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INTRODUCTORY LETTER

- ro

MR. FLAXMAN.

Rncmv_n, my dear friend, with your ufual kindnefs, the
long-fufpended Work, of which I had the pleafure of re-
i)eafing to you a few verfes (as a joyous falute) on your
fafe arrival from Rome in the year 1794. I then hoped
to render it a more early and a more chearful tribute to
your improved talents, and to our long friéndihip. My
produ&ion is not fuch as I intended ; yet Itruft, in its
prefent ftate, it is not utterly unworthy of your accept-
ance, or of that favour which every warm heart muft be
inclined to hope its-endeavours to cclebrate the genius of

a friend may receive from the public.

a



vi

You know but too well what impediments of anxiety
and affli@ion have thwarted, for years, the progrefs of a
performance that the honeft | pride of friendfhip would
have zealoufly laboured to make more worthy of the artift
to whom it is infcribed. I am yet willing to think that
affli¢ion (fo often ufeful in life) may have had fome fort

of beneficial influence on this compofition :

Sunt lacrymz rerum, et mentem mortalia tangunt.

As much as my Work has loft, in knowledge and re-
ﬁne;nent, by the fevere trouble, that interrupted and
changed its courfe, it may have gained, perhaps, in
nature and pathos. I could hardly convert the fufferings
of your dear difciple to a ufe more noble, than that of
making them inftrumental, in any degree, to the reputa~ -

tion of fuch an inftru@or.

When I began the Poem, I intended that it fhould

comprize a fketch of modern as well as ancient art: but



vit
my attention has been turned from Donatello, Ghiberti,
and their fucceffors, to the dearer juvenile artift who,
after the faireft promife of future excellence; under your -
tender and animating care, has been deftined to lofe the

uncommon advantages he poffefled, and valued, by a length
of ficknefs and complicated fufferings.

I have now watched, you know, confiderably mare
than two years over this interefting invalide : I have feen
him enduring a hortible feries and variety of increafing
tortures ; yet in this very long. trial of a martyr’s con-
ftancy and courage I have never heard a fingle murmur
efcape from his lips; but have beheld him triumph over
the fevereft unmerited corporeal torments by the ferenity,
fortitude, and fweetnefs of a {pirit truly angelic. Ina
part of this long and diftrefling period I have refumed, at
his affe®ionate requeft, my fufpended Work, and ad-
vanced in it, by fuch troubled induftry, as thofe only can
perfe@ly conceive, who have forced the mind to labour

a 2



with motives of fimilar affe@ion, and with fimilar dil~
quietude. ' L

+ 'Under fuch circumflaaces, you will pot blame me for
aliowing my juft admiration of your affe@ionate and mag-
nanimous, though difabled difciple, to altér the intended
current of my verfe. Writing, as I have ever done, from
the heart, I have followed its imperious fuggeftions ; and
your {ympathy, my dear friend, which I am confident 1
thall obtain, in thispart of my fubje&, will form, at once,
my juftification and my reward. .

For jour credit I ought, perhaps, to apprize my re#der,
that whatever defe@s he may difcover in my Book, they
are to be afcribed folely to myfelf. As my fequeftered life
has not allowed me to derive from feveral diftant friends
(of intelligence far fuperior to mine on the fubje@ which
I prefume to treat) that light which emght otherwife have
embellithed my compoﬁxi‘on, I ought not to expofe them

to a fufpicion of having fuggefted, or countenanced any



ix
erroneous’ideas, that a:produdion of retired, yet often in-
terrupted fudy,-may happea to contain. -

-+ Fo.guard myflf alfo from a charge of prefumption,
it may be ;proper to declare that, in veaturing to write
upon Sculpture, I prétend not to inftru& the accom-
plithed artift, or the real connoiffeur; (two claffes of men
whom I ought rather to confult. for information, and
fropa:'whom I muft ever,hgtve much -to learn!) but I had
perfuaded myfel.f,' t_laat, by an extenfive Pocm'on this un~
tried fubje, 1 might be {o fortunate as to promote the
ocelebrity of a friend, in whofe talents I delight; and afford
fome kind of afliftance to all the admirers of Sculpture,
in their various endeavours to naturalize a deferving Art,
which may ftill be confidered as little more than ag alien in
our country, if we compare the portion of public notice
~and favour, which it has hitherto obtained among us,
to the honour and influence it enjoyed in the ancient

world.



the fubterranean cities.

I intimate thefe topics, to obviate any furprife that my
reader might feel on not finding them mentioned in the

prefent Work. They appeared to me as more fuited to
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form the line of connexion between the two diftin& pro-

vinces of ancient and modern Sculpture.

But whatever fortune may attend me as the admirer
and the eulogift of your noble art, that you, my excellent
friend, may long cultivate and improve it, and that uni-
verfal applaufe and increafing felicity may be juftly and

gracioufly beftowed by earth and Heaven on your labours
and your life, is the cordial wifh of

Your very fincere and fervent,

Though deeply-afilied friend,

ArziL 19, 1800. _ W. H.
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EPISTLE THE FIRST.

Cognatas artes, ftudiumque affine fequamur! MiLToN.



ARGUMENT
OF THE FIRST EPISTLE.

Fervent wifbes for the fafety of the Sculptor, returning from Rome.—A
Sketch of the fudies and fituation of the Awther and bis friend.—Tbhe aim

of the former in the prefent compofition.



EPISTLE I

InruriaTe War! whofe gory flags unfurl’d,

Waft dire contagion round the madd’ning world,
Spare, in thy rage, or in thy pride defend,

Art’s hallow’d pilgrim, Virtue’s gifted friend,

The travell’d Sculptor, after years of toil,

Nobly purfu’d on many a foreign foil,

Haft’ning, with deep-ftor’d mind and pra¢tis’d hand,
To prize and decorate his native land!

Fierce as thou art, thofe thadowy forms revere,

By Science hoarded, and to Fancy dear; 10

B2



Dear Student! adive as the Greeks of old,
In toil as fteady, as in fancy bold; °
Blending of difcipline each feparate part,

Diffufive knowledge with concenter’d art ;

30
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And adding, as you climb Difcovery’s hill,
The {cholar’s learning to the fculptor’s fkill ;
Thofe years that roll'd o’er thee with luftre kind,
Rip’ning thy labours much, and more thy mind, .
Thofe years, that gave tily faculties to fhine, -
In mifts of malady enfhrouded mine.‘

Think with what grief the fpirit of thy friend,
Anxious as thine, but anxious to no end,
Year after year, of feverifh floth the prey,
Has feen each proje& of his mind decay, | 40
And drop, like buds that, (when the parent rofe, ‘
Sick’ning in drought where no kind current flows,
Feels parching heat its genial powers enthrall,)
Unblown, unfcented, and difcolour’d, fall.

Difeafe, dread fiend! whatever name thou bear,
I moft abhor thee as the child of Care;
Nor fix’d of feature, nor of ftation fure,
Thy power as noxious as thy fhape obfcure ;
While thy cold vapours, with a baleful gloom,
Blight intelle@ual fruits howe’er they bloom : 50
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Yet ¢’en o’er thee, in thy defpotié hours,

When thou haft chain’d the mind’s excurfive powers,
Though to thy gloomy keep by pain betray’d,

That mind can triumph by celeftial aid :

From thee, dull monitor! €’en then can learn

A mental leflfon of moft high concern—

To know the fuffering fpiﬁt’s fure refource, -

And hail the hallow’d fount of human force.

God of thofe grateful hearts that own thy fway,
H,owe’.cr their fibres flourifh or decay, 60
Safe in thy goodnefs, with no will but thine,

Thy deareft gifts I cherifh or refign!
Yet, if by ftorms of many a feafon trieﬂ,
And tofs’d, not funk, by life’s uncertain tide,
I yet may view, benevolently gay,
A brighter evening to my darken’d day:
Grace it, bleft Power! whate’er its date may be,
With luftre worthy of a gift from thee!
Poets, dear Sculptor! who to fame afpire,

Fearlefs pretend to infpiration’s fire. 70



7

We boaft of Mufes, who, without reward,

Furnifh the favour'd harp with golden chord :

Yet, to be frank, though penfive from my youth,

I play'd with Fiction as a child of Truth.

When my free mind in health’s light veft was clad,

A feeling heart was all the lyre I had :

But ciuick as Memnon’s flatue felt the day,

And fpoke refponfive to the rifing ray ;

So quick the fibres of that heart I deem,

Of excellence, new rifen, to feel the beam ; 80

Feel the pure light a vocal tranfport raife,

And fondly hail it with melodious praife.

But Pain, dear Flaxman! the dull tyrant Pain,

A new Cambyfes, broke this lyre in twain :

Still, -like the ftatue fever'd on the ground,

Though weaker, ftill its wonted voice is found :

Warm’d by that light they love, the very fragments
found *.

* See NOTE I.



To found a prelude to thy future fame.

But worn with anguifh, may thy bard command
Such notes as flow’d fpontaneous from his hand
In that bleft hour, when his applauded Mufe,
Fond of no theme but what his heart might choofe,
Appear’d that heart’s ambitious hope to crown,

The happy herald of a friend’s renown ;
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When Truth re-echoed her ingenuous praife,
And our lov’d Romney triumph’d in her lays.

The Arts and Friendfhip are angelic powers, 110
Worfhipp’d by me through all my chequer’d hours
My early offerings at their feet I caft:
Be theirs my prefent fong, and theirs my laft!
If Health to him, who oft, with fruitlefs fighs,
Watches the glance of her averted eyes,
Thofe eyes, whofe light can wither’d minds renew,
Thofe ftars, that {hed an intelle®ual dew —
If Health will yet her infpiration give,
Call into life my verfe, and bid it live!l

Years that, like vifions, vanifh all by ftealth, 120
When Time is dancing to the harp of Health—
But long, long links of an oppreffive chain,
When his dull fteps are told by laffitude and pain —
Years have elaps’d fince, full of hope for thee,
Thy bard, though wreck’d on Study’s reftlefs fea,

c
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Yet aim’d to give, by friendfhip’s kind controul,
Miltonic * temper to thy fervent foul ;

And well haft thou, to make thofe years conduce

To future honour aﬁd immediate ufe, |

Aflign’d of early life thy ftudious prime 130
To bright Italia’s art-enlighten’d clime ;

That clime, where Milton, at an age like thine,

Imbib’d the fervour of fublime defign,

As emulation wing’'d his foul with fire,

In fong to triumph o’er the Tufcan quire;;

And Taflo’s Mufe, with epic glory bright,

Impell’d his fancy to a nobler flight :

So may the modern lord of Sculpture’s {phere,

Whofe mighty hand to many an art was dear—

May lofty Angelo thy mind inflame, 140
As -happily to vie with Tufcan fame |

Then fhall thy country, -while thy works difplay

Force, feeling, truth, and beauty’s moral {fway,

# See NOTE II.
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Radiant, at laft, with fculptural renown,
(A gem long wanting in her lucid crown,)
Feel new diftin&ion animate her heart,
And high precedence hold in every art.

Pafs not this prefage in Detra&ion’s eyes
For partial friendfhip’s weak or vain furmife ;
"Tis hope well grounded, fuch as heaven infpires 150
When man fubmits to heaven his proud defires.
May’ft thou, my friend | whofe well-inftru@ed youth
Grav’'d on thy heart this animating truth,
¢¢ Talents are power which men from God deduce,
¢ And beft acknowledge by benignant ufe ;”’—
May'ft thou, by years of profperous ftudy, reach
Remote Perfecion, that no precépts teach ! |
May’ft thou, like Angelo and Milton, clofe -
A life of labour in divine repofe,
in that calm vale of years, by Science blett, 160
Where well-earn’d honour warms the veteran’s breaft,
Acknowledg’d (to reward his mental ftrife)
A fovereign of the art to which he gave his life!

C2
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~ Enough for me, .whofe thrilling nerves confefs
 Sincereft tranfport in a friend’s fuccefs —

For me, who hold, in life’s autumnal days,

Private efteem more dear than public praife—

If I may pour, benevolently clear,
Incentive notes in Friendfhip’s partial ear ;
By zealous verfe uninjur’d minds inflame
To toils of highcﬁ hope and hardeft aim, .
Urge thofe I love in lovely arts to fhine,
And make their triumphs by affe@ion mine.
As when, through hazards on a fea untried,
Philanthropy and Fame the veflel guide,
A crippled boatfwain, for Old England’s fake,
By his fhrill note may abler feamen wake
To happier fervice than himfelf could yield,
If yet unfhatter’d on the watery field.

O generous paflion, under juft command,
Enlighten’d fondnefs for our native land !
Thy potent fire the Grecian arts refin’d,

And made them idols of the cultur’d mind:

170

180
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From thee the hero, as the artift, caught.
Vigour of nerve and dignity of thought.
Great were thy wonders in the world of old,
When glory triumph’d o’er inferior goid. .
But {ceptics fay that, in the modern breaft,
The patriot paflion is a fordid jeft; .
The knavifh politician’s pompous mafk, . 190
That to the wife betrays his fecret tafk
To cheat a nation with fi&itious zeal,
And ape the noble warmth he ne’er can feel.

O, blind to Nature the falfe fage, who thinks
That by the touch of Time her treafure finks |
The mighty Parent draws from heaven the power
Freely to lavifh her’exhauftlefs dower ;
‘That ufeful pride which, under many a name
The fpring of a&tion in the human frame,
Gives, at all periods, through her wide domain, 200
Force to the heart, and fancy to the brain —
The fruit may fail, astime and chance decree,

But every age and foil produce the tree—
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That pride, the generous root of Grecian praife,
Lives yet, unweaken’d lives in modern days;
And oft it ﬂloéts, as many bards atteft,
With attic vigour in an Englifh breaft! ‘

Say, fervent Flaxman! when, with new delight,
Thy travels led thee firft to feaft thy fight
Where Sculpture reigns, and holds her triumph #ill, 210
With hoarded miracles of ancient fkill ;
When firft thine eyes thofe darling forms furvey’d
That make the colours of delcription fade,
Feeling their potent charms in every vein,
Till admiration rofe almoft to pain—
Prov’'d not thy {welling heart a proud defire
That, if pure Health will guard thy mental fire,
Thou, by impaflion’d Toil’s repeated touch,
- For thy dear England. may’ft achieve as much
As ever Grecian hand for Greece achiev'd, 220
When hands gave life to all the foul conceiv’d ?

Feelings like thefe the fervent Milton found,

Roving, in ftudious youth, o’er Tufcan ground ;
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Such, of refin’d ambition juftly proud,
His candid {pirit to the world avow’d,
When of his lot he fpoke his early fenfe,
And confecrated life to toil intenfe *.
Let pert Conceit, whom lighter fancies guide,
The aid of Toil and Piety deride ;
Let flippant Wit conceive them dull allies,
That might forbid his a&ive wing to rife,
And with a fwallow’s flight to dart at gilded flies ;
Pure minds, to whom the higheft powers are given,
Own what they owe to induftry and heaven.
Milton by ceafelefs toil to glory climb’d,
And ftrong devotion’s fire his foul fublim’d ;
Meek Newton thus his modeft wifdom taught,
¢« All that I've done is due to patient thought +.”
Hard is their fate, moft pitiably hard,
Who feel the fhatter’d mind from toil debarr’d ;
Whom, on exploits of intelle& intent,

Diftemper holds in Sloth’s dark prifon pent,

* See NOTE IIIL + See NOTE 1V.
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Forbid in Fancy’s favourite wilds to range,

And deftin’d with relu®ance to exchange

Refin’d ambition’s brave and {potlefs ftrife,

For low and little cares of languid life *.
How oft, dear a&ive friend! in liftlefs pain,

Thy diftant invalid has wifh’d in vain ‘

For ftrength, through Roman fanes with thee to rove;

And paufing near the Capitolian Jove, 250

In {cenes with folemn infpiration fraught,

Catch the ftrong impulfe of infpiring thought!
While thou, in mental luxury refin’d,

Haft nobly banqueted thy thirfty mind

With all that art could yield, or tafte require, - -

As pureft aliment to Fancy’s fire—

While thy unwearied hand, and foul elate,

Have jointly toil’d to copy or create,

My fuffering mind would to itfelf complain,

Too confcious that the cloifter of the brain 260

* See NOTE V.
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Seem’d like a fabric ranfack’d by a Goth,

Whofe cruel enmity and wafteful wrath,

Defacing all that Truth had treafur'd there,

Left but a cell for Sorrow’s filent prayer.

But hence, defponding Sloth! hence, dull Complaint!

That make ¢’en Pity’s wearied {pirit faint |

If Health, like Fortune, with capricious {way

Chequers the courfe of life’s contracting day,

From each coy goddefs with delight we learn,

Long abfence but endears the late return. 270
Since my firm friend, for travel’s nobleft ufe,

Sail’d with the blefling of a fick reclufe,

I have not loft, though cramp’d and cabin’d here,

In fruitlefs floth each intervening year.

Though Health denied me limbs that might afcend

Rough Alpine heights with my excurfive ﬁ'iénd,

A different caufe, and pf a later date,

Fixing to Englith ground my ftudious fate,

D



With all the life that fpeaks in outward form.
O if, in kind beneficence profufe,

Heaven deigns, -at deftin’d periods, to produce

Superior fpirits on this earthly ftage,
~ To light and elevate a grov’ling age,

* See NOTE VI
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To thew how Genius bears Aflli&ion’s rod,
And fix the defultory foul on God : -
Such, the fond reverence of the world to claim,
Nature to England gave, in Milton’s name,
By darknefs undifmay’d, by toil untir'd,
When confcience di&ated, or Heaven infpir’d.

Firft of poetic minds! if, fondly iruc,
My willing heart has paid thee homage due ;
If this'weak hand, elaborately juft,

Clear’d thy bright image from detraction’s ruft;

Teach mé to baffle adverfe Health’s controul
With all thy fervency, and force of foul |

As amulets againit all worldly ill,

In my free breaft thy fentiments inftill |

Not thy crude thoughts of demacratic fway,
The hafty fruits of a diftemper’'d day,

But, never changing with the changeful hour,
Thy fenfe of human hopes and heavenly power |
In one fenfation, one—my deareft pride—

“Well may I boaft a heart to thine allied:

D2
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Will waft in fafety home her travell’d fon,

* Sece NOTE VIIL
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Thy bard, refuming long-forfaken rhyme,
Soothes, in this rambling verfe, the anxious time ;
Mufing, if I-imven may to his mind afford
Joy’s infpiration for a friend reftor'd,
How he may raife, in that propitious hour,
An altar worthy of thy guardian Power ; 340
‘Defcribe her progrefs from her diftant birth,
And all her bounty to th’ embellifh’d earth;
Then how pure zeal, in this enlighten’d ifle,
May court her prefence, may enfure her {mile;
And cherifh hope that here the may attain
Dominion equal to her attic reign !
Yes, though fierce havoc, in thefe frantic times,
Makes each fine art recoil from mortal crimes,
Yet, in celeﬁial wrath’s r_elenting day,
Thofe friends of earth fhall reaffume their fway! 350
Angels of light ! who deeds of blood abhor;
Enchain that homicidal maniac, War !

All hell’s dire agents in one form combin’d

To fire the globe, and demonize mankind !
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EPISTLE THE SECOND.

—— Dzdala figna polire
Ufus, et impigre fimul experientia mentis

Paulatim docuit pedetentim progredientis.

g —————

LucreTivs.
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EPISTLE IL

Tuou firft and fimpleft of the Arts, that rofe
To cheer the world, and lighten human woes |
Friend of the mourner! Guardian of the tomb!
May I, chafte Sculpture! without blame, prefume,
Rude in thy laws, thy glory to relate,
To trace, through chequer’d years, thy changeful fate;
And praife thee, forming with a potent hand
T hy new dominion in my native land ?
While zeal thus bids the breath of incenfe roll

From that pure cenfer, a benignant foul, 10
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And, with the fond fincerity of youth,
Would blgon mcrif in the tints of truth,
Enlivening Friendfhip fhall thofe aids {upply,
That injur’d health and troubled years deny: °
"Her hallow’d fire, like Infpiréttion;s beam,
May raife the poet to his honour'd theme.

As death-like clay, dear Flaxman! to fulfil
The kind beheft of thy creative fkill,
- Lives at thy touch, and, with affe@ion warm,
Of changeful beauty wears each varying form ;
So languid thought, that, lifelefs and disjoin’d, -
Floats a dark chaos of the éumbef’d.fnind,
At Friendfhip’s bidding in new {hapes may fhine,
With each attradive charm of juft defign ;
And gain frém her, as an immortal dower,
The vivid grace of that infpiring power :
In lucid order teach my verfe to rife,
Dear as a magic glafs to Sculpture’s eyes,
Where thy pleas’d goddefs may with pride furvey

Her ancient honours, and her future fway !

20
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What eye may hope to pierce the diftant gloom
Where, in their cradle fhadowy as the tomb,
Breathing; fcarce breathing the dark air of ftrife,
The infagt Arts firft ftruggled into life?

There are who, led by Fancy’s airy clue,

In Scythian wilds the birth of Sculpture view,

And image to themfelves her youthful hand,

Prompted by dark Devotion’s fond command,

To form, of yielding ftone or duéile clay,

An early {fymbol of Almighty fway; 40
The bull’s ftern front, to which rude myriads kneel,
The favourite idol of benighted zeal *.

Others a fofter origin aflign
" To the young beauties of this art benign—

To Love, infpiring the Corinthian maid
Fondly to fix her fleeping lover’s fhade ;
And her kind fire’s congenial fkill they trace
The new attra&ion of a modell’d face +.

* See NOTE I. + See NOTE 1.
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Though clouds of fabulous tradition hide
Her fam’d Prometheus, her primaval pride*:
Still can the eyes of Fancy and of Truth
Behold her fhining in attra&ive youth,
By Love, by Grief, by Piety carefs’'d,
Alternate nurfling of each hallow’d breaft; 70
Rear’d, by their care, to work as each infpires,
And fondly miniftring to their defires. |

Where firft imperial Pride, with wealth her dower,
Spoke in a voice of vivifying power,
And, charm’d in Afia with her new domain,
Summon’d the Arts as vaffals of her train,
Sculpture, perchance, ennobled by her fway,
Gave her firft wonders to the eye of day.
If, creduloufly fond, the Mufe may fpeak,
Nor doubt the bold defcription of a Greek, 80
Her favourite Art’s primaval {kill was feen

To form the femblance of that Syrian queen,

~ ® See NOTE IV.



The dark afylum of thy bufy youth! . 100

* See NOTE V. + See NOTE VI
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Hail, Zgypt ! hail, laborious, patient land !
Sublime in purpofe, in performance grand |
Thy fteady fpirit to young Sculpture taught
To {cape deftruion in the works fhe wrought ;
And blind Oblivion’s torrent, fwell’d by ftorms,
Has fail’d to bury thy coloffal forms.
If tafte faftidious may with fcorn deride -
Zgyptian tributes to defpotic pride ;
If Wonder ftand in joylefs trance aghaft
At regal blocks, elaborately vaft — 110
Pfotentous copies of a mortal frame,
Though firm, uncouth; and though enormous, tame—
If Fancy fhrink from Superftition’s {hapes,
Dog-headed gods and confecrated apes,
From dark conceits to Learning’s felf unknown,
And the mute riddle on the mangled ftone; —
Yet highly, Zgypt, of thy worth I deem,
And view thy patient efforts with efteem.
Is it not wonderful, and worthy praife,

That men, untouch’d by Infpiration’s rays, 120



And all would blefs her for her nurfling’s fake.

* See NOTE VII
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Such Mempbhian art, to attic minds endear’d;

For Greece, their Helen! was by Zgypt rear’d*. 140
Ye firft and faireft of ideal forms,

Whom beauty decorates, and paffion warms!

Ye Graces, who beheld, with juft delight,

All Greece one temple, by your prefence bright!

Condu& a modern bard, in Fancy’s hour,

To view that temple ; conicious of your power,

Conf{cious your favour full fuccefs enfures ;

The paths of knowledge, truth, and fame are yours +.

Your aid a vital charm to toil imparts, |

The deathlefs foul of tranfmigrating arts, 150

Offspring of Freedom and of Feeling! you

Outlive your parents, and their life renew :

Immortal in their works, your endlefs fway

Can bring departed talents into day;

Convince the world your influence fublime

Fears no fifitious bags.of foil or clime;

¢ See NOTE VIII. - .+ See NOTE IX.
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And foftering Freedom bade hér chiffel trace
Unfetter’d forms of dignity and grace ;
Propitious both to Art: but higher ftill
Flows the bright fountain' of her plaftic fkill. -
Homier- firft vivifi'd the public mind,
Arm’d it with ﬁrengtﬁ, with elegance refin’d ; 180
From him, that mind with images replete,
As Sculpture potent, and as Painting fweet,
Grew by dég'rﬁe;»,;,jh various branches bright ;
Congcnial faculties pﬁrfu”d his flight ;
And Phidias rofe, while Art and Nature {mil’d,
The mighty poet’s intelle@ual  child
Whom Sculpfure boafted in her proudeft hour, ...
By Heaven invefted with Homeric power.

When, truer fo-itfelf, the Britith mind, -
More keen for horiours of the pureft kind, - 190
To Milton’s genius fuch regard fhall pay
As Greece for Homer gldriccll to difplay,
Like Phidias, thén, her fculptors. {hall afp'ire

To quicken marble with Miltonic fire;
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Too well one feature of thy fate we know :
Genius and mifery, (fo oft, on earth,
Severely blended in the lot of worth,)—
Thefe both were thine, and both. in rare extremes,
Yet both were récompens’d by glory’s beams :
Thy native Athcns in thy praife was loud,
And grateful Zgypt to thy image bow’d.
Ruin has funk within her drear domain -
Thy attic figures, thy Egyptian fane;
Glory ftill grants, thy fav’rite name to grace,
One monument that Time can ne’er defac‘e,

Where Pathos, while her lips thy pangs rehearfe,

Shews thy parental heart enfhrin’d in Virgil’s verfe.

230
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Unhappy'genius of ‘a‘brutal agci; A A

Though ftyl’d 4 murd’rer,” who, Wlth_.- envy blind,
Kill’d the keen fcholar to his charge conﬁ'gh’d 3
Though doom’d to forrow’s moft .opprefﬁve weight,
To mourn a darling fon’s difaftrous fate ; ‘ 240
Juft Heaven allow’d thy tortur’d mind to reft
. On one difciple, in thy guidance bleft— -
Thy kind Endzus joy’d thy lot to fhare,
Thy friend in exile, and in art thy heir!
A witnefs of his fkill Minerva ftood
Qolo{Tal deity in fculptur’d wood;

And from his touch lefs-yielding ivory caught: .
| Of life the femblance, and the air of thought
The different ufes of an art divine
From thee he learnt; for Art’s wide field was thiné: 230
Rich, though yet rude; where her prophetic eyes

Saw diftant wonders from thy genius rife,
| Whofe native ftrength, like England’s early fage,

Burfting the barriers.of a barbarous ége,




In radiant bronze with radiant luftre thone,

And long to ftrangers would thy love atteft,

An idol of the land that gave thee reft —

Though thefe were funk in early ruin, ftill,

An happier offspring of thy plaftic fkill,

Schools of Greek art arofe, with fpirit free,

And bleft a bold progenitor in thee *. 270
Agina, like the morning’s early rays, -

And Corinth, bright as the meridian blaze ;

* See NOTE XI.
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Sicyon, ingemious Beduty’s'native earth,
And Rhodes, who gloriedin IMinerva’s birth—"-
Hence Sculpture drew her' nurferies of ' fkill, .
Rich as a river fed by many a ridl ;-
While earth and Heaven exult-in’its advance ..
To fhine refleed in its beight-expanfe! o
Nor there alone did liberal Art difplay
The fweet enchiantment of her early fway: . 280
Even roﬁgh Sparta, though engrofs’d by arms, ST
Efteem’d the patient chiffel’s fofter charms. |
Proud of her dauntlefs race in battle tried,
She rear’d a fculptor with parental pride;
Pleas’d that her fon Gitiades combin’d
Three kindred arts in his accomplifh’d mind.
He built, he deck’d with bronze Minerva’s fane,
Then fung the goddefs in a hallow’d ftrain.
The triple homage won her kind regard,
And from oblivion fav’'d the artift and the bard *. 290

* See NOTE XII.
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But, like the caft of Spartan manners, coarfe,
And flighting fofter.charms for finewy force,
E’en Grecian art, -through ‘all its ftudious youth,
Reach’d not the latent grace of lovely Truth,
Her chiefs, her gods,: ds in a mental ftorm,.
'Aw’d with a proud aufterity of form ;
Yet Sculpturce’s fons,” with Nature in theic view,
Increas’d in talents, and in bonour grew, .
Such power Dipznus gave to Parian ftone,
That gods appear’d to make his caufe their own; 300
And Terror thought they curs’d the fterile foil
Where hafte infulted his unfinifh’d toil *.

Thy fons, Anthermus, with_a filial pride
Their dear hereditary talents plied, . |
And bade, the meafure of her fame to fill,
Their native Chios glory in their fkill :
But, inan evil hour of angry hafte,
They with malignant fkill their art debas’d 3

® See NOTE XIIIL
G
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And blam’d the mean abufe of mental power *.

For aims more worthy of an art divine,
A purer fame, Antenor, fhall be thine, - - :.
Whofe fkill to public reverence confign’d
The patriot idols.of the Grecianmind— . 320
The young Tyrannicides, whofe dauntlefs foul -
Difdain’d fubmiffion to ufurp’d control; .
Whofe brave achievement, and whofe blended praife; -
Athens rehears’d in her convivial lays — '
Athens, exulting thofe dear forms to fee—
Whofe very filence cried aloud, ¢ Be free + I”

® See NOTE XIV, + Sec NOTE XV.
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~ Inftru@ive Sculpture! chafte and awful queen
Of Arts that dignify this earthly fcene !
Thy fineft fkill, thy moft empaffion’d powers,
Form'd to outlive the pencil’s fading flowers, 330
Are well devoted, as true honour’s prize,
To Freedom’s fon who for his parent dies :
For fhe, the prime ennobler of the mind, ~
That, wanting her bleft beam, is weak and blind —
Freedom, of Excellence the foftering friend,
Whom Virtue loves, and Sciences attend —
Freedom firft made in Greece, her favourite land,
Beauty and Force the creatures of thy hand :
She taught thee with fuch forms to deck thy fphcrc
As wife Idolatry may yet revere; 340
Forms, in which Art refin’d on Nature’s plan,
At once refembling and furpafling Man.
*Twas in the {plendor of thofe glorious days,
When attic valour won eternal praife— -
When,. happy to have clear’d her cumber’d coaft
From fierce Invafion’s foil’d barbaric hoft —- - -

G 2



¢¢ Grace thou the mortal with an air divine !

¢¢ That Grecian excellence, eluding fate,

€

Age after age may fhine fupremely great ;
¢ That Greece herfelf, and every polifh’d clime,
¢¢ May, through the long viciffitudes of time,

Hail thofe who fav'd her from Oppreffion’s rod,

L)

¢

¢¢ The patriot hero, or the guardian god I"* 360
So Freedom fpake, and at her potent call

Obedient Sculpture peopled every hall ;

The generous artift fix’d, with proud delight,

The ftate’s brave champions in the public fight ;

And grateful Genius felt his powers expand,

While public virtue taught his willing hand

o e — ——— ———
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To honour chiefs who every danger brav’d,
And decorate the land their valour fav'd.
Nar gave juft Gratitude to man alone
This vital tribute of expreflive flone, 370
But to Athenians who, in beauty’s form,
Reprefs’d their female fear in ruin’s ftorm ;
Who, in the hour when their delightful home,
Domeftic altars, and each facred dome,
Were feen to fink in fate’s barbaric blaze,
Difdain’d defpair, and look'd for happier days
In Grecian arms ftill daring to confide
With tender fortitude and virtuous pride ;
Pleas’d in Trezene’s fheltering walls to wait,
Till attic force reftor’d their native ftate. 380
Ye patient heroines | not vain your truft,
By love fuggefted, and to valour juft |
Athens, the favourite theme of every tongue,
(A real Phenix,) from her afhes {prung —
Athens, endear’d to every feeling heart,

A throne of Genius, and a mine of art—
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Athens was proud your condu& to review ;

She to your courage rais’d memorials due,: |

And with your {culptur’d charms Trezene deck’d,

Who fav’d her fugitives with fond refpe&.. - 390.
Ye heroines of hope, whofe force of mind

Induc’d relenting Fortune to be kind !

Teach me to copy what I juftly praife! -

Teach me, like you, in dark affliGion’s days—

Now while the lyre, by forrow’s ftern command,

Sinks in forc’d filence from my troubled hand —

Teach me to wait, in Quiet’s friendly bower,

The future funfhine of a fairer hour*.

* See NOTE XVI.
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EPISTLE IIL

Justice and Honour call | Awake, my lyrel
Artifts of Attica thy voice require!

Ye Greeks! ye demi-gods of ancient days |

Whofe life was energy, whofe paffion praife |

‘What patriot fapturc muft your hearts have known,
When with new charms your native Athens fhone !
Confpiring Arts ftrain’d every nerve to crown
Their refcu’d darling with unmatch’d renown ;
And of thofe earth-ennobling Arts who ftrove, |

Foft’ring her glory, to enfure her love. 10
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Nor laft, nor leaft, O Sculpfure! was thy claim,
Delightful minifter of deathlefs fame !
E’en at this day, when Time’s illufive cloud
Enwraps departed empire likea fhroud,
Rending Oblivion’s veil in Fancy’s fight,
Thy Grecian fons my willing praife invite.

Thy Myron, firft of .that accomplifh’d race
Who gave to ruder forms true vital grace; |
See him with fmiles his brazen cow carefs,
~While herds applaufive round the fculptor prefs |
His work they hail with fond amazement wild,
And deem their kindréd ftatue Nature’s child =
A numerous train of rtival bards rehearfe
His brazen heifer’s praife in partial verfe.

But not to brutes was his pure art confin’d;
Myron in nobler forms infus’d a mind.

*Twas his in Bacchus’ fane that god to place,
With fuch commanding and fuch cheerful grace,
That the pleas’d eye, of potent form the teft, )
Gladly the joy-infpiring power confeft.

20

40
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>Twas his with genius, in poﬁtion rare,
To fhow the labouring limbs with learned care.
His keen Difcobolos in every part |
Spoke toiling Nature trac’d by patient Art ;
And his fleet Ladas, train’d for Piza’s prize,
Hope in his heart, impatience in his eyes,
Through all his fhape exprefs’d his eager foul,
A thirft for praife, and panting for the goal *.

Of higher ftudies and fuperior note,
See Polycletus his firong mind devote, . 40
To frame for fiudious youth inftrucion’s plan,
And found his precepts on his faultlefs man!
The model, fam’d through long-fucceeding time,
Difplay’d young Viger in his martial prime.
Nor did thy female forms with weaker claim,
Accomplifh’d artift! at perfe@ion aim :
Witnefs Epheftan Dian’s ample fane,

Fill'd with her a@ive Amazonian train.

* See NOTE L
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Such, in his time, was every fam'd compeer
With Phidias match’din Art’s fublimeft fphere;
Where the rapt mind, to Heaven itfelf convey’d,
Imbibes celeftial form by Fancy’s aid, 60
And gives adoring mortals to furvey
Features that indicate Almighty fway.
Genius of ancient Greece ! whofe influence ran
Through every talent that ennobles man ;
O’er bright ideas taught the mind to brood,
And feaft on glory, as its native food;

® See NOTE II.
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Whe
Whe
And
Thy
Whe
My eager feet have pafs’d thy olive grove,
And touch the threfhold of Olympian Jove!
Lo, in calm pomp, with Art’s profuﬁon bnght,
Whofe blended glories fafcinate the fight,
Sits the dread power! Around his awful head
The facred foliage of the olive fpread,
Declares that in his {overeign mind alone
Peace ever fhines, and has for ever thone. 8o
The temple’s {pacious precin&s fcarce enfold
The grand quiefcent form of ivory and gold.
The fymbols of his fway, on either hand,
Delight and reverence at once command.
Behold his right fweet Vi&’ry’s image bear,
Form’d, like his own, elaborately fair :



Adorn’d with images, four maflive feet -

Suftain the radiance of the regal feat.

Around each foot four joyous forms advance,

Four Vi&’ries, weaving a triumphant dance.

The throne’s high fummit fhapes more lovely flill

With animation and with beauty fill : 100

The Graces here upon their parent wait ;

His filial Seafans there, and both in triple ftate,
The labouring eye, with admiration {mit,

Labours in vain each figure to admit,

That blended arts confpiring toil’d to raife

On this grand {pe@tacle, furpafling praife.
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Yet here all eyes, thedkibuland unfkill’d; - .
Imprefs'd with- awe, -andowith amazement 61'd,
From the bleft features of vhe god imbibe Lo
Such thoughts as-meliorate his martal tribe, < - 110
Phidias! :all vouch thy fame, though not in fpeech —
Thine, thé prime glory pagan minds could reach—
Thine, to have form’d, in fuperflition’s hour,
The nobleft femblance of celeftial power 1
Iluftrious artift | in thy fignal Jot
What ftains the glory of thy country blot !
Genius of Athens! forrow feals thy lips,
And all thy fblendonrﬁhks in' dark eclipfe,
When hiftory thews with a regret benign,
The fins of bafe ingratitude were thine— 120
Ingratitude to men, whofe fkill fublime
Gave thee to triumph-o’er the rage of time !

How, Phidias! was thy heart with anguifth ftung,
When public malice, by thy pupil’s tongue,
Charg’d thee, whofe mind was caft in honor’s mould,
With the mean facrilege of pilfer’d gold !



30

Till Envy’s felf with wonder ftand aghatft,

Secing the works that wak’d her rage furpafs’d.

So with himfelf this injur'd artift ftrove,

His far-fam’d Pallas yielded to his Jove ;

And grateful Elis, proud new palms to gain,

Boafted, with truth, of Phidias juftly vain, 140

That Athens was eclips’d by her Olympian fane *,
Still dear to fame, though ficklenefs, thy joy,

Urg’d thee, by turns, to cherifh and deftroy

The very excellence thy breaft fupplied,

Child of thly love, and nurfling of thy pride,

® See NOTE IIL



57

Even thy foés, O Athens! mourn’d thy fate,

When fierce Lyfander thunder’d at thy gate,

And all thy wounded Arts felt War’s o’erwhelming
weight —

War, whence the worft of human mifery {prings;

The people’s folly, and the guilt of kings. 150

Thy Pericles, whofe talents feem’d to claim

A monarch’s empire, with a patriot’s name—

He, thy untitled king, whofe liberal mind

Genius enrich’d, and difcipline refin’d ;

Whofe potent voice control’d a people free,

As Heaven’s prefiding breath commands the fea—

He, who delighted on fine Art to raife

The deathlefs fabric of his country’s praife ;

Taught public wealth to rear ingenious worth,

Exalted Nature, and embellifh’d earth— 160

He, by mild virtues to the world endear’d,

Whofe dying boaft Humanity rever’d —

E’en he, by fits of martial frenzy fway’d,

To blood’s dire demons a rath offering made;

1
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And, blind, to'il} his‘nature mudt ablror{
Hurried his nation to that fatab war - * -~ -~ -~
Whaofe lengthen’d. horrdrs on-his Athens threw
Difgrace that Death hid kindly from his view,
When at the favage Spirtan’s foot fhe lay ;
Her thame his pride, her ornaments his prey *. ' 170
Wherever Liberty, when doom’d to weep
In tranfient pangs, or fink in death-like fleep,
Loft her quick fpirit, wounded or betray’d,
Her fofter'd Arts with filial grief decay’d.
But thort, in Athens, was the baleful courfe
Of envious Tyranny and Spartan force.
Her thirty tyrants, with a robber’s dread,
From the juft arm of Trafybulus fled:
His patriot virtue burft the fervile yoke,
And, bright from brief eclipfe, effulgent Freedom
broke; '~ | 180
Attendant Arts her fatellites appear, .
And fhed new luftre round her Attic {phere.

* Sce NOTE 1V.
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When happy Genius, by a daring flight,
Has feem’d to perch on proud Perfe&ion’s height,
Afraid on difproportion’d wings to rife,
Aw'd and abafh’d, weak Emulation dies.
Such fate had Poefy for Homer’s Mufe,
No Greek with profperous rivalfhip purfues.
Sculpture, more fruitful, though fhe joy’d to claim
For her dear Phidias pure Homeric fame, 190
Not to one darling felt her pride confin’d,
But to new fons new excellence affign’d*.

Scopas | in wond’rous harmony ’twas thine
The charms of paffion and of grace to join ;
Thy fkill exprefs’d new fhades of foft defire,
Each varying chara&er of Cupid’s fire.
In thy gay figure Bacchus {mil’d to fee
His gambols of tumultuary glee.
Thy genius wrought, by different powers infpir'd,
As fondnefs wifh’d, or dignity requir’d ! 200

* See NOTE V.

12
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*Twas thine to decorate the gorgeous fcene,
‘Where Arts were proud to aid the Carian queen.
Richly fhe rais’d, for widow’d love’s relief,
The grand memorial of . imperial grief,
‘The Maufoleum, whofe immortal name
Records her forrow, and preferves her fame,

Of feclings exquifite, to fondnefs prone,
And pleas’d to make peculiar praife thy own,
Praxiteles! the power that {fway’d thee moft,
Made it thy joy, thy privilege, thy boaft, 210
To fee coy Beauty own thy kind control,
And thow each foft emotion of her foul ;
While breathing ftone accomplifh’d thy beheft,
And every charm of tender grace exprefs’d ;
Till thy fine Work fuch perfe& life difplay’d,
Venus with pride her marble felf furvey’d, |
Enchanting artift! whofe warm heart was feen
Devoting all thy fkill to Beauty’s queen |
"Twas not thy fate to ferve a thanklefs power ;

Her fmile is gratitude, delight her dower. 220
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Love, her young darling, thy dear Art carefs’d,
Child of thy genius, fovereign of thy breaft!
Thy fportive patronefs to fhy embrace
- Confign’d the faireft of her Grecian race,
Whofe wit to beauty could new charms impart,
Pleas’d to infpirit and reward thy art.
This playful fair would fecret knowledge feek,
Which her unboafting friend declin’d to fpeak :
She wifh’d to know (a wifh in vain exprefs’d)
Which of his happy works he deem’d the beft : 230
The beft is hers, if the the beft will choofe,
But {elf-applaufe his modeft lips refufe.

A fubtle fi&ion aids her ftrong defire :
¢ Praxiteles! thy gallery’s on fire!”
With fear well feign’d the fond enthufiaft cries.
Quick, in alarm, the man of art replies :
¢ Oh, angry Vulcan! mar each meaner fhape,
¢ But let my Cupid and my Faun efcape !
The {miling fair relieves him in a trice,

And Cupid, foon her own, repays the fond device *. 240
* Sec NOTE VI
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Of fterner fpirit, and with bold defign,

Toiling in two congenial arts to fhine,

With energetic truth Euphranor wrought

The forceful features of heroic thought;

And ere the youth a vanquifh’d world o'errun,
In glory’s car he feated Philip’s fon *.

Hail to that graceful‘ youth1 whofe fervid mind
Feeling and tafte in early life refin’d ; |
Who on the foul of cherifh’d art imprefs’d
That zeal for glory which his own confefs’d! 250
Let the ftern fage chaftife with Reafon’s rod,
Ambition’s vi®im, and Delirium’s god,

More pleafing duties to the bard belong,

While tracing Sculpture’s march in moral {ong.
Honour's juft tribute to the prince he pays,
Who view’d her beauty with a lover’s gaze;
And nobly fav’d it from a quick decline

By liberal care, and bounty’s warmth benign :
Who bade her favourite fon his power furpafs,

And call to life in fame-conferring brafs 260
* See NOTE VII.
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(A work, where Gratitude with glor‘f?bicﬁdg!z) IR PR
His guardian group, his felf-devoted friends.: <=1 .

Proud of the vi@or’s praife, and plx'eés"d' to aid’ !
A hero’s {pirit by affe&ion fway’d, -« . o

.

With fuch enchanting fkill Lyfippus’ hand
Rais’d to diftin&ion this devoted band, =
That as each Macedon their forms beheld, © -
With kindred fire each martial bofom fwell’d ;
Each for their lot would gladly yield his breath,
And deem their honor cheaply bought by death;
How bleft, Lyfippus! was thy fignal fate,
Whofe genius found all graces in the great ! |
Nature and Fortune feem’d for thee to blend,
In one bright form, the model, patron, friend.
His tafte enlighten’d whom his power fuftain’d,
And in the fculptor’s heart the hero reign’d.
Hence, for thy godlike Ammon ’twas thy praife
Each varying femblance of his form to raife ;
Marking of changeful life the gradual courfe,

From childhood’s tendernefs to manhood’s force ;

N
o

v .i1~}
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And thefe appropriate images to fill
With fuch felicity of latent fkill
As labbur, led by love alone, can find,
By love, the offspring of a grateful mind.
Ever, Lyfippus! be thy name rever'd,
By moral dignity of mind endear’d !
Glory, well-pleas’d, thy double worth beheld,
The matchlefs artift by the man excell’d ;
Thy upright {pirit, firmin manly fenfe,
Scorning to favour impious Pride’s pretence,
Reprov’d thy friend Apelles, that he ftrove
To lavifh lightning on a fancied Jove;
And to thy ftatue, rationally grand,
Gave the juft weapon of a hero’s hand.
Thy tafte ador’d, with Virtue’s temperate flame,
Truth, as the fountain both of art and fame ;
_ Yet no ill-founded rule, no fervile fear,
Chain’d thy free mind in Fancy’s fav’rite {phere.
Thy dauntlefs thought, proportion for its guide,

From life’s trite field each brave excurfion tried :

290

300
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Thy changeful genius, patient and acute,

Toil’d on coloffal forms, or play’d with the minute;

And Nature own’d each work, with fond furprize,

True to her foul, though faithlefs to her fize.

The hallow’d bulk of thy Tarentine Jove

Check’d the proud fpoilers of each facred grove ;

Roman rapacity, in plunder’s hour,

Paus’d, and rever'd the mighty fculptor’s power.
Thy Hercules, the table’s grace and guard,

Rais’d to extatic joy a Roman bard,,

Whofe focial Mufe delighted to rehearfe

The feftive ftatue’s charms in friendly verfe ;

Prais’d the {mall form where force and fpirit dwelt,

Small to be feen, but mighty to be felt ;

And, pleas’d in grateful numbers to relate

The fculptur’d powers, Felicity and Fate,

Told how young Ammon, with affe&ion’s pride,

Drew martial fire from this infpiring guide —

This, the choice idol of his life, carefs’d

To prompt his battle, or protet his reft—
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To this, when poifon forc’d his frequent fighs,
Turning, in death, his elevatéd eyes,
He view’d the pain-tried power with frefh delight,
And fed his featlefs fpirit on the fight.
The life of Ammon ¢clos’d, the flatue pafs'd
To a new vicor of a difer caft.
With ruthlefs Hannibal, by Rome abhorr’d,
The priz’d affociate of the Punic lord,
This idol vifited Italia’s thore,
And faw Rome’s eagles drench’d in Roman gore:
~ But when the African, fo fiercely great,
Fell by the dark viciﬁifude of fate,
This fculptur’d Hercules, ftill known to Fame,
As worfhipp’d by a chief of higheft name,
Felt, e'en in Rome, his influence increas’d,
As the prefiding power of Sylla’s feaft.
The darling image Time at laft confign’d
To a new rhaﬁer, of a nobler mind.
Hail, gentle Vindex! ’twas not thine to buy

A name immortal at a price too high.
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Accomplifh’d Vindex | all thy fculptur’d ftore,
Though Genius fill’d with life the finith’d ore— 350
All that thy perfe& tafte, by Fortune’s aid,

With liberal joy colle@®ed and difplay’d —

All, all in dark Perdition’s gulph are drown’d,

Nor can an atom of the wreck be found.

But fhining ftill, and ftill in luftre ftrong,

Such is the facred power of friendly fong,

Thy virtues are beheld in living lays,

Where feeling Statius thy pure feaft pourtrays,

And makes thy cherifh’d Arts confederate in thy praife.

K 2
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He, juft to merit of benignant mein, 260
Fondly defcribes the mafter of the fcene

So free from fenfelefs pride and fenfual vice,

Of mind fo polifh’d, and of tafte fo nice,

That under his regard, true honour’s teft,

Lyfippus might have wifh’d his works to reft *,

" To reft! vain word, that fuits not {cenes like thefe,
Where empires flu&uate as Time decrees !

The mighty defpot, of a double fway,

The guide of growth, the monarch of decay,

Grants, ever bufy in the changeful plan, 270
No lafting quiet to the works of man.

Witnefs, Lyfippus, that ftupendous frame

Form’d by thy pupil for his country’s fame ;

Who, when Y¥5il'd War renounc’d her rich abodes,
Rear’d the proud trophy of triumphant Rhodes

In giant fplendour which the world amaz’d,

Protentous in his bulk this proud Apollo blaz’d ;

¢ See NOTE VIII
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So laige, {o lofty, that, beneath his bafe,
Mortals {feem’d fhrunk below the pigmy race.

_ Yet let not vain, fenforious {pleen deride 380
This Pagan monument of tow’ring pride.
Great in his aim, in patriot purpofe good,
A glorious witnefs the Coloffus ftood :

How his brave ifle, in valour’s trying hour,
Joy’d to refift Invafion’s ruffian power;
Still to invading arms this fortune fall,
To deck thofe ifles they threaten to enthrall. )

But with what fpeed can time and chance deftroy
‘The piles of honour, and the pomp of joy!
Though rear’d with ableft art that might defy 390
Tempeftuous feafons and a raging 1ky,
Subtler Deftru@ion waits the fovereign block,
The deep foundations of his ifland rock ;
Earth, as infulted, to her center fhakes,
Th’ enormous idol reels—he falls—he breaks!
Amazement’s eye his fmalleft fragments fill,

In ruin mighty, and a wonder ftill :
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His fall is felt through Glory’s wonnded heart,
And Grief’s convulfion fhakes the fphere of Art®.
Ye Rhodians| early a diftinguith’d' race | - 400
For arts and arms, Minerva’s double grace ; '
Ye, who around this fhatter'd ma iament
Your honour ruin’d in the dire event |
Mourn not your. fall'n Goloflus, but éomplain "
Of change more ruinous: te:Sculpture’s reign -
Mourn for degenerate Athens, where the king,
From whofe foil’d arms your ftatwe feem™d to {pring,
No more refifted, finds a fervile crowd
Tam’d to his yoke, and in his praifes loud ;
Where Art is feen, in Proftitution’s hour, 410 |
Deje&ing virtue, and exalting power.
Yeflaves! who ftation, blind to public good,
A tyrant’s ftatues where a fage’s frood |
Ye prove the love of liberty alone
Enlivens Art with luftre all its own.

* S¢e NOTE IX.
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Where that beft paffion of the foul refin’d,
That firm Coloffus of th’ unfhaken mind —
Where that exifts no more, all mental power
Takes the cold tint of twilight’s funlefs hour ;
The energies of Art and Virtue ceafe, 420
Servility benumbs the foul of Greece®*.

That wondrous land, where Nature feem’d to {hower
A bright profufion of all mental power;
Where talents glitter’d to delight the mind,
Rich as the groves by filv’ry froft enfhrin’d;
From her {poil’d fhores faw every grace withdraw,
Like groves unfilver’d in a mifty thaw ;
While Strife and Slavery, in union bafe,
Disfigure earth, and Nature’s felf deface,
The tender Artsin hafty terror fly, 430
To feek a refuge in a milder tky ;
Driv’n from their darling Athens for a while,

They feem’d reviving by a manarch’s {mile :

* See NOTE X.
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Seleucias’ Court the fugitives carefs’d,
And Zgypt nurs’d them on her fertile breaft.
But not the Ptolemies’ imperial grace,
A bounteous, fplendid, but enervate race —
Not all their fond prote@ion could impart
True Attic luftre to tranfplanted Art:
~ The {weet exotic {corn’d the foil it tried, 440
And, faintly promifing to flourifh, died*.

Genius of Greecel whom love can ne'er forget!
Exhautftlefs fource of rapture and regret !
~ Of all the changes that Time’s wild command
Works on this globe, the rattle of his hand,
Is there viciflitude more worthy tears
Than what in thy difaftrous fate appears,
When Learning’s retrofpe&ive eyes furvey
Thy bright afcendant, and thy dark decay !

Refiftlefs defpot! all-controlling Time ! 450

Though Pride may curfe thy ravage asa crime;

® See NOTE XI.
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Let Truth, more juft, thy milder power declare,
And boaft with gratitude thy zeal to {pare;

For thou haft fpar’d—énd be fuch mercy bleft,
Of Grecia’s literary chiefs the beft.

The pure Triumvirate, of potent minds,

Whom in her zone ideal Beauty binds ;

The radiant three, who palms unrivall’d bore

In verfe, in eloquence, in moral lore—

Yes, in the letter'd world, that lofty fphere
Whence light defcends to Art divinely clear.
Great is thy clemency, O Time! nor lefs

Thy zeal to fave, may Sculpture’s field exprefs* !
Man’s rage has given to Havoc’s hateful powers
Gods and their altars, ftatues, temples, towers:
But mark where T iﬁlc, with more benignant pride,
Redeems the wreck of defolation’s tide!

Lo, at his bidding, curious hands explore

Imperial Ruin’s fubterranean ftore |

* See NOTE XII.
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Behold where once a virtuous emp’ror glowd, 470
And thy rich bath, benignant Titus! flow’d!
For ages buried, and Oblivion’s prey,
The mafter-piece of Sculpture fprings to day.
How Rapture bends o’er the receding earth,
Blefling the fkilful wonder’s fecond birth!
‘Hail, thou fublime réfemblance_ of the fire,
Excruciated to fee his helpleﬁ fons expire |
Though Fate’s fierce ferpent round thy manly frame
Wind its vaft volumes, and with deadly aim
Dart its impetu'ous poifon near the heart ; =~ 480
Though thy thrunk flank announce the wounded part ;
To felfith pangs fuperior thou art feen,
And fuffering anguifh, more intenfely keen,
I fee the father in thy features rife,
To Heaven dire&ing his death-darken’d eyes,
And for his fons, in agony’s extreme,
Yet afking mercy from the fire fupreme !
Alas ! thy younger hope, already pierc’d
By quick Perdition’s fnake, expires the firft !
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Thy elder darling, lock’d in fnaky folds, 490
With fruitlefs pity his rack’d fire beholds !
Ye happy Sculptors! who in this your pride
Enjoy th’ immortal fame for which you figh’d !
Your bleft ambition Ruin’s hand difarms ;
. Hoftility reveres the work, whofe charms L
At once amaze the mind, and melt the heart,
The foul of pathos, the fublime of Art!
Let Rhodes, exulting in your birth, proclaim
Her title to renown, her Agefander’s name—
Him, if kind Fancy fancion with applaufe 500
The plc;aﬁng pi¢ture that conjecture draws—
Him, life’s beft bleflings onc;e were feen to crown,
Bleflings more rare than genius or renown—
The blifs, to fee two fons in art afpire
To ferve as friendly rivals to their fire !
The triple group, fo fuited to their ftate,
They form’d with parity of love elate;
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And Nature, pleas’d, gave all her powers to fill
This richeft offspring of confederate fkill *.
Nor haft thou, Sculpture! on whofe ancient ftate §10
The train.of paffions all were known to wait,
Thy deep and {pirit-fearching charms confin’d
To fhow the confli& of a father’s mind :
Thy Niobe yet lives, a glorious téﬂ:, |
Thou could’ft exhibit the maternal breaft,
Where gods relentlefs every pang defcried -
Of wretched beauty, and of ruin’d pride +. -
Yes, Attic Art! each change of vital breath,
Of life the fervour, and the chill of death,
All, all were fubje& to thy glorious power ; 520
Nature was thine, in ever-varying hour:
Witnefs that offspring of thy fkill profound,
Thy Gladiator, bending to the ground,
In whom the eye of fyxﬁpathy defcries
His brief exiftence ebbing as he lies 1 }

® See NOTE XIII. + See NOTE XIV. t See NOTE XV.
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With rifing wonder, and increafing joy,

As Grecian reliques my fond thoughts employ,
Her time-fpar’d marble miracles I trace —
Marbles of higheft note, ftrength, beahty, grace—
In each Olympian form divinely thown, 530
Who boaft thefe heavenly attributes their own.

- On Glycon’s Hercules the proud eye refts,
Dwells on that force which all the form invefts,
Till the {pe&ator glows with vigor’s flame,
And feels the god reanimate his frame *.
In perfe& forms what potent magic dwells,
Thy peerlefs fragment of perfecion tells,
Skill'd Apolonius ! whofe fine work exprefs’d
This forceful deity in blifsful reft ! |
How dear thy Torfo to the feeling mind, L 5@
Rememb’ring Angelo, ‘when old and blind,
Fed, on this wreck, the paffion of his heart =

For the recondite charms of pureft art |

- % See NOTE XVI
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The veteran, while his hand, with {cience fraught,

Rov’d o’er the ftone fo exquifitely wrought, -

(His fancy giving the maim’d trunk a foul,).

Saw, in his touch, the grandeur of the whole®. .

. Joys on the fwelling mind more richly fhower

When beauty’s manly and majeftic power
Shines, fweetly awf\;l, in Apollo’s form,
Elate with filial love, with anger warm .
Againft the ferpent whofe terrific creft

Aim’d its bafe fury at his mother’s breaft.
His fhaft is launch’d ; ’tis empire’s fateful rod ;
His fervid gefture proves the vi¢or god ;

His glowing features the firm foul difplay

Of confident fuccefs and righteous {way.
Enchanting image | "thy pure charms-conduce
To moral leflons of no trifling ufe:

Thee while the fafcinated eyes admire, -

The {pirit, kindling with indignant fire,

¢ See NOTE XVII.
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Learns rthat bright feorn, which in thy movement
glows,
Scorn for the rancour of malignant foes * |
In milder tones, kind Harmony! impart
Thy magic foftnefs to the melting heart;
While Love’s ingenuous fong afpires to trace
The fweeter influence of female grace |
| Hail, Medicean Venus!  matchlefs form !
As Nature modeft, yet as Fancy warm !
Thy beauty, mov’d by virtuous inftin&, tries §70
To-fcreen retiring charms from rath furprife :
Thy hands are eloquent ; they both atteft
The coy emotion of thy fecling breaft ;
And prove, by delicacy’s dear control,
Her quick fenfations are of ‘grace the foul.
Thou darling idol of the Pagan earth !
Whofe po;np had vanifh’d at thy fecond birth,
When, from Oblivion’s fhades that o’er thee hung,

Thy foft attra@ions to new honour {prung ;

¢ See NOTE XVIIL
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To thee, fweet pride of Nature and of ‘Art]| 580
Be endlefs homage from the manly heart
Which bends, obédient to a law divine,
In guiltlefs worfhip to fuch charms as thine! -
Though mortals, -wayward when by Fortune crofs’d,
Slight what they have, in mourning what they loft ;
Let us, dear Flaxman ! with a grateful joy -
On Sculp;ure’s refcu’d wealth our thoughts employ.
O, while with Friendfhip’s pure, though proud defires,
1 praife that Art, who thy free fpirit fires, =
May thy pleas’d goddefs, with her kind regard, = 590
Support, inftrud, invigorate thy bard,
Till my fond fancy, by heraid refin’d,
Fills with new zeal thy energetic mind
Yet far above her living fons to foar,
And match the wonders of her Attic ftore |
Yes there is room, and Chriftian fubjedts yield
For Art’s fublimeft aims a happier field : -
But paufe, my eager fong! nor yet rehearfe

A fav’rite truth referv’d for future verfe*;

* See NOTE XIX.



81

Another tafk awaits thee, to furvey

Scenes of Etrurian art and Roman {way :

Yet paufe, and, liftening to the wintry main,
In this retreat let Meditation reign !

Here falutary Solitude repairs

The {pirit wafted by affliGing cares:

Here reft, while Study for thy ufe explores .
Art’s early fate on thofe eventful fhores,
Where, hardly refcu’d from Oblivion’s tomb,
Polifh’d Etruria funk by favage Rome ;

And Rome, whofe pride an iron tempeft hurl’d
With force oppreflive round a proftrate world,
Sunk in her turn, herfelf the bloated prey

Of Retribution’s wrath, in ruinous decay.

THE END OF THE THIRD EPISTLE.
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EPISTLE THE FOURTH.

Inter fumantes templorum armata ruinas

Dextera vitoris fimulacra hottilia cepit,

Bt captiva domum venerans cen numina vexit :

Hoc fignum rapuit bimaris de ftrage Corinthi,

Illud ab incenfis in przdam fumpfit Athenis. PrupenTIUS.




- ARGUMENT
OF THE FOURTH EPISTLE.

Etruria. — Rome. —Vifion of Hadrian's Villa.



EPISTLE 1IV.

Incenvous Fraxman | thy juft foul delights

To fee opprefs’d Defert regain his rights.

Oft haft thou prais’d, as far as truth allow’d,
Rude talent f’crﬁggling through misfortune’s cloud !
With generous patience thou canft deign to trace
Through dim Tradition’s fhade Etruria’s race.
Ingenious nation! haplefs in thy doom !

The {flave and teacher of the upftart Rome !

Her fierce ambition from the page of Fame

Seem’d eager to erafe thy fofter name: . 10
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Shines through Oppreffion’s florm, whofe envious fweep
Had funk your language in her lawlefs deep !

Expert Etrurians, who, with rapid toil, -

Form’d the fine vafe Oblivion’s power to foil |

Your bards to bafe annihilation doom’d

Hiftory, who fpurn’d the grave, herfelf entomb’d :
Friendly conje@ure can alone fuggeft

How Fortune on your coaft young Art carefs’d. 30
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"Tis faid that Zgypt was your early guide ;
That Greece, more focial, all your fkill fupplied,
The fond idolaters of Greece pretenH: |
But bounteous Nature was your leading friend ;
She frankly gave you the prime fource of ikill,
The fervid {pirit, and the lively will,

To call Invention from her coy recefs,

And bid juft Form the young idea drefs.

Let different Arts with gen’rous pride proclaim
Inventive Genius form’d Etruria’s fame.

" Mars as a gift from her his trumpet found,
And Honour’s heart exulted in the found ;
To her, e’en Athens, as the learn’d declare,
Might owe the mafk dramatic Mufes wear*.
But, O Etrurial whatfoe’er the price

Of thy ingenious toil and rare device,

Of all thy produce, I applaud thee moft
For thy mild Lares, thy peculiar boaft.

¢ See NOTE L
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"Twas thine in Sculpture’s facred fcene to place
Domeftic deities of focial grace, . |
Whofe happy favour, on the heart imprefs’d,
Made home the paffion of the virtuous breaft *.

O that fond Labour’s hand,  with Learning’s aid,

Could refcue from Oblivion’s envious thade

Artifts, defrauded of their deathlefs due,

Who once a glory round Etruria threw,

When, with her flag of tranfient fame unfurl’d,

She fhone the wonder of the weftern world !

Eclipfing Greece, ere rais’d to nobler life,

Greece learnt to triumph o’er barbaric ftrife; -

Driving her Argonauts, her naval boaft,

Foil’d in fharp conﬂi&, from the Tyrrhene coaft +.
But Defolation, in her cruel courfe,

Rufh’d o'er Etruria with fuch ruthlefs force,

That, of her art-devoted fons, whofe fkill

With fculptur’d treafures could her cities fill

* Sec NOTE IL 4 Sec NOTE III
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In fuch profufe and luminous difplay,

That Roman avarice mark’d them for her prey,

Mem’ry can hardly on her tablets give

More than a fingle Tyrrhene name to live. 70
Mnefarchus, early as a fculptor known,

From nice incifion of the coftly ftone,

But more endear’d to every later age

As the bleft fire of that abftemious fage ;

Who, born and nurtur’d on Etruria’s fhore,

Refin’d her {pirit by his temp’rate lore, |

And in Crotona gloried to difplay

His mild morality’s benignant {way *.

Bleft were Etrurian art, if, {par'd by Time,

Forth from the caverns of her ravag’d clime 8o
She could prefent to Admiration’s gaze
‘Each fculptur’d worthy of her profperous days,

Who won, by labours of a virtuous mind,

The benedi&ions of improv’d mankind.

¢ See NOTE IV.
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But one vaft whirlpool of oblivious hight
Abforb’d together, in fair Fame’s 4defp'ite,
Men who there rofe the paths of fame to fill,
Her hofts of valour, and her tribes of fkill ;
All; who might hope to gain‘{ or hope to give,
The noble lot, through many an age to live, -
Save a few reliques fondly kept, todeck -
The cabinet of Tafte, from Glory’s wreck.
There fhines, not deftitute of ‘martial grace,
Her brave Halefus, of Argolic race*; -
There every brazen, every marble frame,
Mute, mournful thadows of Etruria’s fame,
Yet feen declaring, on their country’s part,
She might have vied with Attica in art,

_ Had fhe not fallen, in herearly bloom,

The ftripp’d and mangled flave of barbarous Rome.

Yes, thouimperial fpoiler | I abhor
Thy ceafelefs paflion for oppreflive war,,

® Sec NOTE V.
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Thy rage for rapine, and the pride malign

In the vaft plunder of the world to fhine.
Woe to the land, abjuring Arts refin’d,

- That afk the patient hand, the polifh’d mind ;

And vaunting only with tyrannic fway '

To make furrounding provinces their prey : —

Rapacious arrogance, for outrage ftrong,

May boaft a cruel triumph, loud and long ;

At laft the coarfe gigantic glutton dies,

O’ergorg’'d, and finking from his bloated fize :

So funk the fpoiler Rome, who from her birth

Drew execration from the bleeding earth.

Too fierce for Arts, that claim a milder foul,

Their works fhe blindly prais’d, or bafely. ftole *.

Faft bound or filenc’d in her iron fpell,
Her ill-ftarr’d neighbour firft, Etruria fell.
Far, as her force increas'd, her rapine {pread ;

Beneath her grafp the fweet Sicilia bled ;

* See NOTE VL
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Hence libéral Sculptute rais’d no Roman name !
High in her annals of ingenious fame ;
And hence the Goddefs, with a fcornful fmile,
Spurns the diftin@ion of her Roman ftyle *,
With juft difdain, that to abhorrence fwell’d,
She the bafe arrogance of Rome beheld ; - 180
Saw Roman robbers, of heroic fize, |
Not merely feize, as bold Ambition’s prize,
Her deareft wealth in defolated Greece;
But, as prefumption will with fpoils increafe,
From her Greek ftatue its juft name efface,
And fix a lying title in its place.
So rufhan Pride, that Fortune deigns to crown, -
Would, with a fwindler’s fraud, ufurp renown.
While dauntlefs Truth, undazzled by the blaze
Of Rome’s fierce power in her defpotic days, 190
Upbraids that Emprefs, with reproof fevere,

For follies and for crimes, in Sculpture’s fphere ;

* See NOTE XIIL



True Valour thus his genuine temper fhews, -

Juft to the talents of accomplifh’d foes *.
Bright Excellence ! ’tis thine, in evil days

To joy in Enmity’s extorted praife :

So Grecian Art, her parent ftate undone, .

From Roman pride relu@ant homage won.

¢ Se¢e NOTE XIII.
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Rough was his worfhip paid to Sculpture’s charms,

That injﬁr’d beauty in a ruffian’s arms!

Who view’d her grace with uninftru&ed eyes,
Proud to pofiefs, though wanting tafte to prize.
Gods! how regret and indignation glow

When Hiftory, mourning over Grecian woe,
Defcribes the fortune of each fplendid fane,

Where Sculpture feem’d with facred {way to reign |

Lo, likea whirlwind by fierce demons driven

At once disfiguring earth and dark’ning Heaven,
Sylla; the bloodieft vulture, gorg’d with gore,
The keeneft wretch that ever Rapine bore,
Extends o’er proftrate Greece oppreflion’s rod,
And pillages the fhrine of every god |

Thy glories, - Elis! — Epidaurus! thine,

And Delphos, (richeft treafury divine )
Defencelefs fall in Devaftation’s day,
~Of this infatiate ravager the prey !

The plunderer, who no compunéion feels,

Builds future greatnefs on the god he fteals ;

(]
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10 Iré€ rIrom iuch a PClt his native land.

Yet though he ftemm’d the ftreams of blood he fpxlt,

He died a leffon to gigantic guilt ;
For on his bed of death as long he lay,

Avenging vermin made his living frame their prey ; 250
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And he, whofe thirft of power and thirft of praife

Taught Fortune’s templ€ in new pomp to blaze—
He, who amafs’d, to deck his days of peace, =
The fculptur’d opulence of ravag’d Greece,
Sunk from his {plendid mafs of power and fame
To the poor found of 3 detefted name *.

A mightier vi¢tor, of a nobler foul,
Yet darken’d by ambition’s dire control, -
The fearlefs Czfar, of indulgent heart,
Shone the proteing friend of Grecian art.
Of tyrants moft accomplifh’d and benigp,
*Twas his in genius and in tafte to fhine.
. Could talents give a.claim to empire’s robe, ‘
He might have liv’d the mafter of the globe: |
But pride imperious that o’er-leap’d all bound, - |
Deferv’d from Romhan bands the fate he found,

.......... 4

Yet fhall the defpot, though he juftly bieeds,
Receive the praifes due to graceful deeds':

* Sec NOTE XIV.
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Delight fuperior to fuccefsful arms, - 280
Had the firm Brutus not pronounc’d his doom,

His power to fafcinate relenting Rome,

His varying genius, fathion’d to prevail

In peaceful proje@s of the grandeft fcale,

Would o'er the ftate have thrown fuch dazzling light,
And foil’d refiftance with a blaze fo bright,

Freedom herfelf, enamour’d of his fame,

Might have been almoft tempted to exclaim,
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¢ ] fee his benefits his wrongs tranfcend,

‘“ And all the tyrant vanifh in the friend!” 290
Julius ! thou proof how mifts of pride may blind

The eye of reafon in the ftrongeft mind !

It was thy fatal weaknefs to believe

Thy fculptur’d form from Romans might receive

Homage as tame as Afian flaves could pay

Their Babylonifh king, of boundlefs fway,

Where all, for leave his city gate to pafs,

Bent to his ftatue of imperial brafs.

With equal pomp, ny vain ambition plac’d,

Thy fculptur’d form the Capitol difgrac’d ; 300

For, on a trampled globe, infulting fenfe,

It fought to awe the world with proud pretence.

Nor didft thou only in thy proper frame

Call Art to fecond thy afpiring aim :

Thy fav'rite fteed, from whofe portentous birth

Augurs announc’d thy reign o’er all this earth,

Nurs’d with fond care, beftrid by thee alone,

In Sculpture’s confecrated beauty {hone.
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What might not Earth, in your propitious hours,
Expe& from efforts of your blended powers,

® See NOTE XV.
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Beneath the guidance of a mind elate,

Supremely juft, and uniformly great,

If bafe O&avius by your aid could fhine

To dazzle Romans with a light divine ?

Peace to his crimes! though on their blackeft dye

The blood of Tully feems aloud to cry ;

While fofter’d Arts for their prote&or claim

No common portion of pacific fame.

He faw the rock on which bold Julius run,

And deeply labour’d the bright fnare to fhun.

The fubtle defpot wore a fervant’s mafk ;

Though able to command, he ftoop’d to afk:

The eyes of envy from himfelf to turn,

Thy {plendour, Rome ! appear’d his {ole concern.
Though fear devis’d, it was a graceful plan

(And Tafte achiev’d what trembling Power began)

To bid fair Sculpture a new pomp affume,

And fit the public patronefs of Rome :

For fuch great charge to her he {feem’d to give,

When the loft worthies fhe had taught to live

330
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thine,

360
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'The fhrewd O&avius aim’d at Ammon’s praife,
His milder praife, (to fhine in tafte fupreme,
‘And heighten talents by prote@ion’s beam,)
Blefs’d in what Ammon wanted, bards renown’d !

Sculpture more coy than Poefy he found ;
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Nor could the mandate of imperial fway
Raife a Lyfippus out of Roman clay ;
And Fortune’s fav’rite in the naval {cene,
Where funk the glory of the Zgyptian queen, 370
Though fculptur’d emblems of that profp’rous hour
Speak him the darling of defpotic power,
Has ftill the fate in feeble pomp to ftand
The time-{par’d ftatue of no potent hand ;
Wrought as if Sculpture felt her powers confin’d
By native meannefs in the monarch’s mind *.

Yet many a wandering, ingenious Greek,
Sent, by his ftars, his Roman bread to feek,
Nourifh’d degenerate pride on foreign praife,
And bleft the funfhine of Auguftan days. 380
One, whofe fine labour on thé coftly ftone,
Greece, in her happieft days, might proudly own—
Her Diofcorides | by Patience taught,

Minute refemblance on the gem he wrought,

® Sce NOTE XVI.
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And wife Ulyfles, if tradition’s true,
No trifling pleafure from his fignet drew.
A dolphin’s form the fculptur’d ftone exprefs’d,
Of gracious Providence a graceful teft :
Sav’d from the deep, thefe wat’ry guardians bore
His filial pride, Telemachus, afhore ;
And the fond fire difplay’d, with grateful joy,
The juft memorial of his refcu’d boy +- 410
To this fine branch of ufeful Art we owe
Treafures that grandeur may be proud to thow;
Features of men who, on Fame’s lift enroll’d,,
Gave life and luftre to the world of old.
- Oblivion’s pall, a net of Mercy’s {hape,
Has feiz’d the large, and let the fmall efcape:
Worthies, whofe ftatues fail’d Time’s flood to ftem,,
Yet live effulgent in the deathlefs gem.
But, O how few can merit fuch a fate,

Where Nature finks by Power’s defpotic weight! 420

+ See NOTE XIX.
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When the proud player Auguftus, worn with age,
Made a calm exit from his brilliant ftage,
In that vaft theatre what {cenes enfu’d |
What beafts of Tyranny’s imperial brood !
Sculpture, in days of turpitude profufe,
Of her funk powers deplor’d the fhameful ufe
When ftatues rofe, to wound the public eye,
To the bafe fycophant and murd’rous {py;
Nor mourn’d fhe lefs diftin&ion ill-conferr’d
On many a wretch of her Czfarean herd:
Moft on the bafe Caligula, who burn’d
With frantic folly that all limits fpurn’d.
His life exprefs’d, in every wild defign,
Delirious fancy, with a heart malign ;
And moft difplay’d that fancy and that heart
In the fair province of infulted Art.
Oft o’er her Grecian works griev’d Sculpture figh'd,
Made the maim’d vaffals of his impious pride * |

* See NOTE XX.
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He dies; but flill the burthen’d earth muft groan
For guilt gigantic on th’ imperial throne ; . 440
And Sculpture’s call’d, as waiting on the nod
Of Grandeur, wifhing to be deem’d a god. ey
To her Greek votary fhe denied the fkill i
Requir'd to execute vain Nero’s will,
Who fought all fplendor that could ftrike mankind
Save the pure fplendor of the chaften’d mind ;
Who marr’d the ftatues of Perfe@ion’s mould,
Thy bronze, Lyfippus, with debafing gold.
The daring defpot wifh'd, with frantic aim,
To awe the world by his coloffal frame : 450
Vainly he bade his molten image run “
With metals to out-blaze the Rhodian fun ;
His toiling Greek, though fam’d for works of brafs,
Fail’d in his art to form the fluid mafs *,

But turn, indignant Mufe! thine eyes away

From the mad monfters of unbridled fway,

® See NOTE XXI.



| § &)

“To mark with juft applanfe the milder mind, . - . -..
Whom boundlefs domination fail’d to:blind;; =\ -+ "

Whofe voice imperial bade the Arts appear: . -
The friends of bounty, not the flaves of fear. * «
- Frugal and gay, behold Vefpafian’s care

Honour and Virtue’s ruin’d fanes repair !

" To ftatues, meant for Nero’s golden dome, .
Peace in her temple gives a purer home *,
Titus! the pride of Nature and her friend,
Could thy brief reign to happier length extend, !
How might the warmth of thy benignant heart
Raife and infpirit every graceful art !

Sculpture might well her fineft toil employ
To fill thy bofom with parental joy.

Fancy €’en now exults to fee thee gaze

On thy rich gem, beyond the diamond’s blaze. .
Where by Evodus wrought, in narrow {pace
Shone thy fair Julia, full of filial grace:

* 8ec NOTE XXW.
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Beauty and {weetnefs deck’d her maiden life,

But ah | no common fhame awaits the wife :

And Heaven, mild Titus | made thy days fo brief,

To fpare thee torments of domeftic grief*: -

Thy brother’s ftatues, in their fate, fulfill’d

The rabble’s vengeance on a tyrant kill’d +. 480
In radiant contraft to that wretch, afcend,

Trajan! the graceful Pliny’s martial friend !

Juftly ’tis thine to ftand an honour’d name

On thy rich column of imperial fame |

Throygh thy vaft empire, in which vice had fpread

The worft contagjon {pringing from its head,

Thy a&ive {pirit gléried to infpire

A noble portion of new vital fire.

Though fond, too fond of war and warlike praife,

Pacific talents thar’d thy foft’ring rays. 490

Not that thy hand proud Vi&ory’s flag unfurl’d,

" And added Dacia to the Roman world,

¢ See NOTE XXIII. + See NOTE XXIV.
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c’d:

Her private favourite {urpailing kings—
Thee, rich Herodes ! Honour has enroll’d
For elegance of mind that match’d thy gold : §10

® See NOTE XXV.
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Exhaufted quarries form thy graceful piles ;

Thy Venus prais’d thee with viGorious fmiles *.

| Lo, with new joy, peculiarly the¢ir own,
The Arts furrounding the Cefarean throne |

See their prime patron that firm throne afcend,
Talent’s enlighten’d judge, and Sculpture’s friend !
His fpirit, a&ive as the boundlefs air,

~ Pervades each province of imperial Care ;

While fated Conqueft keeps his banner furl’d,
And peace and beauty re-adorn the world.
Accomplifh’d Adrian! doom’d to double fame, -
Uniting brighteft praife and darkeft blame |

To noble heights the monarch’s merit ran,

But injur’d Nature execrates the man.

Had he, with various bright endowments bleft,
The higher fway of that fweet power confefs’d,
How might fair Sculpture, in her triumphs chafte,
Unblufhing, glory in her fovereign’s tafte |

® Sec NOTE XXVI.
Q
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Wielding himfelf her implements of fkill,
He joy’d the cities of the earth to-fill . 530
With all the fplendor that endears the day
Of cherifh'd talents and pacific {way ;
Aiming, by lib’ral patronage, to crown
Athens, Art’s fav’rite feat, with new renown !
In her confummated Olympian fane
He taught fublime magnificence to reign.
 Where, in rich fcenes, beneath unclouded fkies,

He bids his own Italian villa rife,
Th’ imperial ftructures with fuch charms increafe,
They form a fair epitome of Greece. 540
There all her temples, theatres, and towers,
Fabrics for ftudious and for adive hours,
All that made Attica the eye’s delight,
In {fweet refle@ion re-inchant the fight.

O Defolation! thou haft ne’er defac’d
More graceful precin@s of imperial Tafte]
But, with a ravage by no charms controll’d

O’er the proud fpot thy ruthlefs flood has roll'd :
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Still from thy vortex, by the tide of Time,
Tts buried treafures rife, to deck fome diftant clime. 550
As O'er this faireft fcene of fcenes auguft
Whofe pride has moulder’d into {hapeiefs 'duﬁ,'
My fancy mus’d, a vifion of the night
Brought it in recent fplendor to my fight.
- Its fhrines, its ftatues, its Lyceum caught
My wond’ring eye, and fix’d my roving thought :
Beneath the thadow of a laurel bough, '
With all the cares of empire on his brow,
I faw the mafter of the villa rove
In fhades that feem’d the academic grove : 560
Sudden a form, array’d in fofteft light,
Benignly fimple, temperately bright, |
Yet more than mortal, in the quiet vale,
Appear’d the penfive emperor to hail.
Sculpture’s infignia, and her graceful mein,
Announc’d of finer Arts the modeft queen.
Troubled, yet mild in gefture and in tone,
She made the troubles of her fpirit known :
Q2 -
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O thou,” fhe faid, ¢ that in thy fovereign plan
Art often more, and often lefs than man! 570
Whom, as my juft, though ftrange emotions rife,
I love, admire, and pity, and defpife! |
While to vain heights thy blind ambition towers,
Thou haft ennobled and debas’d my powers
As far as fame and infamy can ftretch,
To deck the world, and deify a wretch !
I come th’ Almighty Spirit to obey,
For Arts are heralds of his purer day —
I come, with vifions of portentous aim,
To mortify thy frantic rage of fame! 580
As a prophetic parent, taught to trace
The future troubles of a fated race,
>Tis mine to thew how ruin fhall be hurl’d
On the vain grandeur of thy Roman world.
Mark how my vifionary fcenes reveal
The deftin’d havoc that our works mulft feel]”

She {poke, and fuddenly before her grew

The femblance of a city large and new,
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Where pomp imperial {feem’d employ’d to place
Sculpture’s prime labours on a lafting bafe. 590
There Samian Juno and Olympian Jove,

The rareft treafures of each holy grove,

The pride of ranfack’d Afia, Greece, and Rome,
There, in new {cenes, new dignity affume.

The ftartled mafter of the Roman throne

Exclaim’d, in envy’s quick, indignant tone,

¢ What mean thefe pageants that my eyes explore?

¢¢ They feem to fparkle on Byzantium’s thore |”’

The lovely raifer of the vifion cried,

¢ Thou fee’'ft a fecond Rome in Roman pride ! 600
¢ But turn, and fee what miferies await

‘¢ The pomp that wakes thy envy ! Mark its fate |”
He turn’d : but O, what language can difclofe

The changing fcene’s accumulated woes ?

Barbaric outrage, rapine, {word, and fire

Convert it to a vaft funereal pyre.

Supreme in height, coloffal Pheebus burns,

The Phydian brafs to fluid lava turns;
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And lo, yet dearer to poetic eyes, .

The living bronze of high-wrought Homer dies! 610
The fculptur'd pride of every clime and age,

T he guardian god, the hero, and the fage,

All in promifcuous devaftation fall; |

And Time, felf-ﬁyi’d the conqueror of all—

Time, the proud offspring of Lyfippus’ hand,

Adorn’d with emblems of his wide command —

Time perithes himfelf! Aggriev’d, aghaft,

The heart-ftruck Hadrian exclaim’d at laft,

¢ Shew me no more of diftant lands the doom— -

¢ I afk the fate of my embellith’d Rome I” 620
¢ Look, and behold it!”” the enchantrefs f3id:
Byzantium difappear’d, and in its ftead

Rome’s recent boaft, with all its fplendor crown’d,
The {peaking monarch’s monumental mound,

In graceful pomp arofe, and on its height,

That glitter’d to our view with orient light,

His image feem’d to guide a blazing car,

And fhone triumphant like the morning ftar.
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Sudden, at founds of difcord and difmay,

The imperial form in darknefs melts away ; 6 36

The Maufoleum, of ftupendous ftate,

Turns to a fort ; and at its guarded gate

Barbaric foes, in Roman plunder fierce,

Strain their rough powers the maflive mound to pierce.

Romans defend the dome: but O what arms

Rafh Fury feizes in its blind alarms |

Marbles divine, of Praxitelian form,

Are fnatch’d as weapons in the raging ftorm ;

And, in the tumult of defenfive wrath,

Are hurl’d in fragments at th’ invading Goth. 640
On this dire fate of fav’rite ftatues placd

To deck this hallow’d fcene of royal tafte,

From wounded Pride a groan convulfive burft,

And at the mournful found the vifions all difpers’d *.

® See NOTE XXVII.

THE END OF THE FOURTH EPISTLE.
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EPISTLE THE FIFTH.

On ducum, et vatum, fapientumque ora priorum

Quos tibi cura fequi.—— . Stativs.

————
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EPISTLE V.

Exceruing Artift] whofe exalted mind
Feels for the higheft welfare of mankind,
And values genius, rightly underftood,

But as it minifters to moral good !

Yet, ere I clofe this tributary lay,

This homage to thy art that love would pay,
Let us with free and fond refearch explore |
Her Ethic energies in days of yore ;

Mark how fhe rofe of polifh’d Arts the firft,

What joys the waken’d, and what virtues nurs’d,

R 2
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When on her grdWing beauties Glory fmil’d,
When Time carefs’d her as his perfe& child ;
And, in the fplendor of acknowledg’d worth,
She reign"d the darling of the Pagan earth !
Sculpture! thy influence to heights fublime
- Inflam’d th’ heroic zeal of elder time; |
That zeal which fteer’d, with every fail unfurl’d,
Th’ advent’rous fpirit of theancient world :
The martial chief, enamour’d of thy charms,
Felt and ador’d thee in his field of arms; 20
Confcious thy care would make his merit known,
He died, exulting, to revive in ftone.

Let thofe who doubt if thou could’ft €’er infpire
Ambition’s bofom with fo ftrong a fire,
Mark Cafar, ere his own.,exploits begun,
Sigh at the fculptur’d form of Ammeon’s fon *.

If, in thy ruder days, thy potent aid
To dark Idolatry the world betray’d,

* See NOTE L.
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That fafcinating power; with. thee combin’d,
Felt, as thy beauty grew, her favage foul refin’d. - 30

Hence, where thy hand, with love of Nature warm,
Wrought mild divinities of graceful form,
Calmly that {cene misfortune’s vi&im trod,
Safe in the dome of thy protedting god.
Such awful reverence that afylum bred,
Where facred Sculpture fcreen’d Afllition’s head,
Weaknefs might there revengeful power defy,
While Mercy blefs’d thee as her dear ally * :
Yet in one fcene, whence thy foft charms might chafe
All barbarous fury from the Pagan race, | 40
E'en at the time when, to their zenith rais’d,
The Arts rand Genius in perfe@ion blaz’d,
One ruthlefs wretch, (and be his deed accurs’d!)
Raging for blood, thy fanctuary burft.

See, on Calauria’s fhore, to Neptune’s mrim

Flies the fam’d Greek, of eloquence divine;

® See NOTE II.
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He, whofe ftrong fenfe, adorn’d with Freedom’s charms,
Made Philip tremble for his filver arms,
Ere that infidious king, falfe friend of peace,
Sapp’d, by corruption, the high foul of Greece: 50
Her fame-crown’d orator, his triumph paft,
Driv’'n by Adverfity’s o’erwhelming blaft,
In Neptune’s temple deems he yet may meet . .
An heavenly guardian and a calm retreat.
Delufive hope ! for €’en thofe facred fhades
The blood-hound of Antipater invades.
Yet freedom’s champion, in his mental force,
Still finds the fuffering Pagan’s brave refource,
By friendly poifon well prepar’d, to foil
The mercenary villain’s murd’rous toil. 60
Shock’d to behold the wretch of blood profane
The hallow’d precin@s of a peaceful fane, -
He views this outrage with indignant eyes,
And at the bafe of Neptune’s ftatue dies ;
Bleft to refign his glory-giving breath
In the mild arms of voluntary death !
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If Sculpture fail’d, in her unequal ftrife
With bafe Barbarity, to fhield his life,
Fondly fhe made immortal as his name
The ftern attra&ions of his manly frame. | 70
Wrought with her kindelt care, his image rofe
In endlefs triumph o’er his abje& foes ;

And Athens gloried with delight to gaze,

Age after agé in her declining days,

On him, her fav’rite fon, whofe fiery breath,
Difpelling dread of danger and of death,

Made, by the thunder of his warning voice,

The path of honour be his country’s choice.

True to his word, as quicken’d by a {pell,

She march’d in that precarious path, and fell; =~ 8o
Yet in her fall the nobleft tribute paid -
To that bright miad, by whoic bold counfel fway’d,
She gain’d, uncheck’d by imminent diftrefs,

Virtue’s prime purpofe, to deferve fuccefs *.

* See NOTE IIL



128

Juftly, O Sculpture! would thy fondeft fkill
The wifh for glory of that friend fulfil
Whofe fervid foul, with bright ambition fraught,
By matchlefs Eloquence fublimely taught -
The land, that gloried in his birth, to claim
Pre-eminence in all the pathsof fame, - 9o
His heart, for ever in a patriot glow,
Exulted, in its civic zeal, to fhow
How from thy honour’d hand his native fate
Receiv'd a gift magnificently great: ~
From him we learn that the Bofphoric fhore .
Of fignal Art this bright memorial bore.
Athgns, a female of coloffal height,
In fculptur’d beauty charm’d the public fight:
- of equal ftature, and benignly grand,
Two {ocial cities ftood on either hand—~ - 100
Byzantium and Perinthus, each difplay’d
A fifter’s heart by grateful pleafure fway’d;
As each was feen a friendly arm to bend,

Fondly to crown their tutelary friend.



129

- Such honours, Athens, were aflign’d to thee,
Aid of the weak, and guardian of: the freel
While thy Demofthenes could rule the tide
Of civic fortune and of public pride.
Beneath his 5ufpices,fo’ Sculpture rofe,
The fweet remembrancer of baffled foes,
Call’d by confederated ftates to thew
From lib’ral union what-fair bleflings flow ;
The brilliant leffon her-bold work difplay’d,
And Gratitude and Glory blefs’d her aid *.
Nor was it thine, enchanting Art! alone

With public virtue to-infpirit i’conc!

Diffufing, by the praife thy forms exprefs’d,

Heroic ardour through a people’s breatt :
"Twas thine, for loftier minds .above the croud,
With gifts of rare pre-eminenee endow’d,

To counteraé the.ills that bafe mankind

To envied Genius have too. oft aflign’d.

¢ See NOTE IV.
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When Thebes (induc’d hér Pindar to condemst
By abje@ anger and malignant phlegm) "~ .
Fin’d her free bard for daring to rehearfei: -
The praife of Athens in his lib'rad verfe; - -
Kind Sculpture then, his Attic friend, arafe,
And well aveng’d him of ungen’rous foes.
Pleas’d her juft tribute to the bard to give, . -
She taught his figure, like his wicfe, tolivex = 130
Athens, of finer Arts the bounteous queen, '
Difplay’d his ftatue in her public frese..
Seated in regal flate, the ecrown, the lyre,
Announc’d the fov’reign of the lyric quire :
Greece, who, with all a mother’s tranfport, found
Envy’s bafe cry in Honour’s plaudit drown’d,
Smil’d on the fplendid palm the poet won,
And fondly hail’d her glerg=giving fon,
Whofe Mufe rich ne&ar to the mind conveys,
Poignant and fwcet |—Morality and Praie *I 140

¢ See. NOTE V.
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Fair and benignant as his fervid Mufe, -
Sculpture, like her, a radiant path purfues;
Pleas’d to enlarge the province of renown,
And add new luftre to th® Olympic crown.
To him, whom Pifa’s public voice proclaims
As thrice avi@or in ber hallow’d games,
The ftatue, rais’d beneath the guard of Jove,
Shines a bright inmate of the facred grove.

Thou fafcinating fcene of Arts combin’d,
Where foft'ring Glory rear'd the Grecian mind! 150
Oft, as to thee the glance of Memory turns,
The {pirit kindles, and the bofom burns.

Enchanting Altis! whofe domain to fill
Elaborate Sculpture lavith’d all her fkill |
Pure was the pleafure thou wert form’d to raife,
Where emulation grew by honour’s blaze.
While triumph flufh’d the happy vicor’s cheek,
Each heart exulted in the name of Greek :
Inteftine feuds by Glory taught to ceafe,
One foul infpir’d the mingled ftates of Greece; 160

$ 2
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And public virtue fclﬁfﬂéhf&%riﬁer: senevine om0

From the {weet impulfc.of fratémal:ties.i .~ -

Olympial hadft thou well that fpirit nurs’d -

Which made thee long of fplendid fcenes the firft 5 .

Had it been thine to cherith and:impart ' -

Vigour of form, and dignity of heart, i~ " = .0

Pure and unmix’d, like true heroic worthy i .. .0 -

With all the abje& viée of meaner earth,

No barb’rous foes had madethy triumph ceafe, -

No favage Roman had disfigur’d Greece; -~ 170

Nor Ammon faid, (deriding, when he found

Thy fculptur’d viors in Miletus crown’d,) "

¢ Where were thefe bodies of gigantic powers,

¢ When the barbarian force o’erthrew your towers * ?
But games of honour, in effe@ benign,

With morals flourifh, and with them decline.

Through hallow’d walls, where Excellence is nurs’d,

Intruding Envy rarely fails to burft—

® See NOTE VI
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Envy, whofe touch corrodes, as ruft on ﬁeél,
Both private happinefs and public weal. . 180
Envy was early an Olympian peft; |
Thy mangled image may this truth atteft,
- Thiagenes | enrich’d with rare renown
For many a conteft, and each varied crown ;
Some abje& rival, with refentment bafe,
In fecret dar’d thy ftatue ta deface: .
The fcﬁlptur’d form, as confcious of the blow,
Fell with avenging weight, and crufh’d thy foe,
Of Envy's fordid race, fo perifh’d one,
Her fingle, namelefs, defpicable fon *. 190
But Envy, apt for ever to increafe,
Prov’d moft prolificin the realms of Greece ;
Hence her free ftates, by jealous jars deftroy’d,
Left in the polifh’d' world a mournful void.
Corporeal ftrength, and intelle&ual power,

Shone, lovely Greece! fupremely as thy dower:

® Sce NOTE VII.
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Greece might have foil'd the hoftile world alone ;
In war’s wild tempeft an unfhaken tower,
Peerlefs in arts, and paramount in power.
Too late to fave, yet potent to fufpend
The ftorm of ruin, haftening todefcend, . . = 210
Sicyon | thy free, conciliating chief,
Thy firm Aratus, planning wife relief,
Reclaim’d the hickering Greeks by union’s charm,
Bade jarring ftates with focial prowefs arm ;
And, ere fhe funk Oppreflion’s helplefs thrall,
Of Greece protracted and adorn’d the fall.
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Juft to his merit, Sculpture’s grateful hand
With grace hervic gave his form to ftand :
In lib’ral Corinth fhe the fatue rear’d,
And as a guardian power this patriot chief reverd®. 220
If €’es Greek Ast, with Glory for her guide,
The high-foul’d portrait form’d with fonder pride,
Perchance ’twas when, a ftudious fcene to grace,
Her fkill, employ’d on Plato’s penfive face,
Labour’d to memorize from age to age
The fpeaking features of that fav'rite fage,
Who toil’d te fix, in henour of mankind,
Sublime ideas in the public mind.
Enlighten’d Pagan | whofe bright works difplay
A cheering dawn before the Chriftian day | 230
Where the calm grove of Academus grew
Thy fculptur’d form: a fignal luftre threw ;
Rais’d by a foreign prince, whofe lib’ral heart

To Grecian intelle& and Grecian art

¢ See NOTE VIII.
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Paid this pure: tribute, proud in thee.to own

The friend whotaught him virtu¢’s-nobl¢ft tone.*- =~

Ye fages who, aloof from martial firife, ~... 0« i

Purfu’d the purer charms of penfive lifel : - -

How oft has Sculpture joy'd,.:with mordl aim, " .

To multiply your forms,. and fpread your name! °

By Zfop’s.ftatue; Greece this leflon gave +;
Fame’s path is open even to a‘flave;: -
And Socrates, ordain’d in bronze to ftand -
The honour’d labour of Lyfippus’ hand, -~ -
Inform’d the world, although an injur’d fage
Had perifh’d in a ftorm of envious rage, , -
Repentant Athens, fighing o’er his duft,
Rever'd his gloryas a public truftt.

How oft, before the gofpel’s rifing ray
Darted through earthly clouds celeftial day,
In fcenes where Meditation lov’d to dwell,

The public portico or private cell,

" 240

250

* See NOTE {X. + See NOTE X. 1 See NOTE XI.
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Has many a penfive, philofophic buft, . -
Reprefs’d the giddy,: or confirin’d thejuft, -
- And kept frail Virtue on her mental throne
By the mild lefion of -the fpeaking ftonel. = = .-

Nor breath’d Inftru&ion in her marble fcene-. .
Confin’d to ftronger Man’s expreflive mein: . .
The female ftatue gloried to infpire
Maternal dignity and patriot fire.. .. 260
The rigid Cato, with a cenfor’s frown, "
Strove from the fphere of . {culptural renown
Aufterely to exclude the worthier frame,
And rail’d at ftatues rais’d in woman’s name *, -
Still the ftern Romans, though.they ne’er poflefs’d
That zeal for art which filI’d the Grecian breaft, -
Gaz’d, with a generous admiration warm,
On female virtue in its fculptur'd form:
Witnefs th> equeftrian image that arofe
To tell how Clelia, foiling potent foes ' 270

® See NOTE XII.

- T
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By 'patribt fpirit; in Romie’s early'days - .- N
E’en from a hoftile king -’ektoi-tcdpraifg{?fb{ b
Witnefs maturer formh,’ of matron grace;:i'/ |/ sl
Worthy, in Honour’s'fané,’ the prrefbplace.! [0 o 0 -
Thou Roman ftatue t: whbfe plaifi title thoonks - -] - -
With luftre to enrich Ihe.mgzneﬁ:ﬁohe,:rr er T
‘¢ Cornelia, mother of.the Gracdﬁ’&??%-’l?iuﬁ | ST
Could’ft thou, from every-aft-ennobléd climie . .- . .- -
Where buried Sculpture undifcover’d lies; '/.l) !
'Bid, for my choice, er fatent treafured fife;’: .- 284
Cornelia would I choofe, ‘if happy Art /.. .;- " .~ |
Show’d, in her refcu’d form; 4 mother’s heart; =~
Work wrought by Nature, on Perfedion’s plan;
To claim the boundlefs gratitude of man ;
The fineft work to which his thoughts can climb— =
Confummate beauty :and the true fublime ! -

Sculpture! fweet power, whofe moral care exprefs’d

The deareft feelings of the human breaft |-

® See NOTE XIIJ. i 1 See NOTE XIV.
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In early days, before:the martial ‘throng . . o
Of Grecian herdés,- arm'd for.Helen’s;wrong - ' - <290
"Twas thine to thew,.in [Beauty’s. fhapemfhﬁn’
The prime perfe&ion of.theifemale mind. ‘

When. young Ulyfles: wori, in gallant ftrife,.
The child.of fond Tcarius for his wife, '
The good qld mandefir'd ¢he: g;aceful pau' .
To live content in his paternal care; . °
Loth to refign the darling of his fight, =~
A peerlefs daughtér; and his. hedrt’s delight :
Heroic duties bade the prudént chief - ,
Decline the favour, to the fatherfsgi'cf5. ... 300
Who, juftly feeling what forbade their ftay = =~ .~ -
Led his lov'd children od their diftant way.
~ ’Tis time to part—but the too tender fire
Summons, in vain; his courage to retiré:
Nature fubdues him, and the lovely bride
Clings, in mute anguifh, to her father’s fide.
The noble Ithacus,’ of manly foul,

Viewing, with pity, Nature’s ftrong control,

T2
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Says, ¢ Sweet Pen;ldpe's! :thy fteps are free .- .l
«“ To guide thy"fadlci,':floﬁtioﬂaw;ingﬁbiJ;i- HASPRE § 1+
. The fire, with Queftion's agitavéd air,. 71 : i
. Looks up for the decifion of the fair zoi5-J e vl -
She could not fpeak, but, fill to)Nathre tive,; . i/
O’er her flufh’d check her:decent veib Yhe dtéw.[ii:i-
The hufband and:theifive; - whio heardohes fighy Loon .77
Both underftood her exquifite reply 31! i szeo U
And the proud father felt his pangs beguil'd "5: oz (0 -°
By the fweet:graces of his modeft child. " " *'-v':.;': o
He blefs’d and bade her go: but on the fpdt,
Often revifited, and ne’er forgot. R T 1}
His fondnefs rais’d, with a regret ferene, - e
A fair memoriat of that tender fcene ~—
A graceful ftatue of a female frame, - -
Sacred to love, and Modefty its name ;- "~
In which kind Sculpture, by her {peaking p’dv?ér,

Exprefs'd the feclings of that parting hour *.

® See NOTE XV.
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Enchanting Art |- fuch ever be thy tone

As graceful Nature may be proud to own !

No forms of elegance Fame ranks above

Thy groups of filial and parental love : © e 330

Witnefs ye brothers of Sicilian name, o '

Who pafs’d fhrough Ztna’s defolating flame,

Each, nobly loaded with a parent’s weight, - - .

Spar'd by receding fire, rever’d by Fate |

The brafs has perifh’d, whofe exprefiive charm

Difplay’d your virtues in the dread alarm ;

Yet in a Roman poet’s faithful lines

The perifh’d brafs with new exiftence fhines —

In Claudian’s verfe I fec your bofoms thrill,

And with a graceful terror tremble flill* | 340
O lovely Sculpture| when, to thee unjuft,

Ravage condemns thy offspring to the duft,

Though form’d with power and merit to endure

Through many a peaceful age of praife fecure,

* See NOTE XVI.
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Sifterly charms, by fweet alliance ftrong’! -

May I afpire, of each devoutly fond,

Of that alltance to confirm the bond,

While both I honour in my ftudious hour, . -

As Friendfhip di&ates the prefiding power,

Who, when I incenfe on your altars throw, -
Guides my juft hand, and gives my heart to glow !
Ingenuous Sculpture! in thy long career
Of various fortune in thy Pagan {phere,
Thou art intitled to the nobleft praife,

For adding force to warth’s reflected rays |

360
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*T'was thine to give, in that dark world of ftrife,
Ardour to virtue, elegance to life |
If Fortune, to thy pureft purpofe blind,
Lavifh’d thy honours on the worthlefs mind,
Indignant Freedom, i fomé diftant day,
Would rife to vindicate thy moral fway. - 370
When her Timoleon with a guardian fword
To injur’d Sicily her rights reftor’d,
Statues were tried, and all of public note
Or fell or flourifh’d by the people’s vote.
Alas! how few in regal rank are found
Endear’d to Nature, as by Merit crown’d |
That polifh’d ifle her. Gelon deem’d alone
Worthy to live in monumental ftone*.
There is no art to man by Heaven convey’d
Which man’s rath folly dares not to degrade ; 380
And thou canft reckon; in thy numerous; race, '

Sculptors whom fkill ferv’d only to difgrace :

* See: NOTE XVIL
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Pygmalipn; butnibg with:a vain idefire,. .
The dupe of Vanity’s delitious e ®* b o2l 0 .
The bafe Perillus) Cruclty}s hjgh-prieft, : - .
Condemn’d tg bellow. in: hiw brazew beaft$§ - 5 ©.° 3
And a coarfe artift from the Roman {chool,.. ~; .~

Of vile obfcenity the-venal teol 31 - = .0 7
But fhould affémbled Arts their {fons produce,
And all be tried for Talent’s-moral ufe, =~ "~~~ "390

Perchance, the foremoft. tribe in Honour's crowd,
The fons of Sculpture might be juftly proud .
That, mark’d colle&ively in Fame’s review,
Their merit’s infinite, their faults are few.
O that, redeem’d from dark Oblivion’s fpoils,
That rich memorial of their nobleit toils '
- Which juft Paﬁfeles, of gen’rous heart,
Fram’d on the higher works of happieft Art, -
Might to our diftant eyes, with luftre new,
Of ancient genius give a wider view |. 400

* See NOTE XVIIL + See NOTE XIX.
1 See NOTE XX. | Sec NOTE XXI.
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Vain wifh, in Lethe’s gulf, "by-Taﬁe:*abhoi'n’d, -
The literary fculptor’s kind!record. - -
Of works his judgment kinew fo well.to pnze,
Untimely funk, ‘and never more to rife. .
But here let grdtitude your merit fpeak,.
Thou learned Roman, and thou faithful Greek !
Who ’midthe wrecks of time confpicuous ftand,
Still holding light with a benignant hand,

To guide thofe fond advent’rers on their way

Who would the wafted {cenes of ancient art furvéy.

Pliny | whofe a&ivc,— comprehenfive mind
The richeft. map of Nature’s realms defign’d,
Well haft thou mingled in thy mighty plan
Sketches of arts that foften. favage man |
Thy ftudies on thy country’s rugged breaft
Enlighten’d paffion for thofe arts imprefs’d.
Though modern arrogance, with envious aim,
Has toil'd to undermine thy folid fame,
Nature and Truth may yet, in thee, commend
Their lively eulogift, their liberal friend ;

U

410

420
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And Tafte Witlogatefid fopithy pmgeexplore '«
For rich Antiquity’s rebovepdHbone. 110t v oLl
There her lofxiwondeth.feerm againt tookivel 11 ii! . S
. There frefh delight:ta Fmdyx’n epe:théyngivezit .. 7
Like phantoms, rais's;inimagicis-amplérbower, -
With all the fglendbtf of depdrted;power *:i o

To one, lefs apt with warm applaufe to: fpeak, « ' -

Minutely faithful, though a rambling Greek, |
To thee, Paufanias! . let me juftly raife ,
A:column, deck’d with plenitude of praife’. ' 430
Proportion’d to ineftimable aid, |

And copious light with modeft caré difplay’dl @ .
Tafte, .by thy guidance, ftill has power toirove =~ -
Through ancie:nt Sculpture’s confecrated grove,
Delightful traveller through Talent’sclimel .

*Twas not thy lot to view its graceful prime : .

Yet, nobly careful of its glories pa.ﬁ, -
*Twas thy brave aimy to make its:glories laft;

" ® §ee NOTE XXIL ' -
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And Time fhall honour, as-his years increafe,
Thy Panorama of enchanting Greece®.. . 440
And you, .ye moderns| whofe fond toils difplay
Art’s ancient powers in Learning’s bright:array— .
You, whofe ehlighten’d minds affift my lays] .
Friends of my verfe! accept its friendly praife! -
Sage Palatine | whofe foul’ of temp’rate fire = .
No toils could daunt, and no refearches tire :
Accomplifh’d Junius | who, "in ‘Britain’s ifle;
Wer’t pleas’d to bafk in bright Prote@ion’s fmile ;
And noble Arundel’s regard to fhare
With thofe fine Arts that boaft his lib'ral care. 450
With Erudition’s ample aid, ’twas thine -
To form a portrait of antique defign, -
Bright as the image of - elaborate fkill,
Where blended ftones the:finé: mofaic fill; » . -
Where richeft marbles all their tints-anite, 7 *
And varied {plendor fafcinates-the fighe. “w - .

"+’ See. NOTE XXIII

U2
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In thy vaft wﬁn&rm&pmfidfapadmedwmﬂ st T hat
dihat glean’d from. évery agegite fpdtlefs fpoil; 1o 10 vl
- There breathiés ahmasm benigdityof fouly: o7 ' n.
And meral-beantyi dedorates the whole #y< - *:2ivsis 460

Of kindred fpirit; 'in a later ge, *. />~ 1. . ¢
See gentlé Guafco, 'inaifriendlyspage, v wri o s
To touch a brather’s; heart with itender joy,! woitnis’t o~
On Sculpture’s powers his penfive mind employ !
As April drops foon thicken.to.a fhower,
The fprighitly comient of a‘vacant hour
Grew a rich work, where truth and tafte have thown
How life deriv’d from Art a noblef-tone ;
Where lovely Sculpture fhines benignly bright
In mild Philofophy’s endearing light. . 470
Alas! while Fame ¢xpe&@s the volume penn’d’
By high-foul’d Montefquieu’s-attra&tive friend,
Calamity, that ftrikes Ambition mute, -
Obftru&s the writer in: his dear purfuit I . =~ .

® Sec NOTE XXIV.
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His injur’d eyes in cruel quiet clofe,
And fink from glorious toil to dark repofe *.
. While Art deplor’d her fuffering friend’s retreat,

Griev’'d to refign an eulogift {o fweet,
Her lofs fee Learning haften to repay
With richer floods of intelle@tual day | 480

She, potent guide of each afpiring mind
That aims to pleafe and benefit mankind —
She, in a petty cell of German duft,
Taught youthful Genius in her aid to truft;
Break his juft way thfough Poverty’s bafe bar,
And vault viGorious into Glory’s car.
Yes, fervid Winkelman ! this praife is thine,
Thou bold enthufiaft of a heart benign!
Nature exults to mark thy happier courfe,
And the fair triumph of thy mental force ; 490
Though Fortune blended thy rare lot tofill,
As for the Grecian bard, extremes of good and ill.

* See NOTE XXV.
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But though thy life became a ruffian’s. prey, et

Nobly fecur’d from peril and decay - S

Thy well-earn dfame fhall Time’s refpe& command,

Thy merits live, engrav’d by friendfhip’s hand ; - .

And grateful Art, where’er her powers may rife,

That fond hiftorian of her charms fhall prize . IR

Who, with enlighten'd love, defcrib’d the whole,

Each changeful feature, and her inmoft foul*, 500
If Art exults in his afpiring flight

Who as her champion rofe, in penury’s defpite,. -

While gratitude her graceful bofom fways,

She owns a debt of no inferior praife

Due to her different friend, of Gallic name,

Who, high in rank, in fortune, and in fame, . -

To her dear fervice his rich purfe affign’d,

With all the radiance of his richer mind,

Shining through clouds that thicken’d to o’erwhelm.

His lov’d Antiquity’s embellifh’d realm; R $ {.)

® See NOTE XXVI
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Whofe treafures, bright’ning at his touch, .commend
The piercing genius of their ftudious friend :

Thou, to whom idle nobles are a foil |

Thou model of munificence and toil |

Accompli{h’d Caylus | if thy zeal fublime

Lavith'd on Art thy treafure and thy time,

Thine idol, blamelefs as the peaceful dove,

Paid thee with pleafure equal to thy love.

She footh’d thee in thy gafp of parting breath,

~ And charm’d thy fpirit through the thades of death*. 520
Mild, lib’ral fpirit| take (tothee not new!)

Tribute from Englifh truth to merit due!

For once a Briton, who enjoy’d, with wealth,
Conceal’d munificence to charm by ftealth,

Surpris’d thee with a fplendid gift, defign’d

A namelefs homage to thy letter’d mind,

To both an honour | — O, inftru&ive Time,.

Ripen the nations to that fenfe fublime,

® Sece NOTE XXVII.
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To own the folly of conténtion’s fage, © . - ... o
That makes the giobe.a'glﬁdiatdr’s ftage; - 530
Till blood-ﬁa.iq’d rivals boaft no other ftrife

But which may beft befriend art, fcience, truth, and life *.

® See NOTE XXVIII. .

THE END OF THE FIFTH El;vléTLB.

R



EPISTLE THE SIXTH.

, —— Tu quoque magnam '
Partem opere in tanto, fineret dolor, Icarc, baberes. = - Vmeir. °



a promifing
of bealth.—

the profperity



EPISTLE VI

Arrs were an early gift of heavenly grace, -

To chear and ftrengthen man’s affliGed race ;

And now, dear Flaxman | in thy art I find

A lenient med’cine for a tortur’d mind :

Elfe, in this feafon of paternal grief,

When, from dark ficknefs that eludes relief,

Thy dear difciple’s pangs my fpirit pierce,

Could I refume this long-fufpended verfe |

Years have elaps’d, and years that have iﬁprcﬁ’d ,
Deepeft affli¢tion on my wounded breaft, 10

X2
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Since, at the fight of malady unknown

That prey’d on health far dearer than my own,

The lyre, whofe chords fhould with thy glory fwell,
From my fond hand, by forrow palfied, fell ;

And all my faculties of heart and foul

Had but one aim—to make the fickly whole.

But Heaven ftill tries the never-failing truth

Of patient virtue in this fuff’ring youth.

Sunk as he is, and doom’d in pain to gafp,

(A young Prometheus in a vulture’s clafp ) 20
His purer {pirit does not Heaven arraign,

Or breathe a murmur on his galling chain :

But on the mafter, to his heart endear’d,

Whofe powers he idoliz’d, whofe worth rever’d,

His generous thoughts with juft attachment turn,

And for thy honour boaft a brave concern.

Fondly he bids his father’s falt’ring hand

Refume th’ unfinith’d work by Friendfhip plann’d.
Forgive the filial love that deems thy friend,

Weak as heis, may yet thy fame extend! 30
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The with of filial excellence diftrefs’d
To me is facred as a God’s beheft :
Hence I with forid precipitancy frame
The verfe devoted to thy honour’d name.
Pardon, if trouble can but-ill achieve
What joy fhould execute, with leifure’s leave !
Here, if thefe fketches of - thy art fucceed,
. Her ancient reign the fair and young may read 3
Her modern empire, and her future power,
May f01:m my fubje in a happier hour, 40
If happier hours may to that heart be given
Which leans, with unexhaufted hope, on Heaven.
Whatever lot, excelling friend | is mine,
I bend, with gratitude, to power divine
That thou, whofe progrefs in thy noble aim
I deem a portion of my country’s fame—
That thou enjoy’ft the {pirit’s genuine wealth,
Unfetter’d genius, and unfading health |
The bards of Greece h::lve twin’d thy laurel crown,

And form’d the prelude of thy rich renown : 50
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Homer and Zfchylus thy mindinfpire - > :..- .. @ -
With all their varied grace, anhd'vivid fiee:- 17
Deck’d by thy pencily they with joy affign © - -

To thee the fociat palmbof pure défign - - -

And Britain, while her fiavdl, ttiumphs blaze .~ . .0
Above the boaft of Grscia’s brighteft-days,” =~
Looks to thy-talent with a patere’s pride, © -

Pleas’d to thy fkill her glory to confide,

Fit to record, with monumental art, = . 1"
The fimple grﬁndeur of her feaman’s heart *., : 60
O, whilewith joy to Honour’s nobleft height
I view," in fancy, thy Dzdalean flight! |

Thy little Icarus I'yet muft mourn, |
Soon, from thy fide, by cruel ficknefs torn,
(Not rafhly drown’d in fond Ambition’s fea,)
Still breathing, ftill in heart attach’d to thee!
I know he ftill, ‘though diftant from thy care,

Lives in thy love, -and profpers in thy prayer ;

® Sce NOTE 1.
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For I beheld in thy parental eyes
- The tear of tender admiration rife, .
When: noble labours of his crippled hand,’
Achiev’d by courage, by gﬁ'c&ion plann’d,
Drew from thy judgment that fweet praife fincere
Which even Agony has fmil'd to hear *.
That crippled hand, fo fkill’d, in early youth,
To feize the graceful line of fimple Truth,
More by incr&ﬁng.malady opprefs’d,
Sinks, in its fetters, to relu@ant reft ;
And thy dark veill, Futurity ! enfhrouds
Its diftant fortune in no common clouds.
Magnanimous and grateful to the laft,
The fuff 'rer blefles Heaven for bounties paft :
Pleas’d under Flaxman to have ftudied Art,
(Child of thy choice, and pupil of thy heart 1) -
His {pirit trufts that, where thy talents reign,
His virtuous wifh m;iy yet be known, though vain ;

® See NOTE U.

76
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' :

“His with to rife, By filial duty’s flame; = 1 110
Friend of thy life, and pattner of thy famet
Yes, thould thy genius, like Auguftan power, '
Spread o’er the earth, profperity its dower, - - 9o
Thy heart, my tender friend | however high' =
Thy juft renown, will often, with a ﬁgh -
Fondly regret thy art’s intended heir, -
(The young Marcellus of thy foft’ring care!)
Whofe mild endurance of a ftorm fo great-
May charm the roughnefs of relenting fate.
That youth of faireft promife, fair as May,
Penfively tender, and benignly gay, '
On thy medallion ftill retains a form,
In health exulting, and with pleafure warm. 100
Teach thou my hand, with mutual love, to trace
His mind, as perfe@ as thy lines his facel
~ For Nature in that mind was pleas’d to pour
Of intelle@ual charms no trivial ftore;
Fancy’s high {pirit, talent’s feeling nerve,
With tender modefty, with mild referve,
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'And thofe prime virtues of ingenuous youth,

Alert benevolenée, and dauntlefs truth ;

Zeal, ever eager to make merit known,

And only tardy to announce its own ; 110
Silent ambition, but, though filent, quick,

Yet foftly fhaded with a veil as thick

As the dark glaffes tinted to defery

The fun, fo foften’d not to wound the eye ;

Temper by nature and by habit clear

From hafty choler, and from fullen fear,

- Spleen and deje&ion could not touch the mind

That drew from folitude a joy refin’d,

To nurfe inventive fire, in filence caught,

And brood fuccefsful o’er fequefter’d thought. 120
Such was the youth, who, in the flatt’ring hour

Of Health’s fair promife and unfhaken power,

The favour’d pupil of thy friendly choice,

Drew art, and joy, and honour from thy voice ;

Y
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Whofe guidance; then his healthy day!sdelight, . . °
Still forms the vifion of hisfickly night, .~ - -
Could I, dear Flaxman! with thy fkill exprefs -
Virtue’s firm energy in long diftrefs, ~ = " : - 7
And all his merit, ’gainft: afliion proo'f,;i
Since ficknefs forc’d him.from thy guardian roof 5 130
Thou might’ft fuppofe I had before thee brought
A Chriftian martyr, by Ghiberti wrought :
So Pain has crufh’d his frame with dire control, -
And fo the fcfaph Patience arm’d his foul.

But not for notes like thefe my lyre was ftrung;
It promis’d joyous hymns, to happy Genius fung ;
And Truth and Nature will my heart confefs,
Form'd to exult in fuch a friend’s fuccefs.-
Yet will that friend, whofe glory I efteem
My cordial pleafure and my fav’rite theme,  B40
Forgive paternal pain, that wildly flings |
 An agitated hand acrofs the ftrings,
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A fhade of forrow o’er his triumph throws,
And fighing, bids th’ imperfe& pzan clofe *.

¢ See NOTE IIIL

THE END OF THE POEM.
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~ NOTES

FIRST EPISTLE.

NOTE L. Ver. 87.
}Vlnu’ﬁ by the light they love, the very fragménts found. .‘ o
_ . Anallufion to the /f;éqqéntly-cited verfe of ’Juvenal:

'« Dimidio magicz refonant ubi: Memnone chorda.”

There i¢ hardly any work: of antiquity more celebrated than this
myfterious image ; a favourite obje& of ancient and of modern curiofity !
Conlfidering the attention paid to it in different ages, it is fingular that
the mutilated ftatue fhould ftill retain a name which, according to. an
ancient tradition,  was affigned to it impropérly. |

This miraculous coloflal figure is ‘commonly called the Statue of
Memnon, and fuppofed to reprefent an Fthiopian prince of that name,
the fon of Tithonus and Aurora: but Paufanias, from whom we de-
‘rive one of the early accounts of it, exprefsly fays, the inhabitants of the
“city where it was placed (the Thebans of ZEgypt) afferted that it was
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not a reprefentation of Memnon *, but of Phamenophis, a native of
their country ; “ and I have heard perfons affirm,” continues Paufa-
nias, * that it is the ftatue of Sefoftris which Cambyfes broke afunder;
“ and now as much of it as extends from the head to the middle of the
“ body is thrown down : the remainder is till fitting, and founds every
“ day at the rifing of the fun. Its found is moft like the burfting of a
“ ftring on the harp or lyre.”

The intelligent and accurate Strabo has recorded his own vifit (in a
mote early age) to this Ratue, in company with hisfriend Elius Gallus,
and a military train. He declares that he heard the miraculous found,
but intimates a doubt whether it really proceeded from the bafe, from
the fragment of the figure, or from ‘the aftifice of perfons who formed
a bufy circle round it . Strabo does not aflign any name to the ftatue
in queftion; but calls the fcene where it was placed the Memnonium.
« Here,” he fays, “ aretwo coloffal figures, each of a fingle ftone,
“ and near to each-other. Oneiis praferved ; the upper part:of the
« other has fallen, and, as they fay, by an earthquake.”

The fagacious geographer exprefles, in very ftrong terms, his un-
willingnefs to believe that the furprifing found he heard could be the
fpontaneous produ&ion of the ftone itfelf 1.

A refpe&rable traveller of our own country, the learned, faithful, and
elaborate Pococke, has ‘laboured to gratify curiofity concerning this
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this celebrated image, by a very minute defcription, illuftrated by en-
gravings: yet with every advantage that erudition and a furvey of the
fragment could afford him, he is obliged to leave the fubje@ fill in-
volved in confiderable darknefs; for among the various ftatues that he
examined in this interefting fcene, (the ruins of Thebes,) he found that
two of them had pretenfions to be regarded as the miraculous image * ;
and of thefe he has given the following circumftantial account:
“ In the fecond court (of the temple) are remains of two ftatues of
black granite. That to the weft, which is fitting, meafured, from
the hand to the elbow, five feet ; thence to the thoulder four. The
head is three feet and a half long, and the ear is one foot in length.
The ftatue to the eaft is three feet five inches long in the foot. Ata
« diftance from it is the head with the cap. It is three feet fix inches
¢ long, and behind it is the ornament of the dome-leaf. Some perfons
have thought that one of thefe is the ftatue of Memnon. - From the
temple I went to the ftatues, which I fhall call the coloffal ftatues of
¢“ Memnon. They ate towards Medinet-Habou. I {pent above half
_ % aday at thefe flatues. They are of a very particular fort of porous,
hard granite, fuch as I never faw before. It moft refembles the
¢ eagle-ftone. ' ‘
 The ftatues look to the fouth-fouth-eaft, and are on a pedeftal or
“ plinth, entirely plain. That to the north is thirty feet long and
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® Mr. de Caylus has diftinguifhed the ftatue of remote antiquity from that of a later time
in the following remark on Agyptian antiquities : :

¢¢ 11 ne faut pas confondre la ftatue de Memnon, dont parle Pline, avec celle qui fubfifte, et
¢ qui a infpiré une fi grande curiofité aux voyageurs anciens et modernes; non feulement
« certe derniere eft coloffale, mais elle eft de granite. Dailleurs elle étoit antique  egard de
¢ Pline, puifqu’ elle étoit placée de fon.tems dans I’endroit qu’elle occupe aujourdhui, c’eft-a-
¢ dire, hors de la ville de Thebes, aflez prés des tombeaux des anciens rois d’Egypte, et
& qu’elle avoit été élevée avant la conquéte, que les Perfes firent de ce pays ; tandis que la ftatue
% de bafalte que Pline prefente comme un objet beaucoup moins confidérable, étoit confacrée
 dans un temple de Sérapis, dont le culte n’a été introduit en Egypte que fous les Pto-
“ }émées.” Antiquités de M. de Cayrus, tom.v. p. 13.
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ornament behind the head feemed to be the dome-leaf, as I have it
on a ftatue of Harpocrates. At the fide of the legs are two reliefs,
and one between the legs, of the natural height, but much defaced.
Between the former and the great ftatue are hieroglyphics. The pe=
deftal of the imperfe@ ftatue is cracked acrofs, at the diftance of
about ten feet from the back part. There are alfo fome flaws and
cracks in the other ftatue; but it is of one ftone, which I dare pofi- V
tively affirm, and in which I could not be miftaken, having been
twice at the ftatues. I fpent half a day there, and took down in my
notes an account of every ftone of which the upper part of the other
is built. On the pedeftal of the imperfect ftatue is a Greek epigram ;
and on the infteps and legs, for about eight feet high, are feveral in-
feriptions in Greek and Latin; fome being epigrams in honour of
Memnon; others, the greater part, teftimonies of thofe who heard
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¢“ the found ; and fome alfo in unknown chara@ers. All the inferip-
tions are ill cut, and in bad language, both on account of the hard-
“ nefs of the ftone, and the ignorance of the people, who probably
“ made money by cutting thefe infcriptions for thofe that came to hear
“ the found. I copied them with all the exa&nefs I could; though
‘“ many of them were very difficult to be underftood, and I was not en-
‘¢ tirely undifturbed while I was doing it.” |

Thus far I have tranfcribed the induftrious and accurate Pococke, be-
caufe his menfuration affords a fatisfaory idea of Egyptian fculpture.
I omit his difcuffion of the arguments concerning the point, which of
the two ftatues he has mentioned is the real Memnon, becaufe fome
ideas fuggefted by a later and more lively traveller of France have led
me to believe that the report of Paufanias was perfeitly true, and that
the marvellous ftatue was never intended to reprefent the prince of
ZKcthiopia. How it acquired the name of Memnon we fhall gradually
difcover.

M. Savary, in his elegant, amufing Letters on ZEgypt, has compared
fuch reliques of Thebes as he could inveftigate him/elf, with the defcrip-
tions of this magnificent fcenery that are to be found in ancient authors,
particularly Diodorus Siculus and Strabo, by whofe affiftance he en-
deavours to throw new light on this miraculous image. He falls, how-
ever, into an evident miftake, in faying that Strabo calls it the Statue
of Memnon. That illuftrious and accurate geographer only fays,
after naming a place, which he calls Mooy, a word that may fignify
the Temple, or perhaps merely the monuments of Memnon, that it
contained two coloffal ftatues, which he proceeds to defcribe in the
manner | have already mentioned. But the ingenious French traveller,
borrowing, perhaps, a hint from Strabo*, though he does not intimate

- ® Es Yus Qaow o Mupsay vxo Tov Asyvarriaw Lopardes Aeyerai, xas o AaBupbos Mewsorsor av on nau v3 avty
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by the Englifh traveller, “lethim furpafs;” bythe French traveller, ¢ let
“ him deffray.” The latter, in his interpretation of this fuperb infcrip-
tion, feems to reduce it to a level with the pleafant, myfterious epitaph
in Gil Blas : ¢ A qui efta encerrada el alma del licenciado Pedro Garcias ;”’
and to {uppofe that it was defigned to lead fome ingenious interpreter to
the happy difcovery of a latent treafure. Though I prefumeto rally the
aecomplifhed traveller of France for his fubtle conftrution, I am flill
particularly inclined to credit the conje&ure of M. Savary concerning
" the proper title of this celebrated coloffal figure, becaufe it tends to con-
firm another conje@ure by which I would account for the manner in
which it acquired the very different name of Memnon. Diodorus Si-
" culus, in defcribing the tomb of Ofymanduas, and the coloffal ftatues
with which it was adorned, declares that thefe ftatues were the work of

® Baoihus Bashtw Osvpardvas upu® o 3¢ is udimas Bulerss smlunos s, X oy xuuas, WxoTe T8 Taw (e
wwyw. Dioporus Sicurus.
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Memnon Sycnites. This fculptor muft have been an artift of the
higheft celebrity in his time ; hence perhaps his moft remarkable ftatue
aflumed the name of its maker, in preference to that of the monarch
whom it was defigned to reprefent; and hence, as the name of this
marvelous fculptor bappened to be alfo the name by which an heroic
prince of Ethiopia was diftinguithed, who is fuppofed to have founded
the city of Abydusin Egypt, many fabulous ftories feem to have been
invented to account for what in all probability never exifted ;' I mean,
a fculpturai reprefentation of the Zthiopian hero (the ally of Priam,

and the unfuccefsful antagonift of Achilles) among the coloffal fatues
of Thebes.

Having expatiated fo far on the name of this interefting image, I
will add but a few remarks on its miraculous found. Strabo and Savary
feem to have agreed in the idea, that the wonder was rather to be flighted
as the myfterious device of prieftcraft, than to be regarded as a genuine
miracle of Nature. Yet the eminent philofophical poet of Derbyfhire,
who has introduced this fafcinating ftatue into his delightful Botanic
Garden, appears, ina note to that poem, to think that philofophy might
very honeftly contrive to produce a fimilar effe&.’ Y

It may be well worth the attention, both of artifts and philofophers,
to confider how far it may be poffible and proper to engage the fenfe of
hearing as an affiftant to enhance the pleafure of fight, when that plea-
fure arifes from any grand work of Art. Antiquity has proved that
the pi©ture of a battle may be exhibited to advantage with an accom-
paniment of martial mufic; and perhaps in a great naval monument,
it would be eafy to introduce, and conceal fuch works of mufical me- -
‘chanifm as might occafionally increafe, in a moft powerful degree, the
delight arifing from fuch a [peQacle.

I cannot quit the ftatue of Memnon without mentioning the moft il-
luftrious of his ancient vifitors. Thefe were the emperor Hadrian with



# «¢ Ceterum Germanicus aliis quoque miraculis intendit animum; quorum pracipua fuere

# Memnonis faxea effigies, ubi radiis folis i®a eft vocalem fonum reddens.” Tacirus.

+ ¢ Des voyageurs modernes nr’ont affuré avoir été temoins de ce phénomene. Il n’elt pas
¢ étonnant que dans des fiécles od la croyance en la divinité du foleil étoit dominante, il fat
¢ regardé comme furnaturel, et que ce bruit fit trouvé harmonieux. Mais dans un tems ou
¢ la phyfique eft micux connue, il s’expliquera naturellement. La raréfallion de ’atmofphere
¢ et la dilatation des fo