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ELIZA

Eplck P OE
BOOK 1

ET, Heavnly Mufe, Enthufiaftick Fire, |
With Heat Divine, tny lab’ring Breaﬁ mfpn'e 5
That I may fing of Military Toil, .
And of the Queen, that rul'd the Bmz/b Iﬂe 5
‘Who zealous pure Religion to defend,
Did to the Belgick Shore her Cohorts fend,

To fave reform’d Batavia, and reftrain

The perfecuting Rage of {uperftitious Spain.

Stretching from Siufa to Oﬂenda s Strand,
Whofe Tow’rs the Soil and Seas around command,
Ridges of high contiguous Hills arife,
Divide the Clouds, and penetrate thé Skies.
Beneath, a Vale its Bofom does difplay,
Opprefs'd with Riches, and profufely gay ;
Where Nature throws her Gifts with lavilh Hand,

And crowns, with flow’ry Luxury, the Land.
B Fruits,
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Fruits, Rivers, Meadows, Groves, and aeiry Plains
1 the Lays of happy Swains, | o

make, and charm the Ey(, ; oo
rfegulanty ‘ i

'The Land does far and wide her Coalls cxtend

And with a Kindnefs that becomes’a Friend ;

With wmdmg Shprcs, and fandy Arms reﬂmm,

Embrace and lull fo Sleep the rough Geranic: M?um

'I‘ﬁhg_?rince%f Darknefs, Monarch of the Air,
Hither did ofi: from Hell’s low Caves repair ;
Sometimes uo give his rz&mg Qa{ﬁqn qut :
And eafe the Troubles that his Soul torment :
Or i the mild Retirement, to divert
The Anguith and unfufferable Smart
Of aking Sores, and Wounds mcumble,
Inflited by Vi€torious Mtclmel s Steel
Which he €’er fince has fdt, and mu{’c for ev er feel.
Sometimes beneath the Shade of fpreadmg Trees,
With a refrefhing Zephir’s gentle Breeze,

Panting with Heat, he fans Infernal Flames,
And with the Balmy Dews, and Cryﬁél Streants,
He cools his fefter'd Limbs, and Fafe acquires
To Burns of dry, or Scalds of 1iqﬁid Fires.
Sometimes, to footh his Torments, and affwage
With fome frefh Mifchief, his infatiate Rage,
He forms the Model of a new Defign,

Some Chriftian State or Realm to undermine :
Faltion in peaceful Kingdbms to create ;
Friendfhip deftroy; and blow up mutual Hate,
' ' To
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To ruin Nations by deftruttive Vice;

Now by Ambition, now by Avarice.

Sometimes he thinks what new Referves of Pairi
He'll next break up, what Stores of Torinent drain.
If Plague or Famine he fhall next employ, |
Earth-quakes or Storms, ripe Nations to deftroy.
Blood, Defolation; Ruin, Ruptures, Wats, |
Hoftile Invafions, or Inteftine Jars,

The Fall of Empites, perfecuting Rage,

And State-Convulfions his deep Thoughts engage.

Such were the Subjelts which did entertain
‘His anxious Mind; and prefs his lab’ring Brain ;
When from the Hill, where then he did refide,
He in the Vale Britannia’s Youth defcry*d.

Soon as th’ Apoﬁatc, with Seraphick Ken,
Difcoverd on their March, the Valiant Men,
He with prodigious Malice; Envy, Hate,

Vaﬂ:ly dilated, on the Motintain fate.

Hell’s rankeft Vipers did their Rage exeit,

And fting th’ Infernal Monarch to the Heart.
The Flames of all the fulph’rous Caves beneath
Did {corch his Breaft, and interrupt his Breath.
Flafhes of Light'ning from his Eye-balls broke,
And from his dreadful Noftrils Clouds of Smoke.
Thus fird and fwoln with Rage, did Satan glow;
Like a hot Furnace on-a Mountain’s Brow.

Such Ztna feems, {o do&s Vefsivius look, S ]
When terribly adorn’d with Flames and Smoke.
Then to himfelf thus the fall'n Angel fpoke :

From
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From Heav'n this mild Terreftrial Orb I won
With God-like Art, and Toil before unkncwn.
The Monarchs of the Earth did me obey,
In low Proftrations at my Altars lay.
- I was rever'd as Nature’s Soveraign Lord,
And as their God, by all Mankind ador'd.
Only the Tribes that in Fudea dwelt,
Oppos’d my Throne, and my Refentment felt.
Long I my Shrines, with Hymns and Incenfe coy'd,
In undifturb’d Tranquility enjoy'd ;
*Till the Eternal’s Co-eternal Son,
From me, in part, my fair Dominions won :
With Miracles of Pow’r he f{hook iy Throne,
And on my Empire’s Ruins, rai’d his own.
He did his new myfterious Creed enjoin, R
Reer'd his proud Temples, and demolifh'd mine. '
Revolting Realms. this ftranger Lord obey’d, k
And by Contagion, Profelytes were made. - S
His Evangelick Tribe, with formal Face,
-7 AffeCted Looks, and fanltity’d Grimace, ™,
Their up-ftarc Superftition introducd, B
And from my Shrines my Votaries {educ'd.
With fivift Succefs they did their Churches plant,
And the vile World began'to Preach and Cant.
Tho’ the pure Ages of Antiquity
‘Condemn the. Chnﬂxan, and decide for me;
" Tho’ all Mankind to me did then adhere,
And cry’d, Can univerfal Judgment err ?
Yet they, with promi’d Heavnly Blifs, allar'd,

My old Religion Cathélick' abjurd. 3 .They-
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'I‘hey left my ancient ‘Femples, taadbie o it Lt
A God unheard of, ané;.u@kngw%heﬁom RN A B
st BL Y e O eand Lal 20 'l
The Schifim -l shae obusin'chs & sook kb* tAdarmy . +4i7%
And to fupprefs the,Ses tade hafte to drmi’ - .
Enrag’d, With:EilZQ'and;ﬁW@rd'slf?dj.d(,\fiil‘fad.@ S Tl AN AL
The Hereticks,. -wha thtg their, Faith besray'd;e L5 o 5«
/ And this curs’d Sgpa,rgtigq,ﬁ;g;g iy Altars:made. . <} o)
Now mighty Rome enjoy’d hmpenal: Sway,®......." v o 1 - 19

The World did her, And, fhe did me,.abey: 1 . L5
Thofe, who her Throne paflefs'd,. by’ me: emplay’dt Lt 1' 3
‘The contumacious Schifmaticks.deftrogd. .. - . pe w01
Breathing forth Rage.and.Ieath, atmy nggla(g_cjt s

'They drove -the "Canting Sgi_n;s,thxg’; LFV’Sle?ndr I
Fird with a'néble Zeal, they did profcribg N J e
. Maffacre, Ruing, Bumn the Godly Tmbe., @ - -0
1 lop'd the Gangreend ‘Limbs, to fave, the}S@umd FRPRRTEI
Great was my, Aimj ;bit ineffeChigl found. - o 4
Vaft Numbers {gon -fucceeded, in the place
Of ev'ry Head cut from.this, HgraRace. .-+ 1
The more by Force.I:did the-Sect -oppofe, ;. :, ... p
The more they flourifh'd,; :and {till 1‘1i‘g1jx_‘e):._rofei;~ G Ty Lot
I did my Caufe by thtfe: fale. Meafures meng,; - F
From one deﬁroyd a thaufand Chmﬁxans Apryng,

I finding now my, ¢ doubtful Emplre fhak:, L }, ’I
Seeing my Honour, and my-" All ag Stake, : :j»., B <
My - Batt’zies, chang'd,: and d;:cfsd a;new Atga[k R
Refolv’d to make them their an ;Fate proqure, | ‘ \
Sink them Wlth Wcalth,; and mm them wxsh Powb .

‘- - €  What
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What Pagan Princes did agempe in vain, . 0 o
I, by my Chriftian Poatiffs, did obtam. o
. Thy Miterd Sons, O Reme! I did infpire

With my own Pride; my own Ambitioa’s Fire.
With Luft of Eepire, Riches, and Renown, < 1
A double Sword, and moie than double Crowm. . -
How {oon did Reme veceive my pow’'rful Plame?: 1. . 1
Howfoonatf}lutmfsnrxd[)ormmonam’ A
She by a thoufand Axts deriv'd from . me;
By her own Pains,; and matchle(s I’ndufh'y, R
And neighbout Monarchs ignommions Sloch, * |- - . ¢
Did foon acquire a formidable Growth. - |
My Creature, with a glofiow Arrogance -

To the whole World, did her high Cliim attvance »
Sho gain'd her Caufe; the Nations Homage paid,
Receivd her Yoke, and her Cbnnnandso'bey’d N ,
The States around did to ket Laws fubmit, - 1 ¢
And humble Monasdhs bow'd, and kifvd her Feex: -~
'-Firom Eaff to Weft fhe made ber Thundex foll, s

And gather'd Tribute under ¢ither Pdle. S e
This Miftrefs of the World adorn’d with- Gold,
And Tyrian Purple glorions to behold 5
With Orient Pear], and waﬁton"Perﬁu's,Pridé,
The Keys of Heavin fufpended by her Side ;.
In State afcended her Imperial Throne,
And in her Splendor, as a Goddefs fhone, -

'130 be ador'd by all, the Em‘preﬂ ‘fate,

* And mock’d the Captive Kirigs, Who on her Throne did wait :
She, as the pleaé’d ‘advancd, or pull’d them down, co
Ralsd with a Smﬂa or fun'k them \vtth a 'Frown
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I taught elated ‘Pontiffs toforget - .
The Shepherd’s Covtuge; and the Fifhet's Net; ~ B
Peter, poor Man ! would fapd hmur'd to {ek
His Succeflors adorh’d’ with Magetly; -

Warriors of mighty Fameiin Thusmph lead;,

And on the Necks of Captive Prinees: tread:

That Wealth and Plenty:might fupport hex Pow’s,

She, by a thoufand Ats,did Gold procute:  * *

By Holy Rapine, het Religious Raift: RIS

Did of their Blsod the Nistions round: exbuinl®’

Towns pillagd, Kiegdomsl riid, ' Seatés ardone =~ & -

By her brave Troops;’ enrield ¢he Ftiple Crovfn '

{The Purgatorian. Iydies wets her'own i .. 1. . s

%hchcr than thine, O 3$puin!! and fill- mbnowmy :

Sl undifcoverd, ‘buit.¢6 her alond. @ - i

Here Mines of unexlmﬂ:edr 'l?reafutwly,= R

This Ophir’s Golden: Shords my Rows ‘Topply. -

“Hither each Yeardwienum'rons Floras come, © P

And loaden, bring prodigicas Riches: hotne ;- -

They meet no Rocks or Pemipefts in their Wayl; .. .

No Corfairs eler infeft this: peaceful Sea:

She cut, with indefatigable Toil,- . I

- Channels and Druins:in ev’ry: neighb’ring’ Soil,

Whofe Streams their: Treafure might: from: Horhe ‘convey; - -

And roll their Goldetn Sands irfto thé: Romaok Sea: -~

Her Fund of Merits yielded Sums-imirhetfe, ' <1 '

Where Makfallors:purchagd Inmiocerices  ~ 7+

She future Blifs for prefent: Money feld, - f.

Pardons retaild, and-barterl: Heav'ss _for Gﬂ* o
| e e rond
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Proud Rome now 0puleg§: quﬂ Potent gﬂwﬁ,
I thought it time .fo. make hek all. my owm ) - IR
By me inftru@ed,: the from: Ftyors freed. « - :- .. R
Her ancient Model, and reform’d hev, (};i'eqdi, seie e
She caft Religion in. aznobler Mould,: -- i y
New Dottrines added, and expung’d. thc Old o
Do&trines mvented, Emplrle: to fugpqrt;,.: R T TS0 DT |
Not to a Church adapted,, but a Courn_ :- 5. ;¢ vk
By me, inlighten’d Rome did npw complam, i d
That Chnift’s Religion. was. .tqo courfe and plami:.: 1, 'J
That now ’twas time, that homely Dreﬁ,zigo quby oo
Rather for Fiﬁxeromen, -than, Monarchs ﬁtf-w SR B
§o oft fhe chang’d her firft Religion’s Iz‘ramg, T
’21'111 Rome aggin.Old. Puzaft Rome biscame, - IR -
Nothmg remain’d of Chrifhany: buti the:Hame; e C1
To Carv’d and Molten Images they bowy: - o1, .. 7. ;,.f~_'
My Pagan Pomp;: ?aﬂd'fﬁtemophl.Shm;:.- . ;;I‘) AN IO
My ancient Modegsef, Worthip were:reftordy ;v .
Which the vile Sect: in.forimer Tifmes. abho:da CvfrLh .
To keep them fledfafi-to my Intreft, .5 - ¢ i o LA
Firft taught them to entrm&;thqnfdhrés,f andly « .
In never to be forcd Infallibilitys Fhou i diw o
Rome’s Chriftiant Pagans  {etv’'d mry’ Purpof€ midxd: - i+
Than-all- her Liayi Imperial Heads before i i
As fav’rite Fpighde, I did hes Sonsiregand;’ * > il ‘
Nor fail'd their fathful-Service to reward s .. 70700 & |
I{lak’d with Wealth immenfe thgir imighty Thatft;: - - "~
And with Dominion, their 9mbifious. Luft. = " 3
Ecclefiaftick Kipgs; 3 three-fold Crows, " . ¢ i1 -

®

[adal

ot

"And:crofier’d Monarchs were before unknown.

Their



Bookl,  AnEpck POEM. g
Their conftant Service did fmmc - ptocure :
'Thefe mighty Names; this high Imperial Pow’r.: -~ =i

Have I advanc’d my Sons to fuch a height; - BRI z

Founded this Potent; Anti-Chriftian State,

And fhall I not uphold my Empire’s Weight ?

Shall proud Eliza’s impious Arsifs {fuftain

Fanatick States, and break the Pow’r of Spain? R
" And fhall thefe Schifmaticks from Rome and Helly- ..
Againft me with Impunity rebel ? '

Shall thefe Catvigian Hereticks fucceed

In this unjuft, rebellious, impious Deed ?

No, Hell {hall all its Pow’rand gkill exhauft, -

Before it fees Tberia’s Empxre loft.

With his brown Wings outsftretch’d, he made his way » ;
To the low Realms unknown to Peace and Day.

As when, a Town befeigd, a‘flaming Bomb

Difcharg’d from fome capacious Mortar’s Womb, .

On its deftru&ive Meflage fwiftly flies, = -, .
Inflames the Air, and terriies the Skies,: . s
So fwiftly Satan flew, and in his Flight, .
Ltft Clouds of Smoke behind, and Tracks of difmal Lxght
He plung'd himfelf amidft Tartarean Shade, |
And to his dufky Court in Wrath his Paflage made. ..
Demons and Furies at his Summons come, |

And fill the dire Infernal Council-Room.

A Noife confus'd rofe from the mingled Crowd,

Like unform’d Thunder, murm’ring in a Cloud :

Their Prince afcends his Throne fublime, and fate,. .
Bengath a Sable Canopy of State. ’

Then from the Mountain’s Brow, wlthont dclay, - é
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Publick Coneern diwedt on his ankicus Brow, o
And deadly Ragedid in his Egiesbialls glow s

Th’ Aflembly huth’d food ac theit MonarchisSight,

€till, as the peaceful Walks of ancient Night. =~
Thoughtful a whilehe fate, and untefolv'd,

And in his Mind the great Affan revolvd ;- .

While deep Refentnyent, fierce Defiance, Care,

Gave to his Looks a vengeful, troubled Air.

Like a black Storm, th’Infernal Monarch frownd, - -
And low’ring, caft his haughty Eyes around » o
Then from his Chair of State he Silence broke, -

And thus b’ affernbled Senators befpoke - i - ¢

You I convene, ye great Seraphick' States,

Yo take my Meafures from your Wifo Debates,. .1 ....7

For future Condud® in an high Affaie, 7 .. . i VT
That afks your decpeft Thought, and utmoft Carc« i
When our great Foe- by Art was eveycome; i ¢ Lroia s |

[ 4
Pl b ed

By tuming Chriffian mto Pagan Rome, '

O’er Europe’s Realms my Empire I regain'd,

And long in unmollefted Triumph reign'd ;

Till a proud Monk did in Germanin’s Land, - R

My Sovéraign Will, and Sacred Pow’r withfland, = °- g

And Nothern Enrope rent from my Qomméﬁd’. '

I, to cxtingﬁiﬁl this Phanatick ‘Fire,

That blazing high, frefh Vigor did aoquirC; .

Call'd all my zealous Servants to my Aid, 2

And on the raging Flame my Roman Engines piay'd. L

Batavia's Provinces th' Infeftion took, ’ -

Efpous'd the-Rebels, and my Caufe forfook. ' -
T A :i,]rm ,

Ao
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Froth the Moraﬂ'es of Zelandi's: Iﬂc; Syt b e
And from the Flags and Fensof Belgla-s Soily L:0ai bh oW
of croaking Heteticks a ‘rionft’rous Broed;, - fuovg-l ©rud
Like Egyps's Vermin, fprong from recking Mudy i 1 /2 2
Arm’d on Preténce to fet their Country free, ¢ i &
Rebell’d at once againft their King and mé. .t "o
Spain; which did impious Herefie detéll';" A P R
And Faith to me joviolate profeft; ' . i '
Highly enrag'd by her own Wrongs arid 1 mme, co Pt A
LWn:h Rome and me, to. crufh them, did combin j:: - KR |
And now her Arms are ready to fubdue SN
Thefe up-flart States, this high and: mighty Crem:s ™~ ° e
But know, \gli{a’s Troops have crof¢d the Main; CL e
They march diftrefsd Bavawid to fuftsm, . ~~1 s {0
And muft this Queen, wifom from: my Soul I ﬁ:ﬁv SRS
From my Revenge, prote& a Robicl Sbdobd: ...l n o o
O Hell! O all ye Potentdres below¥..+: 24 Lol .,;‘;«I
Shall we be vanquif'd by 'a Woman {Fpk b1 1512000 1. 720
To Female Force fhall ous bruve ‘Spauidrds: 'y&hh’ SEMEE TS
Drniv'n by the Diftaff, ihall‘«h&y qmtfthe'Bxdd P ot LuA
sertiies Sl ygo n HA
8ay, O Angelick. Warmom,f dld WEWE 5D A
pcar all the Fiye of Hm’mfﬁfmllqty, TR SO RS STR
When we ti¥ Almighty's Botpivedid mmhn A
Whenfrom their Lines: ¥mpiortal Chrmmphyfd, Tt
‘And thund’ring on our Hefl; podigis Ruin inade?:
Did we once trermpble ? didisvei estce degliok: 17 il
To Face their Batt’ries rai’d by Pow’r Divine ? - |
@nd when byAnns*A.lmighoybpat'eh“bﬁéff il ety
| ﬁld we not rallyy asid RWWH &hcki?f D110 TS I ¢
\ itk e 'mA 7 g cf. i iah.:-;g‘aﬁgﬂ

' "’bl A4




PP

T ELIZ 4 Bkl

Fatigu'd with Toil, and gall'd with. hoftile Fire;:
We did in Order from th’ Affault retire :

But left proud MichaePs {carce Vi€torious Hoft,
. For their dear Conqueft no great Caufe to boaft.
And did our Youth with Courage fo abound,
To charge fuch mighty Foes, tho’ fenc’d dround
With Cryftal Works infuperably fteep,

And with a dreadful Gulph, immenfely deep,
And fhall we tamely fee Eliza’s Arms

Difturb our Vot’ries ? Shall her proud Alarms
Shake our high Domes, and Hereticks fuftain -
Againft th’ united Pow’rs of Rome and Spain ¢
Can Spirits, true to our Infernal State,

Who love Dominien, who Obedience hate ;
Can Spirits of Divine and God-like Race, . .
Bear fuch a foul, indclible Difgrace ?;

How will infulting Michael fcoff . to fee |
Our Pow'r controul'd by {uch anEnemy 7"
All will hereafter our high Altars quit, -

And to Triumphant Herefie fubmit::. ..

All will our Ignominious Condutt blame,

All, with Contempt, will Hell’s: Commanders name. -

You cannot fuch Reproach and'Shame endnrey
Speak then your Thoughts, how beft we may fecure
Qur Priefts and Vot'ries from:Eliga’s Pow's. © . .
us, if we from Belgis muft retite,” . .
Firft lay it all in Blood or fet it allon Flre. '-

. f>1)4 :

Chemofb arofe, a Prmdc of great Renown, - ;
No bolder Chief affail’d. th’ Almighty’s Thron‘c!t;; .

$earce greater Deeds by Sasan’s Arms were done,

.
Y
S Vo

-
- .-
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Deformd with Seams: and Ignom.;mous Sca.rs, g

A(‘T"

From ghiaftly Wounds recaiv'd it Hcavngy \Varg Son ol L
’Above the Demons that compos'd the CrQ\YLL BN
I‘lie Potentate, Ma}eﬁxck Rmn, food ;

Bl{d“-d m Deftruction,; proud in Hcll, 0 il . ;':‘f
‘He felt his Veins with Indxgnanon fwell 3 v
He look’d arcund. him Awith aihaughey Afy,. . 00

Th® Attention of th® Affémbly; to:prepare, .., io2 - - i} /.
And thus began. | High. Sergfihs, this Debaté | ) . * Gk
Concerns .thc,Bei»ng of th’ Infernal:State::1, - -2 o35 .Tw»s}f\
"Tis ‘of the laft Iffpirtaice toreflming 1, swighl i/
Elixa’s Pow'r, and guard, our Eriends of Spain 1,5 10 o

We muft exert the utrhoft Skillipf Hell, . s a0 o
This to fupport, the othcr torepel. ., SR TITI Y1
/,I would, great Sdtﬂﬂs to promote,this End,, 2 Hs byl wig

To Caledowia pow'sful- Mansmop fcnd.‘ Y ppe
.He', by his Arts, }z‘hc &atit}ni ma.y excite.. . . . ;
To take juﬁ'Arms to vindicate their R;ght. I
.Sfotm well-manag'd Anglia. may ¢ embroil,.
‘ind with Inteftine Wars diftraét the ];ﬂe.
Our Friends in either ngdem potent: are, . ., -
lehlrb d, uneafy, and difpos’d for War.

Qur Scotidis Lords may leadl their Army: forth; = 5 . .
And join our Loyal Englifh in thé Noreks . .. oo i ™ o
E’l‘ifca, this joint Force to overfome, ' . . 1 ol
Will be compell'd to call her Army hame, . .7 oy 1T
This will the Belgian. of her Aid bereave; 1 ...’

And to th Tberian eafy Coaquett leave | - _ S
*Tis hard on Scotiz’s Promife to-xelyy " .~ - o R
But Mammon may her Sons mtlé Treafure buym - Mt

L St e SRS

.
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-All things I Scotin are for?Money- fold, |
"There the moPEpdteiié'Déiry 8Gold. - o

He'll all -our Papal Friends in ‘Scotia ﬁn&,
Of an unquiet, difconterited- Mind:

B N O SOV AV TS

He ceas’d : Then - Baat did with ‘Chaler fwelh,~ . 1 o7l
A fiexcer Spirit was not found: mBelles L e S
Againdt his God in-Atms he didengags, + - -1 boa
And near to Satan chaggld:fearce with’ mfcrﬁw Eagm: LT
With defp’rate Speech, his Maker*he Mafphaf’d, i =0 17
Revil’d his Condu®; “and his Wrath doritemp’ds 172" 37
To the great Minifters, 'te all thE Bldld - - o 7 S
In Heav'n’s high Court, his Mdlice he expref@d s % = T
He hated all the Chiefs, but Michzél noft; =~~~ . 1. .. 7

The glorious Gen’ral qf {heiicﬁhlyHoﬁ !

For his Vi€orious Arms their’ Force i‘éﬁcﬁ*& SRR TR S
Broke their Defighs,- and ‘the provd Fation queﬁ?d ber
Since that, he all the Foes of Heéav'n carefs’d, S g
And with his utmoft Pow’r its Friends opprefsd 3 1Y

" And thus th’ Infernal Dyet he addrefs’d :* T T IR 'S

*Tis well to you, Immortal Seraphs, knovmy -+ .
What Zeal to ferve your Int’réft ¥ hgvé fhown,
What Wounds I've felt, what Labouss undeigone ¢ - -
Still the {fame Fire does all my Vems dilate; .
Still the fame Toil and Hazards Il repeat; = . - '
Tho’ difappointed oft, Lftill dechpme =~ . . . ...
For bold Attempts in Arms, and ghmous Wag
In Seorid’s mighty States can we confide ? -

- Gn her how oft have we in vain rely'd ?

It



If Mammon gains them by His! Golder Seoxey! i 1 i
‘May not Eliza too, by proffttiegd there 211 ¢ [ aingoe - ’
Who can that ‘State in. Priendfhiy long ferwe: 2 ARSI §
Why fhould your Minds to weali ! Sutmifeg yiold. SURE T
- How 'do you know Spain wwafk ta 4lbibn: yiaid AN RS

Have they yc‘t try'd sheir Caydage in vhe: F.lblﬂ? v teuil N

Brave and Vu‘}onpua isith’ Tharip Hof¥; - RIS AT
And have no Battel yet to. Britam: ofh "f:‘a:rj:r:' b i /0
It will be time to think: of&ntmwmd ORI A N
When Spais by ADin. maq;ﬁfd, 1 dnfn&ay’d L RN
Mean time let our Argalick Cohdrts Arm& RETRRIRNY
Let the loud Noifg &f War al}- lel ahrm 8.0 ooy

t us once more, Sdsrphick Weastars weild-, . . >
kpmortal Arms, and bravely ke this F;qhd A inlal e
ket us for Spain m@@m Foas cngng% sL L Ty
And on the Britains pour, oyg deadly Rage. ;. it g

Michael, you'll fay, bisSquadtons will pppgfm Wy
Let him j we'll once more Fage .gur Geodly -FQ;; : . 3 :
Let us affail them oneg mom tyith the Swopd ; -
To Fight the Saints, fomie Solsge will aﬁ'md,g R
Revenge, Immoxal Wa,qus, (18 yhe Word L
Of Mifchief, you the gseatpﬁ Swmﬁ WWg - o
/ And from Rcvcngp, wh,agwoqd Fous P]qaﬁlgcs ﬂowx 1

The only Pleaﬁlxﬁs Wh‘@rf? Hell, rernain;.- . T
| To footh our Sores, andmtigmou; Pam) G iaig
f Draw out your valiang Legmns.in Axray,
~ To Mifcheif and wa, Tll Jead the m

. -:s...i 3. (u fe.

He ceas'd; nd Dagon rofg, A I'rmce fe:,enc ' ,
é'. n - bd fd Js {u .
Of,Afpc& mild; and of a wmmng Mezn

B A Y T

i*hsf
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htd

"i?ho feorch’d by Flm;k 'and *fcarﬂd by Ho{hle Arms, -
th he retain’d in part his Heav'nly Chartns <
}{e full preferv’da wond'rous pleiifing Am,

[

G\raceful in Tormens,  in Perdition, fair. . -« L' - f#
Beneath, a Face, {ogentle, “{ofedate; - o . S
No Breaft conceald; ' a-more mahgrant Hate.: 2.7 - 0o
None did his Heav’nly Sovetaigi:more detefty 7 .. i
~ None more his impious Enémagsaarefbz.- .. 00 ]
Fuent of Words, and cloghentiof Tongue,  : =i 1

He always mov'd,’ and pleas’d th’ applauding Thrmﬁg;

Thus he began, Seraphs, 1 {peak my Mind " SRR

With Deference dué & Spirits' more refin'd; =~ . " 3
Of cleacer Judgment): and of greater Weight, -
More able in the Bufinefs of the State, -

And fitter to decide in this your high-Debate.
If I can but fuggeft, or hirit to'thefe, -~ [~
What they’ll improve, . I my Ambition pleafe :

1 afk his leave from Baaltodiffent 3 " = = oo i1 T
In vain, in Combate, we our Paflion vent; " - -

Our Heav'nly Féés, that guard Eliaza’s Hoft, -
Unvanquifh’d Arms, and Aid .‘Almighty‘ boaft
Did to our Spears their Armor ever yelld? = .7
Did we €er give'a Wound;" 6r pietce 4 Shield ? - '
Why fhould we fruitlefs War and Striferepeat 2 * -~ ",
Can all our Force Omnipoterice defeat? - - . - ol
I would no more feck fuch utiequal Fight, - 0 Y
Provoke more Vcngwnce, and inote- Wrath invite ¢
Nor can my Senfe, with Chemofb Cho;ce comply, |
His is the laft Expecﬁcnt 1 Would try

. Cl -

* The
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The Argumerits which Bual ufg’d",fpef{’wadg P

That ’tis in vain to truiftito Scoria’s Aid.’
Send rather Faltion tdikibernia’s e, -
Let her that Kingdom,.- by hér Art, embroil. -

Qur Friends are num'rofs m-that faithful Stace, -

And to Eliza bear the debpeft Hate, ’

If they in Arms appear, the Crown of Spain '
May with frefh Succours ftill the Fire maintain,
As Albion’s Aids the Belgins War fuftyn. 1
Then his great Ends King' Phillip may purfue,

And Albion’s crafey Queen at her owh Game out-do.

DS

Then from-a Sulphur Cave, a Fury .crawl’d, o
And on the Floor in lpathfome Volumes {prawl'd ;
So fierce, fhe did th’ Infernat . Lords affrighty .. 1 7
And fo deform’d, fhe prejydic'd deir Sighty 1,1,

.).U- ’

Hell, at the dire Appeararice, blacker _grew,

Hbrror it {elf the raging Fury fear, d,
And Terror ftarted, when fhe firft apppeard

Scylla, and all the Monftérs,of the Maif, . ..

Were the Defcriptions srue 'which Peets feign,

Her fiery Eyes, a red maligant . Glire,

TN

Shot from their Bloody Qrbits;thre’ the Adxt -1+
Black Vipers crown’d hegf gad witly hornidi Grdod; s liet
The rankeft Brood of all th?hlfexbal, Racenq 1o 7
In odious Curls they 0{1-,-113@1:, Shofilders hung, -2 -
Hifling, and thmfﬁngembhm&ﬁ-jfmk’ddﬂ‘mgu@f ¢ il

Y S
$,4 .
] ‘

AR TR

Ahd vulgar Fiends, for Fear and Shame, withy drcw o

.
- o
A0 IR Y

ot
Doy o
Would inoffenfive, comfelyFigure be,r ) i < et
Compar’d with this compleat Defogmity = .. o0t

) (s KIS

vy ool



ey =I\,E* Lﬂz e Book L

‘The ﬁery Breath dm fm h@‘ Noﬁmk came,, IR
With Plagues and Feverg, did'the Airinflame. .. . '
Whene'er the Fury yawn’d,: ifhe fet to'thow - i :

A dreadful Armory.'{nf DPeadp and Wee.. -

She {eem’d all Feeth ?aﬁd‘-]a?wx,:prbpat‘dfo:’ Spod,

Like the arm’d Tyrant that mfefts ghe Nik -

Like the full Bofom of the wideft Sail .- = .

In Ships of War, fiwolix with 'z vig’ th'GaLe

Far out her vaft Hydropidk Belly.flood, .- ©o
Turgid with purple Seas of Chmﬂiah;Blood $oiiio L. L
Of which fhe dwaok fiach Draughts to flaltg ker Fhirft, -
The Senate feard fhe would in funder burft :

Her Caves with Croffes, Riicks; and Fettess fiord, =
Did various Pain; -and CHoict’ of Deathi- aﬁ'brd’ vt d

Her hateful Parents; Pbmﬁmaﬂ’ndé" et ) e
And Luft of Gold, ftoed" By&ﬁeFury’w Side, b than
[ i',’ i, t” G

Fierce Inquiﬁtion, Rages: Aﬁi'bition ﬁa‘ce',' R
Revenge, and! Em*y, to compdfc her ’State, b '.7 ,’ .
A dire Retinue, on the Flend‘dld Waré

PEDU DS

14 i

[ORS . e ot
. . :, . ',w : [ P TR

it

Then Bigottry, WitthﬂlEﬂaiFuryxﬁﬁng; SR LI LT
Did with a Voicerthat threlthe Paliceinung, 2/ <~ - >
Hell's Potentates in Coungill thus befpgalé' +- RN ST T
Spain to fﬁpport, and: AI%@F&reélé&L%reak,:J e e
Iluftrious Princes, is youp:bigh Defigni; -+ « 77 @
I afk that glori01is Prownicts ﬁ:ay'beaﬁxiﬁeif, PRI
No Minifter duke@bwidd gieucor Zealy::+ AR
Or more Succefs, pronsétdadw iChufs of Hell =« .- ..
Since in your Servaey:d mb!ﬁpﬁc}gmp'qdyﬂ; S
I bave yoxm'wlwhﬁm%wwﬁidcﬁmy’ds

ok ’ q My,
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My Miftrefs, Rome, will own X.férv’d her more: .

Than' all-het Skill, ‘and all her Pow’r before =

My felf alone found out th'; effeftaal Art, .

Apoftates to extiypate, orconvert.. ... . ...

The rankeft Weeds . of baneful Herely, . : .

Have from the Church been tooted. out by mes . ; .

My Racks have fet Mens Underftandirigs tighs ; -

My Dungecuis blefs’d thém. with convinc’ing Light.

Rebels have been reduc’d at my Expence,

Inform'd by Whips, and tottur'd intd Scnfc

My Reafons always due Imﬁrciﬁoris"xﬁadc o

Proofs that are felt, are fitteft’ to‘pelﬁvadc‘ EN RS RV

I to the Mind explor'd the ready w:ri, o Eilens S

And by the Senfes, Knowledge did dovey:: T izt |

‘My Argumerits With eal&’site’ undérfibed,’ Biio i soddu

(adapted to the Maii; st ehehr'to BbiHand Blod s 7 (o

And Reafon to our Senfes'¢léar dnd-platlsy . Do e T2

~ Will quickly to the Mind, Adnn"fﬁbmgam 'z ’}'”1 AEEER

- O what convmcmg Force have Prifvhs,” Wanty bisd: Pani' o
My Eloquehce thif flill uecefefl ' prowe 5 - it o Sl |

Thofe moft prevatl, “whot bRt ché Patbions figed | LlL

No Orator did "kt fnsSlﬁlPﬂl‘prdy’ LERICVRPANN L RNV bni’_

In fucha moving and Parhetsek: way“h SRR LR ERE R S

B I LS TULID Pt De LR U] CRU DY VY i

I ufe no fubtil R:ﬂas’qﬂlgfnfrth&&l_lmki; SEE5T I BN RN A

I mock the vain Difputes &-:Wedrﬁéols}m?i S
Your Difputants ng#% matle:Apoftasespiold 5 - ). o0 Ui
With ignominious Reut. yms dbft the Faeld,:!, TSI RN §
You by Scholaftick Weapansawhreoutsdone’s 7 1) ol 7,
You took ng Captives; ank@d. Frophses won, ATt

b Viftorious
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Viftorious Hereticks infulted Rome, .
And crown’d with Laurels, march’d'in Triumph Home :
But when your Doctors did their Error fee, .

Laid Reafon by, and threw themf{elves on me ;

My Arguments did {oon: the Foe confute, ot
And to an Iflue brought the long Difpute. . *

"I'was I the Art difcover'd to perfwade,

And for their One, Ten Thoufand. Converts made. -

Obdurate Wretches;, who ’wghld ne’er repent,

Ne'er by my melting Difcipline relent ; | . e
Who to Fanatick Errors did adhér‘e‘ - . T
Inflexibly refolvd to pcn;fcverc ;o ey e
I contumacious Rebels did declare o TR

Such as the World might. with Advantagc {pare 5. ,
Such whofe cgntagious: Breath might caint. tht’ arnbxcm: Au' -

1, Traytors and Appﬁat«;s; to detect, T R TER
'My Holy Inquifition, did erects: 1o, Ly o s

I my Tribunal did in- State, afqend, > e
Thofe to deftroy, w hqm'I‘ortures qould not mcpd. .
The Rebels I,pxjofcnbct.,_,‘anoljd.‘ghc;;r Names, , ;..,,“ S
And doom'd the Wretches ta dnvquring Flames. et

Thefe Holy Methods rumd or;xeduc’d; -
Thofe who the Church’s Clemency abusd
Thus did T fettle Peace; and miade, by Firé ... 7 o b

The odious Monfter Herefy expird» = 1700 i
The Zeal too indifcreet,-th’ imprudent Rage .. v 1 7
That in Crufados did-our Friends emgages'.- @ cuouy 7

Aflaffinations, well. mdant Violenee, -« .- "L o ¢
Pious Maffacres gave the World Offence - /130 o0 doat o
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Did univerfal Odium on s’ draw 3

But I attack’d the Hereticks with Law

In Courts of Juftice did their Procefs make, =
Accufers hear,. and Depofitions take :

~ Then by Advice of Grave and Holy Men,

Did to the ‘Flames, the Criminals condemn.
This Zeal I'll ftill exprefs ; with Fire and Sword
Il ftll purfhe the Selt by Hell abhor’d ;

"Till T exterminate the Impious Race,

Thy Plague, O Rome, and Europe, thy Difgrace:

Now, to extinguifh in your anxious Breaft
The deep Concern that interrupts your Reft ;
Grant your Commiffion, I'll with fpeedy Flight,
Mount the dark Void, ’ull I emerge in Light.
To mighty Phillip’s Court I'll wing my Way,
Who does, Iberia, thy poud Scepter fway :
Who does in Pow’r and Piety excel .

All the crown’d Heads, and Royal Friends of Hcll :

I fhall with eafe that gen’rous Prince perfwade;
With Hoftile Force, Brz't;zmyia to invade.

This done, Eliza muft her Arms recal 5 _
What Pow’r can then prevent Basavia’s Fall ?

Th’ Infernal Senate humd a loud Applaufc, -
And froxp his Chair of State their Monarch rofe: -

He with a Smile the bloody Fiend carefs'd,
And full of Joy, he thus himf{elf exprefs'd : .
Go and fucceed in this thy blefs'd Dcﬁgn 5

Be Hell’s the Benefit, the Honour thine.
e G

w2

“This
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.

This great Applaufe the Fiend did fo engage,
She call’d up all her Terrors, @l her Rage :
Demons furpriz’d, did their Difturbance fhew,
All Hell was mov'd, fo fierce the Monfter grew : -
Then in a milder Formi the Fury drefs'd, |
Her Snakes call’d in, and her loofe Shape comprefs'd ;
Did her unfeatherd Dragon-Wings difplay,
And mount to reach the Silver Verge of Day.
As when a Faulcon, pinch’d with Hunger, *{pies
A long-neck’d Hern, that traverfes the Skies ;
Eager of Blood, and mcditatirié Death,
With vig'rous Wings, he rifes from beneatti :
With wond’rous Swiftnefs cuts his aeiry Way;
And foon in Diftance loft, purfues his tim’rous Prey.
So ftrong, fo fwift, {o in a Line lipright,
The Fury mounted to the Coafts of Light ¢
Then to Iberia’s Realm fhe wing'd her Way,
And at the Court arrivd at Dawn of Day:
When Light and Shade contend with doubtfil War,
Which fhall poffefs the Empire of the Air :
‘When like Succefs, and equal Forces lay;
In even Scales, the Fortune of the Day.
Now Travllers from theit Eyes foft Slumber fhake,
And for new Labour, Swains their Beds forfake.
The roaming Lion, furfeited with Spoil,
Comes to his Den fatigu’d with bloody Toil.
Now wand’ring Ghofts and Spetres leaves the Air,
And to their low, unligﬁtfomc Seats repair.
- Of thickeft Shades, that bounding Beams repel
And pitchy Smoke, caft from the Mouth of Hell,

4

\
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A long black Robe the Fury did prepare,
Such as th’ Ighatian; cruel Order weat.

She then the ambient Air with Art comprefs'd,
And 1n a Moment Human Members drefs’d :

She did the Figure, Face; and Mien aflume,
Of Loyolas the Prop and Pride of Rome.

All Night th’ Iberian Monarch wakeful lay,
Méeting with eager Eyes, returning .Day :
To {ooth reluftant Cares, and eafehis Pain,
He turn’d from Side to Side, but turn'd in vain. -
A thoufand Terrors mterrupt his Reft, |
A thoufand Troubles vex his anxious Breaft :
The Thoughts of Belgia’s long protralted War,
Corrode tiis Bofom, and his Heart-firings tear ;
Whence daily Courriers bring him freth Alarms
Of from Batavian or Britannick Arms.
Now to his Thoughts Eliza does appear,
Mauritius now, and now, the mighty Vere,
Who much provok’d his Hate, but more his Fea :
He thinks what wcalthy Provinces were gone,
And what fair Towns were from his Empire won :
How white with Spanifh Bones the Motintains grow,
Red with their Blood, how Belgick Rivers flow.
He hears their Shrieks, and lamentable Cry, |
Who by his Order, did in Torment lye ;
Or over whom accur{s'd Affaffins ftood,
With Sword in Hand, prepard to fhed their Blood :
The Ghofts of murder’d Men pat by his Bed;
They thow’d their Ghaftlly Wounds, and fhook their Head.

Hege
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Here Noble Horno’s Form did threatning ftand, -
And there brave Egmont becken’d with his Hand :
Here Bergen groan’d, and there Don Carlos ftood,
Shedding from every Vein Imperial Blood.

Thefe were the Objells that enrag’d his Breaft 3
Thefg Perturbations chas’d away his Reft :

If he compos’d him{elf with Hopes to find

Sleep to his Eyes, and Quiet to his Mind ;

If Slumber foftly crept, that by Surprize,

It might the Pafles take, and fhut his Eyes,

To calm his Thoughts, and lull his lab’ring Brain,
Some frightful Vifion broke the downy Chain :
As when a Storm of Wind'. the Ocean moves,
And rolling Billdws, this and that way fhoves ;
Uproar and Strife embroil the reftlefs Deep,
Nor will the fvellmg Waves lye down to Sleep :
So on the King tempeftuous Paflions preft,
Tumultuous Thoughts did fo diftralt his Breaft,
So agitate his Soul, fo drive away his Reft.

Ve

In thefe Inquictudes the Mornarch lay;
And with impatient Eyes demanded Day :
When the fierce Fiend did with a reverend Grace
Fnter the Roem, and halted in her Pace ;
"Then low fhe bow’d, and thus the King addreft ;
Hail Phillip, mighty Monarch of the Wef? ;
'I'he Realms of unmollefted Peace and Joy,
Where pure Delights do never fade or cloy :
Where the blefs'd Saints in frefh Celeftial Bow’rs,
And endlefs Pleafures, p_afs their happy Hours :.
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I leave thofc anxipyy %gs to MCfs, e
Which with their, W@gg}xt ‘your. gen'rqua Soul 0pprefs

To tell the Means, haw, Belgia.;to regain; | L
Extend your Pow’r by Land, apd-oler the Mam,f‘ . s
- And Univerfal Empire give to Spain : |
With fruitlefs Toil;; _qu,@qlgia‘iyq% gontend,. S
While Albion’s Queen dogs ﬂ?ll[ﬁ:cfh Succouys fend ;  :
[That raging Fire, you hope invain tatame, - ¢ -
\Whilc Fo‘rréign Fuel fhl] remews; thn Flame.: .
\Elzzzz s Trodps prote& the Rcbd; Pate, ;1
And fhll new Labon, for: your .Axms crcate. \
'Ef‘hefe Forreign, MPU?EIS, the Belgyck State fpt;ute, ot
And ftop the advanc;.pg\ Tide of Spanifh. Pow'r.). i
\__Would you your Glary; ;with&uccefs pusfye,. -
Britannia’s Kingdom, your muft firft fubdue;, ;| i
‘Advancc your Arms; and .;;ritlfl,oaq npble Blow;~ . . o
Cut of the Spring, whence all your; Suff’rings! flow: |
g’:‘,quip yeiir potent Fleet, embark your Arms; -

Shake impious Britatn, with your loud Alarms :
?I‘ranfport your matchlefs" Trdops with fpeedy Care;:
.And thunder on her Coafts with inexpeted War :
You will {urprize the unprovx'ded Hle;
An ealy Conqueft, and prodigious Spoil, -
Will recorhipence your Hazard, and your Toil,
Rome’s Holy Father. will his Aid afford, "
Blefs all your Troops, and Confecrate your Sword :
He will your glorious Undértaking own,
| And from Eliza’s Head transfer the Crown :
Her Subjelts Oaths he'll pioufly abfolve,

A\;xd all her Friends in,mortal Guilt involve: =~ -
H | He'll
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He'll {fend his Thundet from his Sacred Tow’r,
And on he Head deftuélivé Curfes pour ;
\For Impious Heretxcﬁs‘, and-fuch, “as known, '
'}Elz(a is, have forfeited’ thcltCrOWﬁ e

‘Kind Heav'n has rdis'd you to lm'peﬁal Sway ;

What nuin'tous Nation§ dd-ybur Laws obey ? °

By Land your Artrres ﬁeigﬁbbur Stittes ‘¢ohtroul 5.

By Sea your Naviés rurr froit Pole to Pole,

As far as Winds can fly, or Billows rofl.

You fome Retums of Gratitade fhould make,
And for kind Heav'r’s, atid for Religion’s fike,
‘This pious Labour yeu fhould undestake. - |
This glorious Streke wifl ‘Berefy confound,
And give the odious Fiend a deadly Wound ;
Will re-eftablifti Rome’s Imperial Pow’r,
Re-build her Altars, and her Priefts reftore,

Who with their Tears and Pray'ss your Aid mplore.

‘Thoufands of Holy Catholicks, that gtoan
Beneath th’ Oppreflion of Eliza’s Throne,
Will join their Arms to pull th’ Oppreffor down.

~ When you vouchfaf’d to ask her for your Bride,

Can you forget how fhe, (prodigious Pride !y
Long with collufive Asts, your Paffion fed;
But flill defpis'd fo great a Monarch’s Bed?
Britannia’s Queen, as to the World is known,

To your Proteftion, owes her Life and Throne :
Yet does fhe fuccour your Invet’rate Foes,

Rebels prote&, and your juft Arms oeppofe.

1If



Bdok L An Epich P,O‘E M,

If Albion you invade; yeti it faceeed: ;

Juﬂi Heav'n will profpe;,md ifplﬂud the Deed: -

Batavia then deferted; miuft filbsmit;

And lay Her humble Neck: beneathy 'your Feet, **
Thus o’er Eu&a}:uiwu*i}'in Tntilnﬁhragn Lo

Lord of the Land, -#nd Mafter of the Main:- -/
_' Will gain immortal Honouy and’ Renown 5 -

And when you lay your ;Earth]y‘ Scepiet doim;

Will wear above, a bright Ccleftial Crown.

econ YT T
.

Then from beneath h'érGowﬁ the Fury .drcw

A Fire-brand partly Red, ‘and partly Blew,
Kindled in Caves, in whofé Receffes dwell -

The moft malignant Flanies, and ﬂ:larpcﬂ‘ Pires beell

- Which fecretly fhe with unérring Arr X
Did at the Bofom of King szllzp dare: -
That done, the Fury Wﬁing'to-bé"gonc, L

Diffolv’d in Air, th’rAppéafahce not herown; - -

No more the Obje€t of the Monarch’s Sight,
She to Britannia’s Coaft defigns her Flight. -

Th’ infinuating Flame his Veins pofleft, -

And with Infernal Heats infpir'd the Monarch's Breaft :
 His Blood boil'd high; and on th’ impetuows Tide =~

‘Wild Fury feated, did in Triumph ride ; !

His Pulfe beat fwift, his lab’ring Heart in Pam,
Did the uneafy Tafk of Life fuftain,

He greater Rage, and more Diforder fhow’d,
Than in Iberian Princes is allowd ;

From the Beroe Fury’ Flaac, this ftrange Emotion flow’d.

%

In
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In this Difturbance, from his Bed he.rofe; ‘
To vent his Paflian, - and his s fEhoughts, «;"bmpofc., Lt
.$omet1mcs he walk’d, and;cat his Byes 4round ; ‘
Sometimes he ftood, and.fitt them ‘o the Groundi .-
QOft clinch’d his Hands,. aud with an, atigry Look, - L
He now the Wall; and.piow ‘thc-Pottdli»ﬁrdok‘ Lo (
With fudden Starts, walkdi fwiftly to the/Door; . ..
, Fhen turn’d as_quick, an;dﬂampt upon the F}Qor codl A

I

I I Y
Some pamful Hours the ﬁ.mous Monarch paﬁ ».
In this diftralled . -mgnngt ’till. at laﬁ{ e _
His Paflion’s high }mcuﬁgmaty Tidet, 4 . . .« . 14
Began to ebb, and by ‘i:cgtme?fubﬂd?f o ni. S
The xaging Tempeft paptly pver-blawny , . .y
He to a Tempex cool’@gzp{c_:likq.hisfwnt R I
For tho’ in Cruelty hedid, furpas,, 71y, oy 4 o -
The fierceft Bigots of tb’ﬁgbeﬁgn Ra:t;c_,; SR RN
Yet was his Ma}jgp,imﬂard,- cool, .fcc!qte,;;:,
And intelle(tual, more than.pajﬁogaﬁel;_ o

He with a Judgment mare confiftent, weigh'd - . .

The Application by Ignatins made.

He faw, this high Defign {hould he. purfue, '

What Acqeifitions would from: thence accrue, -

And what i Dangers awed, that'might enfuiei .

What Profit to Religion, :and to Roe; =~ & = ¢

What would sgGpd, and:what to' Cefar cqme., -

Britannia to fubdue, werg to enfure " .

The Weftern Woyld’s Subxg*nﬂion to his;Pow’r: & ;-
S'I‘hen uncontrould Iberia. would .command -\

/ ¢ Thg Pcean. by her Flem, and by her Troops theRand. .
m Then
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On Nothern Herely Triumphant tread,
And by the Sword fupported, be by all obey’d.
But Heav’n’s bright Glory, and immortal Crown,

'Then Rome’s Rcligi;)n would exalt her Head; §

That by his pious Arms might now be won :

Much with the fuperftitious Monarch weigh'd,

And more his Mind, than temporal Honour fway'd.
‘While all the Hazards which he had in view,
Againft the Profit weigh'd, were light and few:
Thus having all things in his Mind revolv'd,

He Albion to invade, at laft refolvd.

I BOOK
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ELI1Z A.

"BOOK IL

EAN time the Fiend,with out-ftretch’d Wings, did xife,
M And fwiftly cut’ the iaterpefing Shies :

O'er Hills, and Dales, and $eas, and fpacious Plaims,

She Wings her Way, and fair Britamnia gaias ¢

‘Where Male-contents had unfuccefsful been

In all their Methods to depofe the Queen.

Yet ftill with Zeal they pufh’d theix black Defign,

With hopes at laft hex Throne to undesuvine.

Upon the Strand a Noble Palace ftood,. .
Where wealthy Thames rolls down his fameus. Flood.
High in the Air it reew’d its flately Head,

And both the City, and the Flood. furvey'd = -
With great Efteem, and waft Poffeffions crewn’d,
Hluftrious Arundel the Palace own'd ;-
And tho’ that Noble, Line did fil} revead, -
For Rome’s Tyrannick Pow’s, immederate: Zeal;
None more exprefs'd, than this impetuous Lotd 5
None more the Queen, or Faith reform’d abhor'd :
None more for Romay Sugerflition ftrove, o
Or labour'd mese Elizs to reove:
. The
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This Noble Britain in his Palace fate, [
With Weftmorlandiz’s Earl in clofe Debate,
About the weighty Bufinefs of the State.
Hither the Fiend did in this Juncture come ;
She did Ignatius Rev’rend Form affume,

And with his Mein, advancd into the Room.
She lowly bowing, thus the Peers addreft ;
Great Lords, the unmollefted Seats of Reft,
By high Commiflion, from my blefs'd Abode,
Defcending {wiftly through the aeiry Road ;
I left, and went to mighty Phillip’s Court,

B

To tell him; how his Empire to {upport ;
In Belgia, how his Lofles to retrieve,

And Rome’s pure Faith in Albion to revive.
By me engag'd, the zealous King has laid
A blefs'd Defign, Britannia to invade.

A num’rous Navy from the Ports of Spain -

Will quickly cover all the Britifb Main, vg
Toq ftrong for Albiow’s Forces to fuftain, - I
The Troops they bring, innur'd to Camps and Toil,

Always Vitorious, muft fubdue the Hle.

You for your blefs'd Deliverance, muft prepare ;

Make hafte to Arm, and aid the friendly War.

See how the happy Hour at laft is come, SRR
When you, and all the faithful Sons of Romie;

By joining Spain, may fet your Country frec

From Ufurpation, and from Herefy.

And can you, Noble Lords, fupinely: reft,
And fee your Country, and your Faith oppreft?

15
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Can you (inglorious Sloth ! ) yout Fetters wear,
And all your fervile Burdens tamely bear? -
Think what your great Progenitors have done, .+ + )
‘What Trophies they for Rome and Albion won ;
And is their pious Zeal and Courage gone?
Does not their noble Blood your Vemns dilate ? -
Can you defcend from them, and not be great 2.
Bowels of Mercy to your Country thow,
And fave your Sons un-born from future Woei '
The Fogs, that Cloud Britannia’s Skies, difpel, ~— ~ - @2
And drive the Darknefs-to its native Hell. -
Chace far away this black Fanatick Night,
That Rome may blefs the Ifle with Heav’nly Laght.
Hafte then, prepare your valiant.Troops to meet
The Iberians Landing from their conqu’ring Fleet:

She faid, and to their Bofoms fhe convey'd
A livid Flame, that did their Breafts invade, =
And in their fwelling Veins Infernal Heat difplay’d.
The Fury then her hateful Limbs undrefs'd, -
And broke her borrow’d Shape of Air comprefs'd.
Her Bufinefs done, fhe left the Realms ot Day, T
And to her low Apartment cut her way. |
Much on the Lords the Fiend’s contagious Fire
Had gain’d, and foon full Bmpire did acquire:
In haughty Words their Treafon they exprefs'd; -
Their Rage and Joy the Fiend within confefs'd: .
Refolv'd in curfs’d Rebellion to proceed,

Their Friends they fummond to attend with fpeeds "~
K .. Son
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Soon as the Lord of Day withdrew his Light ;
For Treafon feeks the friendly Shades of Night ;
They met, and Queen Eli@’s papal Foes
Chiefly the Trait’rous Confult did compofe.
Experienc’d Priefts innur'd to Plot and Blood,
Able Confpirators, that underftood
To charm reluftant Confciences, and make
Subjects turn Rebels for Religions fake ; -
With eager Zeal the Summons did obey,

And at the Confult {wift Attendance pay.
Bonner prefided, with the Blood diftain’d

Of Martyrs murder'd, while Maria reign’d.
Inpetuous Watfon, once a Mitred Prieft,

And Morgan at the Junto did aflift.

Lefly attended, who from Scotia came,

A fiery Bigot of extended Fame,

With Parfons, Campion, of th’ Ignatiaw Gown,
Among their Order, Priefts of great Renown :
An Order founded to difturb Mankind,
Cruel, Perfidious, Turbulent of Mind,

Who ftill the Aims of pious Kings withftood,
In Treafon Eminent, and verfs'd in Blood.

Some Preachers too, who Faith reform'd profeft,

No way inferior to the Roman Prieft,

Met at the Confult, and were much careft.
Thefe of a Treach’rous, double-dealing Kind,
Beyond Italian Cafuifts refin’d ;

All Senfe of Oaths, and folemn Vows effac’d,

And mock’d the Queen, whofe Caufe they had embrac’d.
. ockc e fefieen, WROTe A HEY S T No



Book II.  An Epick PO E M. 35

No Romanift exprefs'd fincerer Hate,

Or to Eliza, or the Church, or State.

Tho’ they had fworn Allegiance to the Crown,
They labour’d hard to pull Etiza down.
Diftinguufh’d by the Titles which they bore,

But by their Hatred to their Country more ;

They fhill againft the Government mveigh’d,

To Rome and Spain the Church and State betray’d,
And facrifi’d the Altars, where they pray'd.
They would no Church of peaceful Temper own,
Nor eer aflert a wife, indulgent Crown,

That Sanguinary Laws would not reftore, |

Or Albion rule with Arbitrary Pow’r. A
Strange Zealots, could no Church or Monarch pleale,
Who Unien fought, and atm’d at Afbion’s Peace ;
Who did the Bigots fiery Zeal controul, -
And to a Faltious Part, prefer the Whole ?

Then Montal came, of more than vulgar Birth,
Sprung from a Houfe long Famous in the North,
Of Wealth and Wit poflefs'd, but deftitute of Worth.
Of the Lay-Traytors, the ambitious Head,

Who much the Faltion by his Counfel led.

As Prieft-hood, all Religion he condemn’d,
Renounc’d his God, the pious Queen blafphem’d,
And all Mankind with haughty Pride contemn’d.
He every Church, and every Altar curft,

But favour'd Rome’s, believing that the worft :
With Hellifh Art he {tll embroil'd the. State, .
Did his own Children, his own Country hate,

And Plagues to both with wond’rous Joy create. |
o o To
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This Noble Britain in his Palace fate,
With Weftmorlandia’s Earl in clofe Debate;
Abeut the weighty Bufinefs of the State.
Hither the Fiend did in this Jun&ture come ;
She did Ignatius Rev'rend Form affume,

And with his Mein, advanc’d into the Room.
She lowly bowing, thus the Peers addreft ;
Great Lords, the unmollefted Seats of Reft,
By high Commiffion, from my blefs'd Abode,
Defcending {wiftly through the aeiry Road ;
I left, and went to mighty Phillip’s Court,
To tell him,; how his Empire to fupport ;

In Belgia, how his Lofles to retrieve,

And Rome’s pure Faith in dlbion to revive.
By me engag’d, the zealous King has laid

A blefs'd Defign, Britannia to invade.

A num’rous Navy from the Ports of Spain
Will quickly cover all the Britifh Main,

Too ftrong for Albion’s Forces to fuftain.

The Troops they bring, innurd to Camps and Toil,
Always Vi€torious, muft fubdue the Ifle.

You for your blefs'd Deliverance, muft prepare ;
Make hafte to Arm, and aid the friendly War.
See how the happy Hour at laft is come,

‘When you, and all the faithful Sons of Ronic,

By joining Spain, may fet your Country free
From Ufurpation, and. from Herefy.

And can you, Noble Lords, fupinely' reft,
And fee your Country, and your Faith oppreft?

§

VS
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Can you (inglorious Sloth ! ) ‘your Fetters wear,
And all your fervile Burdens tamely bear?
Think what your great Progenitors have donc,
‘What Trophies they for Rome and Albion won ;
And is their pious Zeal and Courage gone ?
Does not their noble Blood your Veins dilate ? -
Can you defcend from them, and not be great ?
Bowels of Mercy to your Country fhow,

And fave your Sons un-born from future Woei
‘The Fogs, that Cloud Britannia’s Skies, difpel,
And drive the Darknefs to its native Hell.
Chace far away this black Fanatick Night,

That Rome may blefs the Ifle with Heav’nly Light. .

Hafte then, prepare your valiant Troops to meet
The Iberians Landing from their conqu’ring Fleet:
She faid, and to their Bofoms fhe conveyd
A livid Flame, that did their Breafts invade, -
And in their {welling Veins Infernal Heat difplay’d.
The Fury then her hateful Limbs undrefsd,
And broke her borrow’d Shape of Air comprefs'd.
Her Bufinefs done, the left the Realms ot Day,
And to her low Apartment cut her way.
Much on the Lords the Fiend’s contagious Fire
Had gain’d, and {oon full Empire did acquire:
In haughty Words their Treafon they exprefs'd;
Their Rage and Joy the Fiend within confefs’d:
Refolv’d in curfs’d Rebellion to proceed,
Their Friends they fummond to attend with fpecd

KL Seon



We falfely guided by an erring’ Court,
Ruin Britannia, Belgia to fupport.
Profufely we our Blood and Treafure {pend,
Our Pow’r in forreign Nations to extend, :
"And a vile Crew of Rebels to defend.
We undertake a wild expenfive: War,
To fetch Home idle Laurels: from afar ;
We could thefe Heros want, could’ they our Treafuire fpare.
If Spain’s great Kmg, his Altars to fupp()rt, o
Has fettled Rome’s high Inquifition Court ;
If Spanifh Troops the Belgian Y.ords reftrain,
And make them own ‘th’ unbounded Will of Spéin 5 o
Should not the States with paffive Necks obey, -
And bear what Weight their King thinks ﬁt to Iay ? o
If they untractable reject the Yoke, o
Do they not juftly Phillip’s Wath provoke 2
- Should Britain at her nobleft Blood’s Expence,
With mighty Labour, and with Sums immenfe,
Support the Belgian, and the Rebels aid, N
While they their lawful Soveralgn s Throne mvade 2\
Death ! that a Nation brave as this has been, |
Should tamely bear {o long this haughty Queen!
Men without Courage,” Honour; Senfe, and Wit,
Do at the Helm our State-Dlre&ors fit ; P |
Have Vere or Burleigh Brains for Statef-men ﬁt 2
Dunces! did they in Bufinefs ever fhine?
Have thofe State-Chits {uperior Heads to mine ?
Thofe Minifters accurfs’d, FlI ne’er forgive ;
Old as I am, ij‘}ll do I hope to live,

: o To
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To fec (O Glotious Pay! ) the Brirgins tear ;
Cecil in pieces, and his-Camrade Pere. "' " 7.

But to the Point, $pain’s InCreft T’ll fupporc;
To be reveng’d on this ungrateful Court : 1 IR
I'll let Eliza’s giddy Statef-men fee, . -
How much they errd, when they affronted me: ..
Il all my Friends,. and mighty Clan enrol; ¢
All fierce in Arms, and of a Braeifh Soul. - i !
Prodigious Numbers wil at my. Command: -~ - . - .
Oppofe Eliza’s Force bySea and Land. i fre - o0 77
- Some brave Commanders in the Fleet are:'mune, . i
‘Who ne’er difpute the Tafk that I enjoin....: ..
Bold Captains too by Eand will draw the Swordy
And fhew their Brav'ry, -when:I gnre the Word ST
Captains who Hatredoto Eliza-bear, . v v woouio. 7
Ne'er yet Allegiance fwore, or did thenifelves forfwedr, -
Thefe and their Troops well Arm’d at Monsal's Coft,
‘Shall meet the Iberian Landing on the Ceaft.
Burleigh fhall my Refentment feel, and know
He has incens’d no defpicable: Foe. -

He faid, and Brambal tofec, one better bred, -
Of equal Zeal, but of a cooler Head. *+ -+ -« ¥ A
To ferve Britannia’s Church, he feem’d mtent, - -
But by the Church, his fiery Fation meant. -
He did her true and génuine Sons deteft, -
But Bigots, and the half Reform’d’ careft,
He thought no Moderation did become o e

. o . . > . ’ - / L i .
Britannia’s Church, but in refpe&t toRome: . 1er o
o o And
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And thus he {poke ; My Roman Friénds, to you
I've ever paid th’ Efteem and Honour due.

.’Tis true, ye worthy Men, we difagree

In fome Religious Points ; but to be free,

I think the Breach is not fo vaftly wide,

But Wife and Mod’rate Men on either fide,
Might to a happy End our Diff’rence bring,
Which does from diff’rent Modes of Language {pring,
Lies more in Phrafe and Form, than in the Thing.
But if our Faiths require a dif’rent Name,

’Tis plain our Civil Int’refts are the fame.

I freely {fpeak my Thoughts ; I cannot own
Eliza’s Title to Britannia’s Throne.

To Scotia’s Queen, 1 firmly did adhere,

Did always zealous in her Caufe appear ;

Nor can I €’er forgive th’ enormous Deed,

Th’ unjuft Command, that made Maria bleed.

I to Eliza was averfe before,

But now the great Opreflor I abhor.

With Zeal unfeign'd, T will the Spaniard aid,

To bring due Vengeance on Eliza’s Head.

Next Morgan rofe, a fubtile Loyalite,
Accuftom’d, Feuds and Treafons to excite :
By Rome employ'd to manage State-Intreagues,
Faltion foment, and form feditious Leagues.
And thus the Ignatian Prieft his Friends befpoke,
To free Britannia from Eliza’s Yoke ;
If T could Gallia’s gen’rous Monarch fee,

From forreign Wars, and awvil Difcord free ;
- 4 s ‘ To



Book I.  An Epick PO E M.

41

To him I'd humble Application make,

By Int’reft mov'd, and for Affe@ion’s fake.

I love the Gaul, and would by Gallick Pow’r

Eliza crufh, and Albion’s .R.ig}%ts‘., reftore. |

But fince from Gallia we fhould now in-vain, . .

. Demand Afliftance, I declare for. Spgin;

I would the Aid of any Prince implore,

‘Who to Eliza has {uperiour Pow’r. T
Spain’s mighty Prince I muft with Honour name,

‘Who does at uncontroul’d Domynion aim,

His Neighbours does chaftife,i does; his proud bubjc&s tame,

And fince this great Iberian King alone
Has equal Force, th’ Ufurper. to dethrone ;
Let us our Cohorts lift, our Forces join, -
To meet the War, and aid, the g_?eat_ Defign.
Let not a Thought, Reformifts, reach your Hearf,
That Phillip €’er your Altars will fubvert.
Will not the juft and gentle King of Spain, |
Your Sacred and you Civil Rights maintain ?
He'll in Religion fuch Concefﬁons make, |
Form fuch a Scheme, and fuch mild Meafurcé take,
That all you mod’rate Proteftants, and we,
By mutual Condefcentions may agree :
If with united Forces we affail,
Elzza s Friends we fhall with eafe Pl‘Clel |
Let us, brave Mer, this happy Hour 1 lmprove,
And to our native Country fhew our Love.
Let us, when Spain Britannia’s Coaﬁ}alarms,
Difplay our Enfigns, and advarice our Arms.
M

He¢
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He faid. Th’ Affembly murmurd their Applaufe,

And cager to promote their impious Caufe, |

- In mutual Vows they did engage, and fiear
By all things, which as Sacred thq revere, - -
They would affift th’ Tberian, -and to fight
Againft Eliza, all their Friends exclte, | -
| Th Aflembly broke, and: haviﬁg' Wardeclar’d;; Lo
To his refpetive lechlcf each repaird, © {7
. e -

Mean time the King to Rome Alano fent, -
To let the Pontiff know his high Intent. |
And to demand, befides Religious Charms, = - s
And Sacred Bleflings on his prous Arms, i e
Sufficient Sums of Treafure, to Tupport
In this expenfive War, th* Iberian Cout:
Alano foon this Expedition made, ~ *-"
The Pontiff to inform, aﬁd‘aﬂ'{' his Aid.
The Prieft, as orderd, did at lairg’ct reveal
His Monarch’s great Defign, and pious Zeal.
Soon as the purpofe of his Royal Son
Was to the Holy Roman Father known,
Tranfporting Pleafure did his Breaft extend,
And Tears of Joy did from his Eycs’ defcend.

Then to the purple Prelate thus he fpoke ;
On Albion to impofe Iberia’s Yoke, '
Is fuch a gen'rous, great, and good Defign,
As merits Honour here, hereafter Blifs Divine.
Let the great King his Enterprize putfue,
Britannia won, all Europe he’ll fubdue ;
And both the Worlds command, the Old and New.

Frpm
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From Herefy he'll pofor’d Natioms free,m g

The Realms enlightened will their Brrars fee; W
And Rome’s Religion fhall Baropa’s be. ..

I will employ blefs'd Prter’s Sacred Pow'y:

To aid the King, and Conquelt to affire, - . ‘
My Benediction fhall his Ayms attend, ,

And on his Fees 'l faeal Curfes fpend.

Ill Doo’in%to Hell and eveglaffing Pain -

All who o;;ofa the pious Hoft of Spain -

! on your King beftow Britawnids Crows, ') ..

PR S &
T

Pronounce them Bebeis,f=Wh0 Bligg owny . 1wt

Ample Indulgenaes fhall be: the Right - ot

Of all, who in thit Gloneus Caufe fhall fight. ' ’
Thofe who in’Batrel fall; whe will bofow, ¢ ‘Lo oY
. Dire&t to Heav'n their Paffage fhall purfue.

No Purgaterian Suff'gings fhallggtaed .~ - ¢ 7

Their Scenes of Pleafure, ‘and their-bright Rewark - 0

I their redundant Merit wAll employ, - SR D

'I,‘o purchafe for their Priends, C’oelaﬂul-}oy-. o

( . o . AT

I'll all my Stores of potcnt Rehques dram, S
Cocle{hal Armour, for the Hoft of Spain. .
Tl fend your Chief a confeerated Sword,
Believe a Pontiff’s never-cering Word, -
So full of Vertue, whofoc’er fhall weild
The wond’rous éteei, will win the Glorious Field.
The brave Caﬂiliari Warriors to reward,
My Holy Magazines fhall be unbar'd.
Blefs'd Magazines which Heav'nly Riches hold, |

The _\y_oifks of Saints, more worth than Gems, or Gold.
- ' My
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My Treafury immenfe, my evety Hoard, |
With old Referves of Sacred Merit ftor'd,
I'll freely empty, Pardons to beftow
On all, who fhall engage the Britifb Foe.
Armies of Saints and Martyrs I'll employ
Spain to {upport, and Albion to deftroy.
Rather than Spain’s great Monarch fhould decline
The Profecution of his blefs'd Defign ;
Rather than his high Purpofe fhould be croft,
I will my Gold and Silver Stores exbauft. '
Rome of her Wealth, Iberia to {uftain,
And all my Shrines I'll of their Vertue: drain.
He ceas’d.  Alano who with Pleafure heard
The Pontiff’s zealous Words, for Spain prepar'd. = .
The Prieft return’d, charg’d with a gracious Load -
Of Gifts and Pardons from the Vicar-God ; - . -
Of pow’rful Reliques, confecrated: Arms, o R
Bleflings and Curfes, fuperftitions Charms; g
And Spells of famous Force againft invading Harms.
Pleag’d with his faithful Minifter’s Succefs,
And with the Zeal the Ponuff did exiarcfs, |
Th’ Iberian Monarch gave the high Command,
That all his Men fhould Arm by Sea and Land.

Caffilian Tow’ss, and all the Plains around,
Now with the loud Alarm of War refound.
The Noife of Arms the diftant Frontier fills,
Rings thro’ the Vales, and ecchoes in the Hills.
The rat’ling Drum and Trumpet’s Voice infpire,
Iberia’s noble Youth with Martial Fire.

Flags
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~ They on the Downs the Royal Standards reer,
And muft’ring Cohorts in the. Plains appear.
Flags from the Tow’rs, Enfigns difplay’d in Air,
And Bloodly Banners ftream denouncing War.
Lords of high Birth, urg'd with Heroick Fire,
Their Swords and War-like Equipage requiréa
They order all, who on their Pow’r depend,
Furnifh’d with Arms, their Leaders to attend.
The valiant Vaffals, at their Lord’s Command,
Forfake their Houfes, and neglett their Land ;
For martial Labour, quit their rural Care,

Caft by their Hooks, and flaming Fauchions wear :

They leave their Vine-yards, and their gen’rous Wine,

And for the War-like Afh, defert the Vine.

Great Gen’rals, Captains, Chiefs of higheft Fame,
To ferve their Prince, in Arms, their Zeal proclaim,
The Names of thefe Vi&orioué Warriors brought .

From Frontier Towns, and Countries mo& remote,
Prodigious Numbers, vig'rous, young,. and bold,
‘Who Leaders fought, and afk'd to be enrd]’d

Into the Field the fhouting Squadrons came,”

Or from Defire of Spoil, or Thirft of Fame :

Thefe came their broken Fortunes to repaxr,
'‘And thofe to learn the bloody. Art of War.

Some tir'd at Home: with conﬁant Stnfc and ]ars, ‘

Exchang’d for Pubhck their Domcﬁlck Wars
Gthcrs from gen’rous Aims took Sword m Hand

e ow
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With equal Labour, Induftry, and Cares
The Sea-Commanders do the Fleet prepare:
The Sailor’s Clamours, and the Ship-wright’s Toil,
Shake all the Tow’rs along the Oazy Soil :
Their uncouth Crys difturb the Shores around,
And hollow Rocks reverberate the found.
The troubled Ocean is amaz'd to find
Tempeftuous Uproar rai’d without a Wind.-
Some make the Forreft by the Ax incline ;.
Thefe fell the Fir, and thofe the Mountain Pinc S
With wond’rous Labour to the bufy Docks,
Some from the Mountains draw dlfrnember’d Oak‘b :
Thefe on the Hills, when growing in the Wood, '+ A
Defy’d the Winds, and all their Storms thhﬁoocf A
But now muft learn their Pleafuie to obéy, SR
And for their Paftime Daricé ilpoﬁ the Sea”s -+ tihnt ol
Thefe launch new Ships, and thbfe refit the Old'y > - 244
Some beautify the Sides, and forme the Stetn \vrth Gold.
Some fhape 2 yawning Lion for ‘the Hehd; " S
‘And with Vermilion dawb the Terror Bed, ' 177l 7
Thefe a Sea-Monfter carvc, and thofe a‘Samt R A PR

RHETS ITT Bo:

Others adorn the Imag’ry with Pairit. !
Moft, that their Voyage may fuccefsful‘ Be Wl Sy
Bear in their Stem their Water-Sﬁmts to Seg-s 1 1 i
Saints, who do o'er the aeiry ’Metcors felgn, |

! l;t }_)\ K
Prefide o'er Tcmpeﬂs, ‘and controul the ‘Mam 5 !

IS T I DN
]

Such Pagan Super[htlon governs Spam
Provifions fome, foié Ammunition brmg
Thefe mend their Sails, and thofe the Cannon fling.

s
ALY

Uninter-
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Uninterrupted Toil by Night and Day

They underwent, their Monarch to obey,

And fit a Navy to command the Sea. :
Whilft with this Zeal and Hafte King Phillip arm’d,
The States and Realms around were all alarm’d.
Since to the World his Mind was undeclar’d, |
Againft whofe Head this Vengeance was prepar'd ;
All were aftonifh’d, troubled, ‘and amaz'd, - )
And on th’ Iberian Sky with Terror gaz'd ;. .. ,.
Uncertain where this black, impending Cloud, .,
This gath’ring Storm its Thunder would. unload.

Than grcat Elizs, .none moye. Umbrage took, .
Who did on Spain’s vaik Preparations look .. . . ..
With great Difturbance, for. fhg knew uf dage. .
That Monarch’s Love was tugn’d to greater Hate, . -
She knew the flighting of his profferd Bed, ., - .-
Had in his Breaft a raging Tempeft. bfed o
That his proud Heast was with Refentment’ ﬁung, 1
And fought Revenge. for this pretended Wryong: .t . ' «
She knew, fhe had provok'd thac Monarch’s. Rage.:.ip- . '
To a degree, no Art.could €'er affwage. . . . f;‘,’_‘ ‘
For that by her, Britqpnia’s Sons ilad broke " .., . .
From their gall'd Necks, the Antichiriftian Yokd: | .
Reform’d their Watthip, and their anten Greed : * .
From impious Romes; corrupt. Inventions fre¢d. _" o
‘Did pure Religion,. Truth Diving: purfue, -, -
And from adult’roys Rome’s unclean .Embraces, ﬂcw
They Babylowian Sorcemes abhar'd, - vl

No longer Bread, inftead of God, ador’d. NP
s T She
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She knew no Ties, no Limits could reftrain

The vaft Ambition of afpiring Spain ;

Whofe Thirft of Pow’r no Conquefts could allay, .
Unlefs fhe reign’d with Univerfal Sway; g
Proud Emprefs of the Land, and Soveraign of the Sea.

And Spain well knew, that Albion’s Naval Force

Would ftill obftruét her Afms Tyrannick Courfe.

Thefe Thoughts Eliza’s juft Sufpicion fed,

That the dark Cloud, that reer’d its threatning Head,

Its dreadful Courfe would to Britannia bend,

And breaking on her Realm, its Vengeance {pend.

The pious Queen, who more Concern had fhown
For Albion’s Eafe and Honour, than her own :
Who watch’d her Subje@ts with the tend’reft Care,
Fed them in Peace, and guarded them in War : -
Commanded all the Captains of the Main
To fit their Ships, th’ Invader to fuftain ;
Prevent the Landing of the Hoftile Troops,
And thus defeat the proud Caffilian’s Hopes.
Th’ unpolifh’d Heros at the Queen’s Command, - -

With Toil marine, fill every Port and Strind.

The cheerful Sailors to their Ships repair;* < -

And with their Shouts demand th’ Iberian War.. = = .
The Chiefs by Land like Zeal and Ardor fhow, -+~

To guard their Country, and repel the Foe. =

Their Enfigns they difplay in all the Towns,

Enrol the Troops, and Mufter on the Downs.

3

Drums beat, and Trumpets found in- every Street,

Or to fupply the Army, or the Fleet.
o " | When



‘Book I.  An Epick POE 'M. \' | 49

When other Potentates their Subjells {care,

With fain’d Invafions, and pretended War;
To make their Kingdoms bleed at every Vein

And to enrich themfelves, their Subjes drair :

“Th’ indulgent Queen, when Daﬁgcr was fincere;

The Mother felt, and did her Britons {pare.

When for their own Defence, fhe afl’d their Aid;

She with ReluCtance eafy Burdens laid.

She publick Wants arid Preffures to fupply,

Her State, and private Pleafures did deny.

From publick Thrift, to Sov’raign Pow’rs unknowh;
She ftreighten’d for her Subjets Eafe, the Crown ; ' g
Their Families to {pare, almoft diftrefs’d her owm.

She frugal of their Treafure and their Blood,

still quitting private Ends for publick Good ;

Friends to her Empire all her Subje®ts made, = i~
‘And in their Hearts its deep Foundati'onsv lftid, P

Now did the Britons, fird with anl, conter‘xd,.
Who fhould be firft their Country to defend.
Merchants exchange their gainful Trade for Arms,
And for the Camp Free-holders leave their Farms.
Preferring Danger in their ‘Country’s Caufe, |
War-like Atchievements, and the Camp’s Applaufe,
‘Before the Pomp and Pleafures of the Court,

Indulgent Parents, and their Rural Sport,

Our noble Youth infpird with Glory’s Charms,
Prepard their Tents, and burnifh’d bright their Arms.
Lawyers, their Gowns laid by, neglet the Laws,

To plead with Sword in Hand Britannia’s Caufe.
. : O In
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In hafte they quit the loud, litigious Bar,
To undertake a far more noble War.
They fhut the Volumes of the Law, to fill
With War-like Deeds the Annals of their Hle.
The valiant Judges from the Bench defcend,
Againft Invaders, -Albion to defend :
o fhew they can with Arms, and bloody Fight,
As well as Law, prote&t the Britons Right.
Their awful Courts they to the Camp adjourn,
And their red Robes to Martial Scarlet turn :
They brandith flaming Fauchions in the Field,
Who did before the Sword of Juftice weild.
And we their Courage majf i Battel truft,
Who on the Bench unfhakén, dare be Juft.

Of all Employments, and of all Iijegrces,' -
They run in hafte, and orr-their Wea'pons feize:. =
The confluent Troops did wond’rous Courage fhow,
Impatient to engage th’ Tberian Foe's 5 v
Who to the Queen fhould“ moﬁ exprefs their Lovc,
And publick Zeal, the eager Britons Trove. o
To guard her Sacred Throne, with fpeed they Arm S
Spring to the Field, and rdund her Standard fwarm.

Never can Monarchs, t‘o repel the Foe,
E'er want their Hearts, who rufe thcn' Sub]e&s fo

When Satan faw Britéziﬁiq’s ‘Yc_)u};h' 'revcal. R R ,
To ferve Fliza, fuch an ardent Zeal 5~
Difturbd, and fearing for the great Event,

To his low Realms he made a fwift Defcent. L
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SI

Ai'riving there, he fought the lonefome Cell,
Where dwells a Fiend, a Favourite of Hell :
Of courteous Language, and a winniﬁg Grace;
of loveiy Shape, and beautiful of Face.

She does to all Mankind obliging {feem,

And pays to all particulat Efteem. |

L

But the betrays thofe fhe has moft careft,

And when fhe vows moft Friendfhip, ' means the leaft.
All; who her Oaths and Promifes believe,

The charming Sorcerefs does flill deceive.

She does her Foes with Tendernefs embrace,

And hides deep Hate beneath a {miling Face.
Courtiers from her Have learnt their fawning way,
- And Sycophants by her their Prince betray.
State{-men imploring Aid, “to her repair; -

- To cover deep Defigns; and hide the Spare.
Princes apply to her; to fet them free,

When folemn Vows and Int'reft difagree.
Thofe who their Nuptisl Honour have betray'd,
Addrefs themfelves to her, to give them Aid 5@
‘Whofe fubtil Arts do oft fuccidsful prove,

And make even Jealoufy. as blind as Love.

Double her Tongue, and hollow is her Heart,
Her Looks and Mein, when moft the plays a part,
Unfeign'd and eafy feem, when all is Are.
Ne'er to deceive the World did yet appear -

A Hypocrite {o finifl¥d, fo fincere.

Decds gain’d by Fraud, ferg’d Teftaments and Wills,
Lay heap’d within her Cell in imighty Piles,

Treatios
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Treaties of Peace by perjur'd Princes fworn,
Contra&s and written Vows in pieces torn,
And in Diforder on the Pavement {pread,

Were the fwe;t Food, on which the Glutton fed.

Whom Sasan thus befpoke : Kind Treach’ry, rife,
And quickly fly to gain Iberia’s Skies. |
Then to Madrita’s Tow’rs direCt thy Flighe,
And at her Monarch’s bufy Court alight.
With thy engéging Arts the King perfwade,
Before his Troops Britannia’s Coafts invade,
To fend a friendly Embafly to treat
~ A lafting Peace, and mutual Truft create :
Let them with Oaths and folemn Vows proteft,
That Spain will ne’er Brisannia’s Realm moleft.
That the to Albion bears no Hoftile Mind,
And ne’er with Arms to vex her Coaft defign’d.
This may Eliza’s jealous Bofom clear
From all Sufpicion, and remove her Fear.
Then lull'd afleep, and fafe in Leagues of Peace,
She’ll ftop her Levies, and negle&t the Seas.
King Phillip then may feize th’ tinguarded Coaft,
And on their naked Shore, debark his mighty Hoft.

He ceas’d. The Fiend reply’d, Without delay s
Your high Command with Pleafure I obey. e
She faid, and fwiftlyb from his Prefence flew,
Th’ important Expedition to purfue.

She pafs'd the dark, Tartareas Atmofphere,
And faw the Regions blefS'd with Day appear.
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The aeiry Road her out-ftretch’d. Pinionis:beat; .-
And quickly gain’d the King’s Imperial Seat.::. »
She did Caraffa’s Face and Form affume, . . °
One of the Purple Sanhedrim of Rome. .- :
Who then refided in th” Iberian Coutt;.. -~ " =
The Sacred Roman Intreft to {upport. .
For Holy Forgeries, and Pious Fraud, -
The Roman Church did this great Son applaud
T mﬁnuatmg Prieft’s -Iralian Art - - =10 o
Had gain'd the King’s Efteem, ‘and won his Heart. - :
The Reverend Fiend, clad in a Scarlet Gown, - : ¢ =~
That from her Shoulders to her Feet hung down, - o
And in the borrow’d Perfon of the Prieft,
Audience obtain’d, and thus the King addreft. " '
b P

The glerious Enterprize you have in vcwv,
Britannia to invade, great King, purfue.
For this will beft fecure Iberia’s Throne,
Extend the Church’s Empire, and your own.
Tho’ as a Heav’nly Angel, you are Wifez
And may as needlefs Statef-mens Thoughts defpife,
‘Yet, Pious Prince, forgive a well-meant Zeal,
Which urges me my Judgment to reveal. |
The mighty Preparations you have made
To gain your Ehd, your Purpofe have betray'd.
Britain’s fharp-fighted Queen did quicﬂy guefs,
You rai’d your Troops, her ngdom to opprefs,
To break your Force, forthwith fhe gave Command
For Albion’s Youth to Arm by Sea and Land.

P : I



" ELIZA:  BooklL

If you advance, and with your Royal Fleet

Britain aflail, you'll ftout Afhftance meet. 4
They on the Ocean will expeét their Foes, =~ . -
And Arms to Arms, and Ships to Ships oppofe ;- ‘ g
And Heav'n alone th’ important Iffue knows.

You therefore chofen Orators fhould {end,
Who may with fpeed Britawnia’s Court attend : .

Your true Intentions, . and the Queen fecure

From all her Fears of Spain’s colle@ted Pow’r,

They may the ftriteflt League of Friendfhip make,

And what Conditions fhe propofes, take.

This Treaty finifh’d, will the Queen amufe,

And in your Friendthip Confidence produce. e
She’ll flacken then her Care, by Sea and Land,

And with her Doubts, fhe will her Troops difband. -

Then unmollefted you may crofs the Main,

Surprize th’ unguarded Coafts, and ealy Conqueft gain.

With {olemn Imprecations may abjure - | g

Should you Remorfe or Scruple feel, you know
Rome’s Holy Father will abfolve your Vow.
Good Catholicks will ne’er your Conduct blame,
Or once refle& Difhonour on your Name.
The Means, which none can elfe as juft defend,
Once confecrated by a pious End,
By which we fhew our Heav'nly Zeal and Love,
Are purgd from Guilt, and meritorious prove.

Apoftate -
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Apoftate Princes by a riéhieous Doom '« «F 0
Of the Supream, ImperihGCourt of Rome . - woinll ~ 1)
Condemn’d, profcrib'd, depos’d; and out-ldv)’@ "looﬁ: et
Al Right to Treaties, Promnfes, :and Vouws::, kg .
To fuch Allegiance is no longer due |

From. their own Subje&s, much lefs Faith from you.

To fuch we are not bound to be fincere,

Vows are but Sounds, to charm and footh their Ear,

And Oaths but Wind to diffipate their Fear.

The Extirpation of this mpious Sed, . . .. .
Whofe fpreading Poifon does the Norsh infedt,

Will high as Heav'n, Iberis’s Glory raife,

And crown King Phillip with immortal Praife.

She faid, then bow’ d and as the left the plagg!‘ |
Breath’d her pcrﬁdxoué)\?enm{l m“s PageH Y3
TV infinuating Plague {eiz’d every Vein,

His Vitals poifon’d, mounted to his Braiﬁ,

And oer the King did full Dominion gain.

Her Errand done, the faithlefs Fiend withdrew,

Put off her red Difguife, and downward flew.

So well the Wife, Infernal Cafuift

Had play'd the crafty, {ly, Ialian Pricft, \
That with her Counfel pleas’d, the Monarch rofe, -
And three great Lords, as proper Envoys, chofe.

Carvero ‘midft Italian Statef-men bred
Parmenfis, late the Belgian Army’s Head,

And drenberg, by whom the Horfe were led :

To
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To thefe in Belgia did King Phillip {end,

His Order Albion’s Monarch to attend :

Eliza of his Kindnefs to affure, | )
And a firit League of Friendfhip to procure. -

\

“mt. M
s e d
.é

oINS




HE Lords ol}qdient to the King’s Cpmmand_‘,. 5

With Pow’rs-and ﬁ:ll__‘C_:cdentials_- in their Hand
Soon as Aurora, with her radiant Key, ~ o
Unlock’d the Gates of Light to let out Day, - o
Embark’d, fet fail, and flood for Albion’s Coaft,
And with a profp’rous Gale the Ocean croft, - RREFEE
Thrice had the Sun, by his | victorious Light, i
Been Soveraign of the Air, and twice the Night;, . - X
‘When Albion’s Clifts were in the Envojes Sight, .
And foon they enter'd; born with Wind and Tide; ~
The Mouth of Thames, fublime duguft’s Pride; s
As they advanc'd, they view’d on either Hand . '
The various Bleflings of the fruitful Land :
The Meadows, burden’d with their flow’ry Load; -
Twice in a Summer by the Farmer mow'd :
Confpiracies of Pleafures and Delight

Were every where difeoverd to their Sight,
Each Reach and Point unfolded to their View
Some frefh furprizing Scene; fome Wonder new.
Q Here

R
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Here they obferve, what fertile Fields of _Cpm |
The Kentifb Hills luxurioufly adarn : " } "
Which this and that way mov'd by Zephirs Bicath '
Vie in green Waves, with the fale Flood beneath. T
There num’rous bleating Flocks o'er-fpread the Plains,
Which fhll refound with loud, np:lodmus ?an}s, (?:

And Songs alternate of contending Swains. o

Here lowing Herds the {pacious Paftures graze,
Their Beauty much, their Numbers more amaze.
Some with their Milky Burdens 6ver-ﬂov}'d, |

In frothy Pails their burfling Dugé unload.’
Some for Axgufta’s Feafts prepare their Chines,
Fill out their Points, and load with Fat their Loy .

Yy .o
[N AP

The forreign Lords the noble Stream admire,
Pleasd both to fee it flow, and to retire
Which with alternate Kindnefs favour’d more
The Kentifb now, and now the Effox Shoré.
While in Meanders to the neighb’ring Main
The liquid Serpent drew its Silver Train, '
Tranfported with the Wonders of the Tide,
And the delightful Banks, the Strangers cry’d,
Had but the Mansuan, whofe unrivall'd Lays
Do high as Heav'n’s expanded Concave raife
The rapid Tiber, and the ling’ring Po; |
Once feen this fweet, this noble River flow,
His charming Lyre once more he would have ftrung,
And not have lefi, O Thames ! thy Flood unfung.
| | They
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They yet did greatér Admiration thew, = -

Greater Surprize, when firft they had in view

The num’rous Ships, that lay on ¢ither ﬁde, ST
And faw the Boyant Groves at Anchor nde o
Where Britifp Oaks, and high Norwegmn Pines
“Reerd their contiguous Heads in thicker Lines,

Than when before they on the Motmntains ftood,

And throng’d each other in the ﬁiady’ Wood:

Smooth wat’ry Lawns, and Glades of open Air
Amidft the floating Forrbft did ﬁppéar,

Thrd which the Sailors did their Veflels fteer.

Here high dugufts’s Fleets did fafely ride,

Contemn’d the Billows, and the Wlnds defy’d

Here lay a Fleet with ﬁoriny Wezither"wém,' o
Foul with the Voyage, and her 'l,liggin'g torn,
With 4fids Pride and Luxury oppreft, o
With Zgyp’s Drugs, and Spices from the Eqff;
With Perfian Carpets,‘ Silks from Smirna brought,
Dyd in Sydonia, in Dawafcus 'w.rought.l
Pond’rous with Riches, glorious to behold,

Rare Silver Flowers, and interwoven Gold.

With Gems and Pearl, which India does beftow,
Where the fam’d Ganges, and Hydafpes flow.
There one had brought from fair dufonia’s Soil
Rich Twfcan Wines, and pure Calabrian Oil:

The nobleft Velvets of Liguria’s Store,

And beauteous Courfers from the adverfe Moor.

Here
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Here rode a Fleet, that had th’ qumtor croft,
And with advent’rous Sails gain’d Guinea’s Coaft ;

Fill'd on the Sun-burnt Mauritanian’s Shore .\
With Iv’ry Wealth, and heaps of Golden Oar.
Some, who had fail'd to cold Greenlandia’s Coaft,
By flormy Winds and foaming Billows toft,

"Midft floating Icy Mountains to affail

The Lord of all the frozen Seas, the Whale,
"Midft various Deaths and Fears, with Wond’rous 'Toil,
Came laden back with the flain; Tyrant’s Spoil.
Some fraught with Cordage, Mafts, and Naval Stores
Came from Norwegia’s, or from Swecid’s Shores.
Some were with Luﬁmnum Riches fraught

Some did unload their various Treafures brought
From the rich Iflands on the i{{eﬁﬂ‘;} Main ; -
Some Ruffian Furs,. fome Golden Fruit from Spain.
While thus King Philiip’s Lords their Way purfud,
They both with Wonder and with Envy view’d
'The Wealth and Pleafures brought to . Albion’s Ile,
The Labour and the Growth of ¢ve{};,diﬁant Soil.

And now the Lords to high Auguﬂaz came,
And own her Glory did exceed her Fame.
With great Magnificence and folemn State,
On noble Steeds they enter'd at. her Gate. N
 Adorn’d with Gold, in Scarlet Cloth array’d, -
Their num’rous Train a glorious Progrefs made.
Thro’ Streets thick crowded with the gazing Throng,
And Shouts of publick Joy, they pafs'd along.

They
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They were condued to Blizd's Court,
And entertain’d in fuch a Princely fort; -
As well th’ important Embaffy became
Sent by a Monarch of fo greata Name.

Soon as the Morn had with her foft grey Byes .+ ° &
Look’d thro’ the Windows of the Eaffern Skies;
TR’ Iberian Envoies from theii Beds arofey v« b oo
And for their Audience, did.their Thoughts compefe: : -
High on her Throne Britannid’s Emprefsfate; = i - 0
. Whofe bright, Majeftick: Looks etlips'd her State. .. - HEN
A Crimfon Canopy ftood o’er her Head, i+ R
'@he Floor beneath a Perfisn Carpet {pread. e
Behind her thone in high Embroid’ry gais'd. e
Britannia’s Arms by all SpeCtators praisd. - - ., o
‘Z!\he Figures wond’rous, preminent; and bold, = . .i 2
Were Baffe Relievs in Silver and in Gold, |~ + .0 - .
High on her Forehead rofe her platted Hair, =
‘Whence Didmonds, beauteous as the Méming Star, .
Diffus'd their twinckling Radiance thro’ the Air - §
To form a Heavenly Beauty on her Head,
A lovely Blew, confpicuous Saphers fpread.
And Orient Pearl mild Luftre did difplay,
In Imitation of the Milky Way.

Hluftrious Beauties, fair Britannis's Pride,

* Difpers'd their confluent Rays from either fide,

Thefe various Orbs in fhining Order placd . A

The Vortex govern’d by Eliza giadd. S .
R . Mevd
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Mov'd by fuperiour Glory, did obey

Her central Majefty’s Magnetick Sway.

' Here mighty Vere’s diﬁinguiﬂi’d' Confort fhonéy '
Bright by Eliza’s Bedms, and by her obvi.

She did her Monarch’s high Commands attend,

A faithful Subje&, and 2 conftant Frienﬂ. ~

The four bnght Diughters of - the ‘valiant Vere
Did in their place not far remote appear.
This thining Counftellation did - fupport
The Throne of Love, and Pride of Beauty'’s Court
Their Looks Seraphick Sweetniels muft acquire, **
Where Female Grace and Mattial:Heat confpire,
The Mother’s Softnefs; 4nd the Father’s Fire, '
One with a Thoufarld artlefs Charms endu’d
A beauteous Star, tho” leaft in' Magnitude,
More by Contration bright, & Heavnin- htde ﬁxew
The four were worthy of {o great a Lord,
Btight and Viftorious, as their Father’s Sword.
S(; many yieldihg Hearts their Eyes -obey’d, ‘
That they more Captives, than their Father made.

Here Pembroke did her envy’d Fame maintain,
And grac’'d the Court, more than Arcattia’s Plain,
There lovely Ruffel was by all admir'd,

Here the fair Comprons Eyes the Nobles fird. -
The Sackvillés there did with their ‘Charms invade,
Here the Grevilles filent Wounds comvey'd.
There bright Oarda of a hoble Line .

By Bisth and Beauty, did diftinguifb’d fhine.
Great
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Great Numbers mere of Afion’s nobleft Blood, .-+ «.
Richly adorn’d, around their Monarch ftood.
The forreign Lords this Splendor. did furprizes

From radiant Gems, and far mose mdiant Eyes. . -

Confederate Glories, and promifcuous Light;, . = 0 -
Did with immoderate Day, pleafe and opprefs their Sight.

Thus on her Throne the bright: Eliga fate,.
And crowding Lords on this and that fide wait.
The Envoies did advancé, but when they faw
Britannia’s Queen, they felt unufual Aw. |
They on th’ auguft Appearance trembling gaz’d,
‘Were at the Glory of her Couxt amaz’d.: - ) o
Dauntlefs Parmenfis, who to Arms innur’d, |
Had long the Sight of Camps and Courts endurd,
Turn’d of his dazled Eyes, not wont to fee |
So great a Prefence, fo much Majefty. ;
Approaching near the Throne, the purple Prieft
With this Harangue Britaunia’s Q.reen addreft.

Great Queen, our Monarch, zealous to maintain’
Strick Peace between this Court; and that of Spain ;
And proud to be eftéem’d Elixa’s Friend, - - ¥
Gave his Command, we thould your Court -attend ; -
To make new Treaties, -and confirm -the -paft,
~ And fettle Friendthip, that may everlat. -~ = - |

He will his Faith inviolable -plight, =~ 5
That with his Avms he will defend your Right, -
That he will War againft your Foes prockim,

And that your Friends and his, fhall be the fame.
. ‘ His
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His Ships are yours, and yours "his Horfe-men are ;
His Chariots yours, when you engage in War.

He will before our Sacred Altars {wear,

By all the Holy Myft'ries we revere, .

By all that.pious Chriftians love. or fear 3

His Navy fhall not {fee the Britifb Seas

Infult your Coafts, and interrupt your Peace.

He has a nobler Enterprize inview, _ T
Another Courfe of Glory to purfue. | ol
He to his Royal Promife will be:juft, . . ., 4
And to remove all Umbrage and Diftruft,
He will renounce, and folemnly abjure - , fou
Rome’s Abfolution, and difpenfing Pow’r. |

I on the Sacred Oracles proteft,
And on the Faith unblemifh’d of a Prieft;
" That Spain’s moft potent Monarch feems to me
In this Affair from all Collufion free :
That he no ftronger Paflion can reveal,
No more fincere Concern, or warmer Zeal,
Than by a ftri¢t inviolable Tie,
To bind you as a Friend, and as a firm Ally.
. Juft Heav’n! (to Heav'n I {olemnly appeal, )
CIfI diffemble, or the Truth conceal,
Let Vengeance my devoted Head purfue,
~ Load me with Wrath, I afk it as my due.
" He ceasd.  Eliza rifing from her Seat,
Did with her Guards, and noble Txain retreat.

oy
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TH Ambafladors, with cuf’comarji State,

Were reconducted to their Palace Gate.

They were regal’d with great Magnificence, -
And vaft Profufion at the Queen’s Expence
Panting beneath the Weight, ﬂrong Servants bcar
Prodigious Dithes of Brirannick Fare : |
Which by th Intendant in long Order plac’d,’

The groanmg Tables both opprefs'd and grac d.
The tafteful Meats were with great Coft procur’d,
Which all the diff’rent Elements aHord |

- All which the Huntfman takes ; in H1lls or Woods,
The Fowler in the Fields, the Fifher in the' Floods.
Here ftood a Boar in brawny Collars ; here
Haunches of Red, or Sides of 'Fauow Deer.
Here Sheep almoft entire, and tender Fawns,” 'j

* That fpread the Hills, or fported on the Lawns,
Dipos'd with Art, did grace the Table more
Than they the Parks adomd ot Downs before.
The Britifb Ox, a more delicious Checr

Than Gallig’s Partridge, or Aufonid’s Deer,

In various Forms, by various_Artiﬁé dreft,
Pleasd all the difPrent Palates of the Guett.

In wond’rous Plenty, by the Queen’s Command,
Whate’er was curious found by Sea or Land,
Where Winds can blow, or Britifp Mexchants fail,
Did Spain’s aftonifh’d Embafly regale.

They had for Drink with their luxurlous Cheer’

Strong, mantling Ale, and old Autumpal Beer.
S

From
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From Vaga’s Banks rich Scudamoran Wine,
Scarcely exceeded by the forrelgn Vine.

They had the noble Liquors from abroad,/
Which in her Ports Brzmnmas Fleets unload.
High Silver Flagons, Challc&s of Gold o
Fill'd to the brim, did Gallis’s. Plcafures hold
Vaft Goblets wrought with wond’reus- Art; and cgo\vnd
With rare Bargundian Nc&ar, went around.;

They drank the ﬂowmg RlChCS of the Vine, -

On Danaw’s Banks or on t;hc rapld szr;e

Py e

The Growth of Xeres, and thc racy Spoﬂs | R
Of the rich Grape prefs'd in the happy, Ifles.
Firft round the Board then m their Vems, the. Bowl
With purple Honours crown’d, did circulating rowl.
Here one with bnght Clmmpazgn the Table plys, =~ |
Which {parkles in the Cup, but more within their Eycs.
One od’rous Herrmtagc profufely bnngs _

Wine for thy Sons, O Rome, at leaft for ngs.

For tho’ defrauded of the Son, the Vine

Does not Britannia Honour with its Wine.

Yet all her Ports with gen’rous Juice abound -

" From all the Kingdoms, and the Hles - around

She revels in the Growth of every Seil, = |
Enjoys their Vine, and dnnks her Nclghbours Tod

Nor was there wanting Muﬁck for theEar, -
‘Which gave the Wine more Life, “moft Tafte the Cheer:
Fam’d Sons of Art; who did Awgufta grace,

(Such Eecles is, and famous Purcell was.)
French
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French cheerful Hauthbays, fweet ftalian Luces, . .
Britannia’s V_iols, and: foft founding Flutes,.” -

Rare Violins, and Veices moft admird, .. -
To form a noble Harmhony, confpirds. @ 1.7 - o
Difcordant. Notes and' Navkons did agres. iy i o
To charm the iGueﬁs*s&ith-AHea:w’n}y.Mclody,:;atf).,."- L

v

Joor o I N : .
Now had the Air thres: Rcvdunons feen, S ;oA
And thrice to-Shade, to:Light theice fubject been. ...,/

When great Eliza did her. Ogpders give, .° - Vi gt
T Iberian Lords her. Anfwer fhoukd receive,. v .
Then o'er her Treafuye Cecil did prafide, ... .

And with Applaufe that envy'd Province guide.:

A Peer of Temper,- Wifs, Sedate; Difcreet, TR I
Matur'd in Bus'nefs, and of peircing Wit,. -1.7 L+ ° o g
Envy in all his Condut, fought in vain =~ > . 0 ., 20
To find a Blet, or in his Hands a ‘Seain, - - oo LY
He ftill againft all furious Bigots ftrove, |

Who with fuch wild ‘Precipitation drove, - -
That they had fet the Kingdom on'a-Flame, = =~ -

( For of all Parties, Bigots are’ the'fime.) = .- Co
Had not his mod’rate Councils flem’d” the Tide, -+ o
Is Fury checkt, and made its Flood fubfide. - -

He from the Rules of ‘]u‘ﬂ:icé ne’er would fwef#e,' oo T
With Freedom clofe, and 0pcn with Referve. = -~ 1+
With equal Skill, mﬁru&cd to reveal - L T b
Dark Statefmens Counfels, and his'owh concéal, = - 7%

This Lord the Queen’s Cheif Councellor '6‘F;Stitc; P
With Philip’s Envoies, manag’d the Debate:
And
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And quickly finifh’d this important Task,

The Spaniard yielding all theé Queen did ask.

On either fide the Solemn League rwas fign'd, -
Nor could the Wit of Man Expreflion find,

That might Confed’rate Crowns more ftriCtly bind.

Th’ Ambafladors, theitr Treach’rous’ Bufinefs done, .

Haften’d their Preparations to be gone.

They did rich Prefents from the Queen receive, .
A gracious Audience had, and rook their Leave. .

Mean time Eliza did not whollf give' .

Credit to Spaim, nor wholly disbelieve. - . <.

But tho’ the Treaty had not quite. {uppreft

The jealous Thoughts, that had her Mind poffeft, -

Yet much their Oaths and Imprecations eas'd
Her doubtful Mind, and much her Pain appeas’d:

Such was her Goodnefs, fhe could  ne'er believe,

That a Crown’d Head, with Purpofe t6 deceive,
Would {folemn Vows, and facred Contralts make,

Which, whilft he made them, he defign'd to break.

She never thought, that fhe thould ever find

In Noble Blood, and in a Royal Mind,
.Falfehood fo black, and Malice fo refin’d.

That as confummate Wickednefs could dwell

- In Monarchs Breafts, as that of Fiends in Hell. .
While on this dreadful Guilt fhe did reflet,

She did King Philip’s Honour - lefs fufpect :
Believing Kings would Perjury abhor,

Not dare affront the God, they did adore,
Deride his Juftice, and defy his Pow'r.

7%

Entangled
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Entangled thus in falfe Iberia’s Snare,

With lefs Concern fhe did her Fleet prepare;,
Cooler her Zeal, and flacker was her Care.

So far th’ Atrocious, Irreligious Deed

Of Spain’s Perfidious Monarch did f{ucceed.

- Above the Limits and Atherial Mound
Which Nature’s far extended Empire bound,
From empty Space unconicious of the Day,
Where ne’er Creation did its Pow’r difplay;
Th’ Almighty’s awful Throne on Pillars rais'd
Of independent, folid Glory, blaz'd.

On his Right Hand his uncreated Son

A Co-eternal Emanation fhone :

Blifsful Appearance of embody’d Light,

Where Human Nature and Divine unite.
Myfterious Ties the vital Union 'hold,

Which Seraphims adore, but never can unfold.
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