP.hold thOle charming eyes apia. 
When gay divenioaa do your thoughts emplo:t, 
I would not come to interrupt the joy; 
JIIIt wben from them you some spare lII01IIent lind, 
Think then, ob think. OIl wbom you leave behind! 
Think with wbat heart I shall behold the green, 
Where I 10 oft. thc»e charming eyes have seen ! 
Think with what grief I walk the groves alone, 
WIleD you, the glory or them all, are gone ! 
Yet, oil! that little time yon have to ltay, 
Let me .till lpeak, and gaze my lI0II1 away! 
But see my passioQ that small aid denies; 
Grief atopImy tongue. and tear8 o'erllow my eyes. 

ECLOGUE IL 
GALATEA. 

TlIYuu, tbe py. ODe of all the .waiDa, 
Wbo fed their ftocb upon th' Arcadian plaiDl, 
WbiIe leve'. mad passion quite devour'd his heart, 
ADd the coy II)'JIlph that caus'd, neglects bit amart, 
Strives iu low numben, lucb &8 Ihephero. uae, 
If DDt to move her breut, bis own amuse. 
You, Cbloris, who with 8COl'D refUie to lee 
The mipty wouadi that yoo have made oa me; 
Y It c:unot aure with equal pride diadaill. 
To hear au hamble hind of biI complaia. 

NCIW while the ftockl aDd herda to sbada retire, 
While the fierce Sun aeta all the world 011 fire; 
'Ibn!aIh borniuc ielda,througb ruged brakes I rove, 
And to the hills aDd. wGOCIs declare my love. 
How anaU 'I tar. heat! bow.., is the pain 
I feel without, to that J ~I within ! 

Y It ICOnIfnl Galatea will not hear, 
Bot m.n 81y -.. &lid pipe atilI turm her ear: 
Nat 10 the ...., CoriIcla, npr the fair 
aun-, DOl' rich ~" OIIly care; 
Pnm them my _p a just compauioa drew ; 
And they shall have them, IIince coatemn'd by you. 

Wb,..ame I thcIm.wbea ev'nchaRe Cvnthia.litayB, 
ADd Pan h~lf. to lilteD to my lays ~ 
PIn, wbOle .weet pipe hal been admir'd so long. 
Hu not dildain'd lOIDetimea to hear my IOIlg: 
Ylt Galatea __ whate'er I .y, 
And Oalatea'. wiler IDle than they. 

ReIeutle. R,...a! can IIOtbin&' move your miad 1 
III11t )'011 be ct.r, beca_ you III'e wWad. 1 
Thaagb yoa. Ulike the IUbject ofmy lay., 
Yet lllre the •• --. of my voice might pleue. 
k iI _ th. that you dull Mopaua 11M. 
Hia IDDgI divert you, though you mine mule: 
Yet I coRld tell you, fair-one, if I woaId. 
(And Iince you tnat. me th.., ~ JlIbauld) 
What the wile LJClIIII laid, when in y.QD p,lain 
He .w him eoun ill hIIpe, e.nd me in vaiu.; 
"Fo"-" fond yOl1th, to cluue a heedl ... fair, 
Nor tilin" witll. we.U-lall'd vane to pleaae ber ear; 

Seek out BOIDe ather aympb, IIDI' e'et rtpiae 
1bat ODe who lik. hie _Po .hould 8y from thiDe." 

Ab, Lycoa! ah! your rage falle dangen forma; 
TIll DOt m. -sa. but 'til hie fortune charma: 
Yet, IICGtUful maid, in time you'll fiod thole toys 
Can yield DO real, DO IUbetantial joy. ; 
In vain hie wealth, bia titlllB gain esteem, 
If for all that you are uham'd of him. 

Ah, Galatea, would 'at thou tum thoae ey., 
. WOIlld'at thou bnt oacevOIIc:hIafe to hear mycri.; 
In lOch 10ft DOtes I would my paiDi impart. 
As could POt fail to Dlove thy rocky heart; 
With such •• eet IOUgs I would thy fame make IuIown, 
As Pu hiJllleIf migbt DOt diadaiu to own. 
Oh could'lt thou, fair-ooe, but c:outat.ed be 
To tend the sheep, aDd chue the harel, with me; 
'I'D bave thy pm- echo'd through the plYes, 
And puB thy daYII with OIle .ho truly loves: 
Nor let thole gaudy toYII thy heart IUrpriIe. 
Which the roo .. envy, and the .ge despite. 

But Galatea ICOIUI my humble 1Iame, 
ADd ueither .. u my fortuDe, DOl' my Da8Mo 

Of the beat ch_ my well-ttnr'd dairy '. fnll, 
And my 80ft sbeep produce the fiJIeIt wool ; 
The richeat wines of Greece my vineyardt yield. 
And amiling Cl'OpII of grain adorn my 8elcL 

Ab, fooIiah YOllth! in vain thou bout'" thy Itoret 
Have what thou wilt, if MopIIUIltill hllll more. 
Sw, whiUt thou ling'., behold her bughty pride, 
With what disdain abe tarm her bead uide ! 
Oh, why would Na&uns, to our ruin, place 
A tipr'1 heart, with lOch 811 angel'. face 1 

ee-. shepherd, --. at lut thy frnitlesa moan; 
Nor hope to pin a heart already JODe' 
While rocks and caves thy tuneful noteI reaound, 
See how thy com liel wither'd OD &be IJI'OUnd ! 
The hungry wolves devour thy fat1en'd JamIE ; 
And b1eatinc for the young makellean the dams. 
Take, Ihepherd, take tJly book, thy fIockII punue, 
ADd whea ODe II)'1IIph proves.cruel, IiDd a new. 

ECLOGUE m 
D .... O •• 

'l'AIIO nOli "nIII 810BTII IIc:LODUZ or nllClI .. 

AalSl!, 0 I'hoIphoru$! aDd bring the day, 
While I in sighs and tean COIlIllme a.ay; 
Deceiv'd witb flattering bopes of N'_'. love; 
And to the gods my vain petitions move : 
Thougb they've done nothing to prevent my death, 
I 'II yet invoke them with my dying breath. 
Begin, my Muae, begin th' Arcadian 1Itraina. 

Arcadia 'I famoul for ita lpaciOUI pJaiDl, 
Its whistling pine-treeI, and its shady grov., 
And often bean the .waiDl lament tbeir loves. 
Oreat Pu upon ita molUltains fee4e his goam, 
Who tlnt taugbt reeds to warble rural notea. 
BegiR, my Muae, begin th' Arcadian Itlllina. 

MopIUI wed. N'_! Db, well-Buited pair; 
When he 6UCceeda, wbat lover c:ao de.-pairJ 
After thil matcll, let mares and gri1Iina breed ; 
And hounds with ham! in frieodly COIl8Ort felld. 
00, MopIUB, go; provide thc bridal cake, 
And to thy bed the bkloming virgin take: 
In her soil anna thou ahalt .lIrely rest, 

.Behold, the eveuing coma to make thee blelt! 
Begin, my MOle, begin th' Arcadian IUaiDa. 

Oh, Nil&, happy in a lovely choice.! 
While 100 with scorn IICglect my pipe ~ voict'; 
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While f'M1 c1esl>lse my humble 1ODgII, my herd, 
'My ahaggy eyebrow", and my rugged bean! ; 
While thnl.,gh the plaim disdainfully you move, 
Aud think DO shephen! can d_ne your love; 
MopIDS alone can the Dire vitgill win, • 
With channing penon, and with gra.,'6ful mien. 
Begin, my Mace, begin th' Ateadian strains. 

Whea lint I saw yon olfl thole fatal plaiOll, 
I reach'd you fruit; }"Oar mothfto too was there; 
Scarce bad you .eea tbe thlrt~th spt'iDg appetlr~ 
Yet MaUty'l boM W"ere opening in your face; 
I gaz'd, ana !l1a-hea did your charm. i_ 
>:ria love, 'tbouJht I, that '. risinlt in her breast; 
. AIU, youl'l"assioa, by my own, I guest; 
Then 'lIJ1On trnIt I fed the raging pai_ 
'Re8i1I, my Muse, begin th' Arcadian strain.. 

!@h,LoTI!! I know thee IIOW: thou ow'lt thy Wrth 
Torocb; lOIIIecraggyll1OUlltaiabrooghttheetbrtb: 
Nor is it hulD1Ul blood that Ilia thy ~IIII, 
BelliD, my MUIIe, begin th' Arcadiall stram.. 

ReleatJeas Love to bold Medea .~'d, 
To RaiD her guilty baud. iD cbildrea'. blood. 
1'181 she more erael, or more wicked he? 
He ..... wicked ClNDllelIOr, a ernel mother.be. 
Bqia, -'1111 Muae, begin th' Arcadian mailll. 

Now let the 8Creech-owlt 'rie wttb w.fbliag_S 
Upcm·hanI oaks let bloahiog peaches!F8W, 
And from tile bl"8lDblea liquid amber &OW. 
The barnt1eII woltatbe raVIIIIOIII lbeep Bhall ella; 
.And vMaut deer at fearful greyhoonda nJII: 
Let the _ rile, 1dId 0YeI'fI0w tbe plaill8. 
Begia,. my MIIIP, tJesia th' Aroadian atrailll. 

Adieu, ye 8ocb; DO more .hall 'puftlUe! 
Adieu, ye 1""'81; a \oor, a big adieu ! 
And you, ooy lIymp,h, who .. 1 my 1'on disdaiD, 
Take this 18st -preMIlt from a dying IWaiD. 
Since you -ditdike wbate'er in life I aaid, 
You may be pleu'd, perhaps, to bear I'm dead: 
'fbi. leap .ball put au ead to all my palm. 
NoW'ceue,myMu..,, __ th'Arc.dianlllniM. 

Thus Damoa suag wbile 011 the clift' be stood, 
Then headloag pJuag'd into the ragiDg 8oocI. 
All with uaited grief the lOBI bellba, 
Except tbe authorea ~ 1Ua.fate aIooe, 
Who bean. it with 8R ~eotiDg hl'8;l&. 
All, cruel nymr.h! forbear your 8COI'IUI at I~ 
How much IIOe er you may the love despi&e, • 
'TIS \larbt.rOUB'to illSUlt aD one that Ili.,.. 

ECLOGUE IV. 
I.YCOJI. 

Sn.uHOII aod Damon's ftocla! togetbP.r fed, . 
Two charming nrsins 81 e'er Arcadia bred; 
Both fam'd for wit, arid fam'd for Mauty both; 
'Both in the lustre of their blooming youth : 
No sullen cares tbeir:tencler t!Joughts remove, 
No puaions diacompose ~~eir !lOuIs, but Io.e. 
Once, and bat once alone, 81 story goea. 
lletweeo the yontbs a fierce dispute arose; 
Not for the mmt of their tuneful laYII, 
(Thougb both deserv'd, yet both d.'d, ~at1""iee) 
But for a C8U8e of greater mement far,· . 
]'bat merited a lover's utmost 'CU'e. 
Each ilwain the prize ~ beantv stroge to pib, 
For the bright Ihephenlea that caus'd 'hiB paiD. 
LyOOll thE'J cho8e, the ditference to decide, 
Lyoon, f(ll' prudence aud sage coouael try'cJ:; 
Who Love's naysterious arts had Itudy'd long, 
A"a taugllt. .. hen old, what he had practis'd young. 

For the dlIpute altemate YeISe Chef ~ 
Alternate \'erae delighu the NnII )1-. 

SnEP. To Pt..ia, Love, thou juady ow" the pria, 
She owns thy power, nor doe8 thy Ian reprm-e. 

DAM. Though Sylvia, fur benelf, LoTe" p1'IN!r ..... 
What crowds of vassals has abe _de to Jon:! 

Sru •. When Flavia comes attir'd for rural PJDf'S, 
Each clltl, each flower she wean, a clIarm I!'Spft& 

DAM. Sylvia, without a fordgn aid, in8U1U!5; 
Chano'd with her eyes, we never miDd her cJres 

SIu •• Ha.e you IIeeII Flavia with her fIuea hair? 
She _ms an image of the que$. of Loft ! 

DAII. Sylvia's da~k hair like Leda's loeb ap~ • 
.ADd :te't. like her, bu chanaa to c:oaquer JaR­

SntEP. Flavia by ~ds of 1_ iI admir'd ; 
Happy that youth who IlhaJI the &ir enjoy! 

DAM. Sylvia neslects her loven, 1m. retir"d; 
Happy, that could her lonely thougbu~' 

Sna •• Flavia, where'er abe comes, the IwaiDa 5U­
dues, 

ADd fl'Iery lInIile lbe givea coo • ., •• dart. 
aur. Sylvia the lWBinl with aative eoldoesa vie..., 

And yet what ahepbenl can deleud bis beaJt 1 
Stu •. Flavia's bright Mauties in aa iastaat _toke; 

Gazers, before they think of it, m-
DoIM. Sylvia" 10ft ~ 81 IOOD 88 !leO, we liM; 

But Rill the ~ W'e thin, '" love the JIIIOn;. 
9na ... Who ia 10 atupjd, that b81 Flavia -. 

AI DOt to vi- the nymph wltb vut cIeIigbt 1 
DoIM. Who bas eeeD Sylvia, and 80 Iblpid '--. 

AI to 1'eIIIember My other Bight ? 
9na... What thoughts has Flavia, when with (2ft 

shevMwR 
Her charming graces in the cryetaJ lakes? 

D .... To _ ben, Sylvia need Do mi\TOl'll URj 

She sees them by 'the COIIIJOIlIU tnt lite mats 
SnIrP. lVith what 8I8Ul'Btlce Flavia ... Ib ..... ! 

She Im01rs the nympbll mUltall GJeir limn yIc;I4. 
D .... Syl.ia with blu~"It'CMIDdII·the ~ ..... 

Ana ~ile abe unves to Iy, Ihe wm. the .... 
91'1tE •• Plam at lint jorrng MeiRen. Jo9>d; 

Por me Ibe did that eb~J ~ ,ftJnake. 
DAII. Sylvia'. ,reJentIea heart W81 DeW!I' ·mont; 

Gods ~ that I might·the ~ imJ-icn mae! 
Sraao. Sbould Flavia Dear tJud; 9ytria ..,.41 .. 

her; 
What inIligaatioa WOIJId die dIamIer __ ! 

DAII. Sylvia 1rOtlid Plavia to benetf' prefer: 
There we alone her jud~ diaa11ow. 

Sna •. If Sylvia" charm. with flavia'll eaa _ 
pare, 

Why is thi. crowded etiII, aod that sJaae? 
n.u.. Because their ""Y' ~ lite 80 ditfenat eel 

Flavia gim an mea hopes, lind Syhoj& ~ 

Lvcoll. Shepberdl, enough ..... -,.oar--
001 .ar; .' . 

Or too much heat may carry bc!th toofarj 
I well aU~ the dispute, .... find 
Both nymphs have charms; bat I"aeII jg di&nM 

kind. 
Fla'ria d~ more pains t,1raD abe will eoIt; 
M easily got, w~.lIie 'DOt euil)' lost. 
Sylvia i. J!"IC!h more difficult to ~iu; 
But, onee'l-'d, will well rewan! the paiD. 
We 'Iri8Il them F1a?iaa all, w'ben iim. we htm:I; 
But, once ~'cJ, wish they would Sytvias tara. 
And, by tbe diII'ereut charms in each espn!t, 
One we 6OII1d eoeeeIIt love, the otber bfIL 

..- ' 
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DBLIA. 
~,.. IJUTR or lIa .. nMl'EIT, ""'0 DIED UPOII 

TRill DAY or 'ftI1II OaEA'I' 1'1'0&11. 

r. pade naiIII, who pall yoor daYII aDd uighb 
III Love'. sincere and ionocent deligbta I 
r e teoder rirgilll, who With pnde display 
rOlll' beauty'. Iplelldour, tDd ext:eod your ... y! 
lAment with JDe! with me your IOITOWI join ! 
lad miagle your uoited tef.ra with mint! ! 
:lelia, the queen of love, let all deplore ! 
lelia, the qllee!l of beauty, DOW no more ! 

JIesia, l1Iy ~ose! begin your mournful etraiUl ! 
rell tIM ad tale through all the billl and pIaiDIl 
!'ell it through every lawo and every grove! 
Where 80ellacan wander, or where sbepherds rove! 
aid oeig\.lhourlng ri"en tell the distaut -. 
IDd lI1nds from pole to pole the Deft convey ! 
Wa, the queen of love, let.1I deplore ! 
[lelia, the queeu of beauty, IIOW no more ! 

'Til dOlle, aod all obey the m'lIll1lful MUle! 
... biu.. and plaiDs, aod wiJld8, have beard the 

_I 
['he tbamiDg _ o'etwbellDll the f'riIbtell'd .~ 
['he valliet tremble, and the IIIODDtaiPs rou. 
lee iGfty oab &om firm fooudaUons tom, 
lad ItateJy towCfl iii heap! of ruin IDOQm ! 
l'he potle Tbamea, that rarely palliOll t-. 
IftIII with thia IDft'Ow, and her bah o'erlowa : 
IVbat Ihrieb .re beu'd! what groanl! .bat dyint 
tr'D Nature's Rlf in dire COImIIaioaa liCi ! [criea 1 
Delia, the queen aim, they all deplore! 
Delia, the queea of beiuty, IIOW no more I 

o I why did I sul'¥ive the fatal day, 
n.t _tcb'd the jo)a of all my life .way. 
!Vhy .... DOt I __ til _ ruin IoIt l 
taU ill the -. or Ibipw1"ll(!k'd on the coat , 
!Vhy did the Pat. IpIII'C thia demted head? 
irIIy did I li.-e to beat that thou wert 4ead ? 
.,. tlIee my grie& _ calm'd, Iny tormenta eu'd I 
Iar Dew I pIeuure but as thou wert pI_'eI. 
It'IIIIre lIIalll .aDder now, diItreM'd, alone l 
It'hat _ have I of Iif .. DOW thou art awe , 
I haYll lID DIe, alu I but to deplore 
Delia, the pride of beauty, now 110 more ! 

What IiviDg nymph i. blest with equal grace P 
W may di.pate, buf who can fill thy place P 
irIIat Io¥er ill hill IIIistnB hopes to &ud 
L bID 10 lovely, with III brlgbt a mind? 
Doria may boaIi • face dmnely filir. 
BIt wantI thy lbape, thy motioua, aDd thy air. 
Ioacinda bu thy lbape, but DOt tlwIe eyes, 
!'bat, while thet did th' admirin« world turpriae, 
lliIeIos'd the IIIlCI'et laBtre of the mind, 
lad _'d eIKlb mer'. illlDoat thoughts to Sod. 
ltb«I, wborJe a-aty yielding _aa c:om-, 
.,. indiJcretioa make their conquest I,.., 
lad wat tby cooduct aDd obliging wit 
r. liE tboIe .IaVeI wlao to their chaiDi submit. 
" _ rica tyrant bcareb an __ store, 

n.t would, well plac'd, enrich a thousand ~ore ; 
II didat thou keep • crowd of cbarml reti1"d 
ifoa1d mak .. a thOllllUld other nympha admir'd. 
lay, lIIodat, artJe., beautiful, aod young, 
!low to resolve; io reeo1utioa strong ; 
1'0 all obIitP .... yet resen'd to aU; 
be eouJd billllelf the lavour'd lover call : 
n.t whicb a1_ CDDId malle bill hopei eadare, 
.... that be _ l1li otber nain 1IC1Ire. 
, VOL. VUL ' 

Whitlier. ab! wbither are thoelI graet!I fted ? 
Down to the dark, the melaDcholy Ibade? 
Now, shepherda, now lament! aDd now deplore ! 
Delia ill dead, and a-uty il DO more ! 

For tbee eacb tUDelul .... in prepar'd bie tayt, 
His fame euJ~ while be sUng thy prabe. 
Thynis, in gay and _'y _urea, strove 
To charm thy ean, and tune thy IDUI to love I 
Meoaleas, in hia ndmht!n dlore IUblime; 
Extoll'd tIry vil't1la in immortal rhyme. 
GJycoo .hole: satire kept the world in .we, 
Soften'd bis strain, when first thy charD18 he .... 
Confet!l'd the goddess who oe'W-fonn'd his mind, 
Proclaim'd thy beauties, and forgot mankind. 
Cease, abepherd, oeaRj the charms YOlUUn! are fled, 
The glory of our blasted i111e is dead. 
Now join your grief's with mine! and DOW deplore 
Delia, the prid .. of beauty, DOW no more! . 

Behold where IIOW sbe liet depriv'd of bl'eath ! 
Charming though pale, _ud a-utiful in deatb I 
A troop of neping Yirgilll by her side; 
With all the ~p of woe and IIOITOW" pride I 
0, early I~. 0, fit&.- to he h!d 
In cheerful splelldour to the bridal bed, 
Than tllUi eooducted to th' untimely tomb, 
A apot1_ Yirgin in ber a-uty'I bloom ! 
wnateftr hoJfe8 superior merit pve, 
Let me, at least, embn.ce thee 10 the graye, 
On thy CQId lipE imprint a dying ki .. : 
o that thy coyneaa coald refuse me tbis ! . 
Sueh melting tean npon thy limbs t'll pont, 
Shall thawtheirnumbuell, Bod thy _flRtb restore; 
Cl6sp'd to my gMriog breast, thOu may'st revive, 
I'll breathe meb teder liP. aballmke thee live; 
Or, if _ fates that aid deny, 
If thou caDSt not revive, yet I may die. 
In one cold gnl'fe together may be I.id 
The truest lover aod the loveliest maid, 
Then shall (eeue to grieve, aDd not ~fore I 
Thm shall T ceue fair Delia to deplon-_ 

But see, thole dreadful object. disappeftr! 
The Sun sbillCl1 out, and all the betlveDII are {'iar. 
The warring winds are bllllh'd, the sea aerene; 
And Natuft, eofteu'd, ebiftl her angry lICene •. 
Wbat maUl thilllllddeo cbange? metbink~ I hear 
Meiodiowl mllllie froin the beaveoly sphp.re ! 
listeD, ye shepberd&, and cle\tour the sound! 
Listen I. the .. int, the lovefTlaint, i8 cro .... n'd I 
While .e, mi&talIeo in our JOY aod grief, 
:Bewail her late, wlio wanta not om' relief! 
Prom tbe pleae'd orbe abe views \II bere below, 
And with kind pity wonden at oar woe. 

Ab, chlU"IIIin8 saint ! sinel'thou art bl_'d aboY!, 
Indulge tby loven, and forgive their love. 
Forgiye tbeirt!an, .bo, prelll'd witb griet'aml eBro, 
Peel not thy joy-, but feel their OWII despair. 

HORACE. ODE Ill. BOOK 1[[. 

nnrA'I'IIID, 1705. 

"I:HII man tbat '. resolute and just, 
Firm to bis principles and trust j 

Nor hopes nor fears can blind ; 
No PUllliOIlS'Dis desigus controul,. 
Not Love, that tyrant of the 8Oul, 

Cau shake his .tody mind., . 
Ee 

. I 
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Not pa~ for reveuge eupg'd, 
Nor tbreateoiDp of a court -g'd, 

Nor IItoI'm8 .. here fteeta cleIpair; 
Not thonder poiDted at Ilia head ; 
The ,batter'd world may .trike him dead, 

Not tollCh biB IOU! with fear. -

Prom this the Greci8II glory roBe, 
By this the RamUlI aw'd their fuel : 
, or this their poets siDg, 
Th_ were the paths their lIeroes trod, 
These acts m.de Hettulea • god; 

ADd great N_u • kiDg. 
Pirm on the rolliDg deck he 1Itood, ' 
UDmov'd, bebeld the breaking lIood, 

With blackening stormI combin'd. 
.. Virtue," be cry'd, .. will force ill way J 
The wind may for a while del.y, 

Not alter our deligo. 

.. 'n1e men ..,hom Belfiab hopeB in8ame, 
Or vanity allure. to fame, 

May be to fan betray'd: 
But bere • Church fur lucc:our tIies" 
Insulted La .. aspiring lieI, 

And loudly calli for aid. 

co Yell, Britons, yea, with ardent zeal, 
I come, the wouoded heart to heal, 

The 1I'OUIIIling hand to biod: 
See too\a of arhitnlry s .... ay, 
.And prieBtl, like locllSts, IICOUt away 

Before tbe weatem wind, 

co La ... ball again her fort'e resuDle; 
Religiou, clear'd from cloud. of Rome, 

With brighter rays advance. 
~ BritUh Seat .baU rule the deep, 
The British youth, as rous'd from sleep, 

Strike temIIIr into, FraDCe. 

.. Nor shall these promiles of F.te 
Be limited to my sbort date : 

When I from cares withdraw, 
Still ,ball the British sceptre stand, 
Still tloariah ID • female haud, 

And to lIWIkind give I .... 

.. She shall domestic foes uDite, 
Moaarchs br.neath her fI.p shall figbt, 

Whole armietl dra,g her chaiD : 
She shall loll Italy feIItore, 
Shall make th' imperial ellile soar, 

ADd give. kiDg to Spain. 

•• But kDow, theIIe promises .re giveu, 
These great rewarda iplputial HeaftID 

Does on these terms decree; 
That, strictly puAi8hi11g mena' faulT., 
You let their COMCieuces and thought¥ 

Rest abaolute1y free. 
.. Let no (abe politics con6ue, 
In narTOW bounda, your vast desiga. 

To make mankind unite ; 
Nor think it • sufficient c.uae 
To punish man by penal I ..... 

For not believing right. 

.. Rome, whole blind zeal desb'oyIlIIIIDkiod, 
Rome' .... 1haI1 your compuaicm 6Dd, 

Who ne'er compasaion Imew. 
By nobler actiona theirs condemD : 
for what bas been reproach'd iD tbem, 

Caa ne'er be pnil'd ill yoa." 

These subjects awt not with the lyre; 
Muae! to .. bat height dolt tbua upil'et 

Pret.endiug to reheane 
The thougbb of gods, aDd pllike kiDp ? 
eeue, cease to leJIIeIl lofty thinp 

By lDeaD igooble VenJe. 

THE GOLDEN AGE RE,~RED. 1";'0:>, 
I 

All IIIrrATlOII OP 

THE FOURTH ECLOGtlE OJ' Vl_GIL: 

SVPrORD TO LUll Baal'! TAII:&If rEOll A SlnLun_ 
ftlBL"f • 

............ Paull) majora CUllllllQI. 

SICILIAIf M-. begin • loftier tigbt ; 
Not all iD treeII aod lowly shmbe delipt : 
Or if your rural abada yOll 8IiII pursue.. 
Make your ,hUes fit fur able ItateIImea.' ,.-. 
The time iI come, by ancient bareI. betDId. 
ReRoring the Saturnian age of @Old; 
The vile, degenerate. whiph o6priDg --. 
A hi~-cllan:h progeay from H __ ~ 

o learned Oxford, IIpaI'II noucred paim [reipi. 
To none the gIorioua breed, DOW thy -.. BNarIeJ 

And thou, pat Scandale, darling of thiI .... 
Dost. foremoat iii tbat fam'd comm .... sta4; 
Whole deep remarkl the IiIteoiag wortd ..a..irerr, 
By .... hoIe auapicioQl care old RaDeIa8h espins. 
Your mighty geaiua 110 strict raIeI CUI biDd; 
You punish men ru. crimea, which you W'bIt timet. 

Senates shall DOW lib holy 8)'IIIIda be, [W-
And holy BYoods eenate-tike &pee. 
Monmouth aud Mostyn ben inmaet the yuatIa, 
There Bineb aud Kimberley maintain the ~ 
Po-iI and HamJiD here, With equal claim, [tndI. 
Throup wide Weat-Suon reaIma eamd their&-. 
There Birch aud Hooper ri~t dm... COIIftY, 
Nor treat their biahopI i •• hUIDIID way. 

N_ all our factions, all oar lean IbaII er.-, 
And Tories rule the promia'd laDd in peacr. 
M.lice ,h.n die, .nd r.-iodB poUou fail, [nil. , 
Harley Ih.n ceue to trick, aDd Seymour _ II ! 
Tbe lambs shall with the I .... walk UDbart, . 
And Halifax and Howe meet emUy at comt. 
Viceroys, like Providence, with distant care, 
Shall peru kinsdOlDl wheR: they ue'er apparc 
Pacific admirals, to aft the fleet, : 
Shall 8y from coaquat, aDd abaIl ecJDq1Int -a: I 
Commanden shall be pra!a'd .t Wdliam'. CIIIl, 
And bonour be retrierd befOre 'tia JOlt. 
Brereton .nd Burnaby the court shall gnce, 
And Bawe ,hall DOt cINdaiu to Ibue a pIa&:e. 
Forgotten MoIyaewr: aDd M_ no .. 
Revive aud shine .gaiD in Fos aud Howe. 

But u they ItroDger IJft* aud'mend their ~ 
By choice examples of kiDg CharieI'5 reigD, I 
Bold ;BeI1uia and patriot D' Aveaaat d-, 
One shall employ the nard, aDd one the pa: 
TToopa IbaII be led to plunder, not to tigbt, . 
The tool of Faction IhaIl to pace imiu, [ .... 1 

And fuel to uuioo. be employ'd the ~ .. 
Yet RililOllle Whip.~ the .-n aft "-\ 

Like brambles Iouriahing iD balftD gruaad. , 

SoQIen malieiouely I!IIIpIoJs hil ewe j 
To make tbe Jonla tbe ' ...... 6bare. 
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Iamet c1ecJar.. boll' Preach c1repming rose; 
IIId biahop8 penecutiog bills oppoee : 
'HI Rochester'.' cool temper IIbaIl. be flr'd, 
IIId North'. aDd NoUioghuD'lltroOg reuoningI be 
~~ . 

But whea due time their ClOUIIlIeIe Ihan mature, 
IIId &eBb removea have made the game s~ure; 
Vben ~ and ~hire give place 
~ W'mdbam .. lMdfurd, and tD Riehmood'. grace, 
Iolh comerta great; wheojostice is relin'd. 
IIId corponltiooe garbled tD their mind ; 
_ puaive doctrines shall with glory rise, 
tefbre them hated moderation flies, 
IIId anti-christian toleration dies. 
Jnoville ahau seize the Ioog-expeeted eair, 
Jodoipbio to eome country _t repair; 
~broke from all employmellt& be debarr'd, 
Iud Marlborough, for Ulcieat crimes, receive hi. 

jUit reward. [goD, 
Pranc:e. that this bappyebaoge so wiaelybas be­

IbalI bleu the great deaiga, and bid it smoothl y ruo. 
::ome 00, yoaag James'. friends, this ill the time, 

come 011; 
rtecem jUit boooun, and IIDn'OUnd the throne. 
Baldly your loyal priaciples maintain, 
!ledges DOW rules the atate, and Rooke the maio. 
lrimes is at hand the members tD reward, 
ADd boopI are tmsted tD yonr own Gerhard. 
Ibe faithful club _blea at the Vine, 
And Frencb intrigues are bruach'd o'er &g1ish wiDe. 
Preelythe senate the design proclaiml, 
A8'r0atiag W'llliam, and applauding James. 
Good ancieut members, witb a solemn face, 
Prapoee that ..rety give tD order place; 
And wbat they dare DOt openly dissuade, 
III by expedieDu iDeft'ectoal made. 

a lIiUop Sprat. 

Ev'n Finch Md. Mulg'raft, whom the court caress, 
Exalt its praiaea, bat ita power depress; 
And, that i~a1 juatice may be seen, 
Coofirm tD fneodl what they refus'd the queen. 
Bishops, who III08t advaac'd good James'. cause 
In church and atate, DOW reap deBen"d applauas: 
While tboee,who ratbe&' madetbe Tower their choice, 
Are styl'd IlIIChriBtiUl by the nation'. voice. . 
Avow'dly now !It. David'. cause they own, 
Aad James'. 90Im for simony atone. 
Archbishop Kenn sball from l.a:Ig-Leat be drawn, 
While firm noajurors from behiJld staod crowding 

for the lawn. 
And thOu, great Weymouth, tD reward thy cbarge, 
Shalt sail tD Lambeth in his grace's barge. 

See by bqe rebels James the Just hetray'd. 
See biB three realms by vile UlUrper8 away'd; 
Tben see with joy hillawful beir reator'd. , 
And erring nations own their injuT'd 1onI. 

o would kiDd HeaTeD 10 long my life maiutain, 
JDBpiriDg raptDrelworthy sUcb a reign ! 
Not Thraeian Saint Jobo should with me eoatend, 
Nor my.-weet lays bal'lllOlliou. Hammond'. meDcl: 
Not thougb young D'A~ Saint Joho should 

protect, " 
Or ,the shrewd doctDr, Hunmond's linea correct. 
Nay, should TredeDIwa in !It. Mawes compare his ...sa tDmioe, 
Tredeoham, though St. Mawes werejudge, bit laowel 

should resip. 
Prepare, auspiciOUI youth, thy friends tD meet; 

Sir George' already bas prepaT'd the &et. 
Should rhal Neptuae (who with eovioul mind 
ID times of danger still this cbief conftn'd) 
Now send the gout, the hero tD diaJgrace, 
HOIIeIt G.arge Churchill may lupply his place. 

• Boota 
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THE 

LIFE OF DRYDEN, 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 

01' the great poet whose life I am about to delineate, the ~ty which his repu­
tation must excite will require a display more ample than can DOW be given. His coo­
temporaries, however they reverenced bis genius, left his life UDWritten j and nothing 
therefore can be known beyond what casual mention and IJDcertain tradition have 
IIlpplied. 

JOBN DRYDEN lt8S born August 9, ~6S1", at AldwiDkle near Oundie, the SOD of 
Erasmus Dryden ofntchmersh j who Was the third SOD of sir Erasmus Dryden, baronet, 
of Canons Ashby. All tbese places are in Northamptonsbire j but the original stock of 
the family was in the COIJDty of Huntingdon ". . . 

He is reported by his last biographer, Derrick, to have inherited from his father an 
estate of two hundred a year, and to have been bred, as was said, an anabaptist. For 
either of these particulars no authority is given. Such a fortune ought to have secured 
him from that poverty which seems always to have oppressed him j or, if he bad ltaSled 
it, to have made him ashamed of publishing his necessities. But though he, had many • 
enemies, wbo undoubtedly examined his life with a scrutiny sufficiently malicious, I do 
Dot remember, that he is ever charged with waste of' his patrimony. He was indeed 
sometimes reproached for his first religion. I am therefore inclined to believe, that 
Derrick's intelligence was partly true, and partly erroneous J. 

From Westminster school, where he was instructed as one of the king's scholars by 
Dr. Busby, whom he loog after continued to reverence, he was in 1650 elected to one 
of the Westminster scholarsbips at Cambridge4. 

1 Mr. Malone bas lately prmed, that there is DO MtiIfactory md_ for this date. The iascription 
GIl Drycm." IDOIIIlIDeIIt says OIIly lI4hu 163~ See Malone'. Life of Drydeu, prefizIlCl to his Critical and 
Milcel1aue0u8 Prose Works, p. 5, DOte. C. 

1 Of Cumberlaud. Ibid. po 10. C • 
• Mr. Derrick'. Life of Dryden 'nil prelhed to a very beaIltifui and correct edition of Dryden'. Mi .. 

ceUauies, pllblilbed by the TOIIIIOII8 in 1'760, 4 vola. 8vo. Derrick's part, however, wu poorly 8XtICIlted, 
BOd the editioa Denll' became popular. C. 

4 He weat 011 to Trinity College, IUId wu admitted to • bachelor'. degree in JaD'IW'Y 1655-4, and is 
165'7 .. made IIIIIIter of arts. C. 
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Of his school perfo~ II1Is appeared only a poem on the death 0' lord HastiIIp. 
composed with great ambition of sucb conceits as, ootwitb8tanding tLe refo..-tioa 
begun by Waller and Denham, the example of Cawley still kept in reputatiod. Lonl 
Hastings died of the 8JD8ll-pox i and hili poet lJlll made of the pustules, first ~ 
and then gems; at last exalts them iuto stan i aDd says, 

No comet need foretell his change drew on, 
Whose 00rpse might IIMm a COIIIItellaDou. 

At the univenity he does not appear to have been eitger of poetieal dJstiadioa. or te 
lun-e -lavished his early wit either on fictitious subjects or public occuioos. He probaIII,. 
coosidered, that he who proposed to be aD avthor ought first to be II- studeot. He 0b­
tained, whatever was the reason, no (fllowsbip in the college.· Wby he was ac:hacW 
cannot now he knOWD, and it ie vain to guess; IIatI De thought himaelf injured, he kaew 
bow to complain. In the life of Plutarch he mentions bie .ed\l£f.ti~ W. the coUqe • 
gllQtude; bl.\t, in a prologue at Oxford, be hu th~ liuea ~ 

0U0rd to him a dearer name shall be 
ThUl his own mother-UDivenity ; 
'fbebes did bill rude, uobcnri,g· yuutIlGlpge. 
Be chqoIeI AtheDB in hiI riper &po 

It was not tilt the death of Cromwell, in ]658, that he beeame a public: candidate fbr 
flUDe, by publiahing Hehlie saauu 08 the late Lord Pro~eetor i which, compared with 
tbe venes of Sprat and Waller on. the suae 0c:eaU08, were suiieient to raise great es. 
pectationa of the rising poet. 

When tbe king was restored, Dryden, like the other panegyrists Qf UJUJpabon, c::baaged 
his opinion, or his profe&lli~, aDd published Aatrea Redu, • Poem '011 the happy IV; 

ItoratioQ aqd Retum of hie IDOIt saaed Ml\iesty K.iog CIIarI8I dle Secoad. 
The repl'OJcb of iptonsbmey was, on this oecaaioo, sbued widt such numben ..... 

• t prodq~ peither hatred por diagnu:e! If he changed, he changed with the uatU. 
It was, howeftr, not toudly fprgotten wben his reputation raised him enemies. 

The same year, he praised t!Hl new kip, in • second poem 00. hill restoraQoa. t. 
Uie Astrea WIll ~ line, 

An horrid lliUruu tint imItItU. the '!IPt 
~Qd in t .. t silence we a tempest fear-

for which he was persecuted with peJpetual ridicule, pedta.,. with more tho WIllI de. 
. ~erved, Silenu ie indeed mere privation; and, 110 COIIIIidered, aumot itttNulr.; bat pri. 

,'ation likewise eertainly il ___ , IUld probably coU; yet poetry hu .DeftI' hem 
retilsed the right of uc:ribing efFects or agency to them l1li to positive powen. No _ 
scruples to' say that darbtu binden him from his "o~; or ~at txJld bas kiUed lite 
pl8Qta, I>t!llth is also privation; yet wlto ItP lJUl(le any diftieolt: of 8IIIpiog to De.dt 
a dart and the power of striking f . 

In settllug the order of his works there iI lOme Illiticulty; fw, enD when they an: 
iln'portaat enough to be fonQally oftered to • patron, be does _ ~ dak ... 
dedication ~ the time ofwritinJ and publishiPg iI ..,t always the lIIIIili IlOl' alii die 
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Ant editions be eaaily fOUDd, if eveo frem them oould be obWoed the' ~ io· ' 
{Ol'DUltioo 5. . 

The time at which his fint play was exhibited iI DOt certainly known, beeaW!e it wall 
DOt printed till it was, some years afterwards, altered aud revived; but sioce the plays 
are said to be prioted io tbe order in which they were written, from the dates of some 
thOle of others ,1118Y be joferred; BOd thus it may be collected, that in 1663, in the 
thirty.eecood yea.. of' his life, be commew:ed a writer for the stage; compelled un. 
doubtedly by oeeetI8ity, {or be appean Dever to have loved that exercise of Ilia plus, , 
or to have much pleased himself with his own dramas. 

Of the stage, wbeo be had once imaded it, be kept possession for maoy years; not 
indeed without the competition of rivahJ, wbo sometimes prevailed, or the censure of 
critics, which was often poignant aud ofteD just; but with such a degree of reputation, 
u iDade him at least secure of being heard, whatever misf1t be the 6oa1 determination 
of the public. ' 

Hie tint piece was a comedy called The Wild Gallant. He befao with DO happy 
auguries; for hie performance was so much disapproved, that he was compelled to re­
c:aIl it, and chaoge it from its imperfect state to the form in which it DOW appears, aud 
.hich is yet auffideotJy.defeCti\le to vindicate the critics. 

I wish that there were DO oecessity of foJlowing the progreas ofhis theatrical fame, or 
tracing the ~n of his mind througb the wbole aeries of IUs dramatic perlonnancn; 
it will be fit, however, to enUlr.erate them, and to take apecial notice of tbose tbat are 
diItiapiahed by any peculiarity, intrinsic: or coocomitaot; for the compositioo BOd fate 
of eigbt-aad-tweaty dramas incJude too much of a poetieallife to ~ omitted. 

Iu 1~, be published The Rival Ladies, which he dedicated to the earl of Orrery, 
a JaIl of high reputatioa botb 81 a writer and as a statesman. 10 this play he made 
IDs eaay of dramatic rhyme, which be defends, in hie dedicatioo, with sufficient certainty 
of a favourable hearing; fQ.rOr.rery W¥ himself a writer of rbyming tragedies. 

He tUo joined with sir RQbert Howard in The l.dian Queen, a tragedy in rhyme. 
The partII wbich either of tbeto wrote are Dot distinguished. 

The Indian Emperor was published in 1667. It iI a tragedy in rhyme, inteuded 
. for a eequel to Howard's Jndiao Queen. Of this CODDeCtion notice was given to the 

audience by printed bills, distributed at the door; au exPedient supposed to be ridi­
cuJed in The Reheana1, where Bayes tella bow maoy i'eama he has printed, to inetilJ into 
the audieace ~e conception of his plot. 

In this play is the descriptioo of Night, which Rymer has made famous by prefening 
it to those of all other poets. • 

The practice of making tragedies in rhyme W8~ introduced IOOD after tbe Restora. 
tion, lII.it teeIILI by the earl of Orrery, jo compliance with the opinion of Charlea the 
Secoad, who had formed his taste by the Freocb theatre; and Drydea, wbo wrote, and 
mlde DO difficulty of declaring that he wrote ooly to please, and who perhaps knew, 
that by his dexterity of vt!ni1icatioo he was more likely to e1ce1 othen in rhyme tbBO 
without it, very readily adopted bis master's p~renee. He therefore made rhyming 
tragedies, till, by the preval60ce of manifest propriety, he seems to have growo ashamed 
~f making them auy longer. 

S The order of hill pl." h .. been .oourately ucertaiDed by Mr. M.1cJDe. G 
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To this play is rnftKed a very vehement defence of dnuaatie rlJyme, ill CIOIIIfidatiat 
of the preface to The Duke of Lerma, in which air Robert Howard bad ceDIIIIed it. 

10 1667 lte published A4aua Mirabilis, the YQ1 ofWouders, which maybe ...... 
ODe of his IIIOIIt elaborate works. 

It is addreMed to air Robert Howard by a letter, which is DOt properly a dedicatioa; 
- aod, writing to a poet, be bas intenpened IIIlIDJ c:ritical obeermioat, of whida .. 

are COIIlI8OIl, and IODle perllaps vfJltured without much cooaideratioa. He bepa, ftaI 

DOW, to ext!rcise the domination of CODlCiouIl geuiu, by rec:ommeadiag bia on )IS. 

formance: "I am satisfied that as the prince RDd general [Rupert ad Moak1 lit 
iocolllparably the best subjects I ever had, 110 what I have writteo on them • _ 
better than what I have pe.rfunaed on 80y other. Iu I have eodeavoured to adon my 
poem with noble thoughts, 10 much more to exprellll thOle thoughts with elocutioa.." 

It is ... rittea in quatraillll, or heroic stauzu of four 'lines; a meuure wbida he lad 
learned from the Gondibert of Davenant, and which he thea thought the moat m9* 
that ,the Eogliah .... age 'aft'ords. 'Of Ibis lltanza 'he IDeDtioos the fJlCWDbnaees, it­
creased as they were by the ellaetDells which the age required. It waI, tbrqugIaoat Wi 
life, very much bill CUlItom to recommead his workll by represeotation of the di8icuIIies 
that he had encountered, without appearing to have sufficiently.coDSidered, that.1Im 
there is no difticultythere is DO praise. . 

There seeau to be, ia the conduct of air Robert Howard aad DrydeD towards M 
other, IIOmetbiag that is DOt now easily to be esplaiaed. Dryden, in .ia dedir:atiaa IG 

the earl of Orrery, bad defended dramatie rhyme; and Howard. iD tile prefaI:e to I 
collectioa of play&, had ~ hill opinion. Drydea vindicated bimeelf in bill DiaIope 
oa Dramatic Poetry: Howard, in ,his preface to 'The Duke of Lerma, animadverted 01 

tbe vindication; and Drydea, in R preface to The Iadian Emperor, I'f'Plied to the iii­
madvenione with pt apenty, aod almost with contumely. The dedieatioa to ~ 
play is dated the year in 'which the AnnUlI Minbilis was published. Here Ippan. 

atraose iDeouaisteacy; but Langbaiae aft'ords lOme help, by reJatiag, that the IIIIMI: to 
Howard was not published in the first editioa of the play, but wu added wbea it WI! 

afterwards reprinted; and as The Duke of Lerma did Dot appear till 1668, the .. 
year in which the Dialogue was published, there was time enough for enmity to pow 
ap between authors, who, writing both for the theatre, were naturally rivals. 

He was now 10 much diltiDguished, that in 1668 e be lucceeded air William DueaII 
u poet-laureat. The salary of the laureat had been raised in faYOUJ' of JOIIIOII, by 
Charles the Fint, from an huodred IIIBlka to one hundred pounds a year, ud a tiem 
of wine; a revenue in those days not inadequate to the couveoienees of life. 

The IIBme year, he published his essay on Dramatic Poetry, 80 elegaat aad iasIrm:. 
- tive dialogue, in which we are told, by Prior, that the priocipal character is IIleIDt to 

represent tbe duke of Dorset. This work 8eema to hue givea Addison a JDOCIelb his 
Dialogues upon Medals. 

Secret Low, or tbe Maiden Queen, (1(68) is a tragi-comedy. 10 tile pmace he ... 
CUIRS a curious question, whether a poet can judge well of hill own prodoctioasl mI 
determines very justly, that, of the piau and dispoeition, and all that can be RCiaced III 

• He did DOt obtain the laurel till August 18, 16'70; but, Mr. MaloDe iafiJrma 118, the patai W. 
retr.:.pect, and the alary l'OlWDeoced m.a the Mids" .. mer aft« I1AY-m'. deUb. C. 
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prineip1el of Kien~, the author _y depend.1IpoD hil own opiaUoD; but that, in those 
putI where fimcy predomillates, Belf love may easily deceive. He might have observed, 
that what is good cmIy becau. it pIeMes, aumot be proDOIIIlCtd good till i& haa been 
found to please. . 

Sir Martia Marr·.all (1661) iI a comedy, published without preface or .r.ticatioo, ad 
at first without the name of tile author. ~baine charges it, like molt of the net, 
with plagiariam i aad obaerYes, that the lOng ia trualated from Voiture, allowing how-
e,,:~ that both the 8eDle aad meuure are exactly obse"ed. ' 

Too Tempest (1670).is aD altenwon of Sbakspeare's play, made by Drydea in C8D­

jWldioo with Daveoaot; .. whom," aaya be, "I fouDd of 10 quick. a fancy, that n0-

thing ..... propoaed to him ia which he could ~t suddenly produce a thought extremely 
pleuant and 1IlJPriaiog; and tboee first thOughts of his, contrary to the Latin prowrb, 
were bot always the least happy; aDd as his 6mcy was quick, 10 likewise Wtft die pr0.­
ducts of it remote aDd new. He borrowed not of any other; ad his imagioatioas were 
'IDdl as could not euiJy eater iam BOY other mao." 

The e&ct produced by the coqjaoction of theIe two powerful minds was, that to 
Sbabpeare'. mOllIter, Caliban, is added a sister-molliter, Sycorax; and a WOIlhlD, who, 
in the original play, had never IIeeI1 a man, is in this brought acquainted with a man, that 
bad Dever seen a woman. . 

About this time, in 1673, Dryden seems to have had bis quiet much dieturbed by the . 
Mlec:ess of The Empress of Morocco, a tragedy written iu rhyme by m.nah Settle; 
which was 10 much applanded, as to make him think his supremacy of reputation in 
800Ie danser. Settle had Dot only been prosperou.'100 the stage, but, in the, confidence 
of success, had published his play, with sculptures and a preface of defiance. Here was 
ooe offence added to another; and, for the last blast of inflammation, it was acted at 
Whitehall by the court-Iadiea. . 

Dryden could not now repress thole emotions. which he called iodiguation, and othen 
jealousy; but wrote ~D the play and the dedication such criticism as maligoant im­
patience could pour out in baste. 

Of Settle be gives this character: "He is an animal of a most deplored unclentand. 
iog, withont reading and conversation. His being is in a twilight of sense. and some 
glimmering of tbought, which he can never fclShion ioto wit or English. His atyle is 
boisterous and rough-hewn, his rhyme incorrigibly lewd, and IHs numben perpetually 
barab and ilJ.souodiog. The little talent wbicb he bas, is fancy_ He sometimes laboun 
with a thought; but, with the pudder be makes to bring it into the world, 'til com­
monly stiIJ-bom; 10 that, for want of leaming and elocution, be will never be able to 
expresa day thing either nabually or jultly." 

This is not very deceot; yet this is one of the pages in which criticism prevails over 
brutal fury. He proceeds: .. He has a heavy hand at fool8. aDd a great felicity in 
writing Donaense for them. Foola they will be in spite of him. His King, his two 
Empresses, bia Villain, and his Sub-villain, nay his Hero, have all a certain natural cast 
of the father-their foUy was born and bred in them, and lK>~ethiog of tile EUumah will 
be visible." 

This is Dryden's general dt:Ciaolationj I will not withhold from the reader a par­
ticular remark. Having gone througb the tint act, he says, c.' To conclude this act 
with the rqolf: rumbliDg piece of noosenae spoken yet: 
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To ftatteriDr liptniDg oar feiga'd IIIIiIa ...... 
Which, bKk'd with tbuDder. do bat. riJd a ..... 

CtntjtIJYI ... Ie '0 ligl&l.~, make ..ale imitate 'ir"fIirIK, 1Ddjl.c~ IiKAl~ ~ 
~htniog sure is a tbreateoiog thing. And this IighbliDg must Kild CI .t.... Now, if 
I must coDf'orm my smiles to ligbtuiug, thea my _il. molt gild • storm 'too: to P4 
with ..a_, is a DeW mvention of gildiog. ADd gild. storm by beiaa NekeIlIl1illJ 
Iltwuier. TbllDder is put of the storm; 10 oar put of the storm .ott help to giU 
aDotber part, end belp by 6aclrirag; u if a maD would gild a thiag the better for ... 
backed, or baving a load upon hit back. So that laere is Ki~ by anif~ • 
..u~, liglatairag, 6ae1ri"&,, aad 'A."tleria§. The whele ia u if I should .., tina: 
I will make my COlIDterfeit smiles look like a &tteriDg stooe-borae, which, beiDg ..... 
with a trooper, does but pd the battle. I am mistaken if DO .... is BOt here preHJ 
thick 10.0. Sure the poet writ tbeae two Iiues &-board lOme amadI: iD a storm, ...... 
beiug eea-aic:k, spewed up a good lump of clotted DOIJIeDIe at ooce." 

Here is perhaps a aufficient specimen; but u the pamphlet, though Drydea'a, ... 
Deftr _ tbousbt worthy of republicatioD, aad is DOt ~ to be {GUIld, it ..., 
ptify c:arioIity to quote it more largely: 

........................... WheDe'er .be bleedl 
He DO leverer a daamatioa aeeda, 
That due. pIQIIOIIDCe the IMIItaIoe ar ber death, 
Thau the infectioa that ataeada that breath. 

cc nst Mlad. tMt Iwelltla.--Tbe poet is at 6rr11tA again: 6mitA caD oner .scape 
him; aDd here he briDgs iD " 6mJtA that mUll be iRfectitlu with pr~ a IM!II­

tence '; aDd this aentence is Dot to be proDOUDoed till the coademned party 61Mb; tbIt 
Ja, abe mllst be executed first, aDd aenteDced after; aDd the pr~ of tbiI 
.e.teRCe will be iDfectioQS; that is, otben will catrh the diaeue of that aenteaC'e, aod 
this infecting of others will tonneDt a lD8II'a ~If. The who~ ia thus; ., • • Ite 6Ieeth, 
t,"", a«de,t 110 gr'e"'tr !&ell or tMWeflt to tla!l«1j, tAlI" i"'ectittg of otlter • ...,. ",... 
IIOIItaeitag IllefItetaee .p071 latr. What hodge-podge does be make here! Never ... 
Dutch grout such clogging, thick, ~gestible stuff'. But this is bllt a taste to ata1 the 
atomacb; we shall have a,more plentiful mesa preaently. 

II Now to disb up the poet's broth, that I promised : 

Por when we 're dea4, aud oar rr-ilO'de ealarg'd, 
Of Nature'. grouer burtheD we're diac:hug'd, 
Thea, gentle &I a happy lover. ligh, 
Like waDderillg meteon tbroaP the air we '11 8y, 
.ADd in oar airy walk, &I IUbtle ..... 
We '111tea1 into our cruel rathel'l' breub, 
There read their lOUie, aud track each pusion'l sphere, 
See bow Revenp moves there, Ambition here ; 
AmI ill tbeir on. vie,. $bel dark chancten 
Of Ii .... fUiDI, manlen, blood, aud wan, 
We'll blot out all thole hideoull draught., aud write 
Pure and white forme; then with' a radiant ligbt 
Their breut. encircle, till their paIIioaI be 
Geode .. Natare in Ita infancy ; 
Till, .oftea'd by oar chanDa, their furifII ceue, 
~ their revenge reaoIves into a ~ 
n .. by oar death t,beir qUUftl axt., 
Wbom IiriD( we ... fuel, dead we 'U ~ 1rieQda, 
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11 this be DOt a very Iibentl mess, I will refer myself to ~ tb)mach or auy moderate 
peat. ADd a rare mea it is, fAr exeeUing any 'Westminster wbitrrbroth. It is a kind 
'Of 8ibblet-po1'ridge, made of the gibblets of a couple of yOUDg geese, stodged full of 
fItIUr., or"', .1u:ru, traek, /aide"", draglat6, dark cAartlct~, ",AUe jlWflU, and ,...,.t li1116, designed oot only to pleue appetite, and indulge luxury I but it is 
Do pbyIicaI, being 8M 81flroved medicine to purge cboler; for it is propoUDded, by 
MoreDat u neceipt to cure their fathers of their choleric humours; and, were it 
writteP in characters 81 barbarous u the worda, might 'lery weD pass for a doctor's bill. 
T~ cODchlCte: it is porridge, 'tis a receipt, 'tis a pig with a pudding in the belly, 'tis I 
bow DOt what: for, certainly, Dever any ODe that pretended to write IeIlSe had the 
impudeDee ~fore to put 8uch stuff' as this into the mouths of those tha~ were to speak 
it ~re III audieDce, whom he did DOt take to be aU fools; and after that to print it 
100, aod upote it to the U8llliaation of the world, But let us !lee what we can make 
of 1bis atuiF: . 

POI' wbeG we 'Ie diad, aDd _ Deed _11 eDJarg'd-

Here be t6 us what it Is to be dead; it is to haYe ow freed MnlU «t free. Now, if 
to baYe a soul set free, is to be dead; then to have a .frutl MIl set free, is to have a 
dead man die. ' 

'I1IeD, pally .. a happy i01'er'1 Bigb-
, . 

'I1Icy'~ like ODe .... 1, ud that ODe figi, like two wandering meteors, 

• • ..... 'SIIIl1 8y through f:be air-

That is, they...an mOUDt above like· falling .tan, or ebe they ahall skip like two Jatka 
db lanterns, or WiD with a whisp, and 'Mildp ~th a candle. 

," A .. d ita tAtir "r, IfHJlk "tIIl iAtD tAeir crtItlj"tlterl' /we.,u, like .. btle pit •• 
So that tbeizJIIIJw; ~tII" mut be in lID tIiry ",a1k, .n fUry ",,,lk of ajlier. dad 
titre tley tDili r_ tlatir ,-z., mad trllCk t!le'1'_e, of tlteir fHU6itnu- . 'That is, 
theae walkiog fliers, Jack with a lant~ &c. wiD pllt 08 IUt spectacles, and fall a 
rwdiflK..u; and put on his pumpa, aud fall a trQcki~ oj ,p!t,ru: 80 that be wPI 
read aad nut, walk and iy, at the same time lObi nimble Jack! Tlta!le ",iU Ne, 
A. ~ Awe, _ ,,,./rilin tAere The hinls will bop abont. A.d tltna 
I!itIII t!le tlark cAaraeler. qj ,iegu, raUru, rartler" bhJo~, ad fllGr" .. tAtir orb.: 
Ira t!le cAaruler, to their forma I Oh! rare sport for Jack! NeYer was place 80 

tun of game as tbese breasts! You cannot stir, but flush. sphere, start a charac:tert 
or uuenRel ian orb ·1-

Settle'a is said Ie have been the 6rat play embelliahed with sculptures; those ema· 
menu seem to have given peor Dryden great disturbance. He tries however to ease 
his pain by venting his malice in a parody. 

"The.poel has Del only heeD 80 imprudent to expose aU tBia stow, but so arrogant to 
defend it with !Ill epistle; like a sallcy booth-keeper, that, when he had pllt 1\ cheat 
Dpon the people, would wrangle and fight with any 'that would not like it, or would 
offer ~ discover it; for which arrogance our poet receivei this COrrectiOlr: and to jerk 
him a little the sharper, I wiD Dot transpose his verse, bot by the help of his own word. 
lrumonleDse 1eDae, that, by my stuff', people may judge the better wbat his is : 

Oreat boy, Uay tragedy and lK.'ulptures dOlle, 
Jivm prell aDd pla~, ill ileeu do boIDewanll'lllll 
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AM., in ridiculOOl aacl blllllble pride, . 
Their coune in ballad-aiugen' baaketl guide, 
Who&e greuy twigs do 1111_ belLut.ies take, 
Prom. tile gay lbon thy dainty tculptures make. 
ThyliDel a _ of rhyming __ yie1d, 

A _leu tale. with ftatteritag fUBtiUl 8ll'd. . 
No gra.in of seale does in one Ijpe appear, . 
Thy words big bulks of'boiIterousbombast bear. 
With ooiIe they mote, aDd from p1ayen' m,oatba rebomid, 
When their toupee danOII to thy wonIa' empty IIJIIDd. 
By thee iDBpir'd the rumbliDg ~ ~, 
As if that rbyme aad bombast 1ent a BOul; 
And with that IOUI they seem taught duty too J 
To bullDg words doeI humble __ boIr, 
As if it would thy wortbI. worth fIlbaDee, 
To th' loweet rank of fops thy praise advauce" 
To wbom, by instinct, aU thy stuft' la'dNr: 
Their loud clape echo to the theatre. 
From bratbt 01 fooII thy OOftIlDt!IIdatioD Ipreadl, 
Fame Binga thy praise with mouths of Iogger-bNdIIo I 
'With uoiae and laugbing each thy fustian greets, 
"1'"11 clapt by cboil'l of' empty-bNded en., 
Who have their tribute -to and homage gigell, 
As _ in whilpen eeod loud noiIe to Heaveu. 

Ie Thus I have daubed. him with his own paddle; 8Dd DOW we am cometto. aboar4 
his dancing, IDIl5lUng, rebounding, breatbiog fteet: and, 88 if we had landed at 
Gotham, we meet nothing but fools and nODSeDIIe." 

Such was the c:ritidam to which the geniua of Dryden could be reduced, behRm 
rage and termur; rage witb 1ittIe pro~ocatioD. and termur with little danger. To see 
the highest mind thus levelled with the meanest, may produce some 80lace 'to the toll' 

1ICiOUSDeU of weakness, ROd lOme mortification to the pride of wisdom. But let it br 
. remembered, that minduft! not levelled in their powen hut when they are lint levelled 
in their desires. Dryden and Settle had both placed their bappiness in tbe claps of 
multitudes. . 

An Evening'. Loye, or The MOck Astrologfl', a comedy, (1671) is dedicated to !be 
illustrioWl duke.of.Newcastle, whom be courts by adding to his praises those of bit 
lady, not only as a lover but a partner of his studies. It is unpleasing to think bow 
many names, once celebrated, are since rorptten. Of Newc:astle's works BOthing is 
no" knoWD but bis ~ti8e on Horsemanship. 

The Prefuc:e seems ~ery elaborately written, and contains many just remarks on die 
- fathen of the EagIish drama. Sbakspeare's plota, he says, are in the h11llCittd DOM 

of Cintbio I lhoie of Beaumont aud Fletcher in Spanish stories; Jooson only _ 
them for himself. His criticisms UPOD tragedy, comedy, and farce, ate judicious ad 
profouod. He endeavours to defend the immorality of some of his comedies by .. 
example of former writers; wh"=h is ooly to say, that be was not the first, nor perhaps 
the greatest, oiFender. Againlit those that accused him of plagiarism, be aU~ I 
favourable exprasioD of the king: "He only desired that they, who accuse me of 
thefta, would IlIeal hUn plays like mine j" and then relates 'how much labour he IJX!IIdI 
in fitting for the English 8tage wbat be borrows from others. 

Tyrannic Love, or the Virg~ Martyr, (1672) was aoother tragedy in rhyme, a. 
Ipicuous for many passage. ofltrength and elegance, aud many of empty DOise al 
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ridiculous turbulence. The raatI of MuimiD have been al\\'aya the sport of criticlam I 
aad were at I~ if his own confeasioll may be trotted, the abame of the writer. 

Of this play he has taken care' In let the reader 1mo)V, that it was contmed and 
written in le9en weeks. Want of time. was often his neuse, or perhaps .shortness of 
time was his private boast in the form of au apology •. 

It was written before The Conquest .of Granada, but publillMd after it. The design 
is to recommend piety. "I c:.onsidered, thld pleasure. was .not the.only ead of poesy; 
aud that even the iastructiooa of momlity were not 80 whoDy .the ;bUAiQe!18 of a poet. 
u that the precepts aud elUlmples of piety were to be omitted * for to leave that em­
ployment altogether to the clergy, were to forget that religion. ~ first taught in verse, 
which the laziness or dulloess of suCceeding priesthood turned afterwards into proae..' 
'Thus foolishly could Dryden write, rather lhao Dot show his malice to the par5Onlt •. 

The two parts of The Conquest of Granada, (1672) are writte-n with a &eeming 
determination to glut the public with. dramatic won(je",. to exhibit in jt:J highest 
elevation a theatrical meteor of incredible love aud impossible valour, and to leave no 
room for a wilder fligbt to the extravagance of posterity. All the rays of romantic 
beat, whether amorous or warlike, glow in Almanzor by n kind of concentration. He 
is above aU laws; he is exempt from all restraints; he ranges the wodd at will, aud 
governs wherever he appears. He fights without inquiring.the cauae, aud loves in spite 
of the 'obliptions of justice, of rejectioD. by his mistress, .and of, prohibition fro,m the 
dead. Yet the scenes are, (or the· most part, delightful; they exhibit a kind of iIIu$o 
trious depravity, and majestic madneas, such as, jf it is sometimell despised, is often 
revereoced, and in which the ridiculous is· mingled with the astonishing. 

In the Epilogue to the second part of T~e Conquest of Granada, Dryden indulge!! 
his favourite pleasure of discrediting his predecessors; and this epilogue he hILI 
defended by a long post9cript. He had promised a second dialogue, in wbich he shoul<l -
more fully treat of the virtues and faults of tbe English poets, who hav(' written in the 
dramatic, epic, or lyric way. This promise was never formally performed; but, with 
respeet to the dramatic writers, he has given us in his prefaces, and in this postscript, 
something equivalent; but his purpose being to exalt himself by the comparisou, he 
abows faults distinctly, and only praises excellence in general terms. 

A play thus written, in professed defiance of probability, naturally drew upon i~f 
the valtures of the theatre. One of the critics th~ attackec:J .it was Martin Clifford, ...­
to whom Sprat addressed the Life of Cowley, With such veneration of his critical 
powers, as might naturally excite great expectations· of iDltruetions from his remark.. 
But let hooest credulity bewllre 9f receiving characters from contemporary writer&. 
Clifford's remarks, by the favour of Dr. Percy, were at last obtained; and, that no 
man may ever want them more, I will extract enough to satisfy ail reaSonable desire. 

In tbe first letter bis observation is ouly general: " You do live," says he, ;, in as 
much ignorance and damne&'! as you did in the womb; your writings are like a Jack­
of-all-trade's shop; they have a variety, but nothing of value; and if thou art not the 
dullest plant-animal that ever the Earth produced, all that I have conversed with are 
ItrangeJy mistakeu in thee." 

In th4: second he tells him, that Almanzor is not more copied from Achilles than from 
Ancient Pistol. .. But I am," says he, "strangely mistaken if I have not seen thi. 
'fery Almanzar of yours in some disguise about this towo, ~nd passing under auotber 
lIame. Pr'ytbee tell me true, l'I1lII not this huffcap once t~e Indian Emperor? and at 
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uothel' time did be DOt eall himself MaUmin 1 Was DOt Lyadarui 0Dc:I! taW 
Almeria' I meau, uDder Montezuma the IndiaD emperor. I prolalt and YmF they an! 

either the 11UDe, or 010 alike, that I caDDOt, for my heart, distioguisb ooe from the 
other. You are therefore a strapge unconsciouable thief; thou art DOt conteot tb stat 
from others, but dost rob thy poor wretched self too." 

Now was Settle'll time to take his revenge. He wrote a Yindieatioo of bit OWD 1iDes; 
and, if he is foreed, to yield any thing, makes bis reprisals upon biI enemy. To., 
that bis answer is equal to the ceDllUre, is no high commendation. To espoee Drydm'. 
method of analysing hill eJ:preaio~, be tries the I8IDe nperiment upon tbe alii! 

description of the ships in The Indian Emperor, of which howeyer be docs not deay 
\he excellence; but intendll to show, that by studied misconstruction every thing IIIIJ 
be equaUy represented as ridiculous. After 80 much of Dryden's elegant aoiwadftl'­
lions, justice requires that 80mething of Settle'. IIhould he eshibited. The foUowiog 
ObservatiODII are therefore extracted from a quarto pamphlet of ninety.u..e pages I 

.. Fate after him below with paiD did JD0ge, 

~ rictoty coilld scarce keep pAce above. 

'l'bese two lines, if he can show me any sense or thought in, or an~ tIliog but bombast 
IUld noise, be sball make me believe every word in his observations dn Morocco ~ 

.. In The Empraa of Morocco were these lines : 

I'U tra\'81 then to lOme remoter sphere. 
TID I 6qd Ollt new worlds, aad mnrn you there. 

CC On which Dryden made this rema~: • I believe our learned autllor takes alphrre 
For a country I the sphere of Morocco I as if Morocco were the globe of earth IUd 
water; but It globe ill no sphere neither, by bis leave,' &C, So rpltere most DOt fit 
1IeQIIe, unless it relates to circular motion about a globe, in which senS(' the asl.roa8alm 
use it. I would desire bim to expound those liaes in GraDeda: 

I 'U to the turrreb at the paIue so. 
ADd add new 8re to thole that fIa'bt below. 
Tbeace, hero-b"ke, 'Irith torches by my aide, 
(Par be the omen though) my lO'Ve I'll guide. 
No, like his betteI' fortune 1 'n apPear, 
'With or- arma, 1.00. mI, UJd lowing hair, 
Jua lying bward from my roIlm, spbere. 

t wonder, if he be ad strict, bow he dares make 10 bold with .,Aere bimaelf, and be lei 

critical in other men's writings, Fortune is fancied standing on a globe, not (II • 
qhere, as be told us in the first act, 

" Becanse EI1ctJ1UJ', ,imile, are t1te ,,",.t .nlike tAing' to",A4t tAq 4f'e ~ 
in tlu "'Grid, rll venture to start a simile in bis Annus Mirabilis: 1M! gives this poeb:II 
description of the ship called the London I 

The goodly Loadon in her gallaot trim, 
The Phenix-daughtcr at the vaoqui&b'd old, 
Like a rich bride does 00 the ocean swim, 
~ud 011 her shadow rides io floatiug gold, 
Her IIag aloft spread rulBing ill the wiud, 
ADd IIIDruine streamers aeem'd the IIood fig lire I 
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'!'be weaver, chann'd with wbat hf, loom deaip'd. 
Goes on to If'.a, ILIICi kno'll'll not to retire. 
Witb roomy deeD, her gum of mighty atreagth, 
Wboae low-laid moutlls each mouDtam billow lava, 
Deep in her draught, and _rlike in ber lengtb, 
She IIeeID8 a _-w.P 8yiDg in the waVeL 

U What a wonderful pother is here, to make all these poetical beautifications o.f a ship l 
that is, a phneu in the first stauza, and but a waq in the last; nay, to make his 
humble comparison of a wasp more ridieulous, be does not say it flies upon the waves 
u nimbly as a wasp, or the like, but it seemed a WlUp. But our author at tbe writiag 
of this was not in his altitudes, to compare sbiJ18 to floating palaces: a compariloo to 
the purpoee, was a perfection ho did not arrive to till the lruUo" F..rapenw'. days. Bu, 
perbapa his. similitude has more in i, than we imagine; this ship had a great many gupa 
In ber, and they, put altogether, made the sting in the wasp's tail: for this is all the 
fI!lI8On I can guess, why it seemed a wtup. But because we will allow him all we am 
to beIp out, let it be a pAenu «a-WfUJ1, and the rarity of such aq animal may do 
much towards beightelliug tbe fancy. , 

" It bad been much more to bis purpose, if be had designed to render the ~~ 
play little, tq hav«: searched for some such pedantry ~ tbis : 

Two j&,~ Blake OIU! poIIibility. 
If JuRice will ~ all, aDd DOtbing ,"II, 
Justice, methinl\l, is DOt distributi'\'e. 
To die or kill yon is tbe alternative; 
Rather than talte yoUr life, I will pot liv~ 

" Observe how prettily our author ehops logic in heroic verse. Three sucb fustian 
eauting words RII di,triinlti"t, alttrMtiw, aod tlDO if" no man but himself would 
haye come within the noide of. But he's a man of general learning, and all comes 
ioto his play. 

"Twould have done well too, if he could have met with a nwt or two, worth tllO 
obaenation: such as, 

M0'ge niftJ,., Sun, &lid 8y a lover'. pace I 
Leave IIIOIIthIILIICi weelr.a behind thee in.~lIf race, 

" But surely the Sun, whether he flies a lo\'er's or oot a loyer's pace, leaves weeks 
IUId moutb., nay years too, behind him in bill race. 

II Poor Robin, or any other of the .,bilQ-mathematics, would' ha\'e given hiqa ~tis. 
f4ction in the poiut. 

III OIlIlld kill thee now, thy fate 'I 10 low, 
That I m Ult stoop, en I can gi ve the blow, 
But mille is flx'd 10 far aboft thy crown, 
That all thy men, 
Piled on thy back, can never pall it dowq. 

.~ Now where that is, Ah{lanl!or's fate is fixed, l cannot guess: but, wherever it is, • 
belieye Almanzor, IlQd think that all Ahdalla'a subjects, piled upon one another, might 
POt pall dowu his fate 10 well as without piling: be3ides 1 thiuk Abdalla so wille It mllli 
that, if AiIDlUlJQJ' had told bim piling his men upon his back might do the feat h; 
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would scarcely bear such a weight, for the pleasure of the exploit; but it is a bu1l', u4 
let Abdalla do it if he dare. 

The people like 3. beadloog torrent go, 
ADd every dam they break or overilow. 
But, uooppos'd, they either loee their force, 
Or wind in volumes to their former eoune: 

II A very pretty allusion, contrary to all aeD8e or reason. Torrents, I take it, let tJae. 
wind never 80 much, can never retum to their former coone, ualesa be can 8IIftM* 
tbat fountaioa can go upwards, which is impeasible; Day more, in the foregoiDg 1"1' 
he teu. us 80 too; a trick of a very ao&ithfW JDeIIlOry. 

But can eo mon tMo bmtaias 'llpwarcllow ; 

wbich of a tfn'f't'ltt, whicb signifies a rapid stream, is much more impossible. Baide, 
if he goes to quibble, and say, tbat it is impossible by art water may be made to rdon, 
and the same water run twice in one and the IllUDe ch~l; tMn be quite couf'ults 
what he says: for it is by being opposed, tlaat it runs into its former coune; for III 
engines, that make water 80 return, do it by cOmpuWon and opposition. Or, if be 
means It headlong torrent for a tide, wbich would be ridiculous, yet they do DOt wild 
iu volumes, but come fore-right back, (if their uprigbt lies sbaight to their for. 
coune) and that by opposition of the aea-warer, that dm. \he. IIIIlc:k again. 

II And for fancy, when be lights of any thing like it, 'tis a wonder if it be l1li 

borrowed. As bere, for example of, I fiud this fanciful thought in his Ana. Minh. 

Old" father Thames raia'd ap hi' reverend bead; 
But fear'd the fate of Simoeis would retura : 
Deep in biB ooze be 80Ugbt bis aedn bed ; 
ADd Bhnmk hi. _ten t.ck into bis am. 

" 'This is stolen from Cowley's Davideis, p. 9 : 

Swift Jordan started, and straigbt backhrd led, 
Hiding amongst thick reeds hi. aged head. 
And when the Spaniards their ... ult begin, 
At once beat those without ad thole within. 

"This Alm8Jl2or speaks of bimself; and sure for one man to cooquer ~ ~ 
within tbe city, and another without the city, It once, is IOBIetlUng diIicuIt: bat tIU'l 
llight is pardonable to some we meet with in O ..... da: Osmin, apeaIriog of AlaaJor, 

Who. like a tempalt that oatridel the wind, 
Made a just battle. ere the bodiajoin'd. 

II Pmy what does this bonourable penon mean by II ttlllpe,t tut .tridu tlu triJwI! I 

tempest that outrides itself? To suppose a tempest without wind, is as bad,ls sup 
posing a man to walk without feet; for if he suppoeet the tempest to be sometllilfl 
distinct from the wiud. yet, as being the effect of wind oaIy, to come before the ClUI 

is a little preposterous; so that, if he takes it one way, or if be takes it the. 
tbose two if- will scarcely make one possibility!' Enough of Settle. 

Marriage-a-la-mode (1673) is a comedy dedicated to the earl of Rocbester; whoII 
he acknowledges Dot only as tbe defender of his poetry, but the promoter of iii 
fortune. Laogbaine places this pIa,. in 1673. The earl of Rochester, therefore, WI! 
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tile f4moua Wilmot, whom yet tradition always repreleDts at an eoemy to Dryden, and 
.ho is mentiooed by him witb IIOIIIe disrespect in the preface to Juvenal. 

The Aaignabon, or Love in a Nunnery, a cOmedy, (16i8) was driveo olr the shl8e, 
artriut tlteopiaimt, as the au~or says, of tlte bellj.dge •. It is dedicat~, in a very 
IIlegant address, to sir Charles Sedley: in which be finds aD opportunity for his usual 
complaint of bard treatment and unreasonable cen~uro. ' 

Amboyna (1673) is a tissue of mingled dialogue in verse and prose, and was perhaps 
written in ICII time than The Virgin Martyr; though the author thought not fit either 
ostentatiously or mournfuUy to tell bow little labour it eost him, or at how short a 
warning he produced it. It was a temporary performance, written in the time of the 
Dlltch war, to inftame the pabon against their enemies; to whom be hopes, as he 
declares in his Epilogue, to make bis poetry not less destructive than that by which 
TyI1leul of old amimated tbe Spartans. This play was written in the &eCOnu Dutch 
WIU', in )673. 

TroiJa and CMlida (1679) is a play alb!red from Shabpeare; butao altered. that, 
eYeD in I ......... opinion, "the lut KeDe in the third ad is a masterpiece." It is 
Bdroduced by a discoune on the Grounds of Criticism in Tragedy. to wtlich l -
IWIpKt that Rymer'. book had given occ:asiou. , 

The Spanish FriIU' (1681) is a tragi-cowedy, emieent for the happy coincidence and 
coa1itioo of the two plots. ~ it was written against the papists, it would naturally llt 
that tiuIe have friend, and enemies; and partly by the popularity which it obtained at 
fina, aqd put1y by the real power both of the IMlrious IUld risible part, it continued 
Ioag a favo"';te of the public. 

It WIlli Dryden" opinion, at least for some tiDle, and be maintains it in the dedication 
of this play, that the drama required an alternation of comiC! and b'!Igic 1CeDeS; and­
that it is oeeeaaary to mitigate by alleriatiolll of merriment the pressure of pqnderous 
events, aad the fatigue of toilsome PUS&oDS. .\ Whoever;' mY' be, " caunot perform 
both parts, u b.t half (J writer for tile .tllKe." 

The Duke of Guise, II trasecly, (1683) written in conjunction with lB, u CEdipua 
bad beesa before, seems to deserve notice ooly for the 04'euce which it pve to the 
re....at of the. Co,enaotel'l, and in general to the eoemies of the court, who attacked 
him with great .iol~, and were lUllWered by him; though at Iut he seems to withdra" 
from the conOict, by traosferrin, the greater part of the blame or merit to his partDer. 
It happened, that, coutract had been made between . them , by which they were tojoin 
in writing a play: and c' he happened," laYS Dryden, " to claim the pro'misejust u}JQD , 
the fiuidUng of I poem, wbeo I would ha,e been ,lad of a little reapite.-7iH-tbirds 
of it beJo0ge4 to him; aDd to -.e oo1y the tint sceoe of the play. UJe wbole fourth 
ad, and the fint 1aaI( or somewhat more, of ~ Dfth." . 

This was a play written profeaedJy for the party of the duke C)f Yon" whOle sue­
_on was then opposed. A parallel is intended between Ule l..ellJuen of fl'8Dc:le and 
tbe Co,euaolea of ED,land: and this inteutiGq produced the contro.eny. 

A1biou aad All_ius (1685) is a mu.ical dra .... or open, writteo, like The Duke of 
Guiae, -aain8t the repubiicaDi, Witb what su«ess it w", per.fornu~d, I ".'e Dot 
fOIllKP. 

1 DoWDell .. ya, it was performed OD a very uolucky day, viz. that 00 which the duke of Monmouth 
IaDdecl ia the WeIIt; aad he intimate!. that the OOIIIItematioa into whieh the ,kin,oom was thl'QWII lIf. 
tbia event .... a reuoa, why it was perl'onned but liz times, ,.n4 ...... .iD ...... l iU fto!!;V~. H. 
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1'be State of IDllcxeoce aod Fall of Man (l67 5) is termed by him an opaa: it • 
rather a tragedy ill heroic rhyme, but of whicb the penoaagea are IOCb _ C8IBlt 

decently be exhibited OIl tile stage. Some sucb prodlletioa was foreseen by MUftI, 
who writes thus to Miltoo : 

Or if a work 10 infiDite be &pam'd. 
Jealous I was lest lOme Jess skilful hand, 
(Such as ditquiet alway. what is well, 
ADd by iII.imitating ~ excel) 
Mi&f\t heoce prelllII\e the whole creatioD'. d.,. 
To cbaDge ill lCeDeII, aDd show it in a play. 

It i! anotlier of his basty productions; for tbe heat of his imapIatioo raised it ia • 
month. , 

This cmnpositioo is addressed to the. princess of Modena, theo dntme. of yod., 
io a strain of Battery which disgraces genius, and which it was wooderful tbat ...,. IIIlIII, 
that knew the meaBing of his own words, could use without self-detestation. It is ID 

attempt to mingle Earth and Heaveo, by praising buman excelleac:e io the IaDguage • 
Religion. 

The preface contains an apology for heroic verse and poetic liceBce; by which B 
.AIleant not lIDy liberty taken in contracting or exteodio« wonts, hut the uee o( boIcl 

fictions and ambitious figures. 
The reason which be gives (or prioting what was never acted cannot be O\'erpaa!d : 

" I W8I induced to it io my own defence, many hlludred copies of it beiag di8penaI 
abroad without my knowledge or consent; and every one gatberiog DeW faulb, it 
became at leogth a libel against me." These copies, as they gathered faults, 1RR 

apparently manuscript; and he lived in an age very unlike ours, if many hllOdftd 
copies of fourteen hundred lines were likely to be transcn"bed. An author bas a riPl 
to priot his own works, and need not seek an apology io falsehood; but he that could 
bear to write the dedication, felt DO pain io writing the prefaee. . 

Aureog Zebe (1676) is a tragedy founded (on the actions of It great prince .... 
reigning, but over nations not likely to employ their critia upon the tranSKtioos of 
the ~g1isb stagt!. If he had known and disliked his OWD character, our trade wu DOl 

in those times secure from his resentment. His country is at such a distance. tbat the 
mannen might be safely falsified, IIDd the incidents feigned; for the remoteaaa of 
place is remarked, by Racine, to· aWord the II8IDf: conveniences to a poet as leugtb of 
time. 

This play is written in rhyme, and has the appearance of being the molt elaborate 
of all the dramas. The personages are im~: but the dialogue is often domestic, 
and therefore susceptible of sentiments accommodated to familiar incideuu. TIle 
complaint of life is celebrated; and tbere are many other passagea that may be rnd 
with pleasure. • 

nUs play is addreued to the earl of Molgrave, afterwards duke of Buckingham. 
himself, if not a poet, yt't a writer.of verses, and a critic. In this address Drydm 

r gave the fint bints of his iotention to write an epic poem. He mentioos his de5iga is 
terms 80 obec:ure, that he seems afraid lest his plan mould be purloined, as, he sa,., 
bappened to him when he told it more plaiDly in his preface to JoYeDal. "n.e 
design," says he, .. you know is great, the story Eagliah, and neither too near • 
preseot times, nor too distant from them." 
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All for Love, or the World well Lost, (1678) a ~y founded upon the story of' 
Auteay and Cleopatra, he teUs 01, "is the only play which he wrote for himself:" tbe 
rest were given to the people. It is. by universal consent accounted the werk iu wmob 
he bas admitted the fewest improprieties of style or character; but it has one fault 
equal to mauy, though rather monU tban critical, that, by admitting the felJlantic 
emnipotence of Love, he bas recommended, as laudable and worthy of. imitation, that 
conduct which, through all ages, the good have censured as vicious, and tile batI 
despised as foolish. . 

Of tbis play the prologue aad the epilogue, thQugb written upon the common topics / 
of malicious and ignorant criticism, and without any particular relation to the cblll'llCters 
.r incidents .of tbe drama, are desenedJy celebrated Jor their elegance and spright­
liness. 

Limberbatn, or the Kind Keeper, (1680) is a comedy, which, after the thirdnigbt, 
wu .prohibited 81. too indecent for the stage. What gave offence was, in l\Ie printing, 
u the author says, altered or omitted. Dryden confeases, that ita indecency was 
lIbjected to; but Langbaine, who yet seldom favours him. imputes ita expulsion to 
reaeotment, because it "so much exposed tbe keeping part of the town." 

adipus (1679) is a tragedy fQl1Ded. by Dryden and .Lee, in coqjlloction, from the 
works .f Sophocles, Seneca, and C~mJeille. Drydm planned the sceoes, aud com­
~ the first a~ third act+ 

Don Sebastian (1690) is commonly esteemed -ei~er tbe first or second of his dramatic 
performan~. It. ~ too long to be all acted, and' has IDBDy ~ and wany 
iacidentsj and though it is not without sallies of frantic dignity, and more noise than 
JReIDing, yet, as it makes approaches to tbe possihilities of real ijf~ and haa some 
Jelltimenta "hich Inve a strong impression, it CODtinued long to attract attention. 
~cbt dpe diat~ of l'rina:I, ~ the v.iciasitades of empire, -.e ineerted several 
ICeDeI wlLich tile writer intended for comic; but which, I suppose, that age did not 
linch COIlUlle&ld, .... d this ·wellid not.end\lJe. There are, bowever, passages of excel­
Ieuce univers&uy acSnowledged.; the dilpute and the reconciliation of Dorax and 

, Sebastian bas al"Y8 been admired. 
This play was ant acted in 1690. after DQ'deD .bad (or IOQle years disc:ontiaued 

dramatic poetry_ 
Amphytrion is a comedy derived from Plautlll and Moliere. 'The dedication is date4 

October 1690. This play seems to have IIIlCceeded at ita lint appearance j and WIll, 

I think, long coosidere4 as a very diverting entertainment. . 
Cleomenes (1692) is a trdgedy • .()uly remarkable as it occasioned an incident related 

ia the Guardian, aDd allusively mentioned by Dryden in his preface. A. he ClIme out 
from the representation, he was I\CCOlted thus by lOme airy stripliug: "Had [ We,. 
left aJooe with a young beauty, I would not have spent my time like your Spartan." 
.. That, Air," said Dryden, " perhaps is true: but' give me leave to teD you, that JOU are 
". hcro." 

King Arthur (1691) is another opera. It was the last work that Dryden perfomaed 
. .., kiag Charles, who did not live to see it exhibited, and it does not seem to have been 
em brought upon the etar·. In the dedication to the marquis of Halifiax, there is 

I Thia ~ a mistak,,' It ... let to masic by Pun:ell, acI well receiyed, .ad ill yet a (a~ eDUIr-­

'''~ H. 
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a very elegant character of Charla, and a pleasing account of his latter Iik. Wbm 
this was fint brought upon the 8tage, news that the duke of Monmouth had landed was 
told in the theatre; uptJn which the company departed, and Arthur was exhibited DO 

more. 
His last drama W88 Lo"e Triumphant, a tragkomedy. In his dedicatioD to the earl 

of Salisbury, he mentions n the 10fmess of fortune to which be bas voluntarily red~ 
himself, and of which he haa no reason to be ashamed." 

This play appeared in 1694. It is said to have been UDBuccessful. 1be cataatropbe, 
proceecting merely from a change of mind, is confessed by the author to be detective. 
Thus h~ began and ended his dramatic laboon with ill*8l,ccess. 

From 81100 a oumber of theatrical pieces, it will be supposed. by most readers, tbat 
he must have improved his fortune; at least, that such diligence with such abilities must 
have set penury at defiance. But in Dryden'! time the drama was very far from that 
universal approbatiou which it has DOW obtained. 'The playhonse was abhorred by the 
JMlritans, and avoided by those who desired the character of serio1JllJeS.' or dec:aIcy. 
A grave lawyer would have debased his dignity, aod a young trader would !me 
impaired his credit, by appearing in those 1JI8DSi0D1l of dissolute Iiceotiousoeu. Tae 
profit! of the theatre, when so many classes of the people were deduded from die 
audience, were not great; and the poet had, for a long time, but a single night.. 'I1Ie 
fint that bad two nights was Southern; and the first that had three was Rowe. 111m 
were,. howevet. in those days, art! of improving a poet's profit, which Dryden £oreboR 
to practise; and a play therefore seldom produced him more than a hundred po_ 
by the accumulated gain of the third night, the dedication, and the copy. 

Almost every piece had a dedication, written with lOch elegance and luxurimlce rJ 
praise, as neither haughtiness nor avarice could be imagined able to resist. But be .,. 
to have made flattery too cheap. That praise is worth DOthiug of which the pm is 
known. 

To increue the value of his copies, he often accompanied his work with a prtfacf 
of criticism; a kind of learning theu almost new in the English language, and whicb he, 
who had considered with great accuracy the principles' of writing, was able to distn"bde 
copiously 88 occaaiODII arose. By these di'lSertations the public judgment mast haft 
been much improved; and Swift, who convened with Dryden, relates, that he regrenaI 
the success of his own iustructions, and. found his readers made suddenly too skiIfid to 
be easily satisfied. 

His prologues had such reputation, that for BOme time a play was considered as _ 
likely to be well received, if some of his verses did not introduce it. The price of I 
·prologue was two guineas, till, being asked to write one for Mr. Southern, be demauded 
three: " Not," said be, "young mm, out of disrespect to you; but the playen haw 
had my goods too cheap." 

Though he declares, that in his own opinion his genius was not dramatic. he lad 
great confidence in his own fertility; for he is I!IBid to have engaged. by coatraet, 1D 

furnish four plays a year. 
It is certain that in oue year, 167s 9, he published All for Love. Assignatiou, two 

9 Dr. l'oblllOll in this uaertion .... misled by LangbaiDe. Only ODe of tbeIe p'1a,. appeared in l~ 
Nor were tt.ere _ dIao tlIfte iR 8DJ ooe year. TIle datee are _ addai r.- tile anp.I 
C'Ilations. 11. 
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pula ef The Cooqaest of Granada, Sir Martin Man-all, and The StIlte of IJJJIOCeDCet 
aix complete plays, with a _rity of perfOl'lQllllCe, which, though aU Uwgbaine·. 
charges of plagiarism ahowd be allowed. showe such facility of composition.,. such 
mdiDeu ef 11UIg¥" and such copiOQ8De18 of 8enliaeot, as, since the tilDe of Lopez 
de Vega, perhaps no other autlior bas ever pouessed. 

He did not .y hill reputation, however great, Dor his profits, bowever small, 
witbmlt IBOIestatioo. He bad critics to endure, and rivals to oppose. The two Dloat 
~ wits ef the nobility, the duke of BlACkingbaa and euI of ltochester. 
declared them.1Yea IUs eDelDies. 

Buekiagbam ebaraderiaed him, in 1671, by die aa.e of Bayes in The Rebearaal; a 
{1J1le which be is aaid to have written with the asaistance of Butler, the author of 
Hudibras; Martin CliftOrd, of the Charter-bouae; and Dr. Sprat, the friend of Cowley, 
thea hi. chaplaia. Drydea aad his fiienda laugbed at tbe length of time, twd the 
I18111ber of banda, employed ~pon this performance; in which, though by some artifice 
ef action it yet keeps potaeIIIion .{ the stage; it is not poiIIible now to find lUIy thing 
that mipt not have beeu writtea without 10 Ioug delay, or a confederacy 10 nutnerOua. 

To adjust the .ate eveata of lite..., biatory is tedious aDd troublesome; it 
I'8IIWreI indeed DO glUt fOrce of uadentanding, but oftea depeada upon ioquiriel 
which there ill DO opport1dlity .{ ~g, or is to be '*bed from hooks IIDd pamphlelJ 
not always at and. 

ne Rebearal was played • 1671 '0. WId yet .. reprellellted as ~ passages ia 
The Coqqueet of Granada II and Assipldioa, wbir.b were net published till 1678 j ia 
ManiaP""-h~lQode, pabIisbed in 1678; aod in 'JYranoic Love, in 1677. These COD­

tradictions show how J'8Shly satire is applied ". 
It ia aid tbat tbi.I tiuce was onp..uy intended.~ Daveoant, who, in the firat 

draught, was cillU'1tcteNed by the __ o{ BiIbGa. Daveaaot bad been a IOldier and 
aD advenhll'ef'. 

There is ODe puAge in The Re ... - still remaioUIg, which IeelBS to have related 
erigiually to Daveaant. Bayes hUlla his 1IIlSe, aad comes iR with broWD peper applie4 
.&0 the bruise; bow this affected D.,dea does IIOt ~. DIlvenBnt's DOle bad au&red 
aueh dainatieD hy misbaps Il1IIODI the W8IIIeII, that a patch UPOD that part evidently 
4eaoWd bOa. 

It ia &aid IiIaewiae, that sir Robert Howard was Ollce meaDt. The design was probably 
Ie riclicale the reigning poet, whoever he might be. 

Much o{ the pereooaI satire, te which it might owe its first reception, ia DOW lost or 
OOsc:ured. Bay.es probably imitated the dress, and mimicked the manner, of Dryden : 
the cant worda which.are 10 often in his mouth may be suppoaed to have heen Dryden'. 
hlabitaal phrases, or clJatomary e"clamatioDs. Bayes, when he ia to write, is blooded 
~lDd PUraed ~ tbia, as Lamotte relates him8elf to have heard, was the real practice of 
tbe poet. 

Tbere were other strokes in 1be Rebeanal by which malice WQ lfatitied; tbe d.:baae 

•• It wu publisbed in 16'19. R. 
.. 'The Conquest of Oruada wu publiebed in IG'19; 'I1Ie AlliJlllltioa, in t6'13; Maniage-l-Ia-mode 

i. the __ year; IUId Tyruaic·1m'e, in 1672. 

II 1'bere is 110 COIltradictioa, acconliJag to Mr. Malone, blat wbat an.. from Dr. JohlDoa's baviug 
copied tile emaeous dat. .. peel to.tbele pia,. by X-gbaiae. C. 
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same IlDtagonist. Elkanah Settle, who had answered Absalom, appeared with equI 
courage in opposition to Tl14t Medal; and published an answer called The Medal 
n:v~rsed, with so much success in both eacounters, that be left the palm doubtful.1Dd 
diVIded the suftiages of the nation. 8uch are the revolutioll8 of fame, or sucb iI !be 
prevalence of fashion. that the mao, whOle works have not yet heeD thought to __ 
tile care of collecting them, wbo died forgotten in an hospital, and wbose latter yan 
were spent in contriving shOWI for fain, and carrying an elegy or epithalamia of 
which the beginning IlDd end wen! occasiooally varied, but tlJe intermediate partI ~ 
always the same, to every house where there was a funeral or a wedding, might with 
truth have had inscribed upon his stone, 

Here lies the rival and antagonist of Dryden. 

Settle was, for hL'! rebellion, severely cbastized by Dryden under the name ofDoq, 
in t~ second part of Absalom and Ac:hitophel; and was, perhaps for his ~ 

I audacity, made tbe city poet, wboee annual office was to describe the glorie. of IIIe 
Mayor's day. Of theee bards he was the last, and seems not much to bave de8emd 
even tbis degree of regard, if it was paid to his politic:aJ opinions: for be aftemrd 
wrote a panegyric on the virtuea of judge Je8"eriee; and what' more could haft hal 
done by the melUleS1: zealot for prerogati.-e 1 

Of translated fragments, or oc:casionaJ poem!!, to enumerate the titles, or tettIe IIIe 
dates, would be tedioos, with little use. It may be oblerved, that, as Dryden'. gaUm 
was commonly excited by lOme penonal regard. he rarely writes upon a geoerallopi£. 

Soon after the accession of king James, wben the design of reconciling the Dllliallo 
the charch of Rome, became apparent, and the religion of tbe court gave the ~ 
efficacious title to its favoun, Dryden declared himself. a convert to popery. This II 
any other time might have passed with little ceosure. Sir Keoelm Digby eaIma.! 
popery; tbe two Reynoldses reciprocally cOm'erted one another IS; and Cbillioporth 
himself was awhile 10 entangled in the wild. of controveny, as to Ntire for quiet to. 
intillible cburch. If men of argument aDd did,)' can find such difficuitiea, or lid 
motives, as may either unite them to the church of Rome, or detain them ia 1IIICfr.. 

tainty, there tall be no wonder that a mao, who perhaps never inquired wby he "II 
a protestant, should by an artful and experienced disputant be made a papiIt, over· 
borne by the sudden violence of new and unexpected arguments, or decemd by a It­
presentation which shOWI only the doubts on one part, and Dnly the eYidetM:e OR tk 
otber. • 

That con.ersioD will always be IUIpected that appaft!Ddy coocun with interest. He 
that never finds bis errour till it binden his progress towards wealth or honour, will 101 

be thought to love Truth only for benelf. Yet it may euiIy bappe.. that iabllalD 
may come at a commodious dme; and, as truth and interelt are Dot by Ill)' &III 
necessity at variance, that one may by accident introduce the other. Whell opiaioDa 
are struggling into popularity, tbe arguments by which they are opposed or defended 
beconle more known; and be that cbaltges his profellion would perlllpl me clIuged 
it before, with the)W, opportunities ofioetructioa, ThiI was the t.beo state ofpopay; 

IS Dr. John Reynolds. who lived temp. Jac. L .... at flnt a _1001 papist. and hiI bruther WiIIiaII 
as e&rDeIt a proteltaDt; but, by mutual disputation, eacb. c:oaftlted the other, See Fallen a-II 
History. p. 47, book x. H. 
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nery artifi« was \\sed to show it in its fairest form; and it must be OWlled to be a ' 
religion of external appearance sufficiently attractive. 

It is nabual to hope, that a eomprebentive is likewise an elevated 80ul, and that 
whoever is wise is also honest. I am willing to believe, that Dryden, having employed 
IUs mind, active D it was, upon different studies, and filled it, tapaciou8 as it was, with 
other materials., aune unprovided to the eontroveny, and wanted rather 8kill tf) dis­
cover the right, than virtue to maintain it. But inquiries into the beart are not for 
man; we DlU!t DOW leave bim to his Judge. 

The priests, having strengthened their cause by so powerful Il:D adherellt, we~ not 
long before tlK'y brought him into actioo. 'They engaged him to defend the contro­
versial papers found in the 8trong box of Charles the Second; and, what yet was 
lIarder, to defend them againllt Stillingfleet. 

With hopes of promoting popery, he wa~ employed to translate Maimbourg's History 
of the League; which he published with a large introduction. His name is likewise 
prefixed to the English Life of Francis Xavier; but I know not that he ~ver owned him­
self the translator. Perhaps the use of his oame wu a pious fraud; which however 
Rem! not to have had much efFect; fur neither of the books, I believe, was ever 
popular. 

The vcnion f)f Xavier's Lik ill commenct.!d by Brown, in a pamphlet not written to 
flatter; and the occasion of it is said to have been, that the queen, when she solicited 
a SOD, made vows to him 88 her tutelary saint. 

He was supposed to have undertaken to translate VariUas'8 History of Herem; and, 
when Burnet published remarks upon it, to have written an Answer '6; upon which 
Burnet makes the following observation: 

.. I have been informed from England, that a gentleman, who is famous both for 
poetry and several other things, had spent 'three months in tran"ating M. Varillu'8 
History; but 'that, 88 soon 811 my Reflections appeared, he discontinued his labour, 
finding the credit of his author was goue. Now, if be thinks it is recovered by his 
Answer, he will perhap! go on 'with his translation; and this may be, for aught I know, 
as good an entertainment for him as the conversation that he had set on between the 
Hind8 and Panthers, and all the rest ofanimai8, for whom M. Varillas may 5e"e well 
enough as an author; and this history and that poem are 8uch extraordinary things of 
their kind', that it will be but 8uitable to see the author of the wont poem become like­
wise the translator. of the wont history that the age has produced. If his grace and 
his wit improve both proportionably, be will hardly find that he bas gained much by the 
change be has made, from having no religion, to choose one of the wont. It is tnIe, 
he had somewhat to 8ink from in matter of wit; b1,lt, as (or his morals., it is 8C8I'tleIy 
pouible for him to grow a worse man than he. was. He bas lately wreaked his malice 
on me for spoiliDg his three months' labour; but ia it he bas done me aU the honour 
that any man can receive from him, which is to be railed at by him. If I had ilI-aature 
enough to prompt me to wish a very bad wish for him, it should be, that be would 
go on and finish his translation. By that it will appear, whether the ~lisb nation, 
which is the most competent judge in this matter, bas, upoD the seeing our debate, 
pronouneed in M. Varillas'8 fin'our, or in lIline. It is true, Mr. D. will sufFer a little 
by it; but at least it will serve to keep him in from other extravagances; and if he 

II TIaiI •• miltake. See MaJoae, po 1M, "c:. Co 
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gains little honour by tlWi work, yet he CIUlDot lose so much by it as he baa doae by 
his last employment." 

Having probably felt his own inferiority in theological controversy, he was desirous 
of trying whether, by bringiog poetry to aid his arguments, he migbt become a mcn 
efficacious defender of his new professioo. To reason in verse was, indeed, one of iii 
powers; but subtilty and bannony, united, are still feeble, when opposed to truth. 

Actuated therefore by zeal for Rome, or hope of fame, he pllblisbed TIle Hind ud 
Panther, a poem in which the Church of Rome, fi"oured by the ",ilk __ te Hiatl, ~ 
fends her tenets against the Church of England, represented by die Pa7dller, a IIea!l 
beautiful, but tpotted. 

A fable, which exhibits two beasts talkin~ theology, appears at once full of Ib­
surdity; and it was accordingly ridiculed in The City Mow;e and Coontry MOllIe, I 

parody, written by Montague, afterwards earl of Halifu, and Prior, who thm gave thr 
tirst specimen of his abilities. . 

1be conversion of such a man, at 80ch a time, was not likely to pass UIICeIIIIJft:d. 
Three dialogues were published by the facetious Thomas Brown, of which the two fiat 
were called Reasons of Mr. Bayes's chaogiog his Religion: and the third, The RftlIOIII 
of Mr. Hains the Player's Conversion and Re-conversion. The first was printed in 1688, 
the second not till 1690, the third in 1691. The clamoor seems to have berA Io!t 
continued, and the subject to have strongly tixed the public attention. 

In the two first dialogues Bayes is brought mto the company of Crites and EugaUua. 
with whom he bad formerly debated on dramatic poetry. The two talkers in the thin! 
are Mr. Bayes and Mr. Hains. 

Brown was a man not deficient in literature, nor deititute of fancy; but he seems to 
have thought it the pinnacle of excellence to be a mtrry fellow; and therefore laid out 
his powers upon .... u jests or gross bufFoonery; so that bis performances have little 
intrimic value, and were read only while they were I'ecommended by the novelty of the 
flent that occasioned them. . 

Tbeee dialoglleS are like his other works: wbat senae or knowledge they contain is 
disgraoed by the garb in which it is exhibited. One great SO&lrce of pleasure is to c:aII 
Drydeo little Bsgel. Ajax, who happens to be mentioned, is "he that wore as mllllJ 
cow-bides .ypon his shield as would bave MmUabed IlaIf the kiog's army with ~ 
leather." 

Being asked wbether he bad seen TIle Hind and Panther,. Crites aoswers: "Ser:u it ! 
Mr. Bayes, why I can stir no where but it pursues me; it baunt. me worse tbau. 
pewter-buttoned .serjeant does a decayed cit. Sometimes I meet it in It band-boJ., wbea 
my lauodl'el8 briugs home my linen; sometimes, whether I will or no, it 1igbts my pipe 
at a coft"ee-houle) sometimes it surprises me ill a trunk-maker'. shop; and sometimes it 
refreshes my memory for me 00 the backside of a Chancery-laue parcel. For your 
comfort too, Mr. Bayes, I have not only aeen it, as you may perceive, but have read it 
too, and can quote it as freely upon occasion as a frugal tradesman can quote tIIIl 
aoiJle treatise, The Wonb.fa Penay, to his eJ.tra.agant 'prentice, tbatrevels ill ,fRed 
apples and penuy custards." 

The whole animation of these compositioas ariles from a profuaion of ladicrou. aad 
affected compariSODl. "To aecure one'. chaatity," say. Bayes, " little more is neceI­

sary than to leave oft" a correspondence with the other leX, wbich, to a wise man, iI DO 

greater a punishment tban it would be to a faoatic pel'lOll to forbid IeeiDc The CheIb 
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aad The Committee; or for my lord mayor aod aldennen to be interdicted the sight 
of The London Cuckolds." This is the general strain, and therefore I shall be easily 
e.c:uaed thf. labour of more transcription. 

Brown does not wholly forget past transadioDl: .. You begaa," says Crites to Bayes, 
.. a .. ery di&reut religion, and have not mended tbe matter in your last choice. It was 
but reason that your Millie, which appeared fint in a tyrant's quarrel, should employ 
her last efForU to justify the usurpation of the Hind." 

Next year the nation was summoned to celebrate the birth of the prince. Now 
was the time for Dryden to rouse his imagioation, and straiD his voice. Happy daY' 
were at band, and he was wiIlinr to mjoy and di8Use the anticipated blesaiugs. H~ 
published a poem, fined witb predictioDl of greatness and prosperity; predictioos of 
which it is not aecesIIlry to tell bow they have been verified. 

A few months passed after these joyful notes, and every blO8llOm of popish hope 
was blasted for ever by the Revolutioo.- A papist DOW could be DO longer laureat. 
The re't'enue, which he bad enjoyed with 80 much pride and praise, was transfe~ to 
Shadwell, an old enemy, whom be bad formerly stipatised by the name of Og. 
Dryden could not decently complain that be W8I depoaed; but seemed very angry that 
SbadweU succeeded him, and has therefore celebrated the intruder's inau«uration in a 
poe~ uquwtely satirical, called Mac Flecknoe'7 ; of which the Duociad, as Pope him­
telf declares, is aD imitation, though more exteoded in ita plan, and more divenified ia 
its incidents. 

It is related by Prior, that lord Donet, when aa chamberlain he W88 comtrained to 
eject Drydell &om his office, gave him &om his own purse an allowauc:e equal to the 
salary. This is no romantic or incredible act of generosity; an hundred a year is often 
enough ginn to claims leu cogent by oaen less famed for liberality. Yet Dryden a&­
ways represeoted himself as 8Uferiug under a public infliction; and once particularly 
demands respect for the patience with wbich be endured the loss of his little fortune; 
His patron might, indeed, enjoin him to suppreu his bouoty j but, if be suirered no. 
thing; be should not havc complained. 

During the sbort reign of king James, he had written nothing for tbe stage", being, 
ia his opinion, more profitably employed in cootroveny and flattery. Of praise be 
might perbaps ha't'e been leas lavish without iocoovenient'e, tor James was never said 
to have much regard for poetry: he was to be flattered only by adopting his religion. 

Times were now cbllDged: Dryden was no longer the court-poet, and WtaS to look 
J.k for support to his former trade: and having waited about two yean, either con. 
aidering himself as discountenanced by the public, or perbaps expectiag a second revo­
lution, be produced Don Sebastian in 1690; and in the next four years four drama8 
more. 

101693 appeared a ncw,.enion of Juvenal and Penius. Of Juvenal he tl'8Dllated the 
tint, third, sixth, tenth, and sixteenth satires; IUId of Penius the whole work. On this 
OCCIIIioo he iotroduced bis two 1001 to the public, U Durseling! of the Muses. The 
fourteenth of Juveoal W8I the work of John, and the Hventh of Charles Dryden. He 
prefixed a very alUple preface, in the form of a dedicatioD to lord Dorset; and there ,., 

I, All DtydeD'. biograpben have mildated thII peND, which Mr. Maloae'. more accUMM _rclla 
prove to have been publilhed au the 4th of October, 16S... C. 

It AJbioD IrQd A1b1auD~ maR boweTer be nceptolL R. 
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gives an account of the design which he bad once formed to write an epic poem OR lilt 
adiODs either of Arthur or the Black Prioce. He considered the epic u oeeesariIy it-
eluding some kind of supernatural agency, and bad imagined a DeW IDod of COIItat 
betweeo tile guardian augeIs of kingdoms, of wbom he coaceived that each mipt be 
represented zealous for bis c:ba~, without any inten4ed opposition to the p8IJlOIIH 

of the Supreme Being, of which aU created minds must in part be igooraot. 
This is the most reasonable scheme of ce~ interpo.ition that ever wu fOl'lllflll. 

The surprises IBId terrours of eochantmentll, which have succeeded to the intrigue. ... 
oppositions of pagan deities, .doni very striking sceoea, aod open a ftst ell.leut to .. 
imagination; but. as Boileau oiJsen'e8, (and Boileau will be seldom found lIlittaka) 
with this incurable defect, that, ill a contest between Heaven and Hell. we know at tile 
beginning which is to p~vail; for this muoa we follow Riaaldo to the encbauted wood 
with more curiosity thaa terrour • 
. In the scbeme of Dryden thee • ODe great difficulty, which yet be would ~ 
have had address enough to IUl'Dlol1l1L I. a war justice caa be but on one &ide; ad, 
to entitle the hero to tbe protection of 1UJ8ds, he IIIUst fight io defeace of iodnbitable 
right. ·Yet lOme of the celestial ~ thus oppoaed to each other, mut have'" 
leJlle&ellted as defending guilt. 

T.bat this poem was never written, is l'tl8SOIIabty to be lamented. It would cWdm 
have improved our Dnmben, ad eolarged oW' laugu.; and mi8ht pedaape have tua­

tributed, by pleasing instructions, to rectify our opiniOD8, aod parify our maonera. 
What he I'eqnired as the indispeusable cooditioo of IUdl an undemWug. a pabIir 

ltipeod, WIll Dot likely in these timn to be obtaioed. Ricbcs were not becoae fami1iar 
to us; nor bad the Dation yet learued to be liberal. 

Thia plan be charged Blackmore with eteaIing; "only," .YII be, u the guardia 
IUlgeis of kiDldomi were bIacbines too poadereu for Wm to maoage." 

In 1694-, he begaa the DI08t laborious and ddficu1t of all bis work .. the tnDIIatioa tI 
Virgil. from which lie borrowed two ma.tba, that ee might tllm Fresooy', Art Ii 
Paioting into Easlish prose. The preface, which' ~ bout. to bave writtea in twehe 
mOlDings, edlibita a parallel of poetry 8IId paiotiDg, with a mieoellaueoua c:oUectioa ol 
critica1relllarks, luch as ~t a miod stored like bis DO labour to produce them. 

In 1697, he published his venion of the works of Villil; and, that no opportuaity 
of pro6t might be 1OIt, dedicated the P8Itontb to the lord C1iffol'd, &be (leoqiclto the 
earl of Cbesterfield. and the £oeid to the earl of Mulgrave. This eooD08Iy ef 8ahfly, 
~t once lavish and discreet, di4 not pasll witholtt olJaervation. Th. translatiOll was censured by Mitbourue, a cIerCmaD. Ityled. by Pope, ",. 
tail'e!lt of criticat because he exbibited his OWD versioD to be ooapared with dJat wIIirl 
he condemned. 

His last work Will -bill Fables, p~btisbed in conseque&M:e, 88 is IUPpeeed, of a cootnct 
DOW io the hands of Mr. TODSOII: by which be ~,Dimeelf, in CODaiden.tioa til 
three hUDdred poundll, to finish for the pre&ll teo tboUllUld ... enea. 

III this volunMl is comprised die well-knowa ode on St. Cecilia', day. which, u ap­
peared by.a letter ~unicated to Dr. Bireb, he 8p«lIIt a fortnight in OOQIpnsiag ... 
correcting. But what is this to the patience and di1i8ence of Boileau, whose EquiYoqae, 
a poem of oatly three hundred and fOilt~ lioes, took from his life eleven m.ootJu to 
write it, and three yean to revise it l 

Part of his book of Fables is the Drat Iliad in English, intended .. a IIpecimea •• 
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ftlSioD of the wbole. Considering into wbat banda Homer wu to f.ill, ~e reader 
caunot but rejoice that tbis project went no further. 

Tbe time was DOW at hand which was to put an end to aU hi'! acbenaea and laboun. 
On the first 1)f May, 170 I, ha'ing been some time. 81 be teUa us. a cripple ill his limbs, 
he died, iii Gerard-etreet, of a mortification in his leg. 

Tbere is extant a wild story relating to some lIexatiooa events that happened at his 
f'unend, which, at the end of CObgre,e's Life, by a writer of I Imow DOt wbat credit, 
Ire thus related, 81 [ find the account transferred to Ii biognpbic:al dictionary • 

.. Mr. nr,den dying on the Wednesday morBing, Dr. Thomas Sprat, then bishop of 
Itothester and dean of W eatminster, IleDt the Dext day to tile lady Eliaabeth Howard, Mr. 
Dryden'. widow, that be would make a present of the grouad, wbid. was forty pouadl, 
with aU the other Abbey-fees. The lord Halifax. likewise llent to the lady E1iabeth, 
and Mr. Cbades Dryden her SOD, that, if they would g; ... e him leave to bury Mr. 
Dryden, he would inter him with a gentleman's private funenl, and afterwards bestow 
he hundred pounds on a mOD1HDeDt in the Abbey; which, as they had DO reason to 
refuae, they accepted. o()o the Saturday foUowiag the company came; the corpse was 
put into II ... elYet heane; aod eighteen moumiag coaches, filled with company, atteaded. 
When they were just ready to move, the lord Jefferies, I0Il of the lord chancellor Jefferies, 
with some of his rakish oompanioos, coming by, asked whose funeral it was: and beiag 
told Mr. Dryden's, he said, 'What, aball Dryden, the g\-eakst honour and ornament 
of the nation, be buried after this private malllHlr! No, gentlemen, let aU that loved 
Mr. Dryden, and houour bis memory, alight and join with me in gaining my lady's oon­
IUIt to let me have the hooour of bis interment, wbicb shall be, after another l'DIDDer 
than this; and I will bestow a thousand poUDds on • IIDOIIUIIleDt in the Abbey fOl' him: 
The ~tlemen in the coaches, not knowing ()fthe bishop of RoelIeIter's favour, nor of the 
lord Halifax's generous deaign, (they both having, out of rapect to tile family, enjoiDed 
the lady Eliabetb, and ber 80ft, to keep their favour concealed to the world, and let 
it pus f9l'tbeir own expense) readily came out of their coaches, and atteaded lord Jefferies 
up to the lady'. bedside, wbo was then sick. He repeated tbe purport of what be bad 
before said; but she absolutely refusing, be fell on his bees, vowillg Beller to rise till 
his request was granted. The rest of the company by his desire kneeled also; aad the 
lady, being under a sudden surprise, fainted aWRy. As IOOIl as sbe recovered her apeeeh, 
abe cried, , No, 110.' 'Enougb, gentlemen,' replied he; • my lady is very good, she 
tays, Go, go: .She repeated her former words with 'all her strength, but in vain, for 
her feeble voice was lost in their aeclamations of joy; and the lord Jefferies ordered 
the heanemen to carry the colple to Mr. R1UIIe1'a, an uodertakerin Cheapeide, aad 
leave it there till he should IIeIld orders for the embatmeut, which, he added, should be 
after the royal manner, HiB directions w~re obeyed, the company dispersed, and lady 
Elizabeth and her lIOn remained iacoIlsolable. The uext day Mr. Charles Dryden waited 
.. the lord Halifax and tile 1Nsh0p, to eKlile his mother aDd hinuelf, by relating the 
real tntth. But neither bis lordship nor the bishop would admit of any plea; especially 
the latter, who bad the Abbey lighted, th~ ground opened, the choir attending, an 
Inthem ready set, and bimself waiting for some time without any corpse to bury. Th~ 
W1derta.ker, after three days expectance of orden for embalmeDt without receiving any, 
waited on the lord Jeft'eries, who, pretending ignorance of the matter, turned it oft' with 
an ill-natured jest, saying, that those who obsened the orders of a drunken frolic de­
Ie"ed DO better; that he remembered nothing at aD of it; aud tbat lie might do what 
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he pleued witb the corpse. Upon this. the undertaker waited upon the lady FJiza~ 
and ber son, and threatened to bring the corpse bome, and set it before the door. 1'ht) 
dellired a day's I'eSflite, which was granted. Mr. Charles Dryden wrote a baocIao. 
letter to the lorn Jefferies, ,,·bo retunJed it with this coolaoswer: • That b~ knew ... 
thing of the matter, and would be troubled no more about it: lie then addre.ed t. 
lord Halifu and the bishop of Uocbeater, who absolutely refused to do any thio~. 
it. Iu this distress Dr. Garth sent for the eorpse to the college of Pbysicius, ... 
proposed a f!aneral by subseription, to which himself sel a moat noble example. At 
last a day, about three weeks after Mr. Dryden's decease, was appointed for the_­
menta Dr. Garth pronounced a fine Latin oration, at the ccillege, over the curt-; 
which was attended to the Abbey by a nUIDU01lll train of coacbes. Wbeo tbe fuaenI 
was over, Mr. Charles Dryden sent a cballeoge to the lord JelI'eries, who Rflllliog to 
aoswer it, he sent several others, and went often himself j but could neither get a Ietttr 
delivered, nor admitbuK:e to.speak to him; which 10 iocensed him, that be resom.J, 
aioce hill lordship refuaed to amwer him like a gentleman, , tll8t. he would watch • 
opportunity to meet and fight off~, though with all the rules of bonour ; wbida 
bis lordship hearing leti the town: and Mr. Charles Dryden could Dever bate the 
satisfaction of Qleetiog him, though he sougbt it till bis death with the ulmolt appIi. 
cation." 

This story I once iotended to omit, as it appears with no great evidence; nor haft l 
met with any confirmatioo, but in a letter of Farquhar; aqd he only fclates, that the 
fuoeral of Dryden was tumultuary and confuwd '~. 

Supposing the story true, we may remark, that the gradual dump of maw:n, 
though imperceptible in the procelll, appears great when different times, IIIMi tboae DOt 

very distant, are compared. If at this time a young drunken lord should iDtenupt. 
pompous regularity of a magnificent funeral, wbat would be the event, but that be 
would be.iustled out of the way, IUId compelled to be quiett If he ahould tbn.st 
himself into an bouse, he would be sent roughly away; and, wbat is yet more to die 
honour of the present time, I believe that those, who had subscribed to the fuoeraI of 
a man like Dryden, would Dot, for sqch an accident, have "it~WD their coatri. 
butiOlll". 

He wu buried among tbe poets in Westmi1lllter Abbey. where, thOQgh tbe duke of 
Newcastle Iu\d. in a general dedication prefixed by Congreve to his d~tic "orb, 

I 

'9 An earlier account at Dryden'. funeral than that above cited, though without the ciJoculDllalloel 
that preoeded it, i. glVeD by Edward Ward, who in hie LoodOll Spy, publillhed ia t706, relata, tiIIl 
011 the OCouiOll there wu a performauce of IOIema muaic at the college, aad tbat at the ~ 
which bill\Jelf saw, -.ooing at the cDd of Chaacery-hUle, F1eet-1Itreet, tIIere was a coacert of Iaautbo7a 
and trumpetl. The day of Dryden's iatel'lDeQt, he "yJ, was Mooday the 13th of May, wbic:ll, 
according to Jolm8oa, 1I'U twelve day. after hit deceue, aad ehow1I how long his fuuerat was iII_ 
peIIIe. Ward kDew DGt that tbe expeoae of it WIll defrayed by 1IJbIc:ription; but _pIiDIeaII .... 
Jell'eriea for 10 pioua an uadllftakillg. He allo says, tnt the caUN of Drydea'l ~tb .U aD u... 
mation ia bi. toe, occasioned by the tlll8h growin( over the pail, wqich b!!ing qeglec:ted prodacel a 
mortification ia hia leg. H . 

.. In the regiRer of the College of Phl'1icianl, is the following entry: .. May S, 1700. CamitiiI 
CenIorii. ordiaariil. At the request of several persons of quality, that Mr. Drydea mipt be carriIJI 
from the College at PbJliciaul to be iaterred at Weltlllilllter, it ... vDADiuwllly gruded ~ dII 
J'I'eIident ancl _no" 

This e~try dllOt calculated to aft'Qrd aay credit to the parrative co~milli 10I'd J.t1'Cfia, R • 
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MCepted tbanb lor his intention of erectiog him a monu~eot, be lay long without 
distinction, tin the duke of Buckinghamllhire gave him a tablet, inscribed only witb the 
8ame of DRYDEN. 

He married the lady Elizabeth Howard, dau!Jhter to the earl of Berkshire, with 
tircumlltanc:ell, a.:cordiDg to the IIlltire imputed to lord Somen, not very honourable to 
either party. By her he had three SODII, Charles. John, and Henry. Charles Willi usher 
of tbe palace to pope Clement tbe XIth; and, viaiting England in 170+, was drowned in 
III attempt to swim aerose the Thames at Windsor. 

John wall author of a comedy called The Husband his own Cuckold. He is said to 
have died at Rome. Heory entered into lOme religioUII order. [t is lOme proof of 
-Dryden's sincerity in his aeoond religion, that he taught it to his 110011. A man, conscious 
4J hypocritical profession in himself, is not likely to convert otheR; and, IllI bis sons 
were qualified in 1693 to appear among the translators of Juvenal, they must have, 
IJeen taught some religion before their fatller'! chaDge. , 

Of the person of Dryden [ know Dot an)' account; of his mind, the portrait which 
bas been left by Coogreve, who knew him with great familiarity, is such as adds our 
Jove of his mannel'll to our admiration of his genius. "He was," we are told, "of a 
Iatare exceedingly bumane and compassionate, ready to forgive iqjuries, and capable 
of a sincere recoociliation with tboae who had offended him. His friendship, where he 
professed it, went beyond his profeuioDII. He was of a 'very easy, of very pleuing 
aa:ess; but somewhat slow, and as it were diffident, in his advances to others: he had 
that in nature which abhorred intrusion into any society whatever. He was therefore 
less mown, and consequently his character became more liable to miBappreheDllioos and 
IOitrepreleDtatioos; he was very modest, and very eIl!Iily to be discountenanced in bis 
Ipproaches to his equals or superiol'll. As his readiog had been very extensive, so was 
be very happy in a memory tenacious of every thing that be bad read. He was not 
more poueaeed of knowledge than he was eommunicative of it; but then his communi­
dUon was by no means pedantic, or impoled upon the converlllltion, but just such, and 
went 10 far, as, by the natural tum of the conversation in which he was engaged, it 
.... necessarily promoted or required. 'He W88 extremely ready and gentle in his cor­
reetioo of the erroul'll of any writer who thought fit to coDlluit him, and fun as ready 
ad patient to admit the reprehenaiooa of olben, in respect of his own oversights or 
~ .... L .. ......... ea. 
. To this account of Coogreve nothing can be objected but the fODdness of friendship, 
ad to have excited that fondness in such a miud is DO smail degree of praise. The 
diIpositioo of Dryden, however, is mown in this character mther as it exhibited itself in 
c:oraory conversation, than u it opemted on the more imPQl'tant parts of life. His 
placability and his frieadship indeed were IOlid virtues; but courtesy and good-humour 
ere often foud with little real worth. Since Coagreve, who '~lDew him wen, has told 
,. DO more, the rest must be coUected as it C8J1 from other testimonies, and particularly 
&om those DOtices which Dry~ Iw very liberally given us of himself. 

The modesty, which made him 10 slow to advance, and so easy to be repu~ was 
CercainIy uo 8U1pieiPD of deficient merit, or UDconsciousnees of his own value: he 
appears to have known, in ita whole extent, the dignity of his own character, ~d to 
haft let a ftry high wIoe on his own poWel'!l IIDd performances. He probably did not 
;Ie, his conversation, becaQle be upec:ted it to be IOlicited; and be retired from a c;old 

VOL. VIIL G ,r ' 



,+50 IlFE OF DB.YDD. 
recepti0!l' not submissive but iodignaut, with such def'ereIIce of bit OWD ~. 
made him unwilling to expose it to negled or vioIatioD. . 

His modesty was by no means incoosistent with ostentatioUSIIIS i he is dilip 
enough to remind the world of his merit, and expresses with very little IICnIpie bia ... 
opinion of his own powers; but his aelfO(:()lDIDendatioas are read. withoat IICOftl • 

indignation; we allow his claims, and love bis tnmkoeas. ... 
Tradition, bowever, has not allowed, that bis oo~dence in w..lf exempted ... 

{rom jealousy of others. He is accused of envy and inaidiouauas; and is particuiuIJ 
charged with inciting Creeeh to translate HoraCle, that be -i&ht loee the reputatx. 
which Lucretius had given him. 

Of this charge we immediately discover, that it is merely coqjedunl; the JlUIPOIe 
W8I such as no man would confess; and a criae that admits no proof, wby should .. 
believe 1 

He has been described as mapterially preaidiDg over the youager writa's. ... 
assuming the distribution of poetical fame; but he who excela baa. right to teada, 
and he wbose judgment is incontelltable may withont usurpation examine and decide. 

Congreve represents him as ready to advise and instnIct; bot there is RDOII .. 

believe, that bis communication was rather useful than entertaining. He dedaRI ~ 
himself, that he was saturnine. and not one of thOle wboee aprigbtly ayinp dnataI 
company; and one of his 'censurers makes him say, 

Nor wine 'nor love could ever Bee me gay i 
To writiDg bred, I knew not what to say. 

'There are men wbose' powers operate oaIy at leisure and ia ftfm.eut, aad ,..... 
intellectual vigour deserts them in OODversation; whom merriment confuses, ... 
objection discon~rts: whose basbfuloess re:straiRs their exertion, aoo suften them DIll 
to speak till the time of speaking is past; or wbole attention to their own cbandet 
makes them unwilling to utter at buard what bas not been comidered, aDd caauot .. 
recalled. . 

Of DlYden's slugishn_ in convenatiOli it is wia to &eareb or to guea the call1e. 
lie certainly wanted neither llentiments nor luguage; bit intellectual treaaures weft 

great, though they were locked up from JUs own \lie. "His tbonghtj," wbElll be wrote. 
". flowed in upon bi~ so fast, tbat his only care was which to choose, and wbich II 
reject." Such rapidity of composition nataNlIy promises a tlow of talk; yet we must 
be content to believe what lUI enemy.)'I of him, wh~ be likewise saye it of bUueIi; 
llut, whatever was bis character as a compaaion, it appears, that be lived in famiIiaritJ 
with the highest perllOns of his time. It is relaied by C:lrte of the duke of OI'lllGlld, 
that he used often to pass a night with Dryden, and thoae with whom Dryden c:ousorted: 
who tbey were, Carte hllll not told, hut certainly the convivial table at which OIlllCM 
Iflt was not surrounded with a plebeian society. He was indeed .... cbed with bOIIIIiIc 
of his familiarity with the great: and Horace will support him in the opioioo, that II 
pleass superiors is not the lowest kind of merit. 

The merit of pleasing must, however, be estimllted by the JDe&DI. Fa.oar is BIt 
always gained by good actions or laudable qualitia. Careues and pl'efermeats ... 
Qften bestowed on the auxiliaries of vice, the procurers of pleuure, or the- 6attaaI 
of vanity. Dryden baa never been clJarpi with au, penoaal aaeoc:y uawortby ef. 
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pod c:haraeter: he abetted vice and vtmity only with his pen. ODe' of his ~miea 
hal aceuaed him of lewdness in his c:onversation; but, if accusation without proof be 
credited, who shall be hmoc:eot I 

His worb dOrd too many examples of dissolute IieeotiouSDeSS, and abjeet adulation; 
but they were probably; like his merriment, artificial and constnUned; the effects of 
study and meditation, and his trade rather than his pleasure. 

Of the mind that can trade in corruption, and can deliberately pollute itself with 
ideal wickedne. fur the sake of spreading the contagion in society, I wish not to conceal 
or excuse the depravity.~c:h degradation of the dignity of genius, such abuse of 
superlative abilities, cannot be contemplated but with grief and indignation. What 
coD80lation can be had, Dryden baa dOrded, by living to repent, and to testify his 
repentance. 

Of dramatic immol1llity he did. not want examples among his predecessors, or 
companioD8 among his contemporaries; but, in the meanness aind servility of hyper­
bolicaJ. adulation. I know not whether, &iDee the days in which the Roman emperora 
were deified, he has beeo ever equalled, except by Afra Helm iii an address to Eleanor 
Gwyu. When once he haa undertaken the task of praise, he no longer rdains shame 
in himat.lf, nor supposes it in his patron. AA many odoriferous bodies are obsened to 
diffiue perfumes from year to year, without sensible diminution of bulk or weight, he 
appean never to have impoverished his mint of ftattery by his expenses, however lavish. 
He had aU the furms of excellence, intellectual and moral, combined in his mind, with 
eadIeas ftIiatioa; and, when he had ecattered OD the hero of the day the golden abower 
fIf wit and virtue;' he bad ready for him, whom he wished to court on the morrow, new 
wit and. Yirtue with another &tamp. Of thia kind of meaDDeII8 he Dever seems to decline 
the practice, or huoent the necessity: he considers the great aa entitled to encomiastic 
Ilomage, and brings prai8e rather aa a tribute than a gift:, more delighted with the 
Iertility of his inftDtion, thau mortified by the proetitutioo. of his judgment. It is 
iodeed not certain, that oa theIe occaai.OIII his judgment much rebelled againat his 
iotereat. There are miDda which euily sink into submission, that look on grandeur 
with uodistinguiahin reverence, and diacover no defecf where there is elevation of rank 
IU¥I aiIluence of riches. 

With his praiIes of othen aad of himaelf is a1W1J1 intermingled a strain of discontent 
IUMI Jameatation, a auDen growl of reseotmeut, or a querulous murmur of distresa. 
His won. are undervalued, his merit is Unrewarded, and C( he has few thank8 to pay 
his stan that he was hom among Eogliahmen." To his critics he is sometimea CoJloo 
tem.ptuous, sometimea resentful, and 80metimea snbmisaive. The writer who think. 
his worb formed for duration mistakes his interest when he mentions his enemies. He 
degrades his own dignity by ahowing that he was affected by their censures, and givet 
lasting importance to names, which, left to themselves, would vanish from remembrance. 
From this principle Dryden did not often depart; his complaints are for the greater 
part general; he seldom pollutes his pages with an advene name. He condescended 
iodeed to a controversy with Settle, in which he perhaps may be" considered rather a8 
assaulting than repelling; and aince Settle is sunk into oblivion, his libel remaina 
iqjurious only to llimself. 

Amoog answers to critics, DO poetical attacb, or altercations,. are to be included J 
they ue like other poelD8, effusions of genius, produced aa much to obtain p_ as to 
obviate~. ~eIe Drydtm pn~, and ill these _ uceUecJ. 
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Of Collier, Blackmore, and Milboume, he has made mention in the prefMe to his 
Fables. To the censure of Collier, whose remarks may be rather termed admooitiom 
than criticisms, he makes little reply j being, at the age of sixty-eight, attentift to 
.better things than the claps of a playhouse. He complains of Collier'lI rudeness, IIIId 
the "hone-play of his raillery j" and asserts, that " in many places he bas penertM 
by bis glosses the meaning" of what he censures j but in other things be. confesses that 
he isjustIy taxed; and says, with great calmness and candour, .. I have pleaded guilty 
to all thoughts or expressions of mine that can be truly accused of o~ity. immorality, 
or profaneness, and retract them. If he be my enemy, let him triumph; if he be II}' 

friend, he will be glad of my repentance:' Yet as our best dispositioDs are imperfed, 
. be left standing in the same book a reftection on Collier of great asperity, and indeed fl 
more asperity tban wit. . 

Blackmore he represents as made his enemy by the poem of Absalom and Achitopbel, 
which, "be thinks a little hard upon his fanatic patrons;" and charges him with borrow­
ing we plan of his Arthur from the pre&ce to Juvenal, "though he bad," says lie, 
" the haaeness not to acknowledge bis benefactor, but iustead of it to traduce me in I 
libel." 

, The libel in wbich Blackmore traduced him was a Satire upon Wit; in which, ~ 
lamented tIle exuberance of false wit and the deficiency of true, he proposes, that all 
wit should be re-coined before it is current, and appoints masters of a&5B.y. who ,5baJl 
reject all that is light.or debased. 

'Till true, that when the coarse and worthless drea­
D purg'd away, there will be mighty Ioas: 
Ev'n Congre'"e, Southern, manly Wycberly, 
When tQus refln'd, will gne\"Ou8 Bufferers be. 
Into the melting-pot when Dryden comes, 
What horrid stench will rise, what noilOme fumes ! 
H_ will he shrink, when all bi, lewd.aUay, 
ADti wicked mixture, shan be purg'd away! 

Thus ~tands the passage in the last edition; but in the original there was ... abatemeat 
'of the censure, beginning thus: . 

But what remains will be to· pare, 'twill bear 
Th' examination of the wOlit severe. 

Blackmore, fiuding the cellllure resented. and the civility disregarded, ungeoerouly 
9witted the softer part. Such variations <liscover a writer who consults bis passiom 
more tbtw his virtue; and it may be reasonably supposed, that Dryden imputei U 
~nmity to its true cause. 

Of Milbourne he wrote only iu general terms, such 8.3 are always ready at the can 0( 

anger, whether just or 1I0t: a short extract will be sufficient. "He pretends a quaml 
w we. that I have fullen foul upon priesthood; if I have, I am onlJ to ask pardoo rl 
good priest" and am afraid his share of the reparation will come to little. Let him be 
Jlltisfied that he shall never be able to force himself upon me for an adVerBa'1; I alii-

temn him too much to enter into competition with him. . 
" As for the rest of tboHe who have written against me, they are such scoundrels, 

that they deserve not the least notice to be taken of them. Blackmore and Milboww 
are only distinguished Jrom the crowd by being. remembered to their infiuo,.. II . . 
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Dryden indeed discovered, in many 'of his writings, an affected and absurd malignity 
to p~ and priesthood, which naturally rai!led him many enemies, and which was' 
IIOIDetimes as unseasonably resented as it was exerted. Trapp is angry, that he calls the 
IICJ'ibcer in the Georgics the Holy' Butcher: the translation Is not indeed ridiculous; 
but Trapp's anger arises from his zeal, not for the author, but the priest; as if any 
reproach of the follies of paganism could be extended to the preachers of truth: 

Dryden's dislike of tbe priesthood is imputed by Langbaine, and I think by Brown, 
to a repulse whicb he suffered when he solicited ordination; bQt lIe denies, in the 
pre&ee to his Fables,' that he ever designed to enter into the church; and sucb a denial 
lie would not have hazarded, if he could have been convictei:l of falsehood. 
, )lalevolence to the clergy is seldom at a great distance from irreverence of religion, 
IDd Dsydeo affords no exception to this ob8enation. His writings exhibit manY' 
~ which, with all the allowance that caD be made for characters and occasioas, 
are sucb 88 piety would not have admitted, and such u may vitiate light and unprin­
cipled minds.' But there is no reason for lupposing, that he disbelieved the religion 
which he disobeyed. He forgot his duty rather than disowned it. His tendency to 
pNfaneness is the effect of levity, negligence, and loose conversation, with a desire of 
accommodating himself to the corruption of the times, by venturiug to be wicked as 
far as be dorst. When he professed himself a convert to popery, he did not pretend 
to have received any DeW conviction of the fundamental doctrines of Christianity. 
. The persecution of critics was not the worst of his vexations; be was much 
more disturbed by the importunities of want. Hia complaints of poverty are s(; 
frequentJy repeated, either with the d~jection of weakness sinking in helpless misery, 
or tbe indignation of merit claiming its tribute from mankind, that it is impossible not 
to detest the age which could impose on such a man the necessity of such solicitations, 
or not.to despise ,the man who could submit to such solicitations without necessity. 

Whether by the world's neglect, or his own imprudence, I am afraid that the greatest 
part of his life was passed in exigencies. Such outcries were surely never uttered but 
hi severe pain. Ofbis suppliea or his expen!t:S no probable estimate can now be made. 
Except the salary of the laureat, to which king James added the office ofhilltoriographer, 
perhaps with some additional emoluments, his whole revenue seems to have been 
caaual; and it is well known, tJlat he seldom lives frugally wh., lives by chance. Hope 
is always Iibenll; and they that trust her promises make little scruple of revelling to day 
oa the protitsof the morrow._ 

Of his plays the profit was not great; and of the produce of his other works very 
tittle intelligence can be had. By discoursing with the late amiable Mr. Tonson, I could 
Dot find that any memorials of the transactions between his predecessor and Dryden had 
been preserved, except the following papers: 

'" do hereby promise to pay John Dryden, esq. or order, on the 25th of March: 
1699, the sum of two hundred and fifty guineas, in consideration of ten thousand 
venes, wbich tbe said Jobo Dryden, esq. is to deliver to me Jacob Tonson, when 
finished, whereof seyen thoullllld five hundred verses, more or less, are already in the 
.said Jacob Tonson's possession. And I do hereby further promise, and engage myself, 
to make up the said lum of two hundred and fifty guineas, tJlree hundred pounds 
Ittrliog to the said Jobn Dryden, esq. his executors, administrators, or assigns, at th~ 
beciDning of tJle second impression of the said ten thousand verses. 

, 
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,. In witness whereof I have hereunto tlet my band aud aeal, thia 20th a, « 

March, 169j.. 

" Sealed and delivered, t>eiag fil'lt duly ltunpt, pa_t 
to the acta of pariiameDt for that purpose, iD me 
preaeDce of 

BeJI. Porllodc, 
Will. CI1fIgf'ftIC." 

• U .JACOB TOJll'80Jf: 

" March i4, 1698-
.. Rec:eived thea of Mr. Jac:ob TODSOO the IUJII of two buadred aixty-eigbt ,.,.. 

fifteen lbillinga, io PUl1Iuant:e of an agreemeot for teo thousand 1eI'IflI, to be deIitaed 
,by me to the &aid Jacob TODSOD, whereof I have already deliveftd to him aboat .. 
thOU5llJJd five hundred, more or leI1J; he the said Jacob TODIOIl beiog obl~ to .. 
up the foresaid sum of two bl.llldml mty-eigbt pounda fifteen shillings three ...... 
poWKls, at the beginning of the aecoad impre!8ioo of the foresaid ten thouaaad WlBi 

" I say, received by me 
.. Witness, Char/t. Drydna." CC .JOHN DRYDBJi.· 

Two bundred and fifty guineas, at II. ] •• 6d. is 268l. 15 •. 
It is manifest, from the dates of this contract, that it relates to the volume ofFahIes, 

which contains about twelve thousand verses, and for which therefore the paymeot IIIIIIl 
have been afterwards enlarged. 

I have been told of another letter yet remaining, in which he deaira TOIIIIII 10 

bring him money, to pRy for a watch which he bad ordered for IUs IOn, and whida 1M 
maker would not leave witbout the price. 

The inevitable consequence of poverty is dependence. Dryden bad probUly., 
recourse in his exigenci~1 but to his bookseller. The particular tharacter of T ... , 
do not know j but the general conduct of traden was much less liberal ip tboIe tiles 
than in our own; tbeir views were narrower, and their manners grOllleI'. To tile 
merc:autile ruggedness of that race, the delialCY of the poet wa. IOmetimea ~ 
Lord Bolingbrok~, who. in his youth bad cultivated poetry, related to Dr. Kiac 01 
Oxford, that ODe day, when be visited Dryden, they heard, u they were coaft.rliDa, 
another penon entering the bouse. "This," said Dryden, .. is TOIISOD. You wi 
take care not to depart before be goes away: for I have not completed the tbeet wIiI2 
I promised him; and if you leave me unprotec:ted, I must suffer all the nacteae. 10 

which his resentment <:aD prompt his tongue." 
What rewards he obtained for his poems, besides the payment of the bookIeIIer, 

eannot be known. Mr. Denide, who consulted some of his relations, wu ~ 
that his Fables obtained five hundred pounds from the dutchess of Ormood; • p'" 
not unsuitable to the· magoitic:ence of that splendid family; 8Ild be quotea Moyle.. 
relating, that forty pounds were pllid by a musi<:al aociety for the use of Aleuader', 
}'eust. 

In those day. the ec:ODomy of government W1lI yet unsettled, and the paJllMllb of 
the exchequer were dilatory and uncertain j of this disorder there i. reaIOD to beIieIe, 
tJlat the lallreat sometimes felt the effects; for, in ODe of his prefaces, be compIaiItaf 
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... who, beiDg iDtruIted with the distributIoD of the prince's bounty, 81dFer those 
&bat depeod upon it to lauguish in penury. 
I" Of his petty habits or slight amusements, traditioD has retained little. Of the only 
two mea whom I have found to whom he was personally known, one told me, that at 
the houe which he frequented, called Will·s Coffee-house, the appeal upon auy literary 
dUpate was made to him: aod the other related, that his armed chair, which in the 
winter bad a eettled and prescriptive place by the fire, was in the summer pIac:ed in the 
balcony, aad that he caUed the two places his winter IlJ1d his summer &eIlL This is all 
the intelligence wbich his two surmors afforded me. 

ODe of Ilia opiniooa will do him DO bonour in the present age, though in bis own 
tU.e, at Ieut·in the beginning of it, be was far from having it confined to bimself. He 
put areat c:006denc4: in the plOJl108Ucationa of judicial astrology. In the Appendix to 
• Life of Coogreve is a D8I'I1ltive of lome of bis predictiolw wonderfully fulfilled; but 
I bow DOt the writer's meaDS of infol'lDlltion, or character of veracity. 'flat be had 
the ~na of the bol'OlCOpe in his miod, and conaidered them as in8uenciog the 
dBin of mea, he does not forbear to hinL 

The utmost malice of the IItars is past.-
Now frequent trilla the happier lights among, 
And lrig4-rai,.d Jaw, from bis dark prism frftd. 
11ue weigbtl took off tbat OR lUI pIMIIIt huas. 
wm gicIrioa.ly tile _·Iaid 1IOI'b aucceed. 

He bas elaewhere shown hia attention to the planetary powers; and in the preface to his 
Fablel .. eadeavoured obliquely to juatify bis superstition, by attributing the same to 
lOme of the ancients. The ~tter J added to this narrative, leaves no doubt of his 
.-otioaa or practice. 

So alight and 10 scanty is the knowledge. which I have been able to collect cooceming 
die pri .. te life and domestic manners of a man, whom every Eoglisb generation musl 
..woo with revereilce as a critic: and a poet • 

. DB,YDBN may be properly colllidered as the father of English criticism, as the I 
writer who fint taught us to determine upon principles the merit of compositioD. Of 1 
OIU' former poets, the greatest dramatist wrote without rules, conducted through life 
and oature by a genius that rarely misled, and rarely deserted him. Of the rest, tbose 
1'ho knew the laws of propriety had Deglected to teach them. I 

Two Arts of Eogliah Poetry were written in the days of Elizabeth by Webb and 
Putteuham, from wbicla something might be leamed, and a few billts had been given 
by JODIOR aod Cowley; but Dryden's Essay on Dramatic Poetry was the first regular ..-
ud _able tn!atise on the art of writiug. . 

He wbo, having formed his opinions in the preeent age of English literature, turns 
back to penile this dilllogue, will not perhaps find much increase of knowledgE', or 
much novelty of inatructioD; but he is to remember, that critical principles were then 
iD the bauds of a few, wbo bad ·gatbered them partly from the ancients, and partJy 
lroaa the ItaIia .. and Freoch. The structure of dramatic poems was then not senerally 
aodentood. Audiences applauded by inatinet; and poets perhape ofteu pleased by 
cbance • 
. ,A writer who obtaiot hia full purpoee 10Ies himeelf in his own lustre. Of aD 
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opinion which is Do longer doubted, the evidence ceases to be examined. Of .. ., 
universally practised, the first teacher is forgotten. Learning once made popular is ., 
longer learning; it hall tbe appearancc of something which we have bestowed apIIl 

ourselves, as the dew appears to rise from the field "bich it refreshes. 
To jurlgc rightly of an al;thor, we must transport ourselves to his time, aDd eu.iat 

what were tbe \\ants of his contemporaries, and what were his meaos of ~ 
tbem. That which is easy at one time was difficult at 8DO~. Dryden at last .... 
ported his science, and gave his country what it wanted before; or rather, be impaIteI 
only tbe materials, and manufactured them by his own sIriU. 

Tbe Dialogue on the Drama was one of his first essays of criticism, ~ whealle 
wns yet a timorous candidate for reputation, and therefore laboured with that diJi&art' 
which he might allow himself somewhat to remit, when his name gave aanetioo to iii 
positions, and his awe of the public was abated, part1y by custom, and partly IIy 
succellS. It will not be easy to find, in all the opnlence of our Iaoguage., a tnaIiIe .. 
artfll~y variegated with successive representations of opposite probabilities. 110 enIiMJrj 
with imagery, 80 brigbtened with illustrations. His portraits of the EDgIish.d ...... 
are wrought witb great spirit and diligence. The account of Sbabpeare ma, st.ac\. 
a perpetual model of encomiastic criticism J exact wit bout minuteness, and lofty witk. 
out exaggeration. The praise lavished by Longinus, on the atteatation of the heros 
~f Maratbon, by Demosthcnes, fades away before it. In a few lioes is exhibited I 
character, 80 extensive in its comprehension, and 80 curious in its limitatioDs, tIIIt 
llothing can be added, dimillished, or reformed; nor can the editon and adl8iren of 

. Shakspeare,in all their emulation of reverence, boast of much more than of Imiac 
diffused and paraphrased this epitome of excellence, of having changed Dryden's JOId 
tor baser metal, of lower valne, though of brreater bulk. 

In tbis, and in all his other essays on tbe .ame subject, the criticism of DIJdea it 
, thc criticism of n poet; not a dull collection of theorems, nor a rude detection of fIaIb, 

which perhaps the censor was not able to- have committed; but. a gay and ~ 
dillsertation, where delight is mingled with instruction, and wbere the author proft:ll hit 
rigbt of judgmcnt by his powcr of performance. 

The different manner and effect with which critical knowledge may be conveyed, 
was perhaps never more clearly exemplified than in the performances of Rymer IIId 
Dryden. It was said of a dispute between two matlJematicians, .. malim cnm Scalip 
errare, quam cum Clavio rect<! saperc;" that "it was more eligible to go wrong witII 
one, than right with the otber." A tendency of the same kind every mind must W 
at tue pcrusal of Dryrlen'~ prefaces anrl Ryruer'p discourses. With Dryden we m 
wandering in quest of Tmtll; wbom we find, if we find her at all, drest in the graces 
of elegancc; and, if we mi~ her, the labour of the pursuit teWllrds itself; we are 
led only through fragrance and flowers. Rymer, without taking 1\ nearer, takes I 

rougher W;\y; every step is to be made through thorns nnd brambles; and TrutlJ, if 
,,'e (]lcct her, appears repulsi\'e by her mien, aud ungraccful by her h.bit. Drydea'J 
cdtici:;m has the m~iesty of a queen; RJmer's has the ferocity of a tyrant. 

As ht' had studied with great diligence the art of poetry, and enlarged or rectified 
his notions, by clperience perpetually increasing, he had his mind stored with principlet 
and observlltions; be poured out bis knowlcdge with little labour; for of .... bour, DOt· 

withstaudiog the multiplicity of his productions, there is sufficient reason to suspect dIIt 
he was not a Im·er. To write con amore, with tOodness for the elDl"oymeot, with ptr-
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pduat touches aDd retouches, with unwillingness to take leave of his own idea, and an 
imwearied pursuit of unattainable perfection, was, I think, DO part of bis character. 

His criticism may be considered as general or occasional. In his general precepts, 
which depend upon the nature of things, and the structure of the human mind, he may '" 
doubtleSs be safely recommended to the confidence of the reader; but his oecasionaJ 
ind partic:uJar positions were sometimes interested, sometimes negligent, and sometimes 
capricious. It is not without I'C8SOn that Trapp, speaking of the praises w~cb he bestows 
on Palamon and Arcite, says, Novimus judicium DrydeJIi de poemate quodam CAnuceri, 
pulchro sane illo, et admodum laudando, nimirum quod non modo vere epicum lit, sed 
lliada etiam atque ..Eneada requet, imo superet. Sed novimus eodem tempore viti illius 
mam non semper accuratissimas esse censuras, nec ad severissimam critices normam 
exactas: illo judice id plemmque optimum est, quod nunc pne mauibus babet, et in quo-
DUDe occupatur. . 

He is therefore by no means constant to himself. His defence and desertion of dra­
lIIatic rbyme is generally known. Spence, in his remarks on Pope·s Odyssey, produces 
wbat he thinks an unconquerable quotation trom Dryden" prefitce to the ..£neid, ill' 
favour of translating ah epic poem into hlank verse; but he forgets, that wheD hi, author 
attempted the Iliad, ROme years aftenyards, be deP.!lrted from his own decision, and' 
translated into rhyme. ' 

When he has any objection to obviate, or any licence to defend, be is BOt very seru_l 

PWOIIS about wbat be asserts, nor very cautious, j( the present purpose be served, not' 
to entangle himself in his own sophistries. But, when aU arts are exbausted, like· other' I 

hunted animals, be sometimes stands at bay; when be cannot disown the ~ of 
ofIe ofhfs plays, be declares, that be knOws not any law that prescribes morality.to a 
eomic poet. 

His remarks on ancient or mOdem writers are not alwaY' to be· trusted. His panIlel 
ef the versificatioD of Ovid with that· of Claudian ,bas been very justly ceosured by 
Sewel". His comparisoD of tie first line of Virgil witt! the first M Statioll is not hap-' 
pier. Vugil; he says, ill 80ft and gentle, and would have thought Statius mad. if be bad 
heard bim thundering out 

. , 
Stltius perbape heats himself, as he proceeds. to eugeratio~ somewhat hyperhqli­

.. ; but uad<Mtbtedly Virgil wo,uId have been too baay, if he had coademned laim to: 
straw for ODe sounding line. Dryden wanted an instaace, and the iirst that ~urred. 
wall imprest into the service. I 

Wbat he wishes to say, he says at hazard; be cited Gorbuduc, w~ich be had never 
aeen; gives a false account of Chapman'lI veraificatioD i and discovers, in tbe preface to 
bis Fables, that be translated the first book of the Iliad without knowing what was in 
tM. second.' . 

It will be difficult to prove, that Dryden ever made llDy great advances in literature. 
All baving distinguished himself at Westminster under the tuition of BUlby, who ad­
vaaced bis scholal'll to a height of'knowledge very rarely attained in"grammar-scbools, 
be resided afterwards at Cambridge, it is Dot to be mpposed, that his skill in the ancient 

• Preface to Ovid .. Hetamorpbolel. Dr. J.. 



UFE OF DRYDEN. 
we are nearly stnmgen, whenever they occur, draw that attt'Dtion on themselfts whida' 
they should transmit to things. 

Those happy combinations of words which distinguish poetry from prose had been 
rarely attempted: we had few elegances or ftOWer8 of speech; the roses had not yet" 
been plucked from the bramble, or different coloun had not been joined to esiliveu Ole 

another. 

It may be donbted wbether Waller and Dt'nham could have overbom the prejudice 
which had long prevailed, and which even then were slleltered by tbe protection of 
Cowley. The new venification, as it was called, may be considered as owing its estab­
lishment to Dryden; from who!le time it is apparent, that English poetry bas bad DO 

tendency to relapse to ita former savageness. 
. The aftIuenc:e and comprehension of our IRDgnage is very illustriously displayed ia 

Gur poetical translations of ancient writen; a work which the French seem to ftImquisll 
in despair, and whicb we were long unable to perform with-dexterity. Ben JOII5OIl 
thought it necesaary to copy Horace almost word by word; Feltham, his contemporary 
8Dd adven&.ry, COIllIiden it Bli indispensably requi'lite in a translation to give Iiue for liae. 
It is said, tbat Sandys, whom Dryden calls the bet venifier of the last age, bas straggled 
hard to compJlise. everY book of the English Metamorphoaes in the same number of 
-ft1'lMlS witla the ·original. Holyday had nothing in view but to show, tbat be understood 
his aatbor, with 80 little ~oant to the grandeur of hill diction, or the volubility ofhis 
DUmbers, .that his metres can hardly be· ca1Jed venes; tMy cannot be read without It­

luctaoce, nor will the labour always be rewarded by ~nderstaoding tbem_ eo,vley saw 
that suell copiel'8 were a servile race: be asserted his -liberty, and spread his wiD&s 
10 boldly, that he left bis autbors. It wn reserve.-. for Bryden to fit. tile limib ri 
poetiea1liberty, and give us just rules IUld examples of translation. ' 

When languages IU'e formed upon different principles, it is impossible that the same 
modes of expreseion sbould alwa~ be elegant in' both: While they ron 00 together, die 
closest translation may be considered as the best; but when they divaricate, each mast 
take its natural COUI'8e. Wbere correllpobdcnce cannot be obtained, it is DeceYUy 10 

be eoatent with SOIDething equivalenL .. Translation tberefore," says ))ryden, "isDOt 
10 loose 81 parapbrase, nor 10 close as metaphrase." ' 

, All polished languages have different st,les; the concise, the diB'use, the lofty, ad 
tile bumble. In tbe proper cboice of style consists the resemblance which Drydeo 
principally exacts from tbe translator. H-e is to ubibit his autbor's thoughts in sud! 
a drese of diction as the author would have -given them, bad 'his Iaoguft8e been English: 
rUgged magnificence is Det to tie softened; byperboJical ostentation is Dot to be It­

preMed; nor sententious affectation to have its point blunted. A translator is to be lie 
his author; it is not his business to excel bim. '. 
. The reasonableness of these rules seems sufficient for their vindication; and the efed! 
produced by observing them were so happy, that I know Dot wbether they were eYer 0p­

posed but by sir Edward Sherbume, a mllD wbose learning was greater than his powen 
of poetry, and wbo, being better qualified to give the meaning than the spirit of Seaea, 
bas introduced his venion of three tragedies by a defence of close translaDoa. The 
.utbority of Horaee, whieb the new translators cited in defence of their practice, lie bas; 
by a judicious explllDation, taken filirly from them; but reBIOn wants not Honce III 

IUpport it. 
It eeldom happeoa, that aU the lIecesauy callIeS CODeUl to aay grectt dect: will i 
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.wanting to power, or power to wiD, or both are impeded byextemaJ.obstructioDII. The 
exigences in which Dryden was condemned to pass his life are reaseaably supposed to 
bave blasted his genius, to have driven out his worb in a state of immaturity, and to 
have intercepted the full-blown elegance which longer growth would have supplied. . 
. Poverty, like other rigid powers, is sometimes too hastily accused. If the exceDence 
~f Dryden's works was lessened by his indigence, their number was incre3!Jed: and I 
kilow not how it will be proved, that if he had written less he would have written better; 
or that indeed he would have undergone the toil of an autbor, if he bad not been so.· 
Iicited by something more pressing than the love of praile. 

But, as is said by his Sebastian, 

What had been, is uuknown; what is; appean. 

'We know that Dryden's several productions were so many successive expedients for bis 
IUpport; his plays were tberefor:e often borrowed; and his poems were almost all 0c­

casional. 
In an occasional performance no height of excellence can be expected from any mind. 

IIowever fertile in itlelf, and however stured with acquisitions. He wboie wom is 
general and arbitrary baa the choice of his matter, and takes that which bis.inclination 
and his studies have best qualified him to display and decorate. lIe is at liberty to 
delay his publication tiD he has satisfied his friends and himself, till he has ~ormed his" 
first thoughts by subsequent examination, aud polished away those faults which the pre­
cipitance of ardent composition is likely to leave behind it. Virgil is related to have 

. poured out a great number of Jines in the morning, IUld to have passed the day in re­
ducing them to fewer. 

The occasional poet is cir~ribed by the DBrrowness of his subject. Whatever cart 

bappen to man haa happened 10 often, that little remains for fancy or invention. We 
have been all born; we have most of us been married; and so many have died before 
us, that our deaths C8D suppl} but few materials for a poet. In the. fate of princes the 
public baa an interest; and what happens to them of good or evil, the poets have; 
always considered as business for the Muse. But after 110 many inauguratory gratula. 
tions, nuptial hymns, and funeral dirges, he must be highly favoured by Nature, or by 
Fortune, who says any tbing'not said before. Even war and conquest, however spJeo. 
did, suggest no new images; . the triumpbaot chariot of a victorious monarcb C8D be 
decked only with those OrDBments that have gTIleed his predecessors. 

Not only mattet but time is wanting. 'The poem must not be delllyed tiD the acca­
,lion is forgotten. l1se lucky m,!lDents of animated imagination cannot be attended; 
elegances aod illustrations cannot be multiplied by gradual 8CClUDulation; the compo­
lition Blust be dispatched, while conversation is yet busy, and adm~tion fresh; and 
baste is to be made, lest lOme other event should lay hold upou mankind. _ 

Occasional compositions may however secure to a writer the praise both of lea~ 
and facility; for they caunot be tbe effect of long study, aDd must be furnished imme­
diately from the treasures of the mind. 

The death of Cromwell was the' first public i!'Verit which called forth Dryden's poetiCal 
powers. His heroic .tanzas have.beauties and defects; the thO\Jghta are visorous, and;· 
though not always proper, show a mind replete witb ideas; the DUlIlben are lID1oolh, 
ad the diction, if DOt altorther correct, i$ elegant and easy. . 
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DaftD8Dt W1III ,m.aps at this time his favourite author, though Gondibert IIeftr 

appears to have been popular; 8Dd from DaVeD8Dt he learned to please his ear wi1i 
the stuza ofrour liues alternately rhymed. 

l>ryden very early formed bia versification; the~ are in this early production DO 

traces of Donne's or JODSOn's ruggedDeM; but he did not so soon free his mind from 
the ambition of forced ooaceiu. In his verses on the Restoration, he says of the kmg'1 
aile, 

........................ He, tOlll'd by Fate-
Could taste II(IlWeetB of youth'. delDr'cI ase. 
But fowul his life too true a pilgrimage. 

ADd afterwards, to show how virtue 8Dd wDdom are increued by adVf!nity, he IIIIIka 
this remark ~ 

Wei] might the ancient politi thea caafer 
On Night the bonour'd name of coan.ellor, 
Siuee, Itract with rays of pro!!pel'OOS fortune bliad, 
We light alaae in dark aftIictiooa find. 

Itis praise of Mook's dexterity comprises sac:b • cluster of though" aoalIied to _ 
. 8IlOtber) as will Dot elsewhere be easily found : 

'I'wu lIIoat, whom Providenca clesign'd to la..e 
'I'boIe real hoods faIse Freeclom did impoieo 
The bleaed wnts that watch'd thiI tuming _ 
Did from their stan; with joyful wlmtlar leaD, 
To lee Im81I cl_ draw 'l'utest weirbts aIoo(. 
Not in their bulk, but in their order stronr. 
ThUi pmciJ, can by ooe slight touch rea!toI"e 
Smiles to that changed face that wept hebe. 
With _IUCII faud ('bimeru we punae, 
M faucy fram., for faDey to aubdue: 
Bnt, wben ounelves to action we betake, 
It .buD! the mint like gold that chymiats mUe: 
How bard wu then hie task, at 0Dce to be 
What ill tbe body natural we lee ! 
Maa'. 4rcbiteet cliltioetly did ordain 
The cbarp of mnld., nerv., &lid of the braiII, 
Through 'l'iewle18 eooduitl aplribJ to dispeD18 
The Ipringe of motion from the ~ fA _; 
'Tnt Dot the haet,- product fi a day, 
But the well-ripea'd (nut of wile delay. 
He, like a patillllt angler. ere he Itroot, 
Would let them play awhile upon the boot. 
qar healthful bld the stollWlh laboan thlll, 

~t 8nt embracing whit it IIb'aigbt do&h CIUlla. 
Wille leacblll wiU not vain receiptl obtrude, 
While growing pain. plVDOUnce the bumoua enIde J 
Deaf to complaints, they wait upou the m. 
·nu _a lIIfe c:riIl. authorile tIIeir IkiIL 

It. ba. DOt yet learned, illdeed be Dm!l' learned weD, to forbear the improper u.,w 
9f lDytbololY' After b,1ing rewarded the beatbea deities fOl'their care, . 

With Alga wbo the aacred altar Itron ? 
To aU die _-.goda cPu-les an o&riiig ow. i 
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A bull to thee, Portun-. IhaJl be .... , 
A ram to JOu, ye Tempel&!! of the MaiD. 

He tells us, in the language of Religion, 

Prayer lItorm'd the skies, and raviah'd Charles &om thace. 
As HeaVeD iUelf, is toot by violeDce. 

Aad afterwards mentions one of the mOlt awfal ~ of a.ered bittory. 
Other conceits there are, too curious to be quite omitted; as, 

1'01' by example most we .inn'd befOre, 
ADd, Sl.-like, cl_ mix'd witIt fraiItJ' bole. 

How far be was yet from thinking it necessary to found his seDtilllCldl on Nature, 
appears from the extrawganc:e of his fictiona and hyperboles, 

The wiDds, that never moderation Jmey, 

Afraid to blOw too much. too r.illtly blew I 
Or, oot of breath with joy, could DOt eularp 
Their strait.en'd lungs.-
It it DO longer motion ebeata your view J 
As you meet it, the land approaeheth you ; 
The land returns, aud ill the ,.bite it ,...,. 
The m ..... of peoiteDce aDd -.row .,.n, 

I mow not whether this filDey, however little he its value, was not borrowed. A French 
poet read to Malherbe some verses, in which be represeots FI'IIDCe as moving out of itt 
place to receive the king. "Though tWa," II8id MaJberbe, cc was ia my time, I do no& 
-remember iL" _ 

His poem on the Coronation has a more e,en tenour of tbooaht. Some linea desene 
to be quoted : 

You have aln'.aciy queoeb'd Sedition', braDdJ 
ADd Zeal, that burnt it, only warm. the 1aud ; 
The jealoa. aeetII that dum DOt trait their eaue, 
So far from their 01rQ ... ill .. to the la ... ., 
Him for their umpire UICI their tyDOcl take, 
.ADd tMir appeal ab. to CeIar mat:.. 

Here may be {ouod one particle of tbat old veni&iUoa, of whicll, I believe, ill all 
u worD, there is not another: 

Nor is it daty, or oar IIope aloM, 
Creetel that joy, but tulI !rvititm. 

III tile venes to the lord ebaneeUor ClarepdoD, two yean anaenrarda, it. ooaceit 19 
Iaopelae at the fint view, that few would have attempted it; and to aucceufully la­
boured, that though at last it give. the reader IDOre perplelUty tbaa pte.we, aad ~ 
hardly worth the study that it costs, yet it must be ,alued .. a proof of a IlliDd at OIlce 
MIllie and comprehensive i 

In opeD JII'ClIIIIICl uothlIIg bGa4t .. r .,., 
tlDtil tile Eutb ...... jaia'4 ... u. Iky. 
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So in this hemilphere our utmolt -ri_ 
II only bounded by our lUng and you: 
Our sight is limited where you are join'd. 
And beyoad that no further Heaven can IiDd. 
So _n your -rirtuel do with his agree, 
That tbougb your orlls of different greal:nellll be. 
yet both are for each other'. use dispos'd, 
Hill to eocJoee. and youi'll to be enclos'd. 
Nor could lIDOther in your room have been, 
Except an emptineaa had come betw-. 

The comparison of the chanceUor to the Indies leaves aU reaemblance ~ Dr be­
hind it: 

And u the ludies were not fouud before 
Thoae rich perfumes, which from the happy shore 
The .nnW! upon their balmy wiut!" oonv"y'd. 
Whose guilty neetDea first. their world betray'd; 
So by yoar COIm8eIs we are bl'Ollght to -riew 
A new and lUIdi&cover'd world iu you. 

There ill another comparison, for there is little else in the poem, of which, tboogIa 
perhaps it cannot be explained mto plain prosaic meaning, the mind perceives eDOII£b Ie 
be delighted, and readily forgives its obscurity, for ita magnificeoc:e: 

How strangely acti"e are the arts of peace, 
Whole reatlea ~ 1_ than ....... do c:eue I 
Peace is not freed from labour. but from uoiae ; 
.And war more foree, but not more paiua employ-. 
Such is the mighty nriftnels of your mind. 
That, like the Earth·s, it leaves our _ behind i 
While you 10 smoothly tarn and roll our Ipilere. 
That rapid motion doe. but rest appear. 
Por u in Nature'. ni~ with the throDf 
Of flying orbI while OUI'II is bome aloog. 
AD seetIII at rest to the deluded eye, 
Mov'd by the IIIal of the l&DIe harmony J 

So, carried on by your unwearied care, 
We rest in peace, and yet in motion Ihareo 

To this succeed four lines, which perhaps afFord Dryden's 6nt attempt at thOle ,.. 
. ~tiDa remarks on human nature, for which he IeeaII to have beea pecoIiady fonaed I 

Let Envy then ~ crimea within you -. 
Prom which the happy _ mut be free; 
:Envy, that cIoee with M'1II!rJ reUcie, 
The joy and the reftIIp ot.ruia'dPricle. 

Into this poem he seems to bave coUected all bis poWell; tmd after tbiI he diI 
not" oAm brR\g upon his anvn lueb stubborn and unmalleable tbougbtB: bat,. I 
specimen of bis abilities to unite the most wooeiable matter, he baa CODduded .. 
lines,; of which'1 think not myself obliged to teD the meaaiDg : 

Yet uaimpair'd with laboan, or with time, 
Yoar age but __ to a new youth to clim~ 
ThUi beanoly bodia do oar time beget, 
And meanre cbaJwa, but 1bue.DO .PUt II i&, 
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And IIbll it shall without a weight increase, 
!.ike thiB new year, whose motions never cease. 
For since the glorious course you have begun 
Is led by Charle&, a& that is by the Sun, 
It must both weigh ties!; and immortal prove. 
lIecaUlle the ceotr'e of it ill abo_ 

, 
10 the Amlus Mirabilis he returned to the quatnUn, which from tllat time he totally 

quitted, perhaps from experience of its inconvenience; for he complains of its difficulty. 
'This is ODe of his greatest llttempts. He had subjects equal to his abilities, a great 
IIIlval war, and the fire of London. Battles have always been described in heroic poetry ; 
but. sea-fight and artillery had yet something of nov.elty. New arts are long in the 
world before ~ts describe them; for they borrow every thing from their predecessor:J. 
and commonly derive very little from nature or from life. Boileau was the fint French 
writer that had ever hazarded in vene the mention of modem war, or the effects of gun­
powder. We, who are lesa afraid of novelty, had already possession of those ~readful 
images. Waller had described a sea-fight. Milton bad not yet transferred the inven­
tion of fire-anns to the rebellious angels. 

This poem is written with great diligence, yet does not fully answer the expectation 
raised by such subjects and such a writer. With the stanza of Davenant he has some· 
times his vein of parenthesis and incidental disquisitiOlJ, and atops his narrative for a 
wise remark. 

The general fault is, that he affords more sentiment than description, and does not so 
much impresa scenes upon the fancy, as deduce consequences and make comparisons. 

The initial shwzas have rather too much resemblance to the fint lines of Wallet's 
poem on the war with SpaiD; perhaps such a beginning is natural, and could not be 
avoided witbout ailectatioa. Both Waller and Dryden might take their hint from the 
poem on the civil war of Rome, Orbem jam totum, &C. 

Of the king collecting his navy, he says, 

It seema, as every ship their lIOVereigo kaow .. 
His awful summons they 80 soon obey: 

So bear the acaly herd, when Proteus blows, 
ADd 10 tQ pasture follow through the lea. 

It would not be hard to believe, that Dryden had written the two first lines seriowly, 
and that some wag had added the two latter in burlesque.. Who would expect the linea 
~t immediately follow, which are in~eed perhaps indecently hyperbolical, bu~ certaiulf 
III a mode totally different? : 

To _ thil lIeet upon the oceau...ltiOVe, 
Angels dnnr wide the curtains'bi the weal 

And Heaveu, as if there wanted lights abo.,e, 
Por taper!! made two glaring comets rise. 

The description of the attempt at Bergen will afford II. ~ery complete specimen of the 
descriptions in this poem : . ' 

VOL "III, 

.And DOW appTOaCh'd their fteet from India, fftught 
With all the riches of the rising Sun: 

And preciO\l8 .. ad from IOUthem climates brougbt. 
The fatal regiou where the war beguDo 

Jib 



LIFE OF DRYDEN. 
I 

Like hunted CuWl'II, conscioo. 0( their 1ItoR, 
Their way-laid _Ith to Norway's eMat they bring: 

, Then fim the North's cold bosom spicea bore, 
And Wmter brooded on the F.astem Spring. 

By the t1ch scent we found our perfum'd prey, 
Which, lIank'd with rock&, did close in covert lie; 

And round about tbeir murdering caDDOD lay, 
At once to threaten IUId invite the eye. 

Fiercer than cannon, and than rockB more hard, 
The EngliAh undertake th' unequal war: 

Sev4IQ ships alaDe, by which the port ill barr'd, 
Beliege the I:dies, aDd all Denmark dM'e. 

The!!e fight lite husbands, bllt like lovers those: 
TheRe fain would IuIep, and thole more fain enjoy: 

And to luch height their frantic paBlion IJfOWII, 

That wbat both love, both hazard to destroy: 

Amidat whole heaps of Bpices lighlll a ball, 
Aud DOW their odoun arm'd againBt them 8y; 

Some preciously by shatter'd porcelain fall, 
And aom8 by aromatic splintera die: 

And, though by tempests of the prize bereft. 
In Heaven'. inclemency eome eue __ find; 

Our foes we vanquish'd by our valour left, 
And oo1J yielded to the _ aDd wiDd. 

ID this maoner is the sablilDtl too oftea miogIed with the ridicolOtia. 'l'be DatdllliU 
a shelter fur II wealthy 6eet: this, surely needed DO iIllllltratioa; yet they IIIUIt fly, DOl 

like all tbe rest of mankind 00 tbe IIIUIIe occasioa, bllt .. like JNated catton;" md tIIey 
might with strict propriety be hUDted'; for we winded thma by our DOIIeS-their",. 
jUIM. betrayed them. Tbe husband and the lofleT, thoop of more digDity tbm the 
. castor, are images too domestic to mingle properly with' the borron of war. The two 
quatrains that follow are worthy of the author. 

The account of the diflerent !IeDSIltiODS with wWcb the two fleets retired, when the 
uight parted them, is one of the fairest Bowen of Ensfiab poetry: 

The night comes OIl, we eager to puJ'IIUe 
Thf! combat atlll, IIId thcy ubam'd to leu. ; 

TIll the lut at.reaIIa of d)'ill8 day withdrew, 
.lnd doubtful moon-ligbt diet our rage deceive. 

In th' English fteet each ship retOUnds with joy, 
And loud applause of their great If'ader't fame: 

In fiery dreams tile Dutch they .tiD destroy, 
And, slumberin!; smile et the imagin'd ffame. 

Not so the HollaDd 8eet, who, tlr'd and done, 
Stretch'd on tbeir deoks, like weary oxen lie; 

l'aiat sweals all do1l'll their migbty members rua, 
(Vaat ~ulka, which little souls but illiupply.) 

ID drea!p8 they fllatfW. precipiCtII tread, 
Or, Ihipwreck'd, laboar to lIOIIIe diltent 1han11 

Or, in dark cIwrolRl., walll allUlg the cIe.d; 
They wake with borrour, a.d dare, Ileep DR _ 
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It & a general rule in poetry, that all appropriated terms of art should be sunk in 
praI expres..olls, bealll8e poetry is to speak an univenal langu8!.>e. This mle is still 
at~wer with regard to arts not liberal, or con6ued to few, and therefore fdf removed 
(rom common knowledge; and of this kind, certaioly. is technical navigation. Yet 
Dryd~ was of opinion, that a sea-6ght ought to be described in the nautical language ; 
"and certainly," 88YS be, .. as thoae, who in a logical disputation keep to general terms, 
would hide a fallacy, 80 those who do it in poetical description would veil their igno-
~~ . 

Let 05 then appeal to experience; for by experience at last we learn as well what 
Will please as wbat will pro6t. In the battle, his terms seem to have been blown away; 
bat be deals them liberally in the dock: 

So b~ some pick out bullets from the side, 
Some drive old oama through each t~am and rift! 

Their left hand dGeJI the CGlkillg-iron guide, 
The rattling _1l~1 with the right they lift. 

With boiling pitch anothet np.ar at haod 
(Prom friendly Sweden brought) the ,- j,,-IIOfJ1; 

Which, well laid o'er. the I&~ _yes witbataod, 
ADd sbake them from the riliDg beak in drops. 

Some the gtdl'd ropeI with clawby _lifIK biad> 
Or _r-cloth masts with IItJooDg t~", coata I 

To try new UmnuU one mounts into the wind, • 
ADd ODe below th.ir ease or stiffnesS notea. 

IlUppose daere is oot one term which every reader does not wish a~y. 
His di~oD to the original and progress of navigation, with his prospect of t~ 

advancement which it shall receive from the Royal Society, then newly iustituted, may 
be coasidered as aD nample seldom equalled of seasonable excursion and artful return. 

One line, bowever, leaves me discontented; be says, that, by the help of the phi- ,I. 
Iosopben, 

IDstructed lhips sball sail to quick commeree, 
By wbieh rem.ob!It regiODl are allIed.-

Which he is constrained to explain in a Mte U by a more exact measure of longitude." 
It bad better become Dryden's ~ and getlius to have laboured lCience into poetry, 
IDd have shown, by explaining longitude, that verse did not refuse the ideu of phi-
Iosopby. 

His description of tbe rite is painted by resolute mediation oot of a mind better 
·formed to reason than to feel. The conftagration of a city, with all its tumults of con­
comitaDt distress, is one of the most dreadful spectatles which this world C8U offer to 
human eyes; yet it seems to I'Ilise little emotion in the breut of the poet; he watches 
the flame coolly from street to street, with DOW. refection, and now '. simile, till at 
last be meets tbe king, for whom he makes a speecb, rather tedious ill a time 80 bUlly; 
IDd then foUows again the progress of the fire. 

There are, however, in this part, IOIIIe p8II88U that de.erve atteotioa; 81 in die be· 
Pming: 

• 
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The diligence of trades and noiaeful gaiD, 
And luxury, more late, DlIJeep were laid! 

All was the Night's, and in hcr silent reign 
No sound the rest of Nature did invade 

In this deep quiet-

The expres.~ion "All ','Vas the Nighfs" is taken from Seneca, who remarks 00 Virgil 
line, 

Omnia noctis erant, placida composta quiete, 

that be might have concluded beUer, 

Omnia noctis erant. 

The following quatrain is ~igorous and animated j 

The ghosts of traitors from the bridge descend 
'With bold fanatic spectres to rejoice; 

About the fire into a dance they bend, 
.ADd SiDS their sabbath. DOteII with feeble voice. 

• 

His prediction of the improvemen'ts which shall be made in the DeW city is • 
and poetical, and with an event which poets cannot always boast has been bappiIJ 
veri lied. The poem concludes with a simile that might have better been omitted. 

Dryden, when he wrote this poem, seems not yet fully to have formed his venifica. 
tion, or settled his system f1f propriety. 

From this time he addicted himself almost wholly to the stage, "to which," II!' II!, 
" my genius never much inclined me," merely as the most profita!>le market for poeIry. 
By writing tragedies in rhyme, he continued ~ improve his diction and his numbm. 
According to the opinion of Harte, who had studied his works with great attention, lie 
settled his principles of versification in 1676; when he produced the play of.A~ 
Zebe; and, according to his own account of the short time in which be wfote Tynoaic 
Love, and The State of Innocence, he soon obtained the ftlll effect of diligence, aod 
a(lded fucility to exactness. 

Rhyme has been so long banished from the theatre, that we know not its eJfects lIjlOI 

the passions of an audience: but it has this convenience, that sentences stand more .. 
dependent ?n each other, and stn"king passages are therefore easily selected and retained. 
Thus the description of Night in The Indian Emperor, and the rise and £au of empiR 
in The Conquest of Granada, are more frequently repeated than any lines in All for 
Love, or Don Sebastian. 

To search his plays for vigorous sallies and sententious elegances, or to fix the daIn 
of any little pi~es which he wrote by ehance, or by solicitation, were labour too tedi­
ous and minute. 

His dramatic labOUR did not 80 wholly absorb his tlloughts, but that he promulgaltd 
the law. of translation in a preface to the English Epistles of Ovid j one of wbich he 
translated himself, and another in conjunction with the earl of Mulgrave. 

Absalom and Achitophel is a work 80 well. k~wn, that a particular criticism is super' 
fluous. If it be considered as a poem political and eontrovenial, it will be fouod ID 

compriae all the excellencies of which the subject is susceptible; acrimony of cemun, 
elegance of praise, artful delineation of characters, variety aDd vigour of seulimtII, 
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happy turns of lianguage, and pleasing harmony of numbers; and all these raised to 
such a height as can scarcely be fowld in any other English composition. 

It is not, however', without mults; some lines are inelegant or improper, and too 
many are irreligiously licentious. The original structure of the poem was defective; 
allegories drawn to great length will always break; Charles could not run continually 
parallel with David. 

The subject had likewise another inconvenience: it admitted .l:ittle imagery or descrip­
tion; and 11 long poem of mere sentiments easily becomes tedious; tbough, all the 
parts are forcible, and every line kindles new rapture, the reader, if not relieved by 
the interposition of something that sooths the fancy, grows weary of admiration, and 
defers the rest. 

As an approach to the'historical truth was necessary, the action and catastrophe were 
Dot in the poet's power; there is therefore an unpleasing disproportion between the 
beginning and the end. We are alarmed by a mction formed of many sects, various in 
tbeir principles, but agreeing in their purpose of mischief, formidable for their numbers, 
,IIIHI strong by their supports; while the king's friends are few and weak. The chiefs ou 
either part are set forth to view: but, when expectation' is at the height, the king 
makes a speech, and 

Henceforth a aeries of new times began. 

Who can forbear to think of an enchanted castle, witb a wide moat and lofty battle­
IIH!Dts, walls of marble and gates of brass, wbich vanishes at once into air, wben the 
destined knight blows his hom before it ? . 

In the second part, written by Tate, there is a long insertion, which, for its poignancy 
of satire, exceeds any part of the forme,. Personal resentment, though no laudable 
motive to satire, can add great force to general principles. Self-love is a bURy prompter. 

The Medal, written upon the same principles with Absalom and A,chitopbel, but upon 
a narrower plan, gives less pleasure, thougb it dis,covers equal abilities in the writer. ' 
The superstructure cannot extend beyond the foundation; a single cbaracter or incident 
cannot furnish as many ideas, as a series of events, or multiplicity of agents. This 
poem therefore, since time bas left it to itself, is not much read, nor perhaps generally 
underst~od; yet it abounds with toucbes both of humorous and serious satire. The 
picture of a man whose propensions to mischief are such, that his best actions are but 
inability of wickedness, is very skilfully delineated and strongly coloured: 

PO'II'er _s bill aim; but, thrown from that pretence, 
.The wretcb tum'd loyal in bis own defence, 
And malice reconcil'd him to bi! prinr-eo 
Him, in the anguisb of his soul, be serv'd; 

, Rewarded faster still thao be deserv'd : 
, Bebold him now exalted into trust; 

Hi. counsels oft convenient, seldom j ult ; 
Ev'n in the most sincere advico he gave, 
He bad a grudging still to be a knave. 
The fraud! he learnt ill his fanatic yean, 
Made him uneuy in hi. lawful gears, 
At least R!I little bonest as be cou'd. 
ADd, like white witcbea, mischievously good. 
To thill lint bias, loogingly, be leans i 
ADd rather would be great by wicked meaDS. 



4-70 UFE OF DRYDEN. 
. The Threnodia, which, by a term I am afraid neither authorised DOr aoalagiral, lit 
calls Augm,talis, is not among bis happiest productions. lu tint and obvious defect. 
the irregularity of its metre, to which the ean of that age, however, were"ClCUltGala!. 
What is worse, it bas neither tenderness Dor digoity; it is ueither magaifieeat lOr 

pathetic. He seems to look rouod him for images which be ~ot find, ...t what lit 
has he distorts by endeavouring to enlarge them. "He is," be lIBya, .. petrified .. 
grie~;" but the marble sometimes" relenta, aDd trickles in a joke : 

The tIOI1tI of Art all mm'cines try'd, 
ADd every DObie remedy apply'd: 

With emulation each euay'd 
Hi. utmost skill j nay, _~, tMy pray'rl: 

Was never losing game with better couduct play'eL 

He had beeD a little inclined to merriment before, UPOD the prayen of a oa'ioD" 
their dying sovereign; nor was be serious enough to keep heathe&l labia oat of .. 
religion. 

With him the innumerable crowd of &I1I!ed prayen 
Knock'd at the gates of Heaven, and knock'd aload; 

TIr. fird :r~ll-mtaning rurl. petition." 
All for hi. life assail'd the throne, 

All .. ould have brib'd the skies by ofFering up their own. . 
So great a throng not Heaven itself could bar; 
'Twa8 almOlt borne by foree IJI in t"~ giants' \liar. 

The pray'ra, at least, for his reprieve, ... ere heard; 
Ria death, like Hezekiah'., .... deferr'cL 

Tht"re is throughout the composition a desire of apko.odour witllont wealth. In fie 
, " - conclusioD be seems too mucb pleased with the prospect tOf the new wgD, to hl1' 

lamented"his old master with much sincerity. 
He did Dot miscarry in this atteDlpt for want of skill either in lyric or e. podIJ. 

His poem on the deaUl of Mrs. Killegrew is undoublOOly the noblest ode that OIl 

language ever has product'd. The first part flows willi.. torrent of enthuiaa 
Fervet immens\lSC}~e roit. All the stanzas iDdeed are not equal. AD iaperial cron 
cannot be one continued diamond j the 8ems must be held together by some IaI 
valWlble maUer. 

In his first ede for Cecilia's Day, which i. lost in the splendour of the aecoad, tim 
are passages which would have. dignified aDyother poet. The first ataaza is vip'oas 
and elegant, though the word dioplUO,. is too technical, and the rhymes are too remoIe 
from one another. . 

I'rGm harmony, from heavenly harmony, 
This univeraal frame began; 

When Nature underneath a heap of jarring atom. lay, 
And could not heave her head, 

The tuneful voice was heard from high, 
Arise, ye more than <lead. 

Then cold and hot, and moist and dry, 
In order to thcir tit" tions kap, " 

And Mllsic's PO""C'!" obey. 
From harmony, from "hea'"enly barmoo1, 

This univcl"!lal frame began: 
From harmooy to hartDOlly 

Throllgh nil the compass of the Dotl'S it raa, 
The diapason dosing full in Ulan. 
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~ cooolUliGo • likewiBe Btrikiug i but it i.ndlldes lIB iIIIllJe 110 awful in itself, that 
it C8Il ~we little CO poetry; ad I could willi tOe autitbetrM of 2IIINic IUIlvrUlIg bad 
fotIud some otller place. 

• 

& from tbe power of sacred lays 
The spheres began to move, 

.ADd lUllS the great Creator's pnile 
To all the bleII'd above: 

10, "ha the Jut aud dreadlbl boar 
Thill crumbling pageant shall devour, 
The trumpet shall be heard OIl high, 
The dead .halllive, the living die, 
ADd Music ,hall untune the sky, 

, 

Of his skill in elegy he has given a specimen in his Eleonora, of which the foUowing 
lilleB discover their author: • 

Though all theRe rare .eodO'tt'llle1U of the miDi 
Were in a narrow space of life collfin'd, 
The figure was with full perfection C1'O'WIl'd, 
Though tIOt 80 lal'(e an em, BI truty ~: 
As when in glory, through the public pIaoe, 
TIle spoill of cooqoer'd aations were to pase, 
And but one day for triumph was allow'd, 
The consul 11'88 cOll8tnr.in'd his pomp to crowd; 
.4ad 10 the swift. proces&ioo hUlIT'd 1m, 

That all, though oot diotioctly, might be shown: 
So, in the Btraighten'd bounds of life confin'd, 
She ga"C but glimpses of her gloriomr mind; 
And IllUititudc8 of virtues pa!!!'d along, 
Each pressing foremost in the mighty thl'Olll', 
~bitiou. to be seen, and then make room 
i'or greater multitudes that were to \-'Ome. 
Yet unemploy'd DO minute slipp'd away; 
Moments were precious in 10 abort a lltay. 
The haste of Heaven to have her was 10 great, 
That some were single acta, though eacb COIl!plete ; 
ADd every act stood ready to repeat. 

This piece, ho~ever, is not without its faults; there L'I so much likeness in, the 
initial comparison, that there is no' illustration. As a king would be lamented, Eleonora 
was lamented: . 

AI, when lOme great and gracioos monarch dia, 
Soft whispers, first, and mournful munnun, rise 
Among the I8d attendants; then the IOUIId I 

Sooo gathen voice, and spreads the __ arouad, 

Through town and country,-till the dreadful blast 
ls blown to distant colonies at last, 
Who then, perhaps, were offering vows in vain, 

. Por m. long life, and for bis bappy reign ; 
So slowly, by degrees, unwilling Fame 
Did matchll'SS E1eooora's fate proclaim, 
TIll public as the 10118 the news became. 

Tbis is little better, than to say in praiae of a shrub, that it is II green as a tree; or 
of a brook, that it walen a gartkD, as a ri¥el' waten a country. 

• 



472 LIFE OF DRYDEN. 

Dryden co~fesses, that he did DOt know the lady wbom be celebrata: the pniIe 
being therefore inevita.bly general, fixes no imprellllion upon the reader, DOr euitn D'J I 

tendency to love, 1I0r much desire of imitation. Knowledge of the subject.is to tile 
poet what durable materials are to the architect. 

The Rt;ligio Laici, which borrows its title from the Religio Medici of Browue, ill 
almost the only work of Dryoen which can be considered as a voluntary eftUsion; • 
this, therefore, it might be boped, that the full effulgence of his genius would be 
found. But unhappily the suhject is rather argumentative lbaa poetical; be inteDcW 
only a specimen of metrical disputation: • 

And this unpolish'd rugged verse I em-, 
As fittest for diBOOUI'!Ie, and nearest pl'Olleo 

This, however, is a compdlition of great excellence in its lUnd, in which the fiuaiIiIr 
ill very properly diversified with the solemn, and the grave with the humoroos; • 
which metre has neither weakened the. force, nor cloude~ the perspicuity of argumeut; 
nor will it be easy to find another example equally happy of this middle kind of ~ 
Wilich, though prosaic in some parta, rises ~o high poetry ill others, and neither t09m 
to the skies,' nor creeps along the ground. 

Of tIle same kind, or not filr distant from it, is The Hind and Panther, the loop 
. of all Dryden's original poems; an allegory intended to compri&e and to decide the 
controversy between the Romanists and Protestants. The scheme of the wen. ill 
injudicious and incommodious; for wbat can be more absurd than tbat one beast should 
counsel another to rest her fdith upon a pope and council? He seems well enoup 
skilled in tbe usual topics of argument, endeavours to show the nece!l8ity of au iofallible 
judge, lind reproaches the reformers with want of nnity; but is weak enough to", 
why, since we see witllout knowing how, we may Dot have an lnfiillible judge wit:bott 
knowing where? 

The Hind at one time is afraid to drink at the common brook, because abe may be 
"'orried; but, walking hOOle with the PantIler, talks by the way of the Niceue Fatheu, 
aDd at last declares herself to be the Catholic Church. 

This absurdity was very properly ridiculed in The City Mouse and Country Mouse of 
Montague and Prior; .and in the detection and censure of the incongruity of the 6ctioa 
chiefly con=;ists the "alue of tbeir perfoltD,llQce, which, whatever reputation it might 
obtain by the help of temllOrary passions, seems, to readen almost a century distut, 

• not very forcible or animated. 
Pope, whose judgment W'dS perhaps a little bribed by the sultject, used to' meotioa 

this poem all the most correct specimen of Drydeu's versification. It was indeed written 
when he hatl cODlpletely formed his manner, aDd may be IUpposed to exhibit, negligmce 
e.'tcepted, his deliberate and ultimate scheme of metre. . 

We may therefore reasonably infer,. that he did not approve the perpetual uniformity 
. which confines the sense to couplets, since be bas brokeD hi. lines in the iaitial ..,.. 

graph. 

A milk-white Hind, Immortal and unehang'd, 
Fed on the lawns, and in the forest rang'd: 
Without unspotted, innor.ent within, 
She fear'd 110 dll4lger. for sbe kpew no Bill. 
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Yet had ebe of\ been chu'd with hOrDII and hounds, 
And Scytbian 'hafts, aod many winged wounds 
Aim'd at ber beart; wu often forc'd to fly, 
And doom'd to death, tbough fated not to die. ... 
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These lines are lofty, elegan~, and musical, notwithstanding tbe interruption of the 
pause, of which the effect' is rather iocreaae of pleasdre by variety, than offence by 
~ednelS. 

To the first part it was his intention, he says, "to give .the m3Jestic tum of hernie 
poesy;a and perhaps he might have executed his design not unsuccessfully, had not aD 

opportunity of satire, whicb he cannot forbear, fhllen sometimes in his way. Tht: d.lll­

ncter of a presbyterian, whose emblem is the Wolf, is not very heroically majestic: 

More haugbty than the rest, the wol&h race 
Appear with belly gaunt aod famish'd face; 
Never was 110 deform'd a beast of grace. 

. His nagged tail betwixt bis legs he weal'll, 
Close clapp'd for lhame j but his rough crest he l'eal'l, 

And pricks up his predelitiDBtiDg eal'!lo 

His gt'neral character of the other sorts of beasts, that never go to cburch, thougb 
tprigbtly lUld keen, has, however, not much of heroic poesy : 

• These are tbe chief; to number o'er the rest, 
And stAnd like Adam naming every beast, 
Were weary worir.j nor will the MU8e deseribe 
A slimy-born, and sun-begotteu tribe, 
Who, far from steeples and their sacred soond, 
In fields their sullen conventicles found. 
These gross, half-animated, lumps I leave; 
Nor CII.Il I think wbat thougbt& they can oonoeive: 
But, if they t.b.ink at all, 'til sure DO bigher 
Than matter, put in motion, may aspire j 
Souls that can 'lcarce ferment their mass of clay, 
So drossy, 110 divisible are they, 
As would but serve pure bodies for allay; 
Such lIOul. u shards produce, luch beetle things 
As only buz to Heaven with evening wings; . 
Strike in the dark, ofFending but by chance; 
Sucb are the blindfold blows of ignoraoce. 
Thcy know DO being, and but hate a name; 
To them the Hind and Panther are the same. 

One more instal1CC, and that taken from the narrative part, wbere style wu more. ia 
his choice, will show how steadily be kept bis resolution of heroic dignity. 

Por when the herd, .ufBced, did late repair 
To femey heaths aod to their forest Iaire, 
She made a mannerly excwe to stay, 
ProfFering the Hind to wait her half the way; 
That, .inee the sky wu cleat', an hour of talk 
Might help lrer to beguile the tedious walk. 
With much good-will the motion wu embrac'd, 
To chat a while on their adventures past: 
Nor had tbe gratefol Hind 110 BOOn forgot I 

!fer friend aDd ~~..wFerer in the plot. 
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Yet, W'OIlden..g bow of late abe grew esVaog'd, 
Hcr forehead cloudy IWd her couDCoance c:hao('d, 
She thought this hour the OCCIlSioo would preseut 
To leam her secret callie of discontent, 
Which well she bap'd migbt be with ease redreas'd, 
Considering her n well-bred ch'jJ beut, 
And more a gentlewoman than the rest. 
After lIOIDe common talk what ""noon ..... 
'Ibe lady of the BpOtted muff began. 

The second aod third parts he profeaes to have reduced to diction more familiar _ 
m,!re suitable to dispute and co.Qv.enatioD; the ditlUeuce is DOt, bowever, very aoiIy 
perceived; the first has familiar, and the two .then have IOQOrou.a, liaes. The oripaaI 
incongruity runs through the whole; the king is now Ca!SlU', and DOW the Lioa; ad 
the Dame Pan is given to the Supreme Bein«. • 

But when this conatitutiooal absurdity is foraiven, the poem must be confe.ed to lie 
written with great smoothness of 8IetR!, a wide elI.~ of kaowledge, and an aIMm. 
dant multiplicity of .... ; tile oootroveny is emhellished with pointed senteaca, 
diversified by illustrations, and enliv~ by sallies of mvective. Some of the facts 10 

whicb allusiona are made are DOW become obscure, and perbaps there may be IIIIIIJ 
aatirical passages little understood. 

As it wu by its nature a work of defiaDce, a composition which would naturalJy he 
examined with the utmost acrimony of criticism. it wu probably laboured with \IIICOIIo 

mon atteolian, and tbere are, indeed, few aeAeoceB in the IlUbordiuate 'pam.' 'The 
original impropriety, and tile aubeequeDt aapopuIarity of the IMIbject, added to !he 
ridicuJ&lsness of its first elements, hu sunk it into neglect; but it may be nsefally 
studied, as an example of poetical J'1Itiociuatioo, in which the argument suft'en Iitde 
from tbe metre. 

In the poem on the birth of the prince of Wales, notbing • very remarkable bat 
the exorbitant adulation, and that in8('nsibility of the precipice OD which the king was 
~en standing, which the laureate apparently abared with the rest of the courtiers. 
A few montbs cured him of controversy, diwiHed him frOID court, and made hill 
again a play-wright and translator. 

Of J uvenal there had been a translation by Stapylton, and another by Holiday; I 

ueither of them is very poetical. Stlipyitou il more smooth; and Holiday's is more 
esteemed for the learning of bla aotes. A DeW Ml'lion was proposed to the poets of 
that time, and undertaken by them in conjunctim. The main design was cooduded 
by Dryden, whose reputation was such, that no man was uowilling to 8e"e the Muses 
under bim. 

The general character of this translation will be giveo, when it is said to presem 
the wit, but to want the dignity, of the original. The peculiarity of Juvenai is a 
mixture of gaiety and statelinees, of poiated seateocea, aad declamatory grandeur. 
His poiuts have not been negleded; but his grandeur DODe of the band seemed 10 
consider 8S necessary to be imitat~, except Creech, who undertook the thirtesth 
satire. It is therefore perhape poseibJe togi .. e a better repreaeDtation of that pal 
Atirist, even in those parts .. laicla Dryden bimaelf has traDslated, some pasap 
eJ.cepted, wbicb will never be exceUed. 

With Juvenal was published Persius, traoaia.ted wholly by Dryden. 'This wort, 
though like all other productioos of Dryd_ it may han abiaiq parts, &eeIIlI to bate 
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~ written merely for wages, in ~ uoiform mediocrity, without auy eaCU endeavou: 
after excellence, or labOrious effort of the mind. I 

There wanders au opinion among the readers.of poetry, that one of these satires is 
an exerrue of the school. Drydeil says, that he once traoslated it· at school; but not 
that he preserved or published \he juvenile perfOI'JllllDce. 

Not long afterwards he undertook perhaps the most arduous work of its kind, a 
translation of Virgil, for which he had shown how well he was qualitied by his "ersiou 
of the Pollio, and two epi4lOde!, one of Nisus and Euryalus. the other of Mezentiul 
aud Lausus. ' , 

In the comparison of Homer and Virgil, the discriminative eKoellence of Homer il 
elevation and comprehension of thought, and t~at of Virgil is grace and splendour of 
diction. The beauties of Homer are therefore difficult to be lost, and those of Virgil 
difficult to be retained. The massy tnmk of sentiment is safe by itl solidity, but the . 
blOlSOms of elocution easily drop away. The author, haviag the choice of his own 
images. selects tbose which he alD best adorn i the translator must, at all hazards, 
follow his original, and express thoughts which perhaps he would not have chosen. 
When to this primary difficulty is added the inconvenknce of a language 80 much 
inferior in harmony to the Latin, it cannot be expected. that they who read the Georgia 
and the &eid should be mnch delighted with auy V4!nioa. 

All these obstacles Dryden saw, and all these he determined to encouater. 11ae 
expectation of his work was undoubtedly great; the nation considered its honour as 
interested in the . event. One gave him the dilUe.t eciitioas of his author, another 
helped him in die subordinate parts. 'The a~ents of the several books were given 
him by Addison. 

The hopes of the public were not disappoi.oiefl. He produced, says Pope, " the 
most noble and spirited translation that I kaow in any Iaogaase." It certainly excelled 
whatever had appeared in English, and appears to have satisfied his friends, and, for 
the IDOIIt part,. to have aileooed .bois .euemiea. Milbourne, iJadeed, a clergymaa, attacked 
it i but his outrages seem to be ebullitions of a mind agitated by stronger reseotment 
than bad poetry ctLD excite, and previously resol~e4 not to be pieased. 

His criticism extends only to the Preface, Pastorals, and Georgics; and, as he 
profeases to give .bis antagonist au opportunity of reprual. he lw added bis ow» venioa 
of the .fint aD4i fo,rtk Putorals, and tlIe 6rat Ckorp:. The w.orici'bu forgotten his 
~; but.. SlICe hiJ attempt lias given him a place in literary history, I will pr'4!5eI'Ve 
a specimen of his criticism, by iuJening his remarks 00 the invocation befoq, the first 
Georgic i and of his poetry, by annexing his own version. 

Ver. , • 

.. What makes a pIe~ ..... flIt, "beD to QlJ'D 

The fcuitful soil, aud wben to lOW the com. 

" It '. WliMc/qJ, ~I~ eay, fp .... le At tlte tlcrrtllwl4: nt what has pz.tMU Lrrwll 
to de .ere i V~ wo.ld 8o.t prder:Mt tc? prescriae rvk. for tluU wbich depeDd. 80t 
on the lawbantlnlll1f'. care, but the tl,UptBilHm ~ HMeea ~tote-. Indeed, the 
plenteow crop depends somewhat on the good method of tillage; and where the laNl 
is ill-manured, the cOI'Jr,-without a miracle, ClIft be but iruliffermt: but the 1atJnut 
may be good, which is its prOptre8t epithet, tfIough the IUl8btl7ldmall' •• kill were never 
~ itttI.ifft'fllt. Tbe .-eJIt ~ i;s ~ 1;ter.aI~ uuj IDIuIa to pt.p ba4 "l{irp" 

.r'.,.:.··· .' , 
'U1',' \ .. \, v 
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meaning, and iDtelUgible to every body; and when to /lOW the Coni, is a oeedlas 
addition." 

Ver.3-
.. The care of sheep, of oxen, and of kine, 
ADd when to geld the lambs, and sheer the swine, 

'would as well have f.t1len under the cura boum, qui cult.1I Aabendo llit JWcori, as Mr. 
D:s deductiOll of particulars." 

Ver.5. 
" 'I'bf! birth and geniul of the frugal bee 
I sing, Mmcenas, and I sing to thee. 

But where did eqerientia ever signify birtlt and gmillB 1 or what ground W1lS there fOl 

lucb afi~re in this place 1 . How much more manly is Mr. Ogylby's version! 

What make. rich gronnds, in what celestial signa 
"fis good to plough. and marry elms with vines ; 
What best fits cattle, .. hat with sheer agreea, 
And several arts improviDg frugal bees; 
I sing, Mseceoas. 

Which four lines, though faulty enough, are yet much more to the purpose thaa 
Mr. D:s six." 

Ver. CZlL 
.. Prom fielda and mountains to my IOIIg repair. 

For patrium liJlfue7111 rumw, /IaltwqUl! LyctZi--Very weD explained r 

Ver. 23,94 • 
.. Inventor Pa1laa, of the fatteniog oil, 
Thou founder of the plough, and ploughmu's tOtl ! 

Written as if tAut.had been PallMB iJifleJItioJl. The plougltwJJ"B toU is impertiDeut.-

Ver.2.5 • 
.. ......... The abroud-Iike cyp~ --

Why Bltrmul-likt 1 Is a cypreBB, pulled up by ttie rootB, which the llculp,.,.."in the 
lnd Eclogue fiUs Silvanus's hand with, 80 very like a Bkroudl Or did Dot Mr. D. 
think of that kind of cypreBB used often for scarvtB aJld ltatba7Uh at funenla formerly, 
or for fvidows' flails, &c.l if 80, 'twas a deep, good tltougltt.n 

Ver.26 • 
.. ................................. That wear 
The royal hOllODn, aud increue the year. 

What's meant by iJicrtasiJlg the yem'l Did the godll or goddeBBeB add more _tA" 
or dAyB, or lours, to it 1 Or how can tJt'M tlltri signify to tDMr nlrtd Aotuttr,' h 
this to traJiBlate, or abwe an author 1 The next coupkt is borrowed from Ogylby, 
I suppose, because ~B8 to tlae purpOBe than ordinary." 

Ver.55. 
" The patroD of the world, aud Rome'. peculiar guard. 

Idle, atld none of Virgil's, DO more than the eenae of $e prlee'" 'nplet; 10 ap. 
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be interpolate8 Virgil with that and tAl' round circle of the year to pidt poIDerf'" of 

,blt,sing8, wAiel tAou drewest 'around; a ridiculous Laliniam, and an impertinent 
ndd;ti",,; indeed the whole period is but one piece of absurdity and flqnsm«, as 
those ~bo lay it with the ttrigiMl must find." 

Ver. 42, 43. 
.. And Neptune shall resign the fasces of the sea. 

Was he ctlflBXl or dictlltttr therel 

And "t'ry virgiDl fur thy bed shall strive. 

Both absurd ;nterpoiatitmB." 

Ver. 4'7,48. 
" Where in the void of Heaven a place is free. 
AI. happy, D-n, mer~ that place lor thee! 

But wlrere is 'lui' fHJid 1 Or, what does our tran8latttr mean by it' He knows what 
Ovid says God did to prevent !luch li'tHJid in Heaven; perhaps this was then forgotten: 
but Virgil talks more sensibly." 

Ver.49 • 
.. The scorpion ready to receive thy laws. 

No, be would not then have gottnc out of IUs lIJay so fast." 

Ver.56. 
" Though Proserpine affectl her si1ll1!t seat. 

What made Mr then so ~ witb AscaIapbU!l, for preventing ber retur'll' She was 
DOW mUSf:d to Patience under the tietermifllJtioR8 oj Fate, rather than/mid of her 
relitlncee." 

, 
VeT. 61. 62, 6!l • 

.. Pity the poet's and the ploughman's cares, 
Interest thy greatness in our mean airain. 
And IUe thytelf betimel to hear our prayers. 

Whkh i. such a wretched perversi"" of Virgil's noble tlaouglat as Vicars would have 
blushed at: but Mr. Ogylby makes us some amends, by his better lines: 

o where!OOe'er thou art, from thence incline, 
And grant IUIsiBtance to my bold deoign! 
Pity, with me, poor hushandmeoa' atrain, 
And DOW, as if traDIIated, bear our prayel'lo 

This is sense, and to the purpose: the other, poor milllaken stnJf." 

Such were the strictures of Milbourne, who found few abettors, and of whom it 
may be reasonauly imagined, that many who Nvoured his design were ashamed of his 
insolence. 

When admiration had subsided, the translation wu more coolly examined, and 
found, like all others, to be sometimes erroneous, and 8O~etimes lif:entious •. Those 
who coul4 find fall Its, thought they could avoid them; and Dr. Brady attempted in 
bl~k verse R translation of the lEneid, which, wbeo dragged into the world, did no~ 
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live long enough to cry. I have DeVer !!!en it; but that neb • vertloa then! is, or .. 
been, perhaps !!Orne old catalogue infonned me. 8 

With not much better success, Trapp, wben his tragedy and his Prelediom bad Ps 
him reputation, attem"}lted another blank version of the ..£neid; to wbich, notwitbstaud­
ing the slight regard with which it was treated, he had aftel'WHros penever1lllCe eaoup 
to add the Eclogues and Georgia. His book may continue in e.J.iltence as long u it 
is the clandestine refuge of school-boys. 

Since the Euglish ear has been accustomed to the melJjftnence of Pope's numbers, IIId 
the diction of poetry bas become more splendid, BeW attempts have been made to tr-. 
late Virgil; and all his works have been attempted by men better qualified to cootmd 
with Dryden. I will not engage myself in lin invidious comparison, by opposiDg ooe 
pIllIsage to llDother; a work of which there woulli be no end, and which might be oftn 
ofFensive without use. 

It is DOt by comparing line with line that the merit of great works is to be estimated, 
but by their general effeeta aod ultimate resulL Ir is easy to Dote a'weak line, aadwrite 
ODe more VigoroU8 in ita place j to find a happiness of expreaaioo iD the origiaal, ad 
trRnIplaot it by foree into the version: but what is given to the putt ma,. be IIlbdIldell 
from the whole, and the reader may be weary, though the critic may commeud. Worb 
of imagination excel by their allurement and 'delight; by their power of attracting aud 
detaiaing the attention. That book is good in vain wbich tbe reader throws away. He 
only is the master who keeps the Dliod ib pleasing captivity; wboae pages are per1IItII 
with ~mess, and in hope of MW pleasure are perused again; IlDd whose condmiot 
is perceived with an eye of!!Orrow, such as the traveller casts upon'departing day. 

By his proportion of thil! predomination I will consent that Dryden should be tried; 
of this, which, in oppoeition to 1'eIII01t, makes Ariotto the darIia« aad u.e pride of Italy; 
of this, wlHdl, in ddiance of criticism, eootioues Sbaklpeare the lOf'ereip of tbe dna 

His last work was his Fable,s, in which he gave us the 6nt eXllmple of a' BIOde rJ 
writing which the Italians call rifaccimmt" a renovation of aucient writen, by modem­
mng their language. Thus tbe old poem of Boiardo bas been DeW-dressed by Dome­
niehi and Berni. The works of Cbaoeer, upon whieh thil kind of rejuvenesceace hal 
been bestowed by Dryden, require little criticism. The bile of the Cock aeema hardly 
worth revival; and the story of Palamon and Arcite, containing IUl actioa UIIIIlitIbIe 
to the times in which it is placed, can hardly be suffered to pass without censure of the 
byperbolical commendation which Dryden bas given it in the general prefitce. and in a 
poetical dedication, a piece where his original fondne$s of remote conceits IeeIU to 
have revived. 

Of the three pieces borrowed &om Boccaee, Sigiemuoda may be defended by the 
celebrity of the .tory. Theodore and Honoria, though it contains not much moral, 
Jet Itft'orded opportunities of striking dercription. And Cymon was formerly a tale of 
sucb reputation, that at the revival of letters it Will translated ioto Latin byoae of the 
Beroalds. 

Whatever subjects employed his pen, he Wli still improving our measures, ad ftI.. 
bellisbing our language. • 

In this volume are interspersed some short original poems, which, with his prologM. 
epilogues, and !!Ongs, may he comprised in Congreve's remark, that even those, if he 
had written nothing else, would have entitled him to the,praise of exceJlence ia ,. 
kmd. • 
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ODe ~o!DpOllitiod IIIUIt however be distiaguilhed. The Ode fer St. Cetma's Day, 

pert.pe tlw last efIOrt of his poetry, has been always eonaidered .. exhibiliftg tie highest 
flight off'anry, 8Dd tbe exaete.~ nicety'" art. This ie allowed to dmd withOUf a rival. 
If iudeed there iI aoy exce1lenee beyond it, in some othe' of Drydt!o!s wotts that ex­
alleat"e mWIt be muad. Compared with dte Ode OD JtilligT6W, it ma~ 1M! pl'OllOUDced 
perhaps superior ill the wbole, but without any lIidgIe part equal to tile, fi.ftIt stanD of 
&:be other. 

It is said to bave cost Dryden a fortnight's labour; but it does not waat' ita uegliw 

paces: 801IMI of the liDes are \lritbout rorrespoddeot.etJ; a defart, whieh I ne\'er 
detected hoc after an acquainfaDa! of many yeare, BJld wbich the enthusiasm of the 
writer might hinder bim tiom pen:eiviog. 

His last stanza baa less emotion than the former; but it is not leu elegant ill the 
1Iidion. The cOlH:lusioa is 'Yicious; the music: of'I'imotbeus, ",hich rai«tllI fllM'ftli to 
Me 1kIa, bad oaIy a mehlpborlcal power; that of Cecilia; wlUcb drttD ma tlltgd dofD1l, 
bad a real effect: the croWD, therefore, could not moonBbly be divided. 

IN a. geuerfll ~ of. bryden's labours, be appean to ha.e a' mind very rompreben­
sive by nature, and mueh eDriebed with acqaiJed kaowledge. His compositions are the 
elRets of B vigorous ~nius operatibg upon large material,. 

'I1Ie power ht pretlominated in his intenectoal o~nrtions WIllI ta~r strong ftBIion 
thaD quick !IftIIIibility. Upon all Ott8Sions that were presented, he studied: radJet than 

, tilt, and produc:ed aeotimentJ not such as Nirture enforces, but meditation supplies. 
With the simple and elemental passions, as they spring separate in the mind, he· seems 
1I0t much acquainted; and seldom desc:ribes them but a. tbey are 'complicated by the 
.. rious relations of ~ety, aad conf1ued in the tumulb and asitatioes of life. 

What be says oflove may contribute to the expIanation'of his elmacter: 

Lo\'!! various mindl dOel ftrlou1y inJptre: 
It &tin in geotle boIom. reatle ftJ'I!, 
Like that or iDCense ou the. altar laid; 
But raging fta_ tempeItIIOaIaoula in .... : 
A fire which eftl'y windy paaion blow., 
With pride it mounta, or with revenge it gto_ 

Dryden'. was Dot one of the gtfttlr: 60",,,.,: 10'Ye, as it subsists in itself, with DO 
teadeney but to the person loved, and wishing only for correspondent kindneas: lOch 
love u abuts out all other interest, the loft of the Golden Age, was too 10ft ad subtle 
to put his faculties in motion. He bardly cooceived it iJut'in its turbulent eife"eKence 
with some other desires; when'it waa inJIBIDed by rimry, or obttrUc:kd by difficulties; 
when it invigorated ambition, or exasperated revenge. 

He is therefore, witb all his YBriety of excellence, not often pathetic; and bad 80 

little sensibility of the power of eft'usioos purely Datum, tbat he did not esteem them 
in others: simplicity gave him no pleasure: and for the first part of bis life he looked 
on Otway with contempt, though at last, indeed very lnte, he confi!.tIsed, that in his play 
'lure was Nature, !C"ic" i. 1M chiif beauty. 

We do DOt always know our own motives. I am not ce~ whether it was not 
rather the difficulty which he found ill. exhibiting the genuine openatinns of the heart, 
than a servile submission to an injudicious alldience, that filled bit plays witb false mag­
nificence. It was necessary to fix attention j an<f the mind can be captivated only b.y 
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ftCOUectiob, or by curiosity; by re~ving natural sentiments, or impressing new 8ppeIro 

anees of thiop: sentences were readier at his call than images; he could more aaiIy 
1ill the ear with splendid novelty, than awaken those ideal that slumber in the heart. 

The favourite exercise of hit mind was ratiocination ; and, that argument might IlOl 

be too lOOn at an end, be delighted to talk of liberty and necessity, d~ and COJdia. 
gence j these he discusses in the language of the aool with 80 mllcb profuodity, that 
the terms which he WIe8 are not always understood. It is indeed learning, but leaniIc 
out of place. . 
. When once be had engaged himaelf in disputation, thoughts &owed in on either_: 
he was now no 'longer at a lou; be had always objections and solutioos at c:otIIIaId; 
verbaque provisam rem-gave bim matter for his verse, and he finds without diiIicaIt, 
verse f~ his matter. . 

In comedy, for which he professes himself Dot naturally qualified, the mirth wbich he 
uciks will perhaps not be found 80 much t() arise from any original humour, or peat. 
liarity of character nicely distinguished and diligently punued, 88 from incideota .. 
cil'CUlD8tances, artifices and surprises; from je8t8 of actioD ratheor than of BeDtimeut. 
What he had of humorous or passionate, be seems to have bad not from Nature, but 
from other poets; if not always as a plagiary, at least 88 an imdator. 

Next to argument, his delight was in wild and daring lIBllies of aentimeot, iu the_ 
gular and ecceutric violence of wit: He delighted to tread upon the brink of IDeIIIiJr, 
where ¥t and darkDess begin to mingle; to approach the precipice of absnrdity, ad 
hover over the abyss of unideal vacancy. This inclination sometimes produced .... 
sease, which he lmew; 88, 

Move lIWiftly. Sun, and fly a lover's pac!', 
Leave weeki and moaths behind tbee in thy nee. 
............................. .' •••••••• Amameilliel 
To guard tbee from the demoos of the air j 
My fiaming sword above them to display, 
All keen, aud ground upon the edge of day. 

And sometimes it issued in absurdities, of which perb. he was not COIIIcious : 

Then we upoo our orb's last "erge sball go, 
, And see the Ocean leaning on the Sky; 

From thence our rolling neighboun we .ban know. 
And on the lunar world securely pry. 

'lllese Imes have no meaniqg·; but may we not say, iu imitation of ~wley on anotIItr 
book, 

'1" .. 80 like '''*, 'tWill eerve the tum as ftII ? 

'This endeavour after the grand and the DeW proclaeed many aeatiamds either pi 
or bulky. and maDY images either just or apleadid: 

I am as free as Nature lim made IIIBII, 

Ere the b~ laws of servitude began, 
When wild in woods the noble savage ran. 

-'Tis but because the living death ne'er knew, 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's DeW : 

Let me tb' experiment before YOIl try. 
I'll ,bow you &It bow eay 'til to clio.' 
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- 'l'bere with a forest or their darb be Itrove, 
And stood like Capaneua defying Jove, 
Witb hi. broad nord the boldest beating don, 
While Fate grew pale IflIt be lhould win the town, 
And tum'd tbe iron lea¥ell of biB dllrk book 
To make DeW doollll, or mend 'ltllat it miItook. 

-I beg DO plty for this mooldering' cUy j 
For if you give it burial, there it takes 
Pa.uion of you~ earth : 
If burnt, and scatter'd in the air, the wind., 
That strew my duat, diffuse my royalty, 
And spread me o'er your clime j fOr where one atom 
Of mine mall light, know there gebutiln reips. 

Of these quotations the two first may be allowed to be great, the two latt~ only tumid. 
Of such selection there is DO end. I will add only a few more pasaages J of wlUcI. 

the finlt, thougb it may perbape be quite clelU' in prose, is Dot too obac:ure for poetry, 
• tbe meaning tbat it has is Doble: 

No, there is a neceuity in Fat!!, 
'Why still the brave bold mlUl is fortunate I 
lie keeps his object ever filII in 8; gbt j 
And that U8Urauce hold. him firm and rilbtl 
True, 'tis a narrow way that leada to bliss, 
But right before there i. no precipice j 
rear makes men look &lide, and 110 their footing mila. 

Of the images which the two following citations atford, tlle first is elepnt, the second 
mapificent J whetber eitber be just, let the reader judge: . 

What preciOllll dropl are til ... 
Which silently each other'. track PUrlUe, 
Bright &I young diamollds in their infant dew 1 
........................... Rsirn your caatl_ 
-Enter, brave sir j for, when yoll speak the word, 
'rhe gates .hall open of their own aceord ; 
The geniu of the place ita ~ shall meet, 
~ bow ita towery forehead at your feet. 

These bursts of extra,agance Dryden 'calls tbe Ct Dalilahs" of the theatre J and own~f 
that many noisy lines of Matimin and Almanzar call out for ,engeance upon bim: 
If bUll knew,'" says be, "tbat they were bad enough to please, e,en when I wrote 
thtm." There is surely reason to suspect, tbat he pleased himself as well as his audk 
eoce; and that these, like the barlots of other men, bad his lovel .thougb not his appro­
bation. 

He bad sometlmes faults of a less generous and splendid kind. He makes, like almost 
all'odler poets, very frequent use of mythology, and sometimes eonnects religion and 
!'able too closely witllout distinction. 
.. Hi descends to display bis knowledge with pedantic ostentation; as when, in tnw~ 
lating Virgil, lie says, "tack to tbe larboard," and "veer starboard J" and talk, in 
mother" work, of " virtue spooning before the wind." His ftDity now. and tben betrays 
Ilia ignorance : 

They Nature'. king through Nature', optics vlew'd; 
Re,en'd, tbey 'fi_'d him I_'d to their eyes. 

fie bad beard of re,ersing " telescope, and unluckily revene. the object. 
V9L VIlL Ii 
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lIe is sometimes unexpectedly mean, When be describes the Supreme Beiug III110ftd 
by prdyer to 8tOP the Fire Df London, what is his expression ~ 

A hnllow crystal pyramid he takes, 
In firmamental waten dipp'd above, 

Of thiN B broan utingua/ln be makes, 
And hoods the tlama that to their qWlrry SUoYflo 

" When he describes the Last Day, and the decisive tribunal, he intermingles lhiI 
image: 

~Den rattling bones together 6y, 
FroID the fuur quartcn of the .ky, 

It was indeed never in his pow~r to resist the temptation of a jest. In his EIe~ • 
Cromwell: 

No BOOner WIllI the Frenchman'. cauae embrac'd, 
Than the light mom; .... , the grtJ1I4! don ollt",eigh'd ; 
His fortune tum'd the lCale---

He had a vanity, unworthy of his abilities, to show, as may be suspected, the IIIIk of 
the company with whom he \i.ed, by the use of French wOrd8, which bad theo mil 
into COJlversation; such as fraicluur for COO/fUll, fougwe for turlndmu, ud I few 
more, none of which the language has incorporated or retained. Tbey contiaue OIly 
where they stood first, perpetual warnings to future iunovatol'B. 

Tbese are his fault. of affectation; his fiaults of negligence are beyoDd recital s.da 
is the unevenness of his compositions, that ten lines are seldom found together witIioal 
something of which the reader is ashamed, Dryden was 110 rigid judge of his Oft 

pages; he seldom struggled after supreme excellence, but snatched in haste wbat lIS 

within his reach; and when be could content others, was himself contented. He dii 
not keep present to his mind an idea of pure perfection; DOr compare his worb, an 
as they were, with what they migbt he made. He knew to whom be should be opposed. 
lIe had more music than Waller, more vigour thaD Denham. and more aature dB 
Cowley; aDd from his contemporaries he was in 00 danger. Standing therefore ill the 
highest place, he had DO care to rise by contending with himself j but, while there .. 
no name above his owo, was willing to eojoy fame on the easiest terms. 

He was no lover of labour. What he' thought 8ufficient, he did not stop to mae 
hetter; aDd allowed himself to leave many parts unfinished, in confidence that theg004 
lines would overbalanoe the bad, What he had once writteo, he dismissed from • 
thoughtS; and 1 believe there is no example to be found of any correction or imJllOl" 
ment made by kim after publication. Tbe hastiness of his productions JDiPt be the. 
4'Rect of necessity; but his subsequent neglect could hardly have any other CIIIIe da I 
impatience of study, ' 

What can be said of his versification will be little more than a dilatatioa oftbe pniI 
given it hy Pope: 

Waller waa .mooth; but Dryden taught to join 
The varyi", verw, the full-relOUllding line, 
The long llUlJestic march, and energy divine. 

Some improvements had been already made in Eaglish Dumben; bot the full ftIIf 
.. f our language was oot yet felt; lbe verse that wu smooth wu commonly feebIc. ~ 
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Cowley had sometimeS a finished line, he bad it by chance. Dryden knew how to 
choose the Bowing aDd the sonorOIlS words j to vary tbe pauses, and adjust the accents; 
to diversify the cadence, and yet preserve the smootlmess of his metre. 

Of triplets and AlexlUldrines, though he did not inttoduce the use, he established it.. 
'flle triplet has long subsisted among us. Drydcn seems not to have traced it higher 
tban to Chapman's Homer; but it is to be fouud in Phaer's Virgil, written In the reign 
of Mary; ,and in Hall's Satires, published five years before the death of Elizabeth. 

'The Alexandriue was, I believe, first used by Spenser, {or the sake of closing his stanza 
with a fuller sound. We bad a longer measure of fourteen syllables, into which the 
..t:Deid was translated by Phaer, and other works of the ancients by otlier writers; of 
which Chapman's Iliad was, I believe, the last. 

'The twu first lines of Phaer's third 1Eneid will exemplify tWa measure: 

When Asia'" state wu overlbroom, and Priam's kingdom ltout, 
All gwlt1e11S, by the power of gocb above wu rooted out. 

As these lines had their break, or r~lflra, always at the eighth syllabIc, it was thought, 
in time, commodious to divide them: and quatrains of lines, alternately, consisting of 
eight and six syllables, make the most soft and pleasing of our lyric measures j as, 

Relentleas Time, destroying power, 
Which &toile and brass obey, 

Who giv'st to ev'ry flying bour 
To work iame new decay. 

In the Alexaodrioe, wben its power was once felt, some poems, as Drayton's PolyolbioD, 
were wholly written; and sometimes the measures of twelve and fourteen syllables were 
interchanged with ooe another. Cowley was the first that inserted the Alexandrine at 
pleasure among the heroic IiDes of ten syllables, and from him Dryden profesaes to have· 
adopted it. 

The triplet and Alexandrine are not universally approved. Swift always censured 
them, and wrote some lines to ridicule them. In examining their propriety, it is to be 
cooaidered, that the esaence of verse is regularity, and its ornament is variety. To write 
verse, is to dispose syllables and sounds harmonically by. some known and settled 
rule; a rule, however, lax enough to subttitute similitude for identity, to admit change 
without breach of oreier, and to relieve the ear without disappointiDg it. Thus a Latin 
he.umeter is formed from dactyls aod spondees differently combined; the English 
heroic admits of acute or grave syllables variously disposed. The Latin never deviatea 
iDto seven feet, or exceeds the number of seventeen syllables; but the English Alexan­
drine breaks the lawful bounds, and surprises the reader with two syllables more than 
be expected. 

The effect of tbe triplet is the same; the ear has been accnatomed to expect a new 
rhyme in every wuplet; hut is 00 a sudden surprised with three rhymes together, to 
which the reader cOlild not accommodate his voice, did he not obtain notice of the 
change from the braces of the margibS. Surely there is something unskilful in the ne­
cessity of such mechanical direction. 

CoDlideriug the metrical art simply as a science, and consequently excluding all 
casualty, we mUlit allow tbat triplets' and Alexandrines, inserted by caprice, are inter­
!'Uptiolll of that conataocy to Vo'hich scieuce aspires. ~d tllOugb the vllfiety which the, 
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produce may very justly be desired, yet~ to make poetry euct:. there ought to be ~ 
stated mode of admitting them. 

But, tiU some such regulation can be formed, I with them stiD to be retained in tIIfir 
present state. They are sometimes conveaient to the poeL Feoten was of opiaioI, 
that Dryden was too liberal, aad Pope too sparing ill their use. 

The rhymes of Dryden are commonly just, and he valued himself for his readiJa. 
finding them; but he is sometimes open to objection. 

It is the common practice of our poetl to end the IeCOIld line with a weak or gmI 

syllable: ' 
Together o'er the Alps metloob we lIy. 
Fill'd Yit.h ideas Of fair llilly. 

Dryden so.ruetimes puts the weak rhyme in the finl ! 

La"gh, .11 the· PO'll'P.rI that favour tyraJUlf, 
ADd all tbe ItaodiDg anny of the sky. 

Somelimes be concludes a period or paragrapb with the fint line of a couplelt wild, 
though the French aeem to do it without irregularity, always displeases in EopIa 
poetry. 

The All'xandrine, though much his favourite, is not always very diligently fabrDttd 
by him. It invariably requires a break at the sixth syllable, a rule which the modaa 
French poets never violate, but which Drydtn sontttitDes ~Iec:ted : 

ADd witb pal.enlal thU1lder vindicates bis thi-oar. 

Of Dryden's works it was said by Pope, that .. he could select from tbtm beUer!pf­
cimens of every m~ of poetry than any other English writer could supply." PerbtJa 
no .. tion ever produced a writer tbat enriched his language with such a nriety rI 
models. To Wm we owe the improvement, perhaps the completion of our metre, the 
refinement of our language, and much of the correctness of our sentiments. By him 1ft 

were taught, aapere et fari, to think naturally and express forcibly. Though Davies bas 
reasoned in rhyme before bim, it may be perhaps maintained, that be was the first ..... 
joined argumeut with poetry. He showed us the true bounds ~f a traosIator's liherty. 
What was said of ROlne, adorned by Augustus. may be applied by an easy metaphor Ie 

English poetry, embellished by Drydeu: lateritiam iuveni" ma,naOIUDl reliquit. He 
found it brick, and be left it marble. 

The invocation before the Georgics is here insemd from Mr. Milbourne's ,miou, 
lbat, according to his own propoaaJ, his versea may be compared with those wbicb.be 
censures. 

'. 

What mam the richeat tilllt, beaeath wbat lip 
To piau,,., and when to match your.btu aud oiu., 
What care withfiocu, and what with IusnU agrees, 
And all the mauagemeut of frugal lIH., . 
I ling, Mecenaa! Va imml!lD8ely clear, 
Van orbI of light, which guide the roltiag year! 
Daccbul, and mother Ceres, if by YOll 
We fatt'ning coni for hungry .. nil punue, 
If, taugbt by you, we first the cllUler prest, 
And tI&ira cold.tMiIru with "1111, j/lice refreaht j 
Va /_111, the present 11_' of the field, 
If 'wc/.,.grrapIu .Dd fa."." your kind a5iistance yielcl, 
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Your gift. Iq: and thou, at wboee fear'd Itroke 
From reoding earth the fiery rouru:r broke, 
G'1fe~eptUDe, 0 amat my artfullOD8'! 
And UJDu to whom the wood. and groves belou" 
Wbo.e IGOwy heifen OIl her ftow'ry plaiDS 
In miShty herds the c-u hie maintains ! 
Pan, happy shepherd, if thy C&reII diviDe, 
E'er to improYe thy MIIll1IlIUB illClin8, 
Leave thy LyctPtI71 IIJOOIi and Mtio.r groo., 
AIId witb thy lacky lIDiles OW' wort approYe; 
Be Pallas too, sweet oil'. inventor, kind; 
.bel he who first'the croaked pIoagl& deeign'd, 
SylvanUB, god of all the woods, appear, 
WhOle hands a new-drawn tender cypr~., bear! 
Ye gotU and godd~un, who e'er with love 
Would guard our pasturea, and our fields improY8; 
Ye, who new plantJI from unlumm landa supply, 
And with condeuing clouds obecure the sky, 
And drop them 8Oft.Iy theace in fruitful showers; 
AI8ist my enterpriee, ye gent/e powers ! 

ADd thou, great Cesar! though we IIDow not yeE 
, 4mOllg what gods thou 'It lis thy Ioftr-.t; 

Whether thou 'It be the kind 'ut~lar god 
Of thy own Rome, or with thy awful nod 
Guide the vast world, while thy .... t haad .haJl hN'r 
The fruits and IeIIIOIII of the tul'lliDr year, 
And thy bright bl'OWll thy mothtn"'. myrtles wear i 
Whether thou 'It all the boandlesa ocean .way, 
ADd ~en only to thyaelf ahaJl pray; 
Thule, the fairest islaad, kneel to thee, 
/md, that thou may'st her I0Il by marriage be, 
Tethys will fur the happy purchue yif'Jd 
To make a 00'111'1 of IM!r ftt'ry field I 
Whether thou 'It add to Heaven a MglUn lip, 
ADd o'er the __ rIIOIIt.V I81"e118ly 1hiDe; 
Where between Cancer and Erisone, 
There yet remains a spaciOUl r_ for thee; 
Where the bot Sr.orpioa too hia arm decline!, 
ADd more to thee than balf hit arc1 _gill ; 
WbatA'er thou 'It be; for lUre the realma below 
No jOlt pretenoe to thy command can show: . 
No IUt'h ambition IWBYI thy vast deairea, 
Though Greece her own !'[;an Pields adlDl .... 
And _, at Jut, contenL ~iDe 

Can all her mother'. earD8IIt. prayers declioe. 
"'Whate'er thou 'It be, 0 guide Otlr gentle COUnB", 
And with thy smiles our bold attempt. enlOrce; 
W'1tb me th' unkaowiug nuliCl' _uti re1iBYe, 
ADd, though OIl Earth, ow e.cred -.owl receifto 

Mr •. DRYDEN, baving received from Rymer bis Remarks on the Tragediea of the 
last A~, wrote observations on the blank leaves; which, having been in the posaeasion 
of Mr. Gllrrick, are by bis favour communicated to the public, that no particle of 
Dryden may be lost. 

" That we may less wonder wby 'pity imd terroar are Dot now the only springs OD 
which our tragedies mov~, and that Sbakspeare may be more excused, RapiD confe&ael 
that tht: Frtucb tragedies DOW all run OD ~e tmdr~; IUld gives the ~euoD, becaule 

------... 
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love is tile passion which moat predominates in our BOuls, and that therefore the ..­
represented become insipid, UDlelll they are confonoable to the thoughts of the ..m. 
ence. But it i'l to be concluded, tlJat tlJis passion works not II" IlII10DgSt the FRDdJ 
BO strongly as the other two did amongst tlJe ancients. Amongst us, who haft a stroup 
genius for writing, the operations from tlJe writing are much lItr~r: for the ia .. 
of Shakspeare's passions is more from the excellency of tlJe wordS and tlJougbts, tha 
the justness of the occasion; and, if he has been able to pick single occaaioll!, he .. 
never founded tlJe whole reasonably: yet, by tlJe genius of poetry in writing, he hat 
lucceeded. • 

" Rapin attributes more to the didio, that is, to the words and diac:oune of a inpy. 
than Aristotle has done, who p1a(e8 them in tlJe last rank of beauties; perhaps, 0IIIy 
last in order, because they are the last product" of tlJe design, of the disposition or COlI· 

DectiOI) of its parts; of the characten, of the manners of tboIIe cbar.scters, aod of the 
thoughts proceeding from those manners. Rapin'. words are remarkable: ''lis not 
the admirable intrigue, tlJe swprising events, and extraordinary incidents, that makt the 
beauty of a tragedy: 'tis the discounes, when tbey are oatural IIDd passionate: 10 lie 

Shakspeare's. ' 
.. The parts of a poem, tragic or beroic, are, 
" 1. The fable itself. 
" ~. The order or manner of its contrivance, in relation of the parts to the wbole. 
" 3. The manners, or decency of the characters, in speaking or acting wbat is proper 

for them, and proper to be shown by tlJe poet • 
.. 4. The tlJoughts which express tlJe manners • 
.. 5. The words which express tlJose thoughts. 
" In tlJe last of these Homer excels Virgil; Virgil all the otber ancient poeb; ad 

Shakspeare all modem poets. ' 
" For the second of these, tlJe order: the meaning ii, that a fable ought to In 

1\ beginning, middle, and an end, aU jllSt and natural; BO tbat that part, t. g. wIidI 
is the middle, could not naturally be the beginning or end, and &0 of the rest: all de­
pend on one anoilier, like the links of a curioua chain. If terrour and pity are oa1y \0 
be raised, certainly this autllor follows Aristotle'. rules, ~d Sophocles' and Euripides' 
example; but joy may be raised too, and that doubly, either by seeing a wicked _ 
punished, or a good man at last fortunate i or perhaps indignation, to IIf'e wickedla 
prosperous, and goodness depressed: botlJ tlJese may be profitable to tile eod of. 
tragedy, reformation of mannen; but the last improperly, ouly as it begets pity in !be 
audience; though Aristotle, I confess, places tragedies of this kind in the IIeCODd fOlll. 

" He who undertakes to answer this excellent critique of Mr. Rymer, in bebaIf Ii 
our English poets against the Greek, ought to do it in this manner: either by yitldiJ& 
to him tlJe greatest part ofwbat be contend. for, which cOOIists in tbit, that the ",~ 
i. e. the design and conduct of it,' is more conducing in the Greeks to thOle eods Ii 
tragedy, which Aristotle and be propose, namely, to cause terrour and pity; yet !be 
gr&ntiug this does not set the Greeks above tlJe English poets. 

" But the answerer ought to prove two thiogs: firat, that tlJe fable is not the palla 
masterpiece of a tragedy, tllough it be the foundation of it. 

" Secondly, iliat other ends as suitable to dle naure of tragedy may be fOUDd ill !be 
English, which were Dot in the Greek. 

" Aristotle places the fable Drat; Dot ,quoad d;,nitatelll, ';d f1U1tld f."""": 
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tor a fable, never 110 movingly contrived to those ends of his, pity and terrour, will 
operate nothing on our affections, except the characten, mannen, thoughts, and words. 
are suitable. 

" So that it remains for Mr. Rymer to prove, that in all those, or tile greatest parts 
of them, we are inferior to Sophocles IlDd Euripides; and tbis he has offered at, in some 
measure j but, I think, a little partially to the ancients. 

" For the fable itself, 'tis in tile English more adorned with episodes, and larger than 
ill the Greek poetA; consequently more diverting. For, if the action be but Olle, and 
that plain, without any couuterturn of design or episode, i. e. underplot, how can it be 
10 pleasiog as the English, which have both underplot and a turned design, which keeps 
the audience in expectation of the catastrophe' whereas in the Greek poets we see 
through the whole design at tint. • 

.. For the cbaracten, tlley are neitber 80 many nor 80 various in Sophocles and 
Euripides, as in Shakspeare and Fletcher; only they are more adapted to those ends of 
tragedy whi('h Aristotle commends to us, pity and terrour • 

.. The mannen flow from the characters, and consequently must partake of their ad­
'fUltages and disadvantages. 

" The thoughts and words, which are the fourth and fifth beauties of tragedy, are 
certainly more noble and more poetical in the English than in the Greek, which must 
be proved by cpmparing them somewhat more equitably than Mr. Rymer has done. 

" After all, we need not yield that the English way is less conducing to move pity 
and terrour, because they often &how virtue oppressed aud vice punished; where they 
do not both, or either, they are not to be defended. 

" And if we should grant .that the Greeks performed this beUer, perhaps it may admit 
of dispute, whether pity and terrour are either tbe prime, or at least the only ends of 
tragedy. 

" Tis Dot enough that Aristotle had said so; for Aristotle drew his models of tragedy 
from Sophocles and Euripides; and if be had seen ours, might have c.hanged his mind. 
And chiefly we have to say, (what I hinted on pity and terrour, in the last paragraph 
save one) that the punishment of vice and reward of .irtue are the most adequate ends 
of tragedy, because most conducing to good example of life. Now pity is not 110 easily 
raised for a criminal (and the ancient tragedy always represents his chief penon such) as 
it is for an innocent man; and tbe suffering of innocence and punishment of the offender 
is of the nature of Englisb tragedy: contrarily, in the Greek, innocence is unhappy 
often, and the offender escapes. Then we are not touched with the sufterings of any 
IOrt of men 80 much 88 of loven; and this was wost unknown to the ancients: 80 

that they neither administered poetical justice, of which Mr. Rymer boasts, 80 well as 
we; neither knew they the best common-place of pity, which is love. 

" He therefore unjustly blames us for not building on what the ancients left us; 
for it seems, upon consideration of the premises, that we have wholly finished what 
they began • 

.. My judgment on this piece is this: that it is extremely learned, but that the author 
of it is better read in the Greek. than in the English poets; that all writen ought to 
study this critique, as the best account I have ever seen of the ancients; that, the model 
of tragedy he has here given is excellent, and extremely correct; but tJJat it is not the 
ouly model of all tragedy, because it is too much circumscribed in plot, characten, &c. 
and, lastly, that we may be taught bere justly to admire and imitate the ancients, with­
out giving them the prefereoce with this author, in prejudice to our own country. 
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" Want of method in this excellent treatise makes the thoughts of the auth,r .... 

times obscure. 
" H ia meaning, that pity and terrour are to be moved, is, that they are to be IDOftd • 

the means conducing to the ends of tl'a8edy, which are pleaaure and instruction. 
" And theae two ends may be thus di'Jtinguisbed. The chief end of the poet is to 

please j, for bis immediate reputation depends on it . 
• , The great end of the poem ia to instruct, which is performed by making plea&urethe 

vehicle of that instruction; for, poesy is an art, IlDd all arts are made to profiL n.,;.. 
" The pity, which the poet is to labour for. ia for the ~rimina1. not for thole or .. 

wbom he bas murde~d. or who have been the oceuion of the tragedy. 11ae terroar 
is likewise in the punishment of the llUDe criminal; who. if he be represented too gmt 
aa offender. will not be pitied; if altogether iDDoceDt. his punishment win he unjust. 

U Another obscurity is, where he says. Sophocles perfected tragedy by introd~ 
the third actor; that ia. he meant three kinds of action; one company aingiD& or 
speaking; another playing 00 the music j a third dancing. 

"To make a true judgment in this competitiOD between the Greek poelI and the 
English. ill tragedy: 

.. Consider. firat. how Aristotle has defined a tragedy. Secoodly, what he IIIipt 
the end of it to be. Thirdly. what he tbiob the beauties of it. Fourthly. the I/ltIIII 
to attaiD the end propoeed • 

.. Compare the Greek and English trBfric poets jUltl,. and without partiality. aecord-
ing to thOle rules. • . 

., Then, secODdly, consider whether Aristotle baa made a just definition of tnged'i 
of its parts. of ita ends. aud of its beauties; and whether he, having Dot seen any othm 
but those of Sophocles, Euripides, &C. had or truly could determine what aU the Go 

~lIencies of tragedy are, and wherein they consist. 
'4 Next, Ib.w in what IUlCieot tragedy was deficient: for elWllple. in the DU'I'OWIIfII 

of its plots. and fewness of perBODI j and try whether that he not a fault in the GreS 
poets; and whether their exceUency wu 10 great. when the variety was visibly so little; 
or whether what they did WIll ~ very easy to do. . 

.. Then make a judgment on what the English have added to their beauties: u, for 
example, not QDly more plot. but also new paaaions; U, namely, that ot'love, ecan:ely 
touched on by the ancients, except in this one example of Phll!dra. cited by Mr. Rymer; 
ad in that how short they were of Fletcher I 

" Prove also, that love. being an heroic pusion, is fit for tragedy. which C8DIlOl be 
denied, because of the example alleged of Phedra; and how'" Shaklpeare has oat­
done them in frieodship, &c • 

.. To return to the heginning of this inquiry; consider if pity and terrour be eooup 
for tragedy to move; and I helieve, upou a true definition of tragedy, it will be foand, 
that its work e~tend8 further, and that it is to refonn 1II8D1IerS, by a deJigbttul repre. 
sentation of human life in great per!OD8, by wily of dialogue. If this be true, tbeII 
Jlot only pity and terrour are to be moved, as the only means to bring us to ¥ir1ut, 
but generally 1000e to virtue, and hatred to vice; by showing the rewards of ODe, 8IId 
punishments of the other; at least, by renderiog virtue always amiable, though it be 
ihown uofortullate; aud vice detestable, though it be shown triulDphant. 

" If, then, the entouragemeut of virtue and ditcouragement of vice be the.,. 
ends of poetry in tragedy, pity and terrour, though good WeH.OS. ,are Dot the cmIy. 
fpf all the ~iQlllI ip tk~4' t\U'% IJre to ~ ~t ip a f~r~t ~ as jo~, anF, "vel feIrt 
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are to be used as the poet', common-placet: and a general coneernment for the prin­
cipal actors is to be railed. by making them appear luch in their characters, their 
words, aad actio.., as will interest the audience in their fortunes. 

" ADd if, after all, io a larger aeoae, pity comprehends this concernment for the 
pod, and termor includel detestation for the bad, then let· us coDBider, whether the 
Eagliab have not aonrered this ad of tragt:dy as well as the ancients, or perbaps 
better • 

.. ADd here Mr. Rymer'1 objectiooa agaioat these playa are to be imputially weighed. 
that we may see, wbether they are of weight enough to torn the baJaoce against our 
c:ountrymeo. 

a. 'Tis evident thole playa, which he arraigna, have moved both those paaaiOos io a 
high degree upon the stage. 

" To give the glory of this awa1 from the poet, and to place it upon the acton. 
teemS unjust. 

" One reason is, because whateger acton they have fouod, the event has been the 
.... e; that is, th4! IllUDe paaSooa have been always moved; which Ihows, that there is 
eomething of forte aad merit in the plays themselves, conducing to the design of raising 
these two passions: and suppose them ever to have been exceUeutly acted, yet actioa 
ooIy adds grace, vigour, and more life upon the stage;.bllt aumot giu 'it wholly 
where it is not fint. But, secondly, I dare appeal to those who have Dever seeo them 
acted, if they have not found these two paaWoDl moved within them.: and if the geoeral 
voice will C8I'I')' it, Mr. Ryuw,r's prejudice will take off his lingle testimony. 

" This. being matter of fact, is reasonably to be established by this appeal; as, if 
one mao aays it is night, when the rest of the world conclude it to be day, there ueeds 
DO further argument against him, that it is so. . 

" If he urge, that the general taste is depraved, hi, arguments to prove this can at 
best but evince, that our pOets took not the best way to raise those paasioDl; but 
experience proves against him, that those meaD8, which they have used, have been 
.ucceufuL. and have produced them. , 

"And ODe reason of that succ~ is, in my opinion, this; that Sbakspeare and 
Fletcher h~v~ written to the genius of the age and nation in wl1ich tbel lived; for 
though nature, as he objects, is the lame in all places, and reuou ,too the same: yet 
the climate, the ~ the disposition, of the people, to whom a ~t writes, may be 80 

different, that what pleased the Greeks would not satisfy an Eogliah audience. 
" And if they proceed upon a foundation of truer reason to please the Athenians, 

than Shakspeare and Fletcher to please the English, . it only abows, that the Athenian. 
were a more judicious people; but the poet's buaioeaa is certainly to please the ag.. 
dience • 

.. Whether our English audience have be$l pleased hitherto with acorns, as he calls it, 
or with bread, is the next qUe!ltion; that is, wbether the meua which Sbakapeare and 
Fletcher ha"e used, ill their plays, to raise those puaioua before named, be better 
applied to the ends by the Greek poetl than by them. And perhaps we sba11 not grant 
him tbis wholly; let it be yielded that a writer is nQt to run down with the stream, or 
to please the people by their usual methods, but rather to reform their judgments, it 
.tiIl reruaiDI to prove, that our theatre lIeeds this total reformation . 

.. The faults. which he has found in their design, are rather wittily aggravated in 
many places than reasonably urged; and u much Dlay be returned on the Greeks by 
@De wbo were as witty as hilllscl(. 
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" They destroy not, if they are granted, the foundation of the &bric; ODIy tHe • 
away from the beauty of the symmetry; for example, the f'aultl in the eharaetrr of 
the King, in King and NHing, are not, as be calls them, sach 81 render him deteabble, 
but ooly imperfections which accompany humlln natore, and are for the most part 
excused by the violence of his love; 110 that they destroy not our pity or coDCenlJDf:Dt 
(or bim: this lUlSWer may be applied to most of his objections of thllt kind. 

" And Rollo committing many murders, when be is answerable but for ODe, is too 
severely arraigned by him; (or it adds to our horrour and detestation of the crimiual; 
and poetic jllltice is not neglected Dt'ither; fer we stab him in our minds for e-my 
offence which be commiu; and the point, which the poet is to gain on the audieaee, is 
Dot 110 much in the death of an offender, as the r.Dsing an horrour of his crimes. 

" That the criminal should neither be wholly guilty, nor wholly innoceat, but 10 

participating of hoth as to move both pity and terrour, is certaioly a good rule, but 
Dot perpetually to be observed; for that were to make all tragedies too much alike; 
which objection he foresaw, but baa Dot fully answered. • 

" To conclude, therefore; if the plays of tbe ancients are more correctly plotted, 
ours are more bea..nful1y written. And, if we can raise passions 81 high on WOlle 

foundations, it shoWl our pns in tragedy is greater; for in all other parts of it tile 
English bave manifestly excelled them." 

THE origipal of the following letter is pretlen'ed in the library at Lambeth, aDd WIt 

kindly imparted to the public by the reverend Dr. Vyae. 

Copy of tI,. origiMl Letter fr~ JoA,. Drydnc, t'f. to AiI.OIII ill Italy, fr'. 
G MS. ill tAe LambdA LilwtIr!J, fIIIIrked No. 933, p. 56. 

(Supencribed) 

" Franca per Mantou&. 

" Dear IOns, 

" AI illustrisaimo Sig'­
Carlo Dryden Camariere 

d'Honore A. S. S. 
In Roma. 

CI Being now at air William Bowyer's in the country, I CIlDIlOt write at large, becallJt 
I find myself IIOmewhat indisposed with a cold, and ~ thick of bearing, rather wone 
than I was in town. I am glad to find, by your letter of July 26th, your style, tbIt 
you are ~th in health; but wonder you should think me so uegligent as to forget to 
give you an account of the ship in which your parcel is to come. I have written to you 
two or three letters concerning it, which I have sent by safe bands, as I told you, ud 
doubt not but you have them before this can arrive'to you. ~ing out of towu, I 
have forgotten the ship's name, which your mother will inquire, and put it ioto her 
letter, which is joined with mine. But the master's name I remember; be is called 
Mr. Ralph Thorp: the ship is bound to Leghorn, consigned to Mr. Peter and Mr. Thomu 
Ball, merchants. I am of your opiniOD, that by TODlOn's means almost aU our letters 
have miscarried for this last year. But, however, be bu missed of his desigu in the 
Dedication, though he had prepared the book for it; for, in every figure of .f'.aeaI 
he has caused him to be drawn like king William, with a hooked DOle. After my 
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return to town, I intend to alter a play of sir Robert Howard's, written long since, 
and lately put into my hands; 'tis called'The Conquest of China by the Tartan. It 
will cost me six weeks study, with the probable benefit of an hundred pounds. In tbe 
mean time I am writing a song, for St. Cecilia's Feast, who, you know, is the patroness 
of music. This is troublesome, and no way beneficial; but I could not deny the 
stewards of the feast, who came in a body to me to desire that kindness, one of them 
being Mr. Bridgeman, wbose parents are your mother's friends. I hope to send you 
thirty guineas between Michaelmas and Christmas, of which I will give you an account 
when I come to town. I remember the counsel you give me in your letter; but dis­
sembling, though lawful in some cases, is not my ,talent; yet, for your sake, I will 
struggle with the plain openness of my nature, and keep in my just resentments against 
that degenerate order. In the mean time, I Batter not myself with any manner of 
hopes, but do my duty, and suffer for God's sake; being 8SIIlred, before hand, never 
to be rewarded, though the times should alter. Towards the latter end of this month, 
September, Charles will begin to recover his perfect health, according to bis uativity, 
which, casting it myself, I am sure is true, and all things hitherto have happeoed 
accordingly to the very time that I predicted tbem: I hope at the same time to recover 
more ~ealth, according to my age. Remember me to poor Harry, wbose prayers I 
earnestly desire. My Virgilaucceeds in the world beyond its desert or my expectation. 
Yon know the profits might bave been more; but neither my conscienre nor my honour 
would suffer me to take 'them: but I never can repent of my constancy, since' I am 
thorougbly penuaded of the justice of the cause for which ~ suffer. It bas pleased 
God to raise up many friends to me amongst my enemies, tJlough they who ought to 
have been my friends are negligent of me. I am called to dinner, and CfttJoot go on 
with this leUer, which I desire you to excuse; and am 

Ie your most aB'ectionate father, 

" JOHN DRYDEN.-



VERSES IN PRAISE 
OJ' 

• 
DRYDEN. 

ON DRYDEN'S RELIGIO LAlcr. 
." ".1 L\aL cw 11011:0_011. 

BEGONE, youllaves, you idle vermilll ~ 
P1y from the 1ICOUrgeB, and your master' \mow I 

Let free, impartial mea, from Dryden leal'll 
M ysteriou. secretA, of a high ecmcera, 
And weighty troths, IIOliei COIIviDCing -. 
bplain'd by unaffected eloquence. 
What can yon (reverend Levi) here take ill t 
Men IItiII had faults, and men will bave them mn; 
He that hath nooe, and lives as angels do, 
MO&t be au angel; but what '. that to you? 

While mighty Lewill ftod. the pope too great, 
And dreads the yoke of bis imposing -t, 
Our ~ a more tyrannic power assume, 
And would for ICOrpions change the rods of Rome ; 
That church detaiu'd the legacy clivine ; 
P¥atics cast the pearls of Heaven to mne I 
What tlM!n have thiukiug honest meo. to do, 
But choolle a mean between th' ulUrping two? 

Nor caD th' EgypCau patriarcb blame thy MU8e, 
Which ror bill tkmnaa does hill beat ellCllle ; 
Whatever councils have approv'd his creed, 
The prefact. lUre was hill own act and deed, 
Our church will have that preface read, YIMl'II MYI 
"1'"11 -true: but 10 sbe will th' Apocrypha; 
And IlUcb as can believe them, freely may. 

Bot did that God, (so little undentood) 
woo.e darliug attribute is beinjP; good, 
Prom the dark womb of the "Ide Cba08 bring 
Such ftrioua creatures, and make man their king, 
Yet leave hi. favourite man, bis chiefest care, 
MON wretched than tbe -rilest ill8eCtll are 1 

01 bow mucb happier and more safe are tbeyt 
Ifhelpl_ millioDil must he doom'd a prey 
Toyelling furies, and for ever burn 
In that sad place from wbeuce ia no return, 
Por unbelief' in one they IIf!ver knew, 
Or fpr DOt doing what tbey could DOt clo' 
The very tends know for what crime they fen, 
And 80 do all their followen that rebel: 
If then a blind, wen-meaning, Indian stray, 
Shall the great gulf be show'd bim for the way 1 

For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the faWn angela' room will be hut ill aupply'd. 

That Christ, whO at the great deciding day 
,(Pqt be decJues what he molv. to 88,) 

Will damn the goabI for their iIl-Datur'd faults, 
And 88ve the sheep for actima, not for thoughts, 
Hath too much Mprcy to lend men to Helt, 
Por humble cbarity, and hoping well. 

To wbat stupidity are zealot.~ grown, 
Whose inhumanity, profusely ,hown 
In damning crowds of lOuis, may damn their own. 
I 'II err at least on the seeurer side. 
A convert free &om malice and froDI pride. 

10 MY FRIEND, MR. JOHN DRYDEN, 
011 HI. SEVERAL EXCELLENT TRANSLATIONS 0. 

THE ANCIENT POE'n. 

." 0. CIANVILLI, LOIIO LAMSDOWML 

A. flowers tnm8planted from a IIOOthem sky, 
But hardly bear. or in the raising dic ; 
MilSing tbeir lllltive sun, at best retain 
But a faint odour, and sur-rive with pain: 
Thus ancient wit, iu modern number& taugbt, 
Wanting the wanntll witb which its author wrote, 
II a dead ima,e, md a &eDsel_ draugbt. 
While we transfuse, the nimble apirit flitot, 
Fscapea unseen, evaporates, and dies. 
Who then to copy Roman wit desire, 
Mllst imitate with Roman force and fire, 
In elegance of style and pbrase the samn, 
And in the Ip&rkling genius, and the flame. 
Whence we conclude! from thy traos1ated IOIIg, 
So jn.t, 80 1IDOOth, 80 10ft, and yet 80 strong, 
<'.eleetial poet! 80111 of harmony! 
That every geu.iDl was re-riv'd in thee. 
Thy trumpet IOlInda, tbe dead are rail'd to ligbt, 
Never to die. and take to Heaven their fligbt; 
Deck'd in thy venN!, as clad with raya they Ihine,. 
All fI'Iori&ed, immortal, and divine. 
As Britain ill ricb soil abounding 'Wide, 
Purnish'd for use, Ibr haury, and pride. 
Yet ap1'Clada her wanton sails 011 every sbore 
Por foreign wealth, insatiate stiU of more j 
To IM!r own wool the ,i1b of Asia joilll, 
And to her plenteous harvests Iadia', mines ; 
So Dryden, not contented with the fame 
Of ht. own worts, though au immortal name, 
To land, remote sends forth bia learned M .... 
The oobltllt seeds of foreigu wit to cbooae: 
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Feasting our sense 80 many "arious wayw, 
Say, is 't tby bounty, or thy thirst of' praise? 
That, by comparing others, all might lee, 
Who most excel, are yet excell'd by thee. 

TO MR. DRYDEN, 
BY JOSEPH ADDIION,I!SQ. 

How long, great poet, Bhall tby. sacred lays 
P/'O\'oke our wunder, and trant!cend our praise , 
Can ueither injuries of' time, or age, 
Damp thy poetic heat, and quench thy rage? 
Not. 10 thy Ovid in his exile wrote; 
Grief chill'd his breast. and chcck'd hill rising thought; 
Pensive and sad, bis drooping Muse betray. 
The Rnman geniua in its last decays. 

Prevailing warmth ha.~ aLII thy mind ~ 
And second youth i. kindlP.d in thy breast. 
Thou mak'st the beanties of the RoIJUUIII known, 
And F..ngland bouts of richp.8 not bet' own: 
Thy lines bave heighten'd Virgil's majesty, 
And Horace wooden at biu.elf in thee. 
Thou teacbest PersiuB to inform our isle 
In smoother numbenr, and a clearer style: 
And Juveual, inatructP.d in thy page, 
Edges his .. tire, and impro\'es hi. rage. 
Thy copy caats a fairer light on all, 
And still outshines the bright original, 

Now Ovid boasts th' advantage of thy aong, 
AIIIl tella hia story in the British tongue; 
Thy charming verse, and fair traDalations Bhow 
How tby own laurel tirst began to grow ; 
How wild Lyeaon, chang'd hy an~ god" (woods. 
ADd fri,;hted at himaelf, ran Ii_ling tbrough 11M! 

o may'at thou ltill the noble tale I'rolOllg, 
, Nor age, nor sickness, interrupt thy IIOng : 

Then may .... 1' wondering read, ho .... human limb! 
Have .... ater·d kingdoma, and diaolv'd in streams, 
Of those 'rich fruits that 011 the fertilfl mould 
Tum'd yellow by degrees, ad riPflll'd into gold: 
How some in feathers, or a ra~ed hide, 
Have U,,'d a ~ life, and different naturee try'd. 
Then will thy Ovid, thus transbm'd, reveal 
A nobler change thIUI he bimself ca telL 

Mill' CoIL 0.1'l1li, JuJU ~, t 693. 

nOli ADllISOll'S 

.ACCOUNT OF TIlE EII'GUSH POETS. 
&,. tee where artful Dryden next appean, 
Grown old in rhyme, but charm in!\, ev'n in y"-rs. 
Great Dryden next! whose tuneful MUle a5>rdl 
The sweetest numben aud the fittest words. 
Whether in comic lQunds, (M' mgic ainl, 
She forms her \'aice, ahe moves our smiles and tean. 
If _tire or heroic atrain, sbe writes, 
Her hero pleases, ad her satire bitew. 
From her no barsb, unartful numbers fall, 
She wears all dresses, and shp cbarmB in all: 
How might we fear our English poetry, 
That long has fiollriah'd, should decay in thee: 
Did not the Muses' oth"r hope appear, 
Harmooious Coogveve, and forbid our fear! 
Congreve! whose fancy'a unelthaustP.d store 
Has given already much, and prornis'd more. 
Omgreve .hall still preserve tby fame alive, 
AmI Drydea'. MUle aball in hi. frielld lurvh'" 

ON ALEXANDER'S FEAST: 
0., 

THE POWER OF MUSIC. 

A.1f ODE.. 

PlIOIl IlL .oN's ElBA\' 011 camclSll, L. S7G. 

HEAR how Timothena' vary'd lays surprise, 
And bid .Itematfl passiOllll roll and rise! 
While, at ea.:h change, the 100 of LibYIl1l Jooe 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with Icrre I 
Noll' his fierce eyes .... ith sparklia« fury "glow, 
Now sighs stoal 011t, and tears begin to tIow, 
Persians and Gree .... like turns of' nature found, 
ADd the world's "ict.nr stood subdued by lOUD&!. 
The power of musi(' all our b"lrts a110 .... , 
ADd what Timothea was ia Dryden now. 

CIIARACTER OF DRYDE.V, 
"011 AN ODB OF CIlAT. 

Bl!HOLD, ,..here Dryden's less presumptuous car, 
Wide o'er tbe fieldB of glory bear: 
or- coursers of ethereal race, £l*:e. 
With neckB in thunder cloth'd, and I~ 
Hark, his handa! the lyre explore ! 
Bright-cy'd Fancy hovering o'er, 
Scatters from her pictur'd um, 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that InuD. 
But, ab! tis beam no more-

Ob! lyre divine, wbat daring Rpiril 
Waken thee now? though he inberil 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 
That the Theban eagle bear, 
Sailing "'ith ,upremp. dominioo 
Througb the uure deep of air: 
Yet oft beftlre bia infant eyes .... ould rna 
Such forma, 8a glitter in the Mule's ray 
With orient hues, unborrow'd ofthe Sun: 
Yet shall be mollllt, and keep hi. distant way 
Beyood the limits ofa vulgar fate, 
Beneath the good bow far-but far above tile pat. 

ro mE U .... KII·OWN AU71IOR 
OF 

ABULOM AND ACRlTOPHBL, ' 

TAn it as earnest of a faitb renew'd, 
Your tbE-me i, vast, your verse di"im.ly good: 
Where, though the Nine their beantoous strokes ~ 
And tbe tum'd lines on golden anvils beat, [peat, 
It looks as if they strook them at a heat. 
So all serenely great, 10 just refin'd, 
Like angels love to buman seed inc1in'tI, 
It atarts a giant, and exalts tbe kind, 
'Tis spirit seen, whose fiery atoms roll, 
So brightly fierce, /!8Ch syllable 'a a IOUI. 
'Tia miniature of man, hut he's all heart; 
'Til what tbe world would be, but wantll the art j 
To whom ev'n the fanatica altars raite, 
Bow in their own despite, and grin your praise; 
As if a Milton from tbe dead aroee, 
Fil'd off tbe rust, and the right party chose. 
Nor, sir, be shock'd at wbat the gloomy say; 
Tum not your feet too inward, IlOl' too lp1ay. 
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'Th gracious all, and ~at: push on your theme; 
Lean.your griev'd head on David's diadem. 
David, that rebel Israel's envy mov'd ; 
David, by God and all good men belov'cL 

'The beauties of your Absalom excel: 
But more the charms of charlning Annabel: 
Of Aunabel, than May'g first mom more bright, 
Cheerful 85 snmmer's noon, and chaste as winter's 
Of Annabel, the Musc's dearest theme; [nigbt. 
Of Atmabel, the all~1 of my dream, 
ThUB let a broken eloquence attend, 
And to your mllllterpicce these shadows send. 

IIIAT. LEE. 

TO THE COKCEALED AUTHOR 
OF ABULOII AND ACHITOPHEL. 

lUll., beaTen-hom Muse! hnil, every sacred page! 
The glory of our isle and of our age. 
Th' inspiring Sun to Albion draws more nigh, 
The North at length teems with a work, to vie 
With Homer's flame and Virgil's m~jesty. 
While Pindns' lofty heights our poet sought, 
(Hill ravish'd mind with,vast ideas fraught) 
Our language fail'd beneatb his rising thought. 
Thill checks not his attempt; for Maro's mines 
He drains of all tbeir gold, t' adorn bis lines: 
Throogb each of ;'hich the Mantuan genius yhines. 
The rock obey'd the powerful Hebrew guide, 
Her flinty breast dissolv'd into a tide: 
11IUB on our stubborn language he prevails, 
And makes the Helicon in which he sa.ils; 
The dialect, 85 '11',,11 as senAe invents, 
And, "ith his poem, a new speech presents. 
Hail then, thou matchless bard, thou great nnlmolrn, 
That give your country fame, yet sbun your own! 
In vain; for every where your praise you find, 
ADd, not to meet it, you mllst shun mankind. 
Your loyal tbeme each loyal reader draws, 
And ev'n the factious gi,"e your verse applause, 
Wh~c lightning strikes to ground their idol cause: 
The cause for whose dear sake they drank a Iluod 
Of civil gore, nor spar'd tbe royal blood; 
The callie, wbose growth to crush, our prelatel wrote 
In vain, almost in vain ollr heroes fought; 
Yet by oue Slab of your keen satire dies; 
Before your yaCTed Iin~.II !.heir ahatter'd Dagon lies. 

Ob! if unworthy we appear to know 
The sire, to whom this lovely birth "e owe: 
Deny'd our ready homage to express, . 
And can at best but thankful be by gllf'SS; 
This hope remains: May David's godlike mind 
(For bim 'tw85 "rote) the unknown author find; 
And, having fouad, sbower equal favours down 
On wit so vast, as could oiJlige a crown. 

JI. TAT •• 

UPON 

THE AUTIIOR OF 11IE MEDAI_ 
OtIC!! more our awful poet arms. t' engage 
The threatening bydra-faction of the age; 
Once more prepares his dreadful pen to wield, 
And every Muse attends bim to the field. 
By Art and N atnre for this task de!li,:u'd, 
Yet modestly tbe fight he long declin'd; 
.Porbonl the torrent of hia verse to pour, 
Nor !oos'd bis satire tiU the needful bour. 

Hill sovereign'. right, by patience half betray'd, 
Wak'd his a"enging gt1Iius to his aid. 
Blest Muse, whose wit with such a cause wal crolll'1l'd, 
And blest the cause that such a champion found! 
With chooen verse upon the foe be falls, 
And black Seclition in each quarter r:alls; 
Yet, like a prince with subjects forc'd t' I'ngage, 
Secure of cOllque5t he rebates his rage; 
His fury not without distinction sheds, 
Hurls morlal bolts. but on devoted headdj 
To less. infected members gentle found, 
Or spares, or else pollrs balm into the wound. 
Sucb generous grace th' in grateful tribe abuse, 
And trespass on the mercy of his Muse: 
Their wretChed dugr:rel rhymers forth they bring. 
To snarl and bark against the poets' king; 
A crew, that 8Candalize the nation more, 
Than a\l tbeir treason-('anting priests before. 
On these be scaree vouchsafes a scornful smile, 
But on thcir powerful patrons turns bis 8tyle: 
A stylp 10 kecn, as ev'n from Faction draws 
The vit.'ll poison, stabs to tb' beart their cause. 
Take thl'll, great bard, what tribnte we can raise: 
Accept our thanks, for you traDacend our praise. 

III.TA.T. 

TO TIlE UNKNOWN AU11IOR 

OF TilE MED-'1., AND ABBAWIIl AND ACHITOPHEL. 

THUS pious Ignorance, with dubious praise, 
Altars of old to gods unknown did raise: 
They knew DOt the lov:,l Deity; they knew 
Divine effects a caWIC divine did mew; 
Nor can we doubt, when sucb these numbers are, 
Such is thcir cause, though the worst MWIe .hall dare 
Their sacred worth in bum!'.le verse declare. 

AB gentle Thames, cbarm'd with thy tuneful lOng. 
Glides in a peaceful majesty along; 
No rebel stone, no lofty bank, does brave 
The easy paaage of his silent wave: 
So, sacred poet, 80 thy numbers Bo", 
Sinewy, yet mild 81 happy loven woo; 
Strong, yet harmooioua too 81 planets move, 
Yet soft: 88 down upon the "inga of Love. 
How lweet does Virtue in yoar dress appear; 
Ho" milch more charming, wben mucb lea _re! 
Whilst YOII our __ hannl_ly beguile, 
With all th' allurement! of your bappy style; 
Y' insinuate loyalty with kind deceit, 
And into sense th' unthinlting many cheat. 
So the sweet Thracian with hi. charming lyre 
Into rude Nature virtue did i118pire; 
So be the; savage ben! to reason dre". 
Yet scarcc 80 sweet, 80 charmingly 81 yon. 
o tbat you would, witb some lucb powerful charm 
Enervate Albioo to jUBt TIllour wann ! • 
Whether mucb-sufFen"ngCbarles thall theme afford 
Or the great deeds of godlike James's sword. ' 
Again fair Gallia might be ours, again 
Another Ileet might plll8 the subject main, 
Another Edward lead the Britons on, 
Or sucb an OIaory 81 you did moan; 
While in such numberj you, in such a strain, 
Inflame their courage, and reward their pain. 

Let false Aebitopbel the rout engage, 
Talk east Absalom to rebel rag\; 
Let frUltal Sbimei cnne in boly zeal, 
Or modett Corah IJlOI'e new plor, meal; 
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Whilst oomtant to himself, secure or Fate, 
Good David still maintains the royal state. 
Though each in vain such various ill. employs, 
Firmly he standII, and ev'n those ilia enjoys' . 
Finn as fair Albion, midst the raging main, , 
Survey. encircling dangp.r .. ith disdain. 
In vain the waves a_ult the unmov'd shore, 
In .'"ain ~e winds with mingled fury roar, 
Fair AlbIOn'S beauteous cliffs shim. wbiter than before. 

Norshalttbou move, though Hell thy.fall conspire, 
Though the wone rage of Zeal's fanatic fire ; 
Thou best., thou jtnlatest of the Briti&h race, 
Thou only fit to fill great Charles's place. 

Ah, wretched Britons! ah, too stubborn isle! 
Ah, stifF-neck'd Israel 011 blest Canaan's BOil! 
Are those .Iear proofS of Heaven's indulgence vain, 
Restoring David and nis gentle reign 1 
1& it in vain tbou all thc goods dost know, 
Auspicious stan on mortals sbed below, [flow? 
Wbileall thy streams with milk, thy landswitb honey 
No more, fund isle! no more thyself engage 
In civil fury, and intestine rage : 
No rebel zeal thy duteous land molest, 
But. a ~mooth calm BOOthc every peaceful breast. 
While In such charming notes divinely singI 
The best of poets, of the beat of kings. 

~.ADA.'. 

TO MR. DkYDBN, 
0)1 BIS RELIGIO LUCI. 

THan goda the pious aocienb did adore, 
They learnt in vene devoutly to implore, 
Thinking it rude to DIe the common way 
Of talk, when tbey did to lQ('h bemg& pray. 
Nay, they that taugbt religion first, thought 8t 
In _ ib sacred precept. to truunnit: 
So Solon too did hi. first ltatute! draw, 
And every little ataDZ& was a law. 
By these few precedena we plainly .. 
The primitive design of poetry ; 
Which, by restoring to iu native _. 
You generou.ly have rescued from abl\le. 
Whilst your lov'd Mllse does in ,weet numberl aiDg, 
Sbe vindicate! ber God, and godlike king. 
Atheist, and rebel too, Ihe does oppose, 
(God and the king baveslways the same roes). 
LegiOlll or vens you raise in their defence, 
And write the factious to obedience ; 
You tbe bold Arian to arml defy, 
A conquering cbampion for the Deity 
Against the Whigs' fim parents, who did daN 
To disinherit God Almighty'. heir. 
And what the hot-brain'd Arian first began, 
Is carried on by the Socinian, 
Who still ueociatel to keep God a mau. 
But 'tis the prince of poetI' talk alone 
T' assert the rights of God's aod Charles'. throne. 
Whitlt vulgar poets purcb_ vulgar fame 
By cbaunting Cbloris' or fair PhyIIW' name, 
Whose reputation $all \ut u long, 
M fops and ladies .ing tbe amQrOWl _g I 
A nobler aubject w;"'ly they refuse, 
The mighty weigbt would crush their feeble Muse. 
So, Story tells, a painter once would try 
With his bold hand to limn a deity : 
AnJ he, by frequent practising that part, . 
Could draw a miDor sud with WODdroaa art: 

But wben great Jove did to the won:lDlIII ~ 
The tbuoderer such horrour did beget, 
That put the frighted artist to a &tand 
And made his pencil drop from '. bam:.t had. 

TO MR. DRYDEN, 
VPOI( HIe TRANlLATfOJlf -OF TBB ·TRlaD 

BOOK (IF VIRGIL'. GEORGICI. 

A PlmMIIIC OD..J-

IIY IlL lOP II8lIIfIlo 

W HILI! mounting with ezpaaded wings 
The. Ma~tuan I~ unbounded Heaven ezplom, 
While WIth seraphiC BOUnds he towering aiop, 

Till to divinity he lOan: 
Mankind stands wondering JU; his Sight, 
Charm'd witb his music, and his height: 

Which both transcend our praise.. 
Nay gods iocl.ine their rtlvi.h'd earS; 
And tllne their own harmonious spbereI, 

To hip melodious lays. 
ThOll, Dryden, canst hill notea recite 
In modem n\lmben, which espress 
Their music, and their utmost might: 
Thou, wondrous poet, with SUCCCII 

CaII!It emulate bis Bigbt. 

Sometimes of humble rural things, 
Thy Mnae, which keeps great MalO still in EPl­
In middle air with varied numbers Rings • 

And sometimes her IIOIIOrotlS Sight • 
To HellYen sublimely winga : 

But first takes time with m~y to rise, 
Then, without pride, divinely greG, 

She mounts her native skies ; 
And, goddell like, retailll het ute 

When down again .he files. 
Command., which Judgment gives, she ltiIlobeJt, 

Both to depresa her fligbt, lind nile. 
Tbus Mercury &om Heaven descends, 

And to this under world hi. journey bends, 
When Jove his dread commands has gWeal 

Bllt, still descendibg, dignity maiatailll, 
As much a god upon 0111' humble plaiJ;ll, 
As when he, towering, te-ucendl to Means. 

But when thy goddeu takes her ftigbt, 
With 80 much maje8ty, to IUcb a height, 

As can alone suffice to prove, 
'Ibat sbe d_ds fi.om mighty J(1re: 

GodI! bow thy thoughts then rise, aod IOU', mI 
Immortal spirit animate! nch line; [.mae I 
Each with bright i1amethat firesout-'t is CIOWII'ci, 

Each hae Dlagni6cence of IOWId, 
And harmony divine. 

Thua the first ort., ill their high rouDds, 
With wning pomp advance; 

And to their 0W11 celestial IotIIIdt 
My.ucally dance. 

On, with eternal symphony, they roll, 
Each tum'd in iu harmonioul COlIne, 
And each inform'd by the prodipJus fon1e 

Of an empyreallOul. 

"' ... '" See. poem bJ DuD, ia ftII. is. oIl1Ii1'" 
lection. 
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THB DE.4TH OF LORD H.4STINGS. 

MUST noble Hastings immaturely die, 
The hooour of bis BllCieot family, 

Deauty and learning tbua together meet, 
To bring a 1I"inding fur a wedding .beet ? 
MUBt \~utue prove Death's ilarbinrr? mglt she, 
WIth bim expiriDg, feel mortality" 
b death, Sin'. wapi, Grace's now? maU Art 
Mate III Dlore learned, oaIy to depart? 
If merit be diseue; if virtue death; 
To be good, not to be: who'd then beqlleath 
Hi_If to discipline? who'd not eateeol 
LUour a crime? study ae1f-murther deem ? 
Our DObie youth now ha,"e pretence to be 
DuD0e8 8I!('lIrely, ignorant healthfully, 
Rare lioguist, whole worth apealulitlelf, whoee praiee, 
'Though not hi. Otm, all tongu" beaidea do raise: 
1bao whom great Alexander may seem 1_; 
Who cooquer'd men, but not their lauguagea. 
10 bis mooth natiOlll lpake; his tongue might be 
Inter?reter to GreeCe, Prance, Italy, 
Hia native aoil wu the hlr paru 0' th' Earth; 
All Europe was too nawow lOr his birth, 
A young apoltle; and with reverence may 
I apeak it, inapir'd with gift oftonguea, as they, 
Nature gave bim a child, what mea. in vain 
Oft: Itti'fe, by art thougb further'd, to obtain. 
Hili body was an orb, bill aublime IOu! 
Did move on Virtlle's, and on LeamiDg'1 pole: 
Whose regular motions better to our view, 
Than Archimedes' sphere, the Heavena did shew, 
a_ and rirtuea, IUlfIIaga and an., 
:Beauty aad leamin«, 6ll'd up a\l the perU. 
Heaven's gift., whicb do like falling stan appear 
Scatter'd io others; all, as in their sphere, 
Were lIx'd, cooglobat.e in his !IOUI; aad theDCe 
Sbooe through bis body, 1I"ith Iweet iollueoce; 
LettiDg their g\Qriea 10 011 each limb fall, 
The wflole frame reDdcr'd lias c:e1atiaL 

VOL VIIL 

Come, l~ PtoIemy,.ucl trial malle, 
If thou thi. hero's altitllde canst take: 
But that traD8Cellll. thy skill; thrice bappy all, 
Could we but pro'fe thus utronomi.'8I. 
Liv'd Tycbo DOW, struck ... ith this ray whieb ahone 
More brigbt i' th' mom, than others beam at n09n 
He'd take hie astrolabe, and _k out here ' 
What new star 'twas did gild our hemnphere. 
Repleniah'd tbf!Il 1I"ith .lICb rare gifts as theae, 
Where wu room left for auch a ruul dileaae? 
'The natioo', sin bath dra~ that veil which Ihroacla 
Our day-apnng in 10 ad benighting cloods, 
Hea'feD would DO Iooger trust. ita pledge; but thul 
Recall'd it; rapt ita Ganymede from u .. 
Was tbere DO milder way but the Imall-poI:, 
The very ftlthi_ of Pandora'. box? 
So lIWIy IpatI, like lIII!Ves 011 Venl18' soil, 
One jewel let off 1I"itb 10 mllDr a foil; [eprout 
Biiaterl with pride .. ell'd, wblch throujl"b '. ftelh did 
Like I'OIIe-boda, .tuck j' Lb' IiIY-lkin about. 
Each little pimple bad a tear in it, 
To wail the fault ita riling did commit: 
Which, rebel-like, with ita own lord at strife, 
Thul made l1li iJllorrectioo 'piOlt bi. \if". 
<H ... ere theae gems lent to adorn hillkin, 
The cab'net of a ricber IOUI within? 
No CODIet Deed loretel his change drew 011, 
Whate corp! migbt _ a con.tellatioo. 
Ob! bad he dy'd of old, bow great a lIt.rife 
Had beea, who from his death .hoold draw their life ~ 
Who .bould, by 0IIe rich draught, bel:ome whate'er 
Seneca, Cato, Numa, Caar, were? 
Leam'd, virtuous, pious, great; and ba'fe by th. 
An universal metempaycbosis. 
Molt all these aged sires in one funeral 
Expire? all die in OIIC 10 young, 10 small? 
Who, bad be Iiv'd his Iif~ out, bil great fame 
Had .wol'o 'hove any Greek or Roman name. 
But hasty Wioter, 1I"iLb one blast., hatb brought 
'The hopes of Autumo, Summer, Sprin«, to _ght. 
ThU8 fades the oak i' th'lprig, i' th' blade the conr: 
1bUl 1Iitbout Y_I. daiI pheab di.., DeW-boni. ' 

Kk 
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Must thea old three-Irgg'd grey-banda with their 

gout, 
CAtarrhs, rheums, a('hes, live three long ages out 1 
Time's offal., only fit for th' hospital! 
Or to hanl{ antiquaries' roolD8 withal! ~ 
Must drunkards, lechers, spent with sinning, live 
With such helps as broths, poaets, physic give 1 
None live, but such as should die? shall we meet 
With none but gbostly fathers in the street 1 
Orief makes me rail; IIOrrow will force its way; 
And show61'S of tears tempestuous sighs best lay. 
The tongue may fail; but overflowing eyes 
Will weep out luting streams of elegies. 

But thou, 0 virgin-widow, left al<>ne, 
Now thy beloved, heaven-ravish'd spouse i. gone, 
Whose skilful sire in vain Itl'O\'e to apply 
Med'cines, when thy balm was DO remedy, 
With greater than platonic love, 0 wed 
His soul, though not his body, to thy bed: 
Let that make thee a mother; bring thou forth 
Th' ideas of his virtue, knowledge, worth; 
Traoacribe th' ori!{inal in new copies; give 
Hastings 0' th' better part; 80 ahall he live 
In 'a nobler half; and the great grandaire be 
Of an heroic divine progefty: 
An issne, which t' eternity &halllaat, 
Yet but th' irradiations which he cut. 
Erect DO mausofeums: for his beat 
Monument is hia lpoIBl'. marble breast. 

IIDOIC IFl'AIUM all 

111E DRA111 OF OLIVER CROMWEll, 

A liD now 'til time; for their officious bate, 
Who would before have borne him to the Iky, 

Like eager Romana, ere aU rites were put, 
Did let too soon the sacred eagle 6y. 

TIlough our best notes are trell50n to bis fame, 
Join'd with the load applause of public voice; 

Since Heaven, "'hat praise we offer to his name, 
Hath render'd too authentic by its choice. 

ThOlll{h in Ilia praise no arts ean liberal be, 
Since tbey, wbole Mllses have the highest 8011'11, 

Add not to his immortal memory, 
But do an act of friendship to their 011'11 : 

Yet 'til our duty, aud our intereR too, 
Such monuments as we ean build to nNe : 

Lest all the world prevent what .... e lhould do, 
And claim a title ia him by their praiae. 

How shall I then begin, or .... here coaclude, 
To draw a fame so truly circular; 

For in a rouad wbat order can be &hew'd. 
Where all the parts 80 equal pcrfa.'t are ? 

His grandeur he dcriv'd from Heaven alone; 
For he w&.o great ere Fortune made him 80: 

And wars, like mists that rise against the SlIn, 
Made him,but greater seem, not greater grow. 

No horro'If'd bays his temples did adorn, 
Btlt to our ~rowa he did fresh jewels briag; 

Nor ... as his virtue poiaon'd !W)()n 81 born, 
With the too early ~gbta 01 being Ir.in;. 

Fortune, that eaSy mistrels to the yoaag. 
But to her ancient llel"l'ants eoy aDd bard, 

Him at tbat age her ra'l'ouritea nmk'd allMm(. 
When sbe her best-Iav'd Pompey did dUearcL 

He private mark'd the faults of otben' swsy, 
And set 81 !Iea-marka for himself to _hun: 

Not like rash monarchs, who their yoath betnry 
By acts their age too late would wish nDdoae. 

And yet dominion W88 not his d('lligu ; 
We owe that blessing. not to him, but Heave., 

Which to fair acts Ill1110Utrht rewards did jam j 
Rewards, that less to him than l1li .. ere gifta. 

Our fonner ('hief1t, like sticklers of the war. 
Fitst IOIl~ht t' inflame the parties, tben to paiIe. 

The quarrel lov'd, but did the caUle abhor; 
And did not strike to burt, but make a DOi5e. 

War, our consulllption, was their gainful t:rade: 
We inward bled, whilst tbey proIong'd our"', 

He fought to end our fighting, aad essay'd 
To stanch the blood by breathing at tlIe ~ 

Swift and resistlCSl throu'gh the laDd be pat, 
Like that bold Greek toho did the East sabclw" 

And made to battles such heroic ha5te. 
.As if on wings of victory he lIew. 

He fought secure of fortune as of fame: 
Still by new maps the island might be III-, 

or conqueeb, which he IItrew'd where'er he came, 
Thick as the galaxy with &tan is -... 

His palms, though under weights they did DOt stud, 
Still thriv'd; no winter could hi' laurell fad.: 

Heaven in his portrait lhow'd a 'II'Ol"kman', baud, 
And drew it perfect, yet without a shade. 

Peace W88 the prize of all hi. toil and care, 
Which war had hauisb'd, SlId did OIl" restore, 

Bologna's walls thUi mounted in the air, 
To leat themselves more surely than before. 

Her safety reB(,II'd Ireland to him owes j 
And treacherous Scotland, to no interest tree, 

Yet blest that fate which did his al'UUl dispo5c 
Her land to civiliie, al to 9Ilbdue. 

Nor wal he like thole stan wbicb only sbille, 
When to pale mariners they storms porteud I 

He had his ('I\lmer influence, &lid his mien 
Did love and majesty together blenet. 

'Til true, hill count'nance did imprint an a_I 
And naturally all soull to his did bow, 

AI wanda of divination downward l1ra .. , 
And point to beds where sovereign gold doth .-. 

When past all offerings to Peretnan J-, 
He MAn depos'd, and arDIl to !Owna made)'itJd; 

Successful councils did him aoon approte 
As fit for c10ee intrigues, II opeD field. 

To snppliant Holland he ~N a peIIe80 
Our once bold ri,.al of the Britilh main. 

Now tamely glad her unjUit claim to cease. 
And buy our frieDbip with her idol, pin. 
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Fame of th' .-ted .. throagb Europe blown, 

Made Fl'8IICe and Spain ambitious of bis love; 
,Each knew that side mUlt conquer he ... ould own; 

AIICI for him fiercely, al (or empire, sUo"e. 

No IOOIIeI' WIllI the Preucbman's caUle emhrac'd, 
Than the Iigbt MODiIieur tbe grave Don outweigb'd: 

His (ortUDe turn'd tbe,lCale wbere'er ·t ..... cut j 
'Though Indian miDeli were in the other laid. 

Whea abteDt, yet we conqun'd in his right: . 
For though 80IIle meaner artist's skill were sbown 

In mingling colours, or in placing Iigbt j 
Yet atill the fair desigoment wu biM own. 

For from all tempera he could Ien'ice draw; 
The worth of each, with its alloy. be mew, 

ADd, as the conlideot of Nature, 88W 

IIow abe complexions did divide aud Itrew. 

Or be their lingle rirtuell did survey. 
By intuition in hiB own large breslt, 

Where all the ricb ideas of them lay, 
That went the rule aud ~ to the rest. 

Wbeo IlUCb heroic Yirtue Heaven sets out, 
The .... like CODIIIlOIJI, sullenly obey j 
~ it dran. them wben it COIDe. about, 

ADd therefore iI a tim they MldODl pay. 

""'" tbm bigh IIpriojr; our fi:lreigo COIKIuests 11011', 
Which yet more glorious triomphs do portend; 

SiDee their COIDlDeDcement to his arms,they owe, 
If springs u high u fuuotaioa may __ od. 

He made us freemen of the r.ootioent, 
Wb<lm Nature did like captives treat before ; 

10 nobler preys the English lion Bent, -
ADd taught bim tint in Belgian walb to roar. 

That old uoquestion'd pirate of the land, 
Proud Rome, with dread the fate of Dunkirk heard; 

ADd trembling wisb'd behind more Alps to stand, 
AJtboogh aD Alesaoder ... ere her guard. 

By bis command we boldly cros.'d tbe line, 
And bruely fougbt ... bere soutbern stan ariae; 

We trac'd the (ar-fetch'd gold onto the mine, 
And that wbich brib'd our fathen made our prize. 

StICh was our prince; yet owo'd a soul above 
The highest acts it could produce to show: 

'Thus poor mechanic arts in public move, 
Whilst the dllep secrets beyood practice go. 

Nor dy'd be wben his ebbing fame went lea, 
But ... ben freeh laurels courted him to live: 

He seem'd but to prevent some new IUCceae, 
AI i( above what triumpha Earth could give. 

His latest victoriee still thickest came, 
AI, near tbe centre, motion doth iocrease j 

TIll be, press'd down by his own weighty name, 
Did, like the veIta.I, under apoila decease. 

Bat ftnt the Ocean u a tiibute sent 
The giant prince of all her wat'ry herd j 

ADd tb' lale, when her protectiog genius went, 
Upoa iIiI o'-iuiee loud lilba conferr'd. 

No civil broils have aioce hi. death a-, 
But Faction IIOW by habit does obey ; 

And wan bave that re&peCt for his repose, 
.As wio<li (or IIa.Icyooa, wileD they b .... .al at sea. 

His uhea in a peaceful um shall rest:, 
Hi. name a great eumplt' ltands, to sbaw 

How stnangely bigh endeavours may be blelt, 
Where Piety aDd. Valour jointly go. 

ASTRlEA REDUX. 

... POD OJ' TIfB HAPPY IlElTORATJOJ' AIID IIIr11JIIH OP m! 
.... cszn 1I.uU1Y (:HAIlUI IL 1660. 

J anI redit et rirgo, redeunt Satnmia regaa. 
Virgo 

The Iut great age foretold by sacred rbyme. 
Renews its fiDisb'd course: SatUrniaD timOi 
Roll roUDd again. 

Now with a general peat".e the world WL~ blest, 
While our'., a world divided from the rest:, 
A dreadful quiet fel,t, aud wOrser far 
Than arm., a lullen interval of war : [skies, 
Thus ... hen black clouds draw down the labouring 
Ere yet abroad tbe winged tbunder flies, 
An horrid lltill_ tint invades the ear, 
And in that Milence w" tbe tempest fear. 
Th' ambitious Swede, Iik.e reatlesa biUow. tost, 
On this baud gaining what on that he lost, 
Though in his life he hlood and ruin breath'd, 
To his DOW guideleaa kingdom peace bequeatb'.J. 
And HeaveD, that seem'd regardl_ of our fate, 
For Pnmce and Spa.in did miracles create; 
Such mortal quarrels to com~ in peace 
As Nature bred, and Interest did increase. 
We sigh'd to hear tbe fair Iberian bride 
Most grow a lily to tbe lily's side, 
While oor crou stan deny'd u. Cbarlea', bed, 
WbODl oor fint flames and virgin love did wed. 
Por his long abeeoce Church and State did groan; 
Mad_ the pulpit, Factioo aeiz'd the throne: 
Experienc'd Age in deep despair wu lost, 
To see the rebel thrive, the loyal CTOSt: 
Youth that with joys had unacquainted been, 
Envy'd grey bain that oooe good days had seen: 
We thought our aires, not ... itb tbeir own aootent, 
Had ere 1I'e came to age our portiou spent. 
Nor could our nobles bope tbeir bold aUempt 
Who ruin'd CrowDl would corooe~ exempt: 
For wben by tbeir designing leaden taught 
To strike at power wbich for themselves they sought, 
The vulgar, gull:d ioto rebellion, arm'd. 
Their blood to action by the prize wu warm'd. 
The sacred purple then and scarlet gown, 
Like Rnguine dyflo to elephants was shown. 
ThUll wben the bold TyphoeUllI<'al'd tbe sky, 
And forc',d great Jove from bit own Heaven to fly, 
(What king, what crown, from treason's reach is free, 
If Jove and Heaven can villlated be ?) 
The lesser gods, that shllr'd his pl'08pe1'Ous state. 
Allsufi'er'd,in the exil'd Thunderer'1 fate. 
The rabble 00II' luch (reedom did enjoy, 
As winds at sea, that use it to destroy: 
Blind u the Cyclop, __ wil<\a8 he, 
Tbey owo'd a law. A\·ap"J.iberty, 
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Like that our painted ancestors PO priz'd, 
Ere empire's arb their bl'Clllb had 'cjviliz'd. 
Ho ... great ... ere then our ChariN's _, ... ho thllll 
Was forc'd to sufter for hiDl8elf.nd us !. 
HI', toss'd by Fate, and hurry'd up and down, 
Heir to hi, father'. !Omln, with hi. crown, 
Could taste no s ... eets of youth's df'JIir'd age; 
But found his life too true a pilgrimage. 
Unoonquer'd yet in that forlom flIItate, 
Hi! manly courage overcame hi. fate. 
Hi .... ounds he took. like Romans, on his breast. 
Which by his virtue ... ere ... ith laurels drelt. 
As soull reach HeaVeD ... hile yet in bodies pmt, 
So did he Iiv .. above hil banishment. 
That Sun, ... hicb we beheld witb cozen'd eyes 
Within the ... ater, mov'd along the skiea. , 
How easv 'tis, ... hen Destiny proves kind. . 
With full-&p~ad sail, to run before the wind I 
But th06e that 'gainst Btiff gaIn laveerinp; go, 
Must be at once reooIv'd and Ikilful too. 
He ... ould not, like soft Otho, hope prevent, 
But Btav'd and sulJ'er'd Fortnne to repent. 
These ';,rtUeR Galba in a stranger lIOught, 
And PilO to adopted empire bronght. 
Ho ... shall I then my dOllbtful thoughts express. 
That must hi •• ufferings both I't'~ and bl_ ~ 
For ... hen his early valour Heaveo had C1'OIIt; 
And all at Wore'tlter but the hOllOur lost; 
Forc'd into C1<i1e from bis rightful throne. 
He maie all countries where he came his own; 
And •• -jewing monarchs' lICCret arb of ..... y. 
A royal factor for hi! kingdoms lay, 
Thus bani.h'd David .pent abroad hi! time, 
'When tl} ~ Ood's anointed ... as hi! crime; 
And when restor'd, made bis proud neighbours rue 
Tho,1! choice remarlul he from his travels drew. 
Nori, he only by afRictionl shown 
'fo cOIl'luer other realms, but rule his own: 
Recovering hardly what he lost before, 
His right endears it much; hi. purcha.e more. 
Inur'd to Rllffer ere he <,oame to reign, 
]\1'0 rash procedure will his actions stain: 
TIJ bU1ine .. ripen'd by di~tive thought, 
Hi~ f,,'ure rule is into method brought: 
As they, who first proportion understand, 
With P.asy practice reach a master's hand, 
Well might the ancient poe~ th<'1\ confer 
On Night the honour'd name of ('ollnll«'\lor. 
Since, strnck with rar" of prosperous fortune blind 
We light alone in dark afflictions find. fJJ4 <'#. . 

In such adversities to sceptres train'd, ~lt . 
The name of Oreat hi. famous p:1'IlIldsire gain'd: 
Who yet a king alone in name and ri~t, 
With hung"r, cold, and angry Jove did fight; 
Shock'd by a covenanting league's nst p<.>wel'l, 
A~ holv and as catholic 811 onr's: 
~rill Fortune's fruitless spite had made it known. 
H"r blowa not .hook but riveted hi. throne. 

Some la7.Y a~e!I, lost in sleep and ease. 
No action leave to busy C'hrooicJes: 
Such, whoo" Rupine felicity hut make! 
In stor:>, cha~ms, in epo~ba mistakes ; 
O"lr wholll Time g.mtlv shakes bl. wings of down, 
"rill with his silent sickle they are mown. 
Such is nlrt Chules's too too active ~ge, 
Which, gGvcm'd by the wi'd distempcr:d rage 
Of some black star infecting all the skiC9, 
Mado him at his own co~t, like Adam, wise. 
Tremble ye nadons, which. secure heb-e, 
Laugh'd at those Utili t.lIat 'pinst ounelves we borI'. 

Rona'd by the lash «bis own lItubbont tail, 
Our lioo now will foreign foes ~L 
With alga who the sacred altar 1Itreft} 
To all the _-gnds Charln lID oII'eriup; owes: 
A bull to tbee, Portunua, shall be tlain, 
A lamb to you, ye Tempesta at the maiD: 
For thole loud stonJlll that did agaiult him _. 
Have cast his shipwreek'd v_I em the ohcJre. 
Yet as wile arlisU mil. their colours 10, 
That by degrees they from each other go ; 
mack lteals unh~ed froIn the nelgbbuurios-IID, 
Without offending the ... ell~eo·d Bight: 
So on us stole our blessed change; ... hile ft 
Th' effect did feel, but acarce the JIUIDIICI' -. 

FI'OItB that ronstrain the gronnd. and birth deaf 
To flowers, that in its ... omb expecti~ lie, 
Do seldom tbeir Usurping power ... ithdraw. 
But raging Booda pnrsur their hasty thaw. 
Our thaw w.s mild, the cold not cbu'. away. 
But IoIt in kindly heat of lengtbea'd day. 
Heaven would no bargain for its bl-mg. dm., 

t ... h.t we could not pay for, freely gift. 
The prince rrf peace would like lrimself COI6r 
A gift \Inhop'd, without the price at war: 
Yet, as he knew his blessing's worth, toot cue, 
That we should know it by repNtecI prayer; 
Which lItonn'd the skiea, and ravish'd <''badeI fiIq 
As Heaven itself is toot by violence. [thmcr., 
Bootb'8 forward valour only !Ie ...... d to show. 
He dum that duty pay we a\l did owe, 
Th' attempt was fair; but Heaven's pnlfizeIl_ 
Not come: IKl, like the watcbfu I traveller 
That by the Moon's mistaken light did rite, 
Lay down again, and cl .. 'd his .. eary eyea. 
'Twas Monk whom Providence design'd to '­
'I'ho6e real bonda false Freedom dId impoee. 
The blessed saints, that watch'd this tumiD«-. 
Did from their stars with joyful wonder leaD, 
To lee small clues draw vuteat weijrbt. akag, 
Not in their bulk but in their order stroDg, 
Thus pencils can by one slight touch restore 
Smilell to that changed face that .. ept before. 
With each luch food chimeras we punue, 
As fancy frames for fancy to rubdoe : 
But when ourselve.l to action we betake, 
t shuns the mint like gold that chymista m.u. 
ow hard WIUI then his task! .t once to he 

What in the bOOy naturally we see ? 
Man'. art"hitect distinctly did ordain 
The chargp, of mu~les, nenea, aud at the bnia, 
Through viewl_ OOIIduits apiritl to dispeme; 

I"rings of motion from the _t 0( -. 
'Twas not the hasty product of a day. 
But the well-ripen'd fruit of wille delay. 
He, like a patient angler. ere he Itroot. 
Would let him playa while upon tile boot. 
Our healthfnl food the stomach laboan thus, 
At first embracing what it lItraight doth crall. 
Wise leechn will not vain receipts obtrude, 
While growing painI prooounce the humoan cnde: 
Deaf to compiaintl they ... ait upoa the ill. 
1111 80me safe crisis authorize their IkiIL 
Nor could his acts too close a?iard _. 
To '_pe their eyes whom guilt bad taupt to far, 
And guard with cautioa that polluted 1IeIt, 

,Whence Legion twice beWr'e .... d~: 
Once sacred houae; whicb wheu !bey enter'd iI, 
They thought the place could _nCtHY a liD; 
Likfl thOle that vainly bop'd kindHeaftlltlOllld'" 
While to C1tceu au martyrs' toaabI tiler tJriM. 
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And u dnooter Turks lim warn their !lOUt. 
To part, before t~y taste forbidden bowls: 
So theile, when their black crimes they went about, 
Fint timely charm'd their u..,less cooseieace ouL 
~ipm'~ Dame against itself was made i 
The shadow lIeI"V'd the substance to invade; 
Like zealOWl miuioos, they did ~a", pretend 
Ofoouls. in show, but made the gold the;r end, 
Th' incensed powera beheld with scorn from high, 
And Heaven 80 far diltant from tb6 sky, 
Wbich dul'!lt, with horllOl' boon that beat the ground, 
ADd'martial b ..... , bely the thunder'.!!OUIld. 
'Twas benee at length just vengeance thought it fit, 
1'0 speed their ruin by their iml'iolUi wiL 
Thus Sforza, cura'd with a too fertile hrain, 
I.<IIt by his wilee the power his wit did gaiB. 
Henceforth their fOllglltl must spend at 1_ rate, 
Than in ib Barnes to wrap a nation's fate. 
s..trer'd to live, they are like He10te set, 
A .irtuOUl shame within us to bet;et, 
For by example most we sinn'd before, 
ADd glass-like ("leanJell mix'd "'ith frailty bore. 
But since reform'd by what w(' did amiSll, 
"y/e by our Blliferiop learn to prize our bliss: 
Lilte early lovera, wbo8e unpl1ll1.i8'd hearts 
Were long the May-game of malidous art&, 
When once they find their jea lo'llies were vain, 
With double heat renew tlMoir Ii,.". again. 
'1 .... this produc'd the joy that hurry'd o'er 
Such ,warm. of English to the neighbollring shore, 
To fetch that prize, by which Batavia made 
So rich amends for our impoveriBh'd trade. 
Oh, bad you seen from Schevelin's barren shore, 
(Crowded with troops, and barren now DO more) 
AIRictro Holland to his farewell bring 
True sorrow, Holland to rep:ret a king! 
While waitiDll him his royal fleet did rid .. , 
And willing winds to their lo,,'er'd saila deny'd. 
The wavering streame~ flags, and .taDdarda out, 
The merry _mena' rude bllt cheerful ahout; 
And lut the canD0D8' voiec tbat shook the IlUes, 
And, u it Carea in sudden ecstasies, 
At once bereft us both of ears and eyes. 
The N~, DOW no longer England'. shame, 
BDt betu!r to be loat in Charles'S name, 
(I,Jke lOme unequal bride in nobler Iheeb) 
Receive!! her lord: the jQyful London meets 
Th~ princely York, himself alone a might; 
The Swiftsur" groaD8 bP.neath great Gloater's weight: 
Secure as when the halcyon hreeds, with these, 
He that was born to drown mi!(ht CI"OIIi the -. 
Heaven could not own a Providencol, and take 
The wea1th three nations ventur'd at a stake. 
The same indulgence Gharlel'. voyage hl_'d, 
Which in bia right had miraclel ('onfe..'d. 
The wind., that ~\'er moderation knew, 
Afraid to blow too milch, too faintly blew; 
Or, .oat of breath with joy, could not enlarge 
Thetr straightea'd lungs, or COIJSCious of their cbarp. 
The Britisb Amphytrite, Imooth aDd clear, 
In richer azure DeYer did appear; 
Proud her returning prince to entertain 
With the lubmitted faaces of the maio. 

A.'<lI welcome DOW, great monarch, to your own • 
Behold th' approaching cliftt of Albion: ' 
It is no loDger motion cheab YOllr view, 
As you meet it, the land approaoheth you. 
The land retUmI, and, in the white it wears, 
~ III8.tka of penitence and IOrl'Ow bearlo 

But you, wiaolle goodnesa your deacent doth .hew, 
Your heaveDly parentage and earthly too; 
By that same mildne!'8, which your father'. CIV'If1i 1. 
RMore did ravish, shall secure your own. J 
Not tied to mles of policy, you find. 
Revenge 1_ sweet than a forgiving mind. 
Thu8, when th' Almighty would to Moaes give 
A sight Qf all he could behold and live; 
A voice before his entry did proclaim 
IaJg-suftering, good-, mercy, in his name. 
Your power to justice doth submit your cause, 
YQur goodneaa only is above the laws; 
Whose rigid letter, while pronolluc'd by yon, 
I. IIOfter made. So w inda that tempcltl hrew, 
When through Anbian grovea they take their 

flight, 
Made wlllltoo with rich odOlln. lOIe their IIpite. 
And as tbo8e lees, that trouble it, refine 
The agitated IOUI of gmeroua wine; 
So teara 01 joy, b your returning spilt, 
Work out, and expiate our former guilt. 
Methinb I _ thole crowda OIl Dover', stranc!. 
Who, in their haste to welcome you to land, • 
ChaIt',) up the beach with their still growing Rore, 
And ma,le a wilder torreot OD the shore: 
While, spurr'd with eager tbooghb of past delight, 
ThOBe, who had seen you, court a aeeond sight. 
Preventing still your &tepa, and making baste 
To meet vou often wheresoe'er you past. , 
How shali I speak of that triumphant day, .... 
When you reoew'd th' expiring pomp of May! I­
(A month that _ an interest in your name: 
VOII and the flowers are ita peculiar claim.) 
TI,at otar, that at yonr birth shone out 10 bright, -K 
It stain'd the duller Snn's meridian light, 
D:d once again its potent firea renew, 
Guiding our ey" \J) find. and worahip you. 

And now 'nme's whiter Mlries is befrun, 
Whi<.'h in 80ft centuriee shall amoothly run: 
Tboae clond., tbat overcut your morn, shall fly, 
Diapell'd to furthest com .. ra 9f the .ky. 
Our nation, with united interest hlest, 
Not now content to poiz", .hall ... ay the rest. 
Abroad your empire shall no Iimita know, , 
But, like the _, in boundl_ circles flow, 
Your much·loy'd fleet lIball, with a wide command. 
Beaiege the petty moaarehl of the land : 
And as old Time his oiDpring nallow'd down, 
OUT ocean in ita depthl all lleas shall drown. 
Their wealthy trade from pirates' rapine free, 
Our merchanta ,ball no more adventuren be : 
Nor in the furthest East thoee dangen fear, 
Which humble Holiaod must di_hle here. 
Spain to your gift alooe her Indies owes; 
For what the pow~1 tUee not he bestOWl. 
And France. that did an C'Xile'. preeeltce fear, 
May jutly appreheDd you still too near. ' 
At home the batef'ul names of parties ceue. 
And factious IOU I. are wearied ioto peace. 
The diacoatented DOW are 0111 y they, 
WbOle crimea before did YOllr juat cauae betray: 
Of tboae your edicta lOme reclaim from SiD, 
Bnt molt your life aud bleat exampl<\ win. 
Oil bappy prince, whom Heaven ba* taugbt the 

way , 
By paying 90WI to have more vows to pay! 
Oh happy ~e! Oh timee like thOle aloae, 
By Pate rew!rv'd for ~t ~~' throne! 
When the joint growth of annl and arb fOl'llllmr 
The world a IIMIIIBlCb, and tha4 moaarcb you. 
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TO HIS SACRED MAJESTY. 
A PAIIB'tVKIC 011 HIS coaollATlolI. 

Lc that wild del~ge "here the world .... dlOlm·d. 
Wben Life .nd Sin one common tomb bad fouud, 
The 8m small pl'08peCt of • riling bill 
With various ootes of joy the Art did fill : 
Yet wben that flood in i.ts own deptba .... dlVW"ll'd, 
It It'ft behind it false and llippery ground; 
And the more tIOlemn pomp .... still deferr'd. 
nil new-born Nature in fresh looks .~d. 
ThUI. roy.l lir, to tee you landed here, 
W u caOlle enough of triumph fur • year: 
Nor would your care tbOle glorion, joY' repeat, 
Till they .t once might be secure and great: 
nu your kind beams. by their continut'ld stay, 
Had warm'd the ground. aod eall'd the d.mps .... y. 
Such vapoors. while yonr powerful influt'llee dries, 
Then soonest vannh when they highest riBe. 
Had greater haste these sacred ril!'hts prepar'd, 
Some gnilty munths bad in your triumphs .bar'd: 
But this untainted year is all your own ; 
Yonr glories may without our crimes be Ihown. 
We had not yet exb.nated all our store, 
When you refrclh'd our joys by adding more: 
As Heaven, of old, ditpena'd celestial dew. 
You gave UI mann .. and still give us n_. 

No .. our gd mina are remOY'd from sight, 
The ~ too comes fraught witb new delight : 
Time tleet1lS not now beneath bis years to stoop, 
Nor do his wings with sickly feathers droop: 
Soft western winds waft: o'er the gaudy Spring, 
Aad open'd lICene!I of flowers and blOllSOltlI bring, 
To grace t"is happy day. wbile you appear, 
Not king ot QI alone. but of the year. 
All eyes you dra .... and witb the eyes tbe heart: 
Of your own pomp yourself the greatest part : 
Loud shouts th. n.tioa's bappi_ proclaim. 
Alld HeaVeD tbis day i~ f~ed with your name. 
Your c.valc.de the fair 8p";Ctaton 'Vi_, 
Prum their bigh ataoding!. yet look up to YOII. 
From your brave train each singles out a prey. 
And loolfl to date. COnqllest from your day, 
Now charg'd with blessin~ while you aeek repose, 
Officious slumbers haste your eyes to dOle ; 
And glorious dI'Nm. stand ready to restore 
The plea.~ing sh,pes of all yon .11' befOre. 
I\ .. xt to the gcred lI'mple yon are led, 
Where waits. crown fur your more .ered head: 
How jUltly from the church tbat crown is due. 
Preserv'd from min. and re8lor'd by you! 
The grateful choir their barmony employ, 
Not to make /trt'Rte-r. bllt more solemn jay, 
Wrapt soft.od wano yonr nam~ islt"llt on high. 
As flames do on the "ings of incenae fly : 
M usic h~rself is lost, in vain 'he brings 
Her cbo:t'CIIt notes to praise the best of kift~: 
Her meking Itrains in you. tomb have foun4. 
And Ii" like b_ in their own 81I'eetnf'lll drown'd. 
He that brought prB('t'. all diR<'Ol'd could .tone. 
His name is musi(' of itH'lf alone. 
Now while the sacred oil anoints your head. 
Ami fragrant ... ·entll. begun from you. am spread 
Through the large dome; tbe people's joyful lIOund, 
Sent ba('k. is still preserv'd in hAlIow'd 'puund; 
Whi(~b in one bl_ing mix'd des<~enils on you; 
It!! heightm'd .pirits fall in richer dew. 
Not tb.t ollr wilhes dl!. in(,reRse your store, 
FuU of yourself you CIlD admit no more: 

We add not to your glory, bot eIIIpIor 
Our time, like angels, in exprelling jor. 
Nor is it duty, or onr bopetI .IODe, 
Create tbat joy, but full fruition: 
We Imow tl\oIIe ble'l9ing! which we .Mt ~ 
ADd judge of future by past h.pp~ 
No promise c.n oblige a prince 10 much 
Still to be good, as long to haye beeo such. 
A DObIe emulation heats your breast. 
And your own fame now rot. yon at yom' tat. 
Good aetioos still limit be m.iutain'd with ~ 
As bodies nouri5h'd with I'e8eIlIbling fUod. 
Yon haft already quench'd Seditioa'l brand; 
And Zeal, whioh burnt it, only ... rms tbl' land. 
The jealous sects, th.t dare not trust their -
So far /'rom their own will .1 to the la ..... 
You for their umpire and tMir synod take, 
And their appeal .Ione to CEsar make. 
Kind Heaftn II) rare a temper did proride. 
That guilt repenting' might in it <"OI1fide. 
Among onr crimes obliWln may be Bet: 
But 'ti, onr king'5 perfection to forget. 
Virtnes unkoown to these rough northern diJnel 
Prom milder hea\'eIUI you bring without their en-. 
Your calmnea does no after-storms provide. 
Nor seeming patience mortal anger hide. 
When empire 8rst from families did sprin~. 
Then every father gmerD'd u a king : 
But you, that .re a tIOt"ereign prince. au.y 
Imperi.1 power with yonr patemaJ ..... y. 
From thOle great cares when eaae your I50Ul UDbeuIs, 
Your ple&9UI'etI .re d .. 8ign·d to noble euds ; 
Born to command th .. mistresl uftbe seas, 
Your thoughts themselves in that blue empirep1ea&. 
Hither in summer eveninp:w you repair 
To lute the froid .. ", ~ the purer .ir: 
Undaunted here you ride, whed W'mter 1'&",­
With ee.arll heart that roae above tbr. _'O'S. 
More I could sing, but fear nly Dumben sta,.; 
No loyal lI1~ect dares that coural'! pra-
In stately frigates most delight yon ftod, 
Where ';ell-drawn battlf'S fire your m.rtiaI miod. 
What to your cares we owe is learnt from beure. 
When mo'n your pl~ures !lerVe fur our def8x:e. 
Bcyood your court flows in th' admitted tide, 
Where in new depths the wondering fisheI glide: 
Here in • royal bed the waten II~; 
When, tir'd .t _. within tbit bay they C1'ftPo 
Here the milltruatful fOwl no harm Iuspects. 
So ure are all things whicb our king protects. 
From your loy'd Thames • bl~ yet is due, 
Second alooe to that it brought in you ; 
A queen. near whose ('ha.-1e womb. ordain'd by P.te, 
The IIOUIe of kinp unborn for bodies ... it. 
It was your love befOre made discords ~: 
Your love is destin'd to your ( ,'oUY'! ~ce. 
Both Indies. rh'.I. in your bed, provide 
With guJd or jewels to adorn your bride. 
Thill to a mil!'hty killg presmts ri('h ore, 
While that with incense dot'S • god implore. 
Two kingdoms wait your doom. aud, as you cboale. 
This mllst receiye • crown, or that ml18llose. 
Thll8 from your royal oak. like J()\'e'. at old, 
Are an,,"ers sought, and destinies fon!told : 
Propitious oraclP!l aTe bt-gg'd "ith vows, 
And crowmo thAt grow upon the saenod bougha. 
Your sl\l~ie('b1. "'hill' you .... e:tch the nation·, &Ie, 
Suspend m IIoth their doubtful Ime or bate: 
(,h"o~e only. sir, that 80 they may.-
Wilh tbeir own peace their cbiWreIl', happiMsa. 



TO THE !,.ORO CHANCELWR HYDE.' 50S 

TO THE LORD CHANCEllOR H}'DE, 

.... 1!IBII"nD OllllEW-YIWl'. DAY, 1602-

IIY LORD, 

'VaILB Battering crowds officiously appear 
To gi.e themselves, not yoo, an happy year; 
Aad by tbe greo.t:nesa of their prescnbJ prove 
Bow much they hope, but not how well thcy love; 
The Muses, who your early courtship boast, 
Though oow your flames are with their bfo.auty lost, 
Yet watch their time, that, if you hllve furgot 
They were your misl.retlSell, the world lOlly DOt: 
Decay'd by time and wars, they only prove 
Their former beauty by your former 100"e ; 
And pow present, as ancient ladies do, 
Tbat. courted long, at length are forc'd to .. on. 
For ltill they look on you with loch kind eyes, 
As those that see the church's 80veTCign rise; 
From their own order chose, in whose bigh atate, 
They think themselves the.second choice of Fate. 
When our ~eat monarch into exile went, 
Wit aDd Religiou suffer'd banishment. 
ThIl8 once, 'II'bMl TroY"88 .. rupp'd iu fire and smoke, 
The helplesa gods their burning shrines fonook; 
~y with the vanquish'd prince and party,go, 
And leave their temples empty tl> the foe. 
At Ien~ the MWICS stand, restor'd again 
To that great chuge whicb Nature did ordain; 
And their lov'd Druids seem reviv'd by Fate, 
While you dispense the IIIW5, and guide the state. 
'The OIItion'. !!Oul, our monarch, docs dispeme, 
Through you, to us, his vital influence; 
You are the channel, where those ~piribJ flow, 
And work them higher, as to us they go. 

In open prospect nothing bounds our eye, 
Until the Earth seem. join'd unto the sky: 
So in this hemisphere ollr utmo<t view 
Is only bounded by our king' and you: 
Oar sight is limited where you are join'd, 
And beyond that 110 further Heaven can find. 
So weU' your virtn~ du with his agree, 
That, though your orbs of different greatneu be, 
Yet both are fur eaeh other's use dispoe'd, 
Hill to enclose, lind yours to be encIOl'd. 
Nor could aDother in your room havc been, 
Except an emptiness had come between. 
Well may he then to you his cares impart, 
And share bis burthen where he shares his heart. 
In you his sleep still wakes; his pleasures find 
TheiT $are of bWlioess in your laholuring mind. 
So when the weary Sun his place resigns, 
He leaves his light, and by reOet"tion shines. 

Justice, that sits and frowns .. here public lawl 
Esclnde 10ft Mercy from a pri\"atc cause, 
10 your tribunal most herself does plc:lse; 
'J1!ere only smiles because she lives at ea!!(\; 
And, like yonng David, finds hcr strength the mol"f'~ 
When diaiDCllmber'd from those IIrms she wore. 
Heaven would ollr royal"mastcr should ell.ceed 
Most in that virtue, which we most did need; 
And hi!l mild father (who too late did find 
All mercy vain but what with pl)wer wasjoin'd) 
His fatal goodness left to fitter times, 
Not to increfUe, but to absolve, our crimes: 
But when the hP.ir of this vast treasure kuew 
How large a legacy was left to you, 
(Too great for any subject to retain) 
We wilely ty'd i~ to the crown aaain: 

Yet, passing throngh YOllr ha. it gathers more, 
As streams, throuj?:h mines, bear tincture of their ore. 
While empir'c politicians use deceit, ' 
Hide what they give, and cure but by a cheat; 
You boldly show that skill which they pretend, 
And work by meallll 88 IlOhle 88 your end: 
Which should you ,-eil, 'n might unwind the clue, 
As men do natllre, till we ('.ame to you. 
And as the Inrlies were not found, before 
Those rich perfumes, which, from the happy shore, 
The winds upon tlieir balmy wings ronvey'd, 
Whose guilty ~weetness fim thei!" world betray'd; 
So hy yOl\r cOllnsels we are brought to view , 
A rich anrl undi:lCOver'd world in you. 
By you ,ollr, monarch doea that fame a&Sllre, 
Which kings must havc, or eannot live secure: 
Por proeperoUII princes gain their 5l1bjecta' heart, 
Who love that praise in which themselves have part. 
By YOIl he fits those subjects to obey, 
As Heavens's ..ternal Monarch does convey 
Hia power unseen, aod man to his designs, 
By his bright minisu,n the atal'll, inclines. 

Our setting Suo, from his deClining Beat, 
Shot beams of kindue&IJ on you, not of heat: 
And, when his love waa bounded in a few, 
That were unhappy that they might be true, 
Made you' the f8\"ourite of his last lad times. 
That is a 8utf~'I'er in hiB subjects' crimes : 
Thus thoee first favours yoo receiv'd were Bent. 
L'ke Hcaven's rewards, in earthly punisbment. 
Yet Fortllne, cODScious of yoor destiny, 
Ev'n then took care to lay you softly by; 
And w!"app'd your fate among her preciollS thiop, 
Kept fresh to be nnfolded with yonr king'a. 
Shown all at once yon dazzled 80 gur eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the gods surprise, 
Wben,apringing forth from Jove's new-closing wOUlid, 
She struck the warlike &pear into the ground; 
Which aprouting leaves did suddenly enclose, 
And peaceful oliVE~' shaded as they rose. 

How strangely active are the arts of. peaf;e, 
Wbose restless motions less than wars do cease ! 
Peace i$ not freed from labour bnt from noise; 
And war more force, but not more pains employr. 
Such is the mighty swiftness of your mind, 
That, like the Earth, it leaves onr sense behind. 
While you 80 smoothly turn and roll our sphere, 
That rapid motion doe.s hut rest appear. 
For, as in Nature's swiftness, with the throug 
Of ftying orbs while oun is borne along, 
All seems at rest to the deluded eye, 
Mov'd by the 80ul of the same harmony, 
So, carried on by your unwearied care, 
We rest in peace, and yet in motion share. 
Let £o\"y then those crimes within you see, 
From which the hal'PY never must be free; 
Envy. that does with Misery reside, 
The joy and the revenge of ruin'd Pride. 
Think it not hard, if at t;() cbeap a rate 
Vou can secure the constancy of Fate, 
Whose kindoCS!O sp.nt what does their malice seem. 
By Ics.er ills the grt!8ter to redeem. 
Nor can '11'11 this weak shower a tempest call, 
But drops of heat that in'the IUlls\jine fall. 
You hav" already wcaried Fortllne 80, 
She cannot further be your friend or foe; 
But sits all brea:hless, and admire. to feel 
A fate &0 weighty, that it st\lPS ht!r .... heel. 
In all things else above ollr humble fate, 
Your equal mind yet lWei Is not into state; 

, " 
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But, like some mountain in those bappy isles, 
Where in perpetual spring young Nature smiles, 
Your greatneu ~bow9: DO horroor to aftiigbt, 
But trees for shade, aod flower!! to oourt the light: 
Sometimes the hill submiu itself a while 
In small descenu, which do ib height beguile; 
And sometimes mounu, but 110 as billows play, 
Wbose rille not hinder!!, but malus abort our way. 
Your brow, which does DO fear of thunder know, 
Sees rowling tempests vainly beat below; 
And, like Olympll8' top, th' impreasion Wf!ll1'll 

Of love and friendship writ in former yeanl. 
Yet, unimpair'd with laboon, or with time, 
Y1)ur asc but aeema to a DeW youth to climb. 
Thus heavenly bodies do our tilDl: beget, 
And measure change, but share DO part of it. 
And still it shall without a weight increase, 
Like this Dell' year, whose motiOllll never cease. 
Por since the glorious course you have begun 
Is led by Charles, as that il by the Sun, 
It m ult both weightless and immortal prot'e, 
Becaule the centre of it is above. 

SATIRE ON THE DUJ'CH. 
warrntlC 1M TBB Y'U& 1662-

A. needy gallants, in the mvener'B hands, 
Court the rich knaves that gripe .their mortpg'd 
The tin;t fat buck of all the season', -t, [lands i 
And In!eper takes no fee in compliment i 
The dotaSC of90me Englisbmen is such, 
To fawn on those who ruin them, the Dutcb. 
They shall have all, rather than make a war 
With those, who of the same religiun are. 
The Straits, the Guinea-trade, the herrings too i 
Nay, to keep 'riend~hip, they lhall pickle you. 
Some are reeolv'd not to find out the cheat, 
But, cuckold-like, love them that do the feat. 
What injuries _'er upon us fall, 
Vet 8till the same religioo allllWer!! all. 
Religion wheedled us to civil war, [spare. 
Drew Ebgli8h blood, and DutchmPDI' DOW 1I'OIlld 
Be gull'd DO looSCr; fur you11 find it true, 
They have 110 more religion, faith 1 than you. 
Interest 'I the god they worship in their &tate, 
And we, I take it, have not milch of that. 
Welllllooarchie& may o'll'n Religion'. name, 
But states are atheieta in their very frame. 
They ahare a lin; and luch proportiool fall, 
That. like a .tink, 'til nothing to them aiL 
Think 00 their rapine, falsehood, cruelty, 
ADd that what once they were, they .till would be. 
To one weU -bom th' aftTont is WOl1ll) and more, 
When he '. abu8'd and baIRed by a boor. 
Witb an ill grace the Dutch their milchie& do; 
The" 've both ill nature and ill maJlllerB too. 
Well may theyboasttbemtelvesauancieutnatioo; 
For they were bred ere maDDen were in fashion : 
And their new commonwealth bas let them free 
Only (rom honoor and civility. 
VenetiAIII do not more uocouthly ride, 
Than did their lubber Itate mankind bNtride. 
Their .way became them with as ill a mien, 
A8 their own paunches twell above their chin. 
Yet i. their empire no true growth hut humour, 
And only two kings' touch CAn cllre the tl!mour. 
AI Cato, fruiu of Afric did display; 
Let QI before QU, eyts their IJldielIay; 

All loyal English will lilt, bim eoadade; 
Let Ce.r live, and Carthage be mWued. 

TO au ROYAL a~ 

THE DUTCHESfi OF YORK, 
OIC 11IB KDlOIlABLB VIC'I'OIIT GAIIII:D IIY '!'IR DID _ 

11IB ROLl.AICnua, Jun TBI 30, 1665, AJIJI 011 _ 

JOI11U1111 AI"I'D W.uJ18 IICTO TBB ICOIITIL 

_.\DAM, 

W RD, lOr our mes, your hero y_ ftlip'd 
To swelling lIeU, aod every faitbles wind ; 
When you releas'd hie courap, aDd let free 
A valour fatallrl the euetny; 
You loog'd your country'tI cares within y\llJT .... , 
(The mlUllion where 80ft lme abouJd ooIy nit) 
And, ere our foes abroad were oven:ome, 
The noblest COIKIuest you bad gain'd at ~ 
Ab, what coocems did both your __ divide I 
Your honour gave UB what your 10ft! denied: 
And 'twas for him mucb easier to subdue 
Tha;e foes hI! fought with, than to part fian JOIL 
'That glbrioaB day, which two IlICb .. viet.w, 
AI Nch unmatch'd might to the world giYe In. 
Neptune, yet doubtful whom be ,booJd obey, 
Held to them both the trident of the _: 
The winds were busb'd, the _vee in rub_em. 
As awfuDy at when OOO'B people put: 
'J'boM>, yet UDCertain OIl wbo8e 1BiJ. to~. 
Tht'tle, ... here the wealth of natiooB ought to .... 
Then with the duke your high_ ruI'd tile day: 
While all the brave did bil command obey, 
The (air and pious nnder yon did pray. 
How powerful are chute ~w.! the wind ad tiIIe 
You brib'd to combat 011 the Englillb side. 
ThUB to your much-Io.'d lord you did COImJ 
An unknown lucrour, sent the _relit wa,.. 
New \igour to hi. wtVied arms you broagbt, 
(So Moees was upheld while Israel foupt) 
While, from afar, we heard the _ play, 
I.ike distant thunder. ~ a shiny day. 
Por abient friends we W('1'8 asham'd to fear, 
When we coDBider'd wbat you ventur'd there. 
Shipe, mea, aud arm&, our countty migbt rataft; 
But locb a leader ('Quid 8upply DO more. 
With gent'1'OU8 thong-hu of conquelt be dicllMn, 
Yet follght not more to VlInquish than ntorn. 
Portune and VICtory he did p"l'IDe, 
To bring them as his .Iaves to wait 011 you. 
Thus Beauty ravisb'd the rewards of fame, 
And the fair trinmpb'd when the brave O'ereatDI!. 

'!,'hen, as yon meant to ""read &DOd!« way 
By laod your conquestll, far .. bit by -. 
Leaving our IOUthf"m clime, vou marcb'd a~ 
The .tubbom North, tfon tbolisand CupidlltrOD(. 
Uke oommOOl the nobility retIUrt, 
In CT'\Iwding- heaps, tu fill your movin{ court: 
To welcome your ap,.,.ch tIte wlpr IUD, 
Like tome new envoy from the dlltlmt San, 
An<\ coontry beauties by their Icwen go, 
Bleaing theml!elves, and wondering at tile ..... 
So wheu the new-bom phenis 6rst i. teen, 
Her feathf"r'd .u~iecta all adore their queen, 
And while .he makes her progreM through tbe F .... 
From every fTI'O"e her numerous train '. iumal'd: 
Each poet of the air her BIery ai~ 
Aod rou\ld bim the pletll'd audieace c1ap tblifwiDp. 



DEDICA'I10N. 

ANNUS MIRABIIJS: 

THE YEAR OF WONDERS, 

1666. 
All BIITORICAL POD. -

To the MlITRoPOul of GRUT BRWAlN, the 
-' reDOwoed and late 8ouriahiog CITY of 
LoXOON, in ita Repreaeotatives, the Lord 
Mayor and Court of Aldermeu, the 8JIerifti, 
and CommoD CoI1lld1 of it. 

As perbapl I am the flnlt who eYer preM!llted 
• work of thiI Datore to the metropolill of any 
-tioa, 10 it ie likewiee COIIIOoant to jDltice, tbat 
lie, who was to give tbe linlt example of lueb a 
dedication, mould begiD it with that city whicb 
.... let a pattr.m to aU otbenl of troe loyalty, ill­
ftDcib~1UId lIIIIhakeo eoDltaDcy. Other 
citiel '-ve beeo praiaed for the lame rirtaea, bot 
I am muc:h deceived if aDy have 10 dearly por-
ebued their nputation; their &me .. been 
woo them by ebeaper triaIa than an es.peDlive, 
tboop DeeC!IIaI')' war, a cOllllumilll peatileoee, 
ad a more COIIICI1DiIll fire. To lubmit yoor-
Rivet with that humility to the judgmentl of 

DOW a pheois. in ber ubea, and, ....... ha­
manit)' eao approaeh, a great emblem of the 
mt'eriog Deit)' : bUl HeaVeD neyer made 10 moeh 
piety and virtue to leave it milerab&e. I bave 
beard, iDdeecl, of 110_ virtoool perIODa who ba't'e 
ended UDfortuDateJ)', bot never of any virtoOUl 
nation: Providence is engaged too deeply, wben 
the caDle becomes 10 general i aod I eaooot 
imagiae it h .. reeol't'ed the raia of that people 
at home, whieb it b .. b'-d abroad with IIIdJ 
10_ I am therefore to c:ooclude, that your 
IIdFeribga are at an end; aDd that ODe part fII 
my poem .. not been more an hi.!tory or your 
deatractioo, thIUI the other a prophecy of your 
TeoItoration. The aecomplilbmeDt of whid!. ...,. 
,me., .. it ia the wiah or all true EopIhMeo, lit 
it it by none more puaiooatel)' deaired, than bJ 

the I!TeIltat of your admire.., 
and IDOIt bumb&e of ),our lervanta, 

lOUII DRYD ... -
A.CCOUNT OF THE ENSUING POEM. 

IIfA~TOTIR 

BOX. UR .OBUT BOWA&D. 

Heaven, aDd at the .ame time to raiIe ),oarael't'ea II., 
willa that vigoor above all hnmao enemies; to be 1 ... 10 maoy .. ay. obliged to you, aDd 10 little able 
eomhated at oace from ahove and from below; to retum your fa'lOUnI, that, like thoae .. ho owe tog 

to be Itnlclr. down and to triumph' I know not much, I caa only live by getting further into your 
. ' delJt. You have not ODIy been careful of my for. 

whether lOeh triall have been ever paralleled' tune, .. hich .... the efi"ect of ,our oobI-, but 
Ia 18)' nation: &he reaolution aod saeceues of you have been aoIicitous of IQ1 reputatioo, ... bioh ie 
them neYer eao be. N e't'rr '-d prinee or peo- that of your ki~ It. ill not loug lince I pft 

. you the trouble of peruIIng a play for me, and 
pie more motual reuoo to love eaeb other, if DOW, ioatead of lUI aclmowledgmeut, 1 have giVeD 

"ring for eaeb other can endear "ction. Y 00 you a greater, in the correction of a poem. Bu1 
bave come topther a pair of matebIaa loven, Bince fOU are to bear this peraecuticm, 1 1riIl at 
tIIroqh many diffiealtiea· he throqll a 10l1li least give you the ~ragemeot of a martyr; you 
.• ' • could never luffer In a DObler eauae. For I have 

exile, \IIInoOil travenee of fortune, aDd the IDter· choaeu the mOlt heroic lubject, which aDy poet 
poeitioo of many rivala, wbo violeod)' raviahed could delire: I have taken upon me to deacribe the 
UId with-held ),on from him' aDd certainly yoo mOOvea, the beginning, progns, and IU~ of 

• ' . a molt just and ueceuary .. ar; in it, the care, _ 
bave bad your Ihare m llrifenop. But Prov!- I18gement, and prudcoce of our king; the conduct. 
derIr.e h.. cut upon ),011 want of trade, that and valour of a royal admiral, and of two iDocom­
you .m,.bt appear boaDtifol to your eoaotry'l De- parab~ generals; the invincible ~rage. of ~ 
ceaaitiet· and the relt of your atlllctioOil are not captaiDI and _men; and ~ree glono~ Vlctoriea, 

, " . the result of all. After th, .. I have, In the me, 
more the effeeta of God'a diapleuo.re, (freqoent th,. DIOIt deplorable, bnt .. ithal the goreateat, argu-
eamplea of the.. bawing beep in the reip of ment that ean be i~agined: the deatruction being 
tbe moat exeellent priooea) tban ooc:uiOIll for 10 ... if\, 10 Budden, 10 vast IUId miaerable ... no-
the 'rea . f Cb • 01_- •• .1 1·1...... thing can parallel in story. n., furmer part 01 

waOI ling 0 )'onr na .......... e VI ".... this poem relating to the .. ar ia but a due espia-
t-. To ),ou, therefore, tbia Year of Woodenl tioo fur mfnot having aened :nyking and COWIUy 
ia jIIItly cledieated, beeJIIDle you have made it 10. in it. All geatlemen are almOll obliged to it: and 
You, who are to ~tand a wonder to III yean I know DO re8lOn .. e8hooJd give that adv~tage to 

. • the commonalty of Eog1aDd,.to be foremOll ID brave 
and acea. and who have built ),oDnlelvea an 1m· actions, .. hich the DObIea of France would never 
JIIOrtal moaament 011 10ur on ...w... Von are ~r in tbeir peaaanta. I'~ DOt have writteD 
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tbill bnt to a per&oI1 who ba. been ever forward to 
appear in all employments whither hiB honour and 
generosity havc called him. The latter part of my 
poem, which c1escribe" the fire, J owe, first to the 
piety and fatherly aft'rction of our mODlllTh to his 
&alfering subjecta; and, in the tIeCOIId place, to the 
courage, loyalty, and magnanimity of the city; 
both which were so con.picuous, that I wanted 
warda to celehrate them 11.0 they deservt'_ I have 
called my poem historical, not epic, though both 
the actioos and acton are a8 much heroic .. any 
poem can contain. But since the action i. not pro­
perly oue, nor that accomplished in the last suc· 
cesses, I have judged it too bold a title for a few 
lltausa, which are little more in number than a 
lingle Iliad, or the longest of the lEneid.. For thiti 
reason (I mean not of length, but broken action, 
tied too sevel'P.ly to the law. of hist0lY) I am apt to 
agree with those, who rank Lucan rather amoog 
Iailtorius in verse than epic poeta: in whose room, 
if I am not deceived, Silius ltalicus, though a worse 
writer, may more justly be admitted. I have cho­
sen to write my poem in quatrains, or stWl7.1U1 of 
four in alternate rhyme, becau.e J have ever judged 
them more noble, and of greater dignity, both for 
the IiQUJId and number, than any other "ene iu usc 
amongst us; in which I am aure I have your ap­
probatioa. The learned languages have certainly 
a great ad vantage of us, in not being tied to the 
slavery of any rhyme; and were less constrained 
in the quantity of every syllable, which they might 
vary witn spondees or daCtylll, besides 110 many other 
helps of grammatical figuree, for the lengthening 
or abbreviation of them, than the modern are in the 
close of that one .yllabJe, which onen OOIIfiDell, and 
more often <.-orrupts, the sense of an the rest. But 
in this necessity of our rhyme!l, I have always 
found the couplet verse most eur, though not &0 

proper for this OCCIIIIioo: for there the work il 
(looner at all end, every two lines concluding the 
laboUl" of the poet; but in quatrains he is to carry 
it furtht'T" on, and not only !O, but to bear along in 
his head the troublesome sense of four lines toge­
ther. Por those, who write correctly in this kind, 
mllSt needs acknowled~e, that the last line of the 
stanza is to be considered in the composition of the 
first. Neitber can we gi.-e ourselves the liberty of 
making any part of a vel'lle for the sake of rhyme, 
or concluding with a word which is not carrent 
Eogliah, or using the variety of female rhymes; all 
which Onr fathers practi~: and for the female 
rhymes, they are still in use amongst otht-r nations; 
with the Iblian in every line, with the Sppard 
promiscuously, with thp. French alternately; as 
those who ha'-e read the Alarique, the Pucelle, or 
'any of their later poems, _ill agree with me. And 
besides this, they write in AlexandriM, or venoes of 
six feet; such as amongst u' ill the old tramlation 
of Homer by Chapman: all which, by lengthening 
of their chain, milk!'!! the sphere of their activity 
the Iargcr. I have dwelt too long upon the choice 
of my stanza, which you may remember is much 
better c1efended in thc preface to Gondibert; and 
.thcrefore I will basten to acquaint you with my t'II­
dcavours in the "'riting. In gt'IIeral I will onlyuy, 
I havc ne~er yet seen the description of any O8,·al 
tight in the proper terms which are used at lea: 
ane! if th~re be any such in another language, as 
that of Lucan in the third of his PhaT'll8lia, yet I 
~Id not avail myself of it in the English; the 

terms of art in every tongue beariDg more 01 the 
idiom of it than any other words. We bear iDdeed 
among our poets, of the thundering of gu .... tbe 
smoke, tbe disorder, and the .laughteT; bot all 
these are common notiOIl& And eMainly, .. thole 
who in a logical dispute keep in ~ terms 
would bide a fallacy; so thoo;e who do it ill IIDJ 
poetical description wonld veil their ignonmce. 

Deaeriptaa servare vices opernmqne coIores, 
Cur ego, Ii nequeo iguoroque, poeta salutod 

Por my own part, if J bad little JrnawledKe at the 
!lea, yet I have tbought it DO abune to Ieam: aad 
if I bave .made .orne few mistakea, it is ooIJ. u 
you can bear me witness, because I baTe 'I01IDHd 
opportunity to correct them; the whole poem beiar 
first written, and now &eDt you from a place wbere 
I have not so much as the com'erse of aav _man. 
Yet though the trouble I bad in ,;.miDI!" it ;... !",&f, 
it was no more than recompeaaed by the pI_ 
I found myself so warm in celebratiog the prai&eI 
of military mm, two sucb especially 8!1 tbe prince 
and general, that it is DO wonder if tMy iaspired 
me with thoughts above my cmlinary level. AM 
I am well satilfied, that, u they are iacomperUiy 
the best subject I ever had, excepting only the I'OfaI 
family, 110 also, that this I have wriUen of tbem is 
much better than what I have perfurmed 011 8, 

other. I have been forced to help out other up­
menta; but this has been boantiful to me: they 
have been low and barren of praise, and I baft n­
alted them; and Inade them fruitful; but bere­
Omnia !!pOlIte sua ~ldit justillllima tenus. I haq 
bad a large, a fair, and 'a pleaaaut field; so fertile. 
that, without my cultivating, it bas giTea me twa 
harvesta in a Bummer, and in both oppre;r;ecl the 
reaper. All other greatness in IUbjecta is oaIy 
counterfeit: it will not endure the test of da!ll'l"; 
tile greataeal of arm. is 001, ru.\: other gn-aDles 
burthens a nation with its weight; this IIUPporU it 
with its strength. And as it i. the happo- attbe 
age, 110 it is the pecnliar sood.De88 of the belt « 
kings, that we may p..;.e his illbjects "';thout 0f­
fending him. Doubtleas it proceed. fn.D. a jut 
confidence of hi. own virtue, which the lustre of DO 
other can he 10 great as to darken in him; ti:Jr tile 
l!Oodor the valiant are never safely praiMd aDler 
a bad or a degenerate prillCf'~ But to retarD from. 
this digression to a further account of my poem; I 
must crave lea\'e to tell YOtl, that as I haTe endea­
voured to adorn it with DObIe thoagbb, 80 mach 
more to expretll thole thoughts with elocutiaG. Tbe 
composition of an poems is, or ought to be. of wit ; 
and wit in the poet, or wit-writing, (if you will give 
me leave to use a lk,hool-distiDctioa) ill DO otMr 
than the faculty of imagiDation.in the writer, .bid!, 
like a nimble spaniel, beata over and raapa throop 
the field of memory, till it sprinp the quarry it 
hunted after: or, witbout metapbor, which _n:heI 
aver all the memory for the Bper.iesoride81of~ 
Uliags which it deligns to ~t. Wit writta 
i. that which is well defined, the happy remit « 
thought, or product of imagination. But to pm­
ceed from wit, in the general notiou of i~ to tile 
proper wit of an heroic or hiltorical poem; I jadse 
it chie4y to coasist in the delightful i_siug of 
pel'&lD8, actions, paIIIions, or things. It is DOt the 
jcrk or stiog of an epigram, nor the ~ CIOIItra­
dictioa of a poor mtithesia, (the delight of _ is-
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jadsing audience in a playof rhyme) nor the gingle 
of a DIOre poor paranomasia; neither is it 50 much 
the moralitr of a Ilrave sentence, affected by Lucan, 
but more sparinglv used by Vi'lfil; but it is some 
\i.-ely and apt de • .-ription, dreosed in sueh colours 
of speech, that it sets before your eyes the abient 
object, as perfectly, and more delightfully than 
Nature. So th~n the first happiness of the poet's 
imalt:nRlion is properly innmtion or finding of the 
tboug·bt; the s!'cond is fan('y, or the variation, de­
riving or moulding of th!1t thought, aa the judgment 
reprc.ent.. it proper to the snbject; the thim is elo­
cution, or the art of clothing and adorning that 
thought, so found and varied. in apt, significant, 
and «lund;ng words: the q\lickne~s of the imagina­
tion. is seen in the invl'ntion, tbe fertility in the 
laney, and thc a('l'nracy in the e.pression. Forthe 
two lirst of these. Ovid is famous amongst the poets; 
for the latter, Virgil. (h'id images more often the 
mo,·em<'DL. and affections of the mind. eithcr com­
bating betwe~'D two contrary passions, or extremely 
di~c'JmllO§ed br one. His words thp.refore are the 
lea..t part of his ('arc; for he pictu\"CII Nature in 
disordt'r, with which the ~tudy and choice of wams 
ii incolI<istcnt.. Thi. i. the proper wit of dialoglle 
or di.coune, and consequently of the rlrama, where 
all that is -;aid is to be supposed the effect of sudden 
thought; whieh, though it excludes not the quick­
ness of wit in repartee.;, yet admits not a too curi­
ous election of wonl .. ton frequent allusions, or nile 
of tropes. or in fine any thing that sbov.1I remoteness 
of thou!l"ht or labour in the writer. On the other 
side, Virgil speaks not BO orten to us in the person 
of another, like O"id. bllt in his own: he relntl"!! 
almost all things as from himself, and thert>by gains 
m'll'e liberty than the other, to expl'es. hi~ thoug-htl! 
"ith all tbe gracc~ of elocution, to write more figu­
ratively, and to confesa as well the labour as the 
force of hi~ imagination. Though he describes his 
Dido we\) and natura\)y, in the violence of her pas­
sions, yet he must yield in that to the Myrrba, the 
Bib1is, the _~Ithaea, of Ovid; for, as gTeat an ad­
mirer of hiru aa I am, I mll~t acknowledge, that if 
I see not more of thei .. BOul. than I see of Dido'l, at 
least I ha"e a greater concernment for them: aod 
that con"inces me, that O,;d has touched thoee 
tender strokes more delicately than Yirlfil could. 
But .. hen action or persons are to be described, 
wben auy such image is to be set beforc us, how 
bold, how masterly are the strokes of Virgil! We 
!lee the ohjects he presents us witb in their nati,.e 
Agureo, in their prop''' motions; but so we Sf!e 

them, a" Ollr own eyes could ne,'er have beheld 
t1Iem 80 beautiful in them!'('lves. We see the soul 
of the poet, like that uni'ersal one of which he 
.peaks, inrorming and moving through all hiI pic­
tUI'el : 

.................. Totamque infusa pel' artul 
M_ agitat mulem, ct maguo IIC corpore miseet.. 

We behold bim embellishing his images, aa he makes 
Venus breathing beauty upon her I0Il lEueaa. , 

........................ tumcnql1c jU"cntro 
Pl1rpareum, ct l:rto. ocl1lis amarat honol't'!l: 
Quale manus addunt ebori deeu8, alit ubi /lava 
Argentnm ParillS,.e lapis circumdalur auro. 

See his Tempc!'t, hi, Funeral Sports, his Combat 
of TUl1lus and .Ene .. : and in hill Georgir.s, which 

J esteem the divinest part m all hIs wTitinl1!, the 
P18~e, the Country, the Battle of the Buill, the 
Labour of the ~, and those many other excel­
Il"IIt imagt"S of Nature, most of Which are neither 
great in them!lel\'es, nor ha"e any natural ornament 
to bear them up: but the words wherewith he de­
scribe~ them are ~ excellent, that it might be well 
applied to hom, whieh wn ~aid hy Ovid, Materiem 
superabat opu,: tile Tery sound of his words has 
often 80mewllat that is connatural to thf' subject; 
and while we ~'ad him, we ~it. as in a play, behold­
ing the &cenes of what he represent.. To perform 
this, he marie fnoqllPnt use of tropes, whi('h you 
know changf' the nalure of a kn01l'll word, by ap­
plying it tu 8Om(' other significatiOll; and this ie it 
which Horace meBlIII ill his epistle to the PiSOll! 

Dixnis ~i~, notum si call ida Terbum 
Reddidcrit juuctura novnm--

Bnt I am !IeD.ible I have 'P\"Cllumt'd too far to 1"11_ 
tertain YOIl with a rude diAcolll1e of that art which 
you both know !IO well, and pnt into practice with 
&0 milch happinf'ss. Yet, before I leave Virgil, I 
mnst own the vanity to tell you, and by YOIl the 
world, that he has be!'n my master in this poem: 
I IIn'-e followed him e,'cry where, I know not with 
whot SUCCf'!lS, bllt I am snre with diJil(E'Dce E'Dou::;h: 
my image are many m thf>m ctlpled from him, 
and the rest are imitatiOl1ll m him. My expressi~ 
also are as near .. the irlioms of the two IdGguages 
wollid admit of in tramlation. And thia, sir, T have 
,lone with that boldness, for "'hich I will stand ae­
countable to any of our little critics, who, perhaps, 
are no better aC"qllainted with him than I am. 1,T[>OII 
your first perusal of this poem, you have taken n0-
tice of some words, which J haTe iMovated (if it be 
too bold for me to say refaned) upon his latin; 
whi~h, a. T offer not to introduce into Englisb pl'O!ll'~ 
110 T hope they' arc neither improper, nor altogether 
illf!legant in verse; and, in thill, Horace will again 
defend me. 

Et no,'S flctaquenu~ habeblmt verba fldem, Ii 
G\'8!CQ fonte c,,:dallt, parc~ detotta--

'nit' infen'D('e is elIcteding plain: for if a Roman 
poet mi~ht.. have liberty to ~oin a word, supJllltling 
only that it wft" deri"ed from the Greek, Wa~ put 
into a Latin lennination, and that he I1St1d this li­
berty but seldom, and with modesty; how much 
more jl1!1tly may I challengP. that privilege to do it 
with the !!lime prcrl'quieite!t, from the bert and most 
judicioU8 of Latin ,,-rlten! Tn IIOme places, where 
either the fallcy or the words were his, or any oth~r'., 
J ha,-e noted it in the margin, tbat I might not seem 
a plagiary; in othen I haTe neglected it, to avoid 
as ",ell tediousness, aa the affectation of doing it too 
often. Such d~criptioDII or images w~II wrought, 
which T promiso not for mine, are, as I have said, 
the adeql1ate delight of heI'oie poesy; for they be­
get admiration, which is ilJl proper obj('cI; as the 
imalfes uf the bllrle.que, which is contrary to thil, 
by the samc reason begct laughter; for the ODe 
shows ~ature iealllitied, as in the pictllre of a fair 
womar" which we all admire; the other IhoWI her 
derornled, as in that of a lazar, or of a fool with di8-
torted facc and ant'qlle gestures, at wbich we caa­
not furhear to laugh, because it is a de,-ialion from 
Nature. But thougb the same images serve equally 
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for ~ eJ?ic poeIy, ad for the historic ad pane­
IYnc, whicb are branchee Of it, yet a _nJ IOrt 
~ aculpture is to he used in them. If lOUIe of them 
are to be like thole ~ Juvenal, mntel in curribus 
..£miliani, heroes drawn in tbeir triumphal chariots, 
aDd ill their full proportion j otbel'll are to be like 
that ~ Virgil,_ spirantia moIliU8 lin: there illOlDe­
what more of IIOftneaa and teudeme. to be ahown 
in them. You willlOOD Sod I write not this with­
out CODCOrD. Some, who have seen a paper of 
vena, which I wrote lut year to her high_ the 
dutebell, have accu.ed them of that only thing I 
COIlld defend in them. They laid, I did humi Ier­

pere; that I wanted not only height ~ fancy, but 
di.gnity at worn., to II!t it oft I might well _ 
With that of Horace, nunc _ erat hi. locllS; I 
knew I addre.ed them to a lady, and accordingly 
I affected the IOftnes at esprelllion. and the 1IIlOoth­
_ ~ meaaure, rather than the beip:ht of tlIoup:ht j 
and In what I did eudeavour, it ia DO vanity to .. y 
~ have su~ed. I detest arrc>gaDCe; but there 
• lOme ddference pet-.rixt that aDd a jU8t defeuce. 
But I will not further bribe your caudonr, or the 
reader'.. I leave them to ..-11. b me; and, if 
they can, to make out that character. not pretAmd­
~ to a greater, whieh I have gi.-en them. 

Arid DOW, Bir, it ia time I ahould relievp. you from 
the tedious length at this accoun'. You have better 
and more prolltablp. emploYment rot- your hours, 
and I wrong the public to detain you longer. In 
coocluaion, I muat leave my poem to you with ail 
ita faalta, which I hope to find fewer in the print-­
ing by your emendation&. I know you are not at 
the number of thole, at whom the younger Pliny 
speake j .uec: ~unt parum multi, qui carpere ami-
001 I_ JudiCium vocaot; I am rather too li4!Cure 
of you ou that side. Your candour in panloniur 
my erroun may make you more remi. in correct­
~ them; if you will not withal COII8ider that they 
come into the world with your approbation, and 
_through yoIII' banda. I beg from you the greate.t 
favour you can confer upoa an ahaent pe.-, lioce 
I repoee upon your management what is dearelt to 
me, my fame aDd reputatioo; and tbereiIre I hope 
it win atir you up to make my poem fairerby many 
of your biota; if not, you toow the ItOry of the 
gameater who married the rich mau's daughter, 
and, when her father denied the portion, christened 
ail the children by hia _me, that if, in coocIu­
lion, they mutt beg, they abouId do 10 by ODe 

name, as well as by the other. But aince the re­
proach of my faulta will light ou you, it is but rea­
I0Il I ahoald do you that justice to the readers, to 
let ~em know, that, if there he any thing tolerable 
In th •• poem, they owe the argument to your choice, 
the writintr to your encouragement, the correction 
to your judgment. and the care at it to your friend­
.hip, to whicb he mOlt ever ackDowledge himlelf 
to owe all things, who is, 

IIR, 

tile moat obedient, and molt 

faithful at your lerVantll, 

ANNUS MIRA BILl! : 

TilE YEAR OF WONDER.'i, 16M. 

I" thriving arts long time had Holland grcnru. 
Crouching at home and cruel when abroU: 

Scarce leaving us the means to claim OW" ~II' 
Our king they courted, and our merchaata :r .. 

Trade, ~hi~h lik~ blood should circularty Bow, 
Slopp d In their channels, found its freeOOmbt· 

Thither the wealth of all the world did go, . 
And aeem'd but ahipwreck'd 011 10 hue a COllI. 

For them alone the HeaveDI had kindly bftt: 
III eastern quarries ripening preciuu. dew: 

For them the Idllmean balm did sweat, 
And in bot Ceilm apicy beIIta grew, 

The Sun but aeem'd the labourer of the veer' 
Each waxing Moon lupply'd her .. ateiy -. 

To swell thOle tides which from the line did bear 
Their brim-fall veae\a to the Belgian Ibore. 

-Thus, mighty in her Ihipe, stood Carthl!1! Joog. 
And swept the riches ~ the world (rom far· 

Yet Btoop'd to Romf',leIIII wealthy, bot more.bq: 
And this may prove our aecoad Punic wu, 

What peace can be, where both to one pretmd 1 
(But tbey more diligent, and .. e more 11:roaf) 

Or if a peace, it 100II must have an ead; 
For they would grow too powerful were it Jour. 

Behold two natiODl then, engag'd 10 far, [Iaad: 
That each _ yean the fit moat Ihake eadI 

Where Frauce will side to weaken DB by war, 
Who only can his vast deaigus withltand. 

See how he feeds th' Iberian with delays, 
To render UI his timely frieodship uiu: 

And while hill secret 90ul IXI ~ prey&, 
He rueke the cradle of the habe ~ Speiu. 

!Iach deep designs at empire does he lay 
O'er them, wbole callie he _ to take ill lad; 

And prudently would make them Iorda at ... 
To whom with ease he can give law8 by Iud. 

This .. w OIlr kiug; and IODg within hie breut 
Hil pensive COUIIIeIl baIanll'd to and fro: 

He g:riev'd the land he freed lhould be oppres'd, 
And he Ie. b it than UlUrpen do. 

If .. generoUII mind the fair ideas drew 
Of fame and honour, which in dangers lay; 

Where wealth, like fruit ou precipices, grew, 
Not to be gather'd but by birds of prey. 

1be Ita and gain each fatally were great; 
And atilt bis lubjeeta caU'd aloud for war: 

But peaceful kinge, o'er martial people Bet, 
Each other'1 poize and ooanterbalance are. 

rr- Charleton in Wiltshire, 
Nov. 10, 1666. 

JOHN DRYDEN, He tint BUrvey'd the charge with care£ul eye&, 
Which none but mighty monarchs could maiDtaia; 

Yet judg'd, like vapoun that from Jimbecs rise, 
It woald in richer lbowen deacead again. 
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!t 1eogtb mol,,'.! tl aMert the watery ball, 

He iD bi_1f did wbole armadoea briag : 
Rim aged _men might their muter call, 

And cboole b general, were be DOt their king. 

It lIIIerna .. f!Vf!fy Ihip thl'lr lIO\'eTftign 1mowB, 
Hil awftll summons tbey 10 IOOIl obey ; 

10 bear the ~y herd when Proteus blowl. 
ADd 10 to pasture follow through the -. 

To _ thit Reet upon the ocean ~e, 
Angela drew ";de the curtaina of the lIkiel; 

ADd H .. ,.en, .. if there wanted lights above, 
Fill' tapen made two glaring comets rile. 

Whether they noctuous exhalations are, 
Plr'd by the SuR, or _ing 10 alone; 

Or each lOme IIJ()ft remote and lIiwerr dat, 
Which IoIeII tboting .hen to mortala lbowD: 

Or one, that bright compaoioo of the Soo, 
Whole storious uper.t Ral'd OIlr ne.-born king; 

ADd _, a mUDd of gmttet y .. n be~ 
New iDtI_ from hiI walt. of ligbt did bring. 

Vtctorioua York did flnt with fam'd 1UCCeII, 

To hil knInra ... Iour make the Dutch gin! place: 
1'IaaI H .. ,.en our IIIOIIIlrch'. fbrtune did coof_, 

BesiDDinr ooaquat from hil royal race. 

But .iDee it wu d~, auspicioua king, 
In BritaiD'. ript that thou sbouldat wed tbe main, 

Hea,.en, .. a gage, would cut aome precioul thing, 
ADd t.herefbredoom'd that LaWllOll should be Ilain. 

taftOD amongst the furemost met hi, fate. 
Whom _-green Sirena from the rocu lament: 

Thu u an offering for the Grecian state, 
He lint ... kilf.'d wllo 11m to battle .ent. 

ThfOir chief b,,"", up in air. not wa'll!l, expir'd. 
To .. hiob hia pride presum'd to give the law: 

The Dutch CDDfea'd HeaYen present, and retir'd, 
And all ... Britain the wiele ocean .... 

To neueat ports thei r .hatter'd sbipe repair, 
Where by our dreadful caa_ tbey lay arei : 

So reverently men qait the open air, 
When thunder speau the angry gods abmad. 

And no. approach;d their Reet from India fraugbt, 
With all the rich. of the rising San: 

And precioUi .. nd from eoutheru clilDa .. brought, 
'!be fatal regiool where the war beguo. 

like hunted cutorII, conscious of their store, 
'lbcir •• y-Iaid wealth to Norway" coutI tbey 

bring: 
There fim the North·, cold bosom spicea bore, 

And Wiotet IIrwded 011 the eutera Spring. 

By the ricb IICeIIt we feund our perfum'd prey, 
Wbicil. Ilaok'd .ith rockA, did close ia co,.ert lie: 

And round about their murdering canDOD lay, 
At ooce to tbreaten and in,.ite the eye. 

Yaen:er than CIDIIOII, and than rocu more bard, 
The Eaglilb undertake th' unequal war: 

&!Yen .bipe &loDe, by .bicb the port ill barr'd, 
DeIie,e tile IDdieI, and all Deamark ciani. 

'l'beIIe Arbt like bullAoda, but lite 10ftrI thOle : 
n- fain would keep, and tJK.e tnon! flin eaM : 

And to luch height their frantic JllllBioo gt'OWI, 
That what both !me, both hazard to ~. 

Amidst wboIe heaps of lpicellights a ball, 
And bOW their odool'll arm'd agaiUlt them 8y:. 

Some preciously by .hatter'd poI'Celain flll, 
ADd lOme by aromatic apIiDten die. 

And though by tempests of the prize bereft, 
In HeaYell'1 inclemency IOIDe eue we lind : 

Onr foes we vanqui.h'd by oor ... Iour left, 
ADd DIlly yielded to the _ and wiDd. 

Nor wbolly lost we ID deaerv'd a prey; 
For atonllllo repenting, part of it reator'd : 

W\.ich, .. a tribute from the Baltic -. 
The British oceILD sent her mighty lord. 

Go, JIIOI'taII. DOW and "flll younelVeII in 'f'IliD 
Por wealth, which ID uncertainly mUlt come: 

When what _. brought 10 far, and witb lucb pain, 
W .. only kept to 10ie it Dearer home. 

Thc lOll, .ho t .... ice til"", months on th' ocean to&t, 
Prepar'd to tell what be had ps .. d before. 

Now BeeS in English shipe the Holland COIIIt, 
And parents' anllllo in vain,atretcb'd from the shore. 

Thil careful hUlband had been lon(l' a.ay, 
Whom his <'hute wif~ and little children mourn: 

Who on their finger. learn'd to tell the day 
On which their father promia'd to return. 

Such are the proud designs of human-kind. 
ADd 10 we suffer Ihipwnock every where ! 

AI.., wbat port can such a pilot find. 
Who in the nigbt of Fate must blindly steer! 

The undiltinguiah'd eeeda of good and iU, 
H .. ,.eo in hie boeom from our kIIowledge bid.: 

And. draWl thf!1D in contempt of buman skill, 
Which oft b friendI mistaken foea proyldes. 

Let Munster's prelate eYer be accul'lt, 
In .hom we seek tbe German faith in vaiD : 

AI .. , that he .hould teacb the Engliah il'lt, 
1bat frand and avarice in the church coold reign! 

Happy, .ho never tnIIt a stranger ..... iII. 
Wbote frieodsbip '. in bitinterat nndentood ! 

Sioce money gi,.ea but temptt bim to be ill, 
When power ie too remote to make bim goocL 

Till DOW, alDOe the mighty nationa rttoYe; 
. The rest, at gaze. without the liats did stand; 

ADd threatening l'raDce, plac'd like a painted 
J~ . 

Kept idle thunder in hit lifted band. 

That eunuch guardian of rich HoIlaDd'. trade, 
Who envies UI .hat be WIOta power t' enjo,. ; 

Whotr. noileful valour doea 110 tbe iaYade, 
ADd.eak .... aace.ill his frieacb destroy. 

088aded that we fought .ithout billea" .. 
He tak. tJU. time his IeCI'et bate to tbow : 

Which Cbarlel doea with a mind 10 calm receiYI!, 
AI 0Ile that aeitber eeeb IIOr IhIlDl hill foe, 
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With Franoe, to aid tlIe Duteb, tM DaneI anite: 

France a. their tyrant, Denmark as their slave. 
But when with ODe three oatiODl joia to fight, 

They &ileotly ooof_ that ODe more brave. 

Lewi, had chas'd the Euglilh from his .bore ; 
But Charll!ll thr. French as lubjects dOOll invite: 

Wauld Heaven for each IOIII,e Solomon restore, 
Who, by their mercy, may decide their risht! 

W f!I'e .ubjectllO but only by their choice, 
And not from birth did forc'd dominiou take, 

Our prince alooe woWd have the pnblic voice; 
And aU hil neiShboun' reaImawould dl!lel1a make. 

He without fear a dangeroul war punUel, 
Which withoat ruhne18 he began before: 

As honour made him fint the daDger chOOlle, 
So IliU be makes it svod 00 virtue's ICQI'e. 

The doubled charge hia IUbjectl' love Buppliel, 
Who in that bounty to them.elve& are kind : 

So glad Egyptians see their Nilus n.e, 
And in hi. plenty their abund8llce find. 

With equal power he does two chief's create, 
Two luch a. each _m'd worthiest wbellslone; 

Each able to .Ultaia a natioo'l fate,. 
Siace both had found a greater ia their own. 

Both great in courage, condllCt, and ia fame. 
Yat neither eavioUi of the other'. praiae ; 

Their duty, faith, and iatnest too the 1IBIIIe. 
Like mighty partaera equally they raise. 

The prince 1000g time had C'lOUrted Fortune's lo~ 
But once ~'d did abeolutely reiI'D: 

Thul with their AmBZOlll the heroes IUOve, 
ADd cooquer'd lint thOle beauties they would gain. 

The duke beheld, like Scipio, with diadaia, 
Tbat Carthage, which he ruin'd, rise oace more; 

Apd shook alot\ the fucea of the main, 
To frisht tlMlIe etaves with what they felt be­

fore. 

Together to the watery camp they hute, 
Whom matroGI puling to their childrea Ihow: 

Infaats' lint ..,.. for them to HeaftD are cut, 
And future people blea them as they go. 

With them l1li riotoUi pomp, aor Asiaa no, 
To infect a MY)' with their pudy fean I 

To make IIotr Aghta, aad victoriea but n.io I 
lIut war leverely like itself appean. 

DiIlUli'f'e of thr.maelVel, where'er they pall, 
Tbey make that warmth ill others they aped I 

1'heir valour works like bodie. 011 agius, 
And does ita image 011 theic _ prqject. 

Our Beet divide&, and straight the Duteh appear, 
In number, and a fam'd commaDder, bold: 

The narrow _ caa IICBICe lhr.ir navy bear, 
Or crowded VSMia can their JOIdien IIoIcL 

The duke. leas nnmeroul, but ill eoarap.mon, 
On winp of all the wiedl to combat 8iea: 

Hil murderiq 8'l1li a loud de8aoce roar, 
ADd IIl00dJ _ 011 \ail liar .... rile. 

Both furi tIw.ir taill, ud strip tlIem tOr the iPta 
Their folded abeeta dismiaa the US<:Ieu air: 

Th' FJt'1ID plaiD9 could boast no ODbler .iRbt, 
WbeD struggling championl did their bodies ban. 

Borne eacb by other in a diataDt tiae. 
The sea-built fortll ia dreadful order 1DOft: 

So .... at the ooi&e, as if not fleets did join, 
But Jaads unfis'd, aud 8oati1l3' oatioIJa 5trvr& 

Now pu&'d, 011 either side they nimbly tu:k; 
Both strive to intercept and j;Uide the .... iod: 

And, in its eye. more closely they come back, 
To finish all tbe death. they left: behiDd. 

an high-rais'd decks the baughty Belsims .... 
Beneath whOle shade our humble friples pi' 

Sucb port the elephant bears, aud 80 cIefy'd 
By the rhiDocelllll her unequal foe. 

A.nd as the built, 10 dift"ermt i. the fight: 
1beir mountill8 shot i& 00 our sails da;ip'cI; 

Deep in their hulll our deadly ballets light, 
And through the yielding pianka a ~ w.. 

Oar dreaded admiral from far they thlHl, 
wm- batter'd rigging their whole war reeeioa: 

All bare. like !lOme old oak which tempellta beaI, 
He ataadI, aud aeea below bil_tter'd lea,. 

H .. 1'OeII of old, when wOUDded, lbelter !IOUpt ; 
But be wbo meet. all danger with diMain, 

ET'n in their face hil .hip to aocbor m-ght, 
And lteeple-high atood propt upoll the maiD. 

At this e;zceas of counp, all amaz'd, 
Tbe foremOlt of hill foes a wbile withd ..... : 

With luch "'pact ig enter'd Rome they ps'tI, 
Who 011 high cbain the gocllike fatben _. 

And DOW, as where Patroclua' body lay, 
Here Trojaa chieU advaac'd, ud then tile 

Greek; 
Onn o'er the dub their pious wiDgI display, 

And thein the ,noblest. spoil' of Britain ..t. 

Meantime hil busy mariDen be baIt.ea, 
His lhattar'd I8ilI with rigging to restoN; 

And williag pinel ucend hiI brokea mua, 
Whole lofty bead. rile hisbet' thaa befure, 

Straight to the Dutch be tunll hie dreadfgJ .... , 
More fierce th' important quarrel to decide: 

Like 8WBDiI, in Ioag array hiI _II show, 
Wboee creatI advanciDg do the _vea diYide. 

They charge, recharge, and all aIoag the _ 
They drive. and lIJuaader the huge Belgia1l1e1t. Bert., alone, who nareat danger lay, 
Did a like fate with lost CreiiI8 meet. 

The night comea oa, we eager to p-
The oombat still, and they asbam'd to lea",: 

TIll the Iut .a-u of dyiq day withdrew, 
ADd doubtfW moaalight did oar .... deceit' .. 

In th· Eogliah IHt each abip r,.aanda with joy, 
And load applaDle of their gNat lader'I faa: 

In fiery ......... tile Dutch tlley ItilI ""y, 
.ADd --beriar aile -' tIM iaaaP'd ..... 
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Not 10 the Holland fleet, who, tir'd ad done, 

Stn!tch'd on their decks like weary oxen lie: 
Paint aweats all dowo their mighty members nlD j 

vast bulb, wbich little souls but ill supply. 

In dreams they fearful precipice. tread: 
Or, ship1lTeCk'd, labour to some distant shore: 

Or in dark. "hurchfs walk among the dead ; 
They wake with horronr, ad dare sleep oomore. 

The mom thfOY look. on with unwilling eyes, 
Till from their mllin-top joyful news they hear 

Of ahips, wbich by their moulcJ bring new sup­
plies, 

And in their colours Bel<rian lions bear. 

Oor watchful general had discem'd from far 
This mighty succour, which made glad the foe: 

He lligh'd, but like a father of the war, 
His face spake hope, ,.bile deep his !IOt'l'OWS flow. 

Bis woal\ded men he first sends oft'to share, 
Never till DOW unwilling to obey; 

They, notthcir wounds, but want ofstrength, deplore, 
And think them happy who with him can stay. 

Then to the re.1t, "Rejoice," Jaid he, .. tD-day; 
In yon the fortune of Great Britain lies : 

Among so hra"e a people, you are they' 
W1wm Heaven has chose to fight for such a prize • 

.. Ir number English courages could quell, 
We shoulc! at first have shuon'd, not met our foes: 

WhQ&e Rllmf'rous sails the fearful only tell: 
Cournge from hearts and not from numben groWl." 

He said, nor needed more to say: with haste 
To their known stations cheerfully they go; 

And all at once, disdaining to be last, 
Solicit e,'ery gale to meet the roe. 

Nor did th' encourag'd Belgians long delay, 
Bllt bold in others, not themselves, they stood : 

So thick, our navy scarce could steer their way. 
But _m'd to wander' in a mO"ing wood. 

Our little fleet was now engag'cJ so far, 
That like the IIWord·fi.h in the whale they fought: 

Th ... <'ilmbat onlv seem'd a civil war, 
Till through their bowels we our pasaagtl wrought: 

Neftr had valuur, no not oun, before 
Done aught like this upon the land or main, 

Wbere not to be o'ercome was to du mOn! 
Than all the conquests ~er kings did gaiD. 

The mighty ghO!lts of o"r great Hanies rose, 
And armed Edwar<ls look'd with anxious eyes, 

To lee this fleet among' unequal foe9, [nee. 
By which Fate promis'd them their Charles shonld 

Meantime the Belgians tack nlloll our n!ar, [send: 
.~d raking cha,qe'g'lll19 throngh OIIr lIterns they 

CIose tty, their fire-ehips, like jackals, appear, 
Who on their liou~ for the P"'Y attend, 

Silent, in smoke of C<\nDOD they come on: 
Such npoon once did fiery CaO\ll hide: 

fu these the height of pleu'd n!venge is shown, 
WIIo bum CODMIIr..d by &DOtber'. lide. . 

Sometimes from flghtiog .:Juadl'Olll or each i1~ 
Deceiv'd themselves, or to preserve lOme fnend, 

Two grappling EtDBB on the ocean meet, 
And English fires with Be!gian flames contend. 

Now at each tack our little fleet grows 'less j 
And, like maim'd fowl, swim lagging on the mainl 

Their greater 1018 their numbers fiearce confess, 
While they lose cheaper than the Englibb gain. 

Have vou not seen, when, whilltled froID the fiat. • 
Sonle falcon stoops at wbat her eye design'd, 

And with her eagerness the quarry miss'd, 
Straight flies at check, and clips it down the 

wind? 

The dastard crow, that to the wood made wU;g, 
And sees the groves no shelter can afford, 

With her loud kaws her craven kind does hring. 
Who safe in numbers culI the DObIe bird. 

Among the Dutch thus Albemarle did Care: 
He could Dot conquer, and disdain'd to fly i 

Put hope of &afety, 'twas his latest care, 
Like falling Cl!:sar, decently to die. 

Yet pity did his manly spirit move, 
To see those perish who so well had ilugilt I 

And generously with his despair he strove, 
Resolv'd to live till he their safety wrought. 

Let other Muses write hi. [>I'06pero\18 fate, 
Of conqucr'd nations tell, and kings restor'd : 

But mine shaU sing of his ecliJlli'd estate, 
Which, like the Sun's, more wonden does afford. 

He' drew his mighty frigates al\ before, 
00 whiCh the foe his fruitless force employs: 

His weak ones deep into his rear he bore '" 
Remote from guns, as sick men from the Daise. 

His i1ery cannon did their passage guide, 
Aud foUawing smok.e obscur'd them from the fve; 

Thus Israel, a&re from the F.gyptian's pride, 
By flaming pillars and by clouds did' go. 

Elsewhere the Belgian force we did defeat, 
But here our eourages did theirs subdue: 

So Xenophon once led that (am'd retreat, 
Which first the Asian empire O"erthrew, 

The foe approach'd; and one for his bold sin 
Was sunk; as he that touch'd the ark was .Iain: 

Thr. wild waves master'd him and suck'd him in, 
Aud smiling eddies dimpled on the main. 

'This seen, the rest at awful distance stood: 
As if they hac! been there aa servants set 

To stay, or to go on, as he thought good, 
And not pursue but wait on his retreat. 

So Libyan hllntsmen, on some sandy plain, 
From shady coverts rous'd, thtl lion chase: 

The kingly beart roan Ollt with loud disdain, 
And slowly moves, unknowing to give place. 

But if some one approach to dan! his fOrce, 
He swings his tail, and ~wiftly turns him round; 

With one paw seizes on his trembling horse, 
And with the other tears bim to the ground. 
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AmidJt these toilllUc:<'eetb the b.lmy night; 

N01l' billing waten the quench'd gUD!! restore i 
Aad weary waves withdrawing tTom the figbt, 

Lie Idll'd and panting on tbe silent shore. 

'Ibe Moon IIll1me clear on thl! becalmed flood, 
Where, wbile ber beams like glittering lIi1ver play, 

Upao the deck onr careful general stood, 
And deeply mus'd OIl the succeeding day. 

.. That happy Sun," aid be, .. will rise again, 
Who twice victorious did our navy aee: 

And t alone must view him rise in vain, 
Without one ray of all his star for me. 

II Yet, like an English general will t die, 
And all the ocean make my spacious grave: 

Women and cowards 011 the land may lie j 
The sea '. a tomb that '. proper for the brave." 

1lMtIess he pus'd the remnl1Dt of the nigbt, 
Till the fresh air proclaim'd the morning nigh: 

And burning ships, the martyn or the fight, 
With paler fires beheld tbe eaatern sky, 

But now, bis ItOreII of ammunition spent, 
His naked valour is bis only guard: 

Rare thunden are from hia dumb can_ 1IeIIt, 
I ADd IOlitary guns are scarcely beard. 

Thul fu- bad Fortune power, be f'ore'd to stay, 
Nor longer dum with Virtue be at strife : 

Thi. is .. I'8D!IOIII A1bemaile did pay, 
For all the glorie. of 10 great a life. 

For now brave Rupert from afar appean, 
Whoae _ving lItreamel'll the glad general me",.: 

Witb filII-spread aailll hil eager navy steen, 
And every .hip in .wift proportion gra_ 

The auxioUl prince had beard the cannon lOllI, 
And from that length or time dire omens drew 

Of Englilh overmatch'd, aud Dutch too Itl"Ollg, 
Who never fought three daye, but &0 punue. 

Then, al an eagle, wbo with pious care 
Wu beating widely on the wing for prey, 

To her now .ilent eiry does repair, 
And finds ber callow io&ntl forc'd away: 

Stung with her love, Ihe -!-oo.P' uJQl the plaia, 
The broken air loud wbilthng u ahe flies: 

She ltope 8IId Iistenl, and aboota forth agaiD, 
And guides her piDiODl by her young ones' criea. 

With IUch kind ~UliOll huts the prince to fight, 
And spreada hi. flyiug CUI ... to the souad : 

Him, whom no danger, were he there, could IriJht, 
Now abient every little DOiee C8Il WOUDd. 

As in a drougbt the thinly creaturea cry, 
And gape upoo the ptber'd c10uda for rain ; 

And tint tbe martlet meetl it in the KY, 
And with wet wings joya all the t'eather'd train: 

With. luch glad beara did our delpairillg Q:leu 
Salute tb' appearance of tbe prince's fleet j 

And each ambitiously would claim the ken, 
That with first ey. did diItaut ..tety meet. 

The Dutch, whO came lik!! «reedy iiads befDrI!, 
To reap the harvest their ripe ears did yield, 

Now look like tbo9P., wben rolling thuuden rou-. 
And .heeta of lightning blat the &tandiDg tieid. 

Full in the prince'. ~ hills of upd, 
And dangerous btl In aecteI; .mbush la,., 

Where the false tide!! skim o'er the ooYer'd I..t, 
And _men with ctiIIIrembled deptt. betray • 

The wily Dutch, wbo like tidI'n angels fear>d 
This new M_iah'. coming, there did wait, 

And round the verge their brating .eMe18 ~ 
To tempt bia courage with 110 fair a bait. 

But he unmav'd contemos their idle threat, 
Secure of fame whene'er he pleaee to fiIh': 

His cold expP.ri~ tempers all his beat, 
And inbred worth doth boasting valour ...... 

Heroic virtue did bis actiOlll guide, 
And he the substance, not th' a~taI:Ce, ehmn 

To ret!Cue one BUcb friend, he took more ~. 
Than to destroy whole thousauda ~ lAtch foes. 

But -hen approacb'd, in strict embncr.s boaad, 
Rupert and AlbctIJarle together grow: 

He joya til have biB friead in aafety bmd, 
Which be, to none but to that frieud wooId -e:. 

The cbeerful aoIdiera, ..-ith new &tofts SI1JIPIJ'd. 
Now long to execute their apleeoful ... ill ; 

And, in revenge for those three day. they try'cI, 
W .. b one, lib JOIhua'B, wben the SuD atood IIilL 

ThUl reinfore'd. agaiDlt the adverse fleet, 
Still doubliDs oun, brave Rupert leads tile -1' 

With the fint blusbes of the mom they meet, 
.ADd bring night back upoo the oew-borv. day. 

His preaeoce IlOOII blowl up tbe kindliq &gilt, 
And his loud guns speak thick like augry _: 

It aeem,'d 81 alaughier had beeR breath'd aD nipt, 
And Death new pointed his dull dart apiB. 

The Dutch too".,11 biB mighty coadnct kMw. 
And matchlea courage, .ioee the former 8p1~ 

Wboee navy like a Itiff-lltn!tch'd cord did thew. 
Till he bore in and bent them into Sipt. 

The wind be abarea, while half their .. c6DIIa 
His open aide, and high above bim abon : 

Upao the relit at pI_we be d-.la, 
ADd doubly bann'd he double '-- beItDwI. 

BehiDd the ~I meuda hill _ry pee, 
And lullenly to bis reveage he aaiII : 

So glidea lOme troddeD aerpeat on the gr-. 
And !oar bebiad hill woonded volume trails. 

Ply'd thick aod cloee u whea the &pt ..... 
Their huge IDIWieIdy navy wastea a_,. : 

So aickea waneiug MOOIII too Dear the SaD, 
ADd blURt tbeir mICI!IItI 011 till eelp 01 dar. 
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Aad _ reduc'd lID equal terms to fisht, 
Their ship!llike wasted pabimonis show; 

Where the thin scattering trees admit the light. 
And shun eacb other'. lIhadOW'l 81 they grow. 

The warlike prince had sever'" from tbl! rest 
Two giant 8hips. the pride o( all the main; 

Which with hi. one 80 vigorously he press'd. 
And flew 10 home they could DOt rise apa. 

Alrcacly bntter'd, by his 1..0 they lay, 
In vain upon thc passing wind,i they call: 

The passin!{ wiD<m through their tom canvass play, 
And Bagging sails on heartlesa BBilors /'all. 

Then- opt'1l'd sidell receive a gloomy light, 
Dn-adful a~ day let into shades below; 

Without grim DNth ridt'S barcfac'd in their ligbt, 
ADd urgel entering billows as they lIow. 

WhCII one dire shot, the last they could IlUpply, 
C1o.e by the board the priace's main-mut bore: 

."" three now help\eas by each other lie, 
AIId this oIfends not. and tb08e fear 110 more. 

So have I seen BOIDe fearful hare maintain 
A ~ot1l11C, till tlr'd before the dog she lay: 

Who Itretcb'd behind her pants upon thr. plaiD, 
Put power to kill, as abe to get away. 

With his 101l'd tongne he faintly licks his pl'flY; 
His warm breath blows holr lIix up as she lies; 

She, trembling, creeps upoo the gronnd away, 
And looks back to him with beseeching eyes. 

Th .. prince Im.instly does his stars 8CCUIt!, 
Which hinder'd him to push hi. fortune lID ; 

Por what they to hia conrage did refuse, 
By mortal valour never must be done. 

Thialucky hour the wile Batavian takel, 
And warDl hia tatter'd lleet to Mlow home: 

Proud to have 80 got oft' with t't'Jual stakea, 
Where 'twu a biumph DOt to be o'eroome. 

The general's fOrce, as kept alive by fight, 
Now, not oppos'd, no longer can pursnes 

Lastiag till Heaven had done hi. coul'8gll right; 
Wbeu he bad conquer'd be hilweakness knew. 

H. cub! a frown on the departing !be, 
And trighs to see him quit the watery field: 

~II Item fix'd eyes DO aatisfaction show, 
Por all the glories which the light did yield, 

Though, as when fiends did miracle!! a"O'tI', 
He stands coafese'd cv'n bv the 80astful Datc:h : 

He only does his conquest dlAvow, 
And thinkl too little what they found too much. 

Return'd, he with the lleet resolv'd to stay; 
No tender thoughtl of home bis heart divide; 

Dome.tic joyI aad C&1'eI he pub away; 
'or realms are households whicb the peat mlllt 

guide. 

AI thole who unripe veiDS in miues explol'f', 
Ou the rich bed apin the warm turf lay, 

'nil time digeatl the yet imperfect ore, 
4ad bow It wID be gold aaother day I 

VOL VllI. 

So 10Gb oar monareh oa this early fight, 
Th' _y and rudimebt8 of great suCC,"'-": 

Which all-maturing 1ime mnQt bring to Iif{ht. 
Wbilc be like Heaven does e:tthday's llibour bless. 

HeaYel'! ended DOt the first or aecond day, 
Yet each was perfect to the work design'd: 

Ood and kings work, when they their "'ork survey. 
A pusive aptnellS in all subjects find, 

In bnrthen'd "ellleis firllt. with speedy care, 
His plenteous storeA do season'd timber spnd : 

Thither the brawny carpenters repair, 
And as the 8Urgeons of maim'd ships attend. 

With cord aod canvW, !'rum rich Hamhurgh sent, 
His navy's molted wingw he imps OII('e JDOrII: 

Tall Norway fir, their masts in battle 1IJIE1lt, 
ADd Englilh oak, sprung leaks and planks, \'e!1ore. 

All baodt employ'd the royal work grow. _rm I 
Like labouring \)coOl on • Ilmg IIIJmmer'l dar, 

Some sound the trumpet fur thf! rest to awann, 
And lIOIIle oa bella of tasted liliea play. 

With glewy wax some new foundation. lay 
Of virgin-combs, which from tho! roof are bllllgi 

Some arm'd within doors upon duty stay, 
Or tend the sick, or educate the young. 

So here lOme pir.k out bullets from the sidea, 
Somedrive old oakum through each _m and rift: 

Their left hand does the calking iron guide, 
The rattling mallet with the right they lift. 

With boiling pitch another near at hand, 
Prom frM!ndly Sweden brought, the~, iD8t(Jpl: 

Whi('h, well paid o'er, the aalt tea _Yell withstand, 
And shakes them from the riling beak in dl'Oplo 

Some the pll'd rDpe! with dawby marline bind, 
Or _r-cloth muts with Itrong tarpawling coati: 

To try new ahroads one mOl1ntl into the wind, 
ADd one below their eue or atim- DOtes: 

Our careful moaareh stand, in person by. 
Hill new-cut cannODl' firmnetll to explore: 

The atreugth of big-com'd powder loves to try, 
ADd ball and cartridge IOT't8 for e'Very bo",. 

Each day brings fresh IlUpplics of &rmI and men, 
And lIhipl1l'hich all laat winter were abl'08d; 

And lOCh u fitted triuce the fight had bt-en, 
Or 11811' from stocks, were fall'n into the road. 

1'be 8OO«IIy Loodou in her gallant trim, 
The Phenill, daughter of the .... nish'd old( 

tikI'! a rir.h bride does to the ocean awim, 
And 011 bar lhadow rides iD btlng gold. 

Her flag aloft. spread rullling to the wind, 
And sanguine streamers seem the flood to fire: . 

The wea"er, charm'd with what his loom design'd, 
Goes lID to _, and kllOWa DOt to retire. 

With roomy decks, her guns of mighty atrength, 
Wboae low-laid mouths ea('h mountiDg biUow 

lava: 
Deep in her dranght, and warlike in her length, 

She 1eeIIII. _-wasp f1y1n, 011 the waVOl. 
LI 



-'14 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
This marfal present, piously design'd, . 

The loyal city gh'e tb"ir best-Iov'd king; 
And with, a bounty ample as thc wind, 

Built, fitted, IIl1d maintain'd, to aid bim bring. 

By viewing Natnre, Nature's handmaid, Art, 
Makes mighty tbings from small beginning'S grow: 

11m. fisbes first to sbippilJ!: did impart, 
Their tail the rudder, and their bead the prow. 

Some 109 perhaps upon the watt'rs swam, 
Au useless drift, wbicb, rudely cut within. 

And hollow'd finlt, a floating trougb became, 
And cross some rivulet passage did begio. 

In shipping such as this, the Irish kern, 
An,1 llntau!Cht 10dian au the stream did /l'lide: 

Ere sharp·keel'd boat.s to ~tem the 800d did learn, 
Or fin-like oars dill spread from either side. 

Ad.1 but a sail, and Saturn 80 appear'd, 
When from lost empire be to exile Wellt, 

And with the goldeD age to Tyber steer'd, 
Where coin and commerce first he did iDvent. 

Rode t\8 their ships WIllI navigation theD; 
No useful compus or meridian known; 

Coasting, they k"pt the land within their ken, 
And knew no north but wben the Pllie-litar sbone. 

or aU who since have uS,'d tbe opeD _, 
Than the bold English none more fame have woo: 

BeyoJKl the year, and out of Heaven's high "ay, 
They make discoveries where they see no Suo. 

But what so loog in vain, and yet uDkoown, , 
:Sy poor mankind's beuighted wit wlIOUght, 

Shall in th;' age to Britain flnt be shown, 
And hence be to admiring nations taught. 

The ebbs of tides and their mylterioul 6g,,_ 
We, &I Art's elements, shall understaDd, 

And BI by line upon the QCean go, 
WIwee paths shall be familiar as the laud. 

Instructed ships shall Iai.I to quick commerce, 
By which remotest regiona are ally'd ; 

Which DIRkes one city of the ullh'crse, , 
Where lOme may gain, and all may be lupply'd, 

Then we upon our globe's last verge ahall go, 
And view the ocean leaning on the sky: 

l'rom thence our rolling neigqbollr& we ihall kaow, 
And on the Innar world securely pry. 

This I IOreteI from your ausp'cioul care, 
Who !fl'8IU. in search of God and Nature grow ; 

Wbo beat your wile Creator's praile declare, 
Since best to praiae Ilia works is best to know. 

{) ~uly1'OyaJ! who behold the law 
And rule of beings in your Maker's mind I 

And thence, like lim~, rich ideas draw, 
To fit the levell'd use of human kiud. 

But Ont the toils of "ar we must endure, 
Aud from th' injurious Dutch redeem the _ 

War fDI!okes the valiant of bis rigbt secure, 
Aud gives up fraud to 1M! chulis'd with, 08841. 

Already .. ere the Belgians OIl our eout, 
Whose 8eet more mighty every day became 

By late success, wbicb they did fa1sely bout, 
And no" by first appearing seem'd to claim. 

Desi~in/(', snbtle, diligent, and c1ose, 
They knew to maMge war With wile delay: 

Yet all those arts their vanity did crta, 
And by tbeir pride their prudence did betray, 

Nor staid the &gliRb 'Inng; but _II supply'd, 
Appear as numelOU8 as th' insuhiog foe : 

The comhat now by courage must b&try'd, 
And the success the braver natioa Ibow. 

There was the Plymouth squadroo 1lOIII' come it. 
Whi('h in the Straits last winter was alma! j 

Which twice on Bi.-cay'. working bay bad bee.!, 
And OIl the midland _ the French had n'd. 

Old expert Allen, loyal an alOllg, 
Fam'd for his action on the Smyrna lleet, 

And Holmes, whose name sball live in ~ us. 
While music number1i, or while vene hu hi. 

Holmes, the Achates of the general'. fight; 
Wbo first be.itcb'd our eyes with Gun- Pdt, ' 

As once old Cato in the RDman sight 
The tempting fruit. of Afric did unfold. 

W'rth bim went Sprag, &I boantiful as brave, 
Whom his hig-h courage to command had bruug1ll< 

Harmall, who did the twice-fir'd Harry .ave, 
And in hill burning ship undaunted fought. 

Young Hollia on a Muse by Man begot, 
Born. CEsar like, to write and act great deedt< 

Impatient to revenge hill fatal shot, 
Hi. rigbt band doubly to his left 1Ucceecb. 

Thousands were there in darker fame that dyeD, 
WbOlie deeds some DOblei' poem oIhall adonl: 

And though to me unknown, tbey sure fougbt a.a, 
Whom Rupert led, and who were British ben 

Of every size an hundred fighting sail : 
So vast the navy now at &Dchor rides, 

TIuLt underneath it the press'd waters fail, 
.And witb iu weight it sbouldeu oft'the tides. 

Now, aneJaora weigh'd, the seamen shout 10 ibriD, 
That Hcaven aud Earth and the wide Ocean nap 

A breeze from westward waits their sail. to fill, 
ADd rests in those high beds hill doWDY wiD", 

The wary Dutch this gatherilll storm foresaw, 
And durst not bide it OIl the English rout: 

Behiud their treacherous Rballows they wi~w, 
And there lay ID8res to catch the Britisb be-. 

So the raise spider, "hen her nea are spread, 
Deep ambush'cl in ber silent den does lie: 

And feels far off the trenlbling of her thread, 
WhOle filmy cord should bind the ItruggliDg 41-

Then jf at Iaat she fiud him rut beset, 
She issues forth, and runs a\ong her kIOIII : 

She joys to touch the captive in her net, 
And dl'lli& the little wNtcb in triumph bume. 
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'l\e Belg;ans hop;d that, with disorder'd haste, 

Our deep-cut keels upon the sanda might rlJ1l : 
Or if with caution leimrely were past, 

Their numerous gross might charge WI one by ODe. 

Bat with a fore-wind pushing them above, 
And swelling tide that heav'd them from below, 

O'er the blind flats our warlike squadri1ll8 move, 
And .. ith spread aails to welcome battle ~ 

It _m'd a8 there the Brithth Neptune stood, 
With all his hosts of waters at command, 

lIeDeath them to submit th' officious flood; 
And with his trident &hov'd them oft" the und. 

To the pale foes they suddenly draw near, 
And slImmon them to unexpectP.d fight: 

They start like murderers when ghosts appear, 
And draw their curtains in the dead of nigbt. 

Now van to "an the foremost sql1adl'Oll9 meet, 
The midmost battles hastening up behind, 

Who view for off the slonn of falling sleet, 
And hear their thunder rattling in the wind. 

.At length the advene'"admirals appE'ar; 
The two bold champions of .. .ach country's right: 

'1bcir eyes det;Cribe the lists as they come near, 
ADd draw the lines of death before they fight. 

The distance judg'd for shot of every size, 
The linstoca touch, the ponderoWl ball expires: 

The vigorous seaman every port-hole plies, 
. And adds his heart to every gun he fires! 

Fierce _ the light OD the proud Belgian. side, 
Por hononr, which they seldom sol1gbt before: 

Bat oow they by their own iain boasti were ty'd, 
And forc'd at least in show to prize it _more. 

]lut sharp remembrance on the English part, 
ADd shame of being match'd by RIICh a foe, 

JIouze COIIICious virtue up in I!vel1" heart, 
ADd _ming to be stronger makes them so, 

Nor Ioag the Belgi8D8 could that fleet !I11stain, 
Whieh did two generals' fates, and Cresar's bear : 

!acb several ship a victory did gain, 
AI Rupert 01' u Albemarle were there, 

Their batter'd admiral too soon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours for his unftnish'd tlghL: 

But he the. minds of his Dutch masters knew, 
Whocall'd that providencewhicb we caIl'd f1iglrt. 

Never did men more joyfully obey, 
Or sooner uuderstood the sign to fly: 

With snch alacrity they bore away, 
AI if, to praise them, all the states stood by. 

o famous leader of the Belgian fleet, 
Thy monument inscrib'd such praise shall wear, 

AI Varro timely flying ODce did meet,. 
Because he did not of his Rome des~air. 

Behold that navy, which a while before 
Provok'd the tardy English close to fight; 

Now draw their beaten vessels dose to shore, 
& Iarb lie dar'd to _huo tbe hobby'. f1irht. 

Whoe'er would Euglish mooumeots lUrvey, 
In other records may our courage know : 

But let them hide the story of this day, 
Whose fame WIllI hlemitb'd by too base a foe. 

Or if too husily they will inquire 
Into a victory, which we disdain; 

Then let them kno,; the Belgians did retire 
Bcl"ore the patroo lllint of injurd Spain. 

Repentiag England this revengeful day 
To Pbilip's manes did an offering hring: 

England, which lint, by INding them astray, 
Hatch'd up rebelltm to destroy her killg. 

Our fathers bent their baneful industry, 
To check a mooarchy that slowly grew ; 

But did not France or Holland's fate foreIlee, 
Wboee rising power to> swift. dominion flew. 

In Fortune'. empiTe- blindly thll9 we go, 
And' wander aftel' pathless Destiny; 

Whose dark resorts since Prudence cannot know. 
In vain it would provide for wbat shaH be. 

But whate'er Englhth to the hl_'d shall go, 
And the fourth Harry or fint Orange meet j 

Fiod him disowning of a Bourbon foe, 
And him detesting a Bata9ian dtleto 

Now on their coasts our oonquering "'''Y.rideI, 
Waylays their merchants, and their land betIeta; 

Each day new wealth without their care provide. .. 
They lie aslt'ep with prizes in their nell. 

So close behind BOme proUlOntory lie . 
The huge leviathllDl t' attend their prey ; 

And g;ve DO chase, hnt .walldw in tile fry, 
Which through their pping jaws miltalte the waf. 

Nor was this all: in ports and roads TeIJIote, 
Destructtve fires amoog whole fleets we 1IeIId; 

Triumphant flames upOD the water float, 
ADd out-bound Ihipl at home their voyage fIf1d. 

Those various squadron. vuiously design'd, 
Each vessel freighted with a several load, 

Eacb squadron waiting for a several wind, 
All find but ODe, to burn them in the road. 

Some bound for Guinea, golden tIIlDd to ftDd, 
. Bore all the gauds the simple natives wear I 

Some for the pride of Turlrish couts design'd, 
Por' folded turbans duest Holland bear. 

Some English wool vex'd in a Belgian 10001, 
And into cloth of spungy aoI'h1est made, 

Did into Prance or coldt't' Denmark doom, 
To ruin' with worse ware our staple trade. 

Our greedy seamen rummage every JIoId, 
Smile on the booty of each wealthier cheat, 

And, u the prieatB who with their gods make bold, 
Take wbat they like, aDd sacriftcfi the rest. 

But ah! bow insincere are all our joys! [BtaJ; 
Which, sent from Heaven, like lightning make DO 

Thei r palling taste the journey's length destroys, 
Or grief Rat pelt o'ertakea t,I:IeIn OIl the way. 
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SWl'lI'd with oor late ,u~ 01\ the roe. 

Which France and Holland wanted power to CTOII, 
'We ur~e an UfttIeeIl fate to lay WI low, 

And feed their en\"ious ~ with Englilh loll. 

Each element his dread command obeys, 
Who makes or "Iins with a smile 01' frown; 

Who, as by ODe he did our oatioo raile, 
So IIOW he with aoother pulls UI down. 

Vn,1nodoo, empresa of the oorthem clime, 
By aD bigh fate thou greatly dickt expire; 

Great as the world's, which, at the death of Time. 
Must fall, and rile a DOble! frame by Fire. 

• when BDme dire UlDrper Heavea provid.., 
To 1ICOUrp:e his COUDtry witb a lawleu .way, 

His birth, pP.riIaps, BODle petty village hides, 
And aeb biI cradle out ofFo~ne's way: 

Till, folly ripe, his ftrt!lIiDjl' fate breab out, 
And hurr;'" him to migbty mi.chiefs 00: 

His prince, larpris'd at finl, 110 ill could doubt, 
And WIIIlta the po __ to \Deel it when 'liB kuown. 

Such was the n.a of this prodiPxu Fire, 
Which in mean buildingll first obecurely bred, 

Prom thence did IOOD to opt'U Itreets aspire. 
And straight to palacea aDd temples IpIUd. 

The diligence at trades and noileful pia, 
And IUlIury more late, uleep were laid I 

All .... the Night',; and in her silent reign 
No IIOUDd the reat of Natare did invade. 

In thit deep "aiet, from what lOU'ree UIIImoIm, 
Those teedI of Fire their fatal birth dlaeloee ; 

And first "'" acatteriag &parb about were blOWD, 
Big with the Iiams that to onr ruin _ 

Then in lOIDe clOlle-pent room it crept aIoog, 
ADd, smouldering u it went, in .i1cuce fed ; 

Till th' infant monater, with devourin" 1lb'oDg, 
Walk'd boldly upright with exalted bead. 

Now like lOme rich or mighty murderer, 
• Too great for prillOll, which he breaks with gold; 

Wbo fresher for n_ miliCbiefs does appear, 
And dares the world to tall him with the old I 

10 leapeR tb' iDlUlting Fire hill DaI'I'OW jail, 
And makeslDlall outlets into open air: 

There the fierce winds his tender ftJrce uaail, 
And beat him downward to his first repair. 

The winds, like crafty COIIrtezaos, withbeld 
Hil flames from buming, but to blow them more: 

And every fresh attempt he is repell'd 
With faiDt deaiaIa weaker than before. 

And now DO loDger letted 01 hi, prey, 
He leapa up at it with eanag'd dt'8ire: 

O'erloob the neighboun with a wide sarvey, 
And DOcb at e9ery ~ biI threateaing Are. 

'Ibe ~ of traitort from the bridge deIcead, 
With bold fanatic lpectn_ to rejoice: 

About the fire into a dance tbey bend, 
.6ad liD, their .bbatb DOteI with feeble voice. 

Our guardian angel .... them ... 1Iere thef lilt 
Above the palace of our Ilumberins kint;: 

He si"h'd, abandoning his charge to Fate, 
.And drooping, oft Iook'd back upon the wiD(. 

At length the crackling noiae and dftMful Ware 
Call'd lip lOme waking 10\"12' to the sight; 

And long it was ere be the rest could raise, 
Whose heavy eyelida yet were fnll of DipL 

The next to d&n@er, bot pUllllled by Pate. 
Half-dot.h'd, half-naked, hastily retire: 

And frighted mothers strike tDeir bre:ub too ... 
For helpleas infanta left amidst the fire. 

Their cries BOOn waken all the dweller. _; 
Now murmuring 110M rise ill e\"ery Itred: 

The more remote run stumbling with their fear, 
.And in the dark men juatle as they meet. 

So weary bees in little cellll repose; 
But if nigbt.-robbr1'S lift the ... ell-ftor'd bi1l!, 

AD bumming through their WILlIeD city grows, 
And out upon each olber'. wings they chm. 

Now ItTeeta grow throog'd aDd b,.,. .. by cIar: 
Some run for buckets to the ballow'd qUft: 

Some cut the pipes, and lOme the eD~ play; 
And lIOIIle more bold mount ladden to the: m. 

In ftin: f'or from the east a Belgian wincI 
Hia lJOItile breath through the dry rafters BellI, 

The flames impell'd 800II left their foes bebia&I, 
And forward with a wantoQ fury weat. 

A key of 8re ran all aloag the .bon!, 
Ancilighten'd all the river with a blaze: 

The wakm'd lids began again to roar, 
ADd wondering flah in waing waten gaze. 

Old father Thallles rais'd up his reverend held, 
But fcard the fate of Simoi .... ould I't'turu: 

Deep in his ooze he lOught hill sed,:}' bed, 
And shrunk his waten back into his om. 

The Pi.,., meantime, walb in a Jm:.der gnB; 
To either hand his wiugs he opens wide: 

He trades the streets, and straight IHl reat'bei ~ 
~ plays his longing Sames 011 th' other •• 

At ftnt they warm, then aoorcb, aDd then thrr tU:&; 
Now with long DeCks from side to aide tlM>y fad: 

At length grown strong their mother Fire f'onUt.,. 
, ADd a new colony of Flames succeed. 

To every nobler portioa of the town 
The curling billows roll their m;tJ_ tide: 

In parties now they straggle up and down, 
• armieI uDOppoli'd for prey dime. 

ODe mighty equadroo with a aide-wind tped, I 

Through narrowlancs his cumber'd liredoel ~ 
By powerful charm. of gold aod silver led, 

The Lombard banken and the 'Cbup til .... 

Another backward to the T_ -'d so. 
And IIowly eats Ilia way against the wiDII: 

But the main body of the marching fOe 
ApioA til' imperial palaco ia claip'~ 
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JfOlf day appean, and with the day the king, 

Whose early care had robb'd him of his rest: 
Far oft' the crackB of falling houses rinll', 

AIId IIbrieks of 8ubjectll pieree hill tender breasL 

Near as he draws, thick harbingers of smoke 
Witb gloomy pillars cover all the place j 

'Whose little inte"al. or night are broke 
· By Ip&rks, that drive against hie sacred face. 

More than his goards hillOlTOWII made him Imowu, 
ADd pious tearswhicb down his cheeks did shower : 

The wretchP.d in bis grieF Iorgot their own; 
So mucb tbe pity of a king hu power. 

He wept the ftames of what he Jov'd so well, 
ADd wbat so well had merited biB love: 

For never prince in grace did moic excel, 
Or royal city more ia duty IItrove. 

Nor wltb an idle care did he behold: 
Subjects may grieve, but monarcbs must redrea; 

He chCl'n the feaiful, and commends the bold, 
· ADd makes despairers hope lOr good succe& 

Him.elf directs wbat first i. to tie done, 
ADd orden all the sueoours which they bring: 

The belFful and the good about him run, 
And form an army worthy sucb a king. 

He _ tbe dire contagion spread so fut, 
Tllat wbere it l18izes all relief ill vain: 

And the1'elorc malt unwillingly lay wute 
That country, which would.ell.e the for maiDtain. 

'!be powder blon up all beNre the Pire: 
Th' amazed Flames stand gatber'd 011 a heap; 

ADd from the precipice's brink retire, 
• Afraid to "enture 011 10 large a leap. 

'!bul fighting Pirea a while themselvCl coasume, 
1Iut trtraight, like Turks, forc'd 011 to win or die, 

They fim lay tender bridges or their Fume, 
ADd tier the breach in unctnous vapoun fly. 

Part stay for pusage, till a gust of wind 
Sbips (I'er tbeir Iorces in a shining sbeet: 

Part oreeping under ground their journey blind, 
ADd climbing from below tbeir fellows meet. 

nus to IKlme de!lert plain, or old wood side, 
Dire nigbt-bagll come from far todauce their round; 

Aod o'er broad riven on their fiends tbey ride,' 
Or .weep in clouds above the blasted ground. 

No help avails: lor, hydra"like, the TIT'C 
• LiftII up hiB hundred heads to aim his way: 
.6Dd ~ the wealtby can ooe half retire, 

Defbre. be ruabCl in to share the prey. 

The rich grow suppliaut, and the poor grow proud: 
• ')bole offer mighty gain, and these ask more: 
So void or pity il th' ignoble crowd, 

Whea otben' ruin may increase their store. 

A. thoee who live by BhoreB with joy behold 
Some wealtby veaaelsplit or stranded nigh, 

!Dd.from the rockB leap down for sbipwreck'd gold, 
ADIi Mek tile tempesta which the others fly: 

So these but wait thc ownen' la~t despair, 
And what's permitted to the ftrunCll invade; 

Ev'n from tbeir jaws tbey hungry morsels tpar, 
And 011 their backs the spoils yf Vulcan lade;, 

The daya were all in this lost labour spent ; 
And when the weary king gave place to night, 

His beaOll he to his royal brother lent, 
.ADd IIO.lhone still in his reflective light. 

Night ~ame, but witbout darltnesll or repose, 
A dismal picture or the general doom; 

Where lOuis distracted when the tnlmpet blO'A'lo 
And half unn:ady with their bodilO8 come. 

'I'boIe who have homes, when home they do repair, 
To a last lodging call their wandering frieuda: 

Their abort .measy sleeps are broke with care, 
To look how Dear their own destructioo tends. 

Thole who have DOlle, sit round where ooce it wu, 
And with full eyes each wonted room require: 

Ihunting the yet warm a~es or the place, 
liB murder'd men walk where. they did expire. 

Soine stir up coals and watch the vmal fire, 
Otber! in vain from sight or ruin run; 

And wbile thro\lgb burning labyrinths they retire, 
With loathink eyes repeat what they would shun. 

The moo in flelds like herded heastllie down, 
To dews obnoxi0U8 on the grassy floor ; 

ADd wbile their babes in sleep their sorrows drown, 
Sad paret.tI watcb the remnautl or their stote. 

While by the motioo of the flames they gllfl!!l 
What streets are burning now, and what are near, 

An infant waking to tbe paps would PreA, 
And meets, instead or milk, a falling tear. 

No thoaght cau eue them but their lOVereign's care, 
Whoae praiae th' aftlict~ as their comfort sing: 

Ev'n those, whom .. ·ant might drive to just despair, 
Think life a bleuing under IUch a kiDS'. 

Meantime he Badly suffer! in their grief, 
Outweepe an hermit, and outpraya a saint : 

All the 1011, night he studies their relief, 
How they may be supply'd aud he may wanL 

" 0 Ood," IBid hf'~ .. thou patrotl of my da.r .. 
Guide or my youth in exile and distress! 

Who me unfriended brought'at, by wondrous way~, 
The kingdom of my fathers to p<IIiCI&: 

, 
.. Be thou my judge, with what uuweary'd care 

I since have labour'd for my people'. good; 
To bind the bruillCS or a civil war, 

ADd stop tbe issuCl or their wlllting blood. 

" Thou wbo hast taugbt me to forgive the ill, 
And recompenae as friends tbe good misled; 

If mercy be a precept or thy will, 
Return that m~y 011 thy aemmt'. head. 

If Or if my heedlelil youth haa ltep'd astray, 
Too IOOD forgetful of thy gracious hand ; 

On me alODe tbr jOlt displeuure lay, 
But take tby JudJIDeDtII from t.Ais mourning land. 
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" We an hat'e linn'd, and thou hut laid Il8 low, 

All humble earth from whence at fl.nt we came: 
like flving shades befure the clouds we sbow, 

And'shrink like parcbment in conauming flame. 

.. 0 let it.be enough what thou hut done,; [street, 
,","ben spottRd Deaths ran ann'd through every 

With poisoo'd darts wbich not the p;ood could &bUD, 
The speedy could outfly, or valiant meet. 

.. The living few, and frequent funerals then, 
Proclaim'd thy WT8th 00 this foraaken place: 

And now thOle few who are retum'd again, 
Thy searching jndgmenw to their dwellinp trace. 

.. 0 paBII not, Lord, an absolute decree. 
Or bind thy sentence unconditional: 

But in thy BCDtence our remone foresee, 
And in that foreeight this thy doom recaL 

.. Thy tbreateoinp, Lord, .. thine thou may'st; re­
But if immutable and fix'd tbey stand, [voke: 

Continue still thyself to give tbe stroke. . 
And let not foreign foes oppress thy land." 

Th' Eternal heard, and from the heavenly quire 
Chose out the cherub witb tbe flaming sword; 

And bade bim swiftly drive tb' approaching Fire 
From wbere our naval magazines were stor'd. 

The ble&8ed minister bis wingw display'd, 
.And like a shooting star he cleft the night: 

He charg'd the tlames, and those that disobey'd 
He lash'd to duty with hi. BwOrd of light. 

The fugitive Flames, chasti.'d, ... ent forth to prey 
On piolll structures, hy our fathen rear'd i 

By whicb to Heaven they did afl'e<'t tbe way, 
Ere faith in churchmen witbout worbw .. heard. 

The wanting orphans .. w, with watery P.JeBo 
Their founden' charity in dult laid low i 

And r.ent to God their ever-&Ds .. er'd cries, 
For he protects the poor. who made them eo. 

Nor could thy fabric, PaIlI'S, d",cnd tboe loag, 
Thougb thou wert sacred to thy Maker's praise: 

Tho\lgh made immortal by a poet's lOng j 
And poets' IOUp tbe Thehan walls could raiae. 

The daring Flames peep'd io, and saw froID far 
The a .. ful beauties of the ACred quire : 

Bllt, since it .. as propbsu'd by civil war, 
H«:at'en thought it fit to have it purg'd by fire. 

~ow down the Darrow I~ts it swiftly came, 
And widely opening .lid ou both aides prey: 

This benefit we sadly owe the flame, 
If only ruin must enlarge our way, 

And now fOllr daye the Sun had seen. our woes: 
Four nights the MOOD beheld th' ince88&l;lt tire: 

It _m'd as if the lIan more licklX rose, 
And"furth.er from the feverish NQrth retire. 

In th' empyrean Heaven, the blen'd abode, 
The thrones and the dominioDi prostrate lie, 

Not daring to behold their angry God; 
And an bush'd Iilencc damps the tllJlCful sky. 

At length th' Almigbty cut a pitying eye, 
And mercy aoftIy touch'd bis melting breast: 

He saw the town's one balf in rubbil.h.1ie, 
And eager fiames drive lID to storm tile rat. 

An hollow cryItal pyramid be takes. 
In finnamental waren; dipt above; 

Of it a broad extinguisher he makes. 
And bonds the fl.amet that to their quarry dnIre. 

The TllllCluish'd Fires withdraw fr:m; every pIIcr. _ 
Or fun with feediog sin\into a .Ieep: 

Each household gr.niu~ shows again his face, 
And from the bearths the little Lares cnep. 

Our king this IIl4Ire thau Dablral c~ bebaIIk; 
Witli ~ober joy his beart and eyes ahocmd: 

To the All-good his lifted hands he fulds, 
And t.hauks him low 00 his redeemed groaad. 

AI when sharpfroata bad Joag llDOSb'aia'd theadll, 
A kiadly tha .. unlocks it with cold raiB; 

ADd' first the tender blade peepI up to birth, [pial 
And straight the greeD fielda Iaupl1ri&h .... 4 

8y such d"greet the spreadiug glad_ ..... 
In every beart ... hicb fear had froze before: 

The standing street5 with 110 much joy tiler m, 
1bat with leas Jrief the perisb'd they depbe. 

The fatber of the p«qNe opes' ... ide 
His storea, and all the poor with pte.ty w: 

ThUll Goc\'s anointed God'. __ place tupplr'4, 
And .6Il'd the empty witll biA daily Ixead. 

This royal bounty ixwIht iUl ~ reward, 
And in their minds 10 deep did priat the_j 

That iftheir ruiDlladly tlJey reprd, 
"1"11 but wiJ,h fear the aight might drive Ilia u... 

But eo may be "t'. Wag. tlIat towD to ....,.. 
Which by hi. a"'pice they "'ill nobler ... 

AI he will hatch tboir asilell by his llay, 
And DOt tbeir hWllbie r~ DOW f-u. 

They han, not lost their loyalty by &re; 
Nor i. thClir c:ourattf' or their wealth III., 

Thnt from his ... an they poorly woWd retift. 
O~ beg the pity of a YaDquiib'd foe. 

Not "'ith more constaw:y the Jen, of oW 
By Cyrus from rewarded exile sent, 

1l1cir royal city did in dUAt behuId, 
Or with morc ":gour to" rebuild it weat. 

The utmost malice of 'be ~ ill pall, 
And b·o dire C<.ImClU. which buelCOUrg'cI tbttIn, 

In their own pique and We haTe b!:eath'cllIIe'" 
Or dImly in their linkiog &OC:kets frowa. 

Now f~ueot triDC''' the Iaappiet- Iigllts ...,. 
ADd lugh-rais'd Jove from ilis clark pri1a116ee4 

l'hOCle wei,;hts took oft'that 00 hia pIaDet II.., 
Wi.ll gIorioualy tho _-laid wor&.--

Methinks alreacl froIP thi8 cbyIIIic .... 
I see a citr:r lOOn! precioua .oId: 

Rich lUI Ule town -.bi('b tti,·a the ladiellll.., 
With liih-er paT'do IUId all div. with pill. 
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ATn!ady labouring witb a migbty fate, 

Sbe Ibakes the rubbish from her mounting brow, 
And seeOll to have renew'd her charter's d~·te. 

WIlicJr. Heaven w;U to the death of Time allow. 

More gn>at than human now, and more august. 
Now dlrify'd abe from ber fires doc>< r;se: 

Her widening atreeta OD ne ... foundations trust, 
.And opening into larger part. she flies. 

Defiore she like aome shephemt"llS did show, 
Who sat to bathe beT by a river's side; 

Not llJIII ... ering to her fame, but rude ami 10 .... 
N~ taaght the beauteous arts of modem pride. 

Now like a maiden queen sbe willbahold, 
Prom ber high tu~ homly 8uitors come i 

The East with iaeense, and the West with gold, 
Will stand like Buppliants to receive her doom. 

The silTet Thamp.s, her own domemc Ilood, 
Sball bear her vessel. like a sweeping tnUn ; 

ADd often wind, 811 of his mistre&& proud, 
With looging eyes to meet her face again. • 

The wealthy Tagul, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their towns no more shall boast, 

Aad Seyne. that "~Illd with Belgian ri~c .... join, 
S~ll find ber lustre stain'd, and traffic 1061. 

The 'Venturous merchant, who desigo'd more far, 
And toaches on ollr h06piuble soore; 

Charm'd witb the Bplendour of this northern Blar, 
Shall here unlade him, and depart Do'more. 

Our powerful navy ,hall no longer meet, 
The wealth of Prance or Holland to illl'ade; 

The beauty of this town ""ithollt a fleet, 
From all the world shall ,.indicate her trade. 

ADd while this fam'd emporium we prepare, . 
The Bcitilh oc('an shall such triumphs boast, 

That those, 11'1)0 DOW disdain our trade to .ha~, 
Shall rob like pirates. on our wealthy coast. 

Already we bave cooquer'd half the "'ar, 
And the les~ daDierous part is left. behind: 

Our trouble no .. i8 but to make them dare, 
And,not IiO great to vanquish as to find, 

Thus to the eutem wealth through storms we go, 
• But DOW, tho! Cape once doubled, fear 110 more; 

A eoostant trade-wind will aecurely blllw. 
And geutly lay us on the spicy shore. 

AN ESSAY UPON SATIRE. 
IT Ma, I)RYDBlI, AND 'niB &ARt OF MVLCllAVi. 

How dull, and how ill8CDsible a bea.rt 
Is mao, who yet would Ion! it o'er the rest! 
Pbilo8ophen and poets vainly strove 
In f!Very age the r umpish mas. to move: 
BlIt thole were pedants;when compar'd with th-, 
Who know DOt only to illlltruct, but please. 
PIleta alone found the delightful way, 
MJBteriouI ~ra1s gently to COIIvey , 

, 

In eharmiDg nllmbP.l'lj 110 that as men grew 
Pleas'd with their poems, they grew wiser too. 
Satire ha& always shone among the rest, 
And is the boldest way, if not the best, 
To tell men fr<>"ly oftheir foulest faults; 
To laugh at their vain deedR, and vainer though~tj. 
In satire too the wil'C took different waY8, 
To each deserving its peclllia r praisf!. 
Some did all fol\y with just sharpnP!ll blame, 
Whilst others laugh'd, and scom'd them into shame. 
BIrt of these two, the last succe<odod best, 
As men aim rightest when they .hoot in jest. 
Yet, if we may prp.8ume to.blame our guides. 
And eCO&ure those who censure all besides, 
In other things they justly are preferr'd: 
In this alone methink& the ancients err'd j 
Again~t the grossest follies they declaim; 
Hard they pursue, but hunt ignoble game. 
Nothing is ea';er thau sul:iJ. blots to hit, 
And 'tis. the talent of each vulgar wit: 
Besides 'tis labour lost; for 'I\' ho would preach 
Mllrais to Armstrong. or dull Aston teach 1 
'Tis being devout at play, wise at a ball, 
Or bringing wit and friendship to Whitehall. 
But with sharp eyes those nit'{'r faults to find. 
Whicb lie obl'Curely in the wisest mind; 
That little Bpeck which all the rr.t does spoil. 
To wash off that would be a noble toil, 
Beyond the loose-writ libels of this age, 
Or the forc'd scenes of our declining stage; 
Above al\ ren.;ure too, cach little wit 
Will be 80 gla.1 to .ec the greater hit; 
Wbo judging better, though concern'd the most. 
Of Buch con""ction will have cause to boast. 
In sucb a satire all wonld seek a share, 
And e"ery fool will fsncy he iB tbere. 
Old story-tellers too must pine and die, 
To sec their antiqllatPd wit laid by; 
like her, who miss'd her name in a lampoon, 
And ~ey'd to lind berself de<'.ay'd 10 lOOn. 
No common coxcomb must be mention'd here : 
Not th" dllll train of dancing sparks appear j 
Nor fluttering office .... who ne~er Ilght; 
Of lueh a wretched rabble who would write 1 
Milch 1_ half wits: that 'I more against oar 

rulcs; 
For they are fops, the other are but fools. 
Who would not be as silly as Dunbar? 
All dull as Monmouth, rather than ,ir Carr? 
Thl'! cunning courtier should be slighted too, 
Who with dull knavery makes 110 much ado; 
Till'the shrewd fool, by thriving too, too fast. 
like F.IIOp's fox becomes a prey at last. 
Nor shall the royal mistresat'l be oam'd, 
Too ugly, or too easy, to be blam'd; 
With whom each rhyming fool keeps such a pother. 
They are as common that way as the other: 
Yet sauntering Charles, between hiB beastly hraee, 
Meets witb di88embling still in either place, 
Affected humour, or a painted face. 
In loyal libels we have often told him, 
How one has jilted bim, the other sold him: 
How that afl'ects to laugh, ho .... this to weep; 
But who can rail so long a8 he can slecpl 
Was ever pril)CC by two at OIIce milled, 
Faile, foolish, old, ilI-naturd, and ill-bred l 
Earaley and Aylf'.8bury, with all that race ' 
Of busy blockheadl, shall have here DO place, 
At council set as foil~ 00 Dorset's score, 
To make that great faIae jewel shiue the m~. 

.. 
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Who all that while W8I\ thou~t eseeeding wise, 
Only for taking pain. and teUing lies. ' 
IIl1t there '. no meddling with such nanBeO\lS men; 
Their very nama have tir'd my lazy pen: 
'Tis time to quit their company, and cbooee 
Some fitter .ub.i~t for a 8harper Muse. 

Firat, let's bohold tbc merrieRt man aliT!! 
Against hi5 careleBB genius vainly ,trive ; 
Quit hi. dear ease, lOme deep design to lay, 
l(lain.t a set time, .nd then forg4!t the day: 
Vet he will lal1gh at bis best friendl, and he 
.lust I\S good company 81 Nokes and Lee. 
But .. ben he aims at reason or at rule, 
He turna himself the heat to ridicule. 
Let bim Ilt busine81 ne'er 80 earnest lit, 
Show him but mirth, and bait that mirth with wit; 
That sh.dow of a jest ~hall be enjoy'd, 
Though 'be left all mankind to be dmroy>d. 
So cat transform'd sat gravely and demure. 
TiII,lIlouse ap~ar'd, and tbought bimself secnre ; 
:Bllt IlOOII the lady had him in ber eye, 
And from her friend did just u oddly fly. 
Reaching abo,'e our nature does no good ; 
We must fall back to our old flesh and blood i 
AI by our little Machiavel "-e find 
That nimblest creature of the busy kind, 
Hi. limbs are crippled, and his body shakes; 
Yet his hard mind, which all thie bustle makea, 
No pity of its poor companion takes. 
What gra,'ity can hold from laughing out, 
To see him drag his feeble legs about, 
Lille hounds iIl-CO\lpl~' J" .. ler luga him still 
Through hedges, ditcbes, and through all that's ill. 
'Twere crime in allY man but him alone 
To Ulle a body 10, tho\lgh 'tis one's OWII : 

Vet thi. falllll comfort nc~er gives him o'er, 
That whilst he creepa hil vip:ol'OU8 thougbtacan 8OBr: 
Alu! that IIOBring, to too,c few that \mow, 
Is but a busy gro,'eling here below. 
~ men in rapture think they mount the 8ky, 
Whilst on the ground th' ('ntranced wretchl!l lie I 
So moot'm fol" bave fancy'd they could fly, 
M tJle new earl, with part. deserving praiae, 
.nd wit enough ~ laugh at his 0W1I way., 
Y rl loses all soft daYI and _ual nighll, 
Kind Natllre l,heCQ, ,od kinder Portune llighll; 
l': rilin~ against his qui~t all he can, 
ror the fine nution of a busy man, 
Aud whllt is tJlat'ot best, but one, whOle m~ 
I. lIIatl" to tire himselF and all man\r.ind 1 
.For Ireland he would go; faith, let him reign I 
I'or if somt' odd fantawc lord would fain 
Carry in tJ6Iks, aod all my drudgery do, 
I 'II not only pay him, but admire him too, 
Qut is tllt're any other bcaat that lives, 
Who hi~ "'HI harm 10 wittinily contrives 1 
Will an~ dug, that has hi' tf>cth and stones, 
~e6nedly I('ave his bitches lind hiw bones, 
TO) tUni a wheel, and bark to be employ'd, 
While Venus is by riyal dogs enjoy'd ! 
Yf'l this food man, to g('t a &tatesman'~ name, 
I'urfl'il$ hi! fr'encb, his freroom, aDd hiM fame. 

Thollgh satire, Qieely writ, no humour slior 
'nut tho!le who lI1erit I.'l'I\iae in other thin~, 
Vet we must needs thIS ODe excl'ption make, 
ADd break our rule.! for folly Tropo'~ sake j 
\\'hQ was too milch despis'd to be ac('us'd, 
And thercfu ..... ('arce dl!lleTves to be abus'd i 
RIlils'd ooly br his mercenary tongue, 
for railin~ sQlootbly, aDd for reasuAin~ Wr01Jg. 

AI boys on hoIidaJ1llet Iooee to play. 
lAy waggisb trap! for girt. that paa that WIIJ'; 
Then shout to see in dirt nd deep d;.m. 
Some lilly cit in her fIower'd fooIiIh em. , 
So have T mighty satisfaction found, 
To lee hil tinsel reuoo on tbe gt1l11nd: 
To !lee the florid fool ~'d, and ~ it, 
:By aome wbo IICIlree have words euo"gh to Iboor iI: 
Por _ Iita silent, aDd condemllll fOr ft:8bs­
The aioner, nay lIOIIIetimea the wittieat BpeBker: 
But 'tia prodigioUi 80 much eloqUl!DCe 
Should he acquired by nch little __ j 
Por words and wit did anciently agree, 
And Tully w .. DO fOol, though thia man be: 
At bar abwrive, OIl the bench 1UUlb1e, 
KnaTe on the woolsack, fop at coaDcil-tab~ 
1'be.e are the grievllDOOl of such iOoIs .. naId 
Be rather wise than boneat, grNt than goad. 

Some other kiud c6 wita muat he made ~ 
Whose harUllesa enourl hurt tbemiClvea aIooe i 
Excesa of Inxury they thiuk can please, 
And lazi_ call loving of tbeir _: 
To live diuolrd in pI_res still tbey (eip, 
Though their whole life 'I but iDUrmittiDg pUI: 
So much or BUrfeita, bead-lJCbes, clap! are seeD, 
We ~ JlCTceive the IittJe time between: 
Well-meaning men, who make this gTOM ~ 
Anti pleaaure 10IIe only for pleasure's we; 
Each pleasure baa ill price, and whell we par 
Too much of pain, we Bq\lander life a_yo 

Tbu~, Donet, purring like a thouFhtfnl eat, 
Marry'd, bllt wiser pUIS ne't!r thou,bI: oftbat, 
And first be worried her .ith railing rhyme. 
Like Pr.D1broke'. Illatives at hia kindeat time i 
Then for one night BOld all bis .Iavish life, 
A teelPing .. ldow, but a balTCD wifr. ; 
Swell'd by contact of luch a fut.ome toad, 
He lugg'd about the matnmoaial la.d; . 
lill Port\Jtlf'~ blindly kind as well as be, 
H8I ill refotor'd him to hi~ liberty; 
Which he would \lie in his old llleatiDr ny. 
Drinkinlf all night, and dozing all the day; 
Dut! as Ned Ho.-ard, whom bi. brilker time. 
Had tam'd for dulln_ in malicious rbyma 

Malgrave had much ado to &Cape the 1118"', 
Thougb learn'd in all thoae arts that ('heat the /kin 
For after all bie vulgar marriage-mach, 
W'rth beauty dllZlled, Num .. W,I in the 1tOcb; 
Deluded parenti dry'd their weepilll eyts, 
To _ him catch hil tartar for hie ~: 
Th' impatient town _ited the wilh d-for ~ 
And cuckold! fiDllI'd in hopes of II'II'Cet ~; 
lill Petworth plot made ui with IIOft'OY ace, 
Aft bis "Ie, bis pel'llOll too '11'81 fNe: 
Him DO d thooghta, no gratitude CGGkl - i 
To gold he fItQ from bMllty aad from \o\'~; 
Vet failiog there he keeps hie freedom atilI, 
Forc'd to live happily agaiDlt his will : 
'TIa not hie faul .. if too maeh wealth BDIi JIOIICf 
Break not hit boasted q\liet CftI')' bour. 

And little Sid. for .imile reDO'II'D'd, 
Pleasure baa ,IWIlYI BOucbt but .,.,,-er fiRmd : Thou,. ~I hi. thougbts ~ wiDe and women fan, 
His are 10 Md. sore he nC'er think,s at aIL 
The fteah he lives upon is rank !lDd ItroDg, 
If .. meat Ilnd mi&trelsea .. re kept too Iaog. 
But lUre we all mistake this pious mao, 
Who mOrtifiea his penon aU he can: 
What we unchtfi~bly take for sin, 
,\te oaly rulca of this od~ C"pu~ i 
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P« ~ hermit imdtT p:rave pretence, 
H .. I;"'d more contrary to commoo_; 
And 'tis ... miracle we may suppose, 
No nuti_ offends his skilful 110M! ; 

Which from all stink can with peculiar art 
F.nract perfume and enence from a f-t: 
Expecting supper is his great delight; 
He toils all day but to be drunk at night; 
Then c!ler his cupl this night-bird chirpinr Bits, 
nil be take Hewit and Jack Hall for wits. 

Rochestcr I despiae for want of wit, 
Though thought to have a tail and clO'f'en feet ; 
Por while he mischief means to all mankind, 
BiOlllelf alone the ill effects does ftnd: 
And BO lite witches justly Buffers shame, 
WhcIe harmleM malice is 110 mlch the same. 
Paise are h is words, affected is hill wit; 
So ofteft he does aim, 110 seldom hit; 
I'll every face he cringe. w hilc he speaIr.s, 
But when the baclr. is tnm'd the head he brealr.s: 
Mean in each action, lewd in every limb, 
Manners themselves are mi.~hievous in him: 
A proof that chance alone makes cvtTY creature, 
A Yery Killigrew without good-nature. 
For what a "Besaus has he always liv'd, 
Aud his own kickings notably contriv·d? 
Por, there '. the fully that '8 still mixt with fear, 
Cowardll more blo'll'll than any hero bear l 
or lighting sparks lOme may their pleuures say, 
BIIt 'iii a bolder thing to run away: 
]be wortd may well forgive him all his ill, 
1'0. every fault does prove his penance stin : 
Falsely be falls into lOme dangerous IKlOIIe, 
And then as meanly labonrs to I!"et loose ; 
A Iii! BO infamous is better quitting, 
5pent in base injury and low 8ubmittiug, 
[ 'd like to have le~ Ollt hill poetry ; 
Fm-got by all almost as well as me. 
~metimcs he has !IOIIIe humour, never wit, 
Md if it rarf'ly, vpry rarely, hit, 
'T\I undf'r BO mut"h nasty rubbish laid, 
fll ftnd it Ol1t 'I the cinderwoman's trade: 
\\'ho fur the wretched remnants of a fire, 
Must toil all clay in uhes and in mire. 
!Io lewdly dull his idle works appear, 
!'he wretched test. deaerve no comments here; 
Where' 0IIfl poor thought IOnletimes, Ip.~ all alone, 
Por a whole pII!\,c of dlllDe118 muRt atone. 

How vain a thin!\, is man, Bnd bow unwise; 
Ev'n he, who would hilJl8elf the most despise ! 
I, who so wi~ and humble seem to be, 
Now my own vanity Rnd pride can't see. 
While tbe world'. no_ is so Iharply shown, 
We pllll down others but to raise ollr own ; 
!'bat ·we may angels 1w.CI!I, w(" paint them elv~ 
~ an! bllt !l8tires to set up ourselvf'!l. 
I. who have all this while b~ finding fRIlIt, 
~:v'n .. ith my master who first satire taught.; 
f.nd did by that describe the tllllk 10 hard, 
It seema .tUpendOUI and 3bo,·e reward; , 
SOW lahour with lIDeqllal force to elimb 
('hat lofty hill, unrea,'h'd by former tIme: 
·("IS just that I should to the bottom fall. 
~m to write well, or not to write at all. 

ABSALOM AND ACHrroPHEL. 

....••••• Si propillBlltea 
Te capiet magis. 

PART L -'1'0 'rHB READERS 

IT i8 not my intention to make an apology fur my 
poem: BOme will thint it needs no es.:use, and 
others will reeeh·e none. The design I am slIre i. 
honest: hut he 'who draw. hill pen for one party, 
muat expect to make enemies of the other. For 
wit and fOul are COIl8Cf\uents of Whig and Tory; 
and e,pry man is a knave or an lUll! to the COD­

trary side. There is a treasury of merits in the 
fanatic church, as "'ell as in the popish: and ... 
pennyworth to be had of saintship, honesty, and 
poetry, for the lewd, the facti0U8, and the block~ 
head.: but the longest cbapter in Deuteronomy 
has not curses enough for all Anti-Bromingham. 
My comfort is, their manifest prf'judice to my 
caU!IC will render their judgment of less authority 
against me. Yet if a poem have genius, it will 
force its own reception in the world. For there i. 
a sweetness in good vene, which tickles eYClI while 
it hurts: and no man can be heartily angry with 
him who pleal!C9 him against hi. will. . The com­
mendation of advenaries is tbe greateRt trillmph of 
a writer, becanse it never com.,. unleas extorted_ 
But I can be satisfied 011 more easy terms: if t 
happen to please the more moderate sort, I sball 
be sure of an honest party, and, in all probability, 
of the best judges: for the least concerned arc 
eommonly the least corrupt.. And I confe!S I have 
laid in for those, by rehating the satire, where jus­
tice would allow It, from carrying too 8harp an 
edgr. Thcy who can criticise so weakly, al to 
iDlagine I ha,e done my WOrst, may be convinced 
at their own cost, that I can write &eVl'rely, with 
more ease than I can gently. I have but laughed \ 
at lOme men's folliea, when I could have declaimed 
against theil" vices; and other men's ';rtUCB I haye 
commended, aa freely lIB I ha'·e taxed their crime.. 
And now, if ynu are a malicious reader. I espcct 
you should return lIpon me, that I affect to be 
thought more impartial tban I am: but if men 
are not to be judged by their prof_iOlla, God for­
give you commonwealtb's-men for profening 10 

plausibly for the g:ovemment. You cannot be so 
UI\<.'Onscionable B& to charge me fur not 8ubscribing 
my name; fur that would re6ect too groeely upoll 
your own party, who never darel though tbey have 
the advantage of a jury to secure them. If you 
like not DIy poem, the fault may possibly be in my 
writing; though it is hard for an author to judge 
apost him1'elf. But more probably it i8 in your 
morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. Tbf! 
violent on both &ides will condemn the character of 
Absalom, as either too favourably or too hardly 
drawn. But tbey are not tbe violent whom I de­
sire to plea,se. The fault on the right hand is to 
extcuuate, palliate, and indulge; and to confeaa 
f'reflly, I have endeavoured to commit it. Desidev 
thi' rf'>l~ct which [ owe his birth, I Ita"e a greater 
for his heroic virtues j and David himself could not 
be more tendP.r of the young man's lifp~ than I 
would be or his rel,utatioa. But since the m08l. 



DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
f!Xcellcnt DatUm! are always the m08t easy, and, Whate'er he·did,... done with III much __ 
8lI being such, are the soouest perverted by ill [D him alone 'twas natural to' pleue 1 

coumels, especially when baited with fame and 1Ii~ motioos all accompany'd.nth grace; 
glory; it is no more a wonder that he withstood And Paradise was O(MlIl'd in his face. 

f 
DOt the temptations of Achitophel, than it was for With secret joy indul~ent David view'd 
A'dam not to have resisted the two devil., the aer- Hia youthful image in bill BOIl reoew'd : 
pent and the woman. The conclusion of the story To all hi. wilbes nothing he deny'd. 
I purposely forbore to prosocute' because [rould And made the charming Annabel Ilia bride. 
not obtain from myself to show Absalom lInfor- What faults he had, for who from faulta is me ! 
tunate. The frame of it was cut out but for a His father could not, or he would not see. 
picture to the waist; and if the draught be /10. far Some warm excesses, which the law forbore, 
true, it is as much 88 [ designed. -; Were coostrued youth, that purged by boiliugo'lI"; 

I Were [ the inventor, who am only the .IIl1illl·stlfj;'lIIrl:l;i.llp~1 And Amnon's murder, by a specious name, 
I should certainly conclude the piece with the W .. call'd a just revtmge for injur'd &.me. 
reconcilement of Absalom to David. And who 'nlUI praill'd and lov'd, the noble yo.th remaiII'" 
knoW1l but this may come to pllSll? Things were While David undi_rb'd in Sion rei«u'd. 
Dot brought to an extremity where [ left the story: But life C8D never be sincerely blest: 
there seems yet to be room left for a composure; Heaven punishes the bad, and proweo the bra. 0 
hereafr.er there may be only for pity. I have not The JeWII, a headstrong, moody, mlll'Dlnring rIIlII, 
so much as an uncharit.ble wish against Achito- AI ever try'd th' extent rwd &tretch of gracej 

r 
phel; but am content to be accused of a good- God's pamper'd people, wbam, debauch'd wiIk 
natured errour, and to hope with Origen, that the _, 

-- Devil himself may at last be saved. For which No king could govern, nor DO God oonJd pI_; 
reason, in this ppem, be is neither brought to set Gods. they had try'd of every llhape aod size, 
his house in order, nor to dispose of his JMlnIOD That godsmith& could produce, or prieltl dm.1 
al\enrar<l., as he in wisdom shall think 6t. God i. These Actam-wits, too fortunately free, 
infinitely mereiful j and his vic~gereot is ooly DOt Began to dream they wanted liberty. 
10, because he is DOt infinite. And wben DO rule, DO precedent 'IFU foand, 

I ; The true enq of satire is the amendment of vices Of IDen, by IaWl less circul1liCrib'd and bowId, 
Cby correction..;! And he, who writes honestly, is no They led their wild desires to wood5 and ca...:a, 
more an enemy to the offender, than the physician And thought that all but savages were lines. 
to the patient, when he prescribes harsh remedies They .... bo, when Saul was dead, without a bloor, 
to an inveterate disease; .for thoee are only in order Made foolish Ishbosheth the cro.u. forqo; 
to prevent th .. chirurgeon's work of an enae rescin- Who banish'd David did from Hebroo bri~, 
dendum, which r. wish not to my very enemies. And with a general shout proclaim'd him UJgt 
To conclude all; if the bOOy politic have any ana- TIKx!e very .Jews, who at their very best 
logy to the natural, in my weak judgment, an act Their llUmOllr more than loyalty exprest, 
of oblivion were as necC'8. ... ry in a bot distempercd Now wooder'd wby 10 Ioog they had obey'd 
state, as an opiate would be in a raging fever. An idol monarcb, which their handa bad 1DIde; 

-
ABSALOM AND ACllrI'OPHEL. 

I!I pious times ere priestcraFt !lid begin, 
Before polygamy .. as made a sin; 
When man OIl many mnltiply'd his kind, 

-'Ere one to one was cursedly coofin'd; 
When Nature prompted, and no law deny'd 

-Promiscuous use of concubine and bride; 
Then Israel's monarch, after Heaven's own heart, 
His vigorous warmth did variously impart 
To wives and slaves: and, wide as hia command, 
Scattcr'd his Maker's image through .the land. 
Michal, of. royal blood, the crown did wear; 
A lOiI ungrateful to the tiller's care: 
Not so the ",5t; for ~e\'eral mothen bore 
To godlike David several som before. 
Bllt since like slavl.'s his bed they did ascend, 
No true succession could their Sl'ed attend. 
or all the numerous progeny was none 
So beautiful, so brave, as Absalom: 
Wheth"r, inspir'd by some diviner lust, 
His father got him .",ith a greater gust; 
Or that his consciollB destiny made way, 
By manly beauty, to imperial swar; 
Early in foreign ftelda he won renown, 
With kings aod states ally'd to Israel's crown: 
In peace the thoughts of war he could rcmove, 
And seem'd IlS he were only born fur love. 

Thoulfht they might ruin him they could cr_ 
Or melt him to that golden calf, a &tate. 
But thcae were random bolts; no form'd deBiPt 
Nor interest made the fact.iolltl crowd to joiu: 
The IOber part of Israel, free from .tain, 
Well knew the value uf a peaceful reigu; 
And, looking backward with a wille afrrigbt, 
Sa" seams of wounds dishonest to the light: 
[n contemplation of whose usly ICaI'I, 
They curst the memory or civil wan. 
The moderate sort of men thUI q~ify'd., 
[nclin'd the balance to Ule better side; 
And David's mildoea manag'd it ao wen. 
The had found no occasion to rebel. ~ 
But when to lin our billlll'd aature leam,· 
'The carerul Devil.is still at haDd with meaas, , 
And providently pimps for ill d<llires: ' 
The good old cause rewi .. 'd a plot requi.,. 
Plots true or false are DeCeIIBU'f things, 
To raise up commonwea1thi, and ruin ku.. 

Th' inhabibulta of old Jeruialem 
Were JebUlites; th .. town 10 call'd from theIIl 
And theirs the native right-
But when the choeen people grew more stronr. 
The rightful cause at length became the 1ITOIII; 
And every loa the men of Jebus bore. 
They still were thought God's enemies tbe~. 
Thus worn or weaken'd, well or ill cootent, 
Submit they must to David'. go"l!rnmeut: 
Impoverish'd and depriv'd of all comlll1U1d, 
Their tuee doubled u they loA their Judi 



ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL,. 
ADd wbat was ·harder yet to f1fJ1lh and blood, 7 Great .. its are sure to madness IlI!ar a\ly'd, 
~r ~ disgrac'd, and bnrnt like commou.. And thin partitions do their bounds divide; 
ThHl Bet the heathen I.'riesthood in a flame; RIse why ,(hould b<" with .. ealth and honour blest. 
PO!" pc-iests of all religlOllS are the same: Refuf;C his alEe the needful hours of rest? . 
Of wbatsoe'er descent their godhead be. Punish a body which he could not please ; 
Stock, atoae. or other homely pedigree, Banknlpt of life, yet prodigal of ease? , 
In hi. defence his servants are 88 bold, J And nil to Ica\"c "hat with his toil he .. on, l 
Aa if be had been boro of beaten gold.. To that IInfeathr.r'd two-Iegg'd thing, a ROIl; 
The .Jewi.b rabbins, though their enemies, Got, while his soul did huddlcd notion~ try; 
In this conclude them honest men and wWeI And born a shapeless lump, like anarcby.-
For 'twa. their duty, all the learned think, In friendship falEe. implacable in hate; ~ 
1:' espou.e _ C8.1l8e, by whom they eat and drink. Resol ... ·d to ruin, or to rule the state. -: 
From bcoce began that plot, the natiou's cu~ To compass this the triple bond he hroke; 
Bad in itaelf, but represented wone; The pillars of the puhlic safety shook; 
Raja'd in estremes, and in extremes decry'd; And fitted Israel for a fureign yoke: r 
With oaths affinn'd, .. ith dYing \"Ows deny'd ; Then, &eiz'd with fear, yet still affecting fame, 
Not weigh'd nor wiunow'd by the multitude, UlJUrp'd a patriot's all-atoning name. 
Bat nrallow'd iB the mass, uMhew'd and crude. So easy stiU it proves in factious time!, "] 
Some truth there "'ai, but duh'd and brew'd with With public zeal to cancel print.. crimes. 

lies, _ How safe is trP.asoo, and how sacred ill, 
To pt- the f001&, and p~le all the wise. Where none can sin against the people's will ! 
Succeeding times did equal foUy call, Where .-owds can wink, and no offence be known. 
Believing nothiQg, or believing aU. Since in another's guilt they find their own? 
Th' Egyptian ritel the Jeblllites embruc'd, Yet fam, deaerv'd no enemy can grudgp.; 
Where gods were recommeocied by their taste. The statesman we abhor, but praise the jndge. 
Such RVOUry deitiee moat needs be good, In Israel's courts ne'er sat an Ahethdin 
Aa serv'd at cmce for worship and fur food.... With more diflCeming eyes, or hands more clean, 
By force they cou\d DOt introduce these cOOs; Unbno'd. unsought, the wretched to redress; 
For ten. to one in former 00)'11 WBi odds. Swift of lIispatch. and euy of acccss.-
So fraud was oa'd, the IBcri6cer'a trade: Oh! bad he been content to serve the ~rown,) 
Foo1a are more bani to conquer thauI penuade. With virtuC8 ooly proppr to thc gt>WIl ; 
Their b\1ay tr..achen mingled with the Jews, Or bad tlie rankness of the· soil been freed 
~ n.k.'d for CODvertll ev'n the conrt and stew,: From cockle, that oppre;s'd the noble seed; 
1:>'bic:h Hebrew prints the more unkindly took, Da\"id fur him his tuncful harp bad strung, 
Because the Oeece aCCOlDpaWes the flock. And Heaven hacl wanted one immortal song. 
Some thought they God's allOinted meant to slay But Wild Ambition lo,·cs to slide, not stand, 
By guns. iDvented aioce fuU many a day: ·And Fortune's ice prefers to Yirtue's land. 
Our autboi- .... eArI it 1IOi; but who can know Achitophel, grown weary to po5.css ) 
Hoor f.r tbe Devil and Jehusites may go? A lawful fame, and lazy happiness, 
This plot, wbich fail'd far want of commoa _, D:sdain'd the golden fruit to gatber free, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous coasequeuce: And lent the crowd bis arm to shake the tree. 
For N. wbCII raging feven boil the blood, Now, manifest of crimes contriv'd long since, 
The standing lake IOOIl floats into a flood, He stood at bold defiance with his prince; I 
And every ho&tile huTllOIU, .... hich befure Held up the buckler of the people's call~ 
Slept quiet in ju channell;, bubblca o'er; J\gainst thc crown, and sculk'd behind the la .... 
So level'll I factio., from this first ferment, The wif.h'd occasion of the plot he takes ; 
Worir. up to foam, and tbreat the goVenuJlftt. Some circumstances nndi, bllt more he make&. 
Some by their mends, more by t.bemsclvea thought By buzzing emissaries fill tbe E'an 

wile, Of Ii.tening cl"Owds with jealousies and fears 
Oppoe'd tlIe power to whieD they could not rise. Of arbitrary counsels brought to light, 
Some had ia couna been great, aIId throwll from And pro ... es the king himself a Jebusite. 

. &heace, .. Weak arguments! which yet, he kncw ran wcll, 
~ 6eods, were hardell'd in impelliteDCe.~ Were strong with people ea.<y to rebel. 
Some, br.*beir _reb's fatal merey, growa For. ~o"ern'd by the Moon, the giddy Jews 
From pardon'd ~ebela kinsmen to the throne, Tread the same track when she the prime reo 
Were rais'. in power and public office higb; ncws; 
StfcMag bud!', if ~ tmgrateful lIIen could tie. AId oneil in twenty yean their scribes record, 
~ Of thel:e the £alee Ae~el was f\r&t; Ry natural instinct they c1lllnge their lord. 
A DalPe to all sacc.eedillg ages curst: AchitOphel still wants a chief, and none 
For clO!Ie cksigus, and cl"OOki1d OOUDBeIs 6t ; Was fOWld so fit as warlike Absalom. . 
Sagl\cioIu, bold, and turbulcot of wit; Not that bc wish·d his !;"reatness to create, 
Restless, Ilnlix'd in priDei"I .... and place; Fur politicians neither love Dor hate: 
In Jl!Iwer IlBpieaa'd, impati(,Jlt of disgrace: But, for he knew bit title, not allo .. 'd, 
A f\ery lIGul, wIIich, working out ita ;fay, Would keep him still oIepending on the crowd: 
Fretted the pigmr·boc1y to decay, ThR1 kingly power, thus ebbiug out, migbt be 
Aad o'er-inform'd tha tenement of clay. Dral\'O to the dregs of a democracy. 
A daring pilot in extremity; Him he atuo.mpts "ith Rtudicd arts to please, 
PtC9!l'd with the dwIlfCr wben the wavee wellt higb, And sheils his ,-enom in luch words ... these. . 
He sougbt the stonns; bllt, for a calm unfit, .. AUl'picious prince, at whose nativity "'\ h.v 
WOIlIcl ~ wo aigb ~e aaDdt to boast hill wit. Some royal pllLIIet rul'd the lOuthem 1Ik1 ; / ~ 

1Hfl.4.u-: r-~"' l<~ 



DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
Thy lonllling COIlntry'! darling and desire; 
The!r clouely pillar •• nel their guardian fire: 
Their second Moses, whose eX'eoocd ~and 
Divides the seas, and sbows the promis'd land: 
Whose dawning day. in every distant .ge, . 
Has exereis'd the sa.:red prophet's rage; 
The people's pmyer, the glad diviner's theme, 
The young men's vision, .nel the old men's dream! 
Thf!e, lI8viour, thee the nation's VOWl! confeas, 
ADd, no""r satisfy'd with seeing, bless: I 

Swift un bespoken pomps thy steps proclaim, 
And. stamQlering babes are taught to lisp thy 

alOe, 
Ho ... long wilt thou the general joy detain, 
Starve and defmud the people of thy reign; 
Content ingloriously to paIlS thy days, 
Like one of Virtue's fools that feed OIl pr.iie; 
Till thy fresh glories, which DOW shine 90 bright, 
Grow stale, and tarnish with Ollr daily sight? 
Believe me. roy.1 youth, thy fruit must be 
Or g.ther'd ripe. or rot upon the tree. 
He.\"en bas to all .Ilotted, soon or l.te, 
Some lucky fe"olution of their fate: 
Whose motions, if ... e .... tch and guide ... ith skill, 
For buman good depends 011 hnman ,,;11, 
Our Fortune rons 88 from • smooth descent, 
And from the first impression takes the bent; 
But if unse~'d, she glides away like wind, 
And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 
No .... 'now she meets you with a gloriOWl prize, 
ADd spreads her locks before you as she lIies. 
Had thus old David. from ,..hose loins yOll spring, 
Not dar'el when Fortune call'd him to be king, 
At O.th an exile he might still remain, 
.ADd HCjlven's anointing oil had been in vain. 

( Let his auccessful youth your hopes engage; 
But shuD th' example of elClClining age: 
Behold him setting in his ... estern skies, 
The .hadon 14mgthening u the vapoan rise. 
He is not now. as ... hen 00 Jordan's sand 
The joyful people throng'd to see him land, 
Covering the beaeh, and hl.ckening all the strand; 
But like the prince of angels. from his height 
Comes tumhling downward with diminish'd light: 
Betnay'd by one poor plot to public scorn; 
Our only hlessing sin~e his curat return: 
ThOse heaps of people, wbich one sheaf did bind, 
Blown oft".nd scatter'd by a puff of wind. 
What stren~h can he to l'our designs oppose, 
Naked of friend .. and round beset with foes l 
If Pharaoh's doubtful succour be should use, 
A 'foreign aid would more incense the Jews: 
Proud EltJPt would dilSCmbled friendship bring; 
Foment the war. bllt not support the king: 
Nor would the royal party e'er unite 
With Pharaoh's arms t' assist the Jebusite; 
Or if they should, their interest HOOD would break, 
And wiih such odiolls aiIP make David weak. 
All 80m of men. by my successful arts, 
Abhoning kiugs. estrange their alter'd hf'.am 
From David's rule; and 'tis their general cry, 

-Rilligion, c,)mlDon1l'eaIth. and liberty. 
If you, as champion of the public good, 
Add to their arms a chief of roy.1 blood, 
What may not Israel hope, and what applause 
Might such.a general gain by such a caUIe? 
Not barren pmise ~one. that gaudy flower 
Fair oiIly to tJle sight, but 80Iid power: 
ADd nobler i. a limited conlmand, 
Oiveo by the love of all your Dative laDd, 

Than a successive title, long and aut. 
Drawn from the mouldy rolfR of Noah's ark." 

What .:annot praitJe efff'd in migbty minds. ") 
When 8attery sooth .. and ... heu ambition bJiJlds~ I 
Desire d poorer, on Earth a .-iciOUll ... et'd, 
Yet sprung from high. is of celestial seed: 
In God 'tis glory; aDd when IIICII aspire, 
'Till but a spark too much of heavenly fire. 
Th' ambitious youth. too cm'etous of fame, 
Too full of augel's metal in his frame, 
Unwarily was led from virtue's ways, 
Made dn,mk with honour. and debauch'dWithF­
Half loath. and half consenting to the iu, V 
For rol'al blood within him struggled still, 
He thu. reply'd.-" And ... hat pretl'!OOe haTe I 
To take up arms fur public liberty? - ? 
My father govema with unquestion'd right; :J 
The faith's defender. and mankind'! delisht ; 
Oood, gracions, jult, obBernnt of the laws; 
ADd Heaven by ... onders has CipOWI'd bill caosr 
Whom ·bas he wrong'd in all biB peacefal rei 
Who sues for justioe to bis tb~ is va;' ? 
What millioos h88 he panloo'd of his toes, 
Whom just revenp:e did to hill 1IT8th expwe ! 
Mild, easy. humble. studious of our good ; 
Inclin'd to merry. and avene from blood. 
If mildnt'BI ill with stubborn brael IRIit. 
Hi. orime i! God's beloved attribute. 
What could he pin bill people til betray. 
Or change bis right fur arbitrary __ y? 
Let haughty Pharaoh cune with such a reiga 
His fruitful Nile, and yote a BerYlle train. 
If David's rule Jerusalem displeallC, 
The dog-ltar heatl their bn&ios to this di&eaae. 
Why then sbould I, eneoun&giag the bad, . 
Tum rebel, and TUn popularly mad? 
Were he a tyrant, who by lawl_ might ,,/' 
Opprets'd the ·Jew .. and rais'd the Jebnsite. 
Well might I mourn; but Nat1Ire'a holy .,..... 
Would cnrb my spirita and restrain my baDdI: 
The people might ...ert their liberty ; 
But what ... u right in them were crime ia me. 
His favour leaves me nothing to require, 
Preventl my wilbes. and OUtnllll desire ; 
What more can I expect while David Ii"ftII ? 
All bnt his kingly diadt'm be givetl: 
.ADd that"-But here bepaua'd; then, aigtliag,..w­
.. II justly de&tin'd for a worthier he8d. 
For when my father from his toill shall relit, 
ADd late augment the aumber fA the blest, 
Hil lawful ill&Ue shall the throne ___ , 
Or the eollateralline, ... here that aball ead. 
His brother, though opprea'd with Y11lpl' epite.'>"'" 
Yet dauntlea, and secure fA natift right, 
Of every royal yirtue stands pcaest ; 
Still dear to all the brayest and the belt. 
Hit courage fOes, his frieads hill ttuth proeIaim J 
His loyalty the king. the Yflrld hill fa-. 
His men:y ev'l1 th' oft'endi.g ~d will lind ; 
Por sure he comes of a furgiviag Ir.iad. ~ ... 
Why should 1 then repine at Heayea'i decIee, 
Which giyes me no pretence to royalty ~ 
Yet oh! that Fate, propitioualy iacIin'd, 
Had rais'd my hirth, or h.d debu'd my IIliad i 
To my Iarrs soul Dot all her treasure lent, 
And then betny'd it to a meaD deIceat ! 
I lind, 1 find my mountiag .. piritl bold, 
ADd David'i part diadainA my mother'. moa1d. 
Wby am I ICtUlted by a niggard birth l 
My lOul d~llaims the kindred fA her ..... , 

I 
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.ADd made' for elllpre wbispers me within, 
De9ire of greatne!S is a godlike sin. 't.- . 

Him sta.ggl'ring 110, when HeWs dire agent found, 
While fainting Virtue ~('arce maintain'd her ground, 
He pDQts fresh forces in, and thus replies: 
., Th' eternal (k·I. supremely goor\. and wise, 
ImpatU not tht'9C prodigious gifts in yain: 
What wonders are reserv'd to bles~ your reip;n! 
A!tainst your ",ill your argqments ha\'e shown, 
Such virtue's only given to guide a throne. 
Not that your fathpr's mildness I contemn; 
But manly force ~omes tbe diadem. 
~s true he granb the people all they crave; 
And more Jlf'Thaps than subjects ollght to have: 
Por lavish' grants supJlO'c IL monar"h tame, 
And more hi. goodllCll9 than his wit proclaim. 
BQt when should people striv!' their bonds to break, 
If not when kings are Ik'gligent or "'tak ? _ 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
Tbe thrifty B8nhedrim shall ket:(l him poor; 
ADd P.Very shekel, which he can receive, 
Shall cost a limb of his prerogative. 
To ply him with neW plob! shall be my care; 
Or plunge h,m decp in lIOIIle expensive war; 
Which, when his treasure can no more supply, 
He must, with the remains of kingship, buy 
Hill faithful friends, our j .. .alousies aud feart 
Call J~busites, and Pharaoh'. pensionen;; 
Whom when our fury from his aid has tom, 
He sball be naked left to public scorn. 
Tbe next SUCCe9llOr, whom r fear and hate, I 
My arts have made obnoxioll8 to tlle ltate; 
Turn'd all his virtues to his overthrow, 
And gain'd our elders to pronounce a fue. 
His ri«ht, for sums of necessary gold, 
Sball lint be pa.rn'd, and afterwards be BOld ; 
Till time shall ever-wanting David draw, 
To pull your doubtful title into law; 
II DGt, the people have a right supreme 
To make tht'ir kings; for kings are made for them. 
All empire i, no more than power in trust,;--. 
Which, wben remm'd, can be DO longer juat. 
SUccession, for the general good design'd, 
In ita own .rroag a nation cannot bind: 
It altering that the peoplt' can relie.ve, 
Better one suffer Ulan a nation grieve. 
'1'beJtlWIIwell know their powen ere Saul tl\ey chose, 
God was their kin,:, and God they dunt depose. 
Urge oow your piety, your filial name, 
A father'. right, and fear of future fame; 
The public good, that universal call, 
To which ev'n Heaven submitted, answers all. 
Nor let his I""e enchant your generou. mind; ~ 
'Tis Nature's trick to propagate her kind. I 
Our fond begetters, who woul.1 never die, 
IDve but thcmselve; in their JlO'terity. 
Or let his kindneaa by th' effecta bc try'd, 
.Or let him lay his vain pretence asi.:Je. 
God &aid, he lov'd YOllr father; could he bring 
A better proof, than to anoint him king i 
It lurely sbow'd he lov'<\ tile sbepherd well, 
Who gave 80 fair a flock as brael. 
Would David have you thought his darling son, 
What means he then to alienate the crown? 
~e name of godly he may blWih to bear: 
Is 't after God'. own heart to cheat his heir 1 -
He to his brother gives supreme command, fit:) 
To you a It'pcy of barren land l 
Perhaps th' old harp, on "'hicb he thrums hi. lays, 
Qr _ chlIl Hebrew ballad in 'ypur praise. 

Then the nezt hl!irj a printe ~ere and wise, ~ 
Already looks on you with jealous eyes ; 
Sees tbrough the thin. disguises of your am, 
And marks yonr progress in the people'. hearts; 
Though DOW his mighty 80ul ita grief eoutaine: 
He meditates rev8ll!1C who \east complaina : 
And like a 1i0ll, slumbt'ring in the way, 
Or sleep dill!leDlbling, while he _its hi. prey, 
His fearleaa roes within hi. di8tanee draws, . 
Coustrains his roaring, and contracts hi, paws ; 
Till at the last, his time for fury fOund, 
He shoota with sudden vengeance from the grvund p 
The prostrate rolgar panes o'er and.sp81fto 
But with a lordly rage his hun~ tean: 
Your cue DO tame expedienlll will afford: 
R-lIve OIl death, or cooqucst. by the sword, 
Which for DO Jess a Iltake than life you d,.-; I 
And self-defence ill Nature's eldest law. 
l.eave the warm people no coosidering ,timu 
For then rebellion may be thought a crime. 
Avail yourself of wbat occasion gives, 
But try your title while your father livea: ~ 
And that your arms may have a fair pretence, 
Proclaim you take thtlm in the king'B defence J 
Whose I18('red life each minute Wlluld ~ 
To plot., from seeming friends, and IOOret loeL 
And who can 80und the depth of David', IIOul P 
Perhaps his fear his kindne&ll mav cootroI. 
He fears his brother, thoIJ(1:h he loves his .an. 
For plighted vo ... too late to he nndorie. 
If so, by force be wishes to be galn'd, 
Like women'. lechery, to seem COIlStrain'd. 
Doubt not: bllt, when he most affects the frown. 
Commit a pleasing rape upon the crown. 
Secure his ~ to secure your caUIe: 
They who poeaesa the prince po&III!I!I the Ia_" 

He said; and this advice above the rest, 
With Absalom's mild nature suited belt; 
Unblam'd onife, ambitioo Bet aside, 
Not stain'd with cruelty, nor puft with pride. 
How happy had he hel'n, if Destiny 
Had higher plac'd bil birth, or DOt 10 higb! 
His kingly virtues might have claim'd a throne, 
And blest all other (.'ountries but hi. own. 
But charming gteatn_ since !lO few refuIe. 
'Tiajuster to lament him than aceute.~ 
Stron@: were his hopes a rival to remove, I 
With blandishments to gain the public Iovel 
To ht'ad the faction wbile their zeal wu hot, 
And popularly pl'OleCute the plot. 
To further tbia, .Aehitophel unites "'­
The malcontents of all the braelites: 
Whose differing partiel he could wiaely join, 
For several P.nde, to aerve the same design. 
The best, and of the princes lOme were luch, 
Who thollgbt the power or monarchy too much, 
Mistaken men, and patriots in their hearts, / 
Not wicked, but &educ'd by impious arts. 
By these the springs of property were bent, 
And wound 80 high, they crack"d the government, 
The next for interest lIOogbt to embroil the .tate, 
To !leU their duty at a dearer rate, 
And make their Jewish markets of the throue; 
Pretending public good to Ilene their own. 
Others tbollght kings an UlCless heavy Joad~ 
Who coat too much, and did too little good. 
These were for laying honest lJavid by, 
On principles of pure !!ood huabandryj 
With them join'd aU th' haranguers of the thl'Oll8, 
That thought to get preferment by tho toolUe. 
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Who tOIlow III!ld: • double danger bring, 
Not only hatmg David, but the king; 
The Solymrean rout; well vel'll'd of old, 
In godly f.action, and in treason bold ; 
Cowriag and quaking at a conqueror's IIWOrd, 
But lofty to a lawful p1'ince restor'd ; 
Saw with di&dain an Ethnic plot begun, 
And IICOm'd by Jebusitell to be Ollblone. 

Hot Levitell headed these j who pull'd hebe 
From th' ark, which in the judgea days they bore, 
Reswn'd their ('.ant, and with a zealous cry, 

( 

Punmed their old belov'd tMocracy: 
Where 88nhedrim and priest enslav'd the nation, 

- And julltify'd their spoils by inspiration : 
For who 80 It to reign 0 Aaron's nICe, 
If onoe dominion they could found in grw:e? 
These led the pack; though not of wrest scent, 
Yet deepest-mou!h'd agaillllt the pemment. 
A numerous IIOIt of dreaming uinta IIU~, 
Of the tme old eDthawtic breed: 
'Gainst form aDd order they theiT power employ, 

~othing to build, and all things to destroy. 
But far ftlOft numenJt18 was the herd of sucb; 
Who think too little, and woo talk too much. 
These out of mere i..runct, they knew not why, 
Ador'd their r.t.hen;' God and property ; 
And b, the same blind beneftt of Pate, 
The Devil and the JebuBite did hate: 
Bom ~ be sav'd e .. 'n in their own despite, 
Because they coold not help believing right. 
Buch were the tools: but a whole Hydra more 
Remain. of sprouting heads too long to aeon!. 

Some of their chiefs were prim~eI of the laud : 
In the first rank of tbese did ZimEi,.stmd: 
A man so variO"lN, that he seem'd to be 
Not tJI!e, but_all mankind's epitome: 

~ Sffif'in opir,aions, a!'trays in the wroll~, 
Was every thing by st&I'U, and oothlRg long, 
Dut, in tbe course of one revolving Moon, 
Was chTmillt, fidler, statesman, end buftbon: 
Then ali for ",omen, painting, rhyming, drinking, 
»esida ten thousand freaks that dy'd in thinking. 
Blest mllClman, who conld every hour employ, 
With 80meChing new to Wish, or to enjoy! 
Railing, and praiaing were bis usual themes; J 
And both, to show bis judgment, in extremes: 
So over violent, or over civil, 
That every man witb him wo god or de"iI. 
In squandering wealth 'was his pl!Caliar art: 
Nothing went unrewarded bat d-.rt_ 
Beggar'd by fools, whom still he ~und too late; 
He had his jest, and they had hill estste-
He laugh'd bimselffrom court; then sought relief 
By furming pat'ties, bat could ne'er be chief: 
For spite of him the weight of busineS'.l fell 
OR Amalom, and Wise Achitophel: 
Thos, wieked but in will, of melLll! bereft, 
He left uot faction, but of tbat wu left. 

Titles and name!! 'twere tedious to reheane 
0' lorde, below the dignity of vene, 
Wits, -mon, commonwealths-men, were tbe best: 
Kind hUllband&, and mp.re nobles, all the rest. 
And therefore, in the name of dulness, be 
The well-hang Balaam, and cold Caleb, free: 
And canti~ N:ldab Irt oblivion damn, 
Who made new porridge for the paschal lamb. 
let friendship's holy band some names assure; 
Some their own "'orth, and some let scorn secure. 
Nor Ihall the ta.'OCal rabble here have place, 
Whom kinp 110 title pve, and God DO gn.ce : 

Not bull-fac'd Jonas, who could &tatuteI draw 
To mean rebellion, and make tre:u;on law_ 
But he, though bad, is follow'd by a wor!le. 
The wretch who Heaven', anointed dar'd to 

CUrBe; 
Sbime~, whose youth did early promise brins 
Ol'Zeal to God, and hatred to his king. 
Did wisely from expensivp. siDS refrain, 
And ne\'er broke tbe sabbath but for gain:-
Nor ever WII!! he known an oath to vcut, . 
Or cune, IInless against the S'O'·emment. 
Thus heaping .. caIth, by the most ready way 
Among tbe Jews, which was to cheat and pran-4-
TI,e city, to rewanl hi. pio". hate . _ 
Against bis masrer, cho.o;e him magilltrate. . 
His hand a \'lise of justice did uphold; -
His neck \1'88 loaded With a chain of gold. 
During bis offlce treason ... as no crime; 
The lIOns of Belial had a' gloriooa time = 
For Shimei, th.>l1gh not prodigal of pelr, 
Yet lov'd his wicked neighbour as hrauelf'. 
Wben two or three were gather'd to declaim 
Against the monarch of Jcrusalem, 
Sbimei was always in the mid!Jt of them: 
And if they curs'd the kiug ..-hen be was by, 
Would rather curse than break good eompaDJ. -
If any dunt his factious frimds accuse, 
He pack'd a jury of dissenting Jews; 
Whose fellow-feeling in the godly cause 
Would free the suffering saint from bullWlls ... 
For laws are only made to punish tha&e 
Who serve the king, and to protect hill foes. 
Ifany leisure time he had from power, 
Because 'tis sin to misemploy an hour, 
Hw business was, by writing to persuade, 
That kiDS' were useless and a clog to trade: 
And that his noble style be oligh! refine, 
No Rechabite more shllo'd the fumes of.iDe. 
Chaste were bis cella"" and his shrieVAl board 
The gros~nE'j!S of a city felUit ahborr'd: 
His cooks witb long disuse their trade forgot; 
Cool "as hi~ kitchen, though bis braiDS were bolo 
Such frugal virtue malice may accuse; 
But sure 'twas necessary to the Jews: 
For towDl, OftCC burnt, such magistrates requin 
A, dare not tempt God's provideoce by fire. 
With "piritual food he fed his IIer\'1Ints well, 
Due free from flesh that made the Jetrs rebel: 
And Moses' laws be held in more 8CC0Wlt, 

For forty days of t'alIting in the mount. 
To "peak the relit, who bp.tter are forgot, 
Would tire a well-breath'd witDe&a of the plot. 
Yet, Corah, thou shalt from oblivion pass} 
Erect thyself, thou monumental brsss, 
High as the serpent of thy metal made, 
While nations stand secure beneath thy shade. 
What though hw Wrtb were base, yet comets rile 
From earthly vapours ere they shine in skies. 
Prodigious actions may as well be dooe 
By weaver's iaue, as by priDce'. IlOO. 

This arch-attestor for the public good 
By that one deed ennobles all hill blood. 
Who ever ok'd the witness'. high race, 
Whose oatb with martyrdom did Stephea grace I 
Oun was a Levite, and 0 times went theu, 
Hil tribe were God Almighty's gentlemea. 
Sunk were his eyea, his \'oice was banh mliDad, 
Sure signs he neither choleric was, DOl' r-d: 
His long chin prov'd bi. wit; his uiut-liie pee 
A church Yermilioo, and a MOICS' face. 

-
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m. memory, miraculously great,' 
Could plots, exceeding man's belief, repeat; 
Which therefure cannot be accounted lies, 
For buman wit could never sucb devise. 
Some future truths are mingled in bis book j 
Bot wbeft! the witness fail'd, the propbet spoke:~ 
Some tbingllike vi»i<Jnary /light appear; 
The spirit caught him up the Lord kno .... where; 
And gave him his rabbinic3.1 degree, 
Unknown to foreign unh"Cl'Sity. 
Hi. judgment yet bis memory did excel; 
Which piec'd his wondrous evidence so weU, 
And suited to the temper of the times, 
Then ~ning under Jebusitic crimes. 
Let lanel's foes snspect bis heavenly caD, 
And ruhly judge his ... rit apocryphRI ; 
Our Ill .... for such afi'l'Onts have forfeits made: 
He taketi his life, who takes away hi. trade. 
Were I myself in witn.,u C.orolh's place, 
'I1Ie wretch who did me such a !lire disgracf'1 
Should whet my memory, thoug-h once forgot, 
To malte him an appendix of my plot. 
His 7.8&1 to Heavcn made him his prince despise, 
And load his person with indignities. 
But zcal peculiar privilege affords, 
Indulging- latitude to deeds and words: 
And Comh might for Agag's murder call, 
In tennJ aa coane as Samuel us'd to SauL 
Wbat others in his c,;detlce did join, 
The best that could be bad for love or coin, 
In Corah's own predi,'amcnt ... iII fall: 
For witness is Il common name to all. 

SlIrrounded thus .ith friends of every &Ort, 
Deluded Alallom forsakel the court: 
Jmpatient of high hopes, ,urg'd with renown, 
ADd fir'd with ncar possession of a crown. 
'I'b' admiring crowd are dazzled with surprise, 
And 011 his goodly pen.oo feed their eyes. 
Bis joy eOtice:ll',I, he sets hinUielf to show; 
On eacb side bowing popularly low: 
Bia looks, his gestures, and. his words he frames, 
ADd with ramiliar ease repeats their namios. 
Thill Ibrm'd by Nature, funlish'd out with arts, 
He glides unfclt into their secret hearts. 
Then with a kind compll8sionating look, 
And ugbs, bespeaking pity ere he spoke, 
Pe .. words be said; but easy those and fit, 
More .Iow than Hybla-drops, and far more sweet. 

.. I mourn, my countrynlen, your lost estate j 
Though far unable to pre'ent your fate; 
Behold a banisb'd man for your dear cause 
&pos'd a prey to arbitrary law8 ! 
Yet ob! that I alone couW be undone, 
Cut off from empire, and 110 more a son ! 
Now all your liberties a spoil are mode: 
Egypt and Tyrus intercept your trntic, 
And Jebusites your sacred rites in,'ade. 
My father, whom with reverence yet I name'/l 
Charm~ into ease, is careless of his fame; 
And, brilo'd with petty sums of foreign gold, 
11 grown in Ba~'s embraces old; 
Balli bis enemIes, his friends destroys; 
And all hi. power against bimself employs. 
He giTes, and let him give, my right away: 
Bot why should be hi5 own and y01l1"l1 betray 1 
He, ooly he, can make the nation bleed, 
And be alone from my rcvenh>'e i. freed. 
Take then tlIy tears, (with that he wip'd his eyes) 
T .. all the aid my pn'llt!nt power lupplin: , 

No court-informer can these armtl acease; 
These arms may IOOB against their fathers use; , 
And 'tis my wisb, the lIext SIIIX:etlWr'. reign 
I\lay make no other Israelite complain." 

Youth, beatlty, gt'Bceful action, seldom fail; 
But common intl'rest always will' prevail: 
And pity nevP.l' ceasee to be sbown 
To him, who makes tbe people's .. rongs hill own, 
The crowd, that still believe their king! oppre., 
With lifted hands their young Me5liiah bI_: 
Who DOW bE'!;'iDII h is progress to ordain 
With chariots, hOT'St'men, amI a numemne train t 
From ealll to west his glories be di!!plays, 
And, like tbe Stm, the promis'd land surveys. 
Fame runs loef'ore him as the morning 5tar, 
And shouts of joy sainte him from afar: 
Each house recei\"ps him as a guardian god, 
And COIIlW.cratt'9 the place of his abode, 
But hospitable trrats did mon l'Ommf'nd 
Wise Issachar, his wealthy western friend. 
This moving court, that caught the people'. ey", 
And seem'd but pomp, did other ends disguisc; 
Achitoph~1 had form'd it, with intent 
To sound the rlepths, and fathom where it weat, 
TIle people'. hrom, dr..tingnish friends from fOes. 
And try their strength befure they ('ame to blows. 
Yet all was I'olour'd with a smooth preteace 
Of 8J'<'C:ous lo,·e, and duty to their prince. 
Religion, and rcd~ of grie,'ances, ) 
Two namC!! that nlways cheat, and always please. 
Are often urg'd; and good king David', life 
Endanger'd by a brother and a wife . ..--, 
Thus in a pageant soow a plot is mde: 
And peace itself is war in masquerade. 
Oh foolish Israel! never ... am'd by ill ! 
Still the same bait, and circumvented still !, 
Did ever men forsake their present ease, 
In midst of healtb imagine a disease; 
Take paiOB contingent miscbiefs to foreee, 
!If ake heirs for monarchs, and for Gnd deerll8 ? 
What shall we think 1 Can people give away, . 
Both for themselves and IOns, their native nayt 
Then they are left defencelea to the sword 
OJ each unboundP.d, arbitrary lord : 
And laws are nin, by which we right enjoy, 
If kings nnquestion'd can those laws destroy. 
Yet if the crowd be judge of fit and just, 
And kings are only oftIcers in trust, 
Then thil resumwg covenant W88 declar'd 
Wheu kings were made, or is fur eTer barrie!. 
If those who gave the sceptre could not tie 
By their own deed tbeir own posterity, 
Ho. then could Adam bind his futnre race? 
Ho. could his forfeit on mankind take place ? 
Or bow could heaTeDly justice clamn us aU, I 
Who ne'er con.~ented to our fatber's fall 1 
Tben kings are slaves to those wbom they com. 

mand, 
And tenant:! to their people's pleasure staDeL 
Add, that the powl'r for property allow'd 
Ii miscbievously seated in the crowd: 
For who can be secure of private right, "" 
If soTereign sway may be diS80lv'd by might J/ 
Nor is the people's judgment alwaYI true : ) 
The most may err 88 grossly as the few; .-J 
And faultless kings run dOlm by commoa cry, 
For vice, oppl'E8lioo, and for tyrannv, 
What standard is there in a fickle mot, 
Which, ftowini to thlt JIIark, runs futer oot? 
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Nor OIIly orowds lIut Mnhedrim. may be 
Infected with this public lunacy, 
And share the madnelO! of rebellioua timl'll, 
To murder monarchs for imagin'd erim .... 

1 
If they may give and take whene'er they pleue, 

~. Not kings alone, the Godht'lld's image., 
f>t But ~ernment itself at length mUllt faIl 

To Nature'. state, where all hllve right to Illt. 
Yet, grant our lords, the people, kings can make, 
What prudent men a settled throne would sbake 1 
For whatsoe'er their sufFeringw were before, 
Tbat CDantzt! tbey covet makes them luITer more. 
AIl otht>r errours but disturb a state; 
But inno,·atien is the blO"ll' of Fate. 
If ancient fabrics nod, and threat to fal\, 
To patch their flaWI, and buttrea up the wall, 
Thul far· 'tis duty: but here fix the mark; 
For al\ beyond it i8 to touch the ark. 

I To change foundations, cast the frame anew, 
Is work for rebels, who base ends pursue; 
At OIIce divine and human la .. control, 
And mend the parts by ruin of the wholf'A 
The tampering world it aubject to this !lUne, 

To physic their diaeatle into a WO\'lle. 
Now what relief can righteoua Da,id bring ~ 

Itow fatal 'tie to be too good a king! 
Friends he has few, 80 high the madneu ~8; 
Who dare be mch mlllt be the people'~ fOes. 
Yet lOme there were, ev'n in the wont of daY" 
Some let me name, and naming i& to praiIe. 

In this sbort file .l!frziUai firat appears; 
Barzillai, crown'd with honour and with yean. 
Long since, the rising rebel. he withltood 
In regiona waste beyond the Jordan'. 600d : 
UnfOrtunately brave to buoy the .tate; 
nut sinking underneath his lOaster'1 fate : 
In exile with his godlike prince he mourn'll; 
For him he mffer'd, and with him retum'do 
The court he practill'd, DOt the courtier's art : 

_Large was his wealth, but larger was his heart. 
Which well the noblest objects knew to chOOlle, 
The 6ghting warrior, and recording Muse. 
ffll bed collld OIII.'e a fruitful iasue bout; 
Now more than balf a father's name is lost. 
His eldest hope, with every grace adorn'd, -
By me, 80 Heaven wiIl have it, aI_ys moum'd, 
And always honour'd, match'd in manhood's prime 
B' unequal fates, and providence'8 crime: 
Yet not before the goal of honour woo, 
All pam ful&ll'd of suhject and of I0Il: 
Swift wal the race, but short the time to ruo. 
Oh narrow circle, but of power divine, 
8caDted in space, but perfect in thy line ! 
By Ma, by land, thy matchless worth was Imown, 
Arms thy delight, and war was all thy own : 
Thy fOrce infuI'd the fainting Tyrialll prop'd: 
And. haughty Pha~h found his fortune stop'do 
Oh ancient hononr! Oh unconquer'd hand, 
Whom fOCI nnpnniah'd never could withstand ! 
Bnt Israel was unworthy of hi. name: 
Short is the date of all immoderate fame. 
It looks os Heaven our rUin bad design'd, 
And durat not trUlt thy fortune and thy mind. 
Now, free from earth, thy dilellCuDlber'd soul 
Mounts np, and leaves behind the o.:IoudJ and starry 

pole: 
From thence thy kindred legions mayst thou bring, 
To aid the guardian angel of thy king. 
Here atop, my MUle, here cease thy painful 6ight: 
lio lIinioaa caD punae immortal beirht: . 

Tell good Barzill.i tbru CIIJIIt ling 110 1JlOI'e. 
And tell thy 80ul she should have Bed bE-fure: 
Or fled ahe' with his life, and left this .-ene 
To hang on her departed patron'. heane ? 
Now take thy steepy flight from HeaYm. aDd _ 
If thou canst find on F..arth another be: 
Another he would be too hard to tine! ; 
See then whom thou canst lice DOt far behind. 
Zadoc the priest, whom, abunoing power ... 
- place, . 
Hi. lowly Blind ad .. anc'd to David'. grac-e. 
With him the Sagan of Jerusalem, 
Of oo.l>itable 8Oul, and noble stem ; 
Him of the ... estern dome, wbole wei,htv _ 
Flo .. in ftt worda and heavenly eloquenCe.. 
The prophets' !lOllI, by auch example led. 
To learning and to 10)llllty were bred: 
Por colIegeB 011 boun!.I'(K18 kings depeuJ. 
And never rebel wR.~ to arts a friend. _ 
To theee 9Ue~eed the pillars of the 18 .. ; 
Who beat can plead, and beat can judJte a ca_ 
Next them a train of loyal peen ascr.nd ; 
Sharp-judging Adr'el, the MU!e!I' frieud. 
Himself a Muse: ill !'IInhedriml debate 
True to hia p~, bnt not a alaTe of state ; 
Whom David's love ... ith boooura did adoftJ, 
That from hi. diaobedieat I0Il were tom. 
Jotham of piE'I"Cing wit, and pregnant thou ght • 
Endued by Nature, and by learning ta~fbt, 
To lDO'Ve uoembIiea, who but ooIy try'd 
The WOI'Ie a-while, then chose the bettn &ide: • 
Nor cbose alone, hut tum'd the balance too; J 
So much tbe weill'ht of.OIIe brave man can do. 
HllIhai, the friend of David in d~; 
In puDlie atorml of manly stedfll8tnc>;il: 
By foreiJl:tl treaties. he ihform'd hi. youth, 
And pn'd experience to his hatiTe truth. 
Hia frugal care sUpply'd the wanting throoe; 
Fnlgal for that, but bounteous of his OVoU : 
'Ti~ eluy oonduct when exchequers Bow, 
But bard the talk to manall'" _ell tht" 10 .. : 
For IIOvereign power is too depre.'d or high. 
When kings are furc'd to aeU, or crowds to buy­
Indulge one labour more, my w .... ry Muse, 
For Amiel: who can Amiel's praise refuse ~ 
Of a1IO!'tent race by birth, bot nobler yet 
In his own worth, and without title great: 
The unhedrim 1000g tim~ as chief' he rul'", 
Their reaIOII guided, and their pusion cooI'd: 
So dextrous was he in the crown'. defence. 
So form'd to .peak a loyal nation's -. 
That, u their hand was Israel'. bibea ia aaaIf, 
So It wu he to represent them alI. 
Now rasher charioteers the seat ascend, 
Whoae 100IIe ~areers his steady skill COIDIDI!II4: 
They, lite th' unequal rnler ~ the day, 
Misguide the BeUOIIs, and mistake the way; 
While he, withdrawn, at their mad labours -'lei, 
And IBCe eqjoya the sabbath of his toils. 

Tbeae were the chief', a amall bat &ithfUl baud 
Of worthies, in the breach who dar'd to staud, 
And tempt th' united fllry of the land. 
With grief they view'd such pOwerful eogm. bent.. ' 
To batter down the lawful ~ ; : 
A numeruUl faction, with preteaded frights. / 
Ia IBDbedriml to plume the regal ripts; 
The true succeaor from. the court remov'd; 
The plot. by hireling witnesses, improv'd. 
These ilia they saw, and, as their duty bound, 
They Ihow'd the king the dau,er ~ the 1IWIId. 
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!'bat \XI ~ from the thl'DlMl would please, 
lot 1enitives fomeuted tbe diaG8e : 
!'bat AbaIom, ambitioutl 01 the ClI'OW1I, 
Vu llUlde the lure to draw the people down·

1 'bat !'aile Achitopllel .. pemieioaa bate 
lad tum'd the plot to ruin church and state. 
1M eooDCil violent, the rabble, wone: 
'bat Shimei taught JenII8lem to cune. 
Wltb .U theBe IoadI of mjuriel opprest, 

iDd Ioag nmllring in m. ClU'eful breast 
'h' eYeDt of tbiDgs, at Iaat, bill patience tir'd, 
'hut, from bis royal throne, by Heaven iupir'd, 
,. pllike David spoke; with .wful fear 
iii tram their Maker in their muter hear. 
" Thu. loag bave I, by DBtiYe merCy ... ay'd, 

Iy wrung& m.embled, my reVeDSf': de\ay'd : 
II williUg to forgive th' oft'ending age ; \ 
II mllcb the !'ather did the king 1LlllWlge. 
lat _, BO !'ar my clemency they 8light, 
'h' offeuden question my lOrr;mng rigbt: 
'hat one .... made lOr JD8IIY, they contend; 
!at 'tia to rule; for th.t '. a -..cb'. end. 
'he)" call my tend~ 01 blood, my fear; \ 
lIougb manly tempen can tlwt Ioageot bear. 
ret, aioce they will divert my D&tiYe COlIne, 
\'ia time to show 1 am not Rood by force. 
'bole heap'd a8hlats, that bausbty 8Ubjecb briag, 
~re burtb_ tI:w • camel, not. a king. 
tIap are the public pil~ of the Rate, 
111m to -wn and prop t.M DBtiou·. weigb~. r my JtJaDg Sa_ wiH pretend a call 
'0 abake the ooIaum, let biOI sbare the I'aII , 
lilt ob, that yet lie would repent and live I 
low easy 'ti. lbr pueoIa to forgive! 
rlth bow r- lean a pardon migbt be woo 
rom Nature, pleadill( fur a darlmg 800! 
1Ior, pitied youth, by my pat.mal care, 
tail'll up to all the heigbt hie frame COlI Id bear I 
lad God ordain'd bill fate fur empire bora, 
Ie would bave giYeD hie _I another tum: 
hIIl'd with a patriot's -eo wbOle modem MIlle 
I one that would by law 8Ul"!'BDt bis priace; 
'lie people .. brave, the politician" tool ; 
'-r wu patriot yet, but .... a fool. 
Vbeace COUIeII it, that religioa aud the I.... ) 
IIould more be Abealom'l than David'. callie ? 
iii old inttructor, ere he Jolt bill place, 
,. never thought eadued with 10 mw.b grace. 
Iood Heavens, boor F.ctioa can • patriot paint. ! 
Iy ftlbel ever proYel my people'. saiut. 
'ou1cI they impOle an heir npoa the throne, 
.et aDbedriml be taugbt to give their OWD. 

, mag '. at leut a part of penuaeut, 
iDd mille .. requisite .. their ccm.Jt : 
Vithout my IeaYe a future king to c~ 
111m a right the preaeut to diIpoae. 
'ne, they petitioo me t' a~e their choice : 
fat Fail'S bands llUit U1with Jacob's ~ 
'Y pioue aabjects fur my eafety pray ; 
Vbicb to IeCUre, they take my power .... y. 
lIIID plots and ~ HeAYBII preae"e my yeaJ'll, 
lit .ye me IDOIt from my petitiooen. 
IDIatiate .. the barren womb or grave, 

No groundleBII c\amoan .. 11 my ~ reIIIOft, 
Nor crowd8 have power to punish ere they prove; 
Por GodI 8Dd godlike kiDga their care expreas, 
Still to defend their aervaots in diItrea. 
Ob, that my power to .. villg .ere coufID'd ! 
Why .m llOrc'd, like HeaYflIl, apioIt my miDd. 
To make eamples of another kiDd ? 
Must I at leugth'the nord of J1I8tice dra .. 1 \ 
Ob curlt efR!cb 01 DBCeIDI'f law ! 
How ill my fear they by DIJ mercy IIC8II ! 
Beware the fury of a patient mao.r-
law tbey require, let law then show her face; 
They could DOt be coateat to \oot OIl grace, 
Her binder pal1:II, but with a dariDg eye 
To tempt the terrour of ber froat, and dje. 
By their OW'll .rta 'til rigbteoualy decreed, 
Thole dire ar1;iflcers of Death aball bieN. 
AgaiD8t the_Ivs their wia- will near, 
Till, viper-like, their mother-p!Qt they tear j 
ADd luck fur uutriment that bloody gore, 
Which .... their principle of life befOre. 
Their Belial with their Beelzebub will tlrbt : 
ThUll OIl my foes, my fOf!!! shall do me right. 
Nor doubt th' event: lOr fac!tious cro~ eupce, 
In their 8rst ooaet, all their brutal rage. 
TIten let them take an uureeisted coune: 
Retire, and travede, and delw!e their tbrce: 
But, when they stand all breathl-, urge the Ssbt, 
ADd rile upon them with redoubled might: 
Por I.wful power ill lItill superior found ; 
When long driven back, at length it ItuHh the. 

g'ltlllnd." 
He said: n' Almighty noddiog gave __ ; 

ADd peal. of thunder shoot the Srmameat. -
Henceforth a seriea of new time began, 
"The migbty yean in long proceaioa ran: 
Once more the godlike DaYid .... ~d, 
And willing D&tiODl \me .. thl!!ir I~wful Ionl. 

4BS.4LOM AND ACHl1OPHBL. 

PART IL 

-Si quis tamen bee quoque. iii quia 
CaptUi amore leget--

TO'l'RB KUDER • 

Ix the yeu 1680 Mr. Drydea uodertoat the poem. 
of Abaalom and Achitophe1, upon tb.delire «ki", 
Charles the Secood.. The perlOrmBDCEI _ ap-
plauded by every ODe; and lllveral ~ ~ 
iag bim. to write a eecood part, be, upoa decliDiDg 
it bimself, spoke to Mr. T.te to write CIIIe, and ga,.. 
bim bis advice in the directiclll III it; IIIId that"", 
begioaiog with 

Next th-, • troop of blllJlPiriCi II!'-. 

and ending with 

Til talk like Doeg, and to write like thee-loci ~'UIDOt grant 10 mucb .. they can ClI'S""­
n.t thea is lei\, but with • jealoua eye 
~ guard the tmall remaiDl« royalty? containing near two buudn!d ___ , were entirely 
l1Ie law Ibaliitill direct my peaceful .... Y, \ Mr. Dryden's oompoaitioa, beeides lOIDe tollches in 
II1II the _e law teach rebel. to obey : other places.-TIM! preceding lines, up_nil (01 
I_shall DO more establu·d power control, . tbree huadred ia number, were writtflll ~y Mr. TaW.. 
IDch YOtes as make a part esceed the .boIe. , ne pc.- i. here priDUd CIGIIlpleCe. 
VOL VlIL M m 



DRYDEN'S PODl§. 
LeIs cIeaolatioo did the peat ...-. 

ABSAL0111 AND ACHITOPHEL ' . That from Dan'. limitll to BeenJM.ba., 
SIICC! men like beast5 each other', prey were llUWie, Less fatal the repeated _ o,"I'1re, 
Since trnde began, and priesthood gre .. a trade, And 1_ Jerualem's a.atgiug tire. 
Since realms were form'd, none sure 10 cuntu thgee With gentle terrouI' theBe our Rate o'en., 

.That madly their own happin_ OPpoie·; Than since our evidenciDg days bepD! 
There He..,"eu iteelf, aod godlike kioga, in vain On every cheek a pale confation IlIl, 
Shower down the maDDa of a gentle reign; Continued fear beyond the wont fl fidIt! 
'While pamper'd crowds to mad sedition l"Wl, TnJ8t .. 81 DO more, art, IICiaIce, -a IIIIIIe, 
AndmOOl1rchli by indulgence are undooe. All OCCtlpationa lolt but Corab's trUe. 
Thus David'. clemency "81 fatal grown, Meanwhile a guard on modest Qnh wait, 
'Wltile .. ealthy Faction a .. 'd the .. anting throo& If DOt for safety, needful yet fOr .. t.e. 
For now their IOVereign'. orden to eqotemn Well might be deem .. ch peer and pri_iil.., 
Wu held the chartel' of Jeruulem, .And lord it o'er the tribel .. hich he rould_: 
His rightll t' i.vade, bis tribu. to refu.e, Ev'n vice in him WII8 virtue-wbat lad r.n, 
A pri,"i!ege pecaliar t& the Jews j But for hlB hoIMwty, had eeia'd our state! 
J\I if from heanndy call this liaence fell, ADd with what tyranny bad we beeR eunt, 
ADd Jacob's seed were choaen to rebel! Had Corab never prov'd a yiUain lint I 

Achitopbel .. ith triumph &eel his crimes 1" have told his 1tDO .. 1edp of th' iatJiBae. s-. 
·Thus BUited lie the madness of the times; Had been, alas! to our dqllJlle'Dt'a "-: 
ADd Absalom, to mate his hopes IUceeed, The travell'd Levite had th' experieooe Po 
'Of 6atteri~ cbarma no lODger lltands in need; To huaband well, and make the best m '. plat; 
\\011ile, fond of ehange, though ne'er IOdearly bought, And thereIbre, like an evideIK:e fl skill, 
'Our tribes outstrip the youth's ambitious thought; With wile re!len'es IllCUl"d biB peaDc.1IiiJl; 
His swiftest hopes .. itt swifter homage meet, • Not quite of futore power bilD8elf bereft, 
And crowd then- lleTVil .. nec~ beneath his feet. But limoo. large tor unbelieven Ia... 
ThUi to bis aid while preasing tides repair, ADd DOW his writ sucb l'f!'t'eIIeIICI: Ud ~ 
He mountl aDd apreadl hia .treamen ia the ail'. 'Twas worse thaD plottiug to saspect hiI plat. 
The ch~ of empire might his youth mislead. Some .. ere 110 weU CODviDC'd, 1hey made ..... 
But what "an OUl" ~ted Israel plead? Themselves to help the fouDder'd __ 
Sway'd by a moaarch. whole ~ <lOIJImand Some had their _ impoe'd 011. by their ... 
Seems half the bl_ing of our promia'd laoo, But mere tor interest sake believe ad_: 
Whoee ooIy grievaace is eseeiI « _ ; Ev'n til that height with -- the fremy IB, 

- Freedom our pai .. aad pleaty 0111' diaeue ! They rag'd 10 find their daoger DOt JIIV'e InI. 
Yet as all folly would lay claim t ... seDSe, yet, tbaa all theae a viler _ mllaia, 
And .. ickedll_ De'er wBDted • pretence, Who with Achitophel the ary mailltsiD; 
With argumeotl they 'd make their fno.uoo SODd. Not urg'd by few, _ throur;b _iaguicW-. 
And rigbteoua David'. lelf .. ith ,Ianden load: Blind zeal and lltarving need had _ pIf!IIIIIaI, 
That arts of foreign ..... y be did affect, But for tbe good old callie. that did eseite 
.And guilty Jebusites from la .... protect, Th' original rebel.' wilea, rew-tmp, and Ipita. 
Whole very chief'; convict, .. ere novel' freed, These raite the plot to have the 1C111da11IBwa 
Nay .. e have seen their sacriflcen bleed i l'l'ou lite brir:bt iUCeeaaor' of the CI'OWII, 
..Accusers' infamyil urg'd in .... io, Whose ,"irtue with .uch wrongs they bad pGDIIII. 
While In the booads of _ they did contain, As seem'd aU hope of pardoD to exclude. 
Bat II80B they Ianch'd into th' unfathom'd tide, ThUI, wbile 00 private endlI tlleir zeal is bail!, 
... nd il!l the depths they knew disdaill'd to cide. Tht .,heatef\ crowd applaud. and Ihare tbGr pi&. 
For prollable discorenes to di'llpeDBe, Sucb practiees as thee, too grog In lie 
Wu thQught below a peDlion'd evidence; Loag unoblerv'd by t'8Ch diaoeraiog eye, 
Mere truth .... as dull. nor suited widl the port The more judiciolll x..eIitea uaapell'd, 
'Of pamper'd Corab, wben advanc'4 to COUR. Thoup still the ellarm the ciddY IIIbbie MW, 
No Iell than .. Ot!den DOW they .. m imp!*!, Ev'n AbnJom.amidst the d_1iaI "-
And preje(ltl void of grace or _ ili.c1ose. Of empire, and ambitiw'. 8atteriar ell---. 
Such .. u t"he ehange on pious Michal bNUght, Percciveoltbe piot,-too foul to be acUI'd, 
Micbal that ~'tr wu cruel t!Y"n in thougbt, To aid designs, IICI t_ penlicioua, us'd. 

'Tht! belt of qlleens, and most ohedient wife, And, filial _ yet lQiyiDg ill bit bnIIt, 
Impencb'd of cunt desi~ 01\ nl'Vid', life! Thul to A<".bitopbel bis dou .. 4SpI'ftt. 
1'Iit life, the tIIeme.f ber eternal prayer, .. Why are mythoaptl oJlOll a CIOft~ 
rna scarce 10 mnch hi'll guardian angell' can'_ Which once obtai!I'd caR be but balf eajgy'cll 
Not summer mOI1ll luch mildness can diecioee, Not &0 when viRIle did my 8I'I1II require, 
The Hennon lily, IlQr the Sharon roee. And to my father's ... n I Sew entire. 
Neglecting each vuin pomp of majesty, My regal p""'er bow will my IOes reII!!III, 
Trallllported Mi~h.:i feed! her thoughts on higb. When I lllyeelf haft ICBn:e my on ~~! 
She liyes '!ritl! angels, and, as angela do, Give me a IOU" uublemiah'd troth apia, 
Qllits Hea'l"ell IOmetimj5 to bless the world belo .. , Or qaeach the aparb of duty tbat remaia. 
Where, charish'd by her bounty'. plenteous 'Pring, How ~Iigbt to iJn:e a throne that iepD pad 
Rc,"i\"ing .... ido ... lmile, and orphBDI ling. The talk te me; to JH'O"e aqju&t, ..... bud ! 
Oh! when rabelliOUl larae!'. crillMl, at height, And if th' imagiu'd guilt tbua wouud lIy tpPI, 
Are threaten'd .. ith bel' lord'. approacruo, fate, What will it .. bea the tragic _ is ... 1 
The piety of Micbal then l'fIII\aill Dire war mullt 6nt be coqjar'd fnm .... , 
fa H_an'. naemllraace, uad prolq W. r.ip! 1be nalm we 'd.l"uJe, .. 4lII& IIIUIt CIt'eItlIIar. 
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ABSALOM AND ACHrroPHEL 531.. 
.ad whem the em\ rune. are on wing, 
'hat blind and IlndiStinguish'd slaughten lIing, 
VIto 1mows what impious cluwce may reach the 

king? 
III! rather let me periBh io the otrife, 
'han have my crown the price of David'l life I 
~, if the tempeat of the war he atand, 
1 peace, lIOme vile officious villain's hUlll 
[is I<lld's anointed temple may iovade, 
Ir, prest by clamorous crowds, myself be made 
rill murtherer; rebellious erowds, wbose guilt 
hall dread his vengeance till hi. blood be *pilt. 
fhich if my filial tendem_ oppoee, 
iuce to the empire bY' their IU'ma I roae, 
'booe very arms on mc shall be employ'd, 
,IIC'II' usurper crowD'd, and I deatroy'd: 
be same pretence of public good will bold, 
nd new A.chitophels be found u bold 
'a nrge the needful change, perhaps the old." 

He said. The stallesman with. smile replies, 
, amile that did his riling spleen diaguile; 
'My thoughts prelllm'd our I.boun at an end, 
• nd are we ati II with OODICieoce to contend I 
Vbose want in kings, BI needful is allow'd, 
.. 'til for them to fiud it in the crowd. 
ar in the doubtful paIIIIIlgP. you are gone, 
.ad only caD be aafe by prt18Sing on. 
'be crown's true heir, a prince severe and wise, 
las yiew'd your motious long with jealoul cyes: 
'oor per1lDll'. ehanos, your more prevailing .rIa, 
.ad mark'd your progreiI& in the people's hearts, 
Vboi!e paticoe.! is th' effect of stioted power, 
lilt treasures vengeance for the fatal hoor, 
.nd if remote the peril he c.o bring, 
'our present dauger" greater from the kiug. 
.et not a parent'llI&ilre deceive yDlH" -.e, 
lOr trwt the f.ther iD • jcalous prince ! 
'our trh'ial faults if he could ad relent, 
'0 doom you little 1_ th.D hanilhml'Jllt, 
Vhat rage muat yoor presumption ~iulie illlpire ! 
~iast his orders yOll return from Tyre. 
lor only 90, but with a pomp more high, 
lnd open court of popularity, ' 
'hefactioostribes."-" And thia reproof from thee 1" 
'1Ie prince replies, .. 0 stateamaD'1 winding skill ! 
lIey first eondemn, th.t fint advis'd the ill ! .. 
, Dlustrioos youth!" returu'd Achitophel, 
, MilcOlI'ltrue not the words that meaD you well; 
be course you steer I worthy ~1.lQe conclude, 
lot 'til btoc.UIe you,leave it unpunued.-· 
l monarch'. crown with fate surrounded lies, , 
¥bo reach, lay bold on Death that mi .. the prize. 
)jd yoo for thil ellpOSB younelfto show, 
knd to the crowd bow popularly low 1 
'or this yonr giorioul progreu next ord.in, 
Vitb chariots, horaemeu. and • Dllmeroua train 1 
Vith Pame before you like the morning star, 
LDd shouts of joy sal uting from a far? 
)II from tile heights you've reach'd but take a vie .. , 
!caree leading Lucifer could fall like you! 
Iud mUlt I here my shipwreck'd arts bemoan 1 
lave I for thil tID oft m.de Israel groan 1 
roar liogle iDtereat with the nation weigh'd, 
Iud turo'd the scale where your desires were laid! 
~"n when at helm • coune so daugeroUI mOl"d, 
1'0 laud your bo~ as my removal prov'd." 

.. I not diapute," the royal youth replies, 
I The koown perfectioo of your policies, 
ior in Achitophel yet grudge or blame, 
\'be pnvilege that statesmen ever claim.; 

Who private intereat never yet punned, 
B'lt still pretended 'twal for otben' good : 
What politician yet e'er acap'd hI. fate, . 
Who laving his own neck DOt. .. v'd the ltate r 
Prom hence 00 every hWDOrOUI wind that veer'd. 
With shifted .. i1s • &everal coune you 1ItI!er'd. 
What from • sway did David e'er pursue, 
Th.t _m'd like .beoIute, but lpnJor from yon ~ 
Who at your illitance quash'd each pena,llaw, 
That kept diuenting factious Jen in awe; 
And who llIIIpeadS tht laWl, may abrogate, 
That dooe, form new, .od so eosla,va the state. 
EV'D property. whose champion oow you -ana. 
And seem for this the idol of the I.od, 
Did ne'er sustain loch violence before, 
AI when your cOlID8elshut the roy.1 store; 
Advice, th.t ruin to whole tribes procur'd, 
But lecret kept till your own bank's RCllr'd. 
Recount with thia the triple oovmant broke. 
And brael fitted for a foreign yolle; 
Nor here yonr counsell fatal ~ ltaid, 
Bot serit our levied powen to Pharaoh'l aid • 
Hence Tyre and Israel, low in ruw laid. (made. 
And Egypt, once their acom, their common tenour 
EV'II yet of Buch & __ cau we dream, 
When royal rights you made yOGr d.rling thume. 
Por power unlimited could re&IOIII dra .. , 
And place prerogative above the law I 
Which 00 your fall trolll o!lice grew unjUst, 
The l.w. made king, the king a Ilave in trWlt: 
Whom with atate-('raft, to iDterest ooly true, 
You DOW accuse of ilil cootriv'd by you." 

To tbil Hell's .geot-" Royal yootli, fix here, 
Let interest be the star by which fQu Iteer ; , 
Heoce to repose your trult iD me W8I wiae, 
Wbc.e intere.t IDOIt in your advaucemcmt liet. 
A tie 80 Ilrm as al .... yl will avail~ 
When frieadlbip, oatllre, and religion, fail; ..... 
00 our's the aafety of the crowd depend., 
Secllre the crowd, and we obtaiD our P.od8, 
WhOm I will C.U88 80 far our guilt to share, 
Till tbey IU'e mada our ob.mpiOll8 by their fear. V 
What opJlOllition caD YOllr rival bring, 
While saobedrime .re jealous of the king I 
His Itren(th BI yet ill David's frieodlhip liffl, 
And what can David'l self without luppn.l 
Wbo with exclusi,e bilb must _ d~ 
Debar the heir, or atarve iD hi. defeoce, 
ConditioDi which our elden De'er will quit, 
And David's justice Devar can adlllit. 
Or forc'd by waDts his brother to betray. 
To your amhition oezt he cleal'8 the w.y; 
Por if luee_ioB ouce to DOught they bring, 
Their next advance removes the present kin, ; 
PersistiDg else hi. seoatea to dillOlve, 
lu equal hazard .hall hi. reign involve. 
Our tribe&, whom Ph.raoh's power 10 much al ..... 
Sball rise without their prince t' oPflOle hi.~; 
Nor boots it on what cause at fi~t they join, 
Their troopB,.onl'e up, are tools for our design. 
At Icut such suhtle co.enaotlshall be made. 
Till peace itself is w.r iD masquerade. 
AnociatlOll8 of mvsterioul sense, 
Against, hut .. miog for, 'the king's dl'feuce; 
Ey'n on their courts at jultioe fetters draw, 
And from our .~ts munle up their la... , 
By which a conquest if we fail to mall", [Ilake." 
'TIs a drawn game .t wont, ao4 WI! IBCllre our 

He .aaid, and for the dire :SU1:<,_ depeoda 
On ftiiOlll 1e9ts, by COlAllioa cuilt ;uid. &oi ___ 
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Whose beads, tlIoagh De'er 10 dllJ'lI'I'ing in their creed. 
t· th' point of treuon yet were well agreed. 
'Moogst tbeae, elltorting IlIhban ftnt appears, 
Parllued 'by a meagre troop IX bankrupt heil'lL 
Bleil times, wben b"ban, be whose occupation 
So long bas been to cbl'llt. reform the natioD~ 
1.bban of COO!IC;t'ftce BUited to his trade, 
A. good a .. int BB usarer _ made. 
Yet Mammon 'has not 80 eagrort him quite, 
But Belial lay. as large a claim of spite; 
Who, fOr tboee ']IBrdoI1!I from bis prince he dna .... 
Retan18 reproaehes, aud me. ap the caDle. 
That year iD which the city he did .... y. 
He left. rebemoa it! a !Iope1'1I1 _y, 
Yet his ambition ooce .... founll90 bold, 
To 08'er taleDb IX elltorted gold; 
Could DB .. id's _Db have 10 been brib',). to s'bame 
And &eaDdalize our peera~ ... ith his name; 
For ... hich. his dear sedition he'd fbmrear. 
And e .. 'n tum loyal to be made a peier, 
Next him. let railing Rabsheka have plaCP. 
So full 'of zeal he h .. no lJeed cI grace j 
A -.aint that ("8n both Re.h and spirit use, 
Alike hauat conventicle. !lnd the stew.: 
Of whom the que.tion diftlcult appeal'll, 
If most i' th' ]ll't'Bchera' or the ba ... ds· arrears. 
What caution coald appear too much in him 
That keep!! the treasure of Jeru_1em ! 
Let DB';d's brotbeT but approach the town, 
.. Donble our gIIards!" he cries, .. we are undoae." 
Protesting tbat he dares not sleep in's bed 
Lest he ahollid rile oext mom without his head, 

./" Next tbeR, a troop 'IX busy spirits p1"CI!I, " 
or littlf! fortunes, llnd of eomcieoce I ... ; , 
With them the tribe, whORe luxury had drain'd 
Their banks. in fonner sequoet<trat'ODII gain'd; 
Who rich and grrat by pest ft'bellrons grew, 
.~nd long to &..h the troubled Itreams anew. 
&me future hOl>e!l, lOme preseat paymMlt draws, 
To lieU their CODIICience and espouse the cause. 
Such stipend! those vile birelings best be6t, 
Priem without ,...ee. and poets without wit. 
Shan that false Hebronite escape our cune, 
Judu. that kee'p!l the rebel.' pension-purse; 
Juda5, that pays tbe trea.~-writeT'8 fee, 
Judas, that well deserves his namesake's tree; 
Who at J",",alem's own gat. s erects 
His college for a nursery ohects; 
Youug prophetRwith an early care IeCUft'!l, 

And with the dlmg of his awn arts manures? 
What have the men of Hebron here to do? 
What part in IlIrIIel'. promis'd land ha"e you? 
Here Phaleg, the lay-Hebronite Is rome. 
'CaUIe, lite the TeSt, he could not live at bome; 
Who from his own ~ could not drain 
An OII,Ier e\'en of Hebronitish grain, 
jJere strub! it like a patriot, and talb high 
Of injur'd Bllbjects, alter'd propt'rty: 
An emblem of that buzziag insect just, 
That 1II0nnts the wbeel. and thinks die raises dnst, 
Can dry bon" live? or skeletons produce 
The vital warmth of cuckoldizing juice ? 
Slim Phaleg ('Quid, and. at the table fed. 
IWtorD'd the grateful product to the bed. 
" waitin~-man to travelling nobletl chose, 
He his 0"" laW!! would Nllldly impose. 
Till butinadoect baek again he went, 
1'0 Il'IlT1l thotore ",an.en he to teach was !IeIIt.­
Chastis'd he ought to have retreAted hl)lDe, 
BIK h. reads poIitlcJ to Ablaloln, . 

Por Devn Hebronite, though kick'd ad ICOIII'4, 
To his own country willingly retuna'd. 
-But, lea,.iag famish'd PbaIeg to be hi, 
And to talk ~ for his daily bread., 
Let Hebron, nay let Hell P"Odoce a I11III ' 
So made fOr mischief .. Beo-Jocbanm 
A Jew of humble parelltage .... be, 
By trade a lAmte, thou~h of '- dqfte: 
His pride DO higher than the desk upir'd, 
Bat for the drudgery of priem .... hit'd 
To read and pray in linen ephod brave, 
And pick up single shekeb from the gtll't'l!. 
MBJTY'd at last, bnt findia~ cbarp axne ra., 
He could not live by God, bat cbaDg'd bit IIIIt& 
Inspir'd by 'IFBIIt, wu made a factious tool, 
They got: • villain, and we Io5t a fuoI. 
Still violent, whateo'er caale be took. 
But most agaiDllt the party be fOnoot.. 
Por renegadoes, who ne'er tum by balves, 
Are OOunli in coaseienee to be double kaata 
So thi. proae-prophet took IIIOIt IJJODitr'OIII pail!, 
To let bis masters _ he eam'd his gaim. 
But, al the Devil owe. all hia imps a lbamt, 
He clIo8e th' apostlate for bia proper theme; 
With little pains he made the pictnre true, 
And from refleotioD took tbe rogue he drew, 
A wondrous worlt, to prove the Jewish am. 
In every llge a murmuring ~tim ; 
To trace them from their iafancy of liaDiag, 
And Ihow them faCtiOUl from their firit ~ 
To ]lI'O\'e t.hl!y could rebel, and rail. and mock, 
Much to the credit of the cboaen flock; 
A strong authority, wbich must coaviDce, 
That 88ints own DO allt'giance to their priurr. 
As ·tis a leading-card to m. a whore, 
To prove her mother had tum'd np btfono., 
But, tell me, did the drunken patriarch bIeII 
The BOn th!t show'd bill father's naked_! 
Such thant'! tire present churcb thy pen will p.r, 
Wbich proves rebellion _, 10 primithe. 
Must anci'ent failings be ellample. made! 
Then murtbeTt'TS from Caia may learn their tndr. 
As thou the heathen and the mint hast dmra, 
Methinks th' apa<taite .... the bettPl' ma: 
And thy hot father, WIlTing my respect, 
Not of a mother-church, but of a sect.. 
And such he needs mOlt be of tby indit:np:, 
This come. of drinking _ milk and writiJJr. 
If Balak should be call'd to leave hil place, 
As profit is the loudest call of pee, 
'His temple. diSJlll8RS8'd of ODe, W'OIIld be 
Rephmish'd with aeven d!!\'ill more by thte. 

wi, thou art a load. I '11 lay tlll!l! dronI, 
And show Rebellion bare, without a po j 
Poor slaves in metre, dull and addle-pated, 
Who rhyme below ev'n David's psallDII tnnllliI& 
Some in my speedy pace I mU5l outrou, 
As lame Mephiboabeth the wizard's IIOD : 
To make quick _yo I '11 IISp o'er heavy bbb, 
Shnn rotten Uzza lIB I would the J>OI' j 

nd basten Og and Doeg to rehearw, 
fools that crn1lCh their feeble _ (II tl!nej 

o by my MUle to all8ucceeding time, 
Sballlive in spite of their own doggteI rhymrs. 

Dotg, though without knowing haw 01' wby, 
Made still a blnndering kind of melody; 
Spurr'd boldly on, and daab'dtbroughtilick~'" 
Through _ and __ , Defti' out ID II; 

Free from all meaniag. whether good gr bid, 
And. iD _ word, beroicali, mill: 
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!I'e _ two warm GIl pickiog-work to dwell, 
Sat fagotted hit DOtioos as they fell, 
lad if'they rhym'd and rattled, all was weD. 
Ipite(ul he it DOt, though he wrote R. satire, 
'or still there goes lOme thinking to ill oature: 
Ie Deeds 110 !110ft than birds aDd beasts to think, 
ill bis occasioos are to eat and drink. 
r he call rogue aDd raacaI from a garret, 
Ie _ you no more millChiefthan a parrot: 
!"he words tor frieud and fuo alike .. ere made, 
.~ fetter them in vene is all his tn.de. 
'or almonds he 'II cry whore to his own mother: 
iad call young Absalom king David's brother. 
At him be gallows-free by my consent, 
LIlli DOthiDg snifer, since b. nothing meant; 
IaagiDg SUJlPO'l"8 bllmaa BOlli and reasoo, 
bis auimal 'I below committing treuon: 
Quill he be baDg'd who never could rebell 
'bat 's a pre(ermeut roc Achitophel. 
:be woman that committed buggery, 
VIIIl rightly aenteoc'd by the law to die ; 
lilt 'twas hard fate that to the gallows led 
'be dog that DeVer heard the statute read. 
tailiag in other men may be a crime, 
lilt ought to pus roc mere iDlitinct in bim: 
astiDct be followa and DO further koo.., 
'or to write verse witb bim is to tl"llD8pl'O!M!o 
fwere pity treuoo at bis door to lay, 
Vbo males Heaven's gate a lock to its own key: 
.et him rail oa. let bis invecti ve M \lS8 

fa" bu-aud-twenty letten to abuse, 
Vhicb, jf be jumbles to QD8 liDe of -. 
odict him or a capital oII'ence. 
n fire...worb give him leave to vent his Bpite, 
'hoae are the only serpenu he can write; 
:'be height 01 hi. ambitioa is, we know, 
lot to he master of a puppeHbow, 
)n that. ODe stage his works may yet appear, 
~ a month's harver.t keep!! him all the year. 

Now stop your DOIIeI, readen, all and 1IOme, 
'or bes'e'. a tun of midnigbt-work to rome, 
Ig froiD a treuoo-tavem rolling home. 
touad as a globe, aDd liquor'd every chink, 
loudly and great he sails behind his link; 
V'1tb all thit hulk there's notbing lost in Og, 
'or eYery incb that is not fool is ro&\Ie-: 
.. lDODItrnus mass of foul corrupted matter, 
~ all the devils bad spew'd to make the batter. 
Vbea wiDe bas given him courage to blaspheme, 
Ie cones God, but God before cum bim ; 
~, if man could have reason, nODe has more; 
,'bat made his pauncb so rich, and him 10 pooI'. 
IV'lth wealth he was IIOt trusted, roc Hea.ven. kDew 
n.t 'twas ~ old to paIDpet' up a Je." ; 
ro what would he on quail and pbeasant swell. 
!bat ev'n OIl tripe and carrion could rebel 1 
aut though Heaftlll made him poor, with revereace 
Ie De'l'er was a poet of God'a. making; [speaking, 
I'b8 miftwife laid her band OQ his thick aeull, 
lV'ath this prophetic hleesiog-" Be thou dull; 
lrink. swear, and roar, f'orbeu DO I_d delight 
lit fOr thy bulk, do any thing but write; 
I'bou art of lasting make, like thougbtless meo, 
l IItrOOg nativity-but £or the pen! t:i Giu!!!. mingle arseoic in thy drink, 

" t.boo mayst live, avoiding pen and int." 
-. I see, 'til counsel given in vain, 

ror treason botcbt in rbyme ",ill be thy bane; 
lhyme ill the rock on whicb thou art to wreck, 
'1"". fatal to thy fame and to thy neck: 

Why Ihould tby meinl soocJ kiag DaYid blast 1 
A psalm of his ."ilI surely be thy Iut. 
Dar'st thou in verse preIWIle to meet thy me., 
'Tho" whom the penny pamphlet foil'd in pI'il&e l 
Doeg, wbom God £or mankind's mirth bas made. 
O'ertops thy talent in thy very trade; 
Doeg to thee, thy paintinp are 110 coane, 
A poet is, thougb he '8 the poet's bnne. 
A double noose thou OIl thy oeck dolt pull ~ 
For writing treBlOll, and £or ,mting dull ; 
To die £or factioo is a common evil, 
But to be bang'd for _ ill the devil: 
Hadst thop the g10riea of thy king ellprest, 
Thy praises had been satire at the best; 
But thou in clumay verse, unIickt, ullpointed, 
Hast shamefully defy'd the Lord's anointed: 
I will not rake the dunghill for thy crimes, 
For who would read thy life that reads thy rbymes ~ 
But of king David's foes be this- the doom, 
Mayall be like the young man Absalom! 
And ~r my foes may thia their bl_ing be, 

talk like Doe,. and to write like tbee ! 
Acbitophel, eacb rank, degree, and age;­

For various eods, Degleetl not to eogage: 
The wise and ricb roc pur,e and co_I brousht, 
The fool. aud beggan £or their number IOUght.: 
Wbo yet not only 00 the town depeuds, 
For ev'n in court the faction bad its friendl ... 
Tbeee thougbt. tbe places they ~ too arnall, 
And in their hearts wisb'd court and king to fall : 
WhoIIe DAmes the MI1&I! diadainiDg, holds i' th' dark. 
Thrust in the villain herd .,ithout a mark; 
With parasitell and libel-spawning imps, 
Intriguing fops, dull jesten, aod ."orse piDlpllo 
Disdain the rucaI rabble to punue, 
Their set caballl al'e yet a viler C1'eW; 
See where involv'd in. common smoke they Bit J 
Some for our mirth, some for oor satire fit; 
TheBe, gloomy. thoughtful, and 011 miichief bent. 
While tbc.e, fbi' mete ttOod. fellowship, frequent 
Th' appointed club, can let seditioo pass, 
8eme, IJODIIeDSe, any tbing t.' employ the gllUl; 
ADd who. believe in. their dull bOJIeIIt bcearts., 
The rest talk treeIOD but to. abow their partl; 
Who ne'er bad wit 01' will roc mi»chief yet, 
But pleaa'd to be reputed of & aet.. 

But in the sacred annals or ow: ~ 
Indll5trious Arojl De'"er be forgot : 
The laboun of this midnight magistrate, 
May vie with Corah's to preaerve the state. 
10 searcb of arms be fail'd not to lay bold 
On War'1 IDOIIt powerful dauger"Ous weapoa, gold; 
And last, to take from Jebuaitel all odds, 
1'Iw.ir altan piJlag'd, stole their very goda; 
Oft woold be cry, ."hen treasure he ,urpris'd, 
" 'Tis Baalisb guld in David'. coin dilguis'd." 
Whicb to iUs bouse with richer relics came,. 
Whilo hliDbel' idols ooIy fed the llame : 
For our wise rabble ne'er took pains t' iDqui~ 
What 'twas he burnt, 10. 't made a rouling lire. 
With which our elder 1I'U euricb'd DO more 
ThaD faiM Gebazi with the Syrian's &tore ;. 
So poor, that wben our cbouaiD,-tribea were ~ 
Ev'n fOl' bia stinking votes be raa in. debt i 
For meat the wicked, &Dd, U authora tbiDk. 
The saints he cbous'd f'nI: his electing drink;. 
Thus every shift aod subtle method paIt, 
ADd all to be DO Zaken at the Iut. 

NOlI', rais'd 011 Tyro" sad rnioa, Pharaoh'. pride 
Soar'~ bi,b, lid leJi- t.breatDiD( far and w:de. 

• 
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As wbell It battel1n~ atorm enseuder'd b1sh. 
By wioda upbeld, banp boorering in the sky, 
I. SU'd upon by every trembling swain, 
'IRis for bll vioeyard fean, and tbat bis graln; 
For bloomios ,lams, and 80wen new openiog, 

these 
For lamba yean'd lately, and far-labouring bees: 
To guard hi, stock each to the goda does call, 
tJucertain where the flre-charg'd clouds will' fall : 
Evo 10 tbe donbtful nations watcb his arms, 
With terrour each expecting his alarm .. 
Where, Judah, where .... now thy lion's marl 
Thou only col1ldst the captive lands restore: 
But thou, wlth inbred broils and faction prest, 
From Egypt needst a guardian with the rest. 
Thy prince from sanhedrims no trust allow'd, 
Too much the representer.; of the crowd, 
Who for their own defence gi\"e no Bupply, 
Dut what the crown's pr'Mogative! must buy: 
M if their mooareh'. rights to violate 
More needful"ere, than to preserve the state ! 
From preseot dangen they divert their care, 
And all thelr fan are of the royal heir; 
Whom now the reigning malice of his foes 
Unjndg'd wonld sentence, and ere cnnro depose. 
~jjglOD the pretence, but their df'cree 
To bar hi. -reign, whate'er his faith shall he ! 
By sanhedrims and clamorous '.'l'Owds thll8 prnt, 
What pa!lSions rent the righteous David's breast? 
Who knows not how t' oppose or to cornrly, 
Unjnst to grant, and dangerou8 to deny. 
How near in this dark juncture Israel's fate, 
Whose peace one sole exped;ent could create, 
Which yet th' extremest virtue did require, 
En of that prince whose downfall they conspire! 
HI, abteoce David does with tean advise, 
1", appease their rage. Undaunted he complie,;; 
Thus he who, prodigal of love and ease, 
A royal life expos'd to, winds and seas, 
At once contendiog with Ibe waves and fire, 
ADd heading danger in the warB of Tyre, 
Inglorious DOW fol'llakes his native Rand, 
And like an exile quits the prorni~'d land ! 
Our monarcb scarce from pressing tean refraim, 
_~nd painfully his royal stlte maintains, 
Who now, embracing on th' extremest shore, 
AlmOllt revokes what he enjoin'd before: 
Cooclude. at last more trust to be allow'd 
To storms and IIeIlII than to the raging crowd ! 
Forbear, rash MUle, the parting scene to draw, 
With silence eharm'd as deep as their's that saw! 
Nut only our attending nobles wet'p, 
Bat bardy sailors swell with tears the deep ! 
The tide resl:l'8in'd her coun:e, and more amu'd, 
The twin-stars 00 the royal brothers gaz'd: 
While this IOle fear-
Does trouble to oUr suffering hem bring, 
Lett next the popular rage <>ppress the Idng ! 
ThU8 parting, each for th' other·s dan~er gr:ev'd, 
The' .bore the king, and seas the prince' receiv'd, 
00, iqjur'd hero, wbile propitious gales; 
Soft as thy collllOl't's breath, ,inspire thy sails; 
'Well may she trust ber heaUtiP..1 on a flood, 
Where thy tril1mphant fleets !'O oft bave rode! 
flafe on thy breast reclin'd her rest be deep, 
Rock'd,Hte a Nereid by the waves asleep; 
While happiest dreams her fancy entertain, 
And to,Elysian fields coovert the main! 
Go, ~\lr'd hero, while the shores ofTyre 
At. thy approach 50 lilent shall admire, 

Who on thy thunder still their tbouph emplaJ, 
And grr.et thy landing with a trembling joy. 

OD heroes thus the prophet's fate is tm-D" 
Admir'd by every nation but their own ; I 

Yet wbile our factious Jews his .. orth deay, 
Their aching coascieoce give. their taupe thor. r ... 
Ev'n in the worst of mea the DOblelit paris 
Coof'ess him, and he triumph. in their beats. 
Whom to his king the best Tel<pecb COIIlIIIeod 
Of subject, soldier, tioslDlm, priacp~ aDd friepd I 
All sacred names of IDaIt divine esteem, 
ADd to perfection all sustain'd by him, 
WISe, just, and cooIItant, courtly witboat art. 
Swift to dillCem and to reward cbert ; 
No hour of hilr in frnitIeA ease destroy'd. 
But on the noblest subjects still employ'd: 
Whose steady soul ne'er learnt to sepanate 
:Between his monarcb'. interest and the state. 
But heaps tboIIe blessillgB on the royal '-do 
Which be vellkoowa mast he on lIUbjects IheoL 

On wbat pretence could then the \'1llpr nage 
Against hi. worth and native rights eDpt;e ? 
ReligiouJ fears their argument are made. 
Relirioua fears his Racred rights invade! 
Of futu", superstitiou they complaiu, 
ADd Jebusitic worship in bito reign : 
With such alarms his foes the cnawd deceive,. 
With daager& frigbt, .. hich not themselves beIieft. 

Sioce nOlhintr can our BBCred rita relJlQO'C, 

Whate'er the faith of the s~ prove: 
Our Jews tbeir art. shall undisturb'd rctaia, 
At least while their religiOD is their gain, 
Who kDow by old ecperience Baal'. COIIUIIUIdII 
Not only c1aim'd tbeir couscieaee bot their 1aDds; 
They gn.d&:e Go,r. tithes, how therefore Ihall tile! 
An idol full posessiun of the field ? (Jidd 
Grant such a prince enthron'd, we mast ooare. 
The people'. Hufferings than that mooarcb'. b,. 
Who must to hanl conditions stiU he bound, 
And Ibr bis quiet with the clU1.-d compoum ; 
Or should his thoughts to tyranny incliue. 
Where are the means to rompass ~he desip? 
Our crown's re\-eaues are too short a .tore, 
And jealous sanbedr;m. would give 110 more. 

As \"Ilin our fears of Egypt.! ptJtent aid, 
Not so has Pbai'aoh learnt ambition's tnode. 
Nor ever with such 1Jlt'a.<u~ can comply, 
As shock tr.e common rules of policy; 
None dread like him the growth of lmoers kill(. 
And he alone sufficient aids CaD briag. 
Who klJOWl that priace to Egypt can ~Ye law-, 
That on our sttIbborn tribes his yoke could draw. 
At slIch profuood expenae be bas not stood, 
Nor dy'd for thi' his hauds 10 drep in blood; [tske, 
Would ne'er through wrong and ri!bt hill ~ 
Grudge his own rest, and tet'p the wortd a • ., 
To fix a lawless prince on Judah's throae. 
Pirst to invade our rights, and theI1 his CI'IF1l; 
Hi, dear-gain'd conqnests cheaply to despoil, 
And reap the hanest of his crimes and toiL 
We grant h:. wealtb V8:lt as our ocean's BaDd, 
And cune its fatal iaftnence on our laod, 
Wbich our brib'd Je .... 80 numerously partake. 
That cv'n an hOIIt his pt'.osioners wonld make. 
From tbese deceivers our divisiOO8 spriug. 
Our .. eakness, and the gro,,"tb of Egypt's tiag; 
These witb preteodod mendship to the state, 
Our crowd's suspidon of their prince create, 
Botb pleas'd and mghten'd with the opecioas ar. 
'fo guard their BBCreei rights and property ; 
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1'0 -m. thus the cboIea Bock are dd, 
While wol_ are ta'en for ltuardiana of the fold; 
leduc' cl by tbNe "., grouodleu1y cumplaia, 
bMl loath the IJWJUa of a gentle reign: 
!'hili! our fbftfathen' crooked paths are trod, 
We trust our prilf<le DO more than they their God. 
IIut all in vain our ~ing propheta preach, 
ro ~ whom ad experieDce ne'er could teaeh, 
Who can commeoce new broils ia bleeding ICVI, 
!'oDd fnlBb remembraoce of iateltiae wan; • 
Whea. the __ houaehold mortal toes d;d yield, 
bd bmtben staia'd with brother'. blood the fiekI; 
Whea lOllS' cunt IteeI the fatben' gore did .. in, 
bd motben moana'd fur I0Il8 by fatben slain! 
When thick aa Egypt'. locUlta 011 the 118Dd, 
Our tribtw lay llaapter'd through thepromia'd land, 
Wboae _ 811nivon with __ fate remain, 
To drag the boncIap of a tyrant's reign ; 
Which _ofwoes, anknowiD«, we renew, 
ADd madly, eY'n those ills, we fear, punue; 
While Pbanoh laqgba at oar dolDeltic broils, 
ADd .. fely crowdt bia teDtI with natiooa' spoils. 
Yet our &erce sanbedrim in rstleu rage, 
Agaialt oW' abeeot hero still eagage, 
And cbie8y urge, sucb did their frenzy proR, 
The onl y sait their prince furbids to lDO"e. 
Whicb till obtain'd they cease affain of "te, 
ADd nIIIl dan,:en wave fur groundleu bate. 
Loag na"id'. patieDCe waits relief to bring, 
With all th' indalgence of a lawful kiag, 
~ till the troubled waves ... ould ceue. 
Bot found the raging bill_s ltill increaee. 
The crowd, whole iD!Olence forbearance .wells, 
While be forgives too far, almost rebel., 
At lut hill deep reoeatments .ileuce broke, 
Th' imperial palace shook, while thus he spoke: 

.. Then Justice wake, and Rigonr take hf'l' time, 
POI'Io! oar mercy il become our crime, 
While halting PunMme:nt ber stroke delays, 
Our lIOVereign right, Heaven's II&Cred trust, decays! 
For wboee IUpport ev'n subjects' interest ca Ib, 
Woe to that kiD«dom where the monarcb falls! 
That prince who yields the least of regal s •• y, 
80 far hia people'. freedom does betray, 
~gbt Ii,.. by law, .ad Jaw eubsista by po.er; 
DiIarm the shepherd, wolns the 80ck devour. 
Hard Jot of empire o'er a Itubbom race, 
Which HeaYell itself in vain b .. try'd with grace! 
Wheo will our ",-'.Iong-cbarm'd eyea uaclose 
And Jlrllel judge betw_ her mend. aDd foes ~ , 
Wbftl ,ball we _ apiI'd deceivel'llllWay, 
ADd credit wbat our God and IJIODaI'Chs 88Y? 
DillembW,d I*riota, brib'd with Egypt'. gold, 
Ev'n aanhedrima in blind obedience hold t 
~ patri<lts falaebood in their actiOll8 _, 
ADd Judge by the pemicioas fruit the tree ; 
If a.~ht lOr whieb 10 loudly they declaim, 
RehgKJll, I .... and freedom, wewe their aim, 
Oar _tel in due method. they had led, 
T aYOid thoIemiscbiefllwhieb tbey _'d todread; 
Bo~ tint, ere yet they propp'd the linking Itate, 
T' IlDpeacb aod charge, .. urg'd by priftte bate, 
ProYell tbat they ne'er belle,,'d the 'ears they pn!IIt, 
But barbllroaely ciestroy'd the natiOD's real ! 
O! .hither will angoYem'd _tel drive, 
ADcJ to .hat boQpda IiceutioUi rotee arrive 1 
When their injWltice we are preu'd to sbare, 
The mOll8reh urg'd to eulude the lawful beiq 
Are priDc8I tbWl diatiaguisb'd from thlO crowd, 
AM tbil the pri"ilege of royal blood ? 

But grant we should coolirm the WJ'OIIgS they prea, 
His sufferings yet ".,re than the people's 1_; 
Coudemn'd for lire the murdering IIWOrd to wield, 
And on their hein entail a bloody field: 
Thus madly their own freedom they betray, 
And for tb' oppreuion which they fear make way t. 
Successiucl h'd by Heaven, the- kingdom's bar, 
Which, once dissolv'd, admits the 800d of war; 
Waite, rapine, 8pDi1, without, th' _u1t bejtw. 
And our mad tribes supplant tbe fence within. 
Since then their good they .iIl not uodentand, 
'T18 time to take the monarch's power in baud; 
Authority and force to join .ith skill, 
And aayc the lunaticI arailllt their .ilL 
The lame rougb means that lIWage the erowd,appe'" 
Our senatea, raging with the crowd's diseale, 
Hencefurth uobi_'d measUrel let them draw 
From DO false glOM, but genuine text of law i 
Nor nrge thoee crimes upon religiou's score, 
"ThemselvCl so mucb in Jebulitea abhor. 
Whom Jaws 00IIYict, and only they, .ball bleed. 
Nor Pbarisees by Pharisee. be freed, 
Impartial justice from our tbroDe Iball shower. 
All .1IaI.I baYC rigbt, and "., our IOvereigo power," 

He said, th' attendants beard with awful joy, 
And glad preaagea their fix'd tboughts employ; 
From Hchron now tbe ,uffenD« heir retum'd, 
A realm that loog with ch;1 discord moum'd. 
TIll his approach, like 'some arriving god, 
Compol'd and beal'd the place of hia abode, 
The deluge check'd, tbat to Judea,.pread, 
And stopp'd aeditioD at the fouatainla bead. 
Thus ia forgiving David'. paths be drives, 
And, cbaa'd from Israel, IIrae)'. peace cootri-. 
The field confe&ll'd bit po.er ill arma before, 
And seas proclaim'd his triumpba ~ the ahclre;. 
As nobly baa hit sway in Hebron ,boWllt 
How fit t' inherit godlike DaYid'. throne. 
Througb SiOlI~B .treets his glad arrival " 'Prad •. 
And COIIIICiou. Faction shrink» her snaky head;. 
Hia train their lufferiDgB thint o'erpaid, to lee­
The crowd'~ applause with virtue \lDC8 ~gree. 
Succeas charms all, but zeal for worth, dioitreR. 
A virtue proper tq the brave and best;. 
'Mongst whem .as Jothran, Jotbran aI • .,. .,.. 
To 6erYe the crown, and Ioyaf by d_t, 
Whose constancy so firm, and cooduct juat, 
Deserv'd at 6uce two royal 11l88terI' trnat; 
Wb~ Tyre's proud arms bad maufnlly .ithltoolt 
On _, and gather'd laurel. from the 600d. 
Of learning yet, 110 portioo wu deay'd, 
Friend to the Muaea, and the MU&e8' pride.. 
Nor can Benaiah'. worth forgotten lie, 
Of steady lOul .ben public stonns wen higb I' 
Whose cundnct, .bile the Moor fierce onaeta mad.,. 
Secur'd at once oor iwllour ancI our tnulc. . 
Such were tbe chien whomoat hit! IUffcrings moum'd. 
And view'd .ith 8ilentjoy the prince retum'd. 
While thole taat lIDugbt lai, ab8eace to betray, 
Preas lint their naU8mUII fallle nwpectII to pay • 
Him Rill th' officioul hypocrites molest, 
ADd with malicious duty break biB nlIt. 

While real trallllpol'tl thWl bi. frie:nda employ, 
And foes are loud in their dilleembled joy, 
His triumphs, so reanunded far and near, 
Mi .. 'd not hill young ambitions rival'. ear; 
And a •• hen joyful baaten' clamorous train 
Some slumbering lion •• kea in Moab'l plain. 
Who oft had fon:'d tbe bold aua.illlDts yield, 
And Icatter'd h,w Jlunuen tIIroup the ieI4 
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llitdainltlg, mls his mane and tKn the gt'OWId, 
His eyl!ll intlamillg all the deeert 1'OUJId, 
With J'l».r cK seas dlreets hil chasen .ay, 
Provokes from far, ad dares them to the my; 
Sueh rage ltorm'd DO" ill Ablalom', fierce breast. 
Such indignation his fir'd eyes coofeIt; 
Where 110'11' was the instructor of hill pride? 
Slept the old pilot m 10 rou~b a tide ? 
WbOle wiles hlMI from tbe happy .hore betmy'd, 
And tbWl OIl .~ea the cminlOWl youth COIIYey'd; 
In deep revolvill« thougbtB be "eiglu! bi. Itate, 
Secure cK eraft., nor douhU to bafIle Fate; 
At least, if hi.,tonn'd bark mUlt go adrift., 
To beulk bie charge, and lOr hi_If to lhift. 
1n • hicb bit dextroutl wit bad oft: been shown, 
And in the 'W1'eek of kingdODll .. v'd bia own ; 
But now with more tho common doger prest, 
Of varioua reeoIntioD standt ~ 
Perceiv~ the crowd', ulllt:able zeal d_y, 
Lest their reeanting chief the eauae betray, 
Who OD a father'S graee hie hopei may pwad. 
And lOr his pardoa witb their beadl compound. 
Him tberefure, ere hill fortune .lip ber time, 
The stateslllllll plob t' eugage in lIOIJIe bold crime 
Put pardon, whetber to attempt his bed, 
Or threat "ith open arm. the ropI head, 
Or other daring method, and DDJUst, . 
That may eoa6n1l him in t4e people .• trust. 
But failing thua t' ensnare him, Ja)r secare 
Ho ... leng his foil'd ambition may eudUllP, 
Pluta next to I~ him by, as put bia date, 
And try IOIIIe ne. pretender's luckier rate; 
Wh().'le hopes with eq .... 1 toil he "ould pursue, 
Nor cares "bat claimer 'I CIOWD'd, ClU:ept the true. 
Wake, Absalom, approaching ruin shan, 
And see, 0 see, for whom tltou art undoae ! 
Ho. are thy hoooars UId thy fame betray'd, 
The property of desperate villai .. made 1 
1nIt power and oonsciowl fean their crimes create, 
And guilt in them "U little 1_ than fate ; 
nnt why Ihouldst thou, from every grlevance free, 
Forsake tby Tlneyard, for their Itarm,. _? 
For thee did Canaan'. milk and boney flow, 
Lot-e dre8l'd tby bowen, aud laurell IIOUght tby 

bro ... , 
Prefermeut, Wealth, and Po1Jer, thy vuaall were, 
And of. monarcll a'i thingw but the care. 
01) ! should our cri_ again that cune dra" down, 
And rebel anne once more aUempt the crown, 
Sure ruin waits unhappy Abaalom, 
Alike by conqueat or deht undone ; 
Who could Telentlese _ IOCb youth od chanDI 
Expire with wretched fate in impious arms ! 
A priaoe 80 fonD'tI with Earth', ad Heaven', ap-

plaue, 
To tl-iumph der crown'd heads in David'. cause: 
Or grut bim victor, still bis hopfs moa fail, 
Who ooaquering would DOt for hi_If prenil ; 
The fiIction, .. bom he tnlltl for future lIWIly, 
Him and the public would alike betray ; 
AIIlOD(!R tbeUllel\'ell di,"" the captive etate, 
And fouDd their bydra-empire in his fate ! 
ThIU having beat the cloud. "ith painful flight, 
The pity'd youtb, with !<'eptrea in his sigbt, 
So have Uleir cruel politiea decreed, 
MUlt, by that ere .. that made him guilty, bleed ! 
Por could tbeir pride brook any priDce'8 nay, 
Whom but mild David _ld they chooee t' obey? 
Who once at IlUch a gentlf! reign repine, 
The faU of monarch, itlell deaip ; 

From bate to.that their ~ spriII«, 
And Di&vid not their grievance, but die 1IiDs· v 
8eiz'd now with panic fear the factioo lieI, • 
Lest this clear truth strike AbiaJom'. charm'd eJW, 
Lest he perceive, from 100« eacbaut:meat free, 
Wbat all beeide the i1atter'd yomh mu.t see. 
But "bate'er doubts hill troubled oo.om .... 
Pair carriage still became AchitopbeL 
Who no. 0 euvioaI featinl inItab, 
And to tuney their streagth the factiGD c:an.. 
Which mnd, religious wunhip too malt fAd. 
Bat, oh! bow wealdy does aeditioa build • 
Por \o! the royal mandate ia_ forth, 
Daahing at once their treaP1, zeal, aDd mirtIll 
So have I seen diautrouJ chaDce in .... 
Where careful emmea bad their ror.p laid. 
Whether fierce VuJeau'. raze the ftnzy plaia 
Had aeiz'd, eageoder'd by lOIDe eanfea .... j 
Or nelJing Neptune la"l_ mrc:.ds made. 
And to their cell of &tore his Iood t'IOIIft!Y'.; 
The com~eaIth broke up, distracted 800 
And in wild baste their loaded mats o'ertJuur; 
Ev'n 80 our lIC&tter'd guesta _t.'dIy DBeet. 
With boiI'd, bak'd, roast, all jastIiog- in die 1tnIel; 
Dejecting all, and ruefully dismay'd, 
For shekel without treat or b'eaIIOa paid. 

Sedition't dark eclipse DOW fainter sboww, 
More bright eacb hour the royal pIaaet IJ'O"II> 
Of force the cloudl of envy to dispene. 
In kiud eoqjllnctioa of aaailtiag sta .... 
Here, labouring' Moe, t.bme g\orious chie& ""-
111at tnm'd the doubtful scale of Da.Yid'a fUe ; 
The rest of that ilIastriou band rebmne, 
Immortaliz'd 'in laurell'd Alaph'. ftde : 
Hard talk! yet will DOt I thy flight recaI. 
View HeaVP.ll, and th,eu eojoy thy sJorioaa fall. 

Fint write Beu1iel, whole iUaatrious aame 
Forestall, onr praiee, aud gives hn- poet ~ 
1bt: Kenitea' rocky province bia.ummand, 
A barren limb of fertile Cauaari'lIUld ; 
Wbich lOr its generous _tiVeI yet OOItld be 
Held worthy luch a presideut u be! 
Bezaliel, with eacb grace and '"l'tue frauB'ht, 
Serene his loob; eerene his life IIIld thought; 
On whorn 80 lartrely Nature heap'd her Itore, 
There 1IC:IIrt'e remam'd for arts to give him _! 
To aid the Cl'OWll and atate hia greatest zeal, 
His second ('are that service to eoooeal J 
Of dues ob6enant, firm to every trast, 
And to the n~,. a1 .. Y' more thaD just; 
Who tI-.. th from specioull falaehood eBB divide, 
H as aU the gowusmeDll' skill without their pride ; 
ThUlcroWD'dwitb~frombeightllofhobour-. 
Sees all hill glor:es copy'd iu hi, lOll, 
WIK.e forward fame ehould ffftIrY Mme enpge. 
Whose youth boaatIIlkill deny'd to otben' age: 
MeD, maDDen, Iuguaze, boob of DObleat Iliad" 
Already are the conquest of his mind: 
Whoae loyalty befure ita date ... prime, 
Nor "aited the dull coone of rolling time : 
The lIIOIlIter Faetion eerfy be diamay'd, 
And David', cause long IIince CIlIIfcs'd his aid. 

BTaveAbelaei o'er the propbIlt'8Ilchool_plac'j; 
Abelael, "itb all hill father'. virtue gT"BC'd; 
A hero, who, while Man Jook'd wooderiJIg dowtI, 
Without one Hebrew'. blood restor'd the CIVWD. 
That praiee WIll hi,; what thereiJre did remaia 
For foIlo.ing cbief's, but boldly to maiDbio 
That crown restor'd: and, in tIIis nmk of fame, 
Brave Abdael with the 1m- a pa.oe IlIl111t cIaim.. 
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Proceed. Ilhwtrious, happy chief! proceed, 
Foraeize the garlandJ for thy brow decreed. 
While th' iDllpir'd tribe attend with DObIat straia 
To register tbe glories thou lhalt gain: 
Por sure the d" .. Iball Gill)oah'B hilll fonake, 
.ADd Jordan mix his IItleam with Sodom'. lake; 
Or seas l'P.tir'd their IIfJCt'et &toreI dilcloee, 
ADd to the SIm their !Caly brood expoee, 
Or ... ell'd above the cliftll their billows raise, 
BefOre the M_ 1_" their ~ .. praiIe. 

EIiab our Dest labour does mvite, 
ADd hard tbe task to do Eliab right: 
I.oag with the royal wuderer be J09'd, 
.ADd Bna in all the tumI of fOrtune .-.'d ! 
Bach aueieat Mnice, aad desert 10 large, 
Well c!aim'd tbe royal bouaebold for bit cbarp. 
Bill age .. ith lIII1y ODe mild hen-- blest, 
In aU the b'- of .miliag Nature dlftto 
ADd b1e1t again to _ his &ower any'd 
To Dand's stock, aDd made youag Otbniel's bride! 
The bright restorer rI his father'1 youth, 
DImJted to a 100" aad IUbject'. truth: 
BeeoIv'd to bear that prize of duty bome, 
80 bra""y 8011gb&, .. hile aougbt by Absalom. 
Ah prince! th' iIIustriou plaud of thy birth, 
.ADd thy more powerful Yirtue, guard thy worth; 
That 00 Acbitopbel thy ruin bout; 
J .. e1 too mucb ill one such wreck baa Io.t. 

E ... ·n EIIvy must ~t to Heloo'l worth, 
'WbaIe !IOUI, though Egypt gloriea in his birth, 
Could fbr om captive-uk its Ileal retain, 
ADd Pharaoh .. altan in their pomp dilldain: 
To alight his gada was small; .. itb nobler prid~ 
He all th' allurements of bis court defy'd. 
Whom profit oar example could betray, 
But lsnaeI'l fri4o.nd, aad true to Da ... id's ... ay. 
What acta of fa ... ollr in his pnmnce fall, 
OIl merit he 0IIPfen, aDd I'rIIely aIL 

Oar list of Wlel nest let Amri grace, 
Whole menu cllum'd the Abetbdin'. high place ; 
Wbo, witb a loyalty that did elI:cel, 
Brought all th' endowmenta of Acbit.opbeL 
Siac«e was Amri, aDd not only kne .. , 
But Jar..,l'sll81lCtiolll into practice drew; 
Our Ia .... that did a boundlea oceau seem, 
Were oouted all, &lid fathom'd all by him. 
No rUbin speak, like him tbeir mystic !IeDBe, 
So just, and .. itb such channl'of eloquence: 
To .. hom the double bleaing does belong, 
Wltb MOIeII' inspiratioa, Aaron'. tongue. 

Than She .... nOlle more loyal zeal ba" Bhown, 
Wakefnl as Judah'l 1i0ll for tbe crown, 
Who fbr that cs.- still combalJl ill bis age. 
For .. hicb bls youth witb danger did engage. 
In "";n our factious priestll the cant revi ... e; 
In vain seditiowl senDee with libelltrive 
1" inflame thP. crowd; while be with _tchful eye 
Observe-, and Ibootl their treaIIOIII as they fly : 
Their. weekly fraudl his keen replies detect; 
He UDdecei ... es more fait than they infect. 
So M-, wben the pest on legions prey'd, 
.Advune'd his lignal, aad tbe plague was 6tay'd. 

Once monl, my faintiDg Muse, thy piniol\ll try, 
ADd strength's exhausted store let love lupply, 
Whet tribute, Asapb, sball we reader tbee ? 
We'll CI'O'II'n tbee witb a wreath from thy own tree ! 
Thy laurel grove DO envy's. flasb call blast ; 
The lOng of Alapb &ball for ever last. 

With wood .. r late posterit¥ shall dwell 
On AbIaJom and faille Aebitophell 

Thy straiDIshall be our ,I_bering propbebl' dream, 
ADd w ben our Sioo 'firgiua sillg their theme. 
Our jubileea shall witb thy ... ena be grac'd, 
The _g of Alapb ,hall fur ever \ast. 

Haw fierce his satyr, 10000'd; restraill'd, bow tame; 
Haw tender of tb' otrending young man'. fame ! 
How well bis worth, aDd 1mI" ad ... entmelllltyl'd; 
Just to bis virtneB, to hil en'OU1' mild. 
No page of thine, that fean the Itrictelt view, 
But teems with jUlt reproof, or praile as due; 
Not Eden could a fairer proapect yield, 
All paradiIIe without ODe buTeo Geld: 
woo. wit the ceIIIure of his roe. bas paat, 
The lOng of Asaph sball fur ever Iut; 

What pra.iae for such ricb Itra.iDIIlball we allow 1 
What just rewards tbe grateful CrowD bestow? 
While heel in &owen rejoice, aad &owen in dew, 
While stan aad fountains to their COUJ'8e are true; 
While Judah's throne aad Sion's rock ataDd rut, 
The IOOg of Asaph and the fame abaII Iut. 

Still Hebl'Oll" bonour'd happy eoiI feWlII 
Our royal hero '8 bIlauteous dear remailll; 
Who DOW aaill oft' with winds nor wilbes alack, 
To briD« his sufferings' bright oompauioo back. 
But ere lucb transport can our _ employ, 
A bitter grief mat pollOI) half our joy; 
Nor can our coasts ft'IItor'd thole bleaings lee 
Without a bribe to envious Destiny ! 
Cun'd Sodom'1I doom fur ever fix the tide 
Where by ingtorioua c~ the valiant dy'~ ! 
Gi ... e not iD!'u1ting Askaloa to knIIr, 
Nor let Gath's daugbters triuDlpb in onr woe ! 
No aailor with the _ BWell Egypt's pride, 
By wbat inglorioll8 fate our .... Iiant dy'd ! 
W~p, Amoo! Jordan, weep thy fountains dry, 
While Sion's rock dissol ... es for a supply, 

Calm were the elements, nigbt's silence d~p, 
The waVe5scarce murmuring, and the winds asleep; 
Yet Fate for ruin takes 10 still an hour, 
Aud tn'.acberoua sandi the priocely bark devoUr; 
Theu Death unworthy seiz'd a geM1'Oll8 racp., 
To ... irtue'. scand.I, and the stara disgrace ! 
Oh! bad th' indulgent powen voucbsaf'd to yield, 
Instead of faithless IheI ... es, a Ii,ted field: 
A listed field of Hea ... en'l and Da ... id'i foes, 
Fierce as tbe troops that did his youth oppose, 
Each life bad on hiIIllaughter'd beap rctir'd, 
Not tamely, and uncooqueriDg thlll expir'd: 
But Destiny il now their 001 y foe, 
And dying ev'n o'er that they triumph too; 

• With Iolld last breaths tbeir master'lacape applaud, 
Of .... hom kiud forue could scarce the Fates defraud ~ 
Who, for luch follo .... en lost, 0 matcblesa mind! 
At bis own safety now almost repin'd ! , 
Say, royal sir, by all your fame in al1M, 
Your praise in peace, aDd by Urania!. chal1M; 
If al\ your ItdI'erings put 10 nearly prest, 
Or pierc'd with balf 80 painful grief your breast ~ 

'Thus IIOIJIe di ... iner M IIIP. her hero form .. 
Not .aoth'd witb 110ft delighta, but toIt in Itorma. 
Nor stretcb'd on ro&I!I in the myrtle grove, 
Norcl'OW1lII his day. with mirth, hillllightswith love, 
Dut far remov'd in tbuudering campa I~ bind, 
His ,Iumben lhort, hil bed the herbleB8 ground : 
In talu of danger al_YI leal the first, 
Feeds from the he<lge. aad ,Iakel with Ice hi. thint. 
Long mm bis patience stri" with Fortune'. rage, 
And long opposing god. themlel'nlll engage, 
Must see his country tlame, bit friend, deltroy'd, 
Before the prou'd empire be 8IIjny'd: 
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Such toil of Fate JD.JBt bulld a DIUI of fame, 
And IIlch, to 11InIC1's crown, the godlike David l'ame. 

What sudden beams dispel the clouds ao fast, 
Wboee dreochill8'ralOlllaid all olluioeyards wute! 
The IpI'ing ao far behind ber courwe delay·d. 
On th' iDltant is in aU ber bloom array'd ; 
The wioda breathe low, tbe elementl! .. 'rene; 
Yet mark what motion in the wavee i • ..-n! 
Thl'Oll8ing aud busy 81 Hyblean • .,arms, . 
Or stras:gled soldiers l"mlllOD'd to tbeir arms. 
See where the princely bark :n loosest pride, 
With all ber guardia fleet, Adorna tbe tide ! 
High on her deck the royal IovCl'll s!ad, . 
Our crimea to pardOl1 ere they touch'd O\lr land. 
Welcome to brael and to David's breast! 
Here all your toil., here all your Iluieriugs reat. 

This yeu did Ziloah. rule JeMlsalem, 
And boldly all Sedition', aynes litem, 
Howe'er encumber'd with a viler pair, 
Than Ziph or Shimei to aaiat the chair; 
Yet Ziloab"lorallabouralO prevail'd 
That Faotion at the oext election fail'd, 
Wbea n'll the COIDDIOD cry did justice 1IOUIId. 
ADd merit by the maltitudll'was clVWU'd; 
With David thea was Israel' • .-ce reIIt.or'd, 
Crowds mouru'd their enour, and obey'd their lGId. 

.. trY TO A.IAWIII "liD ACHITOPREL. 

• Abd.el .................. General Monk, duke of Albe-
marle. . 

AbetbdiD ............... The name given, throughthil 
potm, to a lord chancellor 
in geDl'rai. 

A.balom ................. Duke of Monmouth. 
Acbitopbel .............. The earl of Shaftesbury. 
AdrieL ................... Earl of Mulgraft. ~ 
Agag ..................... Sir Edmllndbury Godfrey. 
Amiel .................... Mr. Seymour, speaker of tbe 

house of comm~ 
Amri ..................... Sir Heneage Finch, earl of 

Wincbelaea, and lord chaD­
cellor. 

AmIabel ........... , ..... Dutch_ qf Monmouth. 
Arod ..................... Sir William Waller. 
Alaph ................... A character drawn by Tate 

fur Dryden, in the aecond 
part of this poem. 

:&aum .................. 'Earl of Huntiugdon. 
Balaak .................. Barnet. 
Barzillai ................ Duke of Ormood. 
Bathaheba .............. Dutch.eu of PortlmOUtb. 
1Ieaai.h ................. Oeaeral Sackville. 
JIen Jochanan ......... R8\'. Mr. Samuel JoImIon. 
Bezaliel ................. Duke of Beaufort. 
Caleb .................... Lord Grey. 
Oonb .................... Dr. Oates. 
Da'fid .................... Charlea II. 
Doeg ..................... FJ\laaah Settle. 
Egypt ................... Franoe: 
Eliab .................... Sir Heury Benaet, earl 01 Ar-

liugton. 
Ethnic Plot ............ 1be popi~h plot. 
Geth ..................... The land of aile, IIIOI't! par-

ticularly Bruael., wbere 
king Charla II. long re­
iided. 

·Bebraa .................. ScotIand. 

Hebrew prieItI ...... _.neeflurchuf~eIau. 
Heloo ................. M.EarI of Feven.bam. 
Hushai .................. Hyde, earl of Rocbnter. 
Jebuaites ............... Papista. 
Jeruaalem ........... M.Loadoa. 
JeWl ..................... BIIglilb. 
Jonas. ......... _ ............ Sir William Jones. 
Jordan.. ..................... DcJyer. 
Jotham ..................... Marquis of HalifaL 
Jothram. ................... Lonl Danmouth. 
Ishboahetb ................ Richard CromwelL 
laraeL ....................... &giaad. 
~bar .................... Tbomu Thy-, Eaq. 
Jodas. ...... _ ... _ ...... Mr. PeJ!IIIODo a caatiaI 

teBeher. 
Iabb.n. ..................... Sir Rob.t C1aytoa. 
Mepbibollbetb ........... Pordage. 
Micbal ..................... Queeo CatbariDe. 
Nadab ...................... Lord Howard of B8criek. 
Og ............................ ShadweiL 
Pbaleg ...................... Forba. 
Pbaraoh. ................... King of Fraace. 
Rabeheka. ................. 8ir Thomu Player. 
Sapn of Jerusalem ... Dr. Compton, biIIIIop rrl t-

don. 
Sanhedrim ................ l'utiameat. 
Saul .......................... Oli~r Cromwell. 
Sbimei ...................... SberiI' IIetbel. 
Sheva ....... _ .............. Sir Roger LmtraaJe. 
Soly_ rout .......... Loodoo rebel&. 
Tyre ......................... HOIlaOd.. 
Uzza .. _ ................... Js.;k HaD. 
Zadou. ...................... Seacraft, archbisbop fJl c-. 

terbury. 
Zaken. .................... _A member of die ___ fII 

COIDIIICIIIL 

Zimri ........................ Villien. dokeofBndr ...... 
ZiIoah. ...................... Sir Joba 1fooI'. 

mE MEDAL 

-BPIITLB TO TaB WHIGS. 

FOB to whom can I dedicate this poem. witJl II) 
mIlCh justice as to you I It ia the I • ...," f­
of your own hero: it ill the pictOft dra_ at '-Ida. 
whichJOU admire .ud prize ., mach ... tittle. 
Nooe your oruameata are waiding; aeitbIII' tile 
landsc.pe of your Tower, DOi' the riaiDg Saa; ..­
the ADno Domini of your DeW 1OYere.ip" ccxa.­
tion. Thil mllBt needs be a pUefuI UDdertalirtr 
to your whole party: eapecially to thoae who _we 
not been 80 happy as to purebue the mgiaaL I 
hear the rraver has made a pili marUt rrl it: al1 
hil kings are bought up alaady; or the ~ of 
the remainder ., enhaac:ed, that maay a poor Po­
lander, who would be glad to worship the imap. ia 
not. able to go to the COlt of him, bat mallt lie _ 
tent to see bim bete. I malt COIII'ea [ lUll DO gft8t 
artist; but Iign.poIl painting will sene the tun to 
remember a (rieod by j eapeciaJly wbea better • 
DOt to be had. Yet, for your comfort, the li_ 
menta are true: and thougb he sat not five time. 
to me, 81 be did to B. yet I have c:uaJlted. bislury ; 
u the 1ta1iaD paiDt.cn do, wIMD they ..Jd drww a' 
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Nero or a Callgula: though they he?e not teen the 
man, they <'IlD help their imagiaatioo by a statue 
of him, and find out the coIourin/li from Suetooiul 
and Tacitus. Truth is, you might ha"e spared ODe 
side of your Medal: the bead would be _ to 
more advantage if it were placed on a spike of the 
Tower, a Iiule uearer to the Sun; whieh would 
then break oot 10 better purpose. 

You tell U8 in your preface 10 the No-protestant 
Plot, that you shall be forced hereafter to leave aff 
your modesty: J suppose you mean that little 
which is left you: for it waswom to rags wbeo you 
put out this Medal. Never.... there practised 
auch a piece of notorions impudeoe6 in the f.cf! of 
an established go"emment. I belieft, when he ill 
dead, you wiD wear him in thum-rings, astheTUrlu 
did Scauderbt-g; u if there were ?irtue in hill boDes 
to preserve you apilllt monarc!hy. Yet all th. 
while you pretentl not ooly zeal for the publie good, 
but a doe veoeration for the penon of tbe ldng. 
But all mr.n who can see an ineh before them, may 
easily detect thole gI'068 fallacies. That it il n&­
ceasary for meu in yoor circomatancell to pt'eteDd 
both, is granted you; for without them there COltid 
be no ground to raise 11 f'actioo. But 1 would ask 

- you one civil qnestion, what right hu any man 
among yoo, or any al'!lOciatioD of men, to come 
nearer to you, who, oat of ~r1iamf!Dt, cannot be 
considered in a public capacity, to meet u you 
daily do in faction, clubs, to vilify the goyernment 
in your <!ilCOunes, and to libel it in all your writ­
ings? Who made you judges in Israel ~ Or how is 
it coosisteut with yOOT zeal for tbe public welfare, 
to promote lIP.ditioD l Doe!! your 'definition of loyal, 
which is to lene tbe king according to the laws, 
allow yoo the licence of traducing the executive 
power with which you own he ill ingesbod l You 
complain, that bi! majesty bill lost the love aDd 
confidencr. of his people; and, by your very urg­
IDg it, you endearour what in you liell to ll\8ke him 
loae them. All ~ lubjects abhor the thought of 
arbitrary power, whr.tber it be in one or many: if 
you were the patriots you would seem, you would 
not at this rate inceme the mnltitude to IlllUme it; 
for DO sober man can fear it, either from the kins's 
dilpoaition or hie practiee; or eYeD, where you 
would odioualy lay it, from hi' ministers. Give ns 
leaft to enjoy the government and beoellt of Ian 
UDder which we were born, and whieh we dsire to 
traIIImit to our posterity. You are not the trustees 
of the R~lic liberty: and if you haft not right to 
petition in a crowd, much 1_ ha"e you to inter­
meddle in the management of affain; or 10 arraign 
what you do not like; which in effect II "eI'f 
thing that i! done by the king and counciL Can 
you imagine that any reasonable man will believe 
you I'I!Ip8Ct the penon of his majesty, wben it is 
apparent, that your .edit.:OUS pamphlets are Btttfl'ed 
with particular reftections 011 him? If you have 
the confidence to deny thi., it is easy to be e-rinced 
from a thousand paso;agea, whieh I only forbear to 
quote, hecaule I desire tJley Ihould die and be fur­
p:ten. I have ~y of your papen; and 
to lbow you that T have, tile third part of your No­
proteataDt Plot .. much one stolen from your dead 
author's pamphlet, called tile Growth of Popery; 
II manifstly u Milton's Derence of the Englisb 
People il fmm Btleb81W1 De Jllre Regai apud !lc'o­
loa: or your fint Covenant Bad new AMoolatiou 
&om the holy1ea!'le of *he Preacb Guiard& Any 

• 

ODe who reaell Duila, may trace yoor practicee all 
almg. There were the IBme pretences °for re­
fonnatioD and loyalty, the same asperaionl of the 
king, and the same grounds of a rehellioa. llmow 
not whether you will take the historian's word, who 
_)'II it ..... reported, that Poltrot, a HugODot, mur­
dered FnDcis dule of Guile, by the iJllltipticm. of 
Theodore Beza, or that it was a HU@ODOt minister, 
otherwise called a presbyterian, for our church at.­
hen 80 de-riliab a tenet, who fint writ a treatise of 
the lawfu.l_ of deposing and murdering kings of 
a difl'erent penuuim in religion: bat I am able to 
prove, from the doctrine of CaIYin, and principlee 
aI Bucbanan, that they set the people above the 
magistnt.e I Which, if I mistake !lot, is your OWD 
fundameatal, and which carries your loyalty 110 

further thaD your liking. When a ?ute of the 
house of comDICIIIB goea on your side, you _ as 
ready to observe it as if it were pa-.ed into a law; 
but when yOIl are pinched with ...., former and 
yet uurepealed act of parliament, you declan! that 
in lDIIIe cua you will not be oblised by it. The, 
~ge i. in the _e third part. of the No-pro­
telt:ant Plot; and ill too p\aiu to be denied. Tbe 
late copy of your intended uaoeiatioo, you IIIIitM 
wholly jUltify nor eoDCiemn; but III the papiat., 
when they are ~poaed, 8y out into all tbe pa­
geautrieB of wonh!p; but in times of war, QeD 
they are, hard preMed by argumentB, lie cloIe i&­
tl'ellcbed bebind the couneil of Treat: 80_. 
when your afliain are in a low emdition, you dare 
not pretend that to be a legal combination; but 
whaleoever you are aftOat, I doubt not but it Yill 
be maintained and justified to pul'flOll!. For ia­
ct-I there ill nothinl.l' to defend it but. the nord I 
it ia the proper time to 88y any thing, whr.n men 
ha..., all things in, their power. 

In the mean time, you would fain be Dibbling at 
a puallel betwixt thil ueoeiatloa, and that in the 
time of queen FJizabeth. But there is this lIIIlall 
di&reace betwist them, that the ende of the one 
are directly opposite to the othl!l': ODe with the 
queen'. approbation and CCJIIjnnetiou, as head of it; 
tbe other without either the COIIIeDt or k_ledge 
aI the king, agailllt whole authority it ia manifestly' 
designed. Therefore you do well to ha"e rec:oune 
10 YOllr lut evasion, that it .... eoatrived by your 
enemies, and lhulBed into the papen that were 
seized; wbieh yet you lee the nation is not 80 
easy 10 believe as your own jury; but the mattel' 
ill DOt difficult, to fIDd lwei", _ in Newpte who 
would acquit a malefactor. 

I ba..., OIlly ODe favour to desire of you at part­
ing, that when you think of answering Ibis poem, 
yOll would employ the aame peIII apilllt it, who 
haft combated with 80 much ecce. agailllt Ab­
salom aDd Achitopbel: for then you may IIII81IJ'e 
younelYt!ll of a clear victory, without the least 
reply. Raill't me ahundantly; and, not to break 
a custom, do it without wit: by thia method you 
will gain a couIiderable point, which is who1Jy to 
wave tbe an_ of my argument& Never own 
the bottom of your principles, for fear they Ihould 
be treuoa. Fall Be9erely 011 the miacarriagee of 
govemmeot; fur if acandal be DOt allowed, you 
are no fieehom Inbjects. If God hili DOt blessed 
you with the talent of rhyming, make use of my 
poor .took and welcome: let your ,,,ne. run upon 
my feet: and fur the utmost refuge of notoriou. 
blockheads, reduced to the 1ut atremity of IeIIIeo 
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tal'll my own li1Ies tIpDD _, and ia utter delpair 
of your own .atire, make me mtiriu mysel£ 
Some vi you bave been driven to tbi. bay already; 
but, above al1 the rest, mmmend me to the __ 
COIIformist p&I'Mm, WDo 'IIr1'it the Whip IUId Key. 
I am afraid it is not read 110 much u the piece 
de!ervllll, because the bookseller is every week err­
iag help at the end of bis Gazette, to get it oW. 
You see ( am charitable euourb to do him a kiud­
-. tbat it may he puhlished 81 well u priIIled; 
and that 10 much skill in Hebrew deriTatioos may 
DOt lie ibr wute-paper in the.hop Yet I ball 
IIu.pect he weat DO further for hil learniog, thaD 
the indes of Hebrew II8IIIeII and etymologies, whi~ 
is printed at the ead of IOIDe English Bibles. If 
AChitophel lignify the brother of a fuoI, the autbur 
of that poem will pa. with his readers foIo the oezt 
of kin. ADd perhaps it i. the relatioD that makes 
the kiDd_ Whate9er the ~rses are, bny them 
up, I ~ you, out of pity; for I bear the COlI­

"ftIIIticle is shat up, .... the brothm- of AcbitopbeI 
oat of aenice. 

Now footmeu, you know, bave the generoaity to 
make a pnl'llll for a m_ber of their lIOCiP.ty, who 
baa bad his livery pulled Mer bi&. earl: aad even 
protataot IIOCU are bought up among you out of 
-.tioa to the name. A dialeot.er in poetry 
fIom _ aDd FA!iish will make u good a pro­
teetaat rhymer, 81 a di-.ter from the church or 
~ a protestant panoo. Besides, if yqa eo­
COIIrage a ~ begiaaer, who Ir.oows bot he may 
elevate his style a little abore the wlgar epithets 
of prophaDe, aacI I8UCJ Jack, and atheistic lerib­
bier, with· which he beata me, when the ftt of 
~thOlium is stIoDg upon him: by wbich well­
maoaered and charitable expl'eslionl I W8I ~n 
of hi. Beet before IkDew his aame. What wouW 
you have ilion of a mao? He has damned me in 
your caUlle from GeDeIiI to the Reve1atiGat1: aud 
hu hall the tata of both the Testaments agailllt 
me, if you will he 10 civil to yoursehes as to tab 
him for yoar interpreter; and DOt to take them 
for Irish wi~ After all, perhaps, you will 
tell me, that you retained him oaI y for the opeu­
Ing of your C88R, and that your main lawyer is 
yet bebiud. Now if it 10 happeo he meet with 110 
more noply than his predet'ellSOrl, you may either 
euaclude, that I tnJIt to the gooda_ 01 my caDle, 
or lear my advenary, or dildaia him., or what you 
P'-i for the short of it is, it is indifF_t to yoor 
humble --nt. wbatmer your party _,.. or tbiaU 
• him. -

THE MEDAL 

Or all our antic lights and pageantry. 
Which Eaglish rdeot& run in crowds to -. 
The Polish Medal bean the prize aloae: 
/I. monsw,.more the favourite of the town 
Than either fain or theatres have sboWD. 
Never did Art 110 well with Nature Itrive ; 
Nor \!Tel' idol seem'd 10 much alive: 
flo like the mao; 80 golden to the light, 
So base within, 110 counterfeit and light. 
One side i. ftIl'd .. ith title and with face; 
And, lest the kiDg abould want a regal place, 
On the \'I!venc, a tower the town lAlrVeyl; 
O'er wbich oqr IIIOUDtiog SuD hiI beaIJII dilpla,.. 

The word, ~d aloud by IIlriefti 9tIiee. 
~, which, in PoIitb, is rejoice. 
The day, IIIOIIth, year, b) the peat act arejoill'lI: 
ADd a new canting holiday desigo'd. 
Pive days he Iat, for cmlrJ' east aDd loot; 
Poor more than God to ftniIh Adam tooL 
Bot who ean. teU what _ aupJ. are, 
Or how long Hea~ was makiog l.1lcifer ~ 
Oft, COQJd the Ityle that copy'd every grace, 
ADd plough'd luch ful'l'On for 811 eunuch We, 
Could it hllYe form'd bis ever-cluulging will, 
The variowI piece had tir'd the graver's .till r 
A mariial hero firat, with early care, 
Blowa, lille a pigmy by the wiada, to ..... 
A. beardl_ ebicf', a rebel, ere a maD : 

So young hit hatred to hi. pi iDee bcgaa. 
Nex.t this, how wildly will ambition stees ! 
A vermin wriggling in th' UIUl'pCr'II ear. 
Bartering hi. venal wit for .UIDII of pd, 
He caIt himself iato tile saint-like mooId; 
an.n'd,lIigh'd, and pray'd, while godlm-_ .... 
The loudest baSPipe ef the lqaeaIUag traia. 
But, u 'ti. hanl to cheat a juggler'. eyes, 
RiB opea Icwdoc&a he could De'er cIiIguiIe. 
There apIit the saint; far hypocritic zaI 
Allows 110 sins but &hole it can cooceaL 
Whoring to -.ada! giYes too large a 1ICDpe: 
Saiots mult DDt trade; hut they may iatcrkIpe. 
Th' ungodly priuciple W81 all the .. me.; 
Bnt a grou cheat betrays hi. partDer'a pme. 
Besides, their pace wu ronnal, rr.ave, IIDII libel; 
His nimble wit outran the heary pack. 
Yetltill be found hill f'orttme at a stay; 
Wbele dl'Ot'a ofbloclr.beads choking up bil way; 
They took. but DOt rcwanled, his advice ; 
Villain and wit easet a double price. 
Power wu his aiiD: but, thrown f'mm that ~ 
The wretch tuJ'n'd loyal io hill _n defence; 
ADd maliee reconcil'd him to his priDce. 
Him, io the uguitb of billOUl he aen'd ; 
Ren.nled lastcw Rill thaD he d..n'd. 
Behold him DOW culted iato trust; 
HIs COIIIllleI 'II oft CIJIlveoient, Ieldom just. 
Ev'n in the melt .ioccre advice he gave 
He had • srudgiDg Rill to be a kDave. 
The rraud. he learu'd in hilllanatic y_ 
Made him uneasy in h~ Iurful goean. 
At belt .. little hoDat .. be could, 
ADd like white witch. milchilmll1lly pod. 
To his first biu loegingIy he leaaa. 
And rather would be peat by wicked IJISIII. 

Thus fram'd foe ill, he Ioos'd our triple hold; 
Advice UJUafe, precipitoaa, and bold. 
Prom t,ence thOle tean! that Ilium of our _ ! 
Who helpe a powerful f'riend, fore.UIIII a roe. 
What wonder if the waves preva,jllO far, 
Whm he cut dawn the baDJu that made the bIr ~ 
Seal follow but their nature to iDVllde; 
But he h,' art our native Itreugth betray'd. 
So SaID80ll to his foe his. force COIIfeat; 
And to he sboro, lay s1umberilll OIl her Imut. 
But when thiI fatal eoQII&OeI, fouod too late, 
EKpoe'd ita author to the public hate; 
Wheu his just IOvereigo, by 110 impieus way 
Could be lednc'd to arbitrary away; 
)oonaW:n of that hope, he .hifts his Bail, 
Drives dowa the cammt with a popular pie, 
And .hows the fteDd cxmee.'d without,a Y8L 
He preachel to the crowd, that power ill ... 
But DDt c:onvey'cJ 10 kiagly goverllllMllt i 
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,",at claillllllleeellift bear DO biDdiar tOrre, 
That COJODatioo oaths are thinS' of coune I 
Maintainl the multitude can De1'eI' err I 
ADd eeta the people in the papal chair, 
'nIe rea!IIII 's obvious; interest De\'er lies I 
ne a..t have IIliIl their interest in their eyes; 
The power is al .. ys thein, aod power is eYer wile. 
A1migbty crowd, thou IborteneIt all diapate, 
Power is thy -I wit thy attn"bute ! 
Nor faith DOr _ malle thee at altay, 
Tboa Ieap'lt o'er all eternal trutba in thy PiDdaric 
AtbeBI DO doubt did right.eooaly decide, [ .. y! 
Wbea.Phoeioo and wben Socr.tel were Uy'd: 
.As rigbteously tbey did thOle doom8 repeat; 
Still they were wile wbateYer .. y they weat: 
Crowdl err not, thongh to both f!ld:remeI they nm; 
To lull the father, aod reeal the lOll. 
Some think the (00111 were a..t as times went then, 
But 11011' the world 'I o'entock'd with pradeat mea. 
The common cry is ev'u religioo'l teat. 
The Turk's is et a-taDtinople beet; . 
Idol. iD India; popery at Rome; 
And our utrII worship only "iRe at home. 
ADd true, but !'or tbe time 'tis bard to kIIOw 
How long we please it Iban coatiDue so. 
1bie lide to day, and tbat to IIIOITOW banll, 
So all are Ood-a'migbtles in tbeir taIM. 
A temptiag doctrine, plawrible, aDd new ; 
What fool. oar fathers _re, if this be tnIe ! 
Who, to destroy the seed. of ciYil war, 
Inherent rigbt ia monarchs did declare: 
And that a lawful power might never cease, 
Secur'd IUccession to I!eCDre our peace. 
'rhus property and IOvemgn Ii_,. at Jut 
la equal balances were jaatly ('alt : 
But this new Jeba spun the ~mouth'd bone; 
Imtructs the beast to know bis natiYe loree; 
To tab the bit between bis teeth, and fly 
To the ae:r.t headlOlll!' atwp of aaareby. 
Too happy England, if onr good _ knew, 
Would we poaaeIII the freedom we panme! 
The I .. ish perament caa give DO ~; 
Yet we repine, aod pleBty makes III poor. 
Ood try'd as once; our rebel-fatben fougbt, 
He glutted tbem with an the power they IOIIgbt; 
·TlII, IllUter'd by their own ulllrping brav", 
The free-boru aabject IUllk into a ,Ia Ye, 
We loath our manna, and we long for qaails: 
Ala, what is man w hen bit own wish pre'faila I 
Hew rash, bow swift to plange himlelf ill ill ! 
Pruad of hill power, and bouadlaa ia bit will ! 
That kinS' can do DO wrong, we mlJlt believe; 
NODe caa they do, and moat they all receive l 
Help, Hea_! or sadly _ .hall _ an hour, 
Wbea aeither wrong DOr right are la their power ! 
A1re.11y they hay. IOIt their beat cIefeDce, 
The beDeBt « IaWl which they cIiapeme. 
No justice to their rigbteou ca_ allolr'd; 
But ba8Jed by an arbitrary crowd. 
ADd medals gra ... d their oonqWllt to ftCOI'd, 
The stamp and coin of their adopted lord. 

The man who lanp'd but oaee, to _ aa _ 
MumbliDg to make- the CIOII-graiu'd tbiItleI ,_, 
Mi,ht Iaugb agaiD to _ a jury cIMIw 
The prickles « wpmatable law. 
'I'be w~ that leeab-like liv'd 011 blood, 
Sacking for them ... med'cinaIly good; 
Bat, wllft they faatA!n'd 011 their feIter'd 10ft, 
Tbea j1llUce aDd religioa they lbmIure ; 
Their maw. uatbi debauola'd is a wban. 

ThOB mea are raia'd by fActioat, and decry'd ; 
And rogue and .. iut diltiuguish'd by their side. 
They rvk ey'u Scripture to cOIIf_ their <l&0Be, 
And plead a call to pn!IICb in IJIite of la_ 
Bat that 'I DO news to the poor injur'd page, 
It baa beea 1IlI'd 81 ill ill fIferY are; 
ADd .. COIIItniu'd with patience all to take, 
For what defeDee eaa Greek aad Hebrew make P 
Happy who CIIII this talking-nmpa seize ; 
They malle it Ipe&k whatever _ they please l 
'Twas fram'd at fint oar onele t' iDqnire ; 
But since our aecta in propbecy pow bigber, 
The test inIpires DOt them, but they the test n.pire. 

UJadoa, thou great emporium ~ our isle, 
o thou too bouut.eolll, thou too fruitful Nile I 
How lIIaU I Pfaiae or cone to thy desert l 
Or separate thy _od from thy corrupted put P 
I call'ol thee Nile; the parallel will 1taDd: 
Thy tides of _Id! o'eri!ow the fatten'd laud; 
Yet IJIOIIIten from tby large ioareue we fiDd, 
Eogencler'd 011 the slime thou Ieav'lt behind, 
Sedition hal not wholly R'd on thee, . 
Thy DObler parts are from infectioD free. 
Of Israel's ~be thou hast a aumerous baDd" 
But IIliIl the Cauaaoite it ia the land. 
Thy military chie& are bra .. and true j 
Nor are thy clileac:laanted burgben few, 
The bead .. loyal whicb thy hean commaDds, 
But wbat 'I a bead with two IUCb goaty haada P 
The wise and _Ithy 10ft the aarest .. y, 
ADd are con~ to thrift aDd to obey,. 
But WJldom ia to Sloth too great a slaft; 
None are 10 buay a. the fool and knave, 
'I'boIelet me cuneI whanengeeacewill theynrp, 
Whoae ordures neither plague nor fire ean purp ~ 
Nor sbarp I!XperieDce can to duty bring, 
Nor angry Ilea .... , aor a forgiYiug Iring! 
10 ppel-phrue their cbapmeu they betray; 
Their IIIoJ- are deaa, the buyer is their prey, 
The knack of trades itliYi ... 011 the spoil ; 
They bout era wben each other they beguile. 
(!UIloma,to steal i. aaeb a triYial thing, 
That 'tis their cbarter to defra"d their kio!t, 
All haada mUte of f!WIry jarring sect ; 
They cheat the country first, .ad thea iufect. 
Theyfor Ood'scaa8etbeirmoaarebadaredethrone, 
And they 'U be aare to make hie ca.- their own. 
Whether tbe ploUing jesoit lay'd tbe plIO 
Of murderiog kioss, or the Freacb puritan. 
Our -rilesioas I8CtI their guidel outgo, 
ADd Irlnss and kingly power would murder too. 
What _ that traitorous eombiaatioo IaI, 
Too plaia t' ende, too abameful to coal .... 
But treum II DOt owa'd wbell 'tis deacry'd; 
SucceaRul crimes aloae are juatify'd. 
The mea who 110 OOIIIpiracy waald 6Dd 
Who cIoabb l bat bad it tabu, they had joia'd, 
Joia'd ia a mataal covenaut of defence; 
At lint without, at Jut qallllt, their prince. 
If sovereign risht bf IllYereiga power they ICIIII,. 
The .. me bold muim holcb in God and man: 
God were DOt life, bit thuacler could they man; 
He.1hou1d be m'd to crowa another lOB. 

Thill, wben the beir was from the vineyard thnmI, 
The ridI PCllllla. was the murderer'1 0'II'II. 
In valo to IOpbiltry they haye recourse: 
By proriag tbeir'. DO plot, they prove 'Us_, 
Uom .... 'd rebellioa, aDd audacioua force; 
Wbich, though DOt actual, yet all eyee may lee 
'1" ... orIrlng io lb' immediate power to be: 
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Por from ~ grito'fSDCell they rille, 
Pirat to dislike, and after to despite. 
Then cyclop-like in buman hlb to deal, 
Chop up a minister at every meal : 
Perbaps not .bolly to melt down tbe kinr; 
But clip biB regal righu within the ring. 
From thence t' _me the power of peace and war; 
ADd RUe bim by degreel of public care. 
Yet, to conault bis diruity and fame, 
He sboold bave leave to exerciae the DaIIIe; 
And hold tbe CIII'Ih .bile commODl! pl.y'd the game. 
For .h.t can pcnrer give mllnl than food and driDk, 
To Iiyt' at -. and not be bcnmd to think l 
Theae are the cooler IIlfltboda of their crime. 
But their bot zealota tbink 'tis lea ,. time ; 
On utmOlt bound, of loy.lty they stand, 

. And piu aad .het like. Croatiaa band, 
That waitl impatient fiJr the last commaad. 
Thua outIaWl open villany maintain, 
They steal not, bat in tquadl'Oll1l lCOur the plaia : 
And if their power the pueengen lulldue. 
The mOlt have right, the WTIIIIg is in the few. 
Such impious axioms fooIi.hly they sbcnr, 
Por in lOUIe toila repllbliea will DOt grG1I': 
Our temperate we .iII DO extremeI llI8tain, 
Of popular .... y 01' arbitrary reisn : 
BIlt slides between tbem botb Into the bI!It, 
Secure in freedom, in • monareh bleIt, 
And though the climate, vu'd .ith 'I'Ilrious .indl, 
Wor'" through 0111' yielding bodi .. 011. our mi..., 
The .hol_me tempelt pw'gQ .hat it hreeds, 
To recommend the cahllDe. tb.t .ucceecI& 

Bat thou, the pander of the people's bearts, 
o crooked lOul, and ~tioe in arts, 
~ blandishmenbl a loyal I.nd baTe .bor'd, 
And broke the bond. _ pllgbted to ber lord; 
What 00 .... oa thy bluted ...- will fall! 
WIIieb • to .p their legaey Iball cs11; 
'or all must cune the 'lll'GeI that must daceud to all. 
Religion tbon but DOne: thy mercury 
Hu peM'd through everyllflCt,CM' tbeirs tbrougb thee. 
But .hat thon giv'st, that v_ still remaiol, 
And the pas'.! nation feell thee in their brains. 
What e11e inspires the tongoes and ... elIa the breaats 
Of all thy bellowiag renegado priella, . 
That preach np thee fbr God; di..,..- thy la .. ; 
And with the Itnm fermeDt their faintiDg canae l 
Presh fum .. ofm.d_ nile; and toil and ,,.eat 
To mHe the formid.ble cripple great. 
Yet should thy crim .. IUCC:eecI, ,hould I ••• power Com.,.. thoR eucb thy greedy hopei d~, 
Thy CUlling frif!lldl thy mortal fbes woaId be, 
Thy God and theirs will ne_ long agreot; 
For thioe, if thou hut aay, molt be Olll! 
That leta the world .nd human-kind a1~: 
A jolly pi, that ~ houl'l too .e11 
To promise Heaven, or threatell 11& with Hell: 
That unconcem'd can at rebellion lit, 
And .iok at crimea be did himself commit. 
A tyrant theirs; the Heaven theirpriestbaod paintA 
A convellticle of «Ioomy .UIIeD .mts ; 
A Heayeo like Bedlam, "_Iy and Md, 
Fore-doom'd tor _la, .ith false religion, mad. 

Wltllont • ..moo poetI can ftInIsbow 
What all but fool. by 001II __ may bow: 
If true suce_ion from our isle should fail, 
And r.rowd. prol'aoe .ith impioOl _ prenil. 
Not thou, DOl' thllle thy lactioou. artI engase. 
Shall reap that harYEiIt of rebellions rap, 
W'114 .bicb thou ftattw.t thy decrepit .p:. 

The swelliDg poiIIoo of the IIeftnl seetI" 
Whicb, _ting veat, the ... tioo'l balth iafa:N, 
Shall burat itI bag; and, fighting out their way, 
The various VenoG1l 011 each other prey. 
The presbyter, puti'd np .ith -.Hritoal pride, 
Sball 011 the oecU of the lewd DOhI .. ride; 
If .. brethreD damn, the ci'Vil power clefy, 
And parcel out republic prelacy. 
Bat short aball be biB reign: bis rigid JQke 
And tyraat power .iII puo~ secta provoke ; 
And rrog. and 1IOada, .nd .n the tadpole hi_, 
Will croak to Heaven for help, from this dftuQriac 

crane. 
The eut-throats.CM'd and d.mol'O'JS gowIl.faaJI,;., 
10 Ihariog their ilI-@UtteD spoill of •• r : 
Chaaball be gnMIg'd the part .. hkh they ~; 
Lord. 8II"Y IordI, and frieDds .. ith _ry fn-t 
About their Impious merit ,hall OOIItend, 
The surly COIDlIIOf1Ishall rapect deay, 
And jOltle peerage ont with property. 
Their generaJ either ahall his truIt betray. 
And fCM'C8 the crowd to arbitrary sway; 
Or they, napecting hia ambitious aim, 
In hate of king. shall cut anew the frame ; 
And thl'Olt out CoIIIItiDe that bon: their ~ 

ThOl inborn btUIs the fac:tioos would eopp. 
Or ftn of Mil'd beil'l, or foreiga rage, 
Till halting Vet1geauce overtook our age: 
And oar .ild labours ....ned into ..... 
Reclin'd 01 011 • rightful moaarch'. breat. 

••••••••••• Pudet bee opprobria, vobia 
Et did potuiae, et DOll potuiae meDi. 

TARflUlN AND 7TllllA. 

III times .beD priDceII eaoeell'd N.ture'. law, 
And dee\aratioas .hich thelllS8lves did draw; 
Whflll childrea ua'd their pansats to dethl'one, 
And gn •• their ".y, like .. ipcrs, to tbe Cl'Qwn j 
Tuquin, a ...... p, prou.lI, .mbitiou priDce. 
Prompt to expel, yet tbou,:htIeM of def-. 
The eu'Vied aceptre did iNa TuUiua -tell. 
The Roman king, and fatller by the matcIa. 
To fOrm hi. party, hiatorie. report, 
A sanctuary ... ~d 10 hi. court. 
Where glad oII'eaclers .fely might reaort. 
Great •••. the crowd, and woadaoous the IIIICCe.&" 
For ttac. were fruitful tim .. of wick~ ; 
And all, that liv'd oIIomDou. to the Ia .... 
PIock'd to prince Tarquio, aDd embnc'd hia ea-. 
'Monpt theIe a pagao priest for refuge led; 
A prophet deep io pUy factiou ..-I ; 
A sycophaat, that mew the modiMa ....,. 
To caut and plot, 110 latter .nd betray, 
To .hiOll and lin, to scribble and recut, 
A shamel_ .uthor, and a IIIIIfuI aillt. 
To lerYe aH time. be could d~ com. 
And with srat _ tat CIIIIb'adictica juiD : 
A traitor DOW, once loyal in ftt('eme, 
And thea obedieace _ bia-OIIly U-: 
He lung in waplel the mOlt paaive IaJl, 
And .earied moouohl with repeated pniIe; 
But mar'ct awlnranlly that Iawfal part; 
To _t fOal liea and ~ _ bis an, 
And paiated libela at crowu'd beads to dut. 
'Ibi. prielt, and otberI Iearuaf to cIefame, 
JiI'It munt. iDjw'd TIIlliUl in. ___ : 



8UUM CUlQUE. 
W\th blackeet call1lmlM!e their _n,.. Jo.d, 
A. 'JICIi-'d brother. aud dark leegue abraad; 
A eon uqjDltly topp'd npoa the throDe, 
Which yet. wu p~'d alllloubtedl, hi. OWD; 
Tboup, u the law wu there, 'twas hiI behoof, 
Who dispoasee'd the heir, to briDg the pruof. ' 
Thill helliBh cbarge the, back'd with dilmal frigbta, 
The Iaa of property aud aacred righta, 
ADd freedom, worda whicb aU faille patriot. -. 
All lared. _ the Romana to abuee. 
.Jealoue at kinge, and alwa,. ma1ecootent.. 
Porward in change, yet certaiD to repent. 
Whilst thUII the plotten needful fean create, 
TuquiD with opeD force iDvadee the ltate. 
Lewd DObie. join him with their feeble migbt, 
And atheist fools b dear religion 6ghL 
The prieets their boasted principle. dieowu, 
ADd level their banmguee agaiDat the throue. 
Vain promieeII the people's minds allure, 
'Slight were their ilb, but deaperate the cure. 
'T'ia bard fOr kiap to lIteer au equal COlIne, 
ADd they who baoi-h ODe, C)ft. pin a won&. 

Tboee bflaftlDly bodiee we lIIbnire abov., 
Do enry day irregularly _ ; 
Yet Tulliue, ,till decreed, muet loe ,the CIOIfD, 

For faultl, that were his COUDeil'8, not bis own. 
He DOW in ..m COIIlmaDd, ev'D thooe he pay'd, 
By darliDr troopI deeel1Ied aud betrayld, 
By creeillree whicb bis generous warmth bad made. 
01 theee a captaiD at the guards wu worst, 
Whole memory to this day ltaode accunL 
Thill rogue, uvaac'd to military trWIt 
By his own whoredom, aud bil si8ter'1 lnat, 
Fonook lUI malter, after dreadful _. 
And plotted to betray him to bit foea; 
'1be kindeat maner to the \'ileat lIave, 
As free to give, .. be ,. .. I1IJ'e to crave. 
Hia baDghty female, who, .. books declare, 
Did ahra,. tOM wide IIOIItriI& iD the air, 
W .. to the )'OUIIpI'Tullia gover-, 
ADd did aueod her, wben, iD ~'d drma, 
She lied by Disbt from Tullia. ill diltnlia. 
"Ibia wretch, by letten, did iDvite hi, fuel, 
ADd ua'd a1lartf her father to depolle; 
.A father, a1waYII geoercMIIIy bent.. 
So kioo. that ev'n ber wiahea be'd pn!Yeut. 
".... DOW high time for TuUilll to retreat, 
When e,.'D bia daughter haateo'd hi. defeat; 
When faith aud duty vaoillh'd, aod 110 more 
Tbe Dame of father aDd of kiDg he bore : 
A kiDg, wbole right bit Ibes cuuId ue'er dUpute; 
So mild, that mercy waa hi' attribute; 
A88ble, kiad, and easy of aoceu; 
Swift to relieve, UDwilliDg to ~ ; 
Ilieb without taxs, yet iD paymeut jlllt; 
So boa.t, that be hardl, could cliatrust; 
Hie atlbve _1 from laboul'!l ne'er did ceue, 
Valiant iD war, aad viaiiant in peece: 
Studioua with traflic to eDricb the land ; 
Strung to protect, and skilful to commud; 
Liberal and splendid, yet without esc_ ; 
PIooe to relieve, uDwiUiDg to distre.; 
ID Iwn, bow svdliJr.e must bis sture be, 
Whole only fault "8M too mucb piety! 
ThiM king remov'd, tb' all8Mllbled Iltates thought 6t 
That TarquiD iD the vacant throne sbould .. it; 
Voted him regent. iD t1M!ir aeaat.e-house, 
ADd witb an empty DaIJle eodow'd hill ~ 
'l1ae elder Tullia, wbo, some authors feign, 
Jlroft o'~ her fatbllr'. CorpN a rumblio, waiD : 

But aile more ruilt, DDIJle101II "';D. did driye 
To crusb her father aud ber kiDg aliYe; 
And iD remembrauce of his haeteD'd fall, 
Reeolv'd to iDlllitute a weekiy ball. 
The jolly gluttoa grew iD buill. and chiu, 
Feasted 011 npioe, aud el\ioy'd her ain ; 
With lUXUry abe did weak reBIDII force, 
Debaoch'd cood-lIIlture, and cram'd doWD remorae; • 
Yet wben abe drank cold tea iD Jibenl sups, 
The lObbing di!me was maodJing in ber cups. 
But ,brutal TarquiD never did relent, 
Too bard to melt.. too wicked to repeat; 
Cruel iD deeda, more mercil_ iD will, 
ADd bleat with Datunl deligbt iD ill. 
Prom a wille guardian be _:eiv'd hil dOOlD 
To walk: the 'chaoge, and not to goveru Rome., 
He nrore his native boooun to diiowo, 
ADd did by perjury aaceod the throoe. 
Ob I had that oath bis nelling pride repreat, 
Rome b.d '-n thea with peace aud plenty bleat. 
But Tarquin, guided by deatr1lctive Fate, 
The country wasted, aud embroil'd the atate, 
Tranaported to their foea the Roman pelf, 
ADd by their ruin bop'd to ave bimself. 
IDDumenble W0e8 oppreea'd the land, 
When it aubmitt.ed to hie cun'd command. 
So juet waa Heaven, t1l8t 'tw .. bard to teU, 
Whet.ber its guilt or 1_ did excel. 
Mea that re_IIC'd their God for dearer b'Dde, 
Were'tben the goardiaus of religion made. 
Rebels were IllliDted, foreigoen did reign, 
OutlaWII retum'd, preferment to obtaiD, 
With f'rop, aod toads, and all their croaking bai .. 
No native knew their ft'atllree nor their birth, 
The, aeem'd the gre,ay oflilpring of the earth. 
The trade was IUok, the fleet and army apeot. 
DevooriDg taxes swallow'd l_r rent; 
Taxee impo&'d by DO authority; 
Eacb lewd collection was a robbery. 
Bold self-creating men did atatutes draw, 
Skill'd to e&tabliab ,.ilIany by law; 
Fanatic driven, whose unjust careen 
Produc'd new ills aceecliDg former feal'llo 
Yet autbon here except. a faithful baDd, 
Which the prevailing faction did withstand ; 
And lOme, who bnvely atood ill the defeDCe 
Of balDed jU8tice aud tbeir exil'd prince. 
These shine to after-tims, eacb B8CTed name 
Stand, still recorded in the rolls of Fame. 

SUUM CUIiU£. 

W Jl1III lawlees men tbeir neigh boars di&pOlSe8ll, 
The teoaob they extirpate or oPPI't'.a, 
And make rode havoc iD the fruitful eoil, 
Whicb the rigbt ownen plougb'd with careful toiL 
The IIIIJIItl proportion does iD kiDgdoms bold, 
A DeW priDee breaks the fence. of the old l 
And win ,o'er caI'CUeI and deserts reign, 
UuI_ the I,nd ita rigbtful lord regaia. 
He gripes the faithless ownen of tbe place, 
ADd buY' a foreigD army to deface 
Tbe fcar'd ,nd bated reDlD8Dt of their race. 
He stBryes their forces, aud obstructs their trade J 
Vast auOlS ue givmr'aod yilt DO natiye paid. 
The cburch itself be labours to aaaail, 
And keeps 8t tools to break the aacred pale. 



DRYnEN'S POEMS. 
Of thole let him the railty roll eomllleuce, 

Who has hetray'd a mut.er aad • priace • 
A man, eeditioua, lewd, and impudeat; 
An engine alway. 1II:lIChiemllsly bftIt ; 
Out- who from all the bIUIda of duty "-i 
No tie ('.an hold bllt that which be delen'el ; 
An author dwindled to a pamphleteer; 

.... Skilful to forge, IlIId always ill8incere ; 
Carel_ exploded practkea to mend ; 
Bold to attaek, yet feeble to defead. 
Fate's bliudfold reign the atheist loudly_, 
And Prcwidence bluphemoas!y dethrones. 
la ... in the leering actor atraill' bis tougue 
To cheat, with tears aad empty noise, the thronr, 
SiDl~ all mea know, wbate'er he says or write., 
ReYenge or Irtrooger interest indite&, 
And that the wretch employs bit; veoal wit 

In 8_ robes the -,billg sboIt 4Ioes ... 
And his IIIOIStb IIICI8tIo likr. cleaDeJ- bn!edI or ... 
Corruption, Ipringiog from his caut.dd breut, 
Furs lip the cbaael, and distort. bie reIt. 
With he.d propt up the boIster'd engine lieI ; 
If piUow alip uide, the _rda cIieL 

REIJGIO LAlCI: 

oa, 

A LAYMAN'S FAITH. 
.ut UIftU, -How to OOIlfute what formerly be writ. THB paEFACB. 

Next him the grave Socinian claillll a place, 
Fndow'd with rea-. though. bereft of grace; A PObI with 80 bold a title, IlIId a name prebei 
A preacbing pagaD of BUrpauiog fam,,: rrom which the baudliDg of 80 IIf!riou • sut;ed 
No register record. bis bom!w'd name. would DOt be expected, may ~bly obIip the 
Ob, bad the cbild more happily been bred, author to .. y _hat in deea-, bach of .-...r 
A radiant mit", would have grac'd bis head : IlIId of hill undertalrialfo In the tnt place, if it be 
But now unSt, the molt be should expect, objected to me, that, beUIg a layman, I oaPt _ 
II to be enU:r'd of T--P--'. &eet. to baTe coocemt'd myself with IIp<<'UIaa-, wIIidI 

To bim ~ with looks demurely aad, belong to the profeIIioo of diTioity ; I CCNId _. 
A gloomy _I. witb revelatioo mad ; that perhaps la)'men, with eqoal ~ Il 
Falae to his friend, IlIId carel_ of bis word; parts and knowledge, are DOt the IDGK n-petal 
A dreaming pmpbet, and a griping lord ; judges of aacred thingt; hut, in the clue _ ~ 
He sella the )joings wbicb he can't ~ my own weak_ and want of 1eamin« .. 1 pIad .-
And r.rm. that sinecure hi. diocele. this: I pretend not to mate myself' a judge of f.aitIa , 
Uotbiukiog man! to quit thy barreD _, in utbera, hut ooly to maIre a eoaf ..... oIIDY-' 
And vaio endeaTOUrs io chroaoJosy, I lay no unhallowed baud upoa the ark. but wail 
Por the more fruitl_ care of royal charity. 011 it, with the reverence that beeome5 me, at a __ 
Thy boery noddle _rna thee to return, taoce. In the next place I will ~ cat-
The tre&llOD of old age in Wales to mourn; rea.. that the beJpa I have ailed ilL thiI small ba- • 
. Nor tbiolr. the city-IJOO'" may 10111 matain, tile, were many eX them taken from the wurb III 
Thy place may well be vacant in thi. reigu. our own rnenmd divinea of the churcb oIElngtaaIII; 

I should admit the booted prelate DOW, so tbat the wapoas witb hicb I combat irTel;p., 
But he is _ lOr lampoon too low: are alteedy CDIIIeCI'ated though I Rlppo&e tIIey 
The lCam and OIltcast of a royal race; m wfully .. tbe InfOnl Il 
The nation's grievallCe, and the gown'. disgnce. Goliah was by David, wbell they are to be __ 
NOlIe 80 unle:tm'd did ere at London lit; &.0-1,.2l. _for the common ca_ agaiallt the ~ 
This driveler doea the .. creel chair lIeab-4..' piety. . I iataMI DOt by this to eatitIe tbeIII til 
I oeaI DOt brand the .piritual parricide, any of Illy erroon, whicb yet J bope are oaIy ~ 
Nor draw the weapou dangling by hill side: of charity to mankind; and mcb .. my 0InI cha-
Th' astooiIIh'd world relllemben that 06"eace, my bu caDBed me to commit, that of othen _y 
And toows he stole the daughter of bis pri_ !DOle _ily 8lIC1IIIe. Being naturally iocliued to } 
'Ti. time 8IIOOgb, in 80me succeeding age, lCepticism in pbilCBlpby, I have uo reasoa to iID-
To briog this mitred captain on the Itap. poll! my opiniom in a III~ which i. abawe it; 
n- are the leaders in apolltacy, but, .. bateTer they are, I BUbmit tbem with all re-

The wild relbrmera of tbe liturgy, Terence to my mother cburch, _tiDg them .. 
And the blind guidee of poor elective ma~; further mine, than u they are aatborieed, ar at 
A tiling whicb commonwealth'a·mea did d~· Be, least uncondeumed, hy ber. And, indeed, to ~ 
Till plot-!! wen: ripe, to catch tbe people'. ea. myself on thie aide, I haTe used the _ry ~ 

Their king '. a moniter, in a quagmire I eautioa of showing thi. paper befiJre it .... pab-
Of all the native brutes the grief and 1ICOI1l; Ill!hed to a judiciou.w and learned frieud, a _D iD-
With a big IDOUt, cut ill a crooked mould, defatigably zealoul in the lel"Vice oJ the clna,..ll 
Whicb ruUII with glanders and an inborn cold. and state; an4 whole writings have JUply • 
His luhlltance i. of clammy mot and pblep;. I8I'ved of both. He .... pleaed to a~e tile 
&Jeep is his eaence, and his life a dream. body of the diIcourae; and 1 hope he ie IIIOr4I m,. 
To Capree tbiI Tiberius does retire, friend tban to do it out ofl:ODlplaiaaDce: it ie ~ 
To ql\eDCb with catamite bis feeble 8re. be bad too good a tasta to b"te it all, aacl alllODpl 
Dear catamite! who rulee alone the state, lOme other fltults reoommended to myaeoond oiew. 
While 1IlOIUUCh dozes on hit unpropt height. what I haft writtIIID perbapa too boIcIJy GIl St. Alita-
Silent, yet thoughtleaa, and aecure of fate. qa.siUI, whicb he adviaed me .. holly to omit. laa 
Could you but _ the fullOUle bero Ierl _ible _gil that I bad ~ _ pndeIItIy '" 
K,loathinl v..u. to bill alble bed ! • bave fol..... "Ie apiIIND1 lNt.... I -W l1li& 
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flaw atiIAed m"'tbat 1 bad dOne hobeetIy not nature, whk!h we cannot otherwise deftoe than by 
10 ba'ftl written wbat ... my OWIL It baa always Sllyin~ it ill iniuite; as If infinite were delinable, 
IIeeD my thought, that beatheM .. ho nMer did, nor or infinity a su~ieet for our narrow unde~illll· 
without miracle could. hear of the oame at Christ, They .. ho would prove religion by teuon, do baD 0 
P.!fe yet in a poasibility at IIalfttion. Neither will .. eaken the caUIe .. bich they endeavour to 811 (~~ 
t eater easily into my belief, that befOre the com- port: it is to take away the pillars from our faith 
iIIg or our Saviour, the .. hole world, exceptIng only and to prop it ooly with a twip:; it is to desiJfll a 
the Jewish nation, should lie under the inevitable tower like tbat of Babel, .. hicb jf it were poosible, 
JeCessity of everlasting puDilhment, for want of as it is ~ to l"f'IICh heaven, would come to DO-

~hat revelation, .. hieh was cooftned to 10 emall a thing by the COIIfUllioo of tbe workmen. For every' 
!pot of .lfl'DUnd &II tbat of Palettioe. Among the' man is bnilding a several way; impotently con-
IUM or Noah we read ofoue oolywho ... aecuned; ceited of hi. own modl'l and his own. materials: 
IIId if a blessing in the ripeness of time .... re- reuon i. al-. atrlviog, and always at a 10IIII ; 
II!f\'ed for Japhet. (of .. hole progePy we are) it and of ..-ity it must 80 come to pass, wbile it i. 
- unaccountable to me, why 80 many gene- 't'UI'Ciaed about that .. bich ia not ita proper object.] 
ratioos of the .. me oftipring," preceded our Sa- Let ue be content at lut to know God by his O'I'n 
~ in the fIeIIh, should be all involved in one methods ; at least, SO much of him &!I be ill pleued V 
ebmmon condemnation, and yet that'tbeir poaterity to re'ftl&1 to us in the sacred smplores: to appre- __ 
lbould be entitled to the hopes of IIalfttioo: 88 if hend them to he the .. ord of God, is all our ~ 
• bill at exclueion had pUlled ooly on the fIIthen, has to do; fur all beyond it is the work of faith, 
wbich debarred DOt the fIODS from thl!ir succession. .. hich is the _I of heaven impreased upon our 
Or that 80 many ages had been delivered over to humau understanding. 
Hell, and 110 many l'IlIICI"ied fur Heaven,' and that And now for what OOIIcerns the holy hiahop Atha­
the Devil had tbe lim choice, \,.&00 God the next. nuil1ll, the preface of whoac creed lleeml iJlCOD­
Truly I am apt to think, that tJie reveal4d reli!floll siltent with my opinion; which is, that heatbenl 
which .... taught by Noah to aU his lOIII, might may poesibly be saved: in the 6nit plaet I desire 
cuotinue for!OlDe ages in thewholepoeterity. That it may be CODIidered that it i. the prefaee ooly, 
.fterwards it .... included .. holly in the family of not tbe creed ibelf, which, till I am better in­
Sem, is lIuuliht; but .. hen the progeaie8 of Cham formed, i. of too hard a di~ for my charity. 
aod Japbet swarmed into coIooiea, and thoae colo- It is not that I am ignorant how many 1lCVt'1'31 texta 
oies were subdivided into many others: in procca of scripture seemingly support that caust!; but nei-
of time their descendanta lost hy little and little ther am I ignoraut how an thoae texts mar receiv~ 
the primitm= and pUre'r ritel of divine worship, rll- a kinde'r and more mollified interpretation. Every 
tainiDg ooly the notioa of ooe deity; to whieh suo- man who is read in chut'C\h'history, kno ... that be­
eeeding lenerations added otheia: for men took lief was drawn up after a long contestatim with 
their degftell in thole ages from conquerors to godL AriUl, concerning the divinity of oar bleteed Savi­
Revelation being thua eclipsed to almost all man- our, and his being one substance with the fathe'r ; 
kind, the light of natuTe as the next in dignity was and that thOi compiled it .... sent abroad lITnoog 
IGbltitutedj and that ia it which 8t. Paul COII- the christian churcbea, .. a kind. of test, .. hich 
c1udCl to be the rule of the heathens, and by wbich .. hoooever took was looked upon .. an .orthodox be­
Ibey are hereafter to be judged. If my suppoei- Iiever. It is manirest from bftIce, tbat the bea­
Iio!J be true, then tbe COII8IlIfUence which I ha.-e then part of the empire "811 not CODCP.med in it; 
uswned in my poem may be also true; namety, for ibl business .... DOt to distinguish betwixt pa­
that deism, or the principles of natural wol'!lhip, are gaDS aDtd Christianl, hut betwillt heretics and true­
DD1ytne Tamt r&nUiliLi or dYing flames Of re_led believers. Thil, well corIIidered, tues off the 
reJigioo in tbe poeterity of Noah: and that our heavy weight of censure, .. hich I would willingly 
lJIOI\em philoaopbera, nay and lOme of our philolo- avoid from 10 yenerahle a man; for if this ProlJO­
pbiling diviDeR, have too much exalted the facultiea sition," .. hoIoeve'r .. ill be saved," be restrained 
~our aouIs,.whea they have maintained, that, by only to thoac to whom it .... intended, and for 
their tilrc~., mankind has been ahle to lind out that .. hom it .... eomposed, I mean the Chrietian~ ; 
tbere i. one supreme agent or intellectual being, then the anathema reachea not the heatbena, .. ho 
.bicb .. e call God: that praiR and prayer are his had never heard of Christ, and were nothing in­
loe wonhip; and the t"BIIt of tIIoae ded_meats, u-rested in that dispute. After all, I am far from 
which I am confident are the remote eft'ecta of re- hlaOling even that prefatory addition to the creed. 
telatioa, and _ttai1l8ble hy our diecoune, I mean and .. far from cavilling at the ~tinuation of it in 
II limply considered, and withoot the beoeftt of the liturgy of the church, wbere 011 the daY' Ip­
amne illumination. So that w" have Dot lifted up pointed it is publicly read:- fur I IUppose thCTe ie 
IlllnelveB to Ood, hy the weak pioiOOa of our rea- the same reaeon fur it now, ill opposition to the So- • 
.... but he bas been pleased to dCIICead to us; and einiaoa, .. there .... then apinat the Ariana; the 
what Socrates laid or bim, what Plato .. rit, and ODe lM'!ing a here.y, which IM!eIDA to have been ro-
!he rest of the heathen philOlOphera of several na- 80ed out of the other; and with how much more 
lions, is all no more than the twilight of revelation, plausibility of reaaon it cornhata our religion, with 
after tbe sun of it WIUI act in the race of Noah. 10 m~b IIIOI'e caution it ought to be avoided: 
lbat there ie !OIDetbing above us, 'BOIDe pvinciple therefore the prudftJCe of our church is to be com-
III motion, our reuoa can apprehend, though it mended, whicb h .. interpoeed her authority ror the 
eaonot diacover what it ie hy its own virtue. And recommendation of this creed. Yet to Inch 88 are 
indeed it is very improbable, that .. e, who by the grounded in the true belief, those explanatory 
Itreogth of our faculties caooot enter into the "-- creros, the Nicene and this of Albanasius, might 
Ied~ of any being,. not 110 milch as of our own, perhaps be -PAred j fur what hi IUpl'rnatural, .. ill- \ 
IIIouId be ahle to find wt by thcJll, til&' S\lpn;me alway. be -. myltety ill Ipite of ellpOllition; aDel 
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DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
for my own part, the plain apostJea' creed is IIIOIt 
suitable to my weak undentauding, &II the simplest 
diet is the most easy of digestion. 

I ha,'e dwelt blger on this .ubject than , in-
tended, and long ..... than perbapa 1 ought; for hav-

\ 
ing laid down, &II my fuwMlatioo, that tbe acripture 
is a rule; that in all tbingll needful to aa1vatioo it 
is clear, sufficient, and ordained by God Almigbty 
for tbat pul'JlU8l!, I have left myself 110 right to in­
terpret obscure places, lucb as coacem the poe&i­
bility of eternal bappineu to beath_, because 
wbat80eVer is obacure i8 coocloded not DeCeu&ry 
to he kDown. • 

{

But, by aaerting the scripture to be the cauoo 
of our faith, I have unavoidably created to myaelf 
two &Orta of enemies: the papists indeed, more di­
rectly, ~UIi8 they have k.ept the scripture from 
u. wbat tbey could; aDd ba,'e reserved to them­
eelves a right of interpreting ... hat they bave deli-

- vered, under the pretence of infallibility: .and the 

I 
fanatica more collaterally, iIP.<-.a1l1ll they bave as­
Inmed what IUIlOIlnts to an infallibility, in the pri­
'Vale spirit: and have detorted tUOllC texts ohcrip­
ture which are not nece<88ry to aah'alioo, to the 
damnable UIe!I of &edition, diatumanee aDd destruc­
tion of the c;vil government. To bPgin with the 
papitlU, and to speak freely, I think them the leN 
dangerous, at least in appearan~"e, to our preseut 
lItate; for not OIlly tIM! penal la... are in force 
against them, and their number i. OOIItemptible ; 
but al80 their peers aod comlJlOllS are excluded 
from parliament, aDd ~ueutly thc.e Iawa in 

I 
no probability of being repealed. A general and 
uninterrupted plot of their clergy, eger aiDee the 
rebmation, I IUPJl'Ollf! all proteatants believe i for 
it is not reuonable to tbink bat that IU lD8IIy of 
their orden, 81 were outed from their fat pClI8eI­
mom, would endeavour a re-eutrance agaiOlt thoee 

\ whom tbey acaMlnt heretics. Aa for tbe late de-
sign, Mr. Colemau's lettt'fS, kIr aught I know, are 
tbe best evidence; and wbat they ciiec:mer, witliont 
wire-drawing their 1eIIIIe, or malicious gto.es, all 
men of realOD conclude credible. If there be auy 
thing more than this required of me, I mGlt believe 
it as well as I am able, in spite of the witu-. 
and out of a decent conformity to tile vuteI of per­
liament; for I suppoee the fanatica will not allow 
the privatc .pirit in this cue. Here the iorallihility 
ill at If'8st in one part of the goyemment; and our 
understAndings a. well as ollr will, are represented. 
Hut to return to the Jloman1catholica, bow can we 
be secure from the pnctice of jeauited papil1.8 in 

&
t religion? Por DOt two or tbJee of that order, 

as lOme of them would impoee upoo Ill, but almost 
the whole body of them are of opinion, that their 
infallible master has a right over kings, not only in 
piritnals but temporal.. Not to name Mariana, 

- lle"e_i...,. Emanuel Sa, Molina, Santare, Simao­
ehB, and at least twenty others of fbreign countriell; 
"'e can produce of our own natioa, Campian, aod 
Doleman or Panons. besides many are named 
whom I have oot read. wbo all of them attest tbi. 
doctrine, that the pope can depoae and give away 
the right of any 80vereign prince, ai vel poulwn de 
I\excret, if he 'hall uever 80 little warp: but if be 
once. comes to be excommunic:ated, tben the hood 
of obedience is taken off from subjecl.8; and tbey 
may Rnd ollght to dm'e bim like another Nebu­
chadnezzar, ex bominum christianorum dominatu, 
flJNll eurciling domiaioa ow-er ~ i PIId to 

this they .." bcJuJMl by Yiltae of dn-iDe JII'fJ"Pl 
and by all the tis of CODIIcience, uPder .. .... 
penally than damnatiua. If they aDArer me. as a 
learned prieat bas lately ",rittcu, that this cJ.ocuiIIe 
of the Jesuits is not de fide; and that ~ 
they are not obliged by it, they mua panloa IMo 
if I think they ha"e Aid nothing to the purpme; 
for it is a maxim in their cburt'b. wbcR ~ eI 
foUth are not decided, and that doc:ton are oi_ 
trary opiniooa, they may foUow 1I:hieh part tky 
pleue; but IJlOft safely the IDOIIt n!('ei,ed ... 
most authorized. And their champion Belhlnlliae3 
has told the world. in bis apology. tbat tbe kitnI 
&gland is a v .... 1 to ~ pope. ratiooe cIiredi 
domini, and that he bolds ia villaDage of hil R0-
meo landlord. Which ill DO new claim pat ill r. 
England. Our cbroaiclel are his auUIentie ...... 
DeNeS, that king Jobn w.. deposed by the __ 
plea, aod Philip Augu&tu& admitted teDImt. AlII, 
whicb malr.eIi the more kIr BeUarmioe, the F .... 
king was 8jt8in ejected ,..ben our 'kiDg ~ III 
the cburch, aod the cro1l"1l - .. recei ... ed UDder .. 
sonlid oondiIWn of a y .... lage. 

It i. not sufficient for the IJ'OI'e modente ... 
well-meaning papists, of which I doubt DOt thm 
are maoy, to produce the evideaces of theW 107., 
to tit" late kiug, and to declare their iDDOt'elll:Y ia 
thil plot: I ,,·iII grant their behaviour in tbe IinI, 
to ba"e been a. !oval and lUI braTe as they daire i 
and "'iII be willing to hold them ex~'\III(-d 81 Co tile 
leCond, I mea/l when it comeR to my bini, aDd. 
afler my bett.en; for it is a madnes5 to be-*r 
aItJne, wbile the aation O(IQtiml& ,lnmk: but fbi. 
.ying of their father ere.. it; lltill rwmillg ia I8J 
bsd, that they tnay be diapeDsed with ill thrir ~ 
dience to an beretic prince, wbile the Dl'JCeMity 01 
tbe times .hall oblige them to it: for that, as 8IIIIIMr 
of them tells us, is only the effect of Cbri5tiE ... 
deuce ; but w ben once they .hall get JIOftI" to 
shake hinl off, ao heretic is 110 la .. i1.al 1UJqr. ani 
cOlllMlqncntJy to rille against him is lID ~lIic& I 
should be fllad, therefore, that thry would i.u.. 
the ad\"ice whicb WlUl charitably gin.''D them by a 
reverend prelate af our cburcb; DIlmely. tballJo<y , 
would join in a public ac:t of diso1i-mo,: aad ddm­
ing thoee Jesuitic prioc:ipl_; &lid liiIlt.c:ribe Co • 
doctrinea whicb deny the pope'. authority rI de-. 
puling kings, and rele&5ing subject.. from tboir 
oath of allegiance: to "bic:b I lIbouJd think ~ 
might easily be indllced, if it be true t11at this pRo 
sent pope hID CODC\emned the doctriIIe oi ~ 
killing, a the&is of the Jesuits mainta.iaecl, ~ 
others, es cathedra, 81 they call it, or ill ~ a.t 
siatory. 

Leaving them tberefore in so reir a .... 7. if~ 
p1eaae theu1Ielvea, of aatisfying all rea&oaabIe 
of their aincerity and good I:IHI8Ding to the 
ment,hhalllDakeboidtol'Olllliclerthatotaer 
in our religiou, I mean the fauatics, OF 1Id"-_~. 
of the Englisb church. Since the Bible bu 
translated into our toogoe, they have used it 10, 
if their busiaeu was not to be .. yad, but to 
damned by its contcntA. If we oomider 0DIy 
better had it beea fur the EDlliIIh aatioa, tJat . 
bad still remaiued in the original Gmet. and 
or at I~ in the boneat Latin 01 St. Jenme, 
that lICVerai texts in it abould have beeu 
cated to the destruc:tioa of that gD'ftI'1IIIICII 
pnt it into 10 ungrateful banolL 

How II18II1 haraiea ItIe tint ~fII 



PREFACE. 
produced in few yean, let my tord Hemert's his­
tory of Henry the Eighth infOrm you; i_ueh, 
that fur the gI'O!IS erroun in it, and the great mis. 
chiem it occasioned, a aentence pa8!IP.d on the filllt 
edition of the Bible, too shameful almost to be re­
peated. Afrer the 9horLreign of Edward thf: 
Sjxtb, .. ho had continued to carry on the refOrma­
tion on ottleY' principles than it was begun, every 
one knows, that not only the chief promoters of that 
work, but many othen;, Wh08e consciences woold 
DOt dispense witb popery, were fOrccid, for feal' of 
persecution, to change climates: fro.lm whence re-

f 
turning at the beginning of queen Elizabeth's reign, 
many of t.hem who had been in France, and at 

'I Geneva, broull'ht back the rigid opiniooH and im-
periou., discipline of Calvin, to graft upon our Fe-

l formation.. Which, though they cunningly con­
cealed at first, as well knowing how nauseously 
that drug would go, down iu a lawful monarchy, 
which was prescribed for a rebellious common­
wealtb, yet they alwayw kept it in \"eIIerVe; and 
were Detrer wanting to thelDllelve9 eitber in court 
or parliament, when either they had any prospect 
of a numerous party of fanatic memben of the 
one, or the encouragement of any favourite in the 
other, whose coveto\Ullleal was gaping at the patri­
mony of the church. They who .. ill consult the 
works of our venerable Hooker, or the aceount of 
his lire, or more particularly the letter written to 
bim on this .ubject, by George Cranmer, mlly see 
by what gradatiOlll they proceeded: from'the dill­

,like of cap and snrpiice, the very next step was 
adDlOllitiOllI to the pariiament against the whole 
government ecclesiastical: then came out volumes 
in English and Latin in defence of their tenets: and 
immediately practices we're set on foot to erect 
their discipline without authority. n.c- not IUC­

eeeding, satire and railing was the next: and Mar­
tin Mar-prelate, the Marvel of those times, was 
the fin;t presbyterian scribbler, who sanctified libels 
and scurrility to the \IIIe of the good old caUIle. 
Which was dcae, laYS my author, upon this ac­
count; that, their Serioul treatises having !>f'efI 
folly lIJII_red aDd refuted, they might compass 
by railing what they had lost by reasoning; and, 
when tfleir caose wal BUDk in coort and parliament, 
they might at least hedge in a stake amongst the 
nbble: for to their ignorance all things are wit 
whicb are abu.ive; hot if chorch and Btate were 
made the theme, then the doctoral degree of wit 
WIllI to be taken at Billingsgate: even the most 
lBiotlike of the party, though they durst not excose 
this contempt and 'viIiFyiag of the government, yet 
were pleased, and grinned at it with a pious emile; 
aad called it a judgment of God against the 
hi(mlrcby_ ThuB sectaries, we may !lee, were bonl 
with'teeth, foulmouthed and scurrilous from their 
iofaocy: and if spiritual pride, venom, violence, 
contempt of mpetiop, and elander, had been the 
marta of orthodox belier; the presbytery and the 
rest of our schismatic., which are their 'palFll, 
were, al ways tbe mOlt vilible church in the Chris­
tian world. 

It i. true, the government was too strong at that 
time (or a rebellion; bot to show wbat proficiency 
~hey had made in Calvin's school, even then their 
mouths watered at it: for two of their gifted bro­
therhood, Hacket and Coppinger, as the story tells 
Ul, got up into a pease-cart and harangned tbe 
people, to dilp!M t.bem to u iIIIurrec:tion, aDd to 

I 

establish their discipline by force: 110 that ho""ver 
it comes about, that now they celebrate queen 
EID:abeth'. birth-night, 81 that of their saint aud 
)l&trooffill; yet then they were fOr doing the work 
of the UlI'd by arms again<t her: and in all pro­
bability they wanted but a fanatic lord mavor and 
two sherlfl's of their party, to have comvass:-d it-

Our venerable Hooker, alb>r many admoaitions 
which be had given them, towards the end of hi. 
preface, breaks out into this prophetic spe""h. 
.. Th~ i. in every one of these consideratioDS 
moat jullt call1ll! to fear, lest our bastin".., to em­
brace a thing of 10 perilous conseqllence (tntlBning 
the pre>!hyterian discipline) shoold caUlle posterity 
to fuel tb~ evils, which as yet are more cuy for 
'18 to prevent. than they would be fo.l1' them to re­
medy." 

How ttally this ea.andra h .. foretold, we know 
too well by sad experiPnee: the seeds were IOwn 
in the time of queen Elizabeth, tbe. bloody harvest 
ripened in the reign of king Charles the Martyr: 
and bf,caose all the Ihl'.avf:S could not be carried 
of' without .hedding lOme of the looae grains, 
allOther crop is too like to fOllow; nay, I fear it is 
unavoidable if the COD\'enticlers be permitted still 
to scatter. 

A man may be suffered to quote au adversary to 
our rel:gion. whoo he speaks trut.h: and it i8 the 
observation of Maimbollrg, in biB history of Cal­
vinism, that wherever that discipline was planted 
and embraced, rebellion, civil war, and misery, 
attended it. And how indeed shuuld it happen 
otherwille 1 Relbnnation of church and &tatc has 
alwa,., been tbe ground of our divisions inEogland. 
While we were papists, our holy 61ther rid os, by 
pretending authority' out of tile scriptures to dt'poIMI 
princes; when we .hoo~ ofF his authority, the 
sectaries furnished themselves with the same wea­
pons; and out of the same maguint'~ the Bible: 
80 that the IK'riptures, which are in themselves thc 
greatest security of governors, as commanding £x­
pre!18 obedience to them, are now turned to their 
destruction; and never, linee the Reformatim, haa 
there wanted a text of their interpreting to autho­
rize a rebel., And it is to be notOld by the way, 
that the doctrinf:!l of king-killing and deposing, 
which have been taken up only by the worst party 
of the papists, the mOlt frandell fiatterers of the 
pope's authority, have been espoused, deft'Dded, 
are still maintained by the whole body of non-con­
formistJo and republicans. It is but dubbing them­
selves the people of Ood, which it is the interest of 
their preachers to tell them they are, and their 
own interest to believe; and after that, they can­
not dip into the Bible, but one text or IlIIOther will 
tum up for their purpose; if they are under per­
secution, as they call it, then that is a mark of 
their election; if th"y ftouri»h, tben God works 
miracles for their deliverance, and the lainta are 
to p<lIIIICIII the earth_ 

They may tbink themselves to be too roughly 
handled in this paper; but J, .. 110 know best how 
far I could have gone on this mbject, must be bold 
to tell them they are spared: though at the same 
time I am not ignorant that they interpret the 
mildness of .. writer to them, .. they do the merty • 
of the government; in the one they think it fear, 
aud conclude it weaknes. in the other. The best 
way fur them to c..'onfute me is, 11& I before advi~ed 
the papiN, to dilIclailll dleir priDcipl. aDd ra-

v 
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nouneetheirpractices. We.han all be glad to think 
t1lem true Englishmen when they obey the king, 
and true protestants .. ben they conform to the 
church-discipline. 

It remains that I acquaint the reader, that th_ 
Ver.les were written for an ingenioWl young gentle­
man, my friend, upon hil translation of the critical 

. history oftbe Old Testament, composed by the 
lea rned father Simon; the vel'5el tlieretOre are 
addreued to the translator of that work, and the 

.Ityle of them is, .. hat it ought to be, epistolary. 
If anyone be 80 lamentable a critic as to require 

the smoothlll!!ll, the numbers, and the tum of 
heroic poetry in this poem; I must tell him, that 
if he bas not read Horace, I have studied him, and 
bope the style of his epistles is not ill imitated 
here. The ellpressioos of a poem designed purely 
for instruction, ought to be plaiu and natural, and 
yet majf!lltic: for here the poet is Pn18umed to he 
a kind of lawgiver; and those three qualitiea which 
I have named, are proper to the legislative style. 
Tbe florid, elevated, and figurative way is for the 
pa5IIions; for love and hatred, fear and anger, are 
begotten in the soul, by showing their objects out 
of their true proportion, either ~ater than the 
life, or leas: but inatruction is to be given by 

\ 

lhowin,: them what they naturally are. A man is 
I to he cheated into pauion. but to be reasoned into 

, truth. 

REL/GIO LAICI. 
All' IIPISTLII. 

DIM a~ tile borrow'd beams of Moon and stars 
To lonely, weary, wandering traveUen, 
J. reuon to the IOUI: and .. on high, 
Thooe rolling fires discover but the lIky, 
Not light WI here; 10 Reuon'B glimmering ray 
Was lent, not to assure our doubtful way, 
But guide \18 upward to a better day. 
.And as thooe nightly tapen disappear 
When day's bright lord ascends our hemisphere; 

-"So pale groWl Reason at Religion'. sight; 
-, So dies, and 110 diaJoIves in Bupematural light. 

Some few, wbole lamp shoDe brighter, bave heen led 
From caUllll to caw;e, to Nature's secret head; 
And found, that ODe flnt principle must be: 
:Sut wbat, or ... bo, that univenal He; 
Whether lOme lOll! encompa8ling this ball 
Unmade, unmov'd; yet malting, moving all; 
Or various atoms, interferiJlr dance, 
u.ap'd ioto form, the noble work of chauce; 
Or thlI great all '11''' from etemity ; 
Nat ev'n the Stagirite himself could aee ; 
And EpicuruB guess'd .. well .. he; 
As blindly grop'd they for a future state ; 
AI rashly jud~d of provideuce and fate: 
Hut least of al\ could thoir endeavoun find 
What mOlt coocerD'd the good of human kind: 
Folr happin8118"'1IlI oever to be fouod; 
Bllt vanish'd from them like enchanted ground. 
One thought content the good to be enjoy'd; 
This e'."ery little accident destroy'd: 
The wise.- madmen did for virtue toil: 
A thorny, or at best a barreu BOil: 
In pleasure lOme their glutton.souls would ateep; 
But fuund their line too short, the well too deep; 
.And. leaky vessell which nq, hlils could keep. 

Thus ..wOUl thoutrhts iu eud_ eirdeI ..,n, 
Without a centrto where to fix the BOUI: 
In this wild maze their nin enciea'f'OOn ead: 
How can the lese the greater eomprebeud ~ 
Or finite reason reach InfiDity? _ 
For what could fathom God were more tIwt He. 

The deist thinks he stands 011 lir-m« groaud j 
Cries .lIp ...... the mighty secret .. found : 
God is that Iprio~ of good j supreme, .... bat j 
We made to serve, aod in that venice bleat. 
If 80, BOIDe rules of wonhip must be s-iVEll, 
Distribnted alike to all by Heaven : 
Else God were pertial, and to 800Ie deay'd 
The meanl hill justi(,e should for all provicle. 
Thi. general wonhip ie to praise and pr.lf: 
One part to borrow blessings, one to pay : 
And when frail Nature .lidea into ofFeuc-e, 
The sacri6ce fur crimes is penitence. 
Yet, since the effects of providence, _ &ad, 
Are variowlly diBpem'd to hllman kind ; 
That Vice triumph-c, and Virtue 1IU&n here. 
A brand that sovereigu justi"" cannot beu; 
Our reaBOll prompts us to a future state: 
The last appeal from forhme and from fate: 
Where God'. aU-righteous ways will be clerlar'd; 
Tbe bad meet punishment, the good reward. ~ 

" Thus man by his own lJtrcn8th,to Hea .. en.1IUIIIoI 
soar: ...-.... 

And would Dot be obJig'd to God for more­
Vain wretched creature, how art thou misled 
To think thy wit these god-like nntions bred! " 
These truths are not the prodnct of thy mind" 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a DObies- kmd. 
Reveal'd religion first infonn'd thy sight, 
And reuon saw not till faith sprung the Ji«bt. 
Hence all thy natural worship takes the ...-ee: 
'Tis revel.tion what thou think'st cIiIIcoune. 
Else how com'.t thou to aee these tzutJ. aD clear, 
Whiell 80 obscure to heathens did appear? 
Not Plato these, IlOl' Ariltotle fuuod: 
Nor he whose wisdom oracles reoown'd. 
Hast thou a wit so deep,..or 50 sublime, 
Or caust thou Io"er dive, or higher climb? 
Canst thou by .-son more of gocIhead ~ 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero ? 
ThOle giant wits in happier ages born. 
When arms and arts did Greece and Rome &don. 
Knew DO luch system! no such piles could rUe 
Of natural worship, built on pnayer and pnm., 
To ODe sole God. 
Nor did remorse to ellpiate sin prescn"be: -
But slew their fellow-creatures for a bn"be :-.. 
The guiltless victim groan'd for their otreuce; 
And cruelty and blood was penitence. 
If sheep and Ollen could at(me for mea, 
Ah! at how cheap a rate the rich m.ight sin ! 
And great OppreBlOl'l might Heaven .. wrath bepiIr" 
By offeriog his own creatures for a spoil ! 

Dar'at thou, poor worm, offend Infinity? 
And must the term. of peace de given by thee l 
Then thou art J usti<:e in the 1ut appeal i 
Thy euy God instructs thee to rebel : 
And, like. king remote and weak, must take 
What aatilfaction thou art pleu'd to make. 

But if there he a power too just and Itrong, 
To wink at crimea, and bear UDpUDish'd ~S 
Look bumbly upward, _ his will discbe 
The forfeit first., and thell the fiDe impoae: 
A mulct thy poverty could never pay, 
Had IIOt EtenaaI WJ&dom fouDd the war: 
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W with celeitw wealtb supply'd tby store: 
flisjustice makes the fine, biB mercy quits thelM:ore. 
_ God descending iD thy human frame; 
~, offended suffering in th' otfender'. oame : 
W thy misdeeds to him imputed see, 
lDd all hie righteoW1DC88 devolv'd on thee. 

Por, grauUDg we ha,'e .ioo'd, aod that th' oft'eac:e 
i)f man i. made apiDllt Omljipotence, 
bile price tbat bears proportion must be pai4 j 
bid infinite with iniinite be weigh'd. 
lee thea the deist lost: remorse for vice, 
!fat paid; or. paid, inadequate in price: 
Nhat farther meaus caD reason DOW di-.-t, 
:II- _bat relief from human wit expect l 
!bat Ihows us sick; and aadly lire we sure 
ltill to be sick, till Heaven reveal the cure : 
fthen Heaven'. will must needs be uudentood, 
Which most, jf we want oure, and Huven be good, 
..et all recorda of will reveal'd be shown; 
With scripture 1111 in eqlllal balaoce thrown, 
Iud OIlr ODe ~red book will be that one. 

Proof needs not here; for whether we compare 
:bat impious, idle, 8Ilperstitious ware' 
)f rites, IlI5trations, oO'llringa, which before, 
n various ages, various countries bore, • 
/V'Jth Christiau faith aud virtues, we shall find 
(ODe 8Jl8wering the great ends of human kind 
Jut this ooe rule of life, that abow. u. best 
br God may be appeas'd, aod mortals bleat. 
Whether from length of time itll worth we draw, 
MIa .. om is scarce more ancient than the la .. : 
'leaven'. early care pre&Crib'd for every aj' 
1'irst, in the soul, and after, in the page. 
>r, .. bethel' more abstractedly .. e look. 
>r OIl the writen, or the written book, 
IVhence, bllt from Heaven, could men IlDIkilI'd ' 

arts, 
n several ag$ hom, in several parts, 
Weave iuch agrceing trutbsl or how, or why./ 
ibould all conspire to cheat us with a lie l f 
Jna!k'd their pains, ungrateful their advice, 
itlming their gain, and uiartynlom their price. 
If OIl the book itself we cast our view, 

;oocurrent heatheos prove the story true: 
!'he doctrine, miracles; which must convince, 
'or Heaven in them appeals to human &elISe : 
lIld though they prove not, they confirm the cau.e, 
Vbeo wbat is taught agrees with Nature's la .... 
Then for the style, majestic and divine, 

t apeak. DO less than God in every line: 
!ommaoding words; whose furce is .till the same 
~ the fil"lt fiat that prodnc'cl onr frame. 
UI faiths beside, or did hy arms ascend ; 
)r sense indulg'd hu made maokiod their friend: 
1Ii& only doctrille does our lusts oppose: 
Jnfed by ndure'. soil, in wbich it gron; 
:ross to our intel'Clo1:s, cilrhing sense IUId sin; 
Ippreu'd without, and undennin'd within, 
t thrives throuih pain; it', own t.ormenton; tires; 
Uid .. ith a stubborn patience still aspires. 
:0 .. hat can re&liOT\ such effects 888igu 
~ding n~ure, but to law. divine; 
Vbich in that sacred volume are contain'd • 
lufficient, clear, and for that use ordain'd '--. 

But stay: tbe deist here will urge 1UI81I'~ 
fa supernatural worship can be true: C 
Jecause a general law is that I\laoe "t •. 
:vblch muat to all, and eve,y where, he kuGwn. 
l style so large as not this book can claim, L 
~Of ough~ that bears revea1'd religioA'a !WIle. 

, 

'Ti. said thl: sound of a Messiah', birth 
b lODE' through all the habitable Earth : 
But atill that text must be eonfin'd alooe 
To what .... tbtm inhabitP.d aod kuowu : 
And wbat provision (:auld from thence accrue 
To Indiaa lIOul., aod worlds disooYer'd newl 
In other parts it helps, that, ages past, 
The scriptures there were known, and wereembrac'd, 
Till sin spread once again the ebades of niJ[ht: 
Whet 'I that to these, who never saw the light? 

Of all ob,;ectio .. tbis indeed ia chief 
To Btartle reason, stallger frail belief: 
We grant, 'tis true, that Heaven from human sense 
Has hid the secret paths of providence : 
But boundlefta wisdom, bouudlesa mercy, may 
Find ~n for thclIIe bewilder'd -1:5, a _y : 
Iff rom bis nature foes may pity claim, 
Much more maylltningeT8 who ue'er heard hi. name. 
And though DO name be for salYlltioo kuown,1 
But tbat of hie eternal Soo'. alooe; 
Who know. how far trausceudiag goodoess 
Extend the merits of that ion to man ? 
Who kllOWll what re&IODI may his meroy lead ; 
Or ignoraace invincible may plP.Bci l 
Nut only charity bids hope the beat, 
But more the great apostle hBII exprest : 
" That if the Gentiles, whom DO law iospir'dj 
By Dature did what was by law requir'd; 
They, who the written rule had never known, 
Were to themselves both rule and law alone: 
'to nature's plain indictment they shall plead.; 
And by their CODICienee be condemu'd or freed." 
Most righteous doom! becallBe a rule reveal'd 
Is none to those from whom it was conceal'd. 
Then those who follow'd reason's dictates right; 
Li,,'d up, and lifted high their natural light; 
With Socrates may see their Maker's faoe, 
Wbile thousand rubrin-martyrs _nt a place. 

Nor does it haulk my charity, to find 
Th' F.gyptian bishop of another mind: 
Por though hi. creed eternal truth contains, 
'T'II hard for maD to doom to en41eos pains 
All who believ'd not all hi. zeal requir'd ; 
Unless he tint could prove he was iospir'd. 
Then let us either think he meant to oay 
This faith, where publish'd, w .. the only wa1 ; 
Or else conclude, that, Mus to confute, 
The good old man, too eager in dispute, 
Flew high; and as hi. Christian fury 1'0680 
Damn'd all for heretics who dum ~ 

111us far my charity this path has try'd I \<" 
A much uDskilful, but well-meaning guide: [hred. 
Yet what they are, ev'n u.- crude thoughts were 
By reading that which bettCl' thou hast read. 
Thymatchleas anthor'n'OI'k: 1I'hieh thou, myfrieod" 
By .. ell trantllating better dost comma: 
Those youthful houn; which, of thy equals molt 
In toys have squander'd, ~ in vice have 10It, 
'I'hose hours halt thou to DObler _ employ'd; 
And the BE-Vere delightll of truth enjoy'd. 
Witness this weighty book, in which appean 
The crabbed toil of many thoughtful yean, 
Spent by thy author, in tbe sifting care 
Of rahhins old sophisticated ware 
Prom gold divine; wbich he who well can sort 
May afterwards make algebra a sport. 
A treasnre, which if country-curatea buy, 
They Junius and Tremellius may defy: 
Save pains in various readings, and ttanalations; 
.Ap.d without Hebrew make IIIOIt !eam'd qncMw-. 
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Love Reuau. then; aDd let .. bate'er you write 
Bono .. from her itll beauty, force, and ligbt. 
Most writl!n, mounted 00 a resty )fuse,' 
Extravagant and lleDlelea objects cboo'Mr; 
They think they err, if iD their VCl'le \lIey fall 
On any thought that's plain or Datural : 
Fly this e"cellS; and let Italian 1M! 

I 
Vain authon of fal!Je (rlittering poetry. 
All ought to aim at 8eme; but IJI08t ill Vain 
Strive the hard pass and slippery path to gain : 
You drown, if to the rigbt or left you IIb'a y; 
Reuon to go has often but ooe wl!-Y. 
Sometimn aD author, food of his own thought, 
Punues its object till it 'I over-wrougbt: 
If he describe& a bouse, he shows the &Ce.' 
And after _lkI you round from place to p1aee ; 
Here ill a vida, there the doors uafold, 
Balconies here are ball'llIt1'ed .. ith gold ; 
Then COUDtlI the fOUnds BOd oval8 in the ban.. 
.. The feotooDl, friezes, and the ut.I'ajCall:" 
Til"" witb hi. tedious pomp, .... y I run, 
And 'kip o'er t .. enty papa to be gone. 
Of such descriptiooA the vain fOlly see. 
And shun their barren super8uity. 
All that ie IIf'.edless t'arefully avoid ; 
The mind ooce 88ti5fy'd is quickly cloy'd: 
He ()8nnot writf' .. ho kllOWll not to give o'er; 
To mend one fault, he makes a hundred more I 
A verse .... weak; you tum it, much too 1tnIOg, 
And grow obIcure for fear you should he loag. 
Some .re not gaudy, but are Oat and dry; 
Not to be low, another I'08n too hilCh. \ 
Would you of every olle deserve the praise ? 
In writing, vary your discoot'le and phral!e ; 
A fro:zen style. thAt ncithf:r ebba nor flo .... 
In~tead of pleae-DJl', 'makes lIS gape And doze. 
Those tedieua author~ .re Nteem'd by DOlle 
'Who tire us, hu.nmiDg' the .. me heavy toile. 
Happy who in hi. Tertle caD gently steer, 
Prom grave to light; from pleasant to revere; 
HiM work. will he admir'd .h('rever found, 
And oft with huyers will be t'OIIIpas!I'd rooDd. 
In all you writf', be Deither 10" 001' vile: 
The meanest theme m.y h.ve a proper style. 

, The dull barlllllque appeRr'd with impudence. 
ADd pleas'd by novelty in Ipite of IICD5e, 
All, except trivial points, grew out of date; 
PamaSllus 8poke the cant of Billinp,;ate : 
Boundl_ and mad, diaorder'd rhyme .... seeD: 
Di~guil'd Apollo chang'd to HarlequiD. 
This plali:ue, which lint in oountry tOWDB began, 
Cities And kingd.ima quickly OYe1'-ran: 
The dullest scribblers some adminlTs tonnd, 
And the Mock Tp.mpelt .... a while renown'd I 
But thi. low stuff the town at lut despis'd, 
And I\COm'd thf' folly that they on .. e bad priz'd; 
Di,tingui.h'd dnll from natural and plain, 
And left the \lillages til Pleckoo'l reiJtll. 
Let not 80 mean a .tyle your MUM debue ; 
Bnt learn from Butler the buffoonin,; !IT'8ce: 
And let bllrlesql1t' in ballads be employ'd ; 
Yet Doisy oombast carefuhy avoid, 
Nor tbink tu raise, though on Phal'llBlia', plAin, 
.. Million~ of mouming mouDtain. of the alaiD:· 
Nor w,t" J)"bal'tlll bridle up thp. Ooods, 
And perriw;g with wool the baldpate wood" 
ChU'l:IC a jnl' i'~' Ie; be graTe without COIIStraint, 
Great without pride, .Dd lovely .. itbout paiDt: 
Write wbat Y"'Jr reader may be pleas'd to bear; 
ADd 101 tbe meulITI: b .. ye a careful ear. 

I 

00 easy numbers 611 your llappy ~, 
Of jarring BOunds avoid the odious noise: 
The fullaot vene, and the most labonr'd -.e. 
Displease liS, if the ear oace take 08'e~ 
Our ancit'l1t "ene, .. boDlCly .. the times, 
W .. rude, uDmealup'd, 0II1y tagg'd with riI""j 
Number and cadence that have BiDce beeR .... 
To tllO!le uDpoIi.tb'd .. riters were uuJmooq, 
F.irfax .... be. .. ho, iD that darter age, 
By his jllst rules restraiD'd poetic rap; 
Spenser did next in pastoral_ excel, 
And taught the DObler .rt f4 writing .. ell: 
To stricter rules the ItaIIZa did restn.iD. 
And found {or poetry a richer vein. 
Th,,,, DaveoaDt came; who, with a _ I'oand .... 
Cbaog'd all, spoil'd all, and had his way apM; 
His haughty MUle .U others did despile, 
And thought iD trillmph to bear 0« the prize. 
Till tbe Iharp-tlighted critiCI of the tiJDts 
In their Mock Goodibert exp06'd his rbYIIIISi 
The laurels he pretended ,tid refuse. ' 
Alld daah'd the bopes ofltie aprillll' Ma& 
Thi. headstroor writer, falliq from QD bilb, 
M.de following anthon ~e I_liberty. 
W.ller came lut, bot .... the tint _booe art, 
Just weight and m~re did tu vene impartj 
That ol • well-plac'd word could teacb the --. 
And sbow'd for poetry • nobler COUi'8e : 
Hi, happy genius did our tongue re6oe, 
And easy words with pleasing nllmbers join: 
His velWll to good method did apply, 
And chang'd hlP'd discord to soft harmoay. 

'All own'd his I ..... ; ... hicb, long approv'd -1ITi. 
To present l&uth01'll DOW may be .. guide. 
Tread boldly in bis 1It.ept, secure from fear. 
And be, like him, in your espre5Sicms clear. 
If in your Vllrse you drag, BOd _ delay, 
My patience l.ires, DIy fancy goes .may j 
ADd from your y.iD dillCOUJ'&e I tum my mind, 
Nor IIeIll'ch aD author trouhl_e to find. 
There is os kind of writer, pleas'd witll--. 
"1IO&e fu,tian I_d witll clouds i. compass'd IIIIIH, 
No reason can diape~ them Yitb its light: 
I.eam then to think ere you pmend to WI'iZ 
All your idea's dear. or else obscure, 
:rh' ellpnsioo follow. perfect 01' impure: 
What 1I'e conce;ve with ease .. e can el<pJ'ell i 
Word. to the notiOll6liow with ream-. 

Oboer"e the llIIIttuage well iD all yOll write, 
And .... eM'e DOt from it in your loft:ieat Oight. 
The smoothest. verse and the exactest .­
J)isplt'll94! us, if ill Euglish give ofteure: 
A barharout phra...e no reader CIUI .pprove; 
Nor bombast, ~e, or affectation l(J\Ie. 
In, .hort, ... ithout pure IIll18',ag<', what you wriIa 
('.an never yield "' profit or delighL 
Take time for thinkin@:; Dever work iD baste; 
And value not yourself for writing f'a5L 
A rapid poem, with such fury "';t, 
Show. want of jlldgDl4lIlt, not abounding wit. 
More pleu'd we .re to see .. river lead 
His gentle streams alon,; a IIowery mead, 
Than from hip;h banb to hear loud tonmts _, 
'Vrth foamy ,,'aten 00 a muddy shore. 
Geutly make h,,~te, of I.bour nat afraid : 

i hnnoire<! timca ~ider .. h.l you've said: 
olish, repoJiah, e\'ery colour lay, 
nd sornetiID8ol add, bllt oftener take a .. y. 

";8 not enongh .. hen narming f.ults .re trrit, 
That here 4Ind there are ~tter'd aparb d .-iii 
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~b object must be &x'd in the doe place, 
U1d differing parts have oon'eSJIODding grace: 
rill, by a curious art dispos'd, we find 
)ue perf8Ct whole, of all the pieces join'd. 'eep to your .ubject close in all you say ; 
~or for ". IIOUnding _teoce ever stray. 
MIe public unsure for your wntinp fear, 
bid to YG!I rself be critic IIIOIIt. severe. 
~lWtastic wita their darling IOIlie1 love; 
Jut finrl you faithful friends, that will appnnoe, 
[b~t 00 your works may look with careful eyes, 
Ind of your fa.dta he _Ious _iell : 
:"y by an author'. pride alld vaoity, 
\Jul from a friend a flatterer descry, 
1Vbo leems to like, but means not what be says: 
~brace true counaeI, bot IRI8JICCt false praile. 
l sycophant will eyery thing admire : 
1'.acb vene, each senteuoe, seb his 10111 on fire: 
UI is diviDe! there'8 not a word amiss ! 
i:le shakes with joy, and weeps with tend~ 
ife overpowers you with his mighty praise. 
!'ruth never mo\'es in those impetuous ways I 
" faithful friend is careful of your fame, 
~ freely will your heedless erTOUrs blame; 
!Ie cannot pardon a neglected lme, 
Bot verse to rule and order will oonflDe. 
Reprove of worn. the too-a8"ected IOUOO ; 
Here the sense Bag&, and your Clrpression '. round, 
Your fancy tires, and your diaoouree growII "am. 
Your terms improper, make them jWlt NId plain. 
Thul 'tis a faithful friend will freedom use; 
But authon, partial to their darlinl!' Mu&e, 
Think to prqtect it they have just pretenoe, 
And at your friendly CO\IIIIeI take offence. 
Said you of tb;" that the expreasion 's flat 1 
Yuur Ml'VaDt, sir, you mwot eliCUle me that, 
He aOllwers you. This word has here no grace, 
~y leav~ it out: that, sir, 's the pmperest place. 
This tum llike not: 'til approv'd hy all. 
Thus, resrllute not from one fault to fall, 
If *here '. a syllable of which you doubt, 
'Til a sure reason DOt to blot it out. 
Yet It ill he says you may hiB faults confute, 
And over him your power is abeolute: 
Rut of his feilfll'd bumility take heed; 
oris a bait laid to make you hear him read. 
AQd when he leaves you bappy ill hi. Muse, 
ReotlClS he ruJl!l some other to abuse, 
And often findll i fOil in our scribbling times 
No fool can want n sot to praise hill rbymes ; 
The Hattest work has eVl'r io thc court 
Mc-t with some zealous asa fur it. support: 
.And in all times a forward scribbling f~ 
Hili fouQd SODle greater fool to cry him up. 

CANTO n. 
PASTORAL 

AI a fair nymph, whp.n rising from her bed, 
\\" ith Iparkliog diamonds dresses not her head, 
But, without gold or pearl, or costly scents, 
Oathen from neighbouring fields her ornaments : 
Such, lovely in ita dress, but plain withal, 
Ought to appes; a perfed PllStoral: 
Itt hUlI\ble method oothiog has of fierce, 
Bllt hates the rattling of a lofty verse : 
There native bf'.auty pleases, and excitllll, 
Awl never wit,ll har~1l souwl. the ear affrights, 

Bllt in this style a poet ollen spebt, 
In rage throws by his rural instTument, 
And vainly, when diaordeT"d thoughts abound, 
Amidst the Ecl~e makes tbe trumpet 80Und : 
Pan flies alarm'd into the neighbouring woods, 
And frip:hted nymphs dive do,,"n into the fJoods. 
Oppos'd to thu., another, low in style, 
Jofakee shepherd. speak a language baRe and vile t 
His writings, lIat and hea"y, without sound, 
KiSling the earth, and creeping 011 the ground; 
You'd swear that Randal, in his rustic strains, 
.\pill wes quavering to the COIlDtry swwns, 
,bd changimr, without care of sound or dress; 

phon and Phyllil, int~ Tom and Bess, 
'Twixt these elItremes 'tie hanJ to keep the right i 
For guides take Virgil, and read Theocrite : 
Be their jnllt writing, by the gods impit'd, 
Your constant pattern practis'd and admir'd. 
By tbem aloM you'll easily comprehend 
Hmr poet&, without shame, may eondeacend 
"0 .ing of p:ardeDl, fields, of Howers, and fruit. 
To stir up Ihepherds, and to tune the lIute; 
Of loVe', I'I\wards to tell the happy hour, 
Daphne a tree, Narcil'sWl made a floy,'er, 
And by what meaDl the Ecloglre yet has power 
To make *he wood! worthy a conqueror: 
This of their .ntinp is the grace and 8irht j 
Their riainp lofty, yet DOt out of sigbt. 

ELEGY. 

Tnll FJ8I!'Y, that loYes a IIlOI1rnful style, 
With unbouud hair weeps at a funeral pile; 
It paiDts the !m'er'& torments and delights, 
A mistress Batte .... threatens, and invites : 
But well these raptu_ if you 'II make us see, 
You mult know lo"e as well as por.try. 
I bate those lukewarm anthon, whose forc'd fira 
In n cold style describes a hat desire, 
That sigh by rule, and, raging in cold blood, 
Their sluggish Muse whip to an amorou8 mood : 
Their transports feign'd appeat' but flat and vain; 
They always sigh, and al_,.. hng their chain, 
Adore their prison, and their sutrerinl!S bl-, 
Make _ and reason quarrel as they plea&e. 
'Twa not of old in this affected tone, 
That smooth Tibullus made his amorous moaQ. 
Nor Ovid, when, iDlltructed from abcwe, 
By Nat.Jlfe'. JUls he tanrht *hP. art of love. 
The heart in elegies foruw the di&coa_ 

OD& 

TRI:' Ode is bolder, and bas greater for .. p.. 

MOUDting to Heaven in her ambitious lIill'ht, 
Amongst the gods and heroee taltes delight j 
Of Pi811.'8 wre&tlers tells the linewy fume, 
And SiDItB the dusty conqueror's gloriowJ coane I 
To Simo'8 ItrealJl8 does fierce Mhilles bring, 
And makes the Ganges bow to Britain's king. 
Sometim('8 she lIis like an industrious bee, 
And robs the Bowen by Nature's chymistry, 
De!lcribes the shepherd's dances, feuu, and bli., 
And boIIsta from Phyllis to surprise a ki ... 
When gently lIbe resists with feign'd remorse, 
That what she grants may seem to be by force: 
Her generous style at random oft will part, 
And by a brave diBOnler 1Ib0Wl! her art. 
Unlike those fearful poet!, wbole cold rhyme 
In all their raptures keepa exacteIt time, 
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That sing th' iI1OBtrioU! hero's migbty praise 
(Lean ,....it~'I'S !) by tbe terms of weeb and daya; 
And dare nOt from least circumstaocl!II part, 
But take all towns by strictest rules of art : 
Apollo driv('1; those fops from bis abode; 
And some have said, that once the humorous god, 
RL"!Olving all such scribhlers to confound, 
For the short Sonnet ordl'r'd this strict bound: 
Set rules fOl' the just measure, and the iime, 
The easy ronning: and altemate rhyme; 
But, above all, those licences deny'd 
Whicb in th_ writings the lame sense sopply'd; 
Forbad an 11&e1_ line should find a place, 
Or a repeated word appear with grace. 
A faultless 8ODnet, flni~h'd thus, would be 
Worth tedious volumes of looee poetry, 
A bundred scribhling authors, without ground, 
Believe they have this only phenix found: 
When yet th' exactest scarce have two or three, 
Among whole tomes, from faults and ceDSure free. 
The rest but little read, regarded less, 
Are shovel'd to the pastry from the Jl"!S9-
Closing the sense within the measur'd time, 
'TIS hard to lit tbe reason to the myma. 

EPlORA.III. 

TRR Epigram, with little art compos'd, 
Is one good aentrnce in a distich ckIB'd, 
These poiota, that by ltaliall!! first were priz'd, 
Our ancient authors knew DOt, or despis'd: 
The vulgar, dazzled with their glaring light, 
To their false pleasul'ell quickly they invite; 
But public favour so increas'd their pride, 
They overwhf!lm'd Pamassus with their tide. 
The Madrigal at first was overcomt!, 
And the proud Sonnet fell bJlthe lame doom ; 
With these ~ve Tragedy adom'd her flightl, 
And mournful Elegy her funeral rites: 
A hero never fail'd them on the stage, 
Without his point a lover dum not rage; 
The amorous shephcrds took more care to prove 
Troe to hi, point, than faithful to their love. 
Each word, like Janns, had a double face: 
And prose, as wen as verse, allow'd it place ~ 
The lawyer with conceits adom'd hi. Bpeech, 
'I1Ie parson without quibbling could not preach. 
At last aft'ronted Reuon Iooll.'d about, 
And from all seriOUII matters sbut them out: 
Declar'd that none should use them without Ihame, 
Ex~ept a _ttering in the Epigram I 
Provided that by art, and in due time, \ 
They tum'd upou tht! thought, and not the rhyme. 
Thul in all part.~ disorders did abate : 
Yet quibblr·; in the court had leave to prate: 
JOBipid jesters, and unpleasant fools, 
A corporation of dull punning drulls. 
'Tis not, but that sometimes a dexterous MUle 
May with advantage a tum'd sense abuse, 
And OIl a word may trifle with address j 
Bnt aBove all avoid the fond exCestl; 
And think not, when your verse and 8f!DBe are lame, 
With a dull point to tag your Epigram. 

Each poem hi' perfection has apart; . 
The British Round in plainness BhoWII his art. 
The Ballad, though the pride of ancient time, 
Haa often nothing but his humorous rhyme; 
The Madri~1 may ROfter pasaioDII move, 
And breathe the tender ecstasies Of love. 
Desire to sbow itself, and not to wrong, 
Arm'd Viriue fInt with SIltire in ita tongue, 

"'TIRI!. 

LuCII.1IJ8 was the man who, hravely bold, 
To Roman vice; did tbis mirror hold, 
ProtretOO humbl .. good_ from reproach, 
Sbow'd worth on fOot, and raACBl~ in the coatL 
Horace hi. pleasing wit to this did add, 
And none uncellllur'd could he fool 01' mad: 
l'nhappy was that Wrelch, whose name misbt J.. 
Squar'd to tbe roles of their sharp poetry. 
Persiu., ob<cure. but full of _ and wit, 
Aft'Cl'ted brevity in all he writ: 
And Juvenal, learned Ill! those times could be, 
Too far did stretch hi. sharp hy~j 
Though horrid trothathrongb all bis labolmslWe. 
In what he writes there's sometbinf: of divine, 
Whether he blames the Capren debauch, 
Or of Sejanus' fall telho the approach, 
Or that he makes the tremblinf: senate t"IJIIIe 
To the stem tynnt to receive their doom ; 
Or Roman "ice in coanest habits Mews, 
And painta an empreu reelliuf: from tbe stnI. 
In all he writea appears a noble lire; 
To foDow 81Jch a master then desire. 
Chatlcer alone, fix'd on this l'Olid baBe, 
In his old style comerves a modem gt'!Ice: 
Too happy, if the fMedom of his rbymell 
Oft'ended not the met hod of our lima. 
The Latin writen decency neglect; 
But modem authors challenge our rnpeet. 
And at ·immodest writings take oII'er.ce, 
If clean expression cover not the __ 
I love sharp Satire, from obsceneDE'M free; 
Not impudp.oce that preaches modesty: 
Our Engli8h, who in malice DeTer fail, 
Hence in lalhpoons and libels learn to nul ; 
Pleasant detraction, that by singing goes 
From month to mouth, and as it marches gnmt 
Our freedom in our Poetry we see, • 
That child ofjlJy begot hy Liberty. 
Bllt, vain blasphemer, tremble wben you choaee 
God fur the Bubject of your impious Muse: 
At last, those jests which libertines .inl'f"IIt, 
Bring the lewd author to just punishment. 
Ev'n in a BOIlg there must he art BDd _; 
Yet aometimee we have aeen that _iDe, ur cbucr, 
Have warm'd cold brains, IIDd given duD writm 

mettle, 
Aud fl1miah'd oat a IK\eIIC fur Mr. Settle. 
Dut for one lucky hit., that made thee please. 
Let not thy folly grow to a disease, 
Nor tbink thyaelf a wit; fur in our aB'! 
If a warm fancy does some fop engaf:1!, 
He neither cata nor sleeps till be has ... rit, 
But plagues the world with bis adulterate wit. 
Nay 'tis a wonder, if, in his dire raB'!. 
He prints not his dull fum", for the stage ; 
And in the front of all hill _less plays, 
Makes David I.ogaD cnnm bia head with bay. 

CA.NTO ilL 

TRAGEDY, 

THEn '. DOt a mOllster bred beneath the sky 
But, weD-dispos'd by art, may plNse the f:1e: 
A curiOU8 workmlllll by his skill diviDe, 
From an ill objE'Ct makes a sood daip. 
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Thut, to delight UA, Tragecty, in teart 
For <Edipus, provokes oar bupellIJId fean : 
For.panicide Orestes aaka relief; .' 
ADd to eac_ our p\eamre ca_ grief. 
You then, that m thil DObie art would rille, 
('.ollie; aod in 1oI\y _ d~ the prize. 
Would yOll upou the IItap acquire n!IIOW1I, 

And lOr your judges IIlIIIInOa all the town ~ 
Would you your works for f!Ver .boald remaiD, 
And after ages put be IIOIIgbt again 1 
Iu all you write, ot.erve with care aud art 
To _ the ..--, aud incline the heart. 
If in a labour'd act, the pleaaing rage 
Camxit our hope and fean by tUnlll eopge, 
Nor in our mind a feeling pity raiae ; 
In ?ain with learned _ you fill yunr playa: 
Your cold diacoune aD Dever move the mind 
Of a Item critic, nablralty unkiod ; 
Who, jllllly tir'd with your pedantic flight, 
Or falla uIeep, or ceD!lartW all you write. 
'De aecret it, attention lint to gam; 
To _e our mind., and then to entertain: 
That, from the very opening of the ICeIIeII, 
The fInt may Bhow u. what the author m_ 
I 'm tir'd to !lee an actor on the ltage, , 
That kDon DOt whether he's to laugh 01' rage ; 

, Who, an intrigue u_velling in vain, 
mst.e.l of p1easing keepa my miod m paiD. 
I 'd rather much the nau!leO\Jl dnnce lheold lay 
Downright, My _ ill Hector in the play; 
Than with a mllSl of miracle., iD-joia'd. 
Confound my earl, and not iDBtnlct my miod. 
The IUbject Is De'IIer lOon eoou«b esprest; 
Your place of aetion mUll be fIx'd, and rest. 
A Spaui.h poet may with gOQd event, 
la one day's apace wbole &gel repreRDt ; 
There oft: the hero of a ,..udering stage 
BegiOB a child, and ends the play of age : 
But "e, that are by reII8OII'. ntles cont1n'd, 
Will, that with art the poem be detlign'd, 
'nIat unity of action, time, and place, 
KIlPp the stage full, aod all our laboun ~ 
Write DOt what cannot be with ease conceiv'd; 
flame truths may be too BtronJ!,' to be believ'd. 
A WoIish .... onder cannot entertain: 
lily mind " not mov'd if your dilcoul'8e be vaia. 
You may relate .. hat ... ould otreod the eye I 
Seeing, indeed, would better ""tisfy; 
Bllt there are obje~ts that a curious art 
Hides from the eyes, yet offers to the ht*rt. 
The mind is most agreeably lurpl'i9'd, 
When a well-"O'IIeD .~ject, long di8guie'd, 
You 011 a sudden artfully unfold, 
And give the whole another face and mould. 
At first the Tragedy was void of art; 
A song; where each man danc'd and !Ung his part, 
And, of god BACl,h119 roariflg out the praise, 
Sought a good "intage for their jolly daYA : 
Tht."ll .. ine and joy .. ere.seen in each man's eyes. 
And a fat goat was the best Ilin~'1 pri"e. 
Tht'Spis was fint, wbo, all besmear'd .. itb lee, 
Be!nuI thie plea.~ure for posterity : 
And with bil carted actora, and a IIOIIg, 
Amus'd the people as he pua'd along. 
Next lEIchylus the different persons plac'd, 
And with a better mask hil players grac'd : 
Upoa a tbeatre his verse express'd, ' 
AmI show'd hi~ hero .. ith' a b118kin dress'd. 
Theft Sophocles, the gr.nius of hi8 age, 
Inereu'd tile pomp aDd beauty of the stage, 

Eogag'd the 1:horus _g in f:'IIf!rY part, 
Aod pOlish'd rug~4 verae by rules of art : 
He in the Greek did thole peri'ectiom ftIlin, 
Which the WNk lAtin never could attain. 
Our pioua fathf'.n, in their priest-rid age, 
AI impious and profane, abhOlT'd the stage : 
A-~ of lilly pi\(I.'riml, as 'til said, 
Foolillhly zealous, IlCalldal000sly play'd, 
Instead of heroes, .od of love'. complainll, 
The angels, God, the "0, and the saiDts. 
At Iut, right reason did his la ... reveal, 
And show'd the fuUy of their ill·plac'd URI, 
Silenc'd thGMl noncouformistB o( the age, 
And raill'd the lawful beroea of the litage I 
Only th' Athenian mull ,.. .. laid aaide 
ADd COOrWI by the music .... lupply'd. 
Ingenioas love, innntivc in new arts, 
Mingled in pia,... and quickl:r touch'd oar 

hearta: 
Thi. passion never could reIiatanee find, 
But knows the shortest ~ to t./Ie miod. 
PRint thea, I 'm p1r .. s'd my hero be in love ; 
But let him DOt like a tame shepherd move; 
Let not Achilles be like Thynrilaeen, 
Or for • Cyrds abo", an Artahen ; 
That wtrnggling aft: hie paasions we may iud, 
TIle frailty, oot the virtue of bit miDd. 
Of romance ~ Ihun tbe low design ; 
Yet to gzwat hearta some buman frailtiea joou 
Achillea must with Homer's heat eugare ; 
J10r an a&ront I 'm pleu'd to see him. np. 
'I'hc.e little failinp in your hem'. heart 
Show, that of man aud nature he b .. part: 
To leave known rules you cauDOt be allow'd; 
Make Agamemaoo covetous aud proud, 
N.neas iD religione rites aUltere, 
Keep to each man his p~ character. 
Of conntrietl aud of timell the humonrs bow j 
From different climates different cuatoml grow r 
And strive to .hun their fanlt .. ho vainly dl'ell 
An antique hero like aome modem all ; 
Who make old RoJDaDII like our Eoglillh move, 
Show Cato spartilh, or make BratDS 10'IIe. 
In a romance thOle erroura are eseul'd: 
There 'tie enougb that, ftadiDg, we 'nl amus'd. 
Rules too BeYere would there be uaeleu feuud; 
Bat the strict scene DUISt have a juster boaDd." 
Exact decorum -.. e mUll alway. find. 
If thP.ll you furm !lOUIe hero iD your mind, 
Be Bure your image with itself ap:ree ; 
For wbat hf! first appears, he still malt be. 
Affected .. its will natnralkr incline 
To paint their figures by their _n desip: 
Your bully poets, buUy heroetI write: 
Chapman in B1I8IIY d' Ambois tOot delight, 
And thought ~ect,ioa W8tI to huff aud fight. 
Wise Nature by variety does please ; 
Clothe differing pauiOllll in a differing drell : 
Bold anger, in rough haughty words appearJI; 
Sorrow is humble, and diMOlves in tean. 
Make not your Hecuba .. ith fury rage, 
And .how a ranting grief upon the stage; 
Or tell in win how the rough Tanaia bore 
Hia sevenfoltt _ten to the Emcine lIhore: 
Theae swoln expl'lll!Bions, tbis aBectecI noise, 
Shows like some palmt tbllt declaims to boy .. 
In IOI'I'OYl YOII 'mOlt lIOfter methodll keep ; 
And, to excite our tean, yourself most -,. 
'I'hc.e BOisy WOftk with which ill plays ahoan", 
Come DOt from beartl that are is __ dro'l\"8'" 
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h a bold venture in our knowing times : 
An autlwr cannot easity purchase fame I 
Critics are ah.ars apt 10. hiss, aud blame: 
You may be judg'd by every ass in town, 
The privilege is bought tor half a CroWD. 
To please, you must a hnndred cbanges try I 
SoInetimes he bumble, then mUlt _r on high: 
In noble thougbts must every where abound, 
"Be _y, pleasant, aoIid, and profoDDd : 
To thP.Se you must surpriaing touchea join, 
And show ns a new wonder in each line: 
That all, in a just method weU-design'd, 
May iea"ll a strong imprelftion in the mind. 
Th_ ani the arta taat Tragedy maiDtaiD: 

TUB EPIC. 

But the Heroic claim. a loftier strailL 
fa the narration of 80IDe great design, 
Invention, art, .and fable, all mult join: 
Here 8ction mWlt employ ita utmalt grace i 
All mUlt 888ume a body, mind, and face: 
Eacb virtue a divinity is seen; 
Prudence is Pallas, Beauty Papboa' qu-. 
'Ti. not. a cloud from "bence .... ift Iigbtuings 8YI 
But Jupiter, that thunden from the sky: 
Nor a rough Itorm that gives the tailor pain; 
lIut angry Neptune ploughing up the main : 
Echo'. 110 more an empty airy BOUnd; 

lIut a fair n~ph that weepa her lover drown'd. 
Thill in the P.ndlesa trealure of his mind, 
The voet doee a thoUBallld figures find, 
Around the work his ornaments he poun, 
And stI'OWII with lavish hand his opening 80wen. 
'TIa not a wODder if a tempeet bore 
The Trojan IIeet against the Libyan ahon ; 
From faithleu Fortnne this is 110 surprise, 
For .,.ery day ,tis common to our eyes ; 
lIut angry Juno, tbat lbe might deetroy, 
And overwhelm the Iftt of rum'd Troy: 
That lEDlus with the fierce goddess pn'd, 
Open'd the hollow pritlOllll 01 tbe wiud; 
Till angTy Neptune looking o'er the main, 
Rebukea the tempest, CallDll the waves again, 
Their vessels from the dangerous quicksands steen; 
Th_ are the springs that move our hopes and 

lean: 
Without these ornaments befOre our eya, 
Th' uosinew'd poem langWabe. and diet : 
Your poet in his art will alway. fail, 
And tell you but a dull insipid tale. 
In vain bave our mistaken authon try'd 
To lay these ancient ornaments aside, 
Thinking our God, and prophets that he !lid, 
1'4i,ht aat like those the poets did invent, 
To fright poor readers in eacb line with Hell, 
And talk of Satan, Albtarotb, and Bel ; 
The mysteriet which Chril4iaos must believe 
Diadain lOCh shifting pageants to receive: 
The gospel oft'en oothing to our thourhta 
lIut penitence, or punishment for faults ; 
And mingling falsehoods with those myeteria, 
Would make Olll' IIIIC1'ed truths appear like lies. 
Bellilles, what pleasure can it be to hear 
The howlinga of repining Lucifer, 
Whoae rage at your imasin'd hero lIies, 
ADd oft with God hiouelf disputes the prize ~ 
Tasso you 'II I&y hu done it with applaoae. 
It.il DOt here I mean to judge hiI cause ; 

Yet, though our age has 10 esklU'd his na-. 
Hi~ works had never gain'd immortal fame. 
If holv Godfrey in his ecstasies 
Had only comjllel"d Satan on bis kDees. 
If Tancred and Armida's pleasing fwm 
Did not. his melancholy tbeJI1e adorn. 
'1U not, that Christian poeml ought to ~ 
Fill'd with the fiction& of idolatry ; 
BIlt in a comDlOU 8uq;ec:t. to reject 
The gods, and '-thea 0I1IIUIIeIIb uegIect ; 
To banish Trit.oos who the ... iuvade. 
To take Pan'. whistle, or tbe Fatel ~ 
To hinder Chal"Oll in bi. leaky ~ 
To p88B the ahepberd with the man of note, 
I. with vain IIOIUples to diltDib raur IDiDd, 
And 8Nl'Ch perfection you caa DCVeI' m.I ; 
As well theJ may fbrbid .... to preeeut 
Prudence or Justice tor aD ornament, 
To paint old Janua with his froot of bruI, 
And take from Time h~ acythe, Jais winp and ..... 
.-\00 every wbere, .. 'twere idolatry, . 
Banisb deecriptions from our poetry. 
Leave them their pious Collie. to punue. 
13ut let OUI' ~ IUch vain fears aubdue: 
And let. us not, IlIJIOIIgst our qpities, 
Of the true God create a God of J:es. 
III fable we a tbouand pk-asnres see, 
And the .mooth names seem made for poetry i 
As lIector, A1ennder, Helen, PhyllU, 
UIy1>!es. Agamemnoo, and Achillea : 
In luch a crowd, tile poet were to blame 
To choose king Chllperie for his iIero'l aame. 
Sometimes the na!lle heillg weU or ill apply'd. 
Will the wbole tbrtllne of YeNr work decide. 
Would you your reader nenD' should be tir'd I 
Chooee some great bero, fit to be admir'd; 
In courage signa.I, and in virtue bright., 
Let e'en hi. very failinp give delight; 
Let hi. great ~0118 QUI' att.entillll.biDd. 
like CuaI\ or like Scipio, frame his miod. 
And not like <Edipus bis pnjur'd race; 
A comlllOll conqneror i. a &beme too base. 
Cbowe DOt your tale of aecidenta too fWi ; 
Too mneh variety may lDlikeit clull : 
Achilles' rage alone, .. hell wrou,bt with 5ILill, 
Abundaatly doee a whole Iliad fill 
Be your narratioos livelJ', abort, and maart ; 
In your deacriptionllibow yWl' noblest art : 
There 'tis your poetry may be employ'd: 
Yet fOP mUlt trivial accideata avoid. . 
Nor imitate that tool, wbo, to deac:ribe 
The wondreua IIIIImheI of the cholen tribe, 
Plac'd on the aida, to lee tlJeir armies pus. 
The fishes, staring through the liquid glass; 
Describ'd a child, wbo, with his little 1uuJd. 
Pick'd up the shinin, pebble. from, the BBDd. 
Such o~ecta are too mea.o. to &tay our sight; 
Allow your WOI'k a jll&t and nobler ftil!'ht. 
Be your beginning plain; and tak,e pld heed 
Too !lOOn you mount not oil the airy steed ; 
Nor tell your reader in a thundering vena. 
.. I sing the conqueror of the univene." 
What can an author after this ptoduce ? 
1be labouring IllQUntain must bring forth a _ 
MIlCh better are we pleas'd with bia addre.. 
Who, without making such vast promises, Sa,.., in an easier style and plainer -. 
.. I sing the combata of that pioUl priooe 
Who from, the Phrygian coast his armies 110ft. 
And Iaudeol .first 011 the LaviDiau. ibon:. to 
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Kill opeaing Muse sets not the world 011 lire, 
.ADd yet performs more than we can require ; 
Quickly you 'I! hear him celebrate the fame 
ADd future glory of the Roman name; 
Of Styx and Acberon describe the floods, 
And Caar'H wanderin~ in th' mysian woods: 
With figures num~ ... his story grace, 
And every thiag in beauteod5 coIot'I'S tmce. 
At once YO" may be pleasing and .uhlime: 
I hate a heavy melancholy rhyme: 
I 'd rather read Orlando's comic tale, " 
Than a dull author always Btie" and stale, 
Who thina hi_If disbonour'd in his style, 
If on bia worll.8 the Graces do hut smile. 
'Teo tIIli.t, that Homer, matt-hless in his art, 
Stole Venus' girdle to enNe the heart: 
Hit worb indeed vast treuures do unfold, 
And whatllOe'"r he touches tUrJlll to gold: 
All in his bands new beauty duet acquire ; 
He always pleues, and can never tire. 
A happy warmth be every where may bout; 
Nor is he in too long digmlllionl loet: 
His V~rBes without rule a method find, 
And of themselv811 appear in order join'd :' 
All without trou hIe aoewers hi. iateat; 
Each syllable i, teoding to th' event. 
Let his example your endeavou" raise: 
To love his writings is a kind of praise. 

A pt>CDl, where we all perfectiODA fiDd, 
I. nut the work of a fantastic mind: 
There most be care, and time, and .kill, and pains j 
Not the first beat of uuxperienc'd hraill8. 
Yet 90metimes artl_ poets, whp.n the rage 
Of a warm faucy duet their mind. engage, 
PoII'd with vaiu pride, presume they understand, 
ADd boldly take the trumpet in their hand ; 
Their fuatian Mnae each accident confouode; 
Nor e.n ahe fly, hut rille hy leapa and bonnds, 
'1111, their III18.iI IItock of learning quickly spent, 
Their ,poem dies for wallt of DOllrishmeut. 
]n vain mankind the bot-brain'd fool decriel, 
No branding censures can unveil his eyes ; 
With impudence the laurel they iavade, 
Resolv'd to like the mOllSters they bave made. 
VJTgiI, compared to them, is lIat awl dry ; 
And Homer understood DOt poetry: 
Against their merit if thi. age rebel, 
To future time for jultice they appr.aJ. 
]lut waiting till mankind shall do them right, 
And bring their works trinmphantly to light; 
Neglected heapa we in by-comen lay, 
Where they become to worms and moths a prey; 
Forgot, in dust and cobwehs let them rest, 
Whilst we retnrn from wln!nce we first digrest. 

The great IUCcee8 which tragie writei'll follnd, 
In Atbl!lll ftm the comedy renown'd; 
'nt' abusive Grecian there by pleasing ways, 
Dispen'd his natural malice in his play.: 
Wisdom and virtue, houour, wit, and sense, 
Were .object to bue"ooning inaolence : 
Poets were publicly approy'd, and lIOught, 
That vice extolI'd, and virtue M!I: at uought ! 
A Socrates himself, in that Iooee age, 
Wu made the pastime of a scoffing stage: 
At last the public took in hand the cause, 
ADd cUr'd this mad_ hy the power of la". ; 
Porbad at any time, or any plaee, 
T .. n:llue the person, or describe the Cace. 
The stage its ancient fury thus let fall, 
6.ad comedyllivertell w\tholJt ,8U: 

By mild reproofs recover'd minds diseas'd, 
And, sparing penona, innocently ple&8'd, 
F .... ch one 11'&8 nicely shown in this new gla8ll, 
And smiPd to think he was not meant the ass: 
A miser oft would laugh at first, to find 
A faithful draught of hi. own sordid mind; 
And fops were with such care and cunning ... tit, 
They lik'd the piE'Ctl for which themselves did sit. 
You then, that would the comic laurels wear, 
To Btudy Nature be your only care: 
Wboe'er kno ... man, and by a curious art 
DiBeems the hidden secreta of the heart; 
He who observes, and naturally can paint 
The jealous fOOl, the fawning sycophant, 
A sober wit, an enterprising ass, 
A humorous Otter, or a Hndibn.l; 
May safely in those noble listll engage, 
And make them act and speak upon the etage. 
Strive to be natural in all you write, 
And paint with colou" that may please tbe 

Bight: 
Nature in varions figures dOC!! abound, 
And in each mind are ditrcrl'Jlt humou", found ; 
.\ glance, a touch, discovers to the wise; 
But every DIan has not dilCerning eyC!!. 
A11~hangiag time does also change the mind; 
And different agel! diilerent pleasUre!! find: 
Youth, hot and furiOlD, ('annot brook delay, 
By IIlluerin~ vice il eatlily led away; 
Vain in discourse, inronatant in desire, 
In censure, rash, in pleasures, all 0\1 fire. 
The manly a~ duet steadi~r thoughts erUoy; 
Power and ambition do hi. IIO\Jl employ: 
Against the turns of Fate he IICtI hi. mind; 
And by the past the future hopei to find. 
nee.,.pit age, still adding to his store&, 
For others heaps the tl'l'A.ure he adoreo, 
In all his actlona keeps a frozen pace; 
Put tilDe8 extols, thP. present to debase: 
Ineapable of pleasures youth abUIIP., 
In otbe" blames what age duet him ref'uae. 
Your acton must hy 1"ea!lOD be control'd ; 
Let young men lpeak like young, old men like 

old: 
Observe the town, and atud,. well the COlIn: 
For thither ~ariou8 characten resort: 
Thul 'twa_ great JOOIOD purcbas'd his ~ 
And in his art bad borne away the crown ; 
If, less desirous of the people's prai!O'!, 
He had not... with low f'arce d~bu'd his plays ; 
Milling dull bu1lOonry with wit refin'd, 
And Harlequin with noble Tert'llce join·d. 
When in the Fox I see the Tortoi8e hist, 
I lOBe tbe author of the Alcbymist. 
The comic wit, born with a smiling air, 
MUit tragic grief and pompous vcrse forllear i 
Yet may he not, as on a market-place, 
With bawdy jest!! amuse the pOTllilace: 
With well-bred conversation you mllst pleaSE', 
And your intrigue unravelt'd be with eue: • 
Your action mill should reason's puleR obey, 
Nor in an empty scene may loae its way. 
Your humble style mllst sometimes gently rise; 
And your disroUJ1le aententioul be, and wise, 
The pa89iOOl must to Nature be confin'd ; 
And &C~I'lC8 to scenes with artful weaving join'd. 
Your wit must not ansea80llably play; 
Bllt .follow hus'ne88, ne\'er lead the way. 
Obtene bow Terence duet thi8 errour shun; 
A careful fath~ cbidca hi, amOl'Ollll 8011: 
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'nlen see that lIOII, wbom DO advice C8II muve, 
Forget those ordp.rs, and punue bis love. 
'Tis DOt a well-dra"ll'D picture \. discover: 
'Tis a true Slln, a father, and a lover. 
I like an authol' that refonns the age, 
And keep! the right decorum of the stage; 
That always pleases by just rea8OD'~ rule: 
But for a tedioua droll, a quibbling' fool, 
Wbo with low lUluleoal bawdry &Ia bis plays; 
Let him be gone, and on two tresaels raile 
Some Smith6eld stage, where he may act hi. prBDlm; 
ADd make Jac.k-Paddin'gs speak to IDOIIIUebanks. 

cANTo IV. 
IN Florence dwelt a doctor of rebOWD, 
'l1te 800urge of God, and tem>ur of the toWD, 
Who all the cant of physic had by heart, 
And never marder'd but by rulea of art. 
The public mischief 'ft!I his private gain; 
Children their ,langhter'd parenti! BOUght in vaia: 
A brother here his poi8Oll'd brother wept; 
Some bloodiest dy'd, and some by opium Iilept. 
Colds, at hi. preaence, would to frt!JlZiea tum ; 
And agues, like malignant fevers, bum. 
Hated, at laat, his practice gives him o'er; 
One friend, unkill'd by drugs, of all his store, 
In his new cOllntry-houae aflOrds him place; 
'Twa& a rich abbot, and a building ass; 
Here first the doctor'A talent came in play, 
He eeems inspir'd, and talks like Wren or May: 
Of this new portico oondem08 the face, 
And tums the "ntrance to a better place ; 
De&ip:ns the stair-caae at the other end: 
His friend approves, does fur his m880D seod. 
He comea; the doctor's III'glllnentl! preftiJ. 
In short, to finish this our hum_ tale, 
lie Galen'. dangerous science does reject, 
ADd from ill doctor toms pxl arcb.itect. 

In this example we may h3ve our jIIUt: 
Rather be muon, 'tie a useful art I 
'fban a dull poet; for tbat tnade acount, 
Admits DO mean br.twixt the beat and wont. 
III otber lCiences, without disgrace, 
A candidate may fill a second place; 
Bat poetry no medium ~an admit, 
No reader .wren an indifferent wit: 
The ruin'd stationen against him bawl, 
And Herringham degrades bim ftom his stall. 
Bllrlesque, at lealt, our laughter may excite : 
But a enid writer never can delight. , 
Tho Counter-ScutBe bas more wit and art, 
Thall the lItiff formal style of GODdibert. 
Be not affected with that empty praise 
Which your vain lIattere1'8 .. ill sometimes raise, 
And when you read, with ecstasy wiU say, 
"The t1nisb'd pie.:e! the admirable play!" 
Which, wben erpoe'd to censure and to light, 
Cann!lt endure a critic's pien:ing light. 
A hundred authori' fates have been I'oretold, 
And Shadwell'. worb are printed, but not sold. 
Hear all the world; consider every thougbt; 
A fool by chanCf! may .tumble 011 a fault: 
Yet, ,..ben Apollo does your Muse iaspire, 
Be not impatient to ex.pose your fire; 
Nor imitate the Settles of our times, 
Those tuneful readen of tbeir own dnll myrna 

. Who seize on all th' acquaintance tbey can meet, 
ADd atop the pIIIIaIpn that walk the Itreet~ 

There is no sanctuary yoa can ~ 
POI' a defeaee from their pnl1lUing M_ 
I 've aid before, he patient whea they blame ; 
To alter fur the better, is DO shame. 
Yet yield not to a fOol'. impertiaeoce: 
Sometimes couceited sr.eptics, void of-. 
By their false taBte cmdemn lIOIDe 6Mh'd part. 
And blame the noblNt Bigbta of wit, aud art; 
In ftin their tmd opiniona you deride, 
With their \ov'd follies they are IlltisfTd; 
And their weak jndgment, void of _ aDd Ii"", 
'lbinlaI nothing call eacape tbeoir feeble light : 
Their dangeroul 60UDIeIs do not eure, bat --'; 
To sbun the storm, they l'UD yooT verse agroud, 
And, thinking to eacape a rock, are drotm'cL 
Choose a lUre jndge to _re wbat YOII write, 
Whoae 1"8Dm leadI, and Imowledp giva ~ 

ligbt; 
Whose lIf.eady baud wiN pnJ'fe your faithful ~ 
And toucb the darting follies yoa _lei hide: 
He, in your doubts, wi\l carefully adville, 
And clear the milt befOre your feeble eyes. 
'Tis he will tell you to .. bat noble height 
A generous Maee may IOIIIetimes take her ftiPt; 
When too mucb fetter'd with the rules of an, 
May from her lItrieter bnunda and limita part: 
But such a perfect jndge iI lumI to see, 
And every rhymer kuon not poetry ; 
Nay some there are, for ,mting verse estIlIl'''' 
Who know not Lncan'. droll from Virgil'. !I"'IL 

Would yon in this great art acquire reDOIJ1l ~ 
Author&, obeerve the ruls I bere lay dotra. 
ID prudent Ieaona every where abouDd: 
Wrth pleasant join the useful and the 8OUDIl: 
A aober reader a vain tale will Ili!bl; 
He seeb as well inlltruction u delight. 
Let all your thoughts to virtue he c:oaftn'd. 
Stlll olrering nobler ligures to our miDd: 
I like not those 100IIe writers who employ 
Their guilty Mnse, good IIWIIIeI'l to datroy; 
Who with false caloun sbll decei-.e our eyc'5. 
And IIhow tie Vice dnw'd in a fair dissuise. 
Yet do I aot their snlleu M_ ~ 
Who from all modest ~ banish love: 
That strip the playhouse at its cbief iobigue. 
And make a murderer of Roderigue : 
The ligbtest Io\'e, if deceutly ezpn!IIt, 
Will raise no viciolt. motions in our bftut. 
Dido in ... in may weep, and uk relief; 
I blame ber folly, whilst I &bare her grief. 
A virtuous author, in hia chal'llliDg art, 
To please the IOnse need8 not conupt the beut, 
His beat wiU never caule a guilty ire : 
To foUow virtue then he rour deaire. 
In vain your art and vigour are npreK; 
Th' obecene l!ltpI'IlII!ion .bon th' inCectlad br..t. 
But above all, base jealOl8ies avoid, 
In which detracting poeU are emploTd. 
A noble wit darel liter'ally ooateod; 
And IOOrDII to grudge at biB cle8ening me.... 
Ba.;e ri ... 1s, who true wit and merit hale, 
Caballing ll:ill agam.t it with the great. 
Maliciously aspire to gain rebOWD, 
By standing up, and paUing ocben cIo .... 
Never debase yourself by treecheroue _ys, 
Nor by .nch abject methods eeek for praise : 
Let not your only bmJineas be.to write; 
Be virtuou., just, and in yonr friend!I delight. 
'Tis not enough your poems he admir'd ; 
Bnt IItrive your ClQDVIII"Iatio be deR-'d : -



THRENODIA AUGUSTAUS. 559 
Write for immortal !'ame; nor egeI' ehooee 
Gold for the object of a generous M ose. 
J koow a noble wit may, without erime, 
Receive a lawful tribute for his time: 
Yet I abhor thaie writers, who despite 
Their booour; and alone their profits prize; 
Who their Apollo basely will degl'llde, 
And of a noble science make a trade. 
Before kind Rea!IOIl did her light di8play, 
And government taught mortals to obey, 
Men, like wild beas:6, did Nature's Illn pnnue, 
They fed on heM, and drink from riven drew; 
Their brutal force, on lust and rapine bent, 
Committed murder witbout pnnishmmt: 
Jtooa'lOtl at last, by her all-collqnerin!ll arts, 
Jleduc'd these savages, and tum'd their hearts; 
Mankind from boglo, and wooda, and caverns calls, 
ADd toWD8 and cities fortift~ with walls: 
Thul fear of Justice made proud Rapine cease, 
And lIhelter'd Innocence by laws aud peace. 

These beDf'fits from poets we t'e('eiv'd, 
From whence are rais'd th06e fict;oosliace believ'd: 
That Orvhells, by his soft harmonious strains, 
Tam'd the fierce tigers of the 'l'bracian plaiDa; 
Amphion's notes, by their melodious powen, 
Drew rocks and woods, and rai.'d the Theban 

towers; 
Theae miracles from numbers did arille: 
Since which, in ve~ Heaven taugbt his myKeries, 
And by a priest, possess'd with ra!lle divine, 
Apollo ~poke from his prophetic shrine. 
Sooo after Homer the old heroes prau.'d, 
ADd DObIe Olinda by great examplea raia'd; 
Then Hesiod did his Grecian swains incline 
To till the fu,lda, and prune the bounteous vine. 
ThWl wmfol roles were by the poet's aid, 
In easy numbers to rude men cODv('y'd, 
And pleasingly tbeir precepts did impart; 
First cbarm'. tbe ear, and then eugag'd the beart: 
The MOIIe8 thUI their reputation rais'd, 
And with jpIt gratit1lde in Greece wert' prais'd. 
With pleasure mortal8 did their wooden see, 
And u.crific'd to their diTinity ; 
]lut Want, at last, ba.'!e Flattery entertain'd, 
And old Pamas..us with this vice was 8tain'd: 
Desire of gain dazzling the poets' eyES, 
Their works were ftIl'd with fuleome Oatteri ... 
Thus needy wits a vile revenue made, 
And verse became a mercenary trade. 
Debue DOt with 80 mean a vice thy art: 
If gold must be the idol of thy heart, 
Ply, Oy tb' unfruitful Heliconian strand, 
Those streams are not enricb'd with goIdea land : 
Oreat wits, 118 well as warriors, only gain 
Laurels and bOllOul'5 for tbeir toil aDd pain: 
•• But what? an author cannot live 011 fame, 
Or pay a reckooin~ with a lofty name: 
A poet to whom Fortune it unkind, 
Who wben he !IDe. to bed has hanlly din'd, 
Takes little pleunre in Pomassu8' dreams, 
Or relishes the Heliconian streamllo 
Horace had eaae and plenty wben he writ, 
And, free from cares for money or fot' meat, 
Did not expect bis dinner from his .. it." 
'Til true; but VeNe is cberisb'd by the great, 
ADd DOW none famish who deaerve to eat: 
What can we fear, when virtue, arts, aod _, 
Receive tbe atan' propitious inllneDCe; 
When a tlbarp-sighted .prince, by early gTBnu, 
ltewarcb your merits, and prev_ts your waotl ~ 

Sing then his glory, celebrate his fame ; 
Your noblest theme i. hi. immortal name. 
Let mighty SpeD!ICr rai~ hill reverend head, 
Cowley and Denham start up from the dead; 
Waller hill age 1't'tH!W, and oft'erinll'l bring, 
Our monarch's praise let bri~ht-ey'd virgins Bing J 
Let Dryden .. ith new rilles our stage refine, 
And his great models form by thi9 design: 
But wbere '. a _d Vi11til to reh.-arae 
Our ~m'B glories in his epic vene ? 
What Orpheus sing hi. triumpbs o'er the main, 
And make the bills and forests' move agaiu ; 
Show hi. bold fleet on the Da.a.;an shore, 
And H"lIand trt'U\bling as hiM rannon. roar; 
Paint Europe's balance in his steady band, 
Whilst the two wOTld, in expectation ltand 
Of peace or war, Utat _it on hil command 1 
Bllt as I speak new glories mike my eyes, 
Gloriea, wbich Hea\'en ilJielf does give and prize, 
Blessings of peace; that with their milder rays 
Adorn his reign, and bring Satumian days : 
Now let rebcllioo, disconl, Tice, and rage, 
That ha\'e in pstriots' forms debaucb'd our age. 
Van:.h with' 011 the miDilten of Hell: 
His rays their poillOOOWl vapours abaU dispel: 
'Tis he alone our safety did create, 
Hi. O"'l1 finn liOul S4'cur'd the nation's fate, 
Op~'d to all the Bout'feu's or tbf, Itate. 
AnthoN, for bim your ~at eodea9Uurs raise; 
The luftie!'t numbfon .. ill but reach his praise. 
For me, whose V"rIIe iu Atire has been 'bred, 
And DC"er (lum heroic measl,lrfS tread; . 
Y..t yoo shall ICC mE', in that fnmoWi fiald, 
With eyP.l and voice, my best asai&taoce yield I 
Offer your le8I'OIIS, that my infant Muse 
Learnt, when she Horace for her guide did cbooIe: 
Second your zeal "'ith wisbes, beart, and eyea, 
And fmm afar bold up the glorious prize. 
But pardon too, if, zealoUi for the right, 
A strict obrer..-er of each DObie Oight, 
From the fine gold I separate the allay. 
And show how basty writ..rs IOIIM!times lItnIy: 
Apter to blame, than knowing how to mead : 
A sharp, but yet a nece5lllLry friend. 

71IRENODIA AUGUSTALIS: 
A "lIcnAL PlllDAaIC PORM, SAcallD '1'0 TBa HAI'PY 

MltMOn OF IUNO CHAIILKS II. 

THUS long my griefhu kept me dumb: 
Sure there '8 a lethargy in mighty _. 
Tears stand congeal'd, and cauDOt 80w ! 

And the sad l10ul retires into her inlllOlt room I 
Tears, for a stroke foreseen, afIOrd relief; 

But, unprovided for a I"ddeo blow. 
Like Niobe we marble grow; 

A nd petrify with grief. 
Our British Heaven was all ... rene, 

No threatening cloud was nigh, 

.. 

Not the least wrinkJe to deform the sky. 
We liv'd as unl'Onl'em'd and happily 

As the 11m. age in Nalure's golden 1ICIIDe, 
Supine amidot our Bowing store, 

We slept securely and we dreamt of more: 
Wben 81\ddeoly the thunder-clap was beard, 
It took UK unprepar'd nnd out of guanl. 
Already ICJ!Il befqre we re.'d. 
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Th' amu.ing DeW8 orCharies at ooce were ipread, 

At once the f;eneral ,'oice de<'lar'd, 
" Our gracious prince wu dead." 

No licknlJllS known IJcfore, DO slow dieeue, 
To ~ften grief by just dL'ttre ... , 
But like an burricaJ;lp. on Indian acaa, 

'The tt:mpest rose ; 
An uoexpected bur.!t of wOOl : 

Witb lICan:e a breathiDg space betwin, 
This uow becalm'd, aDd perishing the ne.'d. • 
A. if ~ Atl .. fl'Oll1 his beight 
Should !link beneath his b .. .avenly weight, 
And with a mighty flaw, the f1amiDg waU 

,.. once it shall, 
Should gape immenle, and rushing down, o'enrhelm 

this nether baU ; 
ji;o swift and ~ surprising wu 011~ fcar : 
Our Atlas fell indeed; but Hercules wu UA/'. 

llis piOUJ Imlther, lure the beat 
Who eYer bore that name. 

Was newly riaen from his nlIIt, 
And, with a fervent flame, 

JIis usaal moming 90WS had just addrcst 
For his dear IOvereign'S health; 

And hop'd to have them heard, 
In long increase of yean, 

ID bouour, fame, andw/lllltli: 
Goiltl_ of greatUIN thus be al_}'II pra>;'d: 
Nor knew DOr wi8h'd thoa6 90WS be made, 
00 bil own head should be repay'd. 

lIoon as th' iII~men'd rumour reacb'd bit ear, 
m ne1l'll is wing'd witb fate, and flies apac", 
Who caD describe th' amazement of hiI face ! 

Horrour in aU his pomp w .. tbere, 
Mute aDd magoificeat without a tear: 
And tbftl the bero tint was seell to fear. 
Half unarray'd be raD to hiltl'elief, 
1'0 hasty and 10 artl_ w .. hi. grief: 
ApproachiDg GrealDeu met biOI with her charms 

Of power and future state; 
But Iook'd &0 gbutly in a brother's fate. 

He ,hook ber from hit erma. 
Arriv'd within the mournful room, be liaw 

A wild distraction, void of awe, 
ADd arbitrary grief uDbounded by a law. 

God'l image, God'. anointed, lay 
Without motion, pulse, or breatb, 

A BeIlSl'Jeaa lump of sacred clay, 
AD image now of lJp.ath. 

Amidst his sad attendants' groans and cries, 
'The liDes of that ador'd, forgiving face, 
Distorted from their native grace; 

An iron slumber sat on his majellt.ic e}"'& 
'The pious duke-PorJ>.,ar, audacious MOlle ! 
No terms thy feeble art can use 
Are able to adorn 10 vast a woe : 
The grief of all the rest like lubject-grief did ahow, 

HiI like a 1O\'ereip did wa.mcend; 
No wife, DO brotber, IUch a grief could know, 

Nor any name but friend. 

o wondrous cbanges of a fatal ICene, 
Still VaryiDg to the last ! 
Heaven, thougb it. hanl decree wu past, 

Seem'd poiDting to a gracious'tum agaiD: 
And Death's uplifted ann arrested In ia haste. 
HeaftD half repented of tbe doom. 

_'nd almost griev'd it bad foreseen, 
Wbat by foreoight it will'd eternally to _ 

Mercy aben-e did hourly plead 
For her resemblance hcre below; 

And mild FQI'givene58 interL-ede 
To sto" the comin~ blow, 

New miracletl aPPl'ORch'd tb' ethereal throae, 
Sur.b as his woadrous He had oft and lately k-., 
And urg'd that still tbey might be sholl'J). 

Ou Ea~h hi» pious brothel' pray'd and l'W'oI, 
Renouncing greatnc:ss at 50 dear a rate, 

Himself defendin~ wbat he could, 
From all tht" glories of his future fate. 

Witb bim th' innumerable crowd, 
Of anned prayers 

Knock'd at the gates of Heaven, aDd kDock'd aloaal' 
'The lint well-meauiug rude ~ , 

All for bis life assail'd tbe throne, r oq, 
All would have brib'd the skies by o&rinr; up Uo!ir 
So great a throng not Heaven itlielf coaJd bat; 
Tw .. almOit borne by force as in the giub' _. 
The prayers at least for his reprieve were 1Iean!, 
His death, like Hpzekiall'., was deferr'd: ' 

Against tbe Suo the sbad_ Weat; 
Five da)'l. thoae five degrees, were leat 
To form our patience aud prepare th' e'faIt. 

The aeoond. eausetl took the IWift COIDIIIIIDd, 
The medicioal bead, the ready haod, 
All eager to perform their part; 
All but eteroal doom wu coaquer'd by their ut: 
Once more the fleeting IOUI came bacIr. 

1" inspire the mortal frame; 
And iD tbe bod~took a doubtful Btaud, 

Doubtful and bovering like ezpiriog ..-. 
TIlat mounts aud falla by turDs, and trembles o'a 

the braud. 

The joyful .hort-Iiv'd Dews 1000 spread al'OlDld, 
Took the same train, the same impetuOQl booiDI: 
The drooping towo in lIDiles again w .. drest, 
Gladrd!lol in every ~ esprest, 
'Their eyes before their t.onguea coofest. 
Men met eacb other with ereded look, 
The Btl!ps were higher that they took, • 
Priends to congratulate their friends made hale i 
And long-inveterate fOes saluted u they put: 
Above the rest heroic Jallles a~'d 
Exalted more, because he more bad fear'd: 
His manly beart, whose noble pricMI 
Was still above 
Di8llembled bate or varnisb'd love, 
Its more thaD common transport con1d not bide ~ 
But like au eagre rode iD triumpb o'er the tide. 
'Thus, iD alternate course, 
'The tyrant pasaions, hope and fear, 
Did iD extremes appear, 
And ftaab'd upon the IOUI with equal fOrct-. 
ThaB, at balf ebb, a rolling Ilea 

Returns and wiDs upon tbe abore ; 
The warery herd, afFrigbted at the l'0III', 

Rest on their fiDI a while, aud 8taY~ 
'Then bac"-rd take their wondering _y: 
'The prophet wonden more than they, 
At prodigies but rarely aeen before, {any. 
And cries, a kiDg must fall, or kingdoms chup ~ 
Such were our counter-tidl!* at land, and ID 

Presaging of the fatal blow, 
In their prodigious ebb and Bow. 
The royal lOlli, that, like tbe iabourio, -. 
By charma of art wu hurried down, 
Pore'd with regret to leave her native Jpbtft, 
Came but • while 011 IikiDg bere, , 
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loon weBlJ"ofthe paiofulltrif'e, 
~ inade but faint _y. of lif~ : 
lnd enning light 
loon sbut in night: 
l 1IInmp: diatemp<lr, and a weak rel'eF, 
ibort iuterva18 of joy, and loog retUl'DA of grief. 

!'he 1lOIII 'If Art all mediciDell try'd, 
.nd every noble remedy npply'd; 
~'itb emulation eaeh e_y'd 
lill utmost skill, nay more, they pray'd: 
lever was 'I~ing game with better conduct piay'd. 
qtb never WOIl a etair.e with ~eater toil, 
lor e'er wa. Fate ro near a foil: 
lut like a fOl'treM 011 a rock, 
'II' impregnable di_ their vain attempts did 

mock; 
'bey min'd it near, they hatter'd from afar 
Vitb all the cannoo of the medicinal war; 
fo gentle meana could be -y'd, 
rw .. beyond parley when the 1Ii~ was laid I 
.'b' extremeat ways they first ordain, 
'rescribing such intolerable pain, 
l! noue but e:-r could. sustain: 
Jnd"unted Cesar uoderwant 
:'he malice of their art, DOl' bent 
leneatll wbate'er their pious rigour cou\d invent : 
n five sucb days be lufi"8I"d more 
"han auy .uUer'd in bis reign before; 
dore, infinitely more, than he, 
19ainst the worst of rebels, could decree, 
I traitor or twice-pardon'd enemy. 
low Art was tir'd witbeut 811OCe88, 

fo racks could make the atubhom malady coof_ 
!'be vain insul'1lDCelS of lifA, 
had he who most perform'd and promi.'d less, 
~V'D Short bimaelf fonook th' unequal strife. 
)eath and despair were in their looks, 
lo lODger they COIIIult tbeir memories or boob; 
.ike helplcss friends, who view from shore 
rhe labouring ship, and. bear the tempest roar j 
10 stood th('y with their arlJl8 acr'Ollll ; 
qot to assist, bllt to deplore 
!'h' inevitable 1_ 

)eatb was deooWIC'd; that frigbtCullOUDd 
Which ev'n tbe be,t can hardly hear, 
'Ie took the sumlllOlll· void of fear j 
lad uDCOncenl'dly cast hill eyes around; 
Is jf f.O Oud and dare the griBly chllllenger. 
l'ihat Death could do he lately try'd. 
When in four days he more than dy'd. 
:'be aame lUIIuranoe aU his words did grace: 
:'be aame majestic mildnellll beld its ~Iace j 
for Jost. the monarch in his dyinp; face. 
ntrepid, pious, mP1"C:ful, and brave, 
Ie look'd as when he oonquer'd awl forgave. 

~ if lOme angel had been IIeIIt 
'0 len~I!D out hi. go'l'emment, 
~d to foretel a5 many yean a~in, 
~ he had number'd in bis happy reign, 
., cheew:fully be took the doom 
)f' his departing breath ; 
lor shrunk nor stept BlIide for Death: 
lut with )malter'd pace kept 011 ; 

'rovidiug fOr events to come, 
Vheu be t'e8igo'd the throne. 
till he ";ntain'd hi. kingly state j 
~ ~ familiar with his fate, 
VOL VIII. 

Kind, good, and graciOU!, to the last, 
On all he lov'd before his dying beams be t'.B8t: 
Ob truly good. and truly great., 
For glorious aa be rose benignly so .be set ! 
All that on Earth he beld most dear, 
He recommended to hi. care, 
To whom both Hea\"eIl 
The right bad given, 
And hill OWl! love bequeath'd mpreQJe command j 
He took and p~ that ever· loyal hand. 
Which could in peace secure his reign •• 
Which could In wars hill power maintaiD. 
That hand on which DO plighted 0'0 .... were evl2 

Taia. . 
Well, for 110 great a trust be ehose 
A prince who never dillObey'd : 
Not when the most severe commands were laid j 
Nor want, DOl' exile, with his duty weign'd : 
A prince on whom, if Heaven its eyes L'OUld close, 
The welfare of the world it safely might repo5eo 

That king wbo liv'd to God'. own heart, 
Yet less ~renely died than be: 
Charles left behind no hal"8h decree 
Por scboolmen with laborious art 
To salve from cruelty: 
ThOle. for whom love could DO excuse. fraDlf'~ 
He graciously forgot to name. 
Thus far my Muse, though radely, haa design'cl 
Some faint resemblance of his godlike mind: 
But neither pen oar pencil can expresa 
The parting brothers' tenderness: 
Though that '. a term too mean and low ; 
The blest above a kinder word may kllOw: 
Bllt what they did. and what they said, 
The monarch who triumphau.t Wt:llt, 

The militant who staid, 
Like painters, when their heigbtAming arts are IpCQt" 
I cast into a sbade. 
That all-forgiving king, . 
The type of him ahove, 
Tbat unexhausted spring 
Of clemency and love' 
Himself to his Dl!xt, self accus'd, 
And aak'd that pardon which he ne'er refua'cI,: 
For faults Dot his, for guilt and crimes 
Of godless men, and of rebellious times: 
Por an hani exile, kindly meallt, 
When bis ungrateful country SCDt 
Their best Camill us into ba:uishment: 
ADd fore'd their sovereign's act, they could Dol: hill 

COD8eDt. 

Oh bow much rather bad that injur'd chief 
Repeated all bis sufi"t'rings past! 
Than hear a parrlon be!g'd at last, 
Which g1\'en could give the dying no relief: 
He bent, he suak beneath his grief: 
His dauotle1!9 heart would fain have held 
From weeping, but his eyes rebell'd. 
Perha~ the godlike bero in his breast 
Disdam'd, or was asham'd to show 
So weak, &0 womanish a woe, [conrest. 
Which yet the brother and tho friend 10 plenteously 

Amidst that silent shower, the royal mind 
An easy passare fouod, 
And left' Its sacred earth behind: 
Nor murmuring groan exprest, nor labouring JOUod. 
Nor 1liiy least tnmultuolJll breath; 
Calm Willi his life. «nd quiet WIU bis death. 

Qo ", 



DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
Chase from our mind. th' infernal tOe, 

And peacl.", the fruit of love, be&tow ; 
And, ICIot our feet should step astray, 
Protect aod guide OB in the way, 

Make \1S <.'t£'mal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe: 
G,ve \Ill thyself, that we may see 
'111e FathE'r, and the Son, by thee. 

Immortal bonour, I'Ildless fame, 
.Attend th' Alm;ghty Father's D:IIme: 
The Sa.;our Son be glorify'd, 
Who for lost mau'. redeDiptioo dy'd: 
~nd equal adoration be, 
lUemaI Paraclcte, to thee. 

TY8 

SOLlL02UY OF A ROYAL EXILE. 

USHAP~ (! .. ho, once ordain'd to bear 
Goo's juatiee s ... ord, and hi. vkegt'f'eUt hft'e, 
Am no ... depoII'd-'gainBt me my children rW, 
My life mOBt be their only sacrifice : 
Highl~' they me accuse, but DOthinl,l: pl'01'e; 
But tlti. is Ollt of tcndf'meBB and love! 

They .. ek to .pill my blood; 'ti~ that alone 
MUlCt for the nation', crying sins atone. 
Dut careful Heaveo fonl_m'd me ill a dream, 
ADd sho .. 'd me that my dangers ... <.>re mreme; 
The heavenly vi.ion 1pDkr., and hade me flee 
Th' (JnjlTllteful brood, that were not wortby me: , 
A1arm'd I lied at the appointt>.d time ; .. e!~ 
ADd mere aeceaity ... made my cri~ ~ 

~~~n , 

,RIND AND TIlE PANTHER. 
APOI.:M. 

, ... ,., •• Antiqoam E'lIquirite matn>m. 
Et. vera iace&au patuil De&. Virgo -

der that deuominatioa. For ealDple; thm 1ft 
lOme of the cburch, by la .. PStabli!.bed, who eswr 
DOt liberty of eooscienee to diseentfts; .. heinr 
.. ell aatis6ed, that, aecording to their 0IrIl pm. 
cipla, they ou,bt not to penecate them. Yot 
tbeIe, by reuon of their fewoeD, -I could DOt .... 
tin8"lisb from tbe numben of the rest, with -hca 
they are embodied in one COIftmoo uame. 011 the 
otber side, there are maDY of our Ieds, and more 
indeed than ( could reuoaably haye hoped, who 
have withdra_ thftnaelves from the CIIIIImaaioa '" 
the Panther, and embraced this p-acioll9 iadal~ 
of hi. majesty in point of to'enatiou. Bat oeitM 
to tile 001." nor tbe otht'1' of tbelle i. this .. t~ uy 
way intended: it....A..aimS!l only at the refradory 
and diIobedieut 011 eftLei' l!1de. For thole, who m 
eome'bwr W'tbe I'OyaT paltt,"re OOIIRIqllftllly 
.IlP~ to be out of guD-sbot. Our phyaicilm 
bave observed, that, in ~ of time, nne dit­
eases have '.bllted of their vinJleDCe, aDd bate ill I 
manner worn out their malipty, 80 R!I to b@1II 

lo~ mortal: and why may not ( 8IIppo!1e Ihr 
IRme conceming eome of tboae,.ho ban! 6JnnftIy 
been enemies to kingly goverament, _ well .. c. 
~lie ",\igion? I hope they ha,.e _ auaehtt 110-

tion of botb, u haYing found, by oomfurtable 0-

perience, that the doctrioe ofpemecatioD • farm. 
being an .rticle of our faith. 

It is not for any private man to ct'aSQre tile po. 
ceedings of a foreign prince: but, without -PcUa 
of lIattery, I may praile our OIt'D, who ba.laka 
contrary mellB\lrel, and tbose II1OI'e suitable to \he 
.pirit of ~.nity. Some of the diaealen, ill 
tbeir adJ~ to hiB majellty, ha..,e aid, .. that lie 
hu restored God to hill empire o"er~n I 
confess, I dare not Ib'etch the figure to., ~ I 
boldoeas: bllt J may afely .y, that ............. i 

e a ' 'ntemoi' 
HelBa 

i!arthl~ .. er for that wl6ch ~ 
Girl GOO a lm. are men InIotbf 
f'Old are, geoerally spellkin«, rather made hY\»' 
crita than cooverts. 

n;. i~ce being ~ to·n 'be .it 
ought in reatIOD to be ex , that they should 
botb receive it, and receive it tbaDkfaUv. For, al 
this time of day, to refuse tbe benefit, 8nd ..u­
to tbose whom they have esteemed their pmtn\' 
ton, what i. it else, but public-Iy to oom, that thfr 
suffered DOt before for COIIICieoee .. te, I!ut aaly 

PREFACE. out of pride and obstinacy, to separate from I 
chureh fur those impositions, which tbeyoow jod!1 

THE nation it! in too higb a ferment, fOr me to mI- may be lawfully obeyed? After they have III Jq 
peet either fair war, or e1'eD 10 much u fair quar- cootended fur their c:lMsical ordination, (DOt to 
t,.r, from a reader of the opposite party. All men !pea/!: or rites and ceremonies) wi!! they at I-.,h 
are engaged either on this side or that; and thouKh BUbmit to an episcopal! If tINy caD SO III far oaI 
('OI1!IC;Cnl'e is the common word, which is given by of eomplai.ance to their old eaemieo, methinbl 
hoth, yet if a writt'r fall among enemiC!l, aocl can- little 1'Ca9OD should penuade them to take __ 
lIot give the marks of their conscience, he is kooeted step, and see whither that .ould lead tfMom. 
down before the reaiOWl of his own art! heard. A Of the receiving this toleration thankfully I ... n , 
prefacl', tbereforE', which is but a bespeaking of fa- .y DO more, thaD that they ought, and J doaIIt 
\0111', is alto~l'th('r useless. What I desire the not they will, COIIILder from wbat ~~ 
reader shollld ~uo" coocerning me, he 11 ill find in ived it. It is notIi'OIii a Cyn;s; i 
the body of the poem, if he have but the patieoce a reigaer, but from a CbriE!!n kitIr, tIJeir 
to peruse it. Onl}' thi. advertisement let him take natiye IIOvereign; who expeeta a reUiIIi In Jpa:ie 
b"fvrc hand, whj~h relates to the naerita of the from them, that the kind_, which be hu P 
call"', mcters of parties (call them cioualy aho_ them, may be retaliated GIl tiDe II 
.. itll"r SC!('ls or e ure I and - his own penuuioa. 
nc , • com r{'h"nd all the leVera mem- AI for the poem in general, (will GIlly tIIeslrr 
t,;;n of tfiCin Lat cast IU satisfy the reader, tAat it _ neither imposed fa 
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the, nor 10 mach as tile I\Ibject given me by .ny 
man. It 111"811 written during the last winter, .nd 
the be~uning of this .prilljr; thoutrh with Ion@' in­
terruption~ of ill he.'th .nd other hiDdrancell­
Abol1t • fortni .. ht before I bad finished it. his 
ml\icsty's decla~ation for liberty 01 consci~e ~ame 
abroad: which, if I h.d 10 IIOOlI expected, I mill'ht 
have spared myself the labour of writintr m.ny 
things which .rc contained in the third part of iL 
But I wu alw.ys in lOme hope, th.t the church of 
England might have been penuaded to have taken 
otT the penal I ..... and the test, which was one de­
sip of tbe poem, when I proposed to myself the 

"writiag of iL 
01 It i. evident, that BOIDe part of it wu 001 y occa­
lional, and not tint intended: I mean that defence 
of mywelf, to wbich every honest man is bound, 
when be is injnriously .ttacked in print: and T 
yefer myself to the judgment of thOll6, wbo have 
read tbe aonrer to the defeqce-of the J.to king's 
Jlapen, and that of t.he dutch_, (in which last I was 
concerned) how charifably I have been repreeeoted 
there. I.m now informed both of the author and 
aupervisors of this pamphlet, aDd will reply, when 
I think he can affrout me: for I am of Socrates's 
opinion, that all creatures canooL In the mean 
time, let him consider wbether be deaerved not a 
IIIOA severe reprehenaion, than I goye bim for­
merly, for UIIing 80 little respect to the memory of 
tho&e, wbom be pretended to all8Wer; and at bis 
leisure, look out fOl' lOme original treatise of humi­
lity, written by any protestant in Englillh; I be­
lieve I may say iu any other tougue; for the mag­
nifit...f piece of Dtlucomb on that suhject, which 
either he must mean, or none, and' with which 
.notber of his feHow. hu upbraided me, was trana­
lated from the Spani8h of Rodriguez; though 
,.,ith the omil!5ion of the sevent.eootb, the tweuty­
fourth, the twenty-6fth, and the last chapter, 
which will be found in cOlllpariug of the books. 

He would h.ve illlliuuated to the world, that her 
late highness died not a Roman catholic. He de­
clarea himself to he uow satisfied to tho) (,OIItrary, 
in which he has giveu up the cause: for matt..,. of 
ract was the principal debate betwixt us. Iu the 
meau time, he would d:spute the motives of her 

• cbaullfl; bow prepoolteronily, let all men judge, 
when he seemed to deny the subject of the con­
troversy, t:he ch"ug8 itself- And berause I would 
not take up this ridiculous challenge, he tells the 
world I cannot argue: but be may as well infer, 
that • catho.lic cannot fast, because he will not 
take up tbe o'Jdgels agaiDSt 1\11'1. James, to COD­
rut.. the p.rote:ttant rdigio)n. 

I ha90 but oue word more to say concerning the 
poem !III such, and abstrncted from the matten, 
either religious or c:vil, which are haudled iu iL 
The lint part, COBsisl;n.g mo.<t in general characten 
and narration, I have endeavoured to raise, and 
gi .. e it the maje!tic tum of heroic poe.y. 1be 
second, beiug matter of dillpute, .nd chiefly COIl­

ccmiug church authority, I was obliged to makc 
a! plaiu and panpicuous u possibly I could; yet 
not whoUy uegll"Ctiug the numbers, ~h I bad 
not frequent occasioDS fot the magnificence of vane. 
TIle third, which has more of the nature of domes­
tic tX)u versatloo, is, ar ooght to he, more f. and 
fam'liar than tbe two former. 

There are in it two episodes or f.bles, which ~ 
laterwavell with the JII8in deaigo.; 80 tlIM t.bey .re 

properly parts of it, 'though they.re also dillfinct 
stories of theruselvCl.' In both of the&e I have 
made use of the common-places of satire, whether 
tnle or false, which are urged by the m .. mben 01 
the one church a(l'8imt the other: at which I hope 
flO reader of either p.rty will be acanq.lized, be­
cause they are not of my invention, but a\ old, to 
my knowledge,lUI the times of Boecacc and Chaucer 
on the oue side, .1Id as tboee of the Reformation OD 
the other. -

THE HIND AND TilE PANTHER. 

PART r. 
A MILC-WRITE .rmd, immort.1 and unchang'd, 
Fed on the lawl18, and in the forest rang'd; 
Without untpotted, inuocent withiu, 1 
Sba fear'd no daDger, for she knt'w no lin. 
Yet had she oft beeu chas'd with homs and houndt,. 
And Scythian sbjaftl; and many winged wounda 
Aim'd at ht'r beart; ... as often forc'd to fiy, 
And doom'd to death, though fated Dot to die. 

Not &0 her young l for their unequal line 
Was bero's make, half humau, haif diviDe­
Their .. .arthly mould obooxious ... as to Fate. 
Th' immortal part aswm'd immortal state.' 
Of these a slautrhter'd army lay in blood. 
Extended o'er the Caledonian wood, 
Theirnath'e walk; whose vocal blood erose. ' 
ADd cry'd for pardou on thcir perjnt'd f0e9. 
Their fate wal frui.·, Ill, and the sauguiue &eed, 
Endued with souls, increa,'d the sacred breed. 
Sq~captive Israel multiply'd in chains, 
A .iinnet'OWl exile, and eqjoy'd her pailll. 
With grief &lid gladnC88 mix'd the mother f'iC1V'd 
Her martyr'd ofil;pring. and their race renew'd j 
Their corps to perish, but the:r kiud to last, 
So much the deatbless plant the dying fruit surpasa'd. 

Pantiug and pen&i,'e I10W she raug'd alouc, 
And wander'd in tbe kingdoms, once her own. 
The common hunt, though from their rage restrain· .. · 
Dy IOvereign power, ber compauy\iisdaiu'd ; 
Grinn'd as they pass'd, and witb • glaring eye 
Gave gloomy Bigos of secret enmity. 
'Tis truc, she bounded by, and tripp'd so light, 
They had not time to take. steady sight • 
For Truth has luch a fnce and such. mirD. 
As to be lov'd needs only to be seen. 

The bloody Bear, an indepeudent beast, 
Uulick'd to form, iu gro&lI8 her hate 8Xpre&ll'd. 
Among the timorous kind the quakillg Hare 
Profcsa'd neutrality, but would not IWeRl'. 
Next her tbe bu ffOOD Ape, as atheista use, 
Mimick'd all sects, and h8li biB own to chooee: 
Still when the Lion look'd, his kQCeS he. bent, 
And paid .t church a courtier's compliment. 
The bristled baptist Boa.r, imptlre u he, 
But wbiteu'd with the foam of IIIUIctity, 
With fat pollutions fill'd the sacred place, 
ADd mountains levell'd in hi. fUriOUB race: 
So 8rst rebellion fauuded W88 in gra-=e. 
But .ince the mighty ravage, which he made 
In Germau forest, ha.d his guilt betray'd, 
With broken tusks, .nd with. borrow'd name, 
Hc sbunn'd the veugeatlCe, and conceal'd the 8hame' 
So lurk'd in sects UDSeen. With greatCl' guile ' 
F.1ae Reynard fed on cODSCcrated spoil: 
The grace~ beast by'Atlumasius first 
Wu chaa'd tiom NIce, tb8Il hy Bocinu. InItI'd : 
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His impious raee their blasphemy reuew'd, 
ADd Nature's king through Nature's optice 'riew'd. 
Rever5'd the}' view'd bim leasea'd to their eye. 
Nor in an inliult could a god descry. 
New swanniDg sects to this obJ:quely tend, 
Hence they began, and here tbey all ... iII end. 

'What weight of ancient witness can p1'e1o'aiI, 
If private reason hold th~ public ACale 1 
But, gracious God, how well dost thou provide 
For cmng judlfRlents an unerring guide! 
Thy throne is darkne118 in th' abyllS or light, 
A blaze of glory that forbids the sight. 
o teach me to believe thee thus conceal'd, 
And searcb no furtbrr tban thyself reveal'd ; 
But her alone for my director takc, 
Whom thou bast promi.'d never to forsake ! 
My thoufrhtlesa youth "a.~ wing'd with vain desil"Cll, 
My manhood, long mialed by wandering fires, 
Follow'd falee lights; and, when their glirnpee was 

~, 

My pride ~truck out new sparkles of her O'IrJI. 
Such W88 I, 5uch by nature still I am ; 
Be thine the gIor)', and be mine the shame. 
Good life be now my task: my doubts are dOlle: 
What more could fright my faith, than three in 

QIIe ? 
Can I believe et.8rna1 God could lie 
Disguis'd in mortal mould and infancy 1 
That tbe great Maker of the world could die? 
And at\er that trust my imperfect sense, 
Which calb in question bis omnipotence ? 
Can I my reason to my faith cOmpel? 
And shall my sight, and tonch, aad taste, rebel? 
SUp<'rior facilities are !let aside; 
Shall their Bubservient organs he my guidl! ? 
Then let the Moon usurp the rule of day, 
And ..,inking tapers Rhow the Sun hiB way; 
Por what my !M!mes can themsel'l"es perceive, 
I need no revelation to believe. 
Can they w.bo say the host .hould be dC8Cry'd 
By sen.qe, define a body glorify'd '? 
Impaaable. and penetrating parte ? 
Let them declare by what mY5terions arts 
He ahot that body tbrough th' opposing might 
Of bolts and ban impervious to the light, 
~d stood before his train confe<lS'd in open sight. 
For .ince thus .. ondroosly he pass'd, 'tis plain, 
One single place two bodie!l did ('ontain. 
And sure the same omnipotenl'e as well 
Can make one body in more placf'S dwelL 
Let I'f!B8Oit then at ber own quarry fly, 
lIut haw can flnite grasp in6nity? 

'TIS urg'd again. that faitb did flnt commence 
By miracl~. which are appeals to sense, 
And tM.ncP. conclulled, that our I!eIISe must be 
The motive .till or credibility, 
For latlP.!' ages must on former wait, 
And .. hat be!IBn belief most propagate. 

Lut winnow""-l'lI this thought, and yon Ihall find 
'Ti. light .. cbaff that flies before the wind. 
W"re all thole wonclen wrought by po .... er divine 
As a,,~an' or enll .. of some more deep de~il;Tl ? 
Mu:;t 80re ao ml'"n!, ... bose end waR this alone, 
To prove the f10dhead of th' eternal Son. 
alxl thuB as,erted, man is to believe 
:Bf>ynnd what sense and rea!WlD ('an conceive, 
An" fur myster:ou. thing!! of f .. ith I'f'ly 
On the prl'lponpnt, Hraven's authority. 
If th~n our faith we fOr ollr guide arlmit, 
"-aiu" I.Ae £artber Ile8YCh or buman wit, 

Aa ",ben the building gafns a _ fllfay, 
We take th' unulldul !CIIfI'olding away_ 
Reason by _ no more caD UJMIentaad ; 
The !Plme iR play'd into anotber hauct. 
Why choose we then like bilanden to creep 
Along the ('.out, and land in view tn keep, 
When safely we may laneb into tile deep ? 
In the same ,.esael ..,hieh oor Saviour bore, 
Himself the pilot, let 118 leave the shore, 
ADd with a better guide a better world explore.. 
Could he bis GodIMsd veil trith flesh UJd blood, 
And DOt veil these again to be our food 1 
Hi, grace in both i, equal io extent, 
'The fint afford. us life, the lIIlCood IIOUrisJnDDt,. 
And if be can, why all this frantic pain 
To IlOIIIItrue what bis elearest,..ont. ooata;... 
And make a riddle wbat be made flO plaia ? 
To takE'! up half on tnlSt, aDd half to try, 
Name it not faitb, but buntrlin~ bigotry. 
Both kna\'e and fool the merchant ..,e may MlI1. 
To pay great sums, and to oomPOIlnd. the small: 
Per wbo would break with Heaven, mil woeW. .. 

break for all ~ 
Rest then, my 1OOul, from eod1ees ~ freed: 
Nor eciences thy gnide. nor -. thy creecJ.. 
Faith is. the bert emurer or thy bliBII ; 
n.e bank aboYe must fail before the .enture .... 
But HcalPen and beaveo-born faith are fac frail 

thee, 
Thou 8rst apoltate to divioity. 
Unkennel'd nmge in thy PoIooian plains: 
A fiercer foe the insatiate Wolf remaim. 
Too boeatful Britain, pleaae thyself no PICIft, 
That heasta or prey are ballmt'd from thy &ben: 
The bear, the boar, and every siange name, 
Wild in ""ed., thou~h in appeanr.ce tame, 
I.ay .. aslP thy woods, destroy thy bliBsfal bowfto, 
And, muzzled tbough they seem, the mutes~. 
MOl'(' haUShty than the reat, the ...mfiah race 
Apprar .nth belly gaunt., aud fami!!h'd face: 
Ncyer was so deform'd a heLot of grace. 
H~ ragged tail betwist hi& legw be wean, 
CICR clapp'd for mame; bllt his rougb crest be JaD, 
And pricks up his predeatioatin« ears. 
His wild disomer'd walk, bis hagprd eyes. 
Did all the bestial citizens surprise. 
Tbough fl'llr'd and hated, yet be rol'd • wh!1e, 
As captain or rompaniou or thP. apoil. 
Full many a year his hateful head had beea 
For triblltP. paid, DOr linee in Cambria .- : 
ThP. last of all the litter tlCap'd by ehaoee, 
And from Gene .. first infested FI'IU!Iee. 
lIome authon tho! his pedi~ ... i11 tra~ 
But otht!n .. rite him of an Uprtllrt race ; 
Becalllle of Wicklift"s bl'OOO no mark he briugs, 
But hi9 innate antipathy to king!'. 
These last deduce him from th' Hcl'l"1"tirm It.:u.t, 
Who nror the leman-lake bis ('.(1IIStlrt Iin'd: 
That flery ZlIiuglius first th' affection bred, 
And mea,:re Calvin bleAt the nuptial bed. 
In I~rael some b<,1i~e him whdp'd lon~ sn-, 
Whcn tbe proud !IIInheclrim 0ppTP.!'!O'd the priDc'e, 
Or, .:ncc he ,..iII be Jew, derive him higher, 
Whl"ll Cornh .nth h;~ brethren lIid compire 
From MD:'~' hand th .. I.(wereign .... ay to wrest. 
And Aaron of hiB ephod to di,-est : 

'Till open:n8' Eartlt made way for all to pa,.. 
And couId..not bcu the hartheo of a c1 .... 
The Fox and hI' came shuffied in the dalk, 
If eTC';' thp'y "ere stow'd in Noah's ark : 
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8rtIars not made; fbr all their barking train 
be du~ (a common speciea) will contaia. 
Dd aorne wild curs, who fl'Olll tbeir masters ran, 
bhorriog tbe supremacy of man, 
1 woods and CII ves the rebel-race begsa. 
o happy pair, he. 1rfIIlobat"e you illCreu~d ! 

nw: ills in chureh and state have you redreat'd ~ 
'ith teetb uatry'd, and rudiments of claws, 
'our 6rIIt _y w .. on your native Ian: 
bose havmg tom with _, and trampled dawn, 
'our fangs you fasten'll on tbe mitred Cl'O'II'n, 
Dd- freed from God and InODIU'Chy your to1rn. 
V'hat though your nati .. e kennel IIliU be small, 
:ounded betwin a puddle aDd a wan; 
'et youp.victorioue coloni~ are sent 
V'- tile IIOrtb ~ gird, the contiaent. 
tuicken'd with fire below, your moR8tera breed 
~ feDDY Holland, and in fruitful Tweed, 
.. d-tilie the dnt the last atreets to be 
own'to sbe dregs of a delilOCraey. 
... whllnl in fields the fairy rounds are seen, 
, rank BOQr herbage riles 011 the green : 
0. springing wbere tho8e midnight' elves advance, 
.ebellioo prints the footIIt.epI of tbe dance. 
IIch are tbeir doctrinee, loch contempt they 

&how 
o Hea .. en abcnre, and to their prince belo .. , 
a none but traiton and ·blupbemcn know. 
00, lite tbe tynant of the skies, ill plac'd, 
nd, king&, like sl ... es, bmeatb the crowd debu'd. 
i) fulllOlDe is their fOOd, that ftocb refuse 
«> bite, and only dogs for pbysic IIIII!o 

s .. here tbe ligbtning roDS a1ong'the ground, 
:0 huabaodry can heal the blasting woon<\; 
ror bladed grus, aor bemdecl corn IUCCeedi, 
iot acaieI of scurf and patrrlaction breeds: 
lIoh wan, socb wast<'~ such &ery tracks of dearth 
heir zeal has left, and Bucb a teemless earth. • 
lot, as the poisons of the d .. .adliest kind 
. re to their OWII unhappy coast confin'd; 
.a OIIly IDdian shades of sigbt deprive, 
,nd magic: plants will but in Colchol thrive; 
o pnIIlrytery and »C'tilential 7,Fal 
:an olily flouri8h in .. commonweal, 
rom Celtic woods m cbas'd the ... oltl~h crew; 
~t ah! !lOme pity ev'n to brutes is due: 
'heir nativE.' walkl methiok& they migbt enjoy, 
: .. rb'<\ of their native malice to destroy. 
If all the tyraDDies 00 hllman-kind, 
'he wont is that which persecutes the mind. 
.et us bot weigb at .... at offenoo we strike, 
r~ but,iMKo.ause .. e cannot think alike. 
~ punishing of thiR, we o .... rthrow 
be lawl of nations md crf Nature too. 
ieaatl are the subjects at tyrannic sway, 
Vhere still the stronger on the weakn pre. 
Ian only of a IOfter mould is mad .. ~ 
lot for his fellow'S ruin but their aid: 
:reated kiDd, beneficent, and free, 
'he.noble image crf tbe Deity. 

One portion of informing fire WJlli giYen 
'0 brutes, th', inferior family of Heaven : 
'he smith diYine, .... ith a carelea beat, 
truck out the mute cn!ation at a heat: • 
lut .. hen arriv'd at lut to human race, 
'he God head toot a deep comidering t!p&('e J 
,nd to dilltiuguiah man from all the rest, 
Jnlock'd the ucred treuUJel at his breast; 
~ IIIercy JIlin with reuou. did i~part, 
lao to. biII,head, tile other to bis bart I 

Reason to rulf', bat merc;y to forsi~e : 
The fi",t is la", the last prerogative. 
Anll like bis mind his outwar<\ form a~ar'd, 
When, isslling nake.t, to the wondering herd, 
He charm'd tbeir eyes; and, for they IOv'd, they 

fear'd: 
Not ann'd with borns of arbitrary mi~bt, 
Or cia ... to seize their furry spoils in figbt, 
Or with in~ of feet. t' o'ertake them in their 

ftight: 
Of easy shape, aod pliant every -Y i 
Confessing dill the sotmesa of hil clay, 
And kind as kiDIJII upon their coronatioo-day: 
Witb open bauds, aod with exteoded space 
Of arms, to satisfy a lal'8" embrace. 
Thus.kneaded up with milk, the new-made m-. 
His kingdom o'er his kindred world began:. 
Till lmowled@,e misapply'd, mislloderstood, 
And pride at empire DJr'd bis balmy blood. 
Then, first rebelling, his own stamp he coiDB J 
The murderer Cain was latent in bill loiN: 
And blood began its first and loudest cry, 
For-dilTering wonhip of the Deity • 
Thus Penecntion ,.-, and fllrther space 
Pl'Oduc:'d the mighty bunter of hm race. 
Not so th" blesaed Pan bill flOck inereu'd, 
Content to fold them from tbe famisb'd beast: 
Mild were hi. la •• ; tbe sheep and harmI_ hillll 
Were Dever crf the ~uting kind. 
Sucb pity 00" the pimJ8 pastor Boo-.., 
Sucb mercy from the Briti.b lion ftows, 
That both provide protection from theil' foes. 

Oh happy regiOD6, Italy and Spain, 
Which ne,'er did those monsters entertain! 
The Wolf, the Bear, the Boar, "an there ad ... nee 
No native l!!aim of just inheritaDCt'. 
And self-preserving 10 ws, aevere in show, 
May guard thrir fences from th' invading foe. 
Where birth has plac'd them, let them .. fely share 
111e common henefit of vital air • 
TIlemaelves unharmful, let them live unharm'd ; 
Their jaws disabled, and tbeir claws diaarm'd: 
Here, only io nocturnal bdwlings bold, 
'ney dare not 5eize the Hind, nor leap tbe fold. 
More powerful, and a~ vijtilant u they, 
The Lion awfully forbid. the prey. . '[_e, 
Their rage repress'd, thou!lh pinch'd with famine 
They .tand aloof, and tremble at his roar: 
Much is their hunger, bllt their fear is mOl'fl, 
These are the chief: to !lumber o'er the rest, 
And stand, like Adam, naming every hf..ut, 
Were .. eary work; nor will the MUIIe deKribe 
A slimy-born a.nd sun-begotttD tribe; 
Who, far from steeples and tIleir ucred BOUDd, 
In fields their sullen oon .. eotielea found. 
These gross, half-animated, Jumps I leave ; 
Nor can J think ,.bat tbot1~hts they cau conod .. e. 
But, if they thiok at all, 'tis lUre 110 bigher 
TI,an matter, pill in motioD, may upir,,: 
Soll18 that can IICIlI'f'e formCDt their maM of clay: 
So drony, &0 divisible ore they, 
All would but se",e pure bodies for allay: , 
Such !lOut. 88 abards produce, such beetle thlngl 
As ooIy buz to Heaven with eYCI!ing winga; 
Strike in tbe dark, offending but by chaoc:e, 
Such are tbe blindfold bloWl of iguoranc:e. 
They know not beings, and but hate a Dame; 
To them ti)e Hind and Panther are the same. 

The Panther sure the noblest, next the Hillel, 
AIId faireIt creature of the 8pt.ed kiDd j 
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Oh, could her iaborn Itaim be wallb'd away, 
She ... ere too good to be a beut of prey ! 
How can I praise, or blame, and not,. offend, 
Or how divide the frailty from the friend? 
Her faults and lIirtues lie so mix'd, that .he 
Nor wholly ltandl condemn'd, nor Wholly free. 
Thea, like her injur'd lion. let me speak: 
He cannot bt>nd her, and he would not break. 
Unkind already, and e!'traag'd in part, 
The Wolf begins to share her ,,'anderiag heart. 
Though unpolluted yet with actual ill, 
She half commits who sins but in her wilL 
If, as our dreaming Platoaists report, 
There could be spirits of a middle 1Ort., 
Too black for Heaven, and yet too white for Hell, 
Who just dropt half way down, nor lower fell; 
So pois·d, eo gently she descends from bigh, 
It _ms a soft dismilO8ion from the sky. 
Her house not aacient, 1l'hateoe'er P"'tenee 
Her cl"rgy-heralds make in her defence. 
A second century not half-way rua, 
Since the new honours of her blood begun. 
A Lion old, oinlcene, and furioul made 
By lust, compl'88I'dher mother ill a shade; 
Then, by a left-hand marria~, wedl the dame, 
Covering adllitery with a ~io11l name: ' 
59 Schism begot; and Sacrilege and she; 
A well-match'd pair, got graceleu fI_y. 
God's and k:ngs' ",bela have the Arne good cause, 
To trample doyn divine and human law. : 
Both would be call'd reformer!, and their hate 
Alike destrncth·e both to church and state : 
The fruit proclaims the plaut; a lawleas prince 
By luxury reform'd incontineace; 
By ruillll, charity; by riots, abstinence. 
('onfe88iona, faats, and penanre 81't .side; 
Oh, with .. hat ease we follow such a guide, 
Where soula are ltarv'd, and lenses gratify'd I 
Where tnarri./fe pleasures midnight prayer IUpply, 
And mattin bells, a mel.acholy cry, 
Are tun'd to merrier notes, .. increase aad mul-

tiply." 
Religion show. a l'OIy-colour'd face; 
Not batter'd out with drudging worka of grace : 
A down-hill reformation rolls apare. 
What flesh and blood would crowd the narrow gate, 
Or, till they waste their pamper'd paunche., w.it? 
All would be bappy at the rheapl'rt rate. 

Though our lean faith these rigid 1811'8 bal given, 
The full-fed MUBBulman goes fat to Heaven j 
For his Arabian prophet witb delights 
Of _ allur'd bis eastem prollelytEilo 
The jolly Luther, ",ading him, began 
T interpret Scriptum! by his Alcoran I 
To grub the thorWI beneath our tender feet, 
And make the paths of Paradise more sweet: 
Bethought him of a wife ere half .. ay gone, 
For 't ...... une.sy travelling alone; 
And, in this masquerade of mirtb and love, 
Mistook the bli~8 of Heaven for Bacchanala above. 
Sure he p",sum'd of praise, ... ho came to stock 
Th' nAt'r ... 1 pastures with 80 fair a flock, 
"Rumiiih'd, and battening on their food, to sbow 
Their diligence of careful herds below, rhead, 

Our Panther, though like these she ch.ng'd her 
YPt as the mi&tress of a monarch's bed, 
Her f,"Ont e"'l1: with majesty ~he bore, 
')';,e crosier wielded, and the mitre wore. 
Jl~r upper part of decent di!ICipline ' 
!;huw'd affectaboo of a.n ancient line; 

And fathen, councils, ebureh, _ chardl' ...... 
WC!I'e on her reverend phylacteries read. 
'but what dillgTllc'd and diavow'd the rest, 
Was Calvin's brand, that rtitcmat;z'd t.be '-&. 
Thus, like a creature of a double kiDd, 
In her DWD labyrintb sbe li_ <'UIfiu'd. 
To foreign lands DO _nd of her is come, 
Humbly coutmt to be d"""ia'd .t home. 
Suc,h is her faitb, where good cauuot be bad. 
At Ieut abe leaves the refuse of the bad : 
Nice iD her choice of ill, though not of best, 
And leut deform'd, beca11l8 deform'd the Icatt. 
In doubtful poiots betwixt. ber diffning frieuds. 
Where one for BUbatauce, ODe fur sip CXlOteDds. 
Their contradi,-ting terIDB abe .rive. to PD ; 
Sign shall be substance, IIlbBtaoce .baD be aip. 
A real pre.ence all ber 1lOIII allow, 
And yet 'tis flat idolatry to bow, 
Becawe the Godbead '. there they ~ DOl 00.. 
Her novices are taugbt, that bread aDCl wiDe 
Are but th" visible and outward lip, 
Receiv'd by those who in communion join. 
But th' inward grace, Of the thing lignify'd, 
His blood and body, wllo to aye QI dy'd j 
The faithful tbi. tbing sigoify'd recei"8 : 
What is't those faithful then partake or lean: ~ 
For what is aignify'd and understood, 
I ... by her own confeaaiou, t1e5b ud blood. 
Then, hy the aame ackoowledpneot, we ~ 
They take,the s:ga, and take tbe IDa.u- .. 
The literal __ Ie hard to ftesb and blood. 
But DO,*nse never can be Dndentood. 

Her wild belief 011 every wa"e is toBt; 
But lUre DO cburch can better morala bout. 
True to her kiug her principJea are lOood; 
Oh that her· practice were but half 10 IOUIId ! 
Stedfaat in various tums of IIta1e aile 1lOOd, 
And aeal'd her lIow'd affectioll witb ber blood: 
Nor ,will I meanly tax ber CODItIUlCY, 
That interest or obligement made the tie. 
Bound to the fate of murder'd mooarcby, 
Before the lOuading axe lID falls the ... ioe, 
WhOlle tendt'x-braochj!S round the poplar tw .... 
Sbe chose her ruin, and reaign'd ber lire. 
In death nnd:aunted as an Indian "'ife : 
A rare example! but lOme lOuIs we _ 
Grow hard, and stiffen with adftnity : 
Yet theit' by Fortune's faTOUrs are undone; 
Be&olv'd into a baser form they run, 
And bore the wind, but cannot bear the SaD., 
Let this be Nature's frailty, 01" her fate, 
Or Isgrim'. cou_l, ber new-chossl mate; 
Still she's the fairest of the fallen crew. 
No mother more i~u1gent but the true. 

Fierce to ber foe&, yet fean her force to try. 
Becau" sh" .... nts ianate authurity; 
For bow can she CCIIIStr&in tlIem to obey, 
Who has herself cast off the la"ful t;1\.y 1 
Rebellion equala all; and th~tie, ,. bo toil 
In common (heft, will share the romm(JIJ spoiL 
Let her produce the title and the rif:ht 
Against ber old superiun first to firht ; 
If she reform by text, ev'n that's u plaia 
For her own rebel. to reform again. 
As long 85 words a different _ will '-r, 
And each may be hi. o..-n interpreter, 
Our .iry faith will no foundation find I 
The word's a ... cathercock for every wind : 
The Bear, tbe Fox, the Wolf, by tums prn1Iil2 
The most in power "lpplies the praem 8a1e. 
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be wretched Panther crieII aloud iJr aid 
'0 cburcb and councilB, whom she 6m betray'd; 
ro help from fatbert or traditioo'. train: 
IwIe ancient gt.ides she taught WI to diad.in, 
JIll by that ecripturc, which she ooce abwI'd 
'0 reformatiOll, St3ndS berself at'eus'd. 
P'lIet bill~ tor breacb of I ... can lhe prrfer, 
:'pounding whicb she owns ht"l'llelf m.y err l 
ud, .fter aU her "';ndin~ ways are try'd, 
r doubts arile, ahe slips berself aaiele, 
ud leaftll the priYate consc 'ent"e fOr the guide. 
'then that conscience set th' offender free, 
; ban hn cl.im to chnrch .utboritv. 
low can she ceD8Ure, or what mme pretend, 
,at scripture may be CODBtrued to defend? 
,,'n thoBe, wbom for rebellion ahe transmitl 
\) civil power, her doctrine 6rst acquits ; 
ecauae no disobedimce can ensue, 
J'bere no lubmillllion to a judge is' doe; 
ach judging for himself by her consent, 
P'bom thlll .beoIv'd ahe 8ftIIb to pnnishment. 
uppoee the magistrate re'feng .. her ca.-, 
ill ooly for transgrening buman Ja_ 
!_ aDBWering to its end • chnrch is made, 
7bo&e power is but to coumel .nd I"'rsuade ! 
'8Olid roek, on which IleCnre she stands ! 
ternsl boule not bnilt with mortal bands ! 
, lure defence ~ th' iafernal gate, 
patent during pleasure of the ltatei 
Th .. ia tbe Panther neither lov'd nor feard, 
mere mock q_ of a divided berd ; 

fhom tIOOD by I.wful power she might control, 
enelf • part submitted to the Whole. 
ben, as the MOOD who 6nt receives the light 
y _hicb abe makes onr nether regions \,right, I 

) might ahe ahiDe, reflecting from af.r 
be rays she bomnr'd from a better st.r ; 
is" with the beams wbich from ber mother flow, 
ad reil!Ring o'er tbe r:sing tides below: 
n, mixiltg witb a Mvage crowd, ahe goes, 
ad meanly flatten! her inveterate foes, 
"I'd wbile abe rulea, and 100ing every bour 
er wretched remnants of precarious power. 
Oue evening, while the cooler shade she 

, sought, 
evolving many a mt'lancboly thonght, 
lone ahe ..... Ik·d, .nd look'd al'Ol1Dd in vain, 
'ith 1'lIf!f'ul viaage, for her vanish'd train: 
one of her Iylvan 8Ubjects made their coort; 
~eee .nd l"Oul'hees pUII'd without resort. 
I b.rdly can uau1'Jl8l'll manage well 
!Jose ... hom they first inmucted to rebeL 
'ore liberty begets desire of more ; 
~e bUDge!' still increa&ell witb the Itore. 
'ithout respect they brnab'd .Iong the wood 
LOb in bill dan, and, fill'd with Ioatbaome fuod, 
Ik'd no pennill8ion to the nr.ighbouring fiood. 
MO Panther, full of in_lid dillCOlltent, 
lICe tbey would go, before them wilely went; 
Ipplying want of power by drinking fint, 
I if lbe gave tbem leave to quencb their thint. 
DOng tbe relit, the Hind, witb fearful faoo, 
~beld from far the common watering-pla<'tl, , 
Ilr dam approach; till with an awfnl roar 
,e IOvereign Lion bad her fear no more. 
lCOUrag'd tbua abe brought her younglings 

nigb, • 
'.tchinl!' the DKltioIl8 of her patron'. eye, 
ld drank a IIOber draoght; the rest .m.z·d 
ood mutely aill, 8Dd on tb~ atr4lnger pz'\I; 

'SOTVey'd her part by part, and eonght to find 
The tell-hom'd IDODIIter in tbe harmless Hind, 
Such al the Wolf and Panther had design'd. 
They thougbt at first they dream'd ; for 't ... offence 
With them, to question certitude of sense, 
Their guide in faitb: bnt nearer wheD tbey drew, 
And had tbe faultless object fl.lll ill view, 
Lord, bow they .11 admir'd ber heavenly huc! 
Some, wbo before her fellowsbip dilld.in'd, 
Scarce, and bot ec.rce, from inOOm rage restrain'd. 
Now frisk'd .bout ber, .l!cl-oId kindred rei"l d. 
Wbether for love or interest, I!\'ery teet 
Of.1I the Mvage aatioo'sbow'd respect. 
'The vi!'eroy Panther could not awe the herd ; 
The more the company, the ,_ tbey fear'd. 
The lurly Wolf witb secret envy burst, 
Yet collid DOt bowl; the Hind had Ik't'n him 6rst: 
But "'hat he dum not speak, the Pantber dural. 

For ... ben the herd, suflic'd, did late repair 
To ferney beatba, .nd to their forest lare, 
She made a mannerly excuse to st.y, 
Proffering the Hind to wait her half the ... ay: 
lbat, mace the oy wat clear, an hour of talk 
Might belp ber to beguile the tedious walk. 
With macb ~ will the motioo WP embrac'd, 
To chat a while on their adveDture8 pass'd: 
Nor had the grateful Hind so soon forgot 
Her friend and fellow .. "riferer in the plot. 
Yet woodering bow of late aha grew estrang'd, 
Her forehead cloudy, and her COWItenance chang'a. 
She thought this hour th' occatioo woo Id present 
To learn her secret caUIC of dii;cootent, 
Wbich, weUsbe bop'd, might be ... ith ease redresa'd, 
Cons:dering ber a well-bred civil beast, 
And more • gentlewom.n tban the rcsL 
After 80me common talk wbat rulDoun rau.. 
The lady of the spotted-mull' began. 

PART n. 
.. DAME,· mid the Panther, .. timn are meoded well, 
Since late .mong the Phililltines you fell. 
The toils ... ere pitch'd, a spacious tract of ground 
With espert buntsmen .... s eDCOmplllll'd I'OIffid ; 
Th' enclosure narro-'el; the ~gaci0U8 power 
Of hounds and death drew nearer every hour. 
"fis trlle, the younger Lion scap'd tbe anare, 
But all your prielltly c.lves lay ~trngglins till'"'; 
As sacrifices 00 their altars laid; 
While you, their careful mother, wisely Oed, 
Nor trusting Destiny to save your bead. 
For whate'er pmmiaa you h.ve apply'd 
To your UDf.iling chnreh, the lurer aide 
h fnur fair lege ill d.nger to provide. 
And ... h.te'er tale!! of Pet..>r'a chair you teU, 
Yet, saving re'ft'reDce of the miracle, 
The better luck was yours to seRpe so well. " 

.. A.~ I remember," Mid the sober Hind, 
U Those toils .ere tor yotlr own dear self desip'd, 
As ... ell II'! me; and witb the self-same throw, 
To catch the qn.rry and the "ermin too, 
Forgive the .Ianderous tongues th.t caU'd you au, 
Hawe'er you take it now, the common cry 
Then ran you down tor your rank Ioy.lty. 
Besides, in popery they thought you DIlrst, 

As evil tongues .... iII ever speak the .... orst, 
Because some forms, and ceremonies some 
YOII kept, IlDII sWod ill the main qaelltiou. dIIIDIa. 
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Dumb you were bon! incloed; bat thinking Ion,:, 
The te<t, it seems, at Ibot has loos'd yoor tongue. 
And to P.ltplain what your forefathen meat, 
By real presence io the saCTBlDent, 
After 100/1; fenciug pU8b'd against a wall, 
Your 88h'o COfDClI, that be's oat there at all : 
There ~hang'd l'OIIr faith, and what may change 

mav fall, 
Who can believe what .. riel! every day, 
lIlor ever was, nor will be, at a stay?" 

" Tortures may force the tongue untruths to tell, 
And I ne'er own'd myself infallible," 
Reply'd the Pantber: II grant soeh preaencc were, 
Yet in your aense [ neyer own'd it there. 
A. real virtue we by faith receive, 
A.nd that we in the IaAl1'8ment believe." 
"'Then," said the Hind, .. as you the matter 1Itatfo, 
Not only Jesuits can equivocate ; 
For real, as you 0011' the word upound, 
From solid II\lbstance dwindles to a I<Rlnd. 
Metbiou an E80p'a fable you rer-t; 
YOlt know who took the ,hadow for the meat: 
Your ehureh'8 substance thu8 YOIl change at will, 
And yet retain your former figure IItl11. 
I freely grant you lIpOke to !'Bye yoor life; 
For then you lay beneath the butcher'. knife. 
long t;me you fought, redoubled battery bore, 
But, after all, againlll youl'!lelf ynu ,wore ; 
Your former self: for everv hour VOtlr fonn 
Ie chopp'd and chlUlg'd, like winds before a ItOnD. 
ThIlS fear and interest, will prevail with lIOIDe; 
For all bave not the gift of martyrdom." 

The Panther grinn'd at tbi .. and thus reply'd: 
" That men may err was he\"er yet deny'd. 
lIut, if that commou principle be true, 
The CBnOl'l, dame, is levell'd full at you. 
But, shllnning long dispute-, I fain would see 
That wondrous wight Infallibility. 
111 he from He."eu, thia mighty champion, come: 
Or lodg'd below io lubterranean Rome 1 
First, seat him som .... here, and derive his race, 
Or else conclude that nothiog baa no place." 
, "SlIppoIe, thougb I disowD it," 88it! the Hind, 

.. The certain mallllion Wfft not yet assign'd : 
TIte doubtful residence no proof can bring 
.!p:ainst. the plain existence or tbe thing. 
Becallle pbilOllOpbel'!l may disagree, 
If sigbt elBilllion or reception be, 
IIb.1I it be thence inferr'd, I do not see l 
Bat you require an answer positl'fe, 
Wbieb yet, when I demand, you daTI! DOt give; 
For faI\aciell in l!IIiversals live. 
I tben affirm that this unfailing J!1lide 
In pope and general counl'ils must reside; 
Both lawful, both eombin'd: ,what one dec.­
By numel'OWl votes, the otber ratifies : 
00 this nlKloubted seme thE' church relies. 
'Til true, pome doctol'll in a lICantier tlpBCA!, 
J mean, io eaeh apart, contract the place. 
Some, who to fO'l!ater length extmd the line, 
The church's after-acceptation join. 
Tn;' last circumference appears too wide ; 
The churcb difl'u~'d il by the council ty'd ; 
As members, by tbeir repre&eotativee 
Oblig'd to lan, which prince and Rnate giYllllo 
Thus IIOme contract, and &orne enlarge the llpllce: 
In pope and council who deui~ tl)e place, 
As8iated from above with God'. unfailing gmce l 
ThOBe canona all the needful points coutain; 
Their 18D111 10 obViQllS, and their .oro. 80 plain, 

That no dilpt1tes about the douWaI ted 
_aYe hitherto the lailonriDg world perpk& .... 
If any llhould in aft:er-tilDCll appsr. [cMm-: 
Ne .. council, mna be call'd, to make the ..--. 
BecRUIie ill them the poorer supreme resides , 
An,d all the promises are to the @'Didea. 
This may be taught with mnnd and ..re ~: 
lIut mark how sandy is your own preteace. 
Who, setting c01mcil .. pop., and cboreh Miele, 
Are every man bis own ~ming ~ide. 
The acred book!, yoo lay, are full aad plaia. 
And every needful point of tnIIh coataiu : 
All wbo can read interpreten may be: 
Thus, thougb your lIe1'eraJ cbnn:bes disagree; 
Yet every 88int bas to bi.-lf aloae 
The &eCII'et ~ tbis pbiloeaphic IItODe. 
These priuciples yool" jarring -n uaile,. 
When differing doctonl and dilcipla6pt. 
Though Luther, Zningtins, Ca\Yin, holy ebie&o 
Have made a battle-royal ~ beliefs; 
Or, lite wild hon!eII, several wayl ha~ .hirN 
The tortuT'd text about the Chriltian warid ; 
Each Jehu 1aahing on with fnrima fume, 
That Turk 01' Jew could DOt bave .'d it _; 
No matter wbat diIIension ~e8Clen make, 
Where every private mB may _ve a _b:: 
Rul'd by, the scripture and Ilia own ad.;ce. 
J.:ach has a blind by-path to Panditle; 
Where, driviog in a circle .Imr or rut, 
Oppomng BeCtII are I1J1"e to meet at lut. 
.A wondrous charity yon bave in store 
For all TI!fonn'd to pall the narrow door : 
!':o mu('.b, that Mahomet had ~ely ~_ 
For he, kind propbet, wu b dalllRing _ : 
But Christ and Moses were to save their a-u : 
Himself wu to secure his chosen nooe, 
Thou"h reason good for Turks to tau tile pI.e. 
And he aUow'd to be the better IIIIUI" 
In virtlle of bis holier Alconn." 

.. True," said the Pauther, .. I .hall De'er.a, 
My bretbrt'u may be .y'd .. well _ [ : 
TIlOugh Hu,,"1IeaobI coodeum onr ordinatioa. 
Suc('essioo, ministerial 'I'IlCBtion ; 
And Luther, more mistaking .bat be readt 
Misjoins the B8cre<i body with the bread: 
Yet, lady, still remember I maintain, 
The word in needful points i& onty plain." 

II N eedJe.. or needful, I not IDIII' couteocl,. 
For still you hare a loop-hole for a frit'!lld ... 
Rejoin'd tbe matron: .. but the rule JOII Jay 
Has led wbole ftocka, and Iesut. them still utny, 
In weighty point&, and full damnatiaa'. _yo 
For did not Arius em, Socin1Jl _, 
The Son's eternal Godhead din_ ? 
And did not these by gospel texts aloae 
Coodemn our doctrine, aod mailltain their CJIr1l P 
Have not all heretics the same pretence 
To plead the IICripturel in tlN!ir own defeac:e? 
Ho .. did the Nicene coUDCI1 thell decide 
That sirong debate? .... it lty scripture bY" p 
No, BnTl!; to that the TebeI would DOt yield ; 
Squadrons of texbl he marllhall'd in the 8eId: 
That 1I'U but civil _r, an equal .... 
Where piles witb piles, and eaglea eagfea IIIf!t. 
With te:dI point.-blank and plain he fllc'd the -. 
And did not Satan tempt our S."iour 80 l 
The good old bi~hops took a simpler -1; 
F'.ach ask'd but wbat lie heard IriI fatltet- IBY. 
Or ho .. be was instructed in bia ~ 
,\00 by tnlditioa'i farce upbeId tile ....... 
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~c PalltJlf'l'lIIJlil'd sUbi. ;'" ADd wbeo,~&aichbe, 

'Were thole first. council. di",lIow'd by me I 
II' wbere did 1 at lure tradition strike, 
'lvville.! still it were apostolic I" 

.. Priead,"nid the Hiad, .. yoo quit Y011rformer 
ground, 

Vhere all your faitb you did on IC'I'ipture found: 
row 'tis tmditioD join'd with holy writ; 
lilt that your memory betrays YOUT wit." 

.. No," IIIIid the. Pauther; .. for, in that I view. 
Vhen your tradition'. for(d, and when 'tie true. 
let them by the rule, and, as they 8q1Iare, 
II' deviate from undoubted doctrine there, 
'his oral fiction, that old faitb d~lare. 
Hm.. .. 'The council steer'd, it lOOms, II diB'erent 

conl'Bf!; 
'bey try'd the IC'I'ipture by tradition'. fume I 
lat you tradition by the acriptu~ try ; 
'uraued by !IeCts, from tbis to that fOIl fly, 
lor dare on one foundation to rely. 
'he wore is then depoe'd, and in ~is vie. 
'00 rule the SCfipture, DOt the scripture yon." 
'bus said the dame, and, smiling, thus puna'd: 
I see, tradition then u rtillllilow'd, 

Vhen DOt eviuc'd by scripture to he tnJf!, 
nd scriptnre, as Interpreted by YOI1. • 

iot here you tread llpoD unfaithful ground ; 
Inl_ you conld infallibly expound: 
Vbieh yoo reject 8S odiolJl popery, 
.ad thtvtr that doctrine blck with scorn 011 me. 
oppo&e we on thitlp tradit;"e divide, 
.Del botb appeal to scriptorc to decide ; 
:y various texbl we botb uphold our claim, 
iay, often, groollll. our titles on the same: 
Iter Ioog labour 1oat, and time', e1<pCll!!e, 

oth grant the words, and quarrel 'fur tbe -. 
hus all disputes for ever must depend; 
or no dumh rule can controvenies end. 
bus, when you aaid, • tradition must be try'd 
y sacred writ,' wbose _ YOUl'8elves dooide, 
'ou said no lRot'e, but tbat yourselves must be 
hp. judge! of tbe scriptnre _, not we. 
gaihst OIlr chun'h-tradition you dedare, 
nd yrl your clerks would sit in MO!IeB' cbair: 
,t ll"aSt 'tis pro,,'d against your argument, 
'be rule is far from plain, ~bere an dis&ent." 

.. If not by seriptures, bow C1ln we be Bure," 
:eply'd tbe Pauther, .. what t1'llditicm'l pure I 
'or you may palm upon UB new fur'old: 
.11, Il!I they !Illy, that glitters is not gold." 

" How lnlt by tollowing her," reply'd the dame, 
To whom detiv'd from sire to BOn they came; 

Vbere every alre does on another mov", 
,00 tnl!ItB no fnrther than the next above ; 
Vhere all the rounds like Jacob'a ladder rise, 
he lowest: bid in Eartb, the topmost in the skies." 
Steml y the lange did ber IllI!nreI' mark, 

[er glowing eye-balls glittering in the dark, 
,nd said b •• t this: U Since lucre was your trade, 
Iroceeding times such dreadful gaps have made, 
['is dangerous climbing: to YOOlr BODS and you 
lea,'e the ladder, and its omen too." reweet; 
Hum, .. 'nle Panther's breath was ever fam'd lOr 

lit from the Wolf such wishe oft I meet: 
'ou leam'd this lan~agp. from the blatant beut, 
If rather did not speak, but were JIO!!IIe9II'd. 
.s f ... your RMwer, 'tis but barcly nrg'd: 
'00 must evince tradition to bto forg'd ; 
'I"Odaee plain proofs; unbll'1lli~h'd authors use, 
,,_~eIIt .. tboee Il~ tlley accuse ; 

Till wlten 'til not aulBclmt to defame: 
An old JlCIIIMIIlIIion stands, tiU alder quits tbe claim. 
Then for onr intereet, whicb is nam'd alone 
To load witb envy, we retort your 0.1'11 • 

For when tnulitioos in your faces flr, 
Resolving DOt to yield, you must decry, 
All, when the canae goes hanl, the gnilty mao 
Excepts, and thiDl hiB jury all be can; 
So, when you stand of otber aid bereft, 
Yau to the twelve apElltlc!! would be left. 
Your friend the Wolf did with JJIOnl craft prot'ide­
To set those toys, tnulitione, quitc uide ; 
And fatben too, unl_ when, reason &pent, 
He cites ~em but lIOIIIetimea for ornament. 
But, madam Panther, you, though more I!Dcere, 
Are DOt BO wise u your adulterer: , 
'J'be private spirit is a better blind, 
Than all the dodging tricks your antbor.l find. 
For they, wbo left the scriptnrc to th" crowd, 
EMb for his, own peculiar judge allow'd, 
The way to please them wal to make them prond' 
ThUl with full .. ils they rail npon the Ahelf; 
Who conld luapect a cozenage from himself? 
On bis own reaaon safer 'ti~ to stand, 
Than be deceiv'd, and damn'd at second-biDd. 
But you, wbo fathen and tnulitionl tsk(.!, 
And garbl.e some, and tIOme yon quite forsake, 
Pretending church-authority to fur, 
And yet BOrne grains of private spirit mix, 
Are like II mule made up of differing seed, 
And that's the reuon why you ne,'er breed; 
At least DOt propagate your kind abroad, 
FM home di_nte" are by statutes a"'d, 
And yet they S'"JW upon you every day, 
While you, to speak thl' he!!t, are at a stay, 
For BCCts, tbat are extremes, abhor a middld 

_y. 
Like tricks of ltate, to !!top II raging flood, 
Or mollify a mad-brain'd senate's mood: 
Of all expedients never one 1I'8lI good, 
Well may they argue, nor <'an you dmy, 
If we must fb: on cllUrch anthority, 
Best on tllP. best, tbe fOllntain, not the flood ; 
That must be better still, ifthi. be good. 
ShaU she command who has herself rebell'd , 
Is antichrist by antichrist MCpel,l'd I 
Did we a lawflll tyranny displace, 
To eet aloft a bastard of the race 1 I 
Why all these wat"! to win the hook, If wa 
Must. not iaterpret for onl'8eh'C!l, b'lt she? 
Either be wbolly slaVeR, or wholly free. 
For purging fires traditions mast not fi,:ht; 
But they mullt prove epiocopacy's right. 
Thns those led hOl'l!e8 arc from service freed, 
'YOII never mount them hilt in time of need. ' 
Like mercenaries, hir'd for home defence, 
'The~ will not l>P.1'Ve again-t their native prince. 
All'ainst domestic foes of hiernroby 
These are drawlI furth, to make fanati<,s fly' 
"But, when thpy I'ee their eountrvmf'TI at ha~d 
Marching Rglinst thfom. I\nrl~r church-comma~d 
Straight t!'IPY make their roIOIlr'S, and disband. ~ 

Thus she. nor could thr. Panther well l'nlarge 
. Wltb .. eak defl'nce agRin'!t "" strong a charge; 
But said: .. For what did Christ bill wON proTide 
If still his church must wont a living !!'tlide 1 • 
And if all-saving docmn<'S are not th('~e, 
Or flRcred penmen COIIld not make them clear 
From after04geft we shonld hope in vain • 
FOI' .truths, which IDeIl iD5pir'd could DOt explain. ~ 
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" Berore the word was writtf1l," said thl! Hind, 

.. Our Saviour preach'd his fllith to hUlllall kind: 
Prom hill apostles the first age recciv'd 
Etemal truth, and what thl!Y taught believ'd. 
Thus by tradition faith .. as planted first; 
Succeeding flock.. succeeding pastors Durs'd. 
This .. as the way our wise Redelllller ch--, 
(Who Inre could all things for the '-t dispoee) 
To fence his fold from their encroaching fuea. 
He could have writ himself, but .. ell forea .. 
Th' event .. ould be like that of Moses' la .. ; 
Some difference would arise, 80IIIe doobt.& remain, 
Like those .. hich yet the jarring Jewl maiotain. 
No written la W5 can be so plain, 80 pure, 
But .. it may !!'Iose, and malice may obacure ; 
Not those indited by his first colllmand, 
A prophet grav'd the text, an aDgl!I held hill baud. 
Thus faith .. u, I!re the written .. ord appear'd, 
And men believ'd not what they rea(\ but heanL 
But since th' apostles could not be coofin'd 
To th-., or those, but severally deaign'd 
Their large commiasion round the .. orld to blo .. ; 
'To spread their faith, they Ipread their laboun too. 
Yet still the-ir absent dock their paius did .hare; 
They hearken'd still, for lov,) proCluces care. 
And as lIIistakea al'O:!e, or discordl fell, 
Or bold seducers taught them to rebel, 
As< charity gre .. cold, 01' faction bot, 
Or long neglect their leseoos bad forgot, 
For all their wanta they wisely did provide, 
ADd preacbing by epistles was 8upply'd: 
So great physiciaDII cannot an attend, 
Bnt some they visit, aad to some they send. 
Yet all those Ictten .. ere not writ to all ;' 
Nor first iutended but occasioDal, 
'Their absent lermOlJl; nor if they contain 
All needful doctrines, are those doctriDell plain. 
C1eamcas by frequent preaching must be wrought; 
They writ bllt seldom, but they daily taugbt. • 
And what one saint haa laid of holy Paul, 
• He darkly writ,' is true apply'd to all. 
Por this obscurity could. Heaven pro\'ide 
More prudently than by a living guide, 
AI dbubts arose, tbe difference to decide 1 
A guide was therefore rleedful, tberefore mad!! ; 
And, if appointed, .ure to be obey'd. 
Thus, .. ith due reverence to th' apostles' .. rit, 
By which my SODS are taugbt, to which submit; 
I think, < those truths, their sacred works contain, 
The church alone can certainly splain; 
'1:hat follow:ng ages, leaning on the past, 
May rest upon the primiti,.e at last. 
Nor .. ould I theoce [he .. ord no rule infer, 
But none without thl! church-interpreter. 
Because, as I hllve urg'd before, 'tis mute, 
And il itself the subject of dispute. 
But what th' apostles their RUCCessors taught, 
They to the next, from them to U8 is brought; 
Th' undoub:eO selL06 .. hich is in l!Cripture sought. 
Prom hence tbe churcb is arm'd, when erroura n.e, 
To Itop their entrant-e. and prevent iUrpri5e ; 
And, safe en'rench'd within, her foes without defiel, 
By these all festering sores her couacils heal, 
Which time or bas dillclos'd, o~ shall reveal; 
For disconi caooot end without a lut appeal. 
Nor can a council national decide, 
But with .ubordination to her guide: 
(1 wish the cause were on that issue try'd.) 
Much less the l!Cril'ture; for 8uppose debate 
~wixt pretenders to a fair eatate" 

Bequeatb'd hy lOIIIe Il!JIta~·.1ut iabU, 
(Such il our d~ Saviour'. tMIlment) 
The .. ill is pmv'd, il opm'd, and ill read; 
'The doubtful heirs their diJl'mD~ titles plead: 
AU vouch the worda their interest to llllliota:o, 
And each pretends by tboae bill cause is plain. 
Shall tben the testament award the ri,ht? 
No, that's the Hungary fur which they fight; 
The field of battle, lubject of debate , 
The thiag cootended for, the fair eIota&e. 
The sease is intricate, 'till oaIy clear 
What '·Q .. els and .. bat cioosoIIan&s are there. 
Therefore 'tis plain, ita meaning must be try'" 
Before some jool[e appointed to decide.» 

" SIlPpoee," the fair apostate aaid. .. I gram. 
'The faithful 60ct some Ii.-ing guide sbou1d nat, 
Your Brgumeata an eodless chase pursue: 
Produce this vauoted leader to oar -riew, 
This mighty M_ of the ehaIen erew." 
The dame, who .... her faiDtiDg foe retir'd, 
With furce rftoow'd, to victory upir'd; 
And, looking up ... rd to her kindred *y, 
As 0IlCII our Saviour owu'd his Deity, 
Prooounc'd W. worda _.. &be .iM& ye .. 

all\ I.-
Nor leas amaz'd this voice the PaDtber beaM, 
Than were thole Jews to bear a God decIar'c1. 
Thea thua the .. tron modeotly ..-'d: 
If U!t all your profits aud their secta be view'd, 
And _ to which of them youneIves think lit 
The conduct of your CODICieace to IUbmit: 
Bach proeelyte would vW bq doctor belt" 
With ab&olute ezcluioa to the rest: 
Thus .. ould your Polish diet disapee, 
And end, as it begaD, ia anarchy: 
Youraelfthe faimlt for election stand. 
Because YOII Nem crown-general of the land: 
But IIOOD against your 8uperatitioU8 lawu 
Some presbyterian sabre would be draWD: 
In your establish'd laws ofiovereignty, 
The rest some fundamental fla .. woula tee, 
.4-nd call rebellion, gospel-liberty. 
To church~ecrees your articles require 
Submiasion mollify'd, if not entire. 
Homage d.my'd, to centlures you proceed: 
But wben Cunana will, not do the deed, 
You lay that pointle6ll clergy-_pon by, 
And to u.e la .. s, your ... ord of jlllltice, fly. 
Now this your &eets the more unkindly tak~, 
Those prying varleta hit the blots you mU'" 
Because some anoient frieoda of yours declare 
Your ooly rule of faith the acriptares are, 
Interpreted by men of judgment IIIOUnd, 
Which every &eet will for themselves espooDd;' 
Nor think less reverence to their docUln due 
For BOund interpretation, than to you_ 
If then, hy able beads, are Wldentood 
Your brother prophets, .. ho reform'd abroad; 
Those Ilble heads expound a wiser "'y, < 

That tbeir owu sbeep their shepherd should obq. 
But If you mean yourwlves are ooIy IOOIId, 
That doctrine turDS the Reformation ruuod, 
And all the rest are false reformers fouIMI; 
Because in sundry points you staDd alooe, 
Not in commuoioojo.in'd with uy one; 
And therefore must be all u.e church, or _. 
Then, till you have agreed whose juclp is belt, 
Against this fDrC'd.:.7ioo they pra&at: , 
While sound and different __ eEplaiul. 
Both play at ba~ till they bnIak u.qr ~ 
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Aoa f\oom their chain each other's fbrce defy. 
While unl'eprded thunders vainly fly. 
I pall the J'el!t, because your church alooe 
Of all llIurpen best eoold 611 the throne. 
Bot nMther you, nor any Beet beside, 
For this high office can be qualify'd, 
With Deee8S8ry ~fts niquir'd in such a guide. 
For that, ... hich must direct the ... hole, mUBt. hu 
Bound in ooe boDd of faith and unity: 
But all your several churches dieagTef'~ 
The coasuhstantiating church and priest 
Refuse communion to the Calvinillt : 
The French refonn'd from preaching yoo restrain. 
Because you judge their ordinatioo vain; 
Aad so they judge of youn, bot <l'lDon must ordain. 
In'sbort, in doetrlne, or in discipline, 
Not ooe reform'd can ... ith another join: 
But all from each, as from damnation, fly; 
No nnioo they pretend, but in DOlI-popery: 
Nor, Ihould their memben in a synod meet, 
Could any church ~ome to mount the -t, 
Above the rest, theIr diacord8 to decide j 
None ... ould obey, but each ... ould be the guide: 
And face to faee diuemions would increase; 
For only distance now preserves the peace. 
All in their tnms accnsen, and accus'd : 
Babel 10"85 never half 10 much oonf'ua'd: 
What one can plead, the rest t"IIO plend as ... ell ; 
for amongst equalB lies DO last appeal, 
And all confess themselves are fallihle. 
Now since yoo grant some nece&S3ry guide, 
All who can err are justly laid aside: 
Be<.-au5e a trust so sacred to confer 
Show. "'8IIt of such a snre interpreter j 
AM bo ... can he be needful ... ho can err l 
'Then grantin~ that unerring guide we want, 
That such there is you stand obJig'd to grant: 
Our Saviour else were wanting, ,to slIpply 
OUr Deed~, and obviate that necessity. 
It then remains, that chureh can only be 
The guide, which owns unfailing certlUnty ; 
Or else you slip your hold, and change your sidE>, 
ReJa~ing from a necessary guide. 
BUl this annex'd condition of the C1'01nI, 

Immunity from elTO\ll'II, you disown; 
Here then yoo shrin .... and lay yourwealr.pretenslon!l 
tor petty royaitieJ you raise debate ; [down. 
But tIlis unfailing universal state 
You shun I; !lOr dare IlUcceed to lOeh a glorious 

weight; 
And fOr that cause tho!e promises detest, 
With whicb OUT Saviour did bis chureb invest; 
But strive t' evade, and fear to find them true, 
As conscious they were never meant to you : 
All whicb the mother-church aaserts her OW'll, 

ADd with unrivall'd claim asceads the throoe. 
So wben of old th' almighty Father sate 
In council, to redeem oar ruin'd state, 
!\fillions of millions, at a distance round, 
Silent the sacred cousistory crown'd, 
To bear what muey, mixt with justice, could pr0-

pound: 
AU prompt with eageT pity, to fulfil 
The full extent of their CraWs will. 
But when the stem CO{IditiODtl were dec\er'd, 
A mournful wbisper through the holt was heard, 
And the wbole hierarchy, with heads hung down, 
SubmisSively cte.clin'd the pooderoU9 profi'er'd crown. 
Tbeu, DOt till then, th' etemal.8on from birh 
Roe iD &he ItreaJth ~ all the Deity; 

Stood ftxtb t' accept the 'terlDl, and unilenren t 
A weight, ... bich all the frame of' Heavl!D Had hent. 
Nor be himselft'OOlld bear, but as Omnipotent. 
Now, to remove the lea.ot remaining doubt, 
That ev'n the blear-ey'd sects may find her out, 
Behold what hea~enly rays adorn her brows, 
What from his ... ardrobe ber belov'd allow, 
To deck the wedding-day of hiB 'IInspotteri spouse. 
Behold what mam of majerty she hrings; 
Rit'her than ancient heirs of eastern king!! : 
Her right hand holds the eceptre and the keys, 
To show whom she commands, and 'Who obeys: 
With these to bind, or set the ..inner free, 
With that to 'assert spiritual royaltr. 

II One in herself, not rent by scbism, but sound, 
Entire, one solid .hining diamond; • 
Not spar ... les fhatter'd into sects li"'e you: 
One is the chnrch, and must bP. to be true; 
One central principle of unity, 
As undivided, lID from erroun free, 
As ODe in faith, 80 one in IllUlCtity. 
Thlls ahe, and none bot she, lb' i~lting rage 
Of ht\reti~ oppos'd from age to age: 
Still when the giant-brood invades her tbrooe, 
She stoops from Heaven, aDd meets them half wa1 

down, 
_4.nd with paternal thunder vindieatee her crown. 
But like E~ian !IOI'C8I'eri you stand, 
And vainly lift aloft your magio wand, 
To sweep away the .warms of vermin from tbe laud I 
You could, like them, with li"'e infernal force, 
Produce the plague, bllt not aTTelt the coone. 
But when the boil. and blotches, with disgrace 
And public scandal, sat npon the face, 
Themsel~es attat'''''d, the Magi stJ'O'Ve no more, 
They saw God'. finger, and their fate deplore; 
Themselves tbry eoold not cnre of the dishonest sore. 
Thus one, thus pure, behold her largely spread, 
Like the fair Ocean from her mother-bed; 
From east to west trinmphantly she rides, 
All shore!! are water'd by her wealthy tides. 
The gospel-eound, difl'us'd from pole to pol .. , 
Where winds can carry, IIl\d where waves can lOU, 
The self-same doctrine of the sacred page 
CoIm!y'd to ~ery clime, in every age. 

" Here let my IICATOW giYe my satire place, 
To raise new blushes on my British race; 
Our sailing shipe Ii"'e common-eewer!l we UBe, 
And through our distant colonies dilfuae 
The draUght of du.geons, and the stench of stews. 
Whoni, when their homebred honeRy is lost, 
We disembogue on some far Indian coast: 
Thieves, panden, paillards, aim of every sort; 
Those are the manufactures ... e export; 
.'\nd these the missiooers onr zeal bas made: 
For, with my country's pardon be it said, , 
Religion is the least of all our trade. 

" Yet lOme improve their traffic more than we; 
For they on gain, their only god, rely, 
And set a public price on piety. 
IndustriOUlJ of the needle and the cbart, 
They rull full sail to their Japonian mart; 
Preventioo fear, and, prodigal of fame, 
Sell all of Christian to the very name; • 
Nor leave enough of that, to hide their na"'ed. 

,hame, 
"Thus, of three marks, which in the creed we view, 

Not olle of all can be apply'd to you: 
~fuch less the fourth j in vain, alu! f"u seek 
Th' ambitiou. title of apostolic: 
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Godlike ~t! 'tia wen your blood can be 
Pruv'd noble iu the third or fourth degree: 
For all of ancient that you bad before, 
(I mean what is not borrow'd from our store) 
Waa errour fulnlinat..-d o'er and o'er; 
Old h.,.-e:iies COIId~mn'd in ages past, 
By care and tim.' ~cco\'cr'd from the blast. 

.. 'Tis said. r ease, but never can be prov'd. 
The cburch her 0, I foundatiooa hu remov'd. 
And huilt new doctrines on uastable &ands: 
Judge that, ye winds aod niDi: you prov'd her, yet 

Ibe stands. 
'!'bote ancient doctrine., chug'd on her for new, 
Show, when, aDd how, aDd from wbat hands they 
We claim no power, whenbetesie. grow bold, [grew, 
To coin new faith, but still decl8{e the old. 
How else could that obsctme di&eue be purg'd, 

I When controverted te"ts are vainly urg'dl 
To pro\'e tradition new, there '8 IOmewhat more 
Requir'd, thao &ayiug, 'twas DOt us'd before. 
Those monumental arms are never stirr'd, 
Till schillm or heresy call down GOOah'. sword. 

" Thus, what you call corruptioas, are, iu trulh, 
The lint plantations of the 8OIpel's youlh; 
Old staodard faith: but can your eyes again, 
And view those erroun which new aects maintain, 
Or which of old dh.turb'd the church'. Jll'lloeful reap; 
And we cau point each period of the time, 
When they begau." and who begot the crime; 
Can calculate how long Ib' eclipse eudur'd, 
Who interpos'd, what digits were obscur'd: 
Of all which are already paaa'd away, 
We kno" the risc, the p~ and decay. 

.. Despair at our foundations then to Itrike, 
Till you ean prove your faith apostolic; 
A limpid strealll drawn from the IUltive IOUIC8j 
Succeuion lawful in a lineal courw. 
Prove any church, opp06'd to thi. our head, 
So one, !'O pure, 110 'Uncontiu'dly spread, 
Under one chief of the spiritual state, 
The members all combin'd, and all subordinate. 
Show luch a seamleu coat, from Icm.m 10 free, 
III no communion join'(1 With heresy, 
If Stich a one you find, let truth pre"ail : 
Till when your woighL. will in the balance fail: 
A church unprincipled kicks up the scale, 
Dut if you cannot thiuk, (nor sure you can 
SUppo&e in God what were unjust ill man) 
That he, the fountain of eternal grace, 
Should suffer falsehood, for 80 lpug a space, 
1'0 banish ~th, and to UIUrp her place: 
That sc"en successive ages should be 1oIt., 

• And preach damuation at their proper cost; 
That all YOllr erring anceston should die. ' 
Drown'd in th' abyss of dcep idolatry: 
If piety forbid such thoughts to rise, 
Awake, and open your unwilling eyes: 
Hod hath left nothing for each age undone, 

• Prom thill to that wherein he sent his SclIII : [done. 
Then think but .... ell of him, and half your worlr. il 
See bow hiB church, adorn'd with every grace, 
With open arms, a kiD!1 forgiving face, 
&and.! ready to prevent a long-ioat &Ou's embrace. 
Not more did JOIieph o'er his bcethren weep, 
Nor 1_ hifnself ooultl from di,covery keep, 
Wllen in the crowd of suppliants they were seen, 
And ill their ere .... hill best-beloved Benjamin. 
'Jbat pious Joseph in the church behold, 
To feed your famine, and .refuse yonr gold; 
TIle JOieph you esil'd, the JQlCph whom you IIOld," 

Thus, wbile with heaYenly charity.be ... 
A &tn!aming blaze the &ileut .baelon bnIIr.e; 
Shot froDl the skies; a chcerfuJ azure light: 
The birds obsceoe to fore&t& wing'd ti~r 1ligW, 
And gapin)t g~ves receiv'd the WllDderio& IuiJar 

spri;;ht. 
Such were tbc pleasing triumphs of the It,. 

For James's late nocturnal victory; 
The pledge of his almighty Pat.roo'. \me, 
The tireworks which his angela made aboft. 
I saw my.eJf the lambeot eaay light 
Gild the browu hOlTOUr, and dispel the Di&h\: 
The messenger with speed the tidings bore: 
News, which three labouring aat.iOll!l did nst.ore; 
But Heaven'l own Nuatiu ...... aniY'd bef<.re. 

By this, the Hind had reacb'd her Ioo<:lr <:ell. 
And vapours rose, and dewa UDwhol~ felL 
When the, br frequeut obierTatioo wise, 
AB one who long on Heaveo had h'd her ~ 
Discern'd a cbange of weather ill the skies. 
The western borden; were wilb en- spmMI" 
The Moon descending !ook'd a11-8amiog red ; 
She thought good-1D&IlDf:rS bbuDd her to invite 
The stranger dame to be her guESt that Dight. 
.. 'Tis true, Co&rlle diet, and a ,bart rep.t," 
She said, ". were .... eak induoemeaU to the taste 
Of one so n~y bred, and so unU6'd to fal: 
But what plain fare her cottage could aiIianI. 
A hearty welcome at a homely boud. 
Was freely hen; and, to _pply the nS., 
An honest meaning, and an ~ breut: 
last, with COIlt(mt of miDd, the poor DUUl' • ..-. 

. A grace-cup to their COIDIIIOO patron'. ~ 
This she deair'd her to accept, aad. stay • 
For fear abe migbt be wilder'd ill bel- ".Y. 
Becaase abe wanted an unerring guide. 
And then too dew-drops on ¥r silkea bide 
Her tender constitution did decIue. 
Too lady-like a long fatigue to bear, , 
And rough iIIclemmciea ui raw nocturual sa. 
But mOlt abe fear'd, that, travelliDg 10 late" 
Some evil-minded beasts might lie ill wait, 
And without "itneaa wreak their biddea hate." 

The Panther, tbougb abe leat a listeaiDg car, 
Had more of lion ill ber than to fear : 
Yet, wisely weighing, aiDce she bad to deal 
With Blany foes, their oumben miJbt preniI. 
Return'd ber all the thanka aha oouId. a80nli 
And took ber fri~Ddly bo&teM at her wont: 
Who E'utering tin.t her lowly roof, a abed 
With hoary mOBIl, and winding ivy apread, 
Honest enoogb to hide an humble ta.mit's bead, 
Thus gracioualy bespoke ber wekxme gueK: 
.. So migbt these walt., with your fair preICIM:e _ 
Become your d .... elling-p1ace of eYerlutiog rest. 
Not for a nigbt, or quick revoIviDg yea,.. 
Welcome aD o .... ner, not a IOjourDer, 
This peaceful _t my poverty 1eCUD!S; 
War aeldom emera but where wealth an-: 
Nor yet despise it; for th. poor abode 
Has oft receiv'd, and yet receivea, • God» 
A God vicloriou8, of a Stygian nu:e. 
Here laid his sacred limbl, and saocUfy'cl the pIKr. 
This mean retreat cUd migbty Paa COI1taio : 
Be emuloUli of him, and pc1IIIp diadaiao' 
A.nd dare DOt to debue your IIOU1 to pi&." 

The aileut atrauger IItuod amaz'd to _ 
CoDtIIlmpt of wealth, and wilful poverty: 
And, though ill babits are DDt IIOOIl c:oalnIl'4 
A wbile IUSpelllied. .. deIin of taW-
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at ej,iDy a-r fa tier ~'d pad, 
at YioIating baIpitabIe la .... 
ad pacify'd her tail, and lick'd her frothy j ...... 
The Hind did Int her ClOIJIItry e.1aI pro,ide J 

IMD eGOIlb'd benelf eecurely by ber .ide. 

PART III. 

fcCl! malice mingled with a little ""it, 
erb ... may cell&ure this mysterious writ I 
_\III! the )Iulle bas peopled Caledoo [kaowD, 
ntb PaDtben, Bears, and WoIves,.nd beasts uo­
• if we were not etock'd witb _ten of our 0"0. 

et Eaop aU8 .. er, .. bo hu !'4It to ,'ie .. 
~cb kinct. as Greece .nd Pbrygia Dever !mew i 
ad mother n .. bbard, in bl'r homely dress, 
Iu abarply blam'd 8 Britiih LiOlMllll; 
bat qlMell, whose feaat tbe f.ctiow! rabble keep, 
:XPOS'd obaoeaeIy naked awl asleep. 
I!d by those great ft8111p1e., 1118Y not I 
he WUJted orpIII of their wonla; supply 1 
, mea tralNCt like brutea, 'till equal thea 
til' brutes to claim the privilege of mea. 
oo-s our Hind of folly _ill indite, 

o entertaio • dMJrero ... gOlt!ll\ by nittbt. 
et thola reDUllllbet', tbal sbe caDDOt die 
ill roIliDJ time ill lost in round eternity; 
Or need abe fear tbe Pautber, tboull'b untam'd, 
('CD_ the Uon'. peace ... n_ proclaim'd I 
be wary ..... se .. 081d DOt give otnmce, 
o fOrieit the pMeotioD of Mr priDe.; . 
.t .. atcb'd the time her YeJllll8l108 to oomplate. 
rboo aU her fany _ in frequeat .-te met. 
(eanwbile IfIe quellCb'd her fury at the II.ood, 
acI with a 1entP.ft aaIlad eooJ'd her blood. [lCant, 
heir eomlllOllS, tlMKagh but coane, were authing 
:or ,did their aiads _ equal baaqaet want. 
For now' the Hind. ,wbole noble nabinl ltIvYe 

• es.,.-- her plain si1llplicity ollot'e, 
~d all the honaul'!l of her hooae 10 well, 
'0 sharp debates dilturb'd the friendly meal. 
he tom'd the talk, .voiding that e\tftIIIe. 
" common daagen past, a ndly-p1_iug theme; 
ieIIIemberiag cftr!' storlll .. biob toa'd tile state. 
fben both w_ .ts of the public bale, 
od dropt .... r betwi.t for her own claildrM8' faM!. 

Nor fail'd .be then. full review to make 
tf .. hat tt.e l'uther 1IIS'er'd ror her lRke : 
fer 105t eateem, her tnltb, her loyal eare, 
let' faith oDsbakm to aa exil'd heir, 
IerSb'ellgtb t' eodllre. her COOlIII!'! to d-ly i 
[('1" choice ollMalurab\e infamy. 0 

~ these. ptolisly thllllilful, lIIe en_I'd; 
ben with acimowled1Jal8llt Itenelf IIhe ebaq'd ; 
or friendship, fA itaelf' an holy tie. 
I m.de _Iac:red by amenity. 
'ow phoold they pM"t. maHcioal toDpet _ld aay. 
hey met like cbaDolle CGIDpBDioaI on the w.y, 
{hom motllBl far of robben h.d ~d I 
,bile danPI' I ..... kim- W81 pwvfeat'd; 
at, tbat onlle 01_, the eDt-li,,'d utUOD ends: 
he road dividea, ad there divide the friend& 
The Panther aodded wilen her 1Ip8fle1l .... m-, 

nd tbank'd ber caldly in a laoUow laDe: 
ut said, hew rr-titn4e bad ~ 100 far 
or ('OmmeD oao. of ClIriRiIlD cate. 
'to tbe lawthllulir Ihe hH been n.e. 
be paid j)ut.c... wIIat ... CEaar'. due. 

" I migbt," Ihe 'added, II with like pni.e ~be 
Your auft"~ IIIDI, ... 10 retum yoar bribe I 
But in_ tivm my handa iI poorly priz'd ; 
Far gin. are lCOf1I'd, where gi ... en .re despis'd. 
I serv'd 8 tom, lind theo .... cut .... y ; 
You, Iiko the gaudy fly. your .nDP diBplay. 
Aod sip the sweet., and baR in your great pat .... 

-y." 
n,is Mud, the matl'Clll W8I not .Iow to iia4 

Wh.t Hlrt of m.lady bad lSiz'd her mind: 
Disdain. witb ~ .. in. Eo.,y. fell Daopigbt, • 
ADd canker'd Malice, Itood iD opeD &ipt I 
Ambition. IntereR, Pride .. itboot coatroI, 
And Jealouay, the jalUldice of tbe lOW, 
Reveop, the blood y miJlister of ill, • 
With all the leaD tormentors of the wilL 
'Twas _y DOW to gu_ from wbeaee aJlOle. 
Her new-made unioo with her .ncieat fuel, 
Her Iorc'd oivilities, her faillt embrace, 
Afl'ected ILiD~. witlt an .Iter'd face : 
Yet dum abe not too deeply probe tbe wouacl. 
As boping .iIl the DObler parta were IIOIIIId : 
But lIIrO ... e witb aDOdyu. t' 888Ual!'! the smart, 
And mildly thlls her mecl'cine did impart. 

.. Complain .. olloven belp to.e&Ie their paia;. 
It shows a Felt 01 kiadne. to complaio; 
A friendship Iotlt to quit it. foriner bold; 
And eonsciOlJl ml'l'it may be jllstly bold. 
But much more jolt your jealousy _Id Ihew. 
(f othen' goocl were injury to yw I 
Witnea, ye HeaveDll, how 1 rejoice to lICe 

Rtowarded worth .nd n-iog loyalty. 
Your warrior oftiIprinfl that upheld the-. 
The scarlest bonour of your peAceful gewo. 
Are the mort pl_inr objeeU I can iIld, 
Charms to my sight, and cordial. to my miad: 
Whl'll virtue IIpOODlII befen'll • P"""JM!roUi gale, 
My beayiug w.bea belp to fiU the .. il; 
And if my prayers lOr .11 the bra.,e were heard, 
c-r tIbould still ba,e IlUcb. aad eoch should atilt 

reward. 
II The labour'd earth yOlIl' pains ba,e aow'd and 

"lis just )'011 reap tbe product of the leld; [till'd. 
Your's be tbc ba"est. ·tis the ~r's piD 
To 11'1_ the falli.." of the loaded wain. 
Such _tter'd een .. are DOt wortII your ~ 
Yonr charity for alma may saIely &pare, 
For .Ims are bat tbe vehicl .. of prayer. 
My daily bre.l illiterally impJor'd ; 
I have 1\0 bal'1ll b ~es to hoard, 
If C-r to bit own hill hand esteud8, , 
Say whiclt of your's bi. charity 06ads: [frieads. 
Yon koow be Iarply lives to more thu are m. 
Are yon defrauded when be feeds the poor ~ 
Onr mite d_ DOtbing ol your IItore. 
I .111 but few, alld by yoar fare yon _ 
My cryiog Bios .re DOt oflusal'Y. 
Some juster motive IlUre yoor mind withdrawa, 
ADd makes you break oar frieadahip'. hDlyiawl; 
For b.".'fac'd envy i. too billie a eauBt'. 

.. Sbow lIIDl'e occaaion /Or YOUI dilcontent ; 
Your love, tile Wolf, wowid belp yOll to innut: 
Some German qualTt'J. or. _ times go now, 
Some Prencil ... bere rorce is '!ppe1'll108t, will do. 
Wheo at tile ronatain's bead ... merit ollgb' 
To claim tbe pI.ce. you take a miling draught, 
How r.uy ·tis an envioa. eye to tbrotr. 
ADd tax tbe sheep for troubling streams below: 
Or call her (wIleD 110 further caaae yoa find) 
An enemy profeWd of aU ywr ~ 
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lot then, perhaps, lbe wicktid world woold thiuk, 
The Wolf design'd to eat III well al drink." 

This laot allusion gall'd the Panther morf'~ 
Becauae indeed it rubb'd upon the 1IOI'e. [pain'd: 
Yet _m'd she not to winch, tbou~ Ihrewdly 
But thus her pa.osh-e chamcrer maintaiu'd. 

.. I never grudg'd, whatc'er my roe. report, 
Your lIaunting fortunc in the Lion's court. 
YOll have your day, or you are mucb bely·d. 
But I am al .. aY5 on the suffering side: 
You kno .. my doetrint!, and I need DOt .. y 
l will not, bllt I ('8.Iloot dillObey. 
On thil firm principle I ever stood ; 
He of my 10M who fails tn make it good, 
By (>De rcbellious aet renounces to my blood. 

.. Ah," said the Hind, .. how many 80IU have yon. 
Who call you mother. whom you never knew ! 
Dut meet of them who that relation plead. 
Are such ungracious yontbs 'as wish yOl1 dead. 
'Fhey gape at rich reweuues which you hold, 
And,fain would nibble at your grandame, Gold., 
Inquire into your yeal'l, and laugh to fiDeI 
Your crazy temper shows you much decliu'd., 
Were YOll not dim, and doted; you might_ 
A, pact of cheats that claim a pedigree, 
No more of kin to yon than you to me. 
llo you not know. tbat for a little coin, 
Heralds can foist a name into the line? 
Tber ask yoo blessing but for wbat you baYe, 
But once poaess'd of what witb care you 88ft, 
The wanton boya would pia upon YOIlr grave. 

I< Your 10M of latitude that court your grace, 
ThouKh mart reaembling yoo in form and face, . 
Are far tbe wont of yoor pretended race. 
And. but I blu.~h yoor honesty to blot, 
Pray God yon prove them lawfully begot: 
.... or in BOme pop:Sh libels I have read. 
The Wolf hili been too bu,y in your bed : 
N.least her hinder parts, the belly-piece, 
The paunch, and all that Scorpio claims, are hi&. 
Their malice too a !!Ore suspicion brin~; 
Por though they da", nOl bark, they anarl at kings: 
Nor blame thr.m for intrudiag in your line ; 
Fat bisboprics are still of rigbt divine. 

I< Think yon your new Frellch proselytes are come 
To lltarve abroad, becaulle they &tarv'cl at homel 
Your benefices twinkled from .far; 
They found the new Messiah by tbe ltar: 
Those Swill&es fight on any side for pay. 
And ,till the living that conforms, not they. 
Mark with .. bat management their tribes divide, 
Some &tick to YO". aod some to t·other side, 
That many churches may for many mouths proyide. 
More vacant pulpits would more coayerts make; 
AU would h81'e latitude enough to take: 
The relit unbenefic'd your sects maintaiu; 
For ordinations .. ithout CUrell are .ain. 
And ehamber practice is a lrilent gain. 
Your lOllS ofbreadth at home are much like these; 
Their eaft and yielding metals run with ease: 
They melt. and take the figure of the mould; 
But harden, and preserve it best in gold." 

" Your Delphic sword." the Panther then reply'd, 
II Ia double-edg'd. and cuta 01\ either side. 
Some 1001 of mine, who bear upon their .hield 
Three Iteaples argent in a sable field, 
Have sharply tax'd your converts, who, unfed, 
Ha,-e foIlow'd,.oo for miracles of bread; 
SlIch .. ho themselYeS of no religioa are. 
Allur'd with pia, Cor 80T will declare. 

Bare lies .. ith bold 8III!IrtibnI thet eo .... 
But diat of argument is oCIt of ~ 
The grim I~cian puts them in a fright; 
"liB euier far to flourisb than to fi_ 
Thu. otV eighth Henry'. mouriap they ...... 
Thcy say the schism of bed& began the game, 
Divorcing from the churcb to wed the dame: 
Though largely proy'd. and by bi.-.lf pnIfes'tI, 
That OOIl9Cience, 00IlIIcieItce would DOt let IriIIl IS I 
I mean, not till poIIIICSS'd of her he lm'd, 
And old, unchanning Catharine ... ~cL 
Por sunilrv years before be did rompt .... 
And told his ghostly conf_ hill paiD. 
With the !l3me impudence, without a gnmad" 
They say that, look the Refonnatiaa ~ 
No treatise of humility is blnd.. 
But if none were, the gospel doeI not waat; 
Our Saviollr preach'd it, and I hope you gnat, 
The aermon 01\ thp. mount .... proteatant." 

Ie No donbt," reply'd the Hind ... as sene .... 
The writings of Saint Peter and Saint Pul : 
On tbat decision let it stand or falL 
Now for my conyerts, who, you say, uafed, 
Have foHow'd me for mirael. of breIId ; 
Judge not'by hearsay, bat obeerve at !eat, 
lfsince their change their loaves bawe beaI ioerW .. 
The Lion buys no COI'l"RI'ts; if be did, 
&asts would be .aid u Cut .. be maid bid. 
Tax those of interest who conform for pia, 
Or stay the market of aooth« reign: 
Your broad-way 110IIII would ne9er be too Jaioe 
To cloae witb Cal.m, if he paid their price ; 
Dut, rai.'d three steeples bigher, -W chose their 
And quit the caasock for the caati~ [~ 
Now, if you damn tbill -re, .. too bold, 
Judge by younelYes, and think DOt otben 1014. 

.. Mean time my lOllS ac:cUl'd, by Fame'll repo.lItr 
Pay small attendance at the Lion's CDIlnt, 
Nor riae with early era .... nor fIstter late ; 
Por sileutly they beg, who daily wait. 
Prefennent is bestow'd, that comes 1IDIOUpt ; 
Attendance is a hribe. and thm >tia bouSbt. 
How they ahould speed, tbeir fortuue ill 1IIIb'y'd; 
Por not to uk, ill not to be deay'd. 
Por what they haVIlt tbeir God and ~ the7 bIeaI,. 
And hope they should not murmur, ad tbey .... 
But if reduc'd IUbeistence to implore, 
In common prudence tbey Would paa yuar cIoar. 
Unpity'd Hudibras, your champion friead, 
Has shown how far vonr cbarities extead. 
This lasting Yerse sliall em bill tomb be read, 
• He sham'd you living, and upbraids JUU ~, 

.. Witb-odioWl atheist names you load your rae.. 
Your Iibefal clergy why did I espoae l 
It never Cail. in charities lib th~ 
In climetl where t.rne religion il profea'd, 
That imputatioo were no laughin« jell.. 
But Imprimatur, with a cbaplaiD'a DUDe, 
It here IIlfllcifJIt licelk-'e to clef'a.me. 
What wonder II 't that black detraction tbrins ~ 
The homicide of names ill 1_ tbaa liva; 
ADd yet the perjur'd murderer sumws," 

TIli. said, Ibe p8l1s'd a little, and IRIJ'II"a'd 
The boiling indignation of her bnlut. 
She knew the virtue of her hlade, .... wuaId 
Pollute her aatire with ignoble blood: 
Her panting foe she IIBW before her eye. 
And back Ihe drew the sblning _poa drY. 
So when the ~ Lim h .. ia IliPt 
Hi, equ8l match, he ..- far t;Iae ¥t ~ 
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hat when bis foe lift! ptoItrate OIl the plain, 
fe s~ hi. paws, uocwU his 8D«"Y mane, 
Lad. pleas'd with bIoodl_ boooura of the day, 
Vallo over aDd diadaiua th' inglorious prey. 
io .1-, if great with len we may compare, . 
• rresli his rolling thund"rbolta in air; 
u-d gmnta unpteful friends a lengtIM!n'd space, 
r iOlplore the I'IIIllnaoa of 1000g'-ilUtfering grace." 

Thill breathing-time the matl'Ol'l took; and then 
itesum'd the tbread of her dikoune atrain. 
, Be venpanC8 whoUy leR to powera divine, 
~Dd let Heavenjudg-e betwixt your IDIII and mine: 
f joys bereaRer must be purcbu'd bere 
With loa of aU that mortals hold 10 dear, 
!'ben welcome infamy and public sbame, 
Pd. last, a Ioog fareweU to worldly fame. 
1"1B .. id witb ease, but, ob, bow hardly try'd 
lIy haugbty soula to human hooour ty'd ! 
) sharp coovulaive pangs of B@OQizing pride ! 
!lowu then, thou rebel, never more to rise, 
'nd wbat thou didst aDd dGet. 80 deady prize, 
('bat falDe, that darling fame, make that thy sa-

cri6ce. 
Tis DOChiug thou hut given, then add thy tean 
~or a long nee of unrepeoting yean : 
Till DOthing yet, yet all thou bast to give: 
!'bell add thoI!e may-be yean tbou hast to live: 
ret nothing &till; then poor, and naked come: 
i1ay father wiU receive his unthrift home, raum. 
~nd tby bleat Saviour's blood discbarg-e the mighty 

" ThUll," she punued, " 1 discipline a BOO, 
PVboae uncbeck'd fury to reveng-e ... ould nan : 
Ie champs the bit, impatient of hill 10M, 
~nd atarta aside, aud 60unders at the CI'OllL 

IIIItrucl rum better, gracious God! to Iuaow, 
~ thine i. veogeaooe, 80 forgiveness too: 
!'bat. suiFering frum ill tongues, be bears no m."" 
i1aan wbat his BOYereigo· bears, and wbat his Savi-

our bore. 
.. It DOW remaillS for you to,school your child, 

lnd ask wby God'. anoiuted he reviHd; 
~ king and princ_ dead! did Shimei wor.e I 
"e coner's punishment should fright the Cllrse: 
rour BOD was wam'd, and wisely gave it o'er, 
Jut be who couOleI'd bim h .. paid the score: 
~be heavy malice could no hight!!' teud, 
Jpt woe to him OIl wbom the weighta descend ! 
to to permitted iUs the demoo fiies; 
Iia rage is aim'd at him wbo rulea the Ities: 
loostrain'd to quit pi. caWle, DO luccour found, 
,.., foe diachargea every tire around, 
D clouds of Bmok .. abaudoning tile fight; 
lut hia own thunderinlf peaIa proclaim hie flight. 

.. In Henry'l cbang-e hi, charge u ill euoceecls; 
'0 that loog story little _er need.: 
:oofront but Henry's warda with Henry's deed .. 
Vere space a1low'd, with ease it might be pro\"d, 
Vbat .pringa Ilia blessed reformation mov'd. 
'be dire eiFecta appear'd in open sigbt, 
IVbich from the cause be calla a distant Bight, 
~ yet no larger leap than from the Sun to light. 
.. Now let your I0Il8 a donble pcean sound, 

~ treatise of humility is found. 
J'is round. but better it had ne'er been 8Ought, 
:'han tbus in protestant procell8ion brougbt. 
[lie fam'd original through Spain i8 known, 
lodri~' won.. my celebrated .... 
lVhich youq, hy ill-tr8D8latiDg, made bis own; 
::onceaI'd ita author, and I1Illrp'd tbe uome, 
!'be baaeat and igoobl8lt theft of fame. 

VOL. vm. 

My altara kindled tint tbat li"ing 0011\ ; 
Restore or practise better "hat yoo stele: 
That virtue could this humble vene inspire. 
'TIS all tbe restitution I require." 

Glad ..... the Panther that the charge wu ciOl'd, 
And none of all her favourite 110IIII ex.pos'&' 
For la ... of arms permit eacb injur'd man, 
To make himself a saver where be can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd mercbant cannot tell 
The namea c.f pirates in wboee haodw be feU; 
But at the den of thifIVes he juatly h, 
And /!Tery Algerine is lawful prize. 
No private JII'I'ICII in the foe'. eatate 
Can plead exemption from the public fate, 
Vet Christian Iawl allow not BUch redress; 
Then let the greater lupenede the 1_ 
Rot let th' abetten of the Panther'. crime 
Learn to make fai.,..r w .... &IICtber time. . 
Some charactera may lure be fouDd to write 
Among .ber _; for 'tis DO common light, 
A IJIOtted dam, IUld all ber o/I'apring white. 

The savap, tboo,h she .. w.her plea contl'Ol'd, 
Vet would not wholly seem to quit her bold, 
But ofFer'd fairly to compound the atTife, . 
And judge conveniOll by the convert'a life. 
.. 'Tis true," she IBid, "I think it lOIIIewhatll.raD(e, 
So few lbould follow profitable cbanke: 
For present joys are [Dare to Besh and blood, 
Than a duD prospect of a distant good. 
"1'waI well alluded by a lOR of mine, 
(I hope to quott! him is BOt to purloin) 
Two magnets, Heavea and Earth, allure to blita • 
The larg-er loadstoue that, the nearer tbis : 
The weak attraction of the greater fails ; 
We nod a while, but ueighbourbood prevailB: 
Bllt wben thf! greater proVf'.8 the nearer too,. 
I wonder more your converts come 10 slow. 
Methinks in trn.e who firm with me reUlain, 
It Ihows a nobler principle than gain." (ply'd, 

.. Vour inference would be strong," tbe Hind roe­
.. If yours were in effect the suffering lide : 
Vour clergy'. 80118 their 011'0 in peac.. poseeIII, 
Nor are thei r prospects in reversion 1_ 
My proselytes are struck with awful dread; 
Vour bloody comet-laws banS blazing o'er their 
The respite they enjoy but OIIly lent, [head. 
The best they bave to bope. protracte.l punilhmeuL 
Be judge younelf, if interest may prevail, 
Which motive!, yours or mine, will tum the scale. 
While pride and poptp allure, and pienteoul ease, 
That ia, till man's predominant passiOlll ceue, 
Admire no laager at my slow increase. 

.. By education most have been misled. 
So they believe, because tbey 80 were bred. 
The priest continuel what the nune began, 
And thus the child ilJlpoeea on the mllll. 
The ~ I nam'd before, nor need repeat: 
But interest is the most prevailiug cheat, 
The Ily seducer both of ag-e and youth; 
They study that, and think they study truth. 
When interest filltifies an ugument, 
Weak reason sp.nel to gain the wiU's _t; 
For 1I(mls, already warp'd, receive an easy bent. 
Add long prescrip!Jioo of eatabliah'd laWII. 
And pique of honour to maintain a callie, 
And shame of change, aud fear of future ill, 
And zeal, the blind copductor of tho will ; 
And chief among the still-mistaking crowd, . 
The fame of teachel'l obstinate and proud. 
And more than all the private judge 1LI10.'d. 

Pp 
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Disdain 01 fathen which the da,nee began, 
And last, uncertain ... base the nal'l'OWer span, 
The clown tmr'I!Ild, IUId half-read gentleman." 

To this tbe Panther, with • IICOnIfu.I smile I 
.. Yet still yon travel with _earied toil, 

" Besides, • Ila'ftD 110m • wither'd aU, 
Left of their Iodpng, ..... obsen-'d to eI'DIk. 

, That omen lilt'd him DDt: 10 his advice 
Will pteselit ..ret,., bought at any price; 

And range around the realm ... ithout cootrol, 
, Among tIIy !ODS for pl'08el ytes to prowl, 

AocI. berc and there yon snap some silly _d. 
You hinted fean 01 future change in stale; 
Pray Heaven you did DOt prophesy your fate! 
Perbavs. you .think your time of triumph near, 
But m.y mistake the -.on of the year; 
The Swallow's fortune gives you cause to fear." 

.. For eharity," reply'd the m.tron, .. tell 
What sad misch.nce those pretty bird~ befel." 

.. Nay, no miJchance," the savage DIlme reply'd, 
" But waut of wit in their unerring guide, 
And easer hate, and gaudy hopes, .nd giddy pride. 
Yet wishing timely warning may prenil, 
Make :voo the moral, IUId I'll tell the tale. 

.. Tbe Swallow, privileg'd above the ret\; 

Of all the birds, as mn" familiar guest, 
Punoee the Sun in slimmer brisk and bold, 
Bnt wisely sbuns the persecuting oold : 
Is ... ell to cbancels and to chimniea known, 
1bougb 'tis not thougbt sbc feed. on smoke alone. 
From bence .he bas been held of beavenly line, 
Eadued with particles of 8OUI-divine, 
This merry chorister had long polIIIeI8'd 
Her Bummer .eat, .nd feather'd wcll her nel't: 
Till frowning skies begau to ch.nge their cheer, 
ADd Time tum'd up the WI'ODg aide 01 the year; 
The ahedding tree!! began the p:round to strow 
With y,,11mo 1"1'88, and bitter blasts to blow: 
Sad auguries of wiater thence abe drew, 
Which by iDetiDei, or prophecy,she knew: 
When prudence wam'd her to remove betimes, 
And Rek • better beaven, and w.rmer c1iml'S, 

.. Her lODI ... ere BU'1tIDOD'd on a steeple'a beigbt, 
And, call'd in common oouncil, vote a flip:bt; 
The day ... as uam'd, th" nen tbat Ihould be fair: 
All to the general rendezvous repair, . 
They try their fluttering winga, and trust them-

selves in air. 
But whether npward to the Moon they go, 
Or dream the ... iuter out in caVE!!! below, 
Or ha ... k at fliea elsewhere, concerns u. not to know, 

., Soutbward., yua m.y be sure, they bent their 
flight, 

And h.rbour'd in a hollow melt at night: 
Next mom they rose, and set up eyery sail; 
The wind W8I fair, but blew a mackrel ~Ie: 
The sickly young sat ahivering 00 the sbore, 
Abhorr'd .. It-... ater, never leen before, 
And pray'd their tender motbers to delay 
1be pusaga, and espec\: • fairer day. 

" With tbese the Martin readily concDrr'd. 
A cburch-begut IUId cburcb-believing bird j 
Of little body, but of lofty mind, 
Round-belly'ct. lOr a diguity desip;n'd, 
ADd much. dunce, as martins are by lind. 
Yet often quoted canoa-Iaws, .nd code, 
And fatb81'll which he never understood : 
But little !leaminll needl in noble blood. 
Por, MXrth to "y. the S .... 11ow brougbt him In, 
Her household cb.plain, .nd ber nen of kin : 
In lapemition lilly to 811:ce&II, 
And eating schemes by pl.netary guetl! : 
In fine, abort-wing'd, unfit hi_If to fly, 
.. far tQretQld foul _&her ill the Uf. 

A aeeminll POOl care, that CllWer'd ---­
To strengthe6 this, he tolc\ • bodiDr dreaD. 
Of riting waters, and a troubled Bba:IIl. 
Sure ligna of qaiah, d.npn, I11III ~ 
With lOIJIetbing IIlOre, DDt lawful to ~: 
By ... bich he sli\y -.n'd to intimate 
Some I8Cret revelatioft of their fate. 
For be cundudecl, moe 1Ipon • time, 
He foond • leaf i1IIIcrib'd with II8Cred d1yme, 
WhOl!e lIDtique characters did. well denote 
Tbe Sibyl's hIIIIII orthe eum-n pot: 
The m.d diviDeress bad phliaty writ, 
A time shonld come, but many qes Jet. 
In whicb, .lniIIter deatinla ordain, 
A dame should drown with .11 her htlIer'd tnia, 
And seaa from thenoe beeall'd the CbelidoDimllllm 
At this, some shook for fear, the _ cIe9wt 
Arose, and bl_1I themselves from bead 10 tiIIIt. 

.. 'Tis true, lOme stager. of the wiler .-t 
Mado .11 these idle wondenneat:\l their !!pWl: 
They said, their ooIy dsD8'!l' ..... delay, 
And be, who> beard ... hat every fboI coaW 1111, 
Would never fix his thOOlpt, bnttrim bill time...y. 
The palSBge yet ..... good; the wind, ~ true. 
Wall101Dewb.t high, but that ..... nothirIg-. 
No more than nm.1 equi_ blew. ' 
Tbe Sua, already from the Scales decliD'd, 
Gave little hopes of better days be~ (1IiIIl 
But change from bad to wane of 1I'eather ... " 
Nor need they fear the d.~ ", tbe sky 
Should flag their ... ings, and biDder them to fty, 
"I'we& only w.ter thrown 011 sails to dry. 
Bat, least of .11, pbilOlOphy presumes 
Of truth in dreams, from melancholy fames: 
Perh.ptI the Martin, how!'d in ldy grmDMI. 
Might think 01 ~host. th. walk tbeir micbli![lbt ItIIIIII, 
Till grosser atom. tumbling ill the ItreIUD 
Of Fancy, madly met, and clubb'll iDto _ m-: 
As little ... eigllt his vain p~ bear, 
Of ill eftect to IUch alone ... bo fear: 
Most propbecies are of • piece with til-., 
FACh NOBtrad.mus can foretel with ease : 
Not naming persons md eonfoandiar times, 
One casual truth supporte. thou.nd lyillB' my... 

" Tb' .dvice "'81 true; bat fear .- seiz'd the 
And aU good counsel is 011 cowards lost.. [ .... 
The question crudely put toahun deI.y. 
'Twu cany'd by the maj« part to day. 

" HiB point thus pill'd, air M.rtin dated tIoIa 
Hi. power, and ftom a priest became a J.IIioce. 
He on!er'd .n thiDp;ll with • busy care, 

..And ('ells and refectories did prepare. 
And large proYilion!l laid of winter r.re : 
But ,00II' and tIIen let fall a word or two 
Ofbope, that Heaven IIObIt mirade mipt ____ , 
ADd-for theirates the Sun should backward 8'i 
Againat the laws of N.ture npward climb, 
And. mounted on the R.m, renew the prime : 
For ... hicb two proofs In sacred story lay. 
Of Abu' dw, and of JOIIbua'. day. 
In 811:pectation of wch times lIS theBe, 
A cbapel bona'd them, truly eall'd ", _ : 
For Martin mueh d~ did bOt -*; 
Tbey pray'd IIOmetimea, Bnd that .... all tbeirll!L, 

II It h.ppen'd, as beyond the reach ", wit 
BIiDcl propbec1a mar 1Ia,. -lucky JUt, 
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Iuat tIIia aceompIida'd, « at leut in put, 
aft ~ l'1IpUtI! to tbeiT _ Merlinl • lit. 
!IDe StrUb, the ~ at the naIIow kind, 
arg.limb'd, Itou\;-hearted, bllt of stupid mind, 
'or S ... Of lor Oibeonitel desiga'd) 
b-. lubben, peepiag through a broken paDe, 
) sack frail &lr,.-y'd the neighbouring plain; 
lid laW (but _reeIy COIlId believe their eyes) 
e .. bIo.omI &lurilh, aDd new fIowen aNe, 
• Ood had '- abroad, aad, walking there, 
ad left hit fboatepl, and reform'd the yftr: 
lie saany hiHI from far were ~ to glow 
rlth gliueriag IIe&mI, aDd in tile meads bP.1ow 
Be buraieb'd brooD appear'd with liquid gold to 
t IIIIIt tlley beard the fooIiIb Cudlow nfr, (flow. 
fboee DOte proclaiDl'd the holy-day of Spring. 
.. No looger doubtiDg, all prepare to fty, 

ad ~ their patrimoaial,ty. 
be prieIt before them did. his willga di~1ay ; 
lid, that pili om-. miglat aUeod their _y, 
• luck would ba"" it, >twu St. M.nia·. day. 
, .. Who but the Swallow triumphe DOW alooe t 
be c:auopy of Hea_ it all her OWD : 
er youtbful 06priD!!, to their baunts repair, 
Ild glide sIoag iD glade!, aDd mm iu air, 
lid dip fOr iDaects In the purliag sprioga, 
_ Itoop on riftl'll to reIr'Mh their winga. 
lleir motberI think a fair proYieion made, 
bat «n"ery _ can I"e upon bit trIde: 
ad, DOW the careful charge is off their hods, 
_ out fOr busbuda, and _ llaptial banda: 
be yoatbfal widow Iongt to be sopplY'd ; 
ot flnt the \over .. by lawyen ty'd 
I) eetde Joiuture-ehimoiea on the bride. 
) thick they couple i .. ., abort a'tpeee, 
hat Mattiu's marriage-oWeriD8I rile apace. 
heil' aucient ~, ruDDiDg to decay, 
re furbieb'd up, aDd eemented with clay; 
hey teem a11'eIIdy; ItOre of eggs are laid, 
ad broodiJlg mothers call Lacina'. aid. 
lme IpreadI the news, aDd foreign Cowie .,par 
I ftocD to greet the new returning year, 
[) bl_ the maDder, aDd partake the cheer. 
ADd DOW 'twas time (10 Cut their Dumben rise) 

[) pIant.un.d GId people colonie&. 
he youth draW'll forth, u MartiD bad desit'd, 
lor 110 their cruel deatiny requit'd) 
rera ant fer otr ou an ill-fated day; 
be rest _Id .... ooaduct them on their way, 
ad MartiD weat, becauae he lear'd aI~ to stay. 
.. So lour tbey flew with iDcomiderate bute, 

IIat _ their aftemoou began to wute; 
Dd, what _ ominoos, that Yery mom 
be SaIl _ eMer'd into Caprioorn ; 
7hich, by their bad utronouJer'. accoant, 
bat week the VII'gin BaIIUlCe .bould remount, 
D iDfaut Moun eclips'd bim fD hil ,.ay, 
... bid die ~I remaioden of hil day. 
be CIVWd, -'d, punaed II[) certain malk J 
ut birdI met bird&, GId jDstIed in the dark : 
!:'IF mind the public ia a panic frigbt; 
nd tear increu'd the harroor of the uight. 
igbt CIIIJIe, bDt anatteuded with repoee; 
loDe tbe came, 110 Reap their ey. to elOl8: 
lone, aDd black abe came; 110 friendly ItarB aro&e. 
.. What Ibollld they do, betei with dangen 1'01IIId, 
o DeisbboariDg dorp, II[) lodging to be found, 
at b1eaty plaiDs, aDd bare I1IIboepitable !lWnd •. 
be latter brood, who jast began to fty, 
ia-featller'd, IDIl UDpIUCia'd iA ~ UY. 

Por succour te their beIpte. dIIIther ca1l ; 
SbupreadberwiDp: IODIefewlteneeththemCl'81l'lj 
Sbe Ipread them wider ,et, but coIlId DOt coyer ell. 
T' augmcnt their WD8I, the winds begau &0 !DOve 
Debate in air tor empty fields above, 
Till Borea ~t the .tieI, aDd pour'd aarlaio 
His rattling baillt.oDa miK'd with snow aud rei ... 

.. The joyl_ momiDIt late arose, aod found 
A dreadful desolatiGa reign around, 
Some bury'd iD tbe_ • .me froErn to the groalld. 
The rest were struggling ItiII with death, aDd lay 
The Crows' and Ravena' rigbm, aD UDdef8lllied prefl 
Excepting MartiD'. race I fOr they aDd he 
Had gaiD'd the .beIter oIa hollow tree: 
But, IlOOII ~er'd by • ttard, cIo.., 
He beaded all the rabble of a town, 
And tluiIh'd them with Nts, or poU'd them dowd. 
Martiu bi1m8lf _ caug\lt alive, ad try'd 
Por treaIO!IooI crimes, beea_ the Ia .. protide 
No MartiD there in winter ,ball alIide. 
Higb on an oak, whicb 1HI\"er leaf ""1 bear, 
He breath'd bit last, expos'd to opeD air ; 
ADd there bit corpse uDhIee'd i8 baDgiDg atifl, 
To show the oh:mgeatwtndawithhit propbetie bill.'1 

The patieoee of the Hind did almost fail ; 
Por well ahe mart'd the malice of the tale: 
Which ribbald art their churcb to Lutlam' 0Wd; 
In malice it began. by malice groWl; 
lie aow'd the serpent'. teeth, &II iron-barY8lt _ 
But mOlt iu Martin's character aDd fate, 
She .w her .laDder'd --. the PaIItber', hate, 
The people'. rage, the ~utiag state : 
Then aid, .. I take th' adrice iD friendly part: 
You clear your COIIIICieoce, or at lealt yOlK heml 
Perhaps you fail'd' iu your foreseeiug ..till,. 
Por Swallowl are nalllCk!' birds to .iU I 
AI for my 10"" the family it b1_'d, 
Wboee e'I'erJ child i. equal to the rest: 
No cburch reIOnn'd caD boaIt a blanael_ rille; 
Such MIU'tIua build in yoan, and more thu min~' 
Or else au old fauatic aDthor lisa, 
Who summed their ICaDdal. up by I'.eDturies. 
But through your parab~ I plainly see 
The bloody Ian, the crowd'. barbarity; 
The IIIIHbiDe that oIfend. the purbliDd light: 
Had lOme their wilbet, it would 100II be Dight. 
Miltake me DOt I the ch8rge ClOIlcenJS not you: 
Your IOIJ8 are malecouteDls, but yet are true. 
AI far u _-resistance mates them 10; 
But thet"t a word of neutnd _. YOD 1IDow~ 
A puaive term, which 00 relief';l1 briDg, 
But trims betwixt. a rebel and a king." 

.. Rest well .. ur'd, II the Pardeli. reply'd, 
II My lOIII would all IDpport the regal .ide. 
Thougb Heavea forbid thecaote by battle 1IbouId'" 

The matron UllWer'd witll a loud amea, [tip'd)' 
ADd tbUl punued her arga_t again. 
.. If, u )'OI118y, aDd u I hope II[) leII, 
Your lOIII will practiIe what yoqnelVei ~ 
What angry power prevents CIIU' preteut pcIlCe 1 
The Lion, studious of our common pili, 
Deslrel (and tiDgs' desires lin! iU witbltood) 
To join our uationI in a lasting love: 
The bars betwixt are euy to reDIO\'e; 
For nDguinary la .. were aever made above. 
If you CODdema that prinft of tyraDlly, 
Wboae mandate forc'd your Galli(! friendt to 11. 
Make DOt a worse example of your owe; 
Or ceaae to rail at ca __ rignar sbOWD. 
ADd let die guUtlal ,... tIIrw thl --. 

-
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His blunted SWI>ru YOUT suffering brotherhood 
Have seldom felt; hc stops it short of,blood : 
Bnt you ha,'e ground the penecuting knife, 
And set it to a razor edge on life. 
Clln'd be the wit, which <'1"Uelty refines. 
~ to his fatber's rod the scorpion's joim ; 
YOU1' finger is more gross than the gTeat monarch's 

loins 
Bllt YOll, perhaps, remove that bloody n<4e, 
And stick it on the first reformers' coaL 
Oh let their crime in long oblivion sleep: 
'Twas theirs i,cIeed to make, 'tis yours to keep. 
Unjust, 01' jlllt, is all the question now ; 
'Tis plain, that not repealing you allow. 

.. To name the Teat, "ould put you in a rage; 
You charge not that on any fonner age, 
Bnt smile to think how innocent you staud, 
Arm'd by a weBJlOIl put into your hand. 
Yet. still remember, tbat you wield a sword 
Forg'd hy your foes agailllt your !IOTereigll lord ; 
Deaigo'd to hew th' imperial cedar down, 
Defraud BUCCetsion, aud disbeir the crown. 
1" abhor the makers, and their Ian approve, 
D to hate traitors, and the treason love •. 
What means it ellMl, which now yonr cbildren say, 
We made it not, nor will we take away? 

.. Suppoae some gTe8t opp~ bad, by alight 
Of law, disoeiz'd your brother of hill right, 
Yoor common sire Burrmdering a fright; 
Would you to that unrighteous title stand, 
Left by the villain's will to heir the laDd ? 
More just "':811 Judas, who hi. Saviour sold ; 
The sacrilegious bribe be could not bold, 
NOI' haag in peace, befure be rendered back the 

gold. 
What more could YO'1 have dOlle, than now you do, 
Had Oates and Bedloe, and their plot, been true ? 
Some apeciOWl rea8OO8 for those WTOU8B were found; 
Their dire magicians threw their mists around, 
And wille mea walk'd aa on enchlUlted ground. 
But now, when Time haa made th' imposture plain, 
(Late though he folIow'd Truth, and limping helel 

her train) . 
Wbat new delusion ch:llrtlll your r.heated eyes again? 
The painted harlot might a wbile bewitch, 
But why the hag uncaa'd, and aU obecene with itch? 

.. The tint refOrmers were a modest racl! ; 
Onr peel'll possea'd in· peace their native place; 
And when rebellious anna G'ertum'd the state, 
They 8Ufl'er'd only in the commou fate: 
But now the sovereign mounts the regal ~hair, 
And mitred seats ore full, yet David', bench iB bare. 
Your answer is, they were not di8JlO6&e11t: 
They need hut ruh their metal on the test 

, To prove their ore: 'twere well if gold alone 
Were touch'd and try'd on your dis<-erning stolle; 
But that unfaithful test unsOlmd will pass, 
The drDIIS of atheilts, and sectarian brass : 
As if th' experiment were made to bold 
For. hue productioo, and reject the gold. 
Thul men ungodded may to places rise, 
And aeets may be preferr'd without disguise: 
No danger to the church or state from these; 
The papist only baa his writ of -. 
No gainful oft\ce gives him the pretence 
To grind the subject, or defraud the prince. 
'Wrong ca.cience, 01' 00 COII5Cience, may deserve 
To thrive; hut OUI'I alone is privileg'd to .tarva. 

" Still thank yourselves, you cry; your noble race 
W. baDilh Dot, but they forsake the place; 

Our doon are open: tnIe, but 4ft they -. 
You tAR your 'censing test, aad fume the-i 
As if 'twere Toby'l rival to e.:pel, 
And fright the fiend wbo could not bear the ateI. .. 

To thiB the Panther sharply bad reply'.; 
But, having pin'd a verdict 011 bee 8ide. 
She wisely gave the IoBer leave to ebm; 
Well 8IItiafy'd to ha-.e the But aDd Peace. 
And for the plaiutift"a cause she 'car'd the Ira, 
Becallie abe aum ill /anIUJ papm..; 
Yet thought it decent aomethiDg .boo1d be Eid; 
For secret guilt by .ileuce is betray'd. 
So ether granted all, 1M' much deay'd, 
But IUIIIwer'd with a yawning kiDd of ..... 

.. Methinb auch tenDs af profiier'd ~ JW 
brio«, 

As on~e JEoeaa to tb' ltaliau king: 
By long poesesaiOll all the land il mille; 
Y 011 IItrangera rome with your intrudillg mae. 
To share my ICeptre, whi.!b you c;alI to .. 
You plead like him aD aneiemt pedigree. 
Am claim a peaceful _t by rate's deeree. 
In ready pomp your aacrifieer staDdt!, 
1" \1nite the Troju and the Latia banda, 
And, that the league more firmly may be lyle!, 
Hemand the fair Lavinia for your bride. 
Thus plausibly you veil th' intaMled ~, 
But still you bring your t'%il'd sam aIcJq; 
And will endeavour, ill succeedin« ~ 
ThOle houIIebold puppets em our hearths to p-­
PerlJaps some barbanlua laWII have bet!b prefftr'i!; 
I spake agaillllt the teat, but ... DOt beaJ'cI.; 
These to rescind, and peerage to restore, 
My gracious sovereign would my -.de implore: 
lowe him much, but owe my OOII8CieDce _." 

" Censcienoe ill tbeo your plea," reply'd tht 
dame, 

Whi~h, well infunn'd, will e'RI' be the ta.me. 
Dut yoUI'll is muclh of the chameleon hue, 
To chan.~e the dye with e.ery dilltaDt view. 
When first the LiOllll&t with awful nay, 
Your cooscieoce taught your duty~: 
He might have had your statutes aud ydur tat; 
No COII8Cieuce but of subjects WII& prof_'eI. 
He found your temper, and DO further try'd, 
But on ~t broken reed YOUT churcb rety'd. 
In vain the sects essay'd their utDKlllt art, 
With offer'd trealUre to ~ their part; 
Their treasures .. ere a bribe too mean to lDIn'e .. 

hearL 
But. when by long experieace you had prord. 
How far he could furgiv,.., how well he Iov'd; 
A goodnesa that 8llcell'd hill gocIlilte race, 
And only short of HeaVeD'. uubouaded gnce; 
A Rood of mercy that o'erf!ow'd our isle, 
Calm in tbe rIae, and fruitful as the Nile; 
Forgetting whence your Egypt _. supply'd, 
YOII thougbt your IIOvereign howfd to..cI the t*: 
Nor upward loolr.'d em that immortal spriDg. 
But v"inly deem'd, be dUM not'be a Jtmw: 
Then Conscieoce, lUlreStrain'd by leaf, bepa 
To Iltretc:h her limit., and extend the IpGI ; 
~d his indulgence u her gift d;sp.e, 
And make a wiae alliance with her toe.. 
Can Coaacieo<'.e own th' 88)Ciatinl!' Dame, 
And raiae DO blushet to c:oncsI beT abame l 
For sure abe has ~ thought a ~I dame. 
B.u\ if the cause by battle abouId be b'y'd, 
You graut sbe must espouse the repllide: 
o ~ CoaIcieace, __ to be &y'd! 

• 
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n..t Pbaeboa from the tripod lball dilc:1oIe, 
V'hich are. iII Jut reaort, your mends or roe. ? 
!aIDer, wbo leam'd the 11IIIlfWI~ of the Iky, 
'be _miDg Gordian knot -auld IOOD untie; 
IDmorul powen the term of <'AlIISCit'oce know, 
lilt Intereet is her name with meo below." 

.. CoaIcieoee or Interest be't, or botb in one," 
lae Panther a ... er'd in a surly tone; 
The 8nt COIIIDIaDds me to maintrun the cnnm, 

"he last forbids to throw my burien down. 
kar peoalla .. 110 lOllS of youn admit, 
hlr test aelud. your tribe from beneftt. 
1Ieae are my blnb your ocean to withltlDd. 
Vb.icb proudly rising ~erloob the land ; 
~ once let in, with unresisted ".Y 
Vould nreep the pastors and their fIoeb away. 
:'hint ~ GlY judgment leads me to comply 
V'ath laWl unjust, but bani neoeseity: 
mperious need, which cannot bp. withstood, 
~akaI ill autbentic, fitr ~ greater good. 
"'-a your &Old with patif'DCe, and attend: 
l more auspicious planet may aseeod; 
~ fortune may present lOme bappier time, 
Vith meana to cancel my unwilling crime ; 
UnwiUiag, witnea all ye POWer'll above) 
1'0 mend my errours, and redeem yO'~r love: 
!'bat little apace you safely may allow ; 
rour all-dilpeosiog power protect! you DOW." 

•• Hold," said the Hind. .. 'tis needless to ellplain; 
roo. ~ postpone me to anoUler reign; 
rm .. beo you are cootent to be Ul\jult: 
(our part is to pouesa, and mine to trust. 
l fair ezcbange propoI'd of f .. ture cbaoce, 
'or preeeot prelit and inheritance. 
- words will 8(:"'e to lioisb our disPlite ; 
Who wiD lIOt now repeal, would pr.rseeut.e. 
ro ripen green revenge, your bopea attelld, 
W"lIhiDg that happier planet woold aseeud. 
'or lhame, let U-:ienee be your plea no more: 
ro will bcteafter, provea sbe might before : 
~ot .be's a bawd to Gain, and holds the door. 

.. Your (".are about yoor banb infers a fear 
)f threatening 1l00ds and inuodBtioOl near; 
flO,. just nVrlstl would ooly be 
)f what the land usurp'd upon the _ ; 
UMl aU your jmlousies bllt aerve to show, 
rour ground ii, li.ke your neigbbour-nation, low. 
I" intrench in what you grant uarighteooa Ian, 
I to diatrust. tbe justice of your cause ; 
UMl argues that tbe true religion lies 
11 those weak adversaries you despise. 

.. Tyrannic foree is that which leut you fear; 
:'be lIOund is frigbtful in a Christian's ear: 
1gert it. Heaven! DOl' let that plague be _t 
ro us from the dispeopled cootineat. 

.. But piety commands me to refrain; 
rtK.e prayers are needlas in thia _reb', 

reign. 
lebold! bow be protects yoUI' frieoda oppreaa'd, 
iteeeives the baDish'd, snccours the ~·d : 
Iehold, for you maY' read an hoDelt open breast. 
lie stands in day-Iigbt, and disdai .. to hide 
UI act, to whicb by honour be is ty'd, 
~ generous, laudable, and kingly pride. 
~our teat be would repeal, his ~ reatore; 
n.is when be say. he means, be mea .. DO more." 

.. Well," I8.id the Panther, .. I believe him just, 
And yet-" 

.. ADd yet, 'tis but beeaUle you muat ; 
~D would be troated, but you would not trait. .. 

The Hind thUII briefty; and dilldain'd t' enIargc 
On power of kings, and their IllpericH' charge, 
As H ... ven'8 trusteea before the people's choice, 
1bough sore tbe Panther did not mucb rejoice 
To bear those echoes 8"iven of ber_ee-Ioyal 'Voice. 

The matron woo'd bel' kioclaesa to the Iut, 
But could not win; her hour of grace was past:. 

-Whom, thua perli.ting, wbm abe could not briog 
To leave the Wolf, and to belie", her king, 
She gave ber up, and fairly w.h'd ber joy 
Of her late treaty witb her new ally! 
Which well sbe bop'd 1I'ODid mort" sooeeafalprove, 
Than waa the Pigeon'. IlDd the Buzzard's love. 
The Pauther uk'd, .. what eoooord there could be 
Betwillt two kindl whose natures diaagree ?" 
The dame reply'd: .. 'Td IUDg in every IItreet, 
The oommon cbat of goseips wben they meet : 
But, llinee unheard by you, 'tis wortb your while 
To take a wbol8lOme tale, though told in homely 

style. 
.. A plain good man, wb08e lIame is UDdnatood, 

(So few deserve the name of plain and- good) 
Of three fair lineal lordsbips stood posaeta'd, 
ADd \iv'd, as relUlO!D Willi, upoo the best. 
Inur'd to hardships from bis early youth, 
Moch had he dOlle, and aufl"er'd for his truth: 
.u land and &ea, in mlloy a doubtful fight, 
Waa never Imown a''more adventurous kni,ht. 
Wbooft.ner drew bis nord, and a1wayl for the right • 

.. As Fortune would, (his fortune came,- thoulI'h 
He took posse!lIIioo of his juat eatate : [late) 
Nor rack'd his tenant! with ;nereaae ef nlIIt; 
Nor liv'd too sparin,:, nor too largely speat; 
Bllt overloek'd bis Hiodll; tbeir P8Y was j\lat, 
And ready, for be aeorn'd to p:o OIl trust: 
Slow to resolve, but in performanCe quick; 
So true, that be wu awkward at a trick. 
For little lOuis OIl little .hib rely, 
And cowards ana of mean expedients try ; 
The noble mind will dare do any thing bot lie. 
False mends, his deadlielt foes, could find 110 way 
'But shows of hODMt bluatDesl, to betray: 
That unsuspected plaillDP.llll he beliov'd ; 
He look'd into himself, and ..... dec:eh·'d. 
Some luck" planet sure attends hil birth, 
Or Heaven would make a miracle on Earth ; 
For prosperous booesty is aeldom seen 
To bear 10 dead a weight, and yet to win. 
.It looks .. Fate with Nature'a law would ItriVe. 
To sbow plain-dealiDJ once an age may thrive: 
And, when 80 tougb a frame abe could DOt beud~ 
Exceeded her commi.ioo to befriend • 

.. This gratefol Q)IUl," Heaven iaereaa'd his.tore. 
Gave God agaiD, and daily fed his poor. 
Hi. house with all coovenimce wu purvey'd ; 
The real he fouocl, but rais'd the fabric where be 

pray'd; 
ADd in that saered place hi. beaut.eooll wife 
Employ'd her happielt boun of boly life. 

.. Nor did their alma extend to thole a1me, 
Whom oommon faith more .trietly mllde tbeir own; 
A IOrt of Doves were boIJI'd too near their hall, 
Who C1'OIIII the proverb, and abouod witb gall. 
Thougb lOme, 'til true, are paaively inelin'd, 
The greater part deg~ from their kind; 
Voracioul birda that hotly bill aocl breed, 
And largely drink, beeaOllEl OIl salt they feed • 
Small gam from them tbeirbounteoaa owner draWl; 
Yet, bouDd by promise, he IUppan. their cause, 
AI corpcnt,joaa privileg'd by la .... 



582 DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
•• That bowie, wliieh 1aa1jxmr to Utcir kind aftbnIs, 

W u bnilt, long ainee, God knows, for better bitds; 
:But, ftuttering, there tbey nstIe near the throoe, 
And lodB'6 in babitati,"" not their own, 
:By tbeir higb c:ro~ and QOmy gizzarda known. 
Lilt .. harpies they .eoullilCent a pleateous board, 
Then, to be sure, they _er fail'd their lord: 
The rest was form, and bare attendanee paid ; 
They draDk, and eat, aad gmdgiogly obey'd. 
The more tbey fBd, they raven'd Still for more; 
They drain'd from Dut, aod left Beersbeba poor. 
All this they bad by law, ~ IIOIIe repio'd; 
The preference was but Me to Levi'. kind : 
:Bat vhea lODle lay-prefr.r1lleDt fell by cbaace, 
The Gounoaods made it their inberit.aoc:e. 
When 0IIC8 fII&I*'d, they never quit their claim ; 
For then 'tie sanctif'y'd to Heum'. bigb name; 
And, ballow'd thlltl, they canlllClt giYe COIIIeIIt 
TIle gift should be profaa'd by wortdly maaage-

1MIIt. 
.. Tbeir flesh WIll III!Y8I' to the table eerv'd; 

1'bougb 'tis not thence iDferr'd the bird. were ItaiTd: 
But that their muter did not like the fOod, 
/til mit, and bNeding melllllCboIy blood. 
Nor did it with )ail gracious nature mit, 
b'o though they ... ere not nnv.eI, to pel'1leC\lte : 
Yet be reful'd {oar could they talte oft"eocs) 
Their glutton kIna· should teach him abatineooe. 
Nor CODaecrated grain their .. heat be thOllght, 
Whieb new from treading in their billathey brought: 
Bot left his Hinds I'IK"h io bis pri't'ate power, 
'J"hat tbase wbo like ahe bnm might leave the 

ftonr. 
He for hiJ1llll!lf, and not for otben, c:boIe, 
Nor would be be impoe'd 00, oar impi)le; 
But in their faces tais deYOtioo paic\, 
JUld sacrifice with 80lemn ritel ..,.. llUlde, 
ADd I&CI'e!i inc:enae on bia altars laid. 
Besides th_ jolly birds, wlaOle eorpIIII impare 
Jtepaid tfu,ir commOllll with their ealt _ore ; 
Another farm he bad behind bill hOUR, 
Not overstock'd, but barely for his \lie: 

Wbereio bis poor domestic: poultry fed, 
ADd from bis pioUi haMs rec:eiv'd their brel4, 
Our'pamper'd Pigeons, with maligDlUlt ey~, 
Beheld these iamatea, aod their auneries: 
'I1lougb hard their fate, at evelling, and at 1DOnI, 
A cruiae of water, and an ear of com ; 
¥et still they gritdg'd that modicum, aM thought 
.& sheaf in every siogIe grain .. brought. 
Fain would.they filch that little food a"y, 
While uDreatrain'd those bappy 8fQttoDB prey. 
And. much they griev'd to see 80 ni~ their bAll, 
'The bird that _m'd St. Peter of his fall : 
That he shonld nise hil mitred c:rest 011 higiJ, 
And clap his wiog8, aod c:all hia family 
Toucred ritell; and vell th' ethereal ~ 
With midnight mattias at 1IDCi.i1 boon J 
Nay more, hie quiet neirhboun BIIould moI~ 
.Jost i. the lweeto_ of their lIIOrBing ~ 
Beat of a bird, IDpinely wben lie mirht 
Lie .ug and .Ieep, to rise befOre the tigbt ! 
What if hi. duD fnrefathln DB'd that cry, 
ColJld )le IIOt l~ a bad lIllampie die 1 
·The world ..,.. faWn intq an eqier way; 
This age knew better thaD to fast and pray. 
Good senae in saered worship _uld appear 
So to begin, as they might end the year. 
Such feats in furmer times had wrought the &lie 
Of CJ'Owil/:i ~c1een in eloiater'd walls, 

Espell'd for this, aD! for their IaudI. they IN I 
And siIIter Partlet with her hooded a-d 
Wu hooted beoc:e,beeaulesbe -.aId DOtprsy...w. 
The _y to win the relltive world to Goci, 
Wu to lay by the diKipiining rod, 
Unnatural faata, and fureign fonDa of JIoIWyen 
R£ligioa fripta UI with a mieo _ere. 
'Tis prud~ tn re6xm her into -. 
And put her in uad_ tn mab her J*-: 
A lively faith willilear aloft the miDd, 
And leave tbe luggage of 800Il wurka beIl_. 

.. Suchdoctri_ in thepi~WS'e taB~: 
You oeed BOt ult bow woaIiroully tIIey -pi; 
:But .ure the eomDIon err was all for u-, 
WhOle life and precepta both eocouraK'd -
Yet fearins thOle alluriag baib mipt fail, 
And boIy deed. o'er all their arts prevMI-
For Vice, thoqb frond...., and of hazdeB'd _, 
b daunted at the mpt of awful G.-_ 
AlI hideoua ftgure 01 their fuel they drew, 
Nor linea, nor 14dm, .... .twIes, nor c:oIoun t~; 
And tbis groteIqUe deIigD espoa'd to public view. 
One wuuld bave thouglft it _ F..gypt.iaa pi-, 
With garden-pis, aad baTki. deities, 
More thic:k than Ptolemy bas .... ek the *a 
All 80 pervenII a draugbt, 80 far anfilte. 
Jt wu no libel wbft'e it meaat to strike. 
Yet still the daubing pIeas'd, aDd great aDd -n 
To view the mOllIter crowded pigeon-hall •. 
There Cbaaticlee'r .... drawn UJ*I hia Imfts 
Adoriog .hriDes, and etoclta of saiated b'ee8 ; 
And by him, a miIIIha~, ugty race ; 
The en,., of God .... __ 011 every _ : 

)lo Holland emblem could that malice meal, 
:But &till the wune they look, the litter for a &ftIi. 

The matter of the fann, clispleu'd to find 
So much of nmconr in 80 mild a kind, 
Inquir'd iuto the cause, and came tnlt.,. 
The puR,"e churc:h had mack the ~ bI!R i 
With grouodl_ fears and jea\owUes poast, 
AI iftbis troableaome intrnding gus 
Would drive the bim. of VeaUl from their nrst. 
A deed his inborn equity ahbQn'd; [hiI.(jfd. 
:But Interest will not tnIR, though God UoaId pIipt 
A law, the _ree of many future hama. 
Had banillb'd all the. poailiry from the fanm; 
With lOAof' life, if any should be found 
To crow or pec:It 00 this forbiddea rrom-L 
That hloody IItIltutc chiefly was design'" 
For Cbauticieer the white, of clergy kind; 
But after·matioe did not long iqet 
The lay that 'lOre the robe and corooet. 
For them, b- their iaferion and allies, 
Tlu!ir tbee a d~ly Sfribboletb deviR : 
Dy whicb uorigJtteou81y it was decreed, 
That lIOIIe to trust !II' pUit should II!JCC~ [ftftI: 
W1Io _III DOt s_Moor '1'Ilt a ~ wriaI 
Or that, to which old Socrates was Cl1I1i'd, 
Or lIenbue juice to .. "u them till they bant. 

.. The patron (_ ill telllOII) thoupt it hard 
To lee this ioqai8itioo ill bia yard, (t.n'i 
By whic:ll the I0geI'eign .... of .. bjeets> __ e. 
All gentle mealD be II'y'd, Yllieb lIIipt -.ithdn .. 
TII"efi"ecta 0180 OIIIIatuni a I.w: 
But atiK tile d09e-house ebi.liaately stood 
Deaf to their ~ _ to their ueisbboan' Pi 
And, which _ wone, if any WORe c:oald be" 
Repented of their bouted loyalty: 
Now made the champa. of a enJel e.use, 
ADd", ~ r.a.«~ ~ur; 
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Por thole whom God to ruin has design'd, 
He fits fOr fate, IIIId lint destroys their mind. 

" New doubbr indeed they dllily strove to raise, 
Suggested dangen, intA!rpoa'd delays; 
And emiuary Pigeons bad in store. 
Such .. the Meccan p.ropbet us'd of yore. 
To whisper connsels in their patroD's ear; 
ADd veil'd their false ad-rice with zealOUB fear. 
The IIUI8ter _mil'd, to see tbem wark in vain, 
To wear him out, and make an idle reign : 
He saw, but auft"er'd their protractive arts, 
.Aad .trove by mildnetlll to reduce their hearts : 
Bllt they abus'd that grace to make alii.., 
.And fondly clas'd with ronner enemies, 
For fools are doubly fOols, epdeavouring to be wise. 

•• After a grave COII&ult what COW'IIe were best, 
-Cae, more mature in folly than the rest, 
StQod np, and told them with his bead aside, 
• '!bat deaperate curee must be to desperate ills 

apply'd: 
ADd thtlrefore. lince their main impending fear 
w .. from th' iucreuing race of Chanticleer, 
Some potent. bird of prey they ooght to fiDd. 
.A foe profeas'd to him, and all his kind: 
Some haggard Hawk, who had her em nigh, 
Well poDDC'd to fasten, and well 'tPiug'd to 8y : , 
One they might trust, their COIlUllOll wrooga to 

wreak: 
The MlllCluet and the Coyst:rel were too weak, 
Too fierce the Palcoo; but, above the reel, 
The noble Buzzard e"er,plea'd me best; 
Of small renDWU, 'till tr.ue; fur, POt to lie, 
We call him but a Hawk by courteay. 
I ,Juaow be hates the pigeon·houae and fann, 
ADd more, in ume of war, hal done us harm : 
But all his hate on tri .. ial points depends : 
Give up our Conns, IIIId we shall soon be friends. 
]Por pigeon's ftesh be aeems DOt much to care; 
CraDllD'd chickeoa are a mor&deliciOUB fare. 
00 this high potentate, without delay, 
I wilh you would ooofer the 800'ereign nay: 
Petition him t' accept the government, 
.And. let a Bpleodid embassy be &eDt.' 

.. 'I1liI pithy speech pre ... il'd; and all agreed, 
.()ld enmiuee forgot, the Buzzard 6hould succeed. 

.. Their welcome suit was granted !IOOIl as beard, 
His lodgiugs fumish'd, and a train prepar'd, 
With B'. upoo tbeU breast, appointed fOr his (\lard. 
He came, and, crown'd with great aoIemnity, 
• God ... e king Buzzard!' was the general cry. 

.. A. portly prince, and goodly to the sight, 
He seem'd a 8011 of ADach for hi. height: 
Like those whom statme did to CI'OWlll prefer: 
1IIack-brow'd, and bid, like Homer's Jupiter : 
Broad.back'd, and brawny-built for love'. delight j 
A prophet fOnn'd to make a female proaelyte. 
.A tbeologue more by ueed than geoial beat; 
By breeding lharp, by Dature eoafident. 
Interest in aU his ac~ was discem'll; 
More learn'd than ~ more a wit thaD leam'd: 
Or forc'd by fear, or by his profit 1ed, 
Or both COIIjoin'd, his natiTe clime he aed : 
:But brought the 'firmee of his heaven aloag; 
A fair beha .. iour, aud a i\I8Dt tougue. 

, .And yet with all his art& he coulll DOt thrive; 
The mOllt unlucky parasite alive. -
Loud praiaee to prepare hi. patbe he &eDt, 
And then hilll8elf pll1'llUed his compliment; 
'But, by revene of rortUDe chas'd away, 
His gita DO loupr dIaD tbejr au~ Ray ~ 

He shakes the dUit against. th' ungrateful race, 
And lea .. es the stench of ordures in the placl', 
Oft. has he Batter'd and blasphem'd the same; . 
For in hi. rage he spares DO sovereign's name: 
The hero and the tyrant change their style 
By the BaJn8 meaure that they frown or smila. 
When well receiv'd by hospitable foes, 
The kindoeaa he returns, is to expose; 
Por coorte&ies, though uodeserv'd aDd great, 
No gratitude in felOll·mindll beget; 
As tribnte to hii wit, the churl receives the l~t. 
His praiae fIf foes is venomously nice j 
So touch'd, it turns a virtue to a vice: 
• A. Gftelr, Ind bountiful, forewarns WI twice.' 
Seven sacrarnellbr be wisely does disoWD, 
Beeauae he knows confession staDds for one ; 
Where Will tQ sacred siience are con\'ey'd, 
And POt fur fear, or love, to be IJetray'd: 
But he, uneall'd, his patron to control, 
Divulg'd the secret wb iipel'\il of his soul; 
Stood forth th' accusing Sataa of his crimea, 
ADd oft'er'd to the Moluch of the times. 
Prompt to assail, and careless of defence, 
Invulnerable in his impudence, 
He dares the world; and, eager of a name, 
He thrusts about, and jostles into fame. , 
Frootless, and satire.proof, he acowers the streeb, 
And runs an Indian·muck at aU he meets. 
So fond of loud report, that POt to miss 
Of being known, (hie last and ntmOllt bliss) 
He rather would be known for what he is. 

II Such was, and is, the captain of the Test,. 
Though half his virtues are not here ezpreas'd; 
The modesty of fame cooceals the rest. 
The spleenful Pigeons never could create 
A. prince more proper to revenge their hate; 
Indeed, more proper to reYengel than .... e. 
A. king, whom iu hi~ wrath th' Almighty ga .. e: 
For all the grace the landlord bad allow'd, 
But made the Buzzard and the PigeoD& proud; 
Gave time tom. their friends, • to seduce the 

crowd • 
They long their·fellow .. ubjecbr to eathral, 
Their patroD's promise into question call, 
And vainly think he meant to make them lords of aH. 

.. False fears their leaders fail'd POt to IIDggest, 
As if the Dovee were to be diap __ 'd; 
Nor sighs, nor gro&DI!, nor gogling eyee, did wallt; 
For JlOIII' the Pigeons too had learn'd to cant. 
The houae ofpraJer i& stock'li with large increase; 
Nor doors IlOl' 'II'incIows caD contain the preas: 
P~ birds of every feather fill th' abode; 
~v'D athelata out of eD.-y OWII a God: 
And ree1r.iIIg from the Itew8 adulterers came, , 
like Gotha and Vandal. to demolish Rome. 
That Conscience, wlUch to all their crimes was mute. 
Now calls aloud, and cries to penecutP. : 
No rigoor fIf the laws to be re\eas'd, , 
And much the -. because it was their lord'. req\\eR: 
They thought it great their sovereign to 00Dtr01, 
And nam'd their pride, aobility of /IOUI. 

co 'Tis Vue, the Pigeoae, and their priace elect, 
Were short of power, their purpose to eil'ect: 
But with their quills did all the hurt they could, 
And cuff'1l the tender Chiokeus from their food : 
.And mDCh the Buzzard in their caaae did stir, 
Though naming not the patrnu, to infe&' . 
With all respect, he was a groE iIlolater. 

co Bot when th' imperial owner did eap:r. 
Tbat Ulua-they iIInI'd l,IiI i!'a.ce to 'Villain" 
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Not suO'erintr ""'l'th to diSCODlpose hi. mind, 
He strove a temper for th' extremetl to fiDd, 
So to be just, as he migbt still be kind; 
Then, all maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a dOOlD 
Of sacred strength for every age to come. 
By tbil the no .. etI their wealth and .tate ~., 
No rights infring'd, but IicP.llce to OPpre88: 
SIlch power have they as factious lawyers long 
To crowns ucrib'd, that kings ('.an do DO WI'ODS' 
But since his own domestic birds bave try'd 
The dire effects of their destructive pride, 
He deems that proof a measure to the rest, 
Coocluding well within his kingly breast, 
His fowls of nahlre too unjustly were opprest. 
He therefure makes all birds of every sect 
Free of his farm, with promise to respect 
1Iheir seoreral kinds alike, and equally protect. 
His gracious ed ict the BaDle franchiBe yields 
To all the wild increase of woods and field&, 
And who in rocks al'lof, and who in steeples builds: 
To Crows the like impartial grace aftOrds, 
ADd Chougha .and Daws, and luch ,republic birds: 
Secur'd with ample privilege to feed, 
Each has his district, and hill bounds decreed: 
Combia'd in common Interest with his own, 
But Dot to pB."8 the Pigeon's RubicOD. , 

"Here ends the reign ofhi& pretended Dove; 
All prophecy" accomplish'd from above, 
For Sbiloh comes the sceptre to remove. 
Reduc'd from ber imperial higb abode, 
Like Diouysius to a private rod, 
The passive church, that with pretlmded grace 
Did her distinctive mark in duty place, 
Now touch'd, reviles her Maker to his face. 

.. What after happen'd i8 not hard to truea: 
The small beginnings had a large increase, 
And arb and wealth succeed, the seeret spoils of 

, peace. 
>'fil IBid, the Doves repented, though too late, 
Become the smiths of their own fOOlish fate: 
Nor did their owner hasten their ill hour; 
But, lunk in credit, they decreas'd in power: 
Like snows in warmth that mildly paa away, 
Di&llOlving in the lilenee of decay. 
, .. The Buzzard, not content with equal place, 
Invites the feather'd Nimrods of his race; 
To hide the thinness of their flock from litrbt, 
And all together make a seeming goodly lIight: 
But each have separate interests of their own; 
Two czars are ooe too many for a throne. 
Nor can th' UlUrper long abstain from food; 
Alre.ady be has tasted Pigeon's hlood : 
And may he tempted to his former fare, 
Whenthie indulgent lord shall late to Heaven repair. 
Bue bentingtimes, altd moUlting mouths may come, 

o WIleD, iagginl! late, they cannot reach their home; 
Or rent in ar.hllm (ror 10 their fate decrees) 
Like the tumultuo\\1 college of the bflCS, 
They light their quarrel, by themselves oppn>a; 
The tyrantsmils'helow, and waits the falling feast." 

ThWl did the gentle Hint! her f"hle end, 
Nor would the Paother blame it, nor commend; 
But, with affected yawnings at the dose, 
Seem'd to require bet' natural repoi(l; 
For IIOW the Itreaky light began to peep; 
And Betting &tars admoni.h'd both to Bleep. 
The dame withdrew, and, wishing to her gllest 
The peace of Heaven, betook' herself to rest. 
Ten thouaand angels on ber slumbers .. ait, 
With gIorioUSJiaiooa of her future state. 

BRITANNIA RBDIYIYA: 
A POEIII 011 THE ranlCE, _" 0" THE nJCTH o. JOI. 

HiSS. 

au. VUWlue heard betimes, and HeaTmtahs~ 
To grant, before ... e can conclude the prayer: 
Preventing angels met it half the _y, 
And &eDt U8 bact to prai8e'; who came tit pra~o 

JUlt on the day, wheu the higb-moaated SaIl 
Did furthe..t in ita northern progn!18 run, 
He bended fbnvard, and (!T'n &tretcb'd the IpIteze 
Beyond the limits of the lengtben'd year, 
To view a britrbter Inn in Britain born; 
That ... as the bu.nnellS of his loop mom ; 
The glorious object seen, 'tw. time to turn. 

Departing Spring could only &tay to shed 
Her gloomy beauties on the ~L bed, 
But left the manly Snmmer in h<"I' 8tead, 
With timely fruit the longing land to cheer, 
And to folftl the promise of the year. 
Betwixt two sea.ouns comes th' auspicious beir, 
This age to blossom, aDd the next to bear. 
~ solemn sabbath 88. the cbrm:b atteDd, 

The Paraclete in fiery pomp daoceod; 
But when hi. wondrous octave roIl'd again, 
He brought a royal infaut in his train. 
So great a blessing to 10 good a tiog, 
Nooe but th' }:terna.I Comforter L-ooJd briJJ«. 

Or did the mighty Tanity conspire, 
As alice in council to create our fire ? 
It seems .. if they sent the new-hom guest 
To .ait on the proceasion of their feast ; 
And on their sacred anniverse decreed 
To stamp their image on the promis'd seed. 
Three realm. united, and on one '-to .. 'd, 
An emblem of their mystic union show'd : 
The mighty trine the friple empire sbar'd: 
As every penon ... ould ha~ one to r;uard. 

Hail, sun of prayers! by boly violence 
Drawn down from Heaven; but long be baniltr'd 

thence, 
And late to thy paternal sties retire: 0 

To mend our crimes, wbole ages would require; 
To chauge th' inveterate habit of onr sins" 
And fini.b what thy plike sire begins. 
Kind Heaven, to make UI Engliahmm agam. 
No ICIiII can give us than a patriarch's reiga. 

The sacred cradle to 'Your charge receive. 
Ye seraph., .nd hy tnms the guard ~Te J 
Thy father's aAgel, and thy father join, 
To ke<!p possession, and secnre the line ; 
Hut long defer the honours of thy fate: 
Great may they he like hi., like his be late ; 
Thst Jams his running century may view. 
And give thi~ Son au auspice to the new. 

Our wants exact at least that moderate atay: 
For !lee the dragon winged flU hiB way, 
To watch the travail, and "evour the prey. 
Or, if allusions may DOt rille so high, 
Thus, ,.'hen Alcldes rais'd his infant ery, 
The snakes besie~d his young divinity : 
But "aiDly with their forked tongoes they threat; 
For opposition makes a hero gr'tat. 
To netdful succour all the good will run, 
An<l Jove usert the godhead of hill lIOn. 

o still repining at your present rtate. 
Grudging your&ehes the benefits offate, 
Look up, and read in characten of Iigbl 
A blessing eeut you, in your QIrU despite. 
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TIle manna faIJa. yet that celestial bread 
Like Jews you munch, and murmur while you feed. 
May DOt yOUT fortune be like theirs. exil'd. 
Yet forty yeam to wander in tbe wild! 
Or if it be. may MOIeII live at least. 
To lead yon to the verge of promis'd rest! 

Though poets are not prophet!J. to foreknow 
What plants will take the blight, and what .. ill !fro ... 
By tracing Heaven, hi. footsteps may be found: 
Behold! ho .. a .. fully he walks the round! 
God is abroad. and. woodroua In hi. ways, 
The rille of empires, and their fall surveys; 
More, might I say. thaa with an uaual eye, 
He sees his bleeding church in ruin lie, 
And hears the lOuIs of &Bints benl'llth his altar cry. 
Already haa he lifted high the sign, 
Which crowo'd the conquering Ilf'II\9 of Constantine: 
The MOOD grow. pale at that presaging sight, 
And half her train of stars have lost [heir light. 

Behold another Sylvester. to blest 
The sacred standard, and secure success; 
I..arge of hill treasures, of a soul so gl'eat, 
A1I fiUa and ('towels his universal seat. 
No ... view at home a second ('.onstantine; 
(The former too was of the British line) 
Baa not his healing balm your hreaches cloa'd. 
Whose ellile many sought, and few oppos'd ? 
0, did not Heaven by its e~rnal doom 
Penn it those evils, that this good might corne? 
So manift1St, that ev'n the moon-ey'd 8t!Cts 
See ... hom and what this Providence protects. 
Mflthillks, bad ... e within our minds no more 
Thall that one shipwreck on the fatal ore, 
That ooly thought may make us tbink again. 
What wooders God reserves for such a reign. 
To dream that Chance his preservation wrought" 
Were ID think Noah was prescrv'd for nought; 
Or the surviving eight were not design'd 
To people Earth, and to re>o"tore their kind. 

When hnmely on the royal habe we gaze, 
TIle manly IiDeS of a majestic face 
Give awful joy: 'tis paradille to look 
On the fair frontispiece of Nature's book : 
If the fint opening page so chanos tbe sil(ht.. 
Think how th' uofolded volume will delight! 
Jlee ho ... the venerable inf'ant lies 
III early pomp; ho .. through the mother's eyes 
The father's IOUI, with an undaunted view, 
Looks out, and takes our homage as his due. 
See 00 bis future subject!! how he smiles, 
Nor meauly flatters, nor with craft beguiles; 
Bot with an open face. RII on his throne, 
Assures our .irthrights. and B8Somes his own : 
Born in broad daylight, that th' ungrateful l'Out 
May find no mom for a remaining doubt; 
Truth, ... hich itself is light, does darlmCSl &bun. 
And the true eaglet safely dares the San. 

Fain ... ould the fiends have made a dubious birth. 
Loth to confea the Godhead cloth'd in earth: 
But sickeo'd after all their baIBed lies, 
To find an heir apparent in the sides : 
Abandon'd to despair. still may they ~dge, 
And, o",uing DOt the Saviour. prove the judge. 

Not great .iF.nep &tood in plain8'l' day. 
When, the dark mantling milt. diuolv'd away, 
He to the Tyrians Iho ... ·d his 8ndden face, 
ibiDing with aU bill gocideII mother's grace: 
For ,be heraelf had made his countenance bright, 
Brcath'd honour on hi8 eyes, and ber own purple 

light. 

If our victorious F.dward, as they say; 
Gave Wales a prince on that propitious day, 
Why may not years. revolving with his fate, 
Produce bis like, but ... ith a longer date ? 
One. who may carry to a distant shore 
The termur that hi. fam'd forefather bore. 
But why should James 01' his young hero stay 
For alight presages of a name or day? 
We need no Edward's fortune to adorn 
That happy moment when our prince WRS born: 
Our prioce adorns thi, day. and ages hence 
Shall wish his birth-day for some future prince. 

Great Michael. prince of all th' ethereal hoats, 
And .. hate'er inborn sainU our B."itain boat.ts; 
And thon, thO adopted patron of our isle. 
With cheerful aspects on this infant smile: 
The pledge of Heaven. wbich, dropping from above, 
Secures--our bliss. and reconciles his love. 

Enongh of ills our dire rebellion wrought. 
When to the dregs we drank the bitter draught: 
Then airy atoms did in pla8Ues conspire, 
Nor did thO avenging angel yet retire, 
But purg'd our still-increasing crimes with fire. 
Then perjur'd plots, the still impending teat, r 

And ... on;e-but charity conceals the rest: 
Here stop the current of the RBDguine 600d; 
Require not, gracious God. thy martyrs' bl,1Od ; 
But let their dying pangs. their living toil, 
Spread a rich han"est through their native soil; 
A harvest ripening for another reign, 
Of which this royal babe may reap the gmin. 

Enougb of early saints one womh has given; 
Enough increas'd the family of Heaven : 
Let tbem for his. and our atonement go ; 
And. reigning blest above, leave him to rule below. 

Enough already has the year foresbow'd 
His wonted courae, the sea has overflow'd. 
The mead. were floated with a weeping spring, 
And frighten'd birds in woods forgot to aing: 
The stroog-limb'd steed beneath his harness faints, 
And the same shivering 8weat his lord attaints. 
When will the minister of wrath give o'er? 
Bebold him at Ar:1unah's threshing-floor: 
He stops. and seems to sheath 'his flaming brand, 
Plea.s'd with burnt incense from our David's hand. 
David has bought the Jebusite's abode, 
And rais'd an altar to the living God. 

Heaven, to reward him, makes hill'joyB .incere: 
No future ills nOl' accidents appear 
To 51111y and pollute the sacred infant'a year. 
Five months to diseord and debattl were given: 
He sanctifies the yet relIlRiniog seven. 
Sabbath of months! henceforth in him be blest, 
And prelude to the realm's perpetual rest! 

Let his baptismal drops for us atone; 
Lu.trations for offences not hiB own. 
Let Conscience. which is Interest ill dillgnis'd, 
In the BRme font be cleans'd. and all the land baptiz'd. 

Unnam'd as yet; at least unknown to fame: 
]s there a strife in Heaven about his name; 
Where C'l'ery famouR predecessor vies, 
And makes a faction for it in the skies ? 
Or must it be ~d to thought alone? 
Such was the sacred Tetragralllmaton. 
Things lIi'Ortby silence must not: be reveal'd : 
ThuR the true nllme of Rome was kept conceal"d, 
To shun tlIe spells and sorceries of those. 
Who durst her infant majesty oppoee. 
But .. hen his tender strength in time shall risc 
To dare ill tooguea, and fuciuating e,es ; 
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Thia i,le, wblch hides the little thuuclerer'a fame, 
Shall be too narrow to coutain hie name; 
Th' artillery of Heaven aball make bim known; 
Crete could nol bold tbe god, wbee Joye wu grown. 

All Jove's increue, wbo from bia brain wal hom, 
Whom arma IUIIi arts did equally adorn, 
Free of the breut was bred, whole milky taste 
Minerva'. name to Venus bad debu'd; 
So tbis imperial babe rejects the food 
That mixea monan:b'a with plebeian' blood: 
Food that hi. inhom courage migbt control, 
Extioguiah all the father in hi. IOul, 
ADd fur bis Eatian race, and Saxon strain, 
Migbt reproduce some second Richard', reign. 
Mildnesa be ,harell from both bia parenti' blood: 
:Bnt kinp too tame are despicably good: 
:Be \hie the minure of tbis regal cbild, . 
By nature mIlDly, but by virtue mild. 
. Thus far the furiOIlS transport of the nCWI 
Had to prophetic madness fir'd the Muse;. 
Madness ungovernable, uniDBpir'd, 
Swi~ to foretel whateYer sbe desir'd. 
W .. it for me the dark abyss to tread, 
ADd read the book wbicb aagels cannot read 1 
How was I puniab'd wben the sudden blast. 
The face of Heaven, and our YOllog Sun o'ercaat! 
Fame, the .wift ill, increasing as she roll'd, 
Dillea&e, dapair, and death, at three reprises told: 
At three insultinp; strides sbe stalk'd_the town, 
And, like contagioo, struck the loyal duwn. 
Down feU tbe winoow'd .... heat; but, mounted bigh, 
The wbirl .. ind bore the c:ha1I', and bie! the sky. 
Here black Rebellioo 'booting from below, 
(As Ea!tb', gigautic brood by moments gro .. ) 
ADd here the sooa of God are petri1ied wiLh' woe : 
An apoplel!. of grief! 80 low Wet'f! driven 
The saints, .. hardly to defend their Heaveu. 

A&, wben peat vapours tun their hollow round, 
Earthquake&, wbich are convulBion9 of the groUDd, 
:Break bellowiog forth, and DO con6nement brook, 
Till the third setllea wbat the Cormer shook; 
8ncb beaviop bad our souls i till, alow and latt>, 
Our life with hie retIlra'd, IUIIi Faith preYa,I'd on 

Fate. 
B,. prayers tbe mighty bleuing w .. impIOl"d, 
To prayers was gnuated, aDd by pr:lyers reator'd. 

So, ere tbe Sbunamite a 80Q conceiy'd, 
The prophet promis'd, and the wife believ'4, 
A BOn was lent, t.be lOll so mucb desir'd; 
But 800D IIfIOII the DlOt.bec's knees apir'd. 
The aouhled aeer app&"CI8Cb'd the mQumful door, 
RaIl, pray'd, and &ent bis pastoral .talF be£ore, 
Tbeo Itretcll 'el his limha upon the child, ..,d mourn'd, 
Till warmih, and breath, aod a new lOW, returo'd. 

Thua Mercy stretclMos out ber baDd, and .. yes 
Despoading Peter ainking ill the wav .. 

All when a ludden ltorm of bail and. rain 
Beat. to the groulld the yet unaearded grain, 
Think not tbe bopea of hamst are deatroy'd 
On tbe tlat &eld, and on the DlLked void i 
The Iigbt, unloaded stem, from tempeat freed, 
Will raiIe tile youthful hoaours of his head; 
ADd &00II, restor'd hy native viplr, bear 
The timely product of the bouJrteous yew. 

Nor yet conclude all liery tria .. past: 
POI' HeaVeR will eurciae us to the 1aat i 
Sometime! .ill check us in OIU full career, 
With doubtful bleuings, and with mingled {ear; 
That, atill depllllCiing 00 IW daily grace, 
Ilia every mercy for ail alJns may pass, 

With sparing bands will diet UI to JCIOII : 
Preventing sqrfeits of oar ..... prd bIaad. 
So feeds the mother bird her craYiDg 7l18li& 
With little monels, and delays \hem ~ 

True, this last w-m, 'III" • rvyal f'eaI:; 
But whelle', the wedding-ganaeat GO the,.-r 
Our mDDlHll'll, as reliciOli were a 4reun. 
Are lucb .. teach the natioos to blupheale. 
In lusta we "allow, and .ith pride we nen. 
And injuriee .. ith i!\iuriea repel ; 
Prompt to reveugp" not dariug to Corgmt., 
Our livea unteacb the doctriae we belieye. 
Thus Israel sino'd, impenitendy bud, 
And vaioly thougbt the preseut ark their glllUd; 
But wilen the haughty PbilistiDa appear, 
They fled, abandoo'd to their foes aDd fear; 
Their God .... ab&ent, though hi. uk .as then. 
Ah! Il'.stour cri_shoold matcb t.biIi pledge .-r, 
And make our joY' the bleuinp of a day ! 
For .. e have siDn'd him bence; aod &bat be lin., _ 
God to hia promi&e, not our praetice giTes. 
Our crimea would IOOD weigh doIrD the plly ... 
But James and Mary, and the church, preniJ. 
Nor Amal~ caD rout the clQeo bands, 
While Hur and Aaron hold up Mo.es' ...... 

By living .. ell, let us aecure bia days. 
Modernte in bopeII, and humble in our •• ya. 
No,force tbe free-hom ,pirit caD COIIIIUaiD. 
But charity, aod Feat examples gain. 
Furgiveness is our thanks fur 5UCb a d.,., 
'Tis godlike, God in biB own coin to pay_ 

But you, propitiowl q_, ttalllla\ed beIe, 
From your mild HeaYeD, to rule our rugged epIMft, 
Beyond the BUDDy 'll'alkl, and circling ,.nr: 
You, who your native climate have benA 
Of all the virtue&, and ,the view left; 
Whom piety and beao'y make their --. 
11>ougb beautiful is well in piowllos\; 
So 109t as starligbt ia diaoIv'd awa,., 
And melts into the hrirbtDesa of the day; 
Or gold about the royal diadem, 
Lost to improve the lustre of the gem.. 
What CM we add to your triampbant day? 
Let the great gift the beallt.eous ci"'- .,..,-. 
For 8bou1d our tbanka awake tbe rising Sua, 
And leugtben, .. bis latest sbadoft I'WI, [lie ... 
That, thoogb the loogest da,., would 100II, too lID. 

Let angela' voicee with tbeiI' hupe ~ 
But keep tb' au.picioua infant from the cboia-; 
Late let him 8i1lg above, and let ua bow 
No s'll'eeter music tban biB cries below, 

Nor can I wilill to you, great moaarch, man 
Than such an lUlDuai income to your IItaft ; 
The day which gave this wlit, did nat &Iaiae 
For a less 0IlIea, \han to till the triIIe. 
Alter a prince, &II admiral beget; 
The Royal Sovereign .anes an ancbor yet. 
Our i,le bas yOllnpl' titles still ill atore, 
And wben. th' e&balllted land cau yield. 110 mare, 
Your line can farce them from • beip mare. 

The name of great your martia1 miad. '111m Ail; 
But julltice ia your darilag attribute: 
Of all the GreekJ, 'twa, but ODe hero'. due, 
And, in him, Plutarch prophesy'd of rou. 
A prince'. favoun hut 011 feIr caD fall. 
Bllt j Ultice is a yirtUfl ahar'd by aU. 

Some kings the DIUIIe of COIIIju_ have_'of, 
Some to be rreat, lOBIe to be pda praum'd ; 
But boundJe. power, aDd arbit.ruy bllt, 
Made tyrautilltill abhol- die aama of jQIl i 
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They ,bl1llll'd the pralle thi. godlike virtue gi"et, 
ADd fear'd a title that reproacb'd their lives. 

The power, from wbich all k1Dg11 derive their state, 
Whom they' preteDd, at least, tD imita~ 
Is equal both tD pmlisb aDd reward; 
But fe'If WOIIld-lo"e their God, IID_ they fear'd. 

Reeist\ess bee and immortality 
Make but Ii lame, imperfect, deity : 
Tempem haft bee unbouaded tD dellroy, 
ADd death_ being ev'n the damn'd enjoy; , 
ADd yet Heaven's attn"butel, both Ian and inIt, 
Oae without life, and one with lire aceunt: 
But joltice is Heaven" .elf, 10 lI:ricdy he, 
That could it fail, the Godbead could DOt be. 
'I'bia virtue is your OW11; but life aad state 
Are _ tD FortUDtl subject, ODe tD Fate: 
Equal tD all, JOI1 jastly frowu 01' emile; 
NOI' bopes nor fears your steady hand ~iIe ; 
Younelf oar balance hold, the world" our isle. 

MAC-FLECKNOE. 

'

Au. hl11Dan things are subject tD d_y, 
And wben Fate sumlllOl1l, moaarcbll molt obey. 
"Thia 1'Iecknoe found, who, like Augulltua, YOUDI 
W .. call'd tD empire, arid had gowoem'd Ioag: 
In prose and _, was own'd, without dispute, 
Through all the reallDll of N-, abeolute. 
Thill aged prince, DOW fIourilhing in peace, 
And blest with j .. ne of a la~ increue ; 
Worn out with ~, did at \eugtla debate 
To aett1e the IUccession Of the state : 
ADd, ponderiag, which 01. all _ IODB .. os fit 
To reign, and _18 immortal war with wit, 
Cry'd, .. 'Til resolv'd; for Nature pl~ that he 

nbould ooly rule, who IIIOIIt resembles m .. 
Shadwell alone my perfect image bean, 
Mature in duln8S1 from his tender years : 
Shadwell arone, of all my ~ i. he, 

'

Who stands cmlin.'1'd in full stupidity. -
The rest tD lOme faint ~eaning make pretenc:e, 
But ShadweU n8Vt-r deviatel intD 1Cnae. 
SodIe beam. o,.,rit 011. other eou\s may fall, 
Strike throngh, aud make a luc:id interval : 
But ShadweU', geuuine night admita 110 ray, 
Hi. rising ~gs prevail upon the day. 
Besides, his goodly fabric fIll8 the PJYe, 
And seems design'd for thoughtless majesty : 
Thonghtl_ u monarch oaks, that ,b.Ie the plaia, 
And, spread in !IOIeum state, lapiaely reip. 
Heywood and Shirley were but types of tbee, 
Thou last great proph~ of tautology! 

\ B,,'n I, a dunce of more ft'DOWD than they, 
WI'S &eDt before hut to prepare thy _y; 
And, coarsely clad in l{orwicb drugget, cama 
To teach the nationl in thy greater name. 
My wlUbliag lute, the tute I wbilom strung, 
When tD kiDg John of Portugal ImBg, 
W .. but the prelude tD that g\oriouI day, 
When thou on llilver T!)ameII didst cut thy way, 
With we1I-tim'd oars betbre the royal baise, 
Swell'd with the pride of thy celestial cbaTge; 
And, big with lIymn, commander of an boat, 
The like was ne'er in Epsom blankets teet. 
Metbinlu I 888 the new Arion sail, 
The lute still tr'embling underneath thy naiL 
At thy weD-marpen'd thumb from Ihore tD shore 
The trebles IIIJlII8k for fear, tile bueIIl'Qllr: 

Ect-s from PilBiog-AIIPJY Shadwell c:all, 
And Shadwell they rCSOUDd from Astoo-Hail. 
About thy boat the little fish., throng, 
AI. at the moruiDg toast that 80ab along. 
Sometimee, as prioce of thy harmonioua band, 
'l'hou wield'it thy papers iD thy threahing blUld. 
St. Andre', feet .wer kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet 01. thy OWl) l'Iycbe'. rby me : 
'I'bougb they in _her .. in _ ucel; 
So jOlt, ao lik.e tautology, they fell, 
That, pale with eavy, Singleton fanwore 
The lute and II1fOI'd, whic:h be in triumph bore, 
And \'O'Ir'd be .war would act Villerioa more." 

Here Btopt die good old sire, iwd wept for joy. J 
In silent raptUr5 of the hopeful boy. 
All argumeabl, iHat moot hi, playa, penuade. 
That for anointed dulooss be was made. ., 

ClOII! tD the _II. w hicb fair Augusta bind, 
('The fair Augusta, much tD lean iuclin'd) 
Au aucient fabric rais'd t' inform the light, 
1b£re stood 01. yore, and BarlIic:an it higbt : 
A watch-tower once; but DOw, 10 Fate ordaillll" 
Of all the pile an empty IIIUD8 remaioa: 
Faun its old mi .. brothel-hooaes rille, 
Scenes of lewd loves, aDd of polluted joya, 
WheN their ,... courts the motiIer-strumpetII 

keep, 
And, uudilturb'd by watch, in sileocelleep. 
Ncar th.s a D11IIIery erec:t:s ita bead, 
Where q_ are form'd, and future heroea bred ; 
Where uuSedg'd acton learn tD laup aud cry, 
Whers infant punka their taader vQices Uf, 
And little Muimipa the 11'0lIl defy. 
Oreat Fletcher DeYer ueade in buakiDl bere.( 
Nor greater J_ dares in lOCks appear ; 
But geuUe Simkin just recl8ptl0ll &oda 
Amida this monument 01. vaniab'd miDda 1-
Purs c:linches the IIIburbian MuM a8Orda, 
And PauUla waging harml_ war with words. 
Here ~noe" .. a place tD Fame weU know,," 
AmbitiOllAly ____ gn'. hill Slaadwell'. throne. 
For ancient Dec:ter propbesy'd loag 1iDce, 
That in lb. pile .bould reign a Brigbty prince, 
Bom for a ICOIIJ'gtl of wit, aDd I\aiI of_ 
To whom true du~ iAouW lOme PBycbes on, 
But worlds of QliIen from his pen ahould flow: 
HD1IIOI'ista aud hypooritea it should produce, 
Whole Raymoad familia, and tribes 01. Bruce. .. 
Now emprell" Fame had publiah'd the reuoWll 
Of Sbadwel.l'. OOftIIIatioo through the town. 
~'d by repOI't 01. Fame, the naticJba meet, 
From ..,. Buuhill, IIIlCl d iltant Watling-street. 
No Peni .. carpets ~read, tb' imperial way. 
But acatter'd limbl gf mangled po8b lay: 
From dllllty ahopI neglec:ted aathon~ 
Martyrs of pial, and relica 01. the b ftJ; {a ~ 
Muc:b ~'rle e, th lay, 
But loads 0 . _ .u-t cbok'd the way. 
Bilk'd Ita . for y-.en stood p~d, I 
And Herriagman WIll ca,wn of the gua~ 
The bouy priace in majellty appear'd, 
High on a tbroae 01. hia own laboun rear'd. 
At his ript hanII our youug AlcaniUl IIateJ 
Rome'll other 1Iape, aad pillar of the 1tate.1 
His "'-' thick fogs, instead 01. glories, grace, 
And lambeRt dw- play'd al'OWld his fac:e. 
.u H8DIlibai did tD the altan COllIe, 
Swore by lU. lire, a mortal foe tD Rome; 
So Shadwell sorore, nor meuld his vow be vain, 
'I'\JI& lie tal tIeMIa tnJe dw- -ud maintain; 
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And, in hi. father's rigbt, and realm's defence, 
Ne'er to have peace with wit, nor truce with aeDIe. 
The kinl/: himself the'sacred uoctioo made, 
All king by office, and as prim by trade. 
In his sinister hand, instead of ball, 
He plac'd a mighty mug of potent ale; , 
Loves kinl/:dom to his right he did COIIvey, 
At ODce his sceptre, and hi. role of s ... ay ; 
Whose righteou8lore the prince had practis'd young, 
And from .... hOllC loins _:orded P8ycbe sprung. 
His temples, last, with poppies were o'et'IIpI'eIld, 
That nodding seem'd to consecrate his head. 
JUlt Ilt the point of time, if Pame not lie, 
On bis left hlUld twelve reverend owl8 did fly. 
So Romulus, 'tis SllDg, by 1'yber's brook, 
Pre!lage of nay from twice six vultures ttlbk. 
Th' admiring throng loud ocdamations make, 
ADd omens of his future empire take. 
The sire then shook the hOllours of his head, 
And from his bl'OW5 damps of oblivion shed 
FnD on the filial dulneal: long he stood, 
Repelling from his brea.,t the ragin:: !!:od ; 
At length burst out in this rrophetic mood. 

II Heavens ble&\! my IOU. from Ireland let him 
• reign 

To far Barbadoes on the western main; 
Of his dominiou may no end be known, 
And greater than bis father's be hi. throne ; 

I
BeyOUd Love .. kingdom let him9ln!tch hi_pen !-" 
He paus'd, and all the people cry'd ... ~mtm." 

~ Then thus continued be: .. my SOB, advance 
Still in new impndenCf!, ne ... ignoranc,l!. 
Success let othen teach, leam thou "'0lIl me 
Pallgs without birth, and fruitIeIIs indnstry. 
Let virtuoms in five yean be writ; 

, Yet not one thought accuse thy toil of wit.. 

~
. t gentle George hi triumpb tread the lltage, 

..,. ake DDrimant betray, and Loveit rage f 
Let Cully, Cockwood, Fopling, charm tbe pit, 

. "nd in their folly show the writer's wit. 
Yet still thy fooll shall stand in thy defence, 
And justify tbeir author's want of I!eII8e. 

Let them be all by thy own model made 
Of dulness, and desire DO foreip aid; 
That tbey to future ages may be known, 
Not copies drawn, but issue of thy own. 
Nay, let thy men of wit too be the same, 
All full of tbee, and differing but in name. 
But let DO alien Sedley interpoee, 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epsom prose. 
ADd when false ~OW'rI of rhetoric thou wouldlt cull, 
Trust Natnre, do not labour to be dull; 
But write thy best, and top; and, in each line, 
Sir Pormal's oratory will be thine: 
SiT Pormal, though unsought, attends thy quill, 
And doe!! thy northern dedic-ationA fill. 
Nor let false friend. seduce thy mind to fame, 

, By arrogating JOD!IOD'S hostile name. 
Let father EJccl;noe fire thy mind witb praise, 
ADd uncle Ogleby thy envy raise. 
Thou art my blood, where JoDllOll has uo part: 
What sbare have we in Nature IH' in Art ? 
Where did hi. wit on learning ti:.: a bnlnd, 
And rail at arts he did not understand? 
Where made he love in prince NiclUlder's vein, 
Or swept the dust i\l Pwyche's humble !train? 
Wbere aold be bal'J1:'aiu., whip-tltitcb, ki!18 my anc, 
Promis'd a play, lind dwindled to a farce 1 
When did hi. Mu'le from Pletcher scenes purloin, 
.-\5 thou whole Etherege dost traDsfuse to thine? 

But 80 tramfus'd, as oil and waten IIow, 
His al ... a)'ll floata above, thine sinks below. 
Thi. is tby province, this tby wondrous .... ay, 
New bumou11l to inyem foe each new play: 
This i. that boasted bias of thy mind, 
By whicb, ooe way, to dulDelll 'tis ;':Iin'd: 
Whicb makes thy writiJI8B leau OIl one .ide still, 
ADd, in all chlUlges, tbat way benda thy _ill. 
Nor let tby lDO\lntain-belly make pret.E'DC40 
Of Iik_; thine's a tympauy of 8eIlIIe-

A tun of man in thy large bolk is writ, 
But ~ure thou'rt but a Jr.ilderkin of wit. 
Uke mine, thy gentJe numbers feebly creep; 
Thy tragic Muse gives lIJIliies, thy comic sleep. 
W Itb wba&e'er gaU thou sett'st thyself to -.rite, 
11IY iooft'ensive satin:s never bit&- . 
In thy felonious heart thougb .-loom lies, 
It does but toucb thy hillb pen, and dies. 
Tby genius calls tht'Ol Dot to purchase fame 
In keen Iambics, but mild Anagram. 
Leave writing play ... and cboose for thy COIIlID8Dd. 
Some peaceful provioc:e in .o\crostic: land. 
There thou may&t wiuga display and alta.,; raise, 
And torture ooe poor word ten thou68Dd "'YL 
Or if thou wouldst thy different taleuts Alit, 
Set thy own 1lOIJ81I. and ~ing tbem to thy lute." 

He said; but his la&t word, were sc:an:ely beanl: 
For Bruce and Longvil bad a trap prepar'd, 
And down they &eDt the yet dec:la.iming bard. 
Sinking he left bill drugget robe behind, 
Borne upward. by a subterranean wind. 
The mantle fell to the young prophet'. ~ 
With double portion of his father'. an:. 

EPTSTLES . 

EPISTLE L 

TO 

MY J«"IOURElI FRIEND SIR ROBERT HOW~Rtt, 

Oil H 18 I&XC8LLBIIT Poua. 

AI there is music unioform'd by art 
In those wild' notes, "hicb with a merry heart 
1'be birds in unfrequented sbades expre&8. 
Who, better taugbt at bome, yet please D& less : 
So in your verse a native sweetnels dwells, 
Wbicb shames compoaure, and ita art Illlce\s. 
Singing DO more can your soft numbers grace. 
Than paint adds channs unto a beauteous face. 
Yet as, when mighty riven gently creep, 
Their even caimnesa does suppose them deep ; 
Such is your MUll! : ' no metaphor swe1I'd high 
With dangerous boIdnes& lifts ber to the sky: 
Those mountiDp: fancies, wben they fall again, 
Show IIUId and dirt at bottom do remain. 
So firm a strengtb, and yet withal so ",ret, 
Did Dever but in SamlOD's riddle meet. 
'Ti. strange each line 10 great a weight sbouId ~ar. 
And yet DO sign of toil, no ,weat appear. 
Eitber your art hides art, lIS &toks feign 
Then least to feel, when most they autro:r pain; 
And we, dull SGuta, admire, but cannot see 
What hidden apriDgtI within the engine be. 
Ot 'tis 60IIle bappiD8&i that still pursues 
Eacb act aDd motion of your graceful Muse. 
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Or is it Fortuue's work, that in your head ' 
The curio, .. net, tbat i. fOr faueis ~d. 
Lets through ita rneahes nery meaner thought, 
Whill! rieh ideas theTe are OQ\y caugbt? 
Sure .that'. uot all; thia is a piece too fair 
To be the cbild of Cbauce, aod not of Care. 
No atoms ca.l1ally together hurl'd 
Could e'er produce 10 beautiful a world. 
Nor dare I such a doctrine here admit, 
As would destroy the provideDCf' of wit. 
'1\t your 8tro11g geniu then which does not feel 
Thule weigbU, would make a weaker 'Pirit reel. 
To carry weight, and run 80 lightly too, 
Is what alone your Pegaeul cau .]0. 
Great Hen:a1s bi_lf could M'er do more, 
The DOt to feel thole beAveJl!I alld god. he bon!. 
Your PUier odee, which for delight were peoo'd, 
Yet our illltrlJCtion make their ~ end: 
We're both enrich'd aud plr.aa'd, like them tbat 11'00 

At once a beauty, and a fortune too. 
Of moral knowledge poesy was queen, 
ADd atill she might, bad wantou will not been ; 
,,'bo, like ill guardiam, liv'd them.elves at large, 
And, not CODteut with that, debauch'd then- charge. 
Like lOme bl'Bve captain, your successful pen 
Restores the ail'd to ber crown again : 
And gives us hope, that, having seeo the daye 
WheD nothing ftourish'd hut fanatic bayw, 
All will at length ill thi8 opiuion rest, 
.. A 90ber prince'. govemmeut is best,." 
This is not an ; your art the way has found 
To make tb' improvement of tbe riche5t sround, 
That lOil whicb those immortal laurels bore, 
That ooce the sacred MaTO'. temples wore. 
Eliza'. griefs are 10 espress'd by you. 
They are too eloquent to have been true. 
Had .he 8O,.poke, .IDea bad obey'd 
What Dido, l'Bther than what Jove had IBid. 
H fuoeral rites can give a ghoat repose, 
Your Muse 10 justly hal dilcharged those, 
FJiza'. shade may now illl wandering cease, 
And claim a title to the ·tlelds of peace. 
But if A!Deas be oblig'd, DO IftlS 
Your kiod_ ftreBt Achilles doth confess; 
Who, drea'd hy Statim in too bold a loot, 
Did ill become those virgin robes be took. 
To undOl'lltaod bow much we owe to you, 
We muat your numben, with your author'I, view: 
Then we .han see his work was lamely TOugh, 
Eacb figure stiff, 81 if design'd in buft': 
His coloun laid 10 thick on eyery place, 
As ooIy show'd the paiut, hut hid the face. 
But a8.in penpective we beauties see, 
Which iu the gI-. not iu the piolare, be; 
So here our light 6bligingly mistake! 
That wealth, which his your bounty OQ\y make, 
Thill YUlpr dishes are, by cooks disguis'd, 
More for their dreaail18, thau their 1Ubatanc:e priz'd. 
Your curious uote. 10 aearcb iato that age, 
Wbeo aU .81 fahle but the sacred page, 
That, .iuce in that dark night""" neede mlllt atray, 
We are at least milled iu p1eaaant way. 
But, wbat we mOlt admire, YOIlr verse DO lea. 
The prophet than the poet doth eoofea 
Ere our weak eyne diaeem'd the doubtful atreak 
Of ligbt, you IBW great Charlee bit! morning break. 
So akilful_men keo the land from far, 
Which shows like miatI to the duU pasaeoger. 
To t.'barles your MUle lint pays ber duteoua loYl', 
AI Itil1 the uciatalijd QeriD fnIIII Jove. 

With Monk yoo end, wbole DaD'le p1'l'llerv'd shall be 
As Rome recorded Rufnl' memory, 
Who thought it greater honour to obey 
His country'. iutereat. than the world to nay. 
But to write worthy things of worthy meo, 
b the peculiar talent of YOllr pen: 
Yet let me take your mantle up, and I 
'VIII venture iu yOUT right to prophesy. 
" This work, by merit first of fame !M!Cure, 
Is likewi!le happy in its I!Cnitnre: 
FOI', aince 'tis born wben Charlet aseeuds the tbrooe, 
It ahara at oace ru. fortune aod ita own." 

EPt!n'LE II. 

TO 

MY BOJIIOURIW FRIEND DR. CRARLICTOX, 

oJ( HIS LEAIl.lfl!D AWl) UBI!nJL WOIIl8; aUT MOBI! PAR'I1-

ctJLAlLY HIM TllIlATtSE OP STOIIEHI!MOE, BY BIll U­

rrol&ll TO Ttl. TIlUI! POt'J(DBIl. 

Til? Iongeat ty\'BRuy that ever nniy'd, 
Was that wherein qur aDCellton betl'By'd 
Their fre&.born reuon to the Sta~rite, 
And made his torch their UDiYcnal light. 
So truth, wbile ouly one supply'd the statAl, 
Grew SClU"Ce, and dear, and ,et sopbistieat& 
Still it was bought, like l'mp'Tie wares, or chum., 
Ha," words _I'd up with AriRtotle's arm&. 
(,-OIumbul .... the ftnt that shook ru. throne; 
And fouud a temperate iu a torrid zone : 
The f8v4lmh air fann'd by a cooling ~e, 
The froitfIll valea set round with shady n-; 
And guiltiest! men, wbo danc'd away their time, 
Fresh l1li their f{l'Oves, and happy .. tbeir clime. 
Had we atill paid that bomage to a name, 
Which only Ood and Nature juatly claim; 
The welltem __ had beeu (Rlr utmoet bound, 
Whore poets atill ~ght dream the Sun wu drown'd: 
And all the stan that .bine ill lilutllern skies, 
Had been admir'd hy DODe hut avage eyea. ,-

Among th' a_rten of free reuou'. claim. 
Our uation'. not the leaat in worth or fame. 
The world to Bacon does not onl, owe 
Its present III1OWledge, but ill future too. 
Gilber shall live, till 10IId1toDea cease to dRw, 
Or Britiab fleet! the bouud1ess ocean awe. 
And noble Borin, DOt less iu Nature _, 
Than bi. great hrother read iu atates aod mea. 
The circling atreams, once tboaght hnt pools, f1l 

hlood 
(Whether life'. fuel, (W the body's food) 
From dark oblivim Harvey's name abllJl IB".; 

While EDt keepa all the booour that he Pye. 
NOI' are you, learued frieud. the least reuown'd ; 
Whoae fame, DOt cireu1JlllCrib'd with English grooud, 
Flies like the nimble joumiea of tbe light j 
And is, like that, unspent too iu itt flight. 
Whatever truths have beeu, hy art or chalice, 
Redeem'd from enour, or from iguoranee, 
Thiu in their autbon, like rich veiDl of ore, 
Your works uuite, and still discoYer more. 
Sucb i8 the healiug virtue of your pau, 
To perfect cures OIl books, all well 81 men. 
Nor is thi. work the least: you well may give 
To meo new vigour, who malle stODeJI to Iiye. 
Through you, the Drme!I, their abort domillionbt, 
A longer eoaquett than the Suou. bout. 
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8toneIaenp, mce thought a temple, JOn haft fuand 
II. thMne, .here king&, our earthly godt, .ere 

crowo'd; 
Where by their .000deriDg nbjecta they.ere -. 
Jord With their stature, and their princely miea. 
Our IOftI'eign here aboYe the rest might IItUd, 
And here be cboee agaiD to rule ~ Iaod. 

Tbeae roiDlIbeIter'd OIICe hil acred bead, 
When he from Wor'tter'a fatal battle 8ed; 
Watch'd by the genius of tbiI royal place, 
And migbty YWon. of the Daniah race. 
His refuge then wall for a temple Ihowu : 
But, be mItor'd, 'tis DOW become a throne. 

EPIBI'LE III. 

'1'0 TBII LADY CAlTLI!:IUIJI, 

Croll ... ll!lCOUMOIKO DIS PlaIT PLAY. 

A5 -men, sbipwreck'd 011 - happy Ihore, 
Di8cover .ealtb in laada unknown ~; 
And, .bat their art bad labour'd Ioog ia ma, 
By their mist'ortu_ happily obtain : 
So my mucb-envy'd Muse, by storms Ioag tOBt, 
Is thrown uplII your boIpitabie oout, 
ADd fiaIIa more lavonr by ber ill IUccess, 
Tbau abe could hope tur by her bappm-. 
Once Cato'a virtae did the godt oppcIIe ; 
While tbllf the victor, be tbe vaoquilh'd choae : 
But you ba.,e duae .hat Cato mold DOt do, 
To c~ the vaoquiIh'd, aDd restore him 100. 
Let othen IdlI triumph, aDd pia their caule 
By their deIerta, (II' by the .oriel'. applause ; 
Let Merit ~, aod JUltice Iaure" gi.,e, 
But let me happy by your pity live. 
True puetII empty fame aod prsiae deapillfl, 
Pame iI the trumpet, but your lIIIile the prize. 
You at abaft, and aee VIIia men below 
Contend for .bat you only can bstoW: 
But tho. great aetioua otben do by chance, 
.Are, like your beauty, your iaberitaDce: 
So great a BOul, luch sweetDela join'd in ooe, 
Could only spriD« from nohif'! Oraudilon. 
Y 00, like the .tan, aot by re8ecticJa bright, 
Are born to your own HeaVeD, aud your owoligbt ; 
Like them are good, but from a nobler cause, 
Prum yoar OWl! ~ledp, nat from Nature'.la ... 
Your power you .".. uae, but fOr cIefeooe, 
To guard your own, or nt.hen' inllOCflDCe: 
Your foeti ale lOCh, as they, DOt you. haft a.de, 
.ADd virtue _y repel, though Dot invade. 
Sncb ooanp did the UICieat heroes Dow, 
Who, .beD tbeJ migbt pnweat, would wait the 

blow: 
With sucb _raace as they JDeaDt to .y, 
We will o'ercome, bat ICOftI the ..test_y. 
What Curtber fear or daager CUI there be l 
1Ieauty, .bieb captin. all th" .. me (I'M. 
PoIterity will judp by my auece., 
I bad the OreciaD poet'. ~ 
Who, _villi ploU, fiouad out • better _y ; 
Bome pi cLwce.Ied, and "...,d the play. 
When 8rat the trimDphs at yoar ell .... lUllS 
By those old poets, Beauty _-bat JOIIIIIJ. 
JoDI few ...... d the -am red aud .hite, 
Till poeII ctn.'.t ~ up tID ........ ,lIt i , ' 

So Beauty tuc* 011 tnJst, ad did ~ 
Por sum. of praM till she came to ap. 
But tbiI \ong.gnnriag debt to poetry 
Youjurtly, madam, ha.,e dilchal'g'd to-. 
When your applaule aod (a.,oar did am­
New life to my ~'d IIDIl dJiatr 11-. 

EPISTI.E IV. 

TO lIa. LIllI, 011 au ALBLUID&a. 

Tn btat ~ ClOIII1IIm _re eouId I fear, 
Befan your play my Dame sMald DOt ."... ; 
Por 't will be thought, aDd with _ eoIaar taq, 
I pay the bribe Wlnt receiY'd from you; 
That mutual voucherl for our fame _ .... 
And play the game iDto each other's haDd ; 
And as cheap pm'ortbs to oanrel_ atbd. 
As B-. and t.be brotben of the ...onL 
Such libels private mea may well emlare, 
WbeD ItateI aod kiDp ~ ue DOt .. 

~: 

Por ill mea, -'au ~ their imrard pit, 
Think the belt actioaI OIl by.-ds ue baik. 
And yet my lileaee bad DOt 'MSp'd their .pt.; 
Then, EaYy bad DOt salrer'd me to write ; 
Por, since I could DOt igaonace pretaMI. 
Sucb merit I must ell.". or comllleDd. 
So JIUIIIy eaDdidates there IItaDd for wit, 
A p~ at COQI't iI 8CIIICIl .0 b8nl to 8« : 
J n .,.in they orowd each other at the door f 
Por ev'n reveni_ ue all begg'd be6Jre: 
Delert, how DOWO -'er, iI \oar delard ; 
And thea, too, tboU IUId mftll are better pay'd. 
Yet, as lOIIIe actioua bear BO great a DUDe, 
That courts tbemRI_ II1'II jalt, fOr .... of~; 
So bu the mighty merit of your play 
Extorted pn.iBe, aod tiore'd itaelf a_yo 
'Till bere as 'tis at _; who furthest 8'OCS, 
Or dlU'el the mOBt, makes all the rest hia foes. 
Yet .ben lIQIDe yirtue mucb outgrow. the rea, 
It Ihootl too fait, ad high, to be exprest ; 
As bill heroic.orth ItnIck EDvy dumb, 
Who took the Dutcluuaa, aud .ho cut the boca 
Sach praiR is yuan, while JOII the .,..... -. 
That 'tis 110 Ioager feign'd, 'tis real Jme. 
Where Nature triamphs aVer .retched Art; 
We ooly _rm the bead, tNt yOOl the IIean. A1_,.. JOn _; aDd if the riIiDg year. 
As in bot regiom, ~ the SaD too _. 
"lU but to mate JOII1' fragrnt apics ~. 
Which in our eooIer climates wiD DOt ~. 
They oa,Iy think ,.,. animau yOlD' tlaeme 
With too much fire, who arethemaelYes all pbIep. 
Prizt!ll ~ be for lap of .brest ..,e, 
Were cripplellllllde the jndgt!ll ~ tile -. 
DeIpise thole dl"ODel, who praise, wbile tIIeJ ... 

cue, 
The too much vip!' or yuar yoatIIfaI M-. 
That humble style whicb dIey yvar oriItae ..u. 
Ja in your power; you.-l bat Raop.ad tab. 
Yoor *m-. imagea IIIU8t be aIIow'c1 
By all, bat _ vile poets ~ tile or.-L 
But baw should uyligD-poIt dafter ... 
The WOIt1I. of ntiaD (II' ~ ADpID ? 
BanI r-taftll enry bansJer _ CD .,1' ; 
Todra.'-..." .......... ~ 
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EPISTLE V. 

011 BII BXCJLLLllIOT _v ON TaAIllIATBD YlIIIdo 

WHamu tbe fmitful Nile, or TyriaD shore, 
'nIe eeeda of arts and infant lICimce bore, 
'Tis lUre the DObIe plaot, traDllated tint, 
Advanc'd its haul in Oreeian gardens nul'llt. 
Tbe Greci8ll1l added vena: their tllod"ul t.oope 
Made Nature first, and Nature .. God, their _g. 
Nor stopt translation here: for conquering Rome, 
With Grecian 1pOi1a, broaght Grecian INlIlben 

bome; 
Euricb'd by tboae Athenian Muses more, 
ThaD all the V8nquisb'd world could yield before : 
Till barbarous Datioaa, and more barbarou. times, 
Debas'd the majesty of ,-ene to rhymes ; 
1'baie rude at ftrst: a kiud of bobbling proae, 
That limp'd aIooS, and tinkled in the cklle. 
But Italy, reviving from tbe trance 
Of Vaudal, Goth, and Monkish ignorance, 
With pauses, cadence, and well-vowel'd words, 
~ all the graces a sood ear affords, 
Made rbyme an art, and Dante's polisb'd page 
Restor'd a lilver, not a golden age. 
Then Petrarch follo .... ·d, and in him we see, 
What. rhyme improv'd in all its height can be: 
At belt Ii pleasing lIOund, and fair barbarity. 
The Freach pursued their steps; and Britain, lut, 
In manly .... eel:aea all tbe rest 8Urpaas'd. 
The wit of G.--:e, the gravity of Rome. 
A ppear exalted in tlI,e British loom: 
The Hillel' empire is restor'd again, 
In Charles'. reign. aud by Roacommon's pen. 
Yet modestly be does bill work survey, 
ADd calla a fiDiab'd poem an Essay ; 
For all the needful rulea are scatler'd bere; 
Truth 1ID00thly told, and pleasantly severe ; 
So well i. Art disguis'd, for Nature to appear. 
Nor ueed tbose rules to give translation Iigbt: 
His own example ill a flame 110 brigbt; 
That he who but arrivea to copy well, 
1J nguid.,.1 will ad vance, unknowing will excel. 
Scarce biB own Horace could sucb rulea ordain, 
Or bis own Virgil siog a nobler strailL 
How much in bim may rising Ireland boast, 
How much in gaining bim has Britain lost ! 
Their isI.nd in revense bas ours reclaim'd ; 
The more instructed we, the more we &till are sham'd. 
TIS well for UI bis geoeroua blood did flow 
Deriv'd from British channels long ago; 
That here his conquering ancestors were nurst; 
.ADd Ireland but translated England first: 
By tbis repril8l we regain our right, 
Else must the two contendiog uticxm fight; 
A nobler quarrel for his Dative earth, 
Than ,what divided Greece for Homer's birth. 
To what perfection will our toogDe arrive, 
How will imention and UaDilation thri.." 
When 'utbors nobly borII will bear tMir part, 
ADd DOt disdain tb' inglorious praiae of Art ! 
Oreal generals thua, descending from command, 
With their OWII toil provoke tbe 8Oldien' band. 
How wiU .... eet Ovid's gbolt be pleu'd to heu 
Ilia fame augmented by an Ens)ish JIMI' J 
How he embellishes bil Helen'. Ioftt, 
Outdoet hillOftAeJI, 111M! bill _ impnmll 

When these transIa~ and ~b traoslaton too. 
Nor firstling kid, IlOl' any vulgar yow, 
Should at Apollo'. grateful altar stand: 
Roaoommon writes; to tbat auspicioDl hand, 
MOle, feed the bull that spurns the yellow IIIIIJd. 
Roscommon, whom both oourtand campscommeod, 
True to his prince, and faithful to his friend ; 
Roscommon, first in fielda of booour known, 
First in the peacoful triumphs of the gown ; 
Who both Minemas .i,,",y makes hit owo. 
Now let the few belov'd by Jove, and tbey 
Whom infus'd Titan toml'd of better clay, 
On equal tenns with aociea1: wit engage, 
Nor mighty Homer fear, nor IIICred Virgil's page J 

Our English palace cpeas wide io state ; 
And without stooping they may puB tlIe pte. 

EPISTLE VI. 

TO THB DUTCH ••• OP YO.K, 

OJ< au anual( nOM 1C0TLAlfD 'I("nIB no 1611i. 

W NBI! factious Rage to cruel exile drove 
The queen of beauty, and tbe court of love, 
The Muses droop'd, with their torsaken artII, 
And the sad Cupids brolLe their usel_ darb: 
Our fruitful plaias to wilds and deserts tum'd, 
Like Eden's face, wlls baDilb'd OWl it IDOUI'II'd. 
Love was DO more, when loyalty ... gone, 
The great supporter ~ hi. awful throoe. 
Love could DO lODger after Beauty stay, 
But wander'd oorthward to the verge of day. 
As if the Sun and he bad lost their -y. • 
But now th' i11l11trioua nymph, retaro'd araitl, 
Brings every grace trinmpbaut in her traia. 
The wondering Nereids, tboup they raiII'd DO 1It.cnIt, 
Foreflow'd her p ... ge, to behold ber form : 
Some cry'd, a V suus; some, a Theti. past i 
But tbis was DIlt 80 fair, nor that 80 cha&te. 
Far from ber sigbt flew Faction, Strife, and Pride; 
And Envy did but look on her, and dy>d. 
Whate'er we Buffer'd flom our sullen fate. 
Her sight, is purchas'd at an _y rate. 
Three gloomy yean apinst tbi8 day were aelj 
But tbis one migbty tRIm has clear'd tbe Mhh 
Like Joaeph'a dream, but with a better ~OOIR, 
The famine put, the plenty .till to come. 
For her the weeping HeaveDI become serene; 
For ber tbe ground is clad in cheerful grem: 
For her the nigbtingales are taqgbt to sins, 
And Nature has lor ber delay'd the spriar. 
The Muse resumes ber 1ong-1OrgoUea .,... 
And Love restor'd bis .acient. realm survey., 
Recal. our bllautiea, and revives our pl_,.., 
His wam. dominioas peop\eI oace _pin, 
And from her praeace dates bit secoad reign. 
But awful charms OIl' her fair forehead sit, 
Dispensing wbat ahe _ will admit: 
Pleasing, yet cokI, like Cynthia's silver beam, 
The people'. wonder, an4 the poet's theme. 
l>istf!mper'd Zeal, Sedition, canker'd Hate, 
No more shall vex the church, and tar the state. 
No more shall Paction civil diacords move, 
Or only discords gf lIDO teoder Iovel 
Discord, like that of mullie'. Yllrioua pan.; , 
Discord, that __ the harmcay ol_rts ; 
Diacord, that onq this dilpute IhaII briag, 
Wbo bat 1balI1oft the duke, and 18M: the kn.. 
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EI'ISTLE vn. 
" LETI'ER TO 81R GEORGR ETHERUf!. 

To you who live in ehill degree, 
-Jo. map infOl'llll, of fifty-three, 
And do DOt much for cold atone, 
By brin~n,: thitht'l" fifty-one. 
Metbinu all elimea 8hoold be alike, 
Prom tropic ev'n to pole artiqne ;­
Since you bave sucb a COIIItitution 
As no where silKen diminution. 
You can be old in pve debate, 
And yOllOg in Io.-e-afrain of nate; 
And botb to wives and bosbaDds IIbow 
The vigour of a plenipo. 
Like mighty miSlioner you come 
.. Ad Partes Infidelium." 
A work of woudroua merit sure, 
So far to 80. 80 mucb t' endure; 
And ail to preach to German dame, 
Wbere 80IIud of Cupid never came. 
Lese bad you clone, had you been sent 
Jo. far .. Drake or Pinto .eat, 
POI' c10vea or nutmegs to tbe line-a, 
Or ev'n for oranges to China. 
'That bad indeed hem charity ; 
Where love-sick ladies belplC'M lie, 
Chapt, and for .ant of liquor dry. 
But yOU have made youI' "eal appeal' 
Within the circle of the Bear. 
What regioo of the Earth 'SIO dnll, 
That is not of your labours full ? 
Triptolemu8 (80 liang the Kille) 
Strew'd plenty from hill eart diTine. 
Bnt, spite of aU theBe fabl&-maken, 
He never ao .. 'd on AImain acres: 
No, that .... left by Fate's decree, 
To be perfunn'd and lung by tbet'. 
Thou b.-k'8t through forms with .. mnm ease 
Jo. the Preach king through articles. -
In grand "frail'll till" days are apent, 
In waging weigbty compliment, 
'Vith BUcb .. monarcb. represent. 
They, whom sncb va8t fatigues attend, 
Want aome soft minutes to unbend. 
To show the .orld, that now and then 
Great miniaten are mortal men. 
Then Rhenish rommen walk the _ad; , 
In bnmpen every king is erown'd; . 
Besides three holy mitred Hecton, 
ADd the whole coUege of electon. 

_ No health of potentate is IIDnt, 
That paJll to make bis envOJ dnmlL. 
These Dutch dellgbta, I mentioo'd Jut, 
Suit not, I Jr.now, yonI' Eoglilb taIte: 
Por wiDe tD Iea"e a whore or play 
W .. ne'er yonI' excelleocy'l -y. 
Nor need this title give o8'ence, 
For here you were yoar eseellence, 
For gaming, writing, speaking, \r.eepiDr, 
Hia exceUence for aU bllt sleeping. 
Now if you tope in form, and treat. 
"l" .. tbe _I' _nee to the nreet meat, 
The fioe yon pay lor being great. 
Nay, here 'I a bardeor impolition, 
Whicb ill indeed the court'. petitioa, 
That, letting -'eIly pomp aside, . 
Which poet bu at mat deny'd, 

You would be pleu'd in bumble way 
To write a trUle call'd a play. 
This trlily is a degradatioa, -
But would oblise the ~ aud aatian 
Nest to your .. ise negotiation. 
If you preu.nd, u _U you may. 
Your bigb degree, your frieods win -1. 
The duke St. Aigooa made a play. 
If GaUic wit coa.ince you 1Carce, 
His grace of Buell. h .. made a faree. 
And YOll, .. t-e comic wit ill terse alt, 
Can hardly fall below Rebeanal. 
Tben 6Mh "bat you have bPgan; 
But ~bble faster if yOU can : 
For yet no G~ to OW' discem~~ 
Has writ ",ithout a ten yean ... anung. 

EPl..m.E VIII • 
TO .R. !!OUTHERKS, 

Oli KII COKEDI' CA1.UD TBfI "' ..... ' EXCV­

&lu there " a fate in pl~ys, and ,til in .... iD 
To write while these malignant planets reip. 
Some very foolish influence roll'!l the pit. 
Not atrays tind to sense, or jU8t to wit : 
And whilst it lasts, let bufbmry mcceed, 
To make us laugh; for never _ more ueect 
Farce, in melf, is of a nasty scent ; 
But the gain smeDs not of the escremeat. 
The Spanisb nympb, a .it and beauty too, 
With all ber charms, bore bot a single st.o.: 
But Irt a monster Muscovite appNr, 
He draft a crowded audience round tile year. 
May be thou hut not pleu'd the 1m: and I'it:; 
Yet those who blame thy tale applaud tby WIt: 
So Terenee plottt'd, but 90 Terence writ. 
Like his thy thoughts are true, thy lan,..a~ clean; 
EV'n lewdness is ma1le moral iD tby k-ene. 
The bearers may for _nt of Nokes "'Pine ; 
But mit secure, the readers will be thiDe. 
Nor ... tby labour'd drama damn'd or biss'd, 
But .ith a kind ch-i1ity dillmilS'd ; 
With such gpod manners, as the Wif. did -. 
Who, not accepting, did but just nof.-. 
There was a glance at partiag; lOCh a look, 
As bids thee not giTe o'er, for ODe rebake. 
But if thou wonldst be _, as well as read, 
Cupy one living author, and one dead: 
The standard of thy style let Etberege be; 
For .it, th' immortal spring of Wyeberley : 
Learn, after both, to draw some just design. 
And the next age will learn to copy thine. 

EPISTLE IX. 
TO HDRY HI ODE., EIQ. 

01' nli 'IUIiIIATlOll' OP TIl. TBIn'II "''MIl. OP 
.Il1VEICAL. 

THB Grecian wtta, .bo satire first began, 
Were pleaaaot Pasqnina on the life of man : 
At migbty villains, wbo the &tate opprest. 
'They dunt not rail, perbapl; they Iub'd, at IeaII. 
ADd tum'd tbem out or office with a je&t. 
No fool conld peep abroad, bnt ready stand 
'The droll. to clap a haublr in hia baud.. 
W .. legi.lators DeVer yet could draw 
A fop witlWl the reach III COIIllDOll law. 
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Or posture, drel8, grillUlCe, 8Ild d'eclatJon, 
'hougb fues to sense, are barmlC18 to the natioo. 
h1r last redress is dint of verse to try, 
lDd Satire is oar court of chancery. 
'h.ia way took Horace to refurm an age, 
Jot bad enough to need an author's rage. 
lut your's, who Iiv'd ill more degenerate times, 
Vas foro'd to fasten deep, 8Ild worry crime&. 
ret you, my friend, have temper'd him IiO weU, 
(ou make him smile in spite of all his zeal : 
UJ art peculiar to yourself aloDe, 
ro join the virtues of two 8tyles in ODe. 

Ob! were your autiwl"s principle. receiv'd, 
lalf of the labouring world would be relierd: 
'or DOt to wish is not to be deceiv'd. 
levenge would into charity be cbang'd, 
lecause it costs too dear to be reveng'd: 
t ClOBts our quiet and content of mind, 
UJd when 'tis eompasa'dleaves a sting behind. 
IupPl*l I bad the better end 0' th' ata~ 
!Vhy should I help th' iII-natur'd world to laugh? 
r .. all alike to them, who get tbe day j 
rhey love tbe apite and mischief of the fray, 
fo j I have eurd myself of that d.., ; "or will I be provok'd, but when J please: 
Int let me half that cure to you restore j 
(ou give the salve, 1 laid it to the lOre. 

Our kind relielagaiust a rainy day, 
leyood a ta'I'8I'D, or a tedious play, "e take your book, and laugb our apleen a_yo 
f all your tribe, too studious of debate, 
"oald cease false hopes and titles to create, 
~ by the rare example you begun, 
lients would fail, aud lawyers be undone. 

EPI5I'LE x.. 
TO 

NY DUB FBrB.D JIB. CO.GBBVB, 

011 B II COillID¥' CA.LLBD nil! DOUIU IlIIALIL 

WaLL then, the promis'd hour is come at Jut, 
!be present age of wit obIcures the past: 
Itroog were our airel, and aa they: fought they writ, 
))nquering with force of arm., and dint of wit: 
lbein ...as the giant race, before the lJood j 
bid thus, when Charles return'd, our empire 

stood. 
:.ike Janus he the atubborn soil manar'd, 
N"Jth ruIe8 of hUllbandry the rankneu card j 
!'am'd us to mannen, w!:len the atage waa rude; 
bMI boi&terous English wit with art endued. 
>u.r age was cultiv~ thus at length ; 
Jut what we gaill'd in Hill we lost in atrengtb. 
)ur builders were with want of genius cunt; 
!'be second temple waa not like the first: ' 
riD you, the beat Vitruvius, come at length ; 
)ur beanties equal, but excel our &trength j 
linn Doric pillara found your solid bale: 
!'he fair Corinthian crowna the higher space I 
['bus all below is strength, IIJId all above is grace. 
D easy dialogue is Pletcher'. praise; 
iJ.e mov'd the mind, but bad not power to raise. 
lreat Jo.-n did by strength of judgment please j 
ret, doubling Fletcher's force, he wanta his -. 
10 dUl'eriDg talents both adom'd their age j 
)ue for the study, t'ather for the age. 
alit both to Congreve j usdy shall lubmit, 
)oe match'd ill jaclimCllt, both o'c;J1IUIt&:h'c! ill wit. 

VOL, Yilt· . 

Iu him all beauties of this age we ace, 
Etberege's courtship, Southern's purity, 
The satire, wit, and strength, of manly Wycherley. 
All this ill blooming youth yoo have achiev'd: 
Nor are your foil'd contemporaries griev'd. 
So much the sweetness of your manners move, 
We cannot envy youpbecauae we love. 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he saw 
A beardleaa COOIIul made agaioat the law, 
And join hie sulferage to the votes of Rome ; 
Though he with Hannibal _s overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphael's fame, 
And scholar to the youth he taugh. became. 

o that your hrows my laurel had sustain'd ! 
Well bad I been depos'd, if you had reigu'd: 
The father had descended for the son ; 
For only you are lineal to the throne. 
Thus, whea the state one Edward did dcpoae, 
A greater Edward in his room lU'O!Ie. 
But DOW, Dot I, but poetry is curs'd j 
For Tom the seoond reigns like Tom the first. 
But let them not mistake my patron's pari, 
Nor call his charity their own desert. 
Yet this I prophesy; thou shalt be seen, 
(Though with some short parenthesis between) 
High on the thl'ODe of Wit, and, seated there. 
Not mine, that) little, but thy laurel wear. 
Thy first attempt an early promise made j 
That early promise this haa more than paid. 
So bold, yet 80 judiciously you dare, 
That your least praise is to be regular. 
Time, place, and action, may with pains be wrought; 
Bnt geaiwt must be born, aud never can be taught. 
Tbia is your portion j this your native mre ; 
Heaven, that but once was prodigal before, 
To Shakspeare gave aa much j 'he could DOt Si". 

him more. 
Maintain your post: that's all the fame Jou nt:ed j 

For 'tis impossible you should proceed. 
Already I am worn with cares and age, 
And just abandoning th' ungrateful stage: 
Unprofitahly kept at Heaven's expense, 
I live a ren~barge on his providence: 
Bnt you, whom every Muse and Grace adora. 
Whom I foresee to better fortune born, ' 
Be kind to my remains; 8Ild 0 defend, 
Agaioat your judgment, your departed friend ! 
Let not th' iD8ulting foe my fame pursue, 
But lhade those laurels which descend to you, 
And take for tribute what these lines espress: 
You merit more; nor could my love do leas. 

EPISTLE XI. 
TO lIIH. GIlAJIIVlLLI!, 

011 RII n:C8LIZIIT TRAGlID!' CA.LLBD BDore LOn!. 

AUSPICIOUS poet, were thou DOt my friend, 
How could I envy, what I moat CODIDIP.lld! 
But sillCe 'tis Nature's law ill love 8Ild wit, 
That youth should reign, and withering age BUbmit, 
With 1_ regret those laurels I resign, 
Which, dying c)n my brows, revive on thiue. 
With better,grace an ancient chief may yield 
The long-contended honours of the field, 
Than "enture all hill fortune at a cast, 
ADd fight, like Hannibal, to lose at laat, 
Y unag priDcea, obstinate to win the prize, 
Though yearly beateD, yearly Jet UIey riae : 

Qq 



DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
Old 1DODtII'clIt, tboI1gh IIICC!e1SM, stiR in doUbt, 
Catch at a peace, aacI wisely tam devoGf. 
Thine' be the laurel tilen; tby b100tDing age 
Caa best, if lilly can, .opport the Itage; 
WMch lID declines, that shortly we may lee 
P1ayerslUld playa reduc'd to ~ iDf'a!Icy. 
Sharp to the world, bot tboogtltte. of teDOWD, 
They plot Dot 00 the stage, but on the town, 
ADd, in despair tbeir empty pit to fBI, 
Set up IIOIDe foreign monster in a bII1. 
Thu. they jog on, sliD trickiug, never thriving, 
ADd murdering playa, wblch they miscall reviving. 
Our _ is _, through their pipes convey'dj 
Scan:e can a poet ~ the play be made j 
'T .. 80 dissais'd in de.th; nor thinb 'tis he 
That. suffen in the ID1IIIgled trqecIy. 
Thllll lty. first wa kill'd, aod after dns'd 
For hill own eire, the chief invited guest. 
I _y DOt thit of thy IQcceafuI scenes, 
Where thine was all the glory, their's the pins. 
With length of time, muc" jadgmeot, and more toil. 
Not ill tRy acted, what they could Dot spoil. 
Their letting 8110 ItiU shoots a glimmering ray. 
like BDOieot Rome, majestic in decay: 
And better g1eaoinp their worn 8011 can boast, 
Tbaa the crab-vintage of the neigtlbooring COII8t. 
This ~ yet the judging 'IroI'Id wiU lee; 
Thou copieIt Bomer, aDd they copy tJJee,. 

EPISTLE XIL 
TO lIT .. UlltD ... 1IM'ft1lml:. 

nil all ftAGlII7F ~ BLurlY IN Dlft1d8I. 

'T1I hard, 1111 Mead, to wrfl1e ill lOCh an .. 
As clam-. Dot 0II1y poets, but Ole stase-
Tbat IIIICI'ed art, by Heave!! itself iuf'u.'d', 
Which M-, David, Solomon, line Ul'd, 
h _ to be no more: the M1IIf:I' ~ 
Woold link their Mater'. pniaes into pmIIe. 
Were they coateot to prone the Iavilh viDe 
01 maggliDg branches, an! Improve the wine, 
Who; lmt a madman, would his thoughts defend ~ 
AU 'tIQ\IJd nbmit; fbr all but f'ooI. will mend. 
Bat wbeD to common _ tlley give the lie, 
And turn dilltorted words to blaphem y, 
They give the 1CaDda1; and the wite diaeem, 
Their gtmaes teach an a~, too apt to leam. 
What I bave 1000000y or profanely writ, 
Let them to firel, their due dellert, commit: 
Nor, when accua'd by me, let them complain: 
'l'beir faults, IUId not their function, I arraign. 
Rebellion, wone tban witcbc:nft, they pursued : 
The pulpit preacb'd the CTime, tbe people med. 
The stage wu silenc'd; "r the saints would lICe 

10 Selda perform'd their plotted tragedy. 
But let WI lint reform, and then 80 live, 
That we may teach our teacher. to fbrgive: 
OW' desk be plac'd below their lofty chaiN; 
Our'a be the practice, a the precept their's. 
the moral part, at leut, we may di¥ide, 
Humility reward, and punish Pride; 
Ambitioa, lntereet, Avariee, accuse: 
ThCIMI are the province of a tra!ic Mule. 
These but,tbOD cboaeD; and the pu6lic voice 
JIu equaU'd thy pertOrmaooe witb (by eholce. 
'rime, actiOll, place, are 80 preIII!rV'd by tlee, 
That even Corni!UIe mfgllt Witl't ell¥)' _ 
TIl' a1U- of IIie Tripled UtIle,. 

Thy incicIeob, pe!tra'pI. tm thick are _~ 
But too mueb pleoty is thy &aIt '8JGDe. 
At Ieut but two em that good erime commit, 
Thou in design, and Wycherley in wit. 
Let thy own Gaols condeDm thee, if they ~ 
Cootented to be tbinIy resular : 
Born there, bot not h them, OlD' fi'aitful1IliI 
With more increase rewards thy happy toiL 
Their toogue, eofl'lllbled, is refia'd too mndl; 
ADd, Iikl! pure gold, it beocb at every toadl : 
Our sturdy Teuton yet win art obey, raa.,. 
More lit fOr numly thoaght, aDd sbeIIgtheD'i ... 
Bot whence art thou inspir'd, aDd thou aIooe, 
To ftoorillh in an idiGm Dot tby 0IrD ? 
It moves our WODder, that a iJreign gust 
Should overmatch the IJIOIt, ad mateh the lIaC. 
In uDder-prai!iug d1y deserts, I wroog; 
Here find the lint deftcience of oar ~ : 
Words, once my stock, 1Ire~, to CXIQIIIiII 
So great a poet, IUId 80 good a friead. ---

EPISTLB XIIL 
'1'0 .... 

BOlfOtUnm IlIWSIIAif, IOBW DllTDD, 

OF CIIE8TU.TOlf, 1M "rIIII COVlt'lT np BO*'lMlDI4 
~ 

How bIees'd is he, wllo leads a eoaatry life, 
Uuvex'd with anxiouI-, nd void of strife! 
Who.llblclying peace, ad ~ cmt ... 
Eojoy'd hill yoath, and DOW ~ bis are : 
All who 4IeIer¥e his Icrfe, he mQea hiI on; 
ADd, to be \ov'd himself, oeeds oaIy to be __ 

J lilt, sood. and wile, coateuding neigbboun llCIII\o 
From your award tp wait t:beir 6na1 doom; 
And, toes before, return in frieadsbip ~ 
Without their COlt, you tenniDate the CUIIIe; 
And save th' expeaae of Ioug IiIiP- Ia ... : 
Where IRIitB are ua-.en'd; and., little ~ 
That be who conquers, is but lut UDdooe: 
Such aft! *«It yom' dC'lefeflll; but \II) ~d, 
Tbe sanction tea'fes a lasting peace ~ ; 
Like YOllr own IOUI, eerene; a pattf!tD oI1"U .... 

Promoting ~ IIIId ~ strife; 
Lord of yoonelf, UDeamber'd wit1t a wife ; 
Where, fbr a y_1 a JBoIItb, perbapB a nipt, 
Long penitence succeeds a short delight: 
Minda are 80 hudly match'd, that ev'n tile l1'li, 
Though pair'd by Hea~ in Pandise _ ~ 
Por man and -an, thou!h ill oIJe they snw. 
Yet, lint or lat, return again to two. 
He to God's image, aile to lIis _made ; [1fn1t. 
So, further from tile ro.mt the __ at ~ 

How could he llfallfd, wbeD, pot to doable pti!, 
He must a .,eaker tInm IllmBeIf sustaia I 
Each might ha.e stood pemaps j bet Neb aJ.e, 
Two wrest)1!ft lielp to paD ~b other down. 

Not that my y_ would b1emish all tile fair; 
But yet, if ~ be bad, 'tis wiIIdom to beware ; 
And better shun the bait, than ~ in tIIe.­
'Ill us have you sliuft1ft'd, aacI shOD the IIIIIftJ'd IIIfII 
Trustiag 88 little a yOll can to Pate. 

No porter guards the peMage at yoer cIea, 
T' admit tbe wesltlly, nd ~ die poor; 
For God, who gave tile ~bes, gll.ft I:IIe IIeatt, 
To IaDCtify t1le .1IoIe,- by ~ pan ; 
Heaven, whofortuwthewill, the __ ~~ 
4Dd to tile IeI!IJDd _ a iIteIiiBS ~pt; 
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I1Ie IM-begottea had llis father .. Bhare: 
'at you. like Jacob, ani Rebecea'. beir. 

So may your storee and fruitful fields increue j 
UId. eYer be yon bl_'d, 11'116 lin to bl-. 
~ c- 1IOW'd, wberet« her chariot 8ew j 
w Rea_ ia deserts rain'd the bread 01 dew j 
10 free to many, to relatioos DlOIIt, 
ron feed with mauna yonr own lmu!l boIIt. 

With crowds attended 01 your ancient race. 
rou seek tbe champion aport&, or sylvan chase: 
IVith well-breath'd beagles you aurround the wood, 
'.'D theil, industrious of the COIBIDOD good : 
lnd ofteu ha.e you brought the wily fulL 
'0 Buffer lor the firstlings oI_the lIooD; 
:bas'd eY'B amid the folds; and made to hleed, 
lke feloas, where they did the murderoua deed. 
l1is fiery game your ac\iYe youth maintain'd ; 
lot yet by yeatlllllrtiopiah'd, though restrain'd : 
r oa season BtiD with BplrtB your seriOWI boun: 
'or age but tutes of pleasures, youtll deVOUI'8. 
['be bare in putureII or in plIIin. ill found, 
!!mbleJII aI hlllD8.ll life, who NUB the round; 
Uld, after aU bis wandering ways are dOIIe, 
Jis circle 8lb, aad enda where be befuo, 
:uat as the aett.iuB meets the riaiq Sun. 

Thus priacea .... their cal'8ll; bnt happier he, 
Who seeks DOt pleaaure througb necessity, 
:'ban lucb 81 once on slippery tbl'OD8llwere plac'd; 
U1d, cbuiq, sigh to think themselv. are cbaa'd. 
, So Iiv'd onr .ires, ere docton leam'd to kill, 
UId multipITd with thein the weekly bill. 
l1e ftnt physieiaal by debauch were made: 
~cess liepa, aDd ,loth BUStains the tnde: 
~y the re-s kiad their CILI'8II bestow 
ro search Iorbiddeo tnldls; (a ain to kDow) 
ro which if hDDWI llcience could attain, 
l1Ie doem of death, pronounc'd by God, were vain. 
II vain the leech 1I'OII!.d interpose delay; 
rate futell& fint, and vindicates the prey. 
~t help from Art'. eadeavonn 08Il we have 1 
;ibbons but gu_, nor is lure to .. ve: [pave; 
JI¢ Maurulllweepe whole pariahee,and peoplea e.ery 
mel DO more mercy to mankiad will use, 
!1Jan when be robb'd and murder'd Maro', MUle. 
lVouldBt thou be IOOD dispatch'd, and perish whole, 
mgt Mauma with thy life, and MilboGm with thy 

IOIIL 
.By cbue our looS-liv'd fathers eam'd their food; 

r9i1 atrung the Barf.., and pumy'4 the blood : 
Jut we their 10l1li, a pamper'd race of men, 
b'e dwindled down to th_ yean aud teD. 
Jetter to hunt in fields, for health unboagbt, 
i'bIIn tee the doctor for a D81J1eOU1 draught. 
!'be wise, Ibr cure, 011 sercise depend; 
~ DeVer. mde his work, for JIIIID to JDeDd. 

'The tree of bow \edge, QllCe in Eden plac'd, 
IV .. cuy found, but 11'118 forbid the tute I 
), ha4 oar grudeice walk'd without his wife. 
Ie ftnt had IIOUght the better plaut of life ! 
~011', both are 10lIl:: yet. wandering in the dark, 
'bysiciau, for the tree, have found tho bark: 
!'blW, llibouring tbr relief of human kind, 
IVith lbarpeu'd aight lOme remedia may 60dj 
:11' apothecary-tnln is wboUy bUnd. 
'rom tIla • ratldolD recipe they take, . 
~ tIWIy deatba of one preacription make. 
I~, pIIeroUB 81 his Millie, pl'ellCribeB and giva; 
be sbopmau sella; and by destruction liv .. I 
JDgrateful trilNl! who, like the viper'. brood, 
'rom lIIeIl'eiDe ilmi1lfi .uek I.beir JIKItber'. blood ! 

Let tbeae obey; and let the leam'd preacribe. 
That men may die, without a double bribe: ' 
Let them, but onder their superiors, kill ; 
When docton lint. have sign'd the bloody bill: 
He leaplll the best, woo, Nature to repair, 
DraWl phy&ic from the fields, in draughts 01 Yital 

air. 
You board not health, for your own private 11&8; 

But ea the public ,pend the rich produce. 
When, ofteo urg'd, uawilling to be great, 
Yonr country calla you from your Iov'd retreat. 
And IICIIda to senates, cbarg'd with COUImaD care, 
Which DOlle more shUDS; and DOlle cau better bear; 
Where could they find aDOtber fOrm'd so fit, 
To poise, with solid sease, a Iprightly wit! 
Were these both wanting, as they both a1xnmd, 
Where coW.d 10 firm iategrity be found I 
Well born, and wealthy, wanting no support, 
You steer betwillt the COUlltry' and the court : 
Nor gratify whate'er the great deaire, 
Nor grudging give, wbat public Deeds require. 
Part most be left, a fund wbeD foes invade; 
ADd part employ'd to roll the watery trade : 
Ev'n CaDaan's happy land, when wom witla toil, 
Requir'd a labbath-year to mend the meagre IIOiL 

Good _ton (and such as you) 10 give, 
That kiags may be aupply'd, the people thrive. 
And be, wbell waut requires, is truly Qe, 
Who alillbta DOt foreign aids, DOl' over-buys ; 
But 011 OUf native Btreagt.b, in time of need, reIieI. 
Munater 11'81 bought, we bout not tho! aucce. ; 
Who fights for gain, for greater malta his peace. 

Oar roe., compe1I'd by need, ha.e peaceembnc'd: 
The peace both patj. waut, wHke to last: 
Which, it secure, IleCUrely we may trade I 
Or, not aecute, should nevel' have beeD made. 
Sale in ounel • .., while on ounel .. we Rand, 
The ... is OU", and that defends the laud. 
Be, then, the navallllioreB the DIItion .. care, 
New Ihipe to build, aDd batter'd to repair. 

ObNrve the ..... , in every auoual COlIne; • 
What bu been doD., 1I'U doafIwitb Britiah fwce: 
Namur IUbdued, ill England'. palm alone; 
The relit beaielf'd I bot;,e COIIIb'ain'd the town I 
We ,laW th' event that loUow'd our 10_; 
France, though preteadiaganua, panued tbspeacl!; 
Oblig'd, by ODe IOle treaty, to restore 
What twenty YeatII of war had wea befure. 
Enougb for Europe hu our Albion fQll3bt I 
Let DB eqjoy the peace our blood hu bought. 
Whea ODce the Penian king 11'81 pllt to tight, 
The "eery MacedOlll refurd to fight: 
Thl!Dl8eiv. their own mortality ooor-'d; 
ADd left the II1II 01 Joye to quarrel tor tho! rett. 

Ev'n victotI are hy victori .. UDdone; 
Thus l{annibal, with foreign laurel. woo, 
To Carthage wu recall'd, too IId:e to keep his own. 
While lOre at bIdtIe, while our wounds are greeI\, 
Why should WII tempt the doubtful dye again ~ 
In 11'II1'II renew'd, UDCertain of IUCC818 j 
Sure of a ahare, u umpires of the peaee. 

A patriot both the king IUld country sen .. : 
Prerogative, and privilege, preserv.: 
Of each our laws the certaiu limit show j 
Que must not ebb, nor t'otber overflow : 
Betwixt the prince and parliament we staDd ; 
The barrien of the ltate 011 either baud : 
May neithero't'erllow, for thenthey drown tbe land. 
When both are filii, they feed our blea'd abode. 
Uke thoae that wate.r'd once the PvaWIB of God. 



DR.YDEN'S POtMS. 
Some OVE'rpoise of SWly, by turns, they sbare; 

In peacc the people, and tbe priace in war: 
C<lRSuls of moderate power in calms were madc; 
When the Gauls came, one sole dictator sway'd. 

Patriots, in peace, usert the people's rigbt ; 
With noble stubbomn_ resisting might: 
No lawless mandates from the court receive, 
Nor lend by force, but in a body gi"c, 
Such was YOllr (!:eoel'Ous grandsire; free to grant 
In parliamentil, that weigh'd their prince's want: 
But so tenacious o£ the common cause, 
As not to lend the king against hill law .. 
And in a loatbsome dungeon doom'd to lie, 
In'bonds retain'd bis birthright liberty, 
And sbam'«l.opprHllion, till it set him free. 

o true descendant of a patriot line, [thinE', 
Who, while tbou shar'st tbeir lustre, lend'.t tbem 
Vouchsafe this picture of tby 80ul to see; 
"Til 10 far good, as it resemblee tbee. 
The beautiee to th' original lowe; 
Which when I miss, my own defects I sbow: ' 
Nor tbink the kindred Musp.s thy disgrace: 
A poet is not born in el'ery race. 
Two of a house few ages can afford ; 
One to perfurm, another to record. 
Praiseworthy actions are hy thee embrac'd ; 
And 'tis my praise, to make thy praises last.. 
For e.'n wben Death dilllOlves our buman frame, 
'l'he soul retums to Heaven from whence it came; 
Harth keeps tbe body, verse preeervee the fame. 

EPISTLE XIV. 

'1'0 BIR GODFUY DELLER, 

I'IIIlfCIPAL PAUITIIIl TO RII IfAJESTY. 

Ol1CII I beheld the fairest of her kind, 
And still \lie .... eet idea charms my mind: 
True, sbe was dumb; for Nature gaz'd 80 long, 

• Pleas'd with ber work, that .he forgot her tongue; 
'But, smiling, said, " She still shall gain the prize; 
J only bave trausferr'd it to her eyes." 
Sllch are thy pictures, KnE'lJer; such thy skill, 
'J'bat Nature seems obedient to thy will; 
C'-omes out, and meets thy pencil in the draught; 
Lives there, and wants but word. to speak her 

thought. 
At Ipast thy pictures look a voice; and we 
Imagine 8Ounds, deceiv'd to that degreE', 
We think 'tis somewhat more than jURt to see. 

Shadows are hut privations of the Ji!tht; 
Yet, when ",'e walk, they !hoot before the sight; 
\Vith us approach, retire, arise, and fall; 
Nothing them,elve8, and yet expressing all. 
Snch are thy pieces, imitating life 
So near, they almost couquer in the strife; 
And from their animated canvass ('ame, 
Demanding sollls, and looaen'd from the frame. 

Prometheus, were he here, wollid cut away 
His Adam, and refuse a soul to clay; 
And either would thy noble work inspire, 
Or think it warm enough without his fire. 

But vulgar hands may vulgar likenees ~ ; 
This is' the least attendant on thy praise: 
Prom hence the rudiments of art began. 
Ii. roal, or chalk, first imitated man: 
Perhaps the sbadow, taken on a wall, 
Gue oum- to the rude ori,iD&i ; 

Ere canvass yet wu strain'd, bcf'0I'e the ~ 
Of blended coloun muDd their use IIDCI place, 
Or cypre&!l tablets first receiv'd a face. 

By slow degrees the godlike art advanc'd ; 
As man grew po1ish'd, pictnre .,.as eohaDc'd : 
Greece added posture, shade, and perspective ; 
And tbeu the mimic piece began to live. 
Yet perspective was lame, no distaDce true, 
But all came mrward ill ODe commoa view: 
No point of Jip:ht was k-.., no bouDdJ of art ; 
When light was there, it knew not to depart. 
But glaring on remoter objects play'd; 
Not laDguish'd, and imeosibly decay'd. 

Rome rais'd not art,'but barely kept alive" 
And with old Greece unequally did strive: 
Till Goths and Vandals, a rude northern raee, 
Oid all the matcbless monuments detUe. 
TheD alI the Muses in one rain lie, 
And rhyme begau t' enervate poetry. 
ThWl, in a stuI'id military state, 
The pen and pencil find an eqaal fate. 
FIat faces, such as would disgrace a ~ 
Such al in Bantam's embas!ly were seen, 
Unrais'd, unrounded, we,re tbe rude cIdigbt 
Of brutal nations, only born to fight. 

Inog time the sister aria, in iron sleep, 
A beavy sabbath did aupipely keep : 
At length, in Raphael's age, at oace they tW, 
Stretch all their limbs, and open aU their eyes. 

'Ibence l'O!Ie the Roman, and the lDmbard liar~ 
One colour'd best, and one did best design. 
Raphael's, like Homer'!', was the nobler part, 
But Titian's painting Iook'd like Vtrgil's art. 

Tby genius givee thee both; w,)Jere true desip, 
Postures unforc'd, and lively coIoon joiD. , 
Lik_ is eYer there; but ,still the best, 
Like proper thougbts in lofty laa.gaase dre&t; 
Where ligbt, to ahadea deecending, play., DIll. 

strivee, 
Dies by degreee, and by degteel revives. 
Of variolls parU a perfIlCt wbole is .,.n)Ugbt: 
Thy pictures think, and we diTine their tboaJbt. 

Shakspeare, thy gift, I place before my sight: 
With awe, I ask his blessing ere I write ; 
With reverence look 011 his majestic fa"" ; 
Proud to he less, but of his godlike race. 
His BOUI inspires me, while thy praise I write. 
And I, like Teucer, under Ajax light. 
Bids thee, through me, be bold; with ~U1165 

breast 
Contemn tbe bad, and emnlate the best. 
Like hiB, thy critics in tb' attempt are lost: 
When most they rail, know theu, they euvy JIIOIt. 
In "ain they suarl aloof; a noisy crowd. 
Like women's aDger, impotent and load. 
While they thcir barren industry deplore, 
Pass on secure, and miDd the goa1 befOre. , 
Old as she is, my Muse shall march behiDd,. 
Bear off the blast, and intercept the wiod. 
Our arts are sisters, thougb not twins in birth' 
For hymns were 8t11lg iD Eden's happy earth: 
But oh, the paiuter Muse, though last in plac:e" 
Has seiz'd the btessing first, like Jacob'. ~ 
Apelles' art an Alexander found j 

ADd Raphael did with Leo's gold u.c-l; 
But Homer was with barren laurel et'CIIWIl'd. 
Thou hadst tby Charles a wbile, and 10 bad Ij 
But pull we that unpleuing image by. 
R;ch in thyself, and of thyself diYiDe; 
All pilgrims COllIe IIIIIi oI'er at thy abIiaa 
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A. trra~eful truth thy pencil can command ; 
The fair tbemselves go mended from tby band. 
Likeneas appears in every lineament; 
:But IikCDellS in thy work is eloquent. 
Thongb Nature there ber true rcs<omblallce bears, 
A DObler beauty in tby piece appcan. ' 
So warm thy work. 10 glows the gencfOUA f'rnme, 
Flesh looks less living in the lovely dame. 
Thou paiat'at as we describe, improving still. 
When on wild Nature we ingraft our skill; 
But DOt creating beautiP-l at our will. 

But poets are cooftn'd in narrower space, 
To speak tbe lauguage of their native place: 
The painter widely stretcbes bis command; 
Thy pencil speaks the tongue of every land. 
Prom helX.'e, my friend, all climates are your 0 ...... 
Nor can you iOrfeit, fur you bold of DOlle. 
All nations all immunities will gh'e 
To make you thein, where'er you please to live; 
ADd not seven cities, but tbe world would strive. 

Sure some propitious planet then did smile, 
Wben first you were conducted to this isle I 
Our genius brougbt you bere, t' enlarge our fame; 
For your good stars are every where the same. 
Thy makbless band, of every region free, 
Adopts our climate, not our climate thee. 

Great Rome aod Venice early did implut 
To thee th' enmpleti of their wondrous art. 
Thcwe masten then, but seen, not uodentood, 
With generous emulation fir'd thy blood: 
Yor "bat in Nature's dawn tbe child admir'd, 
The youth endeavour'd, and the man acqnir'd. 

If yet thou hast not reach'd their high degree, 
'TIs ooly wanting to this age, not thee. 
Thy genius, botUlded by the times, like mine, 
Lrudges on petty draughts, DOt dare design 
A more exalted work, aud more divine. 
For what a HODg, or 5Cnseless opera, 
18 to the living labour of a play; 
Or wbat a play to Virgil'. work would be, 
Such i8 a single piece to bistory. 

But we, who life bestow, ourselves mast lire: 
Kings caunot reign, UDlesa their IUJUecta give; 
ADd they, who 'JIIlY the taxee, bear the rule: 
Thus thou, sometimes, art forc'd to draw a fool: 
But 80 bis follies in thy pasture sink, 
The senseless ideot seems at last to think. 

Good Heaven I that IOta aud knaves Ihould be 90 
vain, • 

To wish their vile resemblaDCe may renwln ! 
And stand recorded, at their own request, 
To future days, a libel 01' a jest! 

EI5f! should we see your noble pencil trace 
Our unitiCi of action, time, and place: 
A .. hole compD8'd of parts, and thoSe the best. 
Witb cyery various character expl'l'St ; 
Heroes at large, aud at a nearer view: 
Less, .od at distance, an ignobler crew. 
While .n the figures in one actioo join, 
Aa tending to complete tbe main design. 

More cannot be by mortal art expreBt ; 
But venerable age sball add tbe rest. 
For Time shall witb bis ready pencil staud; 
RetOuch your 6gurCi witb his ripening band ; 
Mellow your coloan, and imbrowu the teint ; 
Add every grace, .hich Time alone can gr&Ilt; "0 future ages shall your fame COIIvey, 
.AAd give more beauties than lui takee ••• ,. 

ELEGIES AND BPfl'APHS. 

I. 

TO THE lII1!!MORY OF MR. OLDH.'M. 

FAa"IWELL, too liUle aud too lately known, 
Whom I began to think, and call my own: 
For lUre IJIlr _Is were Dear allied, and thine 
Cast in the same poetic mould with mine. 
One commoo DOte on either lyre did strike, 
And lmaves aud fools we both abborr'd alike. 
To the same goal did botb our studies drive; 
The last 8O)t out, the lOOOest did arrive. 
Thus Nisus fell upon the slippery place, 
Whilst his young frieud perform'd, and won the race. 
o early ripe! to thy abundant store . 
Wh.t could advaucing age have added more l 
It migbt (wbat Nature lICYer .gives the young) 
Have taugbt the smoothness of thy native tongue. 
But satire needs not those, and wit will shine 
'f!irougb the banh cadence or a rugged linl'~ 
A Doble errour, and but seldom made, 
When poets are by too mucb farce betray'd. 
Thy generous fruits, though gather'd ere their prime. 
Still show'd II quickness; and maturing time 
But mellon what we write, to the dull sweets of 

rhyme. 
Once more, bail, aud farewell; farewell, thou young, 
But ah too short, Marcellus of our tongue! 
Thy brows with ivy, and with laurels bound; 
But fate aud gloomy nigbt encompass tbee around. 

II. 

.u/ ODE. 

TO'11IE MOUO MEllon OF THE ACCOIIPLISHED YOtTKG 
LADy ..... AII!IJIKILUGUW, 

EXCZLLElfr IN TRE TWO !ln1!Il-AaTl OF POESY AIID 

THOU youngest vi~n-daughtet of the Skies, 
Made in the last promotion of the blest; 
Whose palms, new-pluck'd from Paradise, 
In spreading brancbes more IUblinlely rise, 
Rich with immortal green above the rest : 
Whether, adopted to 1ODI8 neighbonring star, 
Thou roll'at above us, in thy wand'ring race, 

Or, in pmc_ion 6x'd and reguhlr, 
Mov'd ,. ith the Heaven ~estic pace; 
Or, call'd to more superior bliss, 

Thou treadst, with aer&philll8, the vast abyn: 
Whatever happy ",gion is thy place, 
Cease thy celestiall!Ong a little space : 
Thou wilt haTe time enough fur hymllB divine, 

SiDCe Heaven's eternal year is tbine. 
Hear then • mortal Muse thy praise rebearse, 

]n no ignoble verse; 
But luch as thy own voice did practise hert', 
When thy ftrat fruita or Poesy were gi.-en ; 
To mate thyself a welrome inmate there: 

While yet a young probationer, 
ADd candidate or Heaven. 

If by traduction came thy miod~ 
0. 1IOIIder is the lew to 8ncl 
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A lOul.1IO charming from a stock 110 good ; 
Thy father 1I'U tnaDlllus'd into thy blood : 

To the Bert realm Ibe Itretell"i .. -.y. 
For Paintare near adjoining lay, 

So wert thou bom into a tuuefuJ straio, 
An early, rich, and innhaustM yeW. 

A ~ province, aDd allariJ1g prey. 
A chamber of dependEaCiel _ flam'd, 

But if thy pre-existing ~ 
Was Ionn'd, at tint, with myriads more, 

It did through aU the mighty poeta roll. 

(As conquerors will ~ wmt prdA!IIce. 

Who Greek or Latin laurels wore, 

When arm'd, to justify th' oft"_> 
And the .hoIe fief, In right of PMtry, sbe eIeiIr .. 
The country open lay without ~ : 

ADd w .. that S.ppbo last, which once it W'U beIJre. 
If BO, then ceue thy flight, 0 heavea-bam miDd ! 
Tboa ha.st. DO dl'Oll to purge from thy rich ore: 
Nor can thy 10111 • fairer u.DIIioD fiDeI. 
Thaa 1I'U the beaut_ frame she left behind I 

Retum to fill or DMIIId the choir« thy celeItiaIltiDd. 

May .e prellllme to "y, that, at thy birth. 
Ne. joy was BpnJII( in Heavea, .. weH .. here on 

For sure the milder planets did combiDe [Euth l 
On thy auspicious horoecope to .hiDe, 
And ev'n the most maliciouB .ere in triue. 
Thy brodler angela at thy birth 

Strung eacb hia lyre, and tun'd it high, 
Tnat all the people of the iky 

Mi~t kno. a poetea was bora OIl Earth. 
And then, if eYtr, mortal ean 

Had heard the music of the spbetea. 
And if DO clUll:ering IWarm of beet 
On thy .weet IIIOUth distill'd their goIdea. _. 

'Twu that IlICh vulgar miraclea 
Heaven had DOt leisure to renew: 

For all thy bleat fraUlmity of love [above. 
SoleDlDiz'd there thy birth, and kept thy holy-day 

( 

0 gracious God! how far have we 
Profan'd thy heavenly gift of poeIY? 
Made prostitute and profligate the Muse, 

I 
Debu'd to each obscene and impioul uee, 

J _:1.' Wboee harmony 1I'U firat ordaiu'd above 
..- For toaguea of angel., and for hymus of luve? 

o wretched we! why were we hurry'd down 
This lubrique and adulterate age, 

(Nay, added fat poIlutiolll of our own) 
1" increase the .treaming ordures of the ltage l 
What can we say t' excuse Ollr eecood falIl 
Let this thy Vestal, Heaven, atone for all : 
Her Arethusian stl'1'Jlm remains IIDIDiI'd, 
Unmill'd with foreign filth, and undefil'd; 
Her wit wall more than man, her innoc:eoce a child, 

Art Ike had none, yilt wanted none; 
For Nature did that want supply: 
So rich ip t:reuUI'eII uf her OW'll, 

She might our bout..d stores defy: 
Such noble vigour did her vane adorn, 

[.That it seem'd borrow'd, .here 'twas only bona. 

(
Her 1IIOr'ali. too .ere in ber boeom bred, 

By great exampl8!l daily fed, 
Whlt,t in the beat of books, her fatber's life, abe read. 
ADd to be read beneIf abe need not fear; 
~h te5t, BDd every light, her MUllllwili bear, 
Though Epictetm with hi, lamp were there. 
Ev'n love (for love eaDleUmes ber MI1IIII exprest) 
Was but a lambent llama which play'd about her 
Light as the vapoun of a morning dream, [brealt: 
8" ~'Old hetself, whilst she such warmth uprelt, 
'T .... as Cllpid bathing ip DiuIa'I Itream. 

Born to the ip8Cious empire of the Nine, [tent 
One would have thought, the should bave been coo­
T" manage well that mighty go\'ernment; 
Dut ... hat can young ambitious IIOUl& confine ! 

For poets frequmt ioroada there had madt-, 
And periect.ly could represent 
The shape, the face, .ith every liDeaJDeat. ; 

ADd all the large domains .bicla the d~ __ 
All bow'd beneath her perument, [-.y'" 
Beceiv'd in triumph .bereIo'er abe went. 

Her pencil drew, .hate'er her aoul deaign'd. 
Add oft the happy draught lUrpaa'd Ute imqPm.1Ir.r 

The qlvan ICeDeII at herds uad Ioc1m, [ ___ 
And fruitful pla~DI and balTf'll 1OOb, 
or shallow brooks, that ftow'd 10 clear. 
The bottom did the top appear; 
or deeper too and ampler Ioods, 
Which, .. in mirroun, .... 'd the wood!I; 
Of loI\y trees, with .. end lbadee, 
ADd perspecti9es of pI-.t glade!!, 
WberP. nymphs of brightelt tonn appear, 
And shaggy satyn IltaDding near, 
Which them at once admire BDd fsr. 
The ruius too of IOIDe maJestic piece. 
Bouting the power at BDCieDt Rome ar G~ 
Whole statues, freezee, coIumD!l, brotea lie, 
ADd, though defac'd. the .000er of the eye; 
What Nature, Art, bold Fictioo, e'er dD" rr-. 
Her forming hand gave feature to the ....... 
So strBDge a COIICOUI'88 ne'er .... ReD bcIore, 

But .hco the peopled arlr. the .hole creatioD lien. 

The scene then chang'd, with bold eredea loot 
Our martial king the sight with rerereoce Btrook: 
For, not content t' uprese his outward part, 
Her band call'd oat the image at hit besrt : 
Hi •• arlike mind, bi. 1001 devoid at fear. 
Hia bigh-designing thoughts were ftgur'd tbere" 
A8 wben, by magic, ghoBtI are made appear. 

Oar phenix qUP.eD 1I'U pourtray'd'tDo 10 brigbt, 
Beauty alone could beauty take 80 right: 
Her dreea, her sbape, hn- matchlea snee, 
Were all obeerv'd, as .4111 .. heavealy face. 
With such • peerless majesty the staudt, 
As in that day ahe took the crown from IIIICrecl balk; 
Bdlre a train of her0ine8 ... 1IeeII, 

In beauty foremost, as ia raak, the queea. 
Thus nothing to her genius .as deuy'd. 

Bat, like a ball of fire, the further tbrmru, 
Still .ith a greater blazo she Ihoae. 
ADd her bright BOul broke out ou every llicle. 
What next she had design'd, Hea'I'eD oaiy '-w: 
To lurh immoderate growth her conqueat nR, 
That Fate alone its prograa coWd. oppoMl. 

Now all those ch .. nns, that hlooming gnce. 
The .e1I-proportion'd shape and beanteous face, 
Sball never more be seeD by mortal eyes; 
In earth the much-lamented Tirpn lies. 

Not wit, nor pid:y, could fate pm-eat i 
Nili' ,..~ the cruel Destiay content 
'10 ftnith all the murder at a blow, 
To nveep at once ber life and beauty too i 

But, Uke a hardeo'd felon, tOok a pride 
To work IDO\1l miachie1'ously slo .. , 
And p!under'd first, aacl then dmruy'c1. 
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IIouble l8CriJep 011 tbiDga iiYia.e. ..... IIId IDIIIf troaWeI" I ....... to ... 
, rob the reHc, and deface the sbrioe ! ... till dIiI time. O'fid, .... to Ilia ...... 

But thUi Orinda dy'd : ___ .".;,;_ 6'011 OD ... :..t...... .... to IIiI A.:--a.. 

a.-. by the _ cIiMue, did both trel1at.e: -., "- --. -
; equal were their lOuie, 10 eqqal wu dIeir fate. ~ die ...... Ilia ,..,. by IIiI ~ 

MeJlDtime her warlike bIotber on the _. 
Bia waving ItreamerI to the windt display .. 
Id ~ tor bit ntum, with vaill de-votioa, paY" 

Ali, geoeroua yoath, that wiab ron-r, 
The windt too IKlOD will waft thee here ! 

81ack all thy sail., and fear to come, 
as, thou \mow'lt not. thou art wreck'd at home I 
i) _ ebalt thou behold. thy Iister'. tule, 
bou baat already bad her last embrace. 
LIt. look aloft, and if thou ken 'at from far 
IIIOng the Pleiadt a new-kindled star, . 
auy .paftlea dam the rest. uaore bright; 
'ia Ibe that IhioeI ill that propitious 1iPt. 

'hell In mid-air the golden trump sballllOUlld. 
To nile the nations under ground; 
'Whm ill the valley of Jehosbaphat, 
lie judging God shall cloae the book of Fate ; 

And there the last assizes keep, 
For thOle who wake, and thotoe who sleep : 
m .. rattliDg boneI together fly. 
From the mur corners of the Ilk,.; 

7ben IiDeWII cler the skeletoas are spread, 
bose cloth'd with ftesh, and life iDspireil the dead ; 
1Ie aend poetI tint .baII _r die mood, 
.ADd foremost m- the tmlb IbaII bound, 

or they are cover'd with the lig)Itat ground; 
Del straight, with :nbom vigour, on the willg, 
ike mounting larIm, to the new momiag sing. 
ben: thou, .weet I&iDt, betore the quire eball SOt 
• harbinger of HeaveD, the way to abow. 
he way which thou 80 well hut learnt below. 

IlL 

tueI, aad teld them, tIIat ,oM y ....... 

flow bat ha a ..... ..... COIIIpGIed tpirit. 
Wit, 1dIic:Ia .. & kiad of Nercmy, with .... 
fiIIteaed to .. bead aad heels, au " bat iIo • .,. 
ba • ...,.. ldaerefeIe ..... tIIer &0 oM, 
YGII'" tt. ill; if. Iwt 1_ apabIe of writirIc 
lOy t.IIiIw, at aay date, wIIieb II ....., JOU' 
panaI aad ,OGf.......... I CIIBOt ." tIIat I 
b!lye 8ICIIped fro. alllipwreckj Ilat.ft -, 
piaed & rock .. , bud ewiauIaiar; wIIfft I .., 
put a wldle IIId pdIer JHoatll: tOr tile docton 
.,. lie a .... -.uuce, that 181 diteue __ 
took i&a lea •• vi aD)' ... , bat 1riIIa a parpoee to 
remna. Hom ... ,.y IoN, I ... Iaid bold OIl 

the batenal, ud .IUIIIpd the -u IItoc:k, wIIicIa 
........ -.to tile belt ............ ,... 
fol'llliDJ dIiI iaco8Iidenble ...... to my...,... 
meIDOlJ. We, who are prielia vi Apollo, lIMe 
DOt the lalpiratioa wbea .. pIeue J hat ... 
wit till tile pd comet I1IIIIIiDr _ ..,1IId ...... 
u with a ,.,. .bida we are _ able to .... , 
wbich pftS ... doable IbqtIa wbiIe the 8t eaDo 

tiIUIeI, aDd .leaYes .......... Ie .......... at iD 
departure. Let me DOt ..... to IIaut, ., lINd I 
for I baYe reaDy felt it oa thiI GCaIiap, ... pro- . 
pheIied beyoad lII1!I _tun! power. Let me 
add, aad hope to he beIiend, tIIat tile _CIIeaq 
of the IDbject coDbihated IDIICb to die ......... 
of the execution j BDd that the .... of tbiItJ 

"POII' TH. DUD OF DB URL OF DUXD... yean _ takeD off me while I _ wridar. I 

'a, last and belt or Scota I who did maiataiD 
'by country. freedom from a foreign reign ; 
lew people fill the land, now thou art gonfl, 
lew godI the temples, aDd n_ killp the throae. 
CIIdauO aDd thou did each iD other Hill S 
lor wouldst thou her. DOl' could abe tbee nrvive. 
'_ell, who dying didat IDpport the state, 
~ COIIldIt aot fall but with thy COIUItry'. fat.e, 

IV. 

ELEANORA: 

..... with the tide, _ the walei' __ ..... 

buOYUL Tbe reader will easily ~e, '* 
I waa tI'aIIIporte4 by the multitude ....... " 
ofI8y aimIIItadel; which ... ~ &lie ... 
duct ora lQ1ll'iut imcy .... tiIIe ..... _ ., 
wit. HId. I cUIed iD .. , JocIpIet &0., ..... 
..., I bid oerWulJ retm1Cbe4 ..., of ...... 
Bat I cWead them DOt; let diem ... ,.. .... 
tiful faaIU ....... tile blUer IOIt of cridcl: .. 
the whole poem, tIIoaP "ritta ill tlat wtIicIa 
they c:aII heroic Yene, iI of die Piaduic .tare, 
• weD. io the tItouPt. the apl'l!llioa; -. • 

A' PAIISIIYUCAL PO"', JlBDICNnI:D TO 'I'D - O. --a. --'_ the __ paiDI of .dowuIeo for it. 
'1118 ..,.,.. CXMIlI'IWI Of _ --. • .,....- • -

TO 'I'IlB Rloa,. ROIfOVIlABLII TB •• .uu. o. 
ADIlfODOIf, Ike. 

IIY LORD, 

ra. c:ommaodI witb wIIiI:f )'QD hoooared me 
_ IDOllthi ap are DOW perfonaed: .., bid 
beea IOODII'; bat, betwid ill 1leIltb, _ .... 

It 11M iataded, • yomlonllbip MIl io the title, 
DOt for .. ..,.. bat • paIIIlIYric: a kiocI of 
apotheoU, Iodeed, if a beatbm word .., be ap. 
plied to a ClariItiu DIe. hd GIl aU occuioos 01 
pniIe, W _ take the aaciao .. fer 0lIl' p&tt.enII, 
.e are bouod by p"*riptioll to eI8pIoy the 
~oe of wordl, aad the fol't'e.of 1ignrea, 
to aden tIac IDblimilJ of thoapta. hocrate.t . 
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_oapt the GredaD oraton, aDd Cicero aad 
the 'yoonger Pliny amoDpt the ROIIIaDI, ha.e 
left na their precedeota for oar eecority: for I 
thiuk I _d' oot mentioo the ioimitable Pinelar, 
wbo Itretcbes 00 tbeee pioioos oot of light, ud 
is carried upward, .. it were, into anotberworld. 

Tbis, at leut, my lord, I may justly plead, that, 
it I hue not performed 10 well .. I think I ha.e, 
yet I have aaed my belt eodeBYoun to excel 
myself. One d_mutaA'! I ha.e bad; wIrieh ii, 
Deftr to ha.e koowa or 1Ce0 my lady: and to 
draw the lineameuts of ber mind from the delcrip­
tion whicb I haft received from otben, ill ftlr a 
paiDter to set bi_lf at work without the living 
original before him: wbicb, the more beautiful it 
is, will be 10 moch the more dilieult for him to 
eo_i.e, wbeu be bu ooly a relatioo giVeII bim 
of 111m and lOch features by aD acquaintance or 
a friend, without the nice tooc:bes which givt! the 
best -..blaoce, and make the graces of the 
picture. E.ery artist is apt enoogb to &tter 
himself <aad I amongst tbe relit) that their own 
ocular ohllervatieDl woold have diIc:overed more 
perfeotiona, at leut otben, thu ha.e been deli· 
vered to them: though I hue recei.ed mine 
ftnm the beat hands, that is, from pel"lOB8 who 
neither want a jost uUdentanding of my lady's 
worth, nor a due veneration for her memory. 

Doctor Donne, the greatest wit, though not 
tile greatest JIOfIt of onr nation, acknowledges, 
tbat be had nenr seen Mn. Drury, whom he 
hal made immortal in his admirable Anniversaries. 
I have had the .. me fortoDe, thongh I have not 
IOteeeded to the lBDIe geoiDl. However, I han 
followed his footatepa in the de!ign of his panegy· 
ric: ; which was to raise u emulation in the living, 
to copy out the e~ple of the dead. And there­
fore it was, that I once intended to ha.e caKed 
this poem The Pattern: ud dlOUgh, on a second 
eOlllideration, I ebaoged the tide into the name 
of the iIInstriOUl penou, yet the design continues, 
and FJeonora is ltill the pattern of charity, de­
ntion, ud humility; of the beat 'I'rifi!, the best 
mother, ud the best offiiencb. 
• And noW, my lord, though I have endea.oured 
to UllWer yoor commaoda, yet I coold not au­
Iwer it to the world, nor to m~ coDBCience, if I 
pve not your lordahip my teatimony of being the 
he8t hnabaud noW Ihing: I .. y my testimony 
ooly; for the praise of it is given you by: yonrself. 
They who delpise the rolea of .irtue both in their 
practice and their morals, will think thill a .ery 
trivial commendation. Bnt I think it the peculiar 
..-ppineS! of the counteaa of Abingdon, to ha.e 

been 10 truly loved by yoo while abe - ..... 
aDd ao gratefully hoaoorcd after me .. dead. 
Few tbere are woo ha.e ei&ber bad. or aMI 
ha.e, IOcb a 1018; aad yet fewer who ~ 
their love and conataocy beyond the gRft. ~ 
exterion of mourning, a deeeat faaenl, .. 
blaek babita, are the aaual atiata ef ~ ... 
baadl, aad perbapa their wi.ea deaene DO betIIr 
tb8u to be mourned with by~y. sad bpi 
with ease. Bnt yoo ha.e diltiopilbed ,..aaad' 
from ordinary loven, by a real aud laatiat P 
for the cleceued; and by endea.oariag to nile 
for her the mOlt dorable monument, wbiela iI tMI 
ohene.. ,ADd 10 it would have pro"ed. if ... 
workman had been equal to the work, and 1fG' 
c:boiee of the artificer as happy .. your desip. 
Yet, .. Pbidi .. , wben be had made the statue • 
Mioena, could Dot forbear to engrave IIis __ 

_e, as author of the piece: 10 give me Jeate 
to hope, that, by IUbacribiog mine to thia poea, r 
may Ii.e by the goddelll, and traIIImit my _ 

to poaterity by the memory of ben. ~ De 

flattery to IIIIUre your lorcbbip, that IIbe ia re­
membered, in the present age, by all who batoe 
bad the hooour of her coDYeration .Dd ae· 
qoaintuCle; and that I have Dever beeD ill ...,. 
company, ,since the DeWi of her death _ 6nI 
bronght me, where they ha.e DOt extoOed her 
virtne., ud even spoken the ~ tlJbap oIl!u 
in prose which I have done in vena. 

I therefore think myself' ehJi8ed to thaDk yoar 
lordship for the commiuion wbit:'h you ha.e giWII 
me: how I bave acquitted mytelf of it, mllit \It 
left to the opinion of the world, in spite of.., 
proteltation which I CID euter against the praeal 
ase, as incompetent or cOmlptjudres- For mJ 
comfort, they are but Eog\iIIuDen, aDd, as ~ 
it they think ill of me to day, thf')' are ~ .. 
enough to think'well of me to DIOrroW. AM, 
alter all, I have Dot mum to thauk my farm. 
tha~ I .,... born amongat them. The good If 
both 8elI.eI are 10 few in England, that they .tDd 
like exceptious agaiIIIt general roles: and thovp 
ODe of them hal desened a sreater comlllftlda.. 
tioo than I eould give her. they hBYe taken are 
that I abould not tire my pea with ~ellt aer· 
cise ou the like 10ijec1S; that praiaes, like taus, 
Bbould be appropriated, ud left almosl .. indi­
vidual .. the penon. They "y, my talent is 
.. tire: if it be' 10, it is a fruitflll age, IIDd tbm 
is u extraordinary crop to gather. Bol ~ Rap 
band ia insufficient for IIIcb a barrell: they Ia,~ 
10wn tbe dragoo's teeth the_I.e, and it is liar 
jost they abould reap each othet: m IampoGll!. 
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l'"oa, my lord, wbo bave the eblUllcter of honoar, 
tho. it iI not my bappineas to kaow you, may 
ataod aside. with the small. remainders of the 
1Ea,Iiah nobility, truly such, and, anhurt yoar-
8ehea, behold the mad combat. IfI have pleased 
you, and lOme few othern, I have obtained my 
roo. Y 00 8P.e I have disabled myself, like an 
elected speaker of the house: yet like bim I bave 
pdertaken the cbarJe, and find the burthen auf­
ficieutly recompensed by the hononr. Be pleued 
to accept of t11C8e my unworthy labolll'&, tbil pa­
per monument; aud let ber pious memory, wbich 
I aID lUre iI Dcred to you, not only plead the 
pardon of my many faults, but pin me your p~ 

teeliOD, which is ambitiously IOIIght by, 

.Y WRD, 

),our lordship's 
most obedient servant, 

.JOHIII URYDIIW. -
ELEONORA. 

A rAlCEGYalc.u. rollM. 

.A5 when lOme great aDd gracious monarch diN, 
80ft wbispers, first, and mournful murmur!! rille 
Among the sad attendants; tben the sound 
Soon gathers voice, and spreads the nen around, 
Through t01m and coumry, till the dreadful blast 
la blown to distaDt colonies at 1ast ; 
Who, then, perhapa, were offering VOW8 in vain, 
For his 10Dg life, and for his bappy reign; 
So 8~ly, by degrees, unwilling Fame 
Did matchless :i.l __ '. fate proclaim, 
Till publit' as the lou the _ became. 

The natiOD felt it in th' extreme&t parts, 
Witb eyes o'erftowing, and with bleeding hearta; 
:But most the poor, wbom daily she supply'd, 
:BeAning to be lacb bDt when ahe dy'd. 
For, while sbe liv'd, they slept in .-ce by Bight. 
Secure of bread, as of returning Iigbt; 
ADd with luch firm dependelll:e on the day, 
That Need grew pamper'd, aDd fm-gol to pray: 
So lUre the dole, 80 ready at their call, 
They stood prepar'd to ICC the maaua fall. 

!inch multitudes sbe fed, abe ~'d, she nurst, 
That sbe bel'Bdf migbt fear ber wanting first. 
Of her five talents, ot.ber five she m.ge; 
Heaven, that bad largely given, was largely paid : 
And in few lives, in wondrous few, "'6 fiDd 
A fortune better fitted to the mind. 
Nor did ber alma from ostentatioo fall, 
Or proud desire of praise; the soul gave all : 
Vnbrib'd it gave; or, if a bribe appear, 
No Ip.ss than Heaven, to beap buge treuures there. 

Waut paas'd for merit at hel' opeo door: 
H~Yen laW, he lafely might incre&116 bis poor, 
ADd trust tbeir lusteuauce witb ber 10 weU, 
As DOt to be at charge of miracle. 
None could 1?e needy, whom sbe saw, or llnew; 
All in the comp_ of ber sphere she drew: 
He, who could toucb ber garmeut, was as sare,. 
As the 1in¢ Christi .. of th' apostles' cure. 

The distant bea.rd., by fame, her pions deeds, 
And laid ber 1Ip for thei1" euremest needs ; 
A future cordial for a fainting mind ; 
For, wbat was ne'er reful'd, all bop'd to find, 
Eacb in his tum: the ricb migbt freely come, 
A. to • friead; bat to the poor, 'twas home, 
A. to lOme holy house th' aIIIicted came, 
The huuger-starv'd, the naked, aod the lame; 
Want aud diseases Bed betUre ber name. 
Por zeal like ber's ber ~ts were too "ow ; 
Sbe was the Am, where ueild requir'd, to go; 
Herself the foundress and attendant too. . 

Sure abe bad guests aometimes to entertain, 
Guests in dilguise, of her great Muter'. train: 
Her Lord bimaelf might come, for augbt we know S 
Since in a BerVllllt'a form be iiv'd below: 
Beneath ber roof be migbt be pleas'd to stay ; 
Or aome benighted angel, ill biB way, 
Might ease hi, wings, aDd, _ing Heuen appear 
In its beat work of mercy, thiuk it there: 
When! all the deeds of cbarity and loft 
Were ill as OOIIItant method as above, 
All carry'd 011; all of a piece with their.; 
A. free ber allDll, as diligent her cares; 
As loud her praiael, and as warm her pntyers. 

Yet was sbe DOt profuse; but fear'd to waate, 
And wisely manag'd, tbat the stock migbt last, 
That all migbt be IUpply'd, aDd she DOt grieve, 
When crowds appear'd, sbe bad DOt to relieve: 
Which to prevent, she still iDcreas'd her store; 
laid up, aDd spar'd, that she might give the more. 
So Pharaoh, or lOme greater king than he, 
Provided for the seventh necessity: 
Taugbt from above his maguinel to f'rame; 
That Camine was prevented· ere it came. 
Thus Heaven, thougb all-suflieient, shows a thri~ 
In his ecouomy, aDd bounds his gift : 
Creating, for our day, OIIe lingle ligbt; 
And his reflection too supplies the night; 
Perha .. a thoDll8llli other world., that lie 
Remote from us, and latent ill the sky, 
Are lighteu'd by hia beams, and kindly narst; 
Ofwbich our earthly dunghill is the worst. 

Now, as all virtues keep the middle line, 
Yet aomewbat more to ODe ClIb'eJDe incline, 
Such was her soul; abhorring avarice, 
Bounteous, but almost houut-. to a vice: 
Had abe given more, it had profuIioa been, 
And tum'd th' escess of goodness into aia. 

These virtues rais'd ber fabric to the sky; 
For that, which is next Heaven, is Charity. 
But, as higb turrets, for their airy Iteep, 
Require fuundatious, in proporti.OIl deep; 
Aud lofty cedars as far upward about, 
As to the nether beavens they drive the root t 
So low did ber secure folUldatioa lie, 
She was DOt humble, but Humility. 
Scarcely sbe knew tbat sbe was great, or fair, 
Or wise, beyond what other WQJDeD are, 
Or, wbich ia better, knew, but Dever dnrst compare: 
For to be conecious of what all admire, 
And not be .vain, adVllllCe8 virtue bigher. 
But still she found, or rather thougbt abe fouDd, 
Her own worth wanting, others to abound. 
A.serib'd above their due to every one, 
Unjust aDd ecanty to henJelf alone. 

Such her devotion w •• , as migbt give milS 
Of speculation to diaputing schools, 
And teach. us equally the .ecales to bold 
Betmt the two estremes of bot aDd cold; 
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That pioIII hMt may mocIerat.tIy preraiI, 
And we be warm'd, blat !lOt be 1OOIda' •• itJa A& 
Buaineee migbt IborteD, not disturb, bar pta)'.; 
HeaveD had the belt, if !lOt t.be greater abue. 
An active life loDg oriIooa iIriIids I 
Yet .tilllbe prard, tor .au Ibe pray'. b)' deedt. 

Her evf!f')' day _ MbIIatIl; 0111, free 
From bows of praf'., filr boura cl cbaritJ'. 
&cb .. the Jeft frool ..-rile toil reI_'d; 
Wbere wrorkB of -0)' were a put cl .... J 
Such .. bleat IIIlgels _ilB Uove, 
Vary'd .ith aacred hyuIoe IIIli .cu I1l1000e: 
Such .. bbathI .. that _ abe DOW eqjoy., 
Ev'n tJIat perpetual ODe, .hich abe empIo,. 
(Por IIICb yicillitwies in Heaveu there are) 
10 praise a1teruate, IIIld aIt.enaate pra, .... 
All thie •• praetil'd here; th8t, 1riMD Ibe &pnIIIjf 
ADlidst the cbain, at die firIt .gbt the anIIS': 
Soas, .ad w .. -111« henelf in appls' lays; 
POW', praWng _, they aid _ Ma. praiIe. 

, AU oIIlces cl Heaven 80 well ebe !mew, 
Bef<We she came, that oodliog there __ : 
And .he _ 80 familiarly receiv'd, 
.AI ODe retunIiog, DOt .. ODe uriv'd. 

Muse, do .. apin precipitate thy Sight : 
'POW' bow CIIIl DlOItal q-eslUlltaio iIDmortalligbt l 
But .. the SaD in water n caD bear, 
Yet not the SaD, but bit reftesioo there. 
So let UI Yiew _, hare, ill wbat abe _, 
ADd tab hrr imap ill this watery gt_: 
Yet l80k not every 1iDeuoeot tp_; 
Some wiU be cut io ahadel, IIDd _ wiJl be 
So lamely drawn, you'll .can:ety bow 'tis me. 
For "here sooh varioua Yirtus n l8Ci~ 
'Til like tlMI milily wa" all ov ... bript., [lighL 
Blat 801FD 10 thick with an, 'til Ulldill:iapilh'd 

Her ~;rtue, DOt '- virtoea let UI call ; 
Por one heroic ~ tMm all: 
One, .. a cOllltel1atlon it but -. 
Thougb 'tis a traiD clltaJ'B, that, rolliag oa, 
Rile in their tum, IIDII in the zodiac rua I 
Ever io Ibotion; DOW 'til rUth uceda, 
Now Hope, IIOW Charity, that Ilpwant t.dI, 
And d01FDwania with diffuain good deIIcIeDQ. 

- As in perfumes corapal'd with eft UId eoat, 
~. hard to &By wbat IICeIIt it uppenllOl& ; 
NOW' this part mlJ8k or ciyet can we caU, 
Or amber, bat a rich mIIlIt clall ; 
So she .... all a •• eet, w'-e ew:ry put, 
In due proportion mix'd, procIaim'd the 1IaIler'. art. 
No single virtue we oould molt ~ 
Whether tlu! wife, the IDOther, or the t'riead ; 
For she w .. aU, in that IUpI811U1 cJoasn!e, 
That .. DO ODI preqil'd, 80 all ... Ihe. 
'The lIIlYeral parts lay hidd811 ill the piece J 
Th' occasion but euned tIIat, 01' this. 

A wife .. tender, aud as true witlaal, 
.A. the first WOlDUl .sa before her fall : 
Made for the mao, of wboaa she w .. a part ; 
Made, to attnet his eyes, and keep his heart. 
A &eCODd Eve, but by DO orime accmnt;" 
.Ai; beautoolll, not .. brittle .. the firat. 
Had .he beeu first, still ParadiIe bad ~ 
And Death bad round JIll eutraDCe by her siD. 
l!o .he not only had ~rv'd from ill 
Her Bel[ and oura, but liv'd their pattern IdIL 

Love BUd obedience~ her !old abe bore; 
She much obey'd him, but.be 101"d him more: 
NOt aw'd to duty by IUperior "'y, 
But taugQt b)' bit iDdul..- tID ..". 

n .. we loYe God. .. II1Ithar or 0lIl" .... ; 
So subjects love just kiotis. or 80 they 1iliooi4. 
Nor w .. it with ingJatitode retum'd ; 
In equal 6rea the blillful t'OIlpIe buIIl'4 f 
ODe JO), ~d them botb, aDd ill - pili., 

moum'd. 
Hill passion still improv'd; he IOY'd ., f'ut, 
As if he fear'd each day would be her Jut. 
Too true a prqpbet to '-- tile .... 
That SboUlllO _ divide tWr IIaJIPY 1tI&e: 
When he to Heaven entirely .ust ratare 
That love, that heart, where he weut belftIt. 

fore. 
Yet .. the ~ is -all ill eYf!f')' pat" 
So God and he might each have all ber heart. 

So bad ber childreo too; fur Charity 
W .. not m<We fruitful, or more tmd than _: 
Each under other by desr- they ~; 
A goodly perwpectiwe « diItaot new. 
Anchises look'd not .with 80 pleu'd • ~ 
Io.numbering o'er his future &man race. 
ADd marshaling the benIIIII at _ oame, 
As, in their order, D8l!t, to light they came. 
NOW' Cybele, witll half 10 Jr.iud l1li. eye, _ 
SurYef'd her IIOD8 and daughten or ~e Iky; 
Proud, shall I say, of her immortaJ fruit 1 
As far .. pride with heavenly miods may sait. 
Her piouB love ezcell'd to all s~ bon:; 
New objects OIIly multiply'd it more. 
And .. the chOIlID fou .... tile pearty gram 
As much as evf!f')' _I could coataiD; 
As in the bIiIIf\d .... .ea IhaII ... 
As mucll clglory .. billIDUl CUl bau; 
So did Ihe love, IIDd 80 dispeoM her _ 
liar eldest thl18, by ~-. w .... 
M lODger ealtivated than the nIL 
The babe had all that-iDfIII1t care ~ 

- And ady blew his mothet' Ba beI' .... : 
But "beu dilated orpu let in day 
To the young lOllI, UId p .. it I"OOIIl to ptar. 
At his ~ ap'-o the matenIaI to.. 
Those rudimenta at __ did iJDpsore: 
The tender ap ... p1iaDt to com ........ ; 
Lib WIllI: it yield_ to the iJrmiDr IIud : 
True to til' uti4cer, the lebom'd mind 
With ease ... pious, s-. jIIIt. ... tiaI, 
Soft filr im~ 6Qm the Irat ,...,..41, 
'nil virtue with loag ..,. sn- liard: 
With every act oooIlrm'd, IIDII __ at ... 
So durable .. DOt. to be e8i1e'4, 
It tom'd to babIt; ..... '- wiees fne, 
GoodJIeas ........ iIIto ..,..q. 

Tlau Ib:'d .be VJrtae'. iJDqe, tMt' ... on, 
'Iill the whole 1lI0II.-10 the chiIdra ... ; 
For that ...... ~I .. _nell, 
'l'II8f new. could ~ bar mind tIIO .a. 
So UllabUl8ted her' ~ -. 
That. for _ GbIIdra1, abe bad _ to lfIIl8i 
Por soula unbom, whOm ..... lIIIDmel, d..ail 
Depriw'd cl bodi-. IIDII of ..tal ..... ; 
And (oould they ~ til' im~ u her.w} 
Eaough atilileft to IaDCItify her kiud. 

Theu _der DOt. to tee tlail lOIII eataIIl 
The bouads, IIDII aeeIt IOlIIe other.." a .... : 
As neJliog _ to pnde ri ... slide, 
Te leek repoae, ad E1pty out the tWe ; 
So tbiI full soul, in _ limita peat, . 
Unable to coutaio her, 8DUJht a \WIt., 
To iIne out, and ba some friaMIly ...... 
Dilcharp 1Ier .......... ......,., 
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yo uaboiom an tbe aecretI of ber heart, 
Take good ad rice, but better to impart. 
Por 'til the bl_ of frieodship'. holy atate, 
To mix their miDds, UId to commuuicate ; 
Though bodiea CIUJDOt, eouls caD penetrate : 
PUt to her c:hoice, inviolably true, 
ADd willely c:hooIing, tbr abe chOllfl but f_. 
Some she must have; but in no ODe COIlld fiDel 
A tally fitted tbr 10 large a miDd. 

The lOuis of frieodIlike kiagI in prograI areJ 
Still in their OWJJ, tbeugh from the palace fu: 
TbUl her friead', beart her country dwelling -. 
A _eat retirement to a ooaner place ; 
Where pomp and ceremoaies euter'd DOt, 
Where"greame. ... abut oat, aad busme. weD 

forget. 
This iI th' imperfect draught; but short .. far 

AI tbr. true height and bigne118 of a star 
~ tbe meuures of th' astronomer. 
fIbe .hi_ above, we know; but in what place, 
How near the tbrone, and Heaven's imperial face, 
By our weak optic!! is but vainly guest ; 
DUItaDce aad altitude conceal the rest. 

Tboagh an tbeIe rare eudOW'llleDU of the mind 
W 81'11 in a narrow space of life C:OUM'd, 
The ftrure w .. with fun perfecticJu Cl"OWIl'd , 
Tbougb !lOt 10 IIU'J!'! an orb, as truJ y l'Ound. 

AI whea in glory, thruagh the public place, 
The Spoill of COIIIIuer'd _tiona were to pall, 
.And but (me day fbi' triumph ... a1low'd, 
Tbe COIIIUI was coustrain'd his pomp to ~d ; 
AIIII 10 tbe nift; ~ion hurry'd on, 
That all, though not diltinctly, might be ahGwD: 
80 ia tbe atraiten'd bounda of life COIllin'd, 
Sbe gave but g1illlplfll of her gIoriooa mind I 
ADd multituds of Yirtuea paII'd along; 
Each ~Ing foremost in the mighty throog, 
Ambitious to be aeen, and then make room 
:For greater multltadee that were to come. 

Yet unemploy>d no miJJUte slipt a_y; 
Momentl were precious in 10 Ibmt a stay. 
The baIte of Heav. to have her ... 10 great, 
That lOme were lingle acts, though each complete; 
)Jut eftI'Y act stood ready to repMt. 

Her fellow_inti with buIy care willloo~ 
:For her blest RaBIe in Pate's eternal book ; 
.ADd, pleas'd to be outdone, witb joY will IMlfl 

Numberlesa virtaea, eudlea charity: 
Bnt more will woader, lit 10 abort au age, 
To find a blaulr. befUlld the thirtietb page : 
.ADd with a pious lear begin to doubt 
The piece Imperfect, IIIIIl the nit tom out. 
But 'twas her Savioar'. time; aDd, could there be 
A copy near th' origiual, 'tw .. she. 

As preoioua gume are not tbr lu&ing ftJe, 
They but perfume the temple, and expire: 
So ... she 100II flIlhal'd, IIIId 'ftIIisb'd heace J 
A short IWeet odour, of a 'fUt 8KpeMe. 
She .. mh'd, we call1ClU'Oely Illy ahe drd J 
For but a Now did Heaven aad Earth divide l 
She pus'd ~Iy wiab a lingle breath ; 
ThiI momeat perfeot heallb, tbe nest was death : 
ODe sigh did her eteraal bI" _re ; 
So 'little peIIIIIICe Qeeda, weu IOUI. are allaOllt pare. 
As gentle dreams our waking thoughts pqnae ; 
Or, one dream paII'd, we slide iato a n_ ; 
So clOlle they follow, luoh wild ani. ileep, 
We ah_ ouueivel awo!!, and are aaler.p: 
So aoftly de.th luoeeeded life hi her: 
She clicI bat dnua fII H" ....... tbe _ tIIIJe. 

No paiallile IDIird, DOl' eKpir'd with aohe ; 
Her -t ... wbisper'd out with God', ItiIl ~ , 
AI an old friend i. beekon'd to a feut, 
ADd tr-ted !ike'a lang-familiar goat. 
He took her as he fowIII, but bwd bar lito 
lIB one in boarIy readi_ to go I 
Ern on that day, ill aU hIIr trim prepar'd ; 
lIB early aoUee sbe from Hea_ bad. hMrd, 
AIId _e d~iog coarier from above 
Had giv. her tiJIle\y warniag to remove; 
Or COUD!IeIl'd her to d..- the uuptial room, '/... 
Por on that nigbt tile bridegroom was to co_. -
He kept bie boar, and mud her wllere ahe lay 
C1otb'd all in whit4!, tile livery of tile d..,. : 
Scaree had Ibe lian'd in thought, or word, or act 1 
llaleu OIIIiaIoaI were to pus IW 6Ict c 
That bardly Death a CONeqU8IICe could draw_ 
To lIIake her liable to Nature's law. 
And, that sbe drd, we only baM to .,., 
The mortal pert of her. abe left below : 
The 1'f'St, 80 1IIDOOtb, 10 suddenly ... w. 
Wok'd like tnuIlatioa through the fiNlameat. 
Or like the fiery car on the tbiJd erraod MIt. 

o happy tool! iftbou oamt view froIIIlUr1t, 
Where thou aJ't all iatelligmce, all eye, 
If, looking up to God, 01' dOWll to us, 
Tboa fInd'at, that any way be pervious, 
San.,. the ruina of thy house, and _ 
Thy widow'd and thy orphan fuDiJy I 
Look on thy teader pledget left. bebiud ; 
AAd, if thou caDIt a v-m. minute find 
From heayenly jo,., that iaterval dbrd 
To tIIy sad childnD, and thy -iDJ lard. 
See how they grieve, mistalr.lng in their love, 
ADd abed a t.am of comfort f_ .oo.e ; 
Give them, .. much .. IDOItal ev ... can bear, 
A transient Yitnr of tby full glories tbeIe I 
That tIaef wida moderaw _ _ y ..w. 
ADd mollify tMir Ie-. in thy pia. 
Or e_ divide tbe grief; IIr lUCIa tboa wert. 
1bat should DOt all relatiOll8 bear a part. 
It were euough to break aliD(le heart. 

Let thi. 1IDiIIce: not thou, great aalnt, refuse 
This bumble tribate of DO YUlpr MUle 1 
Who, DOt by CIU'eI, or wauta, or ..... prat, 
Stems a willi deluge witlI a daUDdall tan..t, 
And daree to liag thy praiIea ia a clillle 
'WJw. Yioe triamplll, and virtue is a crime; 
Where ev'n to draw the pieaare ", drJ .u.d,. 
Ie satire OIl the -.-t of __ ... I 
Take it, while yet 'tis prUe; bIAn my np. 
UaBafely jut, ...... 100IIl1li tIIiI ... ap I 
So bad, that t~ tbyIeIf I..JK DO dere­
From Yioe, but banIIy by ~ heaae. 

Be what and where tboa art: to willa thy place .. 
Were, in the belt, ~ _ tIIMI paeIIo 

Thy reliCi (lfICb thy worlra ellUnlJ _> 
Have, i. thiI peem, bee my IIofy _ 
As earth thy hody keep, tIIy IDDI U. *y. 
So shall tbi. verse pNIeI'\'8 thy ...-y ; 
For thou ahaIt make it live, hecaUle it ainp of thee. 

v, 
•• "II' BIL\'I'II or 4IInT .... 

.P~.LICR'. 

'Tw ... 011 a.ioJi- IIDd a .... , ..... 
Wet ... the ..... _ .... widt ............ , 
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When DaD)OD, who deeign'i to pus the day 
With hounds and 00I'I1II, and chase the flyin~ prey, 
Rose p.arly from his bed; hut 800D he found 
The welkin pitch'd with Bullen clouds around, 
An eastern wind, and dew upon the ground. 
ThUll while he stood, and sighing did survey 
The fields, and cum th' ill emena of the day, 
He RaW Menalcas come with heavy pace ; 
Wet were his eyes, aod cheerless was his face: 
He wrung his hands, diatracted with his care, 
And seot his voice before him from afar. 
.. Return," he cry'd, .. return, unhappy nain, 
The spuugy cloud. are fiU'd with gathering rain: 
The promise of the day not only CI'OSII'd, 
Bot ev'n the spring, the spriog itself, is 106t. 
Amyntas~b !~-he could DOt speak the rest, 
Nor needed, fur presaging Damon guess'd. 
Equal with Hea\'1lD young Damon lov'd the boy, 
The boast of Nature, both his parents' joy. 
His graceful form revolving in his mrud; 
So great a geuius, and a soul so kiod, 
Gave I8d aasul'8llCe that his lean were true; 
Too well the envy of the gods he knew: 
For when their gifts too lavishly are l'lac'd, 
Sooo they repent, and will oot make them last. 
For lure it was too boontiful a dole, 
The mother'S features, and the father's 8Oul. 
Then thus he cry'lI: .. The mom bespoke the DeW8: 
The Morning did her cheerful light diffuse: 
But see how'suddenly she chang'd her faoe, 
And brought 00 ofbocls and rain, the day's disgrace; 
Just such, Amyntas, was thy promis'd race. 
What charms adoru'd thy youth, where Nature 

IIDlH'd, 
And more than man Wat given us in a child! 
His infancy was ripe: a soul suhlime 
In yean 80 tender that prevented time: 
Heaven gave him all at ouce; then match'd away, 
Ere mortals all his beau ties could BUrvey : 

Just like the Aower that huds and withen ina day." 

IlENALCAlI. 

The mother, lovely, thongh with grief opprest, 
Reclio'd his dying head upon her hreast, 
The moumful family stood all around ; 
Ooe groao was heard, one univenal BOund: 
.All were io JIoods oftean and endless IOrrowd1'Wll'd. 
So dire a I8dnesa sat on every look, 
Ev'o Death repented h" had given the stroke. 
He grieY'd his fatal work bad been ordaiB'd, 
But promis'd length oflife to thole who yet remaiB'd. 
The mother'. and her eldest daughter's grace, 
It seems, had brih'd him to prolong their space. 
The father ,bore it with undaunted lOul, 
Like one who durst his destiny control : 
Yet with becomiog grief he bore his part, 
Resign'd his I0Il, but not resign'd his heart. 
Patient as Job; and may he live to lee, 
Like him, a new increasing family! 

DAIIOR. 

Such is my wish, and Nch my prophecy. 
For yet, my friend, the beauteous mould remain,; 
lAng may she aerciae her fruitful pains ! 
But, ah! with better hap, and hring a race 
More lastiog, and P.Ddued with equal grace I 
Equal she may, but further DOGe C8Il go: 
Por he wu all that wu euct below. 

IIEIIAtcAlo 

Damon, behold yon hreakiog purple cloud; 
Hear'st thou oot hymus and IIODjpI divinely Ioa4I ~ 
There ID01mts Amyntas; the young cherub. ptay 
About their godlike mate, and siog him 011. hi:& 1nJ'. 
He c1paves the liquid air, behold be Jliea, 
And every moment gains npon the skies. 
The new-eome guest admires th' t'thereal state, 
The sapphire portal, and the gold"" gat.e; 
And now, admitted in the shiniug thl'Ollg • 
Ho shows the passport which be brougllt aloag. 
His passport is his innocence and grace, 
Wen known to all the natives ai the place. 
Now sing, ye joyful angels, .00 admire 
Your brother's voice, that comes to mend your quire: 
Siog you, while endless tears our eyes be:st.ov _ 
For like Amyntas OOBe is left belowo 

VL 
Oll'l1lE 

DEATH OF /I. VERY YOUNG GENTLEIII .. UI. 

HE who could view the book of Destiny, 
And read whatever there was writ of thee. 
o charming youth, io the first opening ~ 
So many graces io so green ao age, 
Such wit, lOch modesty, such strength of miDII. 
A soul at once so manly, and so kiDd; 
Would wonder, when he turn'd the volume o'er, 
And after some few leaves should find DO more, 
Nought hut a blank remain, a dead Toid ~ 
A step of life that promis°d such a n,ce. 
We must not, dare not think, that Heavea ~ 
A chiltl, and could not finish him a man ; 
ReJlecting what a mighty store .... as laid 
Of rich materials, and a model made: 
'The cost already furoish'd; 80 bestow'cJ. 
As more was oever to ODe 8001 allow'd: 
Yet, after this profusion spent io vain, 
Nothiog hut mouldering ashes to I'eIIJain, 
I guABI not, lest I split upon the shelf, 
Yet, d.,. I gues, Heaven kept it for himself; 
And, giving us the use, did IIOIID recal, 
Ere we could spare, the lIIipt.y principal. 

Thus then he diaappeard, was rarify'd ; 
For 'tis improper ~h to say he dy'd : 
He was ellbal'd; his great CreatDr drew 
His spirit, as the 'Suo the morning dew. 
'Tis sin produces death; and he bad _ 
But the taint Adam left: 011 every -.. 
lie added not, be was 10 pure, 10 good, 
'Twas h~ th' original forfeit of his hlood: 
And that BO little, that the river nm 
More clear than theoconupted fount began. 
Nothing remain'd of the first muddy clay; 
The ltagth of COUI'!Ie had wash'd it io the war c 
So deep, and yet 80 clear, we might beJdd 
The gravel bottom, and that.bottom gold. 
- As such we lov'd, admir'd, almoat adorcJ. 
Gave all the trihute mortals could afford, 
Perhaps we gave so much, the powers above 
Grew angry at our superstitious love: 
Por whea. we more thao human homage pay. 
'The cbafllling cauae isjuatly BDatch'd away. 

Thus was the crime not Ilia, hut oun .lODe ~ 
And yet we murmur that he wea.t so 100II: 
Though miracles ue abort and rarely IbcPn... 
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Hear then, ye DlOllmflll paTe1la, and divide 

That 10ft in r.lany. which in one waa ty'd. 
That individual bl_ing i. DO more, 
:But multiply'd in your remaining store. 
The flame's dispera'd. but does not all espire ; 
The sparkles blaie. though not the globe of fire. 
Love bim by parts, in all your numerous race, 
And from tboae parts form one collected grace ; 
Then. when you have refln'd to that degree, 
hnagiue all in one, and think that one is he. 

VJI. 

IiPON 

'YO\l1lG IIR. ROGERS OF GLOUCBSTERSHIRL 

Or gentle blood. his parents' only treasure. _ 
Their lasting IIOIl'OW. and their vanish'd pleasure; 
Adorn'd with features. virtues, wit, and grace. 
A large provision for 50 short a race ; 
More moderate gifts migbt ha\"e prolong'd his date, 
Too early fitted for a better state ; 
But, kuowing Heaven his home, to shun delay. 
He leap'd o'er age, and took the shortest. ... ay, 

VIIL 

OW TIlE DBATB OF IIR. PURCBLL. 

SET TO MUIIe: BY I)" ILOW. 

)rJ AIlIt ho ... tbe lark aud linnet sing: 
With rival notes 

The}' stl"lLin their warbling throats, 
To ... elrome in the Spring. 
But in the c10ae of night, 

When Philomel begins her heavenly lay, 
They cease their mutual spite, 
Drink in her mmic ... ith delighl, 
And, l~ning, silently obey. 

So ceaa'd the rival crew .... hen Purcell e:ame ; 

They sung no more. or only sung his fame: 
Struck dumb, they all admird the godlike man: 

The godlike man. 
Alas! too soon retir'd. 
As he too late began. 

We beg not Hell our Orpheus to restore: 
Had he been there, 
Their sovereign's fear 

lIad sent him back before. 
The power of barmony too ... ell they kne ... : 
He'long ere thia hod tuu'd their jarring sphere, 

And left DO Hell below. 

The heavenly cboir. who heard bis notes from higb, 
Let down the acale of music from the Iky: 

They handed him along, 
And allthe ... ayhetaught,and alltbewaytbeysung. 
Ye brethren of the lyre. and tuneful voice, 
Lament his lot; but at your own rejoice: 
Now live IflCUre, and lioger out your days ; 
The {lOlls are pleaa'd alone ... ith Purcell'. lap, 

Nor Iuiow to m~ their e:hoi<:e. 

IX. 

EPITAPH OW TilE LADY WHITMORE. 

FAlX, kind, and true. a treasore eacb alone, 
A wife. a mistr_, and a friend in ooe. 
Rest in thia I:001b. rais'd at thy husband's cost, 
Here sadly lIumUling .... bat he had, and lost. , 

Come, virgins, ere in equal bands ye join, 
Come fint, and offer at her sacred shrine ; 
Pray but for half the virtueB of this wife, 
Compound for all the rest, willI looger life i 
And wish your VOWl, like hers, may be retum'd, 
So lov'd when living. alld ... hen dead 80 mourn'd. 

x. 
EPITAPH OW BIR PALME. FAIRBONE'S TOMB IW 

WI:8TMIN8TER ABBEY. 

SACIBD TO 11IB IMMORTAL MI!MOBV OF SIR PALM1IS PAII- -

BOIfII, ItNIGDT, GOVI!RIiOB OF TAl/GID; IN BXECI7TIOIf 

or WHICH COMMAND, HE WA. MORTALLY WOUNDED BY 

A SHOT nOM TR1! MOORS. 'n1l!}C BESIEGIIIO 11IB TOWII'. ' 

III 11IB roX1Y -SIXTH YEAR OF III~ AGE. ocronB 2.\., 
1680. 

VB sacred relics, ... bich yoor marble keep, 
Here undillturb'd by wars, in qoiet sleep: 
Discharge the truSt, wbich. wben it ..... below, 
Fairbooe's undauoted IOU I did undergo, 
And be the town's Palladillm from the foe. 
Alive and dead these walls be ... ilI defend: 
Great actions great examples must attend. 
The Candian siege bis early valour kne .... 
Where Turki8h blood did his young hands imbrue. 
From thence returning with deserv'd applause. 
Against the Moon his well-flesh'd sword he draft', 
The same the courage, and the same the cause. 
HiB youtb and age. his life and death. combine, 
As in some great and regular design. 
All ~ a piece throughout, and all divine. 
Still nearer Heaven his virtoes shone more brigbt. 
Like rising flames expanding in their beight; 
The martyr. glory crown'd the soldier's fight. 
More bravely Britisb general never fell. 
Nor general's death 11'88 e'er Nveng'd 10 ... ell; 
Which his pleas'd eyes beheld before their c:\ose. 
Follow'd by thousand victims of hi. foes. 
To his lamented los9 fur time to come 
His pious widow consecrates this tomb. 

XI. 

UNDER MR, MILTON'S PlcrvRE, BEFORE HII 
PARADII. LOIT. • 

THRIB poets, in three distant ages born, 
Greece, Italy. and England did adorn. . 
TIle fint, in loftineu of thought 8urpus'd; 
The next, in majesty; in botb the lut. 
The force of Nature could DO further gu; 
To make a third. lIbe joiD'd the former two. 
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XlL 

ell TB£ 

MOl'ltnllBNT OF A PAIR MAIDBIII LADV, WHO DIBD 
Aor UTa, AKD ~I Tu.a IKTBJlIlII:D. 

BaLOw this muble moD1II1IeDt iliaid 
All UIat Hayen waats of ou. celt8tiaI maid. 
Preserve. 0 ..cred Tomb, tIIy trust COIIIigu'd; 
The mooM was made 011 ~ for the miad : 
And she woald 10Ie, ii, at the latter day, 
One atom could be mird af. other clay. 
Surn weta tile features of her beaYeoIy t.ee, 
Her Iimba were lbrm'd with IIICb hal'lDOllioal pace: 
So faultle. ".. the fraJIllI, as if the wbole 
Had beeR an emaoatioa of the I0Il1 ; 
Which her own iuward symmetry reftIIl'd ; 
ADd like a picture Bbooe, io , .... anaeaI'd. 
Or like the Sun eclips'd, with shaded light: 
Too piercing, else, to be eustaio'd by light. 
Each thoaght was visible that roll'd withia: 
A. through. crystal case the Sgar'd boon are teeD. 
ADd Heaven did this tJulSpareot Yell provide, 
Beca\lle .be had DO guilty thougbt to hide; 
All wbite, a virgilHlliat, abe lOUibt the wes: 
fror marriage, thougb it eullies DOt, it dies. 
High tbougb her wit, yet bumble W&I ber mind j 
k if Ibe could not, or Ibe would DOt, find 
How mucb ber wortb transc:eaded aU her lind. 
Yet abe bad 1eara'd 10 much af. Haven below, 
That wben arriy'd, abe acarce bad more to !mow: 
But oaly to refresb the former biDt; 
And read her Maker in a fairer print. 
So pious, as abe bad DO time to spare 
For hoDWI thougbts, but wa. COIIh'd to prayer. 
Yet in such charitit!ll she pUB'd the day, 
'Twu WODdtoul how Ibe !buud an hDor to pray. 
A IOIIlIIC) calm, it knew DOt ebbe or Ion, 
Which pIIIIoa could bllt curl, DOt diBcompoIe. 
A female ~ with a muly miud: 
A daughter duteoul, and a sister kiud : 
III eiclaleas patiellt, and 10 death resiga'd. 

X1IL 
."ITAPR 0)1 MRI. MARGA.aft PAST., 

e, -"UIIIIU!LUI. .. II.fOLIt. 

So fair, 10 yoGIIg, 10 illDOCeltt, 10 .. ~ 
So ripe a judgment, and 10 rare a WIt, 

~uire at Ieut all all' in ODe to meet. 
In her they met 1 but lOll, they could not. star, 
'T .... gold too &lie to mis without allay. 
HeaYell'l imap was in ber 10 well esprest, 
Her very sight upbraided all the reJt; 
Too juatly ravish'd from an 111" like this, 
Now Ibe iI sooe. the world is of a piece. 

XIV. 
OIl'11fB 

MOlnlMBxT 0' 't1n! MARQtltl cW WIlllcamE •• 

Ha, who ID-tmptoot tt.M ~ stood, 
And midlt ..... moo dllftt be jUIt 8IId soocJ: 
Whc:we arms usertdd, aOll wtIoee .Rfteriup _ 
COOO ... •• tile ...... Qicb .. JIopa bdn; 

Re&tI here. rewll'Cled bJ - -WIlly .... J 
For wbat trill .rthly ooaId _ ZW08If nil 
Pray, reader, tbat neb timea DO _ IIJIPI8I't 
Or, if they happeD, leanJ tne ~ 1Jae. 
A.sk af. tru. ap'9 fiaith ad loJalty, 
Which, to.- them, Heavm -a.'d ill u... 
Few IUbjeetw eoaId a kiDg like thiDe d_ : 
And fewer, ncb a tins, ., well could 8I!rftI. 

Blest king, blat nbject. whole esaIted JItate 
By IUlhiDp .,., aDd p~ the .... to F~ 
Such !lOUie are rare, bat IJrisbtf pau-~ 
To Earth, aDd meaut fOr 0J'IIaIDeIJIa to Beans. 

xv. 
U'ft.lJ'B v_ ".. IIAaJ. 0' .-' • .-__ ... 

'I'Id DUSU8Y, II( 1687. 

Hau lieI a creature of indu1pot Fate. 
From Tory Hyde rais'd to a cWl of state; 
III chariot _, Elisha Jike, he's hlld'd 
To til' upper empty reP- of the world : 
The airy thing cuts through tbe yieldiag sty, 
ADd as it goes does into __ Iy I 
While we on Earth -. with no amall ~ 
The bird of prey tum'd to a paper kite. 
With druakeo pride aad rap he ~ 80 aweIJ, 
The hated thing without eo1DpUIlOD ~ j 
By powerful force of UBi_I prayer, . 
The ill-blown bubble iI. DOW tara'd to all' ; 
To his 8nt Jell than DOtbing he iI goee. 
By bit ~ ua-ctioJl! 

XVL 
apI'J'UB. 

I1ft'!XIII!D _ Dlmllll'1 WIPE. 

1ID1I lies my wife: Ilere let her lie , 
Now abe'. It rest, md 10 am I. 

XVIL 

.PIGa ... 

011 'I'Id JJ01't:REIII 0' !OIl'IIMoIInI'. PICIVU. 

Sua1l we do live by C\eopetra'Iage. 
Since SDDderiand does. pen! DOW the Itqe , 
She af. SeptimiUl had ~ IMde, 
Pompey a10ae bad been by ber betny"d. 
Were ahe a poet, she _Ill lUreIy bout, 
That all the world for peadt had well hem IoIf. 

-
XVIn. 

DK8CIltPTIOK OP OLD JACOB TORIOR '. 

WmI IeerIag 1oot, buU-ftIc'd,_ freck1ed fair, 
WIth two left legs, with Judas coIout'c1 hair, 
ADd frowzy pon!I, that taint the ambieat m.-

, On TonIoo's muuog to Rift DrfdeD die prier 
be asked ... his Virgil, the poet8ellt Ilia the aa.-i 
and G1ed, "Tell the dog, tJIat hewboW1'Gleu... 
CIID write more." The...., w. pUS. 
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BONGS, ODBB, AND A MABflUB. m. 
_ .t. .oRO FoR IT. C1WILU!1 DAY. 1687. 

L 

TS& PAIR ITJUROD. 

A I01fOo 

IL.ppy and free; teeurely bIeIt ; 
No beaUty coWd ~ 1111 rest; 
MylI1DOI'OWI heart".. in despair, 
To Sod a DeW yic~ fair. 

Till you, deIcendiDg OD __ plaIDI, 
With fanisn ........ my cham.; 
Where _ JOn rule without control 
'!be -Jbt1 .aftreip 0( .YIOu!. 

YOIII' IIIIiJeI have _ 01 eooquering chums, 
.".. all JUID' native couatry al'lllll : 
TheIr troopI .. e e&II expel with ease. 
Wllo ~ OIII,. .. ben .. e p1_ 

But ill JOGI' eyes. oh! t!Iere's the I)lt'lJI. 1910 __ tJIetD, and DOt rebel P 
You mUa III eaptiVeli by your Ita,. 
Yet. liIIlII if you PI .... ,.. 

tt n.,.. YCMJIIQ ............... 

euu~ had Jaw .. -. 
. Clitbfd .... aeree and braft, 

Bennet'. gr&'I'IIIook ..... pret.eDce. 
ADd Danby'. matchleae impudence 

Help'd to .upport the knave. 

Bat 9wlderland, 9ot101phfn, Imr, 
TIreIe will appear Illch chibl iIIltOrJ, 

'Twill turn all politics to jeIbI, 
To be repeated like JoIIJI Daly, 

When iicIdlen Iiflg at f'eIIItII. 

Protect us, ~ghty Profideoce, 
What would these madmen have 1 

Pint, they would bribe UI without peace, 
Deceive III wilhollt COIDIDOIl -. 

ADd withoot power emlaye. 

Shall free-born DIeD, in humble awe, 
Snbmit to IerYile shame; I 

Who from coo.ent aDd cuetom draw 
'Ibe IDme right to be ru!'d by Ia .. , 

Which kiDp pretend to reip P 

The duke sball wield bie CODqaeIiIIg ..... 
The chancellor make a speeclt, 

The king shall pall his hoBaIt WOftI, 
The pawn'd _ 8IJIDlI dbrd, 

.And theD, come kill my breech. 

80 have 1 _ a .. iug 011 cbeae 
(11'18 roob ibid bll'gbtll witIIdtawD. 

Hia CJueeD am bisbopl it! tli8treae) 
Sbifting about, grow lea a lid leII, 

Wit.h ... _ .... a~ 

Faa. harmony, froID heavenly harmony 
Thi. uniyersal frame began : 

When Nature underneath a heap 
Of jarring atoma tay, 

And CO\1Id DOt hea va her head, 
'Ibe tuneful voice was heard from higb, 

"Arise, ye'more than dead." 
Then cold, and bot, aDd IJ'Oiat, and dry, 
In order to their ltatioas leap, 

And Music's power obey. 
From harmobY, from heavenly hannoll1, 

This uuivenal frame begau : 
Prom harmony to lIarmony 

Through all the COIIIpIIIlS of the oot~ It I'BII, 
The diapum closing faU in man. 

What pII8Bioa. CIIIIDOt M_ nile..-l qaeU' 
When Juba! atnIok tile chorded IJlIelIj 

Hit 1isteoing brethreD stood around, 
And, wuad'riDg, cia. tJIeIr fiu:t!e feU 
To wonhip that cetelltiaJlOuod. 

Lea than a God they ~bt there eouIct DOt M1I 
Wrthin the lIofIow of that 1heJ1, 
That spoke 10 sweetly ud 10 well. 

What pII8Bioa. eaooot MIIIIkI raise aad quell t' 

The tnuopet's loud c:Iagor 
Ezcitel III to -.. 

With .hrill ~ of anger 
And mortal ala..-

,The doable doable double beat 
Of the thundering cirum 

Criee, " Hark! the roe. COllIe ; 

Charge, charge, 'tie too late to retteat." 

The 10ft complaining lute 
In dying DOtes disooven 
The "001 of hopeIe.lcm!n, 

Whoae dirge it whisper'd by the _rbllng lute. 

Sharp violins prd"eJI1m 
Their jealolll pangs, and daperatioo, 
Fury, frantic indignatiol\, 
Depth of painI, &ad beitht of • oa, 

For the fair, di&dainful:e. 

But oh! .. hat art CBIl teacb, 
What'human voice can reacb, 

The IIILCI't'ld organ'. praise ? 
Notea inspiring holy love, 
Notel that wing their heayenly ways 

To mend the choirs above. 

Orpheuecould lead the savage race;' 
ADd treee uprooted left tbelr place, 

Sequaciolll of the lyre: 
Bdt bright Cecilia niS'd the wonder hlgller : 
When to her organ yocal breath was given, 
An aogeI beatd, and Btraigbt appear'd 

MlstakiDg Earth Cor Heaven. 

GBAlUI CROKII&. 

AI from the JJO*er of sacrei 1.-,., 
The apherel began til move, 

AD4 IIIbI!' tie sreat Ct'eator'l pra;.e 
Til all tilt blea'd aboYw j 

-
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So wbeD the Jut urI dreadful hour 
Thill crumbling pageaDt aball del'OW', 
The trumpet .hall be heard OIl high, 
The dead shall me, the liviDg die, 
ADd Mlllic IIball DDtoae the aty. 

IV. 

TBII 

'1'''''''' OP AXYtn'A, FOR TIUI DEATH OP DOOW. 

.&101fGo 

Ox a but, beaide a willow, 
Heaven ber coveriDg, earth her piUow, 
Sad Amynta sigh'd ahme: 
Proal the cbeerleas dawn of momiag 
TlU the dewa of night retunaiDg, 
SighiDg thus she made her -.t: 

" Hope is haDisb'd, 
Joyt are ftIIiIh'd, 

DImoo. my belov'd, is guae I 

.. Time, I dare thee to diIcoorer 
Such a youth, aod auch a lover. 
Oh I 10 tI'ae, 10 kiad was be ! 
Damon ... the pride of Nature, 
Cbarm~ ill his ewrry leatwe. 
Damoa liv'd a1uae fur me. 

• Melting killes, 
Murmuring bli.es: 

Who 10 liv'd and IoY'd as we ! 

" Never shan we cune the 1DOI"IIiar. 
Never bless the lligbt returning, 
sweet embraces to restore: 
Never lhall we both lie dying, 
Nature failillg, lAm! supplying 
All the joys he drain'd befure: 

Death, come end me 
To befiieod me j 

Love aud Damoa are DO more." 

v. 

9nY1A the fair, ia the bloom of fifteen, 
Felt aa ioDoceDt warmth, as sbe lay OIl the greeD: 
She had heard of a p1eaaare, aud IOIDething she 

. pat [breast : 
By the towziag, aad tumhliDg, and tonelUng her 
Sbe ... the mea ea~, hat was at a to., 
What they me&Dl by their sigbiaS', aud kiEiag 10 

cbe; 
By their praying aad whiDiDg, 
ADd cIaspiag aud twiaiaS, 
And paatiag aud wisbiag, 
And aighillg aDd kissiag, 
ADd sighing aud kiaiag 10 cloae. 

.. Ah ,,, .be cry'd j .. ah! fur ~ laugnishiog maid, 
In a COI1Dtry of Chriatiaas, to die without aid, 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at least, 
Or a Proteitaat panoa, or CatboIic priat. 
'I" iDStruct a young virwm. that is at a Jo., 
What they IDeaII& by \beir lipiDf. aad u.a., 10 

cae' 

.. By their praying and ~ 
ADd cIaspiag aud twiaiaL 
And JlUltiag and "hiDg, 
And IigbiDg aud ~, 
And IligbiDg aud killing eo cJc.e." 

Cupid ia ebape ofa swain did appear, 
He .. w the .. d wound, and ill pity drew _; 
Thea 1Ibo .. 'd her \Ua anmr, -.I. bid her DOt hr; 
For the paia ... DO IDOft than a maideD _y .,: 
When the balm .... iafua'd, abe ... DOt .t a ..... 
WIUlt they meaal by their aigbiDg, ad ~. 

By their praying aDd .. biaiIt«. [daR; 
And clasping and twiniog, 
And panting and widUDg, 
And aighiag aad kisIiog, 
.And: aighlq &ad ki8iac 10 cbe. 

VI. 

THE LUI ...... IO.G. 

A ClIp .. of bright beauties ill .pnag did apptM, 
To chlae a May lady to ~ the year; 
All the nymphs were ill wbite, BDd the 1hephmIa. 

greeD; 
The garland was giYeD, and Pbym. .... q<WaI: 
But PbyUis refos'd it, BDd aigbiag did _y, 
I'U DOt wear a garIaad .. hile PaD ia a_y. 

While Pu, and fair Syrias, are ted from our Ihcn, 
The Gracel are baaisb'd, and lAm! ia DO_: 
Tbe 10ft god ofpleaure. that -.m'd oar ..... 
Has broken hill bow, and extiagaish'd his fira: 
And vow that himIIelf, and bis 1IIIIther, will --. 
TlU PaD and fair SyrUm ia triumph retuI"& 

Fm-r your addreIIes, BDd coart as 110 _; 
For we will perfunn .. hat the deity __ : 
But if you dare think of desening our chmml, 
Away with your abeepIaoob, BDd take to J"DUr_1 
'Then laurels BDd myrtles your broon; sball ~ 
When PaD, BDd hill -. and fair Syria, retun. 

VII. 

... IOWG. 

PAD, Reet, aud young, m:eive a ...­
RaerT'd fOr your YictorioaI eyes : 
From crowd&, whom at your feet you -, 
o pity, and distioguisb me ! 
.A. I from thOIlIaad beautia __ 
DiItiaguisb you. and only you adore. 

Your race fOr coaqueat .. desip'd, 
Your every motiou. cbanIUI my miDd; 
Angels, wIleD you. your aiJeDce brak, 
F~ their bymas, to hear you ..-II; 
But .. bea at once they hear and-new, 
Are loth to mouat, aud Ioas to DY with ,. 

No graces caa your furm improve, 
But aU are loR, unlels yOll Jove ; 
While that. __ pusioa you disdaia, 
Your w:iI &ad beauty aft ill n.ia: 
In pity thea Jlft"eal my fate, 
For after cJ)'iD( alllqlrieYli. PI late. 



vnL 
.4IOIIG. 

hOB ttate and boDoors to othen impart, 
Bot give me your beart: 

'bat treasure, that treasure aJoae, 
I beg for my owo. 

I» gentle a love, 80 fervent a fire, 
My lOul d~ ill8pire • 

bat treasure, that trea8UJ'e aJoae, 
I beg for my own. 

'OQr lo.ve let me crave. 
OiVl!mein~ 
So matcblea a bl_iog. 

'hal empin is all I would bave. 
lDve'. my petition, 
AU my ambition ; 
If e'er you dillC0gel' 
So faitbflll a lover, 
So real a liame, 
I'll die, I'D die. 
So giTe up my game. 

IX. 
BOIIDBLAY. 

¥LOB round Amyntaa lyiDg, 
All in lean upon the plain. 

Igbing to bimtelf. aDd crying, 
Wretched I, to love in vain! 

w. me, dear, before my dyioJ; 
KI .. me once, aDd eue my paiD ! 

igbing to hinuell, aod crying. 
Wretched I, to lmoe in vain! 

Iver acorning and denying 
To. reward your faithful swain : 

:iss me, dear, before my dying; 
lUll me once, and eue my paiD ! 

:"er IICOming, and deaying 
To. reward your faitbfol.wam. 

:bloe, laugbing at biB crying, 
Told him, that he Iov'd io vahI: 

:iIa me, dear, before my dying ; 
lUll me once, and ease my paiD ! 

hloe, laughing at bis crying, 
Told bim, that be lm'd in vain: 

vto repenting, and com,lyiJ;lg, 
When be kill'd, ahe kiss'd again: 

jgld him up before his dying; 
K1aa'd him up, and eaa'd lUa paio. 

x. 
A 101lG. 

'0. tell Amynta, geotle swain, 
would not die, DOr dare complain I 
by tuneful voice with numbers join, 
by words will more prevail than mi_ 
n lOuIs oppreu'd, and dumb with grief, 
he gods ordain this kind relief; 
bat music should in aouods coovey. 
Vbat dying Imel'l dare not 18Y. 
VOL. VlU. 

SONGS. 
A sigh 01' tear, perhapa, .he'D siTe, 
But Ime on pity cannot live. 
Tell her that beartl for bearta were made, 
And Ime with love is ouly paid. , 
Tell her my paiD! 80 fut increue, 
That 800Il they will be put redtea8 ; 
Bnt ab! the wretch, that ~hl_'liel, 
A1teDdB but death to cloae hie eyes. 

XI. 
• lONG 

609 

'1'0 :.. 'AI& T_ LADF, COIlfO OUT 0 .. 'I'IIIl1l'O .... Df' 
TII.I .. mll. 

AlE DOt the ellUIe, why solleu Sprigg 
So Ioag delaya her Sowen to bear ; 

Thy warbling birds forget to aiDg, 
ADd winter storms invert the year: 

Chloris i. gone, I11III Fate provides , 
To IIUIb it Spring, where the reeidee. 

Chlorit iI gooe, the cruel fair; 
She cut not back a pityiog eye: 

Bot left her lover in despair, 
To aigh, to languish, aDd to die: 

All, bow caD thoee fair eyea eodare 
To. give the woundt'they will DOt care ! 

Great god of IoYe, wby bast thou made 
A face that CUI aU hea1't8 COIIIIDand, 

That all religious caD invade, 
ADd chaoge the IaWl at every land ~ 

Where thou hIIdat p1ac'd Nch power before, 
Tboa tbonldtt have made her mercy more. 

When Chloria to the temple ClOIIIeI, 
Adoriog crowd. before her.fall; 

She can reatore tbe dead from tombs, 
ADd every life bnt mille recaI. 

I ouly am by Love deaigo'd 
Tn be tile victim for maukind. 

XIL 
lONG. 

nOli ...... 1AIDI A-LA-IIOOll '. 

WRT tboold a foolilb marriage _, 
Which Ioog ago wu made, 

Oblige .. to each other DOW, 

When p&lllion is decay'd ? 
We loT'd, and we lov'd, aa loug as we could. 

Till our love was !ov'd out at U8 both; 
Bntourmarriageildead,wbenthepleuureaareileCij 

'1'tru pleasure first made it IUl oath. 

If I haft pleuoree for a friend, 
ADd fllltller Ime in etore, 

Whllt 'tITOIIg haa be, whole joys did ead, 
ADd wbo could give DO more ? 

• Tbere are _ral excellent I0Il(1 in hill Kiog 
Arthur, which should have been copied, but that 
they III'fI 10 iDtenroveu with the story of the drama 
that it would be improper to teparate them. There 
is alto a IODI in LuTe in a N 1UIIIerY; and Bllllther 
in The Duke of OuiN; bu' aeitller of thaD worth 
m-mD~ No 

Rr 
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on. a madaHI ~ he 

, Sbould be jeaJoua of me, 
Or that I- ,bould bar him of aDOtber : 

For all we can pin 
Is to give ouneh'es pain, 

Wbeo. oeither can hinder the otber. 

XIII. 

lONG, 

nOM 'lYUItliIC ~ 

All, how ... eet it is to love! 
Ah. how py ill youug Dan! 
And what pleasing pains we prove 
When we lim approach Love'. fire I 

Paim of love be sweett!r far 
Than all other pleasures are. 

Sighs wbich are from lovers blo_ 
Do but gently beave the h~rt: 
E'en the tears they shed alone 
Cure, like trickling balm, their lMalt. 

Lovers, wheD they lose their breath, 
BI~ away in easy death. 

Love and TIme with reverence use, 
Treat tbem like a parting friend: 
Nor tile goldeo gitU refuse 
Which in youth sinOl're they send: 

For each year their price is more, 
ADd they lees simple than before. 

Love, like BpMng-tides full and bigh, 
Swells in every youthful vein: 
But each tide does less &upply, 
Till they quite sbrink in again: 

If a flow in age appear. 
'Tis but rain, and runs DOt clear, 

:li;.IV. 

ALEXANtlER'!I FEAST: 

OR, THE POWER OF MUIIC. 

AM onll I'll YOMoo. or 6'1'. CIICILU'S DAY. 

'Tw.u at the royal feast fur Persia woo 
By Philip's warlike SOD : 

Aloft in awful state 
The gndlike hero sate 

On hiB imperial throne: 
His valiant peers were plac'd around; 

Theil; brows with roses and with myrtles bound: 
(So should4esert in arms be crown'd) 

The lovely Thais, by his side, 
Sale, like 11 blooming eastem bride, 
In lIower of youth and beauty's pride. 

Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave, 
NODe but the brave deiervs the fair. 

caoaUL 

Happy, happy, happy pair ! 
None but the brave. 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave deeervs the fair. 

1imotbeul, plac'd OD higls 
Amid the tuneful quire, 
With flying,6Dgers toucb'd the 1fT'!: 

The trembling uoteI ucend the sky. 
And bP.llveuly joys inspire. 

The song began from Jove, 
Who left bis bl ;ssful seats above, 
(Such ia the power of migbty 1000e.) 
A dragon's liery fonn bely'd the god : 
Sublime OIl radiant spires he rode, 

When he to fair Olympia press'd : 
. And wbile be sought her mary breut: 

Then, J'OIInd her slender ... iat he curl'd. [.ma. 
And stamp'd an image of himself, a lIOYereip G1~ 
The liaening crowd admire the lofty ~ 
A prj!leDt deity, they about around: 
A PreBellt deity the vaulted roo6i rebomHl: 

With ravisb'd ears 
The DIODIU'Ch bears, 
Assumes the l!oo, 
Affects to nod, 

ADd seema to shake the sphere&. 
CIIOatI .. 

With ravish'd ears 
The mooarch bean, 
Al&umes the god, 
Affects to nod, 

And seems to shake the &pbereI. 

The praise of BacchDII then, the.,.eet mUlidan-r: 
Of Baccbus ever fair 'and en!!" young: 

The jolly god iu triumpb comes; 
Sound the trompt"ts; beat the drums j 

Plusb'd with a purple grace 
He shows his boom face: 

Now give the hautboys bTeath; he comes, be_ 
Baccbus, ever fair and yaung; 

DrinlLing joy. did first ordain; 
Bace h us' blessings are a treasure, 
Driuking is the soldier. p\.ea5v.l"6: 

Rich the tr.>asUTe, 
Sweet the pleasure; 

Sweet is pleasure after plio. 
CHORUS. 

Bacchus' blessings are a tr_re. 
Driuking i. the &DIdier's pleasure; 

Ricb the treasure, 
Sweet tbe· pleasure ; 

Sweet is pleasure. after pain. 

Sooth'd with the lIOund, the king grew nm; 
FonghtaU biB batUeso'er agaZ; [the_ 

And tbrice he rollted all his foes; and thricebc_ 
Tbe master saw the m.ad.ulss rise; 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyea ; 
And, while he H('a\-en and Earth defv'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 

He chose a mournful Muse' 
Soft pity to infuse: 

He sung Darim gl'ftlt tmd geod, 
By too severe a fate, 

Pallen, fallen, fallen, ranm. 
Pallen from his higb estate, 

And weltring in his blood ; 
Deserted, at his utmost need, 
By those biB foTmer bouuty fed : 
On the bare earth expos'd be lies, 
With not a friend to dOle his eYeL 
With downcast loob the joyless n.:t.or ..... 



ALEXANDER'S FEAST ... SECULAR MASQUE. 6n 
ltevolving in his alter'd 1I0ui 

The various lorna of Chance below; 
ADd, now and then, a aigh he stole ; 

ADd tA!al'II began to Sow. 

clloaus. 

Revolving in biB alter'd !IOOI 
The various tw'IIS of Chance below; 

And, now and thea, a 8igh he stole; 
And lean begaD to 80w. 

The mighty master smil'd, to see 
That love was in the next degree : 
'Twas but a kindred IIOUnd to move. 
For pity melts the mind to 10Vl', 

Softly sweet, in Lydian measure.. ' 
Soon he !IOOth'd his 80uJ to pleuures. 

War, he lung, i8 toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble; 

Never ending, still beginning, 
Fighting stin, and still destroying; 

If the world be worth thy winning, 
'lbink, 0 think, it worth eoJoying : 

Lovely Thais sits lH'I!irle thee, 
Talle the good the gods provide thee. 

'!'be many rend the skies with loud applauee; 
So Love was c"",n'd, but MUlic won the cause. 

The prince; unable to coneeal hill pain, 
Gaz'd QD the fair 
Who eam'd his care, 

And .igh'd and look'd, 8igh'd and look'd, 
Sigh'd and lock'd, and sigh'd again: 

41leagth, with love and wiue at once oppre.'d, 
'Ibe vaaquish'd victor sUDk upon her breast. 

eRO.UI. 

The prince, ulI&ble to COIIOII8.1 lUI paia, 
Gu'd 00 the fair 
Who caWl'd hi. care, 

ADd sigh'd and look'd, sigh'd and !ook'd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and aigh'd again: 

At length, with love and wine at once OPPrellll'd, 
The vaoqllisb'd victor auuk upon her breast. 

Now strike the go1dtlll lyre a~in : 
A louder yet, and yet a louder strain, 
:Break his bands of sleep asunder, 
And IUUIIe him, like a rattling peal at thunder. 

Huk, hark, the horrid IOIlnd 
Has rais'd up his head I 
As awak'd from the dead, 

And .maz'li, be iltares around. 
lle'fenge, revenge, TimotheUl urillll, 

See the Furies ariar: 
See the snakes that they rear, 
How they hias in their hair, 

And the sparkles that 8a.~h from their eyes , 
Behold a ghastly band, 

Each a torcb in his hand I 
'Ibose are Grecian gholltl, that in battle were 8lain, 

And UDbury'd remaiu 
Ingloriou8 on th" plain: 

Gi .. e the vengeauce due 
To the valiant crew. 

JIeboId bow they tc. their torchel 011 high, 
How they point to the Persian abodes, 

ADd glittering temples of their boIItiIe pb. 
The priDceI applaud, with a fllrioul jar i 

ADd the king eeiz'd a flambeau with zeal to destroy. 
Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prr.y, 

And, like BDotiler Helen, fir'd anotber Troy. 

eRo.ua. 

ADd the king sci,;'d a flambeau with zeal to destroy; 
Thai91ed the way, 
To light him to his prey, 

And, like lLDOther Heleo, fir'd another Troy. 

Thus, long ago, . 
Ere heaving bellows leam'd to blow, 

While organs yet were mute ; 
nmotheuB, to his breathing lute, 

ADd IOCmnding Iyn', 
Could &w(>11 the soul to rage, or kindle d deai~. 

At last divine {',ceilja came, 
'Invcntl'CllS of the "ocaI frame; 

The sweet r.nthusiBst, from ber IBcred store, 
Enlarg'd the former naT""' bounds, 
And added lengtb to solemn sounds, 

Wrth Nature's mother-wit, and arts unkDQwn before. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 

Or both divide the orown; 
He rais'd a mortal to the .kiCl; 

She drew an angel down. 

GaAIfD CHOBIlSo 

At last divine Cecilia came, 
Inveotress of the vocal frame; 

The Iweet enthusiLot, from her sacred storo, 
Enlarg'd the fonner narrow bounds, 
And added length to 80Icmn sounds, 

With Nature's mother-wit, and arts unknowu before. 
Let old TimotheWl yield the prize, 

Or both divide the crown; 
He rais'd a IlKJrtaI to the skies; 

She drew an use} down. 

XIII, 

THE nCULAR MAIQUE. 

E .. t" JANUS. 

JANOS. ci..o!<oo, Chronos, mend thy pace, 
AD hundred timcoo the rolling Sun 
Around the radiant belt has nID 
In his revolving race, 
Behold, behold the goal in sight, 
Spread thy faDI, and wing thy Bight. 

Enter eN.OrIDS willa /I «ythe ill AU hand, and II glolH: 
Oft Iti, ""cit; ""'iclt he ,etl doum at Iris elltrance. 

CsaoN08. WearY, weary of my weight, / " 
,Let me, let me drop my frei~ht, 

ADd leave the world behind. 
I could not bear, 
ADother year, 

The lo&.t of human-kind. 

EIII" MOlolUllaugAirag. 

Mows, Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! well hast thou 
done 

To lay dowu thy pack, 
And lightea thy iJack, 

The world wu a fool, e'er lince it beguu, 
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And .met'neitber JaDUB, DO\' CbroooI, ~ I, 

Can hinder the crimes, 
Or mend the bad tilllel, 

'TIS better to laugh than to cry. 
CAo. qf IIU tliTee. 'Tis better to laugh than to cry. 

JAIIU.. Since Momul comes to laugh below, 
Old TIme begin the ahow, 

That he may see, in every acene, 
What changes in this age have been. 

c.aolloa. Then, godd_ of the silver bow, begin. 
[Hona., or Inmtirag -nc,II7itAira.] 

Em", Dull .... 

DlAlU. With horns UId with bound., I waken the 
day; 

And hie to the woodlaDd-walb away; 
I tuck up !DY robe, and aID buakio'd IlOOII, 
Aod tie to !Dy forehead a wuing Moon. 
I coune the teet stag, unkeoael the foz, 
And chua the wild goab der the aummita 

ofrocb, 
With .houtiug aDd. hootius we pierce 

through the alr.y, 
And Echo tol1l8 hunter, UId doubles the 

cry. 

CAo. oj all. WIth sbouting and bootior we pierce 
through the Iky, 

And Echo tul1l8 hUDter, aDd doubles 
the ary. , 

JAIIII.. Then onr age was in 'ta prime, 
CHIIOIIOlo Free from rage: 
DIAIIA. --- And free from crime. 
Mow.. A very merry, dancing, drinking, 

Laughing, quaffing, and unthinking time. 

00. qf tJL TheD our age waa in 'ta prime, 
Free from rage, UId free from crime, 
A very merry, dancing, drinking, 
Laughing, quaffiag, aDd uutbinkingtime. 

[Dace qf DiIl1I4', IIttmdaIlU.] 

E"t",M ...... 
M.u.. Inspire the vocal bra., inspire ; 

The world is past ita infant age : 
Arms a.,d honour, . 
Arms and honour, 

Set the martial miud on fire, 
And kindle manly rase. 
Mars baa Iook'd the alr.y to red ; 
And Peace, the lazy good, ia 8ed. 
Plenty, Peace, .nd Pteaaure, 8y; 

The aprigbtly green, 
In woodlaDd-walka, no more is leen; 
The sprightly green hal dnmk the Tyrian 

dye. 

eM. qf till. Plenty, Peace, Ite. 

M...... Sound the trumpet, beat £be drum; 
Through all the world arouod, 
Sound a reveille, BOund, BOUnd, 
The warrior god is come. 

ao. oj oIl. Sound the trumpet, ke. 

MOllcs. Thy swom within the IICIIbbard keep, 
And let mankind agree; 

Bettel' the world were fast asleep, 
Tban kept" a .... ke hy thee. 

The Iiiok are OIIIy thi_. 
With aU our COlt aDd. care • 

But neither aide a winner, 
Por thinga are as they .. ere. 

CIID. qf all. The fools are mil', Ite. 

Eraln'Vmcua. 
Valll/.. Calma appear, wheo stonns art! pat. 

Love will have hi. hour at Jut: 
Nature is my kindly care ; 
Mars destroys, BUd I repair: 
Take me, take me, while yoa ..,.. 
Veoua comes DOt e\'cry day. 

eM. qf tJL Take her, take her, Itc. 

CnollOlo The world 1I'Il8 then BO light, 
I IICIlrcely felt the weight; 
Joy rul'd the day, aod wve the oight. 
But, sInce the queen of pleuure left tile 

I faint, I lag, [grocuuI, 
And feebly drag 

The poodrous orb arouud. 
MOJIUa. All, aU of a pieee tluvugbotrt. 
PoUtt-l 
~ ~ Tby chase bad a ~ in -new ; 
[ToMar,.JIby wan bmoght nothing about; 
[To Vera.] Thy lovers were all unt~e. 
JAlII/a. 'Tis well an old age is out, 
CaB01loa. And time to begin a DeW. 

CWo qf tJL All, all of a piece throopoat; 
Thy chue had a beast in ~: 
Thy wan brought nothing abont. 
Thy IovenI were all IIJItnIe. 
'118 well an old age is out, 
And time to begin a DeW. 

[D_ oj bwItmwra, 7IppU, -non, _lo.nlo 1 

xv. 
lONG 01' A iCFlOLAR AND ms MIITREII, 

W'IIO IIIH1G caonm BY THI!Ia RIEJIllS, nu. IIAJ) _ 

olla ANOTHBIt; A!ID 1I0W FIBIn' MDT DI IlEDLAIIo 

[Mruic amJaira.] 

1M loG"" nUT III = dourl, Nda bJd bJ ~ 

Pant... LoOK, look, I __ r see Illy love appear! 
'T18 he-'Tia he alone; 
For, like him, there is DOlle: 
'Tis the dear, dear man, 'tis thee, dear. 

AMnrr.u. Hark, the winds .... r; 
The fuamy waYell roar ; 
I lee a ship afar: 
TOIIIIiDg .00 toasiug, and making to the 

But what 'a tbat I ~iew, [shore: 
So radiaDt of hue, 

St. Henno, St. Henno, that sits apcm tJre 
Ah! No, no, IlOo [sails 1 

St. Henno, never, ne'l'el'sbooe 80 bright; 
'Tis Phyllis, ooly Phyma, caD shoot liD 

fair a light: _ 
'Til Phyllia, 'tis Pbyllis, that __ the 

lhip alone, 
Por all the winds are h.-h'd, aDIIl the ItGnB 

iamerillown. 
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PIIVLLIS. Let me go, let me run, let me 8y to his 
AKYJfTM. If all the fates combiDe, [al'1ll& 

And aU the furiell join, 
I '11 furce my way to Phyllis, aad break. 

thl'OUgh the chanD. 

[Hne they bred from tItftr kleper., "III 
to eadl ot!ltr, tmd nahrtJCe.) 

PaYLLIS. Shall I many the man I love ~ 
And sban I conclude my paiDll 

Now blesa'd bP. the powenl above, 
I frel the blood· bound in my veiDl; 
With a lively Irap it began to move, 

And the vapotlJ'll leave my brain&. 
Aln-JlTA .. Body join'd to body, and heart join'd to 

To make IIIIJ'e of the cure, (~rt, 
Go call th, man in blaet, to mumble o'er 

hit part. 
PKYLUe. But 8Up~ he should stay~ 
AIIvJtT ... At wont if he del,ay, 

'Tis a won mDlt be done, 
We 'u bolTOW but a day, 
And the bettor, the eoooer begun. 

CAo. of 60111. At wont if he delay, ate. 

[TIIq rtm out togetlan 1atmd in latwI.) 

PROLOGUES AND EPILOGUES, 

J. 

PROLOGUE, 

. IPOnll TaB FIUT NY or TIlE IUIIO'. BOU •• ACTIIIQ 
AJTKaTBBma. 

So shipwreck'd paaellgen escape to IIUId, 
So look they, when on the bare beach they stand 
Dropping and cold, and tbeir fint fear ICBrCe o'er, 
Expecting famine on a desert .hore. 
From that hard climate we muat wait for bread, 
Whence ev'n the natives, forc'd by hunger, fled. 
Our stage does humllD chance present to view, 
But ne'er before 111'81 aeen so sadly true : 
You are chang'd too, and your pretence to Bee 
II but a nobler name for charity. 
Your own prO\isiODl furnisb out our feasts, 
While YO'l the fouDders make yonnJelves the guests. 
or all mankind beside, Fate had lIOIDe care, 
But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 
'Tis left a rent-charge to the brave aad fair. 
You cherisb'd it, and DOW its fall you mourn, 
Wbich blind umn8.llller'd zealotl moke their scorn 
Who think that fire a jndgment on the stage, , 
Which spar'd not temples in its fnrious rage. 
But .. our new-built city rillell bigher, 
So from old theatre. may new L'lpire, 
Since Fate eontrivea lJlII8I1i.11cence by tIre. 
Oar great metrnpolia does far surpuB 
Whate'er il DOW, and equals all that wu: 
Our wit 81 far does foreign wit excel, 
And, liu a king, &bould in a palace dweU. 
But we with golden hopea are vainly fed, 
Talk high, and entertaiu you in a shed: 
Your ~nce bere, for which we humbly IDe, 
Will lBCe old theatres, Ad wild .p new. 

11. 

"OWGUB 

IPOUlI AT TaB OPIIIIIIllO or '1118 nw HOUd, 
Ildca 116,1674. 

A rt .... "-8IIrtT honae, after 80 loog a stay, 
Will aend you half uDlBtisf'y'd away; 
When, fa\l'n from your ellpected f?mp, you W 
A here coovenieace only is design d. 
You, who each day can theatre. behold, 
Uke Nero's palace, shining all with gold, , 
Our mean ungilded ltage will 1ICOt'II, we fear, 
And, fur the homely room, disdain the cheer. 
Yet now cheap druggets to a mode are growu. 
And a plain suit, since we CIIII make but one, 
Is better thllD to be by tamiah'd gawdry known. 
They, wbo are by your favours wealthy mllde. 
With mighty suma may carry on the trade: 
We, broken bankers, half deatroy'd by lire. 
With our Imallstock to humhle roofiJ retire; 
Pity our 108S, while you their pomp lldmire. 
For fame and hODOUr we no longer strive, 
We yield iu both, and only beg to live: 
Unable to support their vast expense, 
Who bnild and treat with IIUCb magnificence; 
That, like tb' ambitioua monarchs of the age. 
They give the law to our provincial stage. 
Great neighboUrs enviously promote exceas, 
While t/ley impoae their splendour 00 the 1-. 
But only fools, and they of vut estate, 
Th' extremity of modes "ill imitate, 
The dangling knee-fringe, and tbe bib-cravat. 
Yet if some pride with want may be allow'd, 
We in our plainDelS may be ,iWltly proud: 
Our royal master will'd it should be 80; 
Whate'er he'. pleas'd to own, can need DO ahow: 
That laered name gives ornament and grace, 
And, like biB stamp, makes basest metals pua. 
'Twere folly DOW a stately pile to raise, , 
To build a playhouse wbile you throw down plays; 
While _nes, macbines, and empty operas reign, 
And for the pencil you the pen disdain : 
While troop! of famish'd Frenchmen hither drive, 
And laugh at thoae upoo wbose alma they live: 
Old EaJlillb authon vanish, and give place . 
To these new couqueron of the Norman race. 
More tamely than your fathers you submit; 
You're DOW growu vauaIs to them in your wit. 
Mark, when they play, bow our fine fop! advauce. 
The mighty merits of their men of Prance. 
Keep time, cry Bms, and humour the cadence. 
Well, pleaae yourselves; but sure 'tis understood, 
That Frencb machines have np,'erdone England good. 
I would not prophesy onr bouae's fate: 
But while vain shan and ac:enes you overrate, 
'Tis to be fear'd--
That .. a tire the former bOUle o'erthrew. 
MacbiDes and tempests will destroy the new. 

III. 

IIPILOCWB 

OW TBB lAME oc:c.urOlf. 

Tllovoa what our proloKue said W8II aadly true 
Yet, gentlemen, onr bomely bouae it DIIW, , 

A charm tbat aeldam.faili with-wicked you. 
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A country lip may have the velvet touch; 
Though she'. no lady, you may think her such: 
A strong imagination may do much. 
Rut you, loud sirs, who through your curls look big, 
Critics in plume and white valiancy wig, 
Who lolling on our furemort benches lit, 
And still charge lint, the true forlona of wit; 
Whose favours, like the Sun, warm where you roll, 
Yet YOll, like him, have neither heat IIOl" 10\11 j 
So may your hats your foretoPfl never pres&, 
Untouch'd your riht.ons, sacred be your dreas; 
So may you ,10 .. ly to old age advance, 
And have th' excu!IC of youth for ignorance: 
So may Fop-comer full of noise remain, 
And drive far off the dull attentive train; 
So may your midnight ~coweringll happy prove, 
And morning batteries force your way to love; 
So may not France your warlike hauds recall, 
But leave you hy each other's swords to fall: 
As you come here to rume viz3rd punt, 
When sober, rail, and roar when you are drunk. 
But to the wits we can some merit plead, 
And urge what hy themselves has oft been IIIlid : 
Our house relieves the ladies from the frights 
Of iII-pav'd streets, nnd loog dark winter nighta j 
The Flanders horses from a cold hleak road, 
Where bears in furs dare scarcely look ahroad; 
The audience from wom plays and fustian std, 
Of rhyme, more namcoW! than three boys in hutt 
Thourh in their house the poets' heads appeal, 
We hope we may presume their wits are here. 
The best which they \"l'8Crv'd they now will play, 
For, like kind cuckolds, though we '\"e not the way 
To please, we'll find you abler men who may. 
If they should fail, for last recruits we breed 
A troop of frisking Moollllieurs to succeed: 
You kIIow the French sure cards at time of need. 

IV. 

paOLOGVa 

'I1l TRII UIIIVJI1ISrrr or OXPOID, 1674. 

.. o~ BY 10. BUT. 

P02TI, your suhjects, have their partl a!ll!ign'd 
T' uobend, and to divert their sovereign" mind: 
When tir'd with following Nature, YOIl think fit 
To seek repose in the cool shadC$ of Wit, 
And, from the swt"et retreat. with joy survey 
What reits, and what is conquer'd, of the way. 
Here, free yourselves from envy, care, and strife, 
You view tbe various tums of hnman lift!: 
Safe in our sct!lle, through dangerollA courts you go, 
And, uDdeballch'd, the vice of cities know. 
Your theories ire here to practice hrought, 
As in mechanic operations wrought; . 
.And man, the little world, b"fore yon set, 
As once the sphere of crystal sl1ow'd the great. 
Blest sure are vou above all mortal kind, 
If to your fort tines you can suit your mind : 
Content to _, and shun, those ills we Ihow, 
And crimes on theatl"f''' alone to knOll'. 
With joy we bring what our dead authon writ, 
And beg from you the value of their wit: [claim, 
That Shakspeare's, Fletcher'll, and great Jooson', 
May be renew'd from th~ who gave them fame. . 
NODI! of our living poets dare appear; 
For Muaes to aevere .... wonhipp'li here, 

That, COIIIClioas of dleir faDlta, tIIey 1Ih_ tlIe .;.. 
ADd, as profane, from sacred plaC6 8y, 
Rather than Bee th' oIFeuded (loci, aud die. 
We bring no imperfectionll, but oar OW'll; 

Such faults as made are hy the maten"""': 
And you have been 80 kiad, that we _y ...... 
The gt'('.atest judges still CIUl pardon most. 
Poets must stoop, when they would pl ___ pit. 
Dcba~'d eVMl to the level of their mt ; 
Disdaining that, .hich yet they kDo1r win tab, 
Hating themselves what their applause mast maIre. 
But when to prai!le from you they 90uld aspire, 
Though they lite eagles mount, your Jan is bipa. 
So far your knowledge al\ their power tra~ 
Aa w hat should be beyond wjlat ill eltteIJdII. 

v. 
PLOLOOU8 TO CIRt'tI. 

[IV 111.. DAnlCAlIT, 1675.] 

WOE you bnt half 10 wise as you 're ~ 
Our youthful poet should oot need to fear: 
To hi. green rears your censures you wouIcIlIIiI. 
Not hlut the hlouom, but apect ~ fruit. 
The !leX, that best does pleasore undentaad, 
Will alwaY8 choose to err on t' other baud: 
They check not him that " awk ... rd in delight. 
But clap the youog rogue's cheek, and set bim.rigIIt. 
Thus hearten'd weU, and 8e11h'd upon hiI prey, 
The youth may prov" a man another day. 
Your Ben aad Fletcher, in their 6rst yOWlg tipt, 
Did DO Volpone, nor no Arbaces write: 
But hopp'd about, and short ClICW'IIioos made 
From boogh to bough, as if they were afraid, 
And each was guilty ~ iOIIIe slighted maid. 
Shak~'s OWll Mase her Pericles first bore I 
The prince of Tyre "as elder than the MODI': 
'Tis miracle to see a 6nt good play; 
All hawlhoras do DOt hloom 011 Cbri8trna5-day. 
A .leader poet must have time to grow, 
And spread and hurni&h as hi. brothers do. 
Who still looks lean, sure with some pox is amt: 
But no man can be Falstaff-fat at first. 
Then damn not, hut indulge his rude _ys, 
Encourage him, and hloat him up with praise. 
That he may gt<t more hulk. befOre he dies: 
He's not yet fed enough for sacrifice. 
Perhaps, if now your grace yob. will DOt. gradce. 
He may grow up to .. -rite, and you to judge. 

VI. 

.PILOOII. 

IllTEIIIIBII TO ~A n aUII IPOK1DI BY TBlI UDY .... 
MAL 'll'BIIT1t"O&'I'B, WHO CALU"IO WAS &cr1CD 101 
COUIIT. 

As Jupiter I. made my coort in -nini 
I '11 now IlllUme my Dative Ibape apia. 
I'm weary to be :!O unkiadly wei, 
And would not be a god to be refus'd. 
State grows uneasy wben it hinden loft; 
A klorioUl hurthen, which the wille ~ 
Now 8.!1 a nymph I need not sue, nor try 
The force of any IiptDing hnt the eye. 
Beallty and youth more than a god ~; 
No J0ge could e .. the iIrce ar u.- witmt..L 
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''na heft that lOftl'flign power admits dilIpute; 
:Beaqty IOmetimes il juatly abIolute. 
Our IlUIIeu Catos, wbatsoe'er they .y, 
:Ev'n while tbey frown aud dictate lawl, obey. 
You, mighty sir, our boods more easy make, 
And gracef\lIly, wbat all must suffer, take: 
Above tbo6e furms tbe grave affect to wear; 
Por 'tis DOt to be wiee to be severe. 
True wiaOOm may lIOII\e gallantry admit, 
And soften bulillestl witb the charms rX wit. 
'}11_ peaceful triumpbl with youreares you bought, 
And from tbe midst of fighting natiooa brougbt. 
YOQ only hear it thunder from afar, 
And sit in peaCtI the arbiter of war: 
Peace, the Ioath'd manoa, which bot braias de-

spise, 
Y_ knew its worth, aud made it early prize: 
And in its happy leisUTe lilt and see 
The PJ'OlDi&e> of more felicity: 
Two glorious nympbs of your oona godlike line, 
Whose morning rays like noontide Itrib uad 

.hine: 
Wbom you to suppliant monarchs shall diapose, 
To bind your friends, and to dilarm your foe&. 

VII. 

EPILOOVE 

TO TIl. MAli O. MODa; 0., allL 'OPLIlIO 'WTIUo 

[IT IIR OBO&GIL ETIIEUC., 1676.] 

MOII'f modern wits such momrtroos fools haft shoWD, 
They seem not of Heaven's mating, but their own. 
TbIlMl nauseoU!l harlequitll in farce may p.- j 
But tbere goes more to a substantial _: 
Sometbiog of man must be expoa'd to view', 
That, gRllants, they may more resemble you. 
Sir Popling is a fool 90 nicely writ, 
The ladies would mistake bim for a wit; 
And, when he sings, talks loud, and coeD, would 

cry, 
•• I _, methinks, be 'I pretty company: 
So brisk, 90 gay, 80 travell'd, 80 retin'd, 
ld he took pains to graff upoa his kiud." 
True fops help Nature'. work, and go to IChool, 
To file and finisb God Almighty'. fool. 
Yet none Sir Popling bim, or bim can call; 
He " knight 0' th' shire, and represents yoo alL 
From eath he meets he cull. wbate'er he can; 
Legion " bis name, a people in a man. 
Hia bulky folly gathers as it goes, 
And, rolling o'er you, like a Ino.ball gran. 
His various modes from various fathers follow; 
One t:mght tbe toSs, and one the new Frenc.b 

,.,allow. 
His sword-knot this, his cravat that design'd; 
ADd t,loi., tbe yard-Ioog aDaR he twirls bebind. 
From one the sacred peri",ig be gain'd, 
Which wind ne'er bl~,." nor touch of bat profan'd. 
Aaotber'a diving bow he did adore, 
Which, with a sbog, casts all the bair before, 
Tall ba with full decorum briogs it back, 
Anj\ rises with a water-spaniel sbake. 
M for bis lOngs, the ladies' dear delight, 
'Jbae lure be took from most of YOtl wOO write. 
Yet every man i ... re from wbat be fMor'd; 
lor DO _ iDol is hwUcd fCOlD the bard. 

VIII. 

EPILOGUII 

[BY ML II. LU, 1678.] 

You 'VII seen a pair of faithful IOftn die: 
And mucb you care; for most of you will cry, 
'Twas a just judgment on their constancy. 
For, Heaven be thank.'d, we live in lucb an a~, 
When no man dies for love, but on the stage : 
And ev'n tbole martyrs are but rare in plays; 
A cursed lign h01l mllcl,. true faitb decays. 
Love is no more a violent desire ; 
'Tis a mere metapbor, a painted tire. 
In all our sex, tbe name examin'd well, 
'Tis pride to gain, and "BOity to tell. 
In woman, 'ti. of IUbtle interest made: 
Curse on the punk that made it first a tTBde I 
She fiNt did Wit's prerogative remove, 
And made a fool presume to prate of love. 
Let honour and preferment go for gold; 
But gloriou. beauty is not to be sold: 
Or. if it be, 'tis at a rate 90 bigh, 
That nothing but adoring it sbould buy. 
Yet tbe ricb cullies may tbeir boasting spare ; 
They purchase but sopbisticated ware. 
'Tis prodigality tbat buys deceit, 
Where botb the giver and the taker cbeat. 
Men but refine 011 the old half-crown way: 
And women figbt, like Swiaaen, Cor their pay. 

PROLOGUB TO CAIIAR BOROU. 

(IT IlL If. La, 1680.] 

Ta' unhappy man, who once bas trail'c1 • ,., 
Lives not to please bimself, but other men; 
Is always drudging, wastes biB life and blood, 
Yet only eats and drinks what you think good. 
What praise _'er the poetry deserve, 
Yet every fool can bid the poet starve. 
That fumbling letcher to revenge i. bent, 
Because he tbms bimself or wbore iR ml!lul\ I 
Name but a cmckold, all the city BWIU'IIllI; 
From Leadenhall to Ludgate is in arms: 

,Were tbere no fear of Anticbrist or Prance, 
In the blest time poor poebl Kve by chance. 
Either you come DOt bere, or, as you gnce 
![;ome old a<'quaintance, drop into the place, 
Careless and qualmisb witb a yawning face: 
You llrep o'er wit, and by my troth you may j 
Most of your talentllie another way. 
You love to bear of some prodigious tale, 
The hf:1I tbat toll'd alone, or Jrish whale. 
News is your food, and you enough provide, But" for yourselves, and all thl! world '-ide. 
Que theatre there is of Yast resort, 
Which wbilome of Requests was call'd the Court. 
But no,.. the great Exchange of Nen 'tis bight, 
And full of bum BD<i bul from IlOOII till nigbt. 
Up stairs and down you run, aa for a race, 
And ea$ man 101'.an three natiOlll in biI face. 
So big you look, thouih claret yon retrench, . 
That, ann'd with bottled ale, you hllff the Ftellc:~ 



61~ DRYDEN'S POEMS. 
Bllt all your entertainment still ill fel! 
By villaiDtl in your own dull island bred. 
Would yon retum to UII, we dare engage 
To show yon better rogues upon the stage. 
You know DO poi8on but plain ratsbane bere; 
Death 'I more retin'd, and better bred elsewhere. 
They have a civil way in Italy 
By amelliog a perfume to make you die; 
A trick would make you lay your 8Iluft'-box by. 
Munier 'I a trade, 10 known and practill'd there. 
That 'tis iofaIlible as is the chair. 
But, mark their feast, you lball b!'hold Bucb pranks; 
ThB pope says grace, but 'tia the Devil givea thanks. 

x. 
P.OLOOOB 

'ro IOPIIOlC~ AT oDOaD, 1680. 

Taaru. the Ilrst prota.>r of our art, 
At country wakes lung ballads from a cut. 
To prove this true, if Latin be DO tr8pu8, 
Dicitur et p1auatria VeUale Poemata ThapiL 
But .f'.echylull, BaYS Horace in some pap. 
w .. the fInt mountebank that trod the uge: 
Yet AtheN never taew your learned aport 
Of toeaing poeb in a tenuis-court. 
But 'til the talent of our Eaglish natioa, 
Still to be plotting lOIIIe new refunnatioa: 
And few y .. .an heooe, if anarcby goes on, 
Jack Presbyter ,ball here erect hi, tbroae, 
Knock out a tub with preaching once a day. 
And every prayer be Iouger thaD a play. 
Then all your heathen wits ,hall go to pot, 
For disbelieving of a Popish-plot: 
Your poeb ahaII be us'd like ioIldels, 
And wont the author of the 0xfimI. bell.: 
Nor lhould we 'IICIIJM: the sentence, to depart, 
Ev'n in our first onginal, a cart. 
No zeaiolD brother there would want a Itooe, 
To mal\! UI carclinal8, and pelt pope Joan : 
Religioa, ieanUng, wit, would be ~upprest, 
Rap of the whore, and trappings of the beut : 
Scot, Suarez. Tom of Aquia, must I!O down, 
AI chief BIlPporten 01 the triple CroWD ; 
And Aristotle " far destruction ripe ; 
!lome .y, he call'd the aouI an orgaa-pipe, 
Which, by lOIIIe little help of derivatioa, 
Shall then be prov'd a pipe of inIIpiration. 

XL 

A PROLOOtlE. 

I. yet there be a few that take delight 
In that which re&Mm&ble men lhould write ; 
To them alone we dedicate this night. 
The rest may satiIfy their curious itch 
With city gazettes, or lDIIIe factiOOI speech, , 
Or wbate'er libel, for the public good, 
~il'!l up the Ihrovetide crew to fire and blood. 
RelllOTe your beacbes, you apostate pit, 
And take, above, twel'l'B peonywortb of wit; 
00 back to yOW' dear dancing 011 the rope, 
Or _ wbat 's wone, the DevIl aJMI the Pope. 
The playa that tate 011 our corrupted stage, 
Methinkll, rcaemble the distracted age; 

NeUe, m.daeM, all ..--.we thiDp. 
That strike at 11!1118, II rebel. do at DIp. 
The style 01 forty __ 0U1' poem ..me, 
.And. you are growu to judge like bty-eipt. 
Such CCIllW't!l oar miatatiDg audience --. 
That 'tis a1most grown IClUIdaIous to taU. 
Thl!y talk eX !even that infect the bniDa; 
But DOIIICDIe ia the new diame that reipa. 
Weak st.oa.achl, with a Ioag m.- opprwt, 
Cannot the conIiala of Ib'aDg wit digeK. 
TherefOre thin IIOIU'iIbment at &n:e ,8 cbooIII. 
Deccx.'tioaa at 'a barley-water Mu.e : 
A meal of tragedy would mate you aidI. 
Unl_ it were a very tCIIder chick. 
Some ICeneI in IIippeU ~ be worth oar time; 
Thoae would go down; _Ion: that 'a poadI'dia 
If u-e should 1aiJ-' [rta,-; 
We mUllt lie down, and, after aIloor CD&, 
Keep holiday, lite ~ in froet; 
While yoo. tul"ll playen on the -'d'a gre.llltap, 
And. act JOUnel'l'lla the farce of your 0IrIl aae-

XII. 
.PlLOGn 

'ro A ftAGIbW CAI.LED TAMD.LUIJr. 

[1T .... 14~1 

LAn .... the beanllea author fll this day 
CoJJUDeDda fn you the fortune of lUi play. 
A _ wit hal often grac'd the.tqe; 
But he 'a the fInt boy-poet of OW' age. 
Early as is the year bia faaciea bloor, 
Like yOllllg Nara- peeping thnlush the _. 
ThUi Cowley bloallD'd 800II, yet tIourisI)'d 10lIl. 
This ;. .. forward, and may pI'O'I'e as aro.a,. 
Youth with the fair abould a1waya fa.-our &ad. 
Or we are daam'd diaaemblen of oor mad.. 
What '. all this love they put into our pub? 
'Tis but the pit-a-pat of two yOl11lg hearts. 
Should hag and grey-beani make BIlch tr.ader mou, 
Faith, you 'I ev'n trust them to themlIeI~e5 aIonr, 
And cry, " Let .. go, here 'I nothing u. be dooe." 
Since love 's our bllBi-, II 'til your delight, 
The young, who best can practise, belt CUI write. 
What though he bP. not come to his full poweI'. 
He 'I mending and improviog every bour. 
You, .Iy U1e-jockiea of the bolr; and pit, 
Are pleaa'd to &ad a bot nnbroteo wit: 
By managemeat be may in time be made, 
But there's lID hopei fll an old batter'd jade i 
Faiut and nmler'l"d he runs iuto a sweat, 
And. a1waya faila yon at the secoad beat. 

XIII. 

P.OLOGO. 

'ro 'l'B8 1l1II'I'BUnT lIP ~ 1681. 

THE fam'd Italian Muae, whole rbymea .m..c. 
Orlando, and the PaIadi .. fll Frauce, 
~ords, that, when our wit and _ ia ..... 
'TIS lodg'd within tbe circle fll the MooD. 
In eartben jan, which ODe, who thither "'41. 
Set to hiB II08C, lIIutl"d up, and _ restor'd. 
Wbate'er the story be, the moral '. truc; 
The wit W8 lost in ton, we &d in )'0\10 
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Our poets their Red parbl may draw from hellce, 
And 611 their windy head. with IOber -. 
Wben LoudoD voteII with Southwark's disagree, 
Here may they IiDd their Ioog-loat loyalty. 
Here bIllY -tes, to th' old cause iDcliu'd, 
lIla y IIIoft' the vot.fs their fell01rtl left behind: 
YOal" country oeighboun, when their grain grows 
May come, and fiDd their last provisioD here~ [dear, 
Wbereas we caDDOt much lameDt our los, 
Who neither cany'd hack, nor brought ODe CI'OIIIIo 
We Iook'd what repreaentativea would bring j 
Btrt tbey help'd us, joat as they did the kiDg. 
Yet we de!p&ir Dot; fur we DOW lay furth 
The Sibyls' books to those who know their worth j 
And though the fust was sacri6c'd beron!, 
TbPSe ,"olnmes doubly will the price restore. 
Our poet bade WI hope this gracc to find, 
To whom by long prescriptiOD you are kind. 
He, whose undaWlted Muse, with loyal rap, 
Baa Dever spar'd the vices of the age, 
Here IiDdiDg DOthing that his spleen caD raise, 
Is forc'd to tum his satire iDto praise. 

XlV. 

PROLOGUB 

'!'O lIT. aOYA~ BlOIINIIIIB, VPON HIS FIRST APPILUANCB AT 
'I'BlIIlVI[S·. THBA'RZ, AJIIE8 SU lUI'roaJI PROIII SC~ 

UlID, 1682. 

IN those cold regions which DO IlUmmen cheer, 
Where brooding dartneas coven half the year, 
To bollow caves the shivering natives go; 
'Bears raoge abroad, and hunt in tracks of saow. 
'But when the tedioUII twilight wears away" 
And stan grow paler at th' approach of day, 
The loDging crowds to frozen mountaiDs ruD j 
Happy who first can see the glimmeriDg SUD: 
The lurly savage oftSpring disappear. 
And curse the bright 8UCCes8Or of the year. 
Yet, though rough bears iu covert seek defence, 
White fm:es stay, with seeming innosence: 
That crafty kind with daylight can d.,pense. 
Btill we are throug'd 80 full with Reynard's race, 
Th:at loyal subjects ICBTCe can find a place: 
Thus modest Troth ia cast behind the crowd: 
Truth speaks too low; Hypocrisy too loud. 
Let them be first to flatter in S\lCCe&IJ; 

Duty caD lIUly, but Ouilt has need to press; 
Once, when true zeal the 80IIS of God did call, 
To make their eolemu abow at Heaven's Whitehall, 
The fawning Devil appear'd among the rest, 
And made as good a courtier as the best. 
The friends of Job. who rail'd at him befOre, 
Came cap in hand when he had three times more. 
Yet late repentance may. perhaps, be true; 
Kiugs can forgive, if rebels caD but RUe j 
A tyrant'. power in rigour is esprest; 
The father yeama in the true priuce's ~ 
We grant, au o'ergrown Whig 110 grace can mead; 
But most are babes, that know not they ofFeud. 
The crowd. to rest.leBII motion still incliD'd, 
Are clouds, that tack according to the wind; 
DriYea by their chiefs they storms of hailstones pour; 
'Iben mourn, and soften tu a ailent .hower. 
o welcome to this much offending land, 
The prince that brings forgi veness iD hiB hand! 
Thus angels on glad messages appear: 
Their 8nt salute commande us not to fear: 

Thill Heavea, that could coa'.train as to obey, 
(With reverence if we might preaume to "y) 
Seems to relax the rightl! of eovereign sway: 
Permits to man the choice of good aud ill, 
ADd makes us happy by our OWD free will. 

xv. 
PROLOGUB TO THE BARL OF "IU:. 

[111' JIll, I, BAllO, 16112.] 

II'OEIIN TO'1lI11 I[UCO AND QUIIKN Il.T 'I'II&la COIlDlO TG 

THB soon. 

WSIIII first the ark W8slanded OD the sbore, 
And Heaven had vow'd to curse tbe grouDd DO more; 
When tops of billa the longing patriarch sa .... 
And the uew scene of Earth began to draw; 
The dove was seot to view the wa,-es' decrease, 
And first brought hack to man the pled!{e of peace. 
'1"18 needless to apply, when those appear. 
Who bring the o\i\'e, and who plant it here. 
We have befure our eyes the royal dove, 
Still iunocent as harbiuger of love: 
T.be ark is opco'd to dismiss the train, 
And people with a better race the plain. 
Tell me, ye powers, "hy should vaiu man PUrsue. 
With endletll toil, each object that iB new, 
And for the seeming substance leave the true? 
Wby should be quit for hopes his certain good, 
And loath the manoa of biB daily fuod ? 
Muat EDgland still the scene of changes be, 
Tost and tempestuous, like our ambient _ ? 
Moat stiD our weather and our wills agree ? 
Witbout onr blood our liberties we have: 
Who that is free would light to be a slave? 
Or, what caD Willi to after-times assure, 
Of which our present age i8 DOt secure ? 
All that our monarch would for us ordain, 
Ia but t' enjoy the blessings of his reign. 
Our laud '. an Eden, aud the main '. our fence, 
While we preserve OUt' state of innoceoce: 
That lost, then beasts their brutal force employ, 
And first their lord. and thea themselves destroy. 
What civil broils have COlt, we koow too weU. 
Oh! let it be enough-that once we feU! 
And every bean; conspire, and every tongue, 
StiU to have such a king, and this kiag Ioug. 

XVI. 

All' BPILOGCB 

POa THII KIIIG'S ROIlS .. 

WI! act by fits and starts, like drowning men. 
But just peep up, and then pop down again. 
Let those who call u. wicked change their sease ; 
Por never men liv'd more OIl Providence" 
Not 10ttery cavaliers are half so poor, 
Nor broken cits, IlOl' a vacation whore. 
Not courts. nor courtiers living OD the rents 
Of the three lut uogiving parliaments : 
lID wretched, that. if Pharaoh could divine, 
He might have sjlar'd his dream of JIe't'eIlleaa kiDe, 
And chaug'd his vision for the MWII'AI nine. 
The comet, that, they Illy, porteads a dearth, 
Was but a vapour mwn from play-house earth: 

_-.J 
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Pent tbere mace our Ia.ct 6re, and, Lilly aayl, 
FOI"PSho'll's our change of ~tate, and thin tbird days.,. 
'Tis not our want of wit that keeps WI poor; 
For then the printeT's Jln'SS would suffer more. 
Their pamphleteers each day their venom spit; 
They thrive by treason, and we sta"e by wit. 
Confess the truth, ... hich of you has not laid 
Four farthings out to buy the Hat6eld Maid 1 
Or, wbich is duller yet, and more would spite UI, 
DemooritWl's wars with H£'raclitus 1 
Such are the authors, "'ho ha"e run U8 down, 
And exercis'd you critic~ of tbe town. 
Yet tb_ are pearls to your lampooning rhymes, 
Y' abu~ vourselves more dullv than tbe times. 
Scandal, the glory of tbe F.nglish nation, 
Is worn to rags and scribbled out of fasbion. 
Sucb bannlcss tbrusts, as if, like fencM'!; wise, 
Tbey had agreed their play before their prize. 
Faith, tbey may bang their harps upon the willows; 
'Tis just like children when they box with pillows. 
Then put an enn to civil wan for sbame ; 
Let each knight-errant. who has WfOng'd a dame, 
Throw down his pen, and give ber, as he can, 
The satisfaction of a gentleman. 

XVII. 

PROLOGUB 

m THlI: LOYAL BRO'nIER; oa, THB nULUI ranee&. 

[BY MR. 10UTRERI/B, 1682.] 

POETI, like lawful monarchs, rul'd the stage, 
1i1l critici,like damn'd Wllig:9, debauch'd OIlr age. 
Mark how they jump: critics would regulate 
Our theatres, and Whigs refurm our state: 
Both pretend \me, and both (plague rot them!) 

hate. 
The critic humbly seems advice to bring; 
The fawning Whig petitions to the king: 
But one'. advice into a satire .lides ; 
'I" other's petition a remonstrance hides. 
Th_ will no taxes give, and those no pence ; 
Critics would starve the poet, Whigs the prince. 
The critic 311 our troops of friends discards; 
Jost 80 the Whig would fain pull down the guards. 
Guards are illegal, that drive fues away, 
As watchful shepherds that fright beast! of prey. 
Kings, who disband such needles. aids as these, 
Are safe-aa long as e'er their subjects please: 
And that would he till next queen !le&s's night: 
Which thus gra"e penny chroniclers indite. 
Sir Edmundbury first. in woful wise, 
Leads up.the show, and milks their maudlin eyes. 
There's not a butcher's wife but dribs her part. 
And pities the poor pageant from her heart; 
Who, to provoke revenge, rides round the fire, 
And, with a chil conge, does retire: 
But guiltless blood to ground must never faU ; 
There's Antichrist behind, to pay fOl' all. 
The punk of Bahylon in pomp appears, 
A lewd old gentleman or seventy years : 
Whose age in vain our mercy, would implore ; 
For few take pity 00 all old cast-whore. 
The Devil, who brought him to the shame, takes 

part ; 
Sits cheek by jowl, in hlack, to cheer aia heart; 
Like thief IIIIIl panon ill a Tyburn-cart. 

The word is giVell, and with a Iobd baza 
The mitred moppet from his cbair they draw: 
On the Ilain ~.,- cmteod'ng uatioos fall : 
Alas! ,..hat 's ODe poor pope among them ... ! 
He bums: DOW all true hearts your tri ....... 

ring: 
And next, for fashion, ery, .. God save tile kiDs !­
.0\ needful (:ry in midsr of such alarms, 
When forty thousand JIIen are up in arms. 
But afteT be '. once IIIIved. to make .meads. 
In each su<'.Ceedinll' health they damn hia rn-ia: 
So God OOgius, but still the Devil ..nd& 
What if some one, iospir'd with zeal, sbcIoJd call, 
Come, let's go cry, " God faVe him at \\'biteball,. 
Hi$ best friend. would not like this over care. 
Or think him e'er the safer for thit prayer: 
Fi"e praying sa;ntl are by an act alford; 
But not the whole church-militant in ~ 
Yet, should Heaven all the true petitious tkaiII 
Of Presbytcrians, wbo would k;nga maintaiD" 
Of forty thousand, five would ~ .-aiD. 

XVIII. 

EPILOGUE TOCBE SAIl •• 

A VIIlelIC poet wns serv'd up to day. 
Who. till this hour, ne'er cackled for a play. 
He's neither yet a Whig nor Tay boy : 
But. like a girl wbom several wuuId cujoy, 
Begs leave to make the best fA biB 0InI Dd1IIaI 

toy. 
Were 1 to play my callow author's pme. 
The king's bouse would instruct me by the _ 
There 'I loyalty to one; I wish DO more: 
A commonwealth IIOOndS like a common ... barr. 
Let bUlballd or gallant he what they will, 
One part of jll'oman is true Tory still. 
If any factious spirit should rebel, 
Our sex, with ease, "all eveTY rilriDg quell. 
Then, as you hope we should your failiDga hide, 
An honest jury foI' our play provide. 
Wbigs at their poets DeVeT take ofl"eoee; 
They save dull ~ulpritB wbo have murder'd _ 
Though nooseose 18 a naQS00U8 heavy mass, 
The vehide call'd Faction makes it pass. 
Faction ill play '5 the commonwealth-UlaD', bribe, 
The leadeD farthing of the canting tribe: 
Though void ill paymf!Dt laws aDd statutel make it, 
The nei¢\bourboocl, that Iwow. tile IDlIII, will 

take it. 
'Tis FactiOD buys the 9Ote9 of half tbe pit; 
Their's is the pellllion-pariiament of wit. 
In city clubs their venom let them ftDt; 
For there 'tis safe iD it! OWII element. 
Here, where their madness ('.8n have no preteuce, 
Let them farret themselyes an hour ctf -. 
In olle poor we, wby sbould two faetioM he 1 
Small diJrerence iu your vices I can see: 
In driuk and drabs both .idea too well ~ 
Would there were more pmermcut! ill &e hind: 
If pla~ fell, the party could not at.aDd: 
Of this damn'd grievaure every Wb~ COIIlpiaiDI: 
They grunt like hogs till they have p their gra;.. 
Mean time ),OU ace what trade our plola achance; 
We send each year guoo IDOIIeJ' into Pr.oce; 
And they that mow what merchandise '" .-I, 
Send ~81' tnle ~ to -' ear brW. 
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PROLOGUB 

TO 'I1JE WEB OP CUISB, t 683. 

<lvIl play 'I a,pan.Hel: the Holy League 
Rep our Covenant: Guisa"'s got the Whig: 
Whate'er ol1r hot-brain'd sheriffs did Rdvance 
'Villi, like Ollr fashions, first produc'd in Prance ; 
And, whm trum ont, well scourg'd, and banish'd 

there, 
Sent over, like their godly beggs"', here. 
C.Jtdd thE' same tricll, twice play'd. our nation guU ? 
It looks as if tbe Devil we", J(rowtJ dull, ' 
Or serv'd WI up, in scorn, big broken meat, 
.And thought we were not worth a bMter cheat. 
The fulsome Coyenant, onc would tbink i. retIIIOII, 

Had given II~ all Ollf belli/'!! full of treason: 
.And yet, the name hut chang'(\, ollr nasty nation 
Cbaw, its, own excremtmt, th' Association. 
'Tis true we ha"e not leam'd tbeir puisoning way, 
For that's a mone, but newly come in [Ilay ; 
Resid"", your th'ug 's uncertain to prevail ; 
But your tnle ProlE'Stant can neYer fail, 
,"'ith that compendiolls instrument a Rail. 
Go on; and bite, e'en though the hook lies bare: 
Twice in one age expel the lawful hcir: 
Once more decide religion by the !!Word; 
And purchase for us a new tyrant lord. 
Pray fur YOllr king; hut yet your purses spare: 
Makc him DOt twopence richer by your prayer. 
To sbow you loye him much, cbastise him more; 
And male him yery great, and ycry poor. 
Push him to .. ars, but still 110 pence advance; 
Let him lose F.ngland, to recover PraDCe. 
Cry freedom up .. ith papillar noisy votes: 
.And get eoougb to cut each other's tbroats. 
Lop all the rights that fence yonr monarch" throne; 
For fcar of too much power, pray leave ,bim lIOIIe. 
A noise .. as made of arbitrary sway; 
But, in revenge, you Whigs have fuund a way, 
lin arhitrarr duty 1I0W to pay. 
Let his own servant.;, tum, to saye their stake; 
Glean from his plenty. and his wants forsake. 
Bnt let some Judas near his person stay, 
To swallow tbe last sop, and then betray. 
Make Ulndon independent of the crown: 
A realm apart; the kingdom of tbe town. 
Let ignoramus juries find no traitors : 
And ignoramus poets 5<~ribble satires. 
And, that your meaning none may fail to aean. 
Do what ill coffee-houses you began; 
Pull down the master, and act up the man. 

xx. 
EPILOGUE TO THB SAMB. 

MUCH t~me and trouble this poor play has COIIt; 
And, faIth, I doubted once the cause was lost. 
Yet no one lIIan wa!l meant; nor ~t nor small' 
Our poets. like fmnk gameatcrs, threw at all. ' 
They took no sillgie aim--
But, like bold I><.ys, true to their prince and hearty 
Huzza'd. an~ fir'(\ broa(\.ideo; at the whole party. ' 
Duels are cnmei; but, .. hen the caliS(' i. right, 
ID battle every maD is'bound to fight. 

Por wbat should binder me to IM!n my 'kiD 
Dear l1li I could, if ouce DIY baud were in? 
,~ tkjnukndo never W8I\ a sin. 
'Tis a fine world, my masters, right or 1OI'OIIg, 
The Whigs must talk, and Tories hold their tongue. 
They must do all they can--
But we, forsooth, mDBt hear a Christian mind; 
And fight, like boy!<, with ooe hand ty'd behind. 
Nay, and whl'll one boy'e down, 'twere wondrous 
To cry, bor fair, and give him time to rise. (nice, 
When Fortune favoan, none but foole will dally: 
Would any of you sparks, if Nan or ~laJly 
Tipt you th' Inviting winjl, stand sball I; shall I? 
A trimmer cry'd, (that heard me tell the story) 
" Yre, miltresa Cookc .! faith, you're too n.uk • 

Torv! 
Wish DOt Whigs hang'd, but pity their hard CASel ; 

You women love to aec men make wry faca." 
Pray sir, aid I, dont think me such a Jew; 
I say no more, but give the Devil hie due. 
.. Lenitivel<," saye he, "suit IK>st with our condition." 
Jack Ketcb, says I, 's an eJ:ceJlent phYlician. 
.. 1 love no 1I100d"-Nor I, 8ir, .. I breathe; 
But hllllgi:lg il a fine dry killd of death. 
.. We trimmers are for holding all thinp even:" 
Yes-just likt' him that hung 'twixt Hell and Heaveu. 
.. Ha\'e we not had men'. livea enough already?" 
Yes Nurc;-but'you 'refor holding all thing1l8teady: 
Now, since the weight hangs all on our side, brother, 
You trimmers sbould to poi~ it, bang on t' other. 
Damn'd neuters, in their middle way of steering, 
Arc lI1'ithcr &h, nor Beah, nor goed red-herring I 
Not Whigs nor Torin they; nor thil, DOl' that ; 
Not birds, DOr beasts; but just a kind of bat, 
A twilight animal, true to lleither CAUIe, 

With Tory winge, but Whiggish teeth and cia .... 

XXI. 

AXOTHBR EPILOGUE, 

DnSlfDED TO HAVE UBII 8POKEIf TO '1118 PLAY, "POLl 
IT WAS POUI1IJIE1I LAn' IVIlIlEa '. 

Two houses join'd, two poets to a play ~ 
You lIOisy Whigs will sure be pleu'd to day; 
It looks so like two 6hrieves the city way. 
Dut since our discords aDd divisions. cease, 
You, Bilboa gallauta, learn to keep tbe peace: 
Make here no tilts: let our poor stage aiODe j 
Or, if a tlecent murder must be done, 
Pray take a civil turn to MaryhoDe. 
If not, 1 swear, we 'II pull up all our benchel; 
Not for your sakes, but fur our orange-wenches : 
For you thrust wide sometimea; and many a spar\" 
That misses one, can hit the other mark. 
This makes our boEes full; for men of _ 
Pay their four shillings in their own defence; 
That safe behind the ladies they may stay, 
Peep, o'er the fan J, and judge the bloody fray. 

J 'The actreBs, who spake the epilogue. N. 
I J.angbainc says, this play found many enemies 

at its first appearance on the stage. 

J Hence Mr. Pope's coupl~ Essay 011 Criticism, 
ver.543. , 

The modest fan wu lifted up DQ'more, 
And virgins nnil'd at nat they b1n.tJ'd before. 



620 DRYI)EN'S POEMS. 
Bllt other foea give beauty worse alannI; 
The 1JOIle p«tarum '8 'up in antis: 
No woman's fame their libels hu escap'd; 
Their ink TUns venom, and their peDS are elapt. 
When sigbl aud prayers their ladies eanDOt move, 
The)' rail, write treuon, and turn Whip to love. 
Nay, and I fear they WOI'!Ie designs advance, 
There's a damn'd love-trick now brought o'er from 

Prance; 
We charm in vain, and dress, and keep a pother, 
Whilst those falae rol\'ues are ogling ooe another. 
All sins besides admit some expiation ; 
But tbis agailJ8t our ael: is plain damnatioo. 
They join for libels too these women-haters ; 
And, as they club for love, they club for satires : 
The best on 't Is they hurt not: for they wear 
Stings in tbeir tails, tbeir only venom '. tbere. 
'TIs trne, some shot at first the ladies hit, 
While able marksmen made, and men of wit : 
But now the fools give tire, whose bounce is louder: 
And yet, like mere traia-bands, they shoot but 

powder. 
Libels, like plots, sweep all in their first fury ; 
Then dwindle like an iguoramllll jury: 
Thus age barilla with touzing and with tumbling; 
But gnmts, and groans, and ends at lut ill fumbliDg. 

XXIL 

PROLOGUE 

TO T1lII tJlflVllR8rrv OF OXPORD, 

lrolUlllY Mt. HART, AT TIll ACI'IlIO 0' T1lII 'IL8\C'I' 
WOMAII. 

WHAT Greece, when learning Sourish'd, only knew, 
Athf!Dian judges, you this day renew. 
Here too are annual rites to Pallu done, 
And bere poetic prizes lost or won. 
Metbinks I I!C8 you, crown'd with olives, lit, 
And lItrike a sacred horrour from the pit. 
A day of doom is this of your decree, 
Where ev'n the best are but by mercy free: [see. 
A day, which none but Jonson dum have wi,h'd to 
Here they" who long have known the uaefulstage, 
Come to be taught themselves to teach the age. 
As your commis..ioners our poetI go, 
To cllitivate the ,"irtlle wbich YOIl sow : 
lu your LyCll'um first themaelves relin'd, 
And delegated thence to human kind. 
Dnt as ambassadon, when long from home, 
For new instructions to their princes come; 
So poets, who your precepts bAve forgot, 
Return, and beg they may be better taught: 
Follies and faults elseWhere by them are shown, 
But by your mannen< they correct their c:IWn. 
Th' illiterate writer, emp'riC'-like, applies 
To minds dis(,lls'c1, unsafe, chance remedies: 
The leam'd in schools, where knowledge fint began, 
Studies with care th' anatomy of mlln ; 
Sees virtue, vice, and passions, ill their callE, 
And fame from Science, not from Fortune, draws. 
So Poetrv, which is ill Oxford made 
An art, j"u I.ondon only i. R trade. 
There hatl!!hty dunces, whose unlearned pen 
Could ne'er spell gl"Bmmar, would Le readi~ men. 
Such build their POCIWI the Lueretian way; 
So many huddled atoola make a play j 

And if they bit in order by some ebanet-, 
They call that Nature, which is ignorauce.. 
To snch s fame let mere town-wits aspire, 
And their gay nooaense their 0WI1 dta admire­
Our poet, could be find forgi_ here, 
Would wish it rather than a plandit there. 
He OWUI DO crown from those pra-torian baDd!!o. 
But knows that right is in the .enate'. tnrDIk" 
Not inlpudeot eooUgh to hope YOOF ~ 
Low at thc Muses' feet his wreatb be Ia,... 
And, where he took it np. resign;; he. bays. 
Kinp make their poets wbam themsel .... tlIiak "­
But 'tis your BUft'rage makes autheotic wit. 

XXIII. 

EPIt.oG~ 

II'OIUlC IIY 'nIB MIlL 

No poor Duteh pea6IUIt, wing'd .ith all his fear, 
Flies with more haste, wbep the FreodI II1'1II8 dnw 

near, 
Than we with our poetic win come dCJW1l. 
For refuge bither, from tb' infected tDwb: 
Heaven for our sins this summer bu tlJougbt fit 
To visit till ,..ith all the plagues of wiL 
A French troop first IWept all tbings in ib W2Y; 
lIut tboee hot MonsienR were too quick to stay: 
Yet, to oor COlt, in that abort time, we lind 
They left their itch of novelty behind. 
Th' Italian merry-andrewa took their place., 
ADd quite debauch'd the stace with lewd pimace: 
Instead of wit, and humoun, your delight 
Wu there to see two hobby-hol'llell figbt; 
Stuut Scaramoucha with rusb lauce rode ill, 
And ran a tilt at centAur Arlequiu. 
For love, you beard how amorous _ bray'd, 
And cats in gutteT& gave their IICreDIlde. 
Nature W8I out of countenance, and each day 
Some new-born mOD8ter shown you for • plaT. 
But wbeD all fail'd, to strike the stage quite dumb. 
Those wicked engines call'd machines are·come. 
Thunder and lightniug oow fOC" wit are plaJ'd" 
And shortly scenes in Lapland will be laid j 
Art magic is for poetry profest; 
Aud cats and dop, and eacb obseenP.l' beast, 
To wb,ich Egyptian dotards once did how, 
Upon our English sta~e are worshipp'd _. 
Witchcraft rci~s thPTe, and raises to reDOWD 

Macbeth and Simon J/l~ of the town, 
Fletcher '5 despis'd, your Jonson '. out of fashim, 
And wit the only drug in all the uatioo. 
In this low ebb our wares to you are sbown; 
By you those staple authon' worth ill mo.m: 
For wit '& a manufacture of'l7Ollr OW1L 
When you, who only can, thitlr !!CeDes bave praiI'cI, 
We'll boldly back, and I8Y, tbe price is 1'8i$'d. 

XXIV. 

EPILOGtJE, 

~~ AT OXMan, liT _So IlAUllALL 

OPT bas our poet wiIh'd, thiI happy _t 
Might prore his fading MUIe'8 last retreM: 
I wondet-'d at his wiIIb, hat DOW I &ad 
He sought b quiet, ad. cODleDt of miDd; 
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Which DOieefoI towns and eoarbJ can DeVer koow, 
And OIIly in the shades, Ii\e laurela, IfI"Ow. 
Youth, ere it _ the world, here studies rest, 
And age returning thence oooeludes it best. 
What wonder if we court that bappinl!Sll 
Yearly to share, which hourly yOll po8IIe88, 
Teachiog ev'n you, while the vext world we shaw, 
Your peace to value more, aDd better kllO'll' 1 
'Tie all we caD return fur faVOlln past, 
Whose holy memory shall ever last, 
'Por patrooage from him whOle care presides 
O'er eYery DObie art, and every lCience guides : 
:Bathurat, a name the learn'd with revereuce know, 
ADd ~Iy more to his owu Virgil owe; 
Whale II@e elijO)'ll hut what his youth deserv'd, 
To rwe those Mates whom befure he serv'd. 
Ria learoioll, and untainted mannen too, 
We &ad. Athenians, are deriv'd to you : 
Such UlCieot. hospitality there rests 
ID YOUi'll, aa dwelt in the tint Grecian breasts, 
Whc.e kindness w.t religion to their guest& 
Such modesty did to our tex ap~r, 
As, had there been no laws, we need,not fear, 
Siace each of you was our protector here. 
Convene 80 chaste, and 110 strict virtue IIhooe, 
As might Apollo with the Mu.se.; own. 
TiU our return, we must despair to find 
J Ildges 10 just, 10 knowing, and 10 kind. 

xxv. 
PJlOLOOUB 

TO TIll V!lIl'DSI1Y OJ' oxrol.u. 
; 

DneoI.II, and plots, wbich have undone OUT age, 
With the same ruio have o'erwhelm'd the stage. 
Our hou!le baa luffer'd in the common woe, 
We have been troubled with 8cqtch rebel, too. 
Our brethren are from Thames toTweed departed, 
ADd of oor sisten, all the kinder-hearted, 
To Edioburgh gone, or coarh'd, or carted. 
With boooy bluecap there they act all nigbt, 
FCII' Sootob half-elUWll. in &glish three-peuce 

higbt. 
• One nymph, to whom fat .ir John Pailltaft"i lean, 

There with her single penon tills the aceae. 
Auotber, with long uae and age decay'd, 
Div'd here old woman, and I'OIMl thl'l'8 a maid. 
Our trusty door-keepers of former time 
There strut aud swagger in heroic rhyme. 
Tack but a copper-lace to drugget suit, 
And there '. a hel"Q made without dispute : 
And that, which .... a capon'. tail before, 
.Becomes a plume for Indian emperor. 
lIut all his subjects, to express the care 
Of imitation, go; like Indians, baR!: 
Lac'd liDen there wOllld be a dangeroua thing I 
It migbt perhaps a new rebellion bring : 
The Scot, who wore it, would /Ie chOlleD king. 
lIut wby should I these renegades describe, 
Whea you younelveB bave aeeo a lewdl'1' tribe, 
Teague haa been bere, and, to this learned pit, 
With Irisb action slaoder'd English wit: 
You Mve bebeld loob barbarous Maes appear, 
As merited a second ID88Sacre : 
Sucb as, like CaiD, were branded with dis!O'ce. 
ADd bad their COIIIItry ltamp'd upoa their face. 

When stroUers dunt ~e to pick fOUl' pone. 
We blllDbly thought OtJr brokea troop not wane. 
How ill aoe'er our action may deserve, 
Oxford '. a place wbere Wit ClU1 1IfIVeJ" starve. 

XXVL 

PROLOGUB 

'IO 'IVa UI'I1VUa11T 0' OXPOllu. 

TRouOH actors cannot mIlCh of leaming bout, 
Of aU who want it, we admire it mOBt: 
We love the praa of a learned pit, 
As we remotely are ally'd to Wit. 
We speak our poebl' wit; and trade in ore, 
Like those, wbo tDacb upon tbe golden More : 
Betwixt our judges CIUI distinction make, 
Discern how mucb, and why. our poems take: 
Mark if the fooll, or men of sease, rejoice; 
Whether th' applanse be ooIy aound CII' voice. 
When our fop gallants, 01' our city fOlly, 
Clap over-loud. it makes us melancholy: 
We doubt that .ceoe whicb does their wonder raiae. 
And, for tbeir ignorance, contemn their praise. 
Judge then. if we who act, and they who write, 
Sbould not be proud of giving you deligll.c. 
Wndon likes gn:aIy; hut this nicer pit 
Examines, fathoms all the deptba of wit j 
The ready finger lays on every blot; [not. 
Kuow. what sbouldjustly please, and wbat Mould 
Nature henelf lies open to your view; 
Yau judge by her, what draught of her is true, 
Where outlines false. and colours seem too faint, 
Where bunglen daub, and where true poets paint. 
lIut, hy the sacred genius (J( this place, 
Jly every Muse, by each domestic grace, 
Be kind to Wit, which hut endeavours well, 
And, where you judge, presumes not to exeeL 
Our poets hither for adoption come, 
All nationa IUed to be made free of Rome: 
Not in the lUfl'ragstiog tribes to atand, 
lIut in your utmost, last, provincial band. 
If bis ambition may thoee hopei pW"IIUe, 
Who with religion loves your arbJ and you, 
Oxford to bim a dearer name shall be, 
Than his own mother university. 
Thebes did bis green, uDlmowing, youth engage; 
He cbooiea Athens in bis riper age. 

xxvn. 
BPILOGUB 

'1'0 COlfBTAMTlIIJI TRW OaI.AT. 

(n MLJI. til, 1683.] 

Oua. bero's happy in the play's conclusion; 
The holy rogue at lut has met confusion: 
Thougb Arius all along appear'd a saint, 
The last act show'd him a true Protestant. 
Eusebios (for YOll kDow I read Greek authors) 
Reports, that, after all these plots and IlaughtA;n, 
The court of (',onlrtaDtine waa full of glory, 
And e9Cry Trimmer turo'd addressing Tory. 
They follow'd him in herds aa they were mad : 
When Clauae was king, then all the world was glad. 
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Whigll kept the p1aCP.ll they possest befOre, 
And mDllt were in a .. ay of getting more; 
Which Wa9 as much as saying, ~t1emen, 
Here's power and money to be rogu ... again. 
Indeed, there were a sort of p<'akin!l: tool8, 
(Some call tbem modffl, but I rail thl'm tools) 
Men mllcb more loval, though IIOt half 10 loud; 
But thr.se poor devils werc cast behind the r.rowd. 
For bold knaves thrive without OI\~ !l"rain of 1leW!t', 
But good meu starve for want of impudeuce_ 
Besides all tbelle, t1tere .. ere a sort of wight&, 
I think my author call~ them Teekelitf!S, 
Sucb bearty rogues against the king aad laws, 
They favour'd ev'n a foreign rebel'. c:-.a"sc. 
When thcir own damn '.I d('Sign wu quash'd and a .. 'c1~ 
At least, they ga\'e it their good .. oro abroad. 
kJ many a man, ... h,~ for a quiet life, 
Breeds out his bastard, not to U08f' bis .. ife ; 
Thul o'er their darling plot thf'6e Trimmers cry ; 
And tbou[l'b they !' .. noot keep it in tbeir eye, 
They bind it 'prentire to ('OU.lt Tcckeley. 
They believe not the lut plot; ma), I be curat, 
If I believe they e'er believ'd the first. 
No wonder tbeir own plot 00 plot they think; 
The man, tbat makes it, never 81111'11. the llink. 
And DOW it comes into my bead, 111 tell 
Wby these damn'd Trimmers lov'd the Tum &0 well. 
Th' original Trimmer, thou[l'h a friend to no man, 
Yet in his heart ador'd a pretty woman; 
He knew that MaholDet laid up for ('ver 
Kind black-ey'd rogues, for every true believer; 
ADd. .. hicb was more than mortal man e'er tasted, 
One pleasure that for threeBcOl'e twelvemonths 

Ia&ted : 
To tum for this, may lurely be forgiven: 
Who'd not be circumcis'd for lucb a Hcaveu? 

XXVlII. 

PROLOGUE 

'l'O TIm DIIAPPOIIITIII!NT; 01, THE 1110'111£. Ill" 'AlHION. 

[IY Milo 50VnIEaNB, 1684.] 

IPOItBN ft' MI.. BETI1!ITOIf. 

Ho .. com('JI it, gentlemen, that now a-days, 
Wben all of you &0 Ihrewdly judge of plays, 
Our poets tax you still .. ith .. ant of sense ? 
All prolOfflles treat you at your o .. n ellpeoae. 
Sharp c:-itizMlS a wiser way c:-an go ; 
They make you tool., but never call you BO. 

They, in good-manners, seldom make a slip, 
But treat a common whore with ladyship: 
But here ea .. b 88l1ey wit at random writes, 
And IlIeI ladies as be uses knights. 
Our author, young and gratcflll ill his nature, 
Vows, that from him no nymph delierves a satire : 
Nor .. iII he ever dra .. -I mean his rhrme­
Against the ~ .. eet partaker of his crime. 
Nor is he yet !IO bold an undertaker, 
To call m<'U fools; 'tis rail;ng at their Maker. 
Besides, he fenrs to split ul'on that shelf; 
He's young enough to be a fup himself: 
And, if his prai~e can bring YOII all a-bed, 
He swears such hopeful youth no nation ever brw.. 

Your nurs(>s, we prt;lume, in snch a- casE', 
Your father chose, beeaq.'le he Iik'd the fa<'c; 
.And, often, they Bupply'd your mother's place. 

The d,y nurse WIllI your mother's a1ICieat ..... 
Who kuc ... some fOrmer slip 5~ !)e'er betray'" 
Bct,..ixt them both, for milk and .upr~1. 
Your ~lIcking-bottIes WEre well Btor'd with bnI8IlJ. 
Your fathe,·, to initiate your di.ooane. 
)f.,."t to have tau!,-,ht you lim to swear a:ud cunt, 
Dut wu pre\'ented by each careful nune: 
For, leaving dad and mam, as JlaIDft too COUlIIIC, 
They tallJ!;ht you r.ertAin parts r:A man and _ 
I pa"'~ your schoo"'; for there when lint you caac, 
You "'mlld be sure to leam t~ Latin name. 
In r.ollpgt'~ you 5COm'd the art of thinkiar;. 
Bllt leam'd all moods and figurt'5 uf good driukill.l: 
Thr.oce come to town, you ~ play, to ~ 
The virtlles of tbe high ,nce, and the Iow_ 
Each thinks him,elf a aharper UlOIIt profoaud: 
He cheats by peoce; is ('heatf!Ci by tMo JIOIIDd. 
With these perfectiOlllO, and what .. lee be gtea., 
The spark 8f'ts lip for I""e behind our __ j 
Hot in Pllrsuit of prinOO!lSel and quet'llS. 
There, if l ~y know their man, with cunning ~ 
Twenty to on" bot it wnclodea in marriage. 
He hires Rome homely room, love's fruits to pUB. 
And, garret-high, ~eJs api .. his falber:· 
Bllt be 0DCe dead---
Brings her in triumph, -nb her portion, doona. 
A toilet, dreasing-box, and h~f a CI'OWIIo 

Some marry 8rst, and tbeu they fall to seooreriDc. 
Wbich is, retiBing marriage into wboring_ 
Our women batten well on their good-naton; 
All they can rap and rend for the Mar creature. 
But while abroad so liberal the dolt is. 
Poor spouse at home as raggw. as a colt is.. 
Last, BOrne there are, .. ho take their fint cle!ms 
Of Icwdness in our middle galleries. 
The doughty bullies enter bloody drunk, 
Invade nnd grubble one another's puok : 
They caterwaul, and make a dismal rout, 
Call IIOJ1!I of whore., and strike, but ne'er iu! oat: 
Thus while for paltry punk they n:Mlr aDd stickle. 
They make it bawdier than a COIIVeuticle. 

PRor.oGUB 

TO mil: II:IIIe; AND "VUN', UPOIf TllII: UllJo." OF 1'BII 
TWO COMPANlES 1]1. 1686. 

SIIWII: faction ebbe, and rogues grow out of rash ... 
Their pellny-scribes take care t' inform the oatiao, 
How well men thrive in this or that plantatiun: 

How Pcnsyl vani.'s air apees with Quakers, 
And Carolina's ... ith As.oociaton: 
Botb ev'n too good for madmen and for traitors. 

Truth is, our land .. ith Aints i. !Ill MID o'er, 
And every age produC:-efi sucb a lItore, 
That now there'. need of t .. o New Eog\ancb-. 

What's this, you'll uy, to \UI and our vocation? 
Only th\l8 much, that .. e have Icft our station. 
And made this theatre our new plantatiou. 

The factio". natiVe!! never could agree ; 
But aiming, a8 tbey call'd it, to be free, 
Tho6e play-house Whigs set up for property. 

• At the openiDg of their ~ 1685. 
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Some MY, they 110 o'bedieuee paid of late ; 
)rut would new fears and jealouaiet I;reate; 
Till Wpa,..tuny they bad tum'd the state, 

Plain Kille, without the talent of foreteUing, 
Might ~es3 'twould eud in downright knocks aDd 

quelling: 
Por seldom comes there better of rebelling. 

When men will, needlessly, their freedom barter 
For lawlt'U power, aometimes they catch a Tartar; 
There's a damn'd word that rhymCli to this, call'd 

charter, 

But, since the vietory with us remains, 
You shall he call'd to twelve in all our gains j 
If you'll not th!nk us saucy for our pains. 

Old men shall have good old plays to delight them: 
ADd you, fair ladies and ~lIants, that slight them, 
We'll treat with good new pIal's; if our new wita 

can write them. 

We'll take no blundering verse, no fustian tumor, 
No dribhling love, from this or that presumer;' 
No d~lI fat fyol Ihamm'd on tbe stage for humour. 

Por: faith, lOme of them Bucb vile stuff bave made, 
.AI none hut fools or fairies ever play'd; 
:But 'twu, u shopmen say, to foree a trade. 

We've given you tragedies, all sel\Be defying, 
And singing men, in woful metre dying; 
Thi. 'tis wben beavy lubben will be 8ying. 

All theM uaRterl we well hOpe to weather ; 
We bring you none of our old lumber hither: 
Whir poets and Whir .laerIfti may hang Wptber. 

xxx. 
EPILOGUE 

O. TIll! lAKE OCCAIIO •• 

Niti' miniwten, When first they get in place" 
Mllit bave a care to please; and that'. our cue: 
Some laws for public welfare we design, 
If you, tbe power supreme, will please to join I 
'There are a 80rt of prattlers in tbe pit, 
Who either have, or who pretend to wit: 
'These noisy lin 80 loud their part8 rehearse, 
'That oft the play is silenc'd by tbe farce. 
Let sucb be dumb, this penalty to ablln, 
~ch to be thougbt my lady'. eldest !OOIIo 

But etay: methinkB some vizard mask I see, 
Cut out her lure from the mid gallery: 
About her all the 8uttering sparks are rang'd j 
'The noise continues though the &C'ene il chang'd: 
Now growling, sputtering, wauling, such a clutter, 
Til just like PIlSS defendant in a gutter: 
YIDe love, no doubt; bllt ere two daYI are o'er ye, 
The surgeon will he tolll-a,wol'ul story, 
Let vizard mask her naked face expose, 
On pain of being tbought to want a nose: 
Then for your la<"jueys, and your train helide, 
By whate'er name or title dignify'd, 
Tbey roar so loud, you'd think behind the atain 
Tom Dove, and all the brothethood of hears: 
'They're grown a nuillBoce, beyond all disasters; 
We've none so great but their unpaying ma!lten. 
We beg you, sirs, to beg your men, that they 
Would please to give you leave to hear tke play, 

Nest in the play-house spare your ~inn. lives; 
Think, like good Chrietians, on l'our beams and 

wives: 
Think on your soula; but by yOUl' lugging forth, 
It seems rou know how little they are worth. • 
If DOne of these will mo..-e the warlike nlind, 
Think on the helplc~s ,,-hore you leaye bebind. 
We beg you, last, our s('ene-rocm to furbear, 
And lea,-e our goods aud chattf'ls to our care. 
Alas! our women are bnt washy to)'8, 
And wholly taken up in sta!l'fl employs: 
Poor willing tits they are: bllt yet I iloubt 
This double dllty soon will wear thf'm out. 
Then you ore wateh'd besides ,,-ith jca lous carl!; 
What if my lady's pa~e should find you tlu're? 
My lady knou-s t' 8 tiltle what thrre's in Y"; 
No passing your gilt shilling for a !{Uinl':1. 
Thus, gentlemen, we ha,-e summ'd up in short 
Onr grievances, from cOllntry, town, and <"onrt: 
Which humbly w~ suhmit to your good pleuure j 
But first vote money, then redress at I!:isure. 

XXXI, 

PROLOGVE 

'I'U THE ftllI'ICIWII OP CLnU. 

[BY Ma. N. LU, ]689,] 

WIE!! (I bope there'. none behind to hear) 
1 Ioog to whisper something in your ear: .. 
A secret, which does much my mind perplex: 
There'. treason in the play against our sex. 
A man that's false to loye, that vows and cheab, 
And kisses every Ih;ng thing he meet. .. 
A rogue in mode, I clare not speak too broad, 
One that does something to th" very bawd. 
Out on him, traitor, ibr a filthy beast; 
Nay, aad he's like tbe pack of all tbe rest, 
None of them stick at mark; they all deceive. 
Some Jew bal chang'd the text, I balf helie ... e. 
There Adam cozen'd our poor grandame Eve. 
To hide their faults, they rap out oaths, and 

tear: 
Now, though we lie, we're too well-bred to swear, 
So we compound for half the sin we owe, 
But men are dipt for soul and body too; 
And, wheD fonud out, excuse themselves, paz CBDt 

them, 
With Latin stuff, .. Perjuria ridet amaDti'lm.l' 
I'm not book-Ieam'd, to know that word in YOgIIe, 
But I SUlpect 'tis Latin for a rogue. 
I'm SlIre, I never heard that scriteh~ .. 1 bollow'd 
In my poor ealll, hilt separation follow'd. 
How can such petjur'd villaills e'er be saved ? 
Achitopbel '8 not half 80 false to David. 
With vows and soft expressions to allure, 
'Fbey Itand, like ioremen of a shop, demure: 
No sooner out of sight, but they are gadding, 
And fur the next new face ride out a-padding. 
Yet, hy their favour, when they have been tiM-

ing, 
We can perceive the read5'IIIIODey missing, 
Well! we may rail; but 'tis u good ev'n wink; 
Something we find, and aomething they .. ill ,ink. 
But since they're at renouncing, 'tis ollr parts, 
To trump their diamonds, al they. trump our 

hearts. 
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XXXIL 
EPILOGUB TO THB 8UIB. 

A QI7ALII of COD!ICienee brings me back again, 
To make amenda to you bespatter'd mea. 
We women love like cats, that bide their joys, 
By growling, squalling, and a hideous noise. 
I rail'd at wild yoong sparks j but, without lying, 
Never was man wone thought on for bigh.l\ying. 
'Jibe prodigal of love giYeIJ each her poort, 
And aquandering abo .... at least, a noble heart. 
I've heard of mea, who, in 1iOIIlt: I_d Iampoou, 
Have hir'd a friend, to make t.heir valour known. 
Tbat accusation straight this queatioa brings; 
What is the man that does ,u('h naughty thing!? 
The spaniel lover, like a sneaking fop, 
Lies at our feet: he's Bearce worth takiug up. 
"Tis true, 8uch heroes iu a play go far j 
But chamber-practice is not like the bar. 
Wbeo men IUch vile, such faint, petit.iou& make, 
We fear to give, because they fear to take; 
Since modeaty's the virtue of our kind, 
Pray let it be to our own sex CODfiu'd. 
When men UJUrp it from the female uation, 
"Tis but a "tFOl"k of supererogatioo-
We show'd a priocess in the play, 'tis true, 
Who gave her Ca.-sar more tbau all bis due; 
Told her own faultl: but I sbould much abhoc 
To cbooBe a husband for my con&ssor. 
You see what fate follow'd the saint-like fool, 
For telling tales from out the nnptial scbooL 

Our playa merry comedy had prov'd. 
Had she coufess'd 10 much to him she lov'd. 
True presbyterian wives the meana would try ; 
But damn'd coofesaiog is ftat popery. 

XXXIn. 
PROLOGUE 

TO TAB WIDOW Il.llI"I'Q. 

[BY ..... BEDN, 1690.] 

H&AnN .. ve you, gallants, and this hopeful age; 
Ye're welcome to the dowufall of the stage: 
The fools have labour'd loog in their vocation; 
And vice, the manufacture of the nation, 
O'erstocks the town 80 much, and thrives 10 well, 
That fops and knaves grow drugs, and will not selL 
In vaiu our wares on theatres are shown, 
WheIJ each has a plantation of hiB own. 
His cause ne'er fails; fur what8oe'er he spend .. 
There's still Ooo's plenty fur bimself and friends. 
Should men be rated by poetic rules, 
Lord! what a JIOIl .... ould there be rais'd from foola I 
Mean time poor wit prohibited must lie, 
AI if'twere made lOme French commndity. 
Fools you will have, and rais'd at vast expense; 
And yet, .. 800Il as seen, they give offeuu. 
Tune w .. , when none would cry, .. Thatoafwu me j" 
But now you strive about your pedigree. 
Bauble JDd cap 110 IIOODCr are thrown clown, 
But there's a mUll of more than balfthe town. 
Each oue .... i11 challenge a child's part at least j 
A lign the family ill well iocreaa'd. 
Of foreign cattle there'. 110 Iooger need, 
Whea we'ni Bupply'cllO fast with Eagliah breed. 

Well! ftonriab, countrymen, drink, _, ad 1OIr; 
Let ~ery free-born subject keep his wbore, 
And, wandering in the .ildemesa aboat. 
At end of forty yean not wear her out. 
But whoo yaa see these pictnree, Jet noae due 
To own beyond a limb oc single abaI'e: 
Foc where the punk is commoa, be '8 • aut. 
Who needII will fatbu wbat the pariIb gut.. 

XXXIV. 

PROLOGOa 

'l1I ABVlRAGU8 AND PIIltlCIA UVlVllDo 

[IV LODOWICJI: CAaLBU, IIIIQ.] 
aroKJUO' BV .... DdT. 

WrTH sickly acton and an old house too, 
We're match'd with glorious theatres and_. 
And with our alehouse sceae9, and clothea ~ ..... 
Can neither rait;e old plays, POI' new adorD. 
If all these ills could not ulldo us quite, 
A brisk FrencJa troop is grown your dear delit:lJ&.; 
Who with broad bloody bUll call you eBt"b day, 
To laugb JUMl break yout' buttons at their play; 
Or Bee IOIDe serious piece, Vibich we prtSWDe 
Is fallen from lIOIIle incomparable plume ; 
And therefore, mesaieun, if J'OIl'll do UIJ grace. 
Send lacquies auiy to preBI!1'Ve yonr place. 
We dare not on yonr pivilege iutrmch, 
Or ask you why ye like them? they are Fn!nda. 
Therefure lOUIe go with coarteBy exceediag, 
Neither to hear nor see. but show their bft:ediag: 
Each lady striving to out-laugh the rest ; 
To make it seem they WIClentood the jes.t. 
Their countrymeo come in, and nothing pay. 
To teach WI English "'here to clap the play: 
Civil, egad! our hospitable Iud 
Bean all the charge, for them to uoderstaad : 
Mean time we languish, and neglected lie, 
Like wives, while you keep better company; 
And wilh for your own sakes, "itbout a .. tire, 
You 'ad lea good breeding, or bad morr good-oatue. 

xxxv. 
paOLOGUE TO TBB paO_IITBSI. 

BY IIIoWIIOIIT AIID n.ETCIIBL 

IEVrvED IY Ma. DaYDaN.-IIPODN IY IlL UTnaTOII. 

WHAT NOItradame, with all his art, can guess 
The fate of our approachiug Prophetess? 
A play, which, like a penpecuTe _ riPt. 
Present& our vast expenses clO6e to sight; 
"But turu the tube, and theri! we sadly view 
Our distaAt gains; and those uncertain too: 
A sweeping tax, which on ourselvCl we raise, 
ADd. all, like you, in hopes of better days. 
When will our 1.- _ru UI to be wiee ? 
Our wealth decreases, and our charges rile. 
Moaey, the sweet allurer of our bope&z 
Ebbs out in oceans, and comes in by cIrop8. 
We raise new objects to provoke delight; 
But you gro .... sated, ere the second light. 
False meu, ev'n 80 you serve your miI&:reIMB : 
They riae tl\ree IItorieI in the toweriPJ dIal i 
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Uid, after all, )'I'u 109e DOt loog enough 
;0 pay the rig'ging. ere you Ie-dve them off. 
"ever content .... ith what you had before, 
lut true to change, and Englishmen all o'er. 
"ow hOl1O\1r calls you hence; and all your care 
'. to provide the horrid pomp of .... ar. 
n plume 8Jld scarf, jack-boola, and Bilboa blade, 
(our silver gnes, that ~hould support our trade. 
]0, unkind heroes, leave our stage 10 mourn ; 
rill rich rrom vanquish'd rebels you retorn; 
lnd the fat spoils of Teague in triumph draw, 
lIis firkin-butter, and his usquebllugh. 
lo, conq'lerors of your male and female foes ; 
Wen without heart.a, 8Jld women without bose. 
Bach bring bis 10ge a Bogland captive home; 
;!ucb proper pa!!'etI will long trains become; 
With coppe1' collan, and witb brawny backl, 
~uite to put down tbe fashioo of our blacks. 
fben shall the pious Muses pay their vow., 
And fumiah all their lauiels for your brows; 
Their tunerul voice sball raile for y.our deligbts: 
We want DDt poets 6t to sing your ftights. 
Bnt you, bright beauties, for whose ooly sake 
Tboee dougbty knigbts lueh dangers \ludertake, 
Wheo they with happy gales are gone n_y, 
With your propitious presence grace our play; 
And with a sigb their empty seats survey: 
Thea -think, 00 that bare bench my servant sat; 
I _ bim ogle atill, and bear him chat; 
Selliag facetious bargains, and propounding 
That witty recreation, caU'd dum-founding. 
Their IOII.~ with patience we will try to bear; 
Ami wOuld do more, to see yoo often here: 
T.hat ou,r dead atage, re9j,"d by ~r fair eyes, 
Under a female regency may rise. 

,ROLOGOB TO THE MIST.AISI, 

E"tD' My. BaIOHT. 

OuTUIIIJEir, we muat beg your pardon; here', DO 
prologue to be bad to day; our new play is like to 
come on without a froatispiece; u bald u one of 
you young beaux, without Y9ur periwig. I left our 
yooag poet .niveling and sobbing bebind the aceRell, 
IIIId enning IOmebody tbat baa deceivecl him. 

E..m Mr. BoWlIN. 
Hold your pratiDg to the au~ieuce: bere'a ho­

HIlt Mr. William., jolt come in, balr mellow, from 
the Rose TliVero. He swears he is inspired with 
claret, aM will come 0lIl, aod that extempore too, 
either with a prologue of hi. own, or IOmething 
like ODe: 0 bere he comea b) bis trial, at all ad­
'mItureI; ~ my part, I wIah him a good deliver­
ance. [EullfIt B-. Bright tmd Mr. BIIII>m. 

£"t", Mr. WIILIAIDo 

84m! ye sin, aave ye! I am in a hopeful way. 
I Ihould speak IOmed1ing, in rhyme, oow, for the 

play: 
But the deuce take me, ir I know what b) say. 
I'll atick to my friend the author, that I eao tell ye, 
To the last drop of claret in 10" belly. 
So far I'm lUre 'tis rbyme-that needs 00 grantiog: 
And, if my verses' feet 1tu1llb __ fOII _ raJ own 

art! wantiJlr. 
VOL. VlIL • 

Our young poet haa brought a piece or work, 
In wbich, thIlugh much of art there dOC!l not lurk, 
It may hold out three dnys-aad that's as long as 

Corke. [nOt) 
But, for tbia pJay-(which till I have done, we sbow 
What may be its fbrtune-by theUJrd-J know not. 
This I dare swear, no malice here is ..,.it: 
'Tis i\U1OCent of all thiogs--ev'n of wit. 
He'. 00 high-llyer-be makes DD sky-rockets, 
His squibs are only level'd at your pockets. 
And if his crackers light among your pelr, 
You are blown up;' if DOt, then he'. blOW'll up him. 

self. (<ter'd JDadaesa.: 
By thi. time, Pm IOmething recover'd of my lIus­
And now, a word or two in IOber aad_ 
Ours is a COD1UIOO play;. and you pay d.owo 
A common harlot's price-juat half a crown. 
You11 say. I play the pimp, 011 my friend'. score j 
But, aincll 'tis for a friend, your gibes give o'er. 
For many a mother has done that before. (it; 
.. How's this," you cry? "anactorwrite?"-wekoow 
But Sbaklpeare was an actor, and a pot'-.. ' 
Hu not great JOD9OD'. leaming often fail'd? 
But Sbabpeare's greater genius still pre\'ail'd. 
Have not aome writing acton in thil age 
DeIIP.rv'd and fouad au_ upon \he .age ? 
To teU tbe truth, whea our old wita are tir'd. 
Not one of WI but meaaa to be inspir'e!. 
Let your kind prelE'nCe grace our homely cheer ; 
Peace and the butt is all our busineaa here : 
So mucb for that ;-1Od the Devil tate 8DIall beer. 

XXXVII. 

EPILOGUE TO BDRT THB IIICOIIID. 

[BY MIlS. 1II0tnrmlaT, 1693.] 

lPOI:lIlC IV ..... BaACmaDLL 

Tau. you the &ad catastrophe have -. 
Occasion'" by a mistreas aDd a queen. 
Queen Eleanor the proud was French, they .. " i 
But Engljsh manufacture got the day. 
Jane Clifford wu ber name, as books a'l'Cl': 
Fair;Rotamond 11''' but her nom de guerre. 
Now teU me, gallaDtl, would you lead your life 
With 1U<:h a miatresl, or with sucb .. wife? 
If one molt be your choice, which d'ye approve, '" 
The curtain lecture, or the cur.tain love ? 
Would ye be godly with perpetual strife, 
Still drudging on witb homely Joan your wife: 
Or take your pleasure ill a wicked way, 
like honest whoring Harry in the play' 
1 guess your minds: the mistrelll woold be taken, 
·And nauseous matrimony sent a pa"IPDg. 
The Devil 's in you all ; mankind's a rogue ; 
You \o:>:e the bride, but you detest the clog. 
After .. year, poor spouse is \eft j' th' lurch, 
And you, like Haynes, retlll'1l to motber-chureh. 
Or, if the name of church comes Cl'lJlS your mind, 
Chapels of ease behind our scenea you find. 
The playhouse is a ltind of market-place j 
One chaft'era fur a voice, another for n face: 
Nny; some of you, I dare not .. y how many, 
Would buy of me a pen'worth fur your peony. 
En this poot" face, which witb my Jim 1 hide, 
Would mate a wft my ~ to provide, 
With lOIIIIe .maIl perquiut. I have 1Ie8ide. 

II • 
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Though for yam love, pnbaps! I should, not care, But tbil oar age loeh aatbarl doee .ami, 
I could not baLe a man that bids me fair. AJ mah, whole plays, UId yet IICal'Ce write oaewaf: 
'What might eusue,'tis hard for me to tell; ,Who, in,this anarchy of wit, rob all. 
But I WIII!I drench'd to d.y fOl' loving well, Aucl Wha\'8 their pll1Dder. their ~ caD: 
ADd fear tbe poilOl1 \bat would make me swell. Who, like bold padden, aoom by night to p-eJ, 

But rob by 8Unsbinfo~ in the face of day : 

XXXvIlI. 
A PROLOGUE. 

G.A.UAlIl'I, a bashful poet bids 1111! say, 
He '. come to Io!Ie biB maidenhead to day. 
Be uot too &eree; for he 's but green of a:ge, 
And ne'er, till IIO'W, debauch'lI upon the lItage. 
He wang the IIIrlI"eriRg pan of reaoIutioD, 
ADd comes with bluilhes to bis exeeutioo. 
Ere you dedower his Muse. he hopes the pit 
Will make IIOIJIe settlement upon bis wit. 
'Promise bim well, berore the play begin : 
For he woold fain be cozen'd iuto sin. 
'Tis not bu~ that b'e IrnowB you mean to fail ; 
But, if you leawe him after being frail, 
He'll, hawe, at least, a fair pretence to ~il : 
To call you bale, and _r you \l8'd him ill, 
Aud put yod in the new delerterl bill. 
Lord, what a troop of Jle1:jnr'd !Reo we lie ; 
Euow to fill another Mercury ! 
But this the ladietl may with patieoee ~t.: 
Thein are not the fint eoloun you fonoolL 
He WOJld be loth the beauti .. to otfend ; 
But, if he should, he 's not too old to tIIend. 
He '. a young plant, in biB lim year of ~o~ ; 
.But his frieud sweat&, be will be wortli the reanng. 
His gl088 il still upon hip!: though 'ti, true 
He " yet unripE', yet take bim for the blue., 

. Y 00 tbink an apricot 'half green is best; 
There's sweet aud lIOur, and one .. good at leat. 
Mangos and limes, whOle nouriBbment is little, 
Thougb not for foOd, are yet preserv'd ltr pickle. 
So tbis green writer may pretend, at least, 
To wbet YOOT stomachs for a better feast. 
He makes this difference in the sexes too;. 
He Jells to men, he sivea himself to yoo. 
To both he would contribute lIODIe delight; 
A mere poetical bennapbrodite. 
Thus he's equipp'd, both to be woo'd and woo; 
With arms atreusive and defeDBive too; 
'Tis hard, he tllinb, j (neitber part wiD do. 

XXXlX. 
PROLOCUE TO ALBt:JlAUa. 

To .. y this comedy plellS'd long ago, 
Is not enough to make it pass you DoW. 
Yet, gmtlemeo, your ancestors had wit; 
When few men ceosnr'd, and when fewer writ. 
And Jonsoo, of th05e few the hest, cbo!ie this 
As the best model of hi. ID;utel'piece: 
Subtle was got by our A1bumazar, 
That Alchemist by this Astrologer; 
Here he was fashion'd, and we may suppose 
He Iik'd the fashiou wp.II, "'bo wore the clothes. 
But Ben made 1IDb1y bis wbat be did mould; 
What was another's I('.ad, beoomes his gold: 
I.ike au unrigbteous conqueror be reigns, 
Yet "1Ie',that well. wbich be unjuKly gaillJ, 

Nay eearce the common ceremooJ u&e 
or, .. Stand, air, aud delivc!r up your M_;" 
Bllt knock the poet dmru, and, with a grace. 
MOIIDt Pegaaua bef'ose the owner's face. 
Faith. if you bave such country Toms a1noad, 
'Til time for aU true men to lea ye that road. 
Yet it were modest, could it but be said. 
They &trip ,the living, but these rob the d-t i 
Dare with Ute mummies of the "JUlIeS play. 
And make lo'\'e to them the Ecptian -7 ; 
Or, as a rhyming authoi' would ba.ve IBid. 
Join the dead living to the livin[t dead. 
Sucb men in poetry m.ay claim ..:me part : 
'Ibey have the liccnCf'!, thougb they _Ill tIle art; 
ADd. might, .. here theft w .. prU'cJ. for ~ 

sI.aIId, 
Poets, DOt of the head, bat of tho haDd .• 
They 'make tbp. beneftts of othel'll dudytDg. 
Much like th'e meals of politic Jack Puddii:Ic. 
Whose dish to challenge Do man hu the--Vi 
'Tis til his own, when once be ha&!!pit i'th' plnioIp. 
But, gentlemeu, you're all concem'd in tlais; 
You are in fault for wbat they do amiA: 
For they their thefts still undiscover'd dUuk, 
And dum not steal, unlell you please to winl:. 
Perbaps, you may award by your d~ 
They should refund i but that can DeftI' be. 
For should you letten of reprisal -.I, , 
These men write that which 110 man elile -W IIQ). 

-
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.tJI'tplLOGIIL 

Y 00 Ilriv our wife was chute, yet throughly by'" 
And, without doubt, y' are bflgely edify'd; 
For, like our hero, wbom we sOOw'd ~ day, 
You tbiok DO woman true, but; ill a pia,.. 
We.OIlce did make a pretty k¥ of show: ' 
Esteem and kindue&l ill one Ineast would 1Jl"O": 
But 'twas H'ea'Ven blows bow many Jears ago. 
Now sOme small-chat, and guiDea expecta_ 
Gets aU the pretty creatures in tbe natioa : 
10 OIBIIedy your little eell'eIi YOG dleet; 
'1'"\1 Coveut Gardea drawn jn,BridgeHtreet. 
Smile oil our author then, if be bu Ibow1J 
A jolly out-brown !.stard of I!?ur ,0_ 

Ab! bappy you, witb e8!le aoiJ witlldeligbt, 
Who act tb08ll follies poetiI toll to .. ~e! , 
The 8'tI'eatio, MUle does almolltJ~ve the C~I 
Sbe pui&, an4 hardly ~ yOqr Protean viceI paz 
Pioch you bnt in oDe vi~ away JOU fly 
To some new frlsk'of contrariety. 
You roll like snew~"11s, gatIieriof is you. nm; 
And get seven de-i1s, wben. disposaess'd of __ 
YOur Venus once ... as a PlaI:oDic queea; 
Notbing of love beside the face w .. &eeIl; 
But e,ery iucl! of bu you - UIIC&SII, 
.\ud. clap a viz&rd-mask Upon the face: 
For sins like thEl5llt the ze~ of the .... 
With littl,e hair, and little or DO baDd. 
Declare how cUclllatiag pestilences ' 
Watch, every twenty years, to IIIIIIP ~ 
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He, who writeI)etten to w-JI, ~ .., llat·.am, ev'. -. taIMa cIeetonI 4epecs ; 

He'll do yoar work this summer without re­
Let aU the bases, Pllcebul, 8ud thy grace, 
Ana, all, preIIe"e the eipaee.peuuy )'1- ! 
But for tbe pit CCIIIfowIden, let them go, 
ADd lad .. litt;le men:y .. ~ Ibow: 
The acton tbaa, IIDd tbUli tby poea pray; 
Poe every critic laV'd, thou 4Mma'1It. a play. 

xu. 
•• OLOG.,. 

1'0 'IU IIU1IAIID RI! 0"" ctrCl:OLIIo 

Lnt. lOme raw IOphiater that mounts the pulpit, 
So trembls a young poet at a full pit. 
UDUI'd to crowda, the parson qualu!! for fear, 
ADd ... OIIders how the devil he dU1'!lt. come there ; 
Wanting three talents needful for the place, 
Some beanI, lome learni .. , and aome little grace: 
Nor it tbe puny poet void of care, 
For authors, BIlCh as ?'It' new authors are, 
Have not much learning DOl' mnch wit to spare: 
.Anel_ for graCl'., to tell the truth, there '11Cuce ODe 

But h .. as little .. tbe very parson : 
:Roth I18Y, they preach and write tbryonr inatruction: 
But 't is for a third day, and f'w induction. 
The ditrenmce is, that thongb yno like the play, 
The poft's gain is De'er beyond his day. 
Bnt ... ith the panon't is aDOther calle 
He, withont IroIiIles8, may rise to grac~ f 
The poet b .. one diaadvaotage nlore, 
That, if bie play be dull, be 's damn'd all o'er, 
Not only a damn'd blockhead, but damn'd poor. 
But dnh_ well becomes the sable garmeot; 
J warrant that ne'er spoil'd a prieo.t'l preferment: 
Wit's not his buaiDe!'S; and .. wit DOW goes, 
Sin, 't ie not. &0 mo~h yours as YOU Inppoee, 
For you like nothing oow but nauseous'beauL 
Yon laugb not, gallants, u by proof appears, 
At what hie heauahip say-, but wbat he wean; 
So 't il your eyes are tickled, not your ears;' 
The tailor and the furrier 6nd the stulf, 
The wit lies in the dl'elll, :'00 monstrons muff'. 
The truth on 't i9, tbe payment of the Pit 

-J& like fur like, clipt DIODey for clipt wit. 
You cannot from our abl;ent author hope 
He should equip the stage with ltI~b a fop: 
Fools change in Eugland, and new rools arise, 
For though th' immortal apecies never dies, 
Yet every year new mB~ots make n~w Siee. 
But where he lives abroad, he scarce can tiDd 
One fool, for milliolll that he 1et\ behind. 

XUJ. 
PROLOGUE TO THE PILORIIII. 

ann1l0 POI 0171l 40'11108'. anurr, AJ/lIO 1700. 

Row wretcbed it thp. fate of those who write! • 
, "Brougbt muzzled to the stage, for fear they bite. 

Where, like Tom Dove, they stand the common foe • 
I.urg'd by the critic, baitPd by the beau. ' 
Yet, worse, their brother poetA damn the play, 
And roar the 101ldeat, though they never pay. 
'I'IIe fops are prolld of l'CIludal, for they cry, 
At every lewd, 10." I:haracter,-That '. I. 

'}1,e world flll'F' IIim, if lie wu DOt there. 
What should a poet do ~ 'T ill hard tor one 
To pl_ure all the'" that woaId lie 1Iaown: 
And yet DOt t_ ill tea will pall the town. 
MOlt coxCOlllbe Me not vi \he t.uPiar Iliad ; 
¥ore goea to make a ... u.n fopI caalod. 

Qoac:k MalH1ll, thoagh be _ took cWs­
In either of our uaiveniiiel ; 
Yet to be sbowa by _ Iliad wit be Ioob, 
Becallle,he plaJ'd tht' fboI ad ..;rit tII_ booIIII. 
But, if he 90tIId lie worth a poll" .-. 
He mut be m_ a fool, 8DcI write apill : 
For all the u.- futtiala .... be ."rota, 
Wu dead-hom doggrel, or is quite forgot: 
Hill man of Uz, lItript of hil Hebrew robe, 
1& just the proverb, alld 811 poor 811 Job. 
One would IIave thought he could DO looger .;os; 
But Arthur ."as a level, Joo" a bog. 
There, though be crept, yet stin he kept in .ight; 
&t here, b~ fouod~rs in, aod Binu downright. 
Had he prepar'd u., aDd been dull by rule, 
Tobit had Ilret been tllro'd to ridicule: 
But our bold Briton, without fear or awe, 
O'erleape at ooce the wbole Apocrypha; 
InvadeB the PalmI with rhyme., and leavea DO I'OIIIB 
For any Vandal Hopkilll! yet to come. 

But when, if, aft" all, this godly per 
Is not 110 lie_lea u it would appear ; 
Our IIIOUDtebank bas laid a dt'ep8r train, 
Hie cant, like merry Andrew's DObIe vein, 
Oat-ca11a the sects to draw them in apill. 
At leiaure boon, in epic IIOIIg he deals, 
Write.. to ~e rumbling of hi. coach's wbeela, 
Prescnbea ID haste, and aeldom killa by rull'., 
But rids triumphant bf,tw_ atool aod stooL 

Well, let him 80; 't is yet too early day 
To get himself .·place in farce or play. ' 
We knew not by what name _ sbould anaian biIII, 
For no ODe category caa oontain him; 
A pedant, rantinr preacber, and a quack, 
Are load enough to break one 858'S back: 
At last grown _~t.on, he presum'd to write, 
Troduc'd two kings, their kindness to nquite; 
One made the doctor, and __ dubb'd the kDi&hI. 

XLlII. 

EPILOGUE TO THB ........ 

Puy,," the parson stretch'd a point too far 
Whea with our theatres be wag'd a war. ' 
He teIlI you, that thi& "ery moral age 
Receiv'd the first infectioa from the stage. 
But aure, a banisb'd court, witb Icwdnea franght:. 
The seed. or opeD vice, returning, brought. 
Thus lodg'd (u vice by gt!&t f!UIIIple thrives) 
It lint debauch'd the daugbters and the wivea. 
Inodon, a FruitfullOil, yet never bore 
So plentiful a crop of boroa before. 
The poetI, who must live by oOOlU or Ita"e 
Were proud 10 good a government to ~e • ' 
~ mhling with buftbona and pimpe ~, 
Tamted the ltage, for _ lilian lIIIip of pia. 
For tbey, I.ike badota, under bawd. flrofell!l'd, 
Took all th' nngQdly paiDB, and sot th~ leu," 
Thus did the thriving malady pre.ail, 
The court ita bead, the poeb but the taiL 
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The siB was or onr Dative growth, 't ill true; 
The scandal of the sin was whoUy new. 
Mi88eB they were, but modestly coJ1(:eal'd; 
Whitehall the naked VenUll first revo!al'd. 
Who standing as at Cyprus, in her shrine, 
The strumpet was ador'd with ritell divine. . 
Ere thill, it saints had any secret motion, 
'Twas chambet--practice all, and clOt!e devotion. 
I pass the peccadillos of their time; 
Nothing but open lewdoeu was a crime. 
A monarch'. blood was venial to the nation, 
Compar'd with one foul act of fomication. 
Now, they would silence us, pel sbut ,the dooI-, 
TIlat let in all the bar&-fac:'cf vice before. 

A. for reforming ns, which !lOme pretead. 
,That work. in Enlfland i8 without an end : 
Well may we change, but we sball nefti' menl. 
Yet, if you can \mt bear the Pl'HeIlt stage. 
'We hope much better of the roming age. 
What would you sa~, if we ,hoold first be8ia 
To stop the trade of love bebind the teeoe : 
Where actresses make "bold with married mea! 
For while abroad so prodigal the dolt is, 
Poor spouse at borne as ragged as a colt is. 
In short, we 'II gn1W as moral 81 we can, 
Save here and there a ..loman or a IDaII : 
But neither you, nor we, with all oar paim, 
Can make ,clean work; there will be some rema.iI 
While you have HiD your Oats, aDd we oar JJaiq, 
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