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ADVERTISEMENT
TO THE
Large Octavo EpITION.

R. Porr, in his laft illnefs, amufed
himfelf, - amidft the care of his
higher concerns, in preparing a corrected
and complete Edition of his Writings * ;
and, with his ufual delicacy, was even fo-
licitous to prevent any {hare of the offence
they might occafion, from falling on the
Friend whom he had engaged to give
them to the Public +. '

*—c¢¢ ] own the late encroachments upon my
¢ canftitution make me willing to fee the end of all
¢¢ further care about me or my works. I would reft
¢¢ for the one in a full refignation of my Being to be
&< difpofed of by the Father of all Mercy; and for
£¢ the other (though indeed atrifle, yet a trifle may
¢¢ be fome example) I would commit them to the
¢ candour of a fenfible and reflecting judge, rather
$¢ than to the. malice of every fhort-fighted and
¥+ malevelent critic, or inadvertent and cenforious
“ Reader. And no hand can fet them in fo good a
< light, &c.” Let. cxx. to Mr. IV, '
. +—<TIalfo give and bequeath to the faid Mr.
% Warburton, the property of all fuch of my Works
% already printed as he hath written or fhall write
“aC entaries or notes upon, and which I have
% not otherwife difpofed of or alienated; and as he
& {hall 'publith WITHOUT FUTURE ALTERA=
¢ r10N3. " —His laft Will and Tefiament.
+.9

A3 o In



iv ADVERTISEMENT,.

In difcharge of this truft, the Publi¢ has
here a complete Edition of his Works;
execnted in fuch a-mhanner, as, I am per-
fuaded, would havebeen to his fatisfaction.

The Editor hath pot, for the fake of
profit, fuffered the Author’s Name to be
inade cheap by a Subfeription; nor his
"Works to be defrauded of their due Ho-
nours by a vulgar or i effion ;
nor his memory to by any
pieces unworthy of his talents or virtue,
On the contrary, he hath; at a very great
expence, ornamented this Edition with all
the advantages which the beft Artifts in
Paper, Printing, and Sculpture could be-
flow upon it. _ '

“If the Public hath waited longer than
the deference due to it thould have fuf
fered, it was owing to areafon which the

was his
his de-
3 death,
sarts of
7 which
cutors 3
- hould
be beft
of this
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ADVERTISEMENT. ¥
‘But it may be proper to be a little more
particular concerning the fuperiority of
this Edition above all the preceding ; fo
far as Mr. Pope himfelf was concerned.
What the Editor hath done, the Reader
mutt collect for himfelf. :
.- The rirsT Volume, and the original
. poems in the secenD, are here printed -
?rom a copy correted throughout by the
- Author himfelf, even to the very preface:
Which, with feveral additional notes in
his own hand, he delivered to the Editor
a little before his death. The Juvenile
tranflations, in the other part of the sg~-
conp Volume, it was newer his inten-
tion to bring into this Edition of his
Works, an account of the levity of fome,
“the freedom of others, and the little im-
portance of any. But thefe being the pro-
pertyof other men, the Editor had it not jn
hispower to follow the Author’s intention. -
'The THIRD Volume, all but the Effay
" on Man (which together with the Effay
on Criticifm, the Author, a little before
his death, had corrected and publithed in
. Quarto, as a fpecimen of his projected Edi-
-.tion) was printed by him 1n his laft ill-
~nefs (but never publithed) in the manner
itis aow given, The difpofition of the Fpi-
Jle on the Charadlers of Men is quite al-
| - ‘tered




% ADVERTISEMENT.

tered ; that on the Charalters of Women,
much enlarged ; and the Epiftles on Riches -
and Tafle correCted and improved. To
thefe advantages of the THIRD Volume,
muft be added a great number of fine
verfes taken from the Author's Manufcript-
copies of thefe poems, communicated by
him for this purpofe to the Editor. Thefe,
when hefirft publithed the poems to which
they belong, he thought proper, for va-
rious reafons, to omit. Some from the Ma-
nufcript-copy of the E/fay on Man, which
tended to difcredit fate, and to recom=
tnend the moral government of God, had,
by the Editor’s advice, been reftored to
their places in the laft Edition of that
Poem. The reft, together with others of
the like fort from his Manufcript-copy of
the other Ethic Epiftles, are here inferted
at the bottom of the page, under the title
. of Variations.

The rourRTH Volume contains the Sa-
tires ; with their Frologue, the Epiflle fo
Dr. Arbutbnot ; and Epilogue, the two
poems intitled mpcexxxviir. The Pro-
wgue and Epilogre are here given with
the like advantages as the Ezbic Epiftles
in the foregoing Volume, that is to fay,
with the Varzaticns, or additional vertes
trom the Author’s Manuicripts, The Epse

' logue



ADVERTISEMENT. wif

lvgr/e to the Satires is likewife inriched
with many and large notes now firlt
printed from theAuthor’s own Manufcript.
The FirTH Volume contains a corre&er
and completer Edition of the Dunciad
than hath been hitherto publithed ; of
which, at prefcntl have only this furme:
to add, That it was at my requeft he laid
the plan of a fourth Book. I often told
him, It was pity {o fine a poem thould re-
main difgraced by the meannefs of its fub-
je&, the moft snfignificant of all Dunces,
bad Rymers and malevolent Cavillers ¢
That he ought to raife and cnoble it by
pointing his Satire againft the moft per-
nicious of all, Minute-philofophers and
" Free-thinkers. 1 imagined, too, it was
for the interefts of Religion to have it
known, that fo great a Genius had a
due abhorrence - of thefe pefts of Virtue
and Society. He came readily into my
opmlon but, at the fame time, told
me it would creaté him many enemies.
‘He was not miftaken. For tho’ the terror
-of his pen kept them for fome time in re-
fpe€t, yet on his death they rafe with un-
reftrained fury in numerous Coffee-houfe .
tales, and Grub-ftreet libels. The plan of
thi admirable Satire was artfully contrivéd
'tofhéw, that the follies and difedts of a

faﬂaon-
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fathionable EpucaTioN naturally led to;
and neceflarily ended in, FREE-THINKA
ING ; with defign to point out the only
remedy adequate to fo fatal anevil. It
~was to advance the fame ends of virtue
and religion, that the Editor prevailed on
him to alter every thing in his moral
writings that might be fufpected of hav-
ing the leaft glance towards Faze or Na-
TURALISM ; and to add what was proper
- g0 convince the world, that he was warm-
ly on the fide of moral Government and a
revealed Will.  And it would be injuftice
to his memory not to declare that he em-
braced thefe occafions with the moft uns
feigned pleafure. .

-The sixTH Volume confifts of Mr.
Pope’s mifcellaneous pieces in verfe and
profe. Amongft the Ver/e feveral fine

ems make now their firfk appearance
in his Works. And of the Prafe, all that is
good, and nothing but what is exquifitely
{0, will be found in this Edition. )

The sEVENTH, EIGHTH, and NINTH
Volumes confift entirely of his Letters.
‘The more valuable, as they are the only
true models which we, or perhaps any of
our neighbours have, of famil:ar Epifiles.
This colletion is now made more com-
plete by the addition of feveral new pit;(ces.
' 1 ' et,



ADVERTISEMENT. ix

Yet, excepting a fhort explanatory letter
to Col. M. and the Letters toMr, A, and
Mr, W. (the latter of which are given to
fhew the Editor's inducements, and the
engagements he was under, to intend the
care of this Edition) excepting thefe, 1
fay, the reft are all here publithed from
the Author’s own printed tho not pub-.
lithed, copies delivered to the Editar.
On the whale, the Advantages of this
Edition, above the preceding, are thefe,
That it is the firft complete colle&tion -
which has ever been made of his ori~
ginal Writings; That all his principal
poems, of early or later date, are here
given to the public with his laft correc-
tions and improvements; That a great
number of his verfes are here firft printed
from the Manufcript copies of his princi-
pel poems of later date ; That many new
-notes of the Author’s are here added to
his Paems ; “and, laftly, that feveral pieces,
both in profe and verfe, make now their
firft appearance before the Public.”
The Author’s life deferves a juft Vo-
Jume ; .and the Editor intends to give it,
For to have been one of the firft Poets in
the world -is but his fecond prajfe. He
wos in a higher Clafs. He was one of
the nobieft works of Ged. He was an bo-

neft




¥ ADVERTISEMENT

neft Man *. A Man, who alone poﬁ'eﬁ'ed
more real virtue than, in very corrupt
times, nceding a Satirift like him, will
fometimes fall to the fhare of multitudes.
In this hiftory of his life +, will be con-
tained a large account of his writirgs ;
a critique on the nature, force, and ex-
tent of his genius, exemplified from thefe
writings ;_ and a vindication of his moral
characler exemplified by his more diftin-
uifhed virtues ; his filial piety, his dif-
-interefted fucnd{hl s, his reverence for
the conftitution of his country, his love
and admiration of vIrRTUE, and (what
was the neceﬁ'ary effect) hlS hatred ‘apd
contempt of viCE, his extenfive charity
To the indigent, his warm benevolence to
mankind, ‘his fupreme veneration of the
Deity, and above all, his fincere belief
of Revelation, Nor fhall his faults be
concealed. It is not for the’ interefts of
his Virtues that they fhould. Nor indeed
‘could 'they be concealed if we were o
mipded, for they fbine thro’ his Virtues;
no man being more a dupe fo the fpecxous
oPpCll“ll]CCS of Virtae in others.” In a

c* @A wit's a feather, and a (..hlef) arod,

. “An honcft Mar’s the nobleft work of (md
i 4 Iewill be printed in the fanfe form withthis' and
every | tmure edition of his works,- fo as to make a
Pt of them,

]

word
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word I mean not to be his Panegyrif,
but his Hiftorian. And may I, when
‘Envy and Calumny take the fame advan-
tage of my abfence (for, while I live, I
will freely truft it to my Life to confute
them) may I find a Friend as careful of
sy honeft fame as I have been of His !
Together with his Works, he hath be-
queathed me his Dunces. So that as the
property is transferred, I could wifh they
would now let his memory alone. The
veil which Death draws over the Good is
fo facred, that to throw dirt upon the
Shrine {candalizes even Barbarians. And
though Rome permitted her Slaves to ca-
lumniate her beft Citizens on the day of
- Triumph, yet the fame petulancy at their
Funeral would have been rewarded with
execration arid a gibbet.

N. B. This Edition of Mr. Pope’s Works
is printed verbatim [rom the large Oc-
tavo ; with afl bis Notes, and a felet
number of the Editor’s.
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PREFACE.

AM indlined to think that both the writers of
~ books, and the readers of them, are generally
not a little unreafonable in their expeGtations. The
firft feem to fancy that the world muft approve what-
ever they produce, and the latter to imagine that
authors are obliged to pleafe them at any rate. Me-
thinks, as on the one hand, no fingle man is born
with a right of controuling the opinions of all the
reft; fo on the other, the world has no title to de-
mand, that the whole care and time of any parti-
cular perfon fhould be facrificed to its entertainment.
Therefore I cannot but believe that writers and
feaders are under equal obligations, for as mucls
fame, or pleafure, as each al%ords the other.

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild no+
tion to expett perfeCtion inany work of man: and
yet one would think the contrary was taken for
g‘anted, by the judgment commonly paft upon

oems. A Critic fuppofes he has done his part, if he
proves a writer ta have failed ir an expreflion, or
erred in any particular point: and can it then be won-
dered at, if the Poets in general feem refolved not to
own themfelves in any error ? For as long as oncfide
will make no allowances, the other will be broughs
to no acknowledgments *, ’

* In the former editions it'was thus — For as Lng ai
one fide defrifes a vwcell meant endeavour, the other 4vill not
be fatisped aith a modtrate approbation. — But the’
author altered it, as thefe words were rather a confe-
quence from the conclafion he would draw, than the
sonclufion itfelf, which he has now inferted. o

. Iam



ii PREFACE.

T am afraid this extreme zeal on both fides is ilt-
placed ; Poetry and Criticifm beirig by no means the
univerfal concern of the world, but only the affair
of idle men who wtite in their clofets, and of idle
men who read there. .~ i :

Yet fure upon the whole, a bad Author deferves
better ufage than a bad Critic : for a Writer’s en-
deavour, for the moft part, is to pleafe his Readers,
and he fails merely through the misfortune ‘of an ill
judgment ; but fuch a Critic’s is to put them out of
humor ; a defign he could never go upon without
both th :t and an ill temper. o

I think a good deal may be faid to extenuate the
fault of bad poets. What we call a Genius, is hard,
to be diftinguithed by a man himfelf, from a ftrong
inclimation : and if his genius be ever fo great, he
cannot at firft difcover it” any other way, than by,
giving way to that prevalent propenfity which ren-
ders him the more liable to be miftaken. The only
method he has, is to make the experiment by writ-
mg, andappcaling to the judgment of others : now.
if he happens to write ill (which is certainly no fin
initfelf) he is immediatcly made an object of ridi-
cule.” Twifth we had the humanity to reflect that
even the worft authors might, in their endeavour to
pleafe asy deferve fomething at our hands. We
have no caufc to quarrel with them but for their ob-
ftinacy in perfifting to write; and this too may ad-
mit of alleviating circumftances. Their particular
friends may be ecither ignorant, or infincere ; and
the reft of the world in general is too well bred to
thock them with a truth, which generally their Book-
fellers are the firft that inform them of.  This hap-
pens not till they have fpent too much of their time,
to apply to any profefion which might better fit
their talents; and il fuch talents as they have are
{fo far difcredited as to ke but of fmall fervice to
them. For (what is the hardeft cafe imaginable)

- : ' the



~  PREFACE. Kl
tire reputition of 2 man generally depends upon the
firft fteps he makes in the world, and people will
eftablith their opinion of us, from what we do at
that feafon when we have leaft judgment to direét us.
On the other-hand, .a good Poet no fooner com-
municates his works with the fame defire of infor<
mation, but it is imagined he is a'vain young crea-
ture given.up to the ambition of fame; when per-
haps the poor man is.all' the while trembling with
the fear of being ridiculous. If he is made to hope
he may pleafe the world, he falls under very un-
lucky circumftances: for, from the moment he
prints, he muft expe& to hear no more truth, than
if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If he has not:
very good fenfe (and indeed there are twenty mea-
of wit, for one man of fenfe) his living thus in a:
courfe of flattery may put him in no fmall danger of:
. becoming a Coxcomb: if he has, he- will confe-
quently have fomuch diffidence as not to reap any
great fatisfaltion from his praife ; fince, if it be given
to-his face, it can fcarce be diftinguithed from flat--
tery, and if in his ablence, it is hard to be ‘certain
of it. Woere he fure to be commended by the beft -
and moft knowing, he isas fure of being envied by
the worft and moft ignorant, which are the majo-
rity ; for it is with a fine Genius as with a fine fa-
fhion, all thofe are difpleafed atit who are not able
to follow it: and it is to be feared that efteem will
feldom do any man fo much good, as ill-will does .
him harm. Then there is a third clafs of people
who make the largeft part of mankind, thofe of or-
dinary or indifferent capacities; and thefe (to a man)
will hate, or fufpect him: a hundred honelt Gentles
men will dread him as-a Wit, and a hundred inno-
cent Women as a Satirift. In a word, whatever be
his fate in Poetry, it-is ten to one but he muft give
up all the reafonable aims of life for it. . There are

indced fome advantages accruing from a Genius to
a " Dacry,
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Poetry, and they are all I can think of : the agree-
able power of - felf-amufement when aman is idle or’
alone; the privilege of being admitted into the beft
company ; and the freedom of faying as many care-
lefs things as other people, without being fo feverely
remarked upon.
. I believe, if any one, early in his life, {hould
contemplate the dangerous fate of authors, he would
fcarce be of their number on any confideration.
The life of a Wit is a warfare upon earth ; and the:
prefent fpirit of the learned world is fuch, that to
attempt to ferve it (any way) one muft have the
conftancy of a martyr, and a refolution to fuffer for
“ite fake. I could with people would believe what I
am pretty certain they will not, that I have been
much lefs concerned about Fame than I durft declare
till this occafion, when methinks I fhould find more
oredit than I could heretofore: fince my writings have.
had their fate already, and it is too late to think of
prepoflefling the reader in their favour. 1 would
plead it as fome merit in me, that the world has ne-
ver been prepared for thefe Trifles by Prefaces, by-
afled by recommendations, dazled with the names
of great patrons, wheedled with fine reafons. and
pretences, or troubled with excufes. I confefs it
was want of confideration that made me an author;
T writ becaufe it amufed me ; I corre&ed becaufe it
was as pleafant to me to corret as to write; and I
publifhed becaufe I was told: I might pleafe fuch as it
was a credit to pleafe. T what degree I have done
this I am really ignorant ; I had too much fondnefs.
for my productions to judge of them at firft, and toe
much judgment to be pleafed with them atlaft. But
I have reafon to think they can have no reputation
which will continue long, or which deferves to do-
fo: for they have always fallen fhort not only of
whit I read of others, but even of my own [deas of
Poetry, _ ) i
: £
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If any one thould imagine I am not ineameft, I
defire him to refle®, that the Ancients (to fay the
leaft of them) had as much Genius as we: and+that
to take more pains, and employ more time, cannct
fail to produce more compleat pieces. They con-
ftantly apply’d themfelves not only to that art, but
to that fingle branch of an art, to which their talent
was mofl powerfully bent; and it was the bufinefs
of their lives to corret and finifh their works for
pofterity, If we can pretend to have ufed the fame
induftry, let us expec the fame immortality : Tho’
if wetook the fame care, wefhould ftill lie under a
farther misfortune: they writ in languages that be-
came univerfal and everlafting, while ours are ex-
tremely limited both in extent and in duration. A
mighty foundation for our pride ! when the utmoft
we can hope, is but to be read in one Ifland, and to
be thgpwn afide at the end of one Age. S
- All that is left us is to recommend our production
by the imitation of the Ancients: and it will be
found true, that, in every age, the higheft chara&ter
for fenfe dnd learning has been obtained by thofe
who have been moft indebted to them. For, tofay
truth, whatever is very good fenfe, muft have been
common fenfe in all times ; and what we call Learn-
.ing, is but the knowledge of the fenfe of our pre-
deceflors. Therefore they who fay our thoughts are
" not our own, becaufe they refemble the Ancients,
may as well fay our faces are not our own, becaufe
they are like our Fathers : Andindeed it is very un-
reafonable, that people fhould expeét us to be Echo-

lars, and yet be angry to find us fo.
- Ifairly confefs that I have ferved myfelf all I could -
by reading ; that I made ufe of the judgment of
authors dead and living ; that I omitted no means in
my power to be informed of my errors, both by my
friends and enemies: But the true reafon thefe pieces

are not more cerre, is owing to the confideration
a2 how
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how fHott a time they, and I, have. to live s Oqe
may be afhamed to confume half ‘one’s- days -in
bringing fenfe and rhyme together ; and what Critic
can be {o unreafonable, as not te ledve 2 man timié
enough for any more ferious employment, or more¢
agreeable amufément ? co

T he only plea I fhall ufe for the favour of the
public, is, that I have as’ great a refpe for ity a¢
moft authors have for themfelves § and that I have
facrificed much of my own felf-love for its fake, - ift
preventing not only many mean-things from feeing
the light, but many which I thought tolerable:
I would not be like thefe Authors, who forgive
themfelves fome particular lines for ‘the fake of- 2
whole Poem, and vice verfa a whole Poem for'the
fake of fome particular lines. I believe no one
qualification is fo likely to make a gcod writer, as
the power of rejeting his own thoughts; and it
muft be this (if any thing) that can give me a chance
to be one. For what I have publifhed, I.can onl

~ hope to' be pardoned ; but for what I have burned,
I deferve to be praifed. On this account the world
fs under fome obligation to me, and owes e the
juftice in return, to look upon no'verfes as mine that:
are not inferted in this colle€tion. And' perhaps
nothing could make it worth my while to own what
are really fo, but to avoid the imputation of fo ma-
ny dull and immoral things, as partly by malice,
and partly by ignorance, have been afcribed to me.
I muft farther acquit myfélf of the prefumption of:
having lent my name to recommend any Mifcella-
nies, or Works of other men; a thing I never
thought becoming a perfon who has hardly credit
enough to anfwer for his own. o '

In this office of ‘colle&®ing my pieces, I -am alto-
gether uncertain, whether to look upon myfelf as a
man building a monument, or Burying the dead.

) If.
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If Time fhall make it the former, may thefe
Pocms. (as long as they laft) remain as a teftimony,
that their Author sever made his talents fubfervient
to the mean and unworthy ends of Party or Self-:
intereft; the gratification of public prejudices, or
private paffions ; the flattery of the undcferving, or
the infult of the unfortunate, If I have written
well, let it be confidered that ’tis what no man can
do without good fenfe, a quality that not only ren-
ders one capable of being a good writer, but a good
man. And if I have made any acquifition in the
opinion of any one under the notion of the former,
let it be continued to me under no other title than
that of the latter. S
But if this publication be only a more folemn fu
‘neral of my Remains, I defire it may be khown that
I die in charity, and in my fenfes; without any
murmurs againft the juftice of this age, or any mad
appeals te pofterity. I declare I fhall think the
world in the right, and quietly fubmit to every
truth which time fhall difcover to'the prejudice of
thefe writings ; not fo much as withing fo irrational
a thing, as that every body fhould be deseived merely
for my credit. However, I defire it may then be
confider’d, That there are very few things in this
colleGion which were not written under the age of
five and twenty : {o that my youth may be made (as
it never fails to be in Exccutions) a cafe of com-
paflion. That I was never fo concern’d about my
works as to vindicate them in print, believing if any
thing was good it would defend itfelf, and what was
bad could never be defended. That I ufed no artj-
“fice to raife or continue a reputation, depreciatcd no
dead author I was obliged to, brib’d no living one
with unjuft praife, infulted no adverfary with ill
languagé ; or when I could not attack a Rival's
"works, encouraged reports againft his Morals. To
conclude, if this volume perifh, let it ferve as a
a3 warfe
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warning to the Critics, not to take too much pains _
for the future to deftroy fuch things as will die of
themfclves ; and a Memento mori to fome of my vain
cotemporaries the Poets, to teach them that, when
real merit is wanting, it avails nothing to have been
encouraged by the great, commended by the emi-
nent, and favour'd by the public in general,

Nov. 10, 1716. B

.On
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Variations in -the Awuthor’s Manu-~
. {cript Preface. -

FTER pag. iv. 1. 6. it followed thus — Fot
A my patt, I confefs, had'I feen things in this
view at firft, the public had never been troubled ei<
ther with my writings, or with this apology for
them. © I am fenfible how difficult it is to fpeak of
ones felf with decency: but when a man muft
{peak of himfelf, the beft way is to fpeak truth of
himfelf, or, he may depend upon it, 6thers will do
it for him. Tl therefore make this preface a gene-
ral confeffion of all my thoughts of my own Poetry,
refolving with the fame freedom to expofe myfelf,

. asit is in the power of any other to expofe them.
. In the firft place I thank God and nature, that 1

was born with a love to poetry ; for nothing more.
conduces to fill up all the intervals of our time, or;
if rightly ufed, to make the whole courfe of life
entertaining : Cantantes licet ufque (minus via ledet. )
’Tis a vaft happinefs to pofléfs the pleafures of the
head, the only pleafures in which a man is fufficient
to himfelf, and the only part of himwhich, to his fa-
tisfaction, he can employ all day long. The Mufes
are amice ommium. horarum; and, like our gay
acquaintance, the beft company in the world as .
long as one expeéls no real fervice from them. 1
confefs there was-a time when I was in love with

; myfelf, and my firft produétions were the children

3

of felf love upon innocence. I had made an Epic
Poem, and Panegyrics on all the Princes in Europe,
and t hought myfelf the greateft genius that ever
was. 1 can’t but regret thofe delightful vifions of
my childhood, which, like the fine colours we fee
when our eyes are fhut, are vanifhed for ever. Ma-

! my tryals and fad experience have fo undeceived me .

Vou. I, Pref. (24) by
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by degrees, that Lam utterly at a lofs at what rate
to value myfelf. As for fame I fhall be F)ad of
any I can get, and not repine at any I mifs; and
as for vanity, I have enough to keep me from hang-
ing myfelf, or even from wifthing thofe hanged |
wﬁo would take it away. It was this that made
me write. The fenfe of my faults made me cor- |
rect : befides that it was as plcafant ta me to corre& |
as to write, |
At p.v. I 32. In the firft place I own that I
have ufed my beft endeavours to the finithing thefe
- pieces. That I made what advantage I could of
the judgment of authors dead and living ; and that
Iomitted no means in my power to be inforrhed of
my errors by my friends and by my enemies. And
that I expeét no favour on account of my youth,
bufinefs, want of health, or any fuch idle excufes,
But the true reafon they.are not yet more correctis
owing to the confideration how fhort a time they
and L have tolive. A man that can expect but fixty
years may be athamed to employ thirty in meafuring
fyllables "and bringing fenfe and rhime together.
e fpend our youth in purfuit of riches or fame,
in hopes to enjay them when we are old ; .and'
when we are old, we find it is too late to enjoy
any thing. I therefore hope the Wits will pardon
me, if I referve fome of my time to fave my foul ;
and that fome wife men will be of my opinion,
even if I fhould think a part of it better fpent in
" the enjoyments of life than in pleafing the critics. .
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On Mr. PO P E and his Poesms,

By His Grace
JOHN SHEFFIELD,

Duke of BuckINGHAM.

ITH Age decay’d, with Courts and bus'nefs
tir'd, :

Caring for nothing but what Eafe requir'd ;
. Too dully ferious for the Mufe’s fport,
And from the Critics fafe arriv’d in Port ;
I'litte thought of launching forth agen, 5
Amidft advent’rous Rovers of he Pen;
And after fo much undeferv’d fuccefs,
Thus hazarding at laft to make itl {s.

Encomiums fuit not this cenforious time,
Itfelf a fubje&k for fatiric rhyme ; - 10
Ignorance honour’d, Wit and Worth defam’d,
Folly triumphant, and ev’n Homer blam’d !

But to this Genius, join’d with fo much Art,
‘Such various Learning mix’'d in ev’ry part,
Poets are bound a loud applaufe to pay ; 13
Apollo bids it, apd they muft obey.

And yet fo wonderful, fublime a thing,
As the great IL1ap, fcarce could make me fing;
Except I juftly could at once commend

A good Companion, and as firm a Friend. 20
' a4 One
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One moral, or a mere well-natur'd deed
Can all defert in Sciences exceed.
Tis great delight to laugh at fome mens waya,
But a much greater to give Merit praife.

To Mr. POPE, on his j’ﬂﬂorals. ,

N thefe more dull, as more cenforious days,
When few dare give, and féwer mérit praife,
A Mule fincere, that never Flattry knew,
Pays what to friendfhip and defert is due-
Young, yet judicious ; in your verfe are found ¢
Art ftrength’ning Nature, Senfe improv’d by -Sound,
. Unlike thofe Wits, whofe numbers glide along
So fmooth, na thought €’er interrupts t:he fong : -
Laborioufly engrvate they appear,
And write not to the head, but to the ear: 19
Our minds unmov’d and uriconcern’d they lull,
And are at beft moft mufically dull;
So purling ftreams with even murmurs creep,:
And huth the heavy hearers into fleep. L
As {fmootheft fpeech is moft deceitful found, 18
‘The fmootheft numbers oft are empty found..
But Wit and Judgment join-at ence in you,
Sprightly as Youth, as Age confummate 100 :
Your ftrains are regularly bold, and pleafe. - ..
With unforc’d care, and unaffe@ed eafe, 20 }
With proper thoughts, and lively images :
Such as by Nature to the Ancients thown,
Fancy improves, and judgment makes your own :
. For
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For great mesis fafhions to be followed are;- - - °
Altho’ difgraceful ’tis their clothes to wear. 25
Some in.a polifh’d Ryle write Pafioral, o
Aprcadia {peaks the language of - the Mall;
Like fome fair Shephérdefs, the Sylvan Mufe,
Should wear thofe flow’rs her native fields produce ;
And the true meafure of the fhepherd’s wit 30
Should, like his garb, be for the Country fit :
Yet mutt his pure and unaffeGted thought -
More nicely than.the common {wain’s. be wrought.
Se, with becaming art, the Players drefs .
Iq filks the fhepherd, and the fhepherdefs ; 35
Yet ftill unchang’d the form and mode remain,
Shap’d like thehomely ruflet of the fwain.
Your rusal Mufg appears to juftily .
The long loft graces of Simplicity :
So rural beauties captivate our fenfe T 40
With virgin charms, and native extellence.
Yet long her Modefty thofe charms conceal’d,
"Till by mens Envy to the world reveal’d ;
For Wits induftrioys to their trpuble feem, .
Andeeds will envy what they muft efteem., . 45

Live and enjoy their fpite! nor mourn that fate,
Which would, if Virgil liv’d, on Virgsl wait ;.
‘Whofe Mufe did once,.like thine, in"piains delight ;
Thine thall, like his, foon take a higher flight ; ..
So Larks, which firft from lowly fields arife, . g0
Mount by degrecs, and reach at laft the fkies. .

) W. W YCHERLEY.

Pl
{

P SN 4 A. . ... To
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-

To Mr.PO PE, on his Windfer-Foref.

AIL, facred Bard! a Mufe unknown before
Salutes the from the bleak Athantic thore,
‘T'o our dark world thy fhining page is fhown,
And Windfor’s gay retreat becomes our own:
The Eaftern pomp had juft befpoke our care, §-
And India pour'd her gaudy treafures here : )
A various fpoil adorn’d our naked land,
The pride of Perfia glitter’d on our ftrand, }
And China's Earth was <aft on common fand :
Tofs’d up and down the glofly fragments lay, 10
And drefs’d the rocky fhelves, and pav’d the paint-
ed bay, ‘ '
Thy treafures next arriv’d, and now we boaft
A nobl.r cargo on our tarren coaft:
From thy luxuriant Foreft we receive
More lafting glories than the Eaft can give. 15
- Where-¢’er we dip in thy delightful page, -
What pompous fcenes our bufy thoughts engage !
‘T he pompous fcenes in all their pride appear, -
Frefh in thé page, as in the grove they were.
Nor half fo true the fair Lodona thows 28
The fylvan ftate that on her border grows,
‘While the the wond’ring fhepherd entertains
‘With a new #indfor in her wat’ry plains; .
Thy jufter lays the lucid wave furpafs,
The living fcene is in the Mufe’s glafs. .23
-Nor fweeter notes thie echoing Forefts chear,
When Philomela fits and warbles there,
+ Than
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Than when you fing the greens and ep’ning glades,
And give us Harmony as well as Shades : ,

A Titian’s hand might draw the grove, but you
Can paint the grove, and add the Mufic too. 3%
With vaft variety thy pages fhine ; '

A new creation ftarts in ev’ry line. o

How fudden trees rife to the reader’s fight, .

And make a doubtful {cene of fhade and light, }

And give at once the day, at once the night !

And here again what fweet confufion reigns,

In dreary deferts mix’d with painted plains!

And fee! the deferts caft a pleafing gloom,

And fhrubby heaths rejoice in purple bloom: 40

Whilft fruitful crops rife by their barren fide, -

And bearded groves difplay their annual pride:
Happy the man, who ftrings his tuneful lyre,

Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fields in<

fpire !

Thrice happy you! and worthy beft to dwell 45

Amidft the rural joys you fing fo well.

I in a cold, and in a barren clime,

Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhyme, }

Here on the Weftern beach attempt to chime.

O joylefs flood | O rough tempeftuous main! 5o
Border’d with weeds, and folitudes obfcene !

" Snatchme, ye Gods ! from thefe At/antic fhores,

And fhelter me in Windfor’s fragrant bow’rs ;

Or to my much lov’d //is’> walks convey,

And on her flow’ry banks for ever lay. 55

Thence let me view the venerable fcene,

The awful dome, the groves eternal green : ‘

: Where
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Whert faered Hough long found his fam’d-retreat; -
And brought the Mufes'to-the fylvan foat,
Reform’d the wits, -unfock’d the Claflic-flore,” 60
" And madethat Mufic-which wasneife before,
“There with illuftrious Bards I fpent my days, - <
Nor free from cenfure, norunknown to-praife, - *
Bmjoy’d the bleffings that his reign beftow’d; .
Nor envy’d #invfor-in-the {oft abode. L 68
The golden minutes fmoothly danc'd away,
And tupeful Bards beguil'd the tedious day : -
They fung, norfung in vain, with numbers fir'd
That Mars taught, or Addifen infpird.
&Even Iefley’d to teuch the trembling ftring: = 70
Who could hear them, and not attempt to fing?

, Rouz'd from thefe dreams by thy commmdmg

.+ frainy

I rife, and wander thro’ the field or plam ;.
Led by the Mufe from fport to fport I run, ,
Mark the {tretcly’d line, or hear the thund’ring gun,
Ah'l how I melt with pity, when I fpy 76
On the cold earth the flutt’ring Pheafant lie;
His gaudy robes in dazling lines appear,
And every feather-fhings and varies there.

Nor can I pafs the gen’rous courfer by, 80 }

'

But while the prancing fteed allures my eye,

He ftarts, he’s gone! and now I fee him fly-

Q’er hills and dales, and now I lofe.the courfe, t
‘Nor can the rapid fight purfue the flying horfe. .

Oh cou’d thy Virgil from his orb look down, '85
‘He'd view a courfer ‘that might match hisown | -
Fir'd with the [port, and eager for the chace,
Lodina’s murmurs ftop me in the race, .
Who



There joy to lofe their long-diftinguifh’d names, 105’
And make one glonous and immortal Thames:

FR. KNAPP.

Fo Mr. P O'P E,

In Imitatio{x of aGreek Epigram on Hom & &.

HEN Pbrbus, and the ninc’ harmomous
maids,
Of old aflembled in'the Thefpian thadess -
What theme, they cry’d, what high inimortalair,
Befit thefe harps to found; and thee to hear ? ’
Reply’d the God ; * Your lofticft nctes employ, 5
¢ To fing young Peleus, aind the (2N of Tivy ¥
. T

N
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" "T'he wond’rous fong with rapture they rehearfe 3
‘Then afk who wrought that miracle of verfe ?
He anfwer’d with a frown; I now reveal
« A truth, that Envy bids me not conceal : 10
¢ Retiring frequent to this Laureat vale,
¢ I warbled to the Lyre that fav’rite tale,
¢¢ Which, unobferv’d, a wand’ring Greek and blind,
¢ Heard me repeat; and treafur’d in his mind ;
¢ And fird with thirft of more than mortal praife,
<« From me, the God of Wit, ufurp’d the bays.

< But let vain Greece indulge her growing fame,
¢ Proud with celeftial fpoils to grace her name;
<« Yet when my Arts fhall triumph in the Weft,
¢ And the white Ifle with female pow’r is bleft ;
¢« Fame, I forefee, will make reprifals there, 21
¢¢ And the Tranflator’s Palm to me transfer,
¢« With lefs regret my claim I now decline,
- ¢ The World will think his Englifb Iliad mine.”
E.FENTON:

To Mr. P O P E.

O praife, and ftill with juft refpe to praife

A Bard triumphant in immortal bays,
The Learn’d to fhow, the Senfiblé commend,
Yet ftill preferve the province of the Friend ;
‘What life, what vigour mutft the lines require? ¢
‘What. Mufic tune them, what Affe&ion fire?

O might thy Genius in my bofom fhine ;

Thou fhould'ft not fail of numbers worthy thine ; -
' The
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The brighteft Ancients might at orice agree ~
-To fing within my lays, and fing of thee. 18
Horace himfelf would own thou doft excell
In candid arts to play the Critic well,
Ovid himfelf might wifh to fing the Dame
Whom Windfor Foreft fees a gliding ftream :
On filver feet, with annual Ofier crown’d, 15
Ske runs for ever thro’ Poetic ground.
How flame the glories of Belinda’s Hair,
Made by thy Mufe the Envy of the Fair?
Lefs fhone the trefles Egypt’s Princels wore,
Which fweet Callimachus fo fung before. 20
Here courtly trifles fet the world at odds ;
Belles war with Beaux, and Whims defcend for Gods.
The new Machines, in names of ridicule,
Mock the grave phrenzy of the Chemic fool.
But know, ye Fair, a point conceal’d with art, -
" The Sylphs and Gnomes are but 2 Woman’s heart.
The Graces ftand in fight ; a Satire-train
Peeps o’er their head, and laughs behind the fcene.
In Fame’s fair Temple, o’er the boldeft wits
Infhrin’d on high the facred Virgil fits ; 30
And fits in meafures fuch as Virgii’s Mufe
To place thee near him, might be fond to chufe.
How might he tune th’ alternate reed with thee,
Perhaps a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he ;
While fome old Damon, o’er the vulgar wife, 35
Thinks he deferves, and thou deferv’ft the Prize.
Rapt with the thought, my fancy fecks the plaims,
And turns me fhepherd while I hear the fbrains.
Indulgent nurfe of ev’ry tender gale,
Parent of flowrets, old Arcadia, hail! 40
Here
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Here in“the cool my limbs at eafe I Ipread;
Here let thy poplars whifper o'er my head:
Still flide thy waters, foft among the trees,
Thy afpins quiver in a breathing breeze ! .
Smile, all ye valleys, i eternal fpring, Tl
Be hufh'd, ye winds, while Pope and Virgilifing, -
t In Engjith lays, and all fublimely great,
Thy Homer warms with all his ancient heat ;
He thines in Council, thunders in the Fight, -
And flames with ev'ry fenfe of great delight.  5®
Long has that Poet reign’d, and long unknown, -
Like Monarchs fparkling on a diftant throne ;.
In all the Majefty of Greek retir'd, ‘
Himfelf unknown, his mighty same admir'd ;
His language failing, wrapt him round with night;-
Thine,, rais’d by thee, recalls the work-to light.
So wealthy Mines, that ages long befbre
Fed the large realms around with golden Ore,
When choak’d by finking banks; no miore appear, °
And thepherds ohly fay, The mines were bere.: 69
Should fome rich youth (if nature warm his heart, -
" And all his proje&ts fiand inform’d with art)
Here clear'the caves, there opethe leading vein ;
‘The mines deteted flame with gold-again

How vaft, how copious, are thy.new defigns !
How ev’ry Mufic varies in.thy lines:! '
Still, as I read, I feel my bofom beat, -
And rife irraptures by another’s heat.
Thus in the wood, when fummer drefs’d the days, -
While Windfor lent us tuneful hours of eale, 7a
Our ears the lark, the thruth,- the turtle bleft, ‘
And Philomela {fweeteft o’cr the reft :.

Ve~

4
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The
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‘The fhades refound with fong — O foftly tread,
While a whole feafon warbles round my head.

This to my Friend—and when a friend infpires,
My filent harp its mafter’s hand requires,
Shakes off the duft, and makes thefe rocks refound
For fortane plac’d mein unfertile ground :
Far from the joys that with my foul agree,
From wit, from learning—very far from thee. 8o
Here mofs-grown trees expand the fmalleft leaf 3
Here half an acre’s corn is half a fheaf;
Here hills with naked heads the tempeft meet,
Rocks at their fides, and torrents at their feet
Or lazy lakes unconfcious of a flood, 83
‘Whofe dull brown Naiads ever fleep in mud.
Yet here Content can dwell, and learned Eafe,
A Friend delight me, and an Author pleafe; *
Ev’n here I fing, when PopE fupplies the theme,
Shew my own love, tho’ not increafc his fame, 90

T. PARNELL,

To Mr. P O P E.

"ET vulgar fouls triuthphal arches raife,
Or fpeaking marbles, to record their praife 3
And piQure (to the voice of Fame unknown)
The mimic Feature on the breathing ftone ;
Mere mortals; fubject to death’s total fway, =~ 5
Reptiles of earth, and beings of aday
Vor. I b *Tis
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*Tis thine, on év’ry heart to grave thy praife,
A monument which Worth alone can raife;
Sure to furvive, when time fhall whelm in duft
"['he arch, the marble, and the mimic buft : to
Nor ’till the volumes of th’ expanded fky
Blaze in one flame, fhalt thou and Homer die :
Then fink together in the world’s laft fires,
What heav’n created, and what heav’n infpires.

If aught on earth, when once this breath is fled,
With human tranfport touch the mighty. dead,
Shakefpear, rejoice ! his hand thy page refines ;
Now ev’ry fcene with native brightnefs thines ; -
Juft to thy Fame, he gives thy genuine thought;
So Tully publifh’d what Lucretius wrote ; - 28
Prun’d by his care, thy laurels loftier grow,
And bloom afrefh on thy immortal brow.

Thus when thy draughts, O Raphael! time in-

vades, .

And the bold figure from the canvafs fades,
A rival hand recalls from ev’ry part 2§
Some latent grace, and equals art with art ;
‘Tranfported we furvey the dubious ftrife,
While each fair image ftarts again to life.

How long, untur’d, had Homer’s facred lyre
Jarr'd grating difcord, all extin& his fire ? 3e
"This you beheld ; and taught by heav’n to fing,
Call’d the loud mufic from the founding ftring.
Now wak’d from flumbers of three thoufand years,

Once more Achilles in dread pomp appears,
" Tow’rs oer the field of death; as fierce he turns,
Keen flath his arms, and all the Hero burns; 36

Witk
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With martial ftalk, and more than mortal might,

He ftrides along, and meets the Gods infight:

Then the pale Titans, chain’d on burning floors,

Start at the din that rends th’ infernal fhores, 40

Tremble the tow’rs of Heav’n, earth rocks her coaﬁsa

And gloomy Pluto fhakes with all his ghofts,

To ev’ry theme refponds thy various lay ;

Here rolls a torrent, there Meanders play ;

Sonorous as the ftorm thy numbers rife, 45

Tofs the'wild waves, and thunder in the fkies; ~

Or fofter than a yielding virgin’s figh, -

The gentle breezes breathe away and die.

Thus, like the radiant God who fheds the day,

You paint the vale, or gild the azure way ; . sq

And while with ev’ry theme the verfe complies,

Sink without groveling, without rathnefs rife.
Proceed, greatBard! awake th’ harmonious ftring,

Be ours all Homer ! ftill Ulyffes fing. .

How long * that Hero, by unfkilful hands, 55

Strip’d of his robes, 2 Beggar trod our lands ?

Such as he wander’d o’er his native coatt,

Shrunk by the wand, and all the warrior loft : *

O’er his fmooth fkin a bark of wrinkles fpread ;

OMd age difgrac’d the honours of his head ; 6o

Nor longer in his heavy eye-ball fhin’d

The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind,

But you, like Pallas, ev’ry limb infold

With royal robes, and bid him fhine in gold ;

Touch’d by yourhand, his manly frame improves

With grace divine, and like a God he moves,

* Odyffiy, lib. xvi. .
ba - Ev'n
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Evn I, the meaneft of the Mule’s train,
Inflam’d by thee, attempt a nobler firain ;
Advent’rous waken the Mzonian lyre,

Tun'd by your hand, and fingas you infpire : 7@
So arm’d by great Achilles for the fight,

Patroclus conquer’d in Achilles’ right: .o

~ Like theirs, our Friendfhip! and I.boaft my name
T'o thine united — for thy Friendfhip’s Fame.

This labour paft, of hcav’nly fubJe&s fing, 75
‘While hov’ring angels liften on the wing,

To hear from earth fuch heart-felt raptures rife,
As, when they fing, fufpended hold the fkies :
Or nobly rifing in fair Virtue’s caufe,

—

From thy own life tranfcribe th’ unerring laws: 80

"Teach a bad world beneath her fway to bend ;

To verfe like thine fierce favages attend,

And men more fierce : when Orpheus tunes the lay,
Ev’n fiends relenting hear their rage away.

W. BROOME,

To Mr. P O P E,
On the publithing his WoRrKs. -

E comes, he comes! bid ev’ry Bard prepare
The fong of triumph, and attend his Car.
Great Sheffield’s Mufe the long proceffion heads,
And throws a luftre o’er the pomp the leads,
Firft gives the Palm fhe fird him to obtain, 5
Crowns his gay brow, and fhews him how to reign,
6

Thus
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Thus young Alcides, by old Chiron taught,
Was form’d for all the miracles he wrought:
T'hus Chiron did the youth he taught applaud, .

Pleas’d to behold the carneft of a God. S {
But hark what fhouts, what gath’ring crouds
- rcjoice !

“Unttain’d their praife by any venal voice,
Such as th’Ambitious vainly think their due,
When Proftitutes, or needy Flatt’rers fue.
And fee the Chief ! beforehim laurelsborn; 1§
Trophies from undeferving temples torn ;
Here Rage enchain’d relu&ant raves, and there
Pale Envy dumb, and fick’ning with defpair,
Prone to the earth fhe bends her loathing eye,
Weak to fupport the blaze of majefty. 20
.. Butwhatare they that turn the facred page? -
" hree lovely Virgins, and of equal age;
Intent they read, and all enamour’d feem,
- As he that met his likenefs in the ftream : )
The GrACEs thefe ; and fee how they contend,
Who moft thall praife, who beft fhall recommend,
The Chariot now the painful fteep afcends,
The Pazans ceafe; thy glorious labour ends.
Here fix’d, the bright eternal temple ftands,
Its profpect an unbounded view commands : 30
Say, wond'rous youth, whatCoelumn wiltthou chufe,
What laurell’d Arch for thy triumphant Mufe ?
Tho’ each great Ancient court thee to his fhrine,
Though ev’ry Laurel thro’ the dome be thine,
(From the proud Epic, down to thofe that fhade

“The gentler brow of the foft Lefbian maid) 36
' Go
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Go to the Good and Juft, an awful train,
"T'hy foul’s delight, and glory of the Fane :
While thro’ the earth thy dear remembrance flies,
- 4¢ Sweet to the World, and grateful to the fkies.”

SIMON HARCOURT.

To Mr. P O P E.

From Rome, 1730,

Mmortal Bard ! for whom each Mufe has wove

The faireft garlands of th’Aonian Grove ;
Preferv'd, our drooping Genius to reftore,
When Addifon and Congreve are no more;
After fo many ftars extin& in night, [4
The darken’d Age’s laft remaining light!
To thee from Latian realms this verfe is writ,
Infpir'd by memory of ancient Wit ;
For now no more thefe climes their influence boaft,
Fall’n is their Glory, and their Virtue loft; 10
From Tyrants, and from Priefts, the Mufes ﬂy,
Daughters of Reafon and of Liberty.
Nor Balae now, nor Umbria’s plain they love,
Nor on the banks of Nar, or Mincio rove ;
To Thames’s low’ry borders they retire, 15
And kindle in thy breaft the Roman fire.
So in the fhades, where chear’d with fummer rays
Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays,
Soon as the faded, falling leaves complain
Of gloomy winter’s unaufpicious reign, .20

5 - No
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Wo tuneful voice is heard of joy or love,
But mournful filence faddens all the grove.’
_. Unhappy Italy ! whofe alter’d ftate
Has felt the wortt feverity of Fate :
Not that Barbarian hands her Fafces broke, 25
- And bow’d her haughty neck beneath their yoke;
Nor that her palaces to earth are thrown,
Her cities defart, and her fiel.'s unfown ;
But that her ancient Spirit is decay’d,
That facred Wifdom from her bounds is ﬂed 20
‘That there the fource of Science flows no more,
‘Whence its rich ftreams fupply’d the world before.
Dluftrious Names ! that once in Latium {hin’d,
Born to initru&, and to command Mankind ;
Chiefs, by whofe Virtue mighty Rome was his d,
And Poets, who thofe chiefs fublimely prals’d !
Oft I the traces you have left explore,
Your afhes vifit, and your urns adore ;
Oft kifs, with lips devout, fome mould’ring ftone,
With ivy’s venerable fhade o’ergrown ; 4 40t
‘Thofe hallow’d ruins better pleas’d to fee
Than all-the pomp of modern Luxury. '
As late on Virgil’s tomb frefh flow’rs I ftrow’d,
‘While with th’ infpiring Mufe my bofom glow’d,
Crown’d-with eternal bays my ravifh’d eyes 45
Beheld the Poet’s awful Form arife :
Stranger, he faid, whofe pious hand has paid.
‘Thefe grateful rites to my attentive thade,
‘When thou fhalt breathe thy happy native air,
To Pope this meflage from his Mafter bear: 50
Great Bard, whofe numbers I myfelf infpire,
To wham I gave my own harmonious lyre,
’ If
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If high exalted on the Throne of Wit,
Near Me and Homer thou afpire to fit,
No more let meaner Satire dim the rays (1
That flow majeftic from thy nobler Bays;
In all the flow’ry paths of Pindus ftray,
But fhun that thorny, that unpleafing way ;
Nor, when each foft engaging Mufe is thine, -
Addrefs the leaft attraltive of the Nine. 6o
Of thee more worthy were the tafk, to raife
A lafting Column to thy Country’s Praife,
To fing the Land, which yet alone can boaft
. That Liberty corrupted Rome has loft ;
‘Where Science in the arms of Peace is laid, 65
- And plants her Palm beneath the Olive’s fhede.
Such was the Theme for which nty lyre I ftrung,
Such was the People whofe exploits I fung ;
Brave;, yet refin’d, for Arms and Arts renown’d,
. With diff’rent bays by Mars and Pheebus crown’d,
Dauntlefs oppofers of Tyrannic Sway,
But pleas’d, a mild AuGusTUs to obey.
If thefe commands fubmiflive thou receive,
Immortal and unblam’d thy name fhall live ;
Envy to black Cocytus fhall retire, 75
And how! with Furies in tormenting fire ;
Approving Time fhall confecrate thy Lays,
And join the Patriot’s to the Poet’s Praife. -

GEORGE LYTTELTON.

[ |
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‘Rt ax;e:n I behch, a greater num-
1 1 bigr 6}‘(33 tBf verfes. than of ‘thofe which -

B gHe ASA ; ricr'a fmlér, ‘than of
thofe thch To g therefore feems hecef-
ﬁl’ty to glve h) outE of 'this kind of Poem, and -
it is my n to grlzg in this thort paper the
ﬁﬂ)ﬁarﬁ é"df Bfe nhf:i ptit differtatibns the Critics.

have Matle on' the fubj e& thhput omitting any of
thett l‘lﬂ 'lll)l lg*dilh{ L 1 Wotrhwill - Elr? )f:md’

&0 go;n;g recpncn]ed, about Wwhich they feeni to-

5?6 F!iy ','"WH:CT)’ Ithx}rlak ’have
e&rﬁelr ob crvm o

he ofiginal of Poetry is afcribed to that Age
which" fpc ceded the cteation  of -the world : and-as’
, :t.fx’e Eeépfn df ﬂocks feems. to have beerr the firft:
emgfo thiikind, the ‘oft ancient fort of*
o?gb ﬂzﬂa}aﬂ“ “T¥'18 natural t6 imas]
me, that’ l’h3 ifare of . thof: aricient fhé[dherds afl<!
mxttm anilnvit?n ‘ for ¢ "Wivetfrod,; ‘none was fo
proper to that’ féllt;p’ fedentary life as finging; -
and that i m thelr fortgs they took occafion to celebrate
;ﬁéfx’ “own’ felicity: From hence's Poem was in-,

» Written at ﬁgan ]eaf: of age. i
o Fomendld s Vifec. oif Paflorals. " P,

B2 vented,
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4 A DISCOURSE

vented, and afterwards improved to a perfect image
of that happy time ; which by giving us an efteem
for the virtues of a formey, age, .might recommend
themto the prefent.  And fince the life of fhepherds
was attended with mere t.rangu' i any other
rural employmerit, the Poets mﬁfmz’c their
‘l;erfons, from whom it received the name of Pa-
oral, .

A Paftoral is an imitation 5f the ation of a fhep«
herd, or one confidered under that chara&er. The
fort' 6f this infitatian” drgFm.f.ic,” or natrative, of]
mixed of both & ; the fable Timple, the maniners it
too polite nor too ruftic: the thoughts are plain, yet

“admit a little quicknefs and ,paffion, but-that.thort.

and flowing ¢ the exprefiion: humble, yet as purefas
the language will afford ; neat, Bft‘noﬁdﬁd; edfy, -
and yet a%ivcly. "In fhort, the fable, manners,
thoughts, andexpreffions are full "of the greateft-
fimplicity in nature. -, .~ .0 7Tl
'fhe complete character of this poem-confifls iri.
fimplicity +, brevity, and delicacy ; the two firft of -
which ulrender an eclogye natural, and the laft de<
lightful, . .. - . . - e
_If we would copy Nature, it may be ufeful to take
this Idea along Wigny ulz: that Pa.ﬁoi’él is an iniagteakg')f
what they call the golden age. So that we are not
to defcribe our fhepherds as fhepherds at thisday
really are, but as they may be conceived then, to
have been ;. g‘he{l the : of ;ngnl followed the lelme;
oyment. ‘T'o carry this, refemblance yet farther,’
?t’“);o_uld not be s:mfs to give thefe fhepherds fomé}
fkill in aftronomy, s far as it may be uleful to that-
fort of life. "And.an air of piety to the Gods thould’
thine-through the Poem, which fo vifibly appears in-
all the works of antiquity : and it ought to preferve

2

- ® Henfins inThecer. . B }
"' Rapin dc':aum. Eﬂ/’ f. 2‘6 ) P._‘ “} . ' .
. . fome



ON PASTORAL POETRY. g

fome relith of the old way of writing; the connec-
tion fhould be lpofe, the parrations and defcriptions
fhort *, and the periods concife. Yet it is not fuf-
ficient, that the fentences only be brief, the whole
Eclogue thould be fo too. Fer we cannot fuppofe
Poetry in thofe days to have been the bufinels of
men, but their recreation at vacant hours,

But with a refpeét to the prefent age, nothing
more conduces to make thefe. compofures natural,
than when fome Knowledge in rural affairs is difco-
vered +,. This may be made to appear rather done
by chance than on defign, and fometimes is beft thewn
- by inference ; left by too much ftudy to feem na-
tural, we deftroy that eafy fimplicity from whence
arifes the delight. For what is inviting in this fort
of poetry proceeds not fo much from the Idea of
ltlmt .buz:efs,' as of the tranquillity of a country-
ife. : ) L .
" We muft therefore ufe fome illufion to render a
Paftoral delightful ; and this confifts in expofing the
beftfide only of a thepherd’s life, and in concealing
its miferies{. Nor is it enough to introduce thep-
herds difcourfing together in a natural way; but a
regard muft be had fo the fubje ; that it contain
fome partjcular beauty in itfelf, and that it be diffe-
rent in evéry Eclogue, “Befides, in €ach of them a
defigned fcene or profped is to be prefented to our
view, which fhould likewife have its variety |l. This
variety is obtain’d in a great degree by frequent com-
parifons, drawn from.the moft agreeable objedts of
the countty ; by interrogations to things idanjmate;
by beautiful digreffions, but thofe thort ; fometimes
by infitting a little on circumftances; and laftly, by

® Rapin, Reflex, fur F Art Poet. & drift. p. 2. Refl,
xxvii. P, .- v '

4 Pref. to Virg. Pafl, in Dryd. Virg. P,

4 Fontenelle's Dife. of Paflorals. P,
A See the forementioned Preface, P.

B3 elegant
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elegant turns on the words, which render the num-
bers extremely fweet and pleafing.  As for the num-~
bers themfelves, though they are properly of the
heroic meafure, they fhould be the {mootheft; th*q
moft eafy and flowing imaginable. " '
It is by rules like thefe that we ought to judge of
Paftoral.  And fince the inftru@ions given for any
art are to be delivered as that art is in perfection,
they muft of neceflity be derived from thofe in Whom
it is acknowledged fo to be. It is therefore from gxe}
pra&ice’ of Theocritus and Virgil (the only undif=
puted authors of Paftoral) that the Critics have
drawn the f regoing notions concerning it.
Theocritus excels all others in nature and fimpli-_
city. The fubjes of his Idyllia are purely pafto-
ral; but he is not fo exa& in his perfons, having
introduced reapers * and fithermen as well as fhep-
herds. 'He is apt to be too fon‘g'i’n his ‘defcriptions,.
“of which that of the Cup in the firft paftoral is a ve-
- markable inftance. In the manners he feems a little:
defetive, for his fwains are fometimes abuafive and,
immodeft, and perhaps too much inclining ¢o rufti-
city ; for inftance, in his fourth and fifth Idyllia.
But ’tis enough that all others learnt their excellen-.
cies from him, 'and that his Dialect. alone hasa fe-
cret charm init, which no other could gver attain. .
‘Virgil, who copies Theocritus, refines upon’ his
original : and in all'points where judgment is prin-
cipally concerned, ‘he is much fuperior tohis mafter. .
Though fome of his. fubjects are not paftoral in .
themfelves, but only feem to be fuch; they have a
wonderful variety jn them, which the Greek was a
ftranger to +. He exceeds him in regularity and bre-
vity, and fallsfhort of him in nothing but fimplicity *

* OEPIETAI Idyl. x. and AAIEIT Idyl. xxi.. ' P.
+ Rapin Refl. on Ariff. part ii. refl. xxvii.—Pref. fo the
Ecl. in Dryden’s Virg. . P.

2 and
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and propriety of ftyle; the firft of which perha
was l::heg'fmtt}lit of ‘}i)i,s age; and the'laft of his lat!: '
guage. - : _— o

Among the moderns, their fuccefs has béen greats
¢éft who have moft endeavour’d to make thefe ancients
their pattern. - The moft confiderable Genius ap<
pears in the famous Taffo, and our Spenfer. = Taffo
in his Aminta has as far excelled all the Paftoral
writers, asinhis Gierufalemme he has out-done the
Epic poets of his country, But as this piece feems
to have been the: original of a’ new fort of poem;
the Paftoral Comedy, in Italy, it cannot fo well bé -
confidered as a copy of the ancients.” Spenfer’s Ca-
Yendar, in Mr. Dryden’s opiniény is the moft com=
plete work of this kind which any nation has pros
duced. ever fince the time of Virgil *. Not but that
he may be thought imperfe& in fome féw points.
His Eclogues are fomewhat too long, if we compare
thém with the ancients. - He is fometimes too' alle=
gorical, and treats of matters of religion in a pafto=
ral ftyle, asMantuan had done before him. He has
émploy’d the Lyric meafure, which is contrary td
the practice of the old Poets. -His Stanza is not ftilt
the fame, nor always well chofen. This laft may
be thereafon his expreffion is fontetimes not concifé
enough : for the Tetraftic has obliged him to extend
his fenfe to the length of four lines, which would
have been mofe.cquely .confined in the Couplet.

In the manners, thoughts, and charatters; he -
comes$ near to Theocritus himfelf ; tho’, notwith'
ftanding all the care he, has taken; he is cettainly in>

*ferigr in his Dialeét: For- the Dotic.had its beauty
and propri té in the tim¢ of Theocritus ; it was ufed:
in ‘part of Greece, and frequent in the mouths' of
many of the greateft perfons: whereas the old Eng
lith andcountry phrafes of Spenfer were either en-

A I‘)a'ﬁc'a:ri;‘» to Zirg. Ecl. P,
B s tirely
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tirely obfolete, or. fpoken only by people of the
Joweft condition. As there: is a difference betwixe
fimplicity and rufticity, fo the expreflion of fimple
thoughts fhould be plain, but not clownifh. © The
addition hé has made of a Calendar to his Eclogues,
is very beautiful ; fince by this, befides the general

moral of innocence and fimplicity, which is common

to other authors of Paftoral, he has one peculiar to

himfelf ; he compares human Life to the feveral Sea- -

fons, and at once -expofes to his readers a view of
the great and little worlds, in their various changes
and afpets; Yet the fcrupulous divifion of his Pa-
forals into Months, has obliged him either to re-
peat the fame defcription, in other words, for three
months together ; or, when it was exhaufted before,
entirely to omitit: whence it comes to pafs that
fome of his Eclogues (as the fixth, eighth, and tenth
for example) have nothing but their Titles to dif-
tinguith them. The reafon is evident, becaufe the
year has not that variety in it to furnith every month
with a particular defcription, as it may every feafon:

Of the. following Eclogues I fhall only Z , that
thefe four comprehend all the fubjets which the

Critics upon Theocritus and Virgil will allow to be:

fit for paftaral : That they have as much-variety of
defcription, in refpect of the feveral feafons, as Spen-
fer’s : that in order to add to this variety, the feve-
ral times of the day are obferv’d, the rural employ-
ments in each feafon or time of day, and the rural

fcenes or places proper to fuch employments; not -

without fome regard to the feveral ages of man, and
the different paffions proper to each age.

.But after all, if they have any merit, it is fo be
attributed to fome good old Authors, whofe works.
as I had leifure to ftudy, fo I hope Ihave not want-
ed care to imitate, :

SPRING,

PR 2PN

~——
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S PRIN G
| THE o
FIRST PASTORAL,
O R,

D A M O N
| To Sir WiLL1aM TRUMBAL.

IRST in thefe fields T try the fylvan ftrains,
Nor bluth to fport on Windfor’s blifsful plainss
Fair Thames, flow gently from thy facred fpring, . »
While on thy banks Sicilian Mufes fing 3 -
.. . . 'IA
Thefe Paftorals were written at the age of fixteen, and
then paft thro® the hands of Mr. #Walkb, Mr, Wycherley,
G. Granville afterwards Lord Lanfdeawn, Sir William
Trumbal, Dr. Garth, Lord Hallifax, Lord Somers, Mr.
Mainwaring, and others.” All thefe gave our author the
eateft encouragement, and particularlyMr. #Wal/s (whom
r. Dryden, in his Poftfcript to Virgil, calls the beft critic
of hisage.) * ‘The Author (fays he) feems to have a
¢ particular genius for this kind of Poetry, and a judg.
¢ ment that much exceeds his years, He has taken very
¢ freely from the Ancients. But what he has mixed of

¢ his own with theirs is no way inferior to what he has
* taken from them. Itis not flattery at all to fay that

[

. “ Virgil
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Let vernal airs thro’ trembling ofiers play, [
And Albion’s cliffs refound the rural lay. )

K ou, thattoo wife for pride,’ too good for pow’r;

Rojoy the glory to be great no mote, And
n

¢¢ Virgil had written nothing {6 good at his Age. His
¢ Preface is very judicious and learned.”  Letser. ta Mr.

Wycherlew, Ax 1705 The Lord Lanfdown abéut . the
fanfe tinre,” mentioning the youth of our Poet, fays (ina
printed Letter of the Charaéter of Mr. Wycherley) ¢ that
“ if he goes on as he has-begun in the Paftoral way, as
« Virgil fisft tried his firength, we may hope to fee Eng-
¢ lith Poetry vie with the Roman,” etc. . Notwithftand=-
in% the early time of their production, the Anthor eftebu-
@’ thefe as the moit correct in the verfification, and mu-
fical in the numbers, of all his works. The reafon for
his labouring them mto fo-much foftnefs;, was,. déubtlefs,
that this fort of poetry. derives almoft its whole beauty
from a natural eafe of thought and fmoothnefs of verfe ;
whereas that of moft other kinds confifts ip the fir \
and falnefs of - béth. ' Ima letter of his to Mr. Wal®
about this time we-find an enumeration of {everal Niceties
in Verfification, which perhaps have never been firi&ly
obferved in any Englifs poem, except in thefe Paftorals,

' 7They were nog Pimcd till 1709, P,

» Sir William Trumbal.] Our Author’s friendfhip with
this ‘gentleman commenced at very unequal years: he
was under fixteen, but Sir William above fixty, and had
lately refign’d his employment of Secretary of State to:
King Williamr.  P.

R IMriTaTtioNs.

* 'Vevr. 1. Printa Syracofio dignata eff ludere werfas, ..

g Noftra-nec erubuit [ylvas babitare Thalia. .

. "Phis’is the general exordium and opening of' the Pafto--
1els; in imitation of the fixth of Virgi/, which fome-have
therefore not improbably thought to have been the firft:
origindlly. . In the beginnings of the other three Pafto:
rels, he imitates exprefly thofe which now ftand firét of®
the three chief Poets in this kind, Spencer, Virgils Thevevitus:

s ~ A Shep:
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And carrying with yoy,ali-tke world can boaft, .

To all the warld llluﬂ:nquﬂy:u'c lofkt, - - !0
O let my, Mufe her flandey reed infpire, . - T
Till in your native fhades you tune the lyre s
So when, the Nightingale to reft removes,

The Thrufh may chant to the forfaken groves,

But, charm’d to filence, liftens while,the fings, 14
And all th’ aérial audience clap thcu' ‘wings.

Soon as the-Hocks fhodk off- the nrghtly dews,
Twe Swains, ' whom Love kept wakeﬁxl an& the
; Mufs,
Pour'd dler the whitening vale their fleecy care,”
Frefh as the morn, and asthefeafon fair: - - 20
The dawn niow blufhing &n- the mountaxms ﬁde

Thus Daphms fpoke, andlsuephon s rep!y‘a
R I ST ;r, DaA-

Vir. 12. in _your :m;wt Shades] Su' w. Tnunba.l Wwas.
born. in Windfor-foreft, to which he retreated, after he
had refigned the poft of Secretary of State to ng Wwil-
liam I1I. P.

VER. 17 ete.- Thé Scend 6f this Paftoral a Vhﬂey,
the time the Morping. It flood originally thus,

Daphnis and Strephon to the Shades retir'd,

Both warm’d by’Love, and by the Mufe mfpu-'d,
Prefh as the morn, and as the feafon fair,

In flow’ry vales they fed their fleecy care ;-

And while Aurora gilds the mountain’s fide,
Thus Daphnis fpof and Strephon thus reply’d

IMiTATIONS,

AShepherd's Boy (be feeks no better name )=

Beneath the fbade a fpreading Beach  difplays,—

‘Thyrfis, the Mufic of that murm’ring Spring,—=
are manifeftly imitations of .

A Shepberd's Boy (o better do bim call)

= Tityre, tu patulae rm:bam ﬂb tegmine fagt

-—'AN T T3 a[aGupwya a wivvg, aimir, Toa. P.
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. " DAPHNIS

« Hear how the birds, on ev’ry bloomy fpray,

With joyous mufic wake the dawning day!
" Why fit we mute when early linnets fing, 25
‘When warbling Philomel falutes the fpring ?
‘Why it we fad when Phofphor fhines fo clear,
And lavifh Nature paints the purple year ?
) - STREPHON.:

. Sing then, and Damon fhall attend the ftrain,
While yon® flow oxen turn the furrow’d plain.
Here the bright crocus and blue vilet glow 3
Here weftern winds on breathing rofes blow.

T'll flake yon® lamb, that near the fountain plays,
And from the brink his-dancing {hade furveys.
- DAPHNIS,
And I this bowl, where wanton ivy twines, 3§
And fwelling clufters bend the curling vines :
Four

Vere 28. purple year 2] Porple here ufed in the Latin
fenfe of the brighteft moit vivid colouring-in general,
pot of that peculiar tint fo called,

Ver. 34. The firft reading was,
And his own image from the bank furveys.

VartaTions.
Ver: 36. And clufters lurk beneath the curling vines. P,

. IMmiTaTIONS
Ver. 35, 36. :

Lenta quibus torno Sacili fuperaddita witis,
Difffos edera wvifiit pallente corymbos. \Virg. P,

e—
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Four figures rifing from the wark appear,
‘The various feafons of thé rowling year;, ’
And what is that, which binds the radiant tky, " ,
Where twelve fair figns in beautcous arderlic? 4o

.. DAMON. . .-
‘Then fing by turns, by turns the Mufes fing, -
Now hawthorns bloffom, 1tow the daifies fpring,
Now leaves the trees, and flow’ss adotn the ground;
Begin, the vales thall ev’ry note rebound, '’ *
.STREPHON., ' = - -
Infpire me, Phoebus, . in. my Delid’s praife, 4
With Waller's firains, o Granville’s moving lays |
A milk-white bull fhall at your altars fland, - N
That threats a fight, and fpurns the rifing fand.. .
o . Da.

Ver. 46. Granville—] Georg, e Grinville, afterwards
Lord Lanidown, kiiown for his Poeins; moft of which
e Comgpos'd very youngyand propoy'd Waller a3 his mo-:

IvmiTaTIONS:
Ver. 41. Toen fing by turns.] Literally from Vi

dltt:ni.r dicetis, amant alterna Camd{.f‘: S fgﬂ,

Et nanc omimis ager, nunc omwis parturit arbosy -
Nunc frondons fibvee, wunc formofiffmut amtas. - P,
Ver. 38. P2¢ warions feafons] The Subjc’&, of thefe
Paftorals éngraven on the bowl is not without' its “pro-
iety. The Shepherd’s hefitation 4t tlic name of the

m, imitates that in Virgil, : N

Bt quis fuit.alter, ..., ;-

Deferipfit radio totum qui gentibus o‘rl)m‘? P
Ver. 47, 4 milk-awbite Bull) Virg.—Pafite ;'aa“-a;p,
i cornu pesat, ot pedibus jom fpasgas arypam.. P.
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G PABEBRALL !

U HATH N,r §.. .
(o) Love' Tor Syhna let me gain the pnzc, .
And make my tongue victorious ashereyes; 50
Nollambs or fheep for vi&ims Pll impart, ’

Thy victim, Love, lhaﬁ be the‘ﬁle{iherd’s heart.
¢ ~f 1 E ﬁ I—& o N .11.
Me‘ entlc Dﬁha bcc};qps ﬁom the plam,
Then hitin ihqdes, €Judes her eager fwain ;

But feigns a Jaugh, to fee me fearcharound, ' §5
And by that lauglftl(C villfhg faifl is fodhd

g ﬁ"A“lel':I‘N‘IS.. . .
B\ ?pn ixa‘y SyTvxa trips along the green, ' lf
She rups,. But hopes ﬁ\e does not run unfeen 3 5.
. While 3 kind gﬁance at her purfiler flies, ERE
 HotW lgch at variance arc her feet and eyes! 60

gy T STBE,.EHON R
Qe poldenfands 1t rich Pactolus fow, -
ARE et viaeh Arhilsér. 3 e Bhkb(of Pbs - i'BQ&“
B . l

At S R
L .2 .

e

LY YT T e

oo s VAatA'rlpns

Vsk 4q Ongmaiiy thus in'the MS. . "+
et wy numbers.equal Strephon’s Iays,
O Pacian.fote- thyftatue will\[ raife; .

. if I.conquer a gment my fold,

ots ‘T‘;}t ‘}na;‘m lﬁl%e cﬁ;ng‘d to Go i h J ;
m &iﬁ It.ﬂoqt thusm fiht, . -0 i' .‘{3-.'..:
Let rich Iberia golden,ﬂm& boaﬁ‘,z RSN

Her purple wool the proud Aﬂ' yuan coaft,
Bleft I‘ha.mes |‘fhorés~‘&c

Vsu é Opgmally in thc MS '
G ‘Row’fy’—mearh “:ﬁ& let my Sylvia kﬁbw,
L GEmpida thin® how' bright it Beatities how :

Then



t . . ‘ .
PASTORALST T
Bleft Thames's fhards the brightet beauties yield,
Feed et my lambe; L'l fogk no diftan feld, *

DAPHNIS. .
Celeftial Venus haunts Idalia’s groves;- 65,
Diana Cynthus, Ceres Hybla loves ; :
If Windfor-fhades dalight th& matchlefs maid,
Cynthus and Hybla yield to Windfor-fhade.” |

© STREPHON -
All nature mourns, the fkies relent in thow’rs, _;
Hufb’d are the birds, and clos’d the droopmg flow’rss
If Delia fmile, the flow'rs lbegm to fpring, gl
The fk;esm bnghten, and: thcfbirds to f:hg
: Vol ll -‘-7 " DA"'I
y o ; E‘ 2‘ l' ..: ".""-'{
VAR;A,-nx\ous. ’,ﬁ'u TR §
Then die; and dying teach the lgvely Mzid
Hovw foon the brightelt beanties are decay d;.
T DAPHNTS )
Go, tineful bind, that pleds'd tbe‘w‘oods fct‘long‘
Of Ama:ylhs leam a {ivegterifong s 1
. To Heav’n anﬁng then her notes cRBYEY, ,; T .-’;
For Heav’n alone’is werthy fuch‘a lay. -
Ver. 69. etc. Thele verfes were thds at firft :
All natyre mourns, thebirds- tirejf. fangs déoy, |
Nor wafted byooks the thirfty flow’rs- fupplys ;. ;
If Delia fipile; the flow’ts béginto fpring,
The brooks to murmur, and the birds to fing. P.

IMITAT LO NGaserhs O “f
Vz R. 8 She runs, but hopes.) Imitition of Wirgil;. -
alo me Galatea patit, Iaﬁma puella, : -
E t fugit ad falices, fed fe m\pl{ antes videri. P,
gn. ? . Al natyre maunu,l TNY ey 3
re

Vﬂrg t ager, vitia morie it. afsirbordy ztc. . A
o Pb_yllzdu adfqemm e a:mcj)bw: Rav



x‘, PASTORALS
o DAPHNIS.
All nature laughs, the groves are frefh and fair,
The Sun’s mild luftre warms the vital air ;
If Sylvia fmiles, new glories gild the fhore, 75
And vanquifh’d nature feems to charm no more.

-~ STREPHON. :
In fpring the fields, in autumn hills I loye; -
At morn the plams, at.noon the fhady grove,
But Délia always ; abfent from her fight,
Nor plains at morn, nor grov;%I atnoon delight, 8o

DAPHN IS..

Sylv:a slxke autumn ripe, yet Y mild as May,
More bright than noon, yet frefh as early day 3
Ev’n fpring difpleafes, when fhe fhines not here; -
But bleft with her, ’tis fpring throughout the year.

STREPHON.
Say, Daphnis, fay, in what glad foil appears,
A wond’rous Tree that facred Monarchs bears : .
Tell me but this, and Fll difclaim the prize,
And give the conqueft to thy Sylvia’s eyes. .88

. DAPHNES .~ . .«
Nay tell me firft, in what more happy fields

The Thiftle fprmgs, to whxch th; Lxlly yields ¢
o - tAnd
Ver. 86 Awondrous Tree that facred Momarchs bea

td}
An allufion to, the Royal Osk, in which Charles 1, hid
been lud from the purfuit after the battle of Worcefter. P. -

IMiTaTtiOnNsS.

VER co. The Thifle fprings to avhich the Lilly yu/dl,] N
Alludes.to tire device of the ScOts Manarchs, the Thiitle,
woin by Queer Mne‘ "and to the arins of France, the

3 : Fleus



PASTORALS. 7
And then a nobler prize I will refign ; 91
F or.BI{lvia, chitrming §ylvia {Hall be th{;‘\ie-; -
o "DAMON.’
Ceafe to contend, for, Daphnis, I decree,
The bow! to Strephon, and the lamb to thee:
Bleft Swains, whofe Nymphs in ev’ry grace excel ;
Blgft Nymphs, -whofe Swains thofe- graces’ fing fo
well ! g6
Now rife, and hafte to yonder woodbine bow’rs,
A foft retreat from fudden vernal thow’rs ;
"The turf with rural dainties fhall be crown’d,
‘While op’ning blooms diffufe their fweets around.

For fee! the gath’ring flacks to fhelter tend, ro0I
And from the Pleiads fruitful fhow’rs defcend,

r VarraTions.
‘VER.'99. was originally,
The turf with country dainties fhall be fpread,
‘And trees with twining branches fhade your head. Py
’ ImiTaTioNs. '
Fleur de lys. - The two riddles are'in imitation of thofe
in Virg, ‘Ecl. iiis S o
Die guibus in terris inferipti momina Regum
Nafcantur Flores, & Phyllida folus babeto. P,

Von.k - C SUM-



| (8)
~SUMMER.
SECOND PASTORAL,
. . eRrR
ALEJXTIS

T;i Drm GarT H

- Shepherd’s Boy (he feeks no better name)

. Led forth his flocks along the filver Thame,
Where dancing fun-beams on the watexs play’d,
And verdant alders form’d a quiv’ring thade.

‘Soft as he mourn’d, the ftreams forgot toflow, §
“The flocks around a dumb compaflion thow,
' " The

 VEr.3. The Scene of this Paftoral by the river’s fide ;
fuitable to the heat of the feafon ; the time noon. P.

[

) VArIaTIONS,
VER: 1, 2, 3, 4. Were thus printed in the firft edition :
A faithful fwain, whom Love had taught'to ﬁng,
- - Bewail’d his fate befide afilver fpring ;”  ~
®  Where gentle Thames his winding waters leads
Thro’ verdant forefts, and thro’ flow’ry meads. P.

VEr. 3. Originally thus in the MS.
There to the winds he plain’d his haplefs love,
And Amaryllis fill'd the vocal grove.



PASTORALS. 19
The Naiads wept in ev’ry watry bow” r
And Jove corlfented in a filent fhow’r.”

Actept, O'GarTt1, the Mufe’s early lays,
That adds this wreath of Ivy to thy Bays; 10
Hear what from Love unpradtis’d hearts endure; -
From Love, thefole difeafe thoa canft not cure,

" Ye ;hady beéches, and ye cooling ftreams,
Defence from Pheebus’, not from Cupid’s beartis,
To you I miourn, nor to the deaf I fing, 15
The woods fhall anfwer, and their echo ring,
The hills and rocks attend my doleful lay,
Why art thou prouder and more hard than they ?
The bleating fheep with my complaints agree,
"Phey parch’d with heat, and Iinflam’d by thee: %6
The fultry Sirius burns the thirfty plains,
While in thy heart eternal winter reigns.
¢ Where ftray ye Mufes, in what lawn or grove,

* 'While your Alexis pines in hopelefs love ?

In thofe fair fields where facred Ifis glides, 25
Or elfe where Cam his winding vales divides ?
Ca _ As

Ver.9] Dr. Samuel Garth, Author of the Difpen-
fary, was one of the firlt friends of the Author, whofe
acquaintance with him began at fourteén or fifteen. Their
fnendfhnp continued from the year 1763 to '71 8, which
was that-of his death. P.

VER. 16. The woods b+l ahfawer, add vimr #cho ring,]
Is a 11ne out of Spenfer’s Epithalamion, = P,

IMrTaTioNs,
Ver. 8. 4nd Jowe confented)
" Fupiter et lato defeendet plurimus tmbr: Vu‘g' P.
* VER..15. nor to the dwjlﬁ” ] v
" Non canimus [ardis, refpon.ient m)n?a ﬁlfmi' Vll'g P.
VEer. 23. ”bt"'eﬁrayje Mufes, ete] Y
Rae nema)‘a, alt qui os Jaltus bahwra puelle
- - Nutdes,



20 PASTORALS.

As in the cryftal fpring I view my face,
Freth rifing blufhes paint the watry glafs ;
But fince thofe graces pleafe thy eyes no more,
I fhun the fountains which I fought before. 30
Once I was {kill'd in ev’ry herb that grew,
And ev’ry plant that drinks the morning dew ;
Ah wretched thepherd, what avails thy art,
To cure thy lambs, but not to heal thy heart !

Let other fwains attend the rural care, 35
Feed fairer flocks, or richer fleeces fheer :
But nigh yon’ mountain let me tune my lays,
Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays.
‘That flute is mine which Colin’s tuneful breath
Infpir'd whenliving, and bequeath’d indeath; 40 -

He

VEer. 39. Colin] The name taken by Spenfcr in bis
Eclogues, where his miftrefs is gelebrated under that of
Rofalinda, P. .

Vari1aTions.
Ver. 27.
Oft in the cryftal {pring I caft a view,
And equal’d Hylas, if the glafs be true;
But fince thofe graces meet my eyes no more,
I thun, ese. P. -
IMiTAaTIONS.
- Naides, indigne cum Gallus amore periret P
Nam neque Parnaffi wobis juga, nam negue Pindi
. Ulla moram Secere, meque Aonia Aganipp }p .
Virg. out of Theocr.
VBR 27. Virgil again from the (. yclops of Theocntus,
nuper me in littore vidi
Cum placidum wentis flaret mare, non ego Dapbum,
Fudice te, metuam, fi nunquam fallat imago. P.
VB R. 40. begmeath’d in death; etc.] Virg. Ecl. ii.
Efi mibi difparibus feptem compa&a cicutis
Fifinia, Dumartas dene mibi quam dedit olim, ]
Et dixat mrmu, Te aunc babet ifta fecundum. P.



PASTORALS. 21

He faid ; Alexis, take this pipe, the fame

That taught the groves my Rofalinda’s name:

But now the reeds thall hang on yonder tree,

For ever filent fince defpis’d by thee. .
Oh! were I made by fome transforming pow’r 4§
"The captive bird that fings within thy bow’r !

Then might my voice thy lif’ning ears employ,
And I thofe kiffes he receives, enjoy.

"And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng,
Rough Satyrs dance, and Pan applauds thefeng: 50-
The Nymphs, forfaking ev’ry cave and fpring, '
"Their early fruit, and milk-white turtles bring ;
Each am’rous nymph prefers her gifts in vain,

On you their gifts are all beftow’d again.

For you the fwains the faireft flow’rs defign, 55
_And in one garland all their beauties join ;

Accept the wreath which you deferve alone,

In whom all beauties are compriz’d in one.

See what delights in {ylvan fcenes appear !
Defcending Gods have found Elyfium here. 60
In woods bright Venus with Adonis ftray’d,

And chafte Diana haunts the foreft thade,
Come, lovely nymph, and blefs the filent hours,
When fwains from fheering feek their nightly

bow’rs ;
When weary reapers quit the fultry field, 65
And crown’d with corn their thanks ta Ceres yield,

C3 This

, IMmrTaTions,
Ver. 60. Defeending Gods bawe found Elyfium bere.]
Habitarunt Di queque fylvas— Virg.
Et formafus oves ad flumina pavit Adonis. Idem, P.



22 PASTORALS.

This harmlefs grove no lurking viper hides, .

But in my breaft the ferpent Love abides.

Here bees from bloffoms fip the rofy dew,

But your Alexis knows no fweets but you, 70

Oh deign to vifit our forfaken feats, '

The mofly fountains, and the green retreats !

Where’er you walk, cool gales fhall fan the glade,

Trees, where you fit, fhall croud into a fhade :

Where’er you tread, the bluthing flow’rs fhall rife,

Andall things flourith where you turn your eyes.

Oh! how I long with you to pafs my days,

Invoke the Mufes, and refound your praife !

Your praife the birds fhall chant in ev’ry grove,

And winds fhall waft it to the pow’rs above. 8

But would you fing, and rival Orpheus’ ftrain,

The wond’ring forefts foon fhould dance again,

‘The moving mountains hear the pow’rful call,

And headlong ftreams hang lift’ning in their fall !
But fee, the fhepherds thun the npon-day heat, -

The lowing herds to murm’ring brooks retreat, 86

Te.

, ~ VariaTions.
VEr. 79, 8o. _
- Your praife the tuneful birds to heav’n fhall bear,
And li’ning wolves grow milder as, they hear.

So the verfes were originally written. But the author, |
young.as he was, f8on found the abfurdity which Spenfer
himfglf overlooked, of .intpoducing wolves into Eng-
Jand.

IMiTaT1ONS.

VER. 80. And winds fhall waft, etc.]
?arftrfl_aliguam, ventiy divim referatis ad aures ?

Virg. P.



PASTORALS 23

“T'o clofer thades the panting flocks remove ;
Ye Gods! and is there nc relief for Love?
But foén the fan with milder rays defcends
‘To the cool ocean, where his journeyends:  go
On me love’s fiercer flames for ever prey,
By night he fcorches, as he burns by day.

VAaRIANTIONS
' Vee. 91. Me love inflames, nor will his fires al]ay P.
IMiTAaTIONS
VEr. 88. Ye Gods, ete.]
Me tamen urit amory quis enim modus adfit amori P
~ddem. P:

Cs AUTUMN.



(24)
AUTUMN.
THE
THIRD PASTORAL,

O R

HYLAS and ZGON.

To Mr. WYCHERLEY,

Eneath the fhade a fpreading Beech difplays,
Hylas and Zgon fung their rural lays,

This mourn’d a faithlefs, that an abfent Love,
. And Delia’s name and Deoris fil’'d the Grove.
Ye Mantuan nymphs, your facred fuccour bring; §
Hylas and /Egon’s rural lays I fing.

Thou, whom the Nine with Plautus’ wit infpire,
The art of Terence, and Menander’s fire ;

/ Whofe

This Paftoral confifts of two parts, like the vilith of
Virgil: The Scene, a Hill ; the Time at Sun-fet. P,

VEr. 7. Thou, avhom the Nine,] Mr. Wycherley, afa-
mous Author of Comedies ; of which the molft celebrated
were the Plain-Dealer and Country-Wife. He was a
writer of infinite fpirit, fatire, and wit. The only ob-
jection made to him was that he had too much. How-
ever he was followed in the fame way by Mr. Congreve ;
tho’ with a little more corretnefs. P.



PASTORALSS "3
. Whofefenfe inftruks us, and who'e humour charms;

Whofe ]udgment*fwayw us, and whofe fpirit warmg!.
Ob, fkilld in Nature! ‘fe¢ the hearts of Swains, -
Their artlefs paffions. and their tender pains. -

Now fetting Pheebus fhone ferenely bright,

And fleccy clouds were ftreak’d with purpie light ;

‘When tuneful Hylas with melodious moan, 15,

"Taught rocks to weep and made the mountains groan,’
Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away !

To Delia’s ear, the tender notes convey.

As fome fad Turtle his loft love deplores,

And with deep murmurs fills the founding fhores ; 5

Thus, far from Delia, to the winds I mourn,

Alike unhcard, unpity’d, and forlorn.

. Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs along !
For her, the feather'd quires negle& their fong :
For her, the limes their pleafing thades deny ;
For her, the lillies hang their heads and die. -
Ye flow’rs that droop, forfaken by the fpring,
Ye birds that, left by fummer, ceafe to fing. . !
Ye trees that fade when autumn-heatg remove,
Say, is not abfence death to thofe who love ? 30 .

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away ;
Curs'd be the fields that caus’d my Delia’s ftay ; -
Fade ev’ry bloflom, wither ev’ry tree,
Die ev’ry flow’r, and perifh all, but fhe,
What havel faid ? where’er my Delia flies,
Let fprmg attend, and fudden flow’rs arife ;
Let op’ning rofes knotted oaks adorn,
And liquid amber drop from ev’ry thorn.

21

25.

\

35

Go

ImrraTioNs,
Ver. 37. Aurea duree
v 37 Mila



26 PASTORALS.

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs-along !
The birds fhall ceafe to tune their ¢v'ning forig, 40

The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move,

And Ttreams to murmur,. eer I ceafeto love:
Not bubling fountains to the thirfty fwain,
Not balmy fleep to lab’rers faint with pain,

Not fhow’ss to larks, or fun-fhineto thebee; 45

Are half fo charming as thy fight to me.

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away ! .
Come, Delia, come ; ah why.this long delay ?
Thro’ rocks and caves the name of Delia founds,
Delia, each cave and echoing rock rebounds. 50
Ye pow’rs, what pleafing frenzy fooths my mind!
Do lovers dream, or isimy Delia kind ?
She comes, my Delia comes | —Now ceafe my lay,
And ceafey ye ga'es, to bear my fighs away !

. Next Zgon fung, while Windfor groves admir'd;
Rehearfe, ye Mufes, what yourfelves infpird. 56
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftrain!
Of perjur'd Doris, dying.I complain : '

. : © ',  Here

"VarRlaTIONS.

VEr. 48. Originally thus in the MS. .. .
With him thro’ Libya’s burning plains I'll go,
On Alpine mountains tread th' cternal fnow ;
Yet fecl no heat but what oarrloves impart,
And dread no coldnefs but in Thyrfis’ heart,

IMiITaTioné. .

Moala ferant quercus 3 marciffs floreat aluus,

Pinguia corticibus fudent ele3ra mytices. Viirg Ecl. viii., P.
ViR, 43, etc.] : .

Quale fopor fulffs in gramine, quale per xflum

Dulcis ague faliente fitim reftinguere rivo. Bcl. v. : P,
Veg.52. dp gui amant, ipfi fibi fomnia fingunt 2 1d. viii. P,

e



PASTORALS. 27
Here where the mountains lefs’ning as they rife
Lofe the low vales, and fteal into the fkies: 6o
While lab’ring exen, fpent with teil and heat,
In their loofe traces from the field retreat:
‘While curling fmoaks from village-tops are feen,
And the fleet fhades glide o’er the dufky green.
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 65
Beneath yon’ poplar oft we paft the day: .
Oft’ on therind I carv’d her am’rous vows,
‘While the with garlands hung the bending boughs :
‘The garlands fade, the vows are worn away ;
So dies her Jove, and fo my hopes decay. 7
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftrain !
Now bright Ar&urus glads the teeming grain,
Now golden fruits on loaded branches thine,
And grateful clufters fwell with floods of wine; .
Now blufhing berries paint the yellow grove; 75
Juft Gods ! fhall all things yield returns but love ?
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay !
‘The thepherds cry, < Thy flocks are lefta prey—
Ah! what avails it me, the flocks to keep,
Who loft my heart while I preferv’d my ftheep. 80
Pan came, andafk’d, what magic caus’d my fmart,
Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart ?
What eyes but hers, alas, have pow’r to move !
And is there magijc but what dwells in love? 84

Refound, ' -

Ver. 74. dndgrateful cluflers, ete.] The fcene is in
Windfor-foreft. So this image not fo exact.
) IMiTaTIONS,
Ver. 82. Or what ill eyes) o
Nefecio guis teneras oculus mibi fofcinat agnos. P,
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Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftrains !
I fly from fhepherds, flocks, and flow’ry plains.
From fhepherds, flocks, and plains, I may remove,
Forfake mankind, and all the world —but love !

I know thee, Love! on foreign Mountains bred,
Wolves gave thee fuck, and favage Tigers fed. 90
Thou wert from Atna’s burning entrails torn,

Got by fierce whirlwinds, and in thunder born!"

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay !
Farewell, ye woods, adieu thelight of day!

One leap from yonder cliff fhall end my pains, g5
No more, ye ‘hills, no more refound my ﬂrams !

"~ Thus fung the thepherds till th* approach of night,

The fkics yet bluthing with departing light,

When falling dews with fpangles deck’d the glade,

And t"he ]ow fun had lenﬂthen’d ev'ryfhade. 100

Ver?'98, 100.] There is a little inaccuracy here ; the
firlt line makes the time after fun-fet ; the fecond b(.fore
e IMirarTtrovws.

© Ver. 89 Nunc faa quid fis Awor Iz dum in cotibus ,f.
lym, etc, P. :

WINTER,
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DAPHNE

1

To th¢ Memory of Mrs. TEMPES T.

oo LYCIDAS ""‘];*

T HYRSsIs, the muﬁc of that murm’ nng fprmg

Is not fo thournful ag the ftrains you fing.
Nor rivers winding thro’ the vales below,
So fweetly warble, or fo fmoothly fow,

-
/a4y

Now

WintERr.] TFhis was the Poet’s favourite Paftoral.’
Mys. Tempef.] This Lady was of an ancient family in
Yorkthire;and particularly admired by the Authior’s friend
Mr. Walfh, who, having celebrated her in a Paitoral Ele-
gY> defired his friend to do the fame, as appears from one
_of his Lettera, dated Sept. g, 1706. Your latt Ec:;)gue
« bein,
Imrrar: o N 5. ¢
Ver. 1. Thyrfis, the mufic, etc.]
‘AX 7, etc, Theoé l/ ’l.
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Now fleeping flocks on their foft fleeces lie, s
The moon, fetene in"glory, mounts the fky,
While filent birds forget their tuneful lays,

Oh fing of Daphne’s fate, and Daphne’s praife !

THYRSIS.

Behold the groves that fhine with filver froft,
Their beauty wither’d, and their verdureloft. 10
Here fhall I try the fweet Alexis ftrain, * '
That call’d the lift'ning Dryads to the plain?
Thames heard the Rumbers as he flow’d along,
And bade his willows learn the moving fong.

LYCIDAS.
' So may kind rains their vital moifture yield, 15
And fwell the future harveft of the field.
Begin ; this charge the dying Daphne gave,
And faid, “ Ye fhepherds, fing around my grave
Sing, while befide the thaded tomb I mourn,
And wnh fre(h bays her rural ﬂirme adom 20

: " THYRSIS .
Ye gentle Mufes, leave your cryftal fprmg,
Let Nymphs and S,ylvans cyprefs garlands bring;

Ye

o« bem on the fame futje® with mine ‘on :Mrs. Tém-
ﬁ‘s death, I fhould takc it very kindly in you to give
$¢ 1t a lietle tarn as if it were to the memory of the fame
“ lady.” Herdeath having happened on the ni ht of
the great florm in 1703, gave a propriety ta this ue,
which in its general turnalludes to it. The fcenc the
Paftoral lies in a grove, the time at midnight. P.

IMITATIONS

Vir. 13. Thames beard, ae) o
Audist Eurotas, jufitque edifcere lauru Virg. P.
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Ye weeping Loves; the ftream with myrtlés h’lde,
And break; your.bows; a# when 'Adonis dy'd ; £
And thl\yw'gddenduts( now ufelefs grown
Infcribe a vesfe.on thn‘erelentmg &oﬂe*’ SR |
¢t Let naturechagge, - leb-Heavn and earth deplore,.
«¢ Fair Daphne’s 4¢ad, ind love‘ns now nomore!
. *Tis done, and nature’s various charms decay,
See gloomy clouds obfcure the chearful day! 3@
Now hung with pearls the dropping trees appear, '
Their faded honours fcatter’d on her bier,
See, where on earth the flow’ry glories lie, .
With her they flourifh’d, and with her they die.
Ah what avail the beauties nature wore ? 35
Fair Daphne’s dead, and beauty is no more!
For her theflocks refufe their verdant food, .
The thirfty heifers fhun the gliding flood.
“The filverfwans her haplefs fate bemean, ,
In notes more fad than when théy fmg theu' own 5.
In hollow caves fweet" “Fcho ﬁlent fies ’f T 41‘
Sileat, or only to “her haie \'ep s's B i LT
Hef name with pleaﬁxre once the 1au§ }’zf ﬂie (ﬁgre,_
Now Daphne’s dead, and pfeafuxe |s no ;nb}e N
No gratefu’l dews defcend from’ ev fiing ?El '
Nor mormng - odours. from the fow’ss arife H

RE TR LSR5 "ﬁ
' "".(. Sl -'3." 1

(
VA RIAT roN 5.
IasTieh
Vzn '29 Ohgmaﬂy thus i mr
*Tis done, .and niétare’s chan dﬁhce‘iféﬂ Z}ekohe 5
_Behold the clouds have put their Mourning on.

Sty

CIm ITA T10Ns.
Vir. 23, 24, 25. i 5 -
8 L:duﬁft/b\wfﬁui‘um ras —=oT AN
5 Eb.ramulabfacite; ey iRy priaddd Yathn. P.



3 PASTORALS

No rich perfumes refrefh the fruitful fiddy -~ -+ ..
Nor fragrant herbs their native incenfeyield. - 0.
The balmy Zephyrs, filent fince her death, :
Lament the ceafing of a fweeterbreath; . . ... 5o
Th’ induftrious bees neglec their golden ftore! ..
Fair Daphne’s dead, and fweetnefs is no more.!' -
No more the mounting larks, while Daphne fings,
§hail lif¥ning in mid air {ufpend their wings;"
No more the birds fhall imitate her lays, . 5%
Or hufh’d with wonder, hearken from the fprays :
No more the ftreams their murmurs fhall forbear,
A fweeter mufic than their own to hear, - ..
But tell the reeds, and tell the vocal thore,
Fair Daphne’s gie‘ad,‘ and-mufic isnomore! -~ o
" Her fate is whifper'd by the gentle breeze, :
And told in fighs to.all the trembling trees ;
The trembling trees, in evry plain and wood,
Her fate remurmur to the filver flood ;
The filver flood, fo lately calm, appears 6§
Swell'd with new paffion, and o’erflows with tears :
The winds and trees and floods her death. deplore,
Daphne, our grief | our glory now no more !
But fee! whereDaphne wond’ring mounts on high
Above the clouds, above the ftarry fky !

: et 7°

Eternal beauties grace the thining fcene,

‘Fields ever frefh, and groves for ever green !

There while you reft in Amaranthine bow’rs,’

Or from thofe meads fele& unfading flow’ss,
Behold

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 69, Zo. miratur limen OI;-m;i,
Sub pedibufque widet nubes et fydera Dapbnis.Virg. P,
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PASTORALS S
Bebeld us kindly, who your name implore, 78"
Daphne, ous Goddefs, and our grief no more!
© LYCIDAS. ,
How all things liften, while thy Mufe complains!
Such filence waits on Philomela’s frains,
In fome fill ev’ning, when the whifp’ring breegze
Pants on the leaves, and dies upon the trees. 80
To thee, bright goddefs, oft a lamb fhall bleed,
If teemingewes encreafe my fleecy breed,
While plants their thade, or flow’rs their odours give,
Thy name, thy honour, and thy praife fhall live !

THYRSIS.
But fee, Orion fheds unwholfome dews, 8s
Arife, the pines a noxious fhade diffufe ;
Sharp Boreas blows, and Nature feels decay,
Time conquers all, and we muft Time obey.
' Adieu,

VariaTioNs:
Ver. 83. Originally thus in the MS.

While Vapours rife, and driving fnows defcend,
Thy honour, name, and praife fhall #ewer end. '

IMrTAaTIONS.

Ver. 81. " illius aram

Sxpe tener nofiris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus. Virg, P.
Ver. 86. Jolst effe gravis cantantibus umbra,

Funiperi gravis umbra. Virg,. P.
VEer. 88. Titne conguers all, ete.

Orhnia wincit amor, et nos cedamus amori,
Vid. etiam Sannazarii Ecl. et Spencer’s Calendar.

Vor. L - ..D
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- 34 PASTORALS.
Adieu, ye yales, ye mountains, fireams and groves,
Adieu, ye fhepherd’s rural lays and loves ; 9o

Adieu, my flocks, farewell ye fylvan grew,
Daphpe, farewell, and all the world adigu,

Ver. 89, etc.] Thefe four laft lines allude to the feve-
sal fubjects of the four Paftorals, and to the feyeral fcenes
of them, particularized before in cach. P.



MESSIAH.
A |
Sacred Ecldg.ue,
R

VIRGILs POLLIO,



Advertifement.

IN reading feveral paffages of the Prophet Ifaiah,
_ which foretell the coming of Chrift and the feli-
citfes attending it, T could hot but obferve a rerhark-
able parity between Many of thethoughts, and thofe
in the Pollio of Virgil. This will not feem fur~
prifing, when we reflet, that the Eclogue was taken
from a Sibylline prophecy on the fame fubje. One
may judge that Virgil did not copy it line by line,
but felected fuch ideas as beft agreed with the nature
of paftoral peetry, §nd’difpofed them in that manner
which ferved moft to-beautify hisplece. 1haveen-
deavourd the fame in this imitation of him, though
without admitting any thing of my own; fince it
was written with this particular view, that the read-
er, by comparing the feveral thoughts, might fee
how far the images and defcriptions of the lgrpph t
ave fugerior to. thofe of the Poet. But as I feng
have prejudiced them by my management, I fhall
fubjoin the paffages of Ifaiah, and thofe of Virgil,
under the fame difadvantage of a literal tranflation. P,



MESSIA H:
o A. R
SACRED ECLOGUE,
In Imitation of V‘IVR G x-i.’s PoLrio.

E Nymphs of Solyma ! begin the fong:

* To heav’nly themes fublimer ftrains belong.
The mofly fountains, apd the fylvan fhades,
"The dreams of Pindus and th’Aonian maids,
Delight no more—O thou my voice infpire . .5
Who touch’d Ifaiah’s hallow’d lips with fire !

Rapt into future times, the Bard begun :
A Virgin fhall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son !
. From

’ IMiTaTIONS,

‘VeR. 8. A Virgin hali conceive — Al crimes fatl
ceafz, etc.) : '

Vire. E. iv. v. 6. :

Jam redit et Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna ;
Jam nqva progenies czlo demittitar alto.

. Te duce, fi qua manent fceleris veftigia noftti,
Irrita perpetua folvent formidine terrag—
Pacatumque reget patriis virtatibus orbem.

Now the Virgin returns, now the kingdom of Satorn re-
turns, now a new Progeny is fent down from bigh beaven.’
By means of thee, awhatever religues of gur crimes remain,
foall be wiped away, and free the world from perpetual
Sears. He ball govern the earth in peace, with the virtaes
of his Fatber.

"Isatas, Ch.vii. v. 14. Bebold a Virgin fball conceive
and bear a Son.—Ch. ix. v. 6, 7. Uito us a Child is born,
unto us @ Som is given 3 the Prince of Peace: of the increafp

D3 v
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From * Jefle’s root behold a branch arife,
Whofe facred flow’r with fragrance fills the fkies: -
Th’ Zthereal fpirit o’er igs leaves fhall move, I
And on its tops defcends the myftic Dove.
Ye + Heav’ns! from high the dewy ne&ar pour,
And in foft filence fhed the kindly fhow’r!
The 1 fick and weak the healing plant fhall aid,
From ftorms a fhelter, and from heat a thade.
All crimes fhall ceafe, and ancient fraud fhall fail ;
Returning || Juftice lift aloft her fcale;
Peace o’er the world her olive wand extend,
And white-rob’d Innocence from heav’n defcend.
Swift fly the years, and rife th’ expetedmorn! 21
Oh fpring to light, aufpicious Babe, be born !
See Nature haftes her earlieft wreathes to bring,
With all the incenfe of the breathing fpring :

See

IMmiTaTiONS

of bis gocvernment, and of bis peace, there foall be no end :
Ipon the throne of David, and upon bis kingdom, to order
and to ftablifl it, with judgment, and with juflice, for ever
and evere P
V&R, 23. See Nature bafies, etc.]
Vire. E.iv.v. 18. -
At tibi prima, puer, nullo manufcula cultu,
Errantes hederas paflim cum baccare telMs,
Mixtaque ridenti colocafia fundet acantho —
Ipfa tibi blandos fundent cunabula flores.

For thee, O Child, ball the earth, awitbout being tille],
produce ber early offerings ; winding ivy, mixed with Bac-
car, and Colocafia awith fmiling Acanthus. Thy cradle
Joall pour forth pleafing floavers about thee.

Isa1au, Ch.xxxv. v. 1. The wildernef and the foli-
tary place foall be glad, and the defart fhallrejoice and blof-

Jom

¥Ifai xi. v. 1. 4+ Ch.xlv. v.8. 3 Ch.xxv. v. 4..

{Ch.ix, v. 7.
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PASTORALSY 39
See * lofty Lebarin lis head advance; 24
See nodding forefts on the mountains dance :
See fpicy clouds from lowly Saron rife,
And Carmel’s flow’ry top perfumes the fkies !
Hark ! a glad voice the lonely defart chears ;
Prepare the + way ! a God, a God appears: 30
A God, aGod! the vocal hills reply,
The rocks proclaim th’ approaching Deity.
Lo, earth receives him from the bending fkies !
Sink down ye mountains, and ye valleys rife, ‘

: .- With

) ImiTtAdrions.. i o
[om as the rofe.  Ch. Ix. v. 13. The glory of Lizhanon fall
come unto thié, tbe fir-iree, tbe pine-tree, and the box to-
gether, to bedutify the place of the fanétvary. P:
VER. 29. Hark, aglad Voice, etc.] .
Virc. E.iv. v. 5. :
Aggredere 0 inagnos, aderit jam tempus, honores,
Cara deim foboles, magnum Jovis incrementum —
Ipfi lztitia voces ad {ydera jaCtant '
Iotonfi montes, ipfe jam carmina rupes;.
1pfa fonant arbufta, Deus, deus nll:! Menalca !
E. v. ver. 62.
Ob come and receive the mighty hononys : the time draaws
nigh, O belowed offipring of the Gods, O great excreafe of
Jove The uncultivated mountains find fhouts of joy to the
Slars, the wery rocks fing i% werfe, the wvery forbbs cry out,
A God, a God! ' ) .
Isa1an, Ch. x\. v. 3, 4; The voice of bim that criesh
in the wildernefs, Prepare ye the aay of the Lord ! make
firait in the defart a bigh away for our God | Ewery wal-
ley fball be exalted, avd every mountain and bill foall bt
made low, and the crooked fball be made firait; and the
vough places plain. Cheiva v.23. Break forth inte fing-
ings ye mountains ! O foreft, and ewery tree therein! fot
the icrd bath redeemed Iftael.- P,

* Ch. xxxv. v. 2. +Ch.xl. v.3, 4
Dy
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With heads declin’d, ye cedars homage pay ; 35
Be finocth ye rocks, ye rupid floods give way !
The Saviour comes ! by ancient bards foretold :
Hear * him, ye deaf, and all ye blind, beholt !
He from thick films fhall purge the vifual ray,
And on the fightlefs eye-ball pour the day: 40
*Tis he th’ obftru@ed paths of found fhall clear,
And bid new mufic charm th’ unfolding ear:
The dumb fhall fing, the lame his crutch forego,
Andleap exulting like the bounding roe. :
No figh, no murmur the wide world fhall hear, 4§
From ev’ry face he wipes off ev’ry tear. -
In + adamantine chains fhall Death be bound,
And Hell’s grim Tyrant feel th’ eternal wound.
As the good 1 fhepherd tends his fleecy care,
Seeks frefheft pafture and the pureft air, | 5o
Explores the loft, the wand’ring fheep direts,
By day o’erfees them, and by night proteds,
The tender lambs he raifes in his arms,
Feeds from his hand, and in his bofom warms ;
Thus fhall mankind his guardian care engage, 55
The promis’d || fither of the future age.
No more fhall § nation againft nation rife,
Nor ardent warriours meet with hateful €y%s
Nor fields with gleaming fteel be cover'd o’er,

- The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more ; 6o
But ufelefs lances into fcythes fhall bend,
And the broad faulchion in a plow-fhare end.

Then

* Ch. xliii. v. 18. Ch.xxxv. v. 5,6. + Ch. xxv.
v. 8, 1 Ch xl v.ar.. fChiix. vo6. §Chiiiv. 4.

At
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Then palaces fhall rife ; the joyful * Son
SHall finifh what his fhort-livd Sire begun ;
Their vines a fhadow to their race thall yield, 65
And the fame hand that fow’d, fhall reap the field.
The fwain in barren + defarts with furprize '
See lillies fpring, and fudden verdure rife;
And ftarts, amidft the thirfly wilds to hear
New falls of water murm’ring in his ear,
Onrrifted rocks, the dragon’s late abodes,
The green reed trembles, and the bulruth nods.
Watte fandy 1 valleys, once perplex’d with thorn,
The fpiry fir and fthapely box adorn :
To leaflefs fhrubs the flow’ring palms fucceed, 75
And od’rous myrtle to the noifom weed.
The || lambs with wolves fhall graze the verdant

mead,

And boys in flow’ry bands the tyger lead ;

41

76

ImiTaTIONS, o
VER.67. The fwain in barren defarts) Virg. E. iv.v. 28,
Molli paulatim flavefcet campus arita,
Incultifque rubens pendebit fentibus uva,
Et dure quercus fudabunt rofcigh mella.

The fields foall groav yellow awith ripen’d ears, and the
red grape fhall bang upon the awild brambles, and the hard
oak foall diftiil honey like deww.

Isatau, Ch. xsxv. v. 7. The parcted ground foall be-
come a pool, and the thirfly laxd jprings of aater : In the
habitations where dragons lay, frall be grafs, and reeds,
and yufpes.  Ch.lv. v. 13. Inflead of the thorn fhall come
up the fir-tree, and inflead of the briar fball come up the
myrile tree. P. '

VER.77. The lambs awith awolwves, etc.] Virg. E.iv. v, 21.
Ipiz latte domum referent diftenta capellz

Ubera,

* Ch. Ixv, v. 21, 22. + Ch. xxxv. v. Iy 7.
T Ch xli. v. 19.andCh.lv. v.13. fCh. xi. v.6, 7, 8.

<
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The fteer and lion at one crib fhall meet, ,
And harmlefs * ferpents lick the pilgrim’s feet. = §o
The fmiling infant in his hand fhall take

The crefted bafilifk and fpeckled fnake,
Pleas’d the green luftre of the fcales furvey,

And with their forky tongue fhall innocently play.
Rife, crown’d with light, imperial 4 Salem, rife! 84
Exalt thy tow’ry head, and lift thy eyes!

Sce, a long 1 race thy fpacious courts adorn ;

See future fons, and daughters yet unborn,

IMmiTaTioNs.
Ubera, nec magnos metuent armetita leones —
Occidet et ferpens, et fallax herba veneni
‘Occidet.—

The goats foall bear to the fold their udders diflended avith
milk: nor fball the berds be afraid of the greateff lions.
The ferpent fball die, and the berb that conceals poifon fhall
die. :
Isa1au, Ch. xi. v. 16, etc. Tbe wolf fpall dwell with
the lamb, and the leopard fball lie doavn with the kid, and
the calf and the younz lion and the fatling together : and a
little child fhall lead them.~ And the lion Soall eat firany
like the ox.  And the fucking child fballplay on the bole of
the afp, and the weaned child pall put bis band on the den
of the cockatrice.” P.

Ver. 85. Rife, crown'd avith light, imperial Salem,
rife!] The thoughts of Ifaiah, which compofe the latter
part of the poem, are wonderfully elevated, and much
above thofe general exclamations of Virgil, which make
the loftieft parts of his Pollio.

Magnus ab integro feclorum nafcitur ordo !

«— toto furget gehs aurea mundo !

— incipient magni procedcre menfes !

Afpice, venturo latentur ut omnia feclo ! ete.
The readet needs only to turni to the paffages of Ifaiali,
here cited. :

® Ch.Ixv. v.25. 4+ Chilx. v.1. $Ch.lx v. 41

o |
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In.crouding ranks on ev’ry fide arife,

Demanding life, impatient for the fkies ! 90
See barb’rous * nations at thy gates attend,

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend;

See thy bright altars throng’d with proftrate kirigs
And heap’d with produs of + Sabzan fprings !
For thee Idume’s fpicy forefts blow, 95
And feeds of gold in Ophyr’s mountains glow.
See heav’n its fparkling portals wide difplay,

And break upon thee in a flood of day!

No more the rifing 1 Sun fhall gild the morn,
Nor ev’ning Cynthia fill her filver horn ; 100
But loft, diffolv’d in thy fuperior rays,

Onetide of glory, one unclouded blaze

Q’erflows thy courts : the Light himfelf fhall thine
Reveal’d, and God’s eternal day be thine !

The | feas fhall wafte, the fkies in fmoke decay, 10§
Rocks fall to duft, and mountains melt away ;

But fix’d his word, his faving pow’r remains ;

Thy realm for ever lafts, thy own MEssIAH reigns!

*Ch.lx. v.3. +Ch Ix. v. 6. 1Ch.Ix. v. 19, 20~
JCh. Li. v. 6. and Ch liv. v. 10,






WINDSOR-FOREST.

To the Right Honourable

GeorcE Lord LANSDOWN.

Non injuffa cano : Te noftrse, Vare, myrice,

Te Nemus omne canet 3 nec Phaebo gratior ulla eft,

Quam fibi que Vari praeferipfit pagina nomen.
Vire.
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WINDSOR-FOREST.
| To xhe. Right Fonoarable

Georgt Lord LANSDOWN.

v \HY forefts, Windfor! and thy green retreats,
At once the Monarch’s and the Mufe’s feats,

; Invite my lays. Be prefent, fylvan maids !

oY Unlock your fprings, and open all your fhades.

£ GRANVILLE commands; your aid, O Mufes,

_ bring ! '

4, What Mufe for GRANVILLE can refufe to fing ?

A’ * The Groves of Eden, vanifl’d now fo long,

&5 Live in defcription, and look green in fong:

1 . Thefe,

en at two different times: the firft

This Poem was writt
part of it, which relates tothe country, in the year 1704,

.. at the fame time with the Paftorals : the latter part was .
i ot added till the year 1713, in which it was publifhed. P.

VArR1AT1O0XS

YEr. 3 €tC. originally thus, _
V. 3 ctc. originally B - ddefs of the woods,
Nymphs of the vales, and Naiads of the floods,
Lead me thro’ apching bow’rs, and glimm’ring glades.
Unlock your fprings — P.

ImgraTiONS

" Yer.6. weget guis carmina Gallo? Virg.

'

i3,
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Thefe, were my breaft infpird with equal flame,
- Like them in beauty, fhould be like in fame.
Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain,
Here earth and water feem to ftrive again;
Not Chaos-like together crufh’d and bruis'd,
But, as the world, harmonioufly confus’d :
Where order in variety we fee,
And where, tho’ all things differ, all agree.
Here waving groves a chequerd fcene difplay,
" And part admit, and part exclude the day ;
As fome coy nymph her lover’s warm addrefs
Nor quite indulges, nor can quite reprefs.
‘There, interfpers’d in lawns and op’ning glades,
Thin trees arife that thun each other’s thades.
Here in full light the ruffet plains extend:
There wrapt in clouds the blueifh hills afcend.
Ev’n the wild heath difplays her purple dyes,
And ’midft the defart fruitful fields arife,
That crown’d with tufted trees and fpringing corn,
Like Yerdant ifles the fable wafte adorn,
Let India boaft her plants, nor envy we
‘The weeping amber or the balmy tree,
While by our oaks the precious loads are -born,
And realms commanded which thofe trees adorn.

Io

Is

20

25

30

Not*

Vartarions
. Ver. 25. Originally thys ; )
Why fhould I fing our better funs or air,
Whofe vital draughts prevent the leach’s care,

-~ While thro® frefh ficlds th’ ealiv’ning odours breathe,
- Or{pread with vernal blogms the purple heath ? P,
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Not protid O'ympus yields a nobler fight,
Tho’ Gods affembled grace his tow’ring height,
Than what mote humble mountains offer here, 3§
Where, in their bleffings, all thofe Gods appear.
See Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomona crown’d,
Here blufhing Flora paints th’ enamel’d ground,
Here Ceres’ gifts in waving profpe&t ftand,
And nodding tempt the joyful reapers hand ; 40
Rich Induftry fits fmiling on the plains,
And peace-and plenty tell, a STUART reigns.

Not thus the land appear’d in ages paft,
A drearydefert, and a gloomy wafte,
To favage beafts and favage laws a prey, -
And kings more furious and fevere than they ;
‘Who claim’d the fkies, difpeopled air and floods,
T he lonely lords of empty wilds and woods :
Cities laid wafte, they ftorm’d the dens and caves,
(For wifer brutes were backward to be flaves,) 50
‘What could be free, when lawlefs beafts obey’d,
And ev’n the elements a Tyrant fway’d ? '

45

In
Ver. 33. Not proud Olympus, etc.] Sir J. Denham, in
his Cooper’s Hill, had faid,
Tban which a nebler weight no mountain bears,
But Atlas only, which fupports the fpberes.
‘The comparifon is childifh, for this flory of Atlas being
fabulous, leaves no room for a compliment. OurPoet
has been more artful (though he employs as fabulous a
circumftance in his com&ariﬁm) by thewing in what the'
nobility of the hills of Windfor.Foreft confifts —
Where, in their bleffings, all thofe Gods appear, etc.
not to fpeak of the beautiful turn of wit.
VER. 435. favage laws] The Foreft Laws..
VarratTionws.
VERr. 49. Originally thus in the MS.
i E .

Yo L. I, From
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In vain kind feafons fwell’'d the teeming grain,

Soft thow'rs diftil’d, and funs grew warm in vain;

‘The fwain with tears his fruftrate labour yields, 55

And famifh’d dies amidft his ripen’d fields.

What wonder then, a beaft or fubject flain

Were equal crimes in a defpotic reign?

Both doom’d alike, for fportive Tyrants bled,

But while the fubje& ftarv’d, the beaft was fed. 6o

Proud Nimrod firft the bloody chace began,

A mighty hunter, and his prey was man :

Our haughty Norman boatfts that barb’rous name,

And makes his trembling flaves the royal game.

The fields are ravifh’d from th’ induftrious {wains,

From men their cities, and from Gods their fanes :

‘The levell’d towns with weeds lie cover’d o’er ;

The hollow winds thro’ naked temples roar ;

Round broken columns clafping ivy twin'd;

O’er heaps of ruin ftalk’d the ftately hind ; 70
) The

VER.65. The fields are ravifp’d, erc ] Alluding to the
deftrudlion made in the New Foreft, and the tyrannies ex-
ercifed there by William I. P,

VarrtaTiONs. e
From towns laid wafte, to dens and caves they ran
(For who firft ftoop’d to be a flave was man.)
VEr. 57, ete. .
No wonder favages or fubje&s flain —
. But fubje@s flarv’d while favages were fed.
Ft was originally thas, but the word favages is not pros

perly applied to beafts but to men; which occafioned
the alteration. P,

IMmrTtaTrons.
Ver. 65. The fields aere ravifp’d from th’ indufirions

Swains, From men their cities, and from Gods their fanes:)
' Traus
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"The fox obfcene to gaping tombs retires,
And favage howlings fill the facred quires.
Aw’d by his Nobles, by his Commons curft,
Th’Opprefior rul’d tyrannic where he durft,
Stretch’d o’er the Poor and Church his iron rody 75
And ferv’d alike his Vaffals and his God.
‘Whom ev’n the Saxon fpar’d and bloody Dane,
T he wanton vi&ims of his fport remain. ~
But fee, the man who fpacious regions gave
-A watfte for beafts, himfelf deny’d a grave! 8o
Stretch’d on the lawn his fecond hope furvey,
At once the chafer, and at once the prey :
Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart,
Bleeds in the foreft like 2 wounded hart.
Succeeding monarchs heard the fubjects cries, 85
Nor faw difpleas’d the peaceful cottage rife,

E 2 "~ Then

VEr. 80 bimfelf deny'd a grave !l The place of his
interment at Caen in Normandy was claimed by a gen-
tleman as his inheritance, the moment his fervants were
going to put him in his tomb : fo that they were obliged
to compoand with the owner before they could perform
the King’s obfequies.

VER. 81. fecond bope] Richard, fecond fon of William
the Conqueror. o

. VariaTions.

. Ver. 72. And wolves with howling fill, efc.
The Author thought this an error, wolves not bcing com-
mon in England at the time of the Conqueror. P,

IMmiTaTiONS,
Tranflated from,
Templa adimit divis, fora civibus, arva coloris,
an old- monkifh writer, I forget who.  P.
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Fhen gath’ring flocks on unknown mountains fed,
O’er fandy wilds were yellow harvefts fpread,
The forefts wonder’d at th’ unufual grain,
And fecret tranfport touch’d the confcious fwain.
Fair Liberty, Britannia’s Goddefs, rears. ox
Her chearful head, and leads the goldem years.
Ye vig'rous fwains! whik youth ferments your
blood,
And purer fpirits fwell the fprightly flood,
Now range the hills, the gameful woods befet, 95 }
‘Wind the fhill horn, or fpread the waving net.
When milder aptumn fummer’s heat fucceeds,.
And in the new-fhorn field the partridge feeds, i
Before his lord the ready fpaniel bounds,. . ’
Panting with hope, he tries the furrow’d grounds; |
But when the tainted gales the game betray, 105 |
Couch’d clofe he lies, and meditates the prey :
‘ ' Secuse

_ VARKATEONS,
Ver.g1.
. Oh may no more a foreign mafter’s rage,
‘With wrongs yet legal, curfe a future age !
Still fpread, fair Liberty.! thy heav’nly wings,
Breath plenty on the fields, and fragrance on the
fprings. P.

VERr. 97. R
When yellow autumn fummer’s heat fucceeds,.
And into wine the purple harveft bleeds *,

'The partridge feeding in the new-fhorn fields,
Both morning fports aad ev’ning pleafures yields,

% 'Perhaps the Author thought it not allowable to deferibe the feae
fon by a circumftance not proper to our climate, the vintage. P.

IMmiTaTrIONS. ‘
VER. 89. Miraturque novas frondes ct non_fua poma.
Yirg.
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Secure they truft-th’ unfaithful field befet,
*Till hov’ring o’er "em {iveeps the fwelling net.
Thus (if fmall things we may with great compire) - .
‘When Albion fends her eager fons to war, 106
Some thoughtlefs Town, with eafe and plenty bleft,
Near, and more near, the clofimg lines inveft 3 ‘
Sudden they feize th’ amag’d, defencelefs prize,
And high in air Britanmia’s ftandard flies, 110
See ! from the brake the whirring pheafant fprings,

And moants exulting on triumphant wings :

Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound,

Flutters in blood, and panting beats the ground.
Ah I" what avail his glofly, varying dyes, 15
His purple creft, and fcarlet-circled eyes,

The vivid green his thining plumes unfold,

His painted wings, and breaft that flames with gold?
Nor yet, when moift Arcturus clouds the &y,
“The woods and fields their pleafing toils deny. 120

To plains with well-breath’d beagles we repair,
And trace the mazes of the circling hare:
{Beafts, urg’d by us, their fellow- beafts purfue,
And learn of man each other to utido.) 124
E; ‘With
VartaTions: ‘

Wer. 7. It flood thus in the firft Editions,
Pleasd, in the Gen’ral’s fight, the hoft lie down
Sudden before fome unfufpe&ting town ;
The young, the old, one inftant makes our prize,
Aad o’er their captive heads Britannia’s ftandard flies,

IMiTaTions.

Ver.115. nec te tua plurima, Pantbeu,
Labentem pretas, el Apollinis infula texit. . Virg.
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With flaught’ring guns th’ unweary’d fowler roves,
When frofts have whiten’d all the naked groves 3
Where doves in flocks the leaflefs trees o’erfhade,
And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat'ry glade.

He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye;

Strait a thort thunder breaks the frozen fky: 130
Oft, asin airy rings they fkim the heath,

The clam’rous Lapwings feel the leaden death :
Oft, as the mounting larks their notes prepare,

T hey fall, and leave their little lives in air.

In genial fpring, beneath the quiv’ring fhade,
Where cooling vapours breathe along the mead,
The patient fither takes his filent ftand, - 137 -
Intent, his angle trembling in hishand:

With looks unmov’d, he hopes the fcaly breed,

And eyes the dancing cork, and bending reed.

Our plenteous ftreams a various race fupply, 141

The bright-ey’d perch with fins of Tyrian dye,

‘The filver eel, infhining volumes roll’'d,

The yellow carp. in fcales bedrop’d with gold,

Swift trouts, diverfify’d with crimfon ftains, 143

And pykes, the tyrants of the watry plains.

- Now Cancer glows with Phaebus’ fiery car:

"The youth rufh eager to the fylvan war,
‘ ) > Swarm

VarRiaTioNs, -

VEr. 126. O'er ruftling leaves around the naked
groves. .

Ver. 1:6. The fowler lifts his levell’d tube on high. P.

IMiTAaTIONS.

ViR, 134. Pracipites akg vitam [ub nube relinquunt.
: Virg,
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Swarm o’ér the lawns, the foreft walks furround,
Rouze the fleet hart, and chear the opening hound.
Th’ impatient courfer pants in ev’ry vein, 151
And pawing, feems to beat the diftant plain:

Hills, vales, and floods appear alrcady crofs'd,
And €’er he ftarts, athoufand fteps areloft. 154
See the bold youth ftrain up the threat’ning fteep,
Rufh thro® the thickets, down the valleys fweep,
Hang o’er their courfers heads with eager fpeed,
And earth rolls back beneath the flying fteed.

Let old Arcadia boaft her ample plain,

Th’ immortal huntrefs, and her virgin- train;” 160
Nor envy, Windfor ! fince thy fhades have feen

As bright a Goddefs, and as chafte a QUEEN;
Whofé care, like hers, protets the fylvan reign,
The Earth’s fair light, and Emprefs of the Main.

- Here too, ’tis fung, of old Diana ftray’d, 165
And Cynthus® top forfook for Windfor thade ;

o  Ey Here

VEer. 162. Queen AxnE.
ImiTaTiONS!

" VeRr. 151, TH impatient’ courfer, eic.] Tranflated
from Statius,

Stare adeo miferum eft, pereunt wefligia mille
Ante fugam, abfentemque ferit gravis ungula campum.’

Thefe lines Mr. Dryden, in his preface to his tranflation
of Frefnoy’s Art of painting, calls wonderfully fine, and
fays they avould coft Lim an howr, if be bad the leifure to
tranflate them, there is fo muh of beautly in the original ;
which was the reafon, I fuppofe, why Mr. P. tried his
ftrength with them.

VER. 1§8. and carth rolls back] He has improved his
original, .
’  terraque urbefque recedunt,  Virg.
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Here was fhe feen o’er airy waftes to tove,
Seek the clear fpring, or haunt the pathlefs grove 3
Here arm’d with filver bows, in early dawn,
Her bufkin’d Virgins trac’d the dewy lawn. 170
Above the reft a rural nymph was fam’d,
Thy offspring, Thames! the fair Lodona nam’d 3
(Lodona’s fate, in long oblivion caft, .
The Mufe thall fing, and what fhe fings fhall laft.)
Scarce could the Goddefs from her nymph be
known, 175

But by the crefcent and the golden zone.
She fcorn’d the praife of beauty, and the care ;
A belt her waift, a fillet binds her hair ;
A painted quiver on her fhoulder founds,
And with her dart the flying deer the wounds,
It chanc’d, as eager of the chace, the maid
Beyond the foreft’s verdant limits ftray’d, 180
Pan faw and lov’d, and burning with defire
Purfu’d her flight, her flight increas’d his fire.
Not half fo fwift the trembling doves can fly,

. When the fierce eagle cleaves the liquid fky ;
Not half fo fwiftly the fierce eagle maves, | 185
When thro’ the clouds he drives the trembling doves;
As from the God the flew with furious pace,
Or as the God, more furjous, urg’d the chace.

Now

IMitaTrOoNS.
- Ver. 175. .

Nec pofitu variare comas 5 ubi fibula vefiem,
Vitta coercuerat negletos alba capillas. Ovid,
Ver. 183, 186. -

Ut fugere aceipitre:n penna trepidante columbe,
Ut folet accipiter trepidag agitare columbas. .Ovid,
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Now fainting, finking, pale, the nymph appears ;
Now clofe behind, his founding fteps fhe hears ;
And now his fhadow reach’d her as fhe run,

His fhadow lengthen’d by the fetting fun ;

And now his fhorter breath, with fultry air,
Pants on her neck, and fans her parting hair.
In vain on father Thames fhe calls for aid, 19§
Nor could Diana help her injur’d maid.

Faint, breathlefs, thus fhe pray’d, nor pray’d in vain;
¢ Ah Cynthia! ah—tho’ banifh’d from thy train,
¢ Let me, O let me, to the thades repair,

<« My native fhades--there weep, and murmur there.
She faid, and melting as in tears the lay,

5?

191

201
In a foft, filver ftream diffolv’d away.
The filver ftream her virgin coldnefs keeps,
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps ;
Still bears the name the haplefs virgin bore, 20§

.And bathes the foreft where fhe rang’d before.
1a her chafte current oft the Goddefs laves,
And with celeftial tears augments the waves,
Oft in her glafs the mufing thepherd fpies
"The headlong mountains and the downward fkies, -
" The watry landfkip of the pendant woods,

211
And abfent trees that tremble in the floods;

In
Ver. 205. Skl bears the name] The River Loddon,

VEr. 209. Oftin ber glafi, etc.] Thefe fix lives were
added after the firft writing of this poem. P.

IMiTaTiONS,
VERr. 191, 194.
Solerat a tergo » widi pracedere longam
Ante pedes umbram : nifi fi timor illa videkat, -
Sed certe fonitugue pedum terrebar ; etingens
Crinales wittas afflabat-ankelitus oris,
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In the clear azure gleam the flocks are feen,
And floating forefts paint the waves with green,
Thro’ the fair fcene roll flow the ling’ring ftreams,
‘Then foaming pour along,and rufh into the Thames.
-Thou too, great father of the Britith floods !
With joyful pride furvey’ft our lofty woods 3
Where tow’ring oaks their growing honours rear,
And fature navies on thy fhores appear, © 220
Not Neptune’s felf from all her ftreams receives
A wealthier tribute, than to thine he gives.
No feas fo rich, fo gay no banks appear,
.No lake fo gentle, and no fpring fo clear.
Nor Po fo fwells the fabling Poet’s lays, 22 5
‘While led along the fkies his current ftrays,
As thine, which vifits Windfor’s fam’d abodes,
To grace the manfion of our earthly Gods:
Nor all his ftars above a luftre thow,
Like the bright Beauties on thy banks below; 230
‘Where Jove, fubduw’d by mortal Paflion ftill,
Might change Olympus for a nobler hill.
Happy the man whom this bright Court approves,
His Sov’reign favoursy and his Country loves :
- Happy
Variations.

Ver. 231, It flood thus in the MS.
And force great Jove, if Jove's alover fill,
To change Olympus, etc,
YVEr. 233,
Happy the man, who to the fhades retires,
But doubly happy, if the Mufe infpires !
Bleft whom the {weets of home-felt quiet pleafe ;
But far more bleft, who ftudy joins with eafe. P,

meam
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Happy next him, who to thefe fhades retires, 23§
‘Whom Nature charms, and whom the Mufe in-
fpires;
‘Whom humbler joys of home-felt quiet pleale,
Succeffive ftudy, exercife, and eafe.
He gathers health from herbs the foreft yields,
And of their fragrant phyfic fpoils the fields: 240
With chymic art exalts the min’ral pow’rs,
And draws the aromatic fouls of flow’rs:
Now marks the courfe of rolling orbs on high ;
O’er figur’d worlds now travels with his eye ;
Of ancient writ unlocks the learned ftore, 245
Confults the dead, and lives paft ages o’er:
Or wand'ring thoughtful in the filent wood,
Attends the duties of the wife and good,
T’obferve a mean, be to himfelf a friend,
To follow nature, and regard his end ; 250
Or looks on heav’n with more than mortal eyes,
Bids his free foul expatiate in the fkies,
Amid her kindred ftars familiar roam,
Survey the region, and confefs her home !
Such was the life great Scipio once admir'd, 25§
‘Thus Atticus, and TRUMBAL thus retir’d.
Ye facred Nine! that all my foul poflefs,

‘Whofe raptures fire me, and whofe vifions blefs,
Bear me, oh bear me to fequefter’d fcenes,
The bow’ry mazes, and furrounding greens: 260
To Thames’s banks which fragrant breezes fill,
Or where ye Mufes fport on CooPER’s HiLL.

. : . (On

IMmrrTraTions.

VEr. 240, §0. Servarc modum finemque tenere,
i Naturamque, fequi. Lucr.

Ver. 259. O qui me gelidis, ele. « Virg,
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{On CooPEr’s HiLL eternal wreaths fhall grow,

Wiile lalts the mountain, or while Thames ¢hall
flow)

1 feem thiro’ confecrated walks to rove, © 263

I hear foft mufic die along the grove :

Led by the found, I roam from fhade to fhade,

By god-like Poets venerable made :

Here his firft lays majeftic DENnaM fung ;

There the laft numbers flow’d from CowrEv’s
tongue, '

O early loft 1 what tears the river thed, 271

‘When the fad pomp along his banks was led ?

His drooping fwans.on ev’ry note expire,

And on his willows hung each Mufe’s lyre.

Since fate relentlefs ftop’d their heav’nly voice,
No more the forefts ring, or groves rejoice; 276
‘Who now fhall charm the thades, where Cowray

ftrung -
Hisliving harp, and lofty DENHAM fung?
But

Ver. 270. There the Jaft numbers flow’d from Cowiey’s

tongue] Mr. Cowley died at Chertfey, an the borders of .

the foreft, and was from thence convey'd to Weftmin-
fter. P.

VarratTions.
Ver. 265. It food thus in the MS.
Methinks around your holy fcenes I rove,
And hear your mufic echoing thro® the grove:

With traafport vifit each infpiring fhade
By God-like Pocts venerable mage.

- VER. 273a

What fighs, what murmurs flI'd the vocal fhore ! .
His tuneful fwans were heard to fing no more. P,

1
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But hark ! the groves rejoice, the foreft rings !
Are thefe reviv’d? or s it GRANVILLE fings? 280
*Tis yours, my Lord, toblefs our foft retreats, -
And call the Mufes to their ancient feats ;

To paint anew the flow’ry fylvan fcenes,

To crown the forefts with immortal greens,

Make W indfor-hills in lofty numbers rife, 28g
And lift her turrets nearer to the fkies; ‘
To fing thofe honours you deferve to wear,

And add new luftre to her filver ftar.

Here noble SurrEy felt the facred rage,
SuRREY, the GRANVILEE of "aformer age: 290
Matchlefs his pen, victorious was his lance,
Bold in the lifls, and graceful in.the dance :

In the fame fhades the Cupids tun’d hislyre,

“Fo the fame notes, of love, and foft defire - :
Fair Geraldine, bright obje& of his vow, 295
‘Then fil'd the groves, as heav’nly Mira now.

Oh would’ft thou fing what Heroes Windfor bore,,
‘What Kings firft breath’d upon her winding thore,
Or raife old warriours, whofe ador’d remains
In weeping vaults her hallow’d earth contains !

With:

Vex. 289. Here noble Surrey]:Henry Howard, Earl of
Surrey, one of the firft refiners of the Englith poetry ;.
who flourifh’d in the time of Henry VIII. P..

: VarraTions.

VEr. 288. ber filver flar] All the lines that follow:
were not added to the poeth tillsthe year 1710.. What
smmediately followed this, and made the Conclufion,
were thefe,

My humble Mufe in unambitious ftrains
Paints the green forefts and the flow’ry plains ;
‘ Where
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With Edward’s ats adorn the fhining page, 301
Stretch his long triumphs down thro’ ev'ry age, )
Draw Monarchs chain’d, and Crefli’s glorious field,
Thelillies blazing on the regal fhield :
“Then, from her roofs when Verrio’s colours fall, 7
And leave inanimate the naked wall, 306
Still in thy fong fhould vanquifh’d France appear,
And bleed for ever under Britain’s fpear.
Let fofter ftrains ill-fated Henry mourn,
And palms eternal flourith round his urn. 310
Here o’er the Martyr-King the marble weeps,
And faft befide him, once-fear’d Edward fleeps :
‘Whom not th’ extended Albion could contgin,
From old Belerium to the northern main,
‘The grave unites ; where ev’n the Great find x;eﬁ,
And blended lic th’ oppreffor and th’ oppreft! 316
Make facred Charles’s tomb for ever known,
(Obfcure the place, and un-inferib’d the ftone)
. Oh

Ver. 301. Edward’s a&s] Edward I1L. born here. P,
VERr. 309. Henry mourn] Henry VI. P, .
VEer. 512. once-fear’d Edward fleeps :] Edw. 1V, P.

VarRraTions.

Where I obfcurely pafs my carelefs days,

Pleas’d in the filent thade with empty praife,
Enough for me that to the li’ning fwains

Firft in thele ficlds I fung the fylvan fteains, P.

Ver. 305. Originally thus in the MS.

When Brafs decays, when Trophies lie o’erthrown,
And mould’ring into duft &reps the proud flone,
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Oh fa& accurft ! what tears has Albion thed,
Heav’ns, what new wounds! and how her old haye
bled ? 320
She faw her fons with purple death expire,
Her facred domes involv’d in rolling fire,
A dreadful feries of inteftine wars,
Inglorious triumphs and dithoneft fcars. 324
Atlength great ANNA faid—¢ Let Difcord ceafe !
She faid, the world obey’d, and all was Peace !
In that bleft moment from his aozy bed
Old father Thames advanc’d his rev’rend head.
His trefles drop’d with dews, and o’er the ftream
His fhining horns diffus’d a golden gleam: 330
Grav’d on his urn appear’d the moon, that guides
His fwelling waters, and alternate tides ;
The

- VartaTitonws.
- VEer. 319. Originally thus in the MS. :
- Oh fa& accurit ! oh facrilegious hrood, !
Sworn to rebellion, principled in blood !
Since that dire morn what tears has Albion fhed,
Gods! what new wounds, etc.

Ver. 3:5. Thus in the MS.

+ Till Anna rofe and bade the Furies ceafc ;
Let there be Peace — fhe faid, and all was Peace.

Between Verfe 328 and 329, originally ftood thefe
lines,
From fhore to fhore exulting fhouts he heard,
O’er all his banks a lambent light appear’d,
With fparklitg flames heav’n’s glowing concave
thone,
Fititious ftars, end glories not her own.
He faw, and gently rofe above the ftream ;
His fhining horns diffufe a golden gleam :
With pearl and gold his tow’ry front was dreft,
The tributes of the diftant Eaft and Weft. P.
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The figar’d ftreams in waves of filver rolP’d,
And on their banks Augufta rofe in gold.
Around his throne the fea-born brothers ftood, 335 -
Who fwell with tributary urns his flood ;
Firft the fam’d authors of his ancient name,
The winding Ifis and the fruitful Tame:
‘Fhe Kennet fwift, for filver eels renown’d 5 339
The Loddon flow, with verdant alders crown’d ;
Cole, whofe dark ftreams his flow’ry iflands lave ;
And chalky Wey, that rolls a milky wave :
Theblue, tranfparent Vandalis appears ;
The gulphy Lee his fedgy trefles rears ;
And fullen Mole, that hides his diving flood; 345 <
And filent Darent, ftain’d with Danifh blood. .

High in the midft, upon his urn reclin’d,
(His fea-green mantle waving with the wind)
The God appear’d : he turn’d his azure eyes 349
W here Windfor-domes and pompous turrets rife;
Then bow’d and fpoke ; the winds forget to roar,
And the hufh’d waves glide foftly to the fhore.

Hail, facred Peace ! hail long-expe&ed days,
That Thames’s glory to the ftars thall raife |
Tho’ Tyber's fireams immortal Rome behold, 355
Tho’ foaming Hermus fwells with tides of gold,
From heav'n itfelf tho’ fev’n-fold Nilus flows,
And harvefts on a hundred realms beftows ;
Thefe now no more fhall be the Mufe’s themes,
Loft in my fame, as in the fea their fireams. 360

3 Let
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" Lt Volga's bariks with iren fquadrons fhine,
And grovesiof lances glitter on the Rhine,
Let barb'fous Ganges arma fervile train §
Bé mine the bleffings of a peaceful teign.
No more my fors fhall die with Britith blood 365
Red Iber’s fands, or Ifter's foaming flood :
Safe on nry fhore each unmolefted fwain
Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grainj
The fhady empire fhall retain no trace .
Of war or'blood, butin the fylvan chace; 370
‘The trumpet fleep, while chearful horns are blown,
.. And’ arms employ’d on birds and beafts alone.
Behold 1 t afcendmg Villa’s on .my fide,
Proje& long thadows o’er the cryftal tide, .
Behold! Auauﬂa s gh(t ring Tpires mcreafe, L3750
Ant Temple s rife, the beauteous woxks of Peice.
I fee, Tfee, where tWo fair cities bend . x
“Their amplé bow,” a-new Whitehall afcend !
“There mighty Nations fhall-enquire their dpom," .
- The World’s great Oracle in times to come; ‘380
“There Kings fhall fue, and fuppliant States be feen
Once more to hend before a BR 1 158 QJ}::N
T hy trees, fair Windfor! mow fhall leave theu'
woods,

And half thy forefts rufh inte thy floeds,  « -
Ver. 576 dnd Temples rife,) The fifty newChurcips P.

e [VARIAT!ONS
Vz R. 361 Ongmally thus in the MS.
Lzt Veniceboatt her Tow'rs amidft thé ‘Main,
+ Where the rough Adrian fwells and roars in%in ;

Here not a Town, but ipacious Reglth thfl have
A fure foundadongn the rolling wave. :

.~ Vor. L ’ F - Bear
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Bear Britain’s thunder, and her Crofs difplay, 38%
To the bright regions of the rifing day ;
Tempt icy feas, where fcarce the waters roll,
Where, clearer flames glow round the frozen Pole 5
” Or under fouthern fkies exalt their fails,
Led by new ftars, and borne by fpicy gales! 390
For me the balm fhall bleed, and amber flow,
The coral redden, and the ruby glow,
The pearly thell its lucid globe infold, .
- And Pheebus warm the rip’ningore to gold. 394
The time fhall come, when free as feas or wind
Unbounded Thames fhall flow for all mankind,
Whole nations enter with each fwelling tide,
And feas but join the regions they divide;
Earth’s diftant ends our glory fhall behold, 399
And the new world launch forth to feek the old.
Then thips of uncouth form fhall ftem the tide,
And feather’d people croud my wealthy fide,
And
"V ER. 88 Where clearer flames glm round the frozen
Pole] The Poet is here reccommending the advantages of
commerce, and thetefore the extremities of heat anag cold
.-are not repreferited ina forbidding manner : as again,
L % under fouthesn fhies exalt their fails,
- d by new flars, and borne by fpicy gales.
- But in the Dimciad, where the mifchief of Dulnef; is de-
{cribed, they»are paintett in all their inclemencies,
See round the Poles awbere keener fpangles /bme,
< Where fpices. /moéc beneath the burning line.
W er. 366¢Unbounded Thames, etc.] A wxﬂx that Lon—
dan may bemadc@ FREE Pon'r P
VARIATIONS:
. V‘a ®. 383, etc. were originally thas, ‘
N owall our fleets the bloody Crofs dxfplay
Taq the nch regions of the nﬁng day, :
At o .ob - O

-
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And naked youths and painted chiefs admire

Our fpeech, our colour, and our ftrange attire !

Oh firetch thy reign, fair Peace! from fhore to fhore,
>T'ill Conqueft ceafe, and Slav."ry be nomore; 406
*Tiill the freed Indians in their native groves - '
Reap their own fruits, and woo their fable loves,

Peru once more a race of Kings behold,

And other Mexico’s be roof’d with gold. 410
Exil’d by thee from earth to deepeft hell,

In brazen bonds, fhall barb’rous Difcord dwell 3
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care,

And mad Ambition fhall attend her there : B
There purple Vengeance bath’d in gore retires, 415
Her weapons blunted, and extin her fires:

‘There hateful Envy her own fnakes fhall feel,

And Perfecution mourn her broken wheel :

"There Fa&ion roar, Rebellion bite her chain,

And galping Furies thirft for blood invain. 420 gy

Here ceafe thy flight, nor with unhallow’d Jays « B

Touch the fair fame of Albion’s golden days: '
Thethoughts of Gods let Gr ANVILLEs verfe recite,
.*And bring the fcenes of op’ning fate to light. . -
My humble Mufe, in unambitieus ftrains 425

Paints the green forefts and the flow’ry plains,
o " Fa “Whelt *

, Var1aT1O0NS. N
Or thofe green ifles, where Beadlong Titan ﬁe&
His hiffing axle in th’ Athmic.deeps% ,
Tempt igy feas, etc. = P. - R
ImiTATiONS:
VEr. 421. -,
Ruo, Mufa, teadis ? define pervicax’
Referre fermones Deorum et A
Magna modis tenuare parvis, - Hor.
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. Wherg Peace defcending bids her olives fpring,
And fedtters bleffings from her dove-like wing.
Ev'n T more foveetly pafs my carelefs days,
Pleas’d in the filent fhade with empty praife; 439
Enough for me, that to the littning fwains
Firft in thefe fields 1 fung the fylvan firains.

~
<
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st. CECILIA’s Dav.

[

L
DEfcend, ye Nine! defcend and fing ;
The breathing inftruments infpire,

Wake into voice each filent ftring,
And fweep the founding lyre !
In a fadly-pleafing ftrain 3
Let the warbling lute complain :

Let the loud trumpet found,

°Till the roofs all around -

. The thrill echos rebound :.
T ’ EF4 While

Ode for Mufic,] 'This is one of the moft artful as well
as fublime of our Poet’s fmaller compofitions. The ‘ﬁrﬁ
ftanza is a defcription of the various tones and meafures
in mufic. The fecend relates their power over the feve-
ral paffions in general. The third, their ufe in infpiring
the Heroic paflions in particular.  The fourth, fifth, and
Jfixth, their power over all nature in the fable of Orpheus’s
expedition to hell; which fubjeét of illuftration arofe na-
turally out of the preceding mention of the Argonautic
expedition, where Orpheus gives an example of the ufe
of Mufic to infpire the heroic paffions. ‘The feventhand
faft concludes in praife of Mufic, and the advantages of
the facred above the prophane, '

L
-

ODE for MUSIC

-
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While in more lengthen’d notes and flow, -
The deep, majettic, folemn organs blow.
Hark ! the numbers foft and clear,
Gently fteal upon the ear;
Now louder, and yet louder rife
And fill with fpreading founds the fkies ;
Exulting in triumph now fwell the bold notes,

In broken air, trembling, the wild mufic floats ;

*Till, by degrees, remote and fmally
‘The ftrains decay,
And melt away,
In a dying, dying fall
- | A
By Mufic, mifds an equal temper know,
Nor fwell too High, nor fink too low.
If in the breaft timultuous j joys, arife,
Mufic her foft, afluafive voice applies ;
Or, when the foul is prefs’d with careg
Exalts her in enlivening airs. -
Woarriors fhe fires with animated founds ;
Pours balm into the bleeding lover’s wounds:
Melancholy lifts her- head )
Morpheus rouzes from his bed,
Sloth unfolds her arms and wakes,
Lif¥'ning Envy drops her fnakes ;
Inteftine war no more our Paflions wage,
And giddy Factions hear away their rage.

1L

But when our Country’s caufe provokes te Arms,

How martial mufic ev’ry bofom warms !

10
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So when the firft bold, veflel dar’d the feas,
High on the ftern the Thracian rais’d his ftrain,
While Argo faw her kipdred trees .
Defcend from Pelion to the main.
Tranfported demi-gods ftood round,
And men grew. heroes at the found, s -
Enflam’d with glary’s. charms :
Each chief his fev’nfold fhield dkfplay d,
And half unfheath’d the fhining blade :
And feas, and rocks, and fkies rebound
‘To arms, to arms, to arms !

1V,
But when thro’ all th’ infernal bounds,.
‘Which flaming Phlegeton furroundx, L
Love, ftrong as Death, the Boet l&d

To the pale nations of thedead,
What founds were heard, .

‘What fcenes appear’d, o -
Oer all the dreary coafts !
Dréadful gleams, .
Difmal fcreams,. s
-Fires that glow,
. Shrigks of woe, '
Sunen megans, e 6o
Holl
) "And c:?g 3’0 tortur’d ghoﬂs '
But hark ! he ftrikes the golden lyre ;
And fee! the tortur'd ghofts refpire,
" See, fhady forms advance! - 6g
Thy ftone, O-Syfiphus, ftands fill,
Ixion refts upon his wheel,
i And the pale fpeCtres-dance !

73
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The Furies fink upon their iron beds,
And fnakes uncurl’d hang lif'ning round their heads.

V.

By the ftreams that ever flow,
- By the fragrant winds that blow -
, Oer th’ Elyfian flow’rs ;
- By thofe happy fouls who dwell
In yellow.meads of Afphodel,
Or Amaranthine bow’rs § 75
- By the hero’s armed fhades,
Glitt’ring thro’ the gloomy glades ;
By the youths that dy’d for love,
War‘d’ring in the myrtle grove,

——

Reftore, reftore Eurydice to life : 8e

Oh take the hufband, or return the wife !

He fung, and hell confented
To hear the Poet’s prayer ;
Stern Proferpine relented, - '
And gave him back the fair. 8s
Thus fong could prevail
O’er death, and g’er hell, -
A conqueft how hard and how gldrius? -
£ > 'Tho fate had faft bound her, :
, -With Styx nine times round her, = 92
Yet mufic and love were. vi¢torious.

VI.
But foon, too foon, the lover turns his eyes :
Again fhe falls, again fhe dies, fhe dies!
How wilt thou now the fatal fifters move ?
No crime was thine, if ’tis np crime to love. 95
- Now

.
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Now under hanging mountains, T
~  Befide the falls of fountains,
Or where Hebrus wanders, ‘ .
Rolling in Mzanders, )
- All alone, ¥00
Unheard, unknown, '
He makes his moan ;
And calls her ghoft,
For ever, ever, everloft!
Now with Furies furrounded, 10§
Defpairing, confounded, ‘
He trembles, he glows,
Amidft Rhodope’s fnows :
See, wild as the winds, o’er the defart he flies;
Hark ! Hemus refounds with the Bacchanals cries—
" Ah fee, he dies!
Yet ev'n in death Eurydice he fung,
Eurydice flill trembled on his tongue,

Eurydice the weods, ‘ :
Eurydice the floods, 11§
Eurydlce the rocks, and hollow mountams rung,
% ‘ VII.

. Muﬁc the fierceft grief can charm,
And fate’s fevereft rije difarm:
Mufic can foften pain to eafe, ’ © 120
And make defpair and madnefs pleafe :
Our joys below it can improve,
And antedate the blifs above.
. This the divine Cecilia found,
And to her Maker’s praife confin’d the found 125

When
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‘When the full ergan joins the tuneful quire,

Th’ immortal pow’rs incline their ear ;
Borne on the Twelling notes our fouls afpire;
‘While folemn airs improve the facred fire ;

And Angels lean from heav’n to hear 130
Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell,
To bright Cecilia greater power is giv'n;

'His numbers rais’d a thade from hell,

*Hers lift the foul to he#v’n.
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| TWO |

C HORU S’S
| TO THE '
Tragedy of Bru T u s

CHORUS of ATHENIANS,

STROPHE 1L
E fhades, where facred truth is fought;
Groves, where immortal Sages taught s
Where heav’nly vifions Plato fir'd,
And Epicurus lay infpird !
In vain your guiltles laurels ftood s
Unfpotted long with human blood.
‘War, horrid war, your thoughtful walks invades,
* And fteel now glitters.in the Mufes fhades.

N "ANTISTROPHE I
Oh heav’n-born fifters ! fource of art !
"Who charm the fenfe, or mend the heart ;
Who lead fair Virtue’s train along,

Moral Truth, and myftic Song !
Te

* Altered from Shakefpear by the Duke of Bucking-

" ham, at whofe defire thefe two Chorus’s were compofed
to fupply as many, wanting in his play. They were fet
many years afterwards by the fameus Bononcini, and
performed at Buckingham-houfe. P.
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" To what new clime, what diftant fky,
Forfaken, friendlefs, fhall yefly?
Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic thore?
" Qr bid the furious Gaul be rude no more?

) STROPHE IL
When Athens finks by fates unjuft,
‘When wild Barbarians fpurn her duft ;
Perhaps ev’n Britain’s utmoft fhore -
‘Shall ceafe to bluth with ftranger’s gore,
See Arts her favage fons controul,

And Athens rifing near the pole !
*Till fome new Tyrant lifts his purple hand,’
. And civil madnefs tears them from the land.

ANTISTROPHE I’
Ye Gods ! what juftice rules the ball ?
Freedom and Arts together fall ;

Fools grant whate’er Ambition craves,
And men, once ignorant, are flaves.
Oh curs’d effe@s of civil hate,

Inev'ry age, in ev'ry flate!

Still, wheri the luft of tyrant power fucceeds,
Some Atheris parifhes, fome Tully bleeds.

.
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"

gHORUS of Youths and 7 irgins.

SEMICHORUS.
\H Tyrant Love ! haft thou poffeft

The prudent, learn’d, and virtuous breaft ?

Wifdom and wit in vain reelaim,
And Arts but foften us to feel thy flame:
Love, foft intruder, enters here,
. But entring léarns to be fincere.
Marcus with bluthes owns he loves,
And Brutus tenderly reproves.
Why, Virtue, doft thou blame defire,
Which Nature has impreft ?
Why, Nature, doft thou fooneft fire .
The mild and gen’rous breaft ?

CHORUS.
Love’s purer flames the Gods approve ;
The Gods and Brutus bend, to love :
Brutus for abfent Portia fighs,

And ﬁemer Caffius melts at Junia’s eyes.
What is Joofe love ?_a tranfient guit,
Spent in a fudden ftorm of luff, .

A vapour fed from wild defire, -
A wand’ring, felf-confuming fire.
But Hymen’s kinder flames unite ;
e ~~ And burn for ever one ;
Chafte as cold Cynthia’s virgin hght,
Produive as the Sun.

10

15

20

VER. . Why, Virtue, etc.] In allufion to that famous

conceit of Guanm, -
“ §e il peccare ¢ si dolce, etc.

SE.
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- - SEMICHORUS.
O} fource of ev’ry focial tye; ' a3
United wifh, and mutual joy ! *
What various joys on one attend;

As fon, as father, - brother, "hufband, friend?
Whether his hoary fire be fpies, S
‘While thoufand gratefiil thoughts arife; 30
Or meets his fponfe’s.fonder eye; -

Or views his {miling progeny ; <
‘What tender pafions take their turns;
' . What home-felt raptures move ?
His heart now melts, now leaps, now burns,.
With rev’rence, hope, and love. 36
" CHORTS.
Hence guilty joys, diftaftes; furmizes,
Hence falfe tears, deceitsy difguifes,
Dangers, doubts, delays, furprizes ;
Fiires that fcorch, yetdare not fhme 40
Pureft love’s unwafting treafure,
. Centtant faith, fair hope, Ieng leifure, ' -
Days of eafe, and nightsof pleafure; -t
Sacred Hymen ! ‘thefe are thine, -

'ODE
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ODE on SoriTuDe™

APPY the mian, whofe with and care

A few paternal acres bound,
Content to breathe his native airy

In his own ground.
Whofe herds with milk, whofe fields with bread;
Whofe flocks fupply him with attire, 6
Whofe trees in fummer yiéld him fhade,
Bleft, who can uncoacern’dly find
Hours, days, and years flide foft away, 10
In health of body, peate of mind, ‘
Quict by duy,
Sound fleep by night; ftudy and eafe,
Together mixt ; {weet recreation ;
And innocence, which moft does pleafe 15
With meditation.
Thus let me live, unfeen, unknown,
Thus unlamented let me die,
Steal from the world, and not a ftone -
Tell where I lie.

® This was a very early produltion of our Author,
written at about twelve years old. P.

Vo Lo Ia G The
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The dying Chriftian to his S0 u £

O b E%

t .
V ITAL fpark of heav’nly flame {
. Quit, oh quit this mortal frame:

Tfembling, hoping, ling'ring, 'ﬂyihs:' ‘

Oh thepain, the blifs of dying!
Ceafe, fond Nature, cesfe thy firife,
And let me languith into life.

.
Hark! they whifper; Angels fay,
Sifter Spirit, come away.
What is this abforbs me quite ? .
Steals my fenfes, fhuts my fight,
Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath ?
Tellme, my Soul, can this be Death ?

IH. The

® This ode was written in imitation of the famous
fonnet of Hadrian to his departing foul ; but as much

fuperior in fenfe and fublimity to his original, as the

" Cbriflian Religion is to the Pagan.

.
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The world recedes; it difappears !
Heav’h operis on my eyes ! 'my ears
. With founds feraphic ring:
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount! I fiy!
O Grave! where is thy Vi@ory ?
© Death ! where is thy Sting ?

G2
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ESSAY

CRITICISM.

’ IS hard to fay, if greater want of fkill
Appear in writing or in judging ill ;

But, of the two, lefs dang’rous is th’ offence

‘To tire our patience, than miflead our fenfe,

Some few in that, but numbers err in this,

Ten cenfure wrong, for one who writes amifs ;

A fool might once himfelf alone expofe,

Now one in verfe makes many more in profe.
*Tis with our judgments as our watches, none

Go juft alike, yet each believes hisown.

In Poets as true genius is but rare,’

True Tafte as feldom is the Critic’s thare ;

Both muft alike from Heav’n derive their light,

‘Thefe born to judge, as well as thofe to write.

5

10

Let
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Let fuch teach others who themfelves excel, 15

And cenfure freely who have written well.

Authors are partial to their wit, ’tis true,

But are not Critjcs to their judgment too ?

Yet jf we look more clofely, we fhall find

Moft have the feeds of judgment in their mind: 20

Nature affords at leaft a glimm’ring light ;

‘The lines, tho’ touch’d but faintly, are drawn right,

But as the flighteft fketch, if juftly trac’d,

Js by ill-colouring but the more difgrac’d, }

So by falfe learning is good fenfe defac’d :

Same are bewilder’d in the maze of fchools, 26

And fome made coxcombs Nature meant but fools,
" In fearch of wit thefe lofe their common fenfe,

And then turnCritics in their own defence :

. . . Each

Ver. v5. Let fuch teach others.) Qui feridit artificiofe,
ab aliis commode feripta facile intelligere poterit. Cic. ad
Herenn. lib. 4. De piftore, fexlptore, fillore, nif artifex,

« judicare non pol;;ﬂ. Pliny. P. ‘

VERr. 20. Mot have the feeds] Omnes tacito guodam
JSenfu, fine ulla arte, ant ratione, quee fint in artibus ac ra-
tionibus refta et prava dijudicant. Cic. de Orat. lib. iii. P.

VEr. 25. So by falfe learning) Plus fine doGirina pru-
dentia, quam fine prudentia valet doffrina. Quint, P.

VarRtaTions.

Between v. 25 and 26 were thefe lines, fince omitted
by theauthor:

Many are fpojl’d by that pedantic thrang,
Who with great pains teach youth to reafon wrong,
Tutors, like Virtaofo’s, oft inclin’d ) :
By ftrange transfufion to improve the mind,
Draw off the fenfe we have, to pour innew ;
Which yet, with all their tkill, they re’er could do. P,
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Each burns alike, who can, or cannot write, 30
Or with a Rival’s, or an Eunuch’s fpite.

All fools have ftill an itching to deride,

‘And fain would be upon the laughing fide,

If Mzvius fcribble in Apollo’s fpight, -

There are, who judge ftill worfe than he can write.
" “Some have at firft for Wits, then Poets paft, 36
Turn’d Critics next, and prov’d plain-fools at laft.
Some neither can for Wits nor Critics pafs,

As heavy mules are neither horfe nor afs.

Thofe half-learn’d witlings, num'rous in our ifle,

- As half-form’d infe&s on the banks of Nile; 41

Unfinith’d things, one knows not what to call,
‘Their geoeration’s fo equivocal :
To tell’em, would a hundred tongues require,

Or one vain wit’s, that might a hundredtire. 45~

" But you who feek to give and merit fame,
And juftly bear a Critic’s noble name,
Be fure yourfelf and your own reach to know,

{ How far your genius, tafte, and learning go ;

Y.aunch not beyond your depth, but be difcreet, 5o

And mark that point where fenfe and dullnefs meet.

" Nature to all things fix’d the limits fit,
And wifely curb’d proud man’s pretending wit,
Ver. 51. And mark that point where fenfe and dullnefs
meer.) This precept cautions us againft going on, when
our Ideas begin to grow gbfcyre; as we are apt to do,
tho’ that obfcurity is 2 monitjon that we ll;oul’i leave off}

_ for it arifes either thro’ ouy fmall acquaintance with the

fubjedt, or the incomprehenfibility of ‘its nature. In
which circumftances a genidS willalways writc as heavil
as a dunce. Anobfervation well worth the attention é

* all profound writers.
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As on the land while here the ocean gains,
 In other parts it leaves wide fandy plains ; 55
! ‘Thus in the foul while memory prevails,
- ‘The folid pow’r of underftanding fails ;
Where beams of warm imagination play,
The memory’s foft figures melt away.
One fcience only will one genius fit 3 6o
So vaftis art, fo narrow human wit :
Not only bounded to peculiar asts,
But oft’ in thofe confin’d to fingle parts.
Like Kings we lofe the conquefls gain’d before,
By vain'ambitien flill to make them more ; 6s
Each might his fev’ral province well command,
Would all but ftoop to what they underftand.
Firft follow Nature, and your judgment frame
By her juft ftandard, which is ftill the fame:
Unerring NATURE, ftill divinely bright, 70
One clear, unchang’d, and univerfal light,
Life, force, and beauty, muft to all impart,
At once the fource, and end, and teft of Art.
Art from that fund each juft fupply provides,
Works without fhow, and without pomp prefides :
In fome fair body thus th’ informing foul 76
With fpirits feeds, with vigour fillsthe whole,
. Each motion guides, and ev'ry nerve fuftains ;
Itfelf unfeen, but in th’ effeCts, remains.
Some,

VER.67. Would all but floop to wwbat they underfland.]
The expreflion is delicate, and implies what is very true,
that moft men think it a degradation of their genius to
employ it in cultivating wigt lies level to their compre-
henfion, but had rather exercife their ambition in fub-
duing what is Blaced above it.

.
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Some, to whom Heav’n in wit has been profufe,
“Want as much more to turn it to its afe s 81
For wit and judgment often are at firife,
“Tho’ meant each other’s aid, like man and wife,
>Tis moreto guide, than {pur the Mufe’s fteed ;
Reftrain his fury, than provoke hisfpeed ; 8s
‘The winged courfer, like a gen’rous horfe,
Shows moft true mettle when you check his coutfe.
Thofe RuvLes of old difcover'd, not devis'd,
Are Nature ftill, but Natute methodis’d ;
Nature, like Liberty, is but reftrain’d 90
By the famve Laws which firft herfelf ordain’d, -
Hear how learn’d Greece her ufeful rules indites,
‘When to reprefs, and when indulge our flights :
High on Parnaffus’ top her fons the thow’d, .
And painted out thofe arduous pathsthey trod; g%
Held from afar, aloft, th’ immortal prize,
And urg’d the reft by equal fteps to rife.

Jutt

VEeRr. 85, Tbofz rules of old, etc.] Cicero has, beft of
auy one I know, explained what that is which reduces
the wild and fcattered parts of human knowledge into

" arts.—Nibil ¢eft quod ad -artem redigi poffit, nif ille prins,
gwi illa teet; quorum artem inflituere wult, babeat illum
Sientiam, ut ex jis rebus, guarum ars mondum fit, artem
efficere paffit.—Omnia fere, quz funt conclufu nunc artiius,
difperfa et diffipata quondam fuerunt, ut in Muficis, i¢-.
Adbibita eff igitur ars qguadam extrinfecus ex alio genere
quodam, quod fibi totum PR1LOsOPHI offumunt, que:em
Affolutam divulfamque conglutinaret, et ratione gu.d.m
tonfiringeret. De Orat. L1, ¢ 41,2.

VaritaTions.
Ver. 8o.

There are whom Heav'n has bleft with ftore of wit,
Yet want as much again to manage it. ~
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Juft precepts thus from great examples giv’n, .
She drew fromi them what they deriv’d from Heav’n.
The gen’rous Critic fann’d thie Poet’s firé; - 1oo
And taught the world with reafon to admire.

Then Criticifm the Mufes handmaid prov’d, .
‘T drefs her chatms, and make ker mote belov'd ¢
But following wits from that intention ftray’d,
‘Wha cou’d not win the miftrefs, woo’d the maid
Againft the Poets their owh arms they turn’d;
Sure to hate moft the men from whom they learn’d.
Se modern ’Pothecaries, taught the art

By Door’s bills to play the DoQor’s party

Bold in the praQice of miftaken rules, = . 110
Prefcribe, apply, and call their mafters fools.

Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey; .

Nor time nor moths e’es fpoil’d fo much as they.

Some:

VEr. 8. Fuft precepts] Néc enim artibus editii faltun
et ut argumenta inveniremus, [ed dila funt omnia ante-

quam praciperentur ; mox ea firiptores obferwvata et col-
le?a ediderunt. Quintil. P.

VER. 212. Some on the leaves—Some drily plain. ] The
firlt, the Apes of thofe Jtalian Critics, who at the refto-
ration of letters hawing found the claflic writers miferably
mangled by the hands of menkith Librarians, very com-
mendably employed their pains and talents in reftoring
them to their native purity. The fecond, the plagiaries
from the French, who had made fome admirable Com-
mentaries on the ancient criticss But that acumsn and
tafle, which feparately conftitute the diftin& value "of
thofe two fpecics of foreign Criticifm, rhake no part of
the character of thefe paltry mimics at home, delcribed
by our Poet. in the following lines,

Thele leave the finfe, their learning to difplay,
And thofe explain the meaning quite away.

" Which fpecics is the leaft hurtful, the Poet has enabled
1 e - s
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Some drily plainy without invention’s aid, :

‘Write dull receits how poems may be made. 11§

‘Thefe leave the fenfe; their léarning to difplay;

And thofe explairi the meaning quite away. '
You then whofe judgment the right courfe would
- fteer, _

Know well each ANCIENT’s proper charater }

His Fable, Subje&, fcope in ev’ry page ; 120

Religion, Country, genius of his Age:

Without all thefe at once before your eyes,

Cavil you may, but never criticize.

Be Homer’s works your ftudy and delight,

Read them by day, and meditate by night ; 123

‘Thence form your judgment, thence your maxims

bring, : :
And trace the Mufes upward to their {pring.

o

us to determine in the lifies with which he opens his
poem,
But of the two lefs dang’rous is th’ offence
To tire our patience than miflead oxr fenfe. .
From whence we conclude, that the reverend Mr. Upton
was much tnore innoceritly employed when he quibbled
upon Epictetus, than when he commented upon Shake-
fpear. : ’
VartaTions ,
VER. 123. Cavil you may, but never criticize.] The
author after this verfe originally inferted the following,
which he has however.gmitted in all the editions:

03

Zoilus, had thefe been known, without a name
Had dy’d, and Perasis ne'er been damn'd to fame ;
The fenfe of found Antiquity had reignd,

And facred Homer yet been unprophan’d.
Nonee'er had thooght his comprehenfive mind

To modern cuftoms, modern rules confin'd ; -
‘Who for all ages writ, and all orankind. P.
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Still with itfclf compar'd, his text perufe ;

And let your comment be the Mantuan Mufe,
When firft young Maro in his boundlefs mind

A work t’ outlaft immortal Rome defign’d, 13X

Perhaps e feem’d above the Critic’s law,

And but from Nature’s fountains fcorn’d to draw :

But when ¢’ éxamine ev’ry part he came,

Nature and Homer were, he found, the fame.

Convinc’d, amaz’d, he checks the bold defign ;

And rules as ttri& his labour’d work confine, - }

- As'if the Stagirite o’erlook’d each line.

Learn hence for ancient rules a juft efteem ;

To copy nature is to copy them. 140
Some beauties yet no Precepts can declare,

For there’s a happinefs as well as care.

Mufic refembles Poetry, in each . .

Are namelefs graces which no methods teach, }

And which a mafter-hand alone can reach. 145

Ver. 130. When firfl young Maro, ete.] Virg. Eclog. vi,
Cum cancrem reges et praclia, Cynthius aurem
Vellis.

Itis a tradition preferved by Servius, that Virgil began
with writing 2 poem of the Alban and Roman affairs;
which he found above his years, and defcended firft to
imitate Theocritus on rural fubjefts, and afterwards to
copy Homer in Heroic poetry, P

VariaTions.
Ver. 130.

When firft yoﬁng Maro fung of Kings and Wars,
Ere warning Pheebus touch'd his trembling ears.
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If, where the rules not far enough extend,

(Since rules were made but to promote their end) |
Some lucky Licence anfwer to the full \
TV intent propos’d, that Licence is a rule. !
Thus Pegafus, a nearer way to take, 150 '
May boldly deviate from the common track ;

From vulgar bounds with brave diforder part,

And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art,

Which without paffing thro’ the judgment, gains

The heart, and all its end at once attains. 155 |
In profpeéts thus, fome objeéls pleafe our eyes,
Which out of nature’s common order rife, }
The fhapelefs rock, or hanging precipice.

Great Wits fometimes may glorioufly offend,
And rife to faults true Critics dare not mend. 160
But tho’ the Ancients thus their rules invade,
(As Kings difpenfe with laws themfelves have made)
Moderns, beware! or if you muft offend '
Againft the precept, ne’er tranfgrefs its End;
Let it be feldom, and compell’d by need ; 165
And have, at leaft, their precedent to plead.
‘The Critic elfe proceeds without remorfe,
Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force.

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous thoughts
Thofe freer beautij, ev’ninthem, feem faults. 170

Some

Ver. 146. If, avbere the rules, etc.)Neque enim ro-
gationibus plebifve fiitis fancta funt ifia Precepta, fed boc,
gwicquid eft, Utilitas excagitawvit. Non negabo autem fic -
utile effe plerumque ; werum fi eadem illa nobis aliud fua-
debit Utilitas, banc, relitis magifirorum autoritatibus,
Seguemur,  Quintil. lib. ii. cap. 13, P.

VOLQ Io o H
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. Some figures monftrous and mis-fhap’d appear,

Confider’d fingly, or beheld too near,

Which, but proportion’d to their light, or place,

Due diftance reconciles to form and grace.

A prudent chief not always muft difplay 175

His pow’rs in equal ranks, and fair array,

But with th’ occafion and the place comply,

Conceal his force, nay feem fometimes to fly.

Thofe oft are ftratagems which errors feem,

Nor is it Homer nods, but.we that dream. 18¢

Still green with bays each ancient Altar ftands, -

Above the reach of facrilegious hands ;

Secure from Flames, from Envy’s fiercer rage,

Deftru@ive War, and all-involving Age. -

See, from each clime thelearn’d their incenfe bring {

Hear, inall tongues confenting Peans ring! 185

In praife {o juft let ev’ry voice be join’d,

And fill the gen’ral chorus of mankind. :
: . Hail,

Ver. 175. 4 pradent chief, etc.] Oy 7 wosow of
Qednpor sealdrairara Tas Tatus vay spdlivparay — Dion.:
al. De ftru&. orat. .
VEr. 180. Noris it Homer nods, bat ave that dream.}
Modefle, et circumfpeito judicio de tantis wiris pronuncian-
dum eft, ne (quod plerifgue accidit) damnent quod mom
intelligunt. Ac fi neceffe eft in alteram errare. partem,
omnia eorum legentibus placere, quam wulta difplicere ma-
luerim. Quint.
VER. 183. Secure fromflames, from envy’s fercer rage,
Deftrustive war, and all-involving age.] The Poet
here alludes to the four great caufes of the ravage amongft
. ancient writings: The deftruQtion of the Alexandrine and
Palatine libraries by fire ; the fiercer rage of Zoilus and
Mewvius and their followers againft Wit ; the irruption
of the Barbarians into the empire ; and the long reign
of Ignorance and Superflition in the c/oiflers,
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Hail, Bards triumphant! born in happier days ;

Immortal heirs of univerfal praife ! 190

Whofe honours with increafe of ages grow,

As ftreams roll down, enlarging as they flow ;

Nations unborn your mighty names fhall found,

And worlds applaud that muft not yet be found

Oh may fome fpark of your celeftial fire,’ 195

The laft, the meaneft of your fons infpire,

(That on weak wings, from far, purfues your flights ;

Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writes)

‘To teach vain Wits a fcience little known,

T’ admire fuperior fenfe, and doubt their own! 200
Of all the Caufes which confpire to blind

Man’s erring judgment, and mifguide the mind,

What the weak head with ftrongeft bias rules,

Is Pride, the never-failing vice of fools.

Whatever Nature has in worth deny’d, 20§

She gives in large recruits of needful Pride ;

For as in bodies, thus in fouls, we find

What wants in blood and fpirits, fwell’d with wind .

Pride, where Wit fails, fteps in to our defence,

And fills up all the mighty Void of fenfe, 210

H2 Ie

Ver. 189. Hail, Bards triumphant!] There is a
pleafantry in this title, which alludes to the ftate of awar-
Jfare that all true Genius muft undergo while here upon
carth. :

VER. 2¢Q. Pride awhere Wit fuils fleps in to our de-
Sence, And fills up all the mighty woid of fenfe.] A very
fenfible French writer makes the following remark on
this fpecies of pride. ¢ Un homme qui E‘eit plufieurs
*¢ Langues, qui etend l¢s Auteurs Grecs et Latins, qui
*¢ s’eleve méme jufqu’ 4 la dignité de ScHoLI1ASTE ;
“ fi cet homme venoit 3 pefer {on véritable mérite, il

¢ trouveroit
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If once right reafon drives that cloud away,
Truth breaks upon us with refiftlefs day.
Truft not yourfelf ; but your defeéts to know,
Make ufe of ev’ry friend—and ev’ry foe.

A little learning is a dang’rous thing ; 215
Drink deep, or tafte not the Pierian fpring :
"There fhallow draughts intoxicate the brain,
And drinking largely fobers us again.
Fird at firft fight with what the Mufe imparts,
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights of Arts,
While from the bounded level of our mind, 221
Short views we take, nor fee the lengths behind ;
But more advanc’d, behold with ftrange furprize
New diftant fcenes of endlefs fcience rife !
So pleas’d at firft the tow’ring Alps we try, 225
Mount o’er the vales, and feem to tread the fky,
TV eternal fnows appear already paft,
And the firft clouds and mountains feem the laft :

' But

<¢ trouveroit fouvent qu’il fe réduit 3 avoir eu des yeux
¢¢ et-de lamémoire, il {e garderoit bien de donner le nom
«¢ refpetable de fcience a une érudition Jans lumiere. 11
4 y a une grande difference entre s’enrichir des mots ou
<« des chofes, entre alleguer des autoritez ou des raifons.
¢ Si un homme pouvoit fe furprendre 2 n’ avoir qoe
¢ cette forte de mérite, il en rougisoit plitét que d’en
st étre vain.”

Ver.217. There fpallowv draughts,etc.] The thought
-was taken from Lord Verulam, who applies it to more
ferious enquiries. :

VartaTions.
Ver. 225.
So pleas'd at firft the tow’ring Alps to try,
Filll’ad with ideas of fair Ital)g, pio
The Traveller beholds with chearful eyes
The lefs'ning vales, and feems to tread the fkies.
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_ Bat, thofe attain’d, we tremble to furvey
“The growing labours of the lengthen’d way, 230
TW increafing profpet tires our wand’ring eyes,
Hills peep o’er hills, and Alps on Alps arife!

A perfe& Judge will read each work of Wit
‘With the fame fpirit that its author writ :
Survey the WHOLE, nor feek flight faults to find
Where nature moves, and rapture warms the mjnd ;
Nor lofe, for that malignant dull delight,
The gen’rous pleafure to be charm’d with wit.
But in fuch lays as neither ebb, nor flow,
Corre&ly cold, and regularly low, 240
That fhunning faults, one quiet tenour keep ;
We cannot blame indeed—but we may fleep.
In Wit, as Nature, what affe&s our hearts
Is not th’ exa&tnefs of peculiar parts;
*Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 24§
But the joint force and full refult of all.
Thus when we view fome well-proportion’d dome,
(The world’s jut wonder, and ev’n thine, O Rome!)
H3s No

Ver. 233. 4 perfed Fudge, etc.] Diligenter legendum
eft, ac pa'nsts ad }érihnd?ﬁflititudimn: %Vc: ptrgpartu
modo fcrutanda funt omnia, fed perlectus liber wtique ex
integro refumendus. %in. -
 VEr. 235. Survey the Whole, nor feck flight faslts to
find, Where nature moves, and rapture warms the mind
The fecond line, inapologizing for thofe fzu/ts which the
firft fays fhould be overFookcd, gives the reafon of the
precept. For when a writer’s attention is fixed on a ge-
neral view of Nature, and his imagination warm'd with
the contemplation of great ideas, it can hardly be but
that there muft be fmall irregularities in the difpofition
both of matter and ftyle, becaufe the avoiding thefe re-
quires a coolnefs of recolle®ion, which a writer fo buficd
3s not mafter of. ’
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No fingle paits unequally furprize, - -

- All comes united to th’ admiring eyes; . 250
No monftrous height, or breadth, or length appear >
The Whole at once is bold, and regular.

‘Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece to fee,
Thinks what ne’er was, nor is, nor e’er fhall he. ’
In ev’ry work regard the writer’s End, 255
Since none can compafs more than they intend ;
And if the means be juft, the conduét true,
Applaufe, in fpight of trivial faults, is due.
As men of breeding, fometimes men of wit,
T’ avoid great crrors, muft the lefs commit: 260
Neglet the rules each verbal Critic lays,
For not to know fome trifles, is a praife.
Mot Critics, fond of fome fybfervient art,
Still make the Whole depend upon a Part:
They talk of principles, but notions prize, 263
And all to one lov’d Folly facrifice.

Once on a time, La Mancha’s Knight, they fay,
A certain Bard encount’ring on the way,
Difcours’d in terms as juft, with looks as fage,
As ¢er could Dennis, of the Grecian ftage; 270
Concluding all were defp’rate fots and fools,
Who durft depart from Ariftotle’s rules.
Qur Author, happy in a judge fo nice,
Produc’d his Play, and begg’d the Knight’s advice;
Made him obferve the fubject, and the plot, 275
T he manrters, paflions, unities, what not?

All

Ver. 261. werbal Critic] Ts nothere ufed in its com-
mon fignification, of one who retails the fenfe of fingle
words; but of one who deals in large cargo’s of them
without any fenfe at all.
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All which, exa& to rule, were brought about,

Were but a Combat in the lifts left out. )

¢ What! leave the Combat out?” exclaims the
Knight ; . : '

Yes, or we muft renounce the Stagirite. 280

¢ Not fo, by Heav’n” (he anfwers in a rage) )

¢¢ Knights, fquires, and fteeds, muft enter on the
[13 ﬁage.” . .

So vaft a throng the ftage can ne’er contain.

¢ Then build a new, ora it on a plain.”

Thus Critics, of lefs judgment than caprice, 285
Curious not knowing, not exa& but nice,

Form fhort Ideas ; and offend in arts -
(As moft in manners) by a love to parts.

Some to Conceit alone their tafte confine, _
And glitt’ring thoughts ftruck out at ev’ry line; 290
Pleas’d with a werk where nothing’s juft or fit;

. One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. ‘
H4 Poets,

Ver. 285. Thus Critics of lefs judgment than caprice,

‘Curious not knowiag, not exact but nice.] In-thefe
two lines the poet finely defcribes the way in which bad
“writers are wont to imitatc the qualities of good ones.
As true Fudgment generally draws men out of popular
opinions, fo he who cannot get from the croud by the
affiftance of this guide, willingly follows Caprice, which
will be fure to lead him into fingularities. ~Again, true
Knowledge 13 the art of treafuring up only that which,
from its ufe in life, is worthy of being lodged in the
memory. But Curiofity confifts in a vain attention to
every thing ont of the way, and which, for its ufelefl-
nefs, the world leaft regards. Laftly, Exa/nef/s is the
jaft proportion of parts to one another, and their harmo-
ny in a whole : But he who has not extent of capacity
for the exercife of this quality, contents himfelf wijth
Nicety, which is a bufying one’s felf about points ¥nd
fyllables.
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Poets, like painters, thus, unfkill’d to trace
The naked nature and the living grace,
With gold and jewels cover ev’ry part, 295
And hide with ornaments their want of art,

True Wit is Nature to advantage drefs’d,

What oft was thought, but ne’er fo well exprefs'd ;
Something, whofe truth convinc'd at fight we find,
That gives us back the imageof ourmind. 300 .
As thades more fweetly recommend the light,
So modeft plainnefs fets off fprightly wit.

For

Ver. 297. True Wit is Nature to advantage drefi'd,
ete.) This definition is very exa&. Mr. Locke had de-
fined Wit to confift in the affemblage of ideas, and putting
thofe together, <with guicknefs and waristy, wherein cax be
Jfound any refemblance or congruity, whbereby to make ap
pleafant pictures and agreeable wifions in the fancy. But
that great Philofopher, in feparating Wit from Fudg-
ment, as he does in this place, has given us (and he could
therefore give us no othér) only an account of Wit in

eneral : In which falfe Wit, tho’ not every

A {pecies of
it, is included. A friking Image therefore of I‘?:ture is,
as Mr. Locke obferves, certainly it : Bat this image may
firike on feveral other accounts, as well as for its trus,

-and amiablenefs ; and the Philofopher has explain’d the
manner how. But it never becomes that ”}:t which ig
the ornament of true Poefy, whofe end is tp seprefent
Nature, but when it dreffes that Nature to advantage,
and prefents her to us in the cleareft and moft amial

- light.  And to know when the Faxcy has done its office

truly, the poet fubjoins this admirable Teft, wiz. When
we perceive that it gives us biack the image of our mind,
When it does that,” we may be fure it plays no tricks with
ps: For this image is the creature of the Fudgment ; and
whenever Wit correfponds with Fudgment, we may fafely
fronounce it to be srue, I :
Naturam intueamur, hanc fequamur; id facillime acci-
Wit animi quod agaofeunt, "Quintil. 1ib. viii. c. 3.
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For works may have more wit than does ’em good,

As bodies perifh thro’ excefs of blood.
Others for Language all their care exprefs,

And value books, as women men, for Drefs:

Their praife is flill, —the Style is excellent :

The Senfe, they humbly take upon content.

Words are like leaves; and where they moft abound,

Much fruit of fenfe beneath is rarely found.

Falfe Eloquence, like the prifmatic glafs,

Its gaudy colours fpreads on ev’ry place ;

The face of Nature we no more furvey,

All glares alike, without diftin&tion gay :

But true Expreffion, like th’ unchanging Sun,

Clears, and improves whate’er it fhines upon, }

It gilds all objedts, but it alters none.

Expreffion is the drefs of thought, and ftill

Appears more decent, as more fuitable ;

A vile conceit in pompous words exprefs’d, 320

Is like a clown in regal purple drefs’d :

For diff’rent ftyles with diff’rent fubjecs fort,

As feveral garbs with country, town, and court.

Some

305

310

Ver. 3t1. Falfe eloquence, like the prifmatic glafs,
¢te.] ‘This fimile is beautiful. For the falfe colouring,
given to objeis by the prifmatic glafs, is owing to its
untwifting, by its obliguities, thofe threads cf light,
which Nature had put together in order to fpread over
its works an ingenuous- and fimple candor, that fhould
pot hide, butonly heighten the native complexion of the
pbjeQs. And falfe Eloguence is nothing elfe but the
ftraining and divaricating the parts of true expreffions
and then daubing them over with what the Rhetoricians -
very properly term, corours; in lieu of that candid’
light, now loft, which was reflected from them in their
natural flate while fincere and eutire,
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Some by old words to fame have made pretence,
Ancients in phrafe, meer moderns in their fenfe ;
Such labour’d nethings, in fo firange a ftyle, 326
Amaze th’ unlearn’d, and make the learned fmile.
Unlucky, as Fungofo in the Play,
Thefe fparks with aukward vanity difplay }
What the fine gentleman wore yefterday; 330
And but fo mimic ancient wits at beft, -
As apes our grandfires, in their doublets dreft.
In words, as fathions, the fame rule will hold ;
Alike fantaftic, if too new, or old :
Be not the firft by whom the new are try’d, 335
Nor yet the laft to lay the old afide.
But moft by Numbers judge a Poet’s fong ;
And fmooth or rough, with them, is right or wrong :
In the bright Mufe tho’ thoufand charms confpire,
" Her Voice is all thefe tuneful fools admire; *340
"~ Who

Ver. 324. Some by old avords, etc.] Abslita et abro-
gata retinere, infolentice cujufdanm eft, et frivole in par-
wis jalaniz.  Quinil. lib. i. c. 6. P.

Opus eff ut werba a <vetuflate repetita neque crebra fint,
neque manifzfla, quia nil eft odiofius affelatione, mec utique
ab wltimis repetita temporibus.  Oratio cujus famma wirtus
eft perfpicnitas, quam fit vitiofa, fi egeat interprete ? Erge
ut novorum optima erunt maxime wvetera, ita veterum
maxime nova. Idem. P.

VERr. 328.—~unlucky as Fungofo, etc.] See Ben John-
fon’s Every Man in bis Humour. P, .

VER. 337. But moft by Numbers, etc.]

Quis populi fermo ¢t 2 quis enim ? nifi carmina molli
Nunc demum numero fluere, ut per lewve feveros
Effundat juniinra ungues : feit tendere verfum
Non fecus ac fi oculo rubricam dirigat uno.

. 6 Perf, Sat.i. P.
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“Who haunt Parnaffus but to pleafe their ear,

ot mend their minds; as fome to Church repair, } _
Not for the do&rine, but the mufic there.

‘Thefe equal fyllables alone require,

Tho’ oft the ear the opeg vowels tire ; 345
While expletives their feeble aid do join ;

And ten low words oft creep in one dull line :
While they ring round the fame unvary’d chimes,
With fure returns of ftill expected rhymes ; »
Where-e’er you find ¢¢ the cooling weftern breeze,”
In the next line, it ¢ whifpers thro’ the trees :”

If cryftal ftreams < with pleafing murmurs creep,”
The reader’s threaten’d (notin vain) with ¢ fleep:”
Then, at the laft and only couplet fraught

‘With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought,

A needlefs Alexandrine ends the fong, 356 -
That, like a wounded fnake, drags its flow length'
along. .

Leave fuch to tune their own dull rhymes, and know
‘What’s roundly fmooth, or languithingly.flow ;

And praife the eafy vigour of a line, 360
Where Denham’s ftrength, and Waller’s {weetnefs
. join. True

VEr. 345. Tho’ oft the ear, etc.] Fugiemus crebras
wocalium concurfiones, que vaflam arque hiantem oratio-
nem reddunt.  Cic. ad Heren. lib. iv.  Vide etiam Quin-
til. lib.ix. c. 4. P.

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 346. While expletives their feeble aid do joing
i And ten low avords oft creep in one dull line.] From
Dryden, “ He creeps along with tex little werds in ever
« Jine, and helps out his numbers with [for] [to] and
« [unto] and all the pretty expletives he can find, while
¢ the fenfe is left half tired behind it.”* Efly onDram.
Poetry.
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True eafé in writing comes from art, not chance,
As thofe move eafieft who have learn’d to dance.
*Tis not enough no harfhnefs gives offence,

"The found muft feem an Echo tothefenfe: 365
Soft is the ftrain when Zephyr gently blows,

And the fmooth ftrcam in fmoother numbers flows 3
But when loud furges lath the founding fhoar,

The hoarfe, rough verfe fhould like the torrent roar :
When Ajax ftrives fome rock’s vaft weight to throw,

‘The line too labours, and the words move flow;
Not

Vir. 364. "Tis not enough no barfonefs gives offence ;
The foundmuft feem an Echo to the fenfe : ] The judie
crous intrododlion of this precept is remarkable. The
Poets, and ever fome of the beft of them, have been fo
forul of the beauty arifing from this trivial precept, that,
in their prattice, they have violated the very £xd of it,
which is the encreafe of barmony; and, fo they could
but raife an Echo, did not care whofe ears they offended
by its diffonance. To remedy this abufe therefore, the
poet, by the introdudtory line, would infinuate, that
Harmony is always prefuppofed as obferved 3 tho’ it may
and ought to be perpetually varied, fo as to produce the
effet here recommended. )
Ver. 365. The found muft feem an Ecko to the fenfe :]

"Lord Roftommon fays,

The found is fiill a comment 2o the fenfe. .
They are both well expreffed : only #his fuppofes the fenfe
to be affitted by the found ; tbat, the found affifted by
the fenfe,
ImiTtaTioNns,
Ver. 366. Soft is the firain, ete.]

Tam fi leta canunt, ete.  Vida Poet. L. iii. v. 403. .
Vier. 368. But when loud furges, etc ) '
Tam longe fale faxa fonant, etc.  Vida ib, 388.

VER. 370. When djax firives, ete.]
Aiqne ideo fi quid geritur molimine magno, ete.
: Yida ib. 417,
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Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours the plain, 372

/

Flies o’er th’ unbending corn, and fkims along the /

main,
Hear how Timotheus’ vary’d lays furprize,

1

And bid alternate paflions fall and rife ! 375 \

While, at each change, the fon of Libyan Jove

Now burns with glory, and then melts with love; -

Now his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow,

Now fighs fteal out, and tears begin to flow :

Perfians and Greeks like turns of nature found,

And theWorld’s victor ftood fubdu’d by Sound!

The pow’r of Mufic all our hearts allow,

And what Timotheus was, is DR YDEN now.
Avoid Extremes ; and fbun the fault of fuch,

‘Who ftill are pleas’d too little or too much. 385

At ev’ry trifle fcorn to take offence,
‘That always thows great pride, orlittle fenfe ;
Thofe heads, as ftomachs, are not fure the best,
‘Which naufeate all, and nothing can digeft.
Yet let not each gay Turn thy rapture move ; 390
For fools admire, but men of fenfe approve :
As things feem large which we thro’ mifts defery,
Dulnefs is ever apt to magnify.

Some foreign writers, fome our own défpife ;
The Ancients only, or the Moderns prize. 395

Thus

VEer. 374. Hear bow Timotheus, etc.] See Alexan:
der’s Feaft, or the Power of Mufick ; an Ode by Mr.
Dryden. P.

IMsTaTi0Ns.
Vir. 372. Not fo, when favift Camilla, etc.]
. At mora fi fuerit damno, properare jubebo, etc.
L Vida ib. 420. _

'
/
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Thus Wit, like Faith, by each man is apply’d

To one fmall fe&, and all are damn’d befide.

Meanly they feek the blefling to confine,

And force that fun but on a part to fhine,

Which not alone the fouthern wit fublimes, 400

But ripens fpirits in cold northern climes ;

Which from the firft has Thone on ages paft,

Enlights the prefent, and fhall warm the laft ;

Tho’ each may feel encreafes and decays,

And fee now clearer and now darker days. 408

Regard not then if Wit be old or new,

But blame the falfe, and value flill the true. .
Some ne’er advance a Judgment of their own,

But catch the fpreading notion of the Town ;

They reafon and conclude by precedent, - 410

And own ftale nonfenfe which they ne’er invent.

Some judge of authors names, not works, and then

Nor praife nor blame the writings, but the men.

Of all this fervile herd, the wortt is he ‘

That in proud dulnefs joins with Quality. 4715

A conftant critic at the great man’s board,

To fetch and carry nonfenfe for my Lord.

What woful ftuff this madrigal would be,

In fome ftarv’d hackney fonnetteer, or me ?

But let a Lord once own the happy lines, 420

How the wit brightens! how the ftyle refines !

Before

VERr. 402. Which from the firf), etc.] Genius is the
fame in all ages; but its fruits are various ; and more or
lefs excellent as they are checked or matured by the ine
fluence of-Government or Religion upon them. Hence
in fome parts of Literature the Ancients excel ; in others,

the modern ; juft as thofe accidental circumftances in<
fluenced them. -
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Before his facred name flies ev’ry fault,

And each exalted ftanza teems with thought !
The Vulgar thus thro’ Imitation err ;

As oft the Learn’d by being fingular; - 425

Se much they fcorn the croud, that if the’throng

By chance go right, they purpofely go wrong :

So Schifmatics the plain believers quit,

And are but damn’d for having too much wit.

Some praife at morning what they blame at night ;

But always think the laft opinion right. 43t

A Mufe by thefe is like a miftrefs us'd,

This hour fthe’s idoliz’d, the next abus’d ;

While their weak heads like towns unfortify’d,

"Twixt fenfe and nenfenfe daily change their fide.

Afk them the caufe; ‘they’re wifer ftill, they fay ;

And ftill to-morrow’s wifer than to-day. h

We think our fathers fools, fo wife we grow ;

Our wifer fons, no doubt, will think us fo. 439

Once School-divines this zealous ifle o’er-fpread ;

‘Who knew moft Sentences, was deepeft read ;

. Faith, Gofpel, all, feem’d made to be difputed,
And none had fenfe enough to be confuted :
Scetifts and Thomifts, now, in peace remain,
Amidft their kindred cobwebs in Duck-lane. . 445

If

" VER. 444. Scotific and Thomifis] Thefe were two
parties amongft the fchoolmen, headed by Duns Scotus
and Thomas Aquinas, of different opinions, and from that
difference denominated Realiffs and Nominalifts ; they
were perpetually difputing on the immaculate conception,
and on fubje@s of the like importance.
VER. 444. Scotifis] So denominated from Fobannes .
Duns Scotus. He fuffered a miferable reverfe of fortune
_at Oxford in the time of Henry VIII. That grave An-

tiquary
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If Faith itfelf has diff’rent drefles worn,

‘What wonder modes in Wit fhould take their turn

Oft’, leaving what is natural and fit, »

‘The current folly proves the ready wit ; And
n

tiquary Mr. Antony Wood fadly laments the deformation,
as he calls it, of that Univerfity by the King's Commif-
fioners ; and even records the blafphemous fpeeches of
one of them in hisown Words—We bave fot Dunce in
Boccarda, awith all his blind Gloffers, faft nailed up upon
pofis in all common houfes of eafement. Upon which our
venerable Antiquary thus exclaims: “ If fo be, the com-
« miffianers had fuch difrefpet for that moft famous
‘¢« Author J. Duns, who was fo much admired by our
¢¢ predeceffors, and so DIFFICULT TO BE UNDER-
* stoop, that the Doctors of thofe times, namely Dr.
¢ William Roper, Dr. John Kynton, Dr.William Mowfe,
¢ etc. profefled, that, in twenty eight years flady, they
¢ could not underftand him rightly, What then had they
¢ for ethers of an inferior note ?"’~—What indeed ! But
then, If /3 be, that moff famous . Dans was fo difficult
to be underftood (for that this is a meft claffical proof of
his great value, who doubts?) I thould conceive our
good old Antiquary to be a little miftaken. And that
the nailing up this Proteus was done by the Commiffioners
in honour of the moft famous Duns : There being no other
way of catching the fenfe of fo flippery an Author, who
had eluded the purfuit of three of their moft renowned
Dolors, in full cry after him, for twenty eight years to-

ether. And this Boccards jn which he was confined,
%eemed very proper for the purpofe ; it being obferved,
that men are never more {erious and thoughtful than in
that place. ScripL.

Ibid. Thomifts,} From Thomas Aguinas, a truly great
Genius, who was, in thofe blind ages, the fame in The-
ology that Friar Bacon was in natural Philofophy : lefs
happy than our Countrymaa in this, that he foon became
furrounded with a number of dark Gloffers, who never
left him till they had extinguithed the radiance of that
light which had pierced through the thickeft night of

Monkery,

a a a =
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And authors think their reputation fafe, = 450
Which lives as lohg as fools are pleas’d to laugh.

- Some valuing thofe of their own fide or mind,
Still make themfelves the meafure of mankind :
Fondly we think we honour merit then,

When we but praife ousfelves in other men. 455
Parties in Wit attend on thofe of State,

And public fatien' doubles private hate.

Pride, Malice, Folly, againft Dryden rofey

In various fhapes of Parfons, Critics, Beaus 3

But fenfe furviv’d, when merry jefts were paft 3
For rifing merit will buoy up at laft. 461
Might he return,. and blefs once more our eyes, .
New Blackinores.and new Milbourns muft arife :
Nay fhould great Homer lift his awful head,

Zoilus again would ftart up from the dead. 464
Envy will merit, as its fhade, purfue ;

But like a thadowy proves the fubftance true 5

Moﬁk&ry, the thirteenth century, when the Waldenfes
were fupprefled; and Wickliffe not yet rifen.

Var. 44§. Dack-lene] A place where old and fecond. - .

band books were fold formerly, near Smithfield. P,

VartatTrions. .
" Vir. 447 Between this and ver. 448. \

The rhyming Clowns that gladded Shakefpear’s age,
No more with crambo entertain the ftage. .
Who now in Anagrams their Patron praife,

Or fing their Miftre(s in Acroftic lays ?

Ev’n pulpits pleas’d with merry puns of yore ;
Now all are banifh'd to the Hibernian fhore !
‘Thus leaving what was natural and fit,

The current folly prov’d their ready wit;

And authors thought their reputation fafe,

Which liv’d as long as fools were pleas’d totaugh.

Vor. I. ~ I For



m4 ESSAY ON CRITICISM. '

For envy'd Wit, like Sol eclips’d, makes known
Th’ oppofing body’s grofinefs, not its own.
When firft that fun too pow’rful beams difplays,
It draws up vapours which obfcure its rays; 471
But ev’n thofe clouds at laft adorn its way,
Refle&t new glories, and augment the day,
Be thou the firft true merit to befriend ;
His praifeis loft, who ftays ’till all commend.. 475
Short is the date, alas, of modern rhymes,
And ’tis but juft to let them live betimes.
No longer now that golden age appears,
‘When Patriarch-wits furviv’d a thoufand years :
Now length of Fame (our fecond life) is loft, 480
And bare threefcore is all ev'n that can boaft ;
Our fons their fathers failing language fee,
And fuch as Chaucer is, fhall Dryden be.
So when the faithful pencil has defign’d
Some bright Idea of the mafter’s mind, 485
"~ Wherg

Ver. 468. For enyy'd Wit, like Sol eclips’d, ete.] This
fimilitude implies 2 faét too often verified ; and of which
we need not feek abroad for examples. It is, that fre-
quently thofe very Authors, who have at firft dene-all
they could to obfcure and deprefs a rifing genius, have at
length, in order to keep themfelves in fome little credit,
been reduced to borrow from him, imitate his manner,
and refle® what they could of his fplendor. Nor hath
the poet been lefs artful, to infinuate alfo what is fome-
times the caxfe. A youthful genius, like the Sun rifing
towards the Meridian, difplays o0 flrong and poaverful
beams for the dirty genius of inferior writers, which oc-
cafions their gathering, condenfing, and blackening, But ag
ke defcends from the Meridian (the time when the Sum
gives its gilding to the furrounding clouds) his rays grow
milder, his heat more benign, and then '

. —ev'n thofe Clouds at laf} adorn its away,

"o . Reflelt mew glories, and augment-the day.
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Where 4 new world leaps out at hls command
And ready Nature waits upon his hand;
When the ripe colours foften and unite,
And fweetly melt into juft thade and light ; ,
When mellowing years their full perfe&non give,
And each bold figure juft beoms tolive, . 491
The treach’rous colours the fuir art betray, .
And all the bright creation fades away !

Unhappy Wit, like moft miftaken thmgs,
Atones not for thatenvy which it brings. " 495
In youth alone its empty praile we boaﬂ', .
But foon the fhort-liv’d vanity s loft : e
Like fome fair flow’r the early fpring fupplles,
That gayly blooms, but ev’n in blooming dies. .
What is this Wit, which muft our cares employ ?
The owner’s wife, that other men enjoy; 50 .
Then moft our trouble ftill when moft admxr dy- .
And ftill the more we glve, ‘the more reqp u"d ':
Whofe fame thh pams we guard, but lofg ymh eafe,‘
Sure fome to Vex, but neverall to pleafe 3 5° [ 4
*Tis what the vicious fear, the virtuous fhun,
By fools ’tis hated, and by knaves undone ! .

If Wit fo much from Ign’rance undergo,
Ah let not Learning-too ¢commence its foe !
Of qld, thofe met rewards who could excell, 510
And fuch were prais’d who but endeavour’d wcll
Tho' triumphs were to gen’rals only due,
Crowns were referv’d to grace the foldiers too. -

: 12, i Now,

Var. o7 - b) hdemmahnc 7] By which the Poet
would infinuate, 2 comman but -thameful - truth, That
Men in power, if they rgot into it by illiberal arw, gengo
sally lefc Wit and Science to ﬁarvq,
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Nc(aw, they who reach Parnaffus’ lofty crown,
Employ their pains to fpurn fome others down ;
And while felf-love each jealous writer rules,
Contending wits become the fport of fools :
But ftill thé worft with moft regret commend,
For each ill Author is as bad a Friend. 520
Towhat bafe énds, and by what abject ways, =
Are mortal$ urg’d thro’ facredluft of praife !
Ah ne'er fo dire a thirft of glory boaft, -
Nor in the Critic let the Man be loft.
Good-naturé and good-fenfe muft ever join; 52§
To err is himan, to forgive, divine. R
But if ip noble minds fome dregs remain
Not yet purg’d off, of fpleen and four difdain ; -
Difcharge that rage on more provoking crimes,
Nor fear a dearth in thefe flagitious times. 538
No pa"rdlqrj vile Obfcenity thould find, ~  *° :
Tho’ Wit and art confpire to move your mind ;
But Dulneft with Obfcenity muft prove ‘
Acs fhameful fure as Impotence in love,

-

Ver.§tg. But flill the Worfl with m{ regret commend,
For edeb ill fAu!ly:r is'as bad . Friend.] As.Igwo-
rance, whan joined with Humility, produces ftupid ad.

miration, on which account it is"{f6' commonly obferved .

to be the mother of Dewvotionand blind homage 5 fo whe
joined with' Fakity (as italways isin'bad Critics) it gives
birth to every iniquity of impudent abufe and flander.
See an gxample (for want of  better) in a late- worthlefs
and now forgotten “thing, ealfed’ the Life of Socrates:

here the bead of the Author (asa man of wit obferved
on reading the book) bad juft made a fhift to do the office

of a Camera obfesras 10 reprefent things-in-an inverted -

order : himfelf wbov®s and Spraty: Rollin, Foltaire, and
every other Author of reputation, éelow. .
: s Sl -

PN

In
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In the fat age of . pleafure, wealth, and eafe, 53§
Sprung the rank weed, and thriv’d with largp: in-

creafe :

When lovc was all an eafy Monarch’s care; .

Seldom at council, never in a war: . .

- Jilts rul’d the ftate, and ftatefmen farces writ; -
Nay wits had penfions, and young Lords had wit :
"The Fair fate panting at a Courtier’ s play, . 541
And not a Mafk went, unimprov’d away :

"The modeft fan was lifted up no more, -

And Virgins fmil’d at what they blufh’d before. '
‘1 he following licence of a Foreign reign 545
Did all the dregs of bold Socinus drain ; -

Then unbelieving Priefts reform’d the nation, .

-And taught more pleafant methods of falvation;

Where Heav'n’s free fubjefts might their nghta
difpute, _

Left God himfelf fhould feem too abfolute: 550

Palpits their facred fatire learn’d to fpare, .

And Vice admir’d to find a flatt’rer there !

Encourag’d thus, Wit’s Titans brav'd the fkies,

- And the prefs groan’d with licens’d blafphemies.
Thefe monfters, Critics ! ‘with your darts engage,
Here point your thunder, and exhauft your rage!
Yet thun their fault, who, fcandaloufly nice,

Wil needs miftake an author into vice ;

All' feems infeGted that th’ infected fpy,

As all looks yellow to the jaundic’d eye. 560
A I3 Lzarn

Y

VER. 547. The author has omitted two lines which
flood here, as containing a National Re ‘{e&m:, which in
his ftriGter judgment he could not bat fapprove on any
People whatever. P.
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LeARN then what Moravs Critics ought to fhow,
For’tis but half a Judge’s tafk, to know.-

*Tis not enough, tafte, judgment, learning, join
In all you fpeak, let truth and candour fhine :- 7
That not alone what to your fenfe isdue - 565§
All may allow ; but feek your friendthip too.

Be filent always when you doubt your fenfe 3
And fpeak, tho’ fure, with feeming diffidence :

Some pofitive, perfifting fops we know,
Who, if once wrong, will needs be always fo 3
But you, with pleafure own your errors paft, -
And make each day a Critic on the laft.

'Tis not enough, your counfel ftill be true;
Blunt truths more mifchief than nice falthoods do 3
Men muft be taught as if you taught them not, 575
And things unknown propos'd as things forgot.
Without Good Breeding, truth is difapprovd
That only makes fuperior fenfe belov’d.

Be niggards of advice on no pretence 3
For the worft avarice is that of fenfe. 580
. With mean complacence ne’er betray you truft,
Nor be fo civil as to prove unjuft.

"Fear not the anger of the wife to raife ;

Thofe beft can bear reproof, who merit praife.
*Twere well might Critics ftill this freedom take,

- But Appius reddens at each word you fpeak, 586

And

Ver, 562 Far tis but lra_I/ Fudze's tafk, to know )
The Critic a&ts in two capacities, of Afefor and of
Judge: in the firft, fcience alone is fufficient ; but the
pthcr requires mml: likewife, .



- ES88AY ON CRITICISM. 119

And flares, tremendous, with a threat’ning eye, -

Like fome fierce Tyrant in old tapeftry.

Fear moft to tax an Honourable fool, C

‘Whofe right it is, uncenfur’d to be dull ; 590

Such, without wit, are Poets when they pleafe,

As without learning they can take Degrees.

Leave dang’rous truths to unfuccefsful Satires,

And flattery to fulfome Dedicators,

. Whom, when they praife, the world believes no
more, ' ' 595

Than when they promife to give fcribling o’er.

*T'is beft fometimes your cenfure to reftrain,

And charitably let the dull be vain : '

Your filence there is better than your fpite,

For who can rail fo long as they can write? - 600

Still humming on, their drouzy courfe they keep, -

And lafh’d fo long, like tops, are lafh’d afleep.

Falfe fteps but help them to renew the race,

As, after ftumbling, Jades will mend their-pace.

What crouds of thefe, impenitently bold, 60s

In founds and jingling fyllables grownold, - = -

Still run on Poets, in a raging vein,

" Ev’n to the dregs and fqueezings of the brain,

Strain out the laft dull droppings of their fenfe,

And rhyme with all the rage of Impotence; 610

14 _ Such

VeRr. 587. And flares, tremendous, etc.] This picture
was taken to himfelf by Fobn Dennis, a furious old Cri-
tic by profeffion, who, upon no other provocation, wrote
againft this Effay and its author, in a manner perfeétly
Junatic: For, as to the mention made of him in v. 270.

" he took it as a Compliment, and faid it was treacheroufly
meant to caufe him to overl:ok this Abafe of his Perfon. P,
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Such fhamelefs Bards we have; and yet’tis true,

There are as mad, abandon’d Critics too.

The bookful blockhead, ignorantly read,

With loads of learned lumber in his head,

With his own tongue ftill edifies his ears, = 613

And always lif ning to himfelf appears. °

All books he reads, and all he reads affails,

From Dryden’s Fables down to Durfey’s ‘Fales.

With him, moft authors fleal their works, or buy ;

Garth did not write his own Difpenfary.

Name a new Play, and he’s the Poet’s friend,

Nay fthaw’d his faults—but when would Poets mend?

No place fo facred from fuch fops is barr’d,

Nor is Paul’s church more fafe than Paul’s

yard : .
Nay, flyto Altars; there they’ll talk you dead: 6235
For Fools ruth in where Angels fear to-tread.
_ Diftruftful fenfe with modeft caution fpeaks,

It fhill Ipoks home, and: fhort excurfions makes ; }

But rattling nonfenfe in full vollies breaks,

And never thock’d, and never turn’d afide,

Burfts out, refiftlefs, with a thund’ring ﬁdg:

620

church

630
But

" Ver. 620. Garth didnot write, etc.] A common flan.
er at that time in prejudice of that deferving author,
Our Poet did hinrthis juftice, when that flapder: moft
prevail'd; and itis now (perhaps the fooner for this ve-
xy verfe) dead and forgotten. P. : t

: - VarraTiows.

Ver. 624. Between this and v. 625.
In vain you fhrug and fweat, and ftrive
Thefe know no Manners but of Poetry.
They'll ftop a hungry Chaplain in his grace,

To treat ot Unitics of gime and place,

toﬂy; )
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-But where’s the man, who counfel can beftow,
$till pleas’d to teach, and yet not proud to know ?
Unbias'd, or by favour, or by fpite ; o
Not dully prepoffefs’d, nor blindly right ; 633
Tho’ learn’d, well-bréd; and tho’ well-bred, fincere; -
Modeftly bold, and humanly fevere:

Who to a friend his faults can freely fhow,
And gladly praifethe mérit of a foe ? ,
Bleft with a tafte exad, yet unconfin’d ; 640
A knowledge both of books and human kind ;
Gen’rous converfe ;' a foul exempt from pride ;
- And love to praife, with reafon on his fide ?
Such once were Critics ; fuch the happy few, :
Athens and Rome in better ages knew. 645
The mighty Stagirite firft left the fhore, o
Spread all his fails, and durft the deeps explore ;

-He
Ver:632. Bet whérd's the man, etc.] The Poet, by
his manner of afking after this Chara&er, and telling us,
when he had defcribed it, that fuch omce were Critics, does
not encodrage us to fearch for it in modern writers, And
indeed the difcovery of him, if it could be made, would
be but an invidious bufines. T will venture no farther
than to name the piece of Criticifm in which thefe marks
- may be found. It is intitled, 9. Hor. F/. Ars Poctica;
awith an Englifp Commentary and Notes. ‘
v Varrations,
Between v. 647 and 648, I found the following lines,
fince fuppreft by the author:: '
" ‘That'bold Columibus of the realms of wit,
Whofe firft difcov’ry’s not exceeded yet.
Led by the light of the Mmxonian Star,
He fteer'd fecurely, and-difcover'd far,
He, when all Nature was fubdu’d’ befote,
Like his great Pupil; figh'd, and long’d for'more ;
Fancy’s wild regionis yet unvanquifhi’d lay,
A boundlefs empire, and that own’d nofway.
Poets, etc.
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He fteer’d fecurely, and difcoverd far,

Led by the light of the Mzonian Star. ‘ .
Poets, aracelongunconfin’d, and free, . 650
Still fond and proud of favage liberty,

Receiv’d his'faws 3 and ftood convinc’d ’twas fit,
Who conquer’d Nature, fhould prefide o’er Wit.

Horace ftill charms with graceful negligence,

And without method talks us into fenfe, 655
Will like a friend, familiarly convey

The trueft notions inthe eafieft way. -

He, who fupreme in judgmeant, as in wit,

Might boldly cenfure, as he boldly writ, 659
Yet judg’d with coolnefs, tho’ he fung with fire ;
His Precepts teach but what his works infpire.

Our Critics take a contrary extreme,

They judge with fury, but they write with fl’me :
Nor fuffers Horace more in wrong Tranflations
By'Wits, than Critics in as wrong Quotations, 665

Ver 653. Who conguer’d Nature, fbould prefide o’er Wit.)
By this is not meant phyfical Nature, but moral. The
force of the. obfervation confifts in-our underitanding it
in this fenfe.  For the Poet not only ufes the word Nuturg
for buman nature, throughout this' poem ; but alfo,
where, in the beginning of it, he lays down the princ:-
ples of the arts he treats of, he-makes the knowledge of
human natw ¢ the foundation of all Criticim and Poeiry.
Nor is the obfervation lefs true than appofite.  For, Ari-
Stotle’s natural enquiries were fuperficial, and ill-made,
tho’ extenflive: ‘But his logical’ and moral works. are in-
comparable. In theie he has unfolded the human mind,
and laid open all the recefles of the heart and undefftand-
ing 5 and by his Categories, not only conguer’'d. Nature,
but kept her in tenfold chains : Not as Dulnefs kept the
Mules, in the Dunciad, to filence them ; but as Arifl @us
held 1,",r,ot<u; in Virgily .to deliver Oracles. : - .Ai
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See Dionyfius Homer’s thoughts refine,
And call new beauties forth from ev ry line!

Fancy and art in gay Petronius pleafe,
The fcholar's learning, with the courtier’s eafe.

In grave Quintilian’s copious work, we find 670
“The jufteft rules, and cleareft method join’d :
Thus ufeful arms in magazines we place,

All rang’d in order, and difpos’d with grace, ‘
But lefs to pleafe the eye, than arm the hand,
Still fit for ufe, and ready at command.

Thee, bold Longinus ! all the Nine infpire,

And blefs their Critic with a Poet’s fire.
An ardent Judge, who zealous in his truft, - 1‘
W ith warmth gives fentence, yet is alwaysjuft; ¢
‘Whofe own example ftrengthens all hislaws; 680
And is himfelf that great Sublime he draws. '

Thus long fucceeding Critics juftly reign’d,
Licence reprefs’d, and ufeful laws ordain’d.
Learning and Rome alike in empire grew ; 68;
And Arts till follow’d where her Eagles flew ;

From the fame foes, at laft, hoth felt their doom,
And the fame age faw Learning fall, and Rome. )
‘With Tyranny, then Superftition join’d, ’
As that the body, this enflav’d the mind; .
Much was believ’d, but little underftood,
And to be dull was conftru’d to be good ;

675

~ 690

A fecond
VeRr. 6€6. See Dionyfiu,] Of Halicarnallus. P,

VartaTions.

Between ver. 691 and Gg2, the author omitted thefe
two
’ Vain Wits and Critics were no more allow’d,
‘When none but Saints had licence to be proud. P.
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A fecond deluge Learning thus o’er-run,
And the Monks fiiiifh’d what the Goths begun.

At length Erafmus, that great injur’d name,
(The glory of the Priefthood, and the fhame!) ~
Stem’d the wild torrent of a barb’rous age, €96
And drove thofe holy Vandals off the ftage.

But fee! eachMufe, in LEo’s golden days,
Starts from her-trance, and trims her wither’d bays,
Rome’s ancient Genius, o’er its ruins fpread, 700
Shakes off the duft, and rears his rev’rend head.
Then Sculpture and her fifter-arts revive;

Stones leap’d to form, and rocks began to live ;

With {weeter notes each rifing Temple rung ;

A Raphael painted, and a Vida fung. . 703

Immortal Vida: on whofe honour’d brow

“The Poet’s bays and Critic’s ivy grow :

Cremona now fhall ever boaft thy name, S

As.next in place to Mantua, next in fame! 709
‘ But

Ver. 693. The glory of the Priefthood anil tbe fbime,]
Our author elfewhere lets us know what he eft:ems to be
the glory of the Prieflhood as well as of a Chriftian in ge-
neral, where, comparing himfelf to Erafmus, he fays,

In MoveraTION placing all my glory,

and confequently, what lie efteems o be the fame of it,
The whole of this charaéter belong'd moft eminently and
-almo& folely to Frafmus: Far the other Reformers, fuch
as Lutber, Calwvin, and their followers, unce:ftood fo lit-
tle in what trae Chriftian Liberty confifted, that they
carried with them, into the reformed Churches, that very
fpirit of perfecution, which had driven them from the
church of Rome.

~IMiTAaTIONS.

VERr. 708. As next in place to Mantua,) Alluding te
Memtua v mifer € mminm vicina Cremonee, Virg.
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But foon by impious arms from Latium chas’d,
“Their ancient bounds the banifh’d Mufes pas’d ;
“Thence Arts o’er all the northern world advance,
But Critic-learning flourith’d moft in France :
Th_e*rul_gs a nation, born to ferve, obeys; °
And Boileau ftill in right of Horace fways. = 713
" But we, brave Britons, foreign laws defpis’d,

And kept unconquer’d, .and uncivilizd;
Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold,
We ftill defy’d the Romans, as of old.
Yet fome there were, among the founder few
. Of thofe who lefs prefum’d, and better knew, 721
Who durft affert the jufter ancient caufe,
And here reftor'd Wit’s fundamental laws, ,
Such was the Mufe, whofe rulesand pradtice tell,
¢¢ Nature’s chief Mafter-piece is writing well.” 725

Such

Ver.7234. Suchaas the Mufe—) E[flay on Poetry by
the Duke of Buckingham. = Our Poet is not the only one
of his time who complimented this Efay, and its noble -
Author. Mr. Dryden had doné it very la-gely in the -
Dedication to his tranflation of the Fneid; and Dr.
Garth in the firft Edition of his Difpenfary fays,

The Tyber naaw no _courtly Gallus fees,
But fmiling Thames enjoys bis Normanbys.

Tho’ afterwards omjsted, when partigs were carried fa
high.in the rejgn cf Queen Anne, as to gllow no com-
mendation to an oppofitg in.Politics. The Duke was.all
his Jife a fteady adherent to the Church of England Party,
yet an enemy to the extravagant meafures of .the Court
in the reign of Charles II.” On which account after
having firongly patronized Mr. Dryden, a coolnefs fuc-
ceeded between them on that poet’s abfolute attachment
to the Court, which carried him fome lengths beyond
what the Duke could approve of. This Nobleman's

true
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Such was Rofcommon, not more learn’d than goed,
With manners gen’rous as his noble blood ;

To him the wit of Greece and Rome was known,
And ev’ry author’s merit, but his own.

Such late was Walth—the Muf¢’s judge and friend,
Who juftly knew to blame or to commend; 73t
" "To failings mild, but zealous for defert; ‘
The cleareft head, and the fincereft heart.

This humble praife, lamented fhade! receive, -

This praife at leaft a grateful Mufe may give: 735 )

The Mufe, whofe early voice you taughtto ﬁng,
Prefcrib’d her heights, and prun’d her tender wing,
(Her guide now loft) no more attemptsto rife,
But in low numbers fhort excurfions tries : 739
Content, if hence th’ unlearn’d their wants may v1cw,
The learn’d reflect on what before they knew :
Carelefs of cenfure, nor too fond of fame;

. Still pleas’d to praife, yet not afraid to blame;
Averfe alike to flatter, or offend ; : 744
Not free from faults, nor yet too vain to mend.

true character had been very well marked by Mr. Dryden
before,
: the Mufe's friend,
Himfelf a Mufe.. InSanadrin’s debate
- True to his prince, but not a flave of fate.
Abf, and Achit.-

Our Author was more happy, he was honour'd very
young with his friendfhip, and it continued till his-death
m all the circumftances of a famxluu' elicem,

- A N—
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T O

Mrs. ARABELLA FErRMOR

Manawm,

IT will be in vain to deny that I have fome re-
gard for this piece, fince I dedicate it to You.
Yet you may bear me witnefs, it was intended onl
to divert a few young Ladies, who have good fenfe
and good humour enough to laugh not only at their
fex’s little unguarded follies, but at theirown. But
as it was communicated with the air of a Secret, it
foon found its way into the world. An imperfe co-
py having been offer’d to a Bookfeller, you had the
good-nature for my fake to confent to the publica-
tion of one more corre : This I was forc'd to, be-
fore I had executed half my defign, for the Ma-
chinery was entirely wanting to compleat it.

The Machinery, Madam, is 4 term invented by
the Critics, to fignify that part which the Deities,
Angels, or Dzmons are made to a& in aPoem:
For the ancient Poets are in one refpect like many
modern Ladies: let an ation be never fo trivial in
itfelf, they always make it appear of the utmoft
importance. Thefe Machines I determin’d to raife -
on a very new and odd foundation, the Roficrucian
do&rine of Spirits. .

-I know how difagreeable it is to make ufe of hard
words before a Lady ; but ’tis fo much the concern
of aPoet to have his works underftood, and “parti-
cularly by your Sex, that you muft give me leave to
explain two or three difficult terms.

‘The Roficrucians are a people I muft bring you
acquainted with. The beft-account I know of them
is in a French book call’d Le Comt: de Gabalis, which

Vor. L K both
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both in its title and fize is fo like a Novel, that ma-
ny of the Fair Sex have read it for one by miftake.
According to thefe Gentlemen, the four Elements
are inhabited by Spirits, which they call Sylphs,
Gnomes, Nymphs, and Salamanders. The Gnontes
or Demons of Earth delight in mifchief ; but the
Sylphs, whofe habitatien is in the Air, are the beft-
condition’d creatures imaginable. For they fay,
any mortals may enjoy the moft intimate familiarities
-with thefe gentle Spirits, upon a condition very eafy
to all true Adepts, an inviolate prefervation of
Chatftity.

As to the following Cantos, all the paflages of .
them are as fabulous, as the Vifion at the beginning,
or the Transformation at the end ; (except the lofs
of your Hair, which I always mention ‘with reve-
rence.) ‘The Human perfons are as fititious as the
Airy ones; and the charafter of Belinda, as itis
gow .manag’d, refembles you in nething but in

eanty.

If tt)l(ﬁs Poemn had as many Graces as there are in
{our Perfon, or in your Mind, yet I could never

ope it thould pafs thro’ the world half fo Uncen-
fur'd as you have done. But let its fortune be what
it will, mine is happy enough, to have given me
this occafion of afluring you that I am, with the
trucft efteem, N
Mapanm,

- Xour moft obedient, bumble Servant,

A. POPE
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THE

RAPE of the L-O-CK.

* Nolueram, Belinda, tuds violire capilios 5 .
. Sed juvat, hoc precibus me tribuiffe tais, 'MarT.

CANTO L.
7\ X 7"HA'T dire 6ffence from am’rous caufes
) rprings, |

‘What mighty contefts rifé from trivial things,
I fing—This verfe to CARYL, Mufe ! is duet’
This, ev’n Belinda may vouchfafe to view :

: K2 Slight

* Tt appears, by this Motto, that the following Poem
was written or publifhed at the Lady’s requet. But there
sre fome fusther circumftances not unworthy relating,
Mr. Caryl (a. Gentleman who was Secretary to Queen
Mary, wife of James II. whofe fortunes he followed in-
to France, Author of the Comedy of Sir Sslomon Single,
and of feveral tranflations in Dryden’s Mifcellanies) ori-
ginally propofed the fubje& to'him in a view of putting
an end, by this piece of ridicule, to a quarrel that was
- rifen between two noble Families, thofe of Lotd Petre
* and of Mts: Fermor, .on the trifling occafion. of his hav-

ing cut off. a lack of her hair. The Author fent it to
" the Lady,. with whom he was acquaioted ; and fhe took
it fo well as to give.about copies of it. ~Thatfirft {ketch
{we learn from one of his Letters) was written in lefs than
-a fortnight, in 1711. in two Canto’s only, and it was fo
printed ; firfl, in a Mif"cellany of Bern. Lintot’s, without
the name of the Author. But it was received fo well
that he made it more confiderable. the next year g‘}‘: the

’ o addidion
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Slight is the fubjet, but not fo the praife, '§
If She infpire, and He approve my lays.

Say what firange motive, Goddefs ! could compel
A well-bred Lord taffault a gentle Belle ?
Oh fay what ftranger caufe, yet unexplor'd,
Could make a gentle Belle reje¢t a Lord ? 1o
In tafks fo boldy can little men engage, .
And in foft bofoms dwells fuch mighty Rage?

Sol thro’ white curtains fhot a tim’rous ray,
And ope’d thofe eyes that muft eclipfe the day :
Now lap-dogs give themfelves the roufing fhake,
And fleeplefs lovers, juft at twelve, awake : 16
Thrice rung the bell, the flipper kneck’d the ground,
And the prefs’d watch return’d a filver found.

' : Belinda

addition of the machinery of the Sylphs, and extended

it to five Cantd’s. We fhall give the reader the pleafure
of feeing in what manner thefe additions were inferted,
fo as to feem not to be added, but to grow out of the
Pcem. See Notes, Cant. I. v. 19, etc. : P.

This infertion he always eftcemed, and juftly, the
greateft effort of his £i// and ars as a Poet,

VarRiaT1iO0NS.

VER. 11, 12. It was in the firft editions,

 And dwells fuch rage in fofteft bofoms then,
And lodge fuch daring Souls in little Men? P,

VER. 13, et¢. Stood thusin the firft Edition,
Sol thro’. white curtains did his beams difplay, -

And ope’d thofe eyes which brighter fhone than they;

Shock juft had giv'n himfelf the roufing fhake,

And Nymphs prepar’d their Chocolate to take ;

Thrice the ‘wrought flipper knock’d againft the
- ground,

Ard ftriking watches the tenth hour refound. P.

$
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Belinda ftill her downy pillow preft,
Her guardian SyvpH prolong’d the balmy reft :
>Twas He had fummon’d to her filent bed 21
“The morning-dream that hover’d o’er her head.
A Youth more glitt’ring than a Birth-night Beau,
(That ev’n in flumber caus’d her cheek to glow)
Seem’d to her ear his winning lips to lay, 25
And thus in whifpers faid, or feem’d to fay.

Faireft of mortals, thou diftinguifh’d care
Of thoufand bright-Inhabitants of Air !
If e’er one Vifion touch thy infant thought,
‘Of all the Nurfe and all the Prieft have taught ;
Of airy Elves by moonlight Mows_fcen, 3t
T he filver token, and the circled green, '
Or virgins vifited by Angel-pow’ss,
‘With golden crowns and wreaths of heav’nly flow’rs;
Hear and believe! thy ownimportance know, 35 .
Nor bound thy narrow views to thingsbelow.
Some fecret truths, from learned pride conceal’d,
T"o Maids alone and Children are reveal’d :
‘What tho’ no credit doubting Wits may give ?
The Fair and Innocent fhall ftill believe. T 40
Know then, unnumber’d Spirits round thee fly,
‘The light Militia of the lower fky :
‘Thefe, tho’ unfeen, are ever on the wing,

Hang o’er the Box, and hover round the Ring,
Think what an equipage thou haft in Air, 45
And view with fcorn two Pages and a Chair.

As now your own, our beings were of old,
And onte inclos’d in Woman’s beauteous mould ;

K3 Thence

VEr. 1q. Belinda fiill, ete.| All the verlesfrom hence
" to the end of this Canto, were added afterwards.
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‘Thence, by a foft tranfition, we repair
From earthly Vehicles to thefe of air. 50
Think not, when Woman’s tranfient breath is fled; )
That all her vanhities at once are dead 3
Succeeding vanities the ftill regards,
And tho’ fhe plays'no more, o’erlooks the cards,
Her joy in gilded Chariots, when aljve, 55
And love of Ombre, after death furvive.
For when the Fair in all their pride expire,
To their firft Elements their Souls retire:
The Sprites of fiery Termagants in Flame
Mount up, and take a Salamander’s name. = 60
Soft yielding minds to Water glide away, '
And fip, with Nymphs, their elemental Tea.
- The graver Prudé finks downward to a Gnome,
In fearch of mifchief ftill on Earth to roam.
The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair, 65
And fport and flutter in the fields of Air.”
Rnow farther yet; whaever fair and chafte
Rejeéts mankind, is by fome Sylph embrac’d :
For Spmts, freed from mortal laws, with eafe
Affume what fexes and what fhapes they pleafe.
What guards the purity of melting Maids,
In courtly ballsy and midnight mafquerades,
Safe from the treach’rous friend, the daring fpark,
The glance by day, the whifper in the dark,
When kind occafion prompts their warm defires,
When mufic foftens, and when dancing fires? 76
, *Tig
ImMiTaTions.
Ver. 54, 55. Quez gratia curriim

Armorumque fuit wivis, quz cura nitentes
.P.g/art egzm, md;m ﬁgumfr tellure repeflos.
Vi irg. ZEn. vi. P,
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*T'is but their Sylph, the wife Celeftials knqw,
Tha! Honour is the word with Men below,

. Some nymphs there are, t00 confcious of their

face,

For life predeftin’d to the Gnomes embrace. 8o
Thefe fwell their profpects and exalt their pnde, a
When offers are difdain’d, and love deny’d;
‘Then gay Ideas croud the vacant brain,

. While Peers, and Dukes, andali their fweeping train,
And Gearters, Stars, and Coronets appear, 85
And in foft founds, Your Grace falutes their ear,
*Tiis thefe that early taint the female foul,

Inftru& the eyes of young Coquettes toroll,
Teach Infant-cheeks a bidden blufh to kpow,
" Andlittle hearts to flutter at a Beau: 90
-Oft, when the World i xmagmc women {h'ay,

The Sylphs thro’ myftic mazes guide thexr way,

“Thro’ all the'giddy circle they purfue,

And old impertinence expel by new.

What tender maid but muft a vuf’c;m fall 95

"To one man’s treat, but for anothg:r s ball ? '

When Florio fpeaks what virgin could thh{’cand

If gentle Damon did not fqueeze her hand ?” »

With varying vanities, from ev’ry part,

They fhift the moving Toythop of their heart 5

' Ky Where

Ver.78. Tho' Honour is the aword w:tlz Men belony.]
Parody of Homer. -

VER. 79. 100 confeious of their Jace,] i. e. tao fenfible
of thcu beauty.
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Where wigs with wigs, with fword-knots fword-
knots ftrive, 101

Beaux banith beaux, and coaches coaches drive.
‘This erring mortals Levity may call,
Oh blind to truth ! the Sylphs contrive it all.

Of thefe am I, who thy proteion claim, 105
A watchful fprite, and Ariel is my name.
Late, as I rang’d the cryftal wilds of air, -
In the clear Mirror of thy ruling Star
I faw, alas! fome dread event impend,
Ere to the main this morning fun defcend, 110
But heav’n reveals not what, or how, or where :
Warn’d by the Sylph, oh pious maid, beware !
This to difclofe is all thy guardian can :
Beware of all, but moft beware of Man !

He faid; when Shock, who thought fhe flept

too long, - ) 115

Leap’d up, and wak’d his miftrefs with his tongue.
*Twas then Belinda, if report fay true,
Thy eyes firft open’d on a Billet-doux ;
Wounds, Charms, and Ardors, were no fooner read,
But all the Vifion vanifh’d from thy head. 120

And

VERr? 108: Inthe clear Mirrnrj The Language of the
Platonifts, the writers of the intelligible world of Spi-
rits, etc.

IMiTtaTions.

VEer. 101,

Fam clypeas clypeis, umbone repellitur umbo,
Enfs minax enfis, pede pes et cufpide cufpis, etc, Stat,
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And now, unveil’'d, the Toilet ftands difplay’d,
Each filver Vafe in myftic order laid. '

Firft, rob’d in white, the Nymph intent adores,
With head uncover’d, the Cofmetic pow’rs,

A heav’nly Image in the glafs appears, So12§°
‘To that fhe bends, to that her eyes fhe rears ;

TR
VER. 121. And mw, unveil'd, etc.] The tranflation of*
thefe verfes, containing the defcription of the toilette, by

our Author's friend Dr. Parnelle, deferve for their hu-\
mour, to be here inferted. P,

Et nunc dile€tum fpeculum, pro more rete@um,
Emicat in menfa, quz fplendet pyxide denfa :
Tum primum lympha, fe purgat candida Nympha,
Jamque fine menda, cceleftis imago videnda,

Nuda caput, bellos retinet, regit, implet ocellos.
Hzec ftupet explorans, ceu cultils numen adorans,
Inferior claram Pythoniffa apparet ad aram,
Fertque tibi caute, dicatque Superbia ! laute,

Dona venufta ; oris, quz cunétis, plena laboris,
Excerpta explorat, dominamque deamque decorat.
Pyxide devota, fe pandit hic India tota, .
Et tota ex ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta ;
Teftudo hic fletit, dum fe mea Lefbia peit ;
Atque elephas lente, te peétit Lefbia dente ;

Hunc maculis noris, nivei jacet ille coloris.

Hic jacet et munde, mundus muliebris abunde ;
Spinula refplendens zris longo ordine pendens,
Pulvis fuavis odore, et epiftola fuavis amore.
Induit arma ergo Vengris pulcherrima virgo ;
Pulchrior in prefens tempus de tempore crefcens ;
Jam reparat rifus, jam furgit gratia vifus,

Jam promit cultu, mirac’la latentia vultu ;
Pigmina jam mifcet, quo plus fua Purpura glifcet,
Et geminans bellis fplendet mage fulgor ocellis.
Stant Lemures muti, Nymphz intentique falati, -
Hic figit Zonam, capiti locat ille Coronam,
Hac manicis formam, plicis dat et altera normam ;
Et tibi vel Berty, tibi vel nitidiffima Letty !

Gloria fattorum temere conceditur horum.
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Tk’ inferior Prieflefs, at her altar’s fide,
Tremhling, begins the facred ritgs of Pridg.
Unnumber'd treafures ope at once, and here
"The various off’rings of the world appear; 138
From each the nicely. culls with curious toil,

And decks the Goddefs with the glitt’ring fpoik.
"This cafket India’s glowing gems unlocks, -

And all Arabia breathes from yonder box.

The Tortoife here and Elephant unite, ' 135
Transform’d to combs, the fpeckled, and the white.
Here files of pins extend their fhining rows,

Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux.

Now awful Beauty puts on all its arms ; .
The fair each moment rifes in her charms, 140
Repairs her fmiles, awakens ev’ry grace,

And calls forth all the wonders of her face;

Sees by degrees a purer bluth arife,

And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes.

The bufy Sylphs furround their darling care, 145
‘Thefe fet the head, and thofe divide the hair,

Some fold the fleeve, whilft others plait the gown ;
And Betty’s prais’d for labours not her own.

VERr. 145. The bufy Sylphs, etc.] Antient Traditions of
the Rabbi’s relate, that feveral of the fallen Angels be-
came amorous of Women, and particularly fome ; among
the reft Afacl, who lay with Naamah, the wif¢ of Noah,
or of Ham ; and who coatinuing impenitent, ftjll pre-
fides over the Women’s Toilets, - Berefbi Rabbi ia
Gengel. vi. 2. P,

THE
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CANTO IL

OT with more glories, in th’ etherial plain,
The Sun firft rifes o’er the purpled main,
Than, ifluing forth, the rival of his beams
Launch’d on the bofom of the filver Thames.
Fair Nymphs, and well-dreft Youths around her
thone, I3
But ev’ry eye was fix’d on her alone.
On her white breaft a fparkling Crofs fhe wore,.
Which Jews might kifs, and Infidels adore.
Her lively looks a fprightly mind difclofe,
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix’d as thofe : 10
Favours to none, to all the fmiles extends ;
Oft fhe rejeQs, but never once offends.
Bright as the fun, her eyes the gazers ftrike,
And, like the fun, they fhine on all alike.
Yet graceful eafe, and fweetnefs void of pride 1§
Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults to hide :
If to her thare fome female errors fall, |
Look on her face, and you'll forget "em all. _
' This
VariaTions.

Vx l.. 4. Launch*d on the 50/5»1] From hence the poem
continues, in the firk Edition, to v. 46.
The reft the winds difpers'd in empty air,
all after, to the end of this Canto, being additional. P.

-~
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This Nymph, to the deftru&ion of mankind,
Nourifh’d two Locks, which graceful hung behind
In equal curls, and well confpir’d to deck 21
With thining ringlets the fmooth iv'ry neck.
Love in thefe labyrinths his flaves detains,

And mighty hearts are held in flender chains.
With hairy fpringes we the birds betray, 25
Slight lines of hair furprize the finny prey,

Fair trefles man’s imperial race infnare,

And beauty draws us with a fingle hair.

Th’ advent’rous Baron the bnght locks admir'd 3
He faw, he wifh’d, and to the prize afpir’d. 30
Refolv’d to win, he meditates the way,

By force to ravifh, or by fraud betray ;
For when fuccefs a Lover’s toil attends,
Few afk, if fraud or force attain’d his ends.

For this, ere Pheebus rofe, he had implord: 35

Propitious heav’n, and ev’ry pow’r ador’d,
But chiefly Love—to Love an Altar built,
Of twelve vaft French Romances, neatly gilt.
There lay three garters, half a pair of gloves ;
And all the trophies of his former loves ; 40
With tender Billet-doux he lights the pyre,
And breathes three am’rous fighs to raife the fire.
Then proﬁrate falls, and begs with ardent eyes
Soon to obtain, and long poffefs the prize:

- The

IMiTaTIONS.

VERr. 25. With bairy fpringes] In allufion to Ana-
creon’s manner.
Ver. 28. awith a fingle bair.} In alluﬁon to thofe
lines of Hudibras, apphed to the fame purpofe,
And tho’ it be a tawe fiot Trout,
*Tis with a fingle bair pull’d out.
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The pow’rs gave ear, and granted half his pray’r,

‘The reft, the winds difpers’d in empty air. 46 |
But now fecure the painted veflel glides,

The fun-beams trembling on the floating tides :

While melting mufic fteals upon the fky,

And foften’d founds along the waters die ; 50

Smooth flow the waves, the Zephyrs gently play,

Belinda fmil’d, and all the world was gay.

All but the Sylph—with careful thoughts oppreft,

Th’ impending woe fat heavy on his breaft.

He fummons ftrait his Denizens of air;

The lucid fquadrons round the fails repair ;

Soft o’er the throuds aérial whifpers breathe,

That feem’d but Zephyrs to the train beneath,

‘Some to the fun their infe&-wings unfold,

Waft on the breeze, or fink in clouds of gold;
‘Tranfparent forms, too fine for mortal fight, 61
Their fluid bodies half diffolv’d in light.

Loofe to the wind their airy garments flew,

Thin glitt’ring textures of the filmy dew,

Dipt in the richeft tincure of the fkies, 65
Where:light difports in ever-mingling dyes,

While ev’ry beam new tranfient colours flings,
Colours that change whene’er they wave their wings.
Amid the circle, on the gilded maft, .

Superior by the head, was Ariel plac’d ; - 70
His purple pinions op’ning to the fun,

" He rais’d his azure wand, and thus begun,

Ye
IMiTaTIONS.

Ver. 45. The pow'rs gave ear,] Virg. ZFn. xi. P.
.
5 .
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Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your chief give: ear,
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Dzmons hear ! .
Ye know thefpheres and various tafks affign’d 75
By laws eternal to th’ aérial kind.

Some in the fields of pureft Akher play,

And bafk and-whiten in the blaze of day.

Some guide the courfe of wand’ring -orbs on high,
Or roll the planets thro’ the boundlefs.lky. 8o
Some lefs refin’d, beneath the moon’s pale light
Purfue the ftars that fhoot athwart the night,

Or fuck the mifts in groﬂér air below, -

Or dip their pinions in the painted bow,

Or brew fierce tempefls on the wintry main, - 83
Or o’er the glebe diftil the kindly rain.

Others on earth o’er human race prefide,

‘Watch all their ways, and all their a&ions guide :
Of thefe the chief the care of Nations own,

And guard with Arms divine the Britith Throne.

Our humbler province is to tend the Fair, g1
Not a lefs pleafing, tho® lefs glorious care ;

To fave the powder from too rude a gale,

Nor let th’ imprifon’d eflences exhale ;

To draw frefh colours from the vernal low’rs; ¢g
‘To fteal from rainbows €’er they drop in fhow’rs

A brighter wath ; to curl their waving hairs,

Aflift their bluthes, and mfpu'e their airs ;

Nay oft, in dreams, invention we beftow,

To change a Flounce, or add a Furbelow. 100

This day, black Omens threat the brighteft Fair
That €’er deferv’d a watchful fpirit’s care;

Some dire difafter, or by force, or flight ;
But what, or. where, the fates have wrapt in night.

4 ‘Whether
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Whether the nymph'fhall beak Diana’s faw, 10§
. Or fome frail China jar receive a flaw ;
Orftain her honour, or her new brocade ;
Forget her pray’rs, or mifs a'mafquerade ;
Or lofe her heart, or necklace at a ball ;
Or whether Heav'n h¥ doom’d that Shock muft
fall. ‘110
Hafte then, ye fpirits! to your charge repair :
The flutt’ring fan be Zephyretta’s care ;
‘The drops to thee, Brillante, we confign ;
And, Momentilla, let the watch be thine ;
Do thou, Crifpifla, tend her fav’rite Lock ; 115
Ariel himfelf fhall be the guard of Shock.
To fifty chofen Sylphs, of-fpecial note,
We truft th’ important charge, the Petticoat :
Oft have we known that feven-fold fence to fail,
Tho’ ftiff with hoops, and arm’d with ribs of whale ;
Form a ftrong line about the filver bound, 12K
And guard the wide circumference around.
Whatever fpirit, carelefs of his charge,
His poft neglets, or leaves the fair at large,
Shall feel fharp vengeance foon o’ertake his fins,
‘Be ftop’d in vials, or transfix’d with pins ; 126
Or plung’d in lakes of bitter wathes lie,
Or wedg’d whole ages in a bodkin’s eye:
Gums
IMiTAT1IONS.
ViR: 119. == c/ypei dominus feptemplicis Hjax. Ovid.

ViR, 121. about the filver bound] In allufion to the
fhicld of Achilles, :
Thus the broad field complete the Artifl crown'd,
With bis laft band, and peur’d the Ocean round :
bu living Silver Jeem’d the avaves to ro/l,

And-beat the Buckler’s verge, and bound. the whole.
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Gums and Pomatums fhall his flight reftrain,
While clog’d he beats his filken wings in vain ;

Or Alum ftyptics with contracting pow’r 13%
Shrink his thih eflence like a rivel’d flow’r :

Or, as Ixion fix’d, the wretch fhall feel

The giddy motion of the whirling Mill,

In fumes of burning Chocolate fhall glow, 135
And tremble at the fea that froths below !

He fpoke; the fpirits from the fails defcend ;
Some, orbin orb, around the nymph extend ;
Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair; o
Some hang upon the pendants of her ear; 140
With beating hearts the dire event they wait,
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of Fate.

THE
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CANTO M

LOSE by thofe meads, for ever crown’d with
flow’rs,
Where Thames with pride furveys his rifing tow’rs,
There ftands a ftruéture of majettic frame,
Which from the neighb’ring Hampton takes its
name, ~
Here Britain’s flatefmen oft the fall foredoom g
Of foreign Tyrants, and of Nymphs at home ;
Here thou, great ANNA ! whom three realms obey,
Doft fometimes counfel take—and fometimes Tea,
- Hither the heroes and the nymphs refort,
To tafteawhile the pleafures of a Court; 10
In various talk th’ inftruéive hours they paft,
‘Who gave the ball, or paid the vifit laft ;
One fpeaks the glory of the Britith Queen,
And one defcribes a charming Indian fereen ;
A third interprets motions, looks, and eyes; 13
At ev’ry word areputation dies.

VarRiaTrons.

Ver. 1. Clofs by thofe mcuds,] The firt Edition con-
tinues from this line to v. 24. of this Canto. P.

VEr. 11, 12, Originally in the firft Edition,
In various talk the chearful hours they paft,
Of, who was bit, or who capotted laft.  P.

Yor. I. . L Sauff,
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Snuff, or the fan, fupply each paufe of chat,
With finging, laughing, ogling, and all that.

Mean while, declining from the noon of day,
The fun obliquely thoots his burning ray ; 20
Thehungry Judges foon the fentence fign,
And wretches hang that jury-men may dine ;
‘The merchant from th’ Exchange returns in peace,
And the long labours of the Toilet ceafe.
Belinda now, whem thirft of fame invites, 25
Burns to encounter two advent’rous Knights,
At Ombre fingly to decide their doom ;
And fwells her breaft with conquefts yet to come.
Strait the three bands prepare in arms to join,
Each band the number of the facred nine. 30
Soon as fhe fpreads her hand, th’ aérial guard
Defcend, and fit on each important card :
Firft Ariel perch’d upon a Matadoere,
. Then each, according to the rank they bore 3
For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient race, 3§
Are, as when women, wondrous fond of place.

Behold, four Kings in majefty rever'd,
With hoary whifkers and a forky beard ;
And four fair Queens whofe hands fuftain a flow’r,
Th’ expreflive emblem of their fofter pow’r;  4Q
Four Knaves in garbs fuccin&®, a trufty band,
Caps on their heads, and halberts in their hand ;
And particolour’d troops, a fhining train,
Draw forth to combat on the velvet plain.

- The
VarratTions.

VR, 24. Aud the long labours of the Toilet ceafe.] All
that follows of the game at Ombre, was added fince the
firft Edition, till v. 103 which conne&ed thus,

Sudden the board with cups and fpoons is crown'd, P.



THE RAPE OF THELOCK. 147
The fkilful Nymph reviews her force with care:
Let Spades be truimps ! fhe faid, and trumps they
_ were. g 46"
Now move to war her fable Matadores,
In fhow like leaders of the fwarthy Moors.
Spadillio firft, unconquerable Lord !
Led off two captive trumps, and fwept the board.
As many more Manillio forc’d to yield, Y
And march’d a viGor from the verdant field.
Him Bafto follow’d, but his fate more hard
Gain’d but one trump and one Plebeian card.
With his broad fabre next, a chief in years, 5§
‘The hoary Majefty of Spades appears, '
Puts forth one manly leg, to fight reveal’d,
The reft, his many-colour’d robe conceal’d.
‘The rebel Knave, who dares his prince engage,
Proves the juft vi&tim of his royal rage. 6o
Ev’n mighty Pam, that Kings and Queens o’erthrew
And mow’d down armies in the fights of Lu,
Sad chance of war! now deftitute of aid,
Falls undiftinguifh’d by the victor Spade !
Thus far both armies to Belinda yield 3 65
Now to the Baron fate inclines the field.
His warlike Amazon her hoft invades,
Th’ imperial confort of the crown of Spades.
“The Club’s black Tyrant firft her vi&tim dy’d,
Spite of his haughty mien, and barb’rous pride :
L2 What

VEr. 47. Now mowe to awar, ete.] The whole idea of
this defcription of a game at Owbre, is taken from Vi-
da’s defcription of a game at Chefs, in his poem intit.
Scacchia Ludus.
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What boots the regal circle on his head, 7t

His giantlimbs, in flate unwieldy fpread ; '

“Fhat long behind he trails his pompous robe,

And, of all monarchs, only grafps the globe ?

The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace; 75

Th’ embroider’d King who thows but half his face,

And his refulgent Queen, with pow’rs combin’d

Of broken troops an eafy conqueft find.

Clubs, Diamonds, Hearts, in wild diforder feen,

With throngs promifcuous ftrow the level greem.

Thus when difpers’d a routed army ruyns, 8r

Of Afia’s troops, and Afric’s fable fons, ‘

With like confufion different nations fly,

Of varioys habit, and of various dye,

The pierc’d battalions. dif-united fall,

In heaps on heaps; one fate o’erwhelms them all.

The Knaye of Diamonds tries his wily arts,
And wins (oh fhameful chance!) the Queen of
. Hearts.

At this, the blopd. the virgin’s cheek forfook,

A livid palenefs fpreads o’er all her look 3 9«

- She fees, apd: trembles at th’ approaching; ill, '

Jutt in the jaws of ruin, and Codille.

And now, (as oft in fome diftemper’d State)

On one. nice Trick depends the gen’ral fate.

An Ace of Hearts fteps forth: The King unfeen

Lurk’d in her hand, and mourn’d his captive Queen:

He fprings to vengeance with an eager pace,

.. And falls like thunder on the proftrate Ace.

‘The nymph exulting fills with fhouts the fky ;

The walls, the woods, and long canals reply. 100
Q thought-
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O thoughtlefs mortals | ever blind to fate,
"T'oo foon dejefted, ahd too foon elate. .
Sudden, théfe honours thall be friatch’d away;

And curs’d for ever this vitorious day.

For lo! the board with cups and fpoens is crown’d,
The berries crackle, and the mill turns round ; 106
On thining Altars of Japan they raife
‘The filver lamp ; the fiery fpirits blaze:

From filver fpouits the grateful liquors glide,
While China’s earth receives the fmoaking tide :
At once they gratify their fcent and tafte, 11
And frequent cups prolong the rich repafte.
‘Strait hover round the Fair her airy band; .
Some; sas fhe fipp’d, the fuming liquor fann’d,
Some o’er her lap their careful plumes difplay’d, -
Trembling, and confcious of the rich brocade. 116
- Coffee, (which makes the politician wife,
~ And fee thro’ all things with his half-fhut eyes)
Sent up in vapours to the Baren’s brain
New ftratagems, the radiant Lock to gain. 126
Ah ceafe, rath youth! defift ere ’tis too late,
Fear the juft Gods, and think of Scylla’s Fate!
L3 ~ Changd
Ver. 122. and think of Solla’s Fate!] Vide Ovid
Metam. viii. P,

VarRtaTIONS

VER. 105. Sudden the board, etc.) From hence, the
firk Edition continues to v. 134.

IMiTaTIONS.
Ver. 101.
Nefcia mens hominum fati fortifgue future,
Et fervare modum, rebus fublata fecundis !
Turno ttmplu erit,' MAGNo Cum aplam:rit emptum

Inta&tum Pallanta ; ¢t cum fpolia ifia diemoue
Oderit Virg,



1so THE RAPE OF THE LOCK.

Chang’d to a bird, and fent to flit in air,
She dearly pays for Nifus’ injur'd hair ! 124
But when to mifchief mortals bend their will,
How foon they find fit inftruments of ill ?
Juft then, Clariffa drew with tempting grace
A two-edg’d weapon from her fhining cafe :
So Ladies in Romance affift their Knight,
Prefent the fpear, and arm him for the fight. 136
He takes the gift with rev’rence, and extends
The little engine on his finger’s ends ;
‘This juft behind Belinda’s neck he fpread,
As O’er the fragrant fteams fhe bends her head.
Swift to the Lock a thoufand Sprites repair, 138
A thoufand wings, by turns, blow back the hair;
And thrice they twitch’d the diamiond in her ear ;
Thrice fhe look’d back, and thrice the foe drew
near. : .
Juft in that inftant, anxious Ariel fought
The clofe receffes of the Virgin’s thought; 140
-As on the nofegay in her breaft reclin’d,
He watch’d th’ Ideas rifing in her mind,
Sudden he view’d, in fpite of all herart,
An earthly Lover lurking at ber heart.
Amaz’d, confus’d, he found his pow’r expir'd,
Refign’d to fate, and with a figh retir'd.
The
VarraTions.
Ver. 134. In the firft Edition it wasthus,

As o'er the fragrant fteam fhe bends her head.
Firft he expands the glitt’ring forfex wide ’
T’ inclofe the Lock 5 then joins it to divide :

‘The meeting points the facred hair diffever,

From the fair head, forever and forever. v. 154.

All that is between was added afterwards. P,
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“The Peer now fpreads the glitt’ring Forfex wide,

T’ inclofe the Lock ; now joins it, to divide.

Ev’n then, before the fatal engine clos’d,

A wretched Sylph too fondly interpos’d ; 150
Fate urg’d the fheers, and cut the Sylph in twain,
{(But airy fubftance foon unites again)

“The meeting points the facred hair diffever

From the fair head, for ever, and for ever! 154

Then flafh’d the living lightning from her eyes,
And fcreams ‘of horror rend th’ affrighted fkies.
Not louder fhrieks to pitying heav’n are caft,
‘When hufbands, or when lapdogs breathe their laft ;
Or when rich China vefels fall’n from high,

In glitt’ring duft, and painted fragmentslie! 160

Let wreaths of triumph now my temples twine,
{The Vi&or cry’d) the glorious Prize is mine!
White fith in ftreams, or birds delight in air,

Or in a coach and fix the Britifh Fair,

As long as Atalantis fhall be read, 165

Or the fmall pillow grace a Lady’s bed,

‘While vifits fhall be paid on folemn days,

When num’rous wax-lights in bright order blaze,

While nymphs take treats, or affignations give, 169

So long my honour, name, and praife fhall live!
L4 What

VEr. 152. But airy fubflance] See Milton, lib. vi,
of Satan cut afunder by the Angel Michael.

Ver. 165. Atalantis] A famous book written about
that time by a woman : full of Court, and Party-fcandal ;
and in a loofe effeminacy of fyle and fentiment, which
well fuited the debauched tafte of the better Vulgar.,

ImMmiTaTiONS,

Vsr. 163, 170.

Dum juga montis aper, fluvios dum pifcis amabit,
Semper hanos, nomengue tuum laudefgue mancbunt.
. Virg.
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What Time would fpare, from Steel receives ita
date,

And monuments, like men, fubmit to fate !

Steel could the labour of the Gods deftroy,

And ftrike to duft th’ imperial tow’rs of Troy 3

Steel could the works of mortal pride confound,

And hew triumphal arches to the ground. 176

What wonder then, fair nymph ! ‘thy hairs fhould
feel,

The conqu’ring force of unrefifted fteel ?

IMmrTaTIONS.
Ver. 177.
Ille quoque everfus mons eff, etc.
Quid faciant crines, cuwm ferro talia cedamt ?
' Catull, de cam, Berenices,

THE
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CANTO 1V.

UT anxious cares the penfive nymph op-
prefs’d, :

And fecret paffions labour’d in her breaft,

Not youthful kings in battle feiz’d alive, -

Not fcornful virgins who their charms furvive,

Not ardent lovers robb’d of all their blifs,

Not ancient ladies when refus’d a kifs,

Not tyrants fierce that unrepenting die,

Not Cynthia when her manteau’s pinn’d awry,

E’er felt fuch rage, refentment, and defpair,

As thou, fad Virgin! for thy ravift’d Hair. ' 10

For, that fad moment, when the Sylphs withdrew,

And Ari¢l weeping from Belinda flew,

Ume

~ VarRIAaTIONS,

Ver. 11. Fe that fad moment, etc.] All the lines from
hence to the g4th verfe that defcribe the houfe of Spleen
are not in the firft Edition ; infead of them followed
only thefe, .

While her rack’d Soul repofe and peace require
The fierce Thaleftris fanfct’hc riﬁngcz‘r:es. s
_And continued at the g4th’ Verfe of this Canto. P,

IMmiTaTIiONS.
Vee. 1, Virg, Bn.iv. 4 regina gravi, etc. P.
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Umbriel, a dufky, melancholy fprite,
" As ever fully’d the fair face of light,
Down to the central earth, his proper fcene, 13§
Repair'd to fearch the gloomy Cave of Spleen.
Swift on his footy pinions flits the Gnome,
And in a vapour reach’d the difmal dome.
No chearful breeze this fullen region knows,
" The dreaded Eaft is all the wind that blows.  2e
Here in a grotto, fhelter’d clofe from air,
And fcreen’d in fhades from day’s detefted glare,
She fighs for ever on her penfive bed,
Pain at her fide, and Megrim at her head. -
Two handmaids wait the throne : alike in place,
But diff ring far in figure and in face.
Here ftood Ill- nature like an ancient maid,
Her wrinkled form in black and whitearray’d ; _
With ftore of pray’rs, for mornings, nights, and
noons, '
Her hand is fill’d ; her bofom with lampoons. 30
There Affectation, with afickly mien,
Shows in her cheek the rdles of eighteen,
Pra&is’d to lifp, and hang the head afide,
- Faints into airs, and languithes with pride,
On the rich quilt finks with becoming woe, 35
Wrapt in a gown, for ficknefs, and for fhow.
The fair-ones feel fuch maladies as thefe,
‘When each new night-drefs gives a new difeafe.
A conftant Vapour o’er the palace flies ,
Strange phantoms rifing as the mifts arife ; 40
Dreadful, as hermit’s dreams in haunted fhades,
" Or bright, as vifions of expiring maids,

Now



g

THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 1355

- Now glaring fiends, and fnakes on rolling fpires, .

Pale fpectres, gapingtombs, and purple fires :
Now lakes of liquid gold, Elyfian fcenes, 43
And cryftal domes, and Angels in machines.
Unnumber’d throngs on ev’ry fide are feen,
Of bodies chang’d to various forms by Spleen.
Here living Tea-pots ftand, one arm held out,
One bent ; the handle this, and that the fpout:
A Pipkin there, like Homer’s Tripod walks; 51
Here fighs a Jar, and there a Goofe-pye talks ;
" Men prove with child, as pow’rful fancy works,
And maids turn’d bottles, call aloud for corks.
Safe paft the Gnome thro’ this fantaftic band,
A branch of healing Spleenwort in his hand.
Then thus addrefs’d the pow’r— Hail wayward ~
"~ Queen! S

* Who rule the fex to fifty from fifteen :

Parent of vapours and of female wit,

~ Who give th’ hyfteric, or poetic fit, 6o
On various tempers at by various ways,
Make fome take phyfic, others fcribble plays 3
Who caufe the proud their vifits to delay,
And fend the godly in a pet to pray.
A nymph there is, that all thy pow’r difdains, 65
And thoufands more in equal mirth maintains.

' But

IMiTaTIONS.
VEeR. 1. Homer's Tripod awalks;] See Hom, Iliad
xviii. of Vulcan’s walking Tripods.
VER. 52, and there a Goofe-pye talks.] Alludes to a
yeal fa&, a Lady of diftin@ion imagin'd herfelf in this
condjtion,  P,. , J2
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But oh! if e’er thy Gnome could fpoil a grace,
Or raife a pimple on'a beauteous face,

Like Citron-waters matrons cheeks inflame,
Or change complexions at a lofing game ; 7.
If e’er with airy horns I planted heads,
Or rumpled petticoats, or tumbled beds,
Or caus’d fufpicion when no foul was rude,
Or difcompos’d the head-drefs of a Prude, .
Or ¢’er to coftive lap-dog gave difeafe 75
Which not the tears of brighteft eyes could eafe: j
Hear me, and touch Belinda with chagrin,
That fingle act gives half the world the fpleen.
The Goddefs with a difcontented air -
Seems to reject him, tho’ fhe grants his pray’r. 8e.
A wond’rous Bag with both her hands fhe binds, _ - ‘
Like that where once Ulyfles held the winds; -
‘There fhe colle&s the force of female lungs, ’
Sighs, fobs, and paffions, and the war of tongues.
A Vial next fhe fills with fainting fears, 85
Soft forrows, melting griefs, and flowing tears. )
The Gnome rejoicing bears her gifts away, /
Spreads his black wings, and flowly mounts to day. l
Sunk in Thaleftris’ arms the nymph he found,
Her eyes dejefted, and her hair unbound. ge
Full o’er their heads the {welling bag he rent,
And all the Furies iffu’d at the vent. /,
Belinda burns with more than mortal ire,
And fierce Thaleftris fans the rifing fire.
O wretched maid! fhe fpread her hands, and cry’d )
(While Hampton’s echoes, wretched maid ! reﬂy’d) I
Was it for this you took fuch conftant care :
The bodkin, comb, and effence to prepare ! ° !

For .

A - ~de st
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" For this your locks in paper durance bound,

For this with tort’ring irons wreath’d around? 100

For this with fillets ftrain’d your tender head,

And bravely bore the double loads of lead ?

Gods! fhall the ravither difplay your hair,

While the Fops envy, and the Ladies ftare !

Honour forbid | at whofe unrival’d fhrine 105

Eafe, pleafure, virtue, all our fex refign. '

Methinks already I your tears furvey,

Already hear the horrid things they fay,

Already fee you a degraded toaft,

And all your honour in a whifper lo& ! 110

How fhall I, then, your helplefs fame defend ?

*Twill them be infamy to feem your friend !

And fhall this prize, th’ ineftimable prize,

Expos’d- thro’ cryftal to the gazing eyes,

And heighten’d by the diamond’s circling rays,

On that rapacious hand for ever blaze ? 116

Seoner fhall grafs in Hyde-park Circus grow,

And wits take lodgings in the found of Bow ;.

Soaner let earth, air, fea, to Chaos fall,

Mep, monkeys, lap-dogs, parrots, perithall! 20
She faid ;. then raging to Sir Plume repairs,

Ang bids.her Beau demand the precious hairs :

(SirPlume of amber fnuff-box juftly vain,

And the nice conduc of a clouded cane)

With

VEr 121. Sir Plumerepairs,] Sir George Brown. He
was the only one of the Party who took the thing fe-
rioufly. He was angry, thac the Poet fhould make him
talk nothing but nonfenfe; and, in truth, one could not
well blame him.

w0
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With earneft eyes; and round unthinking face; 128

He firft the fnuff-box open’d, then the cafe,

And thus broke out—¢ My Lord, why, what the

<« devil ?
& Z—ds! damn thelock ! *fore Gad, you muft be
< civil !

« Plague on’t! ’tis paft a jeft—nay prithee, pox !

« Give her the hair’— he{poke, and rapp’d his box.
Tt grieves me much (reply’d the Peer again)

Who fpeaks {o well fhould ever fpeak in vain.

But by this Lock, this facred Lock I fwear,- ~

(Which never more fhall join its parted hair ;

‘Which never more its honours fhall renew, 134

Clip’d from the lovely head where late it grew) '

‘That while my noftrils draw the vital air,

“This hand, which won it, fhall for ever wear, ~

He fpoke, and fpeaking, in proud triumph fpread

‘The long-contended honours of her head. 140
But Umbriel, hateful Gname! forbears not fo 3

He breaks the Vial whence the forrows flow,

Then fee! the nymph in beauteous grief appears,

Her eyes half- languithing, half-drown’d in tears ;

On her heav’d bofom hung her drooping head,

Which, with a figh, fhe rais’d ; and thus fhe faid :

For.

VER. 141. But Umbriel, bateful Gnome! forbears not
Jo 3 He breaks the Vial awhence the  Jorrows flow.] Thefe
two lines are additional ; and aflign the caufe of the
different operation on the Paffions of the two Ladies,
The poem went on before without that diftin&tion, as

without any Machinery to the end of the Canto. P,

IMmritarrions,

VEx. 133. But by this Lock,] Inallufion to Achilles’s
path in Homer, I1. i.

.
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For ever curs’d be this detefted day,
‘Which fnatch’d my beft, my fav'rite curl away !
Happy ! ah ten times happy had I been,
If Hampton-Court thefe eyes had neverfeen! 130.
Yet am not I the firft miftaken maid
By love of Courts to num’rous ills betray’d,
Oh had I rather un-admir’d remain’d
In fome lone ifle, or diftant Northern land ;
‘Where the gilt Chariot never marks the way, - 156
Where none learn Ombre, none €’er tafte Bohea !
There kept my charms conceal’d from mortal eye,
Like rofes, that in deferts bloom and die.
‘What mov’d my mind with youthful Lords to roam ?
O had I ftay’d, and faid my pray’rs at home! 166
*T'was this, the morning omens feem’d to tell,
" Thrice from my trembling hand the patch-box fell
- The tott’ring China fhook without a wind,
~Nay Poll fat mute, and Shock was moft unkind !
A Sylph too warn’d me of the threats of fate, 16y
5.In myftic vifions, now believ’d too late |
. See the poor remnants of thefe ﬂnghted hairs |
My hands fhall rend what ev’n thy rapine fpares :
- “Thefe in two fable ringlets taught to break,
z‘Once gave new beauties to the fnowy neck; 17@
i-The fifter lock now fits uncouth, alone,
-~ /And in its fellow’s fate forefees its own ;
'Uncurl ’d it hangs, " the fatal fheers demands,
And tempts once more, thy facrilegious hands,
“Oh hadft thou, cruel! been content to feize 175
" Hairs lefs in fight, or any hairs but thefe !

THE
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o THE
RAPE of the LOCK.

CANTO V.

HE faid : the pitying audience meltin tears,
But Fate and Jove had ftopp’d the Baron’s éars,
In vain Thaleftris with reproach aflails,
~ For who can move when fair Belinda fails ?
- Not half fo fix'd the T.rojan could remmin, . §
While Anna begg’d and Dido rag’d in vain.
Then grave Clariffz graceful wav'd her fan ;
. Silence enfu’d, and thus the nymph began.
Say why are Beauties prais’d and honour’d moft,
The wife man’s paffion, and the vain man’s toaft ?
' Why

Var1aTions.

VeEr. 7. Then grave Clariffa, etc.] A new Charaer
jntroduced in the fubfeg\uent Editions, to open more
clearly the Mor at of the Poem, in & parody of the
fpeech of Sarpedon to Glaucus in Homer. P.

IMiTaTIiONS

VER. 9. Sayavby are Beauties, etc.]
Why boaft we, Glaucus ! our extended reign,
Where Xanthus® fireams enrich the Lycian plain ;.
Our num’rous berds that range the fruitful field,
And bills avbere vines their purple barvefl yield ;
Our foaming bowls with purer nelar croawn’d,
Onr feafis enbanc’d with mufic’s fprightly found 5 *

- Why
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Why deck’d with all that land and fea afford,
Why Angels call’d; and Angel-like ador’d ?

Why round-our coaches croud the. white-glov’d
Beaux,

‘Why bows, the fide-box from its inmoft rows? -
How vain are all thefe glories, all our pains, 1§
- Unlefs good fenfe preferve what beauty gains:

That men may fay, when we the front-box grace,
Behold the firft in virtue as in face !

Oh! if to danceall night, and drefs all day,

Charm’d- the fmall-pox, . or chas’d old age away ;

- Who would not fcorn what houfewife’s cares pro-
duce; :

Or who would learn one earthly thing of ‘ufe ?

To patch, nay ogle, might become a Saint,
Nor could it fure befuch a fin to paint.

Why on thofe fbores are ave with joy furwey'd ;

Admir'd as beroes, and as Gods obey’d ;

Unlefs great alls fuperior merit prove, -

And windicate the bounteous porw’rs absve ? -
"Tis ours, the dignity they give, to grace ;

The forfi in walour, as the firft in place :

That when with wond'ring eyes our martial bands

Bebold our deeds tranfeending our command,

Such, they may cry, deferve the fov'reign flate,

Whom thofe that envy, dare not imitate ;

Could all our care elude the gloomy grive,

Which claims no lefs the fearful than the brave,

For luft of fame I foould not <v.inly dave

In fighting fields, nor urge thy foul to war.

But fince, alas! ignoble age mupt come,

Difeafe, and death’s inexorable doom ;

Tbe life avkich others pay, let us beflow,

And gizve to fame what awe to nature owe 3

Brave the® ave fall, and bonour’d if awe live,

Or let us glory gain, or glory give,

Vou L M .~ But
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But fince, alas! frail beauty muft decay, 25
Curl’d or uncurl'd, fince Locks will turn to grey ;
Since painted, or not painted, all fhall fade,
And fhe who fcorns 2 man, muft die amaid ;
‘What then remains, but well our pow’r to ufe,
And keep good-humour flill whate’er we lofe? 30
And truft me, dear ! good-humour can prevail,
When airs, and flights, and fcreams, and fcolding
fail
Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll ;
Charms ftrike the fight, but merit wins the foul.
So fpoke the Dame, but no applaufe enf'd; 35
Belinda frown’d, Thaleftris call'd her Prude.
To arms, to arms! the fierce Virago cries,
And fwift as lightning to the combat flies:
All fidein parties, and begin th’ attack 3 -
Fan clap, filks rufsle, and tough whalebones crack's
Heroes and Heroines fhouts confus’dly rife, 43
And bafe, and treble voices ftrike the fkies.
No common weapons in their hands are found,
Like Gods they fight, nor dread a mortal wounds
So when bold Homer makes the Gods engage,
And heav’nly breafts with human paffions rage ;
*Gainft
ViR, 45. 8o when bo/d Homer] Homer, Il xx. P.

VarRiATIONS.

Vxr. 37. To arms, toarms!] From hence the firft Edi-
tion goes on to the Conclufion, except a very few fhort
infertions added, to keep the Machinery in view to the
end of the poem. ° P.

IMrTaTrO NS _

Vr. 35. So fpoke the Dame,) Tt is a verfe frequent!
yepeated in Homer after any fpeech, T

- So fpoke=—and all the Heroes applasdeds P
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*Gainft Pallas, Mars ; Latona, Hermes aris § 47
And all Olympus rings with loud alarms

Jove’s thundet roars, heav’i trerbles all around,
Blue Neptune ftorms, the bellowing deeps refound !
Earth thakes her nodding tow’rs, the ground gives

way, - . , , 5t
And the pale ghofts ftart at the flath of day!
Triumphant Umbriel on a fconce’s height
Clap'd his glad wings, and fate to view the fight
Prop’d on their bodkin fpears, the Sprites furvey
The growing combat, or affift the fray. 56
While thro’ the prefs enrag’d Thaleftris flies,
And featters death around fram both her eyes;
A Beau and Witling perifh’d in the throng,
One dy’d in metaphor, and one in fong. 6o
¢¢ ON cruel nymph! a living death I beat,
Cry’d Dapperwit, ahd funk befide his chair.
A mournful glance Sir Fopling upwatds caft;
¢¢ Thofe eyes are made fo killing—was his laft.
‘Thus on Mzander’s flow’ry margin lies 63
‘Th’ expiring Swan, and as he fitigs he dies.
When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clariffa down,
Chloe dtepp’d in, and kill’d hirti with a frown ;
M2 She
Vart ATIONS.
Vsr. 53. Triumpbant Umbriel] Thefe four lines add-
ed, for the reafon before mentioned, P.
. IMiTAaTIONS. ~
Ver. g5, Triumpbant Umbriel] Minerva in liké man-
ner, during the Battle of Ulyfles with the Suitors in
Odyfl. perches on abearm of the roof to behold it. P,
VEr. 64, Thoft eyes are made fo killing] The words of
& Song in the Opera of Camilla. P.
VER. 65. This on Maander’s flow'ry margin lies]
Sic ubi fata wocant, udis akjeitus in berbis,

ite

Ad vada Meandri concitit albus olor. Qv. Ep. Pu -
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She fmil'd to fee the doughty heroe flain, A
But, at her fmile, the Beau reviv’d again. 76
Now Jove fufpends his golden fcales in air,
Weighs the Mens wits againft the Lady’s hair ;
The doubtful beam long nods from fide to fide 5
At length the wits mount up, the hairs fubfide.
See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies, 75
With more than ufual lightning in her eyes
Nor fear’d the Chief th’ unequal fight to try,
Who fought no more than on his foe to die..
But this bold Lord with manly firength endu’d,
She with one finger and a thumb fubdu'd: = 8e
Juft where the breath of life his noftrils drew,
A charge of Snuff the wily virgim threw ;
The Gnomes dire&, to ev’ry atom juft,
The pungent grains of titillating duft,
Sudden, with ftarting tears each eye o’erflows, 85
And the high dome re-echoes to his nofe.
Now meet thy fate, incens’'d Belinda cry’d,
And drew a deadly bodkin from her fide.
(The fame, his ancient perfonage to deck,
Her great great grandfire wore about his neck, 90
In three feal-rings; which after, melted down,
Form’d a vaft buckle for his widow’s gown :
Her infant grandame’s whiftle next it grew,
The bells fhe jingled and the whiftle blew 3

Ver. 71 Now Fowve, etc.] Vid. Homer ﬂ viii, and

Virg. ZAn. xii. P.
IMrTATION .

Ver. 83. The Gnamss diref?,] Thefe two lines added
for the above reafon. .

VeRr. 89. The fame, bis ancient perfinage to deck ] In
imitation of the progrefs of Agamemnon’s fceptre in
Homer, I ii. p. 6
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Then in a bodkin grac’d her mother’s hairs, 9§
“Which long fhe wore, and now Belinda wears.)
Boaft not my fall (he cry’d) infulting foe !
Thou by fome other fhalt be laid as low.
Nor think, to die deje@s my lofty mind :
Al that I dread is leaving you behind ! 100
Rather than fo, ah let me flill furvive,
And burn in Cupid’s lames,—but burn alive.
Reftore the Lock! fhe cries; and all around
Reftore the Lock! the vaulted roofs rebound.
Not fierce Othello in fo loud a ftrain 10§
Roar’d for the handkerchief that caus’d his pain.
But fee how oft ambitious aims are crofs’d,
And chiefs contend ’till all the prize is loft !
The Lock, obtain’d with guilt, and kept with pain,
In ev’ry place is fought, *but fought in vain: 110
‘With fuch a prize no mortal muft be bleft,
So heav’n decrees ! with heav’n who can conteft ?
Some thought it mounted to the Lunar fphere;
Since all things loft 6n earth are treafur'd there, *
There Hero’s wits are kept in pond’rous vafes,
And Beau’s in fnuff-boxes and tweezer-cafes. 116
There broken vows, and death-bed alms are found,
And lovers hearts with ends of ribband bound,
The courtier’s promifes, and fick man’s pray’rs,
The fmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, 120
Cages for gnats, and chains to yoak a flea,
Dry’d butterflies, and tomes of cafuli’try
But truft the Mufe —the faw it upward rife,
Tho’ mark’d by none, but quick, poetic eyes :
M 3 (So

V ER. 114. Since al/ things loff] Vid. Ariofte. Cante
XXXiv. p.
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(So Rome’s great founder to the heav’ns withdrew, -
T o Proculus alone confefs’d in view) 126
A fydden Star, it fhot thro’ liquid air,
And drew behjnd a radiant trail of hair.
Not Berenice’s Locks firft rofe fo bright,
The heav’ns befpangling with difhevel’d light. 139
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies,
And pleas’d purfue its progrefs thro’ the fkies.

This the Beau monde fhall from the Mall furvey,
And hail with mufic its propitious ray.
This the hleft Lover fhall for Venus take, 135
And fend up vows from Rofamonda’s lake.
This Partridge foon fhall view in cloudlefs fkies,
When next he logks thro® Galilzo’s eyés ;
And hence th’ egregious wizard fhall foredoom

‘The fate of Louis, and the fall of Rome. 140
Then ceafe, bright Nymph! to mourn thy ra-
lfh d halr )

Wh;ch adds new glory to the fhining fphere !
Not all the trefles that fair head can boaft,
Shall draw fuch envy as the Lock youloft.
l . [ FOI 1

-

Ver. |§7 Fhis Partridge foon] John Partridge was a
ridiculous Star-gazer, who in his Almanacks every car
never-fail'd to prediét the downfal of the Po

King of France, then at war ‘with the Eaghﬂl:e

Var1aTions.
Ver. 131. The Sylphs &ebalfj_ Thefe two lines added

for the fame reafon ta keep in view the Machmery of thg
Poem. P

VERr. 128,
Flamz: zf‘erumgla trabens fpatiofo Ewmite crinem
Stella micat. Ovid. .

IMitaTIONS
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For, after all the murders of your eye, 145
When, after millions flain, yourfelf fhall die;
When thofe fair funs fhall fet, as fet they muft,
And all thofe trefles fhall be laid in duft,

‘This Lock, the Mufe fhall confecrate to fame,

And ’midft the ftars infcribe Belinda’s name. 150

M4 ELEGY
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ELEGY

UNFORTUNATE LADY*.

. WH AT beck’ning ghoft, along the moon-
light fhade

Invites my fteps, and points to yonder glade ?

*Tis fhe ! — but why that blecding bofom gor'd,
Why dimly gleams the vifionary fword ?

Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ! tell, 5
Is it, in heav’n, a crime to love too well ? ~

To bear too tender, or too firm a heart,

Toalt a Lover’s or a Roman’s part ?

Is there no bright reverfion in the fky, 4
For thofe who greatly think, or bravely die? 10
" Why bade ye elfe, ye Pow’rs! her foul afpire
Above che vulgar flight of low defire.

Ambition firft fprung from your bleft abodes ;
The glorious fault of Angels ard of Gods :

Thence -

* See the Duke of Buckingham’s verfes to a Lady de-
figaing to retire into a Monaftery compared with Mr.
Pope’s Letters to feveral Ladies, p. 206. She feems to
be the famc perfon whofe unfortunate death is the fub-
jett cf this poem.



ELEGY. 16

Thence to théir images on earth it flows, 15
And in the breafts of Kingg and Heroes glows.
Mot fouls, ’tis true, but peep out once an 4ge,
‘Dull fullen pris’ners in the body’s cage :
Dim lights of life, that burn a length of years
Ufelefs, unfeen, as lamps in fepulchres ; 20
Like Eaftern Kings a lazy ftate they keep,
And clofe confin’d to their own palace, fleep.

From thefe pethaps (ere nature bade her die)
Fate fnatch’d her early to the pitying fky.
As into air the purer fpirits flow, 1
And fep’rate from their kindred dregs below ; 5.
So flew the foul to its congenial place,
“Nor left one virtue to redeem her Race. ,

But thou, falfe guardian of a charge too good, ~
Theu, mean deferter of thy brother’s blood ! * 30
See on thefe ruby lips the trembling breath,
Thefe checks, now fadingat the blaft of death;;
Cold'is that breaft which warm’d the world bcforc,
And thofelove-darting eyes muft roll no more.
Thus, if Eternal _)uﬁice rules the ball, 35
Thus fhall your wxves, and thus your cblldren fall =
On all the line 4 fudden vengeance waits,
And frequent herfes fhall befiege your gates.
There' paffengers fhall ftand, and pointing fa.y,, ,
(While the'long fun’rals blacken all the way) 40
Lo thefe were they, whofe fouls the Furies fteel’d,
And curs'd with hearts unknowing how to yield.
Fhus unlamented pafs the proud away,
The gaze of fools, and pageant of aday !
So perith all, whofe breaft ne’er learn’d to glow
For others good, or melt at others woe. 46

‘What
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What can atone (oh ever-injur'd fhade !)
Thy fate unpity’d, and thy rites unpaid ?
No friend’s complaint, no kind domeftic tear
Pleas’d thy pale ghoft, or grac’d thy mournful bier:
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 51
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos’d,
By foreign hands'thy humble grave adomn’d,
By ftrangers honour’d, and by ftrangers mourn’d !
‘What tho’ no friends in fable weeds appear,  §5:
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year,
And bear about the mockery of woe
“T'o midnight dances, and the public fhow ?
‘What tho’ no weeping Loves thy afhes grace,
Nor polifh’d marble emulate thy face ? 60
‘What tho’ no facred earth allow thee room,
Nor hallow’d dirge be mutter’d o’er thy tomb?
Yet fhall thy grave with rifing flow’rs be dreft,
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaft :
There thall the morn her earlieft tears beftow, 65
‘There the firft rofes of the year fhall blow ;
‘While Angels with their filver wings o’erfhade
‘The ground, now facred by thy reliques made.

So peaceful refts, without aftone, a name, 6¢
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame.
How lov’d, how honour’d once, avails thee not,
To whom related, or by whom begot ;

A heap of duft alone remains of thee,
*Tis all thou art, and all the proud fhall be! v4

Poets themfelves muft fall, like thofe they fung,
Deaf the prais’d ear, and mute the tuneful tongue,
Ev’n he, whofe foul now melts in mourful lays,
Shall fhortly want the gen’rous tear he pays ;

I Then
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Then from his clefing eyes thy form fhall part,
And the laft pang fhall tear thee from his heart.
Life’s idle bufinefs at one gafp be o’er,

The Mufe forgot, and thoy belov’d no more!

PRO-
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PROLOGUTE
‘T o

Mr. ADDIS O N’s Tragedy

C A T O

O wake the foul by tender ftrokes of art,
To raife the genius, and to mend the heart 3

T'o make mankind, in confcious virtue bold,
- Live o’er each fcene, and be what they behold :
For this the Tragic Mufe firft trod the ftage, 5
Commanding tears to ftream thro’ ev’ry age ;
Tyrants r.o more their favige nature kept,
And foes to virtue wonder’d how they wept.
Qur author thuns by vulgar fprings to move
The hero’s glory, or the virgin’s love ; 10
In pitying Love, we but our weaknefs thow,
And wild Ambition well deferves its woe.
Here tears fhall flow from a more gen’rous caufe,
Such Tears as Patriots fhed for dying Laws:
He bids your breafts with ancient ardour rife, 1§
And calls forth Koman drops from Britifh eyes.

Virtue
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Virtue confefs’d in human fhape he draws,
‘W hatPlato thought, and godlike Cato was.:.
No common object-to your fight difplays,

But whai;with pleafure Heav’n itfelf furveys, 2.

A brave man ftruggling in the ftorms of - fate,

And greatly falling with a falling ftate,

‘While Cato gives his little Senate laws,

‘What bofom beats not in his Country’s caufe ?

Who fees him a&, but envies ev’ry deed ? - 23

‘Who hears him groan, and does not wifh to bleed ?

- Ev’n when proud Cefar, *midft triumphal cars, -

‘The f{poils of nations, and the pomp of wars,

Ignobly vain, and impotently great, .

Show’d Rome her Cato’s figure drawnin flate; 30

As her dead Father’s rev’rend image paft,

The pomp was darken’d, and the day o’ercaft;

The Triumph ceas’d, tears gufh’d from ev’ry eye;

The World’s great Viftor pafs’d unheeded by ;

Her laft good man dejeted Rome ador’d, 35

And honour’d Czfar’s lefs than Cato’s fword.
Britons, attend : be worth like this approv’d,

And fhow, you have the virtue to be mov’d.

With honeft fcorn the firft fam'd Cato view’d

Rome learning arts from Greece, whom fhe fubdu'd ;

Your

VERr. 20, Bat avhat with pleafure} This alludes to ‘a
famous paflage of Seneca, which Mr. Addifon afterwards
ufed as a motto to his play, when it was printed.

VERr. 37, Britons, atiend] Mr. Pope had- written it
arife, in the {pirit of Poetry and Liberty ; but Mr. Ad-
difon frightend at {o daring an expreffion, which, he
thought, fquinted at nebellion, would have it alter’d,
the {pirit of Profe and Politics, to arsend.
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Your fcene precarioufly fubfifts too long 4T

On French tranflation, and Italian fong.

Dare to have fenfe yourfelves ; affert the flage, _

Be juftly warm’d with your own native rage:

Such Playsalone fhould win a Britifh ear, 45
As Cato’s felf had not difdain’d to hears

Ver. 46. 45 Cato felf, etc.] This alludes to the fa
mous flory of his going into the Theatre, and immes
.diately coming out again,

EPI.
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EPILOGUE
T O
Mr. Rowe’s JANE SHORE.

Defigned for Mrs. OvoriELp.

Rodigious this! the Frail-one of our Play
From her own Sex fhould mercy find to-day §
You might have held the pretty head afide,
Peep’d in your fans, beer ferious, thus, and cry’d,
The Play may pafs--but that firange creature, Shore,
I can’t—indeed now~I fo hate a whore— 6.
Juft as a blockhead rubs his thoughtlefs fkull,
. And thanks his ftars he was not born a foal;
“So from a fifter finner you fhall hear,
¢ How ftrangely you expofe yourfelf, my dear ¥*
But let me die; all raillery apart, 1
Our fex are ftill forgiving at their heart ;
And did not wicked cuftom fo centrive,
We'd be the beft, good-natur'd things alive,
There are, ’tis true, who tell anothertale, 1§
That virtuous ladies envy while they rail;
Such rage without betrays the fire within ;
In fome clofe corner of the foul, they fin;
Still hoarding up, moft fcandaloufly nice,
Amidft their virtues a referve of vice. 1
The godly dame, who flefhly failings damns,
Scolds with her maid, er with her chaplain crams.
Wou.ld :
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Would you enjoy foft nights and folid dinners ?
Faith, gallants, board with faints, and bed with finners.
Well, if our Author in the Wife offends, 25
He has a Hufband that will make amends :
He draws him gentle, tender, and forgiving,
And fure fuch kind, good creatures may be living.
In days of old, they pardon’d breach of vows, -
Stern’d Cato’s felf was no relentlefs fpoufe: 30 -
Plu -Plutarch, what’s his name, that writes his life ?
Tells us, that Cato dearly lov’d his Wife :
Yet if a friend, anight orfo, fhould need her,
He'd récommend her as a fpecial breeder.
Tolend a wife, few here would fcruple make, 35
But, pray, which of you all would take her back ?
Tho’ with the Stoic Chief our ftage may ring,
The Stoic Hufband was the glorious thing. - . _ -
“The man had courage, was a fage, ’tis true, = 3g.°
And lov’d his country—but what’s that to you?
Thofe {ttange examples ne’er were made to vﬁc_ ye
But the kind cuckold might inftruét the City
There, many an honeft man might copy Cato, .
Who ne’er faw naked fword, or look’d in Plato.
If, after all, you think it a difgrace, 45
That Edward’s Mifs thus perks it in your face 3
To fee a piece of failing flefh and blood,
In all thereft fo impudently good ; .
Faith, let the modeft Matrons of the town 49
Come here in crouds, and ftare the ftrumpet down.
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