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CLOVER ! thy mind in various virtue wife.
Each fcience claims, and makes each arc thy prize ;
Vi' .'. Newton, foars familiar to the fky.
Looks nature through, Co keen thy mental eye;
Or down nefcending on the globe below.
Through humble realms of knowledge loves to flow j

jTomifcuous beauties dignify thy breaft,

'By nature happy, as by Itudy bleft.

Tiiou, wit's Columbus! from the epic throne,
yew worlds defcry'd, and made them all our own.
Thou firil through real nature dar'd explore.

And waft her facred treafures to our (hore.

Ts'or Ariofto's fables fill thy page,
l!.'or Taffj's points, but Virgil's fober rage.

How fort, how ftrong, thy varied numbers move.
Or fwell'd to glory, or diffolv'a to love.

Corrert with eafe, where all the graces meet,
Nervoufly plain, majeftically fweet

:

The mufes will thy facrifice repay,
Attendant warbling in each heeavenly lay.
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OF
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containing his

LEONIDAS,
J

LONDON,

POEM ON SIR ISAAC I AND

NEWrON, I ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST,

But there s a youth that you can nime.
Who need; no leiding-itrings to fa:r.t,

VVhoie quick Tnati^rity of brain
The birth of Pallas may explain :

Dreaming of w-hofe uepenaing fate,
I heard Melpr>mene debate :

This, thii is he that wr."! foretold
Should emulate our Greeks of oid :

Infpir'd by me with ficred art.

He fings, and rules the varied heart;
If Jove's dread an^er he rehsarle.
We hear the thunder in his verl'e.

If h? defcribe love turn'l to rase.
The furies riot on his page ;

If he fair liberty and law
By ruffan power expircg draw.
The keener paffions then engage
Aright, aad fanftify the.r rage:
If he attempt difaitrous love.
We hear thofe plaints that v/ound the grove ;

With him the kinder paflions flow,
Aad tears dirtiU'd from pity flaw.
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LIFE OF GLOVER.

npHE fubjeil of the following memoirs, in whom con-
-' centered confidtrable poetical talents and great com-

mercial knowleage, was the ion of an eminent Hamburgh

merchant, and born in the city of London in the year

1712. He comp'eared his education, both claffical and ma«

thcn.atical at a country fchool, where he foon diftinguiih-

ed himffclf by a rapid pragrefs in the feveral departments of

learning to which he applied, and gave early fpecimens of

a poetic genius.

• His judgment appears to have been conuJerably matur-

ed at a period remarkably early, as, at the age of only fix-

teen, he wrote a < Poem to the Memory of Sir Ifciac New-
ton,' prefixed to the ' View of Sir Ifaac Newton's Philo-

fophy,' publilhdd in 4to, 1728, by his intimate friend Dr.

Pemberton. " I have prefented my readers," fays Dr.

Pemberton, in the preface to this work, " with a copy of

verfes on Sir Ifaac Newton, which I have juft received

from a young gentleman, whom I am proud to reckon

among the number of my deareit friends. If I had any

apprehenfion that this piece of poetry itood in need of an

apology, I Ihouldbe defirous the reader might know that

the author is but fixteen years old, and was obliged to finifh

the compcfition in a very Ihort time; but I (hall only take

the liberty to obferve, that the boldnefs of the digreffions

will be bell judged cf by thofe who are acquainted with

Pindar/'

Confidering this poem as the compofition of a fchool-

boy, it will excite no fmall degree of furprife, as it pof-

fcfles more claim to applaufe, and requires fewer allow-

ances for faults, than produdlions of fuch an age are al-

ways allov/ed. To Glover may be applied what the Earl

of Orford faid cf his friend Gray, " that he never was a

boy."

It is a fingular trait in the charadter of Richard Glover,

that after he had given incontcftiblc proofs of tranfcendant

a i literary



1 LIFE OF GLOVER.
literary abilities, he did not afpire beyond the fpherc of

commerce, .but purfued the ftudy of it with fuch atten-

tion, as enabled him to become a proficient ; and when he

attained to a proper age, he commenced Hamburgh mer-

chant, as ai.pears from the following lines at the beginning

of his poem entitled London.*

Ye northern blafts, and Eurus, wont to fweep

With rudeft pinions o'er the furrowed waves j

A while fufpend your violence, and waft

From fandy Wefer, and the broad-mou th'd Elbe

My freighted veffds to the deflin'd fhore

Safe o'er th' unruffled main
From the knowledge he had acquired of commercial

tranfadlions, as well as of men and manners in general, he

foon attained to a degree of eminence in the mercantile

world ; but trade did not wholly engrofs his attention ; in

his hours of retirement, he courted the Mufes, and devoted

the time he fct apart for relaxation, to the focicty of fcleit

companions, eminent for lit;;rary and fcientific acquire-

ments, and. was particularly attached to the party in op-

pofition to the meafures of Sir Robert Walpole, at that time

prime rainiflerof ftate.

The eminence, as well a.e verfatility of Glover's poetical

talents, are very emphaticatly reprefented in a poem enti-

tled '< The Spleen," written by Green, one of his intimate

friends, a very ingenious, though obfcure author, who, in

the following lines, prefages his future fame, and evidently

alludes to his Leonidas, which he commenced at a very ear-

ly period of his life.

But there's a youth that you can name,

Who needs no leading firings to fame,

Whofe quick maturity of brain

The birth of Pallas may explain :

Dreaming of whofe depending fate,

I heard Melpomene debate :

'I'kiii, this is he that was fgretoJd,

Should
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Should emulate our Greeks of old :

Infpir'd by me with facrtd art.

He fings and rules the varied heart

;

If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe.

We hear the thunder in his verfe.

If he defcribe love turn'd to rage,

The furies riot on his page

;

If he fair liberty and law,

By ruffian power expiring draw,

The keener paffions then engage

Aright, and fantflify their rage ;

If he attempt difaftrous love,

We hear thofe plaints that wound the grove

,

With him the kinder paffions glow,

And tears diftiU'd from pity flow.

This poem was publiflied by Glover in 3737, foon after

the death of the author.

In the month of May of the fame year , he entered into

the married ftate, and obtained a dowry of la.cocl. he

alfo publifhed his ' I^eonidas,' an epic poem, in nine books,

which met with a moft favourable rccepdon from th:; pub-

lic, and greatly enhanced the poetical reputation he had

previoufly acquired. But though this potm, at the time

of its introdudlion, was generally approved, as w ell as in-

fcribed to Lord Cobham, a very popular nobleman, its ce-

lebrity has fince greatly declined, and its favourable recep-

tion at firll, has been imputed not folely to itsintrinfic me-

rits, but in part to a zeal, or, as fome perfons term it, a rage

for liberty, which at that time prevailed in England. A
party compofed of the mofb eminent charatflcrs for learn-

ing, talents, and patriotifm, formed an oppofidon to the

court, and became the warm patrons of every fpecies of li-

terary compofition that prcfcfiedly alTerted the caufe of

civil and religious liberty. Hence the poem of Leonidas,

fraught with the nobleft fentiments of liberty, and exhibit-

ing the moll brilliant achievements of genuine patriotifm,

could



Vlir LIFE OF GLOVER,

could not fail of fuch powerful recomrnendaticn from the

popular party, as mutt enfure to the author a confiderable

degree both of fame and emolument.

It was extolled in the mofl encomiaftic ftrains by Lyt-

tleton, then one of the leaders of the oppofition, in a po-

pular periodical paper entitled ' Common Senfe,' under the

fignature of Philo Mufseus. Alfo by Dr. Pemberton in

a pamphlet entitled ' Obfervations on Poetry, cfpecially

* Epic, occafioned by the late poem of l.eonidas; merely

with a drfign to defcant elaborately upon its beauties."

And further it was commended by Thompfon of Queen's

college, and other poets high in eftimation. In the courfe

of the years 1737 and 1738 it paffed through three large

editions, but it declined conlidcrably when the ardour of

patriotifm, and the zeal of party began to abate, as ap-

pears from the following obfervations of a modern bio-

grapher.

" The imprudent zeal of his friends had encouraged fuch

extravagant ideas of it, that though it was found to have

very great beauties, yet the ardour of the lovers of poetry

foon funk into a kind of cold forgctfulnefs with regard to

it ; becaufe it did not polTcfs more than the narrow limits

of the defign would admit of, or indeed than it was in the

power of human genius to execute. It v/as feverely ani-

madverted upon in a feries of letters addreifed ' to tlie Au-
* thor sf Leonidas,' in the ' Weekly Mifctllany,' for May

1738, under the fignature of Mifo Mufssus.'

His ' London, or the Progrefs of Commerce, and his

ballad entitled ' Hofiers' Ghoft,' were publilhed in 1739.

The defign of both thefe poems was to incite the govern-

ment to refenc the depredations committed on the com-

merce of the nation by the Spaniards, and the latter writ-

ten with much humour and fpirit, had a powerful ten-

dency to eiFedl the purpofe intended by the publication.

The recommendation of Cobham, Lyttlcton, Pitt, and

ether leaders of the oppofition, obtained him the notice of

Frederick,
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Frederick, Prince of Wales, who had acquired great po-

pularity, by his patronage of men of genius and learning.

He was honoured with the countenance of his Highncfs,

who, as a teftimony of regard for his literary talents, pre-

fented him with a complete fet of the claffics, bound in the

moft elegant manner.

Party zeal and poliucal animofity raged at this time

throughout the nation in general, but with particular vio-

lence in the metropolis ; infomuch that Sir George Cham=
pion, alderman and member of parliament for the city of

London, who was next in rotation for the chair, was fet

afide for having offended the_ majority of |his conftitucnts;

by voting with the court party in the bufinefs of the Spa-

nifh convention. The motion for this purpofe was carried

on Michaelmas day, when Sir John Salter, the next in ro-

tation, was eledled to the mayoralty by the almoft unani-

mous voice of the livery in Common Hall riffemblcd. Glo-

ver, on this occafioii, took a very aclive part, and de-

fended the condudl of his partizans in a fpeech equally elo-

quent and argumentative, which did much honour both to

the orator and the cauie he maintained, and greatly en-

hanced his characfler in the opinion of his fellow citizens

;

as appears froni ' A Narrative of what pafled in the Com-
mon Hall of the City of London, aflembled for the elec-

tion of a Lord Mayor, on Saturday the 29th of September,

on Monday the ift and Tutfday the 2d of Odlober ; toge-

ther with a defence of thcfe proceedings, both as reafona-

ble and agreeable to the pradlice of former times." 8vo, 1739
written by Benjamin Robins, the fuppofed author of • Lord
* Anfon's Voyage.'

In 1740, the fame refolution of the majority continuing.

Glover prefided at Vintner's Hall, September 25th, at a

meeting of the livery, to coniider of two proper pcrfons to

be recommended to the Court of Aldermen ; when it was

refolved to fupport the nomination of Sir Robert Godfchall,"

and Geca-ge Heathcote, Efq. who being returned to the

Court
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Court of Aldermen, the latter gentleman was ch«fen ; but

he declining the office, another meeting of the Livery was
held at Vintner's Hal!, Odtober 13th, when Glovcr again

was called to the chair, and the meeting refolv-^d to return

Huaiphry Parfons, Efq. anvi Sir Robert Godfchall, to the

Court of Aldsrmen, who made choice of the former to till

the office.

On the 19th of November, another meeting w^as held at

Vintner's Hall, when Glover pronounced an eulogium on

Sir John Barnard, and advifed the Livery to choofe him one

of their reprcfenratives in Parliament, notwithftanding his

intention torefign.

On all thefe occafions Glover acquitted himfelf in a very

able mannei*. His fpeeches, printed in the ' London Ma-
* gazine,' 1740, and the * Annals of Europe,' 1740, p. 283

are elegant, fpirited, and appropriate.

Our author having given, upon thefg occafions, fuch

ftriking fpecimens of his fuperlor abilities, both political

and commercial, was, with great propriety! fele£ted,by the

merchants and principal traders of the city of London, as

a perfon duly qualified to condudt their application to par-

liament, on the very important fubjecit of the declenfion

of commerce, confequent on a negleffc of attention to it.

Glovcr moft cordially embraced the offer, and difplayed

in the ftatement of their cafe, and his addrefs to the Houfe

of Commons on tfie 27th of January, 1742, fuch profound

knowledge of the iubje»5t he had undertaken, as well as

ejcquifite {kill and pathos as an orator in enforcing it, tlwt

his fpcech was foon after publifhcd under the title of * A
' fhort Account of the late Application to Parliament, made
' by the Merchants of London, upon the Negledl of their

* Trade, with the Subftance thereupon, as fummed up by
* Mr, Glover, 8vo. 1742.'

In this, and many other inftances, he afferted the rights

and promoted the interefts of the nation in general, and

the city of London in particular, vtith a zeal and energy

fo
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fo tru'y lauJable, that be conciliated the univerfal eftetm

of his countrymen, and acquired the exalted characiter cC

an able and ftc-ady patriot, as well as a man of the ilricieft

honour and moft inviolable integrity.

Sarah, Duchtfa of JVjalborough, who died in 1774, had

bequeathed to Glover, and his contemporary Mallet, five

hundred pounds each, on condition of their writing the

hiilory of herconlort the renowned Duke of Malborough.

Of Glover, her grace mentions in her will, " that fhe bc-

litvts him to be a very honeft man, who wifhed, as Ihe did,

ail the good that could happen to prcfcrve the liberties and

laws ef England.

But neither Glover nor Malkt fulfilled the crnditions

which entitkfi.thtm to the bcqucft of the duchcfs ; the for-

mer is faid to have renounced his fhare from motives he

never difclofed, and the latter, though he proftfl'ed a defign

of underiaking the tafk, was never known to have entered

upon it ; a circvmillance cf general fur^riL', from the popu-

larity of the fubjecfl, and the emolument attached to the ful-

filment of the conditions.

I'he patriotic zeal and literary purfuits of Glover, di-

verted his mind from that attention to his private concerns^

which rcafon di(5tates and prudence juflifits; and induced

him to facrificc his perfcna! inteieft to the public good, fo

that his fortune, being ccnfiderably impaired, he withdrew

from public life, preferring, from very laudab!e niotivtsi

an obfcure retreat to popular applaufc, till time, attention,

and ec(>nomy, fliould extricate him from his prefent em-

barri'iTmcnts

Lurii g i is continuance in retirement, to wl.ich his par-

ticular friends only had acctfs, the Prince of Wales is

faid, v.ith his ufual benevolence and liberality, to have lent

1 im a preRnt of five hundred pounds, to confole him un-

der the klTth he had fuftained, and adminiflerto hiscom-

fojt aixl accommodation in his retreat.

The prince dying in March 1751, and the office of Cham-

berlain



^i LIFE OF GLGVER.

bcrlain being vacant in May following, Glover, by the im-

portunity of his friends, was prevailed on to abandon his

retreat, and oflfer himfelf as a candidate, in oppofition to

Mr. Deputy Harrifon. But, whether from his popularity

having declined in confequence of his retirement, or the

majority of votes having been engaged prior to his applica-

tion, he found himfelf in a great minority on the poll, in the

courfe of a few days, and therefore gave up the contelt.

On Mr. Harrifon's being declared duly eledted, on the 7th

of May, Glover, as unfuccefsful candidate, addreiTed the

Livery in the following fpeech, which did great honour to

his head and heart.

" Heretofore I have frequently had occafion of addrefiing

the Livery of London in public ; but at this time I find

myfelf at an unufual lofs, being under all the difficulties

which a want of matter, deferving your notice, can create.

Had I now your rights and privileges to vindicate,—had I

the caufe of your fufFering trade to defend,—or were I now
called forth to recommend and enforce the parliamentary

fervice of the moll virtuous and illuftrious citizen,—my
tongue would be free from conftraint, and, expatiating at

large, would endeavour to merit your attention ; which

now mud be confined to fo narrow a fubjedt as myfelf On
thofe occaficns, the importance of the matter, and my
known zeal to ferve you, however ineffectual my attempt

might prove, were always fufficient to promife me the ho-

nour of a kind reception, and unmerited regard. Your

countenance firll drew me from the retirement of a ftudi-

ouslife; your repeated marks of diflindlion firfl pointed,

me out to that great body, the merchants of London, who
purfuing your example, condefcended to intruft me, un-

equal and unworthy as 1 was, with the mofl important

caufe; a caufe where your intereft was as nearly concerned

as theirs. In confequence of that deference which was

paid to the ffflitiments and choice of the citizens and tra-

ders of London, it was impollible but fome faint luftre

muft



LIKE OF GLOVER. Xlii

muft have glanced on me, whom, weak as I was, they

were pleafcd to appoint the inilrumcnt on their behalf;

2nd if from thefc tranfacflions 1 accidentally acquired the

fmallcft (hare of reputation, it was to you that my grati-

tude afcribcs it; and I joyfully embrace this public oppor-

tunity of declaring, that whatever parr of a public charac-

ter I may prefume to claim, I owe primarily to you. To
this I might add the favour, the twenty years countenance

and patronage of one, whom a fupreme degree of refpe(5t

ihall prevent me from naming ; and though under the

temptation of uiing that name as a certain means of obviat-

ing fome mifconftrudlions, I fhall, however, avoid to dwell

on the memory of a lofs fo recent, fo juftly, and fo univer-

filly lamented.

" Permit me now to remind you, that when placed by

thcfe means in a light not altogether unfavourable, no lu-

crative reward v/as then the objccft of my purfuit; nor ever

did the promifes or offers of private emolument induce me
to quit my independence, or vary from the leaft of my
former profeflions, which always were, and remain ftHI,

founded on the principles of univerfal liberty
; principles

which I affume the glory to have eftablifhed on your re-

cords. Your fenfe, and tiie fenfe of your great corpora-

tion, fo repeatedly recommended t© your reprefentatives

in Parliament, were my fenfe, and the principal boaft of

all my compofitions, containing matter imbibed in my
earlieft education, to which I have always adhered, by

which I ftill abide, and which I will endeavour to bear

down with me to the grave ; and even at that gloomy pe-

riod, when deferred by my gord fortune, and under the

fevereft trials ; even then, by the lame confiftency of opi-

nions, and uniformity of conducfl, I ftill preferved that

part of reputarion which I originally derived from your fa-

vour, whatever I might pretend to call a public chara<fler,

unfliaken and unblemifned ; nor, once in the hour of af-

fli(5tion, did I banifh from my thoughts, the mofl iincere

b and
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the didion, fentiments,and conducSl of the play," 8vo. 1753,

and other anonymous remarks, criticifms, and refietlionsj

appeared about this time, relating to this play.

In 1761, h6;,publilhedhis'* Medea," a tragedy, 4to. taken

from the dramas of Euripides and Seneca, and conftrucSed

profeffediy upon the ancient plan, each adt terminating

with a chorus. It was not aifted till 1767, when it was

brought on the ftage at Drury Lane, for Mrs. Yates's Eene-

fit, and has fmce been often performed with fuccefs. He-

infius and Scaliger have called the Medea of Seneca, t^e

*' Alta Medea ;" but that title more properly belongs to the

work of Glover, which is fuperior both to the Medea of

Stneca, and even that of Euripides. In Euripides, Medea
tells us that (he murders heir children becaufe (he would

rather have them fall by her own hand, than by the hands

of the Corinthians, which, as flic had efFetted the death of

Creufa, {he might expe»5t. This produces very little that is

interefting or aflfecling;. Indeed, when Jafon is informed

of the murder of his children, he gives a loofe to parental

forrow ; but the altercations between him and Medea, on

that occafion, are very low and trifling. Seneca, with a

greater appearance of probability, imputes her murder to

revenge. When Medea difcovers Jafon's fond afFedlion for

his children, fhe immediately meditates their deftrudlion.

But when he defcribes her as deliberating upon this cruel

deed, though very 'ingenious in his diflintlions, he is cer-

tainly too minute. Medea's motive to the murder, impute!

as it is by Glover, to the rage of madnefs, is much more na-

tural, aBcl produces more affcCling fcenes than could follow

ft-om the motives to which either the Greek or Latin potts

have afcribed it. She appears, in the work of our country-

man, that wild, infuriate, fun-bcrn Medea, which the an-

cient mythology reprtfents her. Her indignation, on the

thought of Jafon's deferting her for Creufa, is forcibly ex-

prelTed. The pathetic manner of Euripides is happily imi-

tated in the tender converfation between Medea and her

thildren,
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children, in the fccond fcene ot the third acl. Wiien (he h
told by Jafon that he is married to Creufa, herfudden mad-
nefsis well conceived, and exprefftd in a grand and afrccSt-

ing manner. But when, ftiil raving and diflraded, fhe

comes upon the flage, her hands dropping with the blood of

her children, Iier words and wild appearance perfe^flly

harrow up the foul.

It is begun.

Now, to complete my vengeance, will I mount
The burning chariot ofmy bright forefather

;

The rapid fteeds o'er Corinth will I drive,

And, with the fcatter'd lightning from their manei,

Confumeits walls, its battlements, and towers;

Then, as the flames embrace the purple clouds,

And the proud city crumbles from its bafe,

The demon of my rage and indignation

All grim, and wrapt in terror, fhall beflride

The mountainous embers j and denounce abroad,

To gods and men, my wrongs and my revenge.

When her returning reafon difcovers to her what Ihe had

done, her horror and anguifh are dreadful, even beyond ima-*

gination. 1 he tragedy ends, like that of Seneca, by re-

prefenting Medea fnatched up into the air in a chariot draw^n

by dragons. The unities are prfferved throughout, the

dicflion in general is harmonious, poetical, and pitlurefque J

animated in proportion to the fccres it reprefents, and rifing

or falling with the paflions. But the thoughts are fomc-

tirnes ipun too fine ; fome of the epithets, though not pe-

dantic, aretoo fliff, and the blank odes, introduced by way
of chorus, though not inharmonious, mult be very difagree-

able to ears long accuftomed to rhyme in lyric compo-

fitions.

Several years elapfed before Glover appeared upon the

ftage of the great world; nor does he appear to have fur-

mounted the difficulties and embarraffmtnts which were

the caufes of his retirement, till the year 1/61, when he

b 3 came
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came forward, offered hinifelf as a candidate, and was
ekcled member for Weymouth, in the parliament which

met at the acceffion of his prefent maiefty to the throne of

thefe realms. At the fame time he interefted himfelf in

the concerns of the Eaft India company, at one of the elec-

tions of a chairman, and introduced in a ipeech upon that

occafion, the fable of the " Man, Horfe, and Boar," de-

ducing, from a jocular fubjedl, a very ferious inference,

" that whenever merchants made ufe of armed forces to

maintain their trade, it would end in their dellrudlion.*'

Having greatly enlarged his poem of Leonidas, by the

addJtion of feveral new characters, and placing thofc pre-

vioufly introduced in more important andextcnfive fphercs

of action, he publiflied it in 1770, in twelve books; but

though the improvements wereconfiderable, and very judi-

cious, they did not attra^fl the public curiolicy in a degree

fuflBcient to compenfate the pains and espence attending

the publication of a new edition.

On the failure of the bank of Douglas, Heron, and Com •

fany, at Ayr, in June 177Z, he took a very adlive part in the

fettling their complicated concerns, and in flopping the

diltrtfsthen fo univerfally ftlt. In February 1774, he called

the annuitants of thatbanking-houfe together at the King's

Arms Tavern, London, and laid propofals before them,

for the fecurity of their demands, with which they were

fully fatisfied.

He alfo undertook to manage the interefts of the mer-

chants and traders of London, concerned in the trade to

Germany and Holland, ard of the dealers in foreign linen?,-

in their application to Parliament, in May 1774. Both the

fpeeches made on thefe occafions were publiflied in a pam-
phlet that year.

In 1775, he engaged on behalf of the Wefl: India mer-
chants, in their application to parliament, and examined
the witnelfes, and fummed up the evidence, in the fame
mafterly manner be had done on former occaiions. For

the
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thcafliftance he afforded tiemtrchants in this bufineHs, he

vrzs complimented by them with a ftrvice of plate of the va-

lue of 300I, and the fpeech which he delivered in the

Hcufe was printed. This was the laft opportunity he

had of difplaying his oratorical abilities in public.

Having now arhved at a period of life which demanded

2 recefs from bufintfj, h- retired to eafe and independence,

and wore out the remainder of his life with dignity and

with honour, in the exercifc of the virtues of private and

domeftic life, and in his attention to the mufe. He died St

his houfe in Albemarle-flreet, Nov. 25, 17SS, in the 73d

year of his age.

No edition of his " Leonidas" has been called for fince

1770. His " London" vias reprinted in thefecond volume

of'Pearch's ColIecStion of Poems," 1774. The " Athe^

niad,"a fequel to " Leonidas," which he bequeathed, with

his other inanufcripts, to his daughter, Mrs. Halfey, was

prcfented to the World, as it came from his hands, with the

exception of a few corre<5lions from the pen of a friend, in

three vols. lamo. 1788. He has alfo written a fequel to his

** Medea;'* but, as it requires fcenery of the moll expen-

five kind, it has never hecn exhibited. It is faid, indeed,

that it was approved by Mrs. Yates, the magic of whcfe

voice and ad;ion, in the firft part, produced as powerful ef-

fefts as any imputed by Greek or Roman poets to the cha-

radter (he reprefented. He has left fome other dramatic

pieces, which, it is hoped, will be prefented to the world.

His " Leonidas," reprinted from the edition 1770, " Poem
on Sir Ifaac Newton," ' London," and " Hdfier's Gholt,"

are now received into a coUeclion of claffical Engliflx

poetry.

•^The following charadler of Glover, drawn up immedi-

ately after his death, by his friend Dr. Brocklefby, and
printed in the Gentleman's Magazine for 1785, is adopted

without exception, as it contains an accurate and elegant

^ftimate of his virtue, his learning, his eloquence, hispa=

>tifni, sind his poetry. "Through
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'• Through the whole of his life, Mr. Glovei was by all

good men revered, by the wife efteemed, by the great

fometimes carclTed, and even flattered, and now his death

is fmcerely lamented by all who had the happinefsto con-

template the integrity of his character. Mr. Glover, for

upwards of fifty years paft, through every viciffitude of

fortune, exhibited the moll exemplary fimplicity of man"

ners ; having early attained that perfcdt equanimity, which

philofophy often recommends in the clofet, but which in ex-

perience is too feldom exercifed by other men in the teil of

trial. In Mr. Glover were united, a v/ide compafs of ac-

curate information in all mercaatile concerns, with high

intelledlual powers of mind, joined to a copious flow of

eloquence as an orator in the Houfe of Commons. Since

Milton, he was fecond to none of our EngUfh poets, in his

difcriminating judicious acquaintance with all ancient as

well as modem literature; witnefshis " Leonidas," " Me-

dea," " Boadicea,'^ and" London ;" for, having formed his

own char£(5ter upon the beft models of the Greek writers,

hs lived as if he had been bred a difciple of Socrates, or

companion of ArifLides. Hence his political turn cf mind»

hence his unwarpcd affection and active zeal for the liber-

ties of his country, hence his heartfelt exultation whenever

he had to paint the impious defigns of tyrants, in ancient

times fruftrated, or in modern defeated—defeated in their

nefarious purpofes to extirpate hberty, or to trample on the

unalienable rights cf man, however remote in time or

fpace from his immediate prefence. In a few words, fur

the extent of his various erudition, for his unalloyed pa-

triotifm, and for his daily exercife and conftant pra<itice of

Xtnophon's philofophy, in his private as well as in public

life, Mr. Glover has left not his equal in the city, and

feme time, it is feared, may elapft before fuch another citi-

zen Ihallarife, with eloquence, w'th character, and with po-

etry, like his, to alTert their rights, or to vindicate, with

cqua! powers, th? juft claims of freeborn men. SufSce this

teilimony
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teftiinoily at prefent, as the well-earned meed of this truly

Tirtuous man, whofe condudl was carefully marked, and

narrowly watched, by the writer of the foregoing hafty

(ketch^for his extraordinary qualities during the long period

in human life of upwards of forty yeirs ; and tow it is

fpontaneoufly offered as a voluntary tribute, unfolicited and

unpurchafed j but as it appears juftly due to the memory of

fo excellent a poet, ftarefman, and true philofophtr, in life

andiQ death the fame."

Thii account of his private and public characSler, by one

who knew him well, is fo ample and fatisfaciorj', that it

leaves little to be added. In the domeftic relations of huf-

baud and parent, his manners were as amiable as his abili-

ties were refpeclable. In the charaifter of a merchant, he

diftinguifhed himfelf by the moft exemplary integrity
; yet

in fortune he made no advances towards affluence. He
was a patriot of the moft independent caft.and, fcorning to

bind himfelf to any one political party, was by all alike

neglected. But there is a fame, not refulting from fo pc-

rifiiablc a means as the ci.ntention of parties, and alike out

of their power to confer or take away, which vrill long flou-

riih round the name of Glover.

As a poct, his abilities are already well known. His Le-

onidas, though not in the higheft dafs of epic poems, had,

at its fifft publication, many admirers, and is ftill perufed

with pleafure. Ther.;bjecl of the poem is the gallant a<£lijns

of Leo.idas, and his heroic defence of, and fall at, thepafs

of Thermopylae. It is charadlerized by a bold fpirit of li-

berty, and generous, tender, and noble fentiments ; but it

leans lOward the tender rather than the fublime. The au-

thor every where appears to be a virtuous man, and a good

citizen ; he esprtffes manly and patriotic fentiments, though

many of them are taken from the ©rations of Lyfias and Ifo-

crates. The ftyle poiiefics many poetical graces ; but it is

often familiar and profaic, and is generally deficient in that

awful limplicity, and unadorned fublimity which are the

cbaraderiftics
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chararteriflics of the epic mufe. It abounds in the afFedling,

the tender, and the beautiful, more than in the heroic and

the fublime. Some of the charadlers are well drawn, and

fupported with proper dignity and elevation. The epifode

of '' Teribafus'' h poetical and pleafing.

" Can I, O Wifdom ! find relief in thee,

Who dofc approve my paffion ? From the fnares

Of beauty only thou wouldft guard my heart.

But here thyfelf art charm'd ; where foftnefs, grace,

And every virtue dignify delire. .

Yet thus to love defpairing to poffefj,

Of all the torments, by relentiefs fate

On life infliciled, is the mod fevere.

Do I not feel thy warnings in my breail.

That flight alone can fave me ? I will go

Back to the learn'd Cnaldeans, on the banks

Of Ganges feek the fages ; where to heavea

With thee my elevated foul Ihall toVv''r.

O wretched Teribazus! all confpires

Againll thy peace. Our mighty Lord prepares

To overwhtlm the Grecians. Ev'ry youth

Is call'd to war; and 1, who lately pois'd

With no inglorious arm, ih;; foldi^r's lance,

Who near the fide of Hyperanthes fought,

Muft join the throng. How therefore can I flf

From Ariana, who with Afia's queens

The fplendidcamp of Xerxts muil adorn ?

Then be it fo. Again I will adore

Her gentle virtues. Her delightful voice,

Her gracious fweetnefs fhall again diiFufe

RefiillrTs magic through myravifli'd heart

;

Till paffion, thus vvith double rago inflam'd,

S vvclls to dlftradlion in my tortnr'd breafb,

Then—but in vain through darknefs do I fearch

My fate—Defpair and Fortune be my guides."

Thb
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This poem, in its machinery and incident, has been

thought defeclive, but on no principle or reafon whattvei>

unlcls a fupcrftitious revert nee for the pratflice of Homer
and Virgil. Thtfc poets very properly embelliflied their

ftory by the traditional tales and popular legends of their

own country; but does it tlience follow, that in other

countries, and in otr.er ages, epic poetry muft be wholly

confined to antiquated fid;ions and fairy talcs ? I.ucan has

compofed a very fpiritcd poem, certainly of ihe epic kind,

where neither gods nor fupernatural beings are stall em-

floyed. Davenant has made an attempt of the fame kind,

not without fuccefs; and undoubtedly a poetical recital of

great adventures, though the agents be every one of them

human,may be made piodudtive of the marvellous, without

forfaking the probable, and fulfil the chief requifltes of epic

compoCtion. Leonidas is not exacftly founded upon the mo-
del of the Iliad of Homer, the ^ncid of Virgil, and the Je-

Tufalem of TafTo, the three moll regular and complcre epic

works that ever were compofed. But it afFerds a fufficient

proof that, however the ufe of machinery may heighten the

effcdt, it is net effential to the exiltence, or to the fuccefs

of epic poeiry. It has a juft title-to be ciaffed with Milton's

Paradife Loft, Lucan's Pbarfalia, Statius's Thcbaid, Ca-

pioens's Lufiad, Voltaire's Henriade, and Vv'iikie's Epigo-

niad. The diolion, the characters, and the narration of the

i:oet are diltinguiihed by the general Itrain andfpiritof epic

ccmpcfition. But it is not without defe<5ls : it is too ab-

rupt and laconic in the ffruiTture of its periods to fuit the

melody of verfe, and is deficient in that poetical enthufiafm

which is chiefly raifed and nouiiflied by an intimate ac-

quaintance with the wild and fublime fcencs of nature, and

that creative and vigorous imagination, which, prefenting a

higl'.er order of things than is to be found in human life, pro-

duces the marvellous, and raifes that admiration which

ihould be the; predominant paflion in heroic poetry. Hence

Thoaiion, who was a poet truly infpired, when he heard

that
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that a citizen of London had paid his addrefles to the epic

mufe, exclaimed, < He write an epic poem, who never favj'

a mountain
!'

The excellencies of Lewnidas have received every poffiblc

recommendation and illuftration from the elegant critique

of Lyttleton, and the learned " Obfervations" of Dr. Pem-
berton, to which Mr. Murphy alludes in the following

lines, inferted in the lalt edition of his " Epiftk to Dr.

Johnfon," 1786.

For freedom when Leonidas expires,

Though Pitt and Cohhara feel their poet's fires,

Unmov'd, lo 1 Glover hears the world commend,

And thinks e'en Pemberton too much his friend.

*' Since I have read Leonidas," fays Lyttleton, Common
Senfe, No. 10. " I have been fo full of all the beauties I met

with in it, that, to give fome vent, I found it necelTary to

write to you, and invite my countrymen to take part with

me in the pkafure of admiring what fo juftly deferves

their admiration. And, in doing this, I have yet a far-

ther view ; Idcfiretodo them good, as well as pleafe them;

for never yet was an epic poem wrote with fn noble and fo

ufeful a deCgn ; the whole plan and purpofe of it being to

ihew the fupcriority of freedom overflayery ; and how much
virtue, pHblic fpirit, and the love of liberty, are preferable

both in their nature and effcils, to richts, luxury, and the

infolence of power.
** This great andinftruClive moral is fet forth by an adlion

the molt proper to illuftrate it or all that ancient or modern

hiftory can afford, enforced by the moft fublime fpirit of

poetry, and adorned by all the charms of an adtive and

warm imagination, under the reftraint of a cool and fobcr

judgment.

" And it has another fpecial claim to proteftion ; fori

will venture co fay, there never was an epic poem which

had fo near a relation to Common Senfe ; the author of it

rot having allowed bimfelf the liberty fokrgely taken by his

predeceflbrs.
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predeceffors, of making excurfions beyond the bounds, and

out of fight of it, into the airy regions of poetical mytho-

logy. There are neither fighting gods, nor fcolding god-

deffes ; neither miracles, nor enchantments j neither mon-
IterSj nor giants, in his work; but whatfoever human ns^-

ture can afford that is moft ailonifliing, marvellous, and

fublime.

" And it has this particular merit to recommend it, that,

though it has quite the air of an ancient epic poem, there

is not fo much as a fingle fimile in it that is borrowed from

any of the ancients ; and yet, I believe there is hardly any

poem that has fuch a variety of beautiful comparifons ; fo

juft a confidence had the author in the extent and rich

abundance of his own imagination.
' The artful condudl of the principal defign ; the flcill in

conne(fling and adapting every epifode to the carrying on

and ferving that defign; the variety of characflers, the great

care to keep them, and diftinguilb each from the other by

a propriety of fentiment and thought ; ali thefe are excellen-

cies which the bell judges of poetry will be particularly

pleafed with in Leonidas.

' Upon the whole, I look upon this poem as one of thofe

few of diftinguilhed worth and excellence, which will be

handed down with refpecil to all pofterity, and which, in the

long revolution of paft centuries, but two or three countries

have been able to produce. And I cannot help congratulat-

ing my own, that after having, in the laft age, brought forth

a Milton, Ihe has in this produced t .vo more fuch poets, as

we have the happinefs t© fee flourifh now together, I mean

Mr. Pope and Mr. Glover."

Dr. Ptmberton's obfervations on the principal chara<5lers

in Leonidas, under the head " Sentiment and CharaAer,"

are fabjoined ; as " this is the part of poetry," as he expreffcs

it, " in whidrthe divine invention is moft eminently diftin-

guifhed."

" Xerxes is an example of a little mind inflated with ab-

c folute
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folute power. He is not only proud, impatient of contra-

jJidion, and precipitate, the natural cffefts of the adoration

and blind fubmiflion, which had always been paid him ; but

we fee in him likewife many perfonal weaknelTcs. He is

polTefled of fo mean a vanity, as to conclude his great and

exteniive dominion a proof of bis being fo fingular a fa-

vourite of heaven, that no bounds could be fet to hi? good

fortune : he had perfuaded hinifelf, that the Greeks muft

have the fame abjedl veneration for him as his own flaves,

and will fcarce believe that his ambafladors had made a

true report, who bring him an anfwer contrary to what his

fooUfn pride had imagined; and it is with extreme difficul-

ty that his brothers diffuade hini from proceeding againft

them upon that fuppofition : nay, at laft he gives orders

for attacking the Greeks with the air of being Itili confiiient

they muft fubmit to his will without refiftance. Wc foon

a'ter find this haughty and infolent monarch endued with a

temper fo weak and fickle, that, upon a little ill fucccfs, all

his vain prefiimption and confidence abandon him, and he.

ccm'tfcends to the propofing conditions, which, btfere, his

pride could not have fuft'ered him to think of without the

utmoft indignation,

" In his bro:her Hyperanthes we fee a good charadler,

but confined to the virtues, which can have place only un-

der arbitrary government. Heisvaliant,fo far unprejudiced

as to be duly fenfible of the fuperior virtue in his encr

niies; but had no relu(5lance to commit any kind of in-

juftice towards them, when his brother had pitched upon

them for a conqueft. Otherwife he has great good na-

ture, andajuft efteem for real merit. This appears in

his behaviour towards Demaratus, the .Spartan exile, and

much more in his fingular affccStion for his friend Tcri-

bafus

.

" Teribafus poiTeffes a very wort.hy mind, improved by

the ftudy of philofophy, but oppreficd by the violence of a

foft palTion ; a wcaknefs which the luxury, and tlie indul-

gence
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gcnce for pleafure in an Afiatic courc muft have greatly in-

creafcd. But Teribafus behaves not under this paffion

like the whining lovers of romance, who excite our con-

tempt ; but in fo manly and reafonable a manner, that

makes him an objc«fl of juft compaffion, and ftill worthy

the efteem of every one, that has any feeling for human
weaknefi.

But unreveal'd and lilent was his pain :

Nor yet in folitary ihades he roam'd,

Nor ihunn'd refort; but o'er his forrows call

A fickly dawn of gladnefs, and in fmiles

Conceal'd his anguilh

;

though ftill

the fecret flame

Rag'd in his bofom, and its peace confum'd.

*' Ariara is ftill a kfs exceptionable fubje<5l of piry, as

we do not fo much require in that fex firmnefs of temper

to refift thefe fofc imprefiioBs. Her di-fpair, and violent re-

r>Iution in confequence of it, are the eiTcdls of an excefs of

pafSon very natural to the ferious and thoughtful turn of her

characSler. They are thus emphatically defcribed bythe pott :

" O torn for ever from thefe \^eping eyes I

ThoUj whodefpairing to obtain a heart.

Which then moll lov'd thee, didll untimely yield

Thy life to Fate's inevitable dart,

For her, who now in agony reveals

Her tender paffion, who repeats her vows
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her own
Unites thy cheek, infcnfible and cold.

Alas I do thofe unmoving ghaftiy orbs

Perceive my gufhing forrow Can that heart

At my complaint difiblvethe ice of death

To fliare my fuff'rings ! Never, never more
Shall Ariana bend a lift'ning ear

To thy enchanting eloquence, nor feaft

Her mind on vvifclom from thy copious tongue !

c a "Oh

!
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Oh ! bitter, infurmouutable dillrefs

!

She could no more. Invincible defpair

ijupprefs'd all utterance. As a mirble form,

Fix'd on the folemn fepulchre, inclines

The filent head in imitated woe

P'er fome dead hero whom his country lov'd
;

Entranc'd by anguiih, o'er the breathlefs clay

So hung the princefs. On the goary breach

Whence life had iifued by the fatal blow,

Mute for a fpacc and motionlefs fhe gaz'd
;

When thus in accents firm. Imperial pomp,

Foe to my quiet, take my laft farewel.

There is a ftate, where only virtue holds

The rank fupreme. My Terribazus there

From his high order muft defcend to ijiine.

Then with no trembling hand, no change of look,

She drew a poniard, which her garment veil'd

;

And inftant fheatliing in her heart the blade,

On her flain lover filent funk in death."

" This epifode is a fhining ornament in the poem, as fuch

a tender fcene is a ^lidicious relief to the fevcrity, which is

the general caft of the work, and is founded upon a kind

of diftrefs, which Arifl;otIe exprefsly prefers, fuch as a^rifes

from forhc error in a perfon of great and confpicuous worth.

Too frequent a reprefentation of calamities abfolutely un-

avoidable, ferve only to dejecl thefpirits, and create a dif-

relifti for life; but fuch as are grounded upon pardonable

errors, whether excefs ofany paffion, or defedl ofjudgment,

inftruvSl, while they excite commifcration.

" Polydorus, the attendant upon Ariana, is an example

of an heroic fpirit fo opprelTed by the flower of his age being

wafted in flavery, as to have loll all tafte of life. In lefs

elevated charadlers, long continued calamity debafes the

mind, and confines its wiihes to mean gratifications j but
in the generous breaft of Polydorus it ends in infurmouut-

able
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?.b1e grief. The only pleafure to which we find him fenii-

bi^, is revenge.

" In Demaratas, the exil dicing of Sparta, we have ano-

ther example of unmerited diftrtfs, but of a more delicate

kind. Cherilhed in a luxurious court, with all the ordina-

ry means of enjoyment in his power, he pines away at

the fenfcr of being out of a condition to a<5t worthy of him-

felf. In his interview with Polydorus he even fufpedls and

laments a diminution ©f his virtue. In his converfation

with Xerxes, though at firft he endeavours to fpeak of his

countrymen with as much referve as poffible
;
yet we foon

fee his admiration of their virtues carry him out with great

fieedcm in their praifcs, and he cannot refrain drawing the

parallel between the military force of Greece and of Afia,

in terms very difagreeable to the monarch, whofe protec-

tien he was forced to accept ; and in the end breaks into »

flood of tears.

Afide

His head he turn'd, and wept in copious ftream^.

The keen remembrance of his former Hate,

His dignity, his greatnefs, and the fight

Of thofe brave ranks, which thus unfliaken flood,

And fprcad amazement through the world in arms.

Excite thefeforrows. His empaflion'd looks

Review the godlike warriors, who beneath

His ftandard once vitflorious fought, who call'd

Him once their king, their leader; then again,

O'ercharg'd with anguifh, he bedews with tear*

Hisrev'rend beard, in agony bemoans

His faded honours, his illuilrious name

Forgotten long, hismajefty dcfil'd

By exile, by dependence.*'

" We ought not to pafs over another obfervation upon tfeis

dialogue; the great diftinanefs with wliich the argument

is here explained. The poet has been able to give every

c J proof
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proof its due place and force, unreftrained by the number?

ofhis verfe.

" If we are prcfented in the Perfian army with patterns

of ill fortune, on which we mud refieA with regret; when

we turn our eyes to the Grecian camp, we find a very dif-

ferent fcene. There magnanimity is matched againfi. the

greateft difficulty human nature can have to contend with,

the certain expedlation of death : but the fortitude and vi-

gour of mindi by which thcfe heroes are fupported, place

them quite out of the light of pity 5 not a fingle circum-

ftance fuggefts a thought of their being unhappy : on the

contrary, they are continually the objedls of cur admira-

tion, almoft of our envy. This ardcHt fpirit fliincs out

mofl eminently in Lconidas, their chief ; but from him

difFufes itfelf thrc5ugh them all : though there is not a fingle

leader ot etninence among them, which the poet has not

marked with a tharadler peculiarly his own.
" The adtive vigour of Alpheus is very diftin<5t from the

deliberate va!our of DieneceS.

" The ambition of Megiftias is confined to merit the ef-

teem of the people by whom he is entertained. Upon this

principl'e he animates his fon in the fourth book, and the

fame is his motive for fliaring their lall fate.

" The filence with which Menalippus obeys the com-

mand of his aged father, to provide for his own fafcty, is,

I think, very judicioufly imagined. For though it is not

necefiary that every gallant man fhould hare the refolution

to make a voluntary facrifice of his life
; yet the want of

the fam^ high fpirit by which the rell are animated, muft;

impreft on hinti that confcioufnefs of his inferiority, and

create that degree ofconfufion, which of neceflity muft clofe

bis lips.

"
'I'he gentle and pblife chara(5ler of Agis renders him

in particular worthy the intimate friendlhip of the great

Leonidas ; in whom humanity and a liberal turn of mind
diilinguilh themfelves among his more fublime virtues.

"The
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*' The fiercencfs of Diomedon makes indignation and

high contempt of an effeminate enemy, whom he had

formerly feen to fiy before him, a ruhng motive in his

cbndudl.

" In Demophilus we fee a fpeculative temper, where cool

refledlion fupporis an aged mind, and fupplies the fire of

youth. This draws fioni him thofe inflruclive fcnriments,

which he utters over the body of Phrao. tes. There is the

fame air in the fliort addrefs at his firft interview with Le-
onidas. And the fame appears again, when he makes
his choice for himfelf and all his troops to accompany Teo-

rlidas in his !aft fate. The fublimity of this charaiilcr dif-

tinguiflxably appeal s upon this occafion towards his kinfman

Dithyrambus.

" The aged Megiflias will not permit his fon to finifli his

life with liimfelf. But though Demophilus bears the affec-

tion of a parent to his, the fuperior cum of his mind makes
him fonder ot the glory than of the life of Dithyrambus.

" Dithyrambus poffcffes, in an eminent degree, the ami-

able chara<fler of high merit accompanied with equal mo-
defly. Kis ambition is ever to defcrve praile rather than

receive it. He choofes Diomedon for his conftant compa-

nion in adlion, his wifh being to equal the greateft. And
at the fame time he is an admirer of all virtue but his own.

"This moderation, and delicacy of mind, create that

relud,ance, with which he engages Teribafus, whofe vir-

tues, though in an enemy, h- held in high elteem. In this

fcene the poet ha§ brought together feveral charadlers. and

ftipported each with great fuccefs. The gloomy caft of

mind, which ever accompanied Tcribafus, here appears

without breaking his fpirit. The impatience with which

Hyperanches advances forward, when he hopes to fee

bis friend victorious, the eagernefs, with which he Sies

to revenge upon his difappointment, and the fuddcn fuf-

penfe of that refolution to alfill his dying friend, with

the return of his indignation, as foon as his friend ex-

ipir.,
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pires, are ftrong effects of that warmth of heart becom'ng

a firm amity.

" The refpedtive characfters of thefe two heroes are alfo

well preferved in the manner, wherein each takes his refo-

luticn to {hare the glcry v/ith Leonidas, in his fatal cataf-

trophe. The fierce intrepidity of Diomedon prompts him

to appear the foremoft of all in this high-fpirited refolution

;

and Dithyrambus, with the tnodefty peculiar to his cha-

racler, is folicitous to throw an humble fhade over his own
glory. The eulogium paffed on Ariftander, who was Gain

by Phraortes, isfingularly picturefque and beautiful.

*' Fur brevity I pafs over the leffer characfters of the

poem; though they alfo are diftindlly marked, rhe fa-

vage fiercenefs of Phraortes, the vain arrogance of Tigranes,

the diffidence and hypocrify of Anaiander, and the confi-

dence in vUIany of Epialtcs, arc very manifeft.

** The character of Leonidas is the moft diftincSlly exhi-

bited of any, being placed in a greater variety of lights.

—

We fee him in council, in the army, in his family, and ia

hi? retirements. His firft appearance in the Spartan coun-

cil, {hows us the ruling prir.ciple of his mind. The general

principle, upon which valiait and heroic adlions are

founded, is, that there are cccafions, which make it resfon-

ab!e to put life in hazard. And we dai'y fee this principle

exerted, in very different degrees, in proportion to tlie

meafure of courage and fpirit of different men. But Leo-

nidas extends this principle fo far, and has formed fo ex-

alted a conception cf virtue, as to think it neceffary for a

great man to place the defire of life wholly out of the

qutftion.

" This day, O Grecians I countrym.en, and friends,

Your wives, your offspring, your patemalfeats,

Your parents, country, liberty, and laws.

Demand your fwords. You gen'rous, aclive, brave,

Vcts'd in the various difcipline of Mars,

A:e now to grapple with ignoble foe*

Ia
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In war 'jnfkilful, nature's bafeil drofs,

And thcr.ce a monarch's mercenary flavcs.

Relax'd their limbs, ihtir fpirits are deprav'd

By eaftem floth and pleafare. Hire their cauie,

Their only fruit of vi^^ory is fpoil.

They know not freedom, nor its liberal cares.

Such is the flowtr of Afia's hoft. The reft,

Who fill her boafted numbers, are a crowd,

Forc'd from their homes ; a populace in peace,

By jealous tyranny difarm'd, in war

Their tyrant's victims, laught in paffive grief

To bear the rapine, cruelty, and fpurns

Of Xerses's mercenary band, they pine

In fcrvitude to flaves. With terror founds

The trumpet's clangour in their trembling ear?.

Unwonted loads, the buckkr and the lance

Their hands fuftain, encuniber'd, and prefent

The mockery of war.—But cvcry eye

Shoots forth impatient flames. Your gallant breafls

Too long their fwelUng fpirit have confin'd.

Go, then, ye fons of liberty
;
go, fwecp

'J hefe bondmen from the field. Refiftkfs rend

The glitt'ring ftandard from their fertile grafp.

Htirl to the ground their ignominious heads.

The warrior's helm profaning. Think, the {hades

Of your forefathers lift their facred brows.

Here to erjoy the glory of their fans."'

" It is upon this foot, that, notwithflanding the charac-

ter of Lconidas is raifed fofar above that of other men, yet

it appears abfolutely natural ; bccaufe his motives are not

ofa different nature from thofe of others, but only improved

in degree.

" When Leonidas is retired, and the warmth of heart,

excited by the public prefcnce, is fo far abated that he is

left without reilraint to his cool reflecUons, the poet has

taken care not to outrage his character by divcfting him of

human

i

i
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human nature ; but we fee thofc Ilruggles, which muft ne-

cefiarily pafs through the mind of the greatcft man upon

fo extraordinary an occafion. Here he is not witiicut na-

tural fears ; but has a fpirit in his moft dclibeAte moments

to overcome them. His princi;^! motive is the public

good; though he is alfo not infenlibk to the fame wliich

muft accompany fo meritorious an ailion.

" Cold men have confidcred this fublime degree of that

defire of praife, which is implanted in our nature, as a

weaknefs ; but it is certainly a part of Leonidas's charadler

to hold it in high efteem ; for as he has recourfe to ic tor

the fiipport of his own mind, fo in his firft fpeech to his

followers, on their arrival at Thermopyly., he excites them

to adl with their utmoft vigour upon the fame motives.

" In his family another part of his chara<iler appears.

He is there tender and afFedlionate, but Hill able to fupprefs

the fecret motions of his own heart, when it was ne-

eeflary for infpiring his queen with fpirit to fupport a cala-

mity unavoidable. And, accordingly, he does in part

raife and calm htr mind. But v.'hen the fudden warning

for his departure has renewed her grief, that fhe faints

in his arms, and he is left, as it were, alone to hinifelf, he

breaks out into a degree of tenderneCs, that (hows ail his

foregoing rcfolution to be the eflFtcSl of true firmnefs of

mind, not of infenfibility.

^' We next fee him before the general council of Greece;

and here he adls a new part. In the Spartan council he

exerts a fpirit and vigour, that commands all who hear him ;

but now he gives his advice with the moderation of one

more difpofed to be dircdtcd, than authoritatively to influ-

ence an affembly, to whofe prudence the general ftatcs of

the country had intrufted the conducfl of their affairs.

" He is next brought into the field, and Ihown in the

midft of thofe dangers, to which, for the public fervice, he

had fo freely ofrered himfclf. And here the fame refolution

fupports him to perform, with the greateil coolnefs, all the

offices
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offices of a fkilful and prudent commander, to contemn in

his lafl hours every peri!, and to meet hii fate with no lefs

firmnefs than that, wherewith he firft acctptevl of it, at a

diftance, in the council of Sparta, as appears from the

beautiful paflage with which ihe author concludes his poem.
" I'hus 1 think our author, in his principal Grecian he-

roes, and moft eminently in Lconidas their leader, has re-

prtfented, with fingular ftrcngth and truth, virtuous cha-

ra<i'ber5 of high fpirit, fuperior to the greateft misfortunes
;

which is an achievement Plato thought the moft difficult

of all poetical imitation."

The author of the " Remarks on Lconidas," in the

« Weekly Mifcellany," No. 234, af er takirvg notice of fe-

veral faults and improprieties, concludes thus :—" 1 ought

in jaftice to conftfs to thofe reader^ who may chance not to

have read Leonidas, that though there are faults fufBcient

to juilify the op; ofition I made to it, yet there arc beauties

more than fufficient to repay them the trouble in reading

it over."

In the Athenaid, which is a poetical hiftory of the wars

between the Greeks and Perfians, in thirty books, he pro-

pofes revenge for the death of Leonidas, as the great fub-

jeel of his pccm. The following is the exordium :

The Perfians vanquifh'd, Greece from bondage fav'd,

"The^death cfgreat Lecr.iJas rc'verg''J,

By Attic virtue celebrate O mufe !

The conclufion is in the fame Ilrain,

Night drops her ihade

On thirty millions flaugh;°r'd. Thus thy death

Leonidas of Sparta ivas aicngd
j

Greece thus by Attic virtue was preferv'd-

It is indeed fo much a counterpart to Leonidas, though

flill more profaic, as to fuperfcde the nect ffity of a particular

cridque. Events that are the fubjec5t of authentic record,

are ill adapted to epic poetry. At the fame time, the hillo-

yicU tranfa^tions of every age, are capable of poetical ar-»,

rangeuient^

i

i
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rangement, and poetical embellifliment. But the narrow

and limited view which he has taken of his fubjedl, re-

moves its grandeft and moft dignified afpecft, and renders

the epic mufe inferior to the hiftorical. Many of the epi-

fodes, however, arc afFeCling and pathetic ; and feme of

the characters are well drawn, particularly thofe of The-

miftocles and Ariftides. But the importance and dignity

of the events recorded are much diniinifhed by the poetical

mode of narration, and ftrike us lefs than, in the original

hiftorian."

His London requires no diftin<fl examination. The
fubjedl, which isthe origin and progrefs of commerce, is

peculiarly interefting to Britons; and the compofition dif-

covers a vigour of invention, a force of defcription, a dig-

iiity of fentiment, and a facility of expreffion, not unwor-

thy of the author of Leonidas. His Hofier's Ghoft is one

of the moft pathetic and beautiful ballads in the Englifti

language. .



LEONIDAS :

A POEM.

IN TWELVE BOOKS,
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Ti xs Tij avoivviAov y^'faj, Iv <rxoT<»

KftXiv ay.ixo^eg
j

jP/»</. 0/_y»tj>, Od. I.

PREFACE.

TO illuftrate the foHowing poem, to vindicate the fub-
jedt troni the cenfiireof im--robability,and to ihow, by

the concurrin;? evidence of the belt hiltorians, that fxh
difintercftcd pui. ic virtue did once exift, I have thought
it would not be improper to prefix the fubf;fc|uenL narration.
While Darius, the father of Xerxes, v/as ytt on ths

throne of Pertja, Cleomenes and Demaratus were kings in_

Lacedemon, both dcfccnded from Hercules. Demaratus
wasurifortunatcly cXfOfed,by an uncertain rumour, which
rendered his legitimao* fiifpecfted, to the malice and trea-

chery of his colleague; who had conceived a perfonal re-

fentment agjinit him ; for Cleomenes, taking advantage of
this report, perfuadcd the Spartans to exan.ine into the
birth of Dc-maratiis, and refer the difficulty to the oracle of
Delphi; and wasaffiftedin his pcrfidiousdefigns by a near re-

lation of Demaratus,named Leutychiaes, who afpiredtofuc-

ceedhim in his dignity. Cleomenes found means to corrupt

the prielttfs of Delphi, who declared Demaratus not legiti-

mate, l>.u.s, by the bale praclices of his colleague Cleo-
menes,and of his kinfman Leutychidcs, Demaratus was ex
peded from his regal office in the commonwealth, a Lace-
demonian, ddtingaiflitd in adlicn and courfcl. and the
only king of Spaita, who, by obtsiniiig the (Jlvrnpic prize

in the chariot race, had increafed the luflre of his country.

He Went int > volnntary baniihment ; and, retiring to Afia,

was th.re proteclcd by Darius, while J.ei.tychides fuc-

ceeded to the regal authrr.ty in i:-parra. Upon the death of
Cleomenes, Leonidas became ki^g, who ruled in conjuuc-

tion with this i.eutychides, when Xdrxes, the fon of Da-
rius, invaded Greece. The number of land and naval

forces which accompanied that monarch, together with the
fervants, women, and other ul.:al attendants on the army
of an eaftcrn prince, amounted to upwards of five millions,,

as reported by Heredotus, who wrote within & few yeajs.
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after the event, and publicly recited his hiflory at the
Olympic games. In this general affcmbly, not only from
Greece itfelf, but from every part of the world, wherever a
colony of Grecians was planted, had he greatly exceeded
the truth, he muft certainly have been detected, and cen-
fured by fome among fo great a multitude ; and fuch a vo-
luntary falichood mult have entirely deftroyed that merit
and authority, which have procured to Herodotus the ve-
neration of all pofterity, with the appellation of the Father
of Hiftory. On the firft news of this attempt on their li-

berty, a convention, compofed of deputies from thefeveral

ftates of Greece, was immediately held at the Ifthmus of
Corinth, to confult on proper mcafures for the public

fafety. The Spartans alfo fent meflengers to inquire of
the oracle at Delphi into the event of the war, who re-

turned with an anfwer from the prieftefs of Apollo, that

cither a king, defcended from Hercules, muft die, or La-
cedemon would be entirely deftroyed. Lconidas immedi-
ately offered to facrifice his life for the prefervation of La-
cedemon ; and, marching to Thermypolae, pofleffed him-
felf of that important pafs, with three hundred of his

countrymen ; who, with the forces of fome other cities in

the Peloponnefus, together with the Thebans, Thefpians,
and the troops of thofe ftates, which adjoined to Thermo-
pylae, compofed an army of near eight thoufand men,
Xerxes was now advanced as far as Theflalia; when,

hearing that a fmall body of Grecians was affembled at

Thermopylae, with fome Lacedemonians at their head, and
among the reft Leonidas, a defcendent of Hercules, hedif-
patched a fingle horfeman before to obferve their numbers,
and difcover their defigns. When this horfeman ap-
proached, he could not take a view of the whole camp,
which lay concealed behind a rampart, formerly raifed by
the Phocians at the entrance of Thermopylse on the fide of
Greece; fo that his whole attention was engaged by thofe

who were on guard before the wall, and who at that inftant

chanced to be the Lacedemonians. Their manner and
geftures greatly aftoniftied the Perfian. Some were amuf-
ing themfelves in gymnaftic exercifes, others were comb-
ing their hair; and all difcovered a total difregard of him,
whom they fufFered to depart, and report to Xerxes what
he had feen ; which appearing to that prince very ridicu-

lous, he fent for Demaratus, who was with him in the
camp, and required him to explain this ftrange behaviour
of his countrymen. Demaratus informed him, that it was
a cuftom among the Spartans to comb down and adjuft

their hair, when they were determined to fight to the lad
extremity
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extremity. Xerxes, notwithffcanding, in the confidence ot
his power, fent ambafladors to the Grecians to demand
their arms, to bid them difperfc, and become his friends

and allies ; which prnpofals being received with difdain, he
commanded the Mcdes and Ciflians to fcize on the Greci-
ans, and bring them alive into his prcfcnce. Thefe nations
immediately attacked the Grecians, and werefoon repulfed
with great flaughtcr ; freih troops ftill fuccceded, but with
no better fartune than the firft, being oppofedto an enemy
not only fuperior in valour andrefolution, but who had the
advantage of difcipline, and were furnilhed with better
arms, both ofFenfive and defenfive.

Plutarch, in his JLaconic Apothegms, reports, that the
Perfian king offered to inveft Leonidas with the fove-
reignty of Greece, provided he would join his arms to thofe
of Perfia. This offer was too confiderable a condefcenfion
to have been made before a trial of their force, and muft
therefore have been propofed by Xerxes after fuch a feries

of ill fuccefs, as might probably have dcpr effed the infolence
of his temper ; and it may be eafily admitted, that tlie vir-

tue of Leonidas was proof againll any temptations of that
nature. Whether this be a fadl or not, thus much is cer-
tain, that Xerxes was reduced to extreme difficulties by
this refoUire defence of Thcrmopylse, till he was extricated
from his dillrefs by a Malian, named Epialtes, who con-
duvSled twenty thonfand of the Perlian army into Greece
through a pals, which lay higher up the country among the
mountains of Octa ; whereas the paffage at I hermopyla;
was fituated on the fea-lhore, between thofe mountains and
the Malian bay. The defence of the upp^r pafs had been
committed to a thonfand Phocians, who, u,)nn the tirfb

fight of the enemy, inconfiderately abandoned their flation,

and put themfelves in array upon a neighbouring eminence ;

but the PerCans wifely avoided an engagement, and with
the utmolt expedition marched to Thermopylse.

Leonidas no fooner received information that the Barba-
rians had paffed the mountains, and would foon be in a iitu-

ation to furround him, than he commanded the allies to
retreat, rcferving the three huBorcd Spartans, and four
hundred Thcbans, whom, as they followed him with re-
luctance at firlt, he now compelled to ffcay Bu' :'>e Tlief-
pians, whofe number amounted to feven hundred, would
not be perfuadcd by Leonida? to forfake him. Their com-
mander was JJemophilus; and the moft eminent am-ongft
them for his valour was Dithyrambus, the fon of Harma-
tides. Among the Lacedemonians, the mofb confpicuous
next to Leonidas, was Dienecea, who being told that- the

d a multitude
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multiti'de of Perfian arrows would obfcure the fun, replied,

the battle would'then be in the (hade. Two brothers, named
Alpheus and Maron, £r:?alfo recordtd for their valour, and
were Lacedemonians. Megiftias, a prieft, by birih an Ar-
canarian, and held in high honour at Sparta, reftiftd to de-
fcrt Leonidas, though entreated by him to confult his fafciy,

but fent sway his onlyfon, andrcmained himfelf behind to
die with the Lacedemonians.

Herodotus relates, that Leonidas drew up his men in the
broadeft part of Thermopylse, where, being encompafled by
the Perfians, they fell with great numbers of their enemies;
but PiUtarch. Diodorus Siculus, and others, aflRrm,that the
Grecians attacked (he very camp of Xerxes in the night.—

•

Both thefe difpofitions are reconcileable to probabiiity. He
might have made an attack on the Perlian camp in the night,
and in the mc rning v^-ithdrawn his forces back to Thermo-
pylx, where they Vv'ould be enabled to make the moll oblti-

nate refiftance, and fell their lives upon the dearefl terms.
The acflion is thus defcribed by Diodorus : " The Gre-
cians having now rejeifted all thoughts of fafcty, preferring
glory to life, unanimoufly called on their general to lead
them againll the Perfians, before they could be apprifed
that their friends had paffcd round the mountains. Leoni-
das embraced the occaCon, which the ready zeal of his fol-

diers afforded, and commanded them forthwith to dine as

men who were to fup in El) hum. Himfelf, in confequence
of chL command, took a repaft, as the means to furnilh
ftrength for a long continuance, and to give perfeverance, ia
danger. After a fhort refreftiment, the Grecians were now
prepared, and received orders, to aHail the enemies in their

camp, to put all they met to the fword, and force a paflage

to the royal pavilion ; when, formed into one conipadl^body,
with Leonidas himfelf at their head, they marched againfl

the Perfjans, and entered their camp at thedrad of night.

The Barbaiians, wholly unpr. pared, and blindly conjec-
turing that their friends were defeated, and thcmfclvcs at-

tacked by the united power of Greece, hurry together frora

their tents with the utmoft diforder and confternation.—
Many were flain by Leonidas and his party, but much
greater multitudes by their o\An troops, to whom, in the
midft of this blind confufion, they were not diftinguifhable

from enemies; for, as night took away the power of dif-

cerning truly, and the timiult was fpread univerfally over
the camp, a prodigious flaughter muft naturally enfue—
The want cf command, ofa watch word, and of confidence
in themfelvcs, reduced the Perfians to fuch a ftate of confu-
fion, tliat they deftroyed each other without diftindion.

—

Had
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Had Xerxes continued in the ro)al pavilion, the Grecians,
without difficii'ty, migiac have brought the war to a fpeedy
conclufion by his dc^.h; but he, at ihe beginning of the tu-
mult, betook l-.imfclf to flight with the utmotl precipitation;

when the Grecians ruftung into tlie tent, put to the fvvord
nioft. of thofe who were left behind; then, while night
lafted, ihey ranged through the whole camp, in diligent

fearch of the tyrant. When morning appeared, the P;t-
iians, perceiving the true ftate of things, held the inconfi-

derable number of their enemies in contempt, yet were fo

terrified at their valour,that they avoided a n ear engdgemeiu

;

but enclofing thcGrt cians on every iidc, Ihower -d thtir darts

and arrows upon them at a diftance,andin the end dellroyed
thtir whole body. In chis manner fell the Grecians \i'ho,

under the conduit of Lconidas, def.ndeJ the p dsof Ther-
mopyJse. All muft admire tne virtue of thefe men, who
with oneconfent maintaining the poft aliotted by f cir coun-
try, cheerfully renounced their lives for the common fofcjty

of Greece, and eiteemed a glorious death more t ligible than
tolivc w:hdi(hon'"ur. Nor is thecoinhtrnation o: rhePer-
fiansincrtdible. Who among thofe Barbarians coul 1 have
conjeftured luch an ev.;n: ? Who c.jrild have cxpedted hat
five hundred men wou! i have dar^d to attack a mil ion ?

—

Wherefore fhall not all poiterit)- reflect on the virtue of
thcfemen as the ohjcA of imitation, who, though the lofs

of their litres was the neceffary confequence of their under-
taking, were yet unconqueredin their fpirit, ano among all

the great names delivered down to rcmembrar;ce.are the
only heroeswhoobtaineumoreglory in their fall, than others
from the brighctl victories ? With juflice may tliey be
deemed the prefervers of theGrecian lib rty , even preferably

to thofe who were conquerors in the battles fought after-

wards with Xerxes ; fir the memory of thi' valour exerted

in the defence of Thermopylae, for ever dtjeclcd the Bar
barians, while the Greeks were fired with mulation to
equal fuch apitch of magnanimity. Upon the whole, there
never were any before thefe who attained to immortality,

through the mere excefs of virtue ; whence the praife of
their fortitude hath not been recorded by hillorians only,

but ha'hhetn celebrated by ni:mbers ofpoets; among others

by Simonides the lyric."

Paufanius, in I is Laconics, conCders the defence of
Thermopylae, by Leonidas, as an action fuperior to any
achieved by his contemporaries, and to all the exploits of
preceding ages. " Never," lays he, " had Xerxes beheld
Greece, and laid in aflies the city of Athens, had not his

lorccs, under Hydarnesbeen condu(5led through a path over
d 3 mo.ia



mount Oeta, and, by that means, encompafling the Greeks,
overcome and flain Leonidas." Nor is it improbable, that
fuch a commander, at the head of fuch croop , fhould have
maintained his pofc in fo narrow a pafs, till ihe virhole army
of Xerxes hadperifhed by famine. At the fame time bis
navy had been mif:;rably fhattered by a ftorm, and worfted
in an engagement with the Athenians at Artemifium.
_To conclude, the fall of Leonidas and his brave compa-

nions, fo meritorious to their country, and fo glorious to
themfclvcs, hath obtained fuch a high degree of veneration
and applaufe from paft ages, that few among the ancient
compilers of hiftory have been filent on this amazing in-
ftance of magnanimity and zeal for liberty ; and many arc
the epigrams and infcriptions now extant, fome on the
whole body, others on particulars, who died at Thermo-
pylae, ftil! prtferving their memory in every nation con-
Vcrfant with learning, and at this diflance of time ftill ren-
dering their virtue the objecft of admiration and of praife.

I fhall now drtainth; reader no longer, than to take this

public occafion of exprefling my fincere regard fsr the Lord
Vifcount Cobham, and the fenfe of my obligations for the
early honour of his friendfhip ; to him I infcribe the follow-
ing pofm ; and herein 1 fnould bejuftified, independent of
all ptrrfonal motives, from his Lordfhip's public condudl, fo

highly diltinguifhed by his difinterefted zeal and unfhakcn
fid.lity to his country, not lefsin civil life than in the field:

to him, therefore, a poem, founded on a chara6>er eminent
for military glorv, and love of liberty, is due from the na-
ture of the fubjec5l.

R. Glover.



LEONIDAS.

BOOK I.

dfjt argument,

XlIRXtS, king of Perfia, hiving drawn together the whole force of his
tmpire, and pifled over the Kel efpont into Thrace, with a deiign to con»
fiuer Greece ; tne deputies from the feveral ftates of that country, who had
feme time bet -re aflembled themfelves at the Iftlimiis of Corinth, to deliberate
on proper meafures for refifring the invader, were no fooner apprifed of his
march into Thrace, than they determined, \tittour further rielay, to dif-
puti his paff^ge ai the ilreights of Thermopyls, the moft acceffible p^rt of
Greece on the fide of Thrace and ThefTa'y. Alpheus, one of the deputies
from Spzrta, repairs to that city, and communicates this rsfolution to his
tc'.intrymen; who chincert that day to be aflembled in expeftation of re-
ceiving an anfwer from Apollo, to whom they had fent a meflenger to con-
fuit about the event of the war. Leutychides, one o^" their two kings,
counfels the people to advance no farther than the Ifthmus of Corinth,
which feparates the Peleponnefus, where Lacedemon was fitiiated, from
the reft of Greece ; but Leonidas, the other king, difl'uades them from It.

Agis th? ineflenge', who had been deputed to Delphi, and brother to tie
queen of Leonidas, returns with the oracle'; which denounces ruin to the
Lacedemonians, unlefs one of the. r kings lays down his l.fe for the public.
Leonidas offers himfelf for the vicftim. Three hundred more are appointed,
all citizens of Sparti, and heads of families, to accompany and die with
him at Thermopyls. Alpheus return; to the Ifthmus. Leonidas, after an
interview with his queen, departs from Lacedemon. At the end cf fix days
he encamps near tlie Ifthmus, when he is j(jined by Alpheus ; who ce-
fcrlbes the auxiliaries, they w.iiting at the Ifthmus; thofe who' are r.lrea-
dy paffeiTed of Thermopyla, as aUo the pafs itfelf ; and concludes with re-
lating the captivity of his brother Polydorus, in Periia,

THE virtuous Spartan, who relign'd his life

To lave his country at th' Oetaean freights,

Thermopylae, when all the peopled eaft

In arms with Xerxes filTd the Grecian plains,

O mule, record ! The Hellefpont they pais'd, 5
O'erpow'ring Thrace. The dreadful tidings fwift

To Corinth flew. Her Ifthmus was the feat

Of Grecian council. Alpheus thence returns

To Lacedemon. In affembly full

He finds the Spartan people with their kings
j 10

Their kings, who boaft an origin divine.

From Hercules defcended. They the fons

Of Lacedemon had conven'd, to learn

The facred mandates of th' immortal gods.

That morn expected from the Delphian dome. 15
But Alpheus fudden their attention drew,

And thus addrefs'd them : For immediate war.
My countrymen, prepare. Barbarian tents

Already fill the trembling bounds of Thrace»
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The Ifthmian council hath decreed to guard 20
Thermopyls, the Locrian gate of Greece.

Here Alpheus paus'd. Leutychides, who fliar"'d

With great Leonidas the fway, uprole

And fpalce. Ye citizens of Sparta, hear.

Why from herbofom (hould Laconia fend 25
Her valiant race to wage a diftant war
Beyond the Ifthmus ? There the gods have plac'd

Our native barrier. In this favour'd land.

Which Pelops governed, us of Doric blood

That Kthmus inacceflible fecures. 30
There let our ftandards reft. Your folid ftrength,

If once you Icatter in defence of ftates

Remote and feeble, you betray your own,
And merit Jove's derifion. With aflent

The Spartans heard. Leonidas reply'd : 35
O moft ungen'rous counfel I raoft unwife!

Shall we, confining to the Ilthmlan fence

Our efforts, leave beyond it ev'ry liate

Difown'd, expos'd ? Shall Athens, while her fleets

Unceafing watch th' innumerable foes, 40
And truft the impending dangers of the field

To Sparta's well known valour, fhall fhe hear.

That to barbarian violence we leave

Her unprotected walls ? Her hoary fires.

Her helplefs matrons, and their infant race, 45
To fei'vitude and ihame ? Her guardian gods
Will yet preferve them. Neptune o'er his main.

With Pallas, povv'r of wifdom, at their helms,

Will foon tranfport them to a happier clime,

Safe from infulting foes, from falfe allies, 50
And eleutherian Jove will blefs their flight.

Then fhall we feel the unrefifted force

Of Perfia's navy, deluging our plains

With inexhaufted numbers. Half the Greeks,

By us betray'd to bondage, will fupport 55
A Peifianlord, and lift rh' avenging fpear

For our de(lru6fion. But, my friends, reje6l

Such mean, fuch dang'rous counfels, which would blaft
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Your long-eftablifli'd honours, and aflift

The proud invader. O eternal king 60
Of gods and mortals, elevate our minds!
Each low and partial paflion thence expel

!

Greece is our gcn'ral morher. All mull join

In her defence, or, fep'rate, each mull fall.

This laid, authority and fhame controll'd 65
The mate afTembly. Agis too appear'd.

He from the Delphirin cavern was return'd,

Where, taught by Phoebus on Parnafiian cliffs.

The Pythian maid unfolded Heav'ns decrees.

He came ; but dilcontent and grief o'ercaft 70
His anxious brow. Reluftant was his tongue,

Yet feem'd full charg'd to fpeak. Religious dread
Each heart relaxed. On ev'ry vifage hung
Sad expe6lation. Not a whifper told

The filent fear. Intenfely all were fixM, 75
Ail ftill as death, to hear the folemn tale.

As o'er the wcilern waves, when ev'ry ftorm

Is hufli'd within its cavern, and a breeze.

Soft-breathing, lightly v/ith its wings along

The llacken'd cordage glides, the failors' ear 80
Perceives no found throughout the vail expanfej

None, but the murmurs of the Aiding prow,
"Which (lowly parts the fmooth and yielding main :

So through the wide and liftening crowd no Ibund,

No voice, but thine, O Agis, broke the air ! 85
While thus the ilTue of thy awful charge

Thy lips deliver'd. Spaitans, in your name
I went to Delphi. I enquir'd the doom
Of Lacedemon from th' impending war.

When in thefe words the deity reply'd : 90
*' Inhabitants of Sparta, Peifia's arms

" Shall lay your proud and ancient feat in dull

;

*' Unlefs a king, from Hercules deriv'd,
** Caufe Lacedemon for his death to mourn.'*

As when the hand of Perfeus had difclos'd 9 5
The fnakes of dire Medufa, all who view'd

The Gorgon features, were congeal'd to ftone,
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With ghaftly eyeballs on the hero bent,

And l.orror, living in their marble form;

Thus with amazement rooted, where they ftood, loo
In rpeechleis tenor frozen, on their kings

The Spartans gaz'd : but foon their anxious looks
All on the great Ltonidas unite,

Long known his country's refuge. He alone

Remains unlliaken. Rifing, he difplays 105
His godlike prefence. Dignity and grace

Adorn his frame, where manly beauty joins

With llrength Herculean. On his afpe6l fhine

Sublimelt virtue, and defire of fame,

Where jultice gives the laurel, in his eye 110
The inextinguilhable fpark, which fires

The fouli or patriots ; while his brow fupports

Undaunted valour, and contempt of death.

Serene he caft his looks around, end fpake

:

Why this ailonifhtnent on ev'ry face, 115
Ye men of Sparta ? Does the name of death

Create this fear and wonder ? O my friends.

Why do v/e labour through the arduous paths.

Which lead to virtue ? Fruitlefs were the toil,

Above the reach of human feet were plac'd 120
The dlftant fummit, if the fear of death

Could intercept our paffage. But a frown
Of unavailing terror he affumes.

To (hake the firmnefs of a mind, which knows
That, wanting virtue, life is pain and woe, 125
That, wanting liberty, ev'n virtue mourns.

And looks around tor happinefs is^ain.

Then fpeak, O Sparta, and demand my life !

My heart, exulting, anfwers to thy call.

And fmiles on glorious fate. To live with fame,

The gods allow to many ; but to die 131
With equal luftre is a bieirmg, Jove
Among the choicell of his boons relerves.

Which but on few his fparing hand bellows.

Salvation thus to Sparta he proclaim'd. 135

Joy, wrapt awhile in admiration, paus'd.
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Sufpending pralie ; nor praile at laft refounds

In high acclaim to rend the arch ot heaT'n :

A reverential murmvir breathes applaufe.

So were the pupils of Lycurgus train'd 140
To bridle nature. Public tear was dumb
Before their fcnate, ephori, and kings,

Nor exultation into clamour broke.

Amidft them role Dieneces, and thus :

Hafte to Thermopylae. To Xerxes fhow 145
The dilcipline of Spar.^anSj long renown'd

In rigid warfare, with enduring minds,

Which neither pain, nor want, nor danger bend.

Fly to the gate of Greece, which open (lands

To flavery and rapine. They will (brink 150
Before your Itandard, and their native (eats

Refume in abjeft Afia. Arm, ye fires.

Who with a growing race have ble(s'd the ftate.

That race, your parents, gen'ral Greece forbid

Delay. Hcav'n fummons. Equl to the caufe 155
A chief behold. Can Spartans a(k for more ?

Bold Alpheus next. Command my fwift return

Amid the Idhmian council, to declare

Your indant march. His di6lates all approve.

Back to the lilhmus he unweary'd (peeds. 160

Now from th' aflfcmbly, with majeltic fteps.

Forth moves thejpgodlike king, with confcious worth
His genVous bofom glowing. Such the port

Of his divine progenitor j impell'd

By ardent virtue, ij^L^cides trod, 165
Invincible to face TWiorrid war

The triple form of Gerj'on, or againft

The bulk of huge Antaeus match his ftrength.

Say Mule, what lieroes, by example fir'd,

Nor lefs by honour, ofFer'd now to bleed ? 170
Dieneces the foremoft, brave and (taid.

Of veteran (kill to range in martial fields,

Well-order'd lines of battle. Maron next,

Twin-born with Alpheus, (hows his manly frame.

Him Agis follo\v''d, brother to the queen 175
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of great Leonidas, his friend in war.

His tryM companion. Graceful were his fteps,

And gentle his demeanor. Stili his foul

Preferv'd the pure(t virtue, though re/in'd

By hearts unknown to Lacedemon's race. i8a
High was his ofBce. He, when Sparta's weal

Support and counfel from the gods required,

Was fent the hallow'd meffenger to learn

Their myftic will, in oracles declar'd.

From rocky Delphi, from Dodona's fhade, 185
Or fea-encircled Delos, or the cell

Of dark Trophonius, round Boeotia knowm
Three hundred more complete th' intrepid band,

Illurtrious fathers all of gen'rous fons,

The future guardians of Laconia's ftate. 19«
Then rofe Meglftias, leading forth his fon

Young Menalippus, Not of Spartan blood

Were they. Megiftias, heav'n enllghten'd feer.

Had left his native Acarnanian ihorej

Along the border of Eurotas chofe 195
His place of dwelling. For his worth recelv'd,

And hofpitably cheriih'd, he the wreath

Pontific bore in Lacedemon's camp
j

Serene in danger, nor his facred ann
From warlike toil fecluding, nor untaught aoo

To wield the fword, and poize the v^^ighty fpear.

But to his home Leonidas retir'd.c^^

There, calm in fecret thought he ttus explor'd

His mighty foul, while nature in his breait

A fliort emotion rais'd. What fj^P^n grief, 205
What cold relu61ance now unmans my heart,

And whifpers that I fearf Can death difmay

Leonidas ? Death, often feen and fcorn'c^

When clad mcft dreadful in the battle's fi^t ?

Or to relinquirti life in all its pride, 210
With all my honours blooming round my head, J
Repines my foul, or rather to forfake, m
Eternally forfake my weeping wife, •

My infant offspring, and my faithful friends ?-
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LeonIda5, av/ake. Shall thefe withffand 215
The public fafety ? Hark. ! thy country calls,

O facred voice, I hear thee ! At the found.

Reviving virtue brightens in my heart
j

Fear vaniihes before her. Death, receive

My «f»elu6lant hand. Immortal Fame, 223
Thou too, attendant on my righteous fall,

With wings unwearyM wilt protefl my tomb.
His virtuous foul the hero had confirm 'd.

When Agis enter'd. If my tardy lips

(He thus began), have hitherto forborne' 225
To bring their grateful tribute of applaufe,

W'hich, as a Spartan, to thy worth I owe.

Forgive the brother of ihy queen. Her grief *>

D^tain'd me fiom thee. O unequall'd man, ^^
Though Lncedemon call thy prime regard, M 2-3*

Forget not her, fole viflim of diftieft

Amid the gen'ral fafety ! To affuage

Such pain, fraternal tenderncfs is weak.

The king embrac'd him, and reply'd ; O befl,

O deareft man, conceive not, but my foul 235
To her is fondly hound, from whom ni^j43ys

Their largeft ihaie of happinefs deriv'd
f^

Can I, who yield my breath, left others mourn.

Left thoufands fhould be wretched when fne pines.

More lov'd than any, though lefs dear than all, 240
Can I negleil he#^"iefs ? In future »S^'s,

If thou with grateful memory record

My name and fate, O Sparta, pafs not this

Unheeded by. T^B^ife, for thee refign'd,

Knew not a painful^rour to tire my ioul, 245
Nor were they common joys I left behind.

Sofpake the patriot, and his heart o'erfiow'd

In tendVeft palfion. Then in eager hafte

The faithful partner of his bed he Ibught.

Amid her weeping children fat the quen 250
Immoveable and mute. Her Ivvimming eyes

Bent to the earth. Her arms were folded o'er

E
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Her lab'rlng bofom, blotted with her tears.

As when a dufky mift involves the fky,

The moon through all the dreary vapours fpreads 255
The radiant vefture of her filver light

O'er the dull face of nature ; fo the queen.

Divinely graceful fhining through her grief,

Brighten'd the cloud of woe. Her lord approachM,
Soon, as in gentlell phrafe his well-known voice 260
AwakM her drooping fpirit, for a time

Care was appeased. She lifts her languid head.

She gives this utterance to her tender thoughts:

O thou, whofe prefence is my fole delight
j

If thus, Leonidas, thy looks and words 265
Can check the rapid current of diftrefs,

How am I mark'd for mifery I How long I

When of life's journey lefs than half is pals'd,

And I muft hear thole calming founds no more.

Nor fee that face which makes affli6lion fmile. 270
This faid, returning grief o'erwhelms her breaft.

Her orphan children, her devoted lord,

Pale, bleeding, breathlefs on the field of death.

Her ever-during folitude of woe,

All I'ife in mingled horror to her fight, 275
When thus in bitt'reft agony (he fpake :

O whither art thou going from my arms ?

Shall I no more behold thee ? Oh 1^ more,

In conqueft clad, o'erfpread with glorious dufi:.

Wilt thou return to greet thy native foil, 280
And find thy dwelling joyful ! Ah ! too brave,

Why would'ft thovi hurry tothe.fffeary gates

Of death, uncall'd Another might have bled,

Like thee a vi6lim of Alcides' race,

Lefs dear to all, and Sparta been fecure. 285
Now ev'ry eye with mine is drown'd in tears

j

All with thefe babes lament a fatiier loft.

Alas, how heavy is our lot of pain !

Our iighs muft iaft, when ev'ry other breaft

Exults in fafety, purchas'd by our lofs. 290
Thou didit not lieed our anguilh—didft not feek
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One paufe for my inftruflion how to bear

Thy endleis ablence, or like thee to die.

Unutterable forrow here confin'd

Her voice. Thefe words Leonidas retum'd : 295
I fee, I fliare thy agony. My foul

Ne'er knew how warm the prevalence of love,

How ftrong a parent's feelings, till this hourj
Nor was fhe once infenfible to thee

In all her fervour to affert my fame. 3C0
How had the honours of my name been ftain'd

By hefitation ? Shameful life preferred

By an inglorious colleague would have left

No choice, but what were infamy to (hun,

Not virtue to accept. Then deem no more, 305
That of thy love regardlefs, or thy tears,

I rufh, uncalled, to death. The voice of fate,

The gods, my fame, my country prefs my doom.
Oh ! thou dear mourner ! Wherefore fwells afrefli

That tide of woe ? Leonidas muft fall. 310
Alas I far heavier mifery impends
O'er thee and thefe, if, Ibften'd by thy tears,

I fhamefuliy refufe to yield that breath,

Which jurtice, glory, liberty, and heav'n

Claim for my country, for my fons and thee. 315
Think on my long unalter'd love. Rdle6l

On my paternal fondnel's. Hath my heart

Ee'r known a paufe in love, or pious care ?

Now (hall that care, that tendernefs be (hown
Moll warm, moft faithful. When thy huiband dies

For Lacedemon's iafety, thou wilt fhare, 321
Thou and thy children the diffufive good.

I am felecled by th' immortal gods

To fave a people. Should my timid heart

That facred charge abandon, I ftiould plunge 525
Thee too in fhame, in forrow. Thou wouldil mourn
With Lacedemon 5 wouldft with her fuftain

Thy painful portion of oppreiTion's weight.

Behold thy fons now worthy of their name,

Their Spartan birth. Their glowing bloom would pine

E a
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Depref.'d, diflionour'd, and their youthful hearts 331
Beat at the found of liberty no more.

On their own merit, on thtir father'vfame,

When he the Spartan freedom hath confirm'd.

Before the world illuftricus will they rife, 335
Their country's bulwaik, and their mother's joy*

Here paus'd the patriot. In religious awe
Grief heard the voice of virtue. No complaint

The /blemn filence broke. Tears ceas'd to flow ;

CeasM for a moment foon again to ftream. 340
Behold, in arms before the palace drawn.

His bi-ave companions of the war demand
Their leader's prefence. Then her griefs recewM,
SurpaHing utt'iance, intercept her fighs.

Each accent freezes on her fait'ring tongue. 34.5

In fpeechlefs arguifh on the hero's brealt

She finks. On ev'ry fsde his children prefs,

Hang on his knees, and kifs his honour'd hand.

His- ibul no longer ftruggies to confine

Her agitation. Down the hero's cheek, 35^
Down flows the manly forrow. Great in woe
Amid his children, who enclofe him round.

He {lands indulging tendernefs and love

In graceful tears, when thus with lifted eyes,

AddreiVd to heav'n. Thou ever-living pow'r, 355
Look down propitious, fire of gods and men

j

O to this faithful woman, whole defert

May claim thy favo\ir, grant the hours of peace !

And thou, my bright forefather, fgcd of Jove,

O Hercules, neglecl not thefe thy race ! 360
But fince that Ipirit, I from thee derive,

Tranlpoi ts me from them to reliftlefs fate,

Be thou their guardian ! Teach them like thjftlf

By glorious labours to embelliili life,

And from their father let them learn to die. 365
Here ending, forth he iffues, and affumes

Before theranks his itation of command.
They now proceed. So mov'd the holl of heav'n

On Phlegra's plains to meet the giant ions
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Of Earth and Titan. From Olympus iiiarchM 370
The deities embattled j while their king
TowerM in the front with thunder in his gralp.

Thus through the ftreets of Lacedemon pafs'd

Leonidas. Before his footfteps bow
The multitude exulting. On he treads 375
Rever'd. Unfated, their enraptur'd fight

Purfues his graceful ftature, and their tongues
Extol and hail him as their g\iardian god.

Firna in his nervous hand he gripes the fpear.

Low as the ankles, from his (houlders hangs 380
The maffy Shield ; and o'er his burnifli'd helm
The purple plumage nods. Harmonious youths.

Around whofe brows entwining laurels play.

In lofty- founding ftrains his praife record
;

While fnowy-fingerM virgins all the way 385
Beftrew with od'rous garlands. Now his breaft

Is all poffefs'd by glory, which difpelTd,

What'er of grief remained, or vain regret

For thofe he left behind . The rev'rend train

Of Lacedemon's fenate laft appear 390
To take their final, folemn leave, and grace

Their hero's parting fteps. Around him flow

In civil pomp their venerable robes,

MixM with the blaze of arms. The (hining troop

Of warriors prefs behind him. Maron here 395
With Menalippus warm in flow'ry prime,

There Agis, there Megiftias, and the chief,

Dieneces. Laconia's dames afcend

The loftieft manfions ; thronging o'er the roofs

Applaud their fons, their hulbands as they march :

So parted Argo from th' Colchian ftrand 401
To plough the foaming furge. Theflalia's nymphs,
Rang'd on the cliffs, o'erfhading Neptune's face.

Still on the dillant veflel fix'd their eyes

Admiring, ftill in paeans blefs'd the helm, 405
By Greece Intrufted with her chofen fons

For hiffh adventures on the Colchian (bore.
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Jswift on his courfc Leonicias proceeds.

Soon is Evirotas pafs'd, and Lerna's bank,

Where his victorious anceftor fubdu'd 41
The many headed Hydra, and the lake

To endlels fame confign'd. Th' unweary'd bands

Next through the pines of Masnaius he led,

And down Parthenius urg'd the rapid toil.

Six days inceflant was their march purfu'd, 415
When to their ear the hoarfe-refounding waves
Beat on the Ifthmus. Here the tents are fpread.

Below the wide horizon then the fun

Had dipt his beamy locks. The queen of night

Gleam'd fxom the centre of th' ethereal vault, /20
And o'er the raven plum.es of darknefs Ihed

Her piacid'light. Leonldas detains

Dieneces and Agis. Open Hands
1"he tail pavilion, and adipits the moon.
As here they fit converfing, from the hill, 425
Which role before them, one of noble port

Is feen defcending. Lightly down the flope

He treads. He calls aloud. They heard, they knew^ •>

The voice of Alpheus, whom the king addrefs'd.

O thou, with fwiftnefs by the gods endu'd 430
To match the ardour of thy daring foul,

What from the Ifthmus draws thee ? Do the Greeks
Neglecl to arm and face the public fee?

Good news give wings, ("aid i\lpheus, Greece is arm""d.

The neighboring Ifthmus holds th' Arcadian bands.

From Mantinea Diophantus leads 436
Five hundred fpears ; nor lefs from Tegea's walls

With Hegefander move. A thoufand more.
Who in Orchomenus refide, and range

Along Parrhafius, or Cyllene's brow
; 440

Who near tlie foot of Erymanthus dwell,

Or on Alphean banks, with various chiefs

ExpeCl thy prefence. Moft is Clonius fam'd.

Of ftature huge, unfhaken rock of war.

Four hundred warriors brave Alcmaeon draws 445
From Itately Corinth's tow'rs. Two hundred march
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From Philus. Them Eiipalamus commands.
An equal numher of IVl} ccnas's race

Ariftobulu? heads. Through fear alone

Of thee, and threafning Greecethe Thebans arm.

A few in Thebes authoriry and rule 451
•Ufurp. Corrupted with Barbarian gold,

They quench the gen'rous, elcutherian flame

In ev'ry heart. The eloquent they^r bribe.

By fpecious tales the multitude they cheat, 455
Eftablifhing bafe meafures on the plea

Of public I'afety, Others are imniers'd

In all the floth of plentv, who unmov'd
In fhameful eafe, behold the ttare betray'd.

Aw'd by thy name, four hundred took the field, 460
The wily Anaxander is their chief

"With Leontiades. To fee ih-jir march
I ftald, then haiten'd to furvey the ibeights.

Which thou (halt render facred to renown.

For ever mingled with the crumbling loll, 465
Which moulders round th"" indented Mallan coaft,

The fea rolls fllmv. On a jblid rock,

Which forms the inmoft limit of a bay,

Thermopyigs is ftretch'd. Where broadeft fpread.

It meafures threefcore paces, bounded here 470
By the fait ooze, which underneath prefents

A dreary furface ; there the lofty cliffs

Of woody'd Oeta overlook the pafs.

And far beyond o'er half the furge below

Their horrid umbrage caft. Acrofs the mouth 475
An ancient bulwark of the Phocians Hands,

A wall with gates and tow'rs. The Locrian force

Was marching forward. Them I pafsM to greet

Demophilus of Thefpia, who had pitch'd

Seven hundred fpe^irs before th' important fence. 4S0
His brother's fon attends the rev'rend chief.

Young Dithyramhus. He for noble deeds,

Vet more for tempcaance of mind renown'd,

In early bloom with brighteft honours (hines.

Nor wantons in the blaze. Here Agis fpake j 485



5^ glover's poems.
Well haft thou painted that illuftrious youth.

He is my hoft at Thel'pia. Though adorn'd

With various wreaths, by fame, by fortune-blefs'd,

His gentle virtues take from Envy's lips

Their blafting venomj and her baneful eye 490
Strives on his worth to fmile. In filence all

Again remain, when Alpheus thus proceeds :

Plataea's cholen veterans I faw.

Small in their number, matchlefs in their fame.

Diomedon the leader. Keen his fword 495
At Marathon was felt, where Afia bled.

Thefe guard Theimopylae. Among the hills,

Unknown to ftrangers winds an upper ftreight.

Which by a thoufand Phocians is iecur'd.

Ere thefe brave Greeks I quitted, in the bay 503
A ftately chieftain of th' Athenian fleet

Arriv'd. I join'd him. Copious in thy praiiie

He utter'd rapture, but aufterely blam'd

Laconia'a tardy counfeis ; while the fhips

Of Athens long had ftemm'd Euboean tides, 505
Which flow not diftant from our future poft.

This was the far fam'd ^fchylus, by Mars,
By Phoebus lov'd. ParnaiTus him proclaims

The firll of Attic poets, him the plains

Of Marathon a ibidier, try'd in arms. 51a
Well may Athenians murmur, faid the king.

Too long hath Sparta flumber'd on her fliield.

By mom, beyond the Ifthmus we will fpread

A gen'rous banner. In Laconian (trains

Of Alcman and Tei*pander lives the fame 515
Of our forefathers. Let our deeds attraft

The brighter muli of Athens in the fong

Of ^ichylus divine. Now frame thy choice.

Share in our fate j or, haftenlng home report.

How much already thy difceming mind, 520
Thy a6tive limbs have merited from me.
How feiVd thy country. From the impatient lips

Of Alpheus, Iwift theie fervid accents broke:
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I have not meallir'd luch a traft of land,

Havt: not \intir"d beheld the letting lun, 525
Nor through the (hade of midnight urg'd my fteps

To animate the Grecians, that myielt

Might be exempt from warlike toil, or death.

Return ! Ah ! no. A fecoad time my Ipecd

Shall vilit thee, Thermopylae. My limbs 530
Shall at thy fide, Leonidas, obtain

An honourable grave. And ch ! amid
'His countiy's perils, if a^Spartan breaft

May feel a private forrow, fierce revenge

I feek not only for th' infulted ftate, 535
But for a brother's wrongs. A younger hope.

Than I and Maron, blefs'd our father's yearb.

Child of his age, and Polydorus nam'd.

His mind, while tender in his op'ning prime.

Was bent to ftrenuous virtue. Gen'rous fcom 540
Of pain, or danger taught his early ilrength

To lliuggle patient with levereft toils.

Oft, when inclement winter chiil'd the air.

When frozen fhow'rs had fwoln Eurotas' ftream,

- -lid th' impetuous channel would he plunge 545
J breaft th.e toFrent. On a fatal Jay,

^-\s in the fea his a(5\ive limbs he barh*d,

A favage corlair of the Perlian khig

Kly brother naked and defencelcfs bore.

E'en in my fight, to Afia j there to wafte 550
With all the promife of its growing worth

His youth in bondage. Tedious v.ere the tale.

Should I recount my pains, my lather's woes.

The days he wept, the ileeplefs nights he beat

His aged bofom. And fhall Aipheus' fpear 555
Be abfent from Thermopylae, nor claim,

O Polydorus, vengeance-for thy wrungs

In that firit flaughrer of the barb'rous foe.

Here interposM Dieneces. Their hands

He grafp'd, and co/dial tranfpoit thus expreft : 5^0
O that Lycurgui from the (hades might rile

T praife the virtue which his laws inlpire I
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Thus till the dead of night thefe heroes pafs'd

The hours in friendly conveile, and enjoy'd

Each other's virtue. Happieft of men !

At length with gentle heavinefs the pow'r

Of fleep invades their eye-lids, and conftrains

Their magnanimity and zeal to reft

:

When fliding down the hemifphere, the moon
Immers'd in midnight (hade her filver head.

5^^5

570
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BOOK II.

dDl^e argument*

LEONinAS» on his apprnach to the Tfthmus, is met bythe leaders of th«
troops, feiu from other Crecinri ftate?, and by the rieputies who compofed
the Iftiimian council. He harangues them; then proceeds iu conjunttion
u-ith thefe forces toward; Thermopylx. On the firft day he is joined by
Dithyramb u s ; on the third he reaches a vahey i" Locri?, where he is en-
terrair.ea by Oileus, tne public hoft of the Laceaemunan itate ; and the
next n-.crniiig is accompanied by him in a car to the temple of Pan: he
finds Medon there, the fon of Oiieus, and commander of two thoufar.d Lo-
crians, already ported at Thermopylx, and by him is informed, that the
army of Xerxes is in fight of the pafs.

AURORA fpreads her purple beams around,

When move the Spartans, Their approach is

known.
The Ifthmian council, and the difTrent chiefs,

Who lead th' auxiliar bands, advance to meet
Leonldas j Eupalamus the ftrong, 5
Alcmaeon, Clonius, Diophantus brave

With Hegelander. At their head is leen

Ariftobulus, whom Mycenx's ranks

Obey Mycenae once auguft in pow'r,

In fplendid wealth, and vauiuing ftlU the name 10
Of Agamemnon. To Laconia's king
The chieftain fpake. Leonidas, furvey

Mycenae's race. Should ev'ry other Greek
Be aw'd by Xerxes, and his eaftern hofl.

Believe not we can fear, deriv'd from thofe, 15
Who once conduced o'er the foaming furge

The ftrength of Greece ; who defert left the fields

Of ravag'd Afia, and her proudelf walls

From their foundations leveli'd to the ground.
Leonidas replies not, but his voice 2O

DIre6ls to all. Illuftrious warriors, hail

!

Who thus undaunted iignalize your faith,

Your gen'rous ardour in the common caufe.

But you, whofe counfels prop the Grecian llate,

O venerable lynod, who confign 25
To our protctSling fword the gate of Greece,

Thrice hail ! Whatever by valour we obtain.

Your wifdom mull preferve. With piercing eyes
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Contemplate ev'ry city, and dilcern

Thfcir various tempers. Some with partial care 30
To guard their own, rftgleSi the public weal.

Unmov'd and cold are others. Terror here, ,
• ^.

Corruption there prefides. O fire the brave
'

To s^en'ral efforts In the gen^-al caufe.

Confirm the wav'ring. Animate the cold, 35
The timid. Watch the faithlefs. Some betray
Themielves ard Greece. Their perfidy prevent,

Or call them back to honour. Let us all

Be link'd in facred union, and this land

May face the worl.i's whole multitude in arms. 40
If for the fpoil. by Paris borne to Troy,
A thoufand keels the Hc;llefpont o'eifpread

j

Shall not again confederated Greece

Be rous'd to battle, and to freedom give

What once (he gave to fame ? BeholJ, we hafte 45
To ftop th' invading tyrant. Till we fall,

He Ihall not pour his myriads on your plains.

But as the gods conceal how' long our flrength

May ftand unvanquifhM, or how foon may yield
j

W^afte not a moment, till confenting Greece 50
Range all her free-bom numbers in the field.

Leonidas concluded. Awiulftepp"d
Before the fage aflembly one fupreme
And old in office, who addrefs'd the king.

Thy bright example ev'ry heart unites. ^5
Fromthe..' her happielt omens Greece derives

Of concord, fafety, liberty, and fame.

Go then^ O firit of mortals, go, imprefs

Amaze and terror on the barb'rous hoft
j

The free-born Greeks inftru<iiing life to deem 60
Lefs dear than honour, and their country's caufe.

This heard, Leonidas, thy fccret foul.

Exulting, tafte of the fweet re.vard

Due to thy name through endlel's time. Once more
His eyes he turnM, and viewM in rapt'rous thought 65
His native land, which he alone can favej

Then fumraon'd ail his majefty, and o'er
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The Ifthmns trod. The phalanx moves behind

In deep arrangement. So th' imperial fliip

With (lately bulk, along the heaving tide 70
In military pomp condu6ls the powY
Of feme proud navy, boun;iing from the port

To bear the vengeance of a mighty ilate

Againft a tyrant's walls. Till fuluy noon
They march ; when halting, as they talce repafl, 75
Acrofs the plain htrore them they defcry

A troop of Thefpi?.ns. One above the reft

In eminence precedes. Hi.s glitt'ring fliitld,

V/hofe go!d-emblazon'd orb colle^ls the beams,

Caft by m.eridian Phoebus from his throne 80
Flam:s like another liin. A fnowy plume.

With wanton curls diiporting in the breeze.

Floats o'er his dazzling cafque. On nearer view
Beneath the radiant honours of his creft

A countenmce of youth in rofy prime, S5
And manlv fweetneis won the fix'd regard

Of each beholder. With a modeft grace

He came refpe£lful tow'rd the king, and fliow'd.

That all ideas of his own defert

Were funk in veneration. So the god 90
OF night falutes his empyreal fire i

' When from his altar in th' embowering grove

Or balmy Delos, or the hallow'd bovmd
Of Tenedos, or Claros, where he hears

In hymns his praifes from the fons of men, 95
He reafcends the high, Olympian feats :

Such reverential homage on his brow,
O'erfhading, foftens his effulgent bloom
With lovelinefs and grace. The king receives

Th' illuftrious Thefpian thus. My willing tongue

Would ftyle thee Dithyrambus. Thou deft bear ici

All in thy afpe6l to become that name,
Renown'd for worth and valour, O reveal

Thy birth, thy charge. Whoe'er thou art, my foul

Deiires to know thee, and would call thee friend. 105
To him the youth. O bulwark of our weal,

F
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My name is Dithyrambus ; which the lips

Of fome benevolent, fome gen"'rous friend

To thee have Ibunded in a partial ftrain,

And thou haft heard with favour. In thy fight no
I ftand, deputed by the Thefpian chief,

The Theban, Locrian, by the fam'd in war,
Diomedon, to haften thy approach.

Three days will bring the hoftile pow'rs in view.

He faid. The ready ftandards are uprear'd. 115
By zeal enforcV), till ev'ning fhadows fall,

The march continues, then by day-fpring fweeps

The earlieft dews. The van, by Agis led,

Difplays the grifly face of battle rough
With fpears obliquely trail'd in dreadful length 120
Along th' indented way. Befide him march'd
His gallant Thefpian hoft. The centre boafts

Leonidas the leader, who retains

The good Megiftias near him. In the rear

Dieneces commanded, who in charge 1*5
That Menalippus, offspring of his friend.

For thefe inftruftions. Let thine eye, young man.
Dwell on the order of our varying march

j

As champain, valley, mountain, or defile

Require a change. The ealiern tyrant thus 13O
Condu6ls not his Barbarians like the fands

In number. Yet the difcipline of Greece
They will encounter feeble, as the fands,

Dafli'd on a rock, and fcatter'd in their fall.

To him th' inquiring youth. The martial tread,

The flute's (low warble, both in juft accord, 136
Entrance my fenfes ; but let wonder afk.

Why is that tender vehicle of found
Preferred in war by Sparta ? Other Greeks
To more fonorous mufic rufh in fight. 140

Son of my friend, Dieneces rejoins,

Well doft thou note. I praife thee. Sparta's law
With human paflions, fource of human woes,

Maintains perpetual ftrife. She fternly curbs

Our infant hearts, till paflion yields its feat 14-5
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To principle and order. Mufic too,

By Spartans lovM, is temper'd by the law
j

Still to her plan lublervient melts in notes,

Whvch cool and footh, not irritate and warm.
Thus l^y habitual abftinence, apply 'd 15©
To evVy lenle, fupprelTing nature's fire,

By modes of duty, not by ardour iway'd.

O'er each impetuous enemy abroad.

At home o'er vice and plealure we prevail.

O might I merit a Laconian name ! 155
The Acarnanian aniwer'd. But explain.

What is the land we traverfe ? What the hill,

Whofe parted fummit in a fpacious void

Admits a bed of clouds } And gracious tell,

Whofe are thofe fuits of armour which I fee 160
Borne by two Helots ? At the quelHons pleas'd,

Dieneces continues. Thole belong

To Alpheus and his brother. Light of foot

Tliey, difencumber'd, all at large precede

This ponderous band. They guide a troop of flaves.

Our miflile-weapon'd Helots, to obferve, 166
Provide, forewarn, and obftacles remove.

This traft is Phocis. That divided hill

Is fam'd Parnaflus. Thence the voice divine

Was fent by Phoebus, fummoning to death 170
The king of Sparta. From his fruitful blood

A crop will fpring of vi6lory to Greece.

And thefe three hundred high in birth and rank

All citizens of Sparta .... cries the youth.

They all muft bleed, Dieneces fubjoins, 175
All with their leader. So the law decrees.

To him with earned looks the gen'rous youth.

Wilt thou not place me in that glorious hour

Clofe to thy buckler ? Gratitude will brace

Thy pupil's arm to manifeft the force x8o
Of thy infti-uftion. Menalippus, no.

Returned the chief. Not thou of Spartan breed.

Nor call'd to perilh. Thou unwedded too

Wouid'ft leave no race behind thee. Live to pralfe.
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Live to enjoy our falutary fall. XS5
Reply is needlefs. See, the fun defcends.

The army halts, I truft thee with a charge.

Son of Megiftias. In my name command
Th' attendant Helots to ere5t our camp.

We pitch our tents in Locris. Quick the youth 190
His charge accomplifliM. From a gen'rous meal,

"Where at the call of Alpheus, Locris fhovvVd.

Her Amalthean plenty on her friends,

The fated warriors foon in fl-.imber lofe

The memory of toil. His watchful round 195
Dieneces with Menalippus takes.

The moon rode high and clfar. Her light benign

To their pleas'd eyes a rural dwelling fhow'd,

AH unadorn'd, but feemly. Either fide

Was fenc'd by trees high-fnadowing. The front ioo
Look'd on a cryftai pool, by feathcr'd tribes

At ev'ry dawn frequented. From the fprings

A imall redundance fed a ihallow brook,

O'er fmootheft pebbles rippling jutt to wake.
Not ilartle filence, and the ear of night 205
Entice to liilen undilturb'd. Around
The grafs was coverM by repofing fheep.

Whole drowfy guard no longer bay'd the moon.
The warriors ftopp'd, contemplating the feat

Of rural quiet. Suddenly a fvvain 210
Steps forth. His fingers touch the breathing reed.

Uprife the fleecy train. Each faithful dog
Is rous'd. All heedful of tiie wonted found

Their known conductor follow. Slow behind

Th' obferving warriors move. Ere long thty reach

A broad and verdant circle, thick enclosM 216
With birches ftrait and tall, whofe glolfy rind

Is clad in filver from Diana's car.

The ground was holy, and the central fpot

An altar boie to Pan. Beyond the orb 220
Of fkreening trees th' external circuit fwarni'd

With flieep and beeves, each ncighb'ring hanaict*8

wealth
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Colle5led. Thither foon the Iwain arrlv'.l,

Whom, by the name of Meliboeus hail'd,

A peafant throng furrounded. As their chief, 1x5
He nigh the altar to his rural friends

Addrcls'd thefe words : O fent from diiTrent lords

With contribution to the public wants.

Time preffes. God of peafants, blefs our courfe !

Speed to the flow-pac'd ox, for once impart

!

230
That o'er thefe valleys, cooPd by dewy night.

We to our fammons true, ere noon tide blaze

May join Olleus, and his praife obtain.

He ceas'd. To ruflic madrigals and pipes.

Combined with bleating notes and tinkling bells, 235
With clamour fhrill from bufy tongues of dogs,

Or hollow- founding from the deep-mouth'd ox,

Along the valley hei-d and flock, are driv'n

Succeffive, halting oft to harmlefs fpoil

Of flow'rs and herbage, fpringing in their light, 240
While Meliboeus marfhalTd with addrefs

The inofFtnfive holf, unfeen in (hades

Dieneces applauded, and the youth

Of Menallppus cautionM. Let no word
Impede the careful peafant. On his charge 24.5

Depends our welfare. Diligent and ftaid

He fuits his godlike mafter. Thou wilt fee

That righteous hero foon. Now fleep demands
Our debt to nature. On a carpet dry

Of mofs, beneath a wholefome beech they lay, 250

Arm'd as they were. Their ilumber Ihort retires

With nights laft (hadow. At their warning rous'd,

The troops proceed. Th' admiring eye of youth

In Menallppus caught the morning rays

To guide its travel o'er the lanfcape wide 255
Of cultivated hillocks, dales and lawns.

Where manfions, hamlets interpos'd j where domes
Rofe to their gods through conlecrated ftiades.

He then exclaims. O fay, can Jove devote

Thefe fields to ravage, thofe abodes to flames ? 26a

The Spartan anfwers : Ravage, fword and fire
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Muft be endur'd as incidental ills.

Suffice it, thefe invaders, loon or late,

Will leave this foil more fertile by their blood,

With fpoils abundant to rebuild the fanes. 265
Precarious benefits are thtfe, thou fee'lt

So framM by heav'n j but virtue is a good
No foe can Ipoi!, an'd lading to the grave.

Befide the public way an oval fount

Of marble fparkled whh a filver fpray ±yo
Of falling rills, col!e6led fi-om above.

The army halted, and their hollow cafques

Dipp'd in the limpid ftream. Behind it rofe

An edifice, composed of native roots,

And oaken trunks of knotted girth unwrought. 275
AVithin were beds of mofs. Old, batter'd arms

Hung from the roof. The curious chlefe approach

Thefe words, engraven on a tablet rude,

Meglflias reads 5 the reft in filence hear.
*' Yon marble fountain, by Oileus plac'd, 280
*' To thirfty lips in living vv'ater flows

j

*' For weary (leps he fram'd this cool retreat
j

** A grateful off'ring here to rural peace,

*' His dinted fhield, his helmet he refign'd.

** O paffcnger, if born to noble deeds 285
*' Thou would'ft obtain perpetual grace from Jove,
** Devote thy vigour to heroic toils,

*' And thy decline to hofpitable cares.

** Reft here ; then feek Oileus in his vale.

O Jove, burft forth Leonidas, thy grace 290
Is large and various. Length of days and blifs

To him thou giv'ft, to me a ftiorten'd term.

Nor yet lefs happy. Grateful we confefs

Thy difF'rent bounties, meaiurM full to both.

Come let us feek Oileus in his vale. 295
The word is giv'n. The heavy phalanx oioves.

The light- pacM Helots long ere morning dawn'd.

Mad recommenced their progrefs. They o'ertock

Blithe Meliboeus in a fpacious vale.

The fruitfulleft in Locris, ere the fun 3^^
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Shot forth his noon- tide neams. On either lide

A furface fcarce perceptibly alcends.

Luxuriant vegetation c:owd, the Ibii

With trees clole-rang'd and mingling. Rich the loads

Of native fiuitage to the fight reveal 305
Their vig'rous nurture. There the flufhing peach.

The apple, ciaon, almond, peaj-/ and date.

Pomegranates, purple mulberry, and fig

From interlacing branches mix their huca

And fcents, the pafTenger's delight j but leave 310
In the mid vale a pafture long and large.

Exuberant in vivid verdure cropp'd

By he;ds, by flocks innum'rous. Neighb'riug knolls

Are fpeckled o'er with cots, whole humble roots

To herdlmen, fhepherd?, and laborious hinds 315
Oiice yielded rell unbroken, till the name
OF Xerxes fliook their quiet. Yet this day
YTzs fcftive. Swains and damiels, youth and age,

Frcm toil, from home eniarg'd, difporting, fiil'd

The enlivened meadow. Under tvry fhade 320
A hoary minllrel fat ^ the maidens danc'd,

Flocks bleated ; oxen lovw'd ; the horfes neigh'dj

With joy the vale relbunded j terror fled
j

Leonidas was nigh. The welcome news
By Melihoeus, hall'ning to his lord, 325
Was loudly told. The Helots too appear'd.

While with his brother Alpheus thus difcours'd.

In this fair valiey old Oileus dwells,

The firll of Locrians, of Laconia's itate

The public hoft. Yon large pavilions mark, 330
They prornite welcome. Thirher let us bend,

There tell our charge. This faid, they both advance.

A hoary band receives them. One, who ieera'd

In rank, in age fuperior, wavM his hand

To Mellbcsus, (landing near, an.i fpake. 33^
By this my faithful meiTenger I learn,

That you are friends. Nor yet th' invader's foot

Hath pafs'd our confines. Elfe, o'ercalt by time.



€t glover's poems.
My fight wculd fcarce diftinguifh friend or foe,

A Grecian cr iiarbarian. Alpheus then. 34.0
We come from Lacedemon, of our king

Leonidas forenmners. Is he nigh ?

The cordial fenior tenderly exclaims,

I am Oileus. Him a beardlefs boy
I knew in Lacedemon. Twenty years 34.5

Are fmce elaps'd. He fcarce remembers me.
But T will feaft him, as becomes my zeal,

Him and his army. You, my friends, repofe.

They fit. He ftill difcourfes. Spartan guefts.

In me an aged foMler you beheld. 350
From Ajax, fam'd in Agamemnon's war,

Oilean Ajax flows my vital ftream,

Unmlx'd with his prefumption. I have borne

The higheft funftions in the Locrlan llate.

Not with difhonour. Self-difmifs'd, my age 355
Hath in this valley on my own demefne

Liv'd tranquil, not reclule. My comrades thefe.

Old magiftratcs and warriors like myfelf,

Releas'd from public c:ire, with me retir'd

To rural quiet. Through our laft remains 360
Of time in fweet garrulity wc ilide,

Recounting paft achievements of our prime
j

Nor wanting lib'ral means for liberal deeds,

Here blefs'd, here blefllng we rcfide. Thefe flocks,

Thefe herds and paftures, thele our num'rous hinds,

And poverty, hence cxiFd, may divulge 366
Our generous abundance. We can fpread

A banquet for an army. By the flate

Once more entreated, we accept a charge,

To age well-fuited. By our watchful care 370
The goddefs Plenty in your tents fhall dwell.

He fcarce had finifh'd, when the enfigns broad

Of Lacedemon's phalanx down the vale

M^ere feen to wave, unfolding at the found

Of flutes, foft warbling in th' expreflive mood 375
Of Dorian fweetnefs unadorn'd. Around,
In notefi of welcome ev'ry ftiepherd tun'd
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His fprightly reed. The damiels fliow'd their hair^

Diverfity'd with flow'rets. Garlands gay,

Ruih-woven baikcts, glowing with the dyes 380
Ot amarinths, ot jUmiQj roics, pinks,

And violets they carry, tripping light

Bc.ore the fteps ot" griraiy-ttatur'd Mars
To blend the irniles ot Flora with his frown.

Leonidas ti:ey chaunc in iyivan lays, 385
Rim the defender of their meaus and groves,

Him more than Pan, a guardian to t/.eir flocks.

While Philomela, in lier poplar (hade

Avvaktn'd, ftrains her emubting throat,

_."^d joins with liquid trills the hvelling founds. 390
Behcl i Olleus and his ancient train

Accoit L3con:a's king, whole louks and words
Ccniefa remembrance cf the Locvian chief.

Thrice hail 1 Oileus, Sparta's noble hoft.

Thou art or old acquainted with herfons, 395
Their laws, their manners. Mufical as brave,

Train'd to delight in fmooth Terp3nder"'s lay.

In Alcman's Dorian meafure, we enjo}'

In thy melodious vale th' unlabour'd (trains

Of rural pipes, to nightingales attun'd. 400
Our heart-i«;lt gladneis deems the golden age

Subfilling where thou govern'ft. Still theie tones

Of joy continu'd, may thy dwelling here !

Still may this plenty, unmoleited, crown
The tavourM diitriil ! May thy rev'rend duft 405
Have peaceful (hclter in thy father's tomb !

Kind heav"n, that merit to my fword impart!

By joy uplifted, forth Oileus broke.

Thou doft recal me then '. O fent to guard

Thele truits from fpoil, thefe hoary locks from (hame.

Permit thy \seary'd foldiers to partake 41

X

Of Locrian plcntv. Enter thon my tents.

Thou and thy captains. I falute them all.

The hero full of dignity and years,

Oace bold in a6lioD, placed now in eafe, 4.15

£*en by his look, benignly cafl around.
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Gives laffitude relief. With native grace.

With heart- elfusM complacency the king
Accepts the lib'ral welcome, while his troops,

To relaxation and repaft difmifs'd, 420
Pitch on the wounded green their briftled fpears.

Still is the evening. Under chelhut fhades

With interweaving poplars i'pacious ftands

A well-fram'd tent. There calm the heroes fit.

The genial board enjoy, and feaft the mind 425
On fage difcourfe j which thus Oileus clos'd.

Behold, night lifts her lignal to invoke

That friendly god, who owns the drowfy wand.
To Mercury this la It libation flows.

Farewel till morn. They feparate, they fleep 430
All but Oileus, who forfakes the tent.

On Meliboeus, in thefe words he calls.

Approach my faithful friend. To him the fwaln.

Thy bondman hears thy call. The chief replies,

Loud for the gathering peafantry to heed. 435
Come, Meliboeus, it is I'urely time.

That my repeated gift, the name of friend

Thou (houldft accept. The name of bondman wounds
My ear. Be free. No longer, beft of men,
Reje6l that boon, nor let my feeble head, 440
To thee a debtor, as to gracious heaven,

Defcend and fleep unthankful in the grave.

Though yielding nature daily feels decay
;

Thou doft prevent all care. The gods eftrange

Pain from my pillow, have fecur'd my bread 445
From weeds too oft in aged foil profufe,

From felf- tormenting petulance and pride.

From jealoufy and envy at the fame
Of younger men. Leonidas will dim
My former lullre, as that filver orb 450
Outfliines the meanell ftar j and 1 rejoice.

O Meliboeus, thefe eleil of Jove
To certain death advance. Immortal powers !

How fecial, how endearing is their fpeech I

How flow in lib'ral cheerfulnefs their hearts 1 455
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To fuch a period verging men like thefe

Age well may envy, and that envy take

The genuine (hape of virtue. Let their ipan

Of earthly being, while it lafts, contain

Each earthly joy. Till blefs'd Elyfium fpread 469
Her ever-blooming, inexhaufted ftores

To their glad fight, be mine the grateful tafk

To drain my plenty. From the vaulted caves

Our veflels large of well- fermented wine,

From all our gran'ries lift the treafur'd corn. 465
Go, load the groaning axles. Nor forget

With garments new to greet Melifla's nymphs.
To her a triple change of veftn:>ents bear

With twenty Iambs, and twenty fpeckled kids.

Be it your care, my peafants, fome to aid 470
Him your direftor, others to feleft

Five hundred oxen, thrice a thoufand (heep.

Of lufty fwains a thoufand. Let the morn.
When firft flie blufhes, ^^t my will perform'd.

They heard. Their lord's injunctions to fulfil 475
Was their ambition. He, unrelling, mounts
A ready car. The courfers had enroll'd

His name in Illhmian and Nemean games.

By moonlight, floating on the fplendid reins.

He o'er the bufy vale intent is borne 48a
From place to place, overlooks, directs, forgets

That he is old. Meantime the lliades of night.

Retiring, wake Dieneces. He gives

The word. His pupil feconds. EvYy hand

Is arm'd. Day opens. Sparta's king appears. 485
Oileus greets him. In his radiant car

The fenior ftays relu5lant j but his gueft

So wills in Spartan reverence to age.

Then fpake the Locrian. To afliil thy camp
A chofen band of peafants [ detach. 490
I truft thy valour. Doubt not thou my care,

Nor doubt that fwain. Oileus, fpeaking, look'd

On Melibceus. Skilful he commands
Thpfe hinds. Him wife, him tij-ithful I have prov'd
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More than Eumaeus to Laertes' fon. \ ^^ ^

To him th' Oetsean woods, their devious tracks

Ave known, each rill and fountain. Near the pafs

Two thoufand Locrians wilt thou find encamp'd,

3VIy eldelt born their leader, Mcdon nam'd.
Well exercis'd in arms. My daughter dwells 500
On Oeta. Sage Meiiffa (he is call'd,

Enlighten'd prieftefs ot the tuneful nine.

She haply may accoft thee. Thou wilt lend

An ear. Not fruitlefs are Melifia's words.

Now, fervants, bring the facred wine. Obey'd, 505
He, from his feat uprifing, thus proceeds

:

Lo 1 from this chalice a libation pure

To Mars, to Giecian liberty and laws.

To their protestor eleutherian Jove,

To his nine daughters, who record the brave, 510
To thy renown, Leonidas, I pour

j

And cake an old man's benediclion too.

He ftopp'd. AfiFc6lion, ftruggling in his heart,

Btiril forth again. Illuftrious gneli, afford

Another hour. That llcnder fpace of time {15
Yield to my fole pciTeflion. While the troops.

Already glittering down the dewy vale,

File through its narrow'd outlet; near my fide

Deign to be carry'd, and my talk enduie.

The king, v^ell pleas'd, afcends. Slow move the

iteeds j JO
Behind the rear. Oileus grafps his hand.

Then in the fulnefs of his ibul purfues.

Thy veneration for Laconia's laws

That I may ftrengthen, may to rapture warm.
Hear me difplay the melanclioly fruits ^25
Of lawlefs will. When o'er the Lydian plains

Th' innumerable tents of Xerxes Ipread,

His vaflTal Pythius, who in affluent means
SurpafTes m.e, as that Barbarian prince

Thou doit in virtue, entertain'd the hofl, ^50
An 1 proffer'd all his treafures. Theie the king
Refafing, e'en augmented from his own.
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An ac^ of fancy, not habitual grace,

Afparkling vapour tliroiigh the regal gloom
OFciuelty and pride. He now prepar'd 535
To march from Sardis, when with humble tears

The good old man befought him. Let the king
Propitious hear a parent. In thy train

I have five Ions. Ah I leave my eldeft born.

Thy future vaffal, to fuftain my age ! r^o
The tyrant fell reply'd : Prefumptuous man.
Who art my flave, in this tremendous war.

Is not my perlbn hazarded, my race,

My confort ? Former merit faves from death

Four of thy offspring. Him, fo dearly priz'd, 545
Thy foily hath deftroy'd. His body ftraight

XVas hewn afunder. By the public vi^ay

On either fide a bleeding half was call.

And millions pafs'd be::wecn. O Spartan king.

Taught to revere the fanftity of laws, 5^0
The a3:s of Xerxes with thy own compare,
His fame with thine. The curies of mankind
Give him renown. He marches to deitroy.

But thou to fave. Behold the trees are bent.

Each eminence is loaded thick with crowds, 555
From cots, from ev'ry hamlet pour'd abroad.

To blefs thy fteps, to celebrate thy praife.

Oft times the-king his decent brow inclin'd,

^Iiue arid obfequious to an elder's voice.

Which through th' inftru6led ear, unceafing flow'd

In eloquence and knowledge. Scarce an hour ^61
Was lied. The narrow dale was left behind,

A caufeway broad dilclosM an ancient pile

Of military tame. A trophy large,

Compact with crefted morions, targets rude, 565
With fpears and corflcts, dimm'd by eating age.

Stood near a lake pellucid, fmooth, profound.

Of circular expanfe, whofe bofcm fliow'd

A green llop'd iiland, figur'd o'er with flow'rs,

And from its centre lifting high to view 570

A marble chapel, or tlie maify ftrength

G



74 glover's poems.
Of Doric columns rais'd. A full wrought freeze

Difplay'd the fculptor's art. In folemn pomp
Of obelifK-S and bufts, and ftory'd urns

Sepulchral manfions of illuftrious dead 575
Wtve fcatter'd round, o'ercaft with ftiadows black

Of yew and cyprefs. In a ferious note

Oileus, pointing, opens new difcourfe.

Beneath yon turf my anceftors repofe.

Oi'lean Ajax fingly was deprived ^g©
Of fun'ral honours there. With impious luft

He ftain'd Minerva's temple. From the gulf

Of briny waters by their god preferv'd.

That god he brav'd. He lies beneath a rock,

By Neptune's trident in his wrath o'erturn'd. 585
Shut from Elyfium for a hundred years.

The hero's ghoft bewail'd his oozy tomb.

A race more pious on the Oi'lean houfe

Felicity had drawn. To ev'ry god

I owe my blifs, my early fame to Pan, 590
Once on the margin of that filent pool

In their nofturnal camp Barbarians lay,

Awaiting morn to violate the dead.

My youth was fir'd. I fummon'd from their cots

A ruftic hoft. We facrific'd to Pan, 595
Affail'd th' unguarded ruffians in his name.

He with his terrors fmote their yielding hearts.

Not one furviv'd the fury of our fwains.

Rich was the pillage. Hence that trophy rofe

;

Of coftly blocks conftru6led, hence that fane, 600
Infcrib'd to Panth' armipotent. O king,

Be to an old man's vanity benign.

This frowning emblem of terrific war

Proclaims the ardour and exploits of youth.

This, to Barbarian ftrangers, ent'i ing Greece, 605
Shows what I was. The marble fount thou i'aw'll.

Of living water, whofe tranfparent flow

Reliev'd thy march in yefter fultry fun,

The cell, which ofFer'd reft on beds of mofs,

Show what I am, to Grecian neighbours fhow 610
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The hofpltality of age. O age.

Where arc thy graces, but in lib'ral deeds.

In bland deportment ? Would thy furrow'd cheeks

Lofe the deformity of time ? Let Imiles

Dwell in thy wrinkles. Then, reverM by youth, 615
Thy feeble fteps will find Abruptly here

He paus'd. A manly warrior full in light

Bcfide the trophy on his target lean'd,

Unknown to Sparta's leader, who addrefs'd

His reverend holl. Thou paufeft. Let me alk, C20
Whom do I fee, refembling in his form

A demigod ? In traniport then the fage.

It is my Ibn, dilcover'd by his fhield.

Thy brave auxiliar Medon. He fullains

My ancient honours in his native Hate, 625
Which kindly choie my offspring to replace

Their long-fequeiler'd chief. Heart-winning gueft !

My life, a tide of joy, which never knew
A painful ebb, beyond its wonted mark
Flows in thy convede. Could a wlih prevail, 630
My long and happy courle fhould tiniili here.

The chariot relied. Medon now approached.

Saluting thus Leonidas : O king
Of warlike Sparta, Xerxes' holt in fight

Begin to fpread their multitude, and fill 635
The fpacious Malian plain. The king replies :

Accept, iiluftrious melTenger, my thanks.

With luch 2 brave ailiftant, as the fon

Of great Oileus, more alfurM I go r^

To face thole numbers. With this godlike friend 640
The father, now dii'mounting trom his car.

Embraces Medon. In a Hiding bark
They all are wafted to the ifland fane,

Erefted by Oileus, and enrich'd

With hii engrav'd achievements. Thence the eye 645
01 Sparta's gen'ral in extenlive fcope

Contemplates each battalion, as they wind
Along the pool j whole limpid face reflt6ls

Their weapons, glilt'iiing in the early fun.

G 2
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Them he to Pan armipotent comrrvenus, 650
His favour thus invoking. God, whofe pow'r

By rumour vain, or Echo's empty voice

Can link the valiant in defponding fear,

Can diiarray whole armies, Irnile on thefe.

Thy worfliippers. Thy own Arcadians guard. 6^^
Through thee Oi'leus triumph'd. On his fon,

On me look down. Our (hields auxiliar join

Againil profane Barbarians, who iniult

The Grecian gods, and meditate the tall

Or this thy ihrine. He faid, and now intent 660
To leave the illand, on Oi'ieus cnlPd.

He, Medon ani wer'd, by his joy and zeal

Too high tranfported, and difcourling long.

Felt on his drowiV lids a balmy down
Ofheavinel's defcending. He, unmark'd 66^
Am.id thy pious commerce with the god.

Was filentiy reiTiOv'd. The good old chief

On carpets rais'd by tender menial hands,

Calm in the fecret fan6luary is laid.

His halVning ftep Leonidas retrains, 670
Thus fervent prays : O Maia's fon bed plea&'d,

A^^'hen calling {lumber to a virtuous eye,

V/atch o'er my venerable friend. Thy balm
He wants, exhaufted by his love to me.
Sweet deep, thou iok'neft that in-^ruding pang, 675
Which gen'rous breads fo parting muft admiit.

He faid, embarked, relanded. To his fide

Inviting iMedcn, he rejoin'd the hod. ^^7^
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BOOK III.

^tc Argument,.

LEONIDAS arrives at Tfiermopyli about noon on the fourth day of his
departure from the ffthmus. He is received by Demuphilus, the commafi-
dei- of Thefpia, and by AnaxanHer the Theban, treacherjuT.- recommend-
ing Epiake-s a Malian, who feek?, by a pompous riefcr:^rion of the Perfnn
power, to intimidate the Grecian leaders, as they arc viewing the enemy's
camp frum the top .of mount Oeta. Ke is anfwersJ by Dieneces and Uio-
rr.fdon. Xerxes fends Tigfanes and P*iraorres :o :nc Grecian camp, v.-no
are difmilTed by Leonidas, and conduced backihy rithyrambus and Dio-
m^con; which laft, incenfed at the arrogance of Tigraaes, treats him with
contempt and menaces. This occafions a challenge to fingie combat be-
tween Dicmedon and Tisranes, Dithyram'ius and Phracrtes. Epi.-jtes, af-
t«r a conference with Anaxanner, declares his intention of returning to
Xer.xe;. Leunids.s difpntches Agis with Meiiboeus, a faithful flaye of Oiieus,
and high in the eftimation of his lord, to view a body of Phocian*, who hal
been pofted at a diftance from Thermopyls for tne .isfer.cs jf another pafs
in mount Oeta.

NOW in the van Leonidas appears,

With Medon ftill confcrrring. Hafi: thou heard.

He laid, among th' innumerable toes

What chiefs are mofl diftingnifn'd ? Might we truft

To fame, reply'd the Locrian, Xerxes boaits 5
His ableft, bravelt counfelbr and chief

In Artemllia, Caria's matchiefs queen.

To old Darius benefits had bound
Hiv lord, herftlf to Xerxes. Not compell'd.

Except by magnanimity, fhe leads 10
The beft appointed fquadron in his fleet.

No female foftnefs Artemilla knows,

But in maternal love. Her widow'd hand
With equity and firmnefs for her fon

Adminirters the fway. Of Doric race 15
She ftill retains the fpirit, which from Greece

Her anceftors tranfplanted. Other chiefs

Are all Barbarians, little known to fame,

Save one, whom Sparta hath herfelf fupply'd.

Not lefs than Demaratus, once her king, ZO
An exile now. Leonidas rejoins.

Son of Oi'leus, like thy father wife,

Like him partake my confidence. Thy words
Recal an era, fadd'ning all my thoughts.

That injur'd Spartan (har'd the regal fvvay s^
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With one—Ala.^ 1 my brother, eldcfl born,

Unbleis''d by nature, favoured by no god,
Cieoinenes. Infanity of mind.
Malignant paHions, impious afts deform'd

A life, concluded by his own fell hand. 30
Againft his colleague envious he fuborn'd

Leutychides. Him perjury and fraud

Plac'd on the feat, by Demaratus held

Unftain'd in luftre. Here Oileus' fon.

Mv future fervice only can repay 35
Thy confidential friendfhip. Let us clofe

The gloomy theme. Thermopylae is nigh.

Each face in tranfport glows. Now Oeta reared

His tow' ring forehead. With impatient fteps

On rufh'd the phalanx, founding psans high
; 40

As if the prefent deity of fame
Had from the fummit fhown her dazzling form.

With wreaths unfading on her temples bound,

Her adamantine trumpet in her hand,

To ce'ebi-ate their valour. From the van 45
Leonldas advances like the fun,

When through dividing clouds his prefence ftays

Their fweeping rack, and dills the clam'rous wind.

The army filent halt. Their enfigns fan

The air no longer. Motionlefs their fpears. 50
His eye reveals the ardour of his foul,

Which thus finds utt'rance from his eager lips.

All hail I Thermopylffi, and you, the pov/rs

Prefding here. All hail ! ye lylvan goJs,

Ye fountain nymphs, who fend your lucid rills 55
In broken murmurs down the rugged fteep.

Receive us, O benignant, and fupport

The caufe of Greece. Conceal the fecret path*,

Which o'er thefe crags, and through their forelis wind,

Untrod by human feet, and trac'd alone 60

By your immortal footfteps. O defend

Your owa receftes, nor let impious war
Profane the folemn filence of your groves.

TheB on your hills your praifes ihall you hear



LEONIDAS, 79
From thofe, whofe deeds (hall tell fh' approving world.
That not to undefervers did ye grant " 66
Your liigh prote6lion. You, my valiant friends,

Now roufe the gen'rous fpirit, which Inflames

Your hearts j exert the vigour of your arms :

That in the bofoms of the brave and free 70
Your memorable aftioiis may furvlve

;

May found delightful in the ear of Time,
Long as blue Neptune beats the Malian ftrand.

Or thofe tall cliffs ere6l their fliaggy tops

So near toheav'n, your monuments of fame. 75
As in fome torrid region, where the head

Of Ceres bends beneath her golden load
;

If from a burning brand a fcatter'd fpark

Invade the parching ground ; a fudden blaze

Sweeps o'er the crackling champain: through his Loft

Not with lefs fvviftnefs to the furtheft ranks 81

The words of great Leonldas diffus'd

A more than mortal fervour. Ev'ry heart

Diftends with thoughts of glory, fuch as raife

The patriot's virtue, and the foldier's fire
; 85

When Danger, moft tremendous in his form.

Seems in their fight moft lovely. On their minds
Imagination pi6lures all the fcenes

Of war, the purple field, the heaps of dead,

The glittering trophy, pil'd with Perfian arms. 9*
But lo ! the Grecian leaders, who before

Were ftation'd near Thermopylae, falute

Laconia's king. The Thefpian chief, ally'd

To DIthyrambus, firft the filence breaks,

An ancient warrior. From behind his cafque, ^^
Whofe crefted weight his aged temples bore,

The llender hairs, all filver'd o'er by time,

Flow'd venerable down. He thus began:

Joy now fhall crown the period of my days
j

And whether nigh my father's urn I fleep
; 100

Or, flain by Perfia's fword, embrace the earth.

Our common parent j be it as the gods

fehall bell determine. For the prefent hour
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I blefs their bounty, which hath giv'n my age

To lee the brave Leonidas, and bid 105
That hero welcome on this glorious ftiore,

To fix the bails of the Grecian weal.

Here too the crafty Anaxander fpake.

Of all the Thebans, we, rejoicing, hail

The king of Sparta. We obey'd his call. 110
O may oblivion o'er the (hame of Thebes
A darkening veil extend ! or thofe alone

By Fame be curs'd, whole impious councils turn

Their countrymen from virtue ! Thebes was funk.

Her glory bury'd in difhoneft floth. j 1 5

To wake her languor generous Alphaeus came.

The meffenger of freedom. O accept

Our grateful hearts j thou, Alpheus, art the caufe

That Anaxander from his native gates

Not fingle joins this hoft, nor tamely thefe, 12Q

My chofen friends behind their walls remain.

Enough of words. Time preffes. Mount, ye chiefs,

This loftieft part of Geta. This o'erlooks

The lireights, and far beyond their northern mouth
Extends our fight acrois the Malian plain. 125
Behold a native, Epialtes call'd.

Who with the foe from Thracia's bounds hath
marched.

Dlfguis'd in feeming worth, he ended here.

The camp not long had Epialtes reachd.

By race a Malian. Eloquent his tongue, 130
His heart was falie and abje6l. He was fkili'd

,

To grace perfidious councils, and to clothe

In fwelling phrafe the bafenefs ot his foul,

Foul nurfe of ireafons. To the tents of Greece,

Himfelf a Greek, a faithlefs fpy he came. 135
Soon to the friends of Xerxes he repaired.

The Theban chiefs, and nightly councils held

How to betray the Spartans, or dejecl

By confternation. Up the arduous Hope
With him each leader to the fummit climbs. 14-O

Thence a tremendous profpcft they command,
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Where endlefs plains, by white pavilions hid,

Spread like the vafc Atlantic, when no fhore.

No rock, no promontory itops the fight

Unbxjunded, as it wanders 5 while the moon, 145
Refplendent eye of night, in fulleli orb

Surveys th' interminate expanle, and throws

Her rays abroad to deck in fnowy light

I'he dancing billows. Such was Xerxes' campj
A pow^- unrivaird by the ralghtieft king, 150
Or fiercell conqu'ror, whole blood-thirlty pride,

Diflblving all the facred ties which bind

The happinels of nations, hath upcaird

The fleeping fury, Difcord, from her den.

Not from the hundred brazen gates of Thebes, 155
The towVs of Memphis, and thofe pregnant fields.

Enriched by kindly Nile, fuch armies fwarm'd
Around Sefoflris 3 who with trophies filled

The vanquifli'd eaft, who o'er the rapid foam
Of diftanl Tanais, o'er the furface broad 160
Of Ganges, lent his formidable name.
Nor yet in Afia's far extended bounds
E'er met fuch numbers, not when Ninus led

Th' AlTyrian race to conqueft. Not the gates

Of Babylon along Euphrates pour'd 165
Such myriads arm'd 5 when, emptying all her ftreets.

The rage or dire Semiramis they bore

Beyond the Indus ; there defeated, left

His blood ftain'd current turbid with their dead.

Yet of the chiefs, contemplating this fcene, 170
Not one is lliaken. Undifmay'd they ftand

j

Th' immeafurable camp with fearlefs eyes

They fraverfe : while in meditation near

The treacli'rous Malian waits, colle6ting all

His pomp of words to paint the hoftile pow'r; 175
Nor yet with falfehoods arms his fraudful tongue

To feign a tale of terror. Truth herfelf

Beyond the reach of fiflion to enhance
New aids his treafon, and with cold difmay
Might pierce the boldell heart, unlefs fecur'd 1 80
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By dauntlefs vlrture, which difdains to live.

From liberty divorc'd. Requelkd loon,

He breaks his artful filence. Greeks and friends.

Can I behold my native Malian fields,

Prefenting hoftile millions to your fight, 185
And not in grief fupprefs the horrid tale,

Which you exa6l from thefe ill-omenM lips.

On Tracia'o fea-beat verge I watchM the foes
j

Where, joining Europe to the Afian ftrand,

A mighty bridge reftrain'd th' outrageous waves, 190
And Itemm'd the impetuous current : while in arms
The univerfal progeny of men
Seem'd trampling o'er the fubjugated flood

By thoufands, by ten thoufands. Perfians, Medes,
Aflyrians, Saces, Indians, fwarthy files 195
From Ethiopia, Egypt's tawny fons,

Arabians, Baftrians, Parthians, all the ftrength

Of Afia, and of Libya.* NepLune groan'd

Beneath their number, and indignant heav'd

His neck againft th' incumbent weight. In vain 200
The violence of Eurus and the north.

With rage combin'd, againft th' unyielding pile

Dafii'd half the Hellefpont. Theeaftern world

Seven days and niglits uninterrupted pafs

To cover Thracla's regions. Tney accept 205
A Perfian lord. They range their hardy race

Beneath his ftandards. Macedonia's youth.

The brave Theifalian horfe with ev'ry Greek,

Who dwells beyond Thermopylae, attend,

Affift a foreign tyrant. Sire of gods, aio
Who in a moment by thy will lupreme

Canft quell the mighty in their proudeft hopes,

Canft raife the weak to fafety. Oh ! impart

Thy inftant fuccour ! Interpofe thy arm !

With lightning blaft their ftandards ! Oh ! confound

With triple-bolted thunder Afia's tents, 216

Whence rulhing millions by the morn will pour

An inundation to overwhelm the Greeks.

Reiiftance clfe were vain againft a hoft.
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Which overfpreads ThelTalia. Far beyond 220
That Malian champain, ftretching wide below,

Beyond the utnfioft mealure of the fight

From this afpiring cliff, the hoftile camp
Contains yet mightier numbers ; who have drain'd

The beds of copious rivers with their thirft, 225
Who with their arrow j hide the mid-day fun.

Then we fhall give them battle in the fhade,

Dieneces replyM. Not calmly thus

Diomedon. On Perfia's camp he bent

His low'ring brow, v/hich frowns had furrowM o'er.

Then fierce exclaim'd. Bellona, turn and view 231
With joyful eyes that field, the fatal ftage,

By regal madnefs for thy rage prepared

To exercife its horrors. Whet thy teeth,

Voracious Death. All Afia is thy prey, 235
Contagion, famine, and the Grecian fword,

For thy iniatiate hunger will provide

Variety of carnage. He concludes;

While on the heft immenfe his cloudy brow
Is fix'd difdainful, and their ftrength defies. 24.0

Meantime an eaftern herald down the pafs

Was feen, i\ow moving towards the Phocian wall

From Afia's monarch delegated, came
Tigranes and Phraortes. From the hill

Leonidas condu6ls th' impatient chiefs. 245
By them environ'd, in his tent he fits

;

Where thus Tigranes their attention calls.

AmbafTadors from Perfia's king we ftand

Before you, Grecians. To diipiay the pow'r
Of our great mafter, were a needlefs tafk. 250
The name of Xerxes, Afia's mighty lord.

Invincible, exalted on a throne,

SurpaflUng human luftre, muft have reach'd

To ev'ry clime, and ev'ry heart imprefs'd

With awe, and low fubmiffion. Yet I fwear 355
By yon refulgent orb, which flames above.

The glorious I'ymbol of eternal pow'r,

This military throng, this (how of war
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Well nigh perfuade me, you have never heard

That name, at whole commanding found the banks
or Indus tremble> and the Calpian wave, zSi
Th' Egyptian fiood, the Hellelpontic furge

Obedient roll. O impotent and rafh
;

Whom yet the large beneficence oF heav'n,

And heavenly Xerxes, merciful and kind, 265
Deign to preferve. Refign your arms. Difperfe

All to your cities. There let humbled hands

With earth and water greet your deftin'd lord.

As through th"" extenfive grove, whole kafy boughs
Entwining, crown fome eminence with ihade, zj©
The tcmpefts rufh fonorous, and between

The crafhing branches roar ; by fierce difdain,

By indignation, thus the Grecians rous'd.

In loudeil clamour clofe the Perfian's fpeech :

But ev'ry tongue was hufh'd, when Sparta's king 275
This brief reply deliver'd from his feat.

O Perfian ! when to Xerxes thou return'!!:.

Say, thou haft told the wonders of his pow'r,

Then fay, thou faw'ft a ilender band of Greece,

Which dares his boafted millions to the field. 2 So
He adds no more. Th' ambaffadors retire.

Them o'er the limits of the Grecian lines

Diomedon and Thefpia's youth condu6l.

In flow folemnity they all proceed.

And fullen filence ; but their looks denote 285
Far more than fpeech could utter. Wrath contrails

The forehead of Diomedon. His teeth

Gna(hwith impatience of delay 'd revenge.

Difdain, which fprung from confclous m^erit, flufh'd

The cheek of Dithyrambus. On the face 290
Of either Perfian arrogance,* incens'd

By difappointment, lour'd. The utmoft ftreight

They now attain'd, which open'd to the tents

Ol Afia, there difcov'ring wide to view
Her deep, immenie arrangement. Then the heart 295
Of vain Tigranes, fwelling at the fight.

Thus overflows in loud and haughty phrafe.
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O Arimanius ! origin ol-" ill,

Have we demanded of thy ruthlefs pow'r

Thus with the curfe of madnefs to affli6l 300
Thefe wretched men ? But fmce thy dreadful ire

To irrefiftible perdition dooms
The Grecian race, we vainly Hio-uld oppofe.

Be thy dire will accoinplifli'd. Let them fall.

Their native foil be fattened with their blood. 3c 5
Enrag'd, the ftern Diomedon rep!ie:i.

Thou bafe dependant on a lawlefs king.

Thou purple flave, thou boafter, doit thou know
That I beheld the Marathonian field ?

Where, llke-the Lybian fands before the wind, 310
Your hoft was fcatter'd by Athenian fpears

j

Where thou, perhaps, by ignominious flight

Didft from this arm protect thy Ihiv'ring limbs.

Olet me find thee in to-morrow's fight

!

Along this rocky pavement (halt thou lie, 315
To dogs a banquet. With uplifted palms
Tigranes then. Omnipotent fupport

Of Icepter'd Xerxes, Horomazes, hear I

To thee his firft victorious fruits of war
Thy vvorfhipper devotes, the gory fpoils, 320
Which from this Grecian, by the rifing dawn.

In fight of either hoft my fcrength fhall rend.

At length Phraortes, interpofing, i'pake.

J too would find among the Grecian chiefs

One, wliO in battle dares abide my lance. 335
The gallant youth of Thefpia i'wift reply'd.

Thou look'lt on me, O Perfian. Worthier far

Thou might have fingled from the ranks of Greece,

Not one more willing to effiy thy force.

Yes, I will prove before the eye of Mars, 330
Kow far the prowefs of her meanell chief

Beyond thy vaunts delerves the palm of fame.

This faid, the Peifians to their king repair,

Back to their camp the Grecians. There they find

Each fbldier, poifing his extended fpear, 335
His weighty buckler bracinn- on his arm

H
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In warlike preparation. Through the files

Each leader, moving vigilant, by praife,

By exhortation aids their native warmth.
Alone the Theban Anaxander pin'd, 340
Who thus apart his Malian friend befpalce.

What has thy lofty eloquence avail'd,

Alas ! in vain attempting to confound

The Spartan valour ? With redoubled fires,

See, how their bofoms glow. They vvifti to die
; 345

They v/ait impatient for th' unequal fight.

Too foon th' infaperable foes will fpread

Promifcuous havoc round, and Thebans Ihare

The doom of Spartans. Through the guarded pafs

Who will adventure Afia's camp to reach 350
In our behalf? That Xerxes may be warnM
To fpare his friends amid the general wreck.

;

When his high-fwoln refentment, like a flood.

Increased by llormy ftiow'rs, fhall cover Greece
With defolation. Epialtes here. 355 i

Whence, Anaxander, this unjuil defpiir ?
'

Is there a path on Oeta's hills unknown
To Epialtes ? Over tiacklefs rocks .

Through mazy woods my fecret fteps can pafs.
j

Farewei. I go. Thy merit fhall be told 360 1

To Perfia's king. Thou only watch the hour
;

When wanted moft, thy ready fuccour lend.

Meantime a wary, comprehenfive care

To ev'ry part Leonidas extends
j

As in the human frame through ev'ry vein, 365
And artery minute, the ruling heart

Its vital pow'rs difperfes. In his tent

The prudent chief of Locris he confults
j

He fum.mons Meliboeus by the voice

Of Agis. In humility not mean, 37©
By no unfeemly ignorance deprel'sM,

Th' ingenuous fwain, by all th' illuftrious houfe

Of Ajax honour'd, bows before the king.

Who gracious fpake. The confidence beilow'd,

The praile by fage Oileus might fuffice 375
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To verify thy worth. Mylelf have watcli'd.

Have found thee fkilful, aftive, and difcreet.

Thou know'ft the region round. With Agis go,

The upper freights, the Phoolan camp explore.

O condefcenfion ! Meliboeus then, 380
More ornamental to the great, than gems,
A purple robe, or diadem. The king
Accepts my fervice. Pleafing is my taflc.

Spare not thy fervant. Exercife my zeal.

Oileus will rejoice, and Imiling, fay, 385
An humble hand may fmooth a hero's path.

He leads the way, while Agis following, fpake.

O fwain 1 diftinguifh'd by a liberal mind.
Who were thy parents ? Where thy place of birth ?

What chance depriv'd thee of a father's houl'e ? 390
Oileus fure thy liberty would grant,

Or Sparta's king folicit for that grace
j

When in a ftation equal to thy worth

Thou may'll be rank'd. The prudent hind began.

In ditt'rent ftations difTrent virtues dwell, 395
All reaping dlfF'rent benefits. The great

In dignity and honours meet reward

For a6ls of bounty, and heroic toils.

A fervant's merit is obedience, truth.

Fidelity ; his recompenfe content. 400
Be not offended at my words, O chief!

They, who are free, with envy may behold

This bondman of Oileus. To his truft.

His love exalted, I by nature's pow'r

From his pure model could not fail to mould 4.05

What—thou entitled lib'ral . Whence I came.

Or who my parents, is to me unknown.
In childhood feiz'd by robbers, I was fold.

They took their price'. They hufli'd th' atrocious deed.

Dear to Oileus and his race I throve
j 410

And whether noble, or ignoble born,

I am contented, ftudious of their love

Alone. Ye fons of Sparta, I admire

Your afts, your fpirit, but confine my own
H z
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To their condition, happy in my lord, 415
Himfelf otmen moft happy. Agis bland

Rejoins. O ! born with talents to become
A lot more noble, which, by thee refus'd,

Thou doft the more deierve. Laconla's king
Dlfcems thy merit through its raodeir veil. 4.20

Confummate prudence in thy words I hear.

Long mav contentment, jullly prizM, be thine.

But Ihould the liate demand thee, Iforefee,

Thou wouldft like others in the fitld excel,

Wouidft fhare in glory. Blithe retum'd the fwaln. 4.15

Not ev'ry I'ervice is confin'd to arms.

Thou fbalt behold me in my prelent ftate

Not ulelels. If the charge bileus gave
I can accomplifli, meriting his praile.

And thy eiitem, my glory will be full. 430
Both pleas'd in converfe, thus purfi?c their way.

Where Oeta lifts her furaraits huge to heav'ft

In rocks abrup:, pyramidal, or to-.ver'd

Like castles. Sudden from a tufted crag,

Where goats are browfmg, Mdibceus hears

A call of welcome. There his courie he iUys. 455
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BOOK IV.

€)}t argumrnt.

TTGRAKES and Phraortes repair to Xerxes, wh»m they find feated on a
throne, furrounded b/ his Sarraps in a magnificent pavilion; while the
Magi ftand betore hiTi, and fing a hyir.n, containing the religion of Zr.roal-
tres. Xerxes, notwithftanding the argument; of his brother-, Hyperanthes
and Abrocomes, gives no credit ro the ambafladcrs, who report, that the
Grecians are determined to maintain the pal's agaimt him; but by the ad-
v;ce vf Artem'Tia, the queen of Ca-^ia, afcends his chariot to take a view of
the Grecia.-is himlelt", and commands Demaratiis, an exilea Ui' g of Sparta,
to attend him. He pp.fles through the midft i.f his army, coniifting of many
rations, differing in arms, cuftoms, and manners. He advances to the en-
trance of the ftreights, and, furp'ifed at the behaviour of the Spirtans, de-
mands the reafon of it from Deraaratus ; which occafions a ccnverfation
between them on the rrercenary forcesof Perfia, and the militia nt" Greece.
Deraaratus, weeping at the fight of his countrymen, is tomortcd by Hype-
ranthes. Xerxes, ftill incredulous, commands Tigranes and Phraortes to
bring the Grecians baund before him the njxt dav, and retires to his pavi-
lion. Ar"em";fi3 remains behind with her fon, and communicates to Hype-
ranthes herapprehenfions of a defeat at Thermopyls. She takes an accurate
view of the pafs, choofes a convenient place for an ambufcade, and hfr de-
parture to the Perfian camp is fi-rprifed by a reproof from a woman of an
awful appearance on a cliff of mount Oeta.

THE plain beyond Thermopylae is girt

Half round by mountains, half by Neptune lav'd.

The arduous ridge is broken deep in clefts,

Which open channels to pellucid ftreams

In rapid flow fonorous. Chief in fame 5
Spercheos, boaftiiig once his poplars tal!.

Foams down a ftony bed. Throughout the fice

Of this broad champain numberlels are pitch'd

Barbarian tents. Along the winding flood

To rich TheflTalia's confines thev exrend. 10
They fill the vallies, late profufe'.y blefs'd

In Nature's vary'd beauties. Holtile ipears

Now briftle horrid through her languid (hrubs.

Pale die her flowrets under barb'rous feet.

Embracing iw from its rock, is torn. 15
The lawn, difmantled of its verdure, fades.

The poplar groves, uprooted from the banks,

Leave deiblate the llream. Elab'i^ate domes,

To heav'n devoted in recefles green,

Had felt rude force, infenfible and blind 2«
To elegance and art. The ftatues, bufts.

The figured vafes, mutilated lie

Withchifeird columns, their engraven freeze,

H3
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Their architrave and cornice, all disjoin'd.

Yet unpolluted is a part refervM 25
In this deep vale, a patrimonial fpot

Of Aieuadian princes, who, allies

To Xerxes, reign'd in Theflaly. There glow
Inviolate the ftirubs. There branch the trees.

Sens of theforeft. Over downy mofs 30
Smooth walks and fragrant, lucid here and hroad.

There clos'd in myrtle under woodbine roofs,

^ind to retreats-de!e6lable, to grots,

To fylvan ftructures, bow'rs, and cooling dells,

Enlivened all and mufical with birds 35
Ofvocal fweetnefs, in relucent plumes

Innumerably various. Lulling falls

Of liquid ci ylial from perennial founts

Attune their pebbled channels. Here the queen.

The noble dames of Ptrfia, here the train ^o
Of royal infants, each with eunuch guards,

In rich pavilions, dazzling to the fight,

Poffefa'd, remote from onfet and furprife,

A tranquil ftation. Ariana here,

Ill-deilinM princefs, from Darius fprxmg, ^5
Hangs, undeiighttd, o''er melodious rills

Her drooping forehea.d. Love-afRitl^ed fair

!

All inharmonious are the feather'd choirs

To her fad ear. From flowVs, and florid plants

To her the breezes, wafting frefn perfumes, 50
Tranfmit no pleafure. Sedulous in vain.

Her tender fiav^es in harmony, v^'ith lutes

Of foothing found, their warbled voicrs blend

To charm her fadnefs. This, the precious part

Of Afia's camp, Artuchus holds in charge, 55A fatrap, long experienced, who })refides

O'er all the regal palaces. High rank'd.

Bold, refoiute and faithful, he commands
The whole Sperchean vale. In profpecl rlie

The diftant navy, dancing on the foam, 69
Th' unbounded camp, enveloping the plain,

VV^ith Xerxes' tent, auguft la ftrufture plac'd
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A central objefl to attr-Acl the eyes

Of lubjeft millions. Thither now refort

Tigranes and Phraortes. Him they find 65
Enclosed bv princes, by iliuftrlous chiefs.

The potentates of Afia. Near his fide

Abrocomes and Hyperanthes wait.

His gallant brothers, with Mazaeus brave,

Pandates, Itaphernes, mighty lords. 70
Their fcepterV. mailer from his radiant feat

Looks down imperious. So the ftately tow'r

Of Belus, mingling its majcftic brow
With heav'n's bright azure, from on high furvey'd

The huge extent of Babylon, with ail 75
Her funiptuous domes and palaces beneath.

This day his banners to unfurl in Greece

The monarch's will decides : but firft ordains.

That grateful hymns (hould celebraf-e the name
Of Hororaizes : So the Perfians calTd go

The world's great author. Rob'd in purefl white.

The Magi rang'd before th' unfolded tent.

Fire blaz'd befide them. Tow'rds the fecret flame

Thev turn'd, ard fent their tuneful praiie to heaven.

From Zoroallres was the fong derived, % 5

Who on the hills of Perfia, from his cave,

Bv flow'rs environed, and melodious founts,

Which iboth the iolemn manfion, had reveai'd,

How Horcmazes, radiant fcurce of good,

Original, immortal, fram'd the globe, 90
In fruitfulnefs and beauty : how with ftars

Bv him the heavens were fpangled : how the fun.

Refulgent Miihra, pureft fpring of light.

And genial warmth, whence teeming nature fmiles,

Burft frcm the eall at his creating voice
j 55

When ftraight beyond the golden verge of day
Night fliovv'd the horrors of her dlftant reign.

Where black and hateful Arimanius frownM,
The author foul of evil : how with fhales

From his dire manfion, he dcfoim'd the work ico
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of Horomazes, turn'd to noxious heat

The iblar beam, that foodful earth might parch,

That ftreains exhaling might fori'ake their beds,

Whence peltilence and famine : how the pow'r
Of Horomazes in the human breail 105
Benevolence and equity infus'd,

Truth, temperance, and wifdom, fprung from heav'n

:

When Arimanius blacken'd all the foul

With falfehood and injuftice, with deflres

Infatiable, with violence and rage, no
Malignity and folly. If the hand

Of Horomazes on precarious life

Sheds wealth and pleafure ; fwift th' infernal god
With wild excefs, or av'rice, blafts the joy.

Thou Horomazes, viclory doft give. 115
By thee with fame the regal head is crown'd.

Great Xerxes owns thy fuccour. When in ftorms

The hate of direful Arimanius fwell'd

The Hellefpont, thou o'er its chafing breaft

The deftin'd mafterof the world didft lead, 120
This day his promis'd glories to enjoy :

When Greece affrighted to his arm fhall bend
j

Ev'n as at lall fliall Arimanius fall

Before thy might, and evil be no more.

The Magi ceas'd their harmony. Behold, 125
From her tall (hip, between a double row
Of naval warriors, while a golden ray

Shoots from her ftandard, Artemifia lands.

In her enriched accoutrements of war,

The full-wrought buckler, and high -crefted helm, 130
In Caria firft devis'd, acrofs the beach

Her tow'ring form advances. So the pine.

From Taurus hewn mature in fpiry pride.

Now by the failor in its canvafs wings

Voluminous, and dazzling pendants drefi'd, 135
On Artemifia's own imperial deck
Is feen to rife, and overtop the grove

Of crowded mafts furrounding. In her heart

JDeep fcorn ct courtly counfeliors flie bore.
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Who fill with Impious vanity their king j i^^o

As when he lafh'd the Hellelport with rods.

Amid the billows caft a golden chain
To tetter Neptune. Yet her brow levere

Unbent its rigour often, as fhe glanc'd
On her young Ion, who, pacing near m arms 145
Of Carian guile, proportion'd to his years,

Look'd up, and waken'd by repeated fmiies

Maternal fondnefs, melting in that eye,

Which Icowl'd on purpled flatterers. Her feat

At the right hand of Xerxes fhe afTumes, 150
Invited 5 Nvhi'e in adoration bow'd
Tigranes and Phraortes; Prone they lav,

Acrofs their foreheads fpread their lervile palms.
As from a prefent deity, too bright .

For mortal vlficn, to conceal their eyes. 155
At length in abje6l phrafe Tigranes thus.

O Xerxes, live for ever! Gracious lord,

Who deft permit thy fervants to approach
Thy awful fight, and proftrate to confeis

Thv m.ajedy and radiance. May the pow'r 160
Of Horomazes llretch thy regal arm
O'er endlei's nations, from the Indian fliores

To thofe wide floods, which beat Iberian ftrands,

Irora northen Tanais to the fource of Nile ! .

Sill from thy head may Arimanius bend 165
Againft thy foes his malice 1 Yonder Greeks,

Already Imit with frenzy by his wrath,

Rejei5l thy prcfFer'd clemency. They choofe

1 o magnifv thy glory by their fall.

The monarch, turning to his brothers, fpake. 170
Say, Hvpei anthes, can thy foul believe

Theie tidings ? Sure thefe flaves have never dar'd

To face the Grecians, but delude our ears

With bafe impo'iures, which their fear iuggefts.

He frown'd, and Hyperanthes calm reply 'd. 175
O from his fervants may the king avert

His indignation I Greece was fam'd of old

For martial fpiri^:, and a dauntlefs breed.
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I once have try'd their valour. To my words
Abrccomes can witnels. When thy fire i?^

And ours, Darius, to Athenian Ihores

With Artaphernes brave, and Datis, lent

Our tender youth j at Marathon we found
How vYeak the hope that numbers could dilmay
A foe, refolved on vi6lory, or death. 1S5

Yet not, as one contemptible, or bale,

Let me appear before thee. Though the Greeks
With fuch perliiting courage be endu'd,

Soon as the king tliail lummon to the field,

He fliall behold me in the dangVous van 190
Exalt my fpear, and pierce the hoftile ranks,

Or fink beneath them. Xeraes iwift rejoin'd.

Why over Afia, and the Libyan ibil,

With all their nations, doth ray potent arm
Extend its fceptre? Wherefore do I fweep 195
Acrofs the earth with millions in my train ?

Why (hade the ocean with unnumber'd fails ?

Why all this pow'r, unlefs th' Almighty's will

Decreed one mailer to the fubjecl world
}

And that the earth's extremity alone 200
Should bound my empire ? He for this reduc'd
The Nile's revolted Ions, enlarg'd my fway
With fandy Libya, and the fultry clime
Of Ethiopia. He for this fubdu'd
The Hellelpontic foam, and .aught the fea 205
Obedience to my nod. Then dream no more.
That heav'n, dcferting my imperial caufe.
With courage more than human, will infpire

Yon dcfpicable Grecians, and expunge
The common fears of nature from their breafts. 210
The monarch ceas'd. Abrocomes began.

The king commands us to reveal our thoughts.
Incredulous he hears. But time and truth
Not Horcmazes can aiTeft. Thy beams
To inftant lightning, Mitlira, may 'ft thou change
Fcr my deftruclion j may th' ofiFen'ded king 216
FiowQ on hii fervant, caft a lothing eye

,
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If the alTertion of my lips be falfe :

Our further march thofe Grecians will oppofe.

Amid th' encircling peers Argeftes fat, 220
A potent prince. O'er Sipylus he reign'd,

Whofe veidant fummits overlook'd the waves
Of Hermus and Pa6lolus. Either ftream,

Enriched by golden fands, a tribute pay'd

To this great fatrap. Through the fervjie court 225
Yet none was found more pra6lic'd in the arts

Of mean fubmiflion j none more fkill'd to gain

The royal favour 5 none, who better knew
The phrafe, the look, the gefture of a flave

j

None more detefting Artemifia's worth, 230
By her none more defpis'd. His mailer's eye

He caught, then fpake. Difplay thy dazzling ftate.

Thou deity of Afia. Greece will hide

Before thy prelence her dejetSled face.

Lail Artemifia, rifing ftern, began : 235
Why fits the lord of Afia in his tent,

Unprofitably waiting precious brcurs

In vain dil'cuflion, whether yonder Greeks,
Ranged in defence of that important pafs.

Will fi^ht, or fly ? A queftion by the fword 240
To be decided. Still to narrow (treights

By land, by fea, thy council hath confin'd

Each enterprife of war. In numbers weak
Twice have th' Athenians in Euboea's frith

p.epuls'd thy navy—But whatever thy will, 245
Be it enforc'd by vigour. Let the king

The diff'ience fee bv trial in the held

Between fmooth found and valour. Then dilTolve

Thcfe impotent debates. Afcend thy car.

The fuiuie llage oF war thyftlf explore. 250
Behind thee leave the vanity of hope,

That fuch a foe to I'plendour will fubmit.

Whom fteel, not gold, mult vanquish. Thou provide

Thy male, Argeltes. Net in filken robes,

Not as in council with an oily tongue, 255
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But fpeir to fpear, and clanging ft-iield to Hileld,

Thou loon mull orapple on a field of blood.

The king arole^—No more. Prepare my car.

The Spartan exile, Bemaratus, call.

We will ourlelves advance to view the foe. 763
The monarch will'd ; and fuddenly he heard

His trampling horfes. High on (ilver wheels

The iv'ry car with azure lapphires flione.

Caerulean beryls, and the jalper green,

The emerald, the ruby's glowing hlufh, 265
The flaming topaz with its golden beam,

The pearl, th' empurpled amethyft, and all

The various gems, which India's mines atiord

To deck the pomp of kings. In hurnifli'd gold

A fculptur'd eagle from behind difplay'd 270
His {lately neck, and o'er the royal head

Ontftretch'd his dazzling wings. Eight gen'rous

Retas,

Which on the fam'd Nifaean plain were nnrs'd

In wint'jy Media, drew the radiant car.

Not thofe of old, to Hercules refus'd 275
By falfe Laomedon, nor they, which bore

The fon of Thetis through the Icatter'd rear

Of Troy's devoted race, with thefe might vie

In (hength, or beauty. In obedient pride

They hear their lord. Exulting, in the air aSo
They tofs their foreheads. On their glid'ning chelts

The filver manes difport. The king afcends.

Befide his footftool Demaratus fits.

Th' chaiioteer now fliakes th' effulgent reins.

Strong Patiramphes. At the fignal bound zS^
Th' attentive iteeds ; the chariot flies : behind

Ten thoufand horfe in thunder fweep the field.

.Dovvn to the fea-beat margin, on a plain

Of vafl expanfion in battalia wait

The eaftern bands. To thcfe th' imperial wheels, 290
By princes foUow'd in a hundred cars.

Proceed. The queen of Caria and her fon

VVith Hyperanthcs rode. The king's approaoii
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S'.vlft through the wide arrangement is proclaim Vl.

Be now draws nigh. Th' innumerable holl 295
Roll back by nations, and admit their lord

With all his fatraps. As from crylial domes,

Built underneiuh an arch of pendent feas,

Wl>en that ftern pow'v, whole trident rules the floods,

"With each cerulean deity afccnds, -joo

Thron'd in his pearly chariot, all the deep

Divides its bcfum to th' emerging god
j

So Xerxes rode between the Allan world.

On either fide receding : when, as down
Th' immeafurable ranks his light was loft, 305
A momentary gloom o'ercaft his mind.

While this refieftion fiUM his eyes with tears :

That, foon as Time a hundred years had told,'

Not one among thole millions fhould lurvive.

Whence to obicure thy pride arofe that cloud ? 310
Was it, that once humanity could touch

A tyrant's breatl ? or rather did thy foul

Repine, O Xerxes, at the bitter thought,

That all thy pow'r was mortal ? but the veil

Or fadnefs loon forfook his brightning eye, 315
As with adoring awe thole millions bow'd.

And to his heart relentltfs pride recall'd.

Elate the mingled profpecl he iurveys

Of giitt'ring hies unnumber'd, chariots fcyth'd.

On thundring axles roll'd, and haughty Iteeds, 320
In fumptuous trappings clad, Barbaric pomp.
While gorgeous banners to the fun expand

Their llreaming volumes of relucent gold,

Pre-eminent amidll tiaras gemm'd.
Engraven helmets^, fliields embols'd, and fpears 325
In number equal to the bladed grafs,

Whofe living green in vernal beauty clothes

Theflalia's vale. What powers of founding verfe

Can to the mind prefent th' amazing fcene ?

Not thee, whom Rumour's fabling voice delights, 5 50
Poetic Fancv, to my aid I call

3

But thsu, hiftoric Truth, fupport my fong,

I
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Which fhall the various multitude difplay.

Their arms, their manners, and their native feats.

The Perfians firft in fcaly corlelets (hone, 335A gen'rous i^ation, worthy to enjoy

The liberty their injured fathers loft,

Whofe arms for Cyrus overturn'd the ftrength

Of Babylon and Sardis. Pow'r advanced

Thevi6lor's head above his country's laws. 340
Their tongues were praclis'd in the words of truth.

Their limbs inur'd to evVy manly toil,

To brace the bow, to rule th' impetuous fteed,

To dart the javelin ; but untaught to form
The ranks of war, with unconne6led force, 345
With ineffectual fortitude they rufh'd,

As on a fence of adamant, to pierce

Th' indiffoluble phalanx. Lances fhort,

And ofier-woven targets they oppos'd

To weighty Grecian fpears, and maffy fhields. 350
On ev'ry head tiaras rofe like tow'rs.

Impenetrable. With a golden glofs

BlazM their gay fandals, and the floating reins

Of each proud courier. Daggers on their thighs.

Well furnifh'd quivers on their fkouiders hung, 355
And ftrongeft bows of mighty fize they bore.

Refembling thele in arms, the Medes are feen.

The CifTians and Hyrcanians. Media once

From her bleak mountains aw'd the fubjeil eafl.

Her kings in cold Ecbatana were thron'd, 360
The CifTians march'd from Sufa's regal walls,

From fultry fields, o'erfpread with branching palms.

And white with lilies, watered by the floods

Of famM Choafpes. His tranfparent wave
The coilly goblet wafts to Perfia's kings, 365
All other ftreams the royal lip difdains.

Hyrcania's race forfook their fruitful clime.

Dark in the fhadows of expanding oaks.

To Ceres dear and Bacchus. There the corn,

Bent by its foodful burden fheds, unreap'd, 370
Its plenteous feed, impregnating the foil
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With future harvefts j while in ev'ry v<rooH[

Their precious labours on the loaden boughs
The honey'd fwarms purfue. Aflyria's Ions

Difplay their brazen cafques, unlkilful work 375
Of rude Barbarians. Each fuftains a mace,
O'erlaid with iron. Near Euphrates'" banks
Within the mighty Babylonian gates

They dwell, and where, ftill mightier once in fway.
Old Ninus rear'd its head, th' imperial feat 3?o
Of eldeft tyrants. Thele Chaldsea joins,

The land of ftiepherds. From the paftures wide
There Bel us firft difcern'd the various courfe

Of Heav'n's bright planets, and the cluft'ring ftars

With names diftinguiih'd, whence himfelf wasdeem'd
The firft of gods. His fky-afcending fane 386
In Babylon the proud Affyrians raisM
Drawn from the bounteous foil, by Ochus lav'd,

The Baftrians llood, and rough in (kins of goats

The Paricanian archers. Calpian ranks 390
From barren mountains, from the joylefs coaft

Around the ftormy lake, whofe name they bore.

Their fcymetars upheld, and cany bows.
The Indian tribes, a threefold hoft compofe.
Part guide the courfer, part tire rapid car

^ 395
The red on foot within the bending cane

For daughter nx the iron-pointed reed.

They o'er the Indus from the diftant verge

Of Ganges paffing, lett a region, lov'd

By lavifli Nature. There the feafon bland 400
Bellows a double harveft. Honey'd fhrubs,

The cinnamon, the fpikenard blefs their fields.

Array 'd in native wealth, each warrior ihines
}

His ears bright beaming pendants grace j his hands.

Encircled, wear a bracelet, ftarr'd with gems. 405
Such were the nations, who to Xerxes fent

Their mingled aids of infantry and horfe.

Now, Mufe, recite what multitudes obfcur'd
The plain on foot, or elevated high
On martial axles, or on camels beat 4.10

I2
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The loofen'd mold. The Parthi.in''s firft appear.

Then weak in numbers, from unrVuitful hllis,

Frcm woctls, nor yer for vvarlilce fteeds lenown'd,
K?ar them the Sogdians, Dadices arrange,

Gandarians, andChorafmians. Sacian throngs 415
From cold Imaus pour'd, from Oxus^ wave.
From Cyra, built on laxartes" brink,

A bound of PariJa's empire. Wild, untam'd.
To fury prone, their defarts they foi fcok.

A bow, afaulchiou, and a pond'rous axe, 420
The favage legions arm''J. A pointed cafque

O'er each giim viiage rear'd an iron ccne.

In arms like Perliana the Sai-anges flood.

High as theu" knees the ihapely bufkins clung
Around their legs. Magnificent they trod 425
In gam^ents richly tincturM. Next are feen

The Parian, Mycian, and the Utian train.

In ikins of goats rude- veiled. B'.it in Ipoils

Or tawny lions, and of fpctte j pards,

The giaceful range or Ethiopians (hews 430
An equal ftature, and a beauteous frame.

Their torrid re=;ion had imbrown'd their cheeks.

And curl'd their jetty locks. In ancient fong
Renown'd for juitice, riches they diidainM,

As foes to virtue. From their feat remote, 435
On Niius' verge above th' Egyptian bound,
Forc'd by their king's malignity and pride,

Theie friends of hoipitality and peace,

Themfeives uninjur'd wage relu6lant war
Againft a land, whofe climate, and v/hofe name, 440
To them were fh-ange. With hardeft itone they point

The rapid anow. Bows four cubits long,

Form'd ofelaftic branches from the palm.
They carry, knotted clubs, and lances, arm'd
W^ith boms of goats. TnePaphlagonians march'd,
From where Carambis, with projeSted brows, 446
O'eriooks the duiky Eaxine, wrapt in mills, [banks.

From where, through flow'rs which paint his vary'd

Partbenius flows. The Ligyan bands fucceed j
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The Martlenians, Mariandenians next j 4.50

To them the Syrian moltitudes, who range

Among the cedars on the fhaded ridge

Of Libanus ; who cultivate the glebe.

Wide waterM by Orontes, who refide

Near Daphne's grove, or pluck, from loaded palms,

The foodful date, which clufters on the plains 4.5^

Of rich Damafcus. All who bear the name
Of Cappadocians, fwell the Syrian faoll,

With thoie who gather, firom the fragrant Ihrub,

The aromatic balfam, and extraft 460
Its milky juice, along the lovely Ikle

Of Jordan, winding till immersM he fleeps

Beneath a pitchy furface, which obfcurcs

Th' Al'phahic pool. The Phr^'gians then advance
j

To them their ancient colony are joined, 465
Armenia's ions. Thefeke the gufhing founts

Of llrong Euphrates cleave the yielding earth.

Then, wide in lakes expanding, hide the plain
;

Whence, with colle6ted waters, fierce and deep,

His palTage rending through diminilh'd rocks, 47*
To Babylon he foams. Not fo the ftream

Of foft Araxes to the Cal'pian glides
j

He, ftealing unperceptibly, fuftains

The green profufion of Armenia's mtads.
Now, ftrange to view, in Cmilar attii'e, 475

But far unlike in manners, to the Greeks,

Appear the Lydians. Wantonnefs and fport

Were ail their care. Befide Cayucr's brink,
,

Or fmooth Mseantl^r, winding liient by,

Belide Paftolean waves, among the vines 480
Of Timolus rifing, or the wealthy tide

Of" golden- fanded Hermus, they allure

The fight, enchanted by the graceful dance
j

Or with melodious fweetnefs chaim the air,

And melt to fofceft languiihment the Ibul. 485
What to the field of danger could incite

Thele tender fons of Luxury ? The lafti

Of their fell fov'reign drove their fhiv'ring backs

I3
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Through ball and tempeft, which enrag'd the maid.
And (hook beneath their trembling fteps the pile 49a
Conjoining Ailaand the weftern world.

To them Mos^nia, hot with fulphVoiis mint's,

Unites her troops. No tree adorns their fields,

Unhlefs'd by verdure. Aihes hide the ibii -.

Black are the rocks, zpd ev'ry hill deform'd 495
3Jy conflagration. Helmets prefs their brows.

Two darts thev brandifh. On their woolly veils

A fA'ord is girt; and airy hides compofe

Their bucklers round and Imall. The Myfians left

Olympus, wood-envelop'd, left the meads, 500
Walh'd by Cai'cus, and the baneful tide

Of Lycus, nurfe to fei-pents. Next advance

An ancient nation, who in early times

By Trojan arms affaird, their native land

Efteem'd lefs dear than freedom, and exchang'd 505
Their feat on Strymon, where in Thrace he pours

A freezing current, for the diftant flood

Of fifliy Sangar. Thefe, Bithynians nam'd,
Their habitation to the facred feet

OfDindymus extend. Yet there they groan 510
Beneath opprelTion, and their freedom mourn.
On Sangar now, as once on Strvmon loft.

The ruddy ikins of foxes cloath'd their heads :

Their (hields were fafhion'd like the honied mocn
;

A veil: embrac'd their bodies j while abroad, 511
TingM with unnumherM hues, a mantle fiow'd.

But other Thracians, v/ho their farmer name
Retain'd in Afia, fulgent morions wore.

With horns of bulls, in imitating brafs,

Curv'd o'er the crefted ridge. Phoenician cloth 5S0

Their legs infolded. Wont to chafe the wolf,

A hunter's fpear they grafp'd. What nations ftlil

On either fide of Xerxes, while he pafs'd,

.Their huge array difcovering, fwell his foul

With more than mortal pride ? The ciuftsrM bands
Of Mofchian:. and Macronians now appear, 525
The Mofynoecians, who, on berries hd,
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In wooden towers along the Pontic fands

Kepofe their painted limbs ; the mirthtul race

OF Tibaienians next, whofe carelefs minds
Delight in play and laughter. Then advance 530
In garments bucicled on their fpacious chefts,

A people, dedin'd in eternal vtrle,

E'en thine, iliblime Moeonides, to live.

Thefe are the Mylians. Solymi their name
In thy celeftial itrains j Pifxdia's hills 535
Their dwelling. Once a formidable train,

They fac'd the llrong Bclierophon in war.

No.vdoom'damore tremendous foe to meet,

Themibives unnerv'd by thraldom, they muft leave

Their putrid bodies to the dogs of Greece. 540
The Marians follow. Next is Aria's hoft.

Drawn from a region horrid all in thorn,

A dreary wafte of fands, which mock the toil

Of patient Culture ; fave one favour'd fpot;»

Which from the wild emerges like an ille, 54.5

Attir'd in verdure, interfpers'd with vines

Of gen'rous nurture, yielding juice which fcoms
The injuries of Time : yet Nature's hand
Had Town their rocks with coral ; had enrich'd

Their deiert hills with veins of fapphires blue, 550
Which on the turbant Ihiv.e. Onev'ry neck
The coral blulhes through the num'rous throng.

The Allarodians, and Salperian bands,

Equipp'd like Colchians, wield a falchion fmall.

Their heads are guarded by a helm of wood, ^55
Their lances (horc, of hides undrefs'd their ftiields.

The Colchians march'd from Phalis, from the itrand

Where once Medea, fair enchantrefs ftood,

And, wond ring, view'd the nrft adventurous keel

Which cut the Pontic foam. From Argo's fide 560
The demigods delcended, thev repair'd

To her fell fire's inhofpitable hall.

Kis blooming graces J;ilbn there diiclos'd.

With ev'ry art of eloquence divine

Hs ciaim'd the golden vkice. The virgin heard, 565
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She gazM in fatal ravifhment, and lov'dj

Then to the hero (he refigns her heart.

Her magic tames the brazen- footed bulls.

She lulls the fleeplefs dragon. O'er the main
He wafts the golden j>rize, and gen'rous fair, 5 o
The deftin'd viftim of his treacherous vows.
The hoftile Cokhians then purfu'd their flight

In vain. By ancient enmity inflam'd.

Or to recal the long forgotten wrong
Compeird by Xerxes, now they menace Greece 575
With defolation. Next in Median garb

A crowd appeared, who left the peopled ifles

In Perfia's gulf, and round Arabia (trevv^n.

Some in their native topaz wei e adorn'd.

From Ophiodes, from Topazos fprung; ^g©
Some in the fhells of tortoifes, which brood

Around Cafitls' verge. For battle range

Thofe, who refide, where, all btfet with palms,

Erythras lies entomb'd, a potent king,

Who nam'd of old the Erythraean main. 585
On chariots Icyth'd the Libyans fat array'd

In fkins terrific, brandifhing their darts

Of wood, well-temper'd in the hard'ning flames.

Not Lybia's deferts from tyrannic fway

Could hide her fons ^ much lefs could Freedom dwell

Amid the plenty of Arabia's fields : 591
Where fpicy Caffia, v/here the fragant reed.

Where myrrh, and hallow'd frankincenfe perfume

The Zephyr's wing. A bow of largeft fize

Th' Arabian carries. O'er his lucid veft < 95
Loofe floats a mantle, on his flioulder clafp'd.

Two chofen myriads on the lofty backs

Of camels rode, who match'd the fleeteft horfe.

Such were the numbers, which, from Afia led.

In bafe proftration bow'd before the wheels 600
Of Xerxes' chariot. Yet what legions more

The Malian fand o'crfhadow ? Forward rolls

The regal car through nations, who in arras,

In order'd ranks unlike the orient tribes.
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Upheld the fpear and buckler. But, untaught 605
To bend the iervile knee, ere(5l they ilood

;

Unkls that, mouming o'er the (hametul weight

Of their new bondage, Ibme their brows deprefsM,

Their arins with griet diiluining. Europe's Ions

Were thele, whom Xerxes by reliftlels toice 6ro
Had gHther'd round his itandaids. Murm'ring here.

The ions of Thrace and Macedonia rang'd
;

Htre on his Heed the brave Theflalian frown'd
j

There pin'd reluiSlant multitudes, of Greece

Redundant plants, in colonies difpers'd 615
Between Byzantium, and theMalian bay.

Through ali the nations, who ador'd his pride.

Or fear'd his pow'r, the monarch now was pafs'd
j

Nor yet among thofc millions covdd be found

One, \vho in beauteous feature might compare, 620
Or tow'ring fize with Xerxes. O pofl'efs'd

Of all, but virtue, dcom'd to fiiow, how mean.
How weak without her is unbounded pow'r.

The charm of beauty, and the blaze of itate.

How iniecure of happinefs, how vami 625
Thou, who couldtl mourn the comn\on lot, by heav'a

From none withheld, which oft to thouiands pioves

Their only refuge from a tyrant's rage
j

Which in conlumingfickntfs, age, or pain.

Becomes at lall a loothing hope to ail : 630
Thou, who couidll weep, that nature's gentle hand
Should lay her weary'd offspring in the tomb ;

Ycc couldil rcmorfelcfs from ta-lr peaceful leats

Lead half the nations, victims to thv pride,

To famine, plague, and m flacre a prey : 63$
What didll thou merit trom tne mjur'd world?
What fuff'rings to compeniate for tue tears

Of Alia's mothers, tor unpeopled rcilms,

For all this walte or nature ? On his lioit

Th' exulting monarch bends his haughty tight, 640
To Demaratus then dire£ls his voice.

My father, great Darius, to thy mind
Recal, O Spartan. Gracious he received
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Thy wand'dng fteps, expeU'd their natire hora?.

My favour too remember. To beguile 64.5

Thy benerardor, and disfigure truth

Would ill become thee. VVith confid'rate eyes

Look, back on thele battalions. Now declare,

If yonder Grecians will oppofe their march.

To him the exile. Deem not, mighty lord, 650
I will drceive thy goodnefs bv a tale

To give them glory, who degraded mine.

Nor be the king offended, while I ufe

The voice of ti-uth. The Spartans never fly.

Contemptuous fmll'd the monarch, and refum'd.

Wilt thou, in Lacedemon once fupreme, 656
Encounter t .venty Perfians ? Yet thefe Greeks
In greater difproportion muft engage

Oui- hoil to-morrow. Demaratus then.

By fingle combat were the trial vain 660
To lliow the pow'r of well united force,

Which oft by military ikill furmounts

Tile weight of numbers. Prince, the diff'rence learn

Between thy -arriors, and the fons of Greece.

The fljwV, the faie^uard of thy num'rous cam.p 66^
Are mercenaries. Thefe are canton'd round

Thy provinces. No fertile field demands
Their paintui hand to break the fallow glebe.

Them to the noon-day toil no harveil calls.

Nor on the mountain falls the ftubbom oak 670
By their laborious ax. Their watchful eyes

Obferve not how the flocks and heifers feed.

To them, of wealth, ot all pofleflions void.

The name of country with an empty ibund

Flies o'er the ear, nor warms their joylefs hearts, 675
Who fliare no countrv. Needy, yet in fcom
Rejecting labour, wretched by their wants.

Yet profligate through indolence, with limbs

Enervated and foft, with minds corrupt.

From mifery, debauchery, and floth, 683

Are thefe to battle drawn againlt a foe,

Train'd in g\ mnaltic exercife aixi arrasi
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Inur'd to hardfhip, and the child of toil.

Wont through the freezing (howV, the vvint'ry florm.
O'er his own glebe the tardy ox to goad, 685
Or in the I'un's inipetuous heat to glow
Beneath the burden of his yellow (heaves

;

Whence on himfelf, on her, whofe faithful arms
Inrold him joyful on a growing race.

Which glad his dwelling, plenty he beftows 690
With independence. When to battle call'd.

For them his deareft comfort, and his care,

And for the harveft, prrmis'd to his toil,

He lifrs the fhield, nor fhuns unequal force.

Such are the troops of ev'ry ftate in Greece. 6^,5

One only yields a breed more warlike ftijl.

Of whom felecled bands appear in light.

All citizens of Sparta. They the gjebe

Have never turned, nor bound the golden iheaf,

They are devoted to feverer talks, 700
For war alone, their fole delight and care.

From Infancy to manhood they are train'd

To winter watches, to Inclement fkies.

To plunge through torrents, brave the tufkv boar.

To arms and wounds ; a difcipiine of pain 705
So fierce, fo conltant, that to them a camp
With all its hardfhips is a feat of reft.

And war itfelf remifiion from their toil.

Thy words are folly, with redoubled fcorn

Returns the monaich. Doth not freedom dwell 710
Among the Spartans ? Thei^efore will they iiiun

Superior foes. The unreftrain'd and free

Will fly from danger ; while mv vaflTals, born

To abibiute controlment from theii* king.

Know, if th' alloted ftaticn they defert, 715
The fcourge awaits them, and my heavy wrath.

To this the exile. O conceive not prince

That Spartans want an objeil, where to fix

Their eyes in rev'rence, in obedient dread.

To them more awful than the name of king 719
To Afia's trembling millions, is the law :
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"Whofe facred voice enjoins therr. to ccnfr*2t

Unnunicser'd ioti>, to vanquiih, cr tadle.

Here DeTnaratiis paaies. Xtrxes halts.

Its long defile Theirrcpvljc pielents. . 7:5
The iatraps leave the cars. On foot they form

A fpiendid orb around their Ir/d. ^v charce

The Spartans then composed th' external guard.

Tbe%-, in a martial exerciie employ'd

Heed ret the monarch, or bis gaudy train
j 730

But poife the I'pear. pretended, as in fight
;

Or lifts their adverie (hi-ids in j"inj.le ftri'e
j

Or, trooping, lor'^^srd pjfh, retreat and wheel

In ranks unbroken, and with equal feet:

"While others cairn beneath their poiilh'd helms 735
Draw down drrir hair, whofe length of fable curls

O'eripread their necks with terror. Xei-xes here

The exile queftions. What do thefe intend.

Who with afhducus hands adjuft their hair ?

To whom the Spartan. O imperial lord, 740
Such is their cuitom, to adorn their heads,

"When full deteimin'd to encounter death.

Bringdown thy nations inrcfpiendent Itetl
j

Aral, if thou canit, the gen'ral race of man.
Ail, who pcfTcfs the regions unexplorM 74.5

Bevond the Ganges, ail whofe wand 'ring fteps

Above the Cafpian ra:^gethe Scythian wild.

With thoie, who drink the fecrer fount of Nile :

Yet to Laconian bofoms (hal; difmay

Remain a llranger. Fcr\our from his Hps 7c
Thus breaks alcud ; when, gufbing ficm his eyes,

Refiftiefs grief overflows his cheeks. Aiide

His head he turns. He weeps in copious ilreams.

The keen remembrance of hi* former irate.

His dignity, his greatnefs. and the fight 755
Of thofc brave ranks, which thus unfbaken ftccd.

And fpread amazement throtrgh the world in aims.

Excite tbete forrcws. His impafiion'd looks

Review the godlike wairiors, who beneath

His fcir.dard once viciorious fought, who call'd 760
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Kim once their king, their leader ; then again,

O'ercharg'd with anguifli, he bedews with tears

His rev'rend beard, in agonv benioans

His faded honours, his illuArious name
Forgotten long, his majefty defil'd 765
B)" exile, by dt-pendence. So ohlcur'd

By fordid mofs, and ivy's creeping leaf.

Some princely palace, orllupendous fane

Magnificent in ruin nods j where time

From under fhelving architraves hath mow'd 770
Xbe column down, and cleft th.e ponderous dome.
' Not unoblerv'd by Hyperanthes, mourn'd
Th' unhappy Spartan. Kindly in his own
He prefs'd the exile's hand, and thus humane.
O Denial atus, in this grief I fee 775

How juit thy praifes of Laconia's itate.

Though cherifli'd here with univerfal love,

Thou Itill deplcr'lt thy abfence from her face,

How e'er averfe to thine. But fwift relief

From indignation borrow. Call to mind 7S0
Thy injuries. Th' aulpicious fortune blel's

Which led thee, far from caiinnny and fraud.

To peace, to honour in the Perfian court.

As Dcmaratus with a grateful mind
His anfwer was prepaiing, Ferfia's king 785
Stern interrupted. Soon as morning fhines.

Do you, Tigranes and Phraortes, head

The Medes and Ciffians. Bring theie Grecians bound.
This faid, the monarch to his camp returns.

Th' attendant princes re-afcend their cars, 790
S^ve Hyperanthes, bv the Carian queen

Detaln'd, who thus b^gan. Impartial, brave,

Nurs'd in a court, yet virtuous, let my heait

To thee its feelings undifgiiis'd reveal.

Thou hear'lt thy roval brother. He demands 795
Thele Grecians bovmd. Why llops Ifis mandate there ?

Why not command the mountains to remove.

Or fmk to level plains. Yon Spaitans view.

Their weighty ai"ms, their countenance. l"o die

K
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]My gratitude inftru6\s me in the caufe 800
Of our imperial mafter. To fucceed

Is not within the ftiadow of my hopes

At this dire pafs. What evil genius fways ?

Tigranes, f'alfe Argeftes, and the reft

In name a council, ceafelefs have oppos'd 805
My diftates oft repeated in defpight

Of purple flatt'rers, to embark a force,

Which, pouring on Laconia, might confine

Thefe fons of valour to their own defence.

Vain are my words. The royal ear admits gio
Their found alone ; while Adulation's notes

In fyren fweetnefs penetrate his heart.

There lodge enfniring mifchief. In a figh

To her the prince. O faithful to thy lord,

Difcreet adviler, and in a6lion firm, 8x5
What can 1 anfwcr ? My alRi>5ied foul

Muft feek its refuge in a feeble hope.

Thou mayft be partial to thy Doric race,

Mayfl magnify our danger. Let me hope.

Whatever the danger, if extreme, believe 820
That Hyperanthes for his prince can bleed

Not with lefs zeal than Spartans for th-rir laws.

They feparate. To Xerxes he repairs.

The queen, furrounded by the Carian guard,

Stays and retraces with lagacious ken 825
The deftin'd field of war, the vary'd I'pace,

Its depth, its confines both of hill and fea.

Meantime a fcene more fplendid hath allur'd

Her fon's attention. His tranfported fight

With ecflafy like worlhip long purfues 830
The pomp of Xerxes in retreat, the throne.

Which fhow'd their idol to the nations round.

The bounding fteeds, caparifon'd in gold.

The plumes, the chariots, ftandaids. He excites

Ker care, expeis'd in thefe patlietic flrains. 835
I-ook on the king with gratitude. His fire

Protefled thine. Kimfelf upholds cur itate.

By loyalty inflexible repay
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The obligation. To immortal powVs
The adoration of thy foul confine

j 2^
And look undazziing on the pomp of man
Mod weak, when higheft. Fhea the jealous gods
Watch to iupplant him. They his paths, his courts.

His chambers fill with Flatt'ry's poisonous Iwai^ms,

Whole honey 'd bane, by kingly pride devoured, 845
Confumes the health of kingdoms. Here the boy.

By an attention, which (arpais'd his years.

Unlocks her inmoll bofom. Thilce accurs'd

Be thofe, th' indignant heroine purl'ues.

Thole who have tempted their imperial lord 850
To that prepoft'rous arrogance, which call

Chains in the deep to manacle the waves,

Chaltis'd with ftripes in heav'ns offended fight

The Hellefpont, and fondly now demands
The Spartans bound. O child, my foul's delight,

Trained by my care to equitable fway, 856
And imitation of the gods, by deeds

To merit their protection, heed my voice.

They, who alone can tame, or fwell the floods,

Compofe the v/inds, or guide their ftrong career, 860
O'erwhelraing human greatnel's, will confound

Such vanity in mortals. On our fleet

Their indignation hath already fall'n.

Perhaps our boalted army is prepared

A prey, for death to vindicate their pow'r. 865
This laid, a curious fearch in ev'ry part

Her eye renews. Adjoining to the freights,

Frefn bloom'd a thicket of entwining ihrubs,

A feeming fence to fome iequeitrr'd ground.

By travellers unbeaten. Swift her guards 870
Addreis'd their fpears to part the pliant boughs.
Held back, they yield a pafTage to the queen
And princely bov. Delicious to their fight

Soft dales, meandring, Ihow their flow'ry laps

Among rude piles of nature. In their fides 875
Of rock are maufions newn j nor loaden trees

Of clufter'd fruit are vvantiiig : but no found,
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Except of brooks in murmur, and the fong

Df winged warblers, meets the lift'ning ear.

No grazing iierd, no flock, nor human form oSo
Is feen, no careful hufband at his toil,

Bdide her threftiold no induftrioas wife.

No playful child. Inftruftive to her fon

The princefs then. Already theie abodes

Are derolate. Once happy in their homr^s 885
Th' inhabitants forfake them. PJealing fcene

Of Nature's bounty, foon will favage Mars
Deform the lovely ringlets of thy (hrubs,

Aijd coarily piuck tny violated fruits

Unripe ; wiii deafen with his clangour fell S90
Thy tuneful choirs. I mourn thy deilin'd fpoil,

Yet come thy firfl defpoiler. Captains, plant.

Ere morning breaks, my fecret lUndard here.

Come, boy, away. Tny lafety will I truft

To D«maratus ; while thy mother tries, 895
With thefe her martial followers, what fparks.

Left by our Doric fathers, yet inflame

Their fons and daughters in a flern debate

With other Dorians, who have never breath'd

The foft'ning gales of Alia, never bow'd 900
In fjrc'd allegiance to Barbarian thrones.

Thou heed my order. Thofe ingenuous looks

Of dircontent fupprefs. For thee this fight

Were too fevere a leffon. Thou might'ft bleed

Am ;ng the thoufands, fated to expire 905
By Sparta's lance. Let Artemifia die,

Ye all-dirpofing rulers, bur protect

Her fon. She ceas'd. The lionefs, who reigns

QiO-en of the foreft, terrible in ilrength,

And prone to fury, thus by natuie taught, 910
Melts o'er her young in blandifhment and love.

Now flowly towYds the Periian camp her lleps

In ftience flie direfted j when a voice,

6enc from a rock, acctfllible which letm'd

To none, but feather'd paflengen of air, 915
By this Reproof detaifl'd her. Curia's queen
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Art thou, to Greece bv Doric blood ally'd ?

Com'ft thou to lay her rruitful meadows walle,

Thou homager ot" tyrants ? Upward gaz'd

Th' aftonifhM princefs. Lol a female ihape, 920
Tail and majeftic, from tir impendent ridge

Look'u awful down. A holy fillet bound
Her graceful hair, loofe flowing. Srldom wept
Great Artemifia. Now a fpringing tear

Between her eyelids gleam'd Too true, (he (igVd,

A homager of tyrants ! Voice aufteie, 9x6
And prelence half divine! Again the voice.

O Arteniifn, hide thy Doric fword.

Let no barbarian tyrant, through thy might,

Thy counfcls, valiant as thou art and wife, 930
Confume the holy fanes, deface the tombs,

Subvert the laws of Greece, her fons enthral.

The queen made no reply. Her breall- plate heavM.
The tremulous attire of covering mail

Confefs'd her ftruggle. She at length exclaim'd. 935
Olympian thumVrer, from thy neighboring hill

Of facred oaths remind me ! Then alide

She turns to (hun that majefty of form.

In folemn founds upbraiding. Tom her thoughts

She feels. A painful confli6l fheendure-s 540
With recolleftion of her Doric race;

Till gratitude, reviving, arms her brcaft.

Her royal benefa6\or (he recals,

Back to his fight precipitates her fteps. 94.4.

1
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BOOK V.

(3'ijt argument*

LEONIBA.S, riAag by break of day^ hears t&e intelligence v/hich Agis in*
MelibcEus bring from the upper pafs, then commands a body of Arcadiar.s,
with the Plataeans and Thefpians, to be drawn out for battle, under the
eonduft of Demophilus, i;: that part of Thermopyls which iies cloie to the
Phocjin wall, from whence he har.ir.juss them. The cne.-ny approaches.
Piomedon kills Tigranes in fingle comb.^t. Both armies join oattle. Pithy-
iambus kills Phracrte?. The ?erfians, entirely defeated, are purfued b/
U^mophilus to the extremity of the pals. The Arc diins, inconfider^tely
advancing beyond it, fall into ambufh, which Artemifia had laid to cover the
»etreat of the Pcrfiaus. She kills ClOHiiis, butij herfelf repulfed by Demo-
philus. Diomedon and Dithyrambus give chafe to her broken forces over
the plains, in the fight of Perfia's camp, whence (he receives no afliftance.

Sh« rallies a fmall body, and, facing the enemy, difahles Dithyrambus by x
blow on his helmet. This puts the Grecians into fome confufion, and givci
her an opportunity of preferving the remainder of the Carians by a timely
retreat. She gains the camp, accjfes Argeftes of treachery, but pacified by
Demaratus, is accompjn ed by him with a tl^imfand hurfe, to colleit the

-

<icad bodiss of her foldiers for fepulchre, /f- ^ .»
j. f

AURORAdav/n'd. Leonldas arofe.

With Meliboeus Agis, now return'd,

Addreis'd the king. Along the mountain"'s fide

"We bent our journey. On our way a voice,

Loud from a crag, on Meliboeus calTd. 5
He look-'d and aniwer'd. Mycon, ancient friend!

Far haft thou driv'n thy bearded train to-day
j

But fortunate thy prefence. None-like thee,

Inhabitant of Oeta from thy birth,

Can furnifh that intelligence, v/hich Greece 10

Wants for her fafetyl' Mycon (how'd a track.

We mounted high. The fummit where we ftopp'd

Gave to the fight a prol'pecl wide o''er hills,

O'er dales and foreils, rocks, and dafhing floods

In catara6la. The obje6l of our fearch 15

Ber.eavh us lay, the fecret pafs to Greece,

Where not five warriors in a rank can tread.

We thence defcended to the Phocian camp,

Beiet witU fcatter'd oaks, which rofe and fpread

In height and (hade ; on whofe fuilaining boughs ao

Were hung in fnowy folds a thouliand tents,

C'ontainiKg each a Phocian heavy-mail'd,

With two light-weapon'd menials. Northward ends

TUc vnh, conrraoled to ihat narrow ftrcight.

Which firft wc l"-w with Mycon. Prudent care »5
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LJke yours alleviates mine, well pleas'd the king

Rcply'd. Now, Agis, from Arcadia's bands

Sele6l a thouland Ipears. To them unite

The Thefpians and Piatseans. Draw their lines

Beneath the wall, which fortifies the pafs. 33
There, clofe embody \1, will their might repulfe

The num'rous foe. Demophllus falute.

Approv'd in martial fervice him 1 name
The chief fupreme. Obedient to his will

Th' appointed warriors, iflfuing from the tents, 35
Fill their deep files, and watch the high command.
So round their monarch, in his ftormy hall.

The winds affembie. From his duiky throne

His dreadful mandates ^ohis proclaims

To fweli the main, or heav'n with clouds deform, 40
Or; bend the foreft from the mountain's brow.

Laconia's leader from the rampart's height

To battle thus the lill'ning holt inflames.

This day, O Grecians, countrymen, and friends.

Your wives, your offspring, your paternal feats, ^ 5

Your parents, country, liberty, and laws.

Demand your fwords. You, gen'rous, a6live, brave,

Vers'd in the various difcipline of Mars,
Are now to scrapple with ignoble foes

In war unfkilful, nature's baiefl drofs, 50
And thence a monarch's mercenary (laves.

Relax'd their limbs, their fpirits are deprav'd

By ealtern floth and pleafures. Hire their caufe.

Their only fruit of viftory is fpoil.

They know not freedom, nor its lib'ral cares. 55
Such is the flow'r of Afia's holt. The reft.

Who fill her boafted numbers, are a crowd,

ForcM from their homes ; a populace in peace

By jealous tyranny difarm'd, in war
Their tyrant's viftims. Taught in paflive grief 64
To bear the rapine, cruelty, and fpurns

Of Xerxes' mercenary band, they pine

In fervitude to Haves. With terror Ibunds

The trumpet's clangour in their trembling ears*
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Unwonted loads, the buckler and the lance 65
Their hands iuftain, encumber'd, and prelent

The mockery of war.- -But ev'ry eye

Shoots fourth inipatknt flames. Your gallant breafts

Too long their fwelling fpirit have confin'd.

Go then, ye fons of liberty; gofweep 70
Thefe bondmen from the field. RefiRlefs rend

The glitt'ring ftandard from their fervilc grafp.

Hurl to the ground their ignominions heads,

The warrior's helm profaning. Think, the fhades

Of your forefathers lift their facred brows, 75
Here to enjoy the glory of their fons.

He fpake. Loud pseans ifTue from the Greeks.
In fierce reply barbarian (houts afcend

From hortile nations, thronging down the pafs.

Such is the roarof^tna, when his mouth 80
Dlfplodes combultion from his fulph'rous depths.

To blaft the fmlles of nature. Dauntlefs flood.

In deep array before the Phocian wall.

The phalanx, wedg'd with implicated fhields.

And fpears protended, like the graceful range 85
Of arduous elms, whofe interwoven boughs
Before fome rural palace, wide expand

Their venerable umbrage, to retard

The North's impetuous wing. As o'er the main,
In lucid rows, therifmg waves reflect 50
The fun's effulgence ; fo the Grecian helms

Return'd his light, which o'er their convex pour'd

A fplendour, fcatter'd through the dancing plumes.

Down rufh the foes. Exulting in their van.

Their haughty leader ihakes his threatning lance, 95
Provoking battle. Inllant from his rank

Diomedon burfts furious. On he ftrides.

Confronts Tigranes, whom he thus defies.

Now art thou met, barbarian. Wouldft thou prove

Thy actions equal to thy vaunts, command 100
Thy troops to halt, while thou and I engage.

Tigranes, turning to the Perfians, fpake.

My friends and foldiers, check your martial hafts.
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While my ftrong lance that Grecian's pride confounds.

He ceas'd. In dreadful oppofnion foon 105
Each combatant advanced. Their fmewy hands

GripM fait their fpears, high brand ifh'd. Thrice they

With well directed force the pointed Heel [drove.

At cither's throat, and thrice ti.eir wary fhields

Repeirdthe menacM wound. The Afian chief, 110
At length, with pow'rs colle6led for the flroke,

His weapon rivets in the Grecian targe.

Afide Diomedon inclines, and ihuns

Approaching fate; then all his martial flcill

Undaunted lummons. His fori.ken fpear 1x5
Befide him caft, his faulchion he unlheaths.

The blade, defcending on Tigranes' arm,

That initant ftruggling to redeem his lance.

The nervcus hand dillevers. 'Pale affright

Unmans the Perhan j while his aclive foe lio
Full on his neck, difcharg'd he rapid fword,

Which-open'd wide the purple gates of Death.

Low finks Tigranes in eternal (hade.

His poftrate limbs the conqueror beftrides
j

Then in a tuft of hlood-diitilling hair 125
His hand entv^ining. from the mangled trunk

The head disjoiui, and whijls with matchlefs ftraigth

Among the adverl'e legions. All in dread

Recoird, where'er the ghaltly vilage flew

In fanguine circles, and purfu'd its tiack 130
Of hon-or through the air. Not more amaz'd,

A barb'rous nation, whom the cheerful dawn
Of fcience ne'er illumin'd, view on high

A meteor, waving its portentous fires
j

Where oft, as I'uperftition vainly dreams, 135
Some demon fits amid the baneful blaze,

Difperfing plague and delblarion round.

A while the (tern Diomedon remained

XriunrJphant o'er the diredilmay, which froze

The heart of Perfia j then with haughty pace 146
In fullen joy among his gladlbme friends

Refum'd his Itation. Still the hoftile throno^
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In confternation motionlels fuipend

The charge. Their drooping hearts Phraortes warms.
Heav'n I can one leader's fate appal this hoft, 14.5

Which counts a train of princes for its chiefs ?

Behold Phraortes. From Niphates' ridge

I draw my fubjeft files. My hardy toil

Through pathleL woods and deferts hath explor'd

The tiger's cavern. This uuconquer'd hand 1 50
JHath from the lion rent his ftiaggy hide.

So through this field of Slaughter will I chafe

Yon vaunting Greek. His ardent words revive

Declining valour in the van. His lance

Then in the rear he brandifhes. The crowd 155
Before his threatening ire, affrighted, roll

Their numbers headlong on the Grecian fteel.

Thus, v/ith his trident, Ocean's angry god
From their vail: bottom turns the mighty mafs

Of waters upv/ard, and overwhelms the beach. 160
Tremendous frown'd the fierce Platsean chief

Full in the battle's front. His ample fnield

Tike a Itrong bul vark prominent he rais'd

Before the line. There thunder'd ail the ftorm

Of darts and arrows. His undaunted train 165
In emulating ardour charg'd the foe.

Where'er they turn'd the formidable fpears.

Which drench'd the glebe of Marathon in blood.

Barbarian dead lay heap'd. Diomedon
Led on the (laughter. From his nodding creft 170

The fable plumes fhook terror. Afia's hoft

Shrunk back, as blafted by the piercing beams
Of that unconquerable fword, which fell

With lightning's fwiftnefs on difTever'd helms.

And, menacing Tigranes' doom to all, 175
Their multitude dilpers'd. The furious chief,

Encompafs'd round by carnage, and beiraear'd

With languine drops, enflames his warlike friends.

O Dithyrambus, lee thy deeds this day
Surmount their wonted luftre. Thou in arms, 1 80

DeiTiophiljs, worn grey, thy youth recal.
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Behold, thefe flaves without refiftance bleed.

Advance, my hoary friend. Propitious Fanne

Smiles on thy years. She grants thy aged hand
To pluck frefh laurels for thy honourM brow. 185

As, when endu'd with Promethean heat.

The molten clay relpir'd, a iudden warmth
Glows in the venerable Theipian's veins

j

In cv'ry finew new-born vigour Iwells
;

His falchion, thund'ring on Cheralmcs"' helm, 190
The forehead cleaves. Ecbatani to war
Sent forth Cherafmes. From her potent gatea

He proud in hope her fwarming numbers led.

Him Ariazus and Peuctftes joinM,

His martial brothers. They attend his fate, 195
By Dithyrambus pierc'd^ Their hoary fire

Shall o'er his folitary palace roam
j

Lamenting loud his childlels years, fliall curie

Ambition's fury, andtheluft of war,

Then, pining, bow in anguifli to the grave. 200
Next by the fierce Plataean's fatal fword

Expir'd Damates, once the hod and friend

Of falTn Tigranes. By his fide to fight

He left his native bands. Of Syrian birth.

In Daphne he refided, near tl.e grove 205
Whole hofpitable laurels in their fiiade

ConceaTd the virgin fugitive averie

To young Apollo. Hither fhe retir'd

Far from her parent ffream. Here fables feign,

Herfelf a laurel changM her golden hair 210
To verdant leaves in this retreat, the grove

Of Daphne callM, the feat of rural blifs,

Fann'd by the breath of zephyrs, and with rills

From bubbling founts irriguous, Syria's boall

The happy rival of Theflalia's vale, 21^
Now hid tor ever from Damates' eyes.

Demophilus, wife leader, foon improves
Advantage. All the vet'rans of his troop.

In age his equals, to condenfe the files.

To rivet dole their bucltlers, he conmiands, 220
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As fome broad veflel, heavy in her ftrength.

But well-compafttd, when a lav'ring gale

Invites the ikiltul mafter to expand

The Tails at large, her flow but fteady courfc

Impels through myriads of dividing waves
j 225

So, unrefifted, through Barbarian throngs

The hoary phalanx palsM. Arcadia's ions

Purfu'd mere Twitt. Gigantic Clonius preiVd

The yielding Perfians, who before him lunk,

CruftiM like vile ftubble underneath the fteps 230
Of fome glad peafant, vifiting his fields

Of new-fhorn harveft. On the gen'rai rout

Phraortes lookM, intrepid ftill. He fprang

O'er hills of carnage to conlront the foe.

liis own inglorious friends he thus reproach'd. 235
Fly then, ye cowards, and defert your chief.

Yet fingle here my target fliall oppofe

The fhock of thcufands. Raging, he impels

His death ful po-^nt through Ariliander's breaft.

Him Dithyrambus lov'd. A facred bard, 24.0

Rever'd for juftice, for his veri'e renownM,
He fung the deeds of heroes, thole who fell.

Or thoie who conquered in their country's caufe,

Th' enraptur'd foul inlpiring vi^ith the love

of glory, earn'd by virtue. His high ftrain 24.5

The inufes favour'd from their neighboring bow'rs.

And blefs'd with heav'nly melody his lyre.

No more from Thefpia fljall his feet afcend

The (liady fteep of Helicon -, no more
The ftream divine of Aganippe's fount - 25O
Bedew his lip harmonious : nor his hands.

Which, dying, grafp the unforfaken lance.

And proHf ate buckler, evermore accord

His lofty numbers to the founding (hell.

Lb! Dithyrambus weeps. Amid the rage 255
Of war and conqueftfwiftly-gufhing tears

Find one fad moment's interval to fall

On his pale friend. But foon the vi6lor proves

His Hern revenge. Through fliield and corfelet plung'd

,
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His forceful blade divides the Perfian's cheft; 260
Whence iflue llreams of royal blood, deriv'd

From ancellors, who fway'd in Ninus old

Th' Affyrian Iccptre. He to Xerxes' throne

A tributary latrap rnl'd the vales.

Where Tigris fwift between the parted hills 265
Of tall Niphntcs drev/ his foamy tide.

Impregnating the meads. • Phraortes finks.

Not inilantiy expiring. Still his eyes

Flafh indignation, while the Perfians fly.

Beyond the Malian entrance of the freights 270
Th' Arcadians rufh j when, unperceiv'd till felt,

Spring from concealment in a thicket deep

New fwarms of warriors, clult"ring on the flank

Of theCe unwary Grecians. Tow'rd the bay

They ("hrink ; they totter on the fearful edge, 275
Which overhangs a precipice. Surprised,

The ftrength of Clonius ialls. His giant bulk

Beneath the chieftain of ih' aflliiiing band

Falls prolirate. Theipians and Platasans wave
Auxiliar erfigns. They encounter foes 280
Relemblinof Greeks in difcipiine and arms.

Diie is the ftiock. What lefs, than Caria's queen
In her career of victory could check

Such warriors ? Fierce Ibe ftruggies j while the rout

Of Medes and CifTians carry to rhe camp 285
Contagious terror ; thence no ficcour flows.

Demophilus Hands firm j the Carian baud

At length recoil before him. Ke n purfuit

He leaves to others, 1 ke th' Almighty Sire,

Who fits unfhaken on his throne, while floods, 290
Kis initruments of wrath, o'erwhehn the earth,

And whirlwinds level on her hills the growth
Of prondeff cedars. Through the yielding crowd
Platasa's chief and Dlthyrambus range

Triumphant fide by fide. Thus o'er the field, 295
Wliere bright A!|.heus heard che rattling car

And concave hoof along his echoing banks,

Two gen'rous couriers, link'd in mutual reins,

L
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In fpeed, in ardour equal, beat the duft

To reach the glories of Olympiads goal. 300
Th' intrepid heroes on the plain adv^ance;

Tbey prel's the Carian rear. Not long the queen

Endures that (hame. Her people's dying groans

Tranfpierce her boibm. On their bleeding limbs

She looks maternal, feels maternal pangs. 305
A troop fne rallies. Goddcfs-like fhe turns

Not lefs than Pallas with her Gorgon (hicld.

Whole ranks Ihe covers, like th' imperial bird

Extending o'er a nefi: of callow young
Her pinion broad, and pointing fierce her beak, 310
Her claws cutftrerchM. Tne Thefpian's ardent hand.

From common lives refraining, haitcs to fnatch

More fplendid laurels from that nobler head.

His ponderous falchion, fwift defcending, bears

Her buckler down, thence glancing, cuts the thong.

Which holds her headpiece faft. That golden fence

Drops down. Thick trelfes, unconfin'd, difclole

A female warrior 5 one v/hofe fumrner pride

Of fleeting beauty had begun to fade.

Yet by th' heroic charaftcr fupply'd, g2o
Which grew more awful, as the touch of Time
Remov'd the foft'nlng graces. Back he fteps,

Unmann'd by wonder. W:th indignant eyes.

Fire-darting, {he advances. Both her hands

Full on his creft difcharge the furious blade. 325
The forceful blow compels him to recede

Yet further back, unwounded, though confus'd.

His Ibldiers flock around him. From a fcene

Of blood more diifant, i'peec's Piataca's cnief.

The fair occafion of fufpended fight 33-5

She feizes, bright in glory wheels away.

And faves her Carian remnant ; while his friend

In fervent founds Diomedon befpake.

If thou an {lain, I curfe this glorious day.

Be all thy trophies, be my O'.vn accurs'd. 335
The youth, recovered, anfwers in a iWiile.

I am unhurt. The weighty blow proclaim'd
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The queen of Caria, or Bellona's arm.
Our longer Itay Demophilus may blame.
Let us prevent his call. This laid, their fteps 340
They turn, both Ihiding through empurpled heaps
Of" arms, and mangled llain, themlelves with gore
Dillain'd like two grim tigers, who have forcM
A nightly manfion, on the defert rais'd

By Ib.ne lone-wand 'ring traveller, ihen dy'd 345
la human crimlbn, througti the torcil deep
Back, to their covert's dreary gloom retire.

Stern Artemiiia, I'weeping o'er the field,

Biirlts into Aiia's camp. A furious look

S'le calts around. Abrccomes remote 3^0
With Hyperanthes from the king were fent.

She lees Argellcs in that quarter chief.

Who from battalions numberlefs had iparM
Not one to fuccour, but his malice gorg\l

With her diitrels. Her anger now augments. 355
Revenge frowns gloomy on her darkened brow.

He cautious moves to Xerxes, where he fat

High on his car. She follows. Loft her helm,

Hefjgn'd to fportive winds her cluftci'd locks,

AVild, but majellic, like the waving boughs 360
Of fome proud elm, the glory of the grove,

And full in foliage. Her emblazonM fliicld

With gore is tarnifli'd. Pale arourd arc ii;eii

All faint, all ghalliy from repeated wounds
Her bleeding ibldiers. Brandifliingher fword, 365
To them ftie points, to Xei^xes thus 'be fpeaks.

Behold theie mangled Carians, who have fpent

Their vital current in the king's defence,

E'en in his fight ; while Medes and Cifiians fled.

By thefe protcded, whom Argeftes law 370
Piirfu'd by (laughter to thy very camp,
Yet left unhelp'd to peri/h. Ruling fire.

Let Horomazes be ihv name, or Jove,

To thee appt^alin^;, of the king 1 claim

A day for juftice." Monarch, to my arm 375
Give him a prey. Let Artemlfia's trutli

La
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ChalHle his treafon. With an eye lubmifs,

A mien obfeq-uious, and a foothing tone,

To c'.;eat the king, to ilVoderaLe her ire,

Ar^eftes utters thefe fallacious words. 3S0
May Horcmrizes leave the fiend at large

To blaft my earthly happinels, confine

Amid the horror, of his own abode

My ghoft hereafter, if the facred charge

Of Xerxes' perlbn was not my rellraint, 3S5
My fcle reifraint ! To him our all is due,

Our all how trifling, with his fafety weigh'd.

His prefervation I preTer to fame,

J^d bright occafion for immortal deeds

Forego in- duty. E!fe mv helpful fword, 350
Fair heroine of Afia, hadlt thou feen

Among the foremoft blazing. Lo ! the king

A royai prelent will oh thee beftow,

Perfumes and precious unguents on the dead,

A golden wreath to each furvivor brave. 395
Aw"d by her fplrit. by the flatt'rers fpell

Deluded, languid through difmay and (hame

At his defeat, the monarch for a time

Sat m.ute, at length unlock'd his falt'ring lips.

Thou hear'ft, g:eat princcfs. Reit content. His
words 4.00

I ratifv. Yet farther, I proclaim

Thee of my train firft counfe.lor and chief.

O eagle ey'd diicernment in the king!

O wifdom equal to his boundlefs power I .

The parpled fycophant exclaims. Thou f^^eft 405
Her matchlefs talents. Wanting her, thy fleet.

The floating bulwark of our hopes, laments,

Foird in her abfence, in her condu6l fafe.

Thv penetrating figh"; dire6ls the field
;

There let her worth be hazarded no more. 410
Thy woids are wiii:, the blinded prince rejoins.

Return, brave Carian, to thy naval chnrj^e.

Thus to remove her from the roval ear

Malicious guile prevails. Redoubled rage
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Twells in her bofom. Demaratus fees ^15
And calms the ftorm, by lendering up his'charge
To her maternal hand. Her Ton belovM
Di/pels the furies. Then the Spartan thus :

O Artemifia, of the king's command
Be thcu obfervant. To thy llaughter'd friends 420
Immediate care, far other than revenge,

Is due. The ravens gather. From his neft

Among thofe clifts the eagle's rapid flight

Denotes his fcent of carnage. Thou, a Greek,
Well know'ft the duty facred to the dead. 425
Depart ; thy guide is Piety. Celled,

Fcr honourabie fepulchres prepare

Thofe bociies, mark'd with honourable wounds.
I^^ill aflift thee. Xerxes will entruft

To my command a chofen guard of horfc. 4?0
As oft, when llorms in fummer have o'ercaft

The night with double darknefs, only pierc'd

By heaven's blue fire, while thunder fhnkes the pole,

The orient fun, diffufing genial warmth,
Refines the troubled air ; the blall is mute ; 435
Death-pointed flames difperfe 5 and placid Jove
Looks down in fmiles : fo prudence from Llie lips

Of Demaratus, bv his tone, his mien.

His afpeft ftrength'ning fmooth Perfuafion's flow.

Composed her fpirit. She with him departs. 4^0
The king afligns a thoufand horl'e to guard

Th' illuilrious exile and heroic dame. 4 a

1

1-3
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BOOK VI.

THE GrecUncom-nandern, after the pjrfuit, retire? for refrsJiment to
cave in the fide of Mjuht Oera. Demophilus returns to the camp ; Diome
den reraiias in the ciyt ; while Rithyrambus, difcoyeringa palT.tge thrv»agh
it, afcends to the teir.pe of the M I'es. After a long oifcourfe v/itij M«-
liljk, the daughter of Oileus, (he intrufts hm vith a foiemn meflfage ia
I.eonida';. Ditnyrambus deputes this charge to Megiftias, the augur.
L&jniias, recalling the forces firft engaged, fends do*n a frefh body.
Piortieion ind Dich^rambus are permittef, on their ov/n requeft, to ccioti-
cue in the field with the FIat*ar,s. By the advice of Diomecon, the Gre-
cians advance to the broadea part of Therroopyiz, where they form a line
of twenty in depth, ct^nf.iVing of the Piatzans, Mantineans, TegseaEi,
Thebans, Corinthian;, Phliafiacs, and MycenjEans. The Spartans <.jm-
poiTe a feconrt line in a rarri-A ei part. Eehiro them are piaced the Jiglst
armed troops unrier Alpheus, and farther back a phalanx of Locriaes uader
Medon, the fon f(f Oileus, Dieneces commai-ds the whole.

NOW Dithyramb'js and Plataea's chief,

Their former pod attaining, had rejoiu'd

Demophilus. Recunibent on his fhleld

Phraortes, gafping tiiere, attrafts their fight.

To him in pi^y Theffiiri's gnllant youth «

Approaching, thus his gen'rous foul exprefsM.

Liv'll thou, brave Perfian ? By propiticus Jove,

From v^hom tht pieafing ftream of mercy flows

Through mortal bolbms, lefs my foul rcjoic'd.

When Fortune bleiVd v/ith viclory my arm, is

Than no'.v to raife thee from this fielJ of death.

His languid eyes the dying prince unclos'd.

Then virirh expiring voice. Vain man, forbear

To proffer me, vvliat foon thylelf mo.ii crave.

The day is quite extinguifh'd in thefe orbs. 15
One moment fate allows noe to diidain

Thy mercy, Grecian. Now I yield to death.

This effort inade, the haughty fpirit fled.

So flioots a meteor's tranfitory gleam

Through nitrous folds of black nofturnal clouds, -aa

Then difli pates for ever. O'er the corfe

His revVend face Demophilus inclin'd,

Pois'd on his lance ' and thus addrefs'd the flain.

Alas ! how glorious were that bleeding breatt.

Had Juftice bracM the buckler on thy arm, xy
And to preferve a people bade thee die.

Who now Ihall mourn thee ! Thy wngratefui kin^^
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Will foon forgtt thy worth. Thy native land

May ralfe an empty monument, but feel

No public forrow. Thy recorded name 30
Shall wake among thy countrymen no {\<^y%

For their loft hero. What to them avaiPd
Thy might, thy dauntlefs fpirit ? Not to guard
Their wives, their offspring from th' opprelTor's hand ;

But to extend oppreflTion didft thou fall, 35
I^V^^^ps with inborn virtues in thy foul,

Which, but thy froward deftiny forbade,

By freedom cherifh'd, might have blefs'd mankind.
All-bountcous N.iture, thy impartial laws

To no fclei-^ed race of men confine 40
The lenfe of glory, fortitude, and all

The nobler paflions, which exalt the mind,
And render life illuftrious. Thefc thou piant'll

In ev'ry foil. But freedom, like the fun,

Muft warm the generous feeds. By her alone 45
Tliey bloom, they flouridi : while oppreflion blifts

The tendei' virtues ; hence a I'purious growth,

Falfe honour, favage valour, taint the foul,

And wiid' ambit ion : hence rapacious pow'r

The ravagV. earth unpeoples, and the brave, 5*
A feail for dogs, th' enfanguinM field beftrew.

He faid. Around the venerable man
The warriors throng'd attentive. Concjueft hufh'd

Its joyful tranfports. O'er the horrid field.

Rude fcene fo late of tumult, all was calm. 55
So, when the fong of Thracian Orpheus drew

To Hcbrus' mirgin from their dreary feats

The favage breed, which Hajnuis, wrapped in clouds,

Pangasus cold, and Rhodopean fnows

In blood and diicord nurs'd, the foothing ftrain 60

Fiow'd with tnchantment througii the ravifli'd car,

Their nercencfs melted, and, amaz'd, they learn'd

The facred laws of jullice, which the bard

Mix'd with the inufic of lus heavenly Ih'ing.

Meantime th' Arcadians.with inverted arms 65
And. baaucrs, fad and fokmn on their fliields
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The giant limbs of Clonius bore along

To fpread a general woe. The nobler corfe.

Dire fpeclacle of carnage, palTmg by
To thole laft honours, which the dead partake, 70
Struck Dithyrambus. Swift his melted eye

Reviewed Phraortes on the rock fupine ;

Then on the fage Demophilus he looked

Intent, and fpake. My heart retains thy words.

This hour may witnefs how rapacious powY 75
The earth unpeoples. Clonius is no more.

But he, by Greece lamented, will acquire

A {ignal tomb. This gallant Perfian, crufliM

Beneath my fortune, bathM in blood itili warm.
May lie forgotten by his thanklefs king

j Sa
Yet not by me neglefled fliaii remain

A naked corfe. The good old man replies.

My gen'rous child, deferving that fuccefs

Thy arm hath gain'd ! When vital breath is fled.

Our friends, our foes, are equal duft. Both claim S5
The fun'ral pallage to that future feat

Of being, where no enmity revives.

There Greek and Perlian will together quaft

In amaranthine bow'rs the cup of blifs

Immortal. Him thy valour (lew on earth, 50
In that blefs'd region thou raay'ftfind a friend.

This faid, the ready Thefpians he commands
To lift Phraortes from his bed of death,

Th' empurpled rock. Outftretch'd on targets broad,
Suftaln'd by hands late hoftile, now humane, 95

' He follows Clonius to the fun'ral pyre.

A cave not diftant from the Phcclan wall

Through Oeta's cloven fide had nature form'd

In fpacious windings. This in m.ofs flie clad
5

O'er half the entrance downward from the roots 100
She hung the Ihaggy trunks of branching firs.

To heaven's hot ray impervious. Near the mouth
Relucent laurels fpread before the fun

Abroad and vivid foliage. High above.

The kill was darkened by a folema (hade, 105
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JDifFus'd fiom ancient cedars. To this cave
Diomedon, Deinophilus refort,

And Thefpia's youth. A deep recefs appears.
Cool as the azure grot, where Thetis (leeps

Beneath the vaulted ocean. VVhilper'd Ibunds no
Of waters, trilling from the riven itone

To feed a fountain on the rocky floor.

In pureft ftreams o'erflowing to the lea.

Allure the warriors hot with toil and thirft

To this retreat ferene. Againft the fides 115
Their difencumber'd hands repofe their Ihields

j

The helms thcv loofen from their glowing cheeks ;

Propp'd on their fpears, they reft : when Agis brings

From Lacedemon's leader thefe commands.
Leonidas recals you from your toils, 120

Ye meiitorious Grecians. You have reapM
The firft bright harveft on the field of fame.

Our eyes in wonder from the Phocian wall

On your unequaU'd deeds incelTant gaz'd.

To whom Platasa's chief. Go, Agis, fay 125
To Lacedemon's ruler, that, untlr'd,

Diomedon can yet exalt his Ipear,

Nor feels the armour heavy on his limbs.

Then (hall I quit the conteft ? Ere he finks,

Shall not this early fun again behold 133
The flaves of Xerxes tremble at my lance,

Should they adventure on a frefti alTauk ?

To him the Thefpian youth. Mv friend, my guide

To noble anions, fince thy gen'rous heart

Intent on fame dildains to reft, O grant 135
I too thy glorious labours may partake,

May learn once more to imitate thy deeds.

Thou, gentlelt Agis, Sparta's king entreat

Not to command us from the field of war. *

Yes, perfevering heroes, he reply'd i+t*

I will return, will Sparta's king entreat

Not to command you from the field of war.

Then interpos'd Demophilus. O friend,

ho lead'il: to conqueil brave Platsea's foil
j
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Thou too, lo^'d offspring of the deareft man, 145
Who doft relloie a brother to my eyes

;

My foul your magnanimity applauds :

But, O reiitrct, that unabating toil

Subdues the might left. Valour will repine,

When the weak hand obeys the heart no more. 15a
Yet I, deciin'ng through the weight of years.

Will not affign a meafure to your Itrength.

If tlill you find your vigour undecay'd,

Stay and augment your glory. So, when time

Cafts from your whiten'd heads the helm afide, 155
When in the temples your enfeebled arms
Have hung their confecrated ihlelds, the land

Which gave you life, in her defence employ'd.

Shall then by honours, doubled on your age,

Bequit the gen'rous labours of your prime. 160
So fpaice the fenior, and forfoolc the cave.

But from the fount Diomedon receives

Th' o'erflowing waters in his concave helm,

AddrelTmg thus the genius of the Itream.

Whoe'er thou art, divinity unliain'd 165
or this fair fountain, till unfparing Mars
Heap'd carnage rsund thee, bounteous aie thy ftreams

To me, who ill repay thee. I again

Thy filver-gleaming current mult pollute.

Which, mix'd with gore, £hali tinge the Mallan fllme.

He laid, and lifted in his brimming cafque 17 s

The bright, refreftiing moiiture. Thus repairs

The fpatted panther to Hydafpes' fide.

Or eallem Indus, fealte 1 on the blood

Of fome torn deer, which nigh his cruel grafp 175
Had roam'd unheeding In the fecret (hade }

Rapacious o'er the humid brink he lioops.

Anil in the pure and fluid cryital ccols

His reeking jaws. Meantime the Thefplan*s eye

Roves round the vaulted fpacej when fudden iojnds
Of mufic, utter'd by melodious harps, i8x
And melting voices, diftant, but in tones

By diitance foften'd, while .the echoes agh'd



LEOSIDAS. IJT
In lulling replication, fill the vault

With hannonv. In admiration mute, 185
With nerves unbrac'd by rapture, he, ^entranc'd.

Stands like an eagle, when his parting plumes
The balm of Deep relaxes, and his wings
Fall from his languid fide. Piataea's chief,

Obferving, rous'd the wairior. Son of Mars, 190
Shall mufic's foftnefs from thy bofom fteal

The fenfe of glory ? From his neighboring camp
Perhaps ihe Periian fends frefli nations down.
Soon in bright lleel Thermopylae will blaze.

Awake. Accu(iom-J to the clang of arms, ^95
Intent on vengeance for invaded Greece,

^

My ear, my fpirit in this hour adniit

No new fenfation, nor a change of thought.

The Thcipian, ftartingfrom oblivious lloth

Of ravKhment and wonder, quick reply'd. 200
Thefe'founds were more thsn human. Hark ! Again !

O honoured friend, no adverfe banner ftreams

In fight. No fhout proclaims the Perfian freed

From his late terror. Deeper let us plunge

In this myfterious dwellingof the nymphs, 205
Whofe voices charm its gloom. In fmiles rejoin'd

Diomedon. I fee thy foul enrhrali'd.

Mc thou would'ft rank among th' unletter'd rout

Of yon barbai-ians, {hould I prefs thy ftay.

Time favours too. Till Agis be return'd, 210
We cannot acl. Indulge thy eager fearch.

Here will I wait, a centinel unmov'd,
To watch thv coming. In exploring hafle

Th' iin patient Thel'pian penetrates the cave.

He finds it boumied by a fteep afcent 415
Of rugged fteps ; where do^-n the hollow reck

A modulation clear, ditlincl and llow

In movement folemn from a lyric Itring,

DiiTolves the ftagnant air to fweet accord

With thefc fonorous hys. Celeitial maids

!

220
While, from our cliffs contemplating the war,

We celebrate our heroes, O impart
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Orphean magic to the pious ftrain I

That from the inoiintain we may call the grov'^es.

S/vift motion through thefe marble fragments breathe

To overleap the high Oetgean ridge, 226
And crufh the fell invaders of our peace.

The animated hero upward fprings.

Light as a kindled vapour, which, confin'd

In llibterranean cavities, at length 330
Pervading, rives the furface to enlarge

The long-imprifon'd flame. Afcending f:on,

\le lees, he (lands aballi'd, then rev'rend kneels.

>!^n aged temple with infculptur'd forms
Of Jove' harmonious daughters, and a train 235
Of nine bright virgins, round their prieftcfs rang'd.

Who Hood in awful majefty, receive

His unexpeftcd feet. The ibng is hufh'd.

The meaiin-'d movement on the lyric chord

In faint vibration dies. The priellei's fage, 240
Whofe eleyated port and afpecf role

To more than mortal dignity, her lyre.

Conligning graceful to attendant hands,

Looks with reproof. The loofe, uncover'd hair

Shades his i.'Klining forehead, while a flufli 245
Of mcdefi crimibn dyes his youthful cheek.

Her penfive vifage foft;ens to a I'mile,

On worth fo blooming, which ihe thus accofts.

I fhould reprove thee, inadvertent youth,

Who through the fole acceis, by nature left 259
To this pure maniion, with intruding fteps

Doft interrupt our la\ s. But rile. Thy fword
Perhaps embcilifh'd that triumphant fcene,

Which wak'd thelc harps to celebrating notes.

What is the imprefs ®n thy warlike fnieid ? 255
A golden eaLle on my Ihield T bear,

Still bending low, he anfwers. She purfues.

Art thou pofTefTor of that glorious orb,

By me dittingullh'd in the late defeat

Of Afia, driven before thee ? Speak thy name. 160
Who is thy lire ? Where lies thy native feat ?
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Com'ft tliou for glory to this fatal fpot.

Or fiom barbarian violence to guard

A parent's age, a ipcufe, and tender babes.

Who call thee father ? HumbK; he again. 265
I am of Thefpia, Dithyrambus nam'd, '

;

The fon of Harmatides. Snatched by fate,

He to his brother, and my fecond fire,

Demophilus, conhgn'd me. Thefpia's fons

By hirr?lre led. His dictates I obey, 270
Him to refemble ftrive. No infant voice

Calls me a father. To the nuptial vow
I am a llranger, and among the Greeks
The lead entitled to thy partial praifc.

None more entitled, interposed the dame. 275
Delerving hero, thy demeanour fpeaks,

It juftifies the fame, fo widely fpread,

Of Harmatides' heir. Ogiaae and pride

Of ihai fair city, which the mules love.

Thee an acceptant yifitant I hail 2Sp
In thi- their ancient temple. Thou fhalt view
Their facred haurfts. DefcLntling fipm the dome,
She thvis purfues. Firlt known, my youthtui hours

Were cxercis'd in knowledge. Homei's mufe
To daily meditation won my foul, 285
With my young ipirit mix'd undying fparks

Oi her own rapture. By a father iage

Condu61ed, cities, manners, men I law.

Their inititutes and cultoms. I returned.

The voice of Locris cail'd me to iaftain 290
The only fun6lion here. Now throw thy fight

Acrofs that meacjow, whofe enlivened blades

Wave in the breeze, and glitten in the fun,

Behind the hoary fane. My bleating train

Are nourifh'd there, a fpot of plenty fpar'd, 295
From this I'urrounding wildernefs. Remark
That fluid mirror, edg\i by (hrubs and flow'rs,

Shrubs of my culture, flow'rs by Iris drefs'd.

. Nor pafs that lirilling concave on the hiil,

Wht'fe pointed crags are foften'd to the fight 300
M
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Bv figs and grapes. She paiiles j while around
His eye, delighted, roves in more deh'ght

Soon to the Ipot returning, where fhe ftood

A deity in lemblance, o'er the place 305
Piefiding awful, as Minerva wife,

AugullTike Juno, like Diana pure.

But not more pure than fair. The beauteous lake

The pines wide-branching, falls of water clear.

The multifarious glow on Flora's lap

Loie all attraflion, as her gracious lips 310
Relume their tale. In folitude remote

Here I have dwelt contemplative, ferene.

Oft through the rocks refponfive to my lyre,

Oft to th' Amphiclyons in aflembly full,

When at his fhrine their annual vows they pay, 315
In meafur'd declamation I repeat

The pi-aife of Greece, her liberty and laws.

From me the hinds, vi'ho tend their wand'ring goats

In thefe rude purlieus, modulate their pipes

To fmoother cadence. Juftice from my tongue 320
Diilentions calms, which e'en in delerts rend

Th' unquiet heart of man. Now furious war
My careful thoughts engages, which delight

To help the free, th' opprcllbr to confound.

Thv feet aufpicious fortune hither brings. 325
In thee a noble niellenger I find.

Go, in thefe words Leonidas addrefs.
*' MeliOa, prieftefs of the tuneful nine,

*' By the'.r behells invites thy honourM feet

*' To her divine abode. Thee, firft of Greeks, 330
*' To conference of high import fhe calls."

Th' obedient Thefpian down the holy cave

Returns. His fwlttnefs fuddenly prevents

His friend's impatience, who falutes him thus.

Let thy adventure be hereafter told. 335
Look yonder. Frefh battalions from the campi

File through the Phoclan bairier to conllru6l

Another phahnx, moving tow'r of war.

Which fcorus the ftrength of Afia. L.t us arm ;
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That, ready ftation'd in the glorious van, 340
We may fecure permiffion from the king

There to continue, and renew the fight.

That inftant brings Megiftlas near the grot.

To Sparta's phalanx his paternal hand
Was leading Menalippus. Not unheard 34^
By Dithyrambus in their flow approach,

The father warns a young and libVal mind.
Sprung from a diliant boundary of Greece,

A foreigner in Sparta, cherifh'd there,

Inftru6led, honoured, nor unworthy held 350
To fight for Lacedemon in her line

Of diicipline and valour, lo ! my fon,

The hour is come to prove thy gen'rous heart

:

That in thy hand, not ill-intrultcd, fnine

The fpear and buckler to maintain the caufe 355
Of thy proteclreis. Let thy mind recal

Leonitias. On yonder bulwark placM,

He o%-erlooks the battle ; he difcerns

The bold and fearful. May the gods I ferve

Grant me to hear Leonidas approve 360
My fon ! No other boon my age implores.

The augur paus'd. The animated cheek

Of Menalippus glows. His eager look

Demands the fight. This ftruck the tender fire,

Who then with moiften'd eyes. Remember too, 365
A father fees thy danger. O ! my child.

To me tliy honour, as to thee is dear
j

Yet court not death. By ev'ry filial tie.

By all my fondnefs, all my cares I fue I

Amid the conflict, or the warm purfuit, 370
Still by the wife Dieneces abide.

His prudent valour knows th' unerring paths

Of glory. He admits thee to his fide.

He will direct thy ardour. Go They part.

Megiftias, turning, is accolted thus 375
By Dithyrambus. Venerable feer,

So may that fon, whofe merit I efteem,

VVhoie precious head in peril I would die

M2
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To guard, return in triumph to thy breaft.

As thou deiiver'ft to Laconia's king 3SS
A high and ibiemn meflage. While anew
The Jine is forming, from th' embattled field

I rauft not ftray, uncall'd. A lacred charge

Through hailow'd lips will beft approach the king.

The Acarnanian in llupenfe remains ' * 385
And filence. Dirhyrambus quick relates

Meliffa's woj^s, dei'cribes the holy grot,

Then quits th' inliru6ted augur, and attends

Plomedon's loud'call. That fervid chief

Was reafiuming his diftinguirn''d arms, 350
Which, as a fplendid recoropenfe, he bore

From grateful Athens, for achievemrnts bold
5

When he with trave Miltiades redeem'd

Her domes from Allan flames. The fculptur'd helm
Enclosed his manly temples. From on high 395
A four- fold plumage nodded ; while beneatii

A golden dragon with effulgent fcales,

Itfeif the creil, fliot terror. On his arm
He brac'd his buckler. Bord'ring on the rim,

Gorgonian ferpents twinM. Within, the form 4.00

Of Pallas, martial goddefs, was embofsM.
Low, as her feet, the graceful tunic flowM,

.

Bet%vixt two griffins on lier helmet fat -' '.

A fphynx withwings expanded ; while 'the face

Of dire Medufa on her Lieall-plate frown'd. 405
One hand fupports a javelin, which confounds

The pride of kings. The other leads along

A blooming virgin, Viclory, whofe brow
A wreath encircles. Laurels (he prefents ;

But from her (houiders all her plumes-were (horn, 410

In favour'd Athens ever now to reft.

This dread of Aii^^n his mighty arm
Diomedon uprear'd. He fnatch'd his lance.

Then fpake to Dithyrambus. See, my friend,

Alone ot all the Grecians, who fuftain'd 4-^5

The former onfet, inexhaulted Hand
Platsea's ions. They well may keeo the field.
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Who with unflacken'd nerves endurM that day.

Which law ten myriads of Barbarians drlv'n

Back, to their fhips, and Athens left fecure. 4.20

Charge in our line. Amid the foremoil rank

Thy valour (hall be plac'd to fl)are comraroid.

And ev'ry lioncurwith Platjea's chief.

He faid no more, but tow'rds the Grecian van
Impetuous, ardent ilrode. Nor flow behind 4.S5

The pride of Thefpia, Dithyrambus mov'd
Like youthful Hermes in celeitial arms.

When lightly graceful with his feather'd feet

Along Scamander's flow'ry verge he pafs'd

To aid th' incens'd divinities of Greece 450
Againft the Phrygian tow'rs. Their eager hafte

Soon brings the heroes to th' embattling ranks.

Whom thus the brave Diomedon exhorts.

Not to contend, but vanquifti, are ye come.

Here in the blood of fugitives your fpears 455
Shall, unoppos'd, be ftainM. My valiant friends.

But chief, ye men of Sparta, view that fpace,

Where from the Malian gulf more dift?.nt rife

Th"" Oetgean rocks, and lefs confine the ftreights.

There if we range, extending our wide front, 44©
An ampler fcope to havoc will begiv'n.

To him DIeneces. Plataean friend.

Well doll thou counlel. On that widening groimd
Clofe to the mountain place thy vet'ran files.

Proportioned numbers from thy right fliall ftrctch 445
Qj^ite to the fhore in phalanx deep like thine.

The Spartans wedg'd in this contracted part

Will I contain. Behind me Alpheus waits'

With lighter bodies. Further back the line

Of Locris forms a ftrong referve. He faid. 450
The dilTrent bands, confiding in his (kill.

Move on lucceflive. The Platseans firft

Againft the hill are ftation'd. In their van
Dithyrambus rank'd. Triumphant joy
Diltends their bofoms, fparkles in their eyes. 455

Bl^is'd be the great Diomedon, they Ihout,

Ms
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Who brings anorh.^r hero to our line.

Hai! ! Dithyramb', s. Hail ! iliullrious youth.

Had tender age permitted, thou liadft,gain'd

An early painxat Maratbon. His pi^ll 460
Hetak.es. His gladneis blufhes on his cheek

Araid the foremoil rank. Around him croa-d

The iong-tryM warriors. Their unnnmber'd fears

Diicovering, they in ampl« phraie recount

Their various dangers. He thrir wounds furveys 465
In venei-ation, nor dildains to hear

The oft- repeated t <le. From Sparta's king

Rciurn'd, tlve gracious Agis thefe addrels'd.

Leonidas falutes Platsea's chief,

And Dithyrambus. To your fwords he grants 470
A further effort with Piatsea's band,

If yet by toil unconquer'd- but I fee,-

That all, unyielding, court the promised fight.

Hail 1 glorious veterans. This fignal day

May your viclorio.us arms augment the wreaths 475
Arounnd your venerable heads, and grace

Thermopyls with Marathonian tame.

This faid, he haltens back. Meantime advance

The Manrinean, Diophantus brave,

Then Hegefander, Tegea's dauntlefs chief, 4S0
Who near DIomedon in equal range

Ere6t their ilandards. Next-the Thebans form

Alcmseon, bold Eupalaraus Uicceed .

With their Corinthian and Phliafian bands.

Laft on the Malian (bore Mycenx.i's youth 485
Ariftobulus draws. From Oeta's fide

Down to the bay in weH-conne61ed length

Each gleaming rank contains a hundred fpears.

While twenty bucklers ev'rv rank condenfe.

A fure fupport, Dieneces behind 490
Arrays tlie Spartans. Godlike Agis here,

There Menalippus by their leader itand

Two buKvaiks. Breathing ardoui" in the rear.

The words of Alpheus fan the growing fiame

O/ Expectation through hia light arm'd force j 4Q5
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While Polydorus, preient in his tbcuglits,

To vengeance iharpens his indignant ibu]. >

No foe is feen. No diitant fho-at is heard.

This paul'e of ailion Dlthyra;Tibu-; chofe.

The folenr.n Icene on Oeta 10 las friend 5:0
He o;)en\l b.ige; pourtray'd Meliffa's form,

Keveai'd her mandate; when Platsea's chief.

Such elevation of a female m;''d . •

Befpeaks Melifla worthy to obtain

The conference fl^e afks. This wond^rous dame 505
Amid her hymns conceives iome lofty thought
To make thefe (laves, who loiter in their camp,
Dread e'en our womeji. But, my gentle friend,

Say,'Difhyrambus, whom, tiie liquid fpell

Of fong enchants, ihjuKi I reproach the gods, 51D
Whoform'd me cold to mufic's pleafing pow'r,

Or fhould I thank th.m, that the foft'ning charm
Of found or numbers ne'er ^ifTolv'd my foul !

Yet I confefs. thy valour breaks that charm,

Which may enrapture, not unman thy bieaft. 515
To whom his friend. Doth he, whofe lays record

The woes of Priam, and the Grecian fame,

Doth he diffolve thy fplrit ? Yet he flows

In ail the fweetnefa harmony can breathe.

No, by the gods; Diomedon rejoins. 520
I feel that mighty mufe. I fee the car

or fierce Acjiilles, fee th"" encumber'd wheeh
O'er heroes driv'n, and clotted with their gore.

Another too demands my fouTs efteem,

Brave ^ichylus of Athens. Ihaveleen 525
His mufe begirt by furies, v^hile (he fweU'd

Her tragic numbers . ^ Him" in equal rag

e

His country's foes o'er-vhtlming I beheld

At Marathon. If Phoebus would diffufe

Such fire through ev'rv baivd, the tuneful band 5^0
Might in themftlvss find hero^ for their fjngs.

But, fon qf Harmaddes, lift tliine eye

To yonder point, fei^oteft in the bay. .

Thofe feciiiing clouds, which o'er the bi'i'.ows fleet
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Succeflive round the jutting land, are fails, 535
Th' Athenian pendant hallens to falute

Leonidas. O j^fchylus, my friend,

Firll in the train of Phoebus and of Mars,
Be thou on board ! Swift bounding o'er the waves.
Come, and be witnefs to heroic deeds

!

540
Brace thy ftrong harp with loftier founding chords

To celebrate this battle ! Fall who may j

But if they fall with honour, let their names
Round feftive goblets in thy numbers ring,

And joy, not grief, accompany the fong. 545
Converfing thus, their courage they beguil'd.

Which elfe impatient of ina6llve hours
At long-fufpendcd glory had repin'd. 548
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BOOK VII.

€fjt argument.

MEGI5TIAS delivers MelifTa's meflage to Leonidas. Medor. her brother
condufts him to the temnle. S^e turnifhes Leonidas u-,th tiie imeans of
executing a defign he haa premedit-»tcd to annoy the enemy. They are

j oV'ied by a body of m^irin^rs under the command of ^l"c;-ylj5, a celehrated
poet ana u-^rrior among the Athenians. Leonidas takes the iiecefiary mea-
fures ; and, ohferving from t fummit of oet.\ the motor,- ct' tiie Perfian
anr.y, sxptets another attacit : this is renewed with great violence by Hy-
peranthes Abroccmes, and tiie principal Perfian leaders, at the head of
I'ome chofen troops.

MEGISTIAS, urging to unwonted fpeed

His acjed ft'eps,-by Dithyrainbiis chsrg'd

With fage MelifTa's words, had now rejoin'd

The king of L?.cedtr;-non. At his fide' •

Was Maron pofted, watchful to receive 5
His high injunftion. In the rear they ftood

B^llind two thoufand Locrians, deep- array 'd

By warlike Medon. from Oileus fprung.

Leonidas to them his anxious mind
V'V'^as thus difcloling. Medon, Maron, hear. 10

From this low rampart my exploring eye

But half coiTimands the a£ll'jn, yet hath mark'd
Enough forcaution. Yon barbarian camp,
Immenfe, exhauitiefs, deluging the giound

With myi"i"»ds, ifillo''erflo.ving, may conlume 75
By endlefs numbers, and unceafing toil

Tl^ Grecian ftrength. Not marble his our flefh,

Nor adamant oiir fmews. Sylvan pow'rs,

Who dvve1^"t)?» Oeta, your fuperioraid

We mult Iblicit. Your ftupendous cliiTs 20
In thofe loofe rocks, and branchlef^: trunks contain
More fell annoyance than the arm of man.
He ended, when Megiliias. Virtuous king,

Meliffa, pricfceis of the tuneful nine.

By their behells invites thy honoured feet 2 r

To her chafte dwelling, feateil on that hill.

To conference of high import fne calis -

Thee, firft of Grecians. Medon interpos'd.

She his my filtsr. Juftice rules her ways .
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With piety and wilUcm. To her voice 30
The nations round give ear. The mufes breathe

Their inl'piration through her ipotlefs foul,

Which borders of divinity. She calls

On thee. O truly ftvTd the firil of Greeks,

Segard her call. Yon cJifF's projefting head 35
To thy dii'cernment will afford a fcope

More full, more certain ; thence thy ikllful eye

Will beft dirca the fight. Meliila's fn-e

Was ever prefent to the king in thought.

Who thus to Medon. Lead, Oileus' ion. 40
Before the daughter of Oi'leus place

My willing feet. They haiten to the cave.

Megiflias, Maron follow. Through the rock

Leonidas, afcending to the fane,

Role like the god of morning from the cell 45
Of night, when, (hedding cheerfulnels and day

On hill and vale emblaz'd with dewy gen^s,

He gladdens nature. Lacedemon's king,

Majellically graceful and ierene,

Difpels the rigour in that folemn feat 50
Of holy fequeilration. On the face

Of penfive-ey*d religion rapture glows

In admiration of the godlike man.
Advanced Meliffa. He her proffer'd hand

In hue, in purity like fnow, receivM. 35
A heav'n-illumin'd dignity of look

On him fhe fix'd. Rever'd by all, fhe fpake.

Hail ! chief of men, felc6led by the gods

For purer fame than Hercules acquired.

This hour allows no paufe. She leads the king io

With Medon, Maron, and Megiftias, down

A Hope, declining to the mcffy verge.

Which terminates the mountain. While they pafs.

She thus proceeds. Thefe marble maffes view,

Which lie difpers'd around you. They were hewn 65

From yonder quarry. Note thofe pond'rous beams,

The fyivan offspring of that hill. With theie

At my requelt th' Amphidyons from thtir feat
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Of genVal council pioully decreed

To raife a dome, the ornament ot Greece, 70
Oblerve thole witherM firs, thole mould'ring oaks,

Down that declivity, halt"- rooted, bent,

Inviting human force—Then look below.

There lies Thermopylae. I fee, exclaims

The high-conceiving hero. I recal 7^
Thy father's words and forecaft. He prefag'd,

I ftiould not find his daughter's council vain.

He to accomplifli what thy wifdom plans,

Hith ampleft means fupply'd. Go, Medon, bring

The thoufaiid peafants from th' Oilean vale 80
Detacird. Their leader Meliboeus bring.

Fly> Maron. Ev'ry inftrument provide

To fell the trees, to drag the marfy beams,

To lift the broad-hewn fragments. Are not thefe

For facred ufe referv'd, Megillias faid ? 85
Can thefe be yielded by the hand of Mars
Without pollution? In a folemn tone

The prieftefs anfwer'd. Rev'rend man, who bear'ft

Pontific wreaths, and thou, great captain, hear.

Forbear to think that my unprompted mind, 50
Calm and fequefter'd in religion's peace.

Could have devis'd a (tratagem of war.

Or, unpermitted, could refign to Mars
Thefe rich materials, gather'd to reftore

In ilrength and fplendour yon decrepid walls, 95
And that time-fhaken roof. Rcje6ling lleep,

Laft night I lay, contriving fwlft revenge

On thefe barbarians, whofe career profane

O'erturns the Grecian temples, and devotes

Their holy bow'rs to flames, I left my couch, 100
Long ere the fun his orient gates unbarr'd.

Beneath yon beach my penfive head reclin'd,

The rivulets, the fountains, warbling round,

Attra6led flumber. In a dream I law
Calliope. Htr fillers, all with harps, 1O5
Were rang'd around her as their Parian forms

^ow in the temple. Doll thou fieep, Ihe faid ?
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MeiiiT'.. d.-fl then ileep ? The baxb'rous heft

Approaches Greece. The fiift of Grecians comes
By dearb to vancfuiih. Prielieis, let him hurl i iz

Theie irarble heaps, theie coniecrated beams.

Our fane itfelf; to crufh the impious ranks.

The hero i'ummon to our fecred biJI.

Reveal the promls'd fuccour. All is due
To liberty againft a tyrant's pride. 115
She ftruck. her (hell. In concert full reply'd

The fiiier Ivres. Leonidas they fung

In ey'iy note and dialect yet known,
In meafiu-es new, in language yet to come.

Shefinilh'd. Then Megiftias. Dear to heav'n,

Bv nations honoui'd, and in tow'ring thought 121
O'er either fex pre-eminent, thy words

To n^e a foldier and a prieft fi^ffice.

I hehtate no longer. But the king,

Wrapt in ecftatic contemplation, fto-od, 125
Revolving dc^p an aufwer, which might fiiit

His dignirj- and hers. At length be fpike.

Not L,accdemon's whole collected ftate

Of fenate, people, cphori, and kings
;

Net the Ajcnphiiivcns; whole convention hcids i ?«

The univerfal maitily cf Greece,

E'er drew luch rev'rence; as ihy fingle form,

aH-furpr,iEng woman, v.orrhy child

Of time renown'd O'ileus. In thy voice

1 bear the goddefs, Liberty. I fee

In thy fubiimity of look and port

That daughter bright of Eleutherian Jove.

Me thou haft prais'd. My confcious fpirit feels,

That not to triumph in thy virtuous praLle

Were want of virtue. Yet, iiluftrious dame,
\S^ere I aflur'd, that oracles delude

;

That, unavailing, I (hould fpill my blood
j

That all the mules of fnbjecled Greece
Hereafter would be (i\ci:itj and my name
Be ne'er tranl'mitted to recording time

i

There is in virtHe, for her fake aloji*.

rS5
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What fbould uphold my relblution firm.

My country's laws I never would furvive.

Mov'd at his words, reflecting on his fate.

She had relax'd her dignity ot mind, i^o
Had I'unk in fadneis j but her brothers helm
Before her beams. Relumining her night
He through the cave like Hefperus afcends,

Th' Oi'lean hinds conducting to achieve

The enterprise, fhe counlcls. Now her ear j ^e
Is pierc'd bv notes, ihrill Ibunding from the vault.

Up liarts a dilFrent band, alert and light,

Athenian faiiors. Long and lep'rare files

Of lufty fhoulders, eas'd by union, bear

Thick, well-compacled cables, wont to heave j6o
The reltiff anchor. To a naval pipe.

As if one loul invigorated all.

And all composed one body, they had trod

In equal paces, mazy, yet unbroke.

Throughout their paflage. So the fpinal ftrength 165
Of fome portentous ferpent, whom the heats

Of Lybia breed, indiffolubly knit.

Bit flexible, a crofs the fandy plain.

Or up the moimtain, draws his fpotted length.

Or whei-e a winding excavation leads 170
Through rocks abrupt and wild. Of liature large.

In amis, which ihow'd limpiicity of ilrength.

No decoration oi redundant art.

With fable horfe-bair, floating down his back,
A w-arrior moves behind. Compos'd in gait, 175
Aulterely grave and thoughtful, on his fliield

The democratic majefty he bore

Or Athens. Carv'd in emblematic brafs,

Her image iiood, witii Pallas by her iide.

And trampled under each victorious foct iSo
A regal crown, one Perfian, one ufurp'd

By her own tyrants on the well-fought plain

Of Marathon confounded. He commands
Thefe future guardians of their country's weal.

Of gcn'ral Greece the bulwarks. Their high deeds

N
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From Artemlfium, from th' empurpled fhores 186

Of Saiamis renown (hall echo wide
j

Shall tell pofterity, in latell times,

That naval fortitude controls the world.

Swift Maron, following, brings a vig'roos band 190
Of Helots. Ev'ry inftrument they wield

To delve, to hew, to heave ; and aftive laft

Bounds Mclibceus, vigilant to urge

The tardy forward. To Lnconia's king

Advanc'd th' Athenian leader, and began: 195
Thou godlike ruler of Eurotas hail

!

Thee, by my voice, Themiftocles falutes.

The admiral of Athens. I conduft

By public choice the fquadron of my tribe,

And ^fchylus am caird. Our chiet hath giv'n 200

Three days to glory on Euboea's coaft,

Whofe promontories almoft rife to meet

Thy ken from Oeta's cliffs. This morning faw

The worfted foe, from Artemllium driv'n,

Leave their difabled fhips, and floating wrecks 205
For Grecian trophies. When the fight was clos'd,

I was detach'd to bring th' aufpicious news,

To bid thee welcome. Fortunate my ked
Hath fwiftly borne me. Joyful I concur

In thy attempt. Appris'd by yonder chiefs, 210

"Who met me landing, inftant from the (hips

A thoufand gallant mariners I drew,

Who till the fettlng fun (hall lend their toil.

Themiftocles and thou accept my heart,

Leonidas reply'd, and clofely ftrain'd 2 J 5

The brave, thelearn'd Athenian to his breaft.

To envy is ignoble, to admire

Th' a6livity of Athens will become

A king of Sparta, who like thee condemn'd

His country's (loth. But Sparta now is arniM. zi9

Thou flialt commend. Behold me rtation'd here

To watch the wild viciditudes of war,

Direcf the courfe of (laughter. To this poft

By that fuperior woman I was call'd.
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By long protr?.6led fight kit fainting Greece 225
Should yield, outnumber'd, my enlighten'd ibul

Through her, whom heav'n enlightens, hath devis'd

To whelm the nam*rous, perlevering foe

In hideous death, and fignalize the day
With horrors new to war. The mules prompt 230
The bright achievement. Lo ! from Athens fmiles

Minerva too. Her fwiit aufpicious aid

In thee we find, and thefe, an ancient race,

By her and Neptune cherlfh'd. Straight he meets

Tlie gallant train, majeftic with his arms 235
Outftretch'd, in this applauding ftrain he ipake :

lib'ral people, earliell arm'd to fhield

Not your own Athens more, than gen'ral Greece,

You beft deferve her gratitude. Her praife

Will rank you foremolt on the rolls of fame. 240
They hear, they gaze, revering and rever'd.

Frefh numbers mutter, rufhing trom the hills.

The thickets round. MelilTa, pcinring, Ipake:

1 am their leader. Native ot the tiills

Are theie, the rural worfliippers of Pan, 245
Who breaths an ardour through their humble minds

To join your warriors. Vaflais chcie not m.ine,

But of the mutes, and their hallow'd laws,

Adminitter''d by me. Their patient hands

Make culture fmiie, where nature feems to chide 250
Nor wanting my intlruftions, or my pray'rs,

Fertility they fcatter by their toil

Around this aged temple's wild domain.
Is Meliboeus here ! Thou fence fecure

To old Oiicus from the cares of time, ^55
Thrice art thou welcome. Uleful, wife, belov'd,

Where'er thou fojouraeft, on Octa known,
As oft the bounty 01 a father's love

Thou on MelifTa's lolitude dotl pour.

Be thou direftor of thele mountain hinds. a6o
Th' important labour to inlpiring airs

From flutes and harps in fymphony with hymns
Of holy vugins, ardent all perform,

Na "
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In bands divided under diff'rent chiefs.

Huge tinnbers, blocks of marble to remove 265
They firft attempted j then aflembled ftones

Looi'e in their beds, and wither'd trunks, uptorn

By tempefts, next difmember'd from the rock

Broad, rugged fragments ; from the mountains hewM
Their venerable firs, and aged oaks, Z70
Which, of their branches by the lightning bar'd,

Preiented ftill againft the blaftlng flame

The hoary pride unfliaken. Thefe the GreekSj

But chief th' Athenian mariners, to force

Uniting fkill, with maffy levers heave. 275
With Itrong-knit cables drag : till now dilpos'd

Whei'e great Leonidas appoints, the piles

Nod o'er the Streights. This new and fudden fcene

Might lift imagination to belief

That Orpheus and Amphion from their beds 280
Of ever blooming afphodel had heard

The mufes call ; had brought their fabled harps,

At whole mellifluent charm once more the trees

Had biuft their fibrous bands, and marbles leap'd

In rapid motion from the quarry's womb, 285
That day tofoliow harm ny in aid

Ofgen'rous valour. Fancy might difcern

Cerulean Tethys, from her coral grot

Emerging, feated on her pearly car,

With Nereids, flcivc'ing on the furge below, 290
To view in wonder from the Malian bay
The attic fons of Neptune ; who forfook

Their wooden walls to range th' Oetaean crags,

To rend the forefts, and disjoin the rocks. 294.

Meantime a hundied flieep are flain. Their limbs

From burning piles fume grateful. Bounty fpreads

A decent board. Simplicity attends.

Then fpake the prieftefs. Long enduring chiefs, »
•

Your efforts, now accom pi illi'd, may admit

Refle61ion due to this hard iabour'd train, 30^
Due to yourfelves. Her hofpitable fmile

Wins her well-chofen guells, Laconia's king,
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Her'brother, Maron, ^Ichylus divine

With Acarnania's prieft. Her firft commands '

To'Melibceiis fedulous and blithe S^S
Diftribute plenty through the toiling crowd.

Then, (kreenM beneath dole umbrage of an- oak,

Each care- diverted chief the banquet fhares.

Cool breezes, vvhifp'ring, flutter in the leaves

Whofe verdure, pendent in an arch, repel 31*
The weft'ring fun's hot glare. Favonius bland

His breath impregnates with exhaling fweets

From flow'rybeds, whofe fcented cluiters deck

The gleaming pool Im view. Faft by, a brook

In limpid lampfes over native fteps 315
Attunes his cadence to fonorous ftrings,

And liquid accents of Meliffa's maids.

The floating air in melody refpires.

A rapture mingles in the calm repafl.

Uprifes ^fchylus. A goblet full 320
He grafps. To thofe divinities, who dwell

In yonder temple, this libation firft:,

To thee benignant hoftefs, next I pour.

Then to thy fame, Leonidas. He faid.

His breaft, with growing heat diftended, prompts 325
His eager hand, to whofe exprefllve fign

One of the virgins cedes her facred lyre.

Their choral fong complacency reftrains

The foul of mufjCjburliing from his (ouch.

At once gives birth to fentiment fublime. 330
O Hercules, and Perfeus, he began,

Star-fpangled twins of Leda, and the reft

Of Jove's immediate feed, your fplendid afts

Mankind proteded, while the race was rude
j

While o'er the earth's unciviliz'd extent 335
The favage monfter, and the ruffian fway'd.

More favage ftlll. No policv, nor Laws

Had fram'd focieties. By Angle ftrength

A Angle ruffian, or a monfter fell.

The leglflator rofe. Three lights In Greece, 34^
Lycurgus, Solon and Zaleucys blaz'd.

m,
N
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Of his own hlood no longer, gave us more
In difcipline and manners, which can form
A hero like Leonldas, than all 345
The god -begotten progeny before.

The pupils next of Solon claim the mufe-
Sound your hoarie conchs, ye Tritons. You beheld

The Atlantean fhape of Slaughter wade
Through your ailonifh'd deeps, his purple arm 350
Uplifting high before th' Athenian line.

You favv bright Conqu'.;il, riding on the gale.

Which fwell'd their fails ; faw Terror at their helms"

To guide their brazen beaks on Afia's pride.

Her adamantine grapple from their decks 355
Fate threw, and Ruin on the hoftile fleet

Inextricably fallenM. Sound, ye nymphs
Of Oeta's mountains, of her woods and ftreams,

Who hourly witnefs to Meliffa's worth.

Ye oreads, dryads, naiads, found her praife, j6o
Proclaim Zaleucus by his daughter gi'acM, •

Like Solon and Lycurgus by their fens.

Laconia's hero, and the prieitefs bowM
Their foreheads grateful to the bard fublirae.

She, rifmg, takes the word. More fweet thy lyre 365
To friendfliip's ear, than terrible to foes

Thy fpear in battle, though the keeneft point

Which ever pierc'd Barbarians. Clofe we here

The fcng and banquet. Hark ! a diltant din

From Ada's camp requires immediate care. 370
She leads. Along the rocky verge they pafs.

In calm delight Leonidas iurveys

All in the order which he lall aiTignM
j

As o'er Thermopyls beneath he caft

A wary look. The mountain's furtheft crag 375
Now reach'd, Melifla to the king began :

Obftrve that fpace below, difpers'd in dales.

In hollows, winding throutrli diffever'd rocks.

The {lender outlet, Ikreen'd by yonder fhrubs,

Leasls to the pafs. There ftately to my view 380
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The martial queen of Caria yefter fun,

Dercending, fhow'd. Her loudly I reprov'd.

But fhe, devoted to the Perfian king,

In ambufli there prelei-y'd his flying hoft.

She laft retreated ; but, retreating, prov'd 385
Her valour equal to a better caufe.

Again r fee the heroine approach.
,

Megiftias then. I fee a powerful arm,
Suftaining firm the largt, emblazon'd fhield,

Which, fafhion'd firft in Caria, we have learn'd 390
To imitate in Greece. Sublime her port

Belpeaks a mighty fpirit. Prieftefs, look.

An aft of piety fhe now performs,

Direfting thofe, perhaps her Carian-band,

To bear dead brethren from the bloody field, 395
Among the horfemen an exalted form
Like Demaratus ftrikes my fearching eye.

To me, recaDing his tranfcendent rank.

In Sparta once, he feems a lang\iid fun.

Which dimly finks in exhalations dark, 400
Enveloping his radiance. While he fpake.

Intent on martial duty Medon views

The dangerous thicket ; Lacedemon's chief.

Around the region his confid'rate eye

Extending, marks each movement of the foe. 405
Th' imperial Perfian from his lofty car

Had in the morning's early conflift feen

His vanquifh'd army, pouring from the ftreights

Back to their tents, and o'er his camp difpers'd

In confternation j as a river burfts 41
Impetuous from his fountain, then, enlarg'd.

Spreads a dead furface o'er fo ne level marfh.

Th' aftonifh'd king thrice ftarted from his feat
j

Shame, fear, and indignation rent his breaft
j

As ruin irrefiftible were near 415
To overwhelm his millions. Hafte, he call'd

To Hyperanthes, hatle and meet the Greeks.
Their daring rage, their infolence repel.

From fuch diflionour vindicate our name.
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His royal brother through th' extenfive camp 520

Obedient mov'd. Deliberate and brave,

Each aClive prince from ev'iy tent remote,

The hardieft troops he fummon'd. Caria's queen»

To Hyperanthes bound by firm efteem

Of worth, unrivaird in the Periian court, 425
In Iblemn pace was now returning llow

Before a band, tranfportiog from the field

Their flaln companions to the Tandy beach.

She ilopp'd, and thus addreis'd him. fO, O
prince, Lea

Fronrvone, whole wifhes on thy merit wait, 43©
The only means to bind thy gallant brow
In faireft wreathes. To break the Grecian line

In vain ye ftruggle, unarray'd and lax,

Depriv'd of union. Try to form one band
In order'd ranks, and emulate the foe. 435
Nor to fecure a thicket next the pafs

Forget. Selected numbers ftaticn there.

Farewel, young hero. May thy fortune prove

Unlike 10 mine. Had Afia's millions fpar'd

One myriad to fuftain me, none had feen 440
Me quit the dangerous conteli. Bat the head
Of bale Argeftes on fome future day

Shall feel my treafur'd vengeance. From the fleet

I cr'y ftay, till burial rites are paid

To thefe dead Caiians. On this fatal Hrand 44.5

May Artemifia's grief appeafe your ghofts.

My faithful fubjcvls, facrific'd in vain.

The hero grateful and refpedful heajdj

What foon his warmth ntglefted at the fi^ht

Of fpears, which flam'd innumerable round. 450
Beyond the reft in lullre v.-as a band,

Tht fareliites of Xerxes. They forfook

Their conftanr orbit round th' imperial thron«

At this dread crilis. To a m riad fix'd,

From their unchanging number they deriv'd 455
The title of Immortals. I4ght their fpears

j

Set in pomegranats of refulgent gold,
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Or burnifti'd iilver, were the llender blades.

Magnificent and ftately were the ranks.

The prince, commanding mute attention, Ipake. 460
In two divilions part your numbtr, chiefs.

One will I lead to onfct. In my ranks

Abrocomes, Hydarnts (hall advance,

Pandates, MinJus, Intaphernes brave,

To %vieft this fhort-liv'd victor}- from Greece. 465
Tkou, Abradates, by Sofarmes join'd,

Orontes and Mazseus, keep the rell

From a£lion. Future fuccour they muft lend,

Should envious fate exhauft our numerous files.

For, O pure Mlthra, may thy radiant eye 470
NeVr lee us, yielding to ignoble flight.

The Perfian name difhonour. May the afl%

OK our renownM progenitors, who, led

By Cyrus, gave one monarch to the eaft.

In us revive. O think, ye Perlian lords, 475
"What endlefs infamy will blaft your names

;

Should Greece, that narrow portion of the earth.

Your pow'r defy : when Babylon hath lowVd
Her tow'ring creft, when Lydia's pride is quell'd

In Croefus vanquifh'd, when her empire lolt 480
Ecbatana deplores. Ye choien guard.

Your king's immortal bulwark, O reflefl,

\\''hat deeds from your fuperior fwords he claims.

You ftiare his largeil bounty. To your faith,

Your conllancy and prowefs he commits 485
His throne, his perfon, and this day his faitie.

They wave their banners, blazing in the fun,

Who then three hours toward Hefperas had driv'a

From his meridian height. Amid their (houts

The hoarfe-refounding billows are not heard. 490
Of diff'rent nations, and in ditFxent garb,

Innumerous and vary'd like the fhells,

By reillefs Tethys fcatter"d 01 the beach,

O'er which they trod, the multitude advanc'd,

Straight by Leonidas defcry'd. The van 495
Abrocomes and Hypei-anthes led,
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J*andates, Mindus. Violent their march
Sweeps down the rocky, hollow-founding pafs.

So, where th' unequal globe in mountains fwells,

A torrent rolls his thund'ring furge between 50Q
The ileep-ere6led cliffs j tumultuous dafh

The waters, burlling on the pointed crags :

The valley roars ; the marble channel foams.

Th' undaunted Greeks immoveably withftand

The dire encounter. Soon th' impetuous (hock 505
Of thoufands and of myriads (hakes the ground.

Stupendous fcene of terror ! Under hills,

Whofe fides, half-arching, o'er the hofis projeft.

The unabating fortitude of Greece

Maintains her line, th' untrained Barbarians charge

In favage fury. With inver.ed trunks, 511
Or bent obliquely from the (hagged ridge.

The filvan horrors over(hade the fight.

The clanging trump, the cra(h of mingled fpears.

The groan of death, and War's difcordant (houts 515
Alarm the Echoes in their neighb'ring caves

j

Woods, cliffs, and (hores return the dreadful found.
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BOOK viir.

Cfje argiumnt.

KYPERANTHESdifcontinuing the fight, while he waits for reinforce-
ments, T erib?.zus, a Perfian remarkable for his merit and learning, and
highly beloved by Hyperanthes, but unhappy ;n h.s paffion for Ariana, a
daughter of Darius, advances from the reft or the r.rmy to the refoie of a
friend in d.ftrefs, who lay wounded on the field of battle. Teribazus is

attacked by Diophantu"!, the Mantinean, whom he overcomes ; then engag-
ing w.th Dithyram!)U5, is himfelf flain. Hyperanthes haftens to his fuc-
cour. A general battle enfues, where Diomedon diftinguiihes his valour.
Hyperanthes and Abrocomes, partly by their own efforts, and partly by the
perfidy of the Thebans, who defert the line, bfeing on the point of forcing
the Grecians, are repulfed by the Lacedemonians. Hyperanthes compofes
a feleft body out of the Perfian ftanding forces, anr, making an improve-
ment in theil- difcipiine, renews the attack j up^n which Leouidas changes
the difp "fitioa of his army, Hyperanthes and the ableft Perfian generals are
driven out of the field, and feveral thoufands of the Barbarians, circum-
ven:':d in the pafs, are entirely deftroyed.

AMID the van of Perfia was a youth,

Nam'd Teribazus, not for golden (lores,

Not for wide paftures, travers'd o'er by herds,

By fleece-abounding (heap, or genVous fteeds.

Nor yet for pow'r, nor fplendid honours fam'd. 5

Rich was his mind in ev'ry art divine
j

Through ev'ry path of fcience haJ he walkM,
The votary of wiidom. In the years,

When tender down invefts the rudJy cheek.

He with the Magi turned the hoUow'd page 19
Of Zoroallres. Then his tow'ring thoughts

High on the plumes of contemplation foar'd.

He from the lofty Babylonian fane

With learnM Cnaldseans trac'd the heav'nly fphere,

There numbered o'er the vivid fires, which gleam 15

On Night's hefpangled bofom. Nor unheard

Were Indian fages from fequefter'd bow'rs,

While on the hanks of Ganges they difclos'd

The pow'rs of nature, whether in the woods,

The fruitful glebe, or flow'r, the healing plant, 20
The limpid waters, or the ambient air.

Or in the purer element of fire.

The realdi of old Sefoilris next he view'd,

Mylferious Egypt with her hidden rites

Of Ifis and Oliris. Lalt he fought 25
Th' Ionian Greeks, from Athens fprung, nor pafs'd
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Miletls b)*, which once in rapture heard

The tongue of Thales, nor Priene's walls,

Where VVifJora tlweJt with Bias, nor the leat

Ot Pittacus, rever'd on Lefbian fhores. 30
Th' enlightened youth to Sufa now return'd.

Place of his birth. His merit foon was dear

To Hyperanthes. It was now the time,

That Difcontent and Murmur on the banks

Of Nile were loud and threatening. Chembes there 35
The only faithful ftood, a potent lord,

Whom Xerxes held by prorais'd nuptial ties

With his own blood. To this Egyptian prince

Bright Ariana was the dellin'd fpoufe.

From the fame bed with Hyperanthes bom. 40
Among her guards was Teribazus nam'd

By that fond brother, tender of her weal.

Th' Egyptian boundaries they gain. They.hear
Of infurreilion, of the Pharian tribes

In arms, and Chembes in the tumult flain. 4.5

They pitch their tents, at midnight are affaii'd,

Surpis'd, their leaders mafTicred, the flaves

Of Ariana captives borne away,

Her own pavilion forc'd, her perfon feiz'd

By rufnan hands : when timely to redeem 50
Her and th' invaded camp from further fpoil

Flies Teribazus with a rally'd band.

Swift on her chariot feats the royal fair,

Nor waits the dawn. Of all her menial train

None, but three female (laves, are left. Her guide, 55
Her comforter and guardian fate provides

In him, diftingui{h"d by his worth alone,

No prince, nor fatrap, now the fmgk chief

Of her furviving guard. Of regal birth.

But with excelling graces in her foul, 60
Unlike an eaftern princefs flie inclines

To his confoling, his intlrii6f ive tongue

An humbled ear. Amid the converfe fweet

Her charms, her mind, her virtues he explores,

Admiring. Soon is admiration chang'd 65
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To tore ; nor lores he fooner than defpalrs.

From morn till ev'n her parting wheels he guards
Back, to Euphrates. Often, as fhe mounts.
Or quits the car, his arm her weight fuftains

With trembling pleafure. His alhduous hand 7^
From pureft tountains wafts the living flood.

Nor feldom by the tair one's fotc command
W^ould he repoie him, at her feet reclin'd

j

While o'er his lips her lovely forehead bow'd.
Won by his grateful eloquence, which footh'd 75
With fweet variety the tedious march.

Beguiling time. He too would then forget

His pains a while, in raptures vain entranc'd,

Delufion all, and fleeting rays of joy.

Soon overcaft by more intenie delpair: So
Like wint'ry clouds, which, op'ning for a time,

Tinge their black folds with gleams of fcatter'd lights

Tlien, fwiftly doling, on the brow of mom
Condenfe their horrors, and in thickeil sloom
The ruddy beauty veil. Tiiey now approach 85
The tow'r of Belus. Hyperanthes leads

Through Babylon an army to chaltiie

The crime of Egypt. Teribazus here

parts from his princefs, marches bright in fteel

Beneath his patron's banner, gathers palms 90
On Gonquer'd Nile. To Sufa he returns.

To Ariana's relidence, and bears

Deep in his heart th' immedicable wound.
But unreveal'tl and filent was his pain

j

Nor yet in foiitary /hades he roam'd, 95
Nor ihunn'd refort : but o'er his foiTov/s call

A fickly dawn of gladnefs, and in fmiles

Conceal'd his anguilli j while the fecret flame

Rag'd in his bofom, and its peace conlum'd :

His foul ftili brooding o'er thefe mournful thoughts.

Can I, O Wifdom, And relief ui thee, 101
W^lio dolt approve my palTion ? From the fnares

Of beaurv oniv thou wouldll guard ray heart.

But here thyielf art charm'd j wtiere ioftnefs, grace.
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And ev'r}- virtue dignity defire. i«5
Yet thus to love, dei'pairing to poflefs,

Of all the tonnents, by relentle;s fate

On life inflicted, is the raoft fevere.

Do I not feel thy warnings in my breaft.

That flight alone can fave me ? I will "go no
Back to the kain'd Chaldaeans, on the banks

Ot Ganges feek the lages j where to heav'n

With thee ray elevated foul fliall towY.

O wretched Teribazus ! all coni'pires

Againft thy peace. Our mighty lord prepai'es 1 15
To overwhelm the Grecians. Ev'ry youth

Is caird to war 5 and I, who lately pois'd

With no inglorious arm the foldier's lance,

Who near the fide of Hyperanthes fought,

Muit join the throng. How therefore can I fly iso
From Ariana, who with Afia's queens

The fplendid camp of Xerxes mutt adorn ?

Then be it fo. Again I will adore

Her gentle virtues. Her delightful voice,

Her gi-acious fweetnefs fliall again diffufe 125
Rellitiefs magic through my ravifli'd heart

;

Till pallion, thus with double rage infldm'd,

Swells to ditlraction in my tortur'd breaft.

Then—but in vain through darknefs do I fearch

My fate—Defpair and Fortune be my guides. 13a
The day arriv'd, when Xerxes firit advanc'd

His arms from Sufa's gates. The Perfian dames.

So were accuftom'd all the eafliem fair,

In fumptuous cars accompany'd his march.

A beauteous train, by Ariana grac'd. 135
Her Teribazus follows, on her wheels

Attends and pines. Such woes opprefs the youth,

Opprei's, but not enervate. From the v?Ji

He in this I'econd conflict had withftood

The threat'ning frown of adamantine Mars, 140
He iingly, while his braveil triends recoil'd.

His raaniv temples no tiara bound.

The ilender lance, of Afia he diidais'd,
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And her light target. Eminent be tow'r'd

In Grecian arms, the wonder of his foes; 145
Among th' lonians were his ftrenuous limbs
Train'd in the gymnic fchool. A fulgent cafque
Enclosed his head. Before his face and cheil

Down to his knees an ample fliield was fpread.

A pond'rous fpearhe Ihook. The well aimM point

Sent two PhUafians to the realms of death 151
With four Tegaeans, whofe indignant chief.

Brave Hegefander, vengeance breath'd in vain.

With lireaming wounds repuls'd. Thus far un.
match'd.

His arm prevaii'd ; when Hyperanthes call'd 155
From fight his fainting kgions. Now each band
Their languid courage reinforc'd by reft.

Meantime with Teribazus thus conferred

Th' applauding prince. Thou much ceferving youth.

Had twenty warriors in the dang'rous van i6d

Like thee maintained the onfet, Greece had wept

Her proftrate ranks. The wearyd fight awhile

I now relax, till Abradates itrong,

Orontes and Mazaeus are advanc'd.

Then to the ccnflicl will I give no paufe. 165
If not by proweis, yet by endlefs toil

Succeffive numbers fhall exhauft the fee.

He laid. Immersed in fadnefs, fcarce reply'd.

But to himfelf coraplain'd the am'rous youth.

Stiil do I languiih, mourning o'er the fame 170
My arm acquiies. Tormented heart ! thou ieat

Of conilant farrow, what deceitful llniles

Yet canft thou borrow from unreal hope

To flatter life ? At Ariana's feet

What if with fupplicating knees I bow, 175
Implore her pity, and reveal my love.

Wretch ! canll thou climb to yon effulgent orb.

And Ihare the fplendours which irradiate heav'n ?

Doil thou afpire to that exalted maid,

Great Xerxes' filter, rivalling the claim 1 8e

©f Afia's proudeil potentates and kings ?

Oz
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Unlefs within her bofom I infpir'd

A palllon, fervent as my own, nay morft.

Such, as difpeiling evVy virgin fear.

Might, unreftrain'd, diiclofe its fond defirc, 1S5

My lov^e i: hopelefs
J
and her willing hand,

Should ftie beftow it, draws from Afia's lord

On both perdition. By defpair benumb''d.

His limbs their a6lion lofe. A wifh for death

O'ercafts and chills his Ibul. When fudden cries 190
From Ariamnes roufe his drooping pow'rs.

Alike in manners, they, of equal age.

Were friends, ami partners in the glorious toil

Of war. Together they vi(5lorious chas'd

The bleeding fons of Nile, when Egypt"'s pride 195
Before the fword of Hyperanthes fell.

That lov'd companion Teribazus views

By all abandoned, in his gore outftretch'd

The vi6lcr's fpoil. His languid fpirit ftarts j

He rulhes ardent fi-om the Perfian line
j aoo

The wounded warrior in his ftrong embrace
He bears away. By indignation Hung,
Fierce from the Grecians Diophantus fends

A loud defiance. Teribazus leaves

His refcu'd friend. His malTy fhield he rears j 205
High-brandifliing his formidable fpear,

He turns intrepid on th' approaching foe.

Amazement follows. On he H rides, and fliakes

The plumed honours of his fliining creft.

Th' ill-fated Greek awaits th"" unequal fight, 21O
Pierc'd in the throat, with founding arms he falls,

Through ev'ry file the Mantineans mourn.
Long on the flain the vi£for fix'd his fight

With thefe refle£lions. By thy fplendid arms
Thou art a Greek of no ignoble rank: 215
From thy ill fortune I perhaps derive

A more confpicuous lultre.— What if heav'n

Should add new vi6lims, fuch as thou, to grace

My undelerving hand ? who knows, but fhe

Might fmile upon my trophies. Oh I vain thought

!
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I fee the pride of Afia's monarch fwell zzt
With vengeance fatal to her beauteous head.

Difperfe, ye phantom hopes. Too long, torn heart.

Haft thou with grief contended. Lo ! I plant

My foot this moment on the verge of death, 225
By Fame invited, by Defpair impeil'd

To pafs th' irremeable bound. No more
Shall Teribazus backward turn his rtep.

But here conclude his doom. Then ceafe to heave
Thou troubled bofom, ev'ry thought be calm 330
Now at th' approach of everlaiting peace.

He ended 5 when p* mighty foe drew nigh.

Not lefs than Dirhyrambus. Ere they join'd.

The Perfian warrior to the Greek began :

Art thou th' unconquerable chief, who mow'd 235
Our battle down. That eagle on thy ftiield

Too well proclaims thee. To attempt thy force

I rafhly purpos'd. That my fmgle arm
Thou deignMl to meet, accept my tiianks, and know.
The thought of conqueft lefs employs my foul, 240
Than admiratimi of thy glorious deeds.

And that by thee I cannot fall difgrac'd.

He ceas'd. Thefe \vords the Thefpian youth r»-

turn'd :

Of all the praifes from thy genVous mouth,
The only portion my defert may claim, 245
Is this, my bold adventure to confront

Thee, yet unmatch'd. What Grecian hath not

raark'd

Thy flaming fteel ? from Afia's boundlefs camjp

Not one hath equall'd thy viflorious might.

But whence thy armour of the Grecian form ? 250
Whence thy tall fpear, thy helmet? Whence the

weight

Of that ftrong fhield ? Unlike thy eaftern friends.

O if thou be'il fome fugitive, who, loll

To liberty and virtue, art become
A tyrant's vile llipendiary, that arm, 255
That ralour thus triumphant I deplore,

O3
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'Which, after all their efforts and fuccefs,

Deferve no honour from the gods or men.

Here Teribazus in a figh rejoin'd.

I am to Greece a Ilranger, am a wretch a60
To thee unknown, who courts this hour to die,

Yet not ignobly, but in death to raife

My name from darknefs, while I end my woes.

The Grecian then : I view thee, and I mourn,
A dignity, which virtue only bears, 265
Firm refolution, feated on thy brow.

Though grief hath dimm'd thy drooping eye, d«-

mand
My veneration : and whatever be

The malice of thy fortune, what the cares,

Infefting thus tliy quiet, they create 270
Within my brfeaft the pity of a friend.

Why then, conftraining my relu6lant hand
To a6l againft thee will thy might fupport

Th' unjuft ambition of malignant kings,

The foes to virtue, liberty and peace ? 275
Yet free from rage or enmity I lift

My adverfe weapon. Vi61;ory I alk.

Thy life may fate for happier days referve.

This faid, their beaming lances they pi'otend.

Of hoftile hate, or fury both devoid, 2S0
As on the Ifthmian, or Olympic fands

For fame alone contending. Either hoft,

Pois'd on their arms, in filent wonder gaze.

The fight commences. Soon the Grecian fpear.

Which all the day in conftant battle worn, 2S5

Unnumber'd (liields and corfelets had transfix'd,

Againft the Perfian buckler, fhiv'ring, breaks.

Its mafter's hand difarming. Then began

The fenfe of honour, and the dread of fhame

To fwell in Dithyrambus. Undifmay'd, 299
He grappled with his foe, and inftant feiz'd

His threatening fpear, before th' uplifted arm
Could execute the meditated wound.
The weapon burft between their ftruggling grafp.



LfONlDAS. l6^
Their hold they loofen, bare their fhlning fwords. 295
With equal fwiftnefs to defend, or charge.

Each a6live youth advances and recedes.

On ev'ry fide they traverfe. Now direct,

Obliquely now the wheeling blades defcend.

Still is the confli6l dubious ; when the Greek, 300
Diffembiing, points hie; falchion fo the ground.
His arm depreffing, as o'ercoiriC by toil ;

While with his buckler cautious he repels

Theblows, repeated by 'his a6live foe.

Greece trembles for her hero. Joy pervades 305
The ranks of Afia ; Hypeianthes Itrides

Before the line, preparing to receive

His friend triumphant : while the wary Greek
Calm and defenfive bears th' aflault. At la(t.

As bv th' incautious fury of his ftrokes, 310
The Perlian fwung his covering fiiield afide,

The fatal moment Dithyrambus feiz'd.

Light darting forward with his feet outlbetch'd,

Between th' unguarded ribs he plung'd his fteel.

Affection, grief, and terror, wing the fpeed 315
Of Hyperanthes. From his bleeding foe]

The Greek retires not diftant, and awaits

The Ptrfi:m prince. But he with wat'ry cheeks

In fpeechlefs anguifli clafps his dying friend
j

From whofe cold lip with interrupted phrafe 320
Thefe accents break : O deareft, bell of men !

Ten thoufand thoughts of gratitude and love

Are ilruggling in my heart—CerpowVing fate

Denies my voice the utterance—O my friend 1

Hyperanthes ! Hear ray tongue unfold 325
What, had I iiv'd, thou never lliould'll have known.
1 lov'd thy filler. With defpair I lov'd.

Soliciting this honourable doom,
^Vithout regret in Perfia's fight and thine

I fall. Th' inexorable hand of fate 330
^Vtighs down his eyelids, and the gloom of death
His fleeting light eternally o'erfhades.

Him on Choafpes o'er the blooming verge
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A frantic mother (hall bewail j (hall ftrevf

Her filver trefTes in the cryllal wave : 335
While all the fhores re echo to the name
Of Teribazus loft. Th' affliaed prince,

Contemplating in tears the pallid corfe,

Vents in thele words the bitternefs of grief:

Oh, Teribazus! Ohl my friend, whofe lof» 34.0

I will deplore for ever. Oh ! what powV,
By me, by thee offended, closM thy brealt

To Hyperanthes in dilhuft r.nkind !

She (bould, (he muft have lov'd thee—Now no

more
Thy placid virtues, thy inllrviftive tongue 34.5

Shall drop their fweetnefs on my fecret hours.

But in complaints doth friend(hip --vafte the time,-

Which to immediate vengeance fhould be g*'V''n.

He ended, rnfliing furious on the Greek,
j

Who, while his gallant enesny expirM, 35*
While Hyperanthes tenderly received

The laft embraces of his gafping friend,

Stood nigh, reclin'd in fadnefs on his fliield,

And in the pride of vi6lory repin'd.

Unmark'd, his foe approached. But forward fprung^

Diomedon. Before the Thefpian youth 35^
Aloft he raised his targe, and loudly tlius

:

Hold thee Barbarian, from a life m.ore worth.

Than thou and Xerxes with his hoft of ilaves.

His words he feconds with his rapid lance. 36

a

Soon a tremendous confli61 had eniuM
j

But Itaphernes, Mindus, and a crowd
Of Perfian lords, advancing, fill the.fpace

Betwixt th' encount'ring chiefs. In mutual wrath,

With fruitiefs efforts they attempt the (ight. 365
So rage two bulls along th' oppoung banks
Of fome deep flood, which part J the fruitful mead.

Defiance thunders from theii" angry mouths
In vain : in vain the furrowed iod they rend ;

Wide rolls the ftream, and intercepts the war. 37*
As by maligTjant fortune, if a drop
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©f moifture mingles with a burning mafs
Of liquid metal, inftant fhow'rs of death

On ev'ry fide th' exploding fluid fpreads
j

So difappointment irritates the flame 375
Of fierce Platsea's chief, whofe vengence burfts

In wide de(lru6lion. Embas, Daucus fall,

Arfaeus, Ochos, Mendus, Artias die
;

And ten moft hardy of th' immortal guard.

To fliivers breaking on the Grecian Ihicld 380
Their gold embellifli'd weapons, raife a mound
O'er thy pale body, O in prime deitroy'd.

Of Afia'.s garden once the faireft plant,

Fall'n Teribazus I Thy diitia61ed friend

From this thy temporary tomb is dragg'd 385
JBy forceful zeal of fatraps to the (hore

j

Where then the brave Abiocomes arranged

The fuccours new, by Abradates brought,

Orontes and Mazaeus, Turning fwift,

Abroconies informed his brother thus ; y)0
Strong reinforcement from th' immortal guard

Pandates bold to Intaphernes leads,

In charge to harrafs by perpetual toil

Tiiofe Grecians next the mountain. Thou unite

To me thy valour : Here the hofxile ranks 395
Lefs ftable feem. Our joint impreflion try

j

Let all the weight of battle here impend.

Roufe, Hyperanthes. Give regret to winds.

Who hath not loft a friend this direful day ?

Let not our private cares affilt the Greeks, 4.00

Too ftrong already j or let forrow aft :

Mourn and revenge. Thefe animating words-

Send Hyperanthes to the foremoft line :

His vengeful ardour leads. The battle joins.

Who ftemm'd this tide of onfet ? Who imbru'd

His fliining fpear the nrif in Perfian blood ? 4^6
Eupakimus. Artembares he flew.

With Derdas fierce, whom Caucaius had rear'd

On his tempeltiious brow, the lavage fons

Of violence and rapine. But their doom 410
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Fires HypeiT^nthes, whofe vindi6live blade

Ari-efts the viclor in his haughty courfe.

B;;neath the ftiong Abroconies o'erwhelm''d,

MelifTus fwells the number of the dead.

None could Mycenae boaft of prouder birth, 415
Than young Meliffus, who in filver mail

The line embellifli'd. He in Cirrha's mead.
Where high Parnaflus from his double top

O'erftiades the Pythian games, the envy'd prize

Of fame obtained. Low fmks his laurell'd head 410
In Death's cold night ; and horrid gore deforms
The graceful hair. Impatient to revenge

Ariftobulus ftrides before ihe ran.

A ftorm of fury darkens all his brow.
Around he rolls his gloomy eye. For death 4.25

Is Alyattes mark'd, of regal blood,

Derived from Croefus, once imperial lord

Of nations. Him the nymphs of Halys wept
j

When, with delufive oracles beguil'd.

By Delphi's god, he pafs'd their fatal waves 43©
A mighhty empire to diffolve % nor knew
Th' ill-dellin'd prince, that envious Fortune watch'd
That direful moment from his hand to wreft

The fceptre of his fathers. In the (hade

Of humble life, his race on Timolus' brow 435
Lay hid j till, rousM to battle, on this iield

Sinks Alyattes, and a royal breed.

In him extinft for ever. Lycis dies.

For boift'tous vv^ar illchofen. He was flcUrd

To tune the lulling flute, and melt the heart
j ^^m

Or with his pipe's awak'ning ftrani allure

The lovely dames of Lydia to the dance.

They on the verdant level graceful mov'd
In vary'd meafures ; vv'hlie the cooling breeze

Beneath their {welling garments wantun'd o'er 44.5

Their fnowy breaifs, and Imooth Caylter's Ifream,

Sott-gliding, murmur'd by. The hollile blade

Draws forth his entrails. Prone he falls. Not long

The yi6for triumphs. From the proftrate corfe
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Of Lycis, while infulting, he extra^ls 4^0
The reeking weapon. Hyperanthes' fteel

Invades his knee, and cuts the finewy cords.

The Mycenaeans, with uplifted (hiclds,

Corinthians and Phliafians dole around
The wounded chieftain. In redoubled rage 455
The conteft glows. Abrocomes incites

Each noble Perfian. Each his volets obeys.
Here Abradates, there Mazaeus prefs,

Orontes and Hydarnes. None retire

From toil, or peril. Urg'd on ev'ry fide, 460
Mycenae's band to fortune leave their chief.

Difpairing, raging, deftitute he Hands,

Propt on his fpear. His wound forbids retreat,
• None but his brother, Eumenes, abides

The dire extremity. His ftudded orb 46^
Is held defenfive. On his arm tlie fword
Of Hyperanthes rapidly defcends.

Down drops the buckler, and the fever'd hand
Refigns its hold. TJie improtefied pair

By Alia's hero to the ground arefwept
j

. 470
As to a reaper ciimibn poppies low'r

Their heads luxuriant on the yellow plain.

From both their brealts the vital currents flow,

And mix their ftreams. Elate the Pv;rfi?ais pour
Their numbers, deepening on the foe difmay'd. 475
The Greeks their ftation painfully maintain.

This Anaxander faw, whole faithlefs tongue

His colleague Leontiades belpake :

The hour his come to ferve our Perfian friends.

Behold, ihe Greeks are prefs'd. Let Thebes retire,

A bioodlefs conquell yielding to the king. 48

1

This laid, he drew his Thebans from their poft,

Not with unpunifh'd treachery. The lance

Of Abradates gor'd their foul retreat}

Nor knew the Afian chief, that Afia's friends 485
Before him bled. Meantime, as mighty Jove,

Or he more ancient on the throne of heav'n,

VVnen from the womb of Chaos dark the world
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EinergM to birth, where'er he view'd the jar

Of atoms yet difcordant and unform'd, 490^

Confufion thence with powerful voice difpelPd,

Till light and order univerfal reign'd
j

So from the hill Leonidas furvey'd

The various war. He faw the Theban rout j

That Corinth, Philius and Mycenae looked 455
Affrighted backward. Inftantly his charge

Is borne by Maron, whom obedience wings.

Precipitating down the facred cave.

That Sparta'i ranks, ^advancing, fhould repair

The diiunited phalanx. Ere they move, 500
Dieneces infpires them. Fame, my friends.

Calls forth your valour in a (ignal hour.

For you this glorious crifis flie referv'd

Laconi-^.'s fpltndour to aflert. Young man.
Son of Megiftlas, follow. He condu6ls 505
Th' experienced troop. They lock their (hields,

And wedg'd in denfe arrangement repoflefs the void.

Left by the faithlefs Thebans, and repulfe

Th', exulting Perfians. When, with efforts vain

The re oft renewM the contefl, and recoiPd, 510
As o ft confounded with diiflinifh'd ranks j

Lo ! Hyperanthcs blufh'd, repeating late

The words of Artemifia. Learn, O chiefs.

The only means of glory and fuccefs.

Unlike the others, whom we newly chasM, 515
Thefe are a band felecled from the -Greeks,

Perhaps the Spartans, whom we often hear

By Demaratus prais'd. To break their line

In vain we ftruggle, unarray'd and lax,
,

Depriv'd of union. Donot we prefide 510
O'er Afia\s armies, and our courage boafl.

Our martial art above the vulgar herd ?

L et us, ye chiefs, attempt in order'd ranks

To form a troop, and emulate thje foe.

They wait not dubious. On the Malian fliore S^S
In gloomy depth a column foon is formed

Ofall the nobles^ Abradates ftrcng,
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Orontes bold, Mazaeu=i, and the might

Ot brave Abrocomes, with each, who bore

The highell honours, and excell'd in arms
; ^^o

Thenifelves the lords of nations, who before

The throne of Xerxes tributary bow'd.

To thci'e fucceed a cholen number, drawn
From Afia's legions, vaunted raoft in fight

;

Who from their kind perpetual llipends (hare
j 53^

Who, ftationM round the provinces, by force

His tyranny uphold. In ev'ry part

• Is Hyperanthes a6)ive, ardent feen

Throughout the huge battalion. Headjufts

Their equal range, then cautions, left on march 540
Their unaccuUom'd order fhould relax.

Full in the centre of the foremoft rank ,

Orontes plants, committiig to his hand

Th' iniperial Itandard ; whofe expanded folds

Glow'd in the air, prelenting to the fun 545
Therichelt dye of Tyre The royal bird

Amid the gorgeous tinfture (hone exprefs 'd

In high embroider'd gold. 1 he wary prii'.ce

On this conlpicuous, leading fign of war
Commands each fatrap, polled in the van, 5_0
To fix his eye regardful to direft,

By this alone his even pacS^and flow.

Retiring, or advancing. So the Itar,

Chief of the fpangles on that fancy'd bear.

Once an Idsean nymph, and nurie of Jove, 555
Bright Cynofura to the Boreal pole

Attra£fs the failor's eye ; when diltance hides

The headland fignals, and her guiding ray,

New-ris'n, fhe throws. The hero next appoints,

That ev'ry warrior througii the length'ning files 560
Obferving none but thofe before him piac'd,

S?hall watch their motions, and their fteps purfue.

Nor Is th' Important thicket next the pal's

Forgot. Two thou land of th' immortal guard
That Itation feize. His orders all performed, 565

P
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Clofe by the ftSndard heaflumes his poft.

Intrepid thence he animates his friends.

Heroic chieftains, whole nnconquer'd force.

Rebellious Egypt, and the LybianfeJt,

Think what the fplendour oi: your former deeds ^70
From you exa6ls. Remember, from the great

Illullrious a<5lions are a debt to fame.

No middle path remains for them to tread.

Whom fhe hath once ennobled. Lo 1 this day

By trophies new will fignalize your names, 575
Or in dlfhonour will for ever cloud.

He faid, and vigVous all to fight proceed.

As when tempeftuous Eurus ftems the weight

Of weftern Xeptune, ftruggling through the ftreights

Which bound Alcides' labours, here the ftorm «8o

With rapid v. ing reverberates the tide
;

There the contending furge with fiirrow'd tops

To mountains fwells, and, whelming o'er the beach

On either coaft, impels the hoary foam

On Mauritanian and Iberian ftiands

:

585
Such is the dreadful onfet. Perfia keeps

Her foremoft ranks unbroken, which are filPd

By chofen warriors ; while the num'rous crowd,

Though ftill promifcuous pouring from behind.

Give weight and prelTure to th' embattled chiefs 590
Defplfing danger. Like the mural ftrength

Of fome proud city, bulwark'd round, and arm'd

With rifmg tow'rs to guard her wealthy ftores,

Immoveable, impenetrable iiood

Laconia's ferryM phalanx. In their face 595
Grim Tyranny her threatening fetters (hakes.

Red Havoc grinds infatiable his jaws.

Greece is behind, inti-ulling to their fwords

Her laws, her freedom, and the facred urns

Of their forefathers. Prefent now to thought Coo

Their altars rife, the manfions of their birth,

Whate'er they honour, venerate and love.

Bright in the Perfian van th' exalted lance

Of Hyperanthes flamM. Befide him prefs'd
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Abrocomes, Hydames,3«id the bulk 605
OF Abradates, terrible in war.

Finn, as a Memphjan pyramid, was feen

Dieneces j while Agis cloie in rank

With Menalippus, and the added ftrength

Of dauntlefs Maron, their conncfted ftiields 610
Upheld. Each unrelax'd array maintains

The confliit undecided ; nor could Greece
Repel the adverle numbers, nor the weight

Of AGa's band i'elc6l remove the Greeks.
Swift fiom Laconia's king, peiceiving foon 615

The Perhan's new arrangement, Medon flew,

Who thus the ftaid Dieneces addrefs'd :

Leonidas commands the Spartan ranks

To meafure back Ibme paces. Soon, he deems,
The unexperienced foes in wild purfuit 620
Will break their order. Then the charge renew.

This heard, the fignalof retreat is giv'n.

The Spartans feem to yield. The Perfians flop.

Al^onifnment rtftrains them, andthedoubt
Of unexpe6led vi6lory. Their lloth 625
Abrocomes awakens. By the fun

They fly before us. My viftorious friends.

Do you delay to enter Greece. Away,
Rufh on intrepid. I ah-eady hear

Our horfe, our chariots, thund'ring on her plains. 630
I fee her temples wrapt in Perfian flres.

He fpake. In hurry'd violence they roll

Tumultuous forward. All in headlong pace

Disjoin their order, and the line diflblve.

This when the fage Dieneces defcries, 635
The Spartans halt, returning to the charge

With fudden vigour. In a moment pierc'd
''

By his refiltlefs Iteel, Orontes falls.

And quits th' imperial banner. This the chief

In triumph waves. The Spartans prefi the foe, 640
Clofe-wedg'd and fquare, in fiow, progrefTive pRce,

O'er heaps of mangled carcales and arms
Invincible they tread. Compoiing flutes

P 2
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Each thought, each motion harmonize. No rag;e

Untunes their Ibuls. The phalanx yet more deep 645
Of Medon follows ; while the lightei' bands

Glide by the flanks, and reach the broken foe.

Amid their flight what vengeance from the arm
Of Alpheus f.ilis ? O'er all in fwift purfuit

Was he renowned. His a6live feet had match'd 650
The fon of Peleus in the dulty courfe

j

Eut now the wrongs, the long-remember'd wrongs
Of Polydorus animate his llrength

With tenfold vigour. Like th' empurpled moon.
When in eclipfe her lilver dilk hath loll 655
The wonted light, his buckler's polifli'd face

Is now obfcur'd ; the ngur'd bofles drop

In crimfon, ipouting from his deathful llrokes.

As, when v\ith horror wingM, a whirlwind rends

A fhatter'd navy ; from the ocean caft, 660
Enormous fragments hide the level beach

5

Such as dejeiled Perfia late beheld

On Theflaly's unnavigable Ifrand :

Thus o'er the champain fatraps lay beflrewn

By Alpheus, preievering in purfuit 665
Beyond the pals. Not Phoebus could infli6l

On Niobe more vengeance, when, incens'd

By her maternal arrogance, which i'corn'd

Latona's race, he twang'd his ireful bow.
And one by one from youth and beauty hurPd 670
Her fons to Pluto j nor feverer pangs

That mother felt, than piei c'd the gen'rous foul

Of Hyperanthcs, while his noblell triends

On ev'ry fide lay gafping. With defpair

He ftill contends. Th' immortals From their ftand

Behind th' entangling thicket next the pafs 676
His fignal roul'es. Ere they clear their way.

Well- caution'd Medon from the dole defile

Two thou land Locrians pours. An afpe6l new
The fight aflumes. Through implicated flirubs 680
Confufion waves each banner. Falchions, fpears,

And fliields are all encumber'd, till the Greeks
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Had forcM a paffage to the yielding foe.

Then Medon's arm is felt. The dreadful boar.

Wide-wafting once the Calydonian fields, 685
In fury breaking from his gloomy lair,

Ranged with lefs havoc through unguarded folds,

Than Medon, fweeping down the glitt'ring files

So vainly ftyl'd immortal. From the clifF

Divine Melifla, and Laconia's king, 650
Enjoy the glories of Oileus' fon.

Fierce Alpheus too, returning from his chafe.

Joins in the flaughter. Ev'n,' Perfian tails.

To him the Locriau chief. Brave Spartan, thanks.

Through thee my purpofe is accompHfh'd full. 695
My phalanx here with levell'd rows of fptars

Shall guard the fhattcr'd bufhes. Ccw.c what mav
From Afia's camp, th' aflailant, flank'd and drlv'n

Down yonder flope, fliall perifh. Gods (.f Greece

You (hall behoid your fanes profufcly ticck'd 700
In fplendid ofFVings from barbarian fpoili.

Won by your free-bom fuppllcants this day.

This fald, he forms his ranks. Their threatening

points

Gleam through the thicket, whence the (hiv'ring foes

Avert their fight, like paffengers diimay'd, 705
Who on their courle by Nile's portentous banks
Del'cry in ambulh of perfidious reeds

The crocodile's fell teeth. Contiguous lay

Thermopylae. Dieneces fecur'd

The narrow mouth. Two lines the Spartans (how'd.

One tow'rds the plain obferv'd the Perfian camp
; 711

One, led bv Agis, fac'd th' interior pafs.

Not yet difcourag'd, Hyperanches ftrives

The fcatter'd hoft to rally. He exhorts.

Entreats, at length Indignant thus exclains. 715
Degen'rate Perfians ! to fepulchral duft

Could breath retuni, your fathers from the tomb
Would utter groans. Inglorious, do )-e leave

Behind you Perfia's llandard to adorn

S«me Grecian temple ? Can your fpleodid cars, 720
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Voluptuous couches, and dilicious boards^

Your gold, your gems, ye latraps, be prelerv'd

By cowardice and flight ? The eunuch Have

Will fcorn fuch loi'ds, your women lothe your beds.

Few hear him, fewer follow j while the fight 725
His unabating courage oft renews,

As oft repuls'd with danger : till, by all

Dclerted, mixing in the gen'ral rout,

He yields to fortune, and regains the camp.
In (hort advances thus the dying tide 730
Beats for a while againft the (helving ftrand,

Still bv degrees retiring, and at laft

Within the bofom of the main fubfides.

Though Hyperanthes from the fight was driv'n,

Clofe to the mountain, whofe indented fide 735
There gave the widen'd pafs an ample fpace

For numbers to embattle, ftill his poll

Bold Intaphernes underneath a clifr

Againft the firm Platgean line maintain'd.

On him look'd down Leonidas like death," 740
When, from his iron cavern call'd by Jove,

He ftands gigantic on a mountain's head

;

Whence he commands th' affrighted earth to quake,

And, crags and foreils in his direful graip.

High- wielding, dalhes on a town below, 745
Whofe deeds of biack impiety provoke
The long-enduring gods. Around the verge

Of Oeta, curving to a crefcent's ihape.

The marbles, timbers, fragments, lay amafs'cl*

The Helots, peafants, mariners, attend 750
In order nigh Leonidas. They watch
His look. He gives the fignal. Rous'd at once

The foite, the ikill, aftivity and zeal

Of thoufands are combined. Down rufli the piles.

Trees, roll'd on trees, with mingled rock defcend,

Unintermitted ruin. Loud re found 756
The hollow trunks agalnit the mountain's fide.

Swift bounds each craggy mat's. The foes below
Look up aghali, in horror thrink and die.
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Whole troops, o'erwhehn'd beneath th' enormous load.

Lie hid and loll, as never thev had known 761
A name or being. Intaphcrnes clad

In regal Iplendour. progeny '-t' kings,

Who rul'd Damafcus, and the Svriaa pilms.

Here flept for ever, rhoulanda ot his t; ain 765
In that broad fpace the ruins had nut rcach'd.

Back to their camp a pafTage they atceuiut

Through Lacedemon's line. Them Agis llopp'd.

Before his powerful arm Pandates fell,

Sofarmes, Fachos. Menalippus dy'd 770
His youthful lleel in blood. The mightier fpear

Or Maron piercM battalions, and eniarg'd

The track of llaughter. Backwiis J turn'd the rout,

Nor touni a milder fate. Th' unweary'd fwords

Of Dithyrambus and Dicmedon, 775
Who from the hiil are wheeling on their flank,

StilJ flalli tremendous. To the fhore they fly>

At once envelop'd by fucceflive bands

Ofdiff'rent Grecians. From the gulf profound
Perdition here inevitable frowns. 780
While there, encircled by a grove of fpears.

They itand devoted hecatombs to Mars:
Now not a moment's interval delays

Their gen'ral doom ; but down the Malian fteep

Prone are they hurry 'd to th' expanded arms 785
Of horror, riling from the oozy deep.

And grafping all their numbers as they fall.

The dire contufion like a llorm invades

The chafing furge. Whole rroo^^s Bellon^ roll?

In one vail: ruin from the craggy ;idge. 790
O'er all their arms, their eniigns, deep-ingulf'd,

With hideous roar the v/aves for ever ciofe, 793
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BOOK IX.

QEf)« 3lrgum^nt.

iilGHT ccming on, the Grecians retire to their tent*. A guard is plaeed
en the Phocian wall under the command of Agis. He admits into the camp
a lady, accompanied by a fingle flave, and condnfts'them toLeonidas ; whe«
Ihe difcovers herfelf t« be Ariana, fifter of Xerxes and Hyperanthes, ana
fues for the body of Teribazus; which being found among the (lain, fhe

kill=. herfelf upon it. The flave who attended her prove? to the Polydorus,
brother to Alpheus and Maron, and who had been formerly carried inte
captivity by a Phar.ician pirate. He relate', before an aflfrmbly tfthe chiefs,

a mellaee frf/m Dem»ratus to the Spartans, which difclofes the treachery
of the Thebans, and i>f Epialtes, the Maliin, who had undertaken to lead
part of the Perfian army throuph a pafs among the mcu.^tains ofoeta.
This information throws the council into a great tumult, which is pacified

fcy Leonidas, who fends Alpheus to obfc-rve the moti -ns of thefe Perfianf,

and Dieneces with a partv of I,acedeiroi)ian'; tojfupport the Phocians, with
whom tr.e defence f.f theft^.pafrases in the hills had been intrufted. In the
mean rime, Agis fends the bodies of Teribazus and Ariana to the camp
of Xerxes.

IN fable vefture, fpangled o'er with ftars

The night affuna'd her throne. Recalled from war,

Their toil, protrafled long, the Greeks forget,

Dlflblv'd in filent (lumber all, but thole

Who watch th' uncertain perils of the dark, 5

A hundred warriors. Agis Vv^as their chief.

High on the wall intent the hero fat.

Frefn winds acrofs the undulating bay

From Afia's hoft the various din conveyM
In one deep murmur, f-A'elling on his ear. - 10

When by the Ibund of footfteps down the pafs

AlarmM he calls aloud. What feet are thefe

Which beat the echoing payment of the rock ?

Reply, nor temps inevitable fare.

A voicereply'd. No enemies we come, 15
But crave admittance in an humble lone.

The Spartan anfwers. Through the midnight (hade

What purpofe draws your vv-and'ring fteps abroad ?

To whom the (tranger. We are friends to Greece,

Through thy afFidance we implore accefs 20

To Lacedemon's king. The cautious Greek
Still hefifates ; when mufically fweet

A tend-r voice his wond'ring ear allures,

O gen')-ous warrior, lillen to the pray'r

Of one diflrefs'd, whom grief alone hath led 1%
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Through midnight fliades to tliefe^vi^lorious tents,

A wretched woman, innocent of fraud.

The chief, delccnding, thro.!gh th' unfolded gates

Upheld a flaming torch. The light difclos'd

One hrll in fervile garments. N^ar his lide 30
A woman graceful and majellic (tood,

Not with an afpe6l rivalliui;- the pow'r

Of fatal Helen, or th' enfnaring charms

Of love's folt queen, but fuch as far lurpafs'd,

VVhatc'er the lily, bleniling wiih the rofe, 35
Spreads on the cheek of beauty foon to fade

j

Such as exprelsM a mind by wifdom ruPd,

By fweetnefs tempered j virtue's purelt ligh£

Illumining the countenance divine :

Yet could not Ibften rig'rous fate, nor charm 4.0

Malignant fortune to revere the good }

Which oft with anguiih rends a Ipotiefs heart.

And oft afluciates w'lldom with defpair.

In comteous phrafe began the chief humane.
Exalted lair, wliole torm adorns the night, 45

Forbear to blame the vigilance oi war.

My flow compliance, to the rigid laws

Of Mars impute. In me no longer paufe

Shall from the prefence of our king withhold

This thy apparent dignity and worth. 50
Here ending, he conduds her. At the call

Of his lov'd brother from his couch arofe

Leonidas. In wonder he furvey'd

Th' illultrious virgin, whom his prefence aw'd.

Her eye fubmifiive to the ground lieclin'd, 55
In veneration of the godlike man.
His mien, his voice, her anxious dread difpel.

Benevolent and hofpitable thus.

Thy looks, fair Itraiiger, amiable and great,

A mind delineate, which from all commands 60
Supreme regartl. Relate, thou noble dame,
By what relentlefs delliny compeird,
Thy tender feet the paths of darknefs tread

j

Rehearfe th' afflictions whence thy virtue mourns.
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On her wan cheek a fudden blufh an^fc 6 j

Like day, fiiil dawning on the twilight pale
5

When, wrapt in gne(, thefe words a pali'age found.

If to be moft unhappy, and to know-

That hope is irrecoverably fled
;

If to be great and wretched may deferve ;o
Commiferaticn from the brave j behold,

Thou glorious leader of unconquer'd bauds,

Behold, defcended from Darius' loins,

Th' afflioled Ariana ; and my pray'r

Accept with pity, nor my tears dildain. -j ^
Firrt, that I lov'd the beft of human race.

Heroic, wife, adorn'd by ev'ry art,

Oflhame iinconfcious doth my heart reveal.

This day, in Grecian arras conlpicuous clad.

He fcught, he fell. A paffion, long conceai'd, 80
For me, alas I within my brothri-'s arms
His dying breath rciigning, he difclcs'd.

Oh ! I will ttay my forrows ! will forbid

My eves to ftream before thee, and my breaft,

O'erv. helm'd by anguifh, will fiom fighs reftrain !

For why (hould thy humanity be griev'd S6
At my dLftrciS ? why learn from me to mourn
The lot of mortals, doomed to pain and woe.

Hear then, O king, and grant my foie requeft^

To feek his body in the heaps of flain. 50
Thus to the hero fu'd the royal maid,

Relembling Ceres in majeftic woe.

When fupplicating Jove from Stygian gloom,

And Pluto's black embraces to redeem

Her lov'd and loft Proferpina. A while 95
On Ariana fixing ftediaft eyes,

Thefe tender thoughts Leonidas recall'd.

Such are thy forrows, O for ever dear,

Who now at Lacedemon doft deplore

My everiafting abfence. Then afide 100
He turned and figh'd. Recov'ring, he addrefs'd

His brother. Moll beneficent of men.

Attend, aflift this princefs. Night retires
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Before the purple- mnged mora. A band
Is call'd. The well rememher'd fpot they find, 105
Where Teribazus irom his dying hand
Dropt in their fight his torraidabie iword.

Soon from beneath a piie of xA.uan dead

Thty draw th* hero, by his armour known.
Then, Ariana, what trancending pangs ijo

Were thine ! what horrors ! In thy tender breaft

Love ftill was migiitieft. On the boiom cold

Of Teribazus, grief-diftrafted maid.

Thy beauteous limbs were thrown. Thy fnowy hue
The clotted gore distigur'd. On his wounds 115
Loofc flow'd thy hair j and, bubbling from thy eyes.

Impetuous forro.v lav'd th' empurpled clay.

When forth in groans thefe lamentations broke.

O torn for ever from thefe weeping eyes !

Thou, who defpairing to obtain a heart, 120
Which then moll lov'd thee, didit untimely yield

Thy life to Fate's ir.evitabiedart

For her, who now in agony reveals

Her tender pallion, who r&peats her vows
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her o*va 115
Unites thy cheek, infenfib'.e and colJ.

Alas ! do thofe unmoving, ghaftly orbs

Perceive mv gulbing forrowi Can that heart

At my complaint dilToive the ice of death

To Ihare my fuff'rings 1 Never, never more j "•

Shall Ariana bend a lilfning ear

To thy enchanting eloquence, nor feafl

Her mind en wildom from th% copious tongue

Oh ' bitter, infurmcutable diftiefs !

She could no more. Invincible deipair 135
Supprefs'd ail utt'racce. As a marble tonn,

Fix'd on the iblemn fepulchre, inclines

The filent head in imitated woe
O'er lome dead hero, whom his country IcT'd ;

Entranc'd by anguilh, o'er the breathleis clay 140
So hung the princefs. On the gory breach.

Whence life had iuu'd by the fatal blow,
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Mute for a fpace and motionlels fhe gaz'd

;

When thus in accents firm. Imperial pomp,
Foe to my quiet, take ray laft farewei. 14^
There is a ftate, where only virtue holds

The rank fupreme. Mv Teribazus there

From his high order muft delcend to mine.

Then with no trembling l.and, no change of

look,

She drew a poignard, which her garment veil'd j 150
And inflant fheathing in her heart the blade.

On her flain lover Tiltnc iunk in death.

The unexpected ftroke prevents the care

Of Agis, pierc'd by horror and diilreis,

Like one, v/ho^ ftanding on a ftormy beach, 155
Beholds a four!d''ring vellel, by the deep

At once ingutPd ; his pity feels and mourns.
Deprived ot pow'r to fave : fo Agis view'd

The proftrate pair. He droppM a tear, and thus.

Oh ! much lamented ! Heavy on your heads 160
Hath evil fali'n, which o'er your pale remains

Comm'-.nJs this forrow from'a ftranger's eye.

Illuitrious ruins ! May the grave impart
That peace which life deny'd I and nt^v/ receive

This pious office fiom a hand unknown. 165
He fpake unclafping from his (houiders broad

His ample robe. He lirew'd the waving ioids

OVr each wan vifage, turning then, audreis'd

The {lave, in mute dejection llanding near.

Thou, who attendant on this haplels fair, 170
Kaft vievv'd this dreadful i'pe6lacle, return.

Thefe bleeding rcJics bear to Perfia's king,

Thou with four captives, whom 1 free from bonds.

Art thou a Spartan, interrupts the flave ?

Doft thou command me to return, and pine 175
In climes unblels'd by liberty, or laws ?

Grant me to fee Leonidas. Alone
Let him decide, if wretched, as I feem,

1 may not claim prote61ion from this camp.
Whoe'er thou art, rejoins the chief, ainaz'd? i8o *
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But nnt offended, thy ignoble garb
ConceaPd a Ipii it, which 1 now revere.

Thy countenance demands a better lot

Than I, a ftranger to thy hidden worth,
Unconicious oiier'd. Freedom dwells in Greece, 185
Humanity and jtiftice. Thou fliait lee

Leonidas their Gu.ardian. To the king
He leads liim ftraight, prefents him in thefe words.

In mind fuperior to the bale attire

Which marks his limbs with fhame, a ftranger comes,
Who thy prote6lion claims. The Have liibjo ins. 191

I rtand thy iuppliant now. Thou loon (halt learn,

If I deferve thy favour. I requeft

To meet th' aiTciv.bled chieftains of this holl.

Oh ! I am fraught with tidings, which import 195
The weal of ev'ry Grecian. Agl-i, fwift,

Aiipointed by Leonidas, convenes

The diff'rent leaders. To the tent they fpeed.

Before them calPd, the ftranger thus began.

O Alpheus ! Maron! Hither turn your fight, 200
And know your brother. From their feats they flart.

From either breaks in ecltafy the name
OtPolydorus. To his dear embrace
Each fondly ihives to rufn ; but he withftands :

While down his cheeks a flood ofanguifn pours 20 j
From his deje6led eyes, in torture bent

On that vile garb, diO^onouring his form.

At length thefe accents, intermix'd with groans,

A paffage found, while mute attention gaz'd.

You firll fliould know, if this unhappy flave a 10

Yet merits your embraces. Then approach'd

Leonidas. Before hijTi all recede,

Ev^n Alpheus' felf, and yields his brother's hand.

Which in his own the regal hero prefs'd.

Stiil Polydorus on his gloomy front ilj
Repugnance flern to confolation bore

;

When thus the king withmaje'ly benign.

Lo ! ev'ry heart is open to thy worth.

Injurious fortune, and enfeebling time.
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By fervitiide and grief feverely try 220
A liberal Ipirlt. TryM but not lubdu'd,

Do thou appear. Whatever be our lot,

Is Heav'n's appointment. Patience beft becomes
The citizen and Ibldier. Let the fight

Of friends and brethren diiTipate thy gloom. 225
Of men the gentleii:, Agis too advanced,

Who with increas'd humanity began.
Now is thy native liberty fl;cure.

Smile on thy pafs'd affli6lion, and relate

What chance reftores thy merit to the arms 2 3D

Of friends and kindred. Polydorus then.

I was a Spartan. When my tender prime
On manhood border'd, from Laconia's Ihores,

Snatch'd by Phoenician pirates, I was ibid

A flave, by Hyperanthes bought, and giv'n 235
To Ariana. Gracious was her hand.

B'Jt I remainM a bondman, ftill eftrang'd

From Lacedemon. Demaratus oft

In friendly forrow would my lot deplore
;

Nor lefs his own ill-fated virtue mourn'd, 24.0

Loft to his country in a fervile court,

The centre of corruption ; where in Irniles

Are painted envy, treachery, and hate.

With rankling malice j where alone fmcere

The difTolute feek no difguife : where thofe, 245
Pofleffing all a monarch can beftow,

Are far lefs happy, than the meaneif heir

To freedom, far more grovelling than the flave,

Who ferves their cruel pride. Yet here the fun

Ten times his yearly circle hath renew'd, 259
Since Polydorus hath in bondage gtoan'd.

My bloom is pafs'd, or, pining in defpalr.

Untimely withered. I at laft return

A meflengerof fate, who tidings bear

Ot defolation. Here he paus'd in grief 255^
Redoubled 5 when Leonidas. Proceed.

Should from thy lips inevitable death

To all be threatened, thcu art heard by none
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Whofe dauntlefo hearts can entertain a thought,

But how to fall the nobleft. Thus the king. a6«
The reft in Ipeechlefs expeftation wait.

Such was the lolemn iilence, which o'erfpread

The flirine of Ammon, or Dodona's fliades,

When anxious mortals from the mouth of Jove
Their doom explor'd. Nor Polydorus long zC^
Sufpends the counlel, but refumes his tale.

As I this night accompany 'd the fteps

Of Ariana, near the pals we law

A reftiefs form,no\v travernng the way,
Now as a ilatue, rivetted by doubt, 270
Then on a fudden ll. rtlng, to renew

An eager pace. As nearer we approach'd.

He by the moon, which glimmered on our heads,

Deicry'd us. Straight advancing, whither bent

Our midnight courfe, he alk'd. I knew the voice 275
Of Demaratus. To my breall I clafp'd

The venerable exile, and reply'd.

Laconia's camp we feek. Dcrmand no more.

Farewel. He wept. Be heav'n thy guide, he fald.

Thrice happy Polydorus. Thou again aS«
May'lt vifit Sparta, to thefe eyes deny'd.

Soon as arriv'd at thofe triumphant tents,

Sav to the Spartans, from their exil'dking,

Although their blind credulity deprived

The wretched Demaratus of his hom.e
j 285

From ev'ry joy fecludtd, from his wife,

His offspring torn, his countrymen, and friends.

Him from his virtue they could ne'er divic'e.

Say, that ev'n here, where all are kings, or ilaves.

Amid the riot of flagitious courts, 290
Not quite extinft his Spartan fpirit glows,

Though grief hath dimm'd its fires. Rememb'ring
this,

Report, that newly to the Perfian hoft

Return'd a Malian, Epialtes namM,
Who, as a fpy, the Grecian tents had fought. 395
He to the monarch magnify'd his art.
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Which by delnfive eloquence h 'd wrought
The Greeks to luch delpalr ; thatev"/)' band
To Periia's ibv'reign ftandard would liave bovv\l j

Had not the fplrit of a fingle chief, 300
By fear unconquer'd, and on death refolv'd,

ReftorM their valour ; therefore would the king
Trult to his guidance a lelefled force,

They foon fliould pierce th' unguarded bounds of

Greece,

Through a negle6^ed aperture above, 305
Where no Leonidas (houid bar their way :

Aleantime by him the treach'rous Thebans fent

Aflurance of their aid. Th' affenting prince

At once decreed two myriads to advancfe

With Hyperanthes. Ev'ry lord befides, 310
Whom youth, cr courage, or ambition warm,
RousM by the traitor's eloquence, attend

From all the nations with a rival zeal

To enter Greece the foremoft. In a figh

He closM-.-like me. Tremendous from his feat 315
Uprofe Diomedon. His eyes were flames,

When fwift on trembling Anaxander broke
Thefe ireful accents from his livid lips.

Yet ere we fall, O traitor ! fliall this arm
To hell's avenging furies fmk thy head. 320

All now is tumult. Ev'ry bolbm fwells

With wrath untam'd, and vengeance. Halt unflienth'd,

Th' impetuous falchion of Plataea flames.

But, as the Colchio« loj cerefs, renown'd

In legends old, or Circe, when they fram'd 325
A potent fpell, to fmoothnef-, charm''d the main,

And luird y^olian rage by myif ic long
;

Till not a billow heav'd againft the Ihore,

Nor ev'n the wanton-winged zephyr breAth'd

The iighteit whifper through the magic air: 330
So when thy voice, Lemiidas, is heard,

Confufion liftens ; lie in fVtnt awe
Subfides. Withhold this raninefs, cries the king,

To proof of guilt let punilhi-«ent fuccered.
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Not yet barbarian fhouts our camp alarm. 33^
We ItiU have time for vengeance, time to know.
It' menacM ruin we may yet repel,

Or how moft glorious perifh. Next arofc

Dleneces, and thus th' experienc'd man.
Ere they furmount our fences, Xerxes' troops 34O

Mull learn to conquer, and the Greeks to fly.

The fpears of Phocis guard that fecret pafs.

To them let inlfant meflengers depart.

And note the hoftlle progrefs. Alpheus here.

Leonidas, behold ! my willing teet 3,}.^

Shall to the Phoclans b^ar thy high commands
;

Shall climb the hill to watch th' approaching foe.

Thou a6live fon of valour, quick returns

The chief of Lacedemon, in my thoughts

Forever prefent, when the public weal 350
Requires the Avift, the vigilant, and bold.

Go climb, furmount the rock's aerial height,

Obferve the hoftlle march. A Spartan band,

Dieneces, provide. Thyfelf conduct

Their fpeedy fuccour to our Phoclan friends. 355
The council rifes. For his courfe prepar'd.

While day, declining., prompts his eager teet,

Polydorus ! Alphjus thus in hafte,

Long loft, and late recover-d, we rauft part

Again, perhaps for ever. Thou return 360
To kifs the facred foil which gave thee birth,

And calls thee back to freedom. Brother dear,

1 (hould have fighs to give thee-.but farewel.

My country chides me, loit'iMng in thy arms.

This laid, he darts along, nor looks behind, 365
When Polydorus anfwers. Alpheus j no.

I have the marks of bondage to erafe.

My blood muft wafh the Ihameful ftain away.

We have a father, Maron Interpos'd.

Thy unexpected prefence will rivive 379
His heavy age, now child lefs and forlorn.

To him the brother with a gloomy frown.

Ill fliould I comfort others. View thefe eyes.

Q 3
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aint IS their light, andvanilTi'd was mv bloam

Before its hour of ripenefs. In my breali: 37 q

Grief will retain a manfion, nor by time

Be difpoflfefs'd. Unceafmg fliall my foul

Brood o'er the black remembrance ofmy youth.

In flaveryexhaufted. Life to me
Hath loft its favour. Then in fullen woe 383
His head declines. His brother pleads in vain.

Now in his view Dieneces appeared

With Sparta's band. Immoveable his eyes

On them he fix'd, revolving thele daik. thoughts.

I too, Hke them, from Lacedemon fpring, 385
Like them inftrufted once to poiie the Ipear,

To lift the ponderous (hitld. Ill deftin'd vv'retch !

Thy arm is grown enervate, and would fmk
Beneath a buckler's weight. Malignant fates !

Who have compell'd my free-born hand to change

The v/arrior's arms for ignominious bonds
j 391

Would you compenfate lor my chains, my fliame.

My ten years anguifn, and the fell defpnir,

Which on my youth have urey'd 5 relenting once,

Grant I may bear my buckler to the field, 39^
And, known a Sp:-;i tan, feek the fhades below.

Why, to be known a Spartan nmft thou feek

The fhades below ? Impatient Maron, fpake.

Live, and be knowu a Spartan by thy deeds
5

Live, and enjoy thy dignity of birth
5 400

Live, and perform the duties v/hich become
A citizen of Sparta. Still thy brow
Frowns gloomy, ftill unyielding. He, who leads

Our band, all fathers of a noble race,

Will ne'er permit thy barren day to clofe 4.0^

Without an offspring to uphold t!ie ftate.

He will, replies the brother in a glow.

Prevailing o'er the palenefs of his cheek,

He will permit rne *^o complete by death

The meafure of my duty ; will permit 419
?vTe to achieve a fervice, which no hand
But mine can render, to adorn'his fall
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With donble Inftre, ftrike the barb'rous foe

With enHlefj terror, and avenge the fliame

Or an eniUv'cJ Laconian. Clofing here /j.15

His words myfl^erio'js, quick he tarnM away
To find the tent of Agis. There his hand
In grateful forrow minider'd her aid

;

Wliile the humane> the hofpitable care

Of Agis, gently by her lover's corfe ^20
On one fad bier the pallid beauties laid

Of Ariena. He from bondage freed

Four eaftern captives, whom his gen'rous arm
That day had fpar'd in battle ; then began

This folemn charge. You, Perfians, whom my fvvord

Acquird in war, unranforaM, fliall depart. 426
To you I render freedom which you ibught

To wrelf from me. One recompence I aflc,

And one alone. Tranfport to Afia's camp
This bleeding princefs. Bid the Pcrfian king 4.30
Weep o'er this fluw'r, untimely cut in hloom.

Then fay, th' all-judging pow'rs have thus ordain'd.

Thou, whofe ambition oVr the groaning earth

Leads deiblation ^ o'ei' the nations Ipreads

C'alamity and tears j thou fiilt (halt mourn, 435
And through thy houfcdeltru(5l:ion firii^ (hall range.

Dil'mlfs'd, they gain the rampart, where on guard
Was Dithyrambus polted. He perceiv'd

The mournful biei approach. To him the fate

Ot Ariana was already told. 440
He met the captives with a molften'd eye.

Full bent on Teribazus, figh'd and fpake.

O that, afTuming with thole Grecian arms

A Grecian I'pirit, thou in fcorn hadlt look'd

On princes ! Worth like thine, from (lavilh courts

Withdrawn, had ne'er been wafted to fupport 446
A king's injuftice. Then a gentler lot

Had blefs'd thy life, or dying, thou hadft known
How fweet is death for liberty. A Greek
Affords thefe friendly wifTies, though his head 45*
Had loft the honours, gathef'd from thy fall.
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When fortune favour'd, or propitious Jove
Smird on the better cauie. I ii fated pair,

VHiom in compailion's purell dew I lave,

But that ray hand infixVI the deathful wound, 455
And mull: be grievous to your lothing fhades.

From all the neighboring valleys would I cull

Their taireft growth, to Ilrew your hearfe with flowers.

Yet, O accept thele tears and pious pray'rs !

May peace furround your a/hesl May your fhades 4.60

Pals o'er the filent pool to happier feats !

He ceas'd in tears. The captives leave the wall,

And flowly down Thsrmopyls proceed. 463
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BOOK X.

Cije 3:rgtimcnt.

MEUON convenes the Locrian commanders, and harangues them i re-
pairs 3t midnight to his lifter Mtlifla in the temple, and receives frum her
the firft intt-lligence, that the Penlans were in attual polTeffion of' the upper
ftreight--, r.-hitli had been abandoned by the Phodans. Melibius brings
her cidin!;s of her father's death. ;he ftriftly enjoins her brother to pre-
ferve his life by a timeiy retreat, aa,i recf;m;nenas the enforcement of her
advice to the pru.lence and zeal of Melibaus. In the mcrriing the bodies
of Teribazus end Ariana are brought into the prefence ot Xerxes, foon af-

ter a report had reached the camp, that great part of his navy was fliip-

wreckeri. The Perfian monarch, t,uite diipirited, is perfuaded by Argeftes
to fend an ambaflador to the bpartan king. Argeftes himfelf is deputed,
wTio, after revealing his embafly in fecret to Leoniog-, is by him led before
the whole army, and there rece.ves his anfwer. Alpheus returns, and de-
cl.ires, that the enemy was mafter of the paffUges in the hills, and would
arrive at ThermopylE the next morning; upon which Leonidas onen to
lead away all the troops, except his three hundred Spartans; but Diome-
d;j!i, Demophilui, Uith)rambus, and Mtgiftias refufe to depart : then to
relieve tlie perplexity of Medon, on this occafion, he transrers to him the
fupreme command, difmilTes Argeftes, orders the companions of his owa
fate to be ready in arms by funfet, and retires to his pavillicn,

THE Grecian leaders, from the council ris'n,

Among the troops dilperfing, by their words,

Their looks undaunted warm the coldelt heart

Againft new dangers threatening. To his tent

The Locrian captains Medon iwift convenes, 5
Exhorting thus. O long approved my friends.

You, who have feen my father in the field

Triumphant, bold afliltants of ray arm
In labours not inglorious, who this day
Have rais'd frefh trophies, be prepared. If help 10

Be further wanted in t!ie Phociaii camp,
You will the next be lummon'd. Locris lies

To ravage firll exposed. Your ancient fane,

Your goddeffes, your prieftefs half-ador'd,

The daughter of Orieus, from your Ivvords 15
Prote6fion claim againft an impious foe.

All anxious for Melifla, he difmifs'd

Th' applauding vct'rans; to the facred cave

Then halten'd. U;ider heav'n's night-fhaded cope

He mus'd. MelifTa in her holy place, 20
How to approach with inaufpicious Heps,

How to accoft, his penftve mind revolved :

Whew Mycon, pious vaflai of the fane,

Deicending through the cavern, at the light
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Of Medon ftoppM, and thus. Thy prefence, lord, 35
The prletlefs calls. To Lacedemon's king
I bear a meffage, fiiff'ring no delay.

He quits the chief, whole rapid feet afcend.

Soon entiling, where the pedeilal difplays

Thy form, Calliope fublime. The lyre, 30
Whofe accents immortality confer,

Thy fingers ieem to wake. On either fide.

The fnowy glofs of Parian marble iliows

Four of thy fillers through furrounding fhade.

Before each image is a virgin plac'd. 35
Before each virgin dimly burns a lamp,

Wiiole livid Ipues juil temper with a gleam
The dead oblcurity of night. Apart
The prieltefs thoughtful fits. Thus Medon breaks

The Iblemn iilence. Anxious for thy ilate, 40
Without a Uimmons to thy pure abode,

I was approaching. Deities, who know
The prcfent, paft, and future, let my lips,

Unblam'd, have utterance. Thou, my iifter, hear.

Thy breail let wiidom itrengthen. Impious foes 45
Through Oeta now are paiTing. She replies.

Are palling, brother! They, alas! are pals'd.

Are in poflellion of the upper Streight.

Hear in thy turn. A dire narration h'ear.

A favour'd goat, condu6for of my herd, ^o
Stray'd to a dale, whofe outlet is the poll

To Phocian's left, and penetrates to Greece.

Him Mycon following by a holtile band,

Light-arm'd forerunners of a numerous hoft,

Wasfeiz'd. By fear ofmenac'd torments forc'd, 55
He fho v'd a pilfage up that mountain's fide,

Whofe length of wood o'erlhades the Phocivan land.

To dry and faplcfs trunks in difF'rent parts

Fire, by the Perfians artfully applyM,
Soon grew to flames. This done, the troop returned.

Detaining Mycon. Now the mountain blaz'd. 61
The Phocians, ill-commanded, left their polt,

Aiarin'd, confus'd. More diftant ground they chofe.
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In blind delufion forming there, they fpread

Their ineffectual banners to repel
6j;

Imagine! peril from thofe fraudful lights.

By (hatagem prepar'd. A real foe

Meantime fecur'd the undefended pafs.

This Mycon law. Efcaping thence to me.

He by my orders hallens to inform 7©
Leonidas. She paus'd. Like one, who fees

I'he forked lightening into Ihivers rive

A knotted oak, or crumble tow' is to duft,

Aghait was Medon j then recov'ring, ipake.

Thou boafted glory of the Oi'lean houie, 75
If e'er thy brother bow'd in rev'rence due
To thy fuperior virtues, let his voice

Benow regarded. From th' endanger'd fane,

My filler fly. Whatever be my lot,

A troop felect of Locrians fliall tranfport Jo
Thy facred perfon, where thy will ordains.

Tiiink not of nie, returns the dame. To Greece

Direft thy zeal. My pealantsare conven'd.

That by their labour, when the fatal hour

Requires, withmalTy fragments I may bar 85
That cave to humLan entrance. Bell belov'd

OF brothers, now a ferious ear incline,

A while in Greece to fortune's wanton gale

His golden banner fhall the Perfian king,

Deluded, wave. Leonidas, by death 50
Preferving Sparta, will his fpirit leave

To blall the glitt'ring pageant. Medon, live

To fliare that glory. Thee to periih here,

No law, no oracle enjoins. To die, •

Uncall'd, is blameful. Let thy pious hand 95
Secure Oileus from barbarian force.

To Sparta mindful of her noble hoft

Intruft his rtv'rend head. Th' affembled hinds.

Youths, maidens, wives, vv'ith nuritlings at their

breafts,

Around her now in confrernation flood, 100
The women weeping, mute, aghail the men.
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To them flie turns. You never, faithful rase, •

Your prieftefs fhall forfake. MtlilTa here,

Defpairing never of the public weal,

For better days in folltude fhall wait, 105
Shall cheer your fadnefs. My prophetic foul

Sees through time's cloud the liberty of Greece

More ftable, more effulgent. In his blood

Leonidas cements th' unfhaken bale

Of that ftrong tow'r, which Athens fliall exalt 1 10

To call a fhadow o'er the eaftern world.

This utter'd, tovv'rd the temple's inmoft feat

Of lanftity her folemn (tep flie bends,

Devout, enraptur'd. In their darkening lamps

The pallid flames are fainting. Dim through mifts

The morning peeps. An awful filence reigns. 116

"tVhile Medon penfive from the fane defcends,

But inftant re appears. Behind him clofe

Treads Mellboeus, through the cavern's mouth,

Afcending pale in afpeft, not \mlike 1:0

What legends tell of fpcftres, bv the force

Of necromantic forcery conftrain'd
j

[join'd,'

Through earth's dark bowels, which the Ipelidif-

They from death's manfion in reluftant floth

Rofe to divulge the fecrets of their graves, 125
Or myfleries of fate. His cheerful brow,

O'ei clouded, palenefs on his healthful cheek,

A dull, unwonted heavinefs of pace

Portend difaft'rous tidings. Medon fpake.

Turn, holy filler. By the goJs beiov'd, 130

May they fuftain thee in this mournful hour.

Our father, good Oileus is no more.

Rehearfe thy tidings, iwain. He takes the word.

Thou waif not prefent when his mind, outftretch'd

By zeal for Greece, tranfported by his joy 23J
To entertain Leonidas, reius'd

Due reft. Old age his ardour had forgot.

To his laft waking moment with his guelt

In rapt'rous talk redundant. He at laft,

Compos'd and fmiling in th' embrace of deep, 14©
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To Pan*s proteflion at the ifland fane

Was left. He walc'd no more. The fatal flews

To you difcover'd, from the chiefs I hide.

Melifla heard, inclin'd her forehead low
Before th' infculptur'd deities. A figh 145
Broke from her heart, thefe accents from her lips.

The full of days and honours through the gate

Of painlefs llutnbtr is retired. His tomb
Shall (land among his fa'-hers, in the iLade

Of his own trophies. Placid were his days, 150
Which flow'd through blcffings. As a river pure,

Whole fides are ftow'ry, and vvhofe meadows lair.

Meets in his courfe a fubterrauean void
j

There dips his fdver head, again to rife,

And, rifing, glide through flowrs and meadows new ;

So fhall Oileus in thofe happier fields, 136
Where never tempells roar, nor humid clouds

Jn miits nifTolve, nor white- defcending flakes

Of winter violate th' eternal green
;

Where never gloom of trouble fhades the mind, j6o

Nor gait of palTion heaves the quiet breaft.

Nor dews of grief are fprinkled. Thou art gone,

Hoft of divine Leonidas on earth,

Art gone before him to prepare the feaft,

Immortalizing virtue. Silent here, 165
Around her head fhe wraps her hallow 'd pall.

Her prudent virgins interpofe a hymn.
Not in a plaintive, but majeftic flow,

To which their fif.gers, fweeping o'er the chords.

The lyre's full tone attemper. She unveils, 170
Then with a voice, a countenance compos'd.

Go, JMedon, pillar of th' Oi'lean houfe.

New cares, new duties claim thy precious life.

Perform the pious oblequies. Let tears.

Let groans be abfent from the facred duff, 175
Which Heav'n in life lb favour'd, more in death.

A term of righteous days, an envy'd urn

Like his, for Medon is Melifla's prayV.

Thou, Meliboeus, cordial, high in rank

K



594- glover's poems.
Among the prudent, warn and watch thy lord. xSo
My benediclion fhall reward thy zcaL

Sooth'd by the bleffing of fuch perfe6l lips,

They both depart. And now the climbing fun

To Xeixes' tent dlfcover'd from afar

Th« Perfian captives with their mournful load. 1S5
Before them Rumour through her fable trump
Breathes lamentation. Horror lends his voice]

To fpread the tidings of difaftrous fate

Along Spercheos. As a vapour black,

"Which from the diftant, horizontal verge j^q
Afcending, nearer ftill and nearer bends

To higher lands its progrefs, there condens'd,

Throws darknefs o'er the valleys, while the face

Of nature faddens round ; fo flep by ffep,

In motion flow th' advancing bier difFus'd "

195^
A folcmn fadnefs o'er the camp. A hedge

Of trembling fpears on either hand is form'd.

Tears underneath his iron-pointed cone

The Sacian drops. The Cafpian favage feels

His heart tranfpierc'd, and wonders at the caufe. zoo,

In Xerxes' preience are the bodies plac'd,

Nor he forbids. His agitated bread

All night had weigh'd againft his future hope*

His prefent lofTes, his defeated ranks,

By myriads thinn'd, their multitude abaOi'd, a©5
His fleet thrice worlted, torn by ftorms, reduc'd

To half its number. When he flept, in dreams

He faw the haggard dead, which floated round

Th' adjoining Itrands. Dilafters new their ghofts,

In fullen frowns, in fhrill upbraidings, bode. ^l^
Thus, ere the gory bier approach'd his eyes.

He in deje6lion had already loft

His kingly pride, the parent of difdain.

And cold indifference to human woe.

Not e'en belide his filler's nobler corfe . a 15.

Her humble lover could awake his fcorn.

The captives told their piercing tale. He heard j

He felt a while compafTion. But ere long
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Thole traces vanifh'd from the tyrant's breaft.

His former gloom redoubles. For hunfelf 126
His anxious bolbm heaves, opprefs'd by fear,

Left he with all his fplendour (hould be caft

A prey to fortune. Thouglitful near the throne

Laconia's exile waits. To whom the king.

O Demaratus, what will Fate ordain ? 225
Lo, Fortune turns againft me I What will check
Her further malice, when her daring ftride

Invades my houfe with ravage, and profanes

The hlood of great Darius. I have fent

From my unguarded fide the chofen band, 23*
My braveit chiefs to pafs the defert hill

j

Have to the condu6f of a Malian fpy

!My hopes intruited. May not there the Greeks
In oppofition more tremendous ftill,

More ruinous than yefter fun beheld, 235
Maintain their poft invincible, renew
Their ftony thunder in augmented rage,

And fend whole quarries dov. n the craggy fteeps

Again to crifli my aimy ? Oh, unfold

Thy fecret thoughts, nor hide the harflieft truth ! 249
Say, what remains to hope ? The exile here.

Too well, O Uionarch, do thy fears prelage.

What may befal thy army ! It the Greeks,

Arranged within Thermopylve, a pafs

Acctfiible and pra6fis'd, could repel 245
With fuch delh-uftion their unnumber'd foes

j

What fcenes of havoc may untrodden paths,

Confin'd among the craggy hills, attbrd ?

Loft in defpair, the monarch filent fat.

Not lefs unmanned than Xerxes, from his piace_ 2,50

Uprofe Argeftes 5 but concealing fear,

Thefe artful words delivered. If the king

Propitious wills to fpare his faithful bands.

Nor fpread at large the terror of his povv'r
j

More gentle means of conqueft than by arms, 2j[J

Nor lefs fecure may artifice fupply.

Renown'd Darius, thy immortal fire
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Bright ui the fpoH of kingdoms, long in vain

The fields of proud Euphrates with his hoft

Cerf'pread. At length, confiding in the wiles 269
Of Zopyrus, the mighty prince fubdu'd

Tl\e Babylonian ramparts. Who (hail count

The thrones and ftates by Stratagem o'erturn'd ?

But if Corruption join her pO'vvVful aid,

Not one can iiand. What race of men pofTefs 265
That probity, that wifdom, which the veil

Of craft Ihall never blind, nor proffer'd wealth,

Nor fplendid pow'r feduce ? O Xerxes 1 born

To more than mortal greatnefs, canft thou find

Through thy unbounded fway no dazzling gift, 270
Which may allure Leonidas ? Difpel

The cloud of fadnefs fi'om thofe facred eyes.

Great monaich, proffer to Laconia's chief,

What may thy own magnificence declare.

And win his friendfhip. O'er his native Greece 275
Inveft him fov'reign. Thus procure his fword

For thy fucceeding conquells. Xerxes here.

As from a trance awak'ning, f.vift replies.

Wife are thy dilates. Fly to Sparta's chief.

Argeftes, fall upon him. Bid him join 28*
My arms, and reign o'er ev'ry Grecian ftate.

He fcarce had finifh'd, when in.hafte approach'd

Artuchus. Startled at the ghaftly ftage

Of death, that guardian of the Perfian fair

Thus in a groan. Thou deity malign, 285
O Arimanus, what a bitter draught

For my [:\d lips thy cruelty hath mlx'd !

Is this the fiow'r of women, to my charge

So Jately giv'n ? Oh princefs I I have rang'd

The whole Sperchean valley, woods, and caves, 29*
In queft of thee, found here a lifelefs corfe.

Aftonifhment and horror lock my tongue.

Pride now reviving in the monarch's breaft,

Difpell'd his black delpondency a while.

With gall m.ore black effacing from his heart 295
Each merciful imprefiion. Stern he fpake.
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Remove her, fatrap, to the female train.

Let tliem the due folemnities perform.

But never flie, by MIthra's light 1 fwear.

Shall deep in Sufa with her kindred duft
j 300

Who by ignoble pafTions hath debas'd

The blood of Xerxes. Greece beheld her (hsme
;

Let Greece behold her tomb. The low-bom flave.

Who dar'd to Xerxes' filler lift his hopes,

On fome bare crag cxpofe. The Spartan here. 305
My royal patron, let me fpeak—and die.

If liich they will. This cold, disfigur'd clay-

Was late thy foldier, gallantly who fought,

Who nobly perifli'd, long the deareft friend

Of Hypeianthes, hazarding his life 310
Now in thy caufe. O'er Peifians thou doft reign

3

None more than Perfians venerate the brave.

Vv^ell hath he fpoke, Atruchus firm fubjolns.

But if the king his rigour will infll6l

On this dead warrior—Heav''n overlook the deed, 315
Nor on our heads accumulate trefh woes 1

The fliatterM fleet, th' intimidated camp,

The band feleft, through Oeta's dangVous wilds

At this dread crifis llruggling, muft obtain

Support from Heav'n, or Afia's glory falls. 320

Fell pride, recoiling at thefe awfu-l words
In Xerxes' frozen bolbm, yields to fear,

Refuming there the fway. He grants the corfe

To Demaratus. Forth Artvchus moves
Behind the bier, uplifted by his train. 325
Arge lies, parted from his mailer's fiJe,

Afcends a car ; and fpeedirig o'er the beach,

Seis Aitemifia. She the afhes pale

Of flaughter'd Carians on the pyre confum'd.

Was then colle6ting fur the fun'ral vafe 330

In exclamation thus. My fubje^ls loll

On earth, defcend to happier climes below

The fawning, dallard counfellors, who left

Your worth defertei in the hour of need,

May kites diifiguic, may the wolf devour-^»-— 33 5

R 3
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Shade of ir.v h'jfb?.nd, thou falute in fmlles

Thefe gallant warriors, faithful once to ihee.

Nor lei's to me. They t'.dings will rej ou
Of ArtemiUa, to revive thy love

May wretches like Argeftes never clafp ^^%
Their wives, their offspring 1 Never greei \\ eir homes \

May their unburv'd limbs difjnifs their g volts

To wail for ever on the banks of Styx !

Then, tvirning tow'rd her fon. Come, virtuous

boy,

Let us tranfport thefe relics of our friends 345
To yon tall bark, in pendent fable clad.

They, if her keel be deltin'd to retum,

Shall in paternal monuments repofe.

Let us embark. Till Xerxes Ihuts his ear

To falie Argeftes ; in her veflel hid, -^a
Shall Arremifia's gratitude lament

Her bounteous fov' reign's fafe. Leinder, mark,
The Doric virtues are not eailern plants.

Them fofter ftill within thy generous breaft.

But keep in covert from the blaze of courts
j 555

Where flatt'ry's guile in oily words profufe^

In a^t-on tardy, o'er th' ingenuous tongue,

Tlie arm of valour, and the faithful heart

Will ever triumph. Yet my kul enjoys

Her own prefage, that deftuiy referves 36#
An hour for my revenge. Concluding l;ere.

She gains the fleet. Argeftes fweeps alon^

Oi\ rapid wheels from Artcn.ina's view.

Like night, prote?treis foul or'heinou^ deeds^

With treafon, rape, and murder at her heel^ 365
Before the eye of mom retreading fwift

To hide her lothfome vifage. Soon he reach'd

Thermopylae ; defcending from his car,

Was led by Dithyrambus to the tent

Of Sparta's ruler. Since the fatal news 37#
By Mycon late delivered, he apart

With Polydorus had confulted long

Ou high atteaip's 3 and now fequeSer'd, fat



LEONinAS. . 199
To rutninate on vengeance. At bis teet

Prone fell the fatrap, and began. Tiie will 375
Of Xerxes bends me proilrate to the earth

Before thy prefence. Great and matchlcfs chief.

Thus fays the lord of Afia. Join my arms
j

Thy recompenfe is Gieece. Her fruitful plains.

Her gen'rous fteeds, her flocks, her nuai'rous towns,

Her fons, I render to thy fov 'reign hand. 381
And, O iiluftrious warrior, heed my words !

Think on the blifs ofro}alty, the pomp
Of courts, their endlefs pleafures, trains of flaves,

Who reftlefs watch for thee, and thy delights : 185

Think on the glories ofunrivard iWay.

Look on th' Ionic, on th' JEoVidiU Greeks.

From them their phantom liberty is flown ?

While in each province, rais'd by Xerxes' pow'r.

Some favour'd chief prefides ; exalred flate, 390
Ke'ergiv'n by envious freedom. On his head

He bears the gorgeous diadem 5 he fees

His equals once in adoration ftoop

Beneath his footftool. What fuperior beams

Will from thy temples blaze, when gen'ral Greece,

Jn nobleftftates abounding, calls thee lord, 396
Thee only worthy. How will each rejoice

Around thy throne, and hail th* aufplcious day,

When thou, diftingnifh'd by the Perfian king,

Didft in thy fway conlenting nations bltfs, 4.C0

I>id(t cahn the fury of unfparing war.

Which elfe had delug'd all with blood and fiarae«.

Leonidas replies not, but commands
The Thefpian youth, ftill watchful near the tent

To fummon all the Grecians. He obeys. 405
The king up rifes from his feat, and bids

The Perlian follow. He, amazM, attends,

Surrounded fcon by each aflembling band
;

•When thus at length the godlike Spartan fpa^ke :

Here, Perlian, tell thy embafly. Repeat, 410
That to obtain my friendlhip Afia's Prince

To mc hath proffei'd fov'reignty o'er Greece,
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Then view thcfc bands, whofe valour {hall preferre

That Greece unconqucrM, which your king bellows ;

Shall ftrew your bodies on her crimlbn'd plains
; 415

The indignation, painted on their looks,

Their gen'rous fcorn may anfwer for their chief.

Yet from Leonidas, thou wretch, inur'd

To vaffalage and bafenefs, hear. The pomp.
The arts oF pleafure in defpotic courts 413
I rpurn abhorrent. In a fpotlefs heart

I look for pleafure. I from righteous deed$

Derive my fplendour. No adoring crowd,

No purpled flaves, no mercenary Ipears

My ftate embarrafs. I in Sparta rule 4x5
By laws, my rulers, v/ith a guard unknown
To Xerxes, public confidence and love.

No pale fufpicion of th' empoifon'd bowl,

Th'' affiflin's' poniard, or provok'd revolt.

Chafe from my decent couch the peace deny'd 430
To his refplendent canopy. Thy king.

Who hath profan'd by profFer'd bribes my ear.

Dares not to meet my arms. Thee, trembling flave,

Whofe embaffay v/as treafon, I defpife,

And therefore fpare. Diomedon fubjoins : 435
Our marble temples thefe Barbarians wafte,

A crime lefs impious, than a bare attempt

Of facrilege on virtue. Grant my fuit.

Thou living temple, where the goodel's dwells.

To me conlign the caitiff. Soon the winds 44.0

Shall parch his limbs on Oeta's tailed: pine.

Amidft his fury fuddenly returned

The fpeed of Alpheus. All, fufpended, fix'd

On him their eyes impatient. He began :

I am returnM a meffenger of ill. 44

j

Clofe to the pafTage, op'ning into Greece,

That pod committed to the Phocian guard.

Overhangs a bufliy cliff. A ilatlon there

Behind the fhrubs, by dead of night I took.

Though not in darknefs. Purple was the face 459
Of hear'n. Beneath my feet the valleys glovrM.
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A r^nge immenfe of wood-inverted hills.

The boundaries of Greece, were clad in flames ;

An a6l of froward chance, or crafty foes

To caft difmay. The crackling pines I heard
j 455

Their branches fpark.Ied, and the thickets blaz'd.

In hillocks embers rofe. Embody'd fire.

As from unnumberM furnaces, I law
Mount high through vacant trunks of headlefs oaks.
Broad- bas'd, and dry with age. Barbarian helms.

Shields, javelins, fabres, gleaming from below, 461
Full foon difcover'd to my tortur'd fight

The ftreights in Perfia's pow'r. The Phocian chief.

Whatever the caufe, relinquifliing his port.

Was to a neighboring eminence removM
; 465

There by the foe neglefted, or contemned,

Remain'd in arms, and neither fled, nor fought.

I ftay'd for day fpring. Then the Perfians mov'd.
To-morrow's fun will fee their numbers here.

He faid no more. Unutterable fear 470
In horrid filence vi-raps the lift'ning crowd,

Aghart, confounded. Silent are the chiefs.

Who feel no terror
;
yet in wonder fix'd,

Thick-wedg'd, enciofe Leonidas around.

Who thus in calmeft elocution fpake : 47^
I now behold the oracle fulfill'd.

Then art thou near, thou glorious, facred hour,

Which ftiak my country's liberty fecure.

Thrice hail ! thou folemn period. Thee the tongiies

Of virtue, fame and freedom fliall proclaim, 480
Shall celebrate in ages yet unborn.

Thou godlike offspring of a godlike fire,

To him my kindeft greetings, Medon, bear.

Farewel, Megiftias, holy friend and brave.

Thou too, experienced, venerable chief, 485
Demophilus, farewel. Farewel to thee.

Invincible Diomedon, to thee,

Unequall'd Dithyrambus, and to all.

Ye other dauntlefs warriors, who may claim

Praife from my lips, and friendfliip from my heart.



>aoS GLOyER''S iP0EM5,

You after all the wonders which your fwords 45j
Have here accompllfh''d, will enrich your names

By frefb renown. Your valour muft complete

What ours begins. Here firft th' aftonifh'd foe

On dying Spartans fliall with terror gaz?, 500
And tremble while he conquers. Then, by £at€.

Led from his dreadful victory to meet
United Greece in phalanx o'er the plain.

By your avenging fpears himfelf (hall fall.

Forth froiTi theaffembly llrides Plataea'S chief. 505
By the tweh'e godSjent'nronM in heav"n iupreaaci

By my fair narae, :'nKiiiyM yet, Ifwear,

Thine eye, Leoi.ida?; fiiail ne'er behold

Diomedon rbriake thee. Firft, let ilrengtk

Defert my linSs, and fortitude my heart, $19
Did I L A face the Marathonian war ?

Have I not ieen Thermopylae ? What more
Can fame beftov/, which i ihould wait .0 fhare ?

Where can I, living, purchafe brighter prahfe.

Than dying here? What more iUuIlricus tomb 51^
Can 1 obtain, than, bui y'd ia the heaps

Of Perfjans, fali'n rny victims, on this rock

To lie diiiinguiQi'd by a thoufand wounds ?

He ended j when Demophiius. O king
Of Lacedemon, pride of human race,

^ 58©
Whom none e'er equaiTd, but the ked of Jove,

Thy own forefather, numbered with the gods,

Lo ! I am old. With fault'ring fteps I tread

The prone delcent of years. My country claim'd

My youth, my ripenefs. Feeble age but yields 515
An empty name of fervice, What reaiains

For me unequal to the wiiigcd fpeed

Of aftive hours, which court the fwift and ymingt
What eligible wifh can wifdom form,

But to die well ? Demophiius fhall clofe 53»
With thee, Ohero, on this glorious earth

Kis eve of life. The youth of Thefpia next

Addtefs'd Leonidas. O firlt of Greeks,
Me too think worthy to attend thy fame.
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"With this moft dear, this venerable mctn, 535
For ever honour'd from my tend' reft age,

Ev*n till on life's extremity we part.

Nor too afpiring kt my hopes be deem'd ;

Should the Barbarian in his triumph mark
My youthful limbs among the gory heaps, 34©
Perhaps remembrance nray unnerve his aim
In future fields of contelt with 2 race.

To whom the fiow'r, the blooming joys of life

Are lefs illuring than a noble death.

To him his iecond parent. Wilt thou bleed, 545
My Dithyrambus ? But I here withhold

All counfei from thee, who art wile as brave,

I know thy magnanimity, I read

Thy gen'rous Aioughts. Decided is thy choice.

Come then, attendants on a godlike fliade, 550
When to th' Elyfian anceftry of Greece
Defcendsher great proteclov, we will (how

To Harmatides an illuftrious fon.

And no unworthy brother. We will link

Ourfhields together. We will prefs the ground, 555
Still undivided in the arras of death.

So if th' attentive tra-velier we draw
To our cold reliques, wond'ring fhall he trace

The different fcene, then pregnant with applaufe,

O wife old man, exclaim, the hour of fate 560
Well didft thou choofe ; and, O unequali'd youth,

Who for thy country didft thy bloom devote,

May 'ft thou re;-Tiain for ever dear to fame 1

May time rejoice to name thee 1 O'er thy urn

May everhfting peace her pinion fpread. 545,

This faid, the hero with his lifted (hield

His fivce o'erihades 3 he drops a fecret teai".

Not this a tear of anguifn, but deriv'd

From fond afte^lion, grown mature with time,

Awak'd a manly tendernefs alone, 57a
Unmix'd with pity, or with vain regret.

A ftream of duty, gratitude, and iove,

Fiow'd from the heart of Humat ides' fon.
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AddrefTing ftraight Leonidas, whole looks

Declar'd unfptakabie applaute. O king 575
Of Lacedemon, now diilribute pralie

From thy accultom'd juftice, fmall to me,
To him a portion large- His guardian care

His kind inrtru6lioD, his example train'd

My infancy, my youth. From him I iearn'd 580
To live unfpotted. Could I lefs than learn

From him to die with honour ? Medon hears

Shook by a whirlwind of contending thoughts

Strong heaves his manly bofom, under awe
Of wile Melifla, torn by friendfliip, fir'd 585
By fuch example high. In dubious ftate

So rolls a veflel, when th' inflated waves

Her planks alfail, and winds her canvas rend
j

The rudder labours, and requires a hand
Of firm, delib'ratefkill. The generous king 590
Perceives the hero's ftruggle, and pi'eparss

To interpofe relief; when inllant came
Dieneces before them. Short he fpake :

Barbarian myriads through the iecret pafs

Have enter'd Greece. Leonidas, by rtiojn 595
Ejcpeil them here. My (lender force I fpar'd.

There to have ilied was ufeltfs. We return

With thee to perifh. Union of our ftrength

Will render more illuftrious to ourfelves,

And to the foe more terrible our fall, 600
Megillias laft accofts Laconia's king.

Thou, whom the gods have cho!"en to exalt

Above mankind in virtue and renown,

call not me prefumptuous, who implore

Among thefe heroes thy regardful ear. 605
To Lacedemon I a ihanger came,

There found protedlon. There to honours raised,

1 have not yet the benefit repaid.

That now the gen'roui Spartans may behold

In me their large beneficence not vain, 610
Here to their caufe I conlecr.ate my breath.
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Not fo, Megiftias, inteipos'd the king.

Thou and thy ion retire. Again the leer;

Forbid it, tiiou eternally ador'd,

O Jove, confirni my perlevering foul

!

615
Kor let me theie auipicious moments lofe,

When to my bounteous patrons I may Ihow,

That I deferve their favour. Thou, my child.

Dear Menalippus, heed the king's command.
And my paternal tendernels revere. 620
Thou from thefe ranks withdraw thee, to my ule

Thy arms furrendVing. Fortune will lupply

New prooi's of valour. Vanquifh then, or find

A glorious grave ; but fparc thy father's eye

The bitter anguifli to behold thy youth 625
Untimely bleed before !iim. Grief fufpcnds

His Ipt-ech, and interchangeably their arms
Impart the lalt embraces. Either wteps.

The hoary parent, and the blooming fon.

But from his temples the pontific wreath 630
Megiitias now unloofens. He reiigns

His hallow'd veilir.ents j while the youth in tears

The helmet o'er his parent's ihowy locks.

O'er his broad cheft adjuiis the radiant mail.

Dieneces was nigh. Opprefs'd by ihame, 635
His downcail viiage Menalippus hid

From him, who cheerful thus : Thou needMt not blufh.

Thou hear'lf thy father and the king command
What I fuggefttd, thy departure lience.

Trained by my care, a foldier thou return'ft. 64.0

Go pra6iile my inftru6lions. Oft in fields

Of future coniii6l may thy proweis call

Me to remembrance. Spare thy words. Farewel,

While Inch contempt of life, fuch fervid zeal

To die with glory animate the Greeks, 645
Far d iff'rent thoughts pcffefs Argefte's foul.

Amaze and mingled terror chill his blcod.

Cold drops, diftiird from ev'ry poie, bedew
His fhiv'ring flefh. His bofom pants. His knees

Yield to their burden. Ghaftly pale his cheeks, 650
S
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Pale are his lips and ti^mbling. Such the mind*
Of fiaves corrupt ; on them the beauteous face

Of virtue turns to horror. But thefe words
From Lncedemon's chief the wretch relieve :

Return to Xerxes. Tell him, on this rock. 655
The Grecians fiithful to their truft await

His chofen myriads. Tell him, thou haft feen

How far the luft of empire is below

A freeborn fpirit j that my death, which feals

My country's fafety is indeed a boon, 669
His folly gives a precious boon, which Greece
Will by perdition to his throne repay.

He faid. The Perfran haftens through the pafs.

Once more the ftern Diomedon arofe.

Wrath overcafl his forehead while he fpake : 665
Yet more muft ftay and bleed. Deteited Thebes

Ne'er ihall receive her traitors back. This fpot

Shall fee their perfidy aton'd by death,

E'en from that pow'r, to which their abjeft hearts

Have facrific'd their faith. Nor dare to hope, 670
Ye vile deferters of the public weal,

Ye coward fiaves, that mingled in the heaps

Of gen'rous viflims to their country's good,

You fhall your fhame conceal. Whoe'er /hall pafs

Along this field of glorious flain, and maik 675
For veneration ev'ry nobler corle

;

His heart, though warm in rapturous applaufe,

A while fliall curb the tranfport to repeat.

His execrations o'er fuch impious heads,

On whom that fate, to others yielding fame, 68a
Is infamy and vengeance. Dreadful thus

On the pale Thebans lentence he pronounc'd.

Like Rhadamanthus from th' infernal leat

Of judgment, v.^hich inexorably dooms
The guilty dead to ever-dui'lng pain

; 685
While Phlegethon his flaming Tolum.es rolls

Bifore their fight, and ruthlefs furies ftiake

Tlieir h-ffing ferpents. All the Greeks aflent

in clamours, e-choing through the concave rock..
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Forth AnaxanJcr in th' aflembly l!ood, 6 j«
Which he addrei's'd with indignation kign'd :

If yet your clamours, Grecians, are allay'd,

Lo ! I appear before you to demand,
Why thel'e my brave companions, who alone

Among the Thebans through diffuading crowds 695
Their pallage forc'd to join your camp, fhould bear
The name of traitors ? By an exil'd wretch
We are traduc'd, by Demaratus, driv'n

From Spartan confines, who hath meanly fought
Barbarian courts for (belter. Hath he drawn 7c

o

Such virtues thence, that Sparta, who before

Held him unworthy of his native fway,

Should trull him now, and doubt auxiliar friends ?

Injurious men ! We fcorn the thoughts of flight.

Let Afia bring her numbers ; unconftrain'd, 70 5
W^e will confront them, and for Greece expire.

Thus in the gaib of virtue he adorn'd

Necefllty. Laconia's king perceivM
Through all its fair diiguile the traitor's heart.

So, when at firli, mankind in fcience rude 710
Rever'd the moon, as bright in native beams.
Some fage, who walk'd with Nature through her

works,

By wifdcm led, difcernM the various_orb.

Dark in itfelf, in foreign fplendours clad.

Leonidas concludes. Ye Spartans, hear} 715
Hear you, O Grecians, in our lot by choice

Partakers, deitin'd to enrol your names
In Time's eternal record, and enhance
Your country's lu/be : lo ! the noontide blase

Inflames the broad horizon. Each retire
; 720

Each in his tent invoke the pow'r of fleep

To brace his vigour, to enlarge his Itrength

For long endurance. When the fun defctnds.

Let each appear in anns. You, brave allies

Of Corinth, Phlius, and Mycenae's tow'rs, 735
Arcadians, Locrians, muft not yet depart.

While we repofc, embattled wait. Retreat

Sz
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When we our tents abandon. I refign

To great Oileus fon fupreme command.
Take my embraces, ^ichylus. The fleet 730
Expe6ls thee. To Themiltocles report.

What thou haft leen and heard. O thrice farewel

!

Th' Athenian anfwer'd : To yourfelves, my friends,

Your virtues immortality fecure.

Your bright examples vi6tory to Greece. 735
Retaining thefe injunctions, all dilpers'd

;

While in his tent Leonidas remained

Apart with Agis, whom he thus befpalce :

Yet in our fall the pond'rous hand of Greece

Shall Afia feel. This Perfian's welcome tale 740
OF us, inextricably doom'd her prey.

As by the force of forcery will wrap
Security around her, will fupprefs

AH fenfe, all thought of danger. Brother, know.
That foon as Cynthia from the vault of hea v'n 74.5

Withdraws her fhining lamp, through Afia's hoft

Shall maffacre and defolation rage.

Yet not to bale alTociates will I truft

My vaft defign. Their perfidy might warn
The unfufpefling foe, our faireft fruits 750
Of glory thus be witherM. Ere we move.
While on the folemn facrifice intent.

As Lacedemon's ancient laws ordain.

Our pray'rs we offer to the tuneful nine,

Thou whifper through the willing ranks of Thebes
Slow and in filence to dilperl'e and fly. 756
Now left by Agis, on his couch reclin'd,

The Spartan king thus meditates alone :

My fate is now impending. O my Ibul,

What more aufpicious period couldlt thou choofe 760
For death, than now, when beating high in joy,

Thou tell'ft me I am happy ? If to live.

Or die, as virtue diiSlates, be to know
The pureft bills j if flie her charms difplays

Still lovely, ftill unfading, ftill ferene 765
To youth, to 3g?, to death : wliatever be
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Thofe other climes of happinefs unchang'd.
Which heav'n in dark futurity conceals,

Still here, O virtue, thou art all our good !

Oh, what a black, unfpeakable reverfe 770
Muft the unrighteous, muft the tyrant prore ?

What in the ftruggle of departing day.

When life's laft glimpfe, extinguifliing, prcfents

Unknown, inextricable gloom ? But how
Can I explain the terrors of a breaft, 775
Where guilt refides. Leonldas, forego

The horrrlble conception, and again

Within thy own felicity retire
j

Bow grateful down to him, who formed thy mind
Of crimes unfruitful, never to admit 780
The black imprtlHon of a guilty thought.

Elfe could I fearlefs by delib'rate choice

Relinquifh life ? This calm from minds dcprav'd

Is ever abfent. Oft In them the force

Of fome prevailing patlion for a time 785
Supprefles fear. Precipitate they lofe

The fenfe of danger j when dominion, wealth,

Or purple pomp, enchant the dazzled fight,

Purfuing ftUl the joys of life alone.

But he, who calmly feeks a certain death, 79^
When duty only, and the gen'ral good
Direct his courage, muft a foul pclTefs,

Which all content deducing from itielf.

Can by unerring virtue's conftant light

Djfcern when death is worthy of his choice. 79 J
The man, thus great and happy in the fcope

Of his large mind. Is (fretchM beyond his date.

E'en on this (hure of being, he In thought

Supremely blefs'd, anticipates the good
Which late pofterity from him derives. 800

At length the hero's meditations clofe.

The fvvelling tranlpcrt of his heart fubfides

In foft oblivion ; and the filken plumes

Of fleep envelop his extended limbs, 804

8j
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BOOK X[.

I-ftoNIDAS, rifing before fanfet, difmhTes the forces under the command
•f Medou : but obfervin? a reluctaiice in him to depirr, reminds him of
liis duty, and gives him an aiieitionite farswel. Hethsri relates to his own
feleft band a dreim, which is; interpreted by Megifti.ts, arm>; himfelf, and
inarches in proceffion with l^.is whole troop to aa altar, newly raifed on a
neighbouring meadow ; tiere offers a fdcrifice to the Mufes : be invokes
the affiftance of thofe goddeffes ; he animates his companions j then, plac-
ing himfelf at their head, leads them againft the cneipy in the dead of ti e
ieht.

THE day was clofing. A-^is left his tent.

He fought his godlike brother. Him he found
Stretch'd o'er his tranquil couch. His looks retained

The cheerful tinfture of his waking thoughts
To gladden lleep. So fmile foft evening ikies, 5
Yet (lre3k'd with ruddy light, when IJuramer's funs

Have veird their beaming foreheads. Tranfport fill'd

The eye of Agis. FriendHiip fwell'd his heart.

His yielding knee in veneration bent.

The heio's hand he kifs'd, then fervent thus ; 10
O excellence ineffable, receive

This feciet homage ; and may gentle fleep

Yet longer feal thine eyelids, that, unblajn'd,

I may fall down before t.hee. He concludes

In adoration of his friend divine,

Whofe brow the (hades of flumber now forfake.

So, when the rifing fun refumes his ftate,

Some white-rob'd magnus on liuphrates fide.

Or Indian feer on Ganges prolh'ate falls

Before th' emerging glory, to falute zc
That radiant emblem of th' immortal mind.

Uprif^ both heroes. From their tents in arms
Appear the bands eleft. The other Greeks
Are filing homeward. Only Medon ftops.

Meliffa's di6lates he forgets a while. 25
All inattentive to the warning voice

Of Meliboeus, earneft he furveys

J^eonidas. Such conltancy of zeal

In good Oi'leus' offspring brings the lire
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To full remembra'.ice in that Iblemn hour, 3#
And draws chefe cordial accents from the king :

Approach me, Locrian. In thy look. I trace

Confummate faith and love. But, versM in arms,
Againll thy general's orders would'il thou ftay ?

Go, prove to kind Oi'leus, that my heart 35
Of him was mindful, when the gatei of death

1 barrM againd his ion. Yon gallant Greeks,
To thy commanding care from mine transferr'd.

Remove from certain daughter. Lali i-epair

To Lacedemon. Thither lead thy lire. 4«
Say to her l'c:nate, to her people tell.

Here didll thou leave their countrymen and king
On death refolvM, obedient to the laws.

The Locrian chief, reilraining tears, replies:

My l\it, left numbering in the illand- fane, 4.5

A^voke no more. Then joyful I (hall meet
Him foon, the king made anfwer. Let thy worth
Supply thy father's. Virtue bids me die,

Thee live. Farewel. Now Med -n's grief, o'eraw'd 1

Bv wii'dom, leaves his longfufpended minxi 5*
To firm deciflon. He departs, prepar'd

For all the duties of a man, by deeds

To prove himfelf the friend of Sparta's king,

Mciiffa's brother, and Oi'leus'' fon.

The gen'roiis vii5lim.sof the public weal, 55
Affembled now, L^^onidas falutes.

His pregnant foul difbu;d'ning. O thrice hail!

Surround me, Grecians j to my words attend.

This evening's ileep no fooner prefs'd my brows.

Than o'er my head the empyreal form 60
Of heav'n enthron'd Alcides was difpiay'd,

I faw his magnitude divine. His voice

I heard, his foiemn mandate to arife.

I rofe. He bade me follow. I obey'd.

A mountain's fummit, clear'd from mift, or cloud, 6j
We reached in filence. Suddenly the howl
Of wolves and dogs, the vulture's piercing (hriek,

Tbe yell of ey'ry bead and bird of prey



aift glover's poems.
Difcordant grated on my car. ~ I turn'd.

A furface hideous, delug'd o'er with blood, 70
Beyoud my view inimitably ftretch'd,

One vaft expanfe of horror. There fuplne,

Of huge dimenfKiB, covVing half the plain,

A giant corfe lay mangled, red with wounds,
DelV'd in th' enormous fielh, which, bubbling, fed 75
Ten thoufand thoufand grifly beaks and jaws,

Infatiabiy devouring. Mute T gaz'd
;

When from behind i heard a fecond found

Like furges, tumbling o'er a craggy (here.

Again I turn'd. An ocean there appear'd So
With riven keels and (hrouds, with fhiver'd oafa,

With arms and vv-elt'rir.g carcafles beftrewn

Innumerous. The billows foam'd in blood.

But where the waters, unobferv'd before.

Between twoadverfe fliores, contracting, roird S5
A ftoi-my current, on the beach forlorn

One of majeilic ftature I defcry'd

In ornaments imperial. Oft he bent
On me his clouded eyeballs. Cft my name
He iounded fourth in execrations loud

j 90
Then rent his fplendid garments ; then his head
In rage diveiced of its graceful hairs.

Impatient now he ey'd a (lender (kiS,

Which, mounted high on boiilrous waves, approach'd.
With indignation, with reluftant grief ^5
Once more hiii fight reverting, heembark'd
Amid the perils of the frowningdeep.

thou, by glorious aftlons rank'd in heav'a,

1 here excbijn'd, inftru£l me. What produc'd
This defolat'on ? Kercules reply'd : 100
Let thy ailoniih'd eye again furvey

The fcene, thy foul abhorr'd. I look'd. I favtr

Aland, where plenty with difporting hands
Pour'd all the fruits of Amalth:;a's horn

;

Where blcorn'd the olive j where the clufl'ring vine
With lier broad foliage m.antled ev'ry hill

j 206
Where Ccics vvlth exuberance enrob'd
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The pregnant bofoms of the fields in gold ;

Where Ipacious towns, whole circuits proud contaln'd

The dazzling works of weallih along the banks i lo

Of copious rivers fnow'd their ftate; ; tow'rs.

The ftrength and fplendour of the peopled land.

Then in a moment clouds obfcur'd my view
j

At once all vaniih'd fiom my waking eyes.

Thrice I falute the omen, loud began 115
The fage Megiftias. In this myftic dream
I fee my country's vi6^ories. Fhe land,

The deep fhaH own her triumphs 5 while the tears

Of Afia and of Libya fliall deplore

Their offspring, call before the vulture's beak, 120
And every monitrous native of the main.

Thofe joyous fields o^ plenty piftuie Greece,

Enricl'j'j by conqueft, and barbarian fpoils.

He, whom thou faw'ft, in regal vefture clad,

Print on the land his iolitary ilep, 125
Is Xerxes, foil'd and fugitive. So fpake

The revVend augur. Ev'ry boK;m tclt

Enthuilaftic rapture, joy bevond
All fenfe, and all conception, but of thofe

Who die to fave their country. Here again 130
Th' exulting band Leonidas addrefs'd.

Since happinefs from virtue is deriv'd,

Who for his country dies, that moment proves

Molt happy, as moll virtuous. Such our lot.

But go, Megiilias. Inllantly prepare 1 35
The facred fuel, and the victim due

j

That to the Mules (fo by Sparta's law
We are enjoin'd) our offerings may be paid,

Before we march. Remember, from the rites

Let ev'ry found be abfent 5 not the fife, 140
Not e'en the mufic breathing fiute be heard.

Meantime, ye leaders, every band inftru6l

To move in filence. Mindful of their charge
Ti'he chiels depart. Leonidas provides

His varioui, armour. Agis dole attends, 14.5

His beit aUillaat. Firft % brc.ll- plate arms
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The fpacious cheft. O'er this the hero fpreadi

The mailed cuirafs, from his flioukiers hung.
A ihlning belt infolds his mighty loins.

Next on his flately temples he ereds 15©
The plumed helm j then grafps his pond'rous fhield:

Where nigh the centre, on proje6i:ing brals,

Th' iniimitable artift had embofsM
The fliape of great Alcides ; whom to gain

Two goddcfles contended. Pleafure here 155
Won by foft wiles th' attrafted eye ; and there

The form of Virtue dignify 'd the icene.

In her majeltic fweetnefs was difplay'd

The mind fublime and happy. From hei' lips

SeemM eloquence to flow. In look ferene, 160
But fix'd intenfcly on the fon of Jove,

She wav'd her hand, where, winding to the fkies.

Her paths aicended. On the fummit flood.

Supported by a trophy near to heav'n,

Fame, and protended her eternal trump. 165
The youth, attentive to her wifdom, own'd
The pravalence of virtue j while his eye,

Fiird by that fpirit, which redeem'd the world
From tyranny and monfters, darted flames

j

Not undefcry'd by Pleafure, where (he lay 170
Beneath a gorgeous canopy. Around
Were fiowrets ftrewn, and wantonly in rills

A fount meandered. All relaxed her limbs
j

Nor wanting yet folicitude to gain.

What loft (he fear'd, as ftruggling with defpair, 175
She feem'd colle6ling every powY to charm :

Excefs of fweet allurement (he difFus'd

In vain. Still virtue fway'd Alcides mind.

Hence all his labours. Wrought with vary'd art.

The (hield's external furface they enrich'd. lio
This portraiture of glory en his arm

Leonidas difplays, and, tow'ring, (hides

From his pavillion. Ready are the bands.

The chiefs afliime their ftation. Torches blaze

Through ev'ry file. All no<iv in filent pac2 i S5



LBONIDAS. 2I|
To join In folemn facrifice proceed.

Firft Polydorus bears the hallow'd knife,

The lacred fait and barley. At his fide

DIomedon fiiilains a weighty mace.

The prieil, Megiftias, follows like the rcfl 190
Iji poUriiM armour. White as winter's fleece,

A fillet round his fhining helm reveals

The facerdotal honours. By tiie horns, \

Where laurels twine, with Alpheus Maron leads

The confecra'ed ox. And lo ! behind, 295
Leonidas advances. Never he

In i'uch tranfcendent majelly was feen.

And his own virtue never lb enjoy ""d.

Succeffive move Dieneces the brave,

In hoary ib\te Demophiius, the bloom 2Co
Of Dithyrambus, glowing in the hope

Of future praile, the generous Agis next

Serene and graceful, lall the Theban chiefs,

Kepining, ignominious : then flow march
The troops all mute, nor lliake their brazen arras, 205

Not from Thermopylae remote the hills

Of Oeta, yielding to a fruitful dale.

Within their fide, half-circling, had enclosM

A fair expanfe in verdure imoorh. The bounds
Were edgM by wood, o*erloolc'd by fnowy cliffs, 210
Which from the clouds bent frowning. Down a

rock

Above the loftlefl: ftunmit of the grove

A tumbling torrent wore the fnaggy lione ;

Then, gleaming through the intervals of (hade.

Attained the valley, where the level fiream 215
Diffused refrefhment. On its banks the Greeks
Had rais'd a ruftic altar, fram'd of turf.

Broad was the lurface, high in piles of wood,
All interfpers'd with laurel. Purer deem'd,

Than river, lake, or fountain, in a vale a:jO

Old Ocean's briny element was placM

Before the altar ; and of v/ine unmix'd

Capacious goblets Hood. Megiftias now
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His helm unloofen'd. With his Inowy head
Uncovered, round the folemn pile he troi!. 225
He fhook a branch of laurel, I'catt'ring wide

The facred moilture of the main. His hand
Next on the altar, on the vi6\im itiewM

The mingled fait and bailev. O'er the horns

Th' inverted chalice, foaming from the grape, 230
Difcharg'd a rich libation. Then approached

Diomedon. Megiftias gave the lign.

Down iunk the viftim by a deathful ftroke,

Norgroan'd. The augur bury'd in the throat

His hallow'd fteel. A purple current flow'd. 235
Now finok'd the ftru6lure, now it flam'd abroad

In fudden fplendour. Deep in circling ranks

The Grecians prefb'd. Each held a fparkiing brand
j

The beaming lances intermix'd j the helms,

The burnifh'd armour multiply'd the biaze. 240
Leonldas drew nigh. Before the pile

His feet he planted. From his brows remov'd.

The caique to Agis he conlign'd, his fliield.

His fpear to Dithyrambus ; thtn, his arms
Extending, forth in fupplications broke. 245
Harmonious daughters of Olympian Jove,

Who, on the top of Helicon ador'd.

And high ParnafTus, with delighted ears

Bend to the v^-arbleof Caftalia's Itrcam,

Or Aganippe's murmur, if from thence 250
VVe muft invoke your prefence } or along

The neighb'ring mountains with propitious fttps

If now you grace your confecrated bo.vVs,

Look down, ye mufes 5 nor difdain to Itand

Each an immortal witnei's of our fate. 2^5
But with you bring fair Liberty, wh jm Jove,

And you mulf honour. Let her iacred eyes

Approve her dying Grecians; let her voice

exultation tell the earth and heav'ns,

Thefe are her fons. Then Itrikt your tuneful fhells.

Record as guardians of our parent's age, 26

1

Our matioa's viitue, and our children's bloom,
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The glorious bulwarks of our country's laws,

Who fliall ennubk the hiilorian's page.

Shall on the joyous feftival inlpire ^ 265
With loftier Itrains the viigin's choral fong.

Then, O celelKal maids, on yonder camp
Let night {it heavy. Let a flecp like death

Weigh down the eye of Afia. O infule

/i cool, untroubled I'pirit in our breafts, 270
Which may in filence guide our daring feet.

Control our fury, nor by tumult wild

The friendly daik affright j till dying groans

Of flaughter'd tyrants into horror wake
The midnight calm. The;* turn delbu^l ion loofe. 275
Let terror, let confufion rage around.

In one vaft ruin heap the barb'rous ranks.

Their horfe, their chariots. Let the fpurning (leed

Imbrue his hoofs in blood, the fhatterM cars

Crufli with their brazen weight the proltrate necks 280
Of chiefs and kings, encircled, as they fall.

By nations llain. You, countrymen and friends,

My hit commands retain. Your gen'ral's voice

Once more falutes you, not to roufe the brave.

Or minds, refolv'd and dauntlefs, to confirm. 285
Too vi'ell by this expiring blaze I fee

Impatient valour flafti from ev'ry eye.

O temper well that ardour, and your lips

Clofe on the rifmg traniport. \Iark, how lleep

Hath folded millions in his black embrace. 290
No found is wafted from th' unnumbtr'd foe.

The winds themielves are hlent. All conipires

To this great facrifice, where thpufanJs ibon

Shall oniy wake to die. Tiieir crowded train

This night perhaps to Pluto's dreary Ihades 295
Ev'n Xerxca' gholl may lead, unlefs refer v'd

From this dellru6lion to lament a doom
Of more dilgrace, when Greece confounds that pow'r

Which we Ihall (hake. But look, the fetting moon
Shuts on our darkibme paths her waining horns. 300
Let each his head dilUnguiili by a wreath

r
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Of well-earnM laurel. Then the vi6lim (hare.

Then crown the goblet. Take your laft repaft
j

With your forefathers and the he;oes old

You next will banquet in the blefs'd abodes. 305
Here ends their leader. Through th' encircling crowd

The agitation of their fpears denotes

High ardour. So the fpiry growth of pines

Is rock'd, when j^Eolus in eddies winds
Among their (lately trunks on Pelion's brow, 310'

The Acarnanian fear difttibutes fwift

The'facred laurel. Snatch'd in eager zeal.

Around each helm the woven leaves unite •

Their gloffy verdure to the floating plumes.

Then is the vi6lim portion'd. In the bowl 315
Then flows the vine's empurpled ftream. Aloof
The Theban train in wan deje6lion mute
Brood o'er their (hame, or caft affrighted looks

On that determin'd courage, which, unmov'd
At fate's approach, with cheerful lips could tafte 320
The fparkling goblet, could in joy partake

That laft, that glorious banquet. Ev'n the heart

Of Anaxander had forgot its wiles,

DilTembling fear no longer. Agis here,

Regardful ever of the king's command, 325
Accofts the Theban chiefs in whifpers thus :

Leonidas permits you to retire.

While on the rites of facri(ice employ 'd,

None heed your motions. Separate and fly

In lilent pa,ce. This heard, th" inglorious troop, 330
Their files dilTolving, from the reft withdraw.

Unfeen they moulder from the hoft like fnow,

Freed from the rigour of conftraining froft
j

Soon as the fun exerts his orient beam,
The tranlitory landfcape melts in rills 335
Away, and ftru6lures, which delude the eye,

Jnfenfibly are loft. The folemn feaft

Was now concluded. Now Laconia's king
Had reaflum'd his arms. Before his ftep

The crowd roll backward. In their gladden'd fight 340
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His creft, illuminM by uplifted brands,

Its purple Ipkndour (hakes. The towVing oak
Thus trora a lofty promontory waves

His majefty of verdure. As with joy

The failors mark his heav'n-afcending pride, 345
Which from afar dire6ts their foamy courfe

Along the pathlefs ocean j fo the Greeks

In tranlport gaze, as down their opening ranks

The king proceeds : from whofe fuperior frame

A foul like thine, O Phidias, might conceive 350
In Parian marble, or etfalgent brafs

The form of great Apollo j when the god.

Won by the pray 'rs of man's affli^ed race,

In arms forfook his lucid throne to pierce

The monfter Python in the Delphian vale. 355
Clole by the hero Polydorus waits

To guide deihuftion thiough the Afian tents.

As the young eagle near his parent's fide

In wanton flight elTays his vig'rous wing,

Ere long with her to penetrate the clouds, 360
To dart impetuous on the fleecy train,

And dye his beak in gore; by Sparta's king

The injur'd Polydorus thus prepares

His arm for death. He fealts his angry foul

On promis'd vengeance. His impatient thoughts 365
Ev'n now tranfport him furious to the leat

Or his long forro'*/s, not with fetter'd hands.

But now once more a Spartan with his fpear,

His Ihield rellor'd, to lead his country's bands,

And with them devaftation. Nor the reft 370
Negleft to form. Thick-rang'd, the helmets blend

Their vai'ious plumes, as intermingling oaks

Combine their foliage in Dodona's grove
j

Or as the cedars on the Syrian hills

Their fhady texture fpread. Once more the king, 3 75
O'er all the phalanx his confid'rate view

Extending, through the ruddy gleam defcries

One face of gladnefs ; but the godlike van

He raoft contemplates : Agis, Alpheus there,

1 2
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Megiftias, Maron with Plat^a's chief, 380
Dieneces, Demophikis are fcen

With Thelpia^s youth : nor they theii^eady fight

From his remove, in fpeechlefs tranlport bound

By love, by veneration j till they hear

His lail injun6lion. To their diff'rent pofts 3f?5

They fep'rate. Inftant on the dewy turf

Are caft th' extinguifh'd brands. On all around

Props fudden darknefs, en the wood, the hill,

The fnowy ridcre, the vale, the filver ftream.

It verg'd on midnight. TowVd the boftile camp 390
In march compo>'d and filent down the pafs

The phalanx mcv'd. Each patient bofom hufh'd

Its fttuggllng fpirit, ncr in whifpers breathM

The rapt'rous ardour, virtue then infpir'd.

So low'ring clouds along th' ethereal void

In flow expanfion from the gloomy north

A vvhiie fufpend their horrors, deilin'd loon

To bl 'ze in lightnings, and to burft in ftorms.

395

398
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BOOK xri.

€i)t argument.

Leonidas and the Grecians penetrate through the Perfian camp to th«
very pp.vilion of Xerxes, who avoids deftriittion by flight. The barbarians
are fianghtered in great multitules, and their cimp is fet on fire. Leo-
nidas concufts hio men in good order back to Thermopylae, engages the
Perfians, wr.o were dei'cendea tVcm the hills, and after numberlefs proofs'
of fuperior ftrength and valour, finks down covered with wounds, and
expires the laft of all the Grecian commanders.

ACROSS th' unguarded bound of Afia's camp
Slow pafs the Grecians. Through unnum'rous

tents,

Where all is mute and tranquil, they purfue

Their march fedate. Benea'.h the leaden hand
Of deep lie millions motionlefs and deaf, S
Nor dream of fate's approach. Their wary foes,

By Polydorus guided, ftill proceed.

Ev'n to the centre of th"" extenfive hoft

They pierce unfeen ; when lo ! th' imperial tent

Yet diltant rofe before them. Spreading round lo

Th' auguil pavillion, was an ample fpace

For thoufands in arrangemc^nt. Here a band
Of cholen Perfians, watchful o'er the king.

Held their noclurnal ftatlon, As the hearts

Of anxious nations, whom th' unlparing fvN-ord,

Or famine threaten, tremble at the fight 15
Of fear engender'd phantoms in the iky.

Aerial holts amid the clouds array'd,

Portending woe and death 5 the Perfian guard
In equal confternation now defcry'd

The glimpfe of hoftile amio'jr. All difband, zo
As if auxiliar to his favour'd Greeks.
Pan held their banner, fcatt'ring from its folds

Fear and confufion, which to Xerxes couch
Swift-winged, fly ; thence fnake the gen'ral camp,
Whofe numbers IfTue niked, pale, unarm'd, 25
Wild in amazement, blinded by diir.ay.

To every foe obnoxious. In the breails

Of thousands, gor'd at once, the Grecian Iteel

Reeks in Delli-uftion. Deluges of blood
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Float o'er the field, and foam around the h?3ps 50
Of wretches, flain unconicious of the hand.

Which waftes their helplefs niukltude. Amaze,
Affr-ght, diftraflicn from his pillow chafe

Tlie lord of Afia, who in thought beho'.ds

Ur.iied Greece in arras. Thy luft of pcvV! 35
Thv hope of giory ! whither are the}- flown

With all thy pomp ? In this diiaft'rous hour

What co-lid avail the ircmeafurable range

or thy proud camp, favs only to conceal

Thy trembling ft^rps, O Xerxes, while thou fiy'ft ? ^
To thy delertcd cc- ch with ether looks

With other fteps Leonidas is nigh.

Before him terror ftrides. Gigantic death.

And delblation at his fide attend.

The vail pavilllon's empty fpace, where lantlps ^5
Of geld fhed light and odours, now admits

The hefu. Ardent throngs behind him prefs,

B-it m.ifs their victim. To the ground are huri'd

The glitt'ring cnfigns of imperial ftate.

The diadem, the fceptre, late adorM f

o

Through hcundlefs kiiigdoms, underneath their feet

In mingled rage and !cr-m the warriors crulh

A facrihce to freedom. They return

Again to fonn. Leonidas exalts,

For new defiructlcn his reUftlefs ipear : 55
When double darknefs niddenly delcends.

The cicuds, condennng, intercept the itars.

Back o'er the furrow'd main tlie raging eait

In whirlwinds fweeps the fuvge. The coafts refourid.

The cavern'd recks, the cralhing fcrefts roar. 4o

Swift through the camp the hurricane impels

Its rude career ; when Afia's numbers, veil'd

A.niid the fticlt'ring horrors of the ftorm,

Evade the viaor's lance. The Grecians haltj

While to their gen'ral's pregnant mind occurs 65
A new attempt and vajl. Perpetual fire

Bcfide the tent of Xences from the hour,

He lodg'd his ftacdards on the Malian plain*.
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Had {hone. Among his Magi to adore

Great Horoniazes was the monarch wont 7#
Before the facred light. Huge piles of wood
Lay nigh, prepar'd to feed the-conftant flame.

On living embers thefe are caft. So wills

Leonidas. The phalanx then divides.

Four trcops are form'd, by Dithvrambus led, 75
By Alpheus, bv Diomedon. The laft

Himfelf conducis. Tl;e word is giv'n. They feize

The burning fuel. Sparkling in the wind,
Deftruclive fire is brandiih'd. All, enjoin'd

To re-affemble at the regal tent, g©
By vaiiou3 paths the holUle camp invade.

Nosv devaftation, unconfin'd, involves

The Malian fields. Among Barbarian tents

F:om diiF'rent Rations fly confuming flames.

The Greeks afford no refpite ; and the ftorm 85
Exafperates the blaze. To ev'ry part

The conflagration like a fea expands.

One waving furface of unbounding fire,

In ruddy volumes nK)unt the curling flam.es

To heaven's dark vault, and paint the midnight clouds.

So, when the north emits his purpled lights.

The undulated radiance, ftreaming wide,

As with a burning canopy invefts

Th' ethereal concave. Oeta now difclos'd

His forehead, glitt'ring in eternal froit

;

9J
While down his rocks the foamy torrents (hone.

Far o'er the main the pointed rays were thrown
;

Night fnatch'd her rpantle from the ocean's breail j

The billows glimmer'd from the didant fhores.

But lo ! a pillar huge of fmoke afcends, 100
Which overlhades the field. There horror, there

Leonidas prefides. Command he gave
To Polydorus, who, exulting, (how'd
Where Aiia's horfe, and warlike cars poflefs'd

A crowded Itation. At the hero's nod 105
Devouring Vulcan rints on the liores

Oi" Ceres, emptyM of tlie ripeii'd graia.
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On all the tribute from her meadows brown.

By rich rheflfalia rendered to the fcythe.

A flood of fire envelopes all the ground. ij^
The cordage buifts around the blazing tents,

Down fink, the roofs on fufFocated throngs,

Clofe-wedg'd by fear. The Lybian chariot burns,

Th' Arabian camel, and the Perfian fteed

Bound through a burning deluge. Wild with pain

They fhake their finged manes. Their madding hoofs

Daili through the blood of thonfands, mixM with flames

Which rage, augmented by the whirlwind's blaft.

Meantime the fcepter'd lord of half the globe

From tent to tent precipitates his flight. 120
Difpers'd are all his latraps. Pride herfelf

Shuns his deje6led brow. Defpalr alone

Waits on th' imperial fugitive, and fhows.

As round the can^p his eye, diltrai^led, roves.

No limits to deftru6lion. Now is feen 125
Aurora, mounting from her eaftern hill

In rcfy fandals, and with dewy locks.

The winds fubfide before her j darknefs flies
j

A ftream of light proclaims the cheerful day,

Which fees at Xerxes* tent the conquering bands, 130
All reunited. What could fortune more
To aid the valiant, what to g'orge revenge ?

Lo ! defolation o'er the adverfe hoft

Hath empty'd all her terrors. Ev'n the hand
Of languid Slaughter dropt the crimfon fteel 135
Nor nature longer can fultain the toil

Of unremitting conqueft. Yet what pow'r
Among thefe fons of liberty reviv'd

Their drooping warmth, new-ftrung their nerves,

recalled

Their weary 'd fwords to deeds of brighter fame ? 140
What, but th' inrpirlng hope of glorious death

To crown their labours, and th' aufpicious look

OF their heroic chief, which, lUll unchang'd,

Still In fuperlor majefty declar'd.

No toil had yet relax'd his naatchlefs ftrength, 145
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Nor worn the vigour of his godlike fouT.

Back to fh? pals in gentle march he leads

Th' embattled warriors. They behind the fln'ubs.

Where Medon fent luch numbers to the fliades,

In ambiifli lie. The tempeft is o'erblown» 150
Soft breezes only from the Malian wave
O'er e-'ch grim face, befmearM with fmoke and gore.

Their cool refrertiment breathe. The healing gale,

A cryflal rill near Oeta's verdant feet

Diipel the languor from their harrais'd nerves, 155
Frcfn brac'd by flrength returning. O'er their heads,

Lol in full blaze of majefly appears

Meliffa, bearing in her hand divine

Th' eternal guardian of illuflrious deeds,

The Iwc-et Phoebean lyre. Her graceful traia 160
Of white-rcb'd virgins, feated on a range

Half down the cliff, o'erfhadowing the Greeks,
All with concordant firings, and accents clear

A torrent pour of melody, and fwell

A high, triumphal, Iblemn dirge of praife, 165
Anticipating fame. Or endlefs joys

In bleiVd Elyfium was the fong. Go, meet
Lycurgus, Solon and Zaleucus lage.

Let thtm ialute the children of their laws.

Meet Homer, Orpheus and th' Afcrean bard, i;*o

Who, with a fpirit, by ambrofial food

Rtfiu'd, and more exalted, (hall contend

Your Iplendid fate to warble through the bow'rs
Of amaranth and mjrtle ever young
Like your renown. Your afhes we will cull. 175
In ponder fane depcfited, your urns

Dear to the niuies fliall our lays infpire.

Whatever ofF'rings, genius, fcience, art

Can dedicate to virtue, fhall be yours,

The gifts of all the mufes, to tranfmit i8q
You on th' enlivenM canvals, marble, brafs,

In wifdom's volume, in the poet's fong,

In ev'ry tongue, through ev'ry age and clime,

You of this earth the brighteft fiow'rs, not cropt.
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Tranfplanted only to immortal bloom 185
Of praiie with men, of happinefs with gods.

The Grecian valour on religion's flame

To ecftafy is wafted. Death is nigh.

As by the graces fafhion'd, he appears

A beauteous form. His adamantine gate 190
Is half unfolded. All in tranfport catch

A glimpfe of immortality. Elate

In rapturous delufion they believe,

That to behold and folemnize their fate

The goddefles are prefent on the hills 195
With celebrating lyres. In thought ferene

Leonidas the kind deception blefs'd,

Nor undeceived his foldiers. After all

Th' inceifant labours of the horrid night,

Through blood, through flames continu'd, he prepares

In order'd battle to confront the pow'rs

Of Hyperanthes from the upper ftreights.

Not long the Greeks in expeftation wait

Impatient. Sudden with tumultuous (houts

Like Nile's rude current, where in deafening roar 205
Prone from the fteep of Elephantis falls

A fea of waters, Hyperanthes pours

His chofen numbers on the Grecian camp
Down from the hills precipitant. No foes

He finds. The Thebans join him. In his van 210
They march conductors. On, the Perfians roll

In martial thunder through the founding pafs.

They iffue forth impetuous from its mouth.
That moment Sparta's leader gave the fign

;

When, as th' impulfive ram in forceful fway aij
O'erturns a nodding rampart from its bafe.

And ftrews a town with ruin, fo the band
Of ferry'd heroes down the Malian fteep,

Tremendous depth, the mix'd battalions fwept

Of Thebes and Perfia. There no waters flow'd. 220
Abrupt and naked all was rock beneath.

Leonidas, incens'd, with grappling ftrength

Difti'd Anaxander on a pointed crag j
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Compos'd, then gave new orders. At the word
His phalanx, wheeling, penetrates the pafs, 225
Ailonifh'd Perlia flops in full career.

Ev'n Hypei^anthes ftirinks in wonder back.

Confuiion drives frefh numbers from the fhore.

The Maiian ooze o'erwhelms them. Sparta's king
Still prefTes forward, till an open breadth 230
Of fifty paces yields his front extent

To proffer battle. Hyperanthes foon

Recals his v/arriors, diflipatcs their fears,

bwift on the great Leonidas a cloud

Of darts is (how'r'd. Th' encountering armies clore.235

Who firtl, fublimeft hero, felt thy arm ?

What rivers heard along their echoing banks

Thy name, in curfes founded from the lips

Of noble mothers, wailing for their Ions ?

What towns with empty monuments were fili'd 240
For thofe, whom thy unconquerable fword

This day to vultures caft ? Firft BelTus died

A haughty fatrap, whofe tyrannic fway
Defpoird Hyrcania ol her golden (heaves,

And laid her forells walfe. For him the bees 24.5

Among the branches interwove their fweets
j

For him the fig was ripen'd, and the vine

In rich profufion o'er the goblet foamed.

Then Dinis bled. On Hermus' fide he reign'd

}

He long affiduous, unavailing woo'd 250
The martial queen of Caria. She difdain'd

A lover's foft complaint. Her rigid ear

Was fram'd to watch the tempeft, while it rag'd,

Her eye accuftom'd on the rolling deck
To brave the turgid billow. Near the fliore 255
She now is prefent in her pinnace light.

The fpeclacle of glory crowds her breaft

With diff'rent paflions. Valiant, (he applauds

The Grecian valour j faithful, fhe laments

Her fad prefage of Perfia
j
prompts her fon 260

To emulation of the Greeks in arms,

And of herfelf in loyalty. By fate



228 glover's poems.
Is fhe refervM to lignalize tkat dar
Of future fliame, when Xerxes muft behold

The blood of nations overflow his decks, 265
And to their bottom tinge the briny floods

Of Salamis j whence fhe with Afia flies.

She only not inglorious. Low reclines

Her lover now, on Hermus to repeat

Her name no more, nor tell the vocal groves 270
His fruitlefs forrows. Next Maduces fell,

A Paphlagonian. Born amid the found

Of chafing furges, and the roar of winds.

He o'er th' inhofpitabie Euxine foam
Was wont from high Carambis' rock to ken 275
Ill-fated keels, which cut the Pontic ftream.

Then with his dire aflbciates through the deep

For fpoil and flaughter guide his favage prow.

Him dogs will rend alhore. From Medus far,

Their native current, two bold brothers died, 280
Sifamnes and Tithrauftes, potent lords

Of rich domains. On thefe Mithrines grey,

Cilician prince, Lilaeus, who had left

The balmy fragrance of Arabia's fields

With Babylonian Tenagon expired. 2S5
The growing carnage Hyp^ranthes views

Indignant, fiei'ce in vengeful ardour ftrides

Againft the vi61or. Each his lance protends
j

But Afia's numbers interpofe their fliieids.

Solicitous to guard a prince rever\i

:

290
Or thither foi-tune whelm'd the tide of war.

His term protracting for augmented fatne.

So two proud vefTelij, lab'ring on the foam,

Prefent for battle their deftruclive beaks }

When ridgy feas, by huri'icanes uptorn, 295
In moimtainous commotion dafh between.

And either deck, in blackening tempers veil'd.

Waft from its diftant foe. More fiercely burn'd

Thy fplrit, mighty Spartan. Such dilmay

telax'd thy foes, that each Barbarian heart 300
efign'd ail hopes of viciory. The iletds.



Of day were climbing their meridian height
j

Continu'd ihouts of onilt from the pal's

Kefoimded o'er the plain, Artuchus heard.

When iirft the fpreadlng tumuk had aiarm'd 305
Jlis diftant quarter, ftarting from repofcj

He down the valley of Speici^eos rufh'd

To aid his regal mailer. Afia's camp
He found the leat of terror and defpair.

As in fome fruitful clime, which late hath kiiown 310
'he rage of winds and fioods, although tiie feonn

oe heard no longer, and the deluge fled.

Still o'er the watled region nature mourns
in melancholy filence ; through the grove
With proftrate glories lie the ftately oak, 3.55

Th' uprooted elm and beach ^ the plain is fpread

With fragjnents, fwept from villages o'erthrown^^

Around the paftures flocks and herds are call

In dreary piles cf death : fo Periia's hotl

In ten-or mute one boundlefs fcene difplays -^zo

Of devaitation. Half-devour'd by fire.

Her tall pavilions, and her martial cars

Deform the wide encampment. Here in gore-

Her princes welter, namelefs thouf-ands there,

Not viclims all to Greeks, In gafping heaps 3x5
Barbarians, m.angied by Barbarians, fhow^d

The wild confufmn of that direful night

;

When, wanting fignals, and a leader's care,

They ru(h\i on mutual flaughter. Xerxes' tent

On its exalted fummit, when the dawn 33©
Firft ftreak'd the orient iky, was wont to bear

The golden form of Mithra, clos'd between
Two lucid cryftals. This the gen'ral hoft

Ohierv'd, their awful fignal to arrange

In arms complete, and numberlefs to watch 3; 3

Tiieir monarch's rifmg. This confpicuous biaae

Artuchus places in th' accuftomed feat.

As, after winds have ruffled by a ftorm ,

riie plumes of darknels, when her welcome face 340.

U
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The morning lifts Icrene, each wary iWaIn
ColIe^Ss his flock dilpersM j the neighing lleed.

The herds foriake their ihslter : all return

To well -known pailures, and frequented llrearas

:

So now this cheerful iignal on the tent 34.5

Revives each leader. From inglorious flight

Their fcatterd bands thej- call, their wonted ground
Relume, and hail Artuc^us. From their fwarms
A force he culls. Thennopylas he feeks.

Fell fliouts in horrid dilTonance precede. 350
His phalanx fwift Leonidas commands

To circle backward from the Malian bay.

Their order changes. Kow, half-orb'd, they Hand
By Oeta's fence protecled from behind.

With either flank united to the rock. 355
As by th"" excelling architect diipos'd

To (hield forae haven, a liupendous mole,

Fram'd of the grove and quany's mingled ftrength.

In ocean's bofom penetrates afar

:

There, pride of art, immoveable it looks 360
On Eolus and Neptune ; there deties

Thofe potent gods combin'd : unyielding thus.

The Grecians tiood a folid raais of war
Again ll Artuchus, join'd with numbers new
To Hyperanthes. In the foremoft rank 365
Leonidas his dreadful Itation held.

Around him foon a fpacious void was feen

By flight, or flaughter in the Perlian van.

In gen'rous (hame and wrath Artuchus bums,
Difchai-ging full at Lacedemon's chief 37«
An iron-rtudded mace. It glanc'd afide,

Turn'd by the mafl)- buckler. Prone to earth

The fatrap fell. Aicander aira'd his point,

Which had transfix'd him proitrate on the rock.

But for th' immediate fuccour, he obtain'd 375
From faithful foldiers, lifting on their fhields

A chief belov'd. Not fuch Alcander's lot.

An aiTow wounds his heart. Supine he lies,

The only Theban who to Greece preferv'd
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Unviolated faith. Phyficlan fage, 3S0
On pure Cithaeron healing herbs to cull

Was he accuftom'd, to expatiate o'er

The Heliconian paltures, . where no plants

Of poilon Ipring, of juice ialubrious all.

Which vipers, winding in their verdant track, 385
Drink and expel the venom from their tooth.

Dipt in the fweetnefs ot that foil divine.

On him the brave Artontes links in death,

Renown'd through wide Bithynia, ne'er again

The clam'rous rites of Cybele to (hare
j 3^

While echo murmurs through the hollow caves

Of Berecynthian Dindiraus. Th^ Itrcngrh

Of Alpheus fent him to the fliades of night.

Ere from the dead was difengag'd the I'pear,

Huge Abradates, glorying in nis might, 355
Surpaffins; all of Ciliian race, advanc'd

To gi-apple
;
planting firm his foremoft ftep,

Tlie vigor's throat hegrafp'd. At Nemea's games
The wreftler's chaplet Alpheus had obtain'd.

He furamons ail his art. Oblique the llroke 400
Of his fwift foot fupplants the Perfnji's heel.

He, falling, clings by Alpheus' neck, and drags
His foe upon him. In the Spartan's back
Enrag'd Barbarians fis their thronging fpears.

To Abradates' cheft the weapons pais
j 405

They rivet both in death. This Maron fees.

This Polydorus, frowning. Vi6lims, itrewn

Before their vengeance, hide their brother's corfe.

At length the gen'rous blood of Maron warms
The fword of Hypei-anthes. On the fpear 4. 10

Of Polydorus falls the pond'rous ax
Of Saci.tn Mardus. From the yielding wood
The fteeiy psint is fever"d. Undifmay'J,

The Spaitan iloops to rear the knotted mace.

Left by Artuchus ; but thy fatal blade, 4.1

5

Abrocomes, that dreadful initant watch'd

To rend his op'ning lide. Uncoaquer'd llill.

Swift he difcharges on the Sacian's front

U z



25» "GLOVER'S POEMS.
A pond'roos bio's-, whit::> hurll the fcatter'a bralA^

JDovm his o^vii limbs meanrime a torrent fiowa 4-!0

Of vital crimibn. Smiling, be reflets

On Ibrrow tiniih'd, on his Spartan name,
Rcr.ew-d in luibre. SiKklen to his fide

Springs Dithyrambus. Through rh' uplifted arm
Of Mindus, poiating a malignant dart 4.15

Againil the dying Spartan, he impeli'd

His fp-ear. The point with violence unfpent,

Urg'd by ixKh vigour, reach'd the Persian's thr<jat.

Above his corieiet, Folydoms |-b^etch"d

His languid hand to Thei'pia's friendly youib, 43*
Then bc^v'd his head in everUlling peace.

"^Vhile Mindus, waited by his llreamtng '.votind,

Bciide him faints and dies. In fiowring prime
He, lord oi Colchis, from a bride was torn

His tyrant's halty mandate to obey. 2.;

3

She to'.v'rd the Euxine lends her plaintive figbsj

^he vroos in tender piety the winds

:

Vain is their favour ; thev can never breathe

On his returning fail. At once a crowd
Of eager Perfians fei7e rhe vigor's fpear. 440
One of his nervous hands retains it faft.

The crlier bares his falchion. Wounds and death

He fcaiters round. Sofarmes feeis his arm
Lopt TTom the fhouider, Zatis leaves entwin'd

His hngers round the long-difpnted lance. 44.5

On Mardcn's reins defcerds the pond'rous blade.

Which half divides his body. Pheron ftrides

Acrofs the pointed afii. His weight o'ercovues

The vTcsryM Theipian, who refigns his hold
j

But clesves th' elate barbarian to the brain. 4.50

Abrccoroes darts forward, (hakes bis fteel.

Whole lightning threatens death. The wary Gre^
Wards with his fword the well directed ftroke.

Then, clofing, throws the Perfian. Now what aid

Of mortal force, or interpoung heav'n 455
Preierves the eaftem hero ? L0I the friecd

Of Teribaz'js. Eager to avenge



LEOMDAS. 433
That lov'd, that loft companion, and defend

A brother's life, beneath the finewy arm,
Outftretch'd, the fword of Hyperanthes pafs'd 460
Through Dithyrambus. Aii the ftrings of life

At once relax j nor fame, nor Greece demand
More ircm his valour. Prclirate now he lies

In glories, ripen'd on his bloonaiag head.

Him ihail the Thefpian maidens in their fongs 465
Record once lovlieft of the youthful train.

The gentle, wife, beneficent and brave,

Grace of his lineage, tnd his couniry's boaft.

Now fairn. Eiyiium to his parting foul

Unclofes. So the cedar, which fuprenie 4-»
Among the groves of Libanus hath towVd,
Uprooted, low'rs his e;raceful top, preferr'd

Fcr dignity of gro'.vth ioms royal dorae.

Or heav'n devoted fabric to adorn.

Dicmeden burfts forv\'3rd. Round his friend 473
He heaps dcftruftion. Troops of wailing ghofts

Attend thy fhade, fall'n hero ! Long prevaii'd

His furious ?.rra in vengeance uncontroU'd
j

Till four AlTyrians on his iheiving fpear.

Ere from a Callian's prollrate body freed, 4 So
Their pond'rous maces all difcharge. It broke.

Still with a fhatter-d truncheon he maintain-;

Unequal fight. Impetuous through his eye

The well-aimM fragment penetrates the brain

Of one boldwamor; there the fplLuterM wood, 485
Infix'd, remains. The hero laft uniheaths

His falchion broad. A fecond fees aghail

His entrails open'd. Sever'd fi-om a third.

The bead, Iteel cas'd c^icends. In blood is roli'd

The grizly beard. That effort breaks the blade 499
Short from its hilt. The Grecian llands dilami'd.

The fouith, Altaipes, proud Chaldean lord.

Is nigh- He lifts his ircn-plated mace.
This, while a clufter of auxiiiar fi lends

HiTig on the Grecian Ihieid, to earth deprefs'd, 495
L»ad3 with unerriii=f blows the battcr'd helm j

U 3



a-^^- g'lover''s poems^
*Till on the ground Diomedon extends

His mighty limbs. So waken'd by the force

Of fome tremendous engine, which the hand

Of Mars impels, a citadel, high-to\v''r'd, 50*
Whence darts, and fire, and ruins, long have aw'd

Begirding legions, yields at laft, and fpreads

Its difuniting ramparts on the ground ;

Joy fills th"" affailants, and the battle's tide

Whelms o'er the widening breach : the Perfian thusfos
O'er the late-fear'd Diomedon advanced

Againft the Grecian remnant : when behold

Leonidas. At once their ardour froze.

.

He had awhile behind his friends retired,

OpprefsM by labour. Pointlefs was his fpear, 510
His bnckler cleft. As, overworn by ftorms,

A veffei fleers to fbme prote6ling bay

;

Then, foon as timely gales inviting, curl

The azure floods, to Neptune fhows again

Her mall s apparell'd frefh in fhrowds and fails, 515
Which court the vig'rous wind : So Sparta's king,

In ftrength repair'd, a fpear and buckler new
Prefents to Afia. From her bleeding ranks

Hydarnes, urg'd by deftiny, approach'd.

He, proudly vaunting, left an infant race, 520
A fpoufe lamenting on the diftant verge

Of Ba6lrian Ochus. Vi61ory in vain

He, parting, promis'd. Wanton hope will fport

Round his cold heart rK) longer. Grecian fpoiis,

Imagin'd triumphs, pi(5lur'd on his mind, 525
Fate will erafe for ever. Through the targe.

The thick-mail'd corfelet his divided chcll

Of bony ftrength admits the hoftile fpear,

Leonidas draws back the fteely point.

Bent and enfeebled by the forceful blow. 5^9
Meantime within his buckler's rim unfeen,

Amphifteus ftealing, in th' unguarded flank

His dagger ftruck. In flow effufion ooz'd

The blood, from Hercules d^riv'd j but death

Not yet had reach'fi his mark. Th' indignant king 535
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Gripes iirtfiftlbly the Perfian's throat.

He drags him prcilrate. Falfe, corrupt, and bafe.

Fallacious, fell, pre-eminent was he
An-!ong tyrannic latraps. Phrygia pin'd t^e
Beneath th' oppreffion of his ruthlefs fway.
Her Ibil had once been fruitful. Once her towns
Were populous and rich. The direful change
To naked fields and crumbling roofs declared

Th' accuisM Amphllfreus gcvtrnM. As the fpear 545
Of Tyrian Cadmus riveted to earth

Tlie pois'nous dragon, whole infefliious breath
Had blaifed all Boeotia ; fo the king.

On prone Amphilireus trampling, to the rock
Nails down the tyrant, and the fracturM ftafF 550
Leaves in his panting bodv. Bar the blood.

Great hero, dropping trom thy woimd, revives

The hopes of Pcifia. Thy unvielding arm
Upholds the confli6t ftill. Again!! thy fhield 555
The various weapons (hiver, and thy feet

With glitt'ring- points furround. Ihe Lydian fwoid,

The Perfian dagger leave their fhatterM hilts
i

Bent is the Cafpian fcimitar: the lance,

The javelin, dart, and arrow all combine 560
Their fruitlefs elTorts. From Alcides fprung,

Thou ftand'ft unfnr-.ken like a Thracian hill.

Like Rhodope, or Haemus ; where in vain

The thund'rer plants his livid bolt r in vain

Keen pointed lightnings pierce th' incrufted fnow; 55
And winter, beating with eternal war.

Shakes from his dreary wings difcordant dorms,

Chili fleet, and clattering hail. Advancing bold.

His rapid lance Abrcccmes in vain

Aims at the forehead of Laconia's chief. 57*
He, not unguarded, rears his active blade

Athwart the dang'rous blow, whole fury waftes

Above Ills creft in air. Then fsvitdy wheel'd.

The ponderous weapon cleaves the Fcjfian's knee

Sheer through the parted bone. He fidelong falls. 575
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Crufh'd on the ground beneath contending feet,

Great Xerxes' brother yields the Lift remains

Of torturM life. Leonidas perfifts

;

Till Agis calls Dleneces, alarms

Demophilus, Megiftias -. they o'er piles 5S0

Of Aihrodian and Safperian dead

Hafte to their leader: They before him raifc

The brazen bulwark of their maffy fliields.

The foremoft rank of Afia ftands and bleeds
j

The reft recoil : but Hyperanthes fwift 585
From band to band his various hoft perxf^ades.

Their drooinng hopes rekhidles, in the brave

New fortitude excites : the frigid heart

Of fears he warms. Aftafpes firft obeys. !

Vain of his birth, from ancient Belus drawn, 590
Proud of his wealthy ftores, his ftately dtvraes.

More proud in recent vi6lory : his might
Had foij'd Platse's chief. Before the front

He ftrides impetuous. His triumphant mace
Againft the brave Dieneces he bends. 555
The weighty blow bears down th' oppofing fhield.

And breaks the Spartan's flooulder. Idle hangs
The weak defence, and loads th' ina6livc arm.
Deprived of every fun6lion. Agis bares

His vengeful blade. At two well levell'd ftrokes 600
Of both his hands, high brandifhing the mace.
He mutilates the foe. A Sacian chief

Springs on the vi6lor. Jaxartes' banks
To this brave favage gave his name and birth.

His look ere6f, his bold deportment fpoke 605
A gallant fpirit, but untam'd by laws.

With dreary wilds familiar, and a race

Of rude barb u-ians, horrid, as their clime.

From its dire<5lion glanc'd the Spartan fpear.

Which, upward borne, o'erturned his iron cone. 6i*
Black o'er his forehead fall the naked locks

;

They aggravate his fury : whib his foe

Repeats the ftroke, and penetrates his cheft.

The intre[/id Sacian through his breaft and back
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Receives ttie girding Ikel. Along the ftafF 615
He writhes his tortur'd body ; in his graip

A barbed arrow from his quiver ihakes
j

Peep in the ftreaming throat of Agis hides

Tlie deadly point ; then grimly Irniles and dies.

From him fate haftens to a nobler prey, 620
iDieneces. His undefended frame

The ftiield abandons, Hiding from his arm.
His breaft is gor'd by javelins. On the foe

He hurls them back, extracted from his wounds*
Life, yielding flow to delHny, at length 625
Forfakes his riven heart 3 ncv lefs in death

Thermopylae he graces, than before

By martial deeds and ccndu6l. What can ftem

The barbarous torrent ? Agis bleeds. His fpear

Lies ulelefs, irrecoverably plung\l 630
In jaxares' body. Low reclines

Dieneces. Leonidas himfelf,

O'eriabour-d, wounded with his dinted fword
The rage of war can exercik no more.

One latt, one glorious effort age performs. 635
Demophilus, Me^ iftias join their might.

They check the tide of conqueft ; while the fpear

Of Ibin Dlenecei to Sparta's chief

The fainting Agis bears. The pointed afti.

In that dire hand for battle rear'd anew, 640
Blafts ev'ry Periian's valour. Back in heaps

They roll confounded, by their gen'ral's voice

In vain exhorted longer to endure

The ceafelefs waife of that unccnquerM arm.

So, when the giants from Olympus chasM 645
Th* inferior gods, themftlves in terror rtiunn'd

Th' inccffant llreams of lightning, where the hand

Of heav'ns great father with eternal might

Suftain'd the dreadful confiift. O'er the field

Awhile Bcllona gives the battle reft ; 650
When Thefpia's leader and Megiltias drop

At either ficie of Lacedemon's king.

Beneath the weight of years and labour bend
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Tlie hoary wamors. Not a groan raolefts

Their parting fpirits j but in death's calm night 4
5 5

All li'ent finks each venerable head

:

Like aged oaks, whole deep-delcending roots

Had pierc'd reiiftlels through a craggy Hope;

There during three long centuries have braved

Malignant Ejrus, and the boiilerous north

j

660
Till bare and laplels by ccirroding time

Without a blaft their molly trunks recline

Before their parent hill. Not one remains,

But Agis, near Leonidas, whoie hand
The lalt kind office to his friend performs, 665
Extrads the Sacian's arrow. Life, releas'd

Pours forth in crimfon floods, O Agls, pale

Thy placid features, rigid are thy limbs
5

They lofe their graces. Dimm'd, thy eyes reveal

The native goodnefs of thy heart no more. 670
Yet other graces fpring. The nobler corfe

Leonidas furveys. A paufe he finds

To mark, how lovely are the patriot's wounds.
And lee thole honours on the breaft he lov'd.

But Hyperanthes from the trembling ranks 675
Of Afia tow'rs, inflexibly refolv'd

The Perfian glory to redeem, or fall.

The Spartan, worn by toil, his languid arm
Uplifts once more. He waits the daimtleis prince.

The heroes ftand adverfe. Each awhile 680
Reftrains his valour. Each, admiring, view
His godKke foe. At length their brandifli'd points

Provoke the conteft, fated Toon to clofe

The Icng-ccntlnu'd horrors of the day.

Fix'd in amaze and itar, the Afian throng, 6S5
Unmov'd and fiient on their bucklers pauie.

Thus on tl>e waftes of India, while the earth

Beneath him groans, the elephant is feen.

His huge probofcis writhing, to defy

The llrong rhinoceros, whole pond'rous honi 690
Is newly wherreid on a rock. Anon
Each hideous bulk encounters. Earth her groan
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Redoubles. Trembling, from their covert gaze
The favage inmates of lurrounding woods
In diitant ten'or. By the vary'd art 695
Of either chief the dubious combat long

Its great event retarded. Now his lance

Far through the hoftile Ihleld Laconia's king
Impel! 'd. AfiJe the Perfian fwung his arm.
Beneath it pafs'd the weapon, which his tai-ge 700
Encumber^. Hopes of conqueft and renown
Elate his courage. Sudden he dire6ts

His rapid javelin to the Spartan's throat.

But he his wary buckler upward rais'd.

Which o'er his {boulder turnM the glancing ftecl
j 705

For one laft effort then his fcatter'd ftrength

Collcfting, leveliM with refiltlefs force,

The mafiive orb, and dafh'd its brazen verge

Full on the Perfian's forehead. Down he funk,

Without a groan expiring, as o'erwhelm'd 710
Beneath a marble fragment, from his feat

Heav"d by a whirlwind, fweeping o'er the ridge

OF fome alpiring manfion, GenVous prince !

What could his valour mere ? His fingle migbt
He match'd with great Leon'das, and fell 715
Before his native bands. The Spartan king
Now ftands alone. In heaps his flaughter'd friends.

All itretch'd around him lie. The diflant foes

Show'r on his head innumerable darts.

From various flu ices gu(h the vital floods
; 720

They ftain his fainting limbs. Nor yet with pain

His brow is clouded j but thofe beauteous wounds.
The facred pledges of his o\^m renown,

And Sparta's fafety, in fereneft joy

His clofmg eve contemplates. Fame can twine 725
No brighter laurels round his glorious head

j

His virtue more to labour fate forbids.

And lays him now in honourable reft

To feal his country's liberty by death. 739
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MISCELLANIES:

rOEM ON SIR ISAAC NEWTON.

TO Newton's genius and immortal fame,

Th'c4dvent'rous mufe with trembling pinionsfoars.

Thou heav'nly truth, from thy feraphic throne

Look favourable down, do thou affill

My labVing thought, do thou infpire my fong. c

Newton, who firll th' Ahiiighty's works difplay'd.

And fmooth'd that mirror, in whofe polillrd face

The great Creator now confpicuous fhines
j

Wlio open'd nature's adamantine gates,

And to our minds her fecret powers expos'dj iq
Newton demands the mufe ; his facred hand
Shall guide her infant fteps ; his facred hand
Shall raife her to the Heliconian height,

Where, on i:s lofty top enthron'd, her head
Shall mingle with the Itars. Hail nature, hail, ir
O goddefs, handmaid of th' ethereal power,

Now lift thy head, and to th' admiring world
Show thy long hidden beauty. Thee the wife

Of ancient fame, immortal Plato's felf,

The Siagyrite, and Syraciifian fage, a»
From black obfcurity's abyfs to raife,

(Drooping and mourning o'er thy wondrous works)
With vain inquiry fought. Like meteors thefe

In their dark age bright fons of wiidom ftione:

But at thy Newton ail their laurels fade, 25
They Hirink from all the honours of their names.
So gUmm'ring ftars contrail their feeble rays.

When the fwift iuftre of Aurora's face

Flows o'er the Ikies, and wraps the heav'ns in light.

The Deity's omnipotence, the caufe, 30
Th' original of things long lay unknown.
Alone the beauties prominent to fight

(Of the celellial power the outward form)

Prew praiie and wonder from the gazing world.

I
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As when the deluge overfpread the earth, 35
Whillt yet the mountains only rear'd their heads

Above the I'urface of the wild expanie,

Whehn'd deep below the great foundations lay.

Till fonne kind angel at heaven's high command
R.oird back the riling tides, and haughty floods, 40
And to the ocean thundered out his voice :

Quick all the fwelling and imperious waves,

1 he foaming billows and obfcurlng iurge.

Back to their channels and their ancient feats

Recoil affrighted : from the darklbmc main 45
Earth raifes fmiling, as new-born, her head,

And with frefn charms her lovely faci? arrays.

So his extenfive thought accomplifti'd firft

The mighty talk to drive th' oblirufting mifts

Of ignorance away, beneath whofe gloom 50
Th' unfhrouded majefty of nature lay.

He drew the veil and fwelPd the fpiea-ding fcene.

How had the m.oon around th' ethereal void

Rang'd, and eluded lab'ring mortals care.

Till his invention tracM her fecret iteps,
f 5

While fiie inconftant with unfteady rein

Through endlefs mazes and meanders guides

In its unequal courfe her changing car :

Whether behind the fun's fuperior light

She hides the beauties of her radiant face, €•

Or, when confpicuous, fmiles upon mankind.

Unveiling all her night- rejoicing charms.

When thus the filver-trefled moon difpels

The frowning honors from the brow of night.

And with her iplendours cheers the fuilea gioom, 65
While fabie-mantled darknefs with his veil

The vifage of the fair horizon fhades,

And over nature fpreads his raven wings j

Let me upon (emit unfrequented green

While fleep fits heavy on the drowfy woild, 7^

Seek out fome folitary peaceful cell,

Where darkfome woods around their gloomy brows

Bow low, and ev'ry hilPs protended ftiade

X
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Oblcures the dufky vale, there filent dwell,

Where contemplation holds its ftill abode, 75
There trace the wide and pathleis void of heav'n,

And count the ftars that fparkle on its robe,

Or elfe in fancy's wild'ring mazes loft

Upon the verdure fee the fairy elves

Dance o'er their magic circles, or behold, 80

In thought enraptur'd with the ancient bards,

Medea's baleful incantations draw
Down from her orb the paly queen of night.

But chiefly Newton let me foar with thee.

And while furveying all yon ftarry vault 85
With admiration I attentive gaze,

Thou fhalt delcend from thy celeftial feat,

And waft aloft my high-afpiring mind,

Shalt ftiow me there how nature has ordaln'd

Her fundamental laws, (halt lead my thought 90
Through all the wand'rings of th' uncertain moon.
And teach me all her operating powers.

She and the fun with influence conjoint

Wield the huge axle of the whirling earth,

And from their juft direftion turn the poles, 95
Slow urging on the progrefs of the years.

The con lie 11ations feem to leave their feats,

And o'er the fkies with folemn pace to move.

You, fplendid rulers of the day and night,

The fea's obey, at your refiftlefs fway 100

Now they contra6l their waters, and expofe

The dreary defert of old ocean's reign.

The craggy rocks their horrid fides difclofe

;

Trembling the failor views the dreadful fcene,

And cautioufly the threatening ruin Ihuns. 105

But where the fliallow waters hide the fands.

There ravenous deftru6Vion lurks conceal'd.

There the ill guided veflel falls a prey.

And all her numbers gorge his greedy jaws.

But quick returning fee th' impetuous tides i lO

Back to th' abandon'd fhores impel the main.

Again the foaming feas extend their waves.
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Again the rolling floods embrace the fhores,

And veil the horrors of the empty deep.

Thus the obiequious leas your power confefs, ii^
Wiiile from the furface healthful vapours rife,

Plenteous throughout the atraofphere diffused,

Or to fupply the mountain's heads with fprings,

Or fill the hanging clouds with needful rains,

That friendly ftreams, and kind refrefhing fhow'rs.

May gently lave the fun- burnt thirfty plains, 12I

Or to replenifh all the empty air

With wholefome moifture to increafe the fruits

Of earth, and blefs the labours oF mankind.
O Newton, whither flies thy mighty foul, 125
How (hall the feeble mufe purfue through all

The vaft extent of thy unbounded thought.

That even feeks th' unfeen recefles dark
To penetiateof Providence immenfe.

And thou the great Dllpenfer of the world 130
Propitious, who with infpiration taught'ft

Our greateif bard to fend thy praifes forth j

Thou, who gav'ft Newton thought j who fmil'dft

ferene.

When to its bounds he ftretch'd his fvi-elling foul
j

Who ftill benignant ever bleft his toil, 13S
And deign'd to his enlightened mind t' appear

Confefs'd around th' interminated world :

To me, O thy divine infufion grant

(O thou in all fo infinitely good)
That I may fing thy everlalting works, 14O
Thy unexhaiK^ed Ilore of providence,

In thought effulgent and refounding verfe,

O could I fpread the wond'rous theme around,

Wheie the wind cools the oriental world.

To the calm breezes of the Zephyr's breath, 14.5

To where the frozen hyperborean blafts,

To where th' boilt'rous tempeft- leading fouth

From their deep hollow caves fend forth their dorms.

Thou ftill indulgent Parent of mankind,

Left humid emanations fhould no more 15

Xz
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Flow from the ocean, but difiblve away
Through the long ferles of revolving time

;

And left the vital principle decay,

By which the air iupplies the fprings of life
j

Thou hall the fiery vifag'd comets form'd 1:55

With vivifying fpirits all replete

Which they abundant breathe about the void.

Renewing the prolific foul of things.

No longer now on thee amaz'd we call.

No longer tremble at imagined ills, - 160
When comets blaze tremendous from on high,

Or when extending wide their flaming trains

With hideous grafp the ikies engirdle round.

And fpread the terrors of their burning locks.

For thefe through orbits in the lengthening fpace 165
Of many tedious rolling years complete

Around the fun move regularly on
j

And with the planets in harmonious orbs,

And myftic periods their obeifance pay

To him majeftic Ruler of the Ikies 170
Upon his throne of circled glory fixt.

He or fome god confpicuous to the view.

Or elfc the iiibflitutc of nature feems,

Guiding the courfes of revolving worlds.

He taught great Newton the sU-potent laws 175
Of gravitation, by whofe fimple power
The univerfe exifts. Nor here the fage

Big with invention ftill renewing ftaid.

But, O bright angel of the lamp of day.

How fhall the mufe difplay his greateit toil ? 180

3L,et her plunge deep in Aganippe's waves.

Or in Caftalia's ever flowing ftream.

That reinfpired (he may fing to thee,

How Newton dar'd adventVous to unbraid

The yellow trefles of thy fhining hair. 1S5

Or did"ft thou gracious leave thy radiant fphere,

And to his hand thy lucid fplendours give,

T' unweave the lights diffufing wreath, and part

The blended glories of thy golden plumes?
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He with laborious and unerring care 150
^ow different and Imbodled colours form

Thy piercing light, with jvift diftin^^ion found.

He with quick fight purfu'd thy darting rays,

When penetrating to th' obfcure recefs

Of folid matter, there perfpicnous faw, 19^
How in the texture of each body lay

The power that feparates the different beams.
Hence over nature's unadorned face

Thy bright divevlifying rays dilate

Their various hues : and hence when vernal rains 200
Defcending fwift have burft the low'ring clouds,

Thy fplendours through the difiipating milU
In its fair vefture of unnumberM hues

Array the fhow'ry bow. At thy approach

The morning rifen from her pearly couch 205
With rofy blufhes decks her virgin cheek

j

The ev'ning on the frontifpiece of heav'n

His mantle fpreads with many colours gay ;
The mid-day (kies in radiant azure clad,

The fhining clouds. And filver vapours rob'd, 210
In white tranfparent intermixt with gold.

With bright variety of fplendour clothe

All the illuminated face above.

When hoarv-headed winter back retires

To thee chill'd pole, there folitary fits 215
Encompafs-d round with winds and tempefts bleak

In caverns of impenetrable ice,

And from behind the diffipated gloom
Like a new Venus from the parting furge

The gay-appareli'd fpring advances on
; 220

When thou in thy meridian brightnefs fitt'ft.

And from thy throne pure emanations flow

Of glory burning o'er the radiant fkies :

Then let the mufe Olympus' top afcend.

And o'er ThelTali's plain extend her view, 225
And count, O Tempe, all thy beauties o'er.

Mountains, whofe fummits grafp the pendant clouds,

Between their wood-invelop'd flopes embrace
X ^
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The green attired vallles. Every flovvV

Here in the pride of bounteous nature clad 230
Smiles on the bofom of th' enaiiitrli'd naeads.

Over the fmiling lawn the filver floods

Of fair Per.eus gently roll along,

While the reflected colours from the flow'rs,

And verdant borders pierce the limpid waves, 235
And paint with all their variegated hue

The yellow fands beneath. Smooth gliding on
The waters haften to the neighbouring fea.

Still the pleasd eye the floating plain purfues

At length, in Nepture's wide dominion loft 240
Surveys the ftiining billows, that arife

Appareird each in Phoebus' bright attire :

Or from afar fome tall majeftic fiiip,

Or the long hoflile lines of threatening fleets.

Which o'er the bright uneven mirror fweep, 24.5

In dazzling gold and waving purple deck'd
;

Such as of old, when haughty Athens pour
Their hideous front and terrible array

Againft Pailene's coaft extended wide.

And with tremendous war and battle ftern 250
The trembling walls of Potidsea fhook.

Crefted with pendants curling with the breeze

The upright mafts high brillle in the air,

Aloft exalting proud their gilded heads.

The fdver waves againll the painted prows 2^5
Raife their refplendent bofoms, and impearl

The fair vcrmillion with their glill'ring drops

:

And from on board the iron-clothed hoft

Around the main a gleaming hori'or calls
;

Each flaming buckler like the mid day fun, 26©
Each plumed helmet like the fliver moon,
Each moving gauntlet like the lightning's blaze,

And like a ftar each brazen pointed fpear.

But, lo ! the facied high- ere6led fanes,

Fair citadels, and marble-crowned towers, 265
And fumptuous palaces of (tately towns
Magnificent arife, upon their heads
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Bearing on high a wreath of filver light.

But iee my mule the high Pierian hill,

Behold its ftiaggy locks and airy top, zjq
Up to the fkies tlV imperious mountain heaves

j

The ftiining verdure of the nodding woods.

See where the filver Hippocrene flows.

Behold its glittering rivulet and rill

Through mazes wander down the green defccnt, 275
And fparlcle through the interwoven trees,

Here reft a while and humble homage pay,

Here, where the lacred genius, that inlpir'd

Sublime Maeonides and Pindar's brsaft,

His habitation once was fam'd tc hold. 2S0
Here thou, O Homer, ofFtr'dft up thy vows

j

Thee, the kind mule Cailiopsea heard.

And led thee to the empyrean feats.

There manifefted to the haliow'd eyes

The deeds of gods; thee wife Minerva taught 285
The wondrous art of knowing human kind

j

Harmonious Phoebus tun'd thy heav'nly mind.

And fwell'd to rapture each exalted fenfe
;

Even Mars the dreadful battle- ruling god,

Mars taught thee war, and with his bloody hand 290
Inftru£led thine, when in thy founding lines

We hear the rattling of Bellona's car.

The yell of difcord, and the din of arms.
Pindar, when mounted on his fiery fteed.

Soars to the fun oppoiing eagle- like 295
His eyes undazzled to the fierceft rays.

He, firmly feated, not like Glaucus' fon,

Strides his fwift- winged and fire breathing horfe,

And borne aloft ftrikes with his ringing hoofs

The br?zon vault of heaven, fuperior there 30*
Looks down upon the liars, whole radiant light

1 Humiliates innumerable worlds,

That through eternal orbits roll beneath.

But thou all hail immortalized fon.

Of harmony all hail thou Thracian bard, 305
To whom A^ olio gave his tuneful lyre!
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© might'ft thou, Orpheus, now ag;ain revive,

And Newton fhould Inform thv mining ear

How the foft notes, and foul-inchantingftralns

Of thy own lyre were on the wind convev'd, 310
He taught the mule, how found progreffive floats

Upon the wavuig particles of air,

When harmony In ever pleafing (trains,

Melodious melting at each lulling fall.

With foft alluring penetration (teals J15
Through the enraptur'd ear fo inmoft thought.

And folds the (enies In its filken bands.

So the fweet mufics which f om Orpheus' touch

And fam'd Amphion's, on the founding ftring

Arofe harmonious, gliding on the air, 3:0
PiercM the tough bark'd and knotty-rlhbed woods.

Into their faps foft infpiration brearh'd,

And taught attention to the (tubborn oak.

Thus v%?hen great Henry, and brave Mailb'rough led

Th' embattled numbers of Britannia's (bns, 325
The trump, that fwells th' expanded cheek of fame.

That adds new vigour to the gen'rous youth.

And roufes fluggilb cowardice itfelf

The trumpet with its M;irs Inciting voice 330
The winds broad breaft impetuous fweeping o'er

Fiird the big note of war. Th' infpired ho(t

With new-born ardour prefs the trembling Gaul
;

Nor greater throngs had reached eternal night.

Not if the fields of Agincourt had yawn'd, 335
Expofing horrible the gulf of fate

;

Or roaring Danube Ipread his arms abroad, /

And overwhelm'd their legion? with his floods.

But let the wondering mule at length return
5

Nor yet, angelic genius of the fun, 340
In worthy lays her high-attempting fong

Has blazon forth thy venerated name.
Then let her fweep the loud-founding lyre

Again, again o'er each tnelodious ftring

Teach harmony to tremble with thy praife. 34.5

And ftlli thiae ear, O favourable grant,
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And fhe fhall tell thee, that whatever charms,

Whatever beauties bloom on nature's face

Proceed from thy ail-influencing light.

That when arifmg with tempeftuous rage, 3 50

The north impetuous rides upon the clouds

Dilperling round ihe heav'ns obftru6live gloom,

And with his dreaded prohibition flays

The kind effufion of thy genial beams
j

Pale are the rubies on Aurora"'s lips, 355
No more the rofes blufn tipon her cheeks.

Black are Peneus' ftreams and golden lands.

In Tempe's vale dull Melancholy fits,

And every flower reclines its languid head.

By what high names fliall I invoke thee, fay, 363
Thou life-infufing deity, on thee

I call, and look propitious from on high.

While now to thee I offer up my prayer.

O had great Newton, as he found the caufe.

By which found rolls through th' undulating air, 365
O had he, baffling time's refilflefs powerj

Difcover'd what that fubtle fpirit is.

Or whadoe'er uifiFufive elfe is fpread

Over the wide extended uriverfe,

Which caufes bodies to reflect the light, 370
And from their tlraight diredlion to divert

The rapid beams, that through their furface pierce.

But fince embrac'd by th' icy arms of age,

And his quick thought by time's cold hand congeal'd,

Ev'n Newton left unknown this hidden power
j 375

Thou from the race of human kind feie6l

Some other worthy of an angel's care.

With inipiration animate his bread.

And him inltru^t in thele thy lecret laws.

O let not Newton, to whole fpacious view, 380
Now unobfti-uoted, all th' extenfive fcenes

Of the ethereal ruler's works arifej

When he beholds mis earth he iate adorn'd.

Let him not fee philofophy in tears,

Like a fond mother ibiiiary fit, 385
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Lamenting him her dear, and only child.

But as the wile Pj-thagoras, and he,

Whofe birth with pride the fam'd Abderaboafts
With expeftation having long furvey'd

This Ipot their ancient leat, with joy beheld

Divine Philoibphy at length appear

In all her chai'ms maje)iically fair,

Condu6ied by immortal Newton's hand*

So may he fee another lage arife.

That fliall maint.iin her empire : then no mere
Imperious ignorance with haughty fway

Shall ftalk rapacious o'er the ravaged globe

:

Then thou, O Newton, (halt protect thefe lines.

The humble tribute of the grateful mule
;

Ne'er (hall the facrilegious hand defpoii

Her laurelPd temples, whom his name preferves.

And were flie equal to the mighty theme.

Futurity ftiould wonder at her fong :

Time fliould receive her with extended arms,

Seat her confpicuous in his rolling car.

And bear her down to his extremcft bound.

Fables with wonder tell how Terra's fons

With iron force unloos'd the Itubborn nerves

Of hills, and on the cloud- infhrouded top

Of Pelion Offa pil'd. But if the vaft

Gigantic deeds of favage Ifrength demand
Aftonifhment from men, what then flialt thou,

O what expreffive rapture of the Ibul,

When thou before us, Newton, doll dlfplay

The labours of thy great excelling mind
;

When thou unveileft all the wondrous fcene.

The vail idea of th' eternal King,
Not dreadful bearing in his angry arm
The thunder hanging o'er our trembling heads

;

But with th' effulgency of love replete.

And clad with power, which form'd th' extenfive

vens.

O happy he, whofe enterprifing hand

Unbars the golden and relucid ^^atcs

390
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Of th' empyrean dome, wheie thou enthron'd
Philofophy art lealed. Thou fuitain'd 4.25
By the firm hand of evei-lafting truth

Defpifeft all the injuries of time :

Thou never know'il decay when al! around,
Antiquity obfcures her heail. Behold
Th' Egyptian towers, the Babylonian walls, 430
And Thebes with all her hundred gates of brafs.

Behold them fcatter'd like the duft abroad.
Whatever now is flourifhing and proud,
Whatever fhall, mult know devouring age.

Euphrates' ftream, and feven-mouthed Nile, 435
And Danube, thou that from Germania's ibil

To the black Euxine's tarremoted Ihore,

O'er the wide bounds of mighty nations fweep'ft

In thunder loud thy rapid floods along.

E'en you (hall feel inexorable time
j 440

To you the fatal day fliail come ; no more
Your torrents then fiiall fhake the trembling ground.
No longer then to inundations fwol'n

Th' imperious waves the fertile paftures drench,

But fhrunk within a narrow channel glide ; 445
Or through the year's reiterated courfc,

When Time himleif grows old, your wond'ious
ftreams

Loft e'en to memory (hall lie unknown
Beneath obfcurity, and chaos whelmM.
But ftill thou fun illuminatelt all 450
Tne azure regions roimd, thou guideft ftiil

The orbits of the planetary fp'neres :

The moon ftill wanders o'er her changing courfe,

And ftiil, O Newton, ftiall thy name lurvive

As long as nature's hand dire6ls the world, 455
When ev'ry dark obftru6lion fliail retire,

And ev'ry fecret yield its hidden ftore.

Which thee dim-fighted age forbade to fee.

Age that alone could ftay thy rifing foul,

And could mankind among the fixed ftars, 46*
E'en to th' extremeil bounds to knowledge reach
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To thofe unknown innumerable Tuns,

Whofe light but glimmers horn thofe dlftant worlds

Ev'n to thofe utmoft boundaries, thofe bars

That fliut the entrance of th' illumin'd fpace

Where angels only tread the vaft unknown
Thou ever fhould'ft be feen immortal there

In each new fphere, each new- appearing fun.

In farthelt regions at the very verge

Of the wide univerfe fhoulMft thou be feen

And lo ! th' all- potent goddefs nature takes

With her own hand thy great, thy juft reward.

Of immortality j aloft in air

See fhe difplays, and with eternal grafp,

Uprears the trophies of great Newton's fame. 47 5

465

47P
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Y
LONDON:

OR, THE PROGRESS OF COMMERCE.
E northern blafts, and {a) Eurus wont to fweep
With rudeft pinions o'er the furrow ""d waves,

A while iufpend your violence, and waft
From fandy {b) Wefer and the broad mouth'd Elbe
My freighted veflels to the deitiri'd (hore. c

Safe o'er th' unruffled main ; let every thought.
Which may difquiet, and alarm my breaft.

Be abfent now j that, difpoflefb'd of care.

And free from evVy tumult of the mind,
With each difturbing paflion hufli'd to peace, lo
I may pour all my I'pirit on the theme.

Which opens now before me, and demands
The loftieil ftrain. The eagle, when he tow'rs

Beyond the clouds, the fieecy robes of heav'n,

DIfdains all objects but the golden fun
; 15

Full on th' effulgent orb direfts his eye,

And fails exulting through the blaze of day}
So, while her wing attempts the boldeft flight,

Rejefting each inferior theme of praife.

Thee, ornament of Europe, Albion's pride, 20
Fair feat of wealth and freedom, thee my mufe
Shall celebrate, O London : thee fhe hails.

Thou lov'd abode of commerce, laft retreat.

Whence flie contemplates with a tranquil mind
Her various wanderings from the fated hour, 25
That (he abandon'd her maternal clime

j

Neptunian commerce, whom Phoenice bore,

Illultrious nymph, that nam'd the fertile plains

Along the founding main extended far.

Which flowery Carniel with its fweet perfumes, 30
And with its cedars Libanus o'erlhades :

Her from the bottom of the wat'ry world,

As once fhe flood, in radiant beauties grac'd.

To mark the heaving tide, the piercing eye

ia) The eaft wind.
Ih) Br«meni3 fituated on the Wefer, and Hamburgh oh the Kibe.

y
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Of Neptune vlew'd enamoured : from the deep j ^

The god afcending rufhes to the beach,

And clafps the ajffrighted virgin. From that day,
boon as the paly regent of the night

Nine times her monthly progrefs had renewed

Through heaven's illumin'd vault, Phcenice, led 40
By (hame, once more the fea-vvorn margin fought

:

There pac'd with painful lieps the barren fands,

A foiitary mourner, and the furge,

Which gently roU'd befide her, now no more
With placid eyes beholding, thus exclaim'd : 45
Ye fragrant fnrubs and cedars, lofty (hade,

Which crown my native hills, ye fpreading palms,
Tl>at rife rnajeftic on thefe fruitful meads,

With you w ho gave the loft Phoenice birth,

And you, who bear th' endearing name of friends, 50
Once faithful partners of my chailer hours,

Farewel ! To thee, perfidious god, I come,
Bent down with pain and ai^guifh on thy fands,

I come thy fuppliant.: death is all I crave
j

Bid thy devouring wa"cs inwrap my head, 55
And to the bottom, whelm my cart-s and fhame !

She ceas'd, when fudden from th' enclofing deep
A cryftal car emerg'd, with glitt'ring Ihells,

Cuird from their oozy beds by Tethys' train.

And blufhing coral deck'd, wliofe ruddy glow 60
Mix'd with the wat'ry luflre of the pearl."

A fmiling band of fea born nymphs attend,

Who from the fhore with gentle hands convey
The fear-fubdu'd Phoenice, and along

The lucid chariot place. As there with dread 6^
All mute, and ftruggling with her painful thioes.

She lay, the winds by Neptune's high command
Were filent j'ound her j not a zephyr dar'd

To wanton o'er the cedar's branching top.

Nor on the plain the ifately palm was feen 70
To wave its graceful verdure; o'er the main
No undulation broke the fmooth expanfe.

But all was hufh'd and motionlefs around.
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All but the lighily-fliding car, impell'd

Along the level azure hy the ftrength 75
Oi adive Tritons, rivalling in fpeed

The rapid meteor, whole iluphureous train

Glides o'ei- the brow of" darkneis, and appears

The livid rnlns of a f'aiilng liar.

Beneath the Lybian ikies, a blirsful Ifle, 80

By (<") Triton's tioods encircled, Nyi'a lay.

Here youthful nature wanton'a in delights,

AnJ here the guardians of the bounteous horn,

While it was now the iniancy of time,

Nor ytt til' uncultivated globe had learned 85
To iinile, (d) Eucarpe, (e) Dapfilea dwelt.

With all tr.e nymphs, whole lacred care had nurs'd

The eldeft Bacchus, From the tlow'ry (hore

A turf-ciad valley opens, and along

Its verdure mild the willing feet allures j 90
While on its (loping fides aicends the pi ide

Of hoary groves, high-aiching o'er the vale

With day-rejefting gloom, rhe iblemn (hade

Half round a fpacious lawn at length expands,

(/) ClosM by a tow'ring clilf, whole foreliead glows 55
With aznre, purple, and ten thouiand dyes.

From its refpiendent fragments beaming round
;

Nor lefs irradiate colours from beneath

On every fide an ample grot relit.6ts.

As down the perforated rock, the fun 100

Pours his meridian blaze 1 rever'd abode

Of Nyfa's nymphs, with every plant attir'd,

That wears undying green, refrelh'd with rills

From ever living fountains, and enriched

With all Pomona's bloom : unfading flowers 105

Glow on the mead, and fpicy ftirnbs perfume

With unexhauifed fweets the coolihg gale,

Which breathes inceffant there ; while ev'ry bird

Of tuneful note his gay or plaintive long

U) Triton, a river and lake of ancient Lybia.

U) Fr.atfulnefs, («) Plenty. .

(/) This wtio.e defcriptioQ of the rock ana grotto is taken trotn Dioa.

Si; >.>la$, lib, s. :> ag. 202.
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Blends with the warble of ineandihig ftreams, liO
Which o'er their pebbled channels murm'ring lave

The fruit- invefted hills, that rife around.

The gentle Nereids to this calm recefs

Phoenice bear } nor Dapfilea bland,

Nor good Eucarpe, ftudious to obey 115
Great Neptune's will, their hofpitable care

Retufej nor long Lucina is invok'd.

Soon as the wond'rous infant fprung to day.

Earth rock'd around j with all their nodding woods,

And ftreams reverting to their troubled fouice, 120
The mountain fhook, while Lybia's neighboring god,

Myfterious Ammon, from his hollow cell

With deep refounding accent thus to heaven,

To earth, and fea, the mighty birth proclaimed.

A new- born power behold ! whom fate hath cali'd 125
The god's imperfeft labour to complete

This wide creation. She in lonely fands

Shall bid the tower-encircled city rife.

The bpirrtn fea fliall people, and the wilds

Of dreary nature fhali with plenty clothe
^ 1 30

She fhall enlighten man's unletter'd rice.

And with endearing intercourfe unite

Remoteft nations, icorch'd by fultry funs,

Or freezing near the fnow-incrufted pole :

Where'er the joyous vine difdains to grow, 1 35
The fruitful olive, oi the golden earj

Her hand divine, with interpofmg aid.

To every climate fliall the gifts fupply

Of Ceres, Bacchus, and (g) the Athenian maiJ
;

The graces, joys, emoluments of life 140
From her exhauftlefs bounty all ihall flow.

The heavenly prophet ceas'd. Olympus heard.

Staight from th^ir ftar-befpangled throne* defcend

On blooming Nyfa a celeftial band.

The ocean's lord to honour in his child
; 145

When o'er his offspring ftniJing thus began

(?) Minerva, the tutelary goddefs of the Athsfli«n», to whom (h« S'lvfc

t'Ae oiive.
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The trkient-ruler : Commerce be thy name :

To thee I give the empire of the main,
From where the morning breathes its eallern gale.

To th' undiicoverM ihnits of the weft, 150
From chilling Boreas to extremeft i'owth

Thy fire's cbfequious billows fiiall extend

Thy univerfal re'gn. Minerva next

With wifdom blefs'd her, Mercury with art,

(h) The Lemnian god with indullry, and lail 155
Majedic Phoebus, o'er tlie infant long

In contemplation paufmg, thus declar'd

From his enraplur'd lip his marchlefs boon :

Thee, with divine invention I endow,
That fccret wonder, goddefs, to difcbie, i5o
Bv which the wife, the virtuous, and the brave,

The heaven- tauoht poet and exploring fage

Shall pafs recorded to the verge of time.

Her years of childhood no\v w^rs numbered o'er.

When to her mother's natal foil repaired 165
The new divinity whofe parting fttp

Her facred nurfes follow'd, ever now
To her alone Infeparab y JD:n'd ;

Then firll delerting their Nyfelan (hore

To fpread their hoarded blelfi igs round the world ; 1 7O
Who with them bore the unexhaufted horn

Of ever-iVniling plenty. Thus adorn'd,

Attended thu-i, great goddefs, thou began'ft

Thy all enlivening progrefs o'er the globe.

Then rude and joyleis, delHn'd to repair 175
The various ills which earlieft ages ru'd

From one, like thee, diftin!^uifli'd by the gifts

Of heaven, Pandora, whofe pernicious hand

From the dire vafc releas'd th' imprifon'd woes.

Thou gracious commerce, from his cheerlefs caves 1 80

In horrid rocks and folitary woods,

The helplefs wand'rer, man, forlorn and wild,

Didft charm to fweet fociety j didft caft

The deep foundations, where the future pride

<f:} Vulcan, tbe tutelar deity of Lsmnos.

Y 3
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Of mightieft cities rofe, and o'er the main 185
Before the wond'ring Nereids didtl prefent

The furge-dividing keel, and ftately maft*

Whofe canvafs wings, diftending with the gale,

The bold Phoenician through Alcides' ftraits

To northern Albions tin-embowell'd fields, 190
And oft beneath the lea-obfcuring brow
Of cloud -envelop'd TenerifF convey 'd.

Next in fagacious thought th' ethereal plains

Thou trod'ft, exploring each propitious ftar

The danger-braving mariner to guide ; 155
Then all the latent and myfterious powers
Of number didft unravel : laft to crown
Thy bounties, goddefs, thy unrival'd toils

For man, ftill urging thy inventive mind,
Thou gav'ft him (i) letters ; there imparting all 20©
Which lifts the ennobled fpirit near to heaven.

Laws, learning, wifdom, Nature's works reveaPd
By godlike fages, all Minerva^s arts,

Apollo's raufic, and th' eternal voice

Of virtue ibunding from the hiftcric roUj 205
The philofophic page, and poet"'s fong.

Now folitude and filence from the foores

Retreat, on pathlefs mountains to refide,

Barbarity is polifh'd, infant arts

Bloom in the defert, and benignant peace li»
With hofpitality begin to {both

Unfocial rapine, and the third of blood
;

As from his tumid urn when Nilus fpreads

His genial tides abroad, the favoured foil

That joins his fruitful border, firft imbibes a 15

The kindly ftream : anon the bounteous god
His vi'aves extends, embracing Egypt round,

Dwells on the teeming champain, and endows

Tlie deeping grain with vigour to attire

In one bright harveft all the Pharlan plains: 2?c

Thus, when Pygmalion from Phoenician Tyre
Had baniili'd freedom, with dildainful fteps

(/) Here the opinion of Sir Ifaac Newton is followed, that letters w«r«
SrA iii(9iite< amoagft thi Wading parts of the world.
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Indignant commerce, turning from the walls

Herfelf had rais'd, her welcome fway enlarg'd

Among the nations, fpreading round the globe 225
The fruits of all its climes; (k) Cecropian oil.

The Thracian vintage, and Panchaian gums,
Arabia's fpices, and the golden grain,

Which old Ofiris to his Egypt gave,

A'ad Ceres to (/) Sicania. Thou didft raife 230
Th' Ionian name, O commerce, thou the domes
Of fumptuous Corinth, and the ample round
Of Syracufe didft people. All the wealth

Now thou aflembleft from Iberia's mines.

And golden-channell'd Tagus, all the fpoils 235
From fair (m) Trinacria wafted, all the powers.
Of conquerM Afiic's tributary realms

To fix thy empire on the Lybian verge.

Thy native tra6l j the nymphs of Nyfa hail

Thy glad return, and echoing joy refounds 240
O'er Triton's facred waters, but in vain

:

The irreverfible decrees of heaven

To far more northern regions had ordain'd

Thy lafting feat ; in vain th' imperial port

Receives the gather'd riches of the world : 245
In vain whole climates bow beneath its rule

;

Behold the toil of centuries to Rome
Its glories yield, and raould'ring leaves no trace

Of its deep-rooted greatnefs j thou with tears

From thy extinguiih'd Carthage didft retire, 250
And thefe thy perifli'd honours long deplore.

What though rich («) Gades, what though polifli'd

Rhodes,

With Alexandria, Egypt's fplendid mart,

Thelearn'd (0) Maflylians, and (/>) Ligurian tow'rs,

(k) Atnecian. Athens was called Cecropia, from Cecrops, its firft king.

(/) Sicily.

{m) Another name of Sicily, which was frequently ravaged by the Car-
thaginians.

(77) Cadiz.

(0) Marfeillee, a Grecian colony, the Bioft ciriliied at y(M as the ereatt*
t-rading city of ancient Gaul.

'»' GiBM.
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What though the potent H^nfeatic league, 355
And Venice, miftrefs of the Grecian ides,

With all the ^gean floods, awhile might (both

The fad remembrance ; what though led through climes

And feas unknown, with thee th' adventurous fons.

(?) Tagus pafs'd the ftormy cape, which braves

The huge Atlantic; what though Antwerp grew 261

Beneath thy fmiles, and thou propitious there

Didft fhower thy bleffings with unfparing hands :

Still on thy grief indented heart imprefs'd

The great Amilcar's valour, (llll the deeds 265
Of Aldrubal and Mago, ftlll the lofs

Of thy unequal, Annlbal, remained :

Till from the fandy mouths of echoing Rhine,

And founding margin of the Scheldt and Maele,

With fudden roar the angiy voice of war 270
Alarm'd thy languor ; wonder turned thy eye.

Lo! in bright arms a bold militia flood,

ArrangM for battle ; from afar thou faw'il

The fnowy ridge of Appenine, the fields

Of wild Calabria, and Pyrenees hills, 275
The Guadiana, and the Duro's banks,

And rapid Ebro gathering ail their powers
To crufh this daring populace, the pride

Of fierceft kings with more evifiam'd revenge 279
Ne'er raenac'd freedom ; nor. fince dauntlefs Greece,

And Rome's ftern offspring, none hath e'er furpais'd

The bold {rj Batavian in his glorious toil

For liberty, or death. At once the thought
Of long lamented Carthage flies thy breaft,

And ardent, goddefs, thou doll fpeed to lave 285
The generous people. Not the vernal fhawers,

Diftilling copious from the morning clouds,

Defccnd more kindly on the tenJer flower.

New-born and opening on the lap of fpring.

Than on this riling llate thy cheering fmile, 290

(j) The porfuguefe difcoycred the Cape of Good Hope in 1487.

(r) The Dutch.
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Attd animating prefeuce j while on Spain,

Prophetic thus, thy indignation broke:
Inlatiate race ! the fiiame of polifh'd lands !

Dilgrace of Europe ! for inhuman deeds

And infolence renown'd ! what demon led 395
Thee firft to plough the undilcover'd furge,

Which lav'd an hidden world ? whofe malice taught
Thee tirll to taint with rapine, and with rage,

With more than favage thirft of blood the arts.

By me for gentleft intercourfe ordainM, 300
For mutual aids, and hofpitable ties

From (here to (hore ? Or, that pernicious hour.
Was heaven difgufted with its wond'rous works,
That to thy fell exterminating hand
Th' immenfe Peruvian empire it refign'd, 3^5
And all, which lordly (s) Montezuma fway'd ?

And comll thou, ftrengtii'd with the ftiining Itores

Of that gold teeming hemifphere, to wafte

The fmiling fields of Europe, and extend

Thy bloody fliackles o'er thele happy feats 31*
Of liberty ? Prefumptuous nation, learn,

From this dire period fhall thy glories fade,

Thy (laughter'd youth fnall fatten Belgium's fands.

And victory againft her Albion's cliffs

Shall fee the blood empurpl'd ocean dafh 315
Thy weltering hoifs, and ftain the chalky fliore :

Ev'n thole, whom now thy impious pride would bind

In ferviie chains, hereafter fiiall fupport

Thy weakened throne ; when heaven's affli^ing hand

Of all thy power dei'poils thee, when alone 32©
Of all, which e'er hath fignaliz'd thy name,

Thy infolence and cruelty remain.

Thus with her clouded vifage, wrapt in frowns.

The goddefs threaten'd, and the daring train

Of her untam'd militia, torn with wounds, 3*5
Defpifing fortune, from repeated foils

More fierce, and braving famine's keeneft rage.

At length through deluges of blood fhe led

ii; Moitezu«a, emperor of Mexico.
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To envied greatnefs j ev'n while clamorous Mars
With loudeit clangor bade his trumpet fhake 330
The Belgian champain, (he their ilandard rear'd

On tributary Java, and the fhores

Of huge Borneo j thou, Sumatra, heard'll

Her naval thunder, Ceylon's trembling ions

Their fragrant liores ot cinnamon vefign'd
j 335

And odour- breathing Ternate and Tidore
Their fpicy groves. And O whatever coaft

The Belgians trace, where'er their power is fpread

To hoary Zembla, or to Indian iuns,

Still thither be extended thy renown, 34.0

O William, pride of Orange, and ador'd

Thy virtues, which difdaining life, er wealth.

Or empire, vyhether in thy dawn of youth

Thy glorious noon of manhood, or the night,

(/) The fatal night of death, no other care 345
Befides the public own'd. And dear to fame
Be thou harmonious (u) Douzaj every mufe.

Your laurel ftrow around this hero's urn
Whom fond Minerva grac'd with all her arts.

Alike in letters and in arms to fhine, 350
A dauntlefs warrior, and a learned bard.

Him Spain's lurrounding hoft for flaughter mark'd,

With maffacre yet reeking from the ftreets

Of blood- ftain'd Harlem : he on Leyden's tow'rs,

With famine his companion, wan, lubdu'd 355
In outward form, with patient virtue ftood

Superior to defpair ; the heavenly nine

His fuffering foul with great examples cheer'd

Of memorable bards, by Mars adorn'd

With wreaths of fame
;
(x) Oeagrus tuneful Ton, 360

(;) He was affaffinated at Delf. His dying words were. Lord have mercy
upon this people.

See Grot, de Bell. Bslsm

(w) Janus Uouza, a famous poet, and the moft learned man or" iiis time.
He commanded in 1-eyden when it was ib obftinately befieged by the Spa-
niards in 1570.

Set Meurjii Mheti. Bat

[x) Orpheus, one of the Argonauts, who fet fail from lolcos, a town in
Tl.tif<.lia.
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Who with melodious praiie to nobleft deeds

Charm'd the lolchUn heroes, and himielf

Their danger ihai'd
; (y) Tyrtaeus, who reviv'd

^Vith animating veric ttie Spartan hopes
;

Brave (x) ^ichylus and (a) Sophocles, around 365
Whole lacred brows the tragic ivy twiu'd,

Mix'd with the warrior's laurel j all furpaiVd

Bv Douza's valour : and the generous toil.

His and his country's labours foon receiv'd

Their high reward, when favouring commerce rais'd,

Th' invincible Batavians, till, rever'd 371
Among the mightiell on the brighteft roll

Oi tame they flione, by fplendid -vcalth and power
Grac'd and lupported ; thus a genial Toil

Diffufing vigour through the infant oak, 375
Affords it llrengch to llourifh, till at lad

Its lottyhead, in verdant honours clad.

It rears amidft the proudeft of the grove.

Yet here th' eternal fates thy la(r retreat

Deny, a mightier nation they prepare 3S0

For thy recepti'^n, fufferers alike

By th' unremitted infolen.ce of power
From reign to reign, nor lefs than Belgium known
For bold contention ott on crimfon fields,

In free-tongu'd fenates oft with nervous laws 385
To circumlcribe, or conquering to depcfe

Their fcepter'd tyrants : Albion fea-embrac'd,

The joy of freedom, dread of treacherous kings,

The deftin'd miftrefs of thefubje6l main.

And arbitrefs of Europe, now demands 390
Thy prefence, goddeis. It was now the time,

E;e yet perfidious Cromwell dar'd profane

1 he lacred fenate, and with impious feet

Tread on the powers of magiftrates and laws,

(>) When the Spartans were greatly iiiftrefTed in the Me/Tenian war, they
applied to the Athenians for a general, who fent them the poet Tyrtaeus.

{%,] ^^fchylus, one o<^ theiT.oft ancient tragic poets, who fignalized him-
felf in the battles of Marathon and Salamis.

'a) Sophocles commanded his countrymen the Athenians, in feveral ex-
p eaitioiis.
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^Vhile every arm was chiird with cold amaze, 355
Nor one in all that dauntlefs train was found

To pierce the ruffian's heart ; and now thy name
Was heard in thunder through th' affrighted lliores

Of pale Iberia, of fubmiffive Gaul,

And TagHS, trembling to his utmoft fourcc. .4.00

O ever faithful, vigilant, and brave,

Thou bold affertor of Britannia's fame,

Unconquerable Blake : propitious heaven

At this great era, and (b) the fage decree

Of Albion's fenate, perfe»R;ing at once 405
What by (<:) Eliza was fo well begun.

So deeply founded, to this favoured fhore

The goddefs drew, where grateful fhe beftow'd

Th' unbounded empire of her father's floods,

And chofe thee, London, for her chief abode, 410
Pleas'd with the iilver Thames, its gentle llream.

And fmiling banks, its joy diffufmg hills.

Which clad with fplendour, and with beauty grac'd,

O'erlook his lucid bofom
j

pleas'd with thee.

Thou nurfe of arts, and thy induftrious race j 415
Pleas'd with their candid manners, with their free

Sagacious converfe, to inquiry led.

And zeal for knowledge j hence the opening mind
Refigns its errors, and unfeals the eye

Of blind opinion 5 merit hence is heard 419
Amidft its blufhes, dawning arts arife,

The gloomy clouds, which ignorance or fear

Spread o'er the paths of virtue are difpell'd.

Servility retires, and every heart

With public cares is warm'd ; thy merchants hence,

Illulfrious city, thou doft raife to fame. 416
How many names of glory may 'if thou trace

From earlieft annals down to (d) Barnard's times !

And, O ! if like that eloquence divine,

(i)'The aft of navigatisn.

(f) Qiieen Elizabeth was the firft of ourprincet, w^io save any confiitr
able eiieouragement to trade,

(rf) Sir John Barr.ard.
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Which forth for coiTimerce, for Britannia's rights.

And her infuUed majefty he pourM, ^ji
Thefe humble meafures fiow'd, then too thy walls
Might undifgrac'd relbund thy poet's name.
Who now all-fearful to thy praife attunes

His lyre, and pays his grateful long to thee, 4-5
Thy votary, O commerce ! Gracious power.

Continue (lill to hear my vows, ai^.d blefs

My honourable indutlry, which courts

No other fmile but thine ; for thou alone

Can'lt wealth beftow with independence crown'd. 44*
Nor yet exclude contemplative repofe,

But to my dwelling grant the folemn calm

Of learned leifure, never to rejefl

The vifitation of the tuneful maids.

Who feldom deign to leave their facred haunts, 44.5

And grace a mortal maniion j thou divide

.^^ith them my labours
j

pleafure I rehgn.

And, all devoted to my midnight lamp,

E'en now, when Albion o'er the foaming hreaft

OF groaning Tethys fpreads its threat'ning fleets,

I grafp the founding fhell, prepar'd to fing 451
That hero's valour, who (hall beft confound

His injur'd country's foes ; ev'n now I feel

Ceteftial fires defccnding on my breall,

Which prompt thy daring fuppliant to explore, 455
Why, though deriv'd trom Neptune, though revcr'cl

Among the nations, by the goils endow'd.

Thou never yet from eldeil times halt found

One permanent abode ; why oft expeli'd,

Thy tavour'd feats, from clime to clime haft borne 460

Thy wandering fteps j why London late hath fcen

( Thy lov'd, thy laft retreat), defponding care

O'cTcloud-thy brow : O litlen, while the mufe,

Th' immortal progeny of jove, tmfolds

The fatal caufe. What rune in NylVs cave 465

Til' ethereal train, in honour to thy fire,

Shower'd on thy birth their blended gifts, the power

Of war was abient j hcnce» unbleis'd by Mars,

Z
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Thy Tons relinqnifti'd arms, on other arts

Intent, and ftill to mercenary hands 470
The fword intrufting, vahily deem'd that wealth

Could purchafe iafting fafety, and protect

Unwarlike freedom ; hence the Alps in vain

Were pafs-M, their long impenetrable fnows,

And dreary torrents ; fwoln with Roman dead, 475
Aftonilh'd (e) Trebia overflowed its banks
In vain, and deep-dy'd Trafimenus roll'd

Its crimfon waters j Cannae's {ignal day

The fame alone of great Amilcar's Ion

Enlarged, while ftill undifciplin'd, difmay'd, 48*
Her head commercial Carthage bow'd at laft

To military Rome : th' unalter'd will

Of Heaven in every climate hath ordain'd.

And every age, that empire fhall attend

The fword, and fteel fhall ever conquer gold. 485
Then from thy fufFerings learn j th' aufpicious hour
Now fmiles j our wary m.agiftiates have aim'd
Our hands ; thou, goddefs, animate our breafts-

To caft inglorious indolence afide.

That once again, in bright battalions rang'd, 49®
Our thoufands and ten thoufands may be (hen

Their country's only rampart, and the dread

Of wild ambition. Msrk the Swedifli hind
j

He, on his native foil fliould danger lowr.

Soon from the entrails of the dufky mine 495
Would rile to arms ; and other fields and chiefs

With Hclfmgburg (/) and Steinboch loon would (hare

The admiration of the northern woild :

Helvetia's hills behold, th' aerial feat

Of long-fupported Jibeity, who thence, 500
Securely refting on her faithful fhield,

The warrior's corfelet flaming on her breaft,

(«) Trebia, Trafimenus lacus, andCannx, famous for the viftorles gain-
«d by Hannibal over the Romans.

(/) Helfingburg a fmall town in Schonem, celebrated for the vii^lory which
Count bteinboch gained over the Danes, with an army for the moft pare
compofed of Swedilh peafants, who had never feen an enemy before: it hi
remarknl'le, that the defeated troops were as complete a body of regular
forces as any in all Europe.
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Looks down with fcorn on fpacious realms, which

groan
In fervitude around her, and her fword
With dauntlefs (kill high brandifliing, defies 505
The Auftrian eagle, and imperious Gaul :

And O ! could thole ill-fated fhades aiiie.

Whole valiant ranks along th' enlanguin'd duft
Ot (g) Newbury lay crowded, they could tell,

How their long-matchleis cavalry, lb ott 510
O'er hills of flain by ardent Rupert led,

Whole dreaded ftandard victory had wav'd,
Till then triumphant, there withnobleft blood
From their gor'd Iquadrons dy'd the reltive fpear

Of London's firm militia, and refigii'd 5^5
The well-diCputed field ; then goddefs, fay,

Shall we be now more timid, when, behold,

The blackening ftorm now gathers round our heads.

And England's angry genius founds to arms ?

For thee, remember, is the banner fpread
j 520

The naval tower to vindicate thy rights

Will fweep the curling foam : the thund'ring bomb
Will roar, and ftartie in the deepeft grots

Old Nei-eus' daughters ; with combultion ftor'd.

For thee our dire volcanos of the main, 525
Impregnated with horror, foon will pour
Their flaming ruin round each hoftile fleet :

Thou then, great goddefs, fummon all thy powers.

Arm all thy Ions, thy vaflals, every heart

Inflame: and you, ye fear-dii'clalming race, 5 3«
Ye mariners of Britain, chofen train

Of liberty and commerce, now no more
Secrete your generous valour 5 hear the call

Of injur'd Albion; to her foes prefent

is) The London train'd-band, and auxiliary regiments (of whofe inexpe-
rience of danger, or any kind of fervicc, beyond the eafy practice of their
poftures in the Artillery-Ground, had till then too cheap an elVimation),

behaved themleh'es to wonder 5 and were, in truth, the preferifation of that
army that day. For they ftood as a bulwark and rampire to defend the reft ;

and when their wings of r.orfe were fcattered and difperfed, kept their

ground fo fteadily, that though Prince Rupert himfelf led up the choice-horle
ro charge them, and endured the ftorm of fmall ihot, he could make nn
impreflijn on their ftand of pikes : but was forced to wheel about. ClarencL.

imoHT.page 347- „
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Thbfe daring bofoms, which alike difdain 535
The dcath-dilploding cannon, and the rage

Of warring tempefts, mingling in their ftrite

The leas and clouds : though long in filence hufh'd

Hath ilept the Britifli thunder ; though the pride

Of weak Iberia hath forgot the roar ;
54-»*

Soon ftiall her ancient tenors be recalTd,

When your viftorious fhouts affright her fhores :

None now ignobly will your warmth reftrain.

Nor hazard more indignant valour's curfe.

Their country's wrath, and time's eternal fcorn 54.5

Then bid the furies of Bellona wake.
And filver-n^antled peace with welcome fteps

Anon (hali vifit your triumphant ifle.

And that perpetual fafety may poflfefs

Our joyous fields, thou, genius, who prefid'ft 550
O'er this illuftrious city, teach her fens

To wield the noble inftruments of war
;

And let the gr-eat example foon extend

Through every province, till Britannia fees

Her docile millions fill the martial plain

:

551
Then, whatfoe'er our terrors now fuggeft

Of defolation, and th' invading fword
;

Though with his malTy trident Neptune heav'd

A new-born ifchmus from the Britifh deep,

And to its parent continent rejoin'd 560
Our chalky fliore 5 though Mahomet could league

His powerful crefcent with the ho(iile Gaul,
And that new Cyrus of the conquer'd eaft.

Who now in trembling vaffalage unites

The Ganges and Euphrates, could advance 565
With his auxiiiar holt 5 our warlike youth
With {h) equal numbers, and with keener zeal

Forciiildren, parents, friends, for England fir'd,

Her fertile glebe, her wealthy towns, her laws,

Her liberty, her honour, fliould fultain 570

{b) If the computation, which allots near two millions of fighting men to
this kingdoni may be relied on, it is not eafy to conce ve, how the unite*
force of the whole world could aflVmble together, and fubfift in an enemy's
c»«Btrif, greater cuiabers than they wauld fiMd oppofed cj them here.
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The dreadful onfet, and refiftlefs break
Th' immenfe array : thus ev'n the lighted thought
E'er to invade Britannia's calm repofe,

Muft die the moment that aulpicious Mars
Her fens fnall blefs with difcipline and arms

j 575
That exii'd race, in luperftition nurs'd,

The fervile pupils of tyrannic Rome,
With diftant gaze defpairing, ihall behold
The guarded fplendours of Britannia's crown

j

Still from their abdicated fway eftrang'd, 580
With all th' attendance on defpotic thrones,

Priefts, ignorance, and bonds j with watchful ftep

Gigantic terror, ftriding round our coaft.

Shall fliake his Gorgan asgis, and the hearts

Of proudeft kings appal ; to other fhores 5S5
Our angry fleets, when infolence and wrongs
To arms awaken our vindiftive pov/er,

*>hall bear the hideous walfe of luthiefs war
j

But liberty, fecurity, and fame,

Shall dwell for ever on our chofen plains. 590

ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST.

As near Porto-Bello lying

., On the gently-fwelling flood,

jAt midnight with rtreamers flying

Our triumphant navy rode
5

There while Vernon fat all- glorious 5
From the Spaniards' late defeat

:

And his crews, with fliouts viclorious.

Drank iuccefs to England's fleet

:

On a fudden, fhrilly founding,

Hideous yeils and Ihrieks were heard
j l«

Then each heart with fear confounding,

A fad troop of ghofts appear'd,

, \\\ in dreary hammcckft ftn'ouded.

Which for winding flieets they wore.

And with looks by forrow clouded IJ

Fruwning on that hoftiie fliore.

\
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On them gleam'd the moon's wan luftre,

When the fhade of Hofier brave

His pale bands was feen to rnufter,

Riilng from their wat'ry grave : 2»
O'er the glimmering wave he hy'd him,
Where the Burford rear"d her fail,

With three thoufand giiofts befides him.
And in groans did Vernon hail.

Heed, O heed, our fatal ftory, 25
I am Hofier's injur'd ghoft.

You, who now have purchas'd glory

At this place where I v/as loilj

Though in Porto-Eello's ruin

You now triumph free from fears,
'

3©
When you think on our undoing.

You will mix your joy with tears.

See thefe mournful fpef^res fweepk^
Ghaftly o'er this hated wave, .r

Whole wan cheeks are ilain^d with weeping
j SS

Thefe were Englifh captains brave :

Mark thole numbers pale and horrid,

Thofe were once my failors bold,

Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead.

While his difmal tale is told. ©4.

I, by twenty fail attended,

Did this Spaniih town affright

;

Nothing then its wealth defended
But my orders not to fight :

! that in this roiling ocean 45
1 had call them with diidain.

And obey'd my heart's warm motion.
To have quell'd the pride of Spain

j

For refiftance I could fear none,
But with twenty ihips had done iMo
What thou, brave and happy Vernon, I,

Hall achicv'd with fix alone.
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Then the Baftimentos never
Had our foul diflionour leen,

Nor the fea the fad receiver ^ -

Of this gallant tram had been.

Thus, like thee, proud Spain difmaying.
And her galleons leading home,
Though condemned for difobeying,

I had met a traitor's doom. "g^

To have fallen, my country cryino-

He has play'd an Englifh part,

Had been better far than dyino-

Of a griev'd and broken heart,

Unrepining at thy glory, 6^
Thy fuccefsful arms we hail

j

But remember our fad ftory.

And let Hofier's wrongs prevail.

Sent in this foul clime to languifh,

Think what thoufands fell in vain, 70
Wafted with difeale and anguifh,

Not in glorious battle flain.

Hence with all my train attending.

From their oozy tombs below,

Through the hoary foam afcending, 75
Here I feed my conftant woe

;

Here the Baftimentos viewing.

We recal our fliameful doom.
And our plaintive cries renewing,

Wander through the midnight gloom. 80

O'er thefe waves for ever mourning
Shall we roam deprived of reft,

If to Britain's (hores returning

You negle6l m.y juft requeft
j

After this proud foe fubduing, 85
When your patriot friends you fee,

Think on vengeance for my ruin.

And for England iham'd in me. 88

THE END.
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