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S A P P H O
P A ONIL

CQUID, ut infpé@a oft ftudiofaelittera dextrae,

E Protinus eft oculis cognita noftra tuis ?

An, nifi legifles auctoris nomina Sapphiis,
Hor breve nefcises undgimovetugogus? -

Fofitan et quaréwada fint z:rm roduitas [
Carmina, cum lyricis fim magis apta modis.

Flendus amor meus eft: elegeia flebile carmen;
Non facit ad lacrymas barbitos ulla meas.

Uror, ut, indomitis ignem exercentibus Euris,
Fertilis accenfis meflibus ardet ager. ‘10

Arva Phaon celebrat diverfa Typhoidos Aetnae,
Me calor Aetnaeo non minor igne coquit.

Nec mihi, difpofigs quae jungam carmirg nervis,
Proveniunt ; vacuae carmina mentis opus. -

3



(3)
S AP P I
T O

P H A.O

AY, lovely youth, that do’ft my hear
Can Phaon’s eyes forget his Sapphc
Mutft then her name the wretched write
To thy remembrance loft, as to thy lov
Afk not the caufe that I new numbers ¢
The Lute negleéted, and the Lyric muft
Love taught my tears in fadder notes to |
And tun’d my heart to Elegies of woe.
I burn, I burn, as when thro’ ripen’d cor
By driving winds the fpreading flames ar.
Phaon to Ztna’s fcorching fields retires,
While I confume with more than Ztna’
No more my foul a charm in mufic finds
Mufic has charms alone for peaceful mine
A2



4 SAPPHO PHAONL

Nec me Pyrrhiades Methymniadefve puellae, 15
Nec me Lefbiadum caetera turba juvant.
Vilis Ana&orie, vilis mihi candida Cydno:
Non oculis grata eft Atthis, ut ante, meis ;
Atque aliae centum, quas non fine crimine amavi :
Improbe, multarum quod fuit, unus habes. 26
Eft in te facies, funt aptt lufibus anni.
O facies oculis infidiofa meis !
Sume fidem et pharetram ;: fies manifeftus Apollo :
" Accedant capiti cornua 3 Bacchus etis.
Et Phoebus Daphnen, et Gnofida Bacchus amavit;
Nec norat lyricos illa, vel illa modos. ‘ 30
At mihi Pegafides blandiffima carmina dictant
. Jam canitur toto nomen in orbe meum.
* Nec plus Alcaeus, confors patriaeque lyraeque,
. Laudis habet, quamvis grandius ille fonet.
Si mihi difficilis formam naturi negavit ; 38
Ingenio formae damna rependo meae.
Sum brevis 3 at nomemn, quod terras impleat omnes,
. Eft mihi; menfuram nominis ipfa fero. 40



sAPPHO TO PHAON. §
Soft fcenes of folitude no more can pleafe, .1 5
Love enters there, and I'm my own difeafe. .
No more the Lefbian dames my paffion move, -
Once the dear objects of my guiltylove;
All other loves are loft in only thine, ~  *
Ah youth ungrateful to 2 flame tike mine! - 20
IWhom would nof all thofe bloommg charms furpnze,
Thofe heav’nly looks, and dear deludmg eyes? -
The harp and bow would you like Phcebus bear;
A brighter Pheebus Phaon mlght‘appear s
Would you with ivy wreath your flowing hair, 2§
Not Bacchus’ felf with Phaon could compare : :
¥et Pheebus lov’d, and Bacchus felt the flame,
One Daplme warm’d, and one the Cretan dame,
Nymphsf that in verfe né more could rival me, 30
Than ev’n thofe Gads contend it charms with thee,
The:Mufes teach me all their fofteft lays,
And the wide world refounds with Sappho’s praife.
Tho’ great Alczeus more fublimely fings, ‘
And ftrikes with bolder. rage the founding ftrings,
No'lefs renawn attends the moving lyre, 36
Which Venus tunes, and all her loves infpire ;
To me what nature has in charms deny’d,
Is well by wit’s more lafting flames fupply’d.
Tho’ fhort my ftature, yet my name extends ‘
To heav'n itfelf, and earth’s remoteft ends. 40

Aj



6  SAPREG PHAONI,

"Candida i non fum, placuit, Cepheia Padfeo
Andromede, patrize fufca colore fyaes -



SAPPHO TQ PHAOXN.

Brown as I am, an Ethiopian dame

Infpir'd young Perfeus with a gen’rous flame ;
Turtles and doves of diff ’ring hues unite,

And glofly jet is pair’d with fhining white.

If to no charms thou wilt thy heart refign,

But fuch as merit, fuch as equal thine, '

By none, alas ! by none thou canit be mov’d,
Phaon alone by Phaon myft be lovid ! .

Yet once thy Sappho could thy cares employ,
Once in her arms you center’d all your joy :

No time the dear remembrance can remove,

- For oh | how vaft a memory has love ?

My mufic, then, you could for ever hear, -
And all my words were mufic to your ear.
You ftopp’d with kiffes my enchanting tongue,
And found my kiffes fweefe_:r than my fong,

In all I pleas’d, but moft in what was beft ;
And the laft joy was dearer than the reft.

Then with each word, each glance, each motion ﬁr d,

You ftill enjoy’d, and yet you ftill defird,
*Till all diffolving in the trance we lay,
And in tumultuous raptures dy’d away. '
“The fair Sicilians now thy foul inflame ;
Why was I born, ye Gods, a Lefbian dame ?
But ah beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor boaft

That wand’ring heart which I fo lately loft ;
. A

-
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& SAPPHO PHAONL

Neu vos decipiant blandae mendacia Jinguae: 635
Quae dicit vobis, dixeraf ant¢ mihi. ’

Tu quoque quae montes celebras, Erycina, Sicanos,
(Nam tua fum) vati. “confule, diva, tuae. .

An gravis inceptum peragit fortuna tenorem @ 70
Et manet in curfu femper acerba fyo? '

'Sex mihi natales ierant, cum leGta parentis
- Ante diem lacrymas off3 bibere meas.

A.xﬁt inops frater, vi¢tus meretricis amore
Mnﬂ:aque cum turpi damna pudore tuht

Fadtus inops agili peragit freta coerula remo: 7§
Quafque male amifit, nunc male quaerit opes:

Me quoquie, quod monui bene multa fideliter, odit, -
Hoc mihi libertas, hoc pia lingua dedit.

Et tanquam defint, quae me fine fine fatigent,
Accumulat curas filia parva meas.

Ultima tu noftris accedis caufa querelis:
Non agitur vento noftra carina fuo. - 8

Ecce jacent collo fparfi fine lege capllh 3 ’
‘Nec premit articulos lucxda gemma meos.

Vefte tegor vili : ;}ullum eft in crinibus aurum :
Non Arabo nofter rore capillus olet.

Cui colar infelix? aut cui placuiffe laborem ?
Iile mihi cultus unicvs autor abett. ' .

‘Molle meym levibus cor eft violabile telis ; ;

» Et femper caufa eﬁ cur ego femper amem 90



SAPPHO TO PHAON. g

Nor be with all thofe tempting words abus’d,

Thofe tempting words were all to Sappho us’d.

And you that rule Sicilia’s happy plains, -

Have pity, Venus, on your Poet’s pains ! 70
Shall fortune flill in one fad tener run, ’ ‘
And ftill mcreafe the woes fo foon begun ?

Inur'd to forrow from my tender years,

My parent’s athes drank my early tears :

My brother next, negle&ing wealth and fame, 75
Ignobly burn’d in a deftrutive flame :

An infant daughter late my griefs increas’d,

And all a mother’s cares diftra& my breaft.

Alas, what mere could fate itfelf impofe,

But thee, the laft and greateft 'of my woes ? 8o
No more my robes in waving parple flow, :
Nor on my hand the fparkling d¥monds glow ;

No more ‘my locks in ringlets curld diffufe

The coftly fweetnefs of Atabian dews, :

Nor braids of gold the varied treffes bind, - 85
That fly diforder’d with the wariton wind :

For whom fhould Sappho ufe fuch arts as thefe ?
. He’s gone, whom only the defir'd to pleafe !

Cupid’s light darts my tender bofom move, -

Still is there caufe for Sappho ftill to love : go
So from my birth the Sifters fix'd my doom,

@ngl gave to Venus all my life to come;



1o SAPPHO PHAONL,

Slvc ita m.fcentl legem dixere. forores,
" Nec data funt vitae fila fevera meae;

Sive abeunt ftudia in mores, artefque magiftrac,
Ingenium nobis molle Thalia facit,

- Quid mirum, fi me primae lanuginis aetas

~ Abftulit, atque anni, quos vir amare poteft?

Hunc ne pro Cephalo rapeses, Aurora, timebam :
Et faceres ; fed te prima rapina tenet.

Hunc fi confpiciat quae confpicit omnia, Phoebe;.
Juffus erit fomnos continuare Phaon.

Hunc Venus in coelum curru vexiffet eburno;
Sed videt et Marti poffe placere fuo.

O nec adhuc juvenis, nec jam puer ! utilis aetas !

. O decus, atque aeyj gloria magna tui{

Huc ades, inque finus, formofe, relabere noftros: 105
Non ut ames oro, verum ut amare finas.

Scribimus, et lacrymis oculi rorantur obortis:
Afpice, quam fit in hoc ‘multa litura loco.

SL tam certus eras hinc ire, modeftius iffes, 140
Et modo dixiffes : Lefbi puella, vale.

* Nontecum lacrymas, non ofcula fumma tulifti; .
Demquc non timui, quod dolityra fui,

an de te mecum eft, nifi tantum injuria: nec tu, -
. Admoneat quod te, pignus amantis habes,



SARPHQ TO PHACN. 11
O while my Mufe in melting notes complains,
My yielding heart keeps meafure to my ftrains.
By charms like thine which all my foul have won,
Who might not--ah ! who would not be undone ?
For thofe Aurora Cephalus might fcorn,
And with frefh blufhes paint the conftious morm,
For thofe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon’s fleep, -
And bid Endymion nightly tend his fheep. 100
Venus for thofe had rapt thee to the fkies,
. But Mars on thee might look with Venus’ eyes. '
O fcarce a youth, yet fcarce a tender boy !
O ufeful time for lovers to, employ!
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 105
Come to thefe armis, and melt in this embrace |
The vows you never will return, receive ;
And take atleaft thelove. you will- not give.
See, while I write, my words are Joftin tears;
The lefs my fenfe, the more my love appears. 1710
Suze ’twas not much to bid one kind adieu,
(At leaft to feign was never hard to you)
Farewell my Lefbian love, you might have faid,
Or coldly thus, Farewell oh Lefbian maid |
No tear did you, no parting kifs receive, 11§
Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve.
~ No lover's gift your Sappho could confer,
And wrongs and woes were all you left with her.



g8 -~ SAPPHO PHAONIL ©

Non mandata dedi; neque enim mandata dediffem
Ulla, nifi ut nolles immemor efle mei. 120

Per tibi, qui nunquam longe difcedat, Amorem,
Perque novem juro, numina noftra, Deas ;

Cum mihi nefcio quis, Fugiunt tua gaudia, dixit :
Nec me flere diy, ;;'ec potuiffe loqui ;

Et lacrymae deerant oculis, et lingua palato ;
AftriGtum gelido frigore pe_&t{s erat.

Poftquam fe dolor invenit; nec pe@ora plangi,
Nec puduit fciffis exululare comis. '

Non aliter quam fi nati pia mater adempti
Portet ad extrutos corpus inine rogos.

»Gz.u'xdvet, et e noftro crefcit moerore Charaxus 134
Frater; et ante qculos itque reditque meos,

Utque pudenda mei videatur caufa doloris ;
Quid dolet hagc? certe filia vivit, ait.

Non veniunt iri idem pudgr atque amor : omne videbat

:Vulgus ; eram lacero pectus aperta finu. ‘148 - /

Tu mihi cura, Phaon ; te fomnia noftra reducunt ;.
Semnia formofo candidiora die.

o N



SAPPHO TO PHAON. 13
No charge I gave you, and no charge could give,
But this, Be mindful of our laves, and live, 120
Now by the Nine, thofe pow’rs ador’d by me, -
And Love, the God that ever waits on thee,
When firft I heard (from whom I hardly knew)
“That you were fled, and all my joys with you,
Like fome fad ftatue, fpeechlefs, pale I ftood, 125
Grief chil’'d my breaft, and fopp’d my freezing blood
No figh to rife, no tear had pow’r to flow,
Fix'd in a ftupid lethargy of woe:
But when its way th’impetuous paﬂion found,
I rend my trefles, and my breaft I wound, 130
T rave, then weep, I curfe, and then complain,
Now fwell to rage, now melt in tears again.
Not fiercer pangs diftract the mournful dame,
Whofe firft-born infant feeds the fun’ral flame.
My fcornful brother with a fmile appears, 135
Infults my.woes, and triumphs in my tears,
His hated image ever haunts my eyes,
And why this grief? thy daughter lives, he cries.
Stung with my love, and_furious with defpair,
All torn my garments, and my bofom bare, 140
My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim ;
Such inconfiftent things are 1 ve and thame |
*Tis thou art all my care and my delight,
My daily longing, and my dream by night :

5 : P



84 . SAPPHO PHAONL:

Tllic te invenis, quahquarh regionibus abfis; ' 148
Sed non longa fatis gaudia Tomhnius habet. .
Saepe tuos noftra tervite ondrare lacertos, - :

Saepe tuat videor fuppofuiffe mees. .. Ig®
Blandior iriterdum, werifyuefimillima vetba -
Eloquor; et vigilant{énfibus ofa meis,
Ofcula cognofco; quat tu corhnmittere Yiiguae,
Aptaque confuetas accipere, uptadare, ‘
Ulteriora pudet narrare; Yed ommnia fiunt.
Et juvat, et fine:te:nob libet dffe mihi.
At cum fe Titan oftendit, ‘et omuiia fecum
. Tam cito6 me foinfios deftitubile queror.
Antra nemufque - peto, tanqnam hemusantrique pro-
fint. < 160
Confcia deliciis illa fuere tuis. .
Illuc mentis inops, ut quam furialis Erichtho
Impulit, in collo criste jacente fetor. -
Antra vident oculi{cabro pendentia topho, -
Quae mihi Mygdonii mermoris inflar erast. -
Invenio fylvam, quae faepe cubilia nobis 169
Praebuit, et multa texit opaca coma. _
At nen invenio dominum fylvaeque, meamque. _
Vilefolum locus eft : dos erat ille loci. A



SAPPHO TO PHAON. g

Ok night mére pleafing than the brighteft day, 145
‘When fancy gives what abfende takes away,

And, drefs'd in‘all its vifionary charms,

Reftores my fair-deferter to my arms |

Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine,
Then you, mwetiinks, as fondly cizcle mine: 150
‘A thoufandvender werds I hear and fpeak ;

A thoufand melting kiffes -give, and take :

Then fier¢er joys, I bluth to mention thefe,

Yet, while I'blufh, confefs how much they pleafe.
But when, with day, the fweet delufions fly, 155
Andall things wake to life and joy, but I,

As if once fitore forfaken, I complain,

And clofe my eyes to dream of you agdin ¢

Then frantic rife, and like fome Fury rove

Thro’ lonely plains, and thro’ the filent grove, 160
As if'the fitent grove, and lonely plains,

That knew my pleafares, ‘could relieve my pains.
T'viow the Grotto, once the fcene of love,

The rocks around, the hanging roofs above,

That ¢harm’d ‘me more;-with native mefs o’ergrown,
Than Phrygian marble, or the Parian flone. 166
Pfind the fhades thag veil'd-our joys before ;

But, Phaon gore; thole fhades delight no mere. -
Here the prefs'd herbs with bending tops. betray
Where oft entwin'd in am’rous folds we lay; 170



6  SAPPHO PHAONL
Agnovi preflas noti mihi cefpitis herbas: . . g4
"~ De noftro curvum pondere gramen erat:
Incubui, tetigique locum qua parte fuifti 5
Grata prius lacrymas combibit herba meas; . -
Quinetiam rami pofitis lugere videntur
Frondibus ; et nullae dulce queruntur aves, .
Sola virum nen ulta pie moeftifima.mater .. 17§
Concinit Ifmarium Daulias ales Ityn, G
Ales Ityn, Sappho defertos cantat amores:; -
Ha&enus, ut- media caetera noéte filent. . .
Eft nitidus, vitroque magis perlucidus omni, 18§
Fons facer; hunc multi numen habere putant,
Quem fupra ramos expandit aquatica lotos,
Una nemus; tenero celpite terra viret, A
Hic ego cum laflos pofuiffem fletibus artus, 185
Contftitit ante oculos Naias una meos.
Conflitit, et dixit, ¢ Quoniam non ignibus aequis
< Ureris, Ambracias terra petenda tibi. .
¢¢-Phoebus ab excelfo, quantum patet, afpicit aequer ;
¢ A&iacum populi Leucadiumque vocant.
_¢¢ Minc fe Deucalion Pyrrhae fuccenfus amore
« Mifit, et illaefo corpore preflit aquas. : !95
¢ Nec mora : vesfus Amor tetigit lentiffima Pyrrhae,
¢ PeQtora ; Deucalion igne levatus erat,  *

~ .
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SAPPHO TO BRAON. 4
I kifs thme earth which onite was prefe'd by you,
And all with tears the with’ting hérbs bedew.
For thee the fading trees appear to moutn;
"And birds. defer their fongs till thy return:
Niglre thades the groves, and @k if filence hie; 174
All but the mourfifil PhilomeF avid I
With moustiful Philomel I join mry Rram,
Of Tereus fhie, of Phaon I com

A fpring there is, whofe flvet waters fhow,
Clear as z glifs; the fhining farids below : 180
A flow’ry Lotos fpreads its arms above,
Shades all the banks, and !tmis itfelf a grove ;
Etérnal greens thie mofly matgin graée,
Watch’d by the fylvan Genius of the place.
Here a9 I lay, and fwell'd with tears the flood, 18§
Before my fight a ‘wat'ty Virgin'flood:
BBE ftood and cfy'd, « O you ‘that ové in vain |
«¢ Fly hence, and feck the fiit Léucalisn miin ; ,
¢¢ There ftands a rock, from whofe impending fteep
«¢ Apollo’s fane farveys the rolfing Lo O
«¢ There injur’d lovers leaping from above, ‘
¢¢ Their flames extinguith, and forget to love.
¢¢ Deucalion once with hopelefs fury burn’d,
¢¢ In'vain he lov’d, relentlefs Pyrrha fcorn’d :
¢¢ But when from hence he plung’d into the main,
¢¢ Deucalion fcorn’d, and Pyrrha lov’d in vaig: -

Voui. I B '






SAPPHO TO PHAON. 14
v-3afte, Sappho, hafte, from high Leucadia throw
¢ Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below |
She fpoke, and vanith’d with the voice — I rife,

And filent tears fall trickling from iy eyéss e
I go, yé Nymiphs ! thofé rocks and feas to prove.
How much I fear, but ah, how much I love!

I go, ye Nymphs, where furious love infpires ;

Let female fears fubmit to female fires.

- ‘To rocks and feas I fly from Phaon’s hate, 203
And hope from feas and rocks a milder fate,

Ye gentle gales, beneath my body blow,

And foftly lay me on the waves below |

And thou, kind Love, my finking limbs fuftain, -
Spread thy foft wings, and waft me o’er the majp,
Nor let a Lover’s death the guiltlefs flood profane |
On Phaebus’ fhrine my harp I'll then beftow, 221
And this Infeription fhall be plac’d below.

¢¢ Here the who fung, to him that did infpire,

st Sappho to Phaebus confecrates her Lyre; 215

¢ What fuits with Sappho, Pheebus, fuits with thee
% The gift, the giver, and the God agree.”
But why, alas, rejentlefs youth, ah why
To diftant feas muft tender Sappho fly ?
Thy charms than thofe may far more pow’rful be,
And Phoebus’ felf is lefs 2 God to me.
Ab! can’ft thou doom me to the rocks and fea,
© far more faithlefs and more hard than they ?

?

e



20 AP PHO PHAONIE -
At quantp melius jungi mea pectora tecum,
Quam poterant faxis praccipitanda dari! - 23§-
Haec funt illa, Phaon, quac tu laudare folebas 3
anaque funt toties ingeniofx tibi.
Nunc vellcm fa.cunda forent: dolor ambqsob&a:
Ingemumque meis fubi’atat - omne malis.
Non mihi, refpondcnt veteres in carmina vires. 230
Ple€ira’ dolore tacent: muta dolore lyra eft.
Lg{bldes aequoreac, nupturaque muptague proles
Yetbides, Acoh& romina dia lyra;
Lefbides, mfamem quae me feciftis amatac ;
Definite ad cxtharas turba venire meas. .
Abftulit omre Phaon, quod vobis ante placebat. 235
[{Me mlferam' dixi quam modo pene, meus !)
Eﬁcme ut,rednt vates quoque veftra redibit,
&ngemo vires ille dat, le rapit. - 940 -
Ecquid ago precnbus? pe&ufne agrefte movetur 2.
An riget 2 et Zephyri v verba caduca ferunt 7
Quj mea verba ferunt, vellem tua vela referrent,
Hoo te, fi faperes, lente, decebat opus. '
Sive rcdns, puppique tuse votiva parantur .
Munera ;. quid laceras peQora noftra mora ?



SAPPHO TO PHAS N. 4

Ah ! canft thou rather fee this tender breaft - = 4
Dafh’d on thefe rocks than to thy bofom preft? 2 22§
“This breaft which once, in vain! you lik’d fowell
‘W here the Loves play’d, and where the Mufes dWell
Alas! the Mufes now ro more infpire,
Untun'd my lute, and filent is my lyre,
My languid numbers have forgot to flow, )
And fancy finks beneath & weight of woe.
Y e Lefbian virgins, and ye Lefbian dames,
T hemes of my verfe, and obje&s of my flames,

No more your groves with my glad fongs hall ring,
No more thefe hands thall touch the trembling ftring :
My Phaon’s fled, and I thofe arts refign 236
{Wrretch that I am, to call that Phaon mine )
Return, fair youth, return, and bring along
Joy to my foul, and vigour to my fong:
Abfent from thee, the Poet’s flame expires ;
But ah | how fiercely burn the Lover’s fires ?
Gods ! can no pray’rs, no fighs, no numbers move
One favage heart, or teach it how to love ?

The winds my pray’rs, my fighs, my numbers bear,
The flying winds have loft them all in air ! 245
Oh when, alas ! fhall more aufpicious gales
To thefe fond eyes reftore thy welcome fails ?
If you return — ah why thefe long delays ?
Poor Sappho dies while carelefs Phaon ftays,

B3
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22  SAPPHO PHAONL
Solve ratem : Venys orta mari, mare praeftet eunti.
Aura dabit curfum ; tu modo folye ratem.
Ipfe gubernabit refidens in puppe Cupido :
~ Ipfe dabit tenera vela legetque maniu.
Sive juvat longe fugiffe Pelafgida Sappho;
(Non tamen invenies, cur ego digna fuga.) 25§
_[O faltem miferae, crudelis, epiftola dicat : ‘
Ut mihi Leucadiac fata petantur aquac.]



SAPPHO TO PHAON. 23
O launch thy bark, nor fear the wat'ry plain; 250
Venus for thee fhall fmooth her native main.
O launch thy bark, fecure of profp’rous gales ;
- Cupid for thee fhall fpread the fwelling fails,
If you will ly—(yet ah | what caufe can be,
T oo cruel youth, that you fhould fly from me?)
H rot from Phaon I muft hope for eafe, ‘256
Ah let me feek it from the raging feas : '
T o raging feas unpity’d I'll remove,
Aad cither ceafe to live or ¢eafe to love !



ARGUMENT.

A BELARD aud Eloifa flourifhed in the twelfth Cen-,

tury ; they were two of the moft diftinguifhed per-
fons of their age in learning and beauty, but for nothing
more famous than for their unfortunate paflion. Aftcr a
long courfe of calamities, they- retired each to a feverat
Convent, and confecrated the remainder of their days-to
religion. It was many years after this feparation, that a
letter of Abelard’s to a Friend, which contained the hiftory
of his misfortune, fell into the hands of Eloifa. This
awakening all her tendernefs, o¢cafioned thofe celebrated
letters (out of which the following is partly extratted)
which give fo lively a picture of the ftruggles of grace and
pature, virtucand paffion. P.
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Thasy

ELOISA

TO.

ABELARD.

l N thefe deep fohtudes and awful cells, )
‘Where hegv’ nly -penfive contempla ton dwel!s, i
And evcr-muﬁng melancholy reigns; . -
hat means this tymult in a Veftal’s v eins } ?

Why rove my thoughts bevgnd this hﬁ retreat ? ?
Why feels my heart its long- mrgotten heat ?
Yet, yetI Jove I—F rom Abc]a.rd it came,
And Eloifa yet muft kifs the name.
“Dear fatal name ! reft ever wireveal’d,

»

Nor pafs thefe lips in 'holy‘ filence feal’d: o
Hidé it, my heart, within that clofe difguife, -
Where mix’d with, God’s, his lov’d Idealies:

O ‘write it not my hand — the name appears

Already written —wath it out, my tears ! :

In vain Joft Eloifa weeps and prays, 15°

Her heart {lill diGkates, and her hand obeys.
Relenﬂefs walls! whofe dalkfome round contams

Repentant ﬁglh, and voluntary pains : - ,

Ye rugged rocks | which holy knces have worn; -

Ye grots and caverns thagg’d with horrid thotn ! 20

-



26 ELOISA TO ABELARD.

. Shrines ! where their vigils pale-ey’d virgins keep,

And pitying faints, whofe flatues learn to weep !

Tho’ cold like you, unmov’d and filent grown,

. T have nat yet forgot myfelf to fane.

All is not Heav’n’s while Abelard has part, 28

8till rebel nature holds out half my heart ;

. Nor pray’rs nor fafts its ftubborn pulfe reftrain,

Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain.

. Soon as thy letters trembling I unclofe,

That well-known name awakens all my woes. 30

Oh name for ever fad ! for ever dear!

Still breath’d in fighs, ftill ufher’d with a tear.

1 tremble too, where’er my own I find,

_ Same dire misfortune follows clofe behind.

Line after line my guthing eyes o’ctflow, 35

Led thro’ a fad variety of woe:

Now warm in love, now with’ring in my bloom,

Loft in a convent’s folitary gloom !

There ftern Religion quench’d'th’unwilling flame,

"There dy’d the beft of paffions, Love and Fame. 40
Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join

Griefs to thy griefs, and echo fighs to thine.

Nor foes nor fortune take this pow’r away ;

And is my Abelard lefs kind than they ?

Tears ftill are mine, and thofe I need not fpare, 45

Love but demands what elfe were thed in pray’r;



ELOISA TO ABELARD. ‘3

No bappier tafk thefe faded eyes purfue ;
To read and weep is all they now can do.

Then fhare thy pain, allow: that faid relief ;-
Ah, more than fhare it, give me all thy grief. - ‘50
Heav’n firft taught letters for fome wretch’s aid, - -
Some banifh’d lover, or fome captive maid ;
They live, they fpeak, they breathe what love infpires,
Warm from the foul, and faithful to its fires,
The virgin’s with without her fears impart,. = g3
. Excufe the blufh, and pour out all the heart, =

Speed the foft intercourfe from foul to foul,

And watft a figh from Indus to the Pole.

Thou know’ft how guiltlefs firft I met thy flame,

When Love approach’d me under Friendfhip’s name 3
:My fancy form’d thee of angelic kind, 61

Some emanation of th’all-beauteous Mind. .

Thofe fmiling eyes, attemp’ring ev’ry ray,

Shone fweetly lambent with celeftial day.

Guiltlefs I gaz’d ; heav’n liften’d while youfung; 65
. And truths divine came mended from that tongue.. .
From lips like thofe what precept fail’d to move ?
Too foon they taught me "twas no fin to love :

Back tliro’ the paths of pleafing fenfe I ran,
Nor with’d an Angel whom I lov'd 2 Man. - 70

. i NorTes. ..
V#&.,66. And bruths dixine etc.] He was her Preceptor

in Philofophy and Divinity, P, -



‘28 ELOISA TO ABELARD.
_ Dim and remote the joys of faints I fee ;
" Nor envy them that heav’n I lofe for thee. .

How oft, when prefs’d to marriage, have I faid,

¢ Curfe on all laws but thofe which Love has made ?
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 75
Spreads his light wings, and in 2 moment flies.

« Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame,

¢ Auguft her decd, and facred be her fame ;

" Before true paffion all thofe views remove,
Fame, wealth, and honour } what are you to Love -
The jealous God, when we profane his fires,
Thofe reftlefs paflions in revenge infpires,
And bids them make miftaken mortals groan,

iWho feek in love for aught but love alone.

-Should at my feet the world’s great mafter fall, 8§
Himfelf, his throne, his world, I’d fcorn’em all :
Not Caefar’s emprefs would I deign to prove ;
No, make me miftrefs to the man I love ;
If there be yet another name more free,
More fond than miftrefs, make me that to thee!  go
Oh! happy ftate ! when fouls each other draw,
When love is liberty, and nature, law :

IMITATIONS.
Vir. 7s.
Love will not be confin’d by Maifterie :
When Maifterie comes, the Lord of Loveanoft
Flutters his wings, and forthwith is he gone.
Cbhaucer. .P. -



ELOISA TO ABELARD. 25 °
All thep is fully poflefling, and poilett,
No craving void left aking in the breaft :
Ev’n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it part, °
And each warm wifh fprings mutual from the heart,

. This fure is'blifs (if blifs on earth therebe) -~ . [
And once the lot of Abelard and me: )
- Alas how chang’d | what fudden horrors rife ! .

A naked Lover bound and bleeding lies { - 100
Where, where was Eloife ? her voice, her hand,
Her ponyard had oppos’d the dire command. . .\

Barbarian, ftay ! that bloody flroke reftrain ;
"The, crime was common, ¢ommion be the pain. :
Imnomome, by fhame, by rage fupprefs’d, 10§:
Let tears, and burning blufhes fpeak the reft. o
Cantt thou forget that fad, that folemn day, :
When viftims at yon altar’s foot we lay ?
Can{l thou forget what tears that moment fell,
When, warmxn youth, I bade the world farewefl ?
As with cold lips I kifs’d the facred veil, 11r.
The fhrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale s -
Heav’n fcarce believ’d the Conquett it furvey’d,
MSamtsmthwonderhem'd the vows I made, .
Yet theny to thofe dread altars as I drew, ’,"51
Not on the Crofs my eyes were fix’d, but you :
Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call,
Apd if Llafé thy love, Llefe my all,



9: ELOISA TO ABELARD.

Come ! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe 3
Thofe ftill at leaft are left thee to beftow. 120
Still on that breaft enamour’d let me lie, :
Still drink delicious poifon from thy eye,
Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be prefs’d ;
Give all thou canft — and let me dream the reft,
Ah no'! inftrué me other joys to prize, 12§
With other beauties charm my partial eyes,
Full in my view fet all the bright abode, -
And make my foul quit Abelard for God.

Ah think at leaft thy flock deferves thy care,
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray’r. 130
From the falfe world in early youth they fled,
By thee to mountains, wilds, and deferts led.
You rais’d thefe hallow’d walls ; the defert fmil’d, -
And Paradife was open’d in the Wild.
No weeping orphan faw his father’s ftores 135
Our fhrines irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; )
No filver faints, by dying mifers giv'n,
Hete brib’d the rage of ill-requited heav’n:
But fuch plain roofs as Piety could raife,
And only vocal with the Maker’s praife. 140
In thefe lone walls (their days eternal bound)
Thefe mofs-grown domes with fpiry‘turrets cwwn’d, '

NorTes.

Ver. 1 ;3 You rais'd thefe hallmw’d walks ;] He foundd.
_ d the Monaftery. P,



ELOISA TO ABELARD. 31

Where awful arches make a noon-day night,
Apd the dim windows thed a folemn light ;

Long-founding ifles, and intermingled graves,

Black Melanchaly fits, and round her throws 165
A death-like filence, and a dread repofe :

Her gloamy peefence faddens all the fcene,

Shades cv’ry flow’r, and darkens ev’ry green,

¢



52 ELOISA TO XBELARTD:

Deepens the murmur of the falling floods,

And breathes a browner horror on the woods. * 176
- Yet here for ever, ever rnuﬂ: I ﬁdy 3

Sad proof bow well a lover can obey ! v

Death, only death, can break the lafking chaim ;

And here, ev’n then, fhall my cold duft rémain,

Here all its frailties, all its flames refign, . 179

And wait till *tis no fin to mix with thine.
Ah wretch ! believ'd the fpoufe of God i vdin,

Confel;’d within the flave of love and man, -
At me, heav’n | but. whence arofe that pray’r -
Sprung it from piety, or from defphir? . - 186
Ev'n here, where-frozen chaftity retires, - BN
Love finds ap altar for forbidden fires.

1 ought to grieve, but canot ‘what I ought
T mourn the lpver, not lamerit the ﬁmh 5 .
I view my crime; but kindle at theview), ~ - 185
Repent old pleafures, and follicit Aéw § h
Now turn’d to heav’n, I weep my paft offehce;
Now think of thee, dnd. curfe my inhocence,
Of all afflition taught a lover yet, EETR
*Tis fure the hardeft fcience to forget - - - 196
How fhall I lofe the fin, yet keep the fenfe, :
And love th'offender; yet deteft t'offence?
How the dear objet from the-drime. remove;.
Or bow diftinguifh penitence from love 2 . -

4




. BLOISA TQ ABELARD, gy

Unequal k! a paflion to refign, 59§
For hearts fo toych’d, fo putq’i,fohﬁqu

Ere fuchawugmm;t&mm, -
How often muft it Iove, lywrgf@u kate | .
How often Jiope, defpair; refent, regrety -

Conceal, difdain,—do all things but forget.  ace

But let heav’n feize it; all at once ’tis fir'd )

Not touch’d, but rapt; not waken’d, but infpird |

Oh come | oh feach me nature to fubdue,

Renounce my love, my life, myfelf-— and you.

Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he 20§

Alone can rival, can fucceed to thee. ‘
How happy is the blamelefs Veftal’s Jot ?

‘The world forgegting, by the werld forges s

Eterpal fun-thine of the fpotlefs mind |

Each peay’s acoapsed; and-cach with religh’d ; 210

Jeabour and réft, that equal pefiods keep;

¢ Obedient. Qynabeys than can wake and weep ;”

Defires compos! vd, affetions ever sv'ng

‘Tears that qug}:;, ad ﬁghs that waft o heav'n, .

Gmceﬂun;s arouad her with ferenet heams, 21§

Asd whifp’ring Angels proost her golden dreams.

For her th'unfading refs of Eden blooms,

Ang weings of Seraphs fhed divipe perfumes,

) Nerss.
P Vr. 233, Obedient flumbersstc.] Taken from Crathaw,
" 'Vou. IL C



%4 ELOISA TO ABELARD

For her the Spoufe prepares the bridal 'ring,

For her white virgins Hymienzals fing, 220
To founds of heav’nly harps fhe diesaway, - -
And elts in vifidhs of "et?erml'déy I ‘

Far other drearis sy etrifg foul employy - :

&ar other raptures, of unholy joy:

When at the 'clofe’of edeh fad, forrowing day; 225
Fancy-reftores what vengeanice fnatch’d away, -

Then confeience fleeps, and leaving nature free,

All my-loofe fout unbounded fprings to thee, -

O curft, dear horrors of all-confcious night¥ = - *
How glowing guilt exalts'the keen delight ! 230
Provoking Demons all reftraint remove, -

And ftir witlin me ev’ry fource of love. - - -
I hear thee, view thce, gaze o’er-all thydm'ms, N
And round:thy phantém glus-my clafping armss! =
I wake : — no-more I hear, no more I view, ' * 23%
The phantom flies me, as unkind’as you: ’
¥ call aloud ; it-hears not:what I fay : .
1 firétch thy empty arms ; ‘it glides away. -t
{Fe dreany once more I clofe my willing eyes; - -
Ye foft iiifions, dear deceits, arife ! 245
Alas, no more ! - methinks we. wand'ring go :
Thro’ dreary waftes, and weep each other’s woe,
Where rcund fome mouldting tow’r pale ivy creeps,
~ -And low-brow’d rocks hang nodding o’er-the deeps. |,

‘.
»

\



ELOISA TO ABELARD. 33
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the fkies; 24
Clouds interpofe, waves roar, and winds arife.

I fhriek, ftart up, the fame fad profpeét find,
And wake to all the griefs I left behind.
For thee the fates, feverely kind, ordain
A cool fufpenfe from pleafure and from pain; 250
‘Thy life a long dead calm of fix’d repofe ;
No pulfe that riots, and no blood that glows,
Still as the fea, ere winds were taught to blow,
©Or moving fpirit bade the waters flow ; .
Soft as the flumbers of a faint forgiv’n, 255
And mild as op’ning gleams of promis’d heav’n.
Come, Abelard ! for what haft thou to dread?
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead.
Nature ftarids check’d ; Religion difapproves ;
Ev'n thou art cold —yet Eloifa loves, 260
Ah hopelefs, lafting flames | like thofe that burn
T o light the dead, and warm th’unfruitful urn.
What fcenes appear where’er I turn my view ?
‘The dear Ideas, where I fly, purfue, :
Rife in the grove, before the altar rife, 26%
Stain all my foul, and wanton in my eyes.
I wafte the Matin lamp in fighs for thee, .
Thy image fteals between my God and.me,. .
“Thy voice I feem in ev’ry hymn to hear,
With ev'ry bead I drop too foft a tear, 270
Ca



36 ELOISA TO ABELARD.

When from the cenfer clouds of frlgal!cctolb '
And fielling organs lift the rifing foul, '
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight,
Priefts, tapers, temples, fwim before my fight:
In feas of flame my plunging foul is drown’d, 275
While Altars blaze, and Angels trembie roand. ‘
While proftrate here in humble grief I ke,
Kind, virtuous drops juft gath’ring in my eye,
While praying, trembling, in the dut I rolf,
And dawning grace is op’'ning on my foul : 280
Coine, if thou dar’ft, all charming as thou art !
" Oppofe thyfelf to heav’n; difpate my heast;
- Corne, with one glance of thofe deluding eyes
Blot out each bright Idea of the fkies ;
Take back that grace, thofe forrows, and thofe tears 3
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and pray’rs; 286
Snatch me, juft mounting, from the bleft abode 3
Afift the fiends, and tear me from my God
No, fly me, fly the, far as Pole from Pole ;
Rife Alps between us! and whole oceansroll{ © 299
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me,
Nor fhare one pang of alt I felt for thee. '
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory refign ;
Forget, renounce me, hate. whate’er was: mine.
Fair eyes, and tempting looks (which yet I view I}
LoAg lov'd, ador’d ideas, all adieu } _ 296
4 R Y



ELOISA TO ABELARD. g

O Grace ferene !. oh virtue heav’nly fair !
Divine oblivion of. low-thoughted care !

Freth blooming Hope, gay daughter of the fky!
And Faith, our early immortality ! 300
Enter, each mild, each amicable gueft;

Receive, and wrap me in eternal reft|

See in her cell fad Eloifa fpread,
Propt on fome tomb, a neighbour of the dead.
In each low wind methinks a Spirit calls, 305
And more than Echoes talk along the walls.
Here, ss T watch’d the dying lamps around,
From yonder fhrine I heard a hollow found.
¢¢ Come, fifter, come! (it {aid, or feem’d to fay)
¢ Thy place is here; fad fifter, come away ! 310
¢4 Once like thyfelf, I trembled, wept, and pray’d,
¢¢ Love’s vittizh then, tho’ now a fainted maid :
«< But aB is calm in this eternal fleep;
< Here grief forgets to groan, and leve to weep,
¢« Ev’nt fuperftitioq lofes ev’ry fear: © 31§
¢« For God, not man, abfolves our frailties here.”

§ come, F come ! prepare your rofeate bow’rs,
Celeftial palms, and ever-blooming flow’rs.
‘Thither, where finners may kave reft, I go,
Where flimes tefin’d in breafls feraphic glow: '320
Thow, Abglard| the latt fad office pay, '
Autd fmooth my paflage to the realms of day;

C3



.33 ELOISA TO ABELARD.
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 3
Suck my laft breath, and catch my flying foul |
Ah no — in facred veftments may’ft thou ftand, 33§
The hallow’d taper trembling in thy hand,
Prefent the Crofs before my lifted eye,
T'each me at once, and learn of me to die.
Ah then, thy once-lov’d Eloifa fee! :
It will be then no crime to gazeon'me. 330
Sece from my check the tranfient rofes fly!
See the laft fparkle languifh in my eye)
*Till ev’ry motion, pulfe, and breath be o'er; .
And ev’n my Abelard be lov’d no more.
O Death all-eloquent! you only prove 338
What duft we doat on, when ’tis man we love. .,

Then too, when fate fhall thy fair frame deﬁroy,

(That caufe of all my guilt, and all my joy)
In trance extatic may thy pangs be drown’d,
Bright clouds defcend, and Angels watch thee round,

- From op’ning fkies may ftreaming glories thine, 34
And Saints embrace thee with a love like mine.

May one kind grave unite each haplefs name,

And graft my love immortal on thy fame

NorTsEks.

VEr. 343, M? one kind graveetc.] Abehrd a.nd Eloifa
were interred in the fame grave, or in manyments adjom-
ing, in the Monaftery of the Paraclste: he died in the
year 1142, the in 1163, P. .
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Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o’er, 345
When this rebellious heart fhall beat no more ;

If ever chance two wand’ring lovers brings

To Paraclete’s white walls and filver fprings,
O’er the pale marble thall they join their heads,
And drink the falling tears each other theds; 350
Then fadly fay, with mutual pity mov’d,

¢ Oh may we never love as thefe have lov’d I”
From the full choir when loud Hofannas rife,

And fwell the pomp of dreadful facrifice,

Amid that fcene if fome relenting eye 355
Glance on the ftone where our cold relicks lie,
Devotion’s felf fhall fteal a thought from heav’n,
One human tear thall drop, and be forgiv’n.

And fure if fate fome future bard fhall join

In fad fimilitude of griefs to mine, - 360
Condemn’d whole years in abfence to deplore,

And image charms he muft behold no more ;

Such if there be, who loves fo long, fo well;

Let him our fad, our tender ftory tell ;

The well-fung woes will footh my penfive ghoft; 365
He beft can paint ’em who fhall feel ’em moft,

Cs
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ADVERTISEMENT.

H E following Tranflations were feleéted from many

Gthers” done”by tht Adfhor’in’ hi§ Yéuth¢ fot the
moft* pavt indeed bt a fort of Bxeréifeh, while he vas
improving himfelf in the Languages, and carried by his
early Bent to Poetry to perform them rather in Verfe than
Profe. Mr. Dryden’s Fables came out about that time,
which occafioned the Tianflations from Chaxcer. They
were firft feparately printed in Mifcellanies by J. Tonfon
and B. Lintot, and afterwards collefted in the Quatto
Edition of 1717. The Imitations of Englifp Authors,
wluc& aré gdded at the et wete dore as eatly; of
therh at fdurteen or ﬁfteeuyes}s old{ but-having arcg
into Mifcellanies, we have put them here together to com-
plete this Juvenile Volume. P,



T EMPL E
F A M E

Written in the Year mpcc x1.



ADVERTISEMENT.

HE hint of the following picce was taken from

Chaucer’s Hpafe of Fame. The defign is in a
!i#nuer entitely altered, the deftriptions and moft of the
particular thoughts my own: yet I could not fuffer it to be
.printed without this acknowledgment. The reader who
would compare this with Chaucer, may begm with his
third Book of Fame, there being nothing in the two firft
bpoks that anfwers to their title : wherever any hint is
taken from him, the paflage itfelf is fet down in the mar-

ginal ooees, P,
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‘T E M P L E
: . OF _. )

F A M E

N that foft feafon, when defcending thow’rs

Call forth the greens, and wake the rifing flow’rs ;
‘When op’ning buds falute the welcome day,
And earth relenting feels the genial ray;
As balmy fleep had charm’d my cares toreft, =~ §
Antt love itfelf was baniftd from my breaft,
(What time the morn myfterious vifions brings,
While purer flumbers fpread their golden wings)
A train of phantoms in wild ordet rofe, A
And join’d, this intelle@tual fcene compofe. . za@

. NorTss.

Ver.1. In that fof? feafon, etc.] This Poem is introduced
in the manner of the Provencial Poets, whofe works were
for the moft part Vifions, or picces of imagination, and
conftantly défcriptive.” From thefe, Petrarch and Chaucer
ﬁiuee y borrow the idea of thieir poems. Sze the Trionf
of thie-fortker, and the Drcam, Floser and the Leaf, etc. of
the latter. The Author of this sherefore chofe the fasné
fort of Exordium. P,
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6 THE TEMPLE |
I ftood, methought, betwixt earth, feas, and fkies 3 ‘
The whole creation open to my eyes : \
In air felf-balanc’d hung the globe below, \
“Where mountains rife-and circling oceans flow; + -
Here naked rocks, and empty waftes were feen, 1§ |
There tow'ry cities, and the forefts green :
Here failing fhips delight the wand’ring eyes :
There trees, and intermingled temples rife ;
Now a.clear fun the fhining fcene difplays,
The tranfient landfcape now in clouds decays. 20
" Or the wide Profpet as I gaz’d around,
Sudden I heard a wild promifcuous found,
* Like broken thunders that at diftance roar, |
Or billows murm’ring on the hollow fhore :

Then gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, ; 25 |
hofe tow’ring fummit ambient clouds conceal’d.

High on a rock of Ice the ftruéture lay,

Steep its afcent, and {lipp’ry was the way ; \

IMiTATIONS,
Ver. 11. etc.] Thefe verfes are hinted from the follow-
ing of Chaucer, Book ii. )
Tho beheld I fields and plains,
Now hills, and now mountains,
Now valeis, and now foreftes,
And-now unneth great beftes,
Now rivers, now citees, . .
- Now towns, now great trees,
Now thippes fayling in the fee. P. ,
" VeRr.27. High anarock of ke etc.] Chaucer’s third
book of Fame. .
It ftood upon fo high a rock,. .
Higher ftandeth none in Spayne—
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"The wend’rous rock like Parian marble fhone,
And feem’d, to diftant fight, of folid ftone. 30
Infcriptions here of various Narnes I view'd,
The greater part by hoftile time fubdu’d ;
YXet wide was fpread their fame in ages paft,
And Poets once had promis’d they fhould laft.
Some freth engrav’d appear’d of Wits renown’d ; ‘35
1 look’d again, nor could their trace be found.
Critics I faw, that other names deface,
-And fix their own, with labour, in their place : -
Their own, like others, foon their place refign’d,
Or difappear’d, and left the firft behind. 40

ImiTaTions.
What manner flone this rock was, - . = -
For it was like a lymed glafs, )
But that it fhone full more clere;
But of what congeled matere
It was, I nifte redily ;
But at the laft efpied I,
And found that it was every dele,
A rock of ife, and not of ftele.
VER. 31. Inferiptions bere etc.]
Tho faw I all the hill y-grave
With famous folkes names fele,
That had been in much wele
And her fames wide y-blow ;
But well unneth might I know,
Any letters for to rede
Ther names by, for out of drede
They werenalmoft off-thawen fo,
That of the letters one or two
‘Were molte away of every name, -
So unfamous was woxe her fame ;
But men faid, what may everlaft? P.
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Nor was tlie work impair’d by florms alones
JBut felt th’approuches of too warm & fun;
For Fame, impatient of extrames, deceys



&Mh’smch(diebeaumﬂsmnf&na)-
Rife white in aif, and glitter o’er the coaft; - -
Pale fims, unfelt, at diftance roll away, . 5§
And on th'impaflive ice the lightnings plays

| VORISR 1 SPUNNEE NI S U A S 1



Cgo THE TEMPLE

Heroes in animated marble frown, -

And Legiflators feem to think in ftone. =~



OF FAME [
*There Ninus'thone, who fpread th’Aflyrian famG, 95
And the great founder of the Perfian name: .
“Thiere in long:robes the royal Magi ftand, ... IC
Grave Zoroafter waves 'the circling wand, '
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High on his car Sefoflris ftruck my view,.

~ Whom fceptar’d daves'in golien harnels drew ;

His hands 3 bow and poimsed javelin held 3. g
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Bold Scipio, faviour of the'Roman ftate ;

o

-

L

Great in his triumphs, in retirement great; 4
Axd wife Aurelius, in whofe well-taught mind 165
“With boundlefs pow’r unbounded virtue join’d,

His own ftri& judge, and patron of mankind.-

Much-fuff' ing heroes next their honours claun,

Y

“Thofe of lefs noify, and lefs guxlty fame, :
Fair Virtue’s filent train : fupreme of thefe 170

Here ever fhines the godlike Socrates : ,
He whom ungrateful Athens could expell,
At all times juft, byt when he fign’d the Shell:

Here his 3bgde the martyr’d Phocion claims, A
With Agis, not the laft of Spartan names: - 175
Unconquer’d Cato thews the wound he tore,

And Brutus his ill Genius mccts no more.

VERr, 172
who for his g
tion of the Fu
him by the
man to fign t]
Oy Rter-fheil ;
ftides todoit

Ver.178
the midft of
placedthegr
are defcribed
racters: the
with feulptu

NoTEs.

o] Ariftides,

by the appelja-
| have bal.,nxl,le

ftom fgr every
.t0 exile in an
N came to Ari-
owri'mme. P.
Yehoiryete.) In
of Faie, are
itiquit. Thefe
r different cha-
ed are adorned
ng fubjects of

their WOrks ; which fculpture bears a refemblance, i
manner and charadicr, to the manner and. cha.ra&er of xcu-

writings. P.
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But in the tentre of the hallow!d choir,



OF FAME.
" A frong expreflion moft he feem’d t'affedt,
And here and there diklos’d a brave negleQ.
A golden column next in rank appear'd,

On which 2 fhrine of pureft gold was reard ; -

-Finifh’d the whole, and labour’d ev’ry past,
With patient touches of unwesiy’d ate: -
The Mantuan there in fober triumph fate,

Compos’d his pofture, and his look fedate s -

©On Homer ftill he fix’d a rev’rend eye, -
Great without pride, in modeft majefty.

I9s
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Eliza firetch’d upon the fun'ral pyre, ST
Aneas bending with his aged fire : -
Troy flam’d in burning gold, and o’er the throne
ARMS AND THE MAN in golden cyphers fhone,

Four fwans fuftajn z ear of filver bright, ' 210
With heads advapc'd, and pinions ftretch’d for flight : -
Here, like fome furious prophet, Pindar rode, -
And feem’d to labour with th'infpicing God. -
Acrofs the harp a carelefs band he lings,
And boldly finks intothe founding ftrings. . 215
The figur'd games of Gréece the column gface,
Neptune and Jovefuivey the fapid race. = S
The youths hang o’er their chariots as they run;;
The fiery fteeds feem ﬁartmg from the ftone ;
The champions in diftorted pofturesthreat; 220
And all appear’d irregularly great. PR

Here happy#race tun’d th’ Aufonian Iyt
- To fweeter founds, and temper’d Pindar’s fire :

Pleas’d with Alczus’ manly rage Cinfufe
Thhe fofter fpirig of the Sapphic Mufe. 22§

Nortes. "

VEr. 210. Foar fwans fuftain etc.) Pmdar being feated
in a chariot, alludes to the chariot-races he celebrated in
the Grecian games. - The fwans are emblems of Poetry,
their foaring pofture intimates the’ fublimity and a&ivity
of his genius. Neptune preﬁded over the Iﬁhnnan, and
Jupiter over the Olympxan games.

ImMiTaTIO NS,
Vir.224. Phas’dith Al st Lrgge t'i ft‘fbe
Jofter Jpiritof the Sapptzcj Mufe. mﬁ?pg cfs the mix'd
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The Polifh’d piltar difPrent {culptures grace ;
A work outlafting monumental brafs, _
Here fmiling Loves and Bacchanals appear, -
The’ Julian ftals and’ great Auguftus here. -

“The D6ves that round the infant poet fpréad .
Myrtles and' bajs; hung hov’ring o’er his head.

Here in a fhrine that caft 2 daeling light,

Sate fix’d in thought thé mighty Stagirite ; fe
His facred heada radtanf Zodise' crown'd, . o
And Va.riOus Ammz]s his’ fides furround; :

:135
IMiTaTroNs: '
charater of the . adas. of Herace: the {econd of thefc
verfes alludes to that line of his,
Spiritum Graik tenuem cameenz.
As another which follows, to
Exegi monumentum xre perepnius.
The aétion of the 'I)ows hintsata pa agg’ inthe fourﬂl oﬂh
of his thirdbook. -~ - o
_Me fabulofe Vultul:e in Appulo ‘
" Altricis extra limen Apuliz, ' .~
Ludo. fatigatumque {omno, - Co
Fronde nova puerum palumbes -
Texire ; mirum quod foret omnibas—
. Ut tato ab atris corpore viperis
. Dormirem gt urfis; ut premerer facra
Lauroque collataque myrto,
Non fine Diis animofus infans.
"Which may be thus englithed ;
While yet achild, I chanc'd to ftray,
And ina defert ﬂeepx f lay ;
The favage race withdrew, nor dar’d
To g.ouch the Mufes future bard ;
But Cytherga’s gentle dove
Myrtles and Bays around me {pread, ,.
And crown'd your infant Poet's head,
Sacred to Mufic and to Love. P.°

59
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His piercing eyes, erol, appear to view © -
Superior worlds, and look all Nature

‘With equal rays immortal Tully thone,
The Roman Roftra geck’d the Conful’s throne
Gath’ririg his flowingsobe, he feem’d to fland 240
In aét to fpeak, and graceful ftretch’d his hand.
Behind, Rome’s Gestius waits with Civic crowns,
And the great Father of his country owns.

Thefe maffy columas in a circle rife; ‘
O’er which 3 pampous dome jinvades the fkies : z‘.’
Scarce to the top I ftretch’d my aking fight,
So large it fpread, and fwell'd o fuch a height.
Full in the midt proud Fame’s imperial feat
With jewels blaz’d, magniﬁcm.dy great;
The vivid em’ralds there revive the eye, 250
_ "The flaming rubies fhew their fanguine dye,
Bright azure rays from lively fapphires ftream,
And lucid amber cafts a golden gleam.
‘With various-colour’d light the pavement fhone,
And all on fire appear’d- the glowing throne; 255
The dome’s high arch refle@s the mingled blaze,
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays.
When on the Goddefs firft I caft my fight,
Scarce feem’d her ftature of a cubit’s height ;

IMiTaTIONS.
VEr. 259. Scarce feem'd ber fature atc.)
Methought that the was fo lite,
‘That the length of a cubite
*  Was longer than fhe feemed be s
Bat thus foenc in a while fhe, -
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But fiwell’d to larger fize, the mere I gaz’d, 26e
Till to the roef her tow’sing front fhe rais’d,
With her, the Temple ev’ry moment grew,
And ampler Vifta’s open’d to my view :
Upward the columns. thoot, the roofs afcend,
And arches widen, and long iles extend.
Such was her form as ancient bards have told,
Wings raife her arms, and wings her feet infold 3
A thoufand bufy tongues the Geddefs bears, :
And thoufand open eyes, and thoufand lift’ning ears.
Bcneath, in order rang’d, the tuneful Nine
(Her virgin handmaids) ftill attend the fhrine:
With eygs on Fame for ever fix'd, they fing;
* For Fame they raife the voice,, and tune the flring;
With time’s firtt birth began the heav’nly lays,
And laft, eternal, thro’ the length of days, 278
Around thefe wonders as I caft a look, .
The trumpet founded, and the temgle fhook, -

ImiTaTio N s

Her felfe tho wondesly

That with her feet fhe the eartk reight, -

And with her head fhe touchyd haven-—- P.
Ver.270. Bencath,in order rang’d, etc.)

I heard about her throne y- fung

That all the palays walls rung, .

So fung the mighty Mafe, fthe

Thatn§ ped is Calli

And her {even fifters e—-— P.
Ver, 276. Around thefe wonders etc.]

I heard a noife approchen blive,

That fatd as bees done in a hive,

26§

270
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And all themations, fummon’d at the _caif, S -
From difPrent quarters fill the crouded hall':
Of various tongues the mingled founds were heard *
In various garbs promifcuous throngs appear'd; o
Thick asthe bees, that with the fpting renew
Their flow’ry toils, and fip-the fragrant dew,
When the wing’d colonies firft tempt the fky,
O'er dufky ﬁelds and ﬁ:aded waters fly, * . 28;
Or fettling, feize the fweets the bloffom's yre]d o
And alow murmur runs along the field. ‘
Millions of fuppliant crouds the fhrme attend
And alf degrees before the Goddefs bend
‘The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the 'féwe, ”'29(;
And boafting youth, and narrative old-age. > - °
Their pleas were dxﬁ’rcnt, thexr requeft the fatne :

. For good and bad alike are fdn& of Fame. '~ "
Some fhe difgrac’d, and fome‘wlth honour* crown'd;
Unlike fucceffes equal merits found S 2gs

Inu'n'rloln. )

Againft her time of out’ flying ;
Right fuch a manere murmuring,
For all the world it feemed me. -
Tho gan I look about and fee
“I'hat there came entring into th* hall,
A right great company withal; °
And that of fundry regions, '
Of all kind of conditions— etc. P.

VEr. 204. Some fbe difgrac’d, ete.]
And fome of them fhe grantcd fone,
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‘Thus:her blind ﬁﬂer fickle Fortune, reigns,
And undiﬁ':emmg, fcatters crowns and chains.
" Firft at the thrine the Learned world appear, -
And to the Goddefs thus prefer their pray’r.
Long have we fought t'inftru& and pleafe mankind,
Wxth {’cud-les pale, with mldmght vngnls blind;
But thank’d by few, rewarded yet by none,
~We hete appeal'to thy fuperior” ‘throne : -
On wit and leammg the juft prive beftow,
For fame is all we muft expe& below.
The Goddefs heard, and bade the Mufes raife
The goldes Trumipet of eternal Praife:
From pole to pole the winds diffufe the found,
‘That fills the circpitef the werdd around; .- ¢
Not all at once, %s thunder breaks the cloud ;

3¢5

10
The notes a firlt were rather {weet than loud: ’
By juft degrees they ev’ry moment rife,
Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the fkies,
At ev’ry bréith wete balmy odours fhed, -
Which ftill grew fweeter 25 they wider fpread ; 31§

Lefs fragrant feents th’upfolding rofe exhales,
Or fpices breathmg in Arabxan gales.

j lunn'rloxs

And fomé-fhe warned well and fair,

And foine the ﬁranted the contrair — 7
Rightas her fifter dame Fortune

Is wont to ferve in commune. P.
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© Next thefe the good and juft, an awful train,
Thus on their knees addrefs the facred fane,
Since living virtue is with envy curs’d, 320 |
And the beft men are treated like the warft,
Do thou, juft Goddefs, call our merits forth,
And give each deed th’exadt intrinfie worth, .
Not with bare juftice fhall your a& be crawn’d
(Said Fame) but high above defert renown’d : ‘3as
Let fuller notes th’applanding world amage,
And the loud clarion labour in your praife.
This band difmifs’d; behold another croud
Prefer'd the fime requeft, and lowly bow'd 3

Imirarions.
Ver. 318, the good aid jupt, erti}

Tho came the third cgmpanye,
And gan up to the dees to hye,
And down on knees they fell anons,
And faiden: We ben everichone
Fotke that han full truely
Deferved Fame righe-fi l'yb,‘
And 0 you it mi Jknows
Ri htp:y;: is, and for%llxu blowe. .

grant, quoth the, for now me litt
That your good weorks fhall be wig,
And yet ye fhall have better loas,
Right in defpite of all your foos,
Than worthy is, and that anone.
Let now (quoth/he) thy eramp gone —
And certes all the breath that went .
Out of his-tramp’s. mouth fmeld ' .
As men a pot of baume held
Among, a bafket full of rofes — P.

3
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*The conffant tenour of whofe wellfpent das 330
No lefs deferv’d a juft retur of praife.
But ftrait the direful Trump of Slander founds 3
‘Thro’ the big dome the doubling thunder bounds 3 -
Loud as the burft of cinnon rentls the fkiey;
a flics, 33§
ng,
ev'ry tongue.
'oncave broke
f rolling fmoke ;
purple fkies, 340
lléSc ©
A troop came next, who crowns and armout wore,
And ptoud defiatice in their looks they bore :
‘ Ix‘n%‘.«‘nous.
VER. 328, 338, bebold amother crond ete.m~From the
ck trumpet’s rufly etc.)
Therewitt\lb;l there came ahone

Another huge companye,

Of good folkke — m

What did this Eolus, but he

"Tooke out his trump of brafs,

That fouler than the devil was ¢
And gan this tramp for to blowe,
As all the world thould overthrowe,
‘Throughout every regione

Went this foul trumpet’s foune,
Swiftasa Pelle( out of a gunne,
When fire is in the powder runne.
And fuch'a fmeke gan out wende,
Out of the foul trumpet’s ende == ets.

VO 1L E

[N
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For thee (they cry’d) amidft alarms and firife,

We fail'd in tempefts down the flream of life; 34§

For thee whole nations fill'd with flames and bloed, .

And {wam to empire thro’ the purple flood.

Thofe ills we.dar’d, thy infpiration.own,

What virtue feem’d, was done for thee alone.

Ambitious fools ! (the Queen reply’d, and frown’d)

Be all yous a&s in dark oblivion drown’d ;

There flecp forgot, with mighty tyrants gone,

Your ftatues moulder’d, and your names unknown !

A fudden gloud ftraight fnatch’d them from my fight,

And each majeftic phantom funk in night. 355
Then came the fmalleft tribe I yet had feen ;

Plain was their drefs, and modeft was their. mien.
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Great idol of miinkind | We neither claitti
The praife of merit, nor afpire to fame |
But fafe in deferts from th’applaufe of men, 360
Would die unheard of, as we liv’d unfeen,
*Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from fight
Thofe a&s of goodnefs, which themfelves reqmte. ‘
O let us fill the fecret joy partake;
To follow virtue ev’n for-virtue’s fake, 36s

And live there men, who {light immortal fame ?

Who then with incenfe thall adore our name ?
But, mortals | know, ’tis ftill ouf greateft pride
T'6 blaze thofe virtués, which the good would hide,
Rife ! Mufes, ﬁfei add all your tuneful breath, 370
Thefe muft nor fleep in darknefs and in déath.
She faid :. in air the trembling mufic floats,
And on the winds triumphant fwell the notes ;-

. So foft, tho® high, fo loud, and yet fo clear,
Evn'lif'ning Angels lean’d from heav’n to hear : 378
To firtheft thores th’ Ambrofial fpirit flies,

Sweet to the world, and grateful to the fkies.
Next thefe a youthful trdin their vows exprefs’d,
“With featlers crown’d; with gay embroxd’ry drefs’ d :

) IMiTaTIONS,

That all the world may of it heare ;
And be gan ‘blow their loofs fo cleare,
In his golden clarioune,

"'Through the Woild went the foune,
All fo kindly, and eke fo foft,
That their fy ame was blown aloft. P.

Vsn. 378, Neat thefe ayoutbful train esc.) The Reader
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Hither, they cry’d, dire& your eyes, and fee 380
The men of pleafure, drefs, and gallantry
Ours is-the place at banquets, balls, and plays,
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days ;
Courts we frequent, where ’tis our pleafing care
To pay due vifits, and addrefs the fair : 385
In fa&, ’tis true, no nymph we could petfuade,
But ftill in fancy vanquifh'd ev’ry maid 5
Of unknown Ducheffes leud tales we tell,
Yet, would the world believe us, all were well.
The joy let others have, and we the name 390
And what we want in pleafure, grant in fame.
" The Queen aflents, the trumpet rends the fkies,
And at each blaft a Lady’s honour dies.
Pleas’d with the ftrange fuccefs, vaft numbers preft
Around the fhrine, and made the fame requeft :
. What you (fhe cry’d) unlearn’d in arts to pleafe,
Slaves to yourfelves, and ev’n fatigu’d with eafe,
Who lofe a length of undeferving days,
Would you ufurp the lover’s dear-bought praife *
To juft contempt, ye vain pretenders, fall, 400
“The people’s fable, and the fcorn of all.
ImiTAriOoNS,
might compare thefe twenty-eight lines following, which
contain the fame matter, with eighty-four of Chaucer,
beginning thas: ‘
Tho came the fixth companye,

S A‘nd gan fafte to Fame cry, etc.
being too' prolix to be here inferted, P.
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Seraight the black clarion fends a horrid found, -
Loud laughs burft out, and bitter fcoffs fly rdund,
‘Whifpers are heard, with taunts reviling loud,
And fcornful hiffes run thro’ all the croud. - 408§
~ Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty mifchiefs done,
‘Enflave their country, or ufurp a throne; ’
Or who their glory’s dire foundation lay’d
On Sov’reigns ruin’d, or on friends betray’d ;
Calm, thinking villains, whom no faith could ﬁx,4lo
Of crooked cowifels and dark politics;
Of thefe a gloomy tribe furround the throne,
And beg to make th’immorta) treafons known,
The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire, - .
With fparks, that feem’d to fet the world on fire.415
At the dread found, pale mortals ftood aghaft, -
And ftartled nature-trembled with the blaft.

This having heard and feen, fome pow’r unknown

" Strait chang'd'the fcene, and fnatch’d me from the

throne,
IMITATIONS.
ViR, 406. Laf, thofe whe boaft of mighty ate. |
Tho came anether companye,
That had y-done the treachery, etc. P. '
VERr. 418. This bawing heard and feen, etc,] The Scene
here changes from the temple of Fame to thatofRumour,
which is xﬁmoft entiecly Chaucer’s.  The particulars fol-
Tho faw I flonde in a valey,
Under the caftle fa8 by
A houfe, that Domus Dedla‘:h
3
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Before my. view appear’d a ftruture fair, | 426
Its fite uncestain, if ini earth or air; '
With rapid motion turn’d the manfion round ;

With ceafelefs noife the ringing walls refound ;

Not lefs in number were the fpacious doors, _
Than leaves on trees, or fands upon the fhores; 42§
Which ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day,
Pervious to winds, and open ev’ry way. .
As flames by nature to the fkies afcend,

As weighty bodies to the centre tend,
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2 to the féa returning rivers roll, - T 430
And the touch’d needle trembles to the pole ; )
Hither, as to their proper place, arife : '
All various founds from earth, and feas, and fkies, -
Or fpoke aloud, or whifper'd in the ear; -
Nor ever filence, reft, or peace is here. 435
As on the {mooth expanfe of cryftal lakes
The finking ftone at firft a circle makes ;
The trembling furface by the motion ftir'd,
Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third ; ,
‘Wide, and uore wide, the floating rings advance, 440
Fill all the wat’ry plain, and to the margin dance:
Thus ev’ry voice and found, when firft they break,
On neighb’ring air a foft impreffion make ;
- Another ambient circle thgn they move; ‘
That, in its turn, impels the next above; 445

Thro’ undulating air the founds ar¢ fent,
* And fpread o’er all the fluid element, .
There varjous news I heard of love and ftrife,

©Of peace and war, health, ficknefs, death, ard life,

ImiTaTiIONS,
VER. 448. There various news 1 beardetc.} |
Of werres, of peace, of marriages,
Of reft, of labour, of voyages, :
. Of abode, of dethe; and of life, - *
Of love and hate, accord and ftrife,
Of lofs, of lore, and of winnings,
Of hele, of ficknefs, and leffings,

E4
4 L. T

“we

e
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. Of lofs and gain, of famine and of ftore, - 430
Of ftorms at fea, and travels on the fhore,
Of prodigies, ahd portents feen in air,
OFf fires and plagues, and ftars with blazing hair,
Of turns of fortune, chianges in the ftate,
The falls of fav’rites, prejeéls of the great, 455
Of old mifmanagements, taxations new :
All neither wholly falfe, nor who]ly true,
Above, below, without, within, around,
Confus d, unnumbes’d multitudes are found,

ImiTaTiONS,
Of divers tran{mutations
Of eftates and eke of regions,
of truft, of drede of jealouf;
Of th, of winning, and -of z;lly,
, or bad government,
Of Ere and of divers accident. P.
Ver. 438. Above, beloaw, without, within, etc. )
But fuch a grete Congregauon
Of folke as I faw roame about,
Some within, and fome without,
“Was never feen, ne fhall be eft —
And every wight that I faw thers
iowncd ;::nch in othiers car
newt rivily,
Orelfe l)\'e %«f
Right thus, and (axd Knowfl not thay
That is betide to mght now?
No, quoth he, tell me what?
qIxen he told him this ynd that, ete,
—————— Thus north and fouth
Went'every tiding fro mouth to mouth,
And that encreafing evermo,
;s fire Is wont to quicken and go
a fparkle fprong amifs,
citee brent up is. P.
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‘Who pafs, repafs, advance, and glide away; 460
Hofts rais’d by fear, and phantoms of a day :
Aftrologers, that future fates forethew,

Proje&ors, quacks, and lawyers not a few ;

~ And priefts, and party-zealots, num’rous bands

~ 'With home-born lyes, or tales from foreign lands 5
Each talk’d aloud, or in fome fecret place, " 466
And wild impatience ftar’d in ev’ry face,

. The flying fumours gather'd as they roll’d,
Scarce any tale was fooner heard than told ;
And all who told it added fomething new,
And all who heard it, made enlargements too,
In ev’ry ear it fpread, on ev’ry tongue it grew.
Thus fying eaft and weft, and north and fouth, -
News travel’d with increafe from mouth to mouth.

So from a fpark, that kindled firft by chance, 475
With gath’ring force the quick’ning flames advance ;
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire,

And tow’rs and temples fink in floods of fire.

~ When thus ripe lyes are to perfetion fprung,

Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 480
Thro’ thoufand vents, impatient, forth they flow,
And rufh in millions on the world below. .

Fame fits aloft, and points them out their cowfe,

Their date determines, and prefcribes their force :

Some to remain, and fome to perith foon ; 48s

Of wane and wax alternate like the moon. |

470
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7 THE TEMPLE

" Around, a thoufand winged wonders fly,

Born by the trumpet’s blaft, and fcatter’d thro' the fky.
There, at ane paffage, oft you might furvey

A Iye and truth contending for the way ; 490

And long *twas doubtful, both fo clofely pent,

‘Which firft thould iflue thro’ the narrow vent :

At laft agreed, together out they fly,

Infeparable now, the truth and lye;

The ftsi¢t companions are for ever join’d, 495

And this or that unmix’d, no mortal e’er fhall find.
While thus I ftood, intent to fee and heas,

One came, methought, and whifper’d in my ear:

"What could thus high thy rafh ambition raife ?

Ast thou, fond youth, a candidate for praife ? sco
>Tis true, faid I, not void of hopes I came,

For who fo fond as youthful bards of Fame ?

-

Nores.

Ver. 497. While thus I flood, etc.] The bint is taken
from a paffage in another part of the third book, but here
-more naturally made the conclufion, with the addition of a
Meral to the whole. In Chaucer he only anfwers * he
- carme to feethe place;* and the book ends abruptly, with
s being furprized at the fight of a 3an of great dutherity,

and awaking in a fright. P, -

IMiTaTIONS,
VER. 489. There, at one paffage, etc.]
And fometime I faw there at once,
A lefing and a fad footh faw
‘That gonnen at adventure draw
Out of a window forth to pace —
And no man, be he ever fo wrothe,
Shall have one of thefe two, but bothe, etc. P,



OF FAME.
Butt few, alas ! the cafual bleffing boat,
So hayd to gain, fo eafy to be loft.
How ~vain that fecond life in others breath
Th’eftate which wits inherit after death !
Eafe, health, and life, for this they muft refign,
(Unfure the tenure, but how vaft the fine 1)
The great man’s curfe, without the gains, endure,
Be envy’d, wretched, and be flatter’d, poor; .
All lucklefs wits their enemies profeft,
And all fuccefsful, jealous friends at beft.
Nor Fame I flight, nor for her favours call ;
She comes unlook’d for, if fhe comes at all.
But if the purchafe cofts fo dear a price,
As foothing Folly, or exalting Vice :
Oh! if the Mufe muft flatter lawlefs fway,
And follow flill where fortune leads the way;
Or if no bafis bear my rifing name,
But the fall’n ruins of another’s fame; ' §20
Then teach me, heav'n! to fcorn the guilty bays, ~
Drive from my breaft that wretched luft of praife,
Unblemifh’d let me live, or die unknown; ;
©Oh grant an honeft fame, or grant me none !
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OR THE -

MERCHANT’S T‘A'LE.‘
FROM

CHAUCER.

HERE liv'd in Lombardy, as authors write,
- In days of old, a wife and worthy knight ;

‘Of gentle’ manners, as of gen’rous race,
Bleft with,much fenfe, more riches, and fome grace.
Yet led attray by Venus’ foft delights, 5
He fcarce could rule fome idle appetites :
For long ago, let Pricfts fay what they cou’d,
Weak finful laymen were but fleth and blood.

But in duc time, when fixty years were o'er;
He vow’d to lead this vitious life no more ; 10
Whether puse holinefs infpir’d his mind,
Or dotage turn’d his brain, is hard to find ;
But his high courage prick’d him forth to wed,
And try the pleafures of a lawful bed.

Norss.'

Jawvany anp May.] This Tranflation was done at
fixicen or feventeen years of Age. P.
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~JANUARY AND MAY.
This was his nightly dream, his daily care,
And to the heav’nly pow'rs his conftant pray’r,
Once, ere he dy’d, to tafte the blifsful life
Of a kind hufband and a loving wife.

Thefe thoughts he fortify’d with reafons #il1,
(For none want reafons to confirm their will.)
Grave authors fay, and witty poets fing,

That honeft wedlock is a glorious thing :

But depth-of judgment moft in him appears,

Who wifely weds in his maturer years.

Then let him chufe a damfel young and fair,

To blefs hs age, and bring 2 worthy heir;

To footh his cares, and, free from noife and ftrife,

Condu& him gently to the verge of life.

Let finful batchelors their woes deplore,
- Full well they merit all they feel, and more: 30 -

Unaw’d by precepts, human or divine,

Thke birds and beafts, promifcuoufly they join :

Nor know to make the prefent bleffing laft,

To hope the future, or efteem the paft:

But vainly boaft the joys they never try’d, 3s
And find divulg’d the fecrets they would hide.

“T'he marry’d man may bear his yoke with eafe,

Secure at once himfelf and heav’n to pleafe ;

And pafs his inoffenfive hours away,

In blifs all night, and innocence all day : 40
" Tho' fortune change, his conftant fpoufe remains,
"Augmzms his joys, or mitigates his pains.

ls.
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4 . JANUARY AND MAY:
; Butwhat fo pure; which envious tongues will fpare? -
Some wicked wits have libell’d all the fair.

With matchlefs impudence they ftyle a wife ¥
The dear-bought curfe, and lawful plague of life 3
A bofom-ferpent, a domeftic evil,

4 night-invafion, and a mid-day-devil.

Let not the wife thefe {land’rous words regard,

But curfe the bones of ev’ry lying bard, 50
All other goods by fortune’s hand are giv’n,

A wife is the peculiar gift of heav’n.

Vain fortune’s favours, never at a ftay,

Like empty fhadows, pafs, and glide away 3

One folid comfort, our eternal wife, [}
Abundantly fupplies us all our life :

This blefing lafts (if thofe who try, fzy true)

As long as heart can with — and longer toe.

“Our grandfire Adam, ere of Eve poflefs’d,
Alone,.and ev’n in Paradife unblefs’d, 6o
With mournful looks the blifsful fcenes furvey’d,

And wander’d in the folitary fhade.
The Maker faw, took pity, and beftow’d
Woman, the laft, the beft teferv’d of God.

A Wife! ah gentle deities, ¢an he 63
‘That has a wife, e’er feel adverfity ? _
‘Would men but follow what the fex advnfe,

All things would profper, all the world grow wife,
Twas by Rebecca’s aid that Jacob won '
His father’s bleffing from an elder fon: )



JANUARY AND MAY.
Abufive Nabal ow’d his forfeit life
To the wife condué of a prudent wife:

Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews thow,

Preferv’d the -Jews, and flew t’ Affyrian foe:

At Hefter’s fuit, the perfecuting fword

‘Was fheath’d, and Ifrael liv’d to blefs the Lord.
. Thefe weighty motives, January the fage

Maturely ponder'd in his riper age;

And charm’d with virtuous joys, and fober life,

Would try that chriftian comfort, call'd a2 wife. 8o

His friends were fummon’d on 2 point fo nice,

'Fo pafs their judgment, and to give advice;

But fix’d before, and well refolv’d was he ;

(As men that afk advice are wont to be.)

My friends, he cry’d (and caft 2 mournful look 85
Around the room, and figh’d before he fpoke :)
Beneath the weight of threefcore years I bend,
And, womn with cares, am haft’ning to my end ;
How I have liv’d, alas ! you know teo well,
In worldly follies, which I bluth to tell ;

But gracious heav’n has ope’d my eyes at laft,
With due regret F view my vices paft,

And, as the precept of the Church decrees,
Will take a wife, and live in holy eafe.

But fince by counfel all things fhould be done,
And many heads are wifer ftill than one;
QRufe you for me, wha beft fhall be content
Whea my defire’s apprav’d by your confent.
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One caution yet is needful to be told, R

~To guide your choice; this wife muft not be old 100
There goes a faying, and *twas threwdly faid,
OMd fifh at table, but young flefh in bed,
My foul abhots the taftelefs, dry embrace
'Of a ftale virgin with a winter face : '
In that cold feafon Love but treats his gueft 105
With bean-ftraw, and tough forage at the beft. :
No crafty widows fhall approach my bed 3
“Ehofe are too wife for batchelors to wed ;
As fubtle clerks by many fchools ate made,
Twice-marry’d dames are miftreflcs o'th’trade: 110
But young and terider virgins, rul’d with eafe, o
‘We form like wax, and mould them as we pleafe:

Conceive me, Sirsy nor take my fenfe amifs ;

' *Tis what eoncerns my foul’s eternal blifs ;
Since if I found no pleafure in my fpoufe, 11§

_ As flefh is frail, and who (God help me) knows ?

" Then fhould I live in leud adultery,

And fink downtight to Satan when I die.
Or were I curs’d with an unfruitful bed,
“T'he righteous end were loft, for which I wed; 120
To raife up feed to blefs the pow’rs above,
And not for pleafure only, or for love.
Think not I doat ; ’tis time to take a wife,
‘When vig'rous blood forbids 2 chafter life ¢
Thofe that are bleft with ftore of grace divine, 12§
May live like faints, by heav’n’s confent, and mine.
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And fince I fpeak of wedlock, let me fay,
(As, thank my ftars, in modeft truth I may)
My limbs are a&ive, ftill I'm found at heart,
And a new vigour {prings in ev’ry part. 130
Think not my virtue loft, tho’ time has fhed
Thefe rev’rend honours on my hoary head;
Thus trees are crown’d with blofloms white as fnow, ‘
‘T he vital fap then rifing from below :
Old as I am, my lufty limbs appear 135
Like winter greens, that flourith all the year.
Now, Sirs, you know to what I ftand mclm’d
Let ev’ry friend with freedom fpeak his mind."
He faid; the reft in difPrent parts divide;
‘The knotty point was urg’d on either fide : 140
Marriage, the theme on which they all declaim’d,
Some prais’d with wit, and fome with reafon blam'd.
Till, what ‘with proofs, objections, and replies,
" Each wond’rous pofitive, and wond’rous wife,
There fell between his brothers a debate, - 145
Placebo this was call’d, and Juftin that.
Firft to the Knight Placebo thus begun, .
(Mild were his looks, and pleafing was his tone)
Such prudence, Sir, in all your words appears, -
As plainly proves, experience dwells with years!
Yet you purfue fage Solomon’s advice, 151
To work by counfel when affairs are nice:
Vor H. - F
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But, with the wifeman’s leave, I muft proteft, -
So may my foul arrive at eafe and reft %
As flill I'hold your own advice the beft. 155

. Sir,. I have liv’d a Courtier all my days; A
And ftudy’d men, their: manners, and their ways;
And have obferv’d this ufefyl maxim #ill,
To let my betters always have their will.
Nay, if my lord affirm’d that black was white,  160-
My word was this, Your honour’s in the right.
TH affuming Wit, who deems hunfclf fo wife,
As his mxﬁak.en patron to advife,
Let him not dare to vent his dang’reus thought,
A noble fool was never in a fault.. 165
"This, Sir, affe&ts not you, whofe ev'ry word
Is weigh’d with judgmens, and befits a Lord >
Your will is mipe; and is (I will mamtam)
Pleaﬁng to God, and fhould be fo to Man ;
At leaft, your courage all the world muﬂ: pxul'e, 170
Who dare to wed in your declining days.
Indulge the vigour of your mounting bleod,
And let grey fools be indolently good, :
Who, patt all pleafure, damn the joys of fenfe,
With rev'rend dulnefs and grave impotence. = 17§,

Juflin, who filent fate, and heard the man, »

"Thus, with a Philofophic frown, began.
A heathen author, of the firft degree,

(Who, tho’ not Faithy, had Senfe as well as we):
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Bids us be certain our concerns to truft 180

T o thofe of gen’rous principles, and juft.

‘T he venture’s greater, I'll prefume to fay,

T o give your perfon, than your goods away :

And therefore, Sir, as you regard your reft, '

Firft learn your Lady's qualities at leaft : 185

‘Whether flie’s chafte or rampant, proud or civil;

Meek as a faint, or haughty as the devil ;

Whether an eafy, fond, familiar fool,

Orfuch a wit as no man €’er can rule.

*Tis true; perfeQion none muft hope to find 190

In all this world, much lefs in’ woman-kind ;

But if her virtues prove the larger thare,

Blefs the kind fates, and think your fortune rare,

Ah, gentle Sir, take warmng of  friend, 4

Who knows too well the ftate you thus commend;

And fpight of all hiy ptaifes muft declare, = rg6

All he can find is bondage, coft, and care. N

Heav’n knows, I thed full many a private tear,

And figh in filence, left the world fhould hear:

While all my friends applaud my blifsful life,  20Q

And fwear no mortal’s happier in a wife ; '

Demure and. chaﬂ-e as any veftal Nun,

The meékeft créature that beholds the fun! -

But, by th’ immortal pow’rs, I feel the pain,

And he that fmarts has reafon to complain.  * 204
Fa o
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Do. what you lift, for me; you muft be fage,
And cautious fure ; for wi{dom is in Age:
But at thefe years, to venture on the fair !
By him, who made the ocean, earth, and air,
To pleafe a wife, when her occafions call, 210
Would bufy the moft vig’rous of us all.
And truft me, Sir, the chafteft you can chufe
Will afk obfervance, and exa& her dues.
If what I fpeak my noble Lord offend,
My tedious fermon here is at an end. 21§
. *Tis well, ’tis wondrous well, the Knight replies,
Moft worthy kinfinan, faith you’re mighty wife !
We, Sirs, are fools ; and muft refign the caufe
To heath’nith authors, proverbs, and old faws.
He fpoke with fcorn, and turn’d another way :— 220
What does my friend, my dear Placebo fay ?

1 fay, quoth he, by heav’n the man’s to blame,
To flander wives, and wedlock’s holy name.
At this the council rofe, without delay ;
Each, in his own opinion, went his-way:; 225
With full confent, that, all difputes appeas’d,
The knight fhould marry; when and where he pleas’d.

Who now but January-exults with joy?
The charms of wedlock all his foul employ :
Each nymph by turns his wav’ring mind pofieft, 230
And reign’d the fhort-liv’d tyrant of his breaﬂ:
While fancy pictur'd ev’ry lively part,
And each bright image wander’d o’er his heart.
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Thus, in fome publick Forum fix’d on high,
A Mirrour thows the figures moving by ; 235
Still one :by one, in fwift fucceffion, pafs
The gliding fhadows o’r the polifh’d glafs.
This Lady’s charms the niceft could not blame,
But vile fufpicions had afpers’d her fame ;
That was with fenfe, but not with virtue, bleft; 240
And one had grace, that wanted all the reft.
Thus doubting long what nymph he fhould obey,
He fix’d at laft upon the youthful May.
Her faults he knew not, Love is always blind,
But ev’ry charm revolv’d within his mind 245
Her tender age, her form divinely fair,
Her eafy motion, her attraltive air,
Her fweet behaviour, her enchanting face;
Her moving foftnefs, and majeftic grace.

Much in his prudence did our Knight rejoice, 250
And thought no mortal could difpute his choice:
Once more in hafte he fummon’d ev’ry friend,

And told them all, their pains were at an end.

Heav’n, that (faid he) infpir’d me firft to wed,
Provides a confort worthy of my bed : 255
Let none oppofe th’ele&ion, fince on this '

" Depends my quiet, and my future blifs.
A dame there is, the aarling of my eyes,
Young, beauteous, artlefs, innocent, and wife ;
F3

¥
]
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Chafte, tho’ not rich ; and tho’ not nobly born, 260
Of honeft parents, and may ferve my turn.
Her will I wed, if gracious heav’n fo pleafe ;
To pafs my age in fanétity and eafe: .
And thank the pow’rs, I may pofiefs alone .
The lovely prize, and fhare my blifs with none ! 26§
If you, my friends, this virgin can procuse,
My joys are full, my happinefs is fure. -

One only doubt remains ; Full oft I'ye heard,
By cafuifts grave, and deep divines averrd ; :
That ’tis too much for. human race to know 274
The blifs of heav’n above, and earth below,
Now thould the nuptial pleafures prove fo great,
To match the bleffings of the future ftate,. :
Thofe endlefs joys were ill exchang’d for thefe; .
Then clear this doubt, and fet my mind at eafe. 27§
. 'This Juftin heard, nor could bis fpleen controul,
Touch’d%o the quick, and tickled at the foul.
Sir Knight, he cry’d, if this bg aH you dread, .
Heav’n put it paft your doubt, whepe’er you wed 5
And to my fervent pray’rs fo far confent, 280
That ere the rites ase o’ ety you may repent.! -
Good heav’n, no doubt, the nuptial ftate approves, .
Since it chaftifes ftill what beft it loves. o

Then be not, Sir, abandon’d to defpair; .
Seek, and perhaps yow’ll find among the fair, 28 5%

- One, that may do your bufinefs to a hair ; R
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ot ev’n in with, your happinefs delay,
But prove the fcourge to lafh you on your way:
Then to the fkies your mounting foul thall go,
Swift ag an arrow foaring from the bow ! 290
Provided fill, you moderate your joy, )
Nor in your pleafures all your might employ,
Let reafon’s rule your fir ong defires abate,
Nor pleafe too lavithly your gentle mate.
“Old wives there are, of judgment moft acute, 295
"Who folve thefe queftions beyond all difpute ;
“Confult with thofe, and be of better chear ;
Marry, do ,penance, and difmifs your fear.
- So faid, they rofe, nor more the work delay’d;
The match was offer’d, the propofals made.  3co
“The parents, you may think, would foon comply ;
The Old have int’reft ever in their eye.
Nor was it hard tp move the Lady ) mmd
When fortune favours, ftill the Fair are kmd
* ¥ pafs each previous fettlement and deed, 30‘5
“Too long for ‘me.to write, ar you to read ; '
Nor will with quaint impertinence difplay
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. ‘
_The time approach’d to Church the parties went,
At onée'with carnal and devout intent : 310
* F orth came the Prieft, and bade th’obedlent wxfc ”
l&o Sarah othbecca lead her life. LT
R
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“Then pray’d the pow’rs the fruitful bed ta blefs,
And made all fure enough with holinefs.
And now the palace-gates are open’d wide, 315

The guefts appear in order, fide by fide,

And plac’d in ftate, the bridegroom and the bride. g
The breathing flute’s foft notes are heard around,
And the fhrill trumpets mix their filver found ;

The vaulted roofs with echoing mufick ring, 320
Thefe touch the vocal ftops, and thofe thé trembling

ftring. ' _

Not thus Amphion tun’d the warbling lyre,

Nor Joab the founding clarion could infpire,

Nor fierce Theodamas, whofe fprightly ftrain

Could fwell the foul to rage, and fire the martial train,

Bacchus himfelf, the nuptial feaft to grace, 326

(So Poets fing) was prefent on the place;

And lovely Venus, Goddefs of delight,

Shook high her flaming torch in open fight :

And danc’d around, and {mil’d on ev’ry Knight :330
"Pleas’d her beft fervant would his courage try,

No lefs in wedlock, than in liberty.

Full many an age old Hymen had not fpy’d

So kind a bridegroom, or fo bright a bride.

Yebards! renown’d among the tuneful throng 33§
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial fong ;

Think not your fofteft numbers can difplay

The matchlefs glories of this blifsful day: - .

¥
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_ The joys are fuch, as far tranfcend your rage,
When tender youth has wedded ftooping age.
The beauteous dame fate fmiling at the board,
And darted am’rous glances at her Lord.
Not Hefter’s felf, whofe charms the Hebrews fing,
Eer look’d fo lovely on her Perfian King:
Bright as the rifing fun, in fummer’s day,
And frefh and blooming as the month of May !
The joyful Knight furvey’d her by his fide,
" Nor envy’d Paris with the Spartan bride :
Still as his mind revoly’d with vaft dehght
Th’entrancing raptures of th’approaching night, 3 so
Refllefs he fate, invoking ev’ry pow’r
To fpeed his blifs, and hafte the happy hour.
Mean time the vig’rous dancers beat the ground,
And fongs were fung, and flowing bowls went round.
With od’rous fpices they perfum’d the place, 355
And mirth and pleafure fhone in ev’ry face.
Damian alone, of all the menial train, -
Sad in the midft of triumphs, figh’d for pain ; -
Damian alone, the Knight’s obfequious fquire,
Confum’d at heart, and fed a fecret fire. 360
His lovely miftrefs all his foul poffefs’d,
He look’d, he languiflvd, and could take 1 reft :
His tafk perform’d, he fadly went his way;
Fell on his bed, and loath’d the light of day.
There let him lie ;. till his relenting dame
Weep in her tusn, and wafte in equal flame.

340
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The weary fun, as learned Poets write,

* Ferfook th’ Horizon, and roll’d down the light ;
While giirt’ring ftars his abfent beams fupply,
And night’s dark mantle overfpread the fky. 370
Then rofe the guefts; ‘and as the time requir’d,

Each paid his thanks, and decently retir’d.

" The foewrce gone, our Knight prepar’d t’undrefs,
So keen he was, and eager to-pofles: _
But firft thought fit th'affiftance to receive, ~ 375
‘Which grave Phyficians fcruple not to give ;

Satyrion near, with hot Eringo’s ftood,
Cantharides, to fire the lazy blood,
Whofe ufe old Bards defcribe in lufcious rhymes,
And Critics learn’d explain to modern times. 380
By this the fhests wete fpread, the bride undrefs’d,
‘The room was fprinkled, and the bed was blefs’d.
‘What next enfu'd befeems not'me to fay;
*T'is fung, he labour’d till the dawning day, -
‘Then brifkly fprung from bed, with heart fo light,
As all were nothing he had done by night ; 386§
And fipp’d his cordial as he-fate upright.
He kifs'd his balmy fpoufe with wanton play,
And feebly fung a lufty roundelay:-
‘Then on the couch his weary limbs he caft; 390
For ev’ry labour muft have reft-at laft.
But anxious cares the penfive Squire opprefs’d,
Sleep fled his eys, and peace forfook his breaft ;
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The raging flames that in his bofom dwell,
He wanted art to hide, and means to tell. .
Yet hoping time th’occafion might betray, -
Compos’d a fonnet to the lovely May ;
Which writ and folded with the niceft art,] "
He wrapp’d in filk, and laid upon his heart.

When now the fourth revolving day was run, 409
{’Twas June, and Cancer had receiv’d the Sun)
Forth from her chamber came the beauteous bride; ,
The good old Knight mov’d flowly by her fide.
High mafs was fung; they feafted in the hall;
The fervants round ftood ready at their call,
. 'The Squire alone was abfent from the board,
And much his ficknefs griev’d his worthy lord,
Who pray’d his fpoufe, attended with her train,
To vifit Damian, and divert his pain.
Thobliging dames obey’d with one confent ;
Thaey left the hall, and to his lodging went,
‘Flie female tribe furround him as he lay, -
And clofe befide him fat the gentle May:
Where, as fhe try'd his pulfe, he foftly drew.
A heaving figh, and caft a mournful view! 4T
Then gave his bill, and brib’d the pow’rs divine,
With fecret vows, to favour his defign.

Who ftudies now but difcontented. Mayf
On her foft couch uneafily fhe lay: .
‘The lumpith hufband fnor'd away the mght,
Fill coughs awak’d him near the moming light.
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What then he did, Pl not prefume to tell,
Nor if fhe thought herfelf in heav’n or hell:
Honcﬂ and dull in nuptial bed they lay,
“Till the bell toll’d, and all arofe to pray. 425
Were it by forceful deftiny decreed, '
Or did from chance, or nature’s pow’r proceed ;
Or that fome ftar, with afpeét kind to love, .
Shed its fele@eft influence from above ;
“Whatever was the caufe, the tender dame 430
Felt the firft motions of an infant flame ;
Receiv'd th’impreflions of the love-fick Squire,
And wafted in the foft infectious fire. ~ *
¥e fair, draw near, let May’s example move
Your gentle minds to pity thofe who love ! 43S
Had fome fierce tyrant in her ftead been found,
The poor adorer fure had hang’d, or drown’d :
But the, your fex’s mirrour, free from pride,
Was much too meek to prove a homicide.
But to my tale: Some fages have defin’d 440
Pleafure the fov’reign blifs of humankind :
Our knight (who ftudy’d much, we may fuppofe)
Deriv’d his high philofophy from thofe ;
For, like a Prince, he bore the vaft expence
Of lavith pomp, and proud magnificence : 445
His houfe was ftately, his retinue gay,
Large was his train, and gorgeous his array.
His fpacious garden made to yield to none,
‘Was compafs’d round with walls of \[olid ftong;
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Priapus could not haif defcribe thegrace 450
(Tho’ God of gardens) of this charming place:

A place to tire the rambling wits of France

In long defcriptions, and exceed Romance : |
Enough to thame the gentleft bard that fings

Of painted meadows, and of purling fprings. 45§

Full in the centre of the flow’ry ground,

A cryftal fountain fpread its ftreams around, g
The fruitful banks with verdant laurels crown’d: .
About this fpring (if ancient fame fay true)

The dapper Elves their moon-light fports purfue :
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen, -

In circling dances ‘gambol'd on the green,

While tuneful fprites a merry concert made,

And airy mufic warbled thro’ the fhade.

Hither the noble knight would oft repair, 463
(His fcene of pleafure, and peculiar care)
For this he held it dear, and always bore
The filver key that lock’d the garden door.
Teo this fweet place in fummer’s fultry heat,
He us’d from noife and bus’nefs to retreat ;

470
And herg in dalflance fpend the live-long day,
Solus cum fola, with his fprightly May.
For whate’er work was undifcharg’d a-bed,
The duteous knight in this fair garden fped.
But ah | what mortal lives of blifs fecure, 475

How fhort a fpace our worldly joys endure ? _
- Fortune, fair, like all thy treach’rous kind,
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.But faithlefs ftill, and wav’ring as the wirid !

O painted monfter, form’d mankind to cheat,

With pleafing poifon, and with foft deceit! . 48e
This richy this am’rots, venérable knight,

Amidft his eafe, his folace, and delight,

Stryck blind by thee, refigns his days to grief,

And calls on death, the wretch’s laft reliek -

The rage of jealoufy then feiz’d his mind, 485
For much he feard the faith of womankind. '
His wife not fuffer’d from his fide to ftray,

Woas captive kept, he watch’d her night and day, E
Abridg’d her pleafures and confin’d her fway.

Full oft in tears did haplefs-May complain, 490
And figh’d full oft; but figh’d and wept in vain 3 .
She look’d on Damian with a lover’s eye ;

For oh, ’twas fixt; fhe muft poffefs or die'!

Nor lefs impatience vex’d her am’rous Squire,

Wild with delay, and burning with defire. ~ 49§
Watch’d as fhe was, yet could he not refrain

By fecret. writing to difclofe his pain :

The dame by figns reveal’d her kind intent,

Till both were confcious what eaclr other meant.

Ah, gentle knight, what would thy eyes avail, 509
Tho’ theycould fee as far as fhips can fail ?

*Tis better, fure, when. blind, deceiv’d to bey
Than be deluded when a man can fee !
"Argus himfelf, fo cautious and fo wife,
Was over-watch’d, for all his hundred eyes: - gag
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So many an honeft hufband may, ’tis known,
Who, wifely, never thinks the cafe his own.
. The dame at laft, by diligence and care,
Procur’d the key her knight was wont to bear; -
8he took the wards in wax before the fire, - 3510
And gave th’im preﬂion to the trufty Squire. .
By means of this, fome wonder fhall appear,.
Which, in due place and feafon, you may hear. -

Well ﬁmg fweet Ovid, in the days of yore, -
What flight is that,. which love will not explore ? 1%
And Pyramus and Thifbe plainly: ﬂlow
The feats true lovers, when they lift, can do ;

Tho’ watch’d and captive, yet in fpite of all,
Theyfoundtheartoka@hgthro awal, -

But now ne long,er from our taletoflray; 5200
It happ’d, that once upon-a fummer’s day, <
Qur rev rendKngght was wrg’d to.am’rous play : g
He raig’d his fgpufe ¢’er Matin-bell was. rung,
And thus }us morning canticle he fung,

Awake, my love, difclofe thy radiant eyes ;
Arife, my wnfe, my beauteous lady, rife!
Hear how the.doves with penfive notes complain,
Aud in foft murpaurs tell the trees theirpain :

- The wmter’s paﬂ: the clouds and tempeft fly 5.

The fun adorns’the fields, and brightens all the fky.

+ Fair without fpot, whofe ev’ry charming part: g3z
My bofom waunds, and ca@twatcs my heart

(\a\

52%
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Come, and in mutual pleai;urcs lei’s engage, -
Joy of myrlife, and comfort of my age.

“This heard, td Damian firait a fign the made, 535_
"To hafte before ; the gentle Squire obey'd :
Secret, and undefcry’d he took his way,
And ambufh’d clofe behmd an arbour- lay.

It was not long ere Januq.ry came,
And hand in hand with him his lovely dame; 540
Blind as he was, not doubting all was fure,
He turn’d the key, and made the gate fecure.

Here let us walk, he faxd, obferv’d by none,
Confcious of pleafures to the world unknown :
So may my foul have j joys as thou, my wife, 545
Art far the deareft folace of my life ;
And rather would I chufe, by heav’n above,
To die this m&ant, than to lofe thy love. _
Refle& what truth was in my paﬂion thewn, 3
When unendow’d, I took thee for my own, § 5o§
And fought no treafure but thy heart alone.
Old as I am, and now deprivid of fight,
Whilft thou art faithful to thy own true Knight, 2
Nor age, nor blindnefs rob me of delight.
Each other lofs with patience I can bear, 555
The lofs of thee is what I-only fear.

Confider then, my lady and my wife,
The folid comforts of a virtuous life.
As firft, the love of Chrift himfelf you gain ;
Next, your own honour undefil’'d maintain; 560

~
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And laftly, that which fure your mind muft move,
My whole eftate-fhall gratify your love:
Make your own terms, and ere to~morrow’s fun
Didplays his light, by heav’n it fhall be done.
I feal the contra& with 2 holy kifs, 565
And will perform, by this —my dear, and this—
Have comfort, fpoufe, nor think thy Lord unkind 3
*Tis love, not jealoufy that fires my mind.
For when thy.charms’ my fober thoughts engage,
And join’d to them my own unequal age, §70

'd3)
)

580

58‘5 .
Vor M. G



8 JANUAKY AND MAY.®

Or die the death I dread no lefs than hell,

Sew’d in a fack, and plung’d into a well:

Ere I my fame by one lewd at difgrace,

Or once renounce the honour of my race.’ 590
Far know, Sir Knight, of gentle blood I came, -

I loath a whore, and ftartle at the name.

But §ealous men on their own crimes refle&,

And learn from thence their ladies to fufpe& :

Elfe why thefe needlefs cautions, Sir, to me? 595
Threfe doubts and fearsof female conftancy | :
This chime fill rings.in:ev’ry lady’s:ear,
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The dances ended, all the fairy train
Fox;,pmks and daifies fearch’d the flow’ry. plam ;
While on a bank reclin’d of rifing green,

-

9%
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. So may fome wildfire on your bodies fall, (72
Or fome devouring plague confume you all -
As well you view the leacher in the tree,
And well this honourable Knight you fee =
But fince he’s blind and old’ (a helplefs cafe)
His Squire fhall cuckold hir before your face. 84§
* . Nowbj my own dread miajefty I fwear; :
And by this aweful fceptre which I bear,
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- 'What tho’ this fland’rous Jew, this Solomon,
Call’d women fools, and knew full manya one; -
“The wifer wits of later times declare, 670
How conftant, chafte, and virtuous women are:
‘Witiefs the martyrs, who refign’d their breath, -

Berene in torments, unconcern’d in death ; - -
And witnefs next what Roman authors tell, -
How Arria, Portia, and Lacretia fell, 65

But fince the facred leaves to all aze froe,
And men interpret texts, why thould not wa?
By this no mere was meant, than to have thown, " ?
That fov’reign goodnefs dwells in him alone.

Who onlyls, and is but only-Qne. -~ . 680
But grant the.word? ; :fhall women then be weigh'd
By ev’ry word that Solomon has faid?

What tho’ this King (as ancient flory baafts)
Built a fair temple to the Liood of bofs; ' :

He ceas’d at laft his Maker toddose, - . 685
Anddid as much for Ido! gods, op meres” -
Bewaré what lavith praifes you confér . .0 - -

< Qn a rank leacher antd:idolxeers: - - - ST

. Whofe mgnnddgmm,aﬁy&wywﬁtg» 5.

Did but for Davjdls:cighweous fales permit; - - - ~-#ig0
David, the inasssch s fwear's’é cumanind, -1
‘Who.lovid our.fex, and Bongui’d all .our'kind. - -
{W6ell, I’'m .2 Waman, and a8 fuch: mg&lpcak;
ﬁmcc weuldfocllima, and my@smmw‘

fﬂ"ﬂ_ff:)il altome: aiu “rsafpgvel il 1 csz!

~
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Kanow then, I fcorn your dull authorities, - 695
Your idle wits, and all their learned lyes.

- By heav’n, thofe authors are our fex’s foes,

Whom, in our right, I muft and will oppofe.

Nay (quoth the King) dear Madam, be not wroth :
Iyiclditup; butfince I gave myoath, =~ 700
That this much-injur'd Knight again thould fee 3 -

2 It muft be done ~I am a King, faid he,

And one, whofe faith has ever facred been.

And fo has mine (fhe faid)—I ama Queen:

+Her unfwer fhe fhall have, I undertake; - 705
And thus an end of all difpute I make. ' '

.‘Try when you lift ; and you fhall find, my Lord,

It is not inour fex to break our word.

We leave them here in this heroic firain,

And to the Khight our ftory turns again ; 710
Who in the garden, ‘with his lovely May, '

: 8dng merrier thanthe Cuckow or the Jay : :
This was his dong'3. <¢ Oh kind and conftant be,
¢¢ Conftant and kind I'’ll ever prove to thee.”
 Thus finging as he weht;-at lafthedrew . . 915
By eafy, fteps; to where the Pear-trée grew »

- "Dhe longisg dame look’d up, and fpy’d her Lave
Full fidyperch’d among the boughs above. =~ *:
She flopp’d; and fighing: Oh good Gods, fhe!cry’dy
‘What pangs, what fudden fhoots diftend my fide ?

Q for that tempting fruit, fo freth, fo greeny - 721
Help, for the lovg ofheav’n’s immortal Qleen !
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Help, deareft lord, and fave at once the life
Of thy poor infant, and thy longmg wifel .
- Sore figh’d the nght to hear his Lady’s cry, 725§
But could not climb, and had no fervant nigh
O1d as he was, and void of eye-fight too.
‘What could, algs! a helplefs hufband do ?
And muft I languifh then, the faid, and die,
Yet view the lovely fruit before my eye ? " 730
At leaft, kind Sir, for charity’s fweet fake, ‘ ’
Vouchfafe the trunk between your arms to take ;
Then from your back I might afcend the tree ;
Do you but ﬁoop, and leave the reft to me, -
“With all my foul he thys reply’d again, 735
Id fpend my deareft blood to eafe thy pain. " " °
With that, his back againft the trunk he bent,
She feiz'd a thg, and up the tree fhe went.’ »
Now prove ‘Your patience, gentle Ladxes alll ™"
* Nor let on'me your heavy anger fall : 740
*Tis truth I tell, tho’ not in phraf'e reﬁn’d )
Tho’ blunt my tale, yet honeft is my mind,
What feats the lady in the tree might do,
I pafs, as gambols never known to you‘,r
But fure it was a merrier fit, the fwore, 745"
Thanin her life the ever felt before. .

In that nice moment, 0! the wond’ring knight
Look’d out, a.nd ﬁood xeﬁor’d to fudden ﬁght

G 4
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Strait on the tret his eager eyes he bent,

As one whofe thoughts were on his fpoufe intents -

But when he faw his bofom-wife fo drefs’d, 25%

His rage was fuch as cannot be exprefs’d': f

~ Not frantic mothers when their irifants dia,

Wiith louder clamours rend thie vaulted fky :

He cry’d, he roard, he ftorm’d, he tore'hxs hairy -

Death ! hell! and furies! wht doft thou do there ?
"What ails my Tord ? the tremblirig dame reply’d; -

1 thought your patience had been better try’d :

Is this your love, ungrateful and unkind,

This my reward for having cur’d the blind? - ¥%o

Why was T taught to make my hufband fee, =

By ftruggling with a Man upon a Tree?

Did I'for this the pow’r of magic prove

Unhappy wife, whofe crime was too much Iove LI
If this be Rrugglxng, by this holy light, - 765

¥Tis ftruggling with a vengeance {quoth the ng‘ﬁf)

So heav’n preferve the fight it has réhor‘i, B

As with thefc eyes I plainly | faw thee whord ;’ Ll

Whor'd by my flave — pétfidions wrétch 1 i nay hc'ﬂ

As furely feize thee, as I faw too well. ~ 770
Guard me, gooda.r’gels I cry’d the gcnﬂeMay,

Pray heav’n, this magic work the | proper wag L

Alas, my love ! tis certain, could youfee, .

You ne’er had us'd thefe killing words to me:

So help me, fates, as ’tis no perfed fight, 775

But fome faint glimm’ring of a doubsful light.

vl
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‘What I have fid (quoth he) I muft maintain,
For by thimmortal pow'ss & feem’d 166 plain —

By all tHofe pow'ss, fornie frenty feiz’d your mind,
(Reply’d theiidume)-are thefe the thanks I find ? g
Wretch that I am, thite’erTwasfolind ] ' 781
She faid; a rifing figh exprefs’d Nor wos,

The ready tears apace begunito R, -
And as they fall #he wip’d from either eye
The drops (for wemen, when they lift, can ery.) 785

The Knight was touch’d’; and in his looks appearl
Signs of romorfe, while thus his (poufe he chear’d.
Midam, *tis paft, andmy thost anger o'er;

Catie down, snd vex:your tender heart noamore:
Excufe me, dour; if aught amifswas faid,. . . 9o
For, aomy foul, amendsfipl oo be-emde: * .
Let my repentance :yowrfdrgivencts draw, )
By heav’n, I fwore but what I thought I faw.

Ah my lov’d lord ! ’twas much unkind (fhe cry’d)

On bare fufpicion thus to treat your bride. 798
 But till your fight’s eftablifh’d, for a while,

Imperfect objecls W{e beguile.

“Thus when from fleep we firft our eyes difplay, ‘

‘The balls ar¢ wounded with the piercing ray, g

And dufky vapours rife, and intercept the day.

So juft recov’ring from the fhades of night,  8or

Your fwimming eyes are drunk with fudden light,

Strange phantoms dance around, and fkim befere

your fighs: .
ﬂﬂf
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Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too rafhly deem ; -
Heav’n knows how feldom things are what they feem ¥
Confult your reafon, and you foon fhall find 806
*Twas you were jealous, not your wife unkind :

Jove ne’er fpoke oracle more true than this,
None judge fo wrong as thofe who think amifs.

With that the Jeap’d into her Lord’s embrace, 810
With well-diffembled virtue in her face. .
He hugg’d her clofe, and kifs'd her o’er and o'er, . -
Difturb’d with doubts and jealoufies no more :

Both, pleas’d and blefs’d, renew’d their mutual vows,,
A fruitful wife, and a believing fpoufe. . " 8z§

Thus ends our tale, whofe moral next to make,
Let all wife hufbands hence example take ; -
Angd pray, to crown the pleafure of their lives,:
“To be fo well deluded by their wives,
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THE
WIFE of BATH
HER 2
PROLOGUE
: FROM

CHAUCER.~

EH OLD the woes of matrimonial life, -
And hear with rey’rence an experienc’d wxfe!
To dear-bgught wifdom give the credit due,
And think, for once, 2 woman tells you true.
In all thefe trials T have borne a part, - . . -
I was n'dyfelf the fcourge ‘thaticaus’d the {fmart 3
. For, fince fifte¢n; in triumph have I led
Five captive hufbands from the church to bed.
Chrift faw a wedding once; the Scripture fays, -
And faw but one, ’tis thought, in'alt hisdayss 10
‘Whence fome infer, whofe confcience is too nice, -
2 No pious Chriftian ouglit to marry twice.
But let them redd, and. folve mey if they can,
The words addrefs’d to the Samaritan :
Five times in lawful wedlotk fhe was join'd; ~ "15
And fure the certain ftint was ne’er defid.
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Encreafe and multiply, was heav’n’s command,
And that’s a text I clearly underftand.
This too, ¢ Let men their fires and mothers leave,
"e¢ And to their deprer m for ey er dfeave. 20
More wives than one by Solomon were try’d,
Or elfe the wifeft of mankind’s bely’d.
Pve had myfelf full many a merry fit;
And truft in heav’n I may have many yet.
For when my tranfitory fpaufe, unkind, 25
Shall die, and leave his woeful wife behind, §
P11 take the next good Chriftian {\can find.
Paul, knowing one could never ferve our turn,
Declar’d ’twas better far.to wed:than burn.
There’s danger in allembling fire sad tow; - g0
1 grant em that, and what it mdans you know,
The fame Apoftle too has ellewhere own’d,
- No precept for Vigginity he found :
*Tis but @ counfel —.and we woosan il
Take which we like, the coupfel, or ourwill. = "g§
Think fit to live in perfect chaflity.s. . .. ...
Pure let them be, and free from taint-of vice ;
I, for a fow flight {pots, 3m pat o nige.
-Heav'n calls us dif’rent ways, on thefe boftows 10
Ong propex gift, aaother gmpts tothafe: '
* Not ev’ry man’s oblig’d ti fell his:flore,
JAnd give up all his fubileriee to the peors -
-3 R - ’
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Such as are perfelt, may, I can’t deny;
But, by your leave, Divines, fo am not L. 43
Full many a Saint, fince firft the world began,
Liv’d an unfpotted maid, in fpite of man:
Let fuch (a Ged’s naie) with fine Wwheat be fed,
And let us honeft wives eat barley bread.
For me, I'll teep the poft tﬁgn’d byhav’h, ‘ sﬂ
And ufe the cepious talent it has givn::
Kot my good fpoufe pay tribute, 46 meright, R
And keep an &qual reck’ning ev'ry mght- s
His proper Body is not his, but miney * - " * -
For fo f1id Phul, ahd'Pagl’s 2 found aime. ]
Know then, of thofe five hufbands 1 have had,
Three were jiift-tolerable, two were bad.
The three were old, but rich and fond befide;, -
iféxheir bride-
they had) was ming, 't
could refign:
s to pleafe,
‘hrey had Eafe. -
th fhow’rs of gold,
piter of old. 6}"
they found,
‘hen I frown’d.

To lye fo boldly-as we women.can: s
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Forfwear the fa&, tho’ feen with both his eyes,
And cal] your maids to witnefs how he lies.

* Hark, old Sir Paul1 (’twas thus I us’d to fay)
Whence is our neighbour’s wife fo rich and gay ? 75"
Treated, carefs’d, where’er fhe’s pleas’d to roam—
1 fit in tatters; and immur’d at home, _

‘Why to her houfe doft thou fo oft repair ? -

Art thou fo am’rous? -and is fhe fo fair ?

IfIbutfqeapouﬁnorafriend, . - 8o

Lord ! how you fwell, and rage like any fiend !

Baut you reel home, a drunken beaftly bear,

Then preach till midnight. in your eafy chair ;

Cry, wives are falfe, and ev’ry woman evil,

And give up all that’s female to the devil. 85
If poor (you fay) the.drains her hufband’s purfe ;

If rich, the keeps her prieft, or fomething worfe, ’

If highly born, intolerably vain, '

Vapours and pride by turns poflefs her bram, .

Now gayly mad, now fourly fplenetic, =~ . g0

Freakith when well, and fretful when fhe’s fick. :

If fair, then chafte the cannot long abide,,

By prefing youth attack’d on ev’ry fide: ., -

tf foul, her wealth the lufty lover lures, L

Or elfe her wit fome fool-gallant procures, . o8

Or elfe the dances with becoming grace,

Or fhape excufes the defels of face.

There fwims no goofe fo grey, byt foon or late,

She finds fome honeﬁ gander for her mate..
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Horfes (thou fay’ft) and affes, men may try, ¥00
A nd ring fufpeéted veflels ere they buy ;-
But wives, arandom choice, untry’d they take, -
“They dream in courthip, but in wedlock wake:,
“Then, nor till then, the veil’s remov’d away,
And all th¢ woman glares.in open day.

1

x0§ -
‘You tell me, to preferve your wife’s good grace,
Your eyes muft always languifh on my face,

Your tongue with coriftant flatt’ries feed gy ear, -~ -
And tag €ach fentence with, My life! My deard - -
If by ftrange chance, 2 modeft blufbvbe rais’d, 110
Be fure my fine complexion muft be prais’d. - ..
My: garments always muft be new and gay,

And feafts flill kept upon my wedding-day.

Then muft my nurfe be pleas’d, and fav’rite maid 3
And endlefs treats; and endlefs vifits paid,

ns
To along train of kindred, friends, allies ;
All this thou fay’ft, and all thou fay’ft are lyes,
On Jenkin too you caft a fquinting eye:
What! can your prentice raife your jealoufy ?
Freth ase his.raddy ¢heeks, his forehead fair, 120

And like the burnifh’d gold his curling hair.
Bt tlear thy wrinkled brow, and qmt thy forrow,
I’d fcom your prentice, fhould you die to-morrow.
Why are thy chefts all lock’d? on what defign?
Arehot.thy worldly goods and treafure mine?  12¢
Sir, I'm nefool : nor fhall you, by St. John, .
Have goads and-body. to yourfelf alone. -

o
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One you fhall quit, in fpite of both your eyes =

1 heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the fpies.

If you had wit, you'd fay, ¢ Go where you will,

¢¢ Dear fpoufe, I crodit not the tales they telt: " 138
¢« Take all the freedoms of a married kfe;.

¢¢ § khow thee for a virtuous, faithful wife.”*

Lard ! when you have enough, what need you.case
How mngerrily foever others fare ? 139
Tho’ all she day I give and take delight,

* Doubt sat, fuflicient will be left at night,
”Fis but 2 juft and rational defire,.
To light a taper at a neighbour’s fire,

-There’s danger too, you think, in sich away, 348
And none can long be modeft that are gay :
The ¢, if you but finge her tabby fkin,
The: chimney.keeps, and fits content within;
But once grown fleek, will from her corner sun,
Sport with her tail, and wanton in the fun ; 34§
She licks her fair round face, and frifks abroad,
To thowt her furt, and to be catterwaw’d.

v Lo thus, my friends, I wrought to niy defires
Thefe three right ancient venerable fires. .
I told’em, Thus you fay, and thus you:de, 150
And told ’em falfe, but Jenkin fware *twas true. ’
I, like a dog, could bite as well a5 whine,
And firft complain’d, wheno’er the guilt was miae.
Itax’d thegs oft with wenching and amouts, -
When their weak legs fcarce dragg’d *am out of doassg
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And fwore thc tambles that I took by night,

" Were all to fpy whit damfels they bedight:

“T'ha coloar brotight nie miany hours of iifth';

For all this wit is giv’n us fromi our birth,

Hesav’n gave to woman the peculiar grace 160

“To fpin, to weep, 4nd ciilly himan racé. A

By this nick condu@®, ind this prudéit courfe,

By murm’ring, wheedling, ftratagem, and force,

I ftill prevail’d, and would be in the right,

Or curtain-leQures made a refllefs night. ** 163

If once my hufband’s arti was o’et my fide,” '

What! fo familiar with your fpouft ? Itry’d “

3

¥ levied firft 2 tax upon his heed; .
"T'hen lét him—"¢ws 4 nicety indeed I~ ~ )
Let all mankind this certain maxim held; 150

Marry who will, our fex is to be fld.
With empty hands ho taffels yoif can luré,
. But fulfom love for gdin we can éndure; ‘
For gold we love the ifipoterit arid old, ~ t74
And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling, for gold.
- Yet with embraces, curfes oft I mixt, B
Then kifs’d again, and chid and rail’d betwixt.
Well, I may make my will in peace, and die,
For not one word in mah’s arréars ani I, )
To drop a dear difpute I was unable,” - 180
Ev’n tho’ the Pope himfelf had fat at table,

Vor. I, - H

)
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But when 1 my: point was gain’d, then thus I fpoke;
< Billy, my dear, how. (heepl(hly you look2- . -
~ ¢ Approach,.my fpoufe, and let me kifs thy cheek 5
¢¢ Thou fhoul’dft be always thus, refign’d and meek +
«Of Job’s great patience fioce fo oft you preach, -
< Well fhould you praétife; who fo well can teach.
<« *Tis d;ﬁcxﬂt to- do, Imuﬁ aJlow, -
« But I, my dm;ﬁ will mﬁru& you how,
« Great is the bleﬂing ofa prudcnt w:fe, 190
£ Who puts a peried to domeftic firife. - .
& One of ps wo, muft rule, a.nd one obey; -
« Andﬁncemmannght rcafonbmnthc fway,
s Let that Frail t.hmg, weak woman, have her way. g
¢ The wives of all my faxmly have :ul’d : 1958
¢¢ Their tender hufbands, ‘and their paffions cool’d.
e Fye, ’tnsunmmlytlws to figh and groan;
¢« What! w9uld you have me to yourfel£ aloné?
« Why take me, Love take all and every part l199
s¢ Here’s your Revengcl you love it at your heart. -
"« Would I vouchfafe to fell what nature gave,
« You little think what cuftom I could have. -
s But fee ! I'm all your own—nay hold—for fhame !
¢ What means my dear—indeed—you are to blame.”

Thus thhmy firft three Lords I paft my life ; zos
A very woman, and a very wife.

hat fums from thele old fpoufes I could raife,
Procur’d young hufbands in my riper days.
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“Fho’ pait my bloom,.not yet decay’d was 1, .
Wanton and wild, and chatter’d like apye. . 2I0
In country dances ftill I bore the bell,
And fung as fweet as ev’ning Philomel.
To clear my quall-plpe, and refreth my foul,
Full oft I drain’d the fpicy nut-brown bowl;
Rich lufcxous wines, that youthful blood improve,21 5
And warm the fwellmg veins to feats of love
For *tis as fure, as cold irigenders hail,
.A liqu’rith mouth muft have a lech’rous tail
‘Wine lets no lover unrewarded go,
As all true gamefters by experience know. 220
Butoh, good Gods! whene’er 3 thought I caft
On all the joys .of youth and beauty paft,
To find in pleafures I have had my part,
Still warms me to the bottom of my heart.
This wicked world was once my dear delight; 225
Now all my conquefts, all my charms good night !
“The flour confum’d, the beft that now I can,
Is €en to make my market of the bran.
My fourth dear fpoufe was not exceeding true ;
He kept, *twas thought, a private mifs or two: 230
But all that fcore I paid — as how ? you’ll fay,
Not with my body, in a filthy way:
But I fo drefs’d, and danc’d, and drank, and din’d;
And view’d a friend, with eyes fo very kind,
H 2

s
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As flung his heatt, and made his marrow fry, 238
With burtiinig rage, and frantick jealoufy.
His foul, I hope, enjoys eternal glory,
For here on earth I was his purgatory.
Oft, when his fhoe the moft feverely wrung, \
He put on carelefs aifs, and fat and fung. 240
How fore I gall’d him, only heav’n could know,
And he that felt, and I that caus’d the woe.
He dy’d, when laft from pilgrimage I came,
With other goffips, from Jerufalem ;
And now lies buried undemeathaRood, - 248
Fair to be feen, and rear’d of honeft wood.
A tomb indeed, with fewer fculptures grac’d,
Than that Maufolus® pious widow plac’d,
Or where infhrin'd the great Darius lay ;
But coft on graves is merely thrown away. 250
The pit fill'd up, with turf we cover’d o’er;
" So blefs the good man’s foul, I fay no more.’
Now for my fifth lov’d Lord, the laft and beft;
(Kind heav’n afford him everlafting reft)
Full hearty was his love, and I can fhew, 255
The tokens on my ribs in black and blue ; |
Yet, with a knack, my heart he could have won,
While yet the fmart was fhooting in the bone.
How quaint an appetite in women reigns !
Fee gifts we fcorn, and love what cofts us pains : 260
Let men avoid us, and on them we leap;
A glutted market hakes provifien cheap,
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*Twas when freth May her early.bloffors yields,
This Clerk and L were walking in the fields. 291
We grew fo intimate, I can’t tell how, :
I pawn’d my honour, and engag’d my vow,
IfcerIlaxdmyhuibandmh;sum, L
That he, and | only he, fhould ferve my tum - 29§
We fhrait flruck hands, the bargam was agreed ;
I ftill have fhifts againft a timeof need< - . -
The moufe that always trufts to ane poor hole,
Can never be a moufe of any foul.
1 vow’d I foatce could {leep fince firft Iknew hun,
And durft be fworn he had bewitch’d me to him; .
If c’er I flept, I dream’d of him alone, - . E

And dreams foretg_l, as Jearned men have fhown.

All this I faid; but dream, Sirs, I.had.none : . .

I follow’d but my crafty Crony’slore, - - . 30§

Who bid me tell this lye—and twenty mgre.
Thus day by day, and month ‘by month we paﬁ .

It pleas’d the Lond to.take my fpoufeatlafl. . N

I tore my gown, I foil’d my-locks with du.ﬂ', L

And beat my breafts, as wretched wsgows-—-muﬂ. 310

Before my face my handkerchief, I fpreadsi . - "¢ %,

“To hide the flood of tears'], dxd-ﬁnpt thed. -~

Thcgoodmans coffin to the Chumhwasbom,

But as he march’d, good: Gods!. he Ihaw’d a pair 315

Of legs and fcct, fo clean, fo ﬂrong, fo fair ]
R |

[ R

N
-



Of twentywinters age he feem*d to be’;

I (to fay truth) was twénty mote than he; -
Baut vig'rous ill, a lively bixom dame’; SR o
And had a-wond’rous gift to quench a flame. " 320
A Con_p rer once, that deep!y could drvme, 2
Affur'd me, Mars in Taurus was myﬁgn ' »
As the ftars order’d, fuch my life has been CeT D
Alas, alas, that ever love was fin ! - X

Fair Venus gave me fire, and fprightly grace, 32 5.‘

THE'WIFE OF BATHT 1
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And Mars affyrance, and a dauntlefs facé, - T
By virtue of this pow’rful cenftellation, - ¢ i\
I follow’d always my own inghinatlon. - .. ‘0

But to my tale :* A month fcarce paf¥*d dWay; T
With dance and fong we kept the nuptial day 330‘\

Al T poflefs’d I gave to his command,. Do

My goods and chattels, money, houle, and land :

But oft repented, and repent it filly . . 7
He prov’d a rebel to myfovireign will::: = 1.0 )

Nay once by heav’n he ftruck me on'the fage; - 335
Hear but the fa&, and judge yourfelves: the cak. SA

Stubborn as any Lionefs was.I5, . (... T
And knew full well to raife my voiceon hngh; >
As true a rambler as T was before, pelregt s
~ And would be fo, in fpite of all he fwore.. " 340{
He, againft this right fagely would advife, SR

And old examples fet before my eyes, T
. "Hyg A
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Tell how the Roman-matrens leg their life,

Of Gracchus’ mother, and Dyilius’ wifc;

And chofe the fermon, as befeem’d his wit, ' 348
With fome grave fentence out of holy writ.. .

Ofg would he fay; who builds his houfe on fands,
Pricks his blind horfe acrofs the fallow lands,

Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrims roam,

Deferves a fool's-cap gnd long ears at home.  3§Q
Al this avail’d not; for whoe’er he be ’
That tells my faults, I hatg him mostally;

And fo do numbers more, I'll boldly fay,

Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay.
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T hofe play the fcholars who can’t play the men, B
And ufe that weapon which they have, their pen ;
When old, and paft the relith of delight,
Then down they fit, and in their dotage write,
That pot one woman keeps her marriage-vow. 375,
{ This by the way, but to my purpofe now. )

It chanc’d my hufband, on a winter’s night,
Read in this book, aloud, with ftrange delight, -
How the firft female (as the Scriptares thow)
Brought her own fpoufe and all his race to woe. 380
How Samfon felt ; and he whom Dejanire
Wrap’d in th’envenom’d fhirt, and fet on fire,
* How cuys’d Eryphile her lord betray’d,
And the dire ambuth Clytemneftra laid.
But what moft pleas’d him was the Cretan dame,
And hufbznd-bull — oh monfirous ! fie for fhama !

He had by heart, the whole detail of woe
Xantippe made her good man undergo; )
How oft fhe fcolded in a day, he knew, _
How many pifs-pots on the fage the threw ; 390
Who took it patiently, anid wip’d his head ; ‘
Rain follows thundey, that was all he faid.

He read, how Arius to his friend complain’d,
A fatal Tree was growing in his land, .
On which three wives fucceflively had twin’d 39§
A fliding noofe, and waver'd in the wind. o
Whereigrows this plant (reply’d the friend) oh where?’
For better fruit did never orchard bear.
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Give me fome flip of this moft blifsful tree,

And in my garden planted fhall it be. 400
Then how two wives their lord’s deftru&tion prove

Thro’ hatied one, and one thro’ too much love ;
"That for her hufband mix’d a pois'nous dxaught,
And this for luft an am’rous philtre bought : ,
The nimble juice foon feiz’d his giddy head, 405
Frantic,at night, and in the morning dead.
How fome with fwords their fleeping lords have flain,
And fome havgghammer’d nails into their brain,
And fome have drench’d them with a deadly potion ;
All this he read, and read with great devotion. 410
Long time I heard, and fwell’d, and blufh’d, and
frown’d ;
But when no end of thefe vile tales I found,

* When flill he read, and laugh’d, and read agam,

And half the night was thus confum’d in vain;
Provok’d to vengeance, three large leaves Itore 415
And with one buffet fell’d him on the floor:

With that my hufband in a fury rofe,

And down he fettled me with hearty blows.

I groan’d, and lay extended on my fide ; -
Oh ! thou haft flain me for my wealth (Icry’d) 420
Yet I forgive thee — take my laft embrace —

He wept, kind foul ! and ftoop’d to kifs my face;

I took him fuch a box as turn’d him blue,

Then' figh’d and cry’d, Adieu, my dear, adieu !

L4
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But after many a hearty ftruggle paft, 428
I condefcended to be pleas’d at laft.
Soon as he faid, My miftrefs and my wife,
Do what you lift, the term of all your life:
I took to heart the merits of the caufe,
And ftood content to rule by wholefome laws; 430
Receiv’d the reins of abfolute command,
‘With all the government of houfe and land, g
And empire o’er his tongue, and o’er his hand.
As for the volume that revil’d the dames,
>T'was torn to fragments, and condemn’d to flames.4 35
Now heav’n on all my hufbands gone, beftow
Pleafures above, for tortures felt below: -
That reft they with’d for, grant them in the grave,
And blefs thofe fouls my condut help’d to fave !

4

mq“\






(125 )
THEBAIS of STATIUS.
"B'0‘0 K L
ARGUMENT.

OE DIPUS King of Thebes having by miftake
flain his father Laius, and marry'd his mother Jo-
cafta; put put his own eyes, and refign'd the realm to his
fons, Eteocles and Polynices. Being negletted by them,
he makes his prayer to the fury Tifiphone, to fow debate
betwixt the brothers. They agree at laft to reig;x fingly,
each a year by turns, and the firft lo tis obtain’d by Eteo-
cles. Jupiter, ina council of the Gods, declares his refp- -
lution of punithing the Thebans, and Argives alfo,
means of a marriage betwixt Polynices and one of the
daughters of Adraftus King of Argos. Jdno oppéfes, but
to no effetj and Mercury is fent on a meflage to the
thades, to the ghoft of Laius, who is to appear to Eteocles,
and provoke him to break the agreement, Polynices in
‘the mean time departs from Thebes:by night, is overtaken
by a ftorm, and arrives at Argos; where he neets with
Tydeus, who had fled from Calydon, having kill*d hisbro-
ther. Adtaftus entertains them, baving réceiv’d an eracle
from Apollo that his daughters thould be marry’d toa
Boar and a Lion, which he underftands to be meant of
thefe ftrangers by whom the hides of thofe beafts were
worn, and who arriv’d at the time when he kept an annual
feaft in honour of that God. The rife of this folemnity he
relates to his guefts, the loves of Phabus and Pfamathe,
and the flory of Chorcebus.. He enquires, and is made
acquainted with their defcent and quality : The facrifice is
renew’d, and the book concludes with a Hymn ta Apello.
The Tranflator bopes be needs not apologize for his Choice
of this piece, which was made almoft in bis Childbood. Bus
Jinding the Verfion better than be expedied, be gave it fome
Cerredion a few years afterwards,
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Raternal Rage the gmky Thebes alarms, . .
Th’ alternate Teign deftroy’d by impious arms, -
bemandonrfong, a facred fury fires . . ' "
My ravifh’d breaft, and all the Mufe infpes, © -
O Goddefs, fay, fhall I deduce my rhimes
From the dire nation in its early times,
Eusopa’s rape, Agenor’s fern decree, .
And Cadmus fearching round the fpaciouy fea ?
How with the ferpent’s teeth he fow’d the foil,
And reap’d an Iron harveft of his toil ?
Or how from joining ftones the city fprung,
While to his harp divine Amphion fung ?
Or fhall I Juno’s hate to Thebes refound,
Whofe fatal rage th’ unhappy Monarch found ?
The fire againft the fon his arrows drew,
O’er the wide fields the furious mother flew,
And while her arms a fecond hope contain,
" Sprung from the rocks and plung’d into the main.

10
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Atque adeo jam nunc genittiis, et profpera Cadmi
Praeteriiffe finam: limes mihi carminis éfto 20
Oedipodae confiifa domus : quando Itild nondun
Signa, nec Ar&oos aufim fperare triumphos,
Bifque jugo Rhenum, bis adaGum legibus Iftrumy
E¢ conjuraté deje&os vertice Dacof @

Aut defenfa prius vix pubefcentibus annis

Bellz Jovis. ‘Tuque o Latiae decus addite famad,
Quem nova maturi fubeuntem exorfa parerftis
Aecternum fibi Roma cupit : licet ar&ior omnes
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‘But wave whate’er to Cadmus may belong,
And fix; O Mufe ! the barrier of thy fong, 20
At Oedipus — from his difafters trace
"T'he long confufions of his guilty race :
Nor yet attempt to ftretch thy bolder wing,
And mighty Cefar’s conqu’ring eagles fing ;
How twice he tam’d proud Ifter’s rapid lood, 2§
While Dacian mountains ftreams’d with barb’rous
blood 3
“T'wice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to roll,
And ftretch’d his empire to the frozen Pole,
Or long before, with early valour ftrove,
In youthful arms t’aflert the caufe of Jove. 30
And Thou, great Heir of all thy father’s fame,
Encreafe of glory to the Latian name !
Oh blefs thy Rome with an eternal reign,
Nor let defiring worlds entreat in vain,
What tho’ the ftars contra& their heav’nly fpace, 3§
And croud their fhining ranks to yield thee place;
Tho’ all the fkies, ambitious of thy fway,
Confpire to court thee from our world away ;
Tho’ Pheebus longs to mix his rays with thine,
And in thy glories more ferenely fhine ; 40
‘Tho’ Jove himfelf no lefs content would be,
‘To part his throne and fhare his heav’n with thee;
Yet ftay, great Caefar! and vouchfafe to reign ‘
Oer the wide earth, and o’er the watry main
Vor. IL ’ I
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Tempus erit, cum Pierio tua fortior oeftro 47
Fa&ta canam: nunc tendo chelyn. fatis arma referre:
Aonia, et geminis fceptrum éxitiale tyrannisy
Nec furiis poft fata modum, flamimafque rebelles
Seditione rogi, tumulifque carentia regum
Funera, et egeftas alternis mortibus urbes ; 55
Caerula cum rubuit Lernaeo fanguine Dirce,

Et Thetis arentes afluetum ftringere ripas,
Horruit ingenti venientem Ifmenon acervo.
Quem prius heroum Clio dabis ? immodicum irae
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Refign to Jove his empire of the fkies,
And people heav’n with Roman deities.

The time will come, when a diviner flame
Shall warm my breaft to fing of Cafar’s fame :
Mean while permit, that my preluding Mufe:

138

45

In Theban wars an humbler theme may chufe: go.

Of furious hate furviving death, fhe fings,

A fatal throne to two contending Kings,

And fun’ral flames, that parting wide in air
Exprefs the difcord of the fouls they bear :

Of towns difpeopled, and the wand’ring ghofts
Of Kings unbury’d in the wafted coafts ;

55

When Dirce’s fountain blufh’d with Grecian-blood,

And Thetis, near Ifmenos’ fwelling flood,
With dread beheld the rolling furges fweep,
In heaps, his flaughter’d fons into the deep. .
What Hero, Clio! wilt thou firft relate ?
The rage of Tydeus, or the Prophet’s fate ?
Or how with hills of flain on ev’ry fide, -
Hippomedon repell’d the hoftile tyde ?
Or how the Youth with ev’ry grace adorn’d,
Untimely fell, to be for ever mourn’d ?
Then to fierce Capaneus thy verfe extend,
And fing with horror his prodigious end.
Now wretched Oedipus, depriv’d of fight,
Led a long death in everlafting night

NorTgs.,
Vir. 65. Or bow the Youtb) Pmlienopgus. P,
2

6o

65
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Ntum indulgenten tenebris, imaeque receflu

Sedis, inafpeCtos coelo, radiifque penates

Servantem, tamen afliduis circumvolat alis

Saeva dies animi, fceletumque in peQore Dirae. 7§
Tunc vacues orbes, cradum ac miferabile vitac
Supplicium, oftentat coelo, manibufque cruentia
Pulfat inane folum, faevaque ita voce precatur: %0
Di fontes animas, anguftaque Tartara poenis

Qui regitis, tuque umbrifero Styx livida fundo,
Quam video, multumque mihi canfueta vocari
Annue Tifiphone, perverfaque vota fecanda. 85
Si bene quid: merui, fi me de matre cadentem

Fovifli gremio, et trajetum vulnere plantas
Firmafti: fi ftagna peti Cyrrhaea bicorni 9¢
Interfufa jugo, poffem cum degere falfo

Contentus Polybe, trifidacque in Phocidos arce
Longaevum implicui regem, fecuique trementis

Ora fenis, dum quaero patrem : fi Sphyngos iniquae
Callidus ambages, te praemonftrante, refolvi:

Si dulces furias,.et lamentabile matsis 95
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But while he dwells where not a cheerful ray

Can pierce the darknefs, and abhors the day ,

The clear refle®ing mind prefents his fin

In frightful views, and makes it day within ;

Returning thoughts in endlefs circles roll, 75

And thoufand furies haunt his guilty foul,

The wyetch then lifted to th’ unpitying fkies

Thofe empty osbs from whence he tore his eyés, -

Whofe wounds, yet f:eih, with bloody hands he

ftrook,

While from his breaft thefe dreadful accents broke.
Ye Gods, that o’er the gloomy regiens reign,

Where gyilty fpirits feel eternal pain ;

Thou, fable Styx ! whofe livid fireams are roll’d

Thro’ dreary eoafts, which I tho’ blind behold :

Tifiphone, tlat oft haft heard my pray’r, 85

Affift, if Oedipus deferve thy care!

If you receiv’d me from Jocafta’s womb,

And nuss’d the hope of mifchiefs yet to come :

If leaving Polybus, I took my way

To Cyrrha’s temple; on that fatal day, . go

When by the fon the trembling father dy’d, ‘

Where the threg roads the Phocian fields divide ¢

If T the Sphynx’s riddles dyrft explain,

Taught by thyfelf to win the promis’d reign:

If wretched I, by baleful Furies led, 95

With monftrous mixture ftain’d my mother’s bed,

13
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_ Connubium gavifus ini : na&emque nefandam

Saepe tuli, natofque tibi (fcis ipfa) paravi:

Mox avidus poenae digitis cedentibus ultro
“Incubui, miferaque oculos in matre reliqui : 100
Exaudi, fi digna precor, quaeque ipfa furenti
Subjiceres : orbum vifu regnifque parentem

Non regere, aut diis moerentem fle®ere adortl
Quos genui, quocunque toro: quin ecce fuperbi
(Pro dolor) et noftro jamdudum funere reges,
Infultant tenebris, gemitufque odere paternos.

Hifne etiam funeftusego? et videt ifta deorum
Ignavus genitor? tu faltem debita vindex 110
Huc ades, et totos in poenam ordire nepotes.

Indue quod madidum tabo diadema cruentis
Unguibus arripui, votifque inftinta paternis

I media in fratres, generis confortia ferro 11§
Diffiliant : da Tartarei regina barathri

Quod cupiam vidiffe nefas. nec tarda fequetur

Mens juvenum, modo digna veni, mea pignora nofces.
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For hell and thee begot an impious brood,
And with full luft thofe horrid joys renew’d ;
‘Then felf-condemn’d to fhades of endlefs night,
Forc’d from thefe orbs the bleeding balls of fight ; 100
Oh hear, and aid the vengeance I require,
If worthy thee, and what thou might’ft infpire !
My fons their old, unhappy fire defpife,
Spoil’d of his.kingdom, and depriv’d of eyes ;
Guidelefs I wander, unregarded mourn,
‘While thefe exalt their fcept_ra o'er my urn ;

- Thefe fons, ye Gods | who with flagitious pride,
Infult my darknefs, and my groans deride.
Art thou a Father, unregarding Jove |
And ﬂ.eeps thy thunder in the realms above ?
Thou Fury, then, fome lafting curfe entail,
Which o’er their childrens children fhall prevail :
Place on their heads that crown diftain’d with gore,
‘Which thefe dirg hands from my flain father tore;;
Go, and a parent’s heavy curfes bear ; 115
Break all the bonds of nature, and prepare '
Their kindred fouls to mutual hate and war.
Give them to dare, what I might with to fee
Blind as I am, fome glorious villany !
Soon fhalt thou find, if thou but arm their hands,
Their ready guilt preventing thy commands : .
Could’ft thou fome great, proportion’d mifchief frame,
They’d prove the father from whofe loins they came.

14

10§

110
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Talia jaQanti crudelis Diva feveros

Advertit vultus; inamoenum forte fedebat

Cocyton juxta, refolutaque vertice crines,

Lambere fulfureas permiferat anguibus undas.

Tlicet igne Jovis, lapfifque citatior aftris

Triftibus exiliit ripis. difcedit inane 130

Vulgus, et occurfus dominae pavet ; illa per umbras '

Et caligantes animarum examine campos,

"Faenariae limen petit irremeabile portae.

Senfit adefle dies : piceo nox obvia nimbo 138

Lucentes turbavit equos. procul arduus Atlas '

Horruit, et dubia coelum cervice remifit.

Arripit extemplo Maleae de valle refurgens 140

Notum iter ad Thebas : neque enim velocior ullas '

Itque reditque vias, cognataque Tartara mavult,

Centum illi ftantes umbrabant ora ceraftae, 14§

Turba minor diri capitis: fedet intus abactis

Fervea lux oculis, qualis per nubila Phoebes



Bookl. THEBAIS OF S§TATIUS. 13y:
The Fury heard, white on Cocytus® brink .~ -

Her fnakes anty’d, fulphureous waters drink

But at the fummons, roll’d her eyes around,

A nd fnatch’d the ftarting ferpents from the ground.

Not half fo fwiftly fhoots along in air,

T he gliding light'ning, or defecending ftar.

T hro’ crouds of airy thades the wing’d her flight, 130

And dark dominions of the filent night;

Swift as fhe pafs'd, the flitting ghofts withdrew,

And the pale fpe€ires trembled at her view:

To th’ iron gates of Tenarus fhe flies,

There fpreads her dufky pinjons to the fkies.

The day beheld, and fick’niing at the fight,

Veil'd her fair glories in the fhades of night.

Affrighted Atlas, on the diftant fhore,

Trembled, and fhook the heav’ns and gods he bore,

Now from beneath Malea’s airy height

Aloft fhe fprung, and fteer’d to Thebes her flight ;

With eager fpeed the well-known journey teok,

Nor here regrets the hell fhe late forfook.

A hundred fnakes her glodmy vifage fhade,

A hundred ferpents giiard her horrid head,

In her funk eye-balls dreadful meteors glow :

Such rays from Phaebe’s bloody circle flow, - -

When labring with ftreng charms, fhe {hoots from

high
A fiery gleam, and reddens all the fky.

13¢
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145
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Atracea rubet arte labor : fuffufa yeneno 150
Fenditur, ac fanie glifcit cutis : igneus atro
Ore vapor, quo longa fitis, morbique famefque, ’
Et populis mors una venit. riget horrida tergo
Palla, et coerulei redeunt in pe&ore nadi.
Atropos hos, atque ipfa novat Proferpina cultus. 155
Tum geminas quatit illa manus : haec igne rogali
Fulgurat, haec vivo manus agra verberat hydro.
Ut ftetit, abrupta qua plurimus arce Cithaeron
Occurrit caelo, fera fibila crine virenti
Congeminat, fignum terris, unde oinnis Achaei
Ora maris late, Pelopeiaque regna refultant.
Audiit et medius coeli Parnaffus, et afper 165
Eurotas. dubiamque jugo fragor impulit Oeten
In latus, et geminis vix flu&ibus obftitit Ifthmos.
Ipfa fuum geriitrix, curvo delphine vagantem
Arripuit frenis, gremioque Palaemona preffit.
Atque ea Cadmaeo praeceps ubi liming primum 170
Conttitit, afluetaque infecit nube penates,
Protinus attoniti fratrum fub pe&ore motus,
Gentilefque animos fubiit furor, aegraque laetis,
Invidia, atque parens odii metus: inde regendi

C Nores.

Ver. 173.] Gentilifgne animos fubit furor, feems a bet-
ter reading than Gestilefgue. P.
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Blood ftain’d her cheeks, and from her mouth there

came : 150
Blue fteaming poifons, and a length of flame.
From ev’ry blaft of her contagious breath, *
Famine and drought proceed, and plagues, and death,
A robe obfcene was o’er her thoulders thrown,
A drefs by Fates and Furies worn alone.
She tofs’d her meagre arms ; her better hand
In waving circles whirl’d a fun’ral brand :
A ferpent from her left was feen to rear
His flaming creft, and lath the yielding air.
But when the Fury took her ftand on high, 160
‘Where vaft Cithzron’s top falutes the fky,
A hifs from all the fnaky tire went round:
‘The dreadful fignal all the rocks rebound, %
And thro’ th’Achaian cities fend the found.
(Fte, with high Parnaflus, heard the voice ; 165
Eurota’s banks remurmur’d to the noife;
Again Leucothoé thook at thefe alarms,
And prefs’d Palzmon clofer in her arms.
Headlong from thence the glowing Fury fprings,
And J’erthe Theban palace fpreads her wings,
Once more invades the guilty dome, and fhrouds |
Its bright pavilions in a veil of clouds, ’

Btrait with the rage of all their race poffefs’d, %

155

170

Stung to the foul, the brothers ftart from reft,
And all their Furics wake within their breaft, 175
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Saevus amor : ruptaeque vices, jurifque fecundi

Ambitus impatiens, et fummo dulcius unum

Stare loco, fociifque comes difcordia regnis. 180

Sic ubi deleGos per torva armenta juvencos

Agricola impofito fociare affeQtat aratro:

1li indignantes quis nondum vomere multo

Ardua nodofos cervix defcendit in armos,

In diverfa trahunt, étque aequis vincula laxant

Viribus, et varjo confundunt limite fulcos :-

Haud fecys indomitos praeceps difcordia fratres 396

Afperat. alterni placuit fub legibus anni

Exilio mutare ducem. fic jure maligno

Fortunam tranfire jubent, ut fceptra tenentem

Foedere praecipiti femper novus angeret haeres,

Haec inter fratres pietas erat : haec mora pugnu

Sola, nec in regem perduratura fecundum. .
Et nondum craffo laquearia fulva metallo, 200

Montibus aut alte Graiis effulta nitebant

Atria, congeftos fatis explicitura clientes,
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Their tortur’d minds repining Envy tears,
And Hate, engender’d by fufpicious fears ;
And facred Thisft of fway; and all the des
Of Nature broke; and royal Perjuries:
And impotent Defire to reign alone, 180
That fcorns the dull reverfion of a throne;
Each would the fweets of {ov;reign rule devour,
‘While Difcord waits upon divided pow’r.

As ftubborn fteers by brawny plowmen broke,
And join’d relu&tant to the galling yoke,
Alike difdain with fervile necks to bear »
Th’unwonted weight, or drag the crooked fhare,
But rend the reins, and bound a difP’rent way,
And all the furrows in confufion lay :

" Such was the difcord of the royal pair,

Whom fury drove precipitate to war.
In vain the chiefs contriv’d a fpecious way,
To govern Thebes by their alternate fway :
“Unjuft decree ! while this enjoys the ftate,
That mourns in exile his unequal fate,
And the fhort monarch of a hafty year
Forefees with anguifh his returning heir.
Thus did the league their impious arms reftrain,
But fcarce fubfifted to the fecond reign.

Yet then, no proud afpiring piles were rais’d, 200
No fretted roofs with polifh’d metals blaz’d ;
No labour’d columns in long order plac’d,
Ne Grecian ftone the pompous arches grac’d g

l‘l
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Non impacatis regum advigilantia fomnis 20§
Pila, nec alterna ferri ftatione gementes - o
Excubiae, nec cura mero committere gemmas,
Atque aurum violare cibis. fed nuda poteftas
Armavit fratres : pugna eft de paupere regno.
Dumque uter anguftae {quallentia jugera Dirces
Verteret, aut Tyrii folio non altus ovatet
Exulis, ambigitur; periit jus, fafque, bonumque,
Et vitae, mortifque pudor. Quo tenditisiras 210
Ah miferi ? quid fi peteretur crimine tanto
Limes uterque poli, quem Sol emiffus Edo
Cardine, quem porta vergens profpeftat Ibera?
Quafque procul terras obliquo fidere tangit
Avius, aut Borea gelidas, madidive tepentes 21§
Tgne Noti? quid fi Tyriae Phrygiaeve fub unum
Conve&entur opes ? loca dira, arcefque nefandac
Suffecere odio, furtifque immanibus emptum eft
Oecdipodae fediffe loco.  Jam forte carebat
Dilatus Polynicis honos. quis tum tibi, facve, 220
Quis fuit ille dies? vacua cum folus in aula
Refpiceres jus amne tuum, cunétofque minores,
Et nufquam par ftare caput? Jam murmura ferpunt
Plebis Echioniae, tacitumque a principe vulgus
Diffidet, et (qui mos populis) venturus amatur.
Atque aliquis, cui mens humili laefiffe venene

‘ 3
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No nightly bands in glitt’ring armour wait
Before the fleeplefs Tyrant’s guarded gate; 208
No chargers then were wrought in burnifh’d gold;
Nor filver vafes took the forming mold 5
Nor gems on bowls embof’d were feen to fhine, «
Blaze on the brims, and fparkle in the wine —
Say, wretched rivals ! what provokes your rage ? 216
* Say, to what end your impious arms engage ?

Not all bright Phoebus views in early morn,
Or when his ev’ning beams the weft adorn,
When the fouth glows with his meridian ray,
And the cold north receives a fainter day ; 21§
For crimes like thefe, not all thofe realms fuffice,
Were all thofe realms the guilty victor’s prize! -

But fortune now (the lots of empire thrown) '
Decrees to proud Eteecles the crown:
What joys, oh Tyrant! fwell’d thy foul that day, 22e
When all were flaves thou could’ft around furvey, - -
Pleas’d to behold unbounded pow’r thy own,
And fingly fill 2 fear’d and envy’d throne !

But the vile Vulgar, ever-difcontent,
Their growing fears in fecret murmurs vent; 22§
Still prone to change, the’ ftill the flaves of flate,
And fure the monarch whom they have, to hate ;
New lords they madly make, then tamely bear,
And foftly curfe the Tyraots whom they fear: .
And one of thofe who groan beneath the fway 230
Of Kings impos’d, and grudgingly obey, -~



144 STATII THEBAIDOS LIB.L
© Summa, nec impofitos unquam cervite volenti
Ferre duces : Hancne Ogygiisy ait, afpesa rebus 234
Fata tulere vicesa ? toties:mutare timendos,
Alternoque jugo dubitantia fubdere calla |
Partiti verfant populoryuy fatd, manuque
Fortunam fecere Jovent. demperne viciffimy
Exulibus fervire dabar ! -tibi, fumme deorum,
Terrarumque fator, fociis hant addere meptem
Sedit? an inde vetus Thebis extenditur omen,
Ex quo Sidenii nequicquam blanda juvenci
Pondera, Carpathio juflus fale quaerere Cadmus
Exul Hyangeos iavenit regna per agros : 230
Fraternafque acies foetae telluris histu,
Augurium, feros dimifit adufque nepotes ?
Cernis ut ereftum torva fub fronte minetur
Saevior affurgens dempto confarte poteftas ?
Quas gerit bre minas ! quanto premit amnia faftu !,
Hicne unquam privatus erit? “tamen ille precant

4
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(Whom envy to the great, and vulgar fpight
‘With fcandal arm’d, th’ignoble mind’s delight,)
Exclaim’d —O Thebes ! for thee what fates remain,
‘W hat woes attend this inaufpicious reign ? 235
Muft we, alas! our doubtful necks prepare, .
- Each haughty mafter’s yoke by turns to bear, E
And ftill to change whom chang’d we {_hll mutft fear?
T hefe now controul a wretched people’s fate,
T hefe can divide, and thefe reverfe the ftate:
Ev’n Fortune rules no more : — O fervile land,
Where exil’d tyrants ftill by turns command !
“Thou fire of Gods and men, imperial Jove I
Is this th’eternal doom decreed above?
On thy own offspring haft thou fix’d this fate,
From the firft birth of our unhappy ftgte 5 v
When bamfh’d Cadmus, wand’ring o’er the, rham,
For loft Europa fearch’d the 'world in vain, " ..
And fated in Beeotian fields to found -
A rifing empire on a foreign ground, 250
Firft rais’d our walls on that ill-omen’d plain,
. 'Where earth-born brothers were by brothers flain ?
‘What lofty looks th’unrival’d monarch bears |
How all the tyrant in his face appears !
What fullen fury clouds his fcornful brow ! 255
Gods! how his eyes with threat’'ning ardour glow !
Can this imperious lord forget to reign,
Quit all his ftate, defcend, and ferve again? °
Vor. IL K

240

245
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Coelicolae, veniam donec pater ipfe fedendi
Tranquilla jubet effe manu. mox turba vagorum
Semidedm, et fummis cognati nubibus amnes,

Et comprefla metu fervantes murmura venti,

Aurea te&ta replent, mixta convexa deorum
Majeftate tremunt : radiant majore fereno

Culmina, et arcano florentes lumine poftes. 29§
Poftquam jufla quies, filuitque extertitus orbis,
Incipit ex alto : (grave et immutabile fan&is
Pondusjadeft verbis, et vocem fata fequuntur)
Terrarum delicta, nec exuperabile diris

Ingenium mortale queror. quonam ufque nocentum
Exigar in poenas? taedet faevire corufco -

Fulmine ; jampridem Cyclopum operofa fatifcunt
Brachia, et Aeoliis defunt incudibus ignes.

Atque ideo tuleram falfo re&tore folutos

Solis equos, coelumque rotis errantibus uri,

Et Phaétontaca mundum fquallere favilla. 310
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Next a long order of inferior pow’rs f
Afcend from hills, and plains, and fhady bow’rs ;
Thofe from whofe urns the rolling rivers flow ;
And thofe that give the wand’ring winds to blow :
Here all their rage, and ev’n their murmurs ceafe, 290"
And facred filence reigns, and univerfal peace.
A fhining fynod of ‘majeftic Gods
Gilds with new luftre the divine abodes;
Heav’n feems improv’d with a fuperior ray,
And the bright arch refleéls a double day. 295"
‘The- Monarch then his folemn filence broke,
The ftill creation liften'd while he fpoke,
Each facred accent bears eternal weight,
And each irrevocable word is Fate.

How long fhall man the wrath of heav’n defy, 300
And force unwilling vengeance from the fky !
Oh race confed’rate into crimes, that prove
Triumphant o’er th’eluded rage of Jove!
This weary’d arm can fcarce the bolt fuftain,
And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : © 308
Th’o’erlabour’d Cyclops from his tafk retires 3
Th’ Zolian forge exhaufted of its fires.
For this, I fufferd Pheebus’ fteeds to ftray,
And the mad ruler to mifguide the day,
When the wide earth to heaps of afhes turn’d, 310
And heav’n itfelf the wand’ring chariot burn’d,

- K 3
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Nil aGum eft : neque tu valida quod cufpide late

Ire per iHicitum pelago germane dedifti.

Nunc geminas punire domos, quis fanguinis autor
Ipfe ego, defcendo.  Perfeos 3lter in Argos

Scmdltur, Aonias fluit hic ab origine Thebas.

Mens cunétis 1mpoﬁa mangt : quis funera Cadxm 329,
Nefciat ? et toties excitam a fedibus imis
Eumenidum bellafle aciem ! mala gaudia matrum,
Errorefque feros nemorum, et reticenda deorum
Crimina ? vix lucis fpatio, vix noftis abaclae 33§
Enumerare queap mares, gcntemque profaaam. )
Scandere quin etiam thalamos hic i impins haeyes
Patris, et immeritae gremium inceftare parentis
Appetiit, proprios monftro revolutus in oftus.

Ille tamen Superis aeterna piacula folvit,

: Prqecntque diem: nec jam amplius acthere noftro
Vefcitur, at nati (fat:mus fing more 1), cadentes 335
Calcavere oculos jam jam rata vota tylifti, '
Dire fenex; merucre tuae, merugre wnebrae
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For this, my brother of the watry reign C e
Releas’d th'impetuous fluices of the main: %
But flames confuni’d, and billows rag’d in vain. 3
“T'wo races now, ally’d to Jove, offend; 315
“T'o punifh thefe, fee Jove himfelf defcend. .
“The Theban Kings their line from Cadmus trace, ~
From godlike Perfeus thofe of Argive race. ’
Unhappy Cadmius’ fate who does not know, .
And the long feries of fucceeding woe? 320
How oft the Furies, from the deeps of night,
Arofe, and mix’d with men in mortal fight :
Th’exulting mother, ftain’d with filial blood ;
The favage hunter and the haunted wood ?
The direful banquet why fhould I proclaim, 325
And crimes that grieve the trembling Gods to name?
Ere I recount the fins of thefe profane,
The fun would fink into the weftern main, g
And rifing gild the radiant eaft again.
Have we not feen (the blood of Laius thed)
The murd’sing fon afcend his parent’s bed,
Thro’ violated nature force his way,
And ftain the facred womb where once he lay ?
Yet now in darknefs and defpair he groans,
And for the crimes of guilty fate atones ; 335
His fons with fcorn their eyelefs father view,
Infult his wounds, and make them bleed anew.

K4
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Ultorem fperare Jovem. nova fontibus arma

Injiciam regnis, totumque a ftirpe revellam 340

Exitiale genus. belli mihi femina funto
Adraftus focer, et fuperis adjun&a finiftris
Connubia. Hanc etiam poenis inceflere gentem
Decretum : neque enim arcano de pe&ore fallax
Tantalus, et faevae periit injuria menfae.

Sic pater omnipotens.  Aft illi faucia di&is,
Flammato verfans inopinum corde dolorem,
Talia Juno refert: Mene, o juftifime diviim,

Me bello certare jubes ? fcis femper ut arces 350

Cyclopum, magnique Phoroneos inclyta fama
Sceptra viris, opibufque juvem; licet improbus illic
Cuftodem Phariae, fomno letoque juvencae 355
Extinguas, feptis et turribus aureus intres.

Mentitis ignofco toris : illam odimus urbem,

Quam vultu confeffus adis : ubi confcia magni 360
Signa tori, tonitrus agis, et mea fulmina torques.
Fadta luant Thebae : cur hoftes eligis Argos? 365
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Thy curfe, oh Oedipus, juft heav’n alarms, '
And fets th’avenging thunderer in arms.

I from the root thy guilty race will tear, " 340
And give the nations to the wafte of war.

Adraftus foon, with Gods averfe, fhall join,

In dire alliance with the Theban line;

Hence ftrife fhall rife, and mortal war fucceed ;

The guilty realms of Tantalus fhall bleed; 345
Fix'd is their doom ; this all-remembring breaft

Yet harbours vengeance for the tyrant’s feaft.

He faid ; and thus the Queen of heav’n return’d ;
(With fudden Grief her lab’ring bofom burn’d)
Mutt 1, whofe cares Phoroneus’ tow’rs defend, 350
Mutt I, oh Jove, in bloody wars contend ?

Thou know’ft thofe regions my protetion claim,
Glorious in arms, in riches, and in fame:

Tho’ there the fair }Egyptian heifer fed,

And there deluded Argus flept, and bled; 355
‘Tho’ there the brazen tow’r was ftorm’d of old,
When Jove defcended in almighty gold.

Yet I can pardon thofe obfcurer rapes,

Thofe bafhful crimes difguis’d in borrow’d fhapes ;
But Thebes, where fhining in celeftial charms 365
Thou cam’ft triumphant to a mortal’s arms,

When all my glories o’er her limbs were fpread,

And blazing light’nings danc’d around her bed ;
Curs’d Thebes the vengeance it deferves, may prove--
Ah why fhould Argos feel the rage of Jove?

.
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Quin age, fi tanta eft thalami difcordia fancti,

Et Samon, et veteres armis exicinde Mycenas,

Verte folo Sparten. cur ufquam fanguine fefto
Conj(xgis ara tuae, cumulo cur thuris Eoi

Laeta calet ? melius votis Mareotica fumat

Coptos, et aerifoni lugentia flumina Nili.

Quod fi prifca luunt autorum crimina gentes,
Subvenitque tuis fera haec fententia curis ; 380
Percenfere aevi fenium, quo tempore tandém '
Terrarum furias abolere, et fecula retro

Emendare fat eft? jamdudum ab fedibus illis

Incipe, flutivaga qua praeterlabitur unda . 38y
Sicanos-longe relegens Alpheus amores.

Arcades hic tua (nec pudor eft) delubra nefaftis
Impofuere locis : illic Mavortius axis

Oenomai, Geticoque pecus ftabulare fub Aemao
Dignius : abruptis etiamnum inhumata procorum
Relliquiis trunca ora rigent. tamen hic tibi templi
Gratus honos. placet Ida nocens, mentitaque manes
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Yet fince thqu wikt thy fifler-quéen conssouly~ : - - -

Sincq.ﬁill-ﬁhg luft of 'difcotd fires th.yﬁtrl, R T

Go, rafe my Samas, let Mycengfall, - .~ - -

And level with the dufk.the Spartan wall

No more let mortals Juno’s pow's imoke, 370’
:

I "J

e

Her fanes no mbre with-eaftern inccafe- fmoke,f

Nor vi€tims fink bendath- thd facted {hoke 5

But to your Ifis all sy ritts wansfer, - 0 il
Let altars blaze and temples fmoke for hers ;
For her, thro’ Zgypt’s fruitfil clitne renown™,” * 345
Let weeping Nitus; hear the timbrel found; - * . :
Bu; if thou muft reform the ftubborh times; .1
Avenging an the fonstha facher’s crimvesy. _
And. from the lonig récards of diftantage ©
Derive incitements to renew thyrage; 380
Say, from what period then has Jove defign’d

To date his vengeance ; to what bounds confin’d ?
) Begin from thence, where firft Alpheus hides

His wand’ring ftream, and thro’ the briny tides %
Unmix’d to his Sicilian river glides. 385
Thy own Arcadians there the thunder claim,

Whofe impious rites difgrace thy mighty name ;
Who raife thy temples where the chariot ftood

Of fierce Oenomius, defil’d with blood ;

Where once his fteeds their favage banquet found,
And human bones yet whiten all the ground.

Say, can thofe honours pleafe ; and can’ft thou love
Prefumptuous Crete that boafts the tomb of Jove ?

.
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Creta tuos. me Tantaleis confiftere teftis,
Quae tandem invidia eft ? belli déflete tumultus,
Et generis miferefce tui. funt impia late
Regna tibi, melius generos paflura nocentes.

Finierat mifcens precibus convicia Juno, 400
At non ille gravis, di&tis, quanquam afpera, motus
Reddidit haec : Equidem haud rebar te mente fecunda
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And fhall not Tantalus’s kingdoms fhare .

Thy wife and fifter’s tutelary care ? ' "398

Reverfe, O Jove, thy too fevere decree; oo

Nor doom to war a race deriv’d from thee;: .

On impious realms‘and barb’rous Kings impofe -

Thy plagues, and curfe *eth with fiich Sonsas thofe. ~ -
Thus, in reproach and. pray’r, the Queen ex-

prefs’d - 400

The rage and grief contending in her breaft;

Unmov’d remain’d the ruler of the fky, .

And from his throne return’d this ftern reply, -

*T'was thus ] deem’d thy haughty foud would bear

The dire, tho’ juft, revenge which I prepare 405

Againft a.nation thy peculiar care: :

No lefs Dione might for Thebes contend,

Nor Bacchus: lefs his native town defend,

¥et thefe in filence fee the fates fulfil

Their work, and rev’rence our fuperior will. 410

For by the black infernal Styx I fwear,

(That dreadful oath which binds the Thunderer)

*T'is fix’d ; th’ irrevocable doom of Jove ; '

No force can bend me, no perfuafion move,

Hafte then, Cyllenius, thro’ the liquid air ; 415

Go mount the winds, and te the fhades repair ;

NortTes.
VeR. 399. with fuch Sons as thofe.] Eteocles and Poly-

nices. P. . /_
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Aéra per liquiduamy regnifque ilapfus opacis -
Dic patruo:: fuperas feniot {& ollat ad auras
Laius, extinGum nati quem vahere; nondum”
Ulterior Liethes accepit ripa proﬁmdl e 428
Lege Exebi: ferat haec dito mea: juffi nepoti ¢
Gerinatium exilio fresus; Argolicifque tumentem
Eofpitits; quod. fpante eupity procul inypiug aula
Buceat, alternum regni inficiatus honorem :
" Hinc caufae irarumi: certo refiqua ordine ducam

Paret Atlantiades diis® ghiniroris, et inde. T
Summa pedum. peépere’ plaatasibus illigat alis; - " 430
Q@bnubisqué comas, ket temperat aftra. galefo. -
Tusn dextrac. virgam infeouit; qua pellere dulces
Mxt fuadere iterum fomnos, qua nigra fubire - 43§
"Fartara, et gxangues animare affueyerat umbras :
Defiluit ; tenyique exceptus ithorruit aurd..-
Nec mora, fublifes raptim.per inane. volau!‘ iy 44‘6
Qarpit, ct lugenti defignat nubila gyxdi.

Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab afis-
Ocdipodionides fusto deferta pererrat

1.
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Bid hell’s black monarch my commands obey,.

And give up Laius to the realms of day,

Whofe ghoft yet fhiv'ring on Cocytus® fand,

Expedts its paffage to the further firand = 428

Let the pale fire revifit Thebes, and bear
Thefe pleafing orders to the tvrgnt’s ear ;
That, from his exiPd brother, fwelPd with pride
Of foreign forees, and his Argive bride,
Almighty Jove commands hir to detain 423
The promis’d empire, and alternate reign: -
Be this the caufe of moré than mortal hate :
‘The reft, fucceeding times fhall ripen into Fate. T
The God obeys, and to his feet applies
‘Thofe goldén wings that cut the yielding fkies. 430
His ample hat his beaniy locks o’erfpread, -
And veild the ftarry glories of his head. - . - /i7 !
He feiz’d the wand: that caufes {leepto iy, . A
Or.in foft flumbers feals the wakeful eye s '
"That drives the dead to dark Tartarean coafts,
Or back to life compels the wand’ring ghofts.
Thus, thro’ the parting clouds, the fon of May
Wings on the whiftling winds his rapid way ;
Now fmoothly fteers thro’ air his equal flight,
Now fprings aloft, and tow’rs th’ ethereal height ; 446
Then wheeling down the fteep of heav’n he flies,
And draws a radiant circle o’er the fkies,
Mean time the banifh’d Polynices roves
(His Thebes abandon’d) thro’ th’ Aonian groves,

-~



160 STATII THEBAIDOS LIB.I.
Aoniae. jam jamque animis male debitaregna 45§
Concipit, et longum fignis cunétantibus annum

Stare gemit. tenet una dies noctefque recurfans

Cura virum, fi quando humilem decedere regno
Germanum, et femet Thebis, opibufque potitum,
Cerneret, hac aevum gupiat pro luce pacifci.

Nunc queritur ceu,tarda fugae difpendia: fed mox
Attollit flatus ducis, et fediffe fuperbum
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‘While futyre realms his wand’ring thoughts delight,

His daily vifion and his dream by night; 446"

Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye,

From whence he fees his abfent brother fly,

With tranfport views the airy rule his own,

And fwells on an imaginary throne. 45@

Fain would he caft a tedious age away,

And live out all in one triumphant day,

He chides the lazy progrefs of the fun,

And bids the year with {wifter motion run.

With anxious hopes his craving-mind is toft, 45§’

And all his joys in length of wifhes loft. .
The hero.then refolves his courfe tobend -

Where ancient Danaus’ fruiful fields extend,

And fam’d Mycene’s lofty tow’rs afcend, - - '

(Where late the fun did Atreus’ crimes deteft, 460

And difappear’d in horrar of the feafk)' :

Ang now by chance, by. fate, or furies led,

From Bacchus’ confecrated caves he fled,

‘Where the fhrill cries of frantic matrons found,

And- Pentheus’ blood enrich’d the rifing ground. 46§

Then fees Citheron sow'ting o’er the plain,

And thence declining gently to the main.

Next to the bounds of Nifus’ realm repairs,

Where treach’rous Scylk cut the purple hairs :

The hanging cliffs of Scyron’s rock explores, 470

And hears the murmurs of the diffrent lhores P
Vor. IL. = - L
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Purphitési regnata. feni, mitemque Corinthon

Liaquit, et in mediis sudie-due littora campis.
Jamque per emerit furgens confinia Pheebt 472

Titanis, lite mundo fubveQa filenti =

Rorifera gelidem tenuavetat acra biga.

Jom pecudes volucrefque tacent jam: fommnus avaris

Inferpit curis, pronufque per acra nutat, 4%0°

_ Grata laboratae referens oblivia vitde. - - -

Sed nec puniceo redituram nubila codlo ~

Promifere jubar, nec rarefcentibus umbris
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Pafles the ftrait that parts the foaming feas, = .
And ftately Corinth’s pleafing fite furveys. .

>Twas now the time when Phcebus yields to night, '
And rifing Cynthia fheds her filver light 475
Wide o’er the world in folemnn pomp the drew,
Her airy chariot hung with pearly dew ;
All birds and beafts lie huth’d ;. fleep fteals away
"The wild defires of men, and toils of day, .
And brings, defcending thro’ the filent 2iry,  48@
A fweet forgetfulnefs of human care. -
Yet no red clouds, with golden borders gagy - . -
Progife the fkies the bright retwrn of day; v
No faint refle@ions. of the diftant light :
Streak with long gleams the fcatt’ring fhades of nighty
From the damp earth imipervious vapours sife, 486
Eaocreafe the darknefs, and involve the fkies. -
At once the rafhing wiads with roaring found: k
Burft from th’ ZEolian caves, and send the ground;
With equal rage their airy quarrel try, 490
And win by turns the kingdom of the fky :
But with a thicker night black Aufter throuds
‘The heav’ns, and drives on heaps the rolling clouds,
From whofe dark womb a rattling tempeft pours,
Which the cold north congeals to haily thow’rs. 4935
From pole to pole the thunder roars aloud,
And broken lightnings flath from ev’ry cloud.

La
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Arcadiae capita alta madent : ruit agmine fado
Inachus, et gelidas furgens Erafinus ad Ar&os.
Pulverulenta prius, calcandaque flumina nullae
Aggeribus tenuere morae, ftagnoque refufa eft
Funditus, et veteri fpumavit Lerna venena. -
Frangitur omne nemus; rapiunt antiqua procellae
Brachia fylvarum, nullifque afpe@a per aevum
Solibus umbrofi patuere acftiva Lycaei.

Me tamen modo faxa jugis fugientia ruptis $10
Miratur, modo nubigenas e montibus amnes

Aure pavens, paffimque infano turbine raptas
Paftorum pecorumque domos. non fegnius amens,
Incertufque viae, per nigra filentia, vaftum

Haurit iter : pulfat metus undique, et undique frater. -
* Ac velut hiberno deprenfus navita ponto, 520
Cui neque temo piger, neque amico fidere monftrat -
Luna vias, medio coeli pelagique tumultu

Stat rationis inops : jam jamque aut faxa malignis
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Now fmoaks with thow’rs the mifty mountam-grom)d;

And floated fields lie undiftinguith’d round,

Th’Inachian ftreams with headlong fury run, 500

And Erafinus rolls a deluge on:

The foaming Lerna fwells above its bounds,

And fpreads its ancient poifons o’er the grounds;

Where late was duft, now rapid ton‘ents'play,

Ruth thro’ the mounds, and bear the damms away :

Old limbs of trees from crackling forefts torn, 506

Are whirl’d in air, and on the winds are born:

The ftorm the dark Lycaan groves difplay’d,

And firftto light expos’d the facred fhade.

TV’ intrepid Theban hears the burfting fky, §10

- Sees yawning rocks in maffy fragments fly,

And views aftonifh’d, from the hills afar,

The floods defcending, and the wat’ ¥y war,

That, driv’n by ftorms and pouring o’er the plain,

Bwept herds, and hinds, and houfes to the main. §1 [3

Thro’ the brown horrors of the night he fled, '

Nor knows, amaz’d, what doubtful path to tread

His brother’s image to his mind appears,

Inflimes his heart with rage, and wmgs hxs feet w:t]x
fears.

So fares a failor on the ftormy main, 5?9
When.clouds conceal Bodtes® golden"wain; * i1
‘When not a ftar its friendly luftre keeps,

Nor trembling Cynthia glimmers on the deeps ;
L3
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ExpeQat fubmerfa vadis, aut vertioe acuto
Spumantes fcopuls ereac incusrese prorae ;
Talis opaca legens nemerum Cadmeius heros
Accelerat, vafto metuenda umbone ferarum -

Excutieps fabula, et prono virgulta refringjt

3
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He dreads the rocks, and thoals, and {kas, and fkies,\
While, thunder roars, and light’ning rennd-him fliesT
- Thys-rove the chief, on ev'syfide diftrefitd, 526
Thus ill his courage, with bis toils increa’d; .
With hjs broad thi¢ld oppas’d, be forc’d bis way
Thee! ¥hicksit woods; and vouz'd the.bealls.of pyeyt
Till he belieds whese from Lariffe’s height .= 330
Fhe fhelving wally refleét a glancing Jight: >
Thither with bafle the Theban hero flies; . _
On this fide Lerna’s pois’nous water lies, %

~ On that Prefama’s grove and tomple sife.” - -7+
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Amphiaraé, vides, etenim vetat autor Apollo, ‘

Tantum in corde fedens aegrefcit cura parentis.
« - Ecce autem antiquam fato Calydona relinquens § s 5
Olenius Tydeus (fraterni fanguinis illum

Conlcius horror-agit) eadem fub nocte fopora

Luftra terit, fimilefque Notds dequeftus et imbres, -
< Infufam tesgo glaciem, let liquentia nimbis '
Ora, comafque gerens, fubit uno tegmine, cujus 566
Fufus humo gehda, partem prior-hofpes habcbat.

F T T L !

" Hic primum luﬁrare oculis, Eultiifijue viroram

¢ Telagie magna vacat, tergo videt hujus.inanem .
Impexis utrinque jubis horrere leonem, .~
Illius in fpeciem, quem. per:‘Theumefia. T'empe. -
Amphitryoniades fralum juvenilibus armis 550
Ante Cleonasi veftitur praglia moaitri.

¢ Ferribiles contnfms,.ac‘ﬂm&mum

" Tydea per lates Hiureros ambire laborant
Exuviae, Calydonis honos; ftupet omine tanto 575
Defixus feniar, divina oracula Phoebi - .. = .
Agnofcens, monitufque datos vocalibus antyis, -

{
. }

’
-
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This, great’/Amphiaraus, lay hid from thee, © -
Tho’ fkill'd in fate, and dark futurity. :
The fathér’s care and prophet’s art were 'vain,

For thus did the predi®ing God ordain.

Lo ! haplefs Tydeus, whofe ill-fited hand 55
Had flaity his brother, leaves his native land, .
And feiz’d with horror in the fhades of night, -
Thro’ the thick deferts headlong urg’d his ﬂlght'
Now by the fiiry of the tempeft-driv’n,

He feeks'a fheher from th’ inclement heav’n,  g6e
*Till, led by fae, the Theban'y fleps he treads,-
‘And to fair Argos' open goust fucceeds. '

When thus thechiefs from diff>rent lands refo:t

T’ Adraftus’.réalms, and ‘hofpitable court; -

The guiding Godhead, and his future fons,
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Obtutu gglida ora premit, lagtulquic pet- astus
Horror iit. fenfit manifefte numing dufas 580
Affore, quos nexis ambagjbus-augur Apolle '
Portendi generos, vultu fallente ferarum,

.Ed;derat. tunc fic tendens:ad fidera palmas:

Nox, quae terragum coeligue amplexa labores

Igea multivago tranfmittis fidera laphs, . -

Indulgens reparare animum, dum proximus aegm
Infundat Titan agjles animantibus ortus,

v mihj; perplexis quaefitam exmaribus aitro
Adve}{u alma fidem, veterifgue exordiafaci = .
DCthIS. affiftas MWGO&M&M% LA



Bookl. . THEBAIS OF STATIUS. m
O’er all his bofom fecret tranfports reign,

And a glad harror thoots thro’ ev’ry vein. 58
‘To heav’n he lifts his hands, ere@s his fight,

VAnd thus invokes the filent Queen of night. .

Goddefs of fhades, beneath whofe gloonty reign
Yon’ fpangled arch glows with the ftarry train :

Y au who the cares of heav’'n and earth allay, 585
*Till nature quicken’d by th’ infpiring ray §
Woakes to new vigour with the rifing day.
Oh thou who freeft me from my doubtful fate,
Long loft and wilder'd in the maze of Fate!
Be prefent ftill, oh Goddefs ! in our aid; 590
Proceed, and firm thofe omens. thou: haft made. ’

* We to thy name our annual rites will pay,
And on thy altars facrifices lay;
The fable flock fhall fall beneath the firoke,
And fill thy temples with a grateful fmoke. - 595
Hail, faithful Tripos! hail, ye dark abodes
{Of awefpl Phoebus : I confefs the Gods !

Thus, feiz’d with facred fear, the monarch pray’d 3
Then to his inner court the guefls- convey’d ; ‘
Where y_et thin fumes from dying {parks arife, 600
And duft yet white upon each altar lies, g
The relicks of a former facrifice.

The King once more the folemn rites requires,

And bids renew the feafts, and wake the fires,

His train obey, while all the courts around 6og
With noify care and various tumult found,
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Regia : parsoftro tenues, auroque fonantes

Emunire toros, altofque inferre tapetas,

Pars teretes levare manu, ac difponere menfas.

Aft alii tenebras et opacam vincere noltem 610
Aggreffi, tendunt auratis vincula lychnis.

His labor inferto torrere exanguia ferro

Vifcera caefarum pecudum : his cumulare caniftris
Pcrdomitam faxo Cererem. laetatur Adraftus
Obfequio fervere domum. jamgque ipfe fuperbis
Fulgebat ftratis, folioque effultus eburno.

Parte alia juvenes ficcati*vulnera lymphis 61g
Difcumbunt : fimul ora notis foedata tuentur,

Inque vicem ignofcunt. tunc rex longaevus Aceften
{Natarum haeg altrix, eadem et fidiffima cuftos 620
Le&ta facrum juftae Veneri occultare pudorem)
Imperat acciri, tacitaque immurmurat aure,

Nec mora praeceptis ; cum protinus utraque virgo
Arcano cgreflae thalamo (inirabile vifu)

Pallados armifonae, pharetrataque ora Diange 625
Acqua ferunt, terrore minus. nova deinde pudori
Vifa viriim fadies : pariter, pallorque, ruborque
Purpureas haufere genas: oculique verentes

Ad fan&um rediere patrem. Poflquam ordine menfae
Vit fames, fignis perfeGtam auroque nitentem
Tifidos pateram famulos ex more popofcit,

<
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Embroider'd purple clothes the golden beds;
This flave the floor, and that the table fpreads;
A third difpels the darknefs of the night,
And fills depending lamps with beams.of light; 610
Here loaves in canifters are pil’d on high,
.And there in flames the flaughter’d vi&tims fly, :
Sublime in regal ftate Adraftus thane,
Stretch’d on rich carpets on his iv’ry throne 3
A lofty couch receives each princely gueft ; 61g
Around, at aweful diftance, wait the reft.

And now the king, his royal feaft to grace,
Aceftis calls, the guardian of his race, . :
Who firft their youth in arts of virtue train’d,
- And their ripe years in'modeft grace maintain’d. 628
Then foftly whifper’d in her faithful ear,
And bade his daughters at the rites appear.
When fromi the clofe apartments of the night, .
The royal Nymphs approach divinely bright;
Such was Diana’s, fuch Minerva’s face ; 623
Nor fhine their beauties with fuperior grace,
But that in thefe a milder charm endears,
And lefs of terror in their looks appears.
As on the heroes firft they caft their eyes,
O’er their fair cheeks the glowing blufhes rife, 630
Their downcatt looks a decent thame confefs’d,
Then on their father’s rev’rend features reft,
~ The banquet done, the monarch gives the figa
To £ill the goblet high with fparkling wing,
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Qua Danguis libase deis feniorque Phoronens 63§
Afluetiy -tenet haec operum caelata figuras :

Aureus anguicomam: pracfe@to Gorgoma collo

Ales habet. jam jamque vagas (ita vifua) in auras
Exilit : illa gravea oculos, languentiaque ore -

. Pene mavét, vivoque etiam pallefeit in auso,

Hinc Phrygius fulvis venator tollitur alis : 640
Gargara defidunt furgenti, et Froja recedit.

Stagt moefti comites, fruftraque fonantia laxant

Ora canes, umbramque petunt, et nubila latrant. 64§
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‘Which: Dataus: us'd in facred rices of oM, - 634(
W ith fculpturg grac'dyand rough with rifing goldu- 7
Here tathe clouds viCtegious Perfeus flies, A .
Meghuia feems to move her langnid eyes, : E
And, ev’njoigeld, turns paler a5 fhe dies. .
There from the chase Jove’s Jow’ring eagle bearsy |
On goldep wings, the Phrjgian to.the Rasss . !
Still as he rifes-in th’etherial height,

His native mountaihs leffen to bis fight ;
At ¢ g ) PUDR _ I RNy S |

-

Smmo v A

From no blind zeal or fond tradition rife ;
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Plebt Argiva Jitant : ‘animos advertite, pandam =
Poftquaz coerulei finuofa volumina: monfiri,
“Ferrigenam Pythona, deus feptem orbibus atris
Amplexum Delphos, fquammiique annofa terentens
Robora: Caftaliis dum fontibus ore trifyloo
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But fav’d from death, our Argives yearly pay
Thefe giatéfiil honours to the God of Day.

When by a thoufand darts the Python flain
With orbs nnroli’d lay cov'ring all the plain, 66§
(Transfix'd as o'er Caftalia’s fireams he hung,

And fuck’d new poifons with his triple tongue)

To Argos’ realms the vi®or god reforts,

And enters old Crotopus’ humble courts. .

This rural prince one only ddughter bleft, . 670
That all the chatmisof blooming youth poffei’d ;
Fair was her face, and fpodefs was her mind,

Where filial love with-virgins fweetnefs join’d.
Happy |. and happy #ill the might have prov’d,
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Texta domus: claufa arbufei fib ¢ortice libri
Membra tepent, fuadedque leves cava fiftila fomitos,
Et pecori commuiné folum: fed fata néc illuin '
Gonkeflers larem ¢ viridi wim cefplte terrae
Projectum temete, et:pitulo coelum ore traheatem -
Dira canum rabies morfu depafta cruemto “bgs
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He mixes with the bleating lambs his cries, :
‘While the rude fwain his rural mufic tries | g
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* Haud tulit armorum prae!hns amquui Choroe-‘

~ bus; - ' 718
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